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Br  other  Upa  be  lofty  Pkads  nuig, 

B7  other  kneea  lowly  allegiance  paid  ; 
A  wori  of  wvnii^  trembles  on  my  tongne, 

'nut  noay  not  be  unuid  ! 
Yet  welcome,  welcome.  Babe !  u  tiiongb  a  aUr 

Bncon'd  tiiy  cradle,  aa  in  Bethlehem, 
Ittcll  the  nations  One  was  bom  vtw, ' 

A  nerifice  for  dsn .' 
For,  ardnoiiu  is  thy  misuon,  royal  boy ! 
Kot  onto  thee  nfficeth,  by  thy  HmUe 
To  tinge  with  Tsinbow-hnes  the  tears  of  joy 

A  mother's  pangs  beguile  ! — 
Tbon  cam'st  not  here  to  sport  with  childidi  glee  ; 
With  thy  first  breath  Oto  taak  of  care  began  : 
Pdti^  and  pall  oppren  thine  infancy. 

For  thon  art  bom  a  Kan  ! 
Themleas,  as  fbrtwie  fsToare  theirs  or  them, 
Mij  prore  the  wreath  of  roses  that  adoma 
AHetber  brows ; — the  regal  dUdem 
JAm(  be  a  crown  of  thorns  '. 
>'ar  ^larkling  dews,  nor  glowing  noonUde  flame 

Must  mar  the  calmnenofthy  yonth  sedate; 
Stuuiii^  temptation,  lest  in  Frailty's  shame 

The  throne  participate ! 
Ko  wild  exploit,  no  pleasant  midn^ht  chimes, 

Xost  the  severer  cares  of  State  reliere  ; 
Tbc  fuilts  of  subjects  darken  into  crimes. 

Worn  on  a  prince's  sleeve. 
Stem,  u  the  statue  on  its  pedestal, — 

Pm,  u  the  nlrery  donds  of  moonlit  a1ne«, 
Sbodd  he  the  Royal  One,  whoee  actions  all 

Surrey  with  jealous  eyes. 
Br  (he  defilements  of  their  temples  mored, 
Hw  Heathen,  school'd  by  Nature's  mystic  spell, 


And  thou !  0  happier  Alfred,  from  whose  lands 

Are  swept  the  beast  of  prey,  and  man  of  blood ; 
Know  that  a  nation  great  and  free,  denumda 

A  monarch  great  and  j/ood ! 
He,  in  whose  breast  abides  the  sahjeeta'  hreath. 

Spotless  as  trutli,  shonld  keep  the  heart  within ; 
And  tlirice  accnrsed  the  king  who  dooms  to  death, 

Yet  dares  to  live  in  sin  1 — 
Therefore,  oh  !  therefore,  those  who^oTe  thee  best. 
E'en  while  they  swell  the  triumph  of  this  hour. 
Fair  human  child  ! — rejoice  with  trembling,  lest 

Thy  task  exceed  thy  power. 
Yet  with  that  fear,  what  glorious  hopes  unite ! — 
Lov'd  of  a  nation's  heart  1 — what  prayers  ascend 
For  thee  to  Heaven's  eternal  throne  of  light. 

As  for  a  future  friend ! — 
Vast  as  thy  cares,  thy  virtues'  scope  u  wmught ! — 

One  noble  impulse  of  thy  heart  may  bless 
The  fate  of  millions, — one  bright  moment's  thought 

Secure  an  age's  happiness ! — 
England  hath  put  away  her  childish  things  ; 
And  thine  may  be  tlie  name  predestinate 
To  shine,  as  wisest  of  the  mightier  kings 

Who  glorify  her  state. 
For  this  we  pray  [ — with  great  ones  hand  in  hand, — 
But  with  the  poor  and  humble,he8rt  in  heart, — 
Oh  I  may'st  tbon  live  and  prosper, — and  the  land 

Bear  in  thy  grace  a  part ! — 
So,  though  the  nation's  triumph  in  thy  birtli 

Be  but  a  tribute  to  old  England's  throne. 
When  we  resign  thee  to  thy  parent  earth. 
Its  tears  shall  be  thine  own ! 
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BuiUNG  the  KttiDg  of  Parliunent,  the  Tory 
leaders  aflected  not  to  believe  that  any  great 
dJBtrew  existed  in  the  country ;  and  certsin  partial 
retnnu  of  the  receipts  and  payment!  of  Savings 
Banks  were  confid^dy  appealed  to.  In  order  to 
establish  the  prosperity  of  the  working-classes.' 
Since  Porlitunent  rose,  however,  the  destitntion  hoe 
becoma  too  widely  n>read,  and  t4>o  eeven^  to 
longer  denied ;  and  the  fact,  that  Qie  last  crop  has 
tumad  out  greatly  deficiei:^  conjoined  with  the 
renewed  activity  of  the  Com-taw  repealers,  has 
alarmed  the  Ministry.  There  seems  no  reason 
doubt,  that  any  attempt  even  to  modify,  in  however 
inconsiderable  a  degree,  the  laws  agaiiiBt  the  impor- 
tation of  food,  must  lead  to  the  destruction  of  the 
present  adminiatration ;  and  to  avoid,  or  at  leas 
lay,  this  catastrophe,  the  scheme  of  an  extensive  sye- 
tem  of  emigration  has  been  taken  into  the  serious 
consideration  of  Government.  Whether  such  a 
scheme  is  likely  to  relieve  the  existing  distress, 
the  first  matter  we  propose  to  conuder. 

It  is  too  obvious  for  argument,  that  unit 
emigration  be  carried  to  such  an  extent  as  to 
exceed  tlie  daily  increase  of  population,  it  can  have 
no  effect  in  alleviating  the  existing  distress  ;  emi- 
gration of  an  equal  or  smaller  amount  can  merely 
tend  to  prevent  the  distress  from  becoming  mort 
severe.  Now,  the  popnlation  of  the  United  King- 
dom, as  shown  by  the  last  census,  increases  at  the 
iat«  of  about  300,000  a-year  ;  and  unless  more  than 
this  number  of  persons  be  annually  sent  out  of  the 
country,  emigration  will  have  no  effect  in  diminish' 
ing  distreoB.  It  appears  from  parliamentary  returns, 
that,  of  late  years,  the  emigrants  to  all  our  colonies 
and  the  Uoited  States,  very  seldom  exceed  100,000 
a-ycar,  and  have  often  been  under  20,000.  The 
average  may  be  taken  at  60,000 ;  and  it  is  impoi 
tant,  in  passing,  to  remark,  that  from  one-half  to 
one-third  of  the  emigrants  go  directly  to  the  United 
States,  while  it  is  not  improbable  that  of  the 
emigrants  to  British  America — forming  one-half 
of  the  total  number — a  very  great  proportii 
ultimately  settle  in  the  United  States.  To  produce 
any  perceptible  effect,  therefore,  the  emigrants 
must  be  increased  by  Hxfold  in  number,  in  com- 
parison with  those  who  hitherto  have  Tolnutarily 
left  this  country ;  and  it  will  be  observed,  that 
every  encouragement  hat  been  given  to  emigration, 
not  only  by  Government,  but  by  several  of  our 
colonies  applying  a  great  proportion  of  the  price 
received  for  land  sold,  to  take  out  emigrants  fiee  of 
expense.  Considering  the  natural  propensity  of 
men  to   remain  where  they  have  been  bom,  the 

*  An  appesl  te  the  Savings  Banks  Is  a  most  fliUscious 
teat  oT  the  wellbeing  of  tha  warking-clssses;  the  m^o- 
ritjr  of  the  depostCon  being  pereoni  of  a  verj  different 
deicription ;  sach  u  pettf  shopkeepete,  cleTka,  honge- 
eemnta  of  all  lorta ;  Bchoolnisslen,  tbmala  taschen. 


■avingi,  tal  temporar;  asfetjr  and  to  oblsin  the 
iDtereit,  ui  the  Savinga  Banks.    Ttus  Ktrt  of  eridence  o1 
pioaptritj  is,  therefore,  not  to  be  relied  on. — E.  T.  M. 


love  of  country,  and  the  peril  and  uncertunty 
of  a  settlement  on  a  distant  and  unknown  shore,  it  is 
exceedingly  improbable  that  300,000  persons  could 
be  prevailed  on  annually  to  leave  this  kingdom,  for 
any  inducement  it  is  possible  to  hold  out.  We  h&re 
no  doubt  that  many  who  look  to  emigration  as  a 
remedy  for  distress,  will  be  surprised  to  hear  it  main- 
tained, that  emigTBtion  must  be  yearly  repeated  ; 
but  there  is  mfBctent  reason  to  estsbliu,  tiiat  any 
dr^n  made  in  this  way,  is  speedily  teplenisfaed. 
By  the  returns  made  to  Dr.  Webster,  in  the  ye&r 
1755,  the  Isle  of  Skyecontained  1 1 ,262  inhabitants : 
hy  those  to  Sir  John  Sinclair,  between  1791  and 
1794,  14,470.  From  1770  to  1791,  4000  persona 
emigrated,  and  during  the  same  period  at  least 
8000  left  the  island  for  the  low  country,  yet  the 
population  in  1794  was  larger  than  in  1750  :  and 
although  great  numbers  have  continued  to  emigrate 
to  America,  though  the  kelp  manufactory  has 
been  annihilated,  no  new  branch  of  industry  been 
creat«d,  and  the  island  is  ill  adapted  for  agriculture, 
the  population  hod  increased,  in  1821,  to  20,627, 
and  in  1831,  to  22,796.  Many  umilor  instances 
could  be  mentioned  ;  but  it  is  unnecessary ;  as  it  ia 
a  fact  well  established,  and  of  which  abundant 
evidence  may  be  found  in  writers  on  Population, 
that  marriages  and  births  are  in  proportion  to  tha 
deaths,  or  other  causes  of  removeJ.  Thus  the 
necessity  of  an  annual  or  periodical  emigration, 
when  once  this  remedy  is  resorted  to  as  a  cure  for 
over-populfition,  is  apparent. 

With  regard  to  the  expense  which  is  necessary 
for  transporting  great  bodies  of  men,  little  experi- 
ence has  yet  been  had.  On  two  or  three  occasions^ 
however,  Government  has  advanced  money  for  the 
transportation  of  emigrants.  In  1819,  £50,000 
were  advanced  to  assist  5000  persons  to  proceed  to 
the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  Whether  the  aid  given  waa 
insufGcient,  or  whether  it  arose  from  other  causes, 
this  experiment  in  colonisation  proved  anything  but 
successful.  Inl823aud  1825,  two  bodies  ofemigiunta 
were  located  on  lands  in  Canada,  at  the  public  ex- 
pense. The  emigrants  of  1825,  consisted  of  2024  per- 
sons ;  and,  independently  of  the  value  of  the  lands 
given  them,  the  expense  of  settling  cost  ^£48,145 ; 
rather  more  than  £20  for  each  person.  In  1823, 
666  Irish  emigrants  were  settled  at  the  rate  of  £2i 
for  each  person.  We  are  well  aware  that  esti- 
mates of  the  expense  of  tran^rting  and  locating 
settlers,  have  been  made  at  a  much  lower  rate  :  but 
we  prefer  the  results  of  actual  experience  to  hypo- 
thetical  estimates.  Assuming,  then,  that  £20  a- 
head,  is  the  expense  of  removing  an  emigrant  to^ 
and  settling  bim  in  Canada — we  ask  how  rix  mil- 
lions are  annually  to  be  raised,  meirfy  for  ti«  pur- 
pou  of  ietpiiu/  our  poptiUition  at  it*  prereta  nam- 
ber,  and  preventing  the  increasing  severity  of  dis- 
tress arising  fnja  the  daily  augmentation  of  num- 
bers. This  has  always  been  felt  by  the  advo- 
cates of  emigration,  as  the  great  difficulty  ;  for  It 
has  been  clearly  seen,  that  the  attempt  to  raise  an 
additional  tax  for  a  purpose  which  has  never  been 
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popnlAT — tbe  transportiDg  of  owe  feUow-Bubjects 
(o  wild  and  disUnt  lands — would  effectually  pat 
■n  end  to  the  scheme.  The  only  proposition, 
tberefoie,  ttiat  ia  at  all  practicable  or  worthy  of 
MDsideratioD,  b  that  of  which  Hr.  E.  G.  Wakefield 
ia  the  BulhoT,  and  whltJi  has  been  in  operaUi 
some  of  our  Aostralian  ooloniea  for  a  few  years. 
But  as  tlus  new  plan  of  colonization  has  been 
ried  into  effect  in  the  most  complete  manner,  tn 
New  Zealand,  we  ahall  explain  it  by  ghowing  how 
it  operates  there. 

It  may  be  premised,  that  formerly  our  Grorem- 
ment  gave  grants  of  waste  lands  in  our  colonies 
fntit;  aa  much  as  five  hundred  thousand  acres 
being  sometimea  granted  to  a  rangle  indiridual. 
Thia  was  not  onty  a  fertile  source  of  jobbing,  but, 
as  the  favoured  holders  of  these  extensive  grants 
were  never  able  to  cultivate  any  oonwderable  por- 
tion of  their  grant,  the  result  was,  that  the  grants, 
if  not  sold,  remained  an  uncaltivated  desert,  which 
separated  the  cultivated  districts  of  the  country 
from  each  other,  and  kept  the  population  in  an 
isolated  and  batbarons  state.  A  new  plan  was, 
therefbte,  suggested  to  the  Government,  viz.,  the 
idling  of  all  lands  at  a  low  rate,  but  at  the  same 
time  at  such  a  price  as  would  check  individuals 
from  acquiring  right  to  great  tracts  of  country.  In 
inrtherance  of  this  new  system,  the  present  NewZea- 
landlAndCompany wa8fDrmedinI8S9.  Theypur- 
cbaaed  a  tract  of  land  from  the  natives,  and  besides 
the  porchase-money  paid,  one-tenth  of  the  whole 
land  sold  is  reserred  for  the  use  of  the  natives — 
which  tenth  mnst  necessarily  yearly  become  more 
valuable.  The  first  colony  consist«d  of  1100  tovm 
acres,  and  110,000  country  acres  at  Port  Nichol- 
son. These  were  sold  at  20s,  an  acre,  and  realized, 
after  deducting  the  native  reserves,  abont  ;£1 00,000. 
Of  this  som,  three-fourths  were  set  apart  to  form 
an  emigration  fund,  to  be  employed  in  conveying 
emigrants  to  the  colony ;  thereby  increasing  the 
value  of  the  landa  already  sold.  'Die  purchasers  of 
land  were  entitled  to  claim  the  tiiree  fourths  of 
their  purchase-money,  either  in  the  shape  of  free 
passages  for  themselves  and  families,  or  for  their 
servants  and  labourers ;  and  where  the  claim  was 
not  made,  the  money  was  expended  by  the  Com- 
pany in  conveying  labourers  to  the  country. 
Another  settlement  called  Nelson,  is  now  in  course 
«f  formation,  from  which  it  is  anticipated  that 
X300,000  will  be  realized  by  the  price  of  allot- 
ments :  bnt  only  one  half  of  this  sum  is  to  be  appro- 
priated for  conveying  labourers  to  the  country. 
We  confess,  we  see  no  objection  to  this  system ;  but 
however  beneficial  it  may  be  to  the  colonies  which 
adiqtt  it,  it  is  easy  to  show  that  it  must  prove  total- 
ly inoperative  in  removing  the  distress  or  diminish- 
ing, in  any  available  degree,  the  population  of  the 
United  Kbigdom.  From  July  1839  to  July  1841 
— two  years,  the  total  number  of  emigrants  con- 
veyed by  the  Company's  ships,  has  been  3469.  Of 
these,  a  conaiderable  proportion,  no  doubt,  paid  iheii 
own  expenses ;  bnt  as  we  have  no  means  of  ascer- 
taining the  proportion,  we  shall  assume  that  they 
vere  all  carried  out  at  the  Company's  expense. 
Sow,  the  Company  bad,  previoudy  to  the  sailing 
of  the  first  vessel,  realized  £100,000  by  the  sale  of 


the  allotments  at  Port  Nicholson, — £75,000  of 
which  were  set  aside  for  conveying  labour  to  ths 
colony,  so  that  each  emigrant  appears  to  have  cost 
£21  for  mere  conveyance  ;  and  while  the  popula- 
tion of  the  United  Kingdom  increased  600,000, 
the  Company  removed  only  3469.  But  to  show 
that  Hr.  Wakefield's  plan  would  give  little  relief  to 
this  country,  even  if  carried  to  the  greatest  extent, 
we  have  only  to  advert  to  the  circumstance,  that 
to  carry  it  through  effectively,  only  a  particular 
class  must  be  selected — that  is,  the  flower  of  our 
population ;  for  the  emigration  fitnd  must  be  expend- 
ed in  carrying  out  equal  proportions  of  both  sexes, 
between  certain  ages,  say  18  and  36.  Mr.  Wake- 
field  remarks  : — "  T^ers  are  great  etjeetioM  to  onjr 
btit  j/ottng  people ;  I  ttrill  not  ngf  the  nmrmo  eku$ 
to  tehieh  I  hajie  adverted.  Children  3U;ger  iamenie^ 
in  being  removed  :  they  suffer  on  board  ship,  they 
suffer  from  confinement ;  and  when  they  arrive 
in  the  Colony,  they  are  either  neglected,  or  are  ft 
great  encumbrance.  Old  people  snffermuch  more 
from  being  removed  from  the  scenes  to  which 
they  are  attached,  and  they  are  also  less  able  to 
bear  the  fatigues  which  necessarily  attend  npon 
a  longvoyage."  However  beneficial,  therefore,  Mr. 
Wakefield's  system  may  be  to  the  colonies  which 
adopt  it,  we  caimot  help  thinking  it  cannot  be  ad- 
vantageous to  the  mother-country  to  remove  the 
people  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  to  leave  the  old 
men  and  women  to  be  supported,  and  the  children 
to  be  brought  up,  at  the  expense  of  the  mother- 
country,  till  they  are  fit  to  be  removed  to  the  co- 
lonies. Such  a  system  of  emigration,  instead  of  re- 
lieving the  distress  and  lessening  poor  ratei^  would 
increase  both  ;  because,  for  every  able-bodied 
^p»^  removed,  probably  two  old  or  feeble  persons 
would  be  left  to  be  supported.  This,  indeed,  is 
the  evil  of  all  emigration ;  it  takes  sway  the  ac- 
tive, strong,  and  enterprising,  and  leaves  the  lazy, 
weak,  and  indolent.  Another  evil  of  Mr.  Wake- 
field's scheme  is,  tiiat  it  tends  to  draw  capital  from 
Britain  to  be  invested  in  the  colonies,  whereby  the 
fund  necessary  for  the  employment  of  labonr  at 
home  is  diminished.  Only  a  small  portion  of  tite 
price  of  lands  to  be  sold  can  be  expected  to  be 
raised  in  the  colonies  themselves  ;  the  great  bulk 
of  it  must,  as  hitherto,  be  dravm  from  the  mother- 
country.  It  is  obvions  that,  if  t»pital  be  sent 
abroad  in  as  great  a  proportion  as  population,  no 
benefit  will  be  derived  at  home,  from  em^pration, 
at  least  for  many  years  to  come.  The  chief  cause 
of  the  welfare,  and  of  the  advance  of  the  prosperity 
of  any  country,  is  the  increase  of  capital  at  a 
greater  rate  than  population.  We  really  believe^ 
therefore,  that,  in  as  far  as  relief  from  the  present 
distress  is  t«  be  regarded  as  the  chief  object  for  en- 
couraging emigration,  it  would  be  much  better  to 
the  whole  money  by  a  tax,  and  expend  it 
either  in  employing  the  hands  who  are  out  of  work 
3me  useful  labour  at  home,  till  the  present 
crisis  is  over, — or,  if  that  plan  be  objectionable,  on 
account  of  the  additional  produce  and  competition 
it  would  necessarily  create— to  employ  it  directly  in 
conveying  away  our  population,  than  to  draw  it  from 
onr  capitalists  in  the  shape  of  price  of  lands  at  the 
other  side  of  the  globe,  and  then  indirectiy  return 
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only  one  half  of  it  to  b«  expended  for  the  ume 
pnrpoBe.  It  is  uiu)ecesBiii7,howe7er,  to  consider  the 
eobject  further ;  for  could  the  qnantitj  of  luid  sold 
annn&Uf ,  be  increased  out  hundred  fold,  the  price 
of  it  would  not  remove  our  yearly  additional  popu- 
lation. 

But  perhapH  the  greatest  objection  toemigTatiouis, 
that  it  would  not  relicTe  the  classes  among  whom  the 
distress  chiefly  previa.  These  are,  the  hand-loom 
weavers,  the  spinners,  and  othera  employed  in  the 
cotton,  woollen,  and  silk  trades,  the  workers  of  iron, 
printera,  &c.  Wliile  population  in  our  pastoral 
and  agricultural  counties  has  hardly  increased  at 
all  during  the  last  thirty  years,  that  of  the  manu- 
focturing  districts  has  doubled.  We  have  also  a 
much  greater  nnmber  of  professional  men  of  all 
sorts — clergymen,  lawyers,and  medical  men,  as  well 
as  clerks,  governesses,  and  other  educated  persons, 
than  can  find  adequate  employment.  For  all  these 
tiisre  is,  in  reality,  no  opening  in  the  colonies.  In 
the  East  and  West  Indies,  in  all  the  settlements  in 
New  Holland,  and  even  in  New  Zealand,  the  ware- 
houses are  filled  with  British  commodities  and 
manufactures,  to  an  amount  utterly  beyond  the 
demand  ;  they  can,  consequently,  be  bought  at  a 
less  price  than  they  cost  in  Britain.  Nobody  ima- 
gines that  manufacturers  of  doth,  of  any  aort^ 
could  be  employed  at  all  in  our  colonies.  They 
must,  whatever  their  age,  whatever  their  strength 
or  state  of  health  be,  relinquish  the  pursuits  of 
their  whole  lives — sacrifice  all  the  knowledge  and 
skill  which  they  have  acquired— sink  into  the 
lowest  class  of  labourers — and  bo  contented  to  be 
ranked  in  the  same  order  as  the  New  Zealanders, 
or  the  late  slaves  in  the  West  Indies.  A  person 
accustomed  solely  to  in-door  labour,  in  such  work 
as  weaving  and  spinning,  is  indeed  of  lees  value  in 
New  Zealand  than  the  natives  themselves.  To  send 
ench  people  to  our  colonies  is  merely  to  send  them 
to  starve  abroad,  instead  of  starving  at  home.  The 
colonies  do  not  wont  such  labour.  Were  it,  indeed, 
propoMed  to  export  them  in  tens  of  thousands, — 
and  in  smaller  numbers  emigration  is  useless  for  the 
purpose  in  view, — the  colonies  would  resort  to  every 
expedient  to  prevent  the  emigrants  settling  among 
them.  Notwithstanding  the  almost  boundlese  ex- 
tent of  the  United  States,  and  the  immense  demand 
(or  labour,  by  tlie  construction  of  their  extended  and 
numerous  canals,  railways,  (of  each  of  which  they 
have  made,  withinafewyearsgnearly  4000  miles,) 
And  other  public  and  private  works,  there  is  a  con- 
stant complaint  in  the  newspapers  of  the  Eastern 
States,  of  the  insupportable  influx  of  Irish  immi- 
grant^ who  are  almost  daily  thrown  on  their  shores ; 
although  these  are  the  very  class  most  fitted  for 
the  works  continually  in  progress  and  without 
whose  aid  these  works  could  either  not  be  com- 
pleted at  all,  or  at  aa  expense  greatly  larger  than 
that  which  they  have  hitherto  cost. 

The  only  classes  fitted  for  an  extensive  emigra- 
tion are,  farm-servants,  shepherds,  and  mechanics 
of  all  soils ;  though  the  number  of  the  two  former 
to  the  latter  ought  probably  to  be  in  the  propor- 
tion of  at  least  100  to  1.  In  country  parishes  in 
Scotland,  of  1000  or  1  £00  inbahitanta,  it  is  unnsual 
to  find  more  than  two  or  three  wrighte,  smiths, 


shoemakers,  tailors,  &:c.,  empbying  two  oi  throe 
journeymen  and  apprentices  each.  What  is  the 
value  of  weavers,  and  other  in-door  operatives,  when 
employed  in  country  labour, — every  one  must  have 
observed,  who  has  seen  them,  in  periods  of  distress, 
at  such  work.  It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that 
one  labourer  will  do  five  times  the  work  irf  such 
men  at  out^door  labour ;  and  hence  the  daaata  who 
are  most  distressed  are  the  very  last  our  colonlste 
would  be  inclined  to  assist  to  remove. 

And  although  means  could  be  found  to  trans- 
port our  working  population  in  tons  of  thousands, 
what  is  likdy  to  be  the  result!  From  the  great 
length  and  consequent  expense  of  the  voyage  to 
Australia,  British  North  America  must  be  fixed  ' 
on  as  their  place  of  destination.  We  have  seen 
that  already  half  of  our  emigrants  either  sail 
directly  for,  or  find  their  way  indirectiy  into,  the 
United  States.  Is  it  likely  that  indnstiious  spin- 
ners of  cotton  and  silk,  and  skilful  mechanics, 
would  contentedly  dear  the  forests  in  the  hack 
settiemente  of  Canada  or  Nova  Scotia,  among  frost 
and  snow,  when  by  a  few  days'  journey  they 
would  receive  constant  employment  and  higher 
wages  than  ever  they  got  at  home,  in  the  United 
States  t  It  is  wonderful,  indeed,  to  mark  how 
rapidly  the  views  of  our  rulers  change  upon  such 
subjects  as  that  of  which  we  are  treating.  Half  a 
century  ago,  the  proposal  to  export  any  part  of 
onr  people,  and  the  bare  notion  that  we  could 
have  too  many  people,  would  have  been  scouted 
from  the  throne  to  the  cottage.  In  earlier  times, 
no  one  was  allowed  to  leave  the  kingdom  without 
the  king's  license  ;  for  the  king  was  hdd  to  have 
suoh  a  right  to  the  services  of  his  subjects  for  the 
defence  of  the  realm,  that  he  could  not  be  deprived 
of  it  without  his  own  consent.  To  this  day,  the 
king  may  prevent  any  one,  by  the  writ  ««  eteat 
rtgno,  from  leaving  the  kingdom.  So  far,  again, 
from  compelling,  or  even  permitting,  artisans  to 
settle  abroad,  they  were  expressly  prohibited  from 
emigrating, — and  upon  this  law  two  convictions 
actually  took  place  at  the  Old  Buley  in  1809 :  the 
one  of  a  master  who  had  offered  an  artificer  ad- 
vant^mns  terms  to  emigrate  to  the  United  States, 
and  the  other  of  the  artificer,  who,  having  no  work 
at  home,  had  accepted  of  these  terms.  The  judge, 
who  tried  the  case,  commended  highly  ite  policy, 
and  dwelt  at  great  length  on  the  miscluevons 
crime  with  which  the  prisoner  stood  charged,  as 
deservedly  severely  punishable  by  law.  All  this 
was  certainly  absurd ;  for  the  industry  of  an  arti- 
ficer is  bis  only  inheritance,  and  to  prevent  him 
from  dispoeing  of  it  to  the  best  advantage,  is  an 
unwarrantable  act  of  power;  bnt  it  is  at  least 
equally  unwarrantable,  by  imposing  restrictive 
laws  on  the  importation  of  food  for  the  supposed 
benefit  of  a  particular  class,  to  compel  him  to  de- 
part ftom  his  native  land,  and  to  spend  his  days  in 
afDreign,and  perhaps  an  unhealthy,  dimate,among 
people  whose  feelii^s,  manners,  and  habits,  are 
totally  at  variance  with  those  to  which  he  has  been 
accustomed.    And  now  ws  come  to  the  point : — 

The  Emigration  scheme  has  evidenUy  been  set 
on  foot  to  meet  the  Corn-law  agitation;  for  the 
numbers,  intelligence,  and  independence  o^  the 


TORY  RfiUEDlES  FOR  NATIONAL  DISTRESS. 


woriuD^'CIuKs  IiftTe  become  tronblesonie,  and  in- 
deed Klonnin;,  to  the  aririocracy.  It  is  not  tor 
the  diBtrew  k>  niUTenally  spread  over  the  country 
that  OUT  TTilera  hare  any  dympathy, — they  care 
not  for  the  stamtion  and  miaery  of  the  thoneanda, 
— bnt  they  fear  that  they  will  not  die  quietly. 
Iliey  ore  not  ignoi«nt  that  all  new  settlers  are 
expoBod  to  great  hardshipa  and  dangers.  The  first 
colonists  in  the  United  States  almost  all  perished. 
Of  300  aettleiB  taken  out  by  Hr.  Peel  to  Swan 
Rirer,  in  1836,  a  nmuber  peiuhed,  and  a.\\  were 
dispersed  in  leu  than  ux  months.  After  sufFQring 
the  gnatest  distress,  the  snrviTois  returned  to 
Swan  Biver,  and  would  have  pat  Hr.  Peel  to 
death,  had  he  not  nm  away  and  secreted  himself 
till  they  were  carried  off  to  Tan  IKeman's  Land. 
But  wiiat  signifies  thirty  or  forty  thousand  wearers 
dying  at  the  Antipodes ! 

In  the  tiest  and  most  faroutable  view,  the  whole 
qneationis,  fVi^thertlUfoodtiaUbetramtporiedtothe 
}mpU,orAep«opUtothefi)od.  Nothing  is  so  expen- 
sive to  lemove  as  man ;  and  therefore  it  is  not  only 
the  most  expedient,  bnt  the  cheapest  mode  of  allevi- 
ating the  existing  dietrees,  to  bring  the  food  to  the 
people.  If  money  must  be  raised,  let  it  be  spent, 
— not  in  exporting  onr  popnlatiou  as  lumber,  but 
in  finding  them  work  here :  by  this  means,  the 
mother  country,  instead  of  distant  colonies,  will  be 
enriched.  Their  allegiance  may  be  of  very  tempo- 
rary duration,  and  we  never  will  derive  any  repay- 
ment &am  advances  to  them  in  the  way  of  reve- 
nue ;  for  by  a  statute  passed  shortly  after  the  Ame- 
rican vrar  of  independence,  all  onr  colonies  were 
freed  from  contributing  to  the  revenue  of  the  mother 
constrj.  Of  tiie  value  of  colonics,  in  any  shape, 
w«  donbL  Our  trade  with  the  United  States  of 
America  is  now  ten  times  greater  than  before  their 
independence.  The  more  colonies  we  have,  the 
greater  Mm  risk  of  quarrels  and  wars,  the  larger 
must  be  OOT  navy,  and  the  larger  our  army,  to  da- 
fend  them ;  not  one  fartbing  of  the  expense  of  which, 
be  it  lemembeiei],  is  ever  defrayed  by  our  colonies, 
but  must  he  paid  by  the  over-taxed  population  of 
Britain.  If  the  landowners  are  apprehensive  that 
the  nnemployed  operatives  will  increase  the  poor- 
ate^  let  them  reflect,  that  property  has  duties  as 
well  as  rights,  that  it  is  mei^y  the  creation  of  po- 
Htive  law,  and  that  the  ground  on  which  that  law 
iMt^  is  the  promotion  of  the  public  good,  and  the 


increase  of  human  happiness.  Hence  it  may  be 
modified  or  altogether  changed  by  the  same  autho- 
rity by  which  it  was  established,  if  the  objects  it 
has  in  view  con  be  otiierwise  mon  completely 
attained. 

We  utteriy  deny  that  there  is  any  surplns  popu- 
lation in  this  kii^om.  Even  with  the  defective 
agriculture  of  nearly  the  whole  of  England  and 
Ireland,  and  of  a  great  part  of  Scotland,  we,  for  se- 
veral years  recently,  grew  s  sufficient  quantity  of 
food  to  support  our  entire  population ;  very  little 
foreign  grain  having  been  entered  for  home  con- 
sumption for  four  or  five  years  together.  The 
prices  of  food  were  then  low — approaching  the 
continental  rates.  There  was  no  want  of  work, 
and  surplus  population  and  emigration  schemes 
were  equally  unheard-of.  Our  working-daaaea 
were  then  regarded  as  a  blessing — not  as  a  cnne, 
as  they  now  are.  Between  l«i5  and  1898,  oU 
years  of  low  prices,  nearly  1000  new  factories 
for  the  manufacture  of  cotton,  wool,  flax,  and 
silk,  were  opened  in  Britain,  and  about  70,000  addi- 
tional hands  were  engaged.  What  is  to  prevent 
such  times  retomii^,  and  Aill  employment  being 
afforded  to  every  one  who  is  disposed  to  workl 
Nothing  but  the  factitious  high  price  of  food  main- 
tained for  the  benefit  of  the  landowners. 

But,  admitting  for  a  moment  that  the  population 
of  tills  country  is  excessive,  the  question  arises. 
Who  ought  to  be  dismissed  \  The  answer  b  obvi- 
ous. Not  surely  the  industrious  and  productive, 
but  the  idle  and  Hpendtbrifl  class.  God  gave  the 
land  equally  to  the  whole  human  race,  and  all  have 
thesamenBturalrlghttoitspoeBeasion.  Ifthereiato 
i>e  a  transportation  of  part  of  the  population,  let  the 
fox-hunters  and  sportsmen  go  first,  as  they  are  a 
nuisance  here,  and  will  be  useful  for  keeping  down 
vermin  in  the  colonies  ;  then  let  the  other  useless 
part  of  the  aristocracy  follow,  especially  those  who 
at  present  are  not  content  to  reside  and  spend  their 
revenues  within  Britain,  but  who  draw  tiieir  rents 
from  a  h^hly-taxed  and  starving  population,  to 
spend  them  on  the  continent,  and  thus  escape  tiieir 
fair  contribution  for  the  protection  of  the  property 
they  leave  behind  them.  Finally,  let  not  the  people 
be  deceived  and  be  transported,  "  to  please  their 
lairds  ;"  hut,  on  the  contrary,  let  them  insist  for 
Free  Tnde,  begiumng  first  vrith  the  repeal  of  ttw 
Com  Iaws. 


THE  SONGS  OP  THE  MONTHS. 


no.  I. — TBK  SOHG  O 


Hsiis. 

Attkaksm 
Vnmmj  tr\ 
Andthstu 

Fethe' 


1. 
Li^Iai 


.j«  met,  lotebj  to*  jn, 

CbanU  J*  longM  of  nuiina  iiI«uaiiDt*  brnjU : 
HcHui  ba«  jonn  femiH  whil  ginuifaa  tnxt  gle, 
HirthlMa  meot  bsniun  Frtttfullia. 

Jokamn;  Frior  o/'Breomitickani, ' 


«Ia 


bt  my  nwjeatj. 
of  hU  birth  I  haitmml  forth 
~  halls  in  the  gelid  north, 
looked  pale  at  eaeh  frouu  gsinj 
imperial  diadem  :— 
-■-  Mull  power  with  ne. — 


And  I  pranked  it  ran,  toi  I  chilled  the  ikisr. 
And  the  erowded  heartlis  of  the  hanun  st;n. 
And  blistered  with  kibe*  both  the  Sofaolar  and  Saje, 
And  stopped  the  thin  blood  in  the  vsini  of  A^e. 
And  I  pinched  tbs  Qneeninher  ohsirof  ststv. 
And  penihed  a  miser  by  empty  gial*, 
S«  bnngrj  fcr  riches  was  be  1  ^^ 


THE  SONGS  OP  THE  MONTH. 


And  I  whipt  ttmn|h  tbair  ng«  to  thi  much  of  tho  poor, 

While  they  dreamed  they  were  spumed  from  tjieir  owo 

wretched  door. 
And  I  lilenced  the  Toice  of  the  ohoristsTg — all. 
The  iogle^de  cricket,  uid  the  dog  in  the  h»U  i 

For  nooe  Efaatl  compete  with  tbe  glea 
Of  the  double-tk^nd  Wizard  who  deigns  to  appear. 
And  BWftddle  the  limba  of  the  infant  year. 


He  Is  gone— the  Year  I  Ho  is  dead  I  ia  deafl  t 
To  the  tomb  of  pa£t  ages  gathered, — 
I  will  pile  him  a  cairn  of  drilled  mow, 
And  chun  np  the  water-&ll'i  headlong  flow. 
While  the  North  Bings  a  thousand  rockets  np. 
And  the  waasailera  drain  the  deep  cordial  cup 
And  replenish  It  meirily. 


!Fbeii  TCTel  »gwn  i  I  will  bite  the  toM 
Of  the  pnlpited  prieet ;  and  tweak  Itis  nose. 
I  will  hiister  and  gash  his  hearers'  lips. 
And  bnr;  eharp  pangs  in  the  Uboarer'g  hipl. 
The  brooka  1  will  cbarm,  and  harden  the  fleld. 
Till  the  plough-share  bright  may  not  bnrrow  eonoM^ed, 
Thougii  so  valiant  a  knight  i^  he. 
I  will  bnni  yoor  Yale  logs,  and  with  light  Mabesqne 
All  your  windows  will  ftamlah ;  and  figures  groteBqne 
I  will  hang  from  your  saTsi :  and  your  boards  sh^l  b* 

hardened 
With  all  that  is  ohoicest,  then  I  shall  be  guerdoned. 

For,  who  half  so  jolly  con  he, 
As  the  douhle-hced  Witud  who  deigns  to  appear, 
And  swaddle  the  limbs  of  the  In&nt  year  I 

J.  A.  O. 


SPECIMENS    OF   MODERN  ROMANCE. 


HO.  T.— TBB  niTEinS ;  OR,  mnUIKKOrS  UUHIMEHTjUU* 

LA  BELLA  BEATRICE  i  A  TALE  OP  VENICE. 


It  wu  within  half  an  honr  of  midnight,  and 
tlw  Fi&ZBa  di  San  Marco  was  nearly  dewrted  by 
ib«  gay  throng  of  revellera  who  had  hot  Ut«Iy 
made  its  arches  ring  with  the  jocond  itraina  of  a 
handnd  hurdygurdies.  The  moon,  clondleu  and 
wupotted  aa  a  maiden's  Tirgin  thoughts,  was 
ihinmg.fDll  into  the  sqnaie.  Near  tbe  brasen 
■tatue  of  tbe  Centaur  Nesans,  Chizellini's  Capo 
d'Opere,  two  figures  might  have  been  wen, 
gaged  in  doaa  oonvereation,  and  occaaiotially 
•merg^g  from  behind  the  shadow  of  tbe  statae, 
•a  if  to  look  for  some  one,  whose  approaoh  they 
vere  expecting. 

"  Cente  maledvumi ! "  exclaimed  one  of  the 
flgnK^  "  Son  dtamalo,  if  I  wut  any  longer.  My 
Giolietta  is  dying  for  me,  sud  I  promised  to  be 
with  her  by  twelve." 

"  Tace,  Gasparo ;  you're  always  in  some  infernal 
amour  or  another.  Surely  you  might  attend  to 
businesB,  and  leave  tbe  girls  alone  for  one  night  t 
The  signor  is  past  his  time,  no  donbt,  but  we'll 
chaige  it  in  the  bill,  you  know,"  said  the  other 
figure,  sharpening,  as  he  spoke,  the  edge  of  tiis 
itiletto  npon  the  pavement. 

"  Corpo  di  Goto  Mario,  charge  it  in  the  bJU ! 
And  what  answer  will  that  be  to  my  Ginlletta  ? 
Do  yon  know  the  risk  I  run  ?  *Cod,  she  would 
think  BH  little  of  dropping  me  a  settler  of  Aqua 
Tofana  in  my  next  cup,  as  she  would  of  eating 
garlic  in  her  soup !  I'll  cut  a  throat,  Poniardo, 
npon  any  reasonable  consideration,  but,  hang  me, 
if  I  peril  my  soul  for  any  man  t " 


n  (and  a  ftmons  one,  we  i 
think)  of  tile  modem  elattk  nbool  of  roa 
"Stt  to  Eitdyminn,  page  BO,  of  this  Nnnbtr. 


Meet  emblanis  ate  they  of  the  Baty  hate, 
llud  with  lava'i  winnect  nnion  itiU  doth  maU 
In  thee,  thoa  gloriooi  land. 

When  jealoiuj  tma  bay  the  dark  asnuis^  bnnd ! 
Itaig.    By  Jalm  Jtmtt. 

"  Eeeo  la  jNd  I  Here  comes  the  Signor  di 
Aquavita  at  last,"  replied  Poniardo,  pointing  to  a 
figure  shrouded  in  an  ample  cloak,  that  was  now 
seen  striding  towards  them  across  the  Piaiza. 

"Buoaa  notte,  ti^norl"  said  Gasparo  and  Po- 
niardo at  once,  aa  the  figure  eame  np  to  where 
they  stood.    "  We  wait  the  signor's  ordera." 

"  Yon  know  joung  Giovanni  Beltesta?° 

Gasparo  and  Foniaido  assented. 

"  Ha  oroeaea  the  Pont^  del  So^iri  to>mom>w 
night,  at  twelve.  YourstUettoet  have  a  sure  aim, 
I  have  been  told.  Yon  know  my  meaning,  Tttit 
purse  containa  a  hundred  scndi.  Dispose  of  Bel- 
testa,  and  you  shall  liave  another  of  twioe  tlie 
amount." 

At  this  moment,  tbe  oigan  of  the  a4jacMit 
church  of  San  Marco  was  beard,  blending  with  tbe 
voices  of  tbe  ohoriBters,  as  they  chanted  the  vesper 
hymn  to  tbe  Virgin.  Awed  by  the  eacrednese  of 
the  appeal,  to  which  tiie  moonlight  and  the  siltnce 
gave  redoubled  power,  tbe  Signor  di  Aquavita, 
Gasparo,  and  Poniardo  dropped  on  their  knees, 
where  they  remained,  in  devout  contemplation,  till 
tbe  service  ended.    They  then  rose,  and  left  the 

caiPTEB  n. 
tt  is  a  stately  room  in  one  of  the  noblest  palaces 
of  Venice.  Bioh  damask  from  "fiir  Cathay" 
adorns  the  walls  ;  and  here  and  there  some  noble 
work  of  the  divine  Tidano,  then  in  the  zenith  of 
his  fame,  shows  that  tbe  proprietor  of  the  palazzo 
I  liberally  endowed  with  taste  aa  with  tbe 
wealth  which  it  ennobles.  A  room  it  is,  where 
elegance  conspires  with  luxury  to  build  a  feiiy 
home  for  tieauty  to  surround  with  golden  vi^on^ 
and  weave  her  ran  enchaotmenta  in. 


LA  BELLA  BEATRIf^E :  A  TALE  OP  VENICE. 


And  who  is  she,  the  fair  Dueaas  of  that  princely 
chMnber?  Tie  the  rose  of  Venice,— the  wor- 
■htpfied  of  her  nohle  iavalUri, — the  ehonted  of 
her  immortal  poets, — La  Bella  Beatrice.  She  was, 
indeed,  a  theme  to  give  a  painter's  pencil  inspiis- 
Umi, — there,  as  she  lay  ledined  npon  a  conch,  her 
matciilew  fonn  robed  in  the  costly  silks  of  distant 
Frangnistan,  and  her  foir  brow  softened  with  an 
air  of  sadness,  as  she'  perused  the  aoficftt  of  the 
diriue  Petrarca,  which  she  held  lightly  In  her  deli- 
cate fingen.  la  she  reading,  or  are  her  thoughts 
wandering  with  bim  to  whom  she  hath  ofiei«d  up 
the  iaeense  of  her  young  and  passionate  heart  1 
'WhomayteUI 

She  bos  dropped  the  hook,  and  half  raised  her- 
■elf  npon  the  conch,  to  listsn ;  for  beneath  the 
window,  which  is  open,  a  Tolee  is  singing  to  the 
notes  of  the  mandolin. 

Soft  moonlight  is  rileall;  rtreamlng 
Orer  the  mnnnnring  te%, 

Than  wake,  lore,  0  wake,  tcoa  itj  dnaauagt 
"■--'■      '      n  hour,  1ot«,  on  me. 


Onm 


For  loTC,  irilhont  thee, 
nee,  mj  bcIoTid,  mj  own  Beabice, 
lo  DO  MHi',  no  Htn'  biiae  I 
"  Tia  he — my  Giovanni — my  beantlAi],  my  own 
Gkmnni !"  she  exclaimed,  as,  starting  from  her 
oonch,  she  rashed  to  the  window,  and,  leaning  OYtx 
it,  kissed  her  hand  to  a  figure  that  stood  in  a  gon- 
dola in  the  lagone  which  washed  the  walls  of  the 
palaxBO.     Giovanni  continued  his  song : 
Bushed  are  the  wakeftal  in  slamber. 
And  there  are  none,  lore,  to  see ; 
Tbe  stai*  dilae  in  radiuit  number. 
But  thef  teU  not  of  thes,  loTe,  ud  me : 
Of  thm,loTe,  and  me; 
51i«B  place  me  with  thee— 
nee,  my  belovM,  mf  own  Bealrics, 
Ed  io  son,  io  son  ftlioe  I 
"My  poet-lorer, — my  peerless  Gioranni, — thy 
Beatiiee  has  no  joy,  no  happiness  but  with  thee. 
Haste  thee,  tweet«8t,'  she  exclaimed,  as  she  dropped 
from  the  window  a  silken  ladder,  that  indin)enft- 
able  appurtenance  of  a  Venetian  balcony,  "haste 
thee,  my  de&iest  Gioranni." 

In  another  moment  the  graeefol  Giovanni  had 
honnded  up  the  ladder,  vaulted  over  the  balcony, 
and  was  standing  in  the  room. 

"  Dearest  Beatrice ! "  he  exdaimed,  as  he  folded 
her  to  bis  breast. 

**  Oh,  my  own  beantifnl  Giovanni,"  Aa  mur- 
mured, as  die  yielded  to  his  repeated  Idsses,  "  what 
joy  once  more  to  hold  you  in  my  arms — E  it  beUo 
— tidmno!    Dipiaew  mibalui  iieor!" 

"  Gm^u'io  son,  (v  mom  mOtiganm  9  dunqtiio  ton 
fiHee  t"  passionately  replied  the  youth ;  and  again 
he  strained  her  to  Ua  bosom,  again  he  pressed  her 
ra^Iips. 

"Bat  yon  must  go,  my  own  Giovanni.  Uy 
jealous  lord  will  be  here  anon.  At  every  sound  I 
have  thought  'twas  he  ascending  the  staircaae. 
Hsy,  dearest,  you  moat  go.  He  was  to  be  home 
by  tw*lv4^  uid  'tis  now  within  a  few  xoinates  of 
that  hour." 
" Orndtl, ptreA«,  )iynortt,farmi  laitgiiir  eo»i!" 
"  Can  me  not  crpel  I    'Ihou.  knonept,  love,  that 


did  it  lie  with  myoelf,  I  should  never  hid  thee 
adieu.  But  should  he  find  thee  here,  'twere  death 
to  both  of  ub!" 

"  Addio,  then,  htl  idol  mio  !  " 

"  You  will  not  forget  me,  GJorannit"  said  the 
beauty,  as  she  hung  upon  his  shoulder,  and  gaced 
at  him  with  eyes  moist  with  the  sadness  of  too 
eager  love. 

"  Forget  thee  1  I  have  no  thought  that  is  not 
given  to  thee, — no  hope,  but  that  of  once  mere 
felding  thee  to  my  arms,  Addio  /—And  till  I  see 
thee  again, 

11  oor  mi  dies, 
Io  iw  son',  no  son'  italioe  1" 

A  violent  knocking  was  heard  at  the  oBtOT  gtU- 
Giovanni  dropped  into  the  gondola,  and  rowed  off. 
Beatrioe  resumed  her  aeat  upon  the  eoach,  aad 
the  Sonetti  of  Fetrarca. 

CHanBBm. 
"Stand  back  into  the  idiadow  of  that  huttress," 
■aid  Poniardo  to  his  friend,     "  Hera  ja  the  young 
springaldat  lasti" 

They  were  upon  the  Fonttf  del  Sospiri,  and 
midnight  was  pealing  from  the  lofty  Campanile  of 
San  Marco.  Giovanni  Beltesta  advanced  wiQl  th« 
nnauspecting  gaiety  of  youth,  linging,  as  he  went^ 
O  Beatiiee,  il  coi  ml  dloe 


caii'ii 


>«l 


Ha  stumhled,  and  fell  forward  with  a  groan. 
The  stilettoes  of  the  two  ruffians  had  met  within 
bis  gentle  heart! 

"  Let  us  chnck  him  into  the  lagnne  1"  md  Fo* 
niardo,  lifting  the  bloody  body  by  the  shoulders. 

**  Bravely  said,  wio  hon  c<a»arado,"  responded 
Qasparo,  as  he  seized  the  legs. 

A  splash  was  haaid,  and  the  smooth  mr&ee  of 
the  lagune  was  broken  for  a  moment.  It  passed 
away,  and  the  moon  was  once  more  shining  upon, 
the  water's  unbroken  mirror. 

Hiat  uight  the  Stgnor  Aqnarlta  swallowed 
poison.  'Twas  said  that  the  fingar*  of  La  Bella 
Beatrioe  had  mingled  it  vrith  his  evemng  cup ;  but 
on  this  a  veil  of  tiie  deepest  mystery  rests. 

In  a  lonely  oall  of  San  Lataio  is  a  lovely 
f^ale.  See  her  raven  tieasta  streaming  over  a 
throat  and  neck  that  might  shame  the  marble  of 
Antiparos !  Her  laughing  eyes  are  bright  with 
the  lustre  of  a  more  than  natural  fire.  'Tis  La 
BsLLA  Bbitkice.  She  speaks  hot  of  one— her 
beautiful  Giovanni  ;  and  in  the  dead  of  night  she 
is  heard  singing.  In  tones  of  the  most  plaintive 
sadness,  the  womIb  that,  with  a  foreboding  spirit, 
had  been  spoken  by  her  lover  at  parting, 
U  cor  mi  dtoe. 
Id  no  ion',  no  eon'  feliee  I 
so  pure  tn  its  morals,  so  ori^nal  in 
its  incidenta,  to  imnarkable  for  the  dramatic  indi' 
vidnality  of  its  charaeters,  forms  *  •  [Here 
the  manuscript  and  moral  abruptly  break  off. 
Through  the  same  channel  we  expect  the  eonclu- 
rion  of  Bulwer's  sentimental  and  preternatural  tale 
of  Zieci;  now  in  a  state  of  suspended  animation  for 
several  years ;  provided  the  gifted  author  does  not 
'  ■  ■  it  right  speedily  himself.] 


HOWITT'S  VISITS  TO  REMARKABLE  PLACES.* 


RioHT  glad  axe  y/e  to  meet  Mr.  Howitt  onoe  more 
with  his  foot  upon  the  green  sward  of  England,  ram- 
bling at  liis  own  good  liking,  hy  the  bright,  rock- 
bedded  Btreams  of  the  North ;  threading  its  Mclnded 
vaUeys,  wandering  in  ita  ancient  *oods ;  now  mus- 
ing under  the  towera  of  Brancepeth,  Habj,  or  Lum- 
ley ;  and  anon  exploring  the  ruins  of  many  an  edifice 
of  mighty  name,  the  chiefless  etrongholda  of  the 
Nevilles,  the  Delavala,  or  the  Hiltons, — fomiliea  of 
far-descent,  of  whose  fame  and  prowess  small  tnuK 
trill  shortly  remain,  sare  such  traditions  as  are 
preserred  in  ballads  and  in  storied  pages  like  those 
of  Mr.  Howitt  and  his  contemporaries.  But  who 
are  his  contemporaries?  The  delightful  walk 
in  literature  which  he  occupies  is  at  present  all  his 
own.  To  the  eye  of  philosophy,  or  the  keener  orb 
of  practical  utility,  his  may  not  seem  the  highest 
sphere  of  lettered  wisdom,  or  creative  art  ;  but  it 
is  undeniably  that  in  whiob  a  Buccessfal  writer 
lai^ly  promotes  "  the"  greatest  enjoyment  of  the 
greatest  number"  of  r^ers.  This  is  surely  no 
small  achievement. 

I  To  those  familiar  with  the  previous  volume 
of  this  work,  it  may  be  unnecessary  to  say  that 
this  one  is  Framed  upon  exactly  the  same  plan ; 
one  of  entire  freedom,  embracing  in  its  wide  range 
erery  beautiful  object  and  pleasure-raising  emo- 
tion ;  whatever  the  painter  has  sketched,  tixe  poet 
eung,  or  the  local  antiquary  narrated,  of  fact, 
legend,  and  tradition.  Anecdotes  illustrative  of 
inanners,  snatches  of  family  history,  and  all  kinds 
of  agreeable  gossip  give  zest  to  the  sketches ;  nay, 
tales  of  somewhat  superannuated  scandal,  either 
sUghtiy  known,  or  long  since  forgotten,  are  revived, 
and  will,  for  many  readers,  poBsesa  novelty  as  well 
as  piquancy, 

Mr.  Howitt's  rambles  at  this  time  have  been 
principally  in  the  counties  of  Durham  and  North- 
umberland, though  he  proceeded  the  length  of 
Berwick,  and  made  a  rudintoLiddesdale.  His  field 
is  thus  "  The  North  Countrie,"— the  storied  Border 
land  ofd&ringadventure,battle,and  ballad.  Though 
he  examined  every  scene  for  himself,  and  in  mea- 
suring the  ground,  generally  made  his  own  legs  his 
coinpssses,  he  has  enriched,  and  greatly  enhanced 
the  value,  of  his  work,  by  a  diligent  perusal  of 
county  histories,  memoirs,  and  chronicles ;  the 
works  of  that  prince  of  local  Antiquaries  and  pic- 
turesque tourists,  Petmant;  of  Surtees,  Hutchin- 
son, Grose,  and  a  host  of  men  of  smaller  note,  who 
are,  however,  prophets  in  their  own  conntry.  With 
sll  this,  the  entire  body  of  northern  legendary  bal- 
lad poetry  was  at  his  finger's  end.  '  So  many  fine 
original  elements,  together  with  no  mean  skill  in 
the  art  of  combining  and  arranging  them,  could 
not  fiiil  ta  produce  an  exceedingly  agreeable  book. 
Bvt  not  resting  on  literary  merit  alone,  the  re- 
souioea  of  art  also  have  b^  called  m  to  accom- 


*  TbiitB  to  Bemsrksble  Places,  Old  Halls,  Battle 
Fields,  mod  Scenes  illuetrative  of  StriUng  Passages  In 
Poetry  and  Hiatorf ,  4o.  &o.  Bj  William  Hoiritt,  royal 
Sto>  doth,  pp.  610  :  'Longtnan  &  Co. 


plish  the  charms  of  the  work.  It  is  beautifu 
illustrated  with  numerous  vignettes  and  tail-piec 
dther  actual  representations  of  the  finest  scei 
and  places  described,  or  poetically  in  harmony  w 
their  character.  So  that  the  Vuii*  to  BemarJte 
Plaett  forms  one  of  the  most  el^antly  embeUisl 
books  of  the  pre«ent  season.  To  heighten  I 
charm  of  the  designs,  they  are  all  from  the  pent 
of  eminent  nortbem  artists  ;  men  of  talents,  full 
anthiuiBsm  for  the  natural  beauty  and  ancii 
bme  of  their  native  region. 

The  Tourist,  or  Rambler,  whose  steps  seem 
have  been  almost  as  eccentric  as  his  fancies — "  we 
dering  at  his  own  sweet  will,"  starts  witb  &  \\ 
to  the  city  of  Durham,  with  which  locality  he 
enraptured,  and  fairly  enchants  the  reader.  T 
anmOs  of  the  different  towns  which  he  visited  fi 
within  Mr.  Howitt's  scheme  ;  and  the  past  si 
present  history  of  this  city,  and  of  Newcastle  ai 
Berwick-upon-Tweed,  are  a<:cordingly  given,  wi 
amplitude  sufficient  to  satisfy,  we  should  imagii: 
even  the  citizens  of  those  places ;  and  to  make  tl 
work  of  peculiar  interest  to  them,  from  its  sayii 
so  much  about  themselves.  In  describing  the 
towns,  Mr.  Howitt  has  done  full  justice  to  the 
respective  and  relative  claims.  The  most  xealo] 
for  the  beauty  of  the  venerable  and  picturesqi 
city  of  St.  Cuthbert,  among  the  inhabitants  i 
Durham,  must  be  not  merely  satisfied,  but  gratefu 
and  proud  of  the  lengthened  descriptive  eulogy  i 
which  this  ie 


There  is  this  chinoleristio  of  most  of  our  cathedr 
towns,  that  thej  havs  changed  leas  in  tbtrir  outviu 
aspect  tlun  othen  ;  and  yon  would  imagiiig  that  Duriui 
had  not  ohaDged  »t  all 

Vhichever  waj  yoa  approaeb  Dnrtiaiii,  jon  are  ir 
Btmck  with  the  great  central  towar  of  tba  cathedn 
peeping  over  the  hills  that  envelop  the  dtj.  It  lool 
ooloseal,  massy,  and  sileiit.  Anon  ;aii  lose  eigfat  of  il 
but  agaia  you  nark  it,  salcmnlj  hreaating  the  grct 
heights,  like  some  Titan  watcher,  and  it  well  prepin 
the  mind  for  the  view  of  the  whole  great  pile,  whic 
preeentlj  opens  upon  yon.  Every  traveller  meal  Ii 
sensibly  impressed  wiUi  tha  bold  beauty  of  Darhan  i 
the  first  view.  As  he  emeisea  tzom  some  deflla  in  Iboe 
bilk  which,  fkrther  off,  hid  from  him  all  bat  that  en 
great  tower,  he  sees  before  >iim  a  wide,  open  nllej,  I 
the  centre  of  which  a  floe  mount  stands  crowned  vit 
tha  ancnent  cluatered  houses  of  Duriiaai ;  tba  Inirata  ui 
battlements  of  ib 


mineter.  Aroand  recede  in  mauifiild  fbrms,  the  hijlia 
bills,  as  if  intended  bynatnre  to  give  at  once  beaotynx 
retirement  to  this  splendid  seat  of  andent  reUgici 
From  varions  points  of  these  hills,  the  city  looks  qaiti 
magniflceoL  The  old  town,  with  its  red  roofk,  run: 
along  the  ridges  of  the  lower  hills,  and  these  higher  onei 
are  thrown  into  knoUs  and  dells,  with  their  green  crolti 
and  wooded  damps  and  lines  of  trees.  The  whole  aur 
rounding  scenery,  in  fkct,  is  beantifnl.  Mj  vidt  llien 
was  in  the  middle  of  May.  The  grass  bad  a  delieiom 
f^hnesB  to  the  eye  ;  the  foliage  of  the  tieM  wu  ol 
spring's  most  delicate  greea ;  and  tlM  bloebells  ic^ 
primroses,  which  the  hot  weatbor  in  April  had  niUrelTi 
a  month  befbre,  withered  Dp  in  tbe  aouth,  ware  theic  il 
ahundanoe  in  all  their  dewy  and  fMgnnt  b«autj< 
Through  all  the  finer  seasons  of  the  year,  boneTsr,  tli> 
environs  of  Darham  ate  delicbtfnl. 


HOWITT'S  VISITS  to  REMARKABLE  tLACtiS. 


Tbi*  we  eouHider  a  fftvounble  Bpecimen  of  Hr. 
Uowitt's  moat  studied  manner,  though  we  are  not 
rare  that  this  manner  is  his  best,  Durham  possesses 
laie  adraatages  over  many  of  the  English  towns, 
in  the  extent,  beanty,  and  acceBsibUit;  of  its  pub- 
lic wMlks:— 

UnUke  the  conditEoa  of  many  a,  beaotifut  DeighbonT- 
ha*4  Id  nanj  a  put  of  Englaud,  where  yaa  maj  peep 
iil»  paiadin,  bat  uu;  not  enter  ;  here  almost  wherever 
tke  ^nraments  of  die  soeue  draw  joa,  yon  may  fallow. 
Faotpklba  in  all  imaginable  dixeoCioDS  Btrlka  aoroaa  these 
lotely  crofte.  Yon  may  oiimb  hills,  descend  into  woody 
dells,  follow  the  eoane  of  a  little  Btream,  as  its  bright 
waters  and  Sowary  banks  attnot  jon,  aod  Derer  find 
youselTn  oat  of  Uia  way.  Id  all  direotions,  aa  lines 
isdiatins  tima  a  centre,  deep  old  lanes  stretoh  off  boa 
Ibe  eity,  ajong  which  yon  may  wander,  hidden  from  new 
of  eirerjthing  hnt  the  high  boakj  baoks,  and  orerhangiDf 
treta,  mod  inteneiiing  ^y.  OUier  laDcs,  as  deep,  and  M 
■weed;  rnatio  and  secluded,  wind  away  right  and  left, 
Inding  yoD  to  some  peep  of  antjqaatad  cottage,  or  old 
Mill,  or  glance  orei  hollow  flutaa  to  br-off  hllla,  and 
eiei  and  anon  bringing  yoa  out  on  the  heights  to  a  fresh 
and  striking  new  of  that  clustered  oity,  its  eaetled 
loRets,  and  majestio  cathedral.  It  would  seem  as  if  the 
amenitiea  of  thu  sweet  neighbooihood  had  bom  earlieet 
tines  been  fblly  Mt,  and  that  the  Jealouiies  and 
leatrictioDs  of  property  had  here  nsTex  dreamed  of 
hH|;'"g  the  paUic  ont  from  tbem- 

The  inhabitonta  are  duly  senuble  of  iLeir  high 
privjlegefl  ;  and  accordingly  in  £ne  weather,  on 
SaDd«yB,  theae  beautiful  waJkB  bare  "  a  gay  and 
•oeitt]  aspect,"  from  the  number  of  decently  dresaed 
people,  who  are  taking  the  air,  and  enjoying  the 
ttaery,  without  any  reproach  in  the  eyes  of  Hr. 
HowitL  He  eeema  to  think  that  the  pious  and 
venciable  Barnard  Gilpin,  the  Apostle  of  the  north, 
employed  the  Sunday  aftemoona  exceedingly  fitly 
ai^  well,  when  be  gathered  the  poor  of  his  flock 
aiDand  him  at  hie  hospitable  table,  and  fed  while 
be  tanght  them,  on  the  Sabbath-day. 

To  Hooghton-le-Spring,  the  residence  and  burial- 
place  of  the  apoetolie  Gilpin,  the  tourist  repured 
'with  the  same  feelings  which  lead  a  pilgrim  to  a 
duine^  or  to  the  tomb  of  a  sotut ;  those  of  enthu- 
uatic  lore  and  veneration.  The  Life  and  Acta  of 
the  Apmtle  of  the  North  fill  a  few  pages  most  de- 
Sghdfblly.  They  overflow  with  true  trneUon.  If  the 
elei^will  learn  theaecretof  turning  men  toGod;  cd 
being  beloved  and  adored  by  their  paridiiouers,  and 
icrered  by  the  pious  and  the  good  of  all  sects,  let 
Ibcm  foUow  the  steps  of  this  primitive  apostle 

Hia  hoqtttable  in«.Tm«T  of  liring  was  the  admiration  of 
the  wtele  eoDntry  ;  and  stiangers  and  traretlers  met 
with  a  eheerfiil  reception.  Even  their  beasts  had  so 
maeft  care  takes  of  them,  that  it  was  hnmoroDBly  "''' 
if  a  hone  was  tuned  looee  in  aoypart  of  thaconnt .. 
venid  lianediately  make  its  way  to  the  rectory  of 
Hoa^lon.  Every  Sonday,  from  Wchaelmas  to  Easter, 
wwsaoit  of  public  day  with  him  ;  that  ia,  tbroogb  the 
went  part  of  Ae  year,  when  sach  comtbrte  were  the 
■•■t  needed.  Doiiig  tUa  seasoD,  be  expected  to  see 
Ids  paiiiUoneT*  and  their  fluniliM  ;  whom  he  seated, 
aiiwidiiii.  to  their  ranka,  at  tbtee  tables ;  and  irbta 
absemt  mm  home,  the  saoie  sstabliabmeut  was  kept  np. 
L4rd  Boring,  when  Lord  Treaanrer,  nneipecledly 
iMlcd  him  on  hia  way  into  Scotland,  but  the  economy  of 
Hr.  Gil^'a  boose  was  not  easily  diMMVcertad  ;  and  he 
estvtained  du  statesman  and  big  retinae  in  snch  a 
mamuT,  aa  made  him  acknowledge  he  could  hardly  have 
tzpeeled  mora  at  Lambeth.  Lmd  Burleigh  made  him 
great  oflbra  of  advancement,  which  be  rsspeetfolly  bnt 
fasly  decUned,  beimf  peinaded  that  ha  was  In  a  tu 


osefi)!  ^here  than  a  bisbopric.  On  looking  back 
from  an  eminence,  after  he  left  HoD^teo,  Barlei^ 
'  help  BKchuming,  "  There  is  ibx  enjoyment  of 
Who  can  blame  that  man  for  not  accepting 
What  doth  ha  want  to  make  him  greater, 
happier,  or  more  nseftil  to  mankind  r' 

His  charities  were  large  ; — he  visited  the  jails ; 
though  we  do  not  hear  of  liim  sending  any  one  to 
those  dismal  Bbodes,eitherfDr  the  recovery  of  tithes 

'  for  ecclesiastical  discipline. 

Externally,  the  scene  of  Gilpin's  labours  has 
not  improved.  Neither  mining  nor  steam  are  good 
landscape  painters ;  and  they  often  even  mar  the 
mellowing  and  beanti^ng  effects  of  Time  on  the 
Dead  and  the  Fast.  But  if  there  is  not  much  ac- 
tually to  see  at  Houghton,  the  tourist  is  one  of 
those  possessed  of  the  happy  foculty  of  being  able 
to  conjure  np  long  tnins  of  images  of  faded 
beauty,  and  hallowed  remembrances  of  departed 
excellence.  His  fancy  was  naturally  excited  while 
be  gated  upon  Barnard  Gilpin's  once  secluded 
abode,  now  almost  approached  by  railway  oumv- 
huses. 

The  pammage  Is  a  good  pusonage,  with  ample  and 
pleasant  grounda.  It  is  occupied  by  the  present  rectcr, 
a  iwphew  of  old  CbaneeUor  Thurlow,  but  has  no  single 
monument  of  Gilpin  left  about  it.  Some  splendid  old 
hawtbOTDS  on  tbe  Uwn  may,  perhaps,  he  considered  aa 
the  most  legitimate  relics  of  his  time.  Bnt  one  wonld 
hin  enter  these  old  and  twilight  rooma  where  he  lived 
and  studied  ;  where  he  renewed  hii  knowledge  of  the 
olaaaical  labonrs  of  bis  youth,  aud  mdnlged  in  "  musla 
and  poetry,  in  which  he  excelled  ;"  where  he  prepared 
hia  haart-warm  oddnsael  to  hia  people  ;  vriiare  he  prayed 
for  them,  as  ha  rose  up  and  lay  down,  who  in  their  own 
bumble  habitaUona,  &r  and  wide,  on  many  a  wild 
mount)^,  and  in  maay  a  bidden  dale,  blessed  bim  daily 
in  th^  hearts  before  God.  We  would  f&in  see  that 
ample.  If  rude,  hall,  m  which  from  Uiobaelmas  to  Easter, 
every  Sunday,  the  tables  ware  spread  for  all  Ms  flock  ( 
and  where,  so  doabt,  as  they  sate  togetiier  at  meat, 
many  a  disconne  passed — many  a  quMtion  was  atked 
of  the  doiup  and  SDSMngt  of  aimpto  lift,  and  many  a 
qnaint  relatiim  was  made,  that  it  woold  do  odb'b  heart 
good  to  hear  now.  One  would  like  to  see.  Id  odc's  miad'a 
eye,  thoae  'four  and  twenty  acollers,"  mtting  at  their 
place  at  table  by  him,  "  whom  in  his  own  house  be 
boarded  and  kept,  sometimes  fewer,  but  seldom  ;  the 
greater  part  poor  men's  aonnes,  upon  whom  he  bestowed 
meat,  dnnk,  and  doth,  and  edncatioD,"  One  would  like 
to  aee  when  that  great  pot  bang,  "  which  he  took  order 
ehould,  every  Tburaday,  throughout  the  yeare,  he  pro- 
vided foil  of  boyled  meat,  for  tbe  poor  of  Uougbton." 
One  would  like  to  image  whsra  aod  how  sate  and  looked 
the  great  stateaman  Borleigh,  and  his  train,  with  that 
vanuabla  Apostle  at  the  bead  of  the  tdile,  whidi 
astonished  Burleigh,  "trtio  took  of  soeh  diligeDce  and 
aboDdsdwe  of  all  things,  and  so  complaat  aarme  in  the 
eutertainaent  of  ao  gt«at  a  stranger,  and  BO  uDlooked-for 
a  guest."  "  His  pareonaga,"  says  bis  protegd  and 
biographer,  George  Carleton,  biebop  of  Cbiobester,  from 
whom  we  qnote,  "  seemed  like  a  bishop's  pallaee  ;  nor 

worthy  to  be  compared  to  this  house  of  bis,  if  he  consider 
the  variety  of  huildinga,  and  neatDesi  of  the  situation. 
Within,  his  house  was  like  a  moossterie,  if  a  man  con- 
sidsr  a  aonasterie  sad)  as  were  in  the  time  of  St. 
AogDatine,  wkaie  hospitality  SDd  sconomy  want  band  in 
buid,  and  the  doors  wen  alwaya  open  to  tba  poor  and 
the  ttianger."  What  a  thonnud  pltlae  that  nodam 
taste  has  swept  all  this  away  I 

Gilpin's  school,  which  stands  near  his  church, 
has  escaped  tiie  hand  of  Time ;  but  nothing  worth 
taking  can  in  England  escape  lesa  hallowed  and 
gnedier  dutches.     This    seiniiutry,   which    tha 
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fooiider  intended  for  the  ahiUren  of  the  pooF  aa 
well  fts  the  rich,  has  long,  in  common  with  nearly 
every  foundation  of  the  kind,  been  diferi«d  from 
the  original,  benerolent,  and  usefol  purpose. 

In  some  turret,  tower,  or  niche  of  every  old 
chnich  or  desftrted  caetle,  Mr.  Uowitt  always 
/onnd  a  sort  of  howlet  in  the  shape  of  a  very  old 
woman,  the  custodier  and  chronicler  of  the  spot. 
The  guardian  genius  of  Gilpin's  church  knew  little 
about  the  most  illuatriouB  of  its  many  incumbents  ; 
but  she  has  a  touching  human  story  of  her  own, 
which  is  well  brought  out. 

Such  ancient  crones,  vagrants,  casual  wayfaren^ 
and  mendicants,  or  lady-like  hoosekeepera  of  the 
old  school,  contribute  by  their  gossip  to  enliven  the 
narrative.  Xhe  tourist  waa,  however,  fortunate  in 
occasionally  meeting  with  intelligencers  of  a  high< 
order  in  the  course  of  his  desultory  rambles, — with 
obliging  and  well-informed  persons,  fitted  by  their 
local  knowledge  and  connexion^  as  well  as  by  their 
aoquitemeuts,  to  enrich  his  note-booka,  and  who 
often  participated  in  his  enthusiasm  in  the  pursuit 
of  the  varied  objects  of  his  pilgrima^.  Of  this 
niunber  were  the  daughters  of  Bewick,  the  cele- 
brated wood-engraver,  whose  genius  has  kindled 
the  passion  for  natural  histoiy  in  not  a  lew 
minds ;  and  in  many  more  a  higher  feeling — thi 
lova  of  all  that  is  most  beautiful  and  true  in  the 
jural  scenery  which  Ilea  in  and  around  every 
one's  duly  path.  Bewick's  daughters  aocompa- 
nied  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howitt  to  Chertybiim,  the  ei*t- 
tage  and  little  farm  where  their  fother  was  bom, 
and  where  he  spent  hie  boyhood.  None  of  the 
rambles  described  is  more  delightful  than  the  ex- 
cnrsion  to  this  sweet  spot,  whioh — lying  about  tern 
mUes  from  Newcastle,  and  once  deeply  secluded — 
is  now  brought  into  the  town  by  the  Carlisle  rail- 
way. 


ruBtio  l&ne  leads  jon  up  to  it,  and  yon  find  it  ocenpfing 
a  rather  elevated  sitaation,  commandiiig  a  pleasant  view 
over  the  vale  of  the  Tfne.  Tha  home  is  now  a  modest 
linn-faoaBe,  still  occupied  by  Ralpb  Bewick,  a  nephew 
of  the  artist's  ;  and,  as  Hiss  Bewick  observed  an  sp- 
praaching  the  dwelling — "  May  the  descendaete  of  the 
present  possesBor  continne  there  in  all  time  to  come." 

The  house,  in  the  ststo  in  which  it  was  when  Thomas 
Bewick  passed  his  boyhood  in  it,  was  as  humble  a  mral 
nest  u  an;  bod  of  genlns  ever  issued  from.  It  was  a 
thatched  cottage,  containing  three  apartments,  and  a 
dairy  or  milkhonse  on.  the  ground-floor,  and  a  chamber 
above.  The  east  end  of  this  was  lately  pulled  dawn, 
and  the  rest  is  now  converted  into  Btables.  Bewick  was 
very  fond  of  introdneing  his  native  oot^ge  into  his 
vignettes,  and  otlen  used  to  talk  of  '  the  little  vrindow 
at  Us  bed-head."  Which  room  this  was,  however,  none 
of  the  flimil]'  knew. 

We  have  cited  this  pasmge,  by  no  means  to  the 
disparagement  of  the  snmptnons  and  Inxnriona 
rooms  and  galleries  of  Lambton  castle,  or  of  the 
magnificence  and  grandeur  of  the  saloons  of  Raby, 
and  of  many  other  gorgeous  and  far-famed  resi- 
dence, bat  simply  because  it  la  more  rare  and 
choice  in  its  own  department,  and  not  leas  illna- 
blouB  than  those  stately  abodes. 

Hany  of  the  older  feudal  reudenees  of  the  north 
now  possess  the  romantic  ohaim  of  being  deserted, 
Itnd  putly  dilapid>t«d.    Among:  tbeae  is  liawltj 


Castle,  which  we  select  in  preference  to  any  other, 
in  a  locality  where  the  ancient  seats  of  English 
nobility  are  as  "plenty  as  blackberries."  The 
Lnmleya  were  a  very  ancient,  and  also  a  brave  and 
gallant  race,  and  amoi^  the  moat  illustrious  of  the 
Saxon  families  which,  distinguished  long  before 
the  Conquest,  snrvived  the  oppresaon  of  the  Nor- 
man%  and  became  famous  during  the  Crusades. 
They  were  entitled  to  the  nobler  praise  of  bein^ 
often  found  among  the  champions  of  freedom;  if 
the  resistance  of  the  turbulent  nobility  to  the  en- 
croaehments  of  the  crown  upon  the  privileges  of 
their  order  deserve  so  high  a  name.  Bnt  the  be- 
lief, that  among  this  stanch  Saxon  family  cham* 
pions  of  popular  right  were  found,  may  give  more 
interest  to  the  view  of  their  deserted  feudal  hold. 

A  veiy  aged  housekeeper  was  the  sole  inmate  of 
Lnmley  oaatle  when  Mr.  Howitt  visited  it, — the 
exact  counterpart  of  her  who,  in  Mrs.  Radclifie's 
and  kindred  romances,  hobbles  after  the  orphan 
herojne,  carrying  a  bunch  of  keys,  and  shows 
the  picture  gallery ;  among  the  portraits  of 
which  ie  discovered,  by  instinct,  the  lovely,  mur- 
dered mother  of  the  beautiful  Adeline  or  Emmeline. 
An  eerie  abode  the  old  lady  must  have  had ;  yet 
she  was  cheerful  and  hospitable ;  and  though  it 
might  detract  somewhat  from  the  romance  of  the 
situation,  we  hope  that  she  had  some  tidy  coun- 
try-girl to  keep  her  company,  and  put  her  snug 
apartments  in  order.  It  is  diveritng  to  contrast 
the  simple  and  rather  awkward  reception  of  Mr. 
Howitt  at  this  grand  old  place,  with  the  high- 
sounding  descriptions  of  such  events  which  one 
usually  finds  in  novels  and  histories.  The  castle 
is  a  lat^e  and  massive  stmcture.  The  Wear  winds 
round  the  green  slopes  above  which  it  stands,  but 
is  half-hidden  by  groups  and  avenues  of  lofty 
lime-trees.  The  views  of  the  surrounding  coun- 
try are  fine  and  wide ;  and  in  the  distance  rise  the 
roo&and spires ofChester-le-Street.  AsMr.Howitt, 
revolving  the  memories  of  other  days,  stood  late  in 
the  day  before  this  enchanted  solitary  pile,  wrapt  in 
romance  and  admiration,  no  living  thing  was  in 
sight ;  and  though  he  had  been  warned  that  the 
keeper  was,  though  no  giant,  a  gmff  or  queruloua 
old  lady,  he  resolutely  pursued  the  adventnre- 

The  sileace  of  the  place  was  only  broken  by  the 
rattling  of  windows  in  the  castle  front,  for  the  wind  was 
coniriderably  strong  ;  I  rang  the  bell,  and  presently  heard 
a  feeble  footstep  approaching  within.  A  female  voice 
demanded  who  was  there,  ud  giving  for  answer,  a 
stronger  from  the  soutli,  there  Immediate];  commenced 
a  drawing  of  ban,  a  dropping  of  bolts,  and  lugging  at 
the  huge  and  loft;  door.  "  PiiEh,  there,  if  yon  please," 
cried  the  voice  from  within ;  "  for  I  cannot  open  the 
door  myself."  I  pushed  accordingly,  and  at  once  inward 
turned  the  door,  and  with  the  force  of  the  vrind,  drove 
the  old  lady  backwards,  for  it  was  she.  I  bod  now  to 
help  to  close  it  again,  the  wind  seemiDg  to  defy  both  our 
endeavours,  and  even  when  we  hod  acoompliahed  it, 
rattling  uid  roaring  at  it  as  if  it  would  tear  it  loose.  I 
was  too  much  stmct  with  the  view  of  this  noblo  and 
onique  hall  to  be  able  to  take  mj  eyes  from  surveying  it 
for  some  time,  when  I  found  the  old  honseteeper  standing 
patiently  by  me,  and  on  telling  iei  I  was  sorry  to 
treqnss  on  her  at  so  late  an  hour  of  the  day,  but  that  I 
was  going  from  London  into  the  North,  and  wished  to 
have  a  peep  at  the  castle,  this  good  dame,  who  had  been 
represented  to  me  as  so  waynard,said  with  tha  g; 
cheerfaliMit — 0,  certain,  yen 


itb  tha  greatai 
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Odag  if  thiB  hkU.  Ill  teU  700  lU  aboat  theM  piotorei, 
ud  thcD  jou  caa  go  irhere  jou  tite.  I  sea  jou're  & 
g«Rtlemui :  joall  find  the  doon  op«D  ;  and  when  you 
bsTe  been  where  jon  irill,  here  ta  m;  room,"  wid  she, 
lowing  tlie  WSJ  into  a  nice,  snug,  well-earpetad  room 
in  the  Dotih-ireBteiii  tower  jn«  bj,  with  ■  good  Hw 
bUcBg  on  wtkUa  adomed  with  Boma  rerj  intereatiDg 
bmilj  portTute.  "  I  csoaot  Btand  loDg,"  aha  said ;  "  at 
BJ  age  mj  legs  soon  fail  me  ;  but  if  joo  want  to  know 
anTthiag,  jon  can  come  and  ask  me,  and  111  go  anj- 
idwi*,  and  explain  if  necesaary ;  and  when  jou  have 
doM,  here  ia  a  room  or  two  here,  near  mine,  with  aome 


This  ia  qaiU  a  liaU  to  enchiuit  a  her&ldic  anti- 
qnarj' ;  but  the  nwn  catalogs  of  half  its  tieasQKS 
would  lie  far  too  mnch  for  uh  ;  and  we  are,  be- 
viea,  mote  iaterestcd  by  the  romantic  sltoation  of 
the  adTcntnrouB  explorer,  who,  like  a  knight  of 
old  romance,  traveraed  a  vast  wildemesg  of  mighty 
Tvoins  ;  finding  all  the  doors  fly  open  before  him ; 
■ltd  at  dnsk  stood  thus : — 

Sametimes  I  waa  gliding  oarefDllj  orer  Soon  of 
paliahed  oak,  that  eclwed  to  the  trea^  and  threatened 
ta  ttmnr  me  dawn  at  sTerj  Bt«p  ;  then  I  came  to  a 
iliinaui  that  led  me  np  into  other  MorieB,  or  down  into 
nblmraoeaB  paaaagea,  Taolta,  and  offloea  of  Taiioos 
deseriptioiiB  ;  once,  no  doubt,  bnij  enough  with  MrraotB 
aod  Qieir  eoncems,  but  email,  damp,  chitl,  empty,  and 
dcaolate.  Then  again,  I  looked  ont  of  tbe  ^nt  windows, 
biding  m jself  gaiing  orer  a  wide  twilight  landscape,  or 
BMw^ering  ^oee  dark  maasai  of  woods  that  stretcli 
along  tlM  western  aide,  and  rendered  men  solemn  bj 
the  ihadowB  of  night,  and  the  lioarsB  brawling  of  the 
■tream  in  the  deep  glen  below.  Then  I  was  at  a  window 
lotting  into  the  inner  area,  where  all  was  gloomj,  ailent, 
■nd  fidi  of  the  apirit  of  tbe  past.  Opposite  to  me,  in  the 
wen  catde,  stood  a  tnnclod  gatewaj,  on  which  was 
oried  two  long  perpendicular  lines  of  armorial  shields, 
Vfvr  one  of  whkh,  in  an  esentcheon,  showed  the  lilj,  and 
•fer  the  aUwr  (he  roae.  Tbe  shields  themselTes,  hatine 
tke  tme  sir  of  aitdant  baronial  stalo,  as  they  were  wont 
I*  bi  enhlaioned  on  the  tnat  of  martial  halls,  were  in 
tntfa  proud  abields,  testimonies  of  many  a  high  alliance. 
Tbe  dexter  line,  I-nmlej  and  Nortbnmberland  ;  Lnmley 
lul  Heailden  ;  Lnmley  and  Dandre  ;  Lnmley  and 
TheraBj  ;  Lunlej  and  NaTille ;  Lnmley  and  Harring- 
Im;  Loalej  and  Plaotagaaet,  &«,...,  Above, 
an  the  tnirets,  some  andent  heraldic  beaata,  lionl  or 
niai,  seemed  to  range  in  the  twilight,  and  threaten,  a^ 
tha  ni^it  adTineed,  la  heoome  instinet  with  life,  and 
prepared  to  {day  stnago  gambol*  tliraai^  these  old  wild 
laiasi  In  Aednskbslow,  wen  dimlrtitible  the  remains 
•f  SBcisitt  marble  fixmlains.  As  uie  gathering  gloom 
wKBad  me,  I  tuned  (h>m  (he  window,  and  began  to 
ratnea  my  w&j  Ihrongh  the  bonse.  Nothing  conld  be 
mne  dismal.  Tbe  wind  now  thundered  round  the  whole 
bbtk,  shaking  tbe  windows,  many  of  which  presented 
witfaoot  tbe  Tiew  of  iron  bars,  as  of  a  prison.  In  tbe 
esnrt-ysrd,  tbe  bags  watcb-dog  bariced  in  deep,  and 
■onenMia,  and  meaanred  notes,  and  his  hoarse  voice  was 
echoed  by  the  dnsky  bnildinga.  He  wildness  and  gloom; 
the  half -sent  fcnis  of  things,  as  I  steered  dnbiou^y  my 
«sy  tbroo^  nnknown  passages  and  empty  rooms,  were 
WDTtlij  of  one  of  Mrs.  Hadd^'s  moat  feaiftal  castles  of 
wander  and  dread.  I  at  one  moment  tbund  mjself  is  a 
tw  rooms  fitted  ap  for  the  tempdtarj  sojourn  of  the 
«ari  wteB  he  came  there,  and  thonght  Uiat  I  bad  much 
lather  he  oeenpiad  them  than  mjself.  It  was,  in  &et, 
quite  pleasBot  to  nach  once  more  tbe  honsekseper'B  snug 
apaitnent,  and  find  a  cbeerM  £re,  and  candles  casting 
their  social  li|^t  all  over  it. 

This  is  miely  famous  reading  for  a  gusty  De- 
eenber  nigbt  is  the  eonntiy.  ^le  polite  ancient 
Ktsiner  of  the  reprefsntativei  of  tha  Lninleys  pro- 
duced her  nkfi  and  wine.    She  iras  plaaaant  and 


chatty,  and  had  a  number  of  storiee  to  tell  of  the 
former  lords  of  tbe  domain,  and  their  family  con- 
nexions ;  and  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  family 
portraits. 

She  dwelt  with  natoral  Interest  on  tha  splendour  of 
the  hODse  ere  it  was  stripped  ;  on  all  tbs  rooms,  with 
their  fine  paintings,  silk  hangings  and  "  lovely  fur- 
nitnr ;"  every  room  having  its  great  pier  glasses  that 
teaobed  to  the  ceiling.  She  related  how  after  tbe  honss 
bad  been  stripped,  the  earl  and  Gounteas  came,  and  how 
mneh  thej  lamented  over  it.  "  Let  ns  fit  tbe  old  castle 
np  sgain,"  aaid  tiia  oounlefla.  "  Nay,  mj  dear,"  replied 
the  earl,  with  a  aigb, "  that  can  never  be  done  ;  it  would 
take,  if  it  took  a  penny,  £60,000  ;  and  then,  mj  dear," 
sud  he,  "  yon  don't  t^e  into  aceonnt  that  onr  bonss  at 
Sandbacb  is  stripped  too."  "Sandbaoh,"  added  Ure. 
(handler,  "  is  fitted  np  again,  but  this  has  never  bean, 
and  I  reckon  never  will  now."  She  went  on  to  infbm 
ne  that  bar  mother  had  been  bonsekeeper  at  Glsnter'a 
Hall,  a  seat  of  Lord  Scaiboron^'s  in  Lincolnshire,  and 
came  here  to  be  bonsekeeper  flfty-tbree  years  ago.  She 
came  with  her,  a  yonng  woman,  and  had  lived  bore  ever 
sines,  halng  now  ei^itj-four.  That  tbe  gentry  of  the 
neighbonrlwiMl  came  sometimes  In  summer,  and  had 
anherj  parties  on  the  lawn  in  fttmt  of  the  eastle,  and 
took  limoheon  in  the  ball,  and  sometimes  had  a  dance 
theie  ;  the  only  oinnmatanoe,  except  the  occasional 
arrived  of  a  cnrions  stranger,  tlut  now  seems  to  oonneet 
this  house  of  many  ages  with  the  living  world. 


The  night  bad  now  settled  darkly  down.  This  grand 
old  eaatle  front,  witb  all  its  prqjeoling  towers,  gloomj 
gateway,  ancient  shields,  witb  grim  and  uneonth  heads 
oT  beasts  and  homed  prophet),  and  its  lolty  battlemenb. 


vast  woods  extending  light  and  left,  spread  a  deeper 
blackness  aronnd,  and  tent  from  their  wind-stirred 
depths,  dreary  sigfaings,  sneh  as  seem  to  belong  only  to 
night  and  to  woods.  I  tbong^t  If  ever  there  was  aoens 
osculated  to  create  a  belief  in  haunted  halls,  and  in  the 
tales  and  creatures  of  ancient  romance,  it  was  tbia ;  and 
as  J  hastened  away  to  cross  tha  river  and  regain  my  inn, 
I  often  turned  aod  saw  with  a  peculiar  pleasure  the 
ancient  towers  of  the  Lutoleys  looming  majestioally 
tbioogh  the  gloom. 

Lambton  castle,  with  its  modern  luxnrieB,  fol- 
lows, as  if  chosen  for  the  purpose  of  contrast ;  and 
a  fair  occasion  ia  found  to  bring  in  the  legend  of 
the  Lamhton  Worm,*  which,  if  somewhat  worn 
with  long  use,  is  at  least  as  pleasant  in  a  book  aa 
the  elegant  boudoirs  and  rich  dressing-rooms  of 
Lambton,  save,  perhaps,  to  their  noble  owners. 

Another  pilgrim  shrine  waa  Jarrow,  the  abode, 
some  Uiousaod  and  a  few  more  years  since,  of  the 
learned  and  venerable  Bede  ;  fivm  whose  writings 
alone  we  know  how  Christianity  was  first  intro- 
duced into  onr  island  ;  and  who,  long  aiter  he 
wrote,  found  a  translBitor  in  King  Alfred,  who 
turned  his  E^lesiastical  History  into  the  vemaen- 
lar  Saxon  of  his  own  age.  It  was  no  ordinary 
event  to  contemplate  the  E^ot  on  which  this  pious 
and  learned  man  lived  and  died,  and  near  whidt 
he  was  bom.  Uttle  is  known  of  hb  life ;  but  Hr. 
Howitt,  by  the  ^d  of  imagination,  fills  up  the 
meagre  outline  of  the  history  of  this  early  light  of 
British  literatoie,  and  contrasts  the  Jarrow  of  his 
days  with  the  locality  aa  it  is  now  seen.  He  ima- 
gines that  the  venerable  scholsT  wonld  not  have 
approved  of  many  of  the  visible  signs  of  the  march 
of  improvement. 


*  Sea  TalffUiCMineftar  Jnly,  lH0,mp44<,)  le 
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EiRBtly  opposita  to  hi«  nindaw  be  wmild  Me  tlw 
dnffou  of  vtevn  rauiiii^  too  on  dry  landi  and  KiidiD|[ 
their  ■areuna  fiutber  ind  more  piaroinglf  than.  Boon 
atttt  Ilia  time,  the  fljing  Suona  unt  their  ootciies  at 
the  onset  of  the  Duaa,  who  cvoe,  and  twice  laid  hia 
betoTed  Mil  in  aahaa.  He  wonld  see — where  the  Tyne 
IhsB  looked  on  iU  pleasant  baoka  in  one  long  anmmer 
S«bbath  of  qnietnen,  on  ita  OTeihanging  treea,  on  it* 
Mlilkl7  aDgler — oow  hnge  nogSB  of  baj^-hille  ;  that 
it,  hilu,  And  Almoat  monnlxins  of  nnd,  tluit  ahipa  coming 
ftvm  the  eonth  of  EngUud,  and  the  eontinsnt,  h&va 
bren^t  aa  ballaat,  and  emptied  here ;  and  upon  these 
hilll,  now  grown  orer,  in  a  great  degree,  with  grass,  and 
erea  groied  by  cattle,  a  blue,  bearded,  ud  unphibionB 
race,  with  their  hand*  in  their  troaser  pocketa  and  qoid 
In  month,  rolling  along,  and  a  motley  crew  of  keelmen, 
boatmen,  ahip-oarpenten,  eokerv,  and  diggen  of  railway 
tins*,  more  intently  busy  than  even  he  Mmaelf  in  hia  life 
of  St  Cntiibert,  and  the  records  of  the  anoiont  ebnrch. 
Inal«adof  the  smell  oftheananlliad,  wild,  and  sweeping 
aea,  what  imells  wonld  there  not  reach  him  t  tar  and 
Bulphnr,  coal  and  imoke,  and  arsenic,  and  all  "the  nastj 
poisons  which  Ull  everything  bnt  their  own  makers" 

Bnt  Bede  would  never  visit  the  spot  again  if  he  conld. 
Not  only  is  it  now  engnlpbed  in  that  Pandemoninm  of 
■canH  and  aonnda  just  mentioned,  bnt  tlie  neighbonriiig 
dittriot  ia  become  an  aotnal  region  of  railroads.  .  .  . 
The  air  thrills  with  the  ahriaking  of  steam  whistles,  and 
the  rash  ot  iron  wheels  «atche<  jonr  ear  sren  where  some 
little  hallow  wonld  peisuade  yon  that  yon  had  reached  a 
aelilade.  The  green  headland  of  Jarraw  looking  out 
pleanntly  amid  snch  incougmous  scenes  ;  its  shattered 
uonaatery  ;  ita  old  Norman  ohnrch,  and  ita  ample,  quiet 
hnrtal-gronnd,  thickly  atndded  wiUi  tomba,  serve  only 
to  show  the  grand  contrast  between  the  England  of  hu 
day  and  the  England  of  ours.  He  wonld  cast  one 
approving  glance,  if  he  ventured  anywhere  within  ei^t 
of  the  puee,  at  a  tcbool  whicb  they  are  bnildiu  at  the 
eastern  end  of  the  rains  ;  and  tben  retire  to  Honkton, 
hi*  aalive  Tillage,  aboat  a  mile  off,  where  his  Well  still 
flows  Into  a  g»en  winding  valley,  and  where  women 
Mill  bring  their  children  lo  be  dipped  in  it  fat  the  cure 
of  various  diseases,  first  dropping  in  a  crooked  pin  ;  and 
after  every  inunersiau  lading  ont  the  water,  and  suffering 
It  to  te-&U  before  they  plunge  a  fMsh  patient. 

■  Bede,  if  he  did  rettun,  mig'ht  perhaps  perceive 
the  utilitf  of  these  nuisanees,  and  forgive  them  ; 
on  the  same  principle  that  a  Bucolick  poet  over- 
looks  a  compost  dunghill. 

The  o&stle  of  Hilton,  in  this  ricUy-costlcd  re- 
gion, is,  though  in  a  very  dilapidated  state,  still  a 
magnificent  place.  It  boasts  an  antiquity  almost 
coeval  with  Bede.  The  Hyltons  are  said  to  have 
been  settled  here  three  hundred  years  before  the 
Conqneet.  They,  however,  sided  with  William  of 
Normandy,  who,  in  consequence,  granted  them 
very  large  poasesuons  on  the  Wear.  The  ancestral 
fame  of  thii  family  was  resplendent  in  their  own 

Snrteea  atates,  that  oven  when  the  tbrtnnes  of  the 
honsa  were  fallen,  the  gentry  of  the  North  continued  to 
testify  their  respect  (br  them,  and  to  acknowledge  them 
as  "the  Itigbest  noblesse  of  tbe  North  without  the 
peerage."  The  name  of  Hilton,  be  adds,  always  stands 
first  in  every  episcopal  comminion.  In  1689,  Mr. 
Arden,  complainiDg  to  Miles  Stapleton,  Esq.,  of  the 
unseemly  pride  of  Dean  Carleton  and  hia  daughten, 
adduces,  as  a  superlative  inatance  of  it,  that  the  Dean 
had  Maled  himself  abeve  Baron  Hilton  at  the  quarter 
sessions,  to  the  great  disgnst  and  reluotancy  of  the 
eoantry  gentir ;  and  that,  moreover,  the  young  Lady 
Carletooa  had  crawded  themselves  into  a  pew  in  the 
eatbednJ  belbre  Baron  Hilton's  dangbtera. 

The  Hilton^  at  one  period,  possessed  eight  manors 
in  the  eounty  of  Durikam,  two  in  Yorkshire,  and 


two  in  Northnmherland  ;  and  rich  chnrcli  livings. 
The  civil  ware  completed  their  ruin  whicli  expen- 
sive law-suits  had  begun. 

The  Barons  of  Hilton  sunk  lower  and  tower,  till  the 
last  of  the  family,  a  widow  and  her  daughter,  lived  on 
the  Windmill  Hill,  Gateshead  ;  the  husband  ajid  fa,ther 
—the  last  of  tbe  direct  Hiltons — having  been,  it  is  anp- 
posed,  a  WDollen-draper.  Suoh  were  the  strange  fortunes 
of  that  family  befbre  whose  ancsatral  house  I  now  stood. 

What  is  this  decay,  after  all,  to  the  namerooa 
descendants  of  the  "  ould  ancient  Kings  of  Ire- 
land," who  are  now  acting  ae  porten  on  the  quays 
of  Dublin  or  Cork,  and  as  hewers  of  wood  (tnd 
drawers  of  water  in  all  the  cities  of  their  conquer- 
ors, or  on  the  spot  where  their  anceetois  were  sor»< 
reign  princes.  The  chiefless  pile  of  Hilton,  nair 
the  dwelling  of  a  poor  family  of  field-labourers, 
was  the  haunt  of  one  of  the  last  bromtiet,  or  gob- 
lins, known  in  English  family  traditions.  Apropos 
to  Hilton,  Mr.  Howitt  revives  an  equally  ivild  tale 
in  those  adventures  of  the  Countess  of  Strathmore, 
and  her  infamous  husband,  Stoney  Robinson,  or 
Bowes,  which  amused  the  tea-tables  of  our  grand- 
mothers. The  story  wonld  make  a  capilsJ  gnmnd- 
waijf  for  a  modem  novel,  with  the  addition  of  a 
few  more  mysteries  and  at  least  one  fair  murder, 
if  it  bad  not,  as  we  believe,  done  dnty  of  thia  kind 
already. 

A  romantic  orpoetieal  antiquary  oonid  no  more 
pass  the  towere  of  Brancepeth  and  Baby,  than  a 
Quaker  the  town  of  Darlington,  sung  by  us,  aa — 
The  dariijig  town  of  schism 

Fmk  and  plenty. 
Darlington  is  the  residence  of  many  respectable  and 
wealthy  families  of  Kbiehds.  Their  codiaeiple — if 
they  allow  him  the  honour — compares  them  with  the 
priests  who  formerly  held  their  place  in  this  loca- 
lity, and  indeed  monopolized  every  rich  and  beau- 
titul  spot  that  had  not  been  pounced  upon  by  the 
feudal  barons,  and  makes  this  broad  and  important 
distinction  between  the  ancient  and  modem  lords 
of  Darlington  : — 

The  clergy  since  have  had  nothing  to  do  bnt  t«ren<{e; 
the  Friends,  on  the  contrary,  have  been  bom  in  the 
enlightened  modern  times,  when  phrenology  did  exist, 
and  have  added  to  these  other  organs,  the  one  disoovered 
by  thia  soienee'as  very  large  in  modera  beads — oo^iri- 
tiesMcn, — and  they  have  accordingly,  moat  of  them,  made 
their  fortnues  by  their  own  right  hands.  It  mnst  be 
allowed  at  the  same  time  that  the  Friends,  and  amongst 
them  conspicuonsly  the  Darlington  Friends,  have  been 
as  bee  to  diatribnte  their  weal^  for  the  public  good,  aa 
to  aeqniie  it  for  tbeir  own.  They  are  active  in  all  works 
of  public  interest  and  improvement,  though  in  thia  par- 
ticular it  may  duewdly  be  aaid  that  they  find  such 
matters  by  no  means  inimical  to  their  own  interests. 

From  a  rather  full  account  of  Newcastle,  ancient 
and  modern,  and,  among  others  of  its  live  elements, 
the  eoUitn,  we  extract  the  following  passage,  for 
different  reasons.  It  is,  in  tbe  first  place,  the  pic- 
ture of  a  peculiar  class  not  much  known  beyond 
their  own  districts ;  and,  secondly,  one  is  at  pre- 
sent doubly  glad  of  the  relief  of  contemplating  any 
section  of  the  labouring  population  of  England  (hat 
still  command  a  &ir  share  of  those  comforts  which 
they  all  toil  so  hard  and  industrionely  to  obtain. 

There  are  eonunonly  as  many  houses  erected  near  saeh 
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ttHBtrf  aa  terrs  the  irliole  of  tbo  worknen,  aoiil  enoli 
■X  b  kllomd  a  amtll  plot  of  ground  for  the  growth  oT 
pat-bntia,  polaton,  Ac.  Thej  ura  toad  of  good  liviDg, 
in  which  tlw;  freelj  indalge,  wbauaTer  their  dream- 
tUaeea  will  allow  them.  Pias,  dnrnpUngs,  Mid  pnddiogs, 
with  the  best  of  beef  &nd  mnttoa,  &c.,  u^  their  common 
bra.  TIieT  h>Te  >  great  liking  for  kneaded  cukes  baked 
oa  tbe  girdle,  which  with  them>,re  caUed  Binging-Ainiiiei, 
aad  llieir  pn^nfiities  for  bUak'paddiiigB  is  uotorioiu. 
Oa  Biaiket-d«;i, 

For  black  nuddiiin,  long  meunra, 

The;  go  to  Tile  Tnillika;r'>  ituHl, 

And  awaj  bau  the  glow  rieb  tnainre, 
'With  J07,  like  enried  bsglu  in  buid. 

Aatte  ooDienfonaadiatinetbodf  of  men,  and  seldom 
abpwiile  with  otben,  the;  gntertaiu  strong  fbelinge  of 
mtokl  Atlaebneat.  When  they  combine,  or  ttiek,  for 
Ifae  puipuae  of  laieing  their  wsgee,  they  are  aaid  to  apit 
■poB  a  atoiie  together,  bj  way  of  eamenting  their  con< 
Meiaej.  This  appears  to  be  a  Teiy  old  eiutom,  the 
«igia  vT  which  is  lost  in  tbe  remoteneH  of  time. 

neir  dixosioos  are  bowling,  fbot-raciog,  hand-balle, 
fooito,  cards,  and  sometimes,  in  placet  nbeie  they  dare 
farsse  it,  hanting  and  fiiwling.  Cock-fighting  Dsed  to 
be  a  peat  dlTersian  befbre  it  ww  forbidden  by  the  law. 
When  tbey  bava  their  bowling  matches,  they  nanallj 
npair  t«  a  lerel  plM«  of  gntnnd  on  a  moor  or  common. 
A  certain  nnmber  of  throws  is  agreed  npon,  and  the 
|aac  is  won  bj  the  party  who,  to  bm  their  own  phrase, 
'aeaanrea  ont  thecreatettlei^th  of  ground."  Some  of 
tbctebowlna  can  urow  to  an  incredible  distance.  Many 
•fthem  will  Teatnre  the  fall  amount  of  theii  fortnight's 
wagM — for  they  are  paid  only  once  a  fortnight — on  a 
bmrling  match,  and  irflen  to  the  great  emharrassment  of 
ibrir  &nily  alTuia. 

To  the  annnal  public  ttaste,  Tulgaily  called  happiitgi, 
in  flw  BDDthem  parts  of  the  coontj,  great  numbers  of  the 
caDiOB  resort.  Here  some  of  them  display  their  buf- 
benery  in  grinning  for  a  parcel  of  tobacco,  which  is 
cosutonly  either  hong  on  the  sign-post  of  apublic-honse, 
ST  ioapended  at  the  end  of  a  stick  projected  tiom  one  of 
tbe  wtedowa  fbr  that  purpose.  The  competitors  exhibit 
beaeatli,  with  tbeit  ej«»  fixed  oa  the  picclous  prize, 
wbidi  ii  the  reward  of  him  who  asanmes  the  most 
Irigfatfcl  eoontenance.  They  also  at  these  plsoes  show 
ibxa  aetirity  in  playing  at  the  band-ball,  in  dancing,  and 
Ibot-raefaig  ;  and  he  who  ontetrips  his  fellowH  in  the 
lice,  is  pnaented  with  a  coaree  woollen  hat  of  about 
three  or  ttna  shillings  Talue. 
la  the  &milies  of  colliers  there  are  frequent  inter- 


ta  Ibeir  dnat  tbey  often  aSbct  to  be  gaudy,  and  a 
had  of  dothea  of  flaring  colours.    Their  holitUy  v    ' 


kiaga  moMly  of  bine,  purple,  fink,  or  mixed 
A  great  part  of  them  have  their  hair  Tory  long, 
wUA  en  work-days  is  either  Ued  in  a  qnene,  or  rolled 
Bp  ia  eoria  ;  but  when  dressed  in  their  best  attire,  is 
roonacplj  ^read  orer  their  ■honlders.  Some  of  them 
wear  two  or  three  Barrow  ribbons  lonnd  their  hats, 
plaeed  at  eqnal  distances,  in  which  it  is  customary  with 
thns  to  inanl  one  or  more  bnaches  of  primroses  or  other 


latbsT  twisted ;  others 

TheHethodisttithe  first  reformers  of  the  unhappy 
tlaawa,  »b«ndone<l  hy  their  mora  fortunate  fellow- 
citiieiu  and  completely  neglected  by  their  cleigy, 
aikd  latterly  tlie  Temperance  Societies,  have  made 
Knot  mrwula  on  the  old  usages  of  the  colliera. 
Among  the  ymng,  many  now  neither  fight  dot 
drink  on  Sandays;  thus  flying  directly  in  tlie  face 
of  the  wiadom  of  their  ancestors.    Then  is  quit« 


lotigh  of  the  magical  transformationa  of  Hr. 
Grainger  in  this  book,  save  for  those  who  hare 
profited  by  them ;  and  after  sU  that  has  been  ac- 
complished, there  still  appears  an  abundant  field 

Newcastle  for  one  who,  in  civiliEed  communi- 
ties, ooght  to  precede,  or  at  all  erente  keep  pace, 
with  the  ornamental  architect — namely,  the  scft- 
venger.  This,  howerer,  is  not  the  fault  of  Hr. 
Grainger. 

A  visit  to  Seaton-Belaval  affords  scope  for  a  long 
history  of  the  exploits  of  that  eccentric  roui — 
(blackguard  is  the  plain  English  word) — Sir  Francis 
Delaval,  the  founder  of  that  school  far  clever  and 
agreeable  rakes,  which  was  perfected  by  Sheridan. 
A  noble  marquis,  who  figures  as  frequently  inth« 
reports  of  the  police  as  in  the  House  1^  his  peers,  is 
maternally  descended  from  tite  Delarals,  and  cer- 
tainly shows  the  blood.  From  the  Delaval  &mily 
the  MarquisofWaterfordinheritsFord  castle,  tamed 
in  Border  wars  and  Border  legends ;  at  which 
rumour  lately  bruited  that  he  was  to  keep  up  Uie 
cnstomB  of  chivalry  bo  sublimely  ravived — from  the 
sublime  to  the  ridiculous  being  but  a  step — at 
Eglinton  castle.  But  tournaments  are  costly  toys; 
And  the  marquis  is  not  quit«  so  exuvvagant  as  hia 
notorious  kinsman  Sir  Francis,  who,  after  running 
through  his  own  large  fortune  in  a  course  of  pro- 
fiigate  eirtravi^anoe  and  low  vice,  by  baw  arts 
swindled  a  poor  woman  out  ot  her  hand,  and  a  for- 
tune of  f90,000,  which  was  quickly  sent  Om  same 
road.  He  was,  in  short,  one  of  those  gentlemen  of 
great  talents,  great  family,  and  far  descent,  who, 
if  half  the  stories  of  bis  friends  and  panegyrists 
be  authentic,  eminently  deeerred  the  tread-mill. 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  fbUow  Hr.  Howitt,  to 
Mitford,  Warkvrorth,  Alnwick,  Bamborough,  and 
other  celebrated  places,  in  Northumberland,  though 
we  can  promise'  those  who  do  so,  fine  descrip- 
tion, storied  lore,  and  a  vast  fund  of  entertsinmoit. 
Nay,  we  shall  not  be  tempted  even  by  Grace  Dar- 
ling, who  ia  compared  with  Jeanie  Deans,  whom 
she  certainly  may  resemble  in  simplicity  of  man- 
ners, prudence,  and  modesty.  But,  obeying  the 
natural  impulse  of  humanity,  even  in  the  face  of 
great  danger,  is  one  thing,  and  the  moral  heroism 
of  Jeanie  Deans  another.  There  are  many  Grace 
Darlinp  to  be  found  among  the  sex  in  all  parts  of 
the  world,  and  in  all  ranks ;  but  we  suspect  there  are 
very  few  Helen  Walkers  to  be  met  with  anywhere. 
It  wrongs  the  cause  of  truth  to  speak  of  Jeanie 
Deans  as  the  creation  of  a  novelist.  She  was  the 
genuine  woman  which  a  happy  nature,  and  the 
fire-aide  rtUgious  education,  and  high  moral  feel- 
ings, of  the  peasantry  of  Scotland  had  made  her.  It 
was  easier  to  invent  a  Bebecca  or  a  Minna  Troil, 
than  this  sober-minded  but  high-souled  countiy 
girl.  To  Scott  belongs  the  honour  of  adopting  her, 
and  embellishing  her  modest  virtue  with  a  thon- 
saud  beauties.  Grace  Darling  herself  cannot  be. 
persuaded  that  she  did  anything  so  very  nnnsoal 
or  wonderful.  She  is  perfectly  right ;  and  entitled 
to  more  respect  for  the  general  modesty  and  pro- 
priety of  her  conduct  and  demeanour,  after  so  many 
people  have  been  trying  to  turn  her  head,  (when 
their  own  was  a  little  touched,)  than  for  her  noble 
but  yet  simple  act.     Sh«  deserves  yet  higher  prusa 
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for  liATing  »fnwd  420  B-nlght  to  appear  on  a  Lon- 
don stage,  merely  seated  in  a  boat,  or  on  a  rock,  and 
aaying  nothing.  Awundly  Jeanie  Deans  would 
have  done  tiie  game,  and  have  far  preferred  to  earn, 
by  milking  her  <witb,  the  half  of  twenty-pence 
a-day.  Like  Jeanie  Deans,  Grace  Darling  has  a 
Duke  and  Duchess  for  friends  and  protectors,  and 
the  liegewoman  of  the  Duke  of  Northumberland 
is  not  to  marry  without  his  approbation. 

Hia  stately  caatle  draws  forth  the  warm  admira- 
tion of  Mr.  Howitt,  Among  ito  multitudinous 
beantiea  and  rarities,  we  find  nothing  more  interest- 
ing than  the  itiry,  nor  amusing  than  the  lat« 
Duke's  wooden  steed — named  Vthdpede,  dam, 
Elm-tne, — «re,  the  Vill^e  Carpenter ;  now  laid 
np  for  the  gratification  of  posterity.  Of  this  horK, 
it  is  told  here — 

The  Dnka  and  hii  pbysiclaa  used  to  amuse  themaelTeB 
with  eareering  on  these  steeds  aboat  the  grouDds ;  but 
one  daf,  being  someiiiiere  on  Uie  terrace,  hii  Gnca's 
Tnyut  steed  sapsiied,  Kod  railed  arar  and  orer  with  him 
down  the  green  bank,  mach  to  the  Kmnaenient  of  a  troop 
of  archinB  who  were  maanted  on  a  wall  bj  the  ro&d  to 
wltitee  this  novel  bind  of  racing.  On  this  accident  the 
reloeipede  was  laid  np  in  lavender,  and  a  fine  apecimea 
of  the  breed  it  is.  I  asked  the  old  porter  if  the  story 
was  true,  bat  he  ool;  smiled,  and  said,  "  Mind  1 1  did  not 
tell  jou  tbdt.  Don't  pretend  to  say,  if  you  write  an; 
accoant  of  this  place,  that  fou  had  that  from  me."    .  .  . 

Bat  the  one  object  which  marks  the  mral  taate  and 
affluence  of  oor  EagUah  nobillt;  as  maoh  aa  anything 
sonnectad  with  their  conntrr  estates,  is  a  dairj ;  and 
here  i<  one,  the  DnobesB's  Dairy,  irith  which  few  in 
England  can  compare.  It  ia  a  cottage  bailding,  standing 
in  a  beaatifal  abrnbbery  garden  on  the  banka  of  tbe 
Aln.  Tfae  bnilding  without  haa  a  projecting  roof,  is 
■umtoDded  b;  a  Teranda,  or  matio  colonnade,  and  over 
its  walls  clambers,  and  oLnateii,  aadblossoniElninriantly, 
the  Ayrshire  rose.  The  colonnade  ie  neatly  paved  with 
different  coloured  pebblaa.  Within,  the  floor  19  of  alter- 
aate  aqnaree  of  black  and  white  marble.  The  walla,  the 
ceiling,  the  windows,  eTcrything  aboot  it  is  of  the  most 
eiqnisite  and  delicate  deannssa.  In  the  centre  stands  a 
maaay  alab  of  marble,  nearly  white,  of  ftom  five  to  six 
inches  tliiok,  of  more  than  three  yards  long,  and  a  yard 
and  a  half  wide.  On  thia,  atand  the  two  last  meala  of 
the  milk  anskimmed,  and  in  white  earthenware  milk- 
pans.  Around  the  walls  nm  two  ahelTcs  of  marble, 
bearing  other  pans  ;  and  on  the  npper  shelf  a  laiurioos 
aasortment  of  old  china  bottles,  dishes,  vases,  &c.  The 
cowa  which  BQpply  thia  beautifully  managed  dairy  are 
twenty-eight  in  number.  At  thia  early  period  of  the 
season,  when  many  of  them  were  not  giiing  milk,  the 
produce  waa  50  pounds  of  batter  per  week ;  wben  they 
are  most  of  them  milkeis,  it  amounts  often  to  more  than 
120  pounds.  The  skimmed  milk  goea  to  feed  a  large 
family  of  piga  which  are  kept  in  an  adjoining  piggery, 
of  wbicb  ttie  arrangements  and  animals  themsplvea  are 
equally  remat^able.  The  dairy  gardens  are  as  dellghttbl 
UiS  yon  can  imigine.  They  are  indeed  a  sort  of  &irylaiid 
region,  lying  along  the  banks  of  the  Alu,  and  literally 
Sowing  with  milk  and  honey. 

Not  one  of  the  many  magnificent  seata  and  Taat 
feudal  castles  described,  charm  us  so  much  as  this 
glimpse  of  the  old  English  Hanor-house  of  Mitford. 

Its  hattlenwnted  tower,  with  large  mulUoned  windows 
iMarded  up,  and  converted  into  a  dovecote  ;  the  arched 
entrance  below,  with  the  bmily  escutcheon  aver  it,  and 
the  beehives  aeen  within  it ;  the  broken  walla  ;  the  old 
yew  trees  aiiont  it ;  the  part  converted  into  a  tenement 
covered  with  ivy,  with  its  ancient  porch  supported  on  two 
stone  pillars  ;  the  simple  garden  ;  the  orchard  ;  tbe  walks 
clean  swept;  tbe  lofty  trees  overhanging^ — realised  ail 
that  the  poetry  of  rural  life  has  feigned  or  imaged  forth 
f>om  snoh  beaatiftU  realities  as  this.    ....    It  waa 


a  scene  that  belonged  to  England,  and  to  Engla.ad  otilf 
— a  portion  of  that  deep,  rich,  and  perfect  rural  beSiaty, 
that,  fana  the  love  of  our  poets,  lias  become  tut  much 
part  of  oar  literaton  aa  of  nature  itself.  Araand  Traa 
tbe  soaad  of  rooks,  those  atlendanta  only  of  Bngliah 
country  houses,  which  still  cliug  with  atrong  attachment 
to  the  old  manor-hooae  cookery  ;  of  daws  and  atarlinfa 
which  haunt  the  ruins  of  the  manor-house  and  the  caatle  ; 
and  tbe  notes  of  the  various  birds  which  build  in  tbe 
orchard  treea,  added  a  great  cheerfnloeea  to  the  spot. 

But  peacefully  beautiful  as  thia  soens  is  now,  it  haa 
seen  many  a  steia  warrior  its  lord,  nod  stood  tlie  bmnt 
of  many  a  fierce  blast  of  war. 

After  exhausting  Northumberland,  coastwise  and 
central,  and  leaving  Berwick,  Mr.  Howitt  com- 
menced, what  he  calls,  a  iS^vU  aloiy  fke  Borderi, 
and  made  a  plunge  into  the  Cheviots  It  is  eo 
difficult  to  get  off  macadamized  roads  now'ft-daya, 
even  in  the  most  ardent  pursuit  of  tiie  picturesque, 
that  we  gladly  embrace  whatever  slender  opportu- 
nity offtrs  of  obtaining  a  view  of  Nature  in  all  the 
undress  in  which  she  can  now  be  canght,  in  any 
quarter  of  this  tamed  island.  For  thu  purpose  we 
follow  oor  tourist  from  Bothbury,  dear  to  Church- 
men !  up  the  valley  of  the  Coquet,  by  a  track  not  yet 
altogether  hacknied.  After  spending  a  fine  June 
night  at  the  Three  Mootu,  in  this  Goshen  of  th« 
clergy,  our  traveller  starts  off  thus : — 

Mj  way  Dp  the  valley  to  Eladen  and  Otterbuma 
became  every  step  wilder,  and  to  me  therefore  mora 
attractive.  It  was  a  glorious  day,  at  once  sunny  and 
breeiy.  The  way  laid  along  the  foot  of  the  high  craggy 
fells  on  the  one  bond,  bere  and  there  stretcbing  oot  into 
caltivated  uplands ;  and  on  tbe  other  mde  of  the  valley 
rose  the  stem  and  dark  mountains  of  Simonside.  When 
about  half-way — it  was  twelve  miles — tbe  roads  became 

very  bad  indeed Aa  I  proceeded  I  had  to 

cross  and  recross  vrith  the  windings  of  the  stream,  ibe 
valley  becoming  more  solitary,  wild,  and  deaolate. 
Alpine  bridges,  such  as  they  have  in  Scotland,  composed 
of  two  pales  and  a  little  turf,  or  at  leaat  tbe  remams  of 
them,  were  now  the  means  of  transit,  and  as  these  were 
at  least  a  doien  feet  above  the  stream,  they  were  pretty 
good  testimony  of  tbe  height  to  which  floods  rise  in  this 
valley.  I  learned  afterwards  that  it  was  the  great 
rainy  time  of  laet  harvest  that  bad  raised  tbe  river  so  aa 
to  carry  away  all  theae  bridges  together;  and  that  the 
river  vvill  iometiraes  rise,  rapidly,  twenty  feet  above  it* 
ordinary  channel.  Indeed,  the  vast  sboala  of  gravel  imd 
huge  stones  that  are  lying  here  and  there  in  tbe  bed  of 
the  river,  and  the  river  itself  running  like  a  silver  thread, 
amid  a  wide  eipaose  of  thia  debria,  between  its  shaggy 
banks,  show  the  ftuy  of  the  waters  that  sometimes  paaa 
along  here. 

About  two-thirds  of  tbe  way  I  came  to  aa  old  park, 
which  occupies  the  bottom  of  the  valley  and  the  eidea  of 
the  hills  for  a  large  compass ;  its  old  gray  walls  running 
over  the  black  atony  fells,  and  through  the  thick  copses 
which  fill  the  hollows.  Its  old  gal«s,  witb  large  stone 
gate-posts,  peeped  out  close  to  me  nnawarea,  amongst 
the  alders  in  tbe  bottom  of  the  vale  up  which  I  was 
advancing,  and  deer  and  black  cattle  showed  tbemselvea 
on  the  dialant  slopes.  It  was  ooe  of  tbe  moat  lovely 
things  I  ever  beheld :  there  is  no  house  belonging  to  it ; 
the  gloomy  cragged  summits,  and  brown,  heathery,  and 
stony  wastes  of  Simonside,  expanded  themselves  into  the 
aky  on  the  oppoaite  ridge  of  the  valley  ;  nod  on  my  side, 
high  fella  also,  and  long  deep  glens  filled  witb  buahea 
showed  themselves  over  the  alder  wood,  through  which 
1  wended,  along  the  river  bank.  All  in  tbe  distance  was 
ailent  and  baaldng  ;  all  about  me  were  the  scents  of  the 
woodland,  and  fresh  green  of  yonng  leaves  and  young 
grass,  of  primroses  peeping  under  the  bougba,  and  blue- 
bells in  their  first  beauty,  not  aa  witb  na  in  the  south, 
worn  ont  with  the  old  age  of  a  few  warm  weeks,  but  as 
if  fled  hither  wi^  tbe  cuGl[oo,and  smiling  at  our  soutbeni 
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■otiMi  fluLt  Ihsj  wen  dud.  mi  p^t  balooga  to  ft 
gentlanuui  who  retidei  M  •  diituioe — Hr  Drd  of  Nan- 
Bjkiric,  and  being  »  gcninJ  appnTtenftace  to  a  large 
house,  uul  Jet  Biad  hero  whsre  no  Buch  honee  is  to  be 
found,  it  has  the  atr  af  t,a  enchanted  domain,  watched 
OTer  b;  eome  ioTigible  bnntenu  Bet  I  dare  t&j,  did  we 
vaotore  to  giTe  chaw  to  one  of  Ita  deer,  a  rabstantial 
kcipsT  would  foon  Usnt  from  Mme  bidden  hat  In  > 
woodj  nook  t 

A  dismal  namtion  ia  given  of  a  murder  com- 
mitted by  tloken,  ftt  tt  solit&ry  peel-honae  on 
Whiaker^elds  Common,  in  this  neighbourhood, 
ftbont  fifty  yean  since ;  for  which  two  women 
and  one  man  were  axccnted,  imd  the  latt«T  hung 
in  cli&ine  on  the  spot.  The  nibjeat  is  recommend- 
ed, hjr  oar  Author,  "  to  Hr.  Ainaworth,  and  his 
ttoandiel-Bdmiring  disciples." 

Hr.  Howitt  crossed  the  comitiy  from  this  place, 
and  *>  to  speak,  tltreaded  the  Cheviots,  Iceeping  as 
far  away  &om  high  roade  as  poasible,  until  he  foimd 
himself  upon,  vrhat  he  calls,  Dsndie  Dinmont's 
fum  -f    though  certainly  not  the  true  Charley's 


l»i)liiig  ont  fuM  a  lonel;  hut,  a»  I  passed,  where  perhaps 
M  stranger  is  seen  twice  in  a  life, — and  I  found  my  " 
«D — Dandie  tNnmont's  Farm. 


d  I  found  myself 


gow  at  the  head  of  Liddeedale,  onte  the 
gnnd  retreat  of  Border  thitvei — the  land  of  Uie  Am- 
ctmigE  and  EUliotti — and  on  the  veiT  ground  which 
rapplied  Scott  with  the  prototjpe  of  one  of  the  most 
gRmiue  rough  diamonds  of  hunumitf  which  his  own  or 
uj  works  have  presented  to  pobllo  admiratioii.  The 
bna-bonse  Ilea  on  the  Jedburgh  road,  not  fliT  from  the 
Kole-of-lfae-Gate.  It  is  called  Hendlej  Farm.  James 
Davison  was  the  hearty  fellow's  name,  whose  cbaracler 
ns  so  well  known,  and  so  exactly  touched  off  by  Soott, 
that  eraijbodj  immediately  recognised  it,  and  he  bore 

Hr.  Howitt  falls  into  some  inaccuracies  here,  and 
elsewhere  from  adopting  popular  editions  of  cur- 
rent stories  ;  but  they  am  of  little  consequence. 
He,  however,  commits  a  worse  and  a  wiUhl  fault,  in 
occanonally  reporting  conversations  which  he  him' 
Klf  invited,  and  which  roust  hurt  tiie  ftelings,  and, 
perhaps,  the  interests,  of  the  persons  so  unguardedly 
givii^  him  their  confidence.  Such  sro  the  cautions 
old  fanner,  near  Berwick  ;  and  the  clergyman  who 
ns  met  at  Warkworth  ;  both  of  whom  were  civil 
tud  kind  to  the  stranger,  and  neither  of  whom 
codd  ever  expect  to  see  their  "loose  cracks"  set 
down  against  him  in  a  great  book.  The  practice, 
whether  Yankee  or  English,  deserves  to  be  checked 
and  rebuked.  Bat  Ur.  Howitt's  book  was  printed 
while  he  was  abroad.  Had  he  seen  pages  415-16, 
snd  especially 489, staring  him  in  the  face, inaproof^ 
ibeet,  he  would  probably  have  scored  out  what  we 
consideT  objectionable.  Things  look  very  diETer- 
ently  in  print  and  in  manuscript.  Inhrief,when — 

A  dtield  's  amug  at  takhtg  notes, 
he  should  either  give  us  some  warning  intimation, 
or  exeieiw  Uiat  discretion — of  which  good  taste  ia 
Iha  parent. 

Anecdotes  Bice  the  following  do  not  fall  under 
thb  censure,  and  they  illustrate  points  of  character 
and  stales  of  popular  feeling. 

At  tb*  Note-of-tbe-Gftta,  where  I  stopped  some  time 
fin  a  net,  the  old  man  and  woman  ware  a  right  hearty 


old  eonple.  When  they  heard  over  what  a  moorland  I 
had  steered  my  ooaise,  they  were  astool^ed  that  I  bad 
ever  fbnnd  the  way  ;  and  said  that  I  must  be  dreadfhlly 
tired  Mid  hungry.  They  would,  therefore,  cook  me  a 
rasher  of  bacon,  and  soon  produced  good  white  bread, 
and  equally  good  beer.  But  it  was  their  cosversatiDu 
that  was  the  most  refreehing.  They  were  so  keenly 
curiaoB  of  news,  and  so  humorous  in  their  obserrations 
on  it.  When  I  said  I  came  from  London—"  Eh  I  London, 
that's  agran'  place  )  Ye're  wise  folk  at  London,"  said 
the  old  man.  "  How  so  I"  I  asked.  "  Wh7,re  ha' jnst 
noo  fetched  a  callant  out  o'  a  feTrin  coantry  to  be  the 
queen's  husband,  and  getn  him  thiitty  thousand  poimds 
a-year  fi>i  It ;  and  there's  many  a  braw  chiel  here  wad 
ha'  takken  the  job  for  nootbing,  and  done  it  weel  too. 
It  was  a  great  shame,"  he  added, '  that  a  woman  should 
rule  all  the  men  in  England,  and  And  none  of  them  good 
enongh  for  her  into  the  bargtUn." 

While  exploring  in  this  direction,  where  all  was 
new  to  the  traveller,  (however  familiar.  Hermitage 
Castle,  and  the  grave  of  the  Gout  of  Keeldar  may  be 
to  many,)  and  which  will  be  not  only  new  but  wel- 
come to  the  great  bulk  of  his  readers,  Mr.  Howitt 
had  the  good  fortune  to  stumble  upon  the  annual 
celebration  of  the  Liddesdalo  Games,  at  Castleton. 
These  he  deacribes,  with  great  animation ;  for  he 
appears  to  have  entered  completely  into  the  spirit 
of  the  scene  ;  and  to  have  viewed  everything  with 
tiie  livelyfeelingB  of  first  impresdona,and  the  poetry 
of  old  association.  For  hbn  the  old  Border  times 
were  for  the  moment  revived. 

At  Keeldar  Castle  occurred  the  last,  and  one  of  the 
mostpleasontof  bisadreutuTes.  This  solitary  moun- 
tain hold  is  a  hunting  seat, belonging  to  the  Duke  of 
Northumberland,  who  has,  we  believe,  opposed  the 
scheme  of  opening  a  public  road  throngh  the  do- 
main ;  though  such  a  line,  it  is  imagined,  would  be 
of  great  utility  to  the  whole  kingdom,  as  well  as  to 
the  partioulardistrict,  hy  shortening  distance  and  fa- 
cilitating communication.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
Duke's  objections  will  give  way  before  much  higlier 
considerations,  than  the  pleasure  of  an  individual, 
of  whatever  rank,  opposed  to  the  convenience  and 
interests  of  a  community.  In  the  meanwhile,  wa 
are  glad  that  no  such  road  was  opened  before  Ur. 
Howitt  stood  at  ffhamtn  under  the  hatUements  of 
Keeldar  CaaUe.  He  had  visited  Mangerton  Tower, 
the  original  hold  of  the  redoubted  Jobntiie  Arm- 
strong, on  the  evetting  after  the  games,  and  thus 
continues  :— 

I  now  hast«ned  back  over  the  Borders  into  Northnm- 
berlaod.  Uy  eonrig  was  over  high,  green  monntains, 
without  track  and  vrithout  tree.  'Hie  moorcocks  ross 
noisily  from  the  grass  around  me  asX  went  on;  the  sheep 
fled  like  wild  deer  as  I  approached ;  and  far  and  wide 
nothing  oould  be  seen  but  green  and  naked  hills.  3o 
lonely,  so  pathless  vras  the  whole  region,  that  had  flie 
Brown  Uan  of  the  Moors  started  up,  I  sbonld  scarcely 
have  felt  it  stranger  than  seemed  tim  whole  unuso^ 
sceuery  about  me.  My  directions  from  a  countryman, 
however,  were  to  steer  south. 

At  length  I  cau^t  sight  of  the  gray  battlements  of 
the  castle,  and  entered,  the  open  gates  of  its  oonrt  with 
some  oaation,  leet,  as  a  stiaoger  at  that  time  of  night, 
I  might  be  set  upon  by  same  large  dogs.  1  now  heard 
the  merry  sound  of  bagpipes  within,  and  approaetiing  a 
door  whence  a  light  came — for  nobody  wsB  in  the  coart- 
yard,  nor  oould  1  see  a  b«U~I  discerned  a  large  kitchen, 
with  a  fuuens  peat  fire,  and  before  it  a  woman  vritb  a 
child  on  her  knees.  This  was  Mrs.  Dagg,  the  wifo  of 
the  Duke  of  Northumberland's  head  keeper  hera,  and 
mistress  of  (be  honse.    I  explained  to  bet  that  I  wished 
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to  «lti(  the  MMa  of  tho  Muiiont  abode  of  the  Coot  of 
KmUst,  ksd  flut  I  wma  ataid  that  I  mart  potltion  fbr 
a  nlfht'a  lodging,  u  I  nndsntood  that  than  wai  no  inn 
witun  eliTOD  nUtB.  Hn.  Dagg,  who  ma  a  tall  and 
intelligent-looking  iromtu,  looked  mtber  ttnnga  at  this 
pivpoaition,  bn(  aaid  t)|Bt  ibe  ma  oxpoeting  her  bnabiad 
eretj  noment  from  the  Liddeedale  Gamaa,  and  she  had 
no  doubt  be  wonid  aooede  to  mj  request.  She  than 
aalced  mo  to  ait  down,  and  baggad  to  know  n;  ume.  I 
(old  ber  mj  name  woald  be  quite  itrange  to  her,  aa  I 
CHne  f^am  London,  and  nerer  waa  then  before,  bat  that 
it  WM  Howitt.  "  Howitt  V  nid  aha,  "  that  ia  a  name 
ver;  fkoiiliaT  to  me.  Fny  are  joo  st  all  nUted  to  tb« 
ladj  of  that  name  who  writes  iiioh  beantlM  poetrr  ?" 
I  told  her  that  it  gave  me  equal  mrjiTlae  and  pleaaare, 
in  that  eooludcd  region,  to  find  that  tn;  wife'a  poetir  waa 
so  well  known  to  her.  "  Hera,  Janet  1 "  ehe  cried, 
rising  up,  "  take  the  bairn.  Pra;  oome  thia  way,  air  ;  I 
am  deli|^ted  to  see  ;od,  and  so  will  my  husband  be." 
She  ipeedilj  led  the  w»j  into  a  bandaome  parlonr; 
aiked  what  I  wonId  take  ;  made  tea  for  me,  and  again 
expressed  ber  deligbt  in  seeing  the  husband  of  Maxj 
Howitt.  While  ahs  made  tea,  she  inqnired  if  anything 
had  been  cleared  np  about  the  myeteriDDl  hte  of  poor 
L.  E.  L.,  talked  of  ber  poetry,  aud  of  Mrs.  Hemaos',  and 
was  impatient  for  the  uriral  of  her  hustiand.  Preeently, 
two  yoiing  men  entered,  wbo  seemed  well  acquainted 
with  boolu  ;  and  wa  aate,  moat  nnexpeotediy  to  me, 
talking  of  literature,  and  the  Ic^nds  and  history  of 

the  border,  till  twelre  o'eloek. 

The  fttat  thing  which  I  saw  on  looking  out  of  my  window 
the  next  morning,  was  a  man  in  front  of  the  casUe,  with 
one  obild  on  hi*  ebonlder,  another  on  bis  arm,  and  two 
or  three  pulling  at  the  skirts  of  his  ooat.  "  That,"  s^d 
I,  "  ia  Mr.  Dagg,  and  the  Tery  man  for  ma  1  One  ia 
aaraofahoapitablewelootoe  intbehonaeofaudiachild's 
playfellow  as  that."  Accordingly  wban  I  came  down,  be 
hastened  to  me,  gare  me  a  hearty  ahake  of  the  hand,  a 
hearty  weleame  to  hii  honse,  and  to  breakfbst,  whioh 
waa  waiting.  I  fbund  Dagg  a  (honogh  DukUb  Din- 
mont.  Dandle  he  used  to  know ;  and  Hogg,  he  knew ; 
and  he  had  all  the  hearty  ftanknees  anobliiutaeaa  of 
Daadia.  He  was  Ibnd  of  harea,  of  hnntUig,  and  ijl  field 
sports ;  was  thll  of  the  games  where  be  had  been  the  day 
batbre  aa  an  ompire,  and  where  he  used  often  to  clear  olf 

the  prises  himself  in  running  and  leaping 

Hr.  Dagg  said  his  father  and  grandfather  had  held  the 
same  post  aa  himself  there  before  him.  Beeidea  thia,  he 
waa  an  extenaiTe  Ikrmer.  How  fbw  men  are  more  to 
be  euTied  than  such  a  one  aa  thia  Dandle  Dinmont  of  the 
Northumbrian  Border.  With  a  wide  eeope  for  all  hia 
atnmg  country  tastes,  and  a  wife  ftill  of  intelligence  and 
a  lore  of  reading,  to  make  his  fireside  aa  eheerfal  as  his 
own  qiirit  a««ns  to  be  ooDSlitutionally, 

Hr.  Howitt  now  steered  hia  conrw  down  the 
nortli  Tole  of  Tyne,  by  Faktone,  Chailton,  the  seat 
of  the  Charltona,  an  old  and  powerful  TTiied&Ie 
family,  Eellingfa&m,  Chipchase,&nd  otiier  plaoea  of 
hiatorii^  note, — until  be  came  to  the  Roman  wall 
at  Cheaters,  above  Hexham,  where,  in  a  howiet- 
hannted  tower,  he  fonnd  yet  another  old  woman 
and  her  apinning-whsel. — And  thus  closes  this  en- 
tertaining record  of  a  rery  charming  ramble,  from 
which  Mr,  Howitt  mnst  have  derived  much  plea- 
sure ;  while  he  has  for  life  laid  up  a  store  of  delight- 
ful images  and  remembrances,  and  compoaed  awork 
which  will  impart  enjoyment  of  the  purest  and 
moat  humanizing  kind  to  thousands. 

The  remainder  of  the  volume  is  occupied  with 
an  acconnt  of  the  Derwentwater  family,  apropot  to 
Dihtm  ffoH,  one  of  their  seats.  It  is  written  by 
the  modern  lady  of  the  halL  Its  interest  is  of  a 
different  character  from  the  rest  of  the  iMok ;  but 


it  communicates  some  new  and  anthentic  fact 
regarding  the  last  unfortunate  Earl  of  Derwen 

Among  the  many  snatches  of  old  ballads  an 
metrical  chronicles  which  enliven  tbe  work,  thei 
is  a  Wanderer'i  mmg,  written  by  the  author,  whic 
ia  abaolntely  the  best  lyric  be  has  ever  prodnce 
We  cannot  resist  so  apt  a  conduuon : — 

A  jolly  life,  my  own  sweet  wi(k ! 

A  jolly  Ufe  'a  tbe  wanderer's  etill, 
Hough  all  alone  I  trafel  on. 

O'er  many  a  Norland  moor  and  hill. 
I  rise  not  with  tbe  son,  not  I ; 

I  let  him  mount  his  tow'r  and  ctH 
The  laA  into  the  Ust'ning  eky, 

The  ousel  to  the  waterfall, 
my  window 
.     .  's  delidouB  ri 

The  breakers  while,  the  sails  in  sight, 

These  call  me  to  my  tmup  once  mMO. 
The  yellow  broom  nods  as  I  pass  ; 

Tbe  gorse  breathes  orange  odours  sooth ; 
The  fiowers  on  banks  of  dewy  grass. 

Bring  back  Spring  monunga  from  my  youth. 
By  aaody  shore  I  list  the  sound 

Of  rushing  waves  ;  I  strip,  and  dash 
Amid  the  billows  as  they  Iwund, 

With  shout  of  joy  and  giddy  aplash  I 
A^n  I  reach  the  moor-track  dim  ; — 

The  world  of  wanderen  all  is  out ; — 
Tbe  pitman  giim,  the  damsel  alim, 

llie  Jolly  boatman  short  and  stoat. 
Tbe  Bondager  ia  in  the  fields  ; 

The  trajuper  staya  to  call  the  town; 
And  I  ^one  vreud  gladly  on. 

Until  the  anu  himself  go  down. 
I  cross  tbe  brook  ;  t  mount  the  hill ; 

Gbm  o'er  the  cliff  where  sea-birds  throng ; 
Where  light  ski&  eweep,  and  broad  suls  fill, 

And  busy  ateamera  beat  along. 
Tbe  ruined  oastle  beckeni  me, 

The  abbey  hoar,  the  forest  dell ; 
By  ancient  halls  I  wander  free. 

And  by  the  hermit's  shattered  cell. 

A  jolly  life,  my  own  sweet  wifo  1 

A  jolly  life  'a  tbe  wanderer's  still, 
Though  all  alone  I  joumcy  on, 

O'er  dusty  road  and  Norland  bill. 
Ttte  cottage  dame  would  know  my  name  ; 

The  sturdy  yeoman  uoddeth  tme  ; 
The  Btooping  beggar  makes  hia  claim, 

And  talks  of  battle  and  of  aea. 
I  meet  the  brats,  I  hear  tbe  wail 

Of  woman  loaded  like  a  bee. 
Who  trudges  fast  o'er  hill  and  dale. 

But  halts  with  tear*  to  beg  of  me. 
But  lo!  the  pleasant  way-side  inn, — 

I  fling  my  knapsack  on  the  floor. 
Feel  tired  of  tramp,  aa  saints  of  ain. 

And  TOW  that  1  will  badge  no  more. 
The  beef-ateak  smokes — a  glorious  ugbt  I 

He  port  new  litb  tbe  heart  sends  through,— 
The  bread  ia  white,  the  ale  ie  farij^it, — 

The  post  brings  letters.  Lore,  fMm  you  t 

What  were  the  vows  I  made  jost  now, 
Wben  faint  and  weary,  worn  and  chill  I — 

A  Jolly  lift,  my  own  aweet  wife, 
A  jolly  life 's  the  wanderer's  still  1 
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tibmmi  that  at  e^ch  oi  Qie  fgqx  crosaiiigB  pf  tLat 
little  cit^  tbere  wu  »  >we^>ei.  Setw^o  tlie 
(Hrbb  wd  the  Hsym&rket,  I  cQnnt«d  two  men 
sweeping  croBBing:8  in  Coventjy  Street  pown  Re- 
gent Street,  in  the  diieptioti  of  Watetlw  Place,  were 
two  more  ;  one  wm  bus^y  sweeping  {wrosB  Begenf 
Street,  ip  front  of  the  Comity  Fire  Office,  ftnd 
•ootiker  from  the  mi^e  comer,  at  fight  angles  to 
hio^  ftCTon  the  iDwei  en4  of  t^  ^i^adnnt ;  4ad 
lioag  Piecadillf  awoepea  wen  to  be  seen  "  in 
miatbar  nmnfaeclef*,"  at  tl)e  end  of  ereiy  street 
that  opened  into  it  betweep  tfie  Cwma  ui^  St. 
Jane^i.  Theie  weip  ufffarda  of  twepty  of  them 
ina  distance flot exceeding tbatbetwpeitttieQegi^ 
td  Office  «nd  Huuiyer  Street,  and  the  top  of  the 
Mound  and  the  comer  of  (jeorge  an^  Hanover 
Streets,  Fafeatifiy  Ubouiere  are  tbey,  iit  the  task 
of  keeping  clean  ttie  paths  which  have  already  beep 
made  ffajght.  Tbsy  lift  their  bcooma  qr  lay  them 
down  aa  auita  tbei^  inclinat^ns — tbey  4rJTe  no 
baigain  befopebApd  with  thoee  for  w)iom  t>tiey  opeii 
in  nnobstrncted  way— and  yet  tb^  most  fipd  their 
iMoopt  in  it,  M  t)ie  task  can  scanty  be  plied  for 
mnwmant,  Ip  tbeir  beantifol  piactjcal  faith  in 
the  Mose  gf  tlie  eommnoity,  that  the  labourer  is 
Wiwtliy  ef  hia  Ipre,  the  hiehqp,  who  nils  »mqothly 
alo^  between  hi*  purple-liveried  coachman  ap4 
footman,  might  ^ead  a  uaeflil  lesson. 

fo  aiu^licf  n^eet,  ths'prelate  migfit  all^e,  their 
cninple  ia  acarc«ly  so  edifying.  On  w'>'''^uig 
4a*atl>«rniipibKiamDclireduce4:  U 19  only  on  the 
Saibatb  tti4t  titey  aw  to  be  found  hapging  in  sncb 
bw-iik»  duaUn  almig  t^e  stieet.  The  cange  \s 
•Mom ;  than  m»  pot  so  p^apy  )ul|peuce  to  be 
jiAti  np  gp  ^ww|(  dayf."  The  income  of  the 
nMjwj  fipws  from  tlie  poorer  of  the  middle- 
da«M^(H'fr(«i^se  who  are  only  above  (ifaboye) 
Uaiielf  in  drcqputancea.  Rich  people  never  cany 
a9pei«,Bpdd«p«t)ikab>giveawayulver.  Tbey 
pati  by  tM  sweqierjat  they  pai#  byt)ie  po^t  against 
■Uelt  bi«  Ivoom  is  recljned,  while  he  is  beating 
U*  aims  aomai  his  body  to  warm  hipiself.  It  is 
ham  aemot  maidn,  shop  or  errand  boys,  sippll 
hnxtex  and  the  Uka,  that  he  aptlopates  4te  chance 
hal^enpy  ;  and  it  tsflply  whep  t)pijr  ^«  put  mak- 
ing hal«i^  that  theiM  olosaes  h^^e  apy  Iialfpemie 
toipiM.  TheuhplMayaaielJieaweiper'sharvest. 
Ube  «llis  peo^  1^  ip  tbeir  g^qeratioa,  he 
"  nates  hif  while  the  spn  pjunep."  ti  their  maa- 
ten  tM  miatiessH  would  ^ov  ttiem  to  piake 
hoiiiaym  My  otlier44r<  ^  ^^o)4  pot  ^  desecrate" 
tl»  aaUMA  Am  shaar  len  of  tb>  4«t ;  but  as  ^  is, 
W  MBBirt  help  hfamelf .  Beaidee,  aigopg  the  twenty 
vbo  have  set  my  &ncy  a-gadding,  there  are  at  lea^ 
lea  I«acara,  and  they  of  eonnB  obame  *  StbbaUi 
rfthNrowp. 
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Theie  Sb^  Ifowever,  a  class  of  e7eiy>d>y  BweeHn; 
who  seem  to  make  it  the  buunesa  of  th^ir  lives. 
They  are  more  thinly  sown  than  the  Sunday 
sweepers ;  but  eveiy  day,  "  from  morn  till  dewy 
eve,"  you  find  them  at  their  "  accustomed "  cross- 
ing, as  regular  as  the  hero  of  Gray's  elegy.  Tbey 
are  a  people  apart,  and  have  a  consuetudinary  code 
of  th^ir  own ;  they  regard  each  other's  right  of  pro- 
pe4y  in  fhei^  respective  crosaipga.  Sometimes 
casesqf  disputed  possession  occiu;ap4)aa  there  seem 
to  be  po  recognised  tribunals  in  their  common- 
wealth, the  plp44iPKe  are  intenpinable.  Like  the 
Jews  of  old,  and  the  Arabs  of  the  prps^t  day,  they 
are  apt  to  lay  hold  of  the  firrt  passenger  who  will 
lend  an  ear  to  them,  and  say  to  him,  "Ilo  thqp  b$ 
judge  between  us,"  4-  "ght  of  appeal  tq  the  past 
good  easy  piap  who  will  oUow  himself  to  be  stopped, 
is  asserted  by  the  party  against  whom  judgment  is 
given ;  apd  a  sequence  of  such  appeals  renders  tliqi 
Qtigatioiui  almost  aa  intermipable  as  »  ^t  in 
Chancery. 

One  fine  autompal  pioming,  aa  I  was  loiteripg 
about  ope  of  the  suburh%  two  of  these  disputants, 
a^uing  from  my  leisurely  an4  uncertain  pac^ 
seized  upon  me  as  ft  **  waif  or  stray"  cast  on  their  do- 
main, and  installed  me  high  arbiter  between  them. 
It  was  owing  to  *^  chance  that  I  obtained  ft  gauge 
of  the  crossings-sweeper's  ffotu^  in  society,  I  tpight 
never  otherwise  have  epjoy^d.  Without  entering 
into  all  the  details  of  the  ontiopH  pro  and  con,  it 
will  be  sufficient  to  observe  that  the  claimant  com- 
plaipe4  of  the  possessor's  having  obti^ded  Iiun- 
self  into  the  crossing  while  he  was  laid  pp  with  a 
fever  in  the  Middlesex  Hospital;  while  the  flef^- 
dapt  maintained,  that  tj^apgh  that  plight  be  true, 
the  gentlefqiks  could  pot  go  vfith  their  crossing 
upswept,  and  that  the  plaintjff  migi)t,  now  )ie  was 
recoveiwd,  take  up  some  unooaupie^  one.  Prom. 
the  abstriuit  question  of  right,  both  diverged  into 
appeals  t^i  my  hpmanity;  apd  I  learned  ^m  ^ 
{Jointiff  (what  the  other  could  not  deny)  that  ba 
hod  not^^hig  but  his  brooms  and  his  Grossing  t^ 
Tpgjntitin  himself  opd  three  motherlesa  children, 
whilst  tl)e  other,  fiesideB  beipg  a  much  more  hale 
and  hearty  man,  earned  a  shilling  almost  every 
night  as  supernumerary  at  the  English  Opera. 
It  was  indeed  evident  that  the  stage  education  of  tfie 
latterhod  not  beenthrown  away  upon  him:  therewaa 
an  air  of  sentipfept  ip  his  mute  standing  at  a  dis- 
tance fnpp  t]ie  passengvs,  and  allowing  a  little 
boy,  rather  sprucely  dressed,  to  apply  to  them  foe 
their  small  change.  Many  a  tendeishesited  mil- 
liner has  doubtless  set  him  down  for  one  who  ha4 
seen  better  days,  and  still  endeavoured  to  keep  hif 
child  tidy,  r^ordleas  of  the  sBetJipMS  of  his  own 
appaieL  Thsea  little  revelations  seemed  ta  bring 
th«  rival  fiweepefs  within  the  pale  of  U^  "re- 
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■pectable''  oluses.  It  was  dear  that  their  piofes- 
gion  could  ensure  a  liTelihood  to  &  ste&dy  man  of 
legnlar  habits ;  and  it  was  equally  clear  that  there 
were  men  of  genius  in  it,  who  aspired  to  make  it 
do  mote.  The  napemumer&rjr  of  the  T-nglJHh 
Opera  belongs  to  the  same  clan,  though  moving  in 
an  humbler  sphere,  as  the  nominal  merchant  who 
speculates  upon  opening  a  trade  with  CircaasiB,  or 
in  aettlementa  on  the  coast  of  Central  America  ;  or 
aathe  "literary  gaaUman"  who  obtains  the  ap- 
plause of  a  small  circle  by  his  avowed  writings, 
and  adds  to  his  income  by  anonymonsly  pnffing  or 
cutting  up  the  works  of  others,  wlucheTer  pays 
best— the  dirty  work  of  literature. 

But  doseings-sweepeiH  are  not  the  only  profee- 
Nonal  gentlemen  (or  ladiea)  in  London  who  drive 
a  steady  regular  trade  in  what  might  appear  to  the 
carnal  observer  mere  chance  employment.  From 
tlie  cabman  who  hires  his  horse  and  vehicle  from 
some  proprietor  by  the  day,  down  to  the  mud-lark 
who  picks  up  coals  at  low-water  in  the  bed  of  the 
Thamet^  yon  find  in  each  scrambling  pursuit  many 
who,  by  perserering  adherence  to  the  same  poor 
emf^yment^  from  day  to  day  and  from  year  to 
year,  contrive  not  only  to  supply  immediate  crav- 
ings^ but  to  lay  up  a  trif  e.  The  class  of  cabmen 
named,  and  the  watennen  at  coach-stands,  farm 
the  connecting  link  between  the  drivers  of  the 
anomalous  and  anonymoiu  trades  under  conudera- 
tioo,  and  those  rect^nised  by  "society"  as  l^iti- 
mate  pursuits  with  distingnifihing  names.  The 
mud-laika  verge  upon  the  more  precarious  liveis 
who  depend  for  snbsiBtonce  upon  what  they  can 
pick  up,  without  inquiring  too  curiously  aa  to 
whether  it  has  an  owner,  or  whether  that  owner  is 
inclined  to  dispense  with  it.  The  mud-larks  and 
cinder-rakers  of  London  are  much  on  a  par  with 
the  gleaners  of  the  niral  districts;  with  aach 
"damnable  iteration"  does  Nature  repeat  her- 
self under  such  varying  forma.  It  is  not  safe  to 
allow  the  mud-lark  to  creep  too  near  a  coal  barge 
lest  she  make  more  coals  f^  out  than  would  natu- 
rally do  BO ;  and  we  believe  reapers  and  overseers 
are  jealous  of  gleaners  treading  too  closely  on  their 
heels.  Hie  gleaner  with  her  accompanimeuta — 
blue  skiea  with  high  white  clouds  straggliug  across 
them — the  rustle  of  the  nnreaped  com,  and  the  con- 
tisst  between  the  golden  atubble-field  and  the  trees 
yet  brightly  green— may  suggest  more  pleasing 
unages  to  the  painter  or  poet ;  but  the  mnd-Iark, 
as  she  emerges  from  the  ooie  of  the  Thames,  (like 
the  heroes  of  the  Bonciad  emerging  from  their 
dive  in  Fleet^itch,)isnota  whit  more  apt  toover- 
step  the  narrow  limite  which  divide  nMum  from 
ftH«n,-  and  it  is  ten  to  one  that  she  is,  in  her  depart- 
ment, a  much  more  civilized  and  sociable  being 
than  the  other.  At  all  events,  the  Ruths  of  Lon- 
don are  good  enough  for  the  Boazes  of  Honndsditch 
and  HoUywell  Street.  Cowper,  no  eulogist  of 
town  life,  has  drawn  a  picture  of  the  vegetable 
■oulsof  the  rural  poor,  to  which  no  large  town  can 
produce  a  parallel.  The  veriest  outcast  there  finds 
asaodatee,  and  is  humanized  by  their  interoourae. 

The  class  of  which  we  are  speaking — the  laza- 
ruKS  who,  from  the  abundance  of  rich  men  with 
weU-Bpread  tables,  are  enabled,  in  London,  to  ele- 


vate the  picking  up  of  crumbs  to  the  dignity  of  a 
profession — the  voluntary  occupants  of  odd  cor- 
ners of  the  great  field  of  employment,  which  labour 
on  a  larger  scale  leaves  untiUed — are  perhaps  as 
refined  in  their  feelings  and  deportment  in  this 
metnipolb  as  in  any  city  in  the  world.  The  emis- 
sariea  of  statiatical  societies,  and  other  curious  in- 
quirers, who  have  of  late  endeavouied  to  learn  the 
numbers  of  these  people,  and  the  appearance  of 
their  homes,  bear  unvarying  testimony  to  the 
civility  with  which  they  have  been  received,  while 
going  from  house  to  house,  taking  their  unautho- 
rized census.  They  are  a  community  sufficiently 
numerous  and  wealthy  to  have  drawn  upon  them- 
selves the  attention  of  speculators.  The  g^-pa- 
laces  are  built  and  kept  up  out  of  their  earnings. 
The  artisan,  and  the  unskilled  labonreni  who  do 
the  rough  work  under  him,  have  their  pint  of  I>eer 
with  their  meals,  or  may  occanonally  take  or  give 
a  glass  at  their  house  of  caU.  Of  late  they  hara 
been  gettli^  fonder  of  the  Temperance  Coflliw- 
houses.  Tb.b  r^ular  customen  of  the  gin-palace 
are  the  toilers  in  these  squalid  unhealthy  punuita 
which  lie  on  the  extreme  verge  of  the  r^lm  of  in- 
dustry— in  the  "  debat«able  land'  between  Work- 
dom  and  Thiefdom. 

It  is  worth  while  for  the  snug  merchant  or 
other  member  of  what  ought  to  be  the  comfortable 
classes  in  a  land  like  dub,  to  step  into  a  gin-palac« 
occasionally,  as  he  returns  home  from  the  theatre 
or  his  club.  In  one  comer  he  vrill  see  some  veteran 
out-pensioner,  who  has  encountered  an  old  ac- 
quaintance, sunk  down  to  this  class,  and,  for  the 
Bake  of  former  days,  has  stepped  in  to  take  a  glass. 
The  old  hero  has  perhaps  been  at  Astley's  or  some 
minor  theatre,  and  is  eloquent  about  the  absurd 
manner  in  which  the  storming  of  the  fert,  amid  a 
blase  of  blue  or  red  light,  was  got  up  ;  no  genend 
ever  dreamed  of  mounting  a  breach  with  cavalry. 
Near  these  goenps  stand  a  group  of  dustmen,  with 
a  stny  chimney-sweep  amongst  them,  puffing  at 
enormously  long  tobacco-pipes.  These  are  the 
more  select  portion  of  the  assemblage ;  the  vest- 
ments of  the  remainder  are  indescribable — sex, 
age,  and  shape,  are  scarcely  distinguishable.  They 
are  ragged  as  if  worn  for  centuries,  and  filthy  ae 
if  gathered  from  the  lay-stalls.  They  are  shoul- 
dering and  pushing  to  the  counter, — all  tonguea 
are  loosed,  and  loud  and  incoherent  is  their  clatter. 
But,  with  the  exception  of  brief  angry  hursts,  all 
is  good  nature.  The  gin-palace  is  a  dty  of  re- 
fuge, within  which  the  policeman  does  not  in- 
trude, so  long  as  the  noise  is  not  very  ezcesuve :  the 
inmates  know  the  precarious  tenure  of  their  sanc- 
tuary, and  have  acquired  the  habit  of  respecting 
its  conditions.  Still,  tie  scene  is  not  over-edify- 
ing ;  and  tlioee  verging  on  dishonesty  are  brought 
into  perilous  contact  with  thoee  who  have  already 
sunk  into  the  qn^mire.  And  yet  every  one  of 
the  inmates,  if  remonstrated  with  for  their  indul- 
gence in  "  Old  Tom,"  or  "  Cream  of  the  Valley," 
might  ni^  and  with  more  reason,  the  plea  which 
Scott  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  Maggie  Muckle- 
backet. 

Since  we  have  got  to  the  gin-palace,  we  may  as 
well  hover  about  a  little,  for  the  mke  of  watching 
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than  wilo  loiter  round  its  doon  of  a  Sunday  morn- 
iag.  The  Btieet-sweepei  b  the  onlj  one  whose  in- 
ductiy  (DcroMjKB  on  the  rest  of  the  Sabbath ;  and 
eroi  in  luB  eaae,  the  bulk  of  the  labouien  are 
canal— ^nere  Sunday  swcepen,  as  has  already 
been  noticed.  For  the  test,  however,  Sunday  is 
a  mae  caseation  from  toil.  They  have  become 
so  imucd  to  their  haunts  that  they  cannot  leave 
them.  The  baahfnlneM  of  bad  clothes  keeps 
them  from  emerging  into  the  aiiy  and  open  spaces 
ti  the  town ;  and  to  wander  beyond  its  Junits  is  on 
enteipiiEe  of  which  they  seem  as  incapable  as  tlie 
bak  of  taking  a  walk  on  shore.  Their  rest  is  a 
wBaiiaome  eflbrt ;  and  to  dull  their  sense  of  it, 
they  lepait  for  a  doze  to  the  gin-palace,  and  then 
lonnge  apathetically  about  i^  door,  relieved  for 
the  time  from  the  tedium  of  their  own  existence. 

This  is  the  true  picture  of  the  pariah  etute  of  Lon- 
dan — the  lowest  grade  of  honesty.  They  are  more 
eDOTetaiblie  than  the  some  class  elsewhere,  because 
they  are  tamed  by  being  accustomed  to  society.  It 
is  mete  taming :  the  human  being  is  not  maed 
■bore  its  animal  condition.  The  ddusiye  represen- 
tation cJ  some  popular  writers  conveys  a  totally 
RToneoDB  impression  of  this  class,  which  has  the 
petansqoB  of  grotesqneness,  and  nothing  more. 
Startling  adventures  are  as  rare  in  it  as  in  any 
other ;  the  police  keeps  it  within  the  bounds  of  com- 
monplace. Tht  quaint  sniart  sayings  attributed 
to  its  manbera  are  mostly  inventions  of  a  higher 
du^  which  they  leam  and  npeat  by  rote.  The 
nbbk  of  London  is  as  void  of  inventiTe  wit  as  the 
nbU«  of  any  other  place.  Whoever  would  trace 
b>  their  lonrce  the  Cockney  witticisms  whidi  gave 
the  hint,  (and  no  more,)  expanded  into  the  Weller 
budget,  must  go  to  another  fonntain-bsad.  Flash 
■uigs  and  fla^  tale^  oonvey  about  aa  accurate 
a  nodon  of  the  street  Cockney  as  Dibdin's  songs 
do  of  the  real  Jack  tar,  or  the  Donald  of  the  Opera- 
knuB  of  a  gmuine  Highlander.  They  are  com- 
posed by  a  class  of  mimics  and  song-writers  not 
dever  enough  for  the  minor  theatres,  ("  in  the 
loweet  deep  a  lower  depth,")  who  exert  their  most 
fwcet  voices,  and  practice  thair  last  oompoettions, 
ia  the  edification  of  clerks,  shopmen,  and  countiy 
boobiesi,  in  the  CSder  Cellars,  the  Adelphi  Shades, 
and  (imil»r  places  of  midnight  rendezvous, 
the  settle  of  these  wit-feasts,  caught  up  by  stray 
oondneltfrs  of  omnibuses,  and  bandied  from  one  to 
the  other  in  paalng  from  behind  their  respectii 
vehicle^  that  are  in  time  picked  ap  by  the  class 
irith  whom  they  are  by  some  supposed  to  originate. 
It  is  probably  ont  c^  place  to  moralise  on  such 
a  nhjecL  In  their  uncultivated  state,  theas  men 
ran  <m]y  he  sDScopUble  of  animal  pleasures.  Thdr 
ppe,  their  pot,  and  their  glass  of  gin  they  must 
have^  when  they  can  get  it.  And  somebody  must 
be  paid  for  providing  them  with  it.  So  any  man, 
who  is  inclined  to  trade  in  this  way,  may  ssy  to 
lumaelf,  "If  I  don't,  another  will,"— an  argument 
by  iriuch  men  can  reconule  th^nsslves  to  many 
■tnnge  actions.  This  is  fair  enough ;  but  whnt 
me  finds  oninent  patriots,  before  Committees  of 
file  Hooae  of  Common^  attompting  to  persuade 
Hoaoinrablfl  Members  (hat  they  have  been  induced 
to  eAsblish  gin-palKea,  by  an  idea  that  they  tend- 


ed to  promote  morality — because  their  publidty, 
and  the  want  of  benches  to  ut  down  upon,  prevent 
men  from  sittii^  and  soaking— one  oauDOt  help 
feeling  uck  and  sad  at  such  coxcombry. 

S(«ie  such  dasB  as  this  vrill  probably  always 
exist  BO  long  aa  men  and  the  world  continue  what 
they  are.  Human  nature  can  soar  high,  but  it 
cannot  always  keep  on  wing,  uid  at  each  new  flight 
it  must  spring  upwards  from  the  ground.  "  We 
stand  in  the  dirt  while  we  look  at  the  star^"  is  an 
old  proverb  ;  and  some  portion  or  other  of  society 
must  be  smirched  by  the  mod  with  which  it  comes 

contact.    There  are  minds  too  nnei^etic  to  leam 

labour  akilfnlly  :  there  are  dregs  in  society  as 
well  as  in  liquor — we  may  fine  and  rack  as  we 
please,  bnt  some  will  remain.  But  this  la  no  rea- 
why  we  should  not  tiy  to  make  tt  as  pun  aa 
possible  :  let  men  hare  edncatioa— if  they  reject  it, 
then  the  fault  is  their  own.  And,  above  all,  let  us 
stm^le  against  all  laws  which  have  a  tendency  to 
drive  down,  into  the  class  I  have  been  describing, 
minds  which,  bat  for  than,  would  have  struggled  to 
keep  above  it.  The  qnestionables  are  not  numer- 
ous in  a  healthy  state  of  society,  and  they  can  then 
be  easily  kept  in  check,  Bnt  when  rulers  and 
lawgivETB  take  upon  them  to  be  wiser  than  God 
Almighty,  and  undertake  to  decide  what  industry 
profits  a  countiy  and  what  must  be  abstained  from 
— like  the  farmer  in  the  fable,  who  prayed  to  have 
the  distribution  of  the  weather  in  his  own  hands — 
then  does  their  bungling  bankrupt  and  beggar  the 
intelligent  and  indnatrious  on  all  hands.  Men  who 
have  struggled  year  after  year,  gradually  sinking 
in  the  scale  of  social  comfort,  at  last  lose  hope,  and 
allow  themselves  to  sink  to  the  bottom.  .  Bnt  they 
do  not  acquiesce  in  their  fote  with  the  equanimity 
of  those  who  feel  themselves  in  their  natural  posi- 
tion. They  are  seared  by  misfortune,  and  envious 
of  all  who  are  or  seem  more  successful  than  them- 
selves. They  are  the  matorials  ont  of  which  rioters 
are  made,  when  some  accident  breaks  in  upon  the 
ordinary  current  of  society. 

Let  our  rulers  look  to  it :  what  tihey  caU  their 
"  policy "  is  fearfully  swelling  the  numbers  of  this 
class.  Every  moment  they  put  off  attending  to  ths 
growing  clamour  for  bread,  b  pngnant  with  dan- 
ger. "The  needy  man  who  hath  known  better 
days,"  has  been  noted,  tnta  the  time  of  Shakspeare, 
as  eminently  liable  to  the  seduction  of  evil  promp- 
ters. "I  will  do  such  thiogs — what  they  are  I 
yet  know  not,"  says  poor  Lear.  When  Jsffier  saw 
his  doom  hedged  round  by  "  gaping  creditors,"  and 
knew  he  had  not  "  twenty  ducats  in  the  world," 
then  it  was  that  Pierre  found  him  in  a  mood  to 
dream  he  could  redress  the  wrongs  of  society  by 
the  dagger.  It  ia  those  who  are  seared,  by  feeling 
th^nselves  driven  down  to  an  element  of  which 
they  are  not  native,  that  are  what  a  modem  writer 
terms  "the  dangeroua  classes  in  large  towns." 
The  natural  mob,  or  rabble,  or  whatever  they  may 
be  called,  are  too  torpid,  and  too  devoid  of  inven- 
tion, to  do  much  mischief.  Effective  rioters — even 
where  there  ia  leaat  apology — are  cast-off  copying- 
clerks,  disdpated  apprentices  who  have  enlisted 
and  been  drummed  out  of  the  r^ment^  and  snch 
like,    Society  has  «kongh  to  do  to  guard  itself 


MUSINGS  IN  THE  WEN. 


agftiiut  thia  n^ed  Tegiment  nndei  any  ctTcnm- 
■tanoes ;  bnt  when  its  numbers  an  swelled  with 
men  who  can  lay  tlu  flattering  uboUod  to  theiv 
oouli^  that  tlie  miagOTeniDunt  cf  otheie,  mora  than 
their  own  misdeeds,  hare  made  them  irtiat  they 
nTni™|hflTii  liwIiH^,  ^Oifin  ifl  dAiucr  in  tiiem*" 


which,  "  let  thy  wisdom  feu."  Onr  mien 
reit  awDTed,  that  if  evil  eome  of  it,  muy 
deeply  sworn,  that,  cMt  what  it  may,  they  w 
heaitlesB  apa^y  has  canaad  thanuHliief  shall  a 
most 
UumLi  Vaau^  Heumim, 


A  PBOPPED  PAPER. 

to  TBq  ZDITOX  09  TAIl'4  MAOAXtHl. 


Hs.  Emoi,— t  lutva  long  )iad  &  great  amhition 
to  see  soma  lucubration  of  my  own  figuring  in  the 
fair  ptintad  double  colyiam  of  your  magaiine. 
Being  n  stanoh  T017, 1  oould  net  promise  myself 
that  pUnsure  from  the  inditing  a  political  diatribe 
against  these  B«fDrming  Times,  and  hallooing,  at 
th^  top  of  iny  voioe,  that  there  has  been  a  tremen- 
dous '»i»i  *»ru  ever  linoe  the  passing  of  tlie  S^fonn 
Bill.  Thei«fo>»  I  tried  a  sannet  in  the  fiwuier 
of  Hayues  Bayley ;  studded  with  pluntire  lamenta- 
tions for  a  fair  girl  with  bine  eyes  and  flaxen  hair, 
and  snowy  neck,  and  half-srjoien  etceteras,  whom 
I  met  pluoking  flowers  somevhen  in  the  south  of 
Utopia.  Bnt  the  oensor  to  whom,  with  a  panting 
heart,  I  brought  the  effusion,  just  muttered  some- 
thing, of  which  I  only  caught  ths  ominouq  Munds, 
"  Uorta  Minerra,"  DaBhing  the  sonnet  into  the 
fire  an  offioe  whioh  my  tutor  kindly  performed 
himself  to  all  my  I«Un  vanes  in  more  juvenile 
days — I  pat  on  my  hat  with  a  dignified  air,  toU  my 
tutor  ha  was  an  aaa,  and  stalked  into  the  Parlia- 
ment Uotue.  The  Court  had  risen ;  but  I  walked 
up  to  that  woary  oonier,  where  so  many  gentlemen, 
ciotbed  with  the  fuU  panoply  of  gown,  ftc,  bat 
withont  a  brief,  "while  away  tba  veary  houre"  in 
mutual  sympathy,  or  patrol  the  spacious  Conit- 
nwm,  in  ever-reTolviog  cycle,  like  the  demons  in 
Vathek.  The  Bpot  awak^ted  too  many  painA))  re- 
ndnisceqiiei;  so  J  was  marching  off,  whan  I  saw, 
lying  on  tbt  ground,  a  soqiawhat  soiled  manusoHpt. 
Piekiflg  it  up,  I  found  it  to  contain  a  riiapsody 
about  German  Uetaphysios,  of  whinh  yoi;r  oontri- 
butoT,  Hi.  Do  Quinoey,  ia  the  Atlas,  since  poor 
Coleridge  ntiied  from  the  stage. 

Now,  Hr.  £ditor,  J  do  maintain,  an4  am  ready 
to  dapionstrate  the  position,  that  the  n^xt  best 
thing  to  composiqg  a  paper  is  to  tranaoribe  it.  For 
there  aie  just  two  tbinge  in  tha  matter.  There  is 
the  tiKmglU  and  tha  tuprtttum.  Sat  tha  txpratiat, 
because  it  is  so,  must  oontain  within  itself  the  sle- 
Unta  of  the  thought;  aud  theaa  bora,  Coleridge 
■ayh  tbat  a  lymbol  must  partaire,  in  some  measura, 
of  ths  reality  of  what  it  symbolixee.  Therefore  tbe 
writing  is  jost  an  abbnviated  erprfsJon  of  the 
thought  Doubtless  both  are  bestt  but  the  ona 
which  ei»lains  the  other  is  (he  mora  Taloabla  of 
ths  two  ingiwdtents.  Host  mstaphyaic^Uy  rea- 
toaad,  my  clerk  has  Jtut  ejaoulatad.  Why,  in  that 
way  my  writing  is  better  tliau  yoor  thinking, 
Don't,  my  good  &Uow,  too  rapidly  reduce  into  ! 
maxims  whirir  »b,  «  priori,  iaui.  But  the  editor  i 
will  be  tiiug  of  this  ptl«Yer>    S«^  £n  tbwe,  ud  J 


divene  other  good  and  ir^ighty  reasotis,  1 1 

scribed  the  said  ihapeody,  and  herewith  I  seed 
first  part  of  it,  which  is  merely  an  introdnctio 
the  principal!  but  the  latter  is  Tciy  ill-nril 
and  not  yet  tf^nscribed,  I  wUl  send  it,  hont 
should  yon  like  the  first  part. 

let  I\S. — You  need  be  under  no  apprebeneioi 
the  wrath  of  the  author,  seeing  that,  if  Jean  P 
after  stealing  and  printing  the  contents  of  fifi 
letter-boxea  belonging  to  the  Quintas,  coolly  e 
he  would  keep  the  injured  man  under  his  iba 
I  may  surely  bear  (he  wrath  of  one  mystified  ( 
man  "  Schwindel  Geist." 

?d  P.S. — Being  but  a  poor  German  echols 
trust  you  will  make  allowances  for  the  transciit 
of  hard  pames  iram  m  abominable  scrawl. 

KUMTB 

"  Dane  notre  enftnoa  nous  TiVDns  selon  rimaginit 
et  I'imftgin&tion  ee  pread  aus  fannea.  L'enploi 
mythei  eat  dertln^  k  utii(Ur«  eetta  ttenlit.  le  n; 
u'est  autre  cbMe  qn'one  flation  qui  rqir^uate  Is  ven 
—  VittoT  CutKia't  Nimetaax  Fntmrm  Piitoi^A'' 
t.  38S. 

Sohelling  wu  wont  to  tail  ■  draam  which 
dieanud  mu  night  when  a  student  at  Leipsic 
hod  been  studying  tha  "  OfwtdritM  der  WU 
ieho/Httir4,°  irttich  had  then  newly  come  out, 
oollating  with  it  the  Treatise  of  Spinosa  de  E 
and  he  supposed  that  the  two  idsa>  had  battled 
gather  in  his  mind,  and  from  the  oonflict  sroae 
dream.  Thus  he  used  to  praise  the  dream,  am 
say  that  than  was  a  good  kernel  within  the  I 
thioal  shell.    He  told  it  as  follows  1 — 

When  the  twili^t  consoionsn^  which  is 
theatre  of  dreams,  awoke  within  ms,  I  feond  1 
self  in  a  valley,  whose  gmenuess  woe  vsriegi 
(sniiXfi)  with  many  flowers ;  and  tbeie  » 
high  blue  bills  whinh  fenced  in  tha  valley ; 
from  them  deaoended  a  stream  which  was  glit 
ipg  in  the  sunshine.  It  was  the  boor  of  di 
There  wfoe  many  paiqiU  p"»i"g  up  and  down  I 
valley,  all  happy  and  careless.  Uany  bells, 
wen  pealing  through  the  valley  whose  sound  n 
the  air  melodioos  j  and  I  thought  I  heard  a  u 
known  strain,  the  "  Christ  is  oiiaMi,'  chanted 
many  voicea.  Birds  were  singing  sweetly  m 
tnes  by  the  rivet  aids,  vrtiiah  were  green  wil 
June  graennass. 

Yet  could  I  not  Uagei  In  that  fisir  valley, 
the  oavdess  hj^pinesa  of  »»»"  «nH  natun  met 
eohammysooL    I  felt  I  waa  a  asarcbw  for  so 
UuDg  I  foundnot  thMtt. 


A  DROPPED  PAPER. 


SI 


And  I  (trade,  I  knew  not  well  ivhy,  to  the 
dutant  hilb.  There  was  a  path  among  those 
hiUi,  alongnde  of  the  Bhining  river,  which,  as 
T  went  np,  became  hlaclc  and  tutbid  ;  and  its 
blackened  waters  seemed  to  be  reflected  in  my 
soul,  and  to  clond  all  my  thoughts.  And  the  sun 
went  down  into  a  far-off  tea,  whereto  flawed  the 
liier :  and  many  stars  came  forth  from  the  bosom 
cf  the  sunless  sky.  Their  queen,  too,  came  forth 
Kith  a  tdiite-robed  planet  in  her  train.  And  the 
dark  heatli  of  the  hills  was  lightened  np  again, 
and  rocks,  decked  with  rain-drops,  glittered  in  the 
HKKHi-lteajiis.  Still  trode  I  among  those  hills,  and 
there  was  no  sonnd  nor  any  roice  to  answer  my 
own.  Bat  a  great  stillneM  brooded  over  all  that 
coimtt;,  like  chaos  before  the  voice  of  God  rang 
through  the  void.  And  I  looked  up  to  the  clear  and 
doodkss  face  of  the  vir^  sky,  and  called  npon  her 
la  answer  the  problem  which  vexed  me ;  but  there 
wu  no  reply  ; — the  sky  looked  as  calm  as  ever, 

GndiuUly,  as  I  looked  upon  the  lonely  planet, 
which  alone  twinkled  not,  it  seemed  to  move;  and, 
Tith  a  soft  mnsio — it  might  be  bat  in  thought — 
moved  along  the  skies,  as  ent  the  star  of  Beth- 


lehem to  mark  where  ttie  Meek  One  lay.  And  I 
followed  its  motion;  and  I  walked  for  many  miles 
in  the  couTBc  pointed  out  by  it,  which  was  in  a  far 
sinking  patli  among  the  hills.  And  they  rose  higher 
and  viewlessly  in  distance  on  either  side  of  it.  At 
length  the  pisnet  stopped,  and  its  partner  in  that 
strange  dance  stopped  also.  And  it  was  a  deep 
cave  wherein  that  path  ended,  and  above  which 
the  star  stood  fixed,  looking  softly  with  her  dead 
eye  of  love. 

I  looked  anxiously  into  the  cave,  but  beard 
nought  but  a  ceaseless  dropping  of  water  along  its 
sides ;  and  I  was  faint  with  much  exertion,  and 
well  nigh  turned  away  in  despair.  But  there 
came,  I  knew  not  whence,  a  solemn  sound  like 
that  of  an  ^olian  harp,  as  if  the  organ  of  nature 
itself  was  sounding  palpably;  and  the  music  was 
like  that  glorious  mnsic  which  I  loved  in  my 
childhood — the  deep  yet  harmonious  Hundredth 
Psalm — the  niu«c-embodied  spirit  of  Martin  Lu~ 
ther.  When  the  music  ceased,  I  heard  a  small 
still  voice,  and  yet  the  sound  came  as  if  I  heard 
only  the  reverberations  of  the  voice  on  the  walls  of 
the  cave,  and  thus  it  spoke —    »    •    »    •    • 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS  OP  LONDON  LIFE." 


Thk  atteotion  and  interest,  vrMch  the  previous 
works  of  this  writer  on  the  same  fertile  subject  have 
ndted,  in  spite  of  their  manifold  blemishes  and 
blimderB,  is  proof  enough  that  London  is  an  inex- 
haoatibte  thane;  and  that,  merely  to  speak  about 
(lie  gnat  Babybn,  is  to  make  sure  of  a  large 
niunber  of  soditors.  So  far  as  the  present  author's 
powers  of  description  and  means  of  information  go, 
the  theme  is  indeed  pretty  well  run  out ;  but,  like  an 
eRHMnuiesl  manufacturer,  even  from  the  fag-ends 
ud  waste  he  contrives  to  spin  out  another  couple 
rf  Tolumes ;  with  which,  however,  some  good  new 
material  is  intermixed.  The  subject  with  which 
he  opens.  Medical  Quadery,  is  of  itself  copious ; 
ud,  ammtigh  he  has  told  several  stories  which 
ritni^y  tax  the  reader's  powers  of  belief,  it  is  too 
jnnbable  that  much  more  extraordinary  facts,  in  the 
histoiy  of  quackery,  remain  to  be  disclosed.  It  is 
bat  the  vulvar  quack  whose  arts  are  ever  fully  dis- 

London  is  the  grand  emporium  for  all  the  quacks 
of  the  three  kingdoms,  and  for  many  of  those  of  the 
continent ;  though,  like  other  stars,  they  often  make 
excoiHons  into  the  provinces  during  the  dull 
season,  and  there  i«ap  a  rich  harvest.  Of  the 
metropolis,  this  writer  remarks,  as  thonsanda  have 
d«ne  before  him, 

TbOM  U  nothing  too  ridicaloni  tot  a  Londan  popnU- 
tioB  tv  iwaJlow  ;  uotbiog  lo  abnird  that  the;  will  not 
St  onoe  rabacribe  to  iL  Nor  is  this  predispoaitioa  to  bo 
dsped  by  empirica,  this  alacrity  in  reposing  faith  in  the 
prepostennu  promiass  snd  plsdgea  oF  qaaeks,  confined 
M  tbe  lower  or  less  informed  pan  of  tbe  London  popala- 
tteo.     It  is  by  ni  " 


eraoy,  and  those  whose  standing  in  society  implies  more 
than  the  aveiage  amount  of  education  and  intelligence. 
Wbo  does  not  remember  the  crowd  of  aristocratio  auil 
fkshionable  witneeseB,  the  host  of  lords  and  ladies,  who 
came  forward,  fourteen  or  fifteen  yean  ago,  in  a  court  of 
joatioe,  to  bear  teetimony,  in  the  eapujit;  of  his  quondam 
patienia,  to  the  distinguiahcd,  anj,  the  unpanlleled 
medical  ekill  of  tbe  late  St.  John  Loug  I  And  is  it  not 
notorions,  that  at  this  very  hour  many  of  the  bigber 
classes  arc  daily  becoming  the  easy  dupes  of  empirice,  iii 
all  departments  of  the  medical  profession  I 

Among  the  most  strenuous  of  St.  John  Long's 
believers  was  Sir  Francis  Burdett,  tlien  a  Liberal. 
The  person,  who  of  late  has  done  business  in  the 
largest  way,  was  Morrison,  in  whose  universal 
pills  a  flourishing  trade  is  etUl  carried  on.  Some 
of  the  arts  of  quacks,  to  bring  themselves  and 
their  drugs  into  notice,  are  here  described.  Puffing 
par^raphs,  and  advertisements  in  the  newspapers, 
are  of  course  their  main  reliance;  though  their 
schemes  and  rogueries  are  nnraerous,and  often  moat 
ingenious ;  something  new  being  always  &llen  upon 
when  the  old  trick  grows  stale.  Small  hand^hills 
copiously  distributed ;  peripatetic  advertisers,  and 
chalking,  have  all  had  their  day.  Some  Medi- 
cal  Quacks  start  at  once  with  a  book.  Here  is  an 
aurist  of  the  tribe. 

There  lately  lived,  on  the  south  aids  of  Oxford  Sttmt, 
— I  do  not  know  what  has  became  of  him  nair, — an  em- 
piric who  professed  to  cure  all  diseases  of  the  ear,  and 
who  surpassed  all  the  other  qnacka  I  ever  knew,  in  tbe 
article  of  advertiaing  himaelf  at  tbe  cbeapeat  tale,  oon- 
aidering  the  effectual  way  in  which  he  did  it.  He  was 
oonatantly  on  the  loolCHiat  among  his  patients  for  hapless 
autbots,  literary  men,  or  other  petsons  in  any  way  con- 
nected with  the  press  ;  and  the  moment  be  discovered 
any  of  the  "  lettered"  or  pbllosophicU  ftatamity,  he 
called  all  hia  cunning  and  ingenuity  into  fhll  play,  with 
tlio  view  of  turning  Ibem  to  wba,t  he  called  hia  profts- 
sioual  BBCOont.    If  thry  had  influence  enongb,  directly 
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or  indireotl  J,  ot«f  taj  journal,  to  get  a  puff  of  the  em- 
piric iuwrted  gratis,  bo  much  the  bettor  ;  but  if  they 
■hodld  not  be  ftble  to  do  th»t>  it  would,  be  need  to  laj, 
go  h>rd  indeed,  if  they  conld  not  ssaist  him  in  dnwing 
op  m  neat  paragraph,  which  some  other  patient,  when 
pot  into  bia  hand  ent  and  iry,  would  get  publi^ied 
■one  newspaper  or  periodic^,  into  whose  oalnmofl 
might  have  access.    Some  jears  igo  an  acqauntanee 
mine,  labouring  under  a  defect  of  hearing,  waitod  on  t 
empiric  in  question.    The  fbnner  was  instructod  to 
down  in  a  chair,  and  baring,  in  that  respeet,  prompti; 
attended  to  tbe  eonunands  of  his  medieal  monitor,  the 
latter  commenced  an  examination  of  Ibe  ear,  and  aftor- 
wards  bad  recourse,  for  about  a  quarter 
aa,  to  the  three  of  poking  in  it  witti  an  instmmeat  whioh 
I  am  iaeomp>t«nt  to  describe.    "ThaloBsof  on<  ~ 
log  is  ft  great  ealamltiT)"  bawled  the  empirie 
other's  ear,  wiUi  aa  self-consequential  and  oncnlar  an 
air,  as  if  he  had  made  some  marrelloDs  dlsooTer;  of  infi- 
nite practical  importance. 

"  It  is,  Indeed,"  sighed  the  othtr. 

"  Ver;   great  misfortune,   certainlj,"   retumed   the 

is  partioolarlr  so  to  me,"  obserred  the  patient. 


erer  rewrtod  to  with  the  liew  of  pn«t!^g  on  the  gnlU- 


"  I  am  a  reader  in  a  newspaper  offiee,"  answered  m; 
aaqQaintance. 

"  A  reader  in  a  newspaper  office,  did  7011  say, 
remarked  the  quack,  snspending,  all  of  a  sudden, 
poking  process,  while  bis  eye  and  conntonance  lighted  up 
with  einltatiOD  at  the  wo^. 

The  patient  repeatod  bis  statement. 

"  What  is  the  paper,  pray,  that  tod  are  oonneeted 
witbr 

"  The  'Public  Ledger,'  sir." 

"  Oh  then,"  remarked  the  quack,  bis  eye  gleaming 
with  inefliklile  delight,  and  tossing  the  instrument  for 
clearing  the  tuuDel  of  people's  sars  aside,  '  Ob,  then, 
peihuts  yon  could  get  this  little  paragraph  inserted  in 

that  journal."    And  so  saying.  Dr.  6 handed  his 

patient  a  small  paragraph  prepared  fbr  the  occisEon,  suT' 
charged  with  his  own  praise  as  a  profossional  man, 

"  1  have  no  eonneiion  with  the  editorial  department 
of  the  paper,"  remarked  the  yaang  man,  "  otberwiie  I 
should  be  glad  if  I  conld  serve  yon." 

"  Oh  I  but  of  coorss  yon  know  the  editor,  and  if  yon 
aak  the  insertion  of  the  paragraph  as  a  &Tonr  to  yonnelf, 
be  will  pat  it  in  at  onoe." 

In  short,  the  anriBt  tried  every  method  before  he 
came  to  the  tnahi  point. 

"  Two  gnineas,  rir,  is  the  fee,"  said  tliis  incarnation  of 
auuiingaadqnaokery,  his  flngei*  qniTering  in  a  paroiyan 
of  impatience  to  clutch  the  circulating  mediant. 

On  the  fee  being  dcpositod  in  his  hand,  be  rang  the 
bell  by  way  of  intimation  to  the  serrant  to  open  ths 
door.  "  Yooll  take  care  that  the  paragraph  appears," 
renarked  the  quack,  as  his  patjent  was  in  the  act  of 


ltingth< 
ITIdo 


"  IlTdo  what  I  can,  sir,"  retomed  die  otlier. 

"  And  to-morrow,  if  possible  I" 

"  ni  try." 

"  Call  on  me  again  in  a  few  days,  if  yoDr  bearing  be 
not  improved;  it's  only  half-a-gniaea  br  a  saoond  visit." 

In  noticing  a  sensible  and  usefol  little  boob, 
entitled  Spedaeie  Seerett,  we  exposed  the  tricks  of 
the  eye  qnacks,  and  need  not  return  to  them  here. 
Q,UH(;kB,  like  strolling  players,  generally  assume 
fictitious  names.  One  of  tliem  is  noticed,  who  has 
changed  his  name  a  dozen  of  times.  Quackery, 
like  all  other  descriptions  of  fraud,  does  not  once 
in  a  hundred  times  enrich  the  practisers, 
With  all  their  thrift  they  thriTe  not, 
though  ft  few  do  make  great  hits;  as  this  one — 

One  of  the  most  ingeaioua  and  sncoessftil  expedienla 


the  West  End,  on  the  princely  fortune  he  acquired 
by  his  well-conducted  empiricism.  Being  of  the  hum- 
blest birth  and  origin,  and  nnacqoaintod  with  even  the 
moat  common  rudiments  of  edacatioa,  he,  before  com- 
mencing businesfl,  had  the  tact  to  employ  a  person  of 
diHiipatod  habits,  wbo  had  been  regularly  trained  np  to 
the  medical  profosaion,  and  to  whom  a  few  shillings  were 
everything,  to  iDStroet  bim  bow  to  use  a  certain  number 
of  medical  tornu  and  professional  phrssea.  Having 
mastered  this  preliminary  task,  he  engaged,  for  six 
monthS]  at  ao  much  per  week,  sii  persons,  some  of  Whom 
were  porters,  and  others  day-labourers,  and,  as  an  in- 
ducement to  keep  the  secret,  and  akilinlly  to  act  ths 
part  be  should  allot  to  them,  he  held  out  to  them  the 
strong  probability  of  their  situations  being  permanent. 
These  half-dozen  peraons,  not  one  of  whom  could  read  or 
write,  he  formed  into  a  Board  of  Health,  to  sit  daily 
bum  ten  o'clock  tiU  three  ;  while,  during  the  remaind^ 
of  the  day,  they  were  to  "make  themselves  useful"  by 
carrying  boards  on  their  shoulders,  containing  the  name 
and  address,  and  profession  of  their  master  ;  or  dietri- 
boting  lilliputian  hand-bitla,  announcing  bis  miraculous 
medinl  skill  in  all  diseases,  and  also  ^e  tacl  that  his 
patients  ahoold,  in  ail  cases  of  importance,  have  the 
benefit,  for  a  small  extra  charge,  of  any  advice  of  his 
"  Board  of  Health,"  conaisting  of  the  "fliHt  physicians 
in  Europe."  Previoua  to  this,  however,  I  onght  to  have 
observed,  he  bad  earefdlly  tutored  the  Board  how  tbay 
were  individually  to  act.  They  were  instructed,  never, 
on  any  account,  to  venture  a  remark  of  their  own  on  any 
case,  or  in  the  presence  of  any  patient,  but  simply  to 
concur  in  every  opinion  he  expressed,  or  observation  he 
made,  either  in  andible  accents,  or  by  the  silent  hut  not 
less  expressive  language  of  a  nod  of  the  head.  In  order 
to  carry  ont  the  idea  to  its  greatest  practieajtle  extent, 
and  to  make  the  aspect  of  the  Board  as  imposing  as  pos' 
Bible,  this  arch  empiric  provided  suits  of  black  clothes 
for  them  of  the  first  quality,  togethei  trith  a  fashionable 
cane  for  each.  The  clotbea  were  doffed  and  the  canes 
laid  aside,  in  an  adjoining  room,  is  soon  as  the  various 
consnltationa  fbr  the  day  were  over  ;  and  the  "  first 
physicians  in  Europe"  were  obliged  to  encase  themselres 
again  in  their  dirty,  tattered,  and  thread-bsirs  apparel, 
and  reanmetbe  undignified  employment  of  carrying  large 
boarda  on  their  shonldeis,  and  distributing  hand-bills. 
The  thing  took  amazingly.  Whenever  a  patient  waited 
on  the  quack,  whom  the  latter  deemed  one  who  was  in 
circumetances  to  pay  a  little  in  the  abape  of  extra  fees 
tbr  medical  sidvice,  he  was  invariably  told  that  his  case 
was  one  of  great  importance,  and  must  be  referred  to 
the  Board  of  Health.  Into  the  presence  of  their  medical 
highnesses,  the  patient  was  accordingly  fortbwitb  usher- 
ed. There  they  sat,  around  a  large  table,  in  solemn — 
aSiKtodly  solemn— conclave,  leaning  on  their  cajiea,  and 
looking  wondroualy  wise  and  attentive,  while  their 
chieftain  was  asking  the  patient  qnestions  respecting  the 
□atnre  and  manifeatationa  of  his  malady.  They,  of 
course  assented  to  everything  he  advanced  by  way  of 
.  either  as  to  the  case  itself  or  as  regarded  the 
mode  of  treatment  to  be  adopted,  la  a  short  time,  the 
fame  of  the  Board  of  Health,  over  the  water,  (for  its  lo- 
cality wasonOle  Surrey  aide.of  the  river,)  soon  extended 
itself  fkr  and  wide,  and  patients  fiocked  fVom  all  parts  of 
the  metropolis  to  receive  the  ad vioe  of  half-a-dozen  of  the 
"  first  physicians  in  Europe,"  which  1  ought  not  to 
)mit  to  state,  was  to  be  had  at  a  remarkably  low  rate, 
'onsidering  the  nsual  charges  of  physicians.  The  Board 
existed  for  many  years,  and  vras  only  dissolved  when 
ths  proprietor  of  the  establishment  thought  fit  to  retire 
fh)m  bnsincn,  after  having  made  a  princely  fortune  by 
his  ingenions  qaackery. 

A  living  aample  is  thus  described — 
Hiere  is  now  living,  in  one  of  the  streets  leading  ont 
of  Oxford  Street,  a  conanmmate  quack,  who  makes  eipe- 
rimente  vrith  great  SQCcess  on  poblio  ignomooe  and  cre- 
dulity, in  the  capacity  of  a  physiciaa  that  can  cure  all 
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■UB«r  of  di»Btfl«,— who  preTjoaaly  apposred  in  almost 
(TTfj  conceiiible  depstlment  of  medical  ciiarlataniaio, 
ilwaji  professing  to  eonflne  himself  eiclusively  W  eaob 
jMrticnItT  dep&rtment.  He  commeuced  an  an  eje-doc- 
Wr ;  but  that  would  not  do  :  then  be  appeared,  but 
witb  no  greater  aaceesa,  u  an  larist ;  &  year  or  two 
ifterwarda,  he  undertook  the  core  of  the  toothache, 
vitlioat  eztnetioa,  or  indeed  without  anything.  Still 
tbr  ipeeuUtiOD  did  not  uuweT.  He  eventuall;  tried, 
wilh  no  better  fortune,  eTery  other  branch  of  the  medi- 
al profession;  and  at  loat  found  tliat  to  be  a  uuiTersaliet, 
a  doctor  who  eonld  Cure  every  disease  broaght  under  his 
■Kice,  was  the  only  way  in  which  he  could  hope  to  fill 
laa  pockets,  by  gnHing  the  public.  With  each  profea- 
^a,  this  ingenious  empiric  changed  his  name,  and  alao 
Us  residence  ;  in  two  or  three  instances,  indeed,  hi 
dnnged,  if  there  be  propriety  in  the  eipreaaion,  his 
niintij  ;  tbrhe  suffered  Ms  beard  to  grow  into  luxuriant 
BDitadilos,  and,  hariog  thns  acquired  something  of  the 
titenul  a^tect  of  a  foreigner,  he  represented  him '"If  as 
Hvmienr  Halletron  from  Pans. 

&i  4  meoeeding  chspt«r,  HiRcellaneonB  Quackery 
iitTMted ;  m  Quackery  in  Shoe-blacking,  fifijigion, 
Pabluhing,  Farli&iiiGateeriiig,  the  Weather,  and 
•m.  The  Scientific  and  Literary  Quack  is  thns  pre- 
snted  at  fall  length.     Count  Fathom  was  nothing 

There  is  a  noted  empiric  in  town  at  the  present  mo- 
ment, whose  qoackiah  practices  are  so  raried  and  mnlti- 
biioas,  that  it  were  no  easy  matter  to  name  a  line  of 
liiiliifil  or  profession  in  which  be  has  not  at  one  time 
«r  otlMT  ^ifeaied.  In  sevetal  departueBt«  of  quackery, 
b«  is  at  tluB  instant  carrying  on  a  thriTing  business. 

nw  biMoiy  of  this  empiric  is  an  eitraordinary  one. 
He  wa«  brought  up  to  the  business  of  a  cobbler,  at 
ohirft  he  worked  to  the  satisfaction  of  tiiosa  who  in- 
IrnHcd  him  with  the  repairs  of  tfaeii  damaged  boots  and 
dMca,  natil  he  bad  attained  the  age  of  twenty-fiTe.  He 
then  mauled  ;  and  his  aonl  rising  contenporaneansly 
nlk  that  erent,  abore  his  leather  and  his  last,  he  re- 
vlTed  on  earning  literary  renown,  and  if  possible  bet- 
lerii^  faia  pecuniary  circumstances  at  the  same  time, 
^t  the  qoettion  snggested  itself  how  was  tbis  to  be 
iaae  t  How  was  literary  distinction,  and  an  imprOTod 
■tale  of  hia  finances  to  be  achieved  t  The  embryo  em- 
piric did  not  possess  a  particle  of  learning, — unless  the 
eapahtlity  of  reading  ordinary  English  in  an  ordinary 
■ly,  and  writing  a  tolerable  hand,  ought  to  be  dignified 
■ith  the  name.  An  ingenionE  idea  atrnck  him.  He 
leiolTed  on  reading  a  number  of  works  on  popular  sci- 
nee,  and  then,  baTing,  by  means  of  a  pair  of  scissors  and 
aqDaatity  of  paste,  doTetailed  together  the  more  inter- 
oting  and  more  easily  comprehensible  portions  of  each 
book,  forming  them  into  a  whole.  The  work  Ihns 
penptlj  manufactured,  wal  carefnlly  transcribed  by  a 
yniig  acquaintance,  who  could  write  a  superior  band. 
An  attractire  title  was  next  invented,  and  to  gire  the 
greater  effect  to  the  title,  he  prefixed  to  hia  name,  aa 
the  author,  the  honorary  term  "  Professor,"  and  ap- 
pmlcd  to  it  tiie  initials,  "F.RS.  L.L.D.,"  and  seTe- 
ral  >tiiei>  of  an  equally  imposing  kind.  The  little  work 
(wmd  a  publisher,  and  the  poblieher  obtained  for  it  a  re- 
Bimerating  sale.  The  little  repntation  which  "  The 
Ptof essor"  thus  acquired,  by  not  only  stealing  other  peo- 
ple's ide*«,  bnt  Aeir  very  words,  did  not,  howerer,  sa- 
Ij^  hia  aopiratioBS  alter  literary  and  scientiSo  time. 
Nor  did  the  comparatively  slow  proeesB  of  obtaining  a 
uane  at  the  world  by  the  pablication  of  books,  at  all  ac- 
cord with  his  eager  and  impatient  anxiety  to  be  consi- 
dered a  mui  of  hterary  note.  What,  then,  was  to  be 
dooe  to  aoeelerata  hia  ptogreai  to  tba  dialinctlon  ha  oo- 
veted,  aad  to  his  poraeagion  of  the  means  which  be  con- 
cluded that  distinction  would  place  at  his  disposal  for 
betleriDg  his  pecuniary  condition  I — a  conaummation  of 
■kicb,  I  on^t  to  have  already  remarked,  he  never  loat 
aght  is  his  yearnings  after  literary  ud  scientiflo  eele- 
Itity.  Hia  ideas  on  this  head  proved  him  to  be  a  genins 
of  M  ordinary  kind.    In  the  oouim  of  five  minutes  his 


fertile  btain^-fbrtile,  I  mean,  in  the  way  of  it 

ways  and  means  of  bringing  himself  into  noti._     

only  formed  a  philosophic  society  which  waa  called  by 
the  name  of  the  greatest  moral  philosopher  the  world 
ever  produced,  but  represented  the  society  as  being  in 
active  operation,  and  including  in  tbe  list  of  its  directors 
and  members,  a  multilude  of  names,  which,  though  alto- 
gether unkDowQ  to  fame,  were  nevertheless  those  of  per- 
sona who  were  members  of  all  the  learned  and  philoso- 
phical societies  in  Christendom,  The  number  of  initials 
which  was  appended  to  each  name,  was  not  only  eztra- 
ordioary,  but  reminded  one  of  the  tail  of  a  comet  1% 
was  only  surprising  that  the  names  of  gentlemen  who 
could  rqoice  in  being  membera  of  ancb  a  host  of  learned 
bodies,  should  have  been  wholly  unknown  to  an  "  intel- 
ligent Had  discerning  public."  Yet  so  it  was  :  nobody 
had  ever,  not  even  by  accident,  encountered  the  name  t^ 
any  of  these  illustrious  philosophers;  bnt  being  unwilling 
to  admit  his  ignorance  of  the  eiiateoce  of  the  attain- 
ments of  such  men,  every  person  concealed  his  surprise 
in  hia  own  breast.  The  very  first  intimation  which  the 
public  received  of  tbe  existence  of  this  imposing  associa- 
tion of  Iit<ra(i  and  philosopheis,  waa  conveyed  to  them 
in  the  shape  of  a  report  of  their  proceedinga  in  a  morning 
paper;  tbe  Professor  himself  figuring  as  tbe  president 
and  principal  speaker.  With  the  assistance  of  the  per- 
son already  referred  to,  who  was  a  young  man  of  some 
education,  and  whose  pecnmory  cireumstaneee,  coupled 
witb  the  otter  absence  of  principle  in  such  matters,  ren- 
dered him  the  obedient  servant  and  convenient  tool  of 
the  empiric — the  clap-trap  report  was  prepared  and  sent 
to  tbe  moniingjonrnal  alluded  to.  But  how,  it  will  be 
aaked,  did  it  &id  its  way  into  the  columns  of  the  paper  t 
Why,  the  empiric's  inventive  powers  hit  upon  a  very  in- 
genions  scbeme  for  the  purpose.  To  the  report  was 
appended  a  resolution  purporting  to  have  been  carried 
by  deafening  acclamations,  after  most  eulogistic  speeches 
by  the  mover  and  seconder,  to  the  effect  that  Jacob  Jud- 
kins,  Esq.,  the  editor  of  the  Morning  Intelligencer,  bad 
been  unanimously  appointed  honorary  member  of  Vba 

V Society.    The  dlatinguiehed  compliment  thns  paid 

to  the  editor,  ensured  a  ready  paaaport  to  the  entire  re- 
port into  the  columns  of  the  Intelligencer.  Finding  the 
thing  thus  tar  eminently  successful,  the  Professor  or  em- 
piric, aseigned  weekly  meetings  to  the  non-existent  So- 
ciety, at  all  of  which,  as  a  matter  of  course,  he  himself 
was  the  principal  speaker;  and  on  no  occasion  did  he 
omit  to  pay  some  high-flown  compliments  to  his  fViend 
the  editor.  Week  after  week  did  the  reports  of  the 
proceedings  of  this  distinguished  philosophical  society 
appear  in  the  Morning  Intelligencer;  and  the  result  waa 
that,  though  no  one  e'er  before  heard  the  name  of  the 
Pro^sBor  or  his  associates,  everybody  concluded  that 
the  former  mnsl  be  some  great  man,  who,  in  verification 
of  the  remark  of  a  Greek  historian,  that  the  greatest 
geniuses  often  lie  Concealed,  had  hitherto  remained  un- 
known to  the  world,  in  consequence  of  one  of  those  capri- 
cious freaks  in  which  dame  Nature  [alike  regardless  of 
the  justice  due  to  the  illustrious  parties  themselves,  and 
the  honour  and  interests  of  mankind)  occasionally  de- 
lights to  indulge  herself. 

The  empiric  having  thus  procured  a  publicity  fbr  his 
name  which  must  have  aatisfled  the  most  voracious  ap- 
petite for  newspaper  notoriety,  next  bethought  himaelf 
of  the  way  in  which  he  could  convert  bis  celebrity  to 
the  best  pecuniary  acconnt. 

This  wsa  as  dexteroosly  managed.  A  meeting 
of  the  Society  resolved  that  a  UOimtmMl  should  be 
giren  to  the  Professor's  merits  in  the  form  of  plate. 

It  was  fbrther  stated,  that  in  order  to  allow  other 

fiends  of  {^losophy  and  admirers  of  science"  who 
ere  not  members  of  the  V Sooiety,  but  might  be  de- 
sirous of  being  allowed  to  express  their  sense  of  tbe  Pro- 
fessor's services  to  science,  by  recording  their  names  on 
the  subscription  list ;  it  was,  I  say,  agreed  by  the  So- 
ciety, that  such  persons  should  have  an  opportunity  of 
gratifying  their  feelings  by  contributing  to  the  testimo- 
nial fund.  AM  in  order  that  a  good  example  might  ha 
eet  to  all  sodi  persons,  the  members  of  the  Sooiety — no 
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one  of  whom,  be  it  ever  nnteinbared,  but  the  ProfeMor 
bimielf,  had  an  exiitence~-->ppended  Teij  huiil«nne 
mbscriptiona  to  their  respectiTe  namee.  A  ^wnrei  vna 
ialj  Bppointod  to  receire  the  money,  and  to  retain  it 
until  tiie  Sooiet;  should  deteiniina  on  the  oatnre  of  the 
testimonial  to  be  presented  to  the  Profeesor.  This  trea- 
Boter  was  none  other  than  the  quack  himself,  thoogh  of 
oourGO  uader  a  Sctitious  name.  The  appointment  of  b 
secretary  (alw  tboquack  himself),  followed,  and  the  meet- 
ing agreed  that  a  lithogropbed  cop;  of  the  resolution 
■honld  be  forwarded  b;  the  secretary  to  "  eyttj  known 
fHend  of  science  and  philoeophy  in  England,"  with  a  re- 
quest that  he  would  gire  a  practical  expression  of  his 
lense  of  the  Proftssor's  services  to  Bcience,  by  subsorib- 
ing  to  the  Aind.  Many  of  the  persona  to  vrhom  the  cir- 
culars were  sent,  knowing  nothing  more  of  acieniie  thao 
of  the  Professor,  and  yet  proud  of  the  compUment  paid 
to  Uiem  by  the  acaniDpUou  that  they  were  the  Aiends  of 
philosophy  and  admirers  of  science,  were  prompt  in  for- 
warding their  sabecriptions  "  in  aid  of  the  fond  for  > 

testimonial  to   Pnftseor  ."       The  subscriptions, 

wUeli  were  very  eoniidsrable,  being  directed  to  be  sent 
to  his  lodging*,  addressed  to  an  imaginary  treasurer, 
whom  he  ohiistened  Henry  Blunt,  Esq. — found  thaii' 
way  at  once,  as  a  matter  of  oonrse,  into  the  pockete  of 


At  B  great  dinner,  attended  by  many  fOBant,  the 
pUte  was  of  course  presented,  and  the  country  snb- 
scribers  satisfied  with  reading  learned  and  eloquent 
gpeecheB  which  were  never  spoken,  save  in  the  news- 
paper ;  in  which  also  a  Sbavabac  dinner,  consisting 
of  all  the  deUcacies  of  the  Benson,  and  the  rnreat 
wines,  was  served  up  in  fir«t-iate  style.  After 
quoting  these  speeches  at  some  length,  oar  author 
concludes, 

Such  wM  the  tenor  of  the  report  whidi  appeared  next 

morning  in  the  Morning  Intelligencer. 

Each  subscriber  fancied  that  he  was  the  only  person 
•bsent;  and  the  onlydrawbaiA  to  the  gratification  with 
which  he  read  the  account  of  the  way  in  wbicb  the 
afiUr  passed  off,  was,  that  he  hod  not  been  appriied  of 
the  dinner,  so  as  that  he  migbt  have  hod  the  pleasure  of 
being  present. 

But  what  of  the  Professor  now  t  Since  pnctising  the 
above  ingenious  and  snccessful  pieee  of  empiricism,  he 
has  appeared  before  the  public  in  every  conceivable  va- 
riety of  cluiiacteT.  Two  or  three  years  afo,  he  became 
an  apostle  of  tee-totaliam,  and  visited  different  ports  of 
the  country  for  the  purpose  of  lecturing  in  favour  of  an 
entire  abstinence  from  spirituons  liquors,  and  on  the 
•ingularly  salnbrions  qualities  of  cold  water  in  its  "  abo- 
liginal"  state.  This  of  courae  was  at  the  expense  of  the 
Abstinence  Societies;  but  the  sappliee  having  somehow 
or  other  stopped,  after  several  weeks'  advocacy  of  the 
cause,  he  suddenly  oeased  to  waste  his  eloquence  on  the 
merits  of  that  cause.  For  anything  he  oared  to  the  eon- 
trary,  tee-totalism,  the  moment  it  failed  to  aSbrd  him  pe- 
enoiarr  advantage,  may  have  gone  to  the  dogs — or  to 
any  ouier  quarter  it  pleased. 

The  next  evalution  of  tbe  Professor,  in  bis  character 
«f  a  quack,  was  in  the  capacity  of  a  preacher  of  the 
Gospel.  My  reader*  may  startle  at  this.  It  is,  never- 
theless, melancholy  though  it  be,  a  sober  fact.  And 
there  is  not  the  slightest  infusion  of  fbncy  in  the  state- 
ment I  am  about  to  make,  iiamaly,  that  when  be  hod 
vade  up  his  mind  to  try  what  could  be  done  in  the  as- 
samad  character  of  a  reverend  gentleman,  he  felt  at  a 
loss  to  decide  as  to  what  denomination  it  would  be  best 
for  him,  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view,  to  profess  to  be- 
long. He  actually  had  the  cool  eSVontery  and  the  fbar- 
tai  mental  profligacy,  to  ask  a  Mend  of  mine,  vrhen  mak- 
ing known  his  ministeriaMutentions,  what  he  deemed  the 
section  of  Christians  whom  it  would  be  most  advisable  to 
connect  himself  with.  Curious  to  learn  to  what  awAil 
lengths  the  empiric  was  prepared  to  go,  my  friend  aalied 
Um  what  be  thought  of  appearing  as  a  preacher  among 
the  Wosleyan  Methodists  I    He  objected  to  any  connex- 


ion with  that  body,  because  he  could  not  conceal  from 
them  the  olrcunntance  of  his  being  no  preacher  at  all. 
The  peculiar  orgoniiation  of  their  society,  and  Uie  rigid 
supervision  obeerved  over  i^  the  movements  of  their 
ministers,  would  render  it  impossible  for  him  to  practisa 
the  imposture,  without  detection,  tbr  many  weeka. 
"  The  Baptists,  then  !"  Bnggested  the  other.  The  Pro- 
fessor had  a  high  respect  for  the  Baptists  ;  Uiero  were 
many  men  of  great  moral  worth  and  undoubted  talent 
among  them;  but  the  prejudices  in  bvour  of  inlknt  bap- 
tism and  sprinlding  were  too  general  and  too  strong  to 
admit  of  their  principles  or  themselves  becoming  exten- 
sively popular.  "  What  do  you  say  to  the  Independents  I" 
The  Professor  replied  to  tiie  latter  suggestion,  that  h« 
oertainly  tboaght  tfaat  body  preferable  to  either  of  tbo 
other  two  whidi  had  been  named ;  and  accordingly  mods 
his  election  in  its  favour.  In  accordance  with  this  choice 
he  actnally  forthwith  proceeded  to  engage  a  chapel,  and 
without  any  change  in  his  name  beyond  the  prefix  of 
Rev.,  caused  himself  to  be  placarded  through  a  great 
part  of  the  metropolis  as  the  Rev.  A B ,  minis- 
ter of  tbe  Independent  Chapel  in  T Street.    In  thia 

locality,  and  this  ehancter,  he  continued,  however,  for 
only  a  limited  time.  He  soon  made  tbe  discovery  that 
there  was  little  chance  of  bis  acquiring  either  money  or 
reputation  in  his  cqiadty  of  a  reverend  genUeman,  and, 
therefore,  in  nine  or  ten  weeks,  he  abdicated  his  miuia- 
teri^  ftmctions,  forsook    the  Independent  Chapel   in 

T Street,  and  reappeared  in  the  newspaper*  as  a 

person  of  high  sounding  sdentiflc  and  philosophic  attain- 

This  must  have  been  a  shallow,  sorry  knave. 
He  throve  in  no  walk.  We  dishonoured  Ferdinand 
Count  Fathom  by  the  comparison.  His  next  ap- 
pearance was  OB  an  M.D.,  the  phyBieian  to  an  hoa- 
pital  that  never  exiBted,in  which  capacity  he  recom- 
mended another  quack's  pills.  Is  there  not  some 
one  who  takes  a  malicious  pleasure  in  priming  or 
cramming  our  author  at  times  T  or  in  experiment- 
ing npon  the  largeness  of  his  swallow  ?  There  has 
no  doubt  been  a  VenUam  Society,  and  there  are 
quacks  enow  in  every  department,  but  his  Pro- 
fessor out-Herods  Herod.  Thus  is  he  finally  dia- 
pOBed  of.  Not  would  it  he  worth  vrhile  to  follow 
his  in&mouB  career,  save  to  put  people  on  their 
guard  against  all  manner  of  pseudo-professors. 

But  what  is  he  doing  at  the  present  moment  t  I  can- 
not answer  the  question,  thoiuh  I  still  observe  his  name 
figuring  in  the  papers  as  the     Professor." 

Tbe  last  part  he  played,  which  has  come  under  my 
notice,  was  that  of  a  begging  letter-writer.  The  Men- 
dicity Society  have  in  tbeir  possession  a  goodly  number 
of  his  epistles,  written  in  this  character.  Some  of  these 
have  come  under  my  observation,  and  are  very  ourions 
in  their  way.  I  shall  watch  with  peculiar  interest  tbe 
future  movements  of  this  Protean  empiric. 

Tbe  arts  of  Begging  Impostors  occupy  a  oon- 
siderable  portion  of  the  volumes.  But  these  have 
already  been  sufficiently  exposed  by  the  published 
reports  of  tbe  Mendicity  Society,  and  in  the  news- 
papers. We  have  some  doubts  as  to  the  new  and 
curious  facts  on  this  subject,  imparted  to  the 
author,  or  picked  np  by  lum,  without,  as  we  ap- 
prehend, very  rigid  examination ;  and  in  the  con- 
jectural statistics  of  all  such  statists,  from  Col- 
qohoun  downwards,  we  place  no  faith  whatever. 
Still  many  of  the  strange  things  told  of  hogging^ 
impostors  must  be  grounded  on  &ct,  though  we  are 
not  prepared  to  go  tbe  length  of  receiving  tbe  whole 
of  the  following  statements  without  qualification : — 

Some  of  the  more  snccessfbl  begging-letter  writers 
keep  their  clerics,  and  sport  tlieir  horses  and  gigs.    Thia 


LiaSTS  AND  SHADOWS  OF  LONDON  tttf. 


85 


wai  Um  ttte  with  blind  WillUiot,  to  well  known  in 
loirn  some  jean  ago.  It  iru  ucerttuBad  *t  ths  time, 
t3at  Um  miuaal  iaeome,  ftom  his  bcgglng-epiEtlsa,  m- 
i^cd  fl«ai  ^600 1«  £800.  Ue  ragnlulj  emplo]red  (wo 
rMa,  at  m  nlaij  of  £80  a-jaar,  in  the  one  caw,  and 
£jO  in  the  other,  He  likewise  kept  his  horse  and  gig, 
and  might  often  be  aeen  "ahowing  off"  in  the  most 
hrtioBahle  parts  of  the  town.  He  kept  hie  mistrew 
ali^  aad  an  his  death.  Us  principal  ehifc,  Joaapb  Un- 
danmd,  of  whom  1  AM  tuiTo  to  speak  henafter,  ac- 
taallr  Bairi«d  hut,  ngalding  the  printed  docnmenta  and 
\  Mhf  ■  Materials  of  her  late  "  proleetor  "  as  eqaiTalent 
to  a  ftrtiiDe.  The  other  elerk  of  Williams  abo  after- 
wards established  a  profitable  bounns,  on  his  own  ae- 
esBB^  in  tb*  begstng-letter  waj;  bnt  it  wai  not  eqnal 
to  tbU  at  his  late  employer. 

A  ««Mman  praetiea  in  the  bcgging^letter  hndDcas  is, 
toaBamber  of  ImpoHon  to  enter  into  a  sort  of  pait- 
■eiAip  tegetlker,  it  being  fbniid  that  the  trade  can  ge- 
■eraUr  h«  carried  en  meet  aneeeasftillj  that  way.  In 
mA  nuw,  howerer,  they  do  not  aU  "  ehare-and-ihaie 
ahke."  "Hie  eompaay.  If  I  may  so  qteak,  is  formed  on 
tte  banditti  prfaiciple ;  in  other  words,  they  hare  always 
a  bead  who  aots  In  the  capacity  of  a  general,  and  all 
ti*ir  morements  or  "  operations,"  M  they  themielTCi 
ffaase  tt,  Bnst  be  hi  strict  eonlbrmity  with  his  instmo- 
tioBB.  ne  late  notorious  Peter  Hill,  whose  case  was 
bm^it  M  prominently  befbn  the  pnblie  fifteen  or  lii- 
lecB  yean«inea,wasthehaadof  oneof  thetecampanie* 
w  gangs.  It  was  atcertatued,  beyond  all  question,  at 
the  period  to  which  I  refbr,  that  the  arerags  amoant  of 
which  the  charitable  pnblio  were  daily  plundered  by 
fl»  iapeaitions  of  Peter  and  hi*  gang,  was  npwards  c^ 
£30.  His  own  share,  after  paying  all  the  subordinates, 
or  Ua  *  nm,"  a*  he  used  to  call  them,  and  after  making 
dedoetioDa  Sir  expenses  in  the  diape  of  paper,  postage, 
ftc,  waa  not  much  noder  £600  a-year. 

Of  all  the  beg^ng-letter  impostors  of  whom  I  hare 
heaid,  Peter  was  unriralled  in  the  tkoility  and  success 
with  wUoh  he  could  change  his  personal  appearance. 
In  (be  eonne  of  one  day  he  could  assume  and  sustain, 
with  adniiable  amiet,  seren  or  eight  diS^nt  ehaiac- 
ten;  so  that  thoae  who  saw  him,  and  were  conTenlng 
Witt  bin,  a(  tm  o'clock  in  (be  morning,  might  have  been 
ia  Ua  OMBpwny  at  twelre,  and  nerer  had  the  slightest 
SB^lciM  of  the  fkct. 

Um  London  police  of  that  dajr  tnost  have  been 
smdi  mats  easily  deoeived  than  their  aucceMors, 
It  if  well  known  that  the  Mendicity  Society  lately 
aptnred  the  private  jonrnal  or  ledger  of  a  nolo- 
nana  b^ging  letter-vmter,  which  was  a  great 
cnnooty  from  the  natnn  of  the  entriea ;  hut  some 
■mstk  wag  mast  have  improTed  on  the  hint  it 
aSwded,  and  hare  furnished  Mr.  Grant  with  the 
IbDowiDg  jm  ^fprU,  probably  intended  for  a 
Magarine,  winch  he  seems  to  talce  in  sober  ear- 
neat: — 

Some  of  the  h«ggiiig-lett«r  writers  ooeailonally  make 
itoU  remarks  in  their  jonraals,  in  reference  to  the  re- 
Mh  of  llwir  applieationa.  The  following  is  a  chanc- 
toistie  vednen  of*  recent  case  ;— 

Jwmt  30. — AddnMsd  the  Duke  of  Riobmond  under 
the  mam»  of  John  Smith;  cue,  1^  amputated,  out  of 
woA  te  fix  montha,  and  wife  and  seven  children  starr- 
i^  Result,  £3.  Not  amiss,  but  hope  to  be  more  sdo- 
wsrfU  next  time. 

Jwm  26.— Letter  to  Bishop  of  London;  name,  Wil- 
liam Aadcmm;  case,  liceuBed  clergyman  of  the  Choroh 
it  faghnd,  but  nnenployed  for  fbur  years,  and  wifk 
4*ad  ttrae  week*  ago,  leaving  fire  motherlesa  children. 
lUaaU,  M  go;  too  old  a  bird  to  be  caught  with  chaff ; 
te  try  it  en  uain  n«xt  week. 

Jmme  Mt—Trj  Sr  Peter  lAurie ;  ease,  industriona 
Smtdmaa,  bat  no  employmant;  Urad  on  bread  and 
watar  te  eight  days,  bnt  no  bread,  nor  anything  to  eat, 
l>  the  last  three  days;  name,  J^n  Laurie.  Besnlt, 
rrftand  to  the  Uendidty  Society,  ^  Peter  being  too 


fiir  north  to  be  done ;  knowing  rogues  these  Sookhmen; 
there  is  no  gammoning  them. 

JuM  30. — Addressed  Sir  Peter  Dorbam ;  case,  lost  a 
leg  and  arm  in  the  serrice;  waa  one  of  his  men  on  board 
the  ship  Pallas ;  great  deatitution ;  not  even  as  mnch  as 
to  get  my  timber  leg  repaired,  being  broken  by  aeei- 
dent ;  name.  Jack  Scraggs.  Result,  £S ;  Sir  Peter  a 
regolar  (ramp;  drink  Ma  health  in  a  bottle  of  best  Ma- 
deira; baTB  at  him  again  in  a  fortnight  or  so;  plenty 
more  cases  to  be  got  up;  plenty  more  namea  to  assume. 

Jutv  i. — Address  LonI  Wyndford ;  name,  Samuel 
DowDie ;  oiae,  ruined  by  attachment  to  Toryism ;  have 
often  detected  treasonable  cooapiracies,  and  been  a  pro- 
scribed man  by  my  former  aoquaintancea  in  oonse- 
quenoe ;  great  hater  of  Reform,  which  meaol  Bero- 
lution;  ready  to  ahed  my  blood  in  defbnee  of  Churoh 
and  State.  Resnlt,  long  letter,  enclosing  half-a-soTe- 
reign  ;  miserable  work  this ;  won't  pay  for  consnmptiati 
of  time  and  paper ;  Wyndfbid  a  stingy  customer ;  stingy 
old  boy  to  deal  with ;  cut  the  oonneiion  at  once. 

Julf  6. — Letter  to  Lord  Holland ;  name,  Jonathan 
Blanson  ;  case,  endured  for  a  long  series  of  years  a  spe- 
oies  of  liring  martyrdom  for  my  zsal  (br  Reform  prind- 
plea ;  was  intimately  aoqaainted  with  Mnir,  Palmer,  and 
the  other  Scotch  Reformera  who  Buffered  in  1794,  fbr 
their  principles ;  am  now  atmck  with  palsy ;  wife  dying, 
and  six  children  without  a  bed  to  Ue  on,  a  rag  to  cover 
them,  or  a  morsel  of  food  of  any  kind  to  put  into  their 
monUia ;  moat  deplorable  ease  altogether ;  dire  necessity 
that  induoe*  to  write ;  great  onttage  to  feelings.  Re- 
oeiTed  £5,  with  a  very  compassioaate  letter ;  the  eom- 
passioQ  may  go  to  the  dogs,  bnt  the  £5  something  sub- 
stantial ;  jolly  old  cock  yet ;  long  may  he  live  to  lean 
on  his  crutches ;  will  go  it  again ;  stick  it  into  him  at 
least  once  a  fortaigbt. 

July  3. — Wrote  to  Lord  Brougham;  directed  to  apply 
to  the  Mendicity  Society;  particularly  obliged  to  his 
lordship  for  his  advice,  but  would  have  preferred  a  so- 
vereign or  two ;  have  no  vrish  to  make  tbe  acqaaintanco 
of  these  Society  gentry  ;  wonder  how  his  lordship  him- 
self wonld  Uke  their  boDe-cmel,  which  they  dignil^  with 
the  name  of  sonp,  and  to  be  kept  to  hard  work  at  tbo 
mill  to  the  bargain. 

The  real  impostors  are  o^n,  however,  ix^es  of 
great  tsct,  and  fertile  inventbn.  Onr  snthor  sug- 
gests that,  as  Romance  writeia,  wveral  of  them 
might  have  made  a  fortune.  If  Romance-writing 
were  "  as  easy  as  lying,"  this  might  hold.  The 
impositions  of  common  mumpers  and  street  beggars 
next  fall  nnder  consideration.  They  are  endless, 
and  as  has  been  well  known  from  the  days  of 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  downward,  they  are  often 
moat  ingenions.  The  very  iogt  of  the  blind  beg- 
gars are  as  cunning  as  th«r  masters. 

Hie  most  original  trick  among  the  beggary 
which  we  learn  ^m  this  book,  is  committing 
suicide,  by  drowning  in  the  Thames  in  warm 
weather,  and  hanging  on  a  lamp-post  in  winter;  a 
confederate  being  always  at  hand  to  eave  tbe  "  nn- 
fortnnate  man,"  and  of  course  to  make  a  collection 
front  the  humane  spectators  for  his  benefit.  From 
the  report  of  a  friend  who  spent  a  night  in  jollifying 
in  a  beggars'  hotel,  onr  author  gives  an  account  of 
their  nsnal  proceedings,  which  appears  about  as 
authentic  ss  the  entries  of  tbe  letter- writer  quoted 
above,  or  as  certain  witty  police  reports  that  occa.- 
sionally  appear'in  the  newspapers,  or  as  some  of 
the  rare  anecdotes  found  in  thu  vork.  We  are  for 
from  impnting  want  of  sincerity  to  the  author,  but 
bis  credulity  is  marvellous ;  and,  perhaps  this  sim- 
plicity is  the  charm  of  his  books. 

Sag  Fair  furnishes  material  for  a  curious  eh^ 
ter ;  and,  as  comparatively  few  even  of  the  ishabi- 
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tanta  of  the  greet  metioiiolis  know  either  of  it« 
whereabout  or  itansagee,  one  that  is  no7eL  "And," 
uys  our  authority,  , 

Tbeia  ii  not  a  scene  in  Laadoa,  mors  worthy  of  being 
vitneswd,  than  that  which  Rag  Fair  exhibits.  The 
place  in  nhtcb  the  fkii  is  held  is  in  the  vicinit  j  of  Hoondi- 
dltch.  It  begins  at  Che  and  of  Cutlei  Street,  leading  out 
of  Hoondsditch,  and  procseda  about  seventj  or  eight; 
feet  in  an  eaiterward  direction.  It  then  embraces  a  nar- 
low  street,  called  White's  Alley,  eitending  sbout  a  ban- 
dred  feet  towards  the  north  ;  thence  it  again  t^es  an 
eastward  turn,  proceeding  in  a  direct  line,  and  eitending 
ae  for  u  Petticoat  Lane,  where  it  turns  to  the  north  and 
Kuth.  Probably  the  entire  length  of  the  locality  graced 
by  the  presence  of  Che  palroD»  of  Rag  Fair,  may  be 
naarl;  a  quarter  of  a  mile;  while  tbe  wid^  of  the  space 
itocoapieBiarieBwitlithe  lireadth  of  thestraeCs  and  lanes 
in  which  it  i*  held.  The  largest  of  these  lanes  is  dark 
Vid  dirty.  Ic  is  quite  an  era  la  its  existence  to  be  il- 
iBmed  by  etta  the  most  momentarj  gleam  of  Gtinshine. 
Any  one  would  Sad  it  >  perfectly  safe  speculation  to 
wager  any  sum  his  opponent  might  be  pleased  to  accept, 
that,  for  eight  conseoutiTe  mouths  of  the  year — namely, 
trom  September  to  Haj— the  sun  will  not  show  his  tkoe 
on  the  paiement  of  the  leading  street.  It  is  ueTer  dry. 
While  the  dust  is  flyiog  in  all  directioos,  to  the  serious 
ineouTenience  of  the  eyes,  the  tluoat,  and  tbe  nostrils,  in 
the  other  etreeta  and  lanes  of  tbe  metropolis,  the  centre 
<^  this  dark  dirty  street  exhibits  s  Thames  in  miniatare. 
Let  no  one  suspect  me  of  exaggeration  or  hyperbole  when 
I  say,  that,  for  centoriei  past,  there  has  been  a  substiuoe, 
at  least  ankle-deep,  constitutiDg  n  compromise  between 

water  and  mad,  in  this  particular  spot 

At  what  particular  period  Rag  Fair  was  institnted,  is 
a  point  wbich  abne  of  ooi  metropohtan  antiquaries,  so 
far  as  I  know,  hare  been  able  to  ascertain,  That  it  has 
■zistadfor  centuries  i«  beyond  question;  there  are  histo- 
rical prooi^  to  that  effect  It  is  held  every  day  in  the 
week,  Saturday  and  Sunday  excepted.  The  reason  why 
there  is  no  fair  ou  Saturday  is,  that  the  Jews,  by  whom 
it  is  chiefly  frequented,  hold  their  Sabbath  on  that  day. 
The  reason  of  its  not  being  held  On  our  Sunday  is,  that 
Ihe  law,  or  rather  the  local  authorities,  will  not  allow  it. 
The  iau'  may  be  said  fairly  to  commence  at  half-past 
one.  In  the  anmmer  season,  it  is  kept  up,  with  great 
spirit,  until  abont  lii;  in  winter,  the  traffic  ceases,  and 
tile  bnj'eTa  and  Sellers  quit  tbe  place  of  merchandise, 
when  it  becomes  too  dark  to  Inipect  the  ragged  commo- 
dities in  which  they  deal 

The  quantity  of  old  clotbei  in  Bag  Fair  is  truly 
aatouishing.  It  is  difficult  to  imagine  whence  the  articles 
can  all  bare  come  1  One  would  suppose,  the  worn-out 
apparel  of  the  whole  population  of  London  was  exhi- 
bited in  it.  In  addition  to  the  loads  under  which  the 
tbousaiids  of  Jews,  men,  women,  and  children,  who  stand 
in  the  market-place,  groan,  there  are  tables  and  forms  in 
front  of  ETery  door  and  window  on  either  side  of  the 
streets,  and  lanes,  and  alleys,  on  wbich  are  mountains  of 
old  "  do."  Of  course,  as  hats,  according  to  tbe  notions 
that  now-a-days  preTail  in  tbe  world,  are  considered  an 
essential  port  of  one's  wardrobe,  there  is  no  lack  of 
cXapeaiu  in  this  mercantile  region;  and  what  is  more, 
they  are  in  the  moat  perfect  hatmony  with  tbe  artlolesof 
woollen  manu&cture. 

The  buyera  sUd  sellers  who  eongregate  in  Rag  Fur 
are  tborougb  men  of  bnsinesa.  They  are  persons  of  tew 
words;  they  baye  no  time  for  talking.  Unlike  their 
brethren  in  Monmouth  Street  and  Holywell  Street,  who 
■yetematically  ask  three  times  as  much  as  they  will  be 
^  to  accept,  they  aik  the  lowest  price,  or  withm  two 
or  three  pence  of  it,  is  the  Srtt  instance. 

Eatinff  Hmuet  ia  a  subject  on  which  this  author 
is  probably  less  liable  to  be  deceived  than  on  most 
others.  They  are  visible ;  they  speak  for  them- 
selves; they  may  easily  be  esperimenUd  upon. 
The  writer  of  a  little  book,  which  we  noticed 
Kme  ytaa  slsce,  entitled   "  Tbe  Poor  GenUe- 


man,  or  the  art  of  Living  in  London  on  a  Hun- 
dred Pounds  a-year,and  on  Fifty  Pounds  a-year," 
foirly  exhausted  the  theme  for  popul&i  uses;  yet 
the  following  remarks  are  worth  attention,  from  in- 
cidentally illustrating  national  character: — 

It  is  a  tbatnre  in  these  dining  establishmenta  which  ia 
worthy  of  notice,  that  though,  when  yon  go  and  seat 
yoDTself  for  dinner  in  them,  you  maj  see  forty  or  fifty 
persons  met  on  a  similar  purpose,  you  can  have  your 
meal  in  as  mach  quietness  and  peace  as  if  yon  were  tba 
only  indiTidual  preaent.  Nobody  will  even  pass  a  look 
with  yoii,  for  less  stare  at  yon  to  sucb  a  d^^ree  as  either 
to  deprive  the  articles  you  hare  ordered  of  all  relish,  or 
yourself  of  all  stomach.  Ererybody  in  these  houses 
scrupulously  reduces  to  practice  the  popular  iiy'unctioii 
of  "  Mind  your  own  business."  All  is  perfect  qnietnesa 
and  propriety  of  conduct.  There  is  no  conversation  st- 
ing on  beyond,  it  may  he,  Che  exchange  of  a  few  words, 
in  tbe  shape  of  whispers,  between  two  or  more  ftienda, 
who  may  either  have  gone  to  the  place  to  dine  together^ 
or  met  there  by  accident 

Several  attempts  have  been  made  to  establish  tablo 
d'hdtes  in  Loudon,  similar  to  tboae  which  are  so  general 
in  Paris  and  other  large  conUnental  towns.  A^u  sndi 
attempts  may  be  said  to  have  proved  failures.  It  is 
true,  that  there  are  still  two  or  three  houses  in  which 
table  dlidtes  are  advertised,  and  to  wbich  the  public  ara 
invited,  as  if  they  were  flourishing  concerns.  The;  ara 
not  so.  Tbey  are  attended  bj  very  few  peraons,  and 
want  that  free  and  easy  air,  which  is  one  of  the  prin< 
cipal  elements  of  the  enjoyment  affoded  b?  tiiose  on  tba 


The  moat  spirited  attempt  ever  loade  to  establish  a 
table  d'h&le  in  Loudon,  was  made  six  or  seven  jeaia 
ago,  by  Mr.  Leach, — fother  of  the  distinguished  humor- 
ous artist  of  that  name, — then  the  proprietor  of  Ander- 
ton's  hAtel,  in  Fleet  Street.  There  were  three  dinnen 
every  day,  at,  if  I  remember  rightly,  the  respective  hour* 
of  one,  three,  and  five.  The  number  of  persons  who  sst 
down  each  day,  varied  from  Bity  to  one  hundred  and 
flfly.  I  have  been  present  when  Che  number  dining  ex- 
ceeded one  hundred  and  forty.  Though  tbe  price  per 
head  was  only  eighteen  pence,  the  dinner  was  most  ex- 
cellent in  quality,  and  ample  in  quantity.  Everything, 
indeed,  was  of  the  very  best  quality  that  could  be  pro- 
eured.  There  vrere  the  three  courses,  as  at  all  pnblio 
dinnen :  in  iact,  the  table  d'hAtei  of  Mr.  Leach  war*  ia 
every  respect  eqoal  to  what  is  to  be  bad  on  those  publio 
occaaioos  when  tbe  ticket  is  a  guinea;  only  tbeie  was 
not,  of  course,  any  wine  or  dessert.  The  expectation. 
Indeed,  of  the  thing  ever  being  made  to  answer,  waa 
grounded  on  the  supposition,  that  a  very  large  majority 
of  those  who  sat  down  to  dinner,  would  order  a  given 
quantity  of  wine.  The  event  proved  how  erroneoos  waa 
the  calculation.  Not  more  than  one  in  twenty  "took 
their  wine."  They  contented  tbemselvea  with  Dr.  Wade'a 
fovoarite  beverage,  "  heavy  wet."  In  some  cases,  in- 
deed, they  acted  on  the  tee-total  principle,  thongb  tee- 
totalism  was  then  comparatively  unknown.  After  per^ 
severing  in  the  experiment  for  seven  or  eight  months, 
Mr.  Leach  found  himself  a  loser  by  tbe  speculation  to 
the  extent  of  several  thousand  pounds. 

Tbe  principal  Fish,  and  Butchers'  Meat,  and 
Vegetable  Markets,  and  tlw  Jews  and  Quakers, 
furnish  themes,  tbe  bttter  not  mnch  to  the  purpose, 
perhaps, but  which  help  to  ekeoutthe  requisite  num- 
ber of  pages.  But  there  are  other  topics  discussed, 
for  the  selection  of  wbich  the  writer  deserves  gi«at 
credit.  Among  these  is  the  relative  condition  of 
the  different  classes  of  fellow-rationab  and  fellow- 
immortals  constituting  tbe  society  of  the  Great 
Metropolis.  We  have  already  said  that  we  do  not 
place  implicit  faitb  in  this  writer's  statistics ;  but 
in  the  following  passage,  although  his  figures  should 
be  to  some  extent  erroneous,  bis  Bentiinent  i* 
tborougbly  coiiect;— 
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All  tin  T&ried  pluses  of  hamui  life  are  to  be  witnesa- 
ed  in  the  metnpolia.  The  extremeaofrichee  and  poverty, 
of  laxuiODS  liTiDg  and  the  iruit  of  the  neceeBsries  of 
Uffe,  sre  lionrlj  exhibited  in  London,  in  more  marked  coc- 
tTS9t,peThapa,than  in  any  other  pl&ce  in  the  world.  Little 
do  dmae  ia  the  mere  fiuhiooable  p&rta  of  the  metropolij, 
■bo  bkve  be«a  Dnned  in  the  i>^  of  opnlenca,  and  been 
klways  surrounded  with  a  profbsiaii  of  the  luxariee  of 
lite;  little  do  Uiey  know  the  deep  dialress  endured  \>J 
myriads  of  the  lower  claeaea  in  t&e  central  and  eutem 

It  wen  a  eniioiu  and  act  nnimpartant  sieroiM  to  in- 
qaiic  into  the  modei  and  ineani  of  living  which  obtain 
in  the  higher  and  humbler  classes  of  metropolitan  so- 
ciety. Of  course  the  expenditure  of  arietocratic  families 
Taries  with  the  circomBtanees  and  habits  of  the  respec- 
tiw  bewU  of  those  familiea ;  but  if  I  were  to  express  an 
•piaioD  as  to  the  average  annual  expenditure  of  each  of 
tht  2000  or  3000  titled  families  who  live  m  London,  that 
g^nion  would  be,  that  eoch  aiera^e  oipendituie  ia 
aloDt  £12,000.  I  hare  oilea  thought  that,  if  the  snm 
tins  yearly  dissipated  on  the  follies  and  eitraTagances 
if  Mw  Ikiaily,  were  judiciously  distributed  among  the 
foortt  rlinnnii  of  our  metropolitan  population,  how  vast 
would  be  tliei^gregateamauDt  of  happiness  of  which  it 
would  be  productive.  Supposing,  for  example,  it  were 
divided  into  sums  of  £12,  and  that  that  amount  were 
firai  to  as  many  bmilies  as  there  are  £13  In  £12,(KK), 
■be  bmafhetian  wonld  rain  no  bwer  than  1000  fiuniliea, 
at  picMnt  endming  all  tiie  borrora  of  want,  to  a  com- 

4i^an  of  oomparative  comfbrt. 

It  ii  painflil  te  think  that  the  aristocracy  should  fvel 
•0  little  sympathy  with  the  (ite  of  thesuflfering  poor.  If 
thty  were  only  to  sympaUuze  irith  those  of  their  fellow- 
eiMtntw  in  London,  who  are  doomed  to  struggle  with 
priradoiis  which  almoet  overmaster  their  powers  of  en- 
durance, they  could  never  bring  themselves  to  expend 
sums  in  mere  folly  and  display;  while 
tens  of  thousands,  of  those  around  them, 
U  the  horron  of  the  deepest  poverty.  1 
in  which  bsMonable  Ikmiliss  of  the  West 
Tad  expend  £500  on  a  single  rout.  Has  it  never  oc- 
nrred  to  these  persons  that,had  this  gum  been  judicionsly 
expended  on  the  fkmiBhiug  poor,  it  would  have  provided 
a  plenteons  and  healthful  meal  (assnming  the  expense  of 
Mch  ueal  to  be  lixpenoe)  on  no  fewer  than  20,000,  out 
«f  tbe  50,000  already  referred  to  as  rising  every  moro- 
iig  from  their  beds  without  knowing  where  they  are  to 
procnic  a  meal,  or  whether  one  is  to  be  procured  at  all. 
I  wish  this  oulpable  extravagance  were  conflned  to 
penoua  moving  in  aristoeratie  circles.  It  prevails,  un- 
h^pily,  to  a  very  great  extent  among  peTBons  in  the 
■iddle  ranks  of  life.  Many  of  our  metropolitan  profes- 
bonal  men — physicians,  lawyers,  and  others — live  at  the 
nie  sf  £3000  or  £4000  per  annum;  while  thousandsof  our 
city  nerchaata  and  other  tradesmen  expend  twice  that 
Mm.  Even  some  of  onr  literary  men,  ambitious  of  aping 
the  naoDera  and  expenditure  of  the  great,  are  in  the 
kahtl  of  giving  occasional  dionen,  the  cost  of  which 
nrieath)m£7Dto£100.  One  instance  of  a  dinner  lately 
(ivtn  by  a  literary  gentleman  to  a  party  of  his  fMends, 
came  under  my  notice,  the  expenses  of  whieh  amounted 
tODpwardi  or£12fi.  Such  extravagance  is,  in  any  case, 
ftoliri];  a*  well  as  at  variance  with  right  feeling.  In 
the  eaao  of  literary  men  it  is  especially  so,  for  few  of 
then  are  In  eircametances  to  aSbrd  it;  or  if  they  be  this 
year,  dieir  peeimiary  affairs  may  be  in  a  very  different 
poation  next  year.  Of  all  protbssians,  that  of  literature 
ff  ibe  most  precarious.  The  annals  of  modem  literature 
an  eniwded  with  most  panful  illustntions  of  the  truth  . 
«f  theH  oboerratlons. 

^le  extravagance  which  prevails  among 


,"  furnished  hig  residence 
e,  inelnding  his  pictures,  of  £300,000. 
rn  <rf  the  present  day,  not  claiming  aristocra- 
ns,  there  is  none  w  celebrated  for  the  indul- 
genae  of  an  expensive  taste  in  ftimitnrs,  as  Hr.  Broad- 
mod,  tto  brewer,  eon  of  the  I»t<  Hii  Biottdwood,  the 


ortbem 


eminent  pianoiorte  maker.  The  fonnef  gentleman,  who, 
it  ought  to  be  mentioned,  is  a  bachelor,  aud  only  keeps 
a  suit  of  chambera  in  the  Albany,  Burlington  Street,  la 
said  to  have  a  collection  of  antique  fHinuturo  in  hia 
drawing-room  alone,  which  cost  upwards  of  £  1 5,000. 

From  a  section  upon  Drea-maiera  and  MiBinenf 
Aaittanti,  the  number  of  whom  is  probably  rathei 
overrated  at  1G,000,  though  it  must  be  very  great^ 
we  extract  tie  account  of  their  honrn  of  labour, 
which  are  excessive,  and  as  incompatible  with 
health  as  with  the  ends  of  a  rational,  probationary 


The  usual  hour  at  which  drew-makers'  asaistaats  com- 
mence their  labours,  is  seven  in  the  morning,  and  that 
at  which  thej  close  fbr  the  day  is  eleven  at  night.  One 
half-hour  more  elapses  beliire  they  can  retire  to  rest,  and 
in  order  to  be  ready  to  lasume  their  needle  at  seven  in 
the  morning,  they  must  at  least  get  up  by  half-past  six. 
The  average  amount  of  time,  theretbre,  which  is  allotted 
them  for  rest,  does  not  exceed  seven  hours.  This  would 
be  obviously  too  little  for  delicate  female  frames — es- 
pecially at  the  critical  time  of  lifk  at  which  by  hr  the 
largest  portion  of  these  girls  are  approntlced — even  were 
their  labours  light  aud  of  short  duration  during  the  day. 
But  the  very  reverse  is  the  painful  fact ;  they  ply  the 
needle  without  a  moment's  uitermisBfon,aave  tbe  twent; 
or  thirty  minutes  allowed  them  toi  eating  their  meals, 
ftom  the  time  thej  enter  the  work-room,  until  they  have 
quitted  it  for  the  night.  Now,  surely  it  needs  no  medi- 
cal genius  to  tell  us,  that  to  poor  young  deUcate  creaturei 
thus  worn  out  day  after  day  ftir  ■  auccessiou  of  months, 
with  fourteen  or  fifteen  hours'  nnintermlttiiig  toil,  seven 
hours'  repo^  is  not  only  Inadequate  to  meet  Che  require- 
ments of  nature,  bnt  must  be  attended  vrith  the  greatest 
perils  to  the  constitution.  Nor  ought  I  lo  omit  the 
mention  of  the  thct,  that  the  little  repoee  allowed  them 
is  deprived  of  its  beneScial  efi^ots,  by  the  clrcnmataoce 
of  fhim  ten  to  twelve  of  their  number  being  compelled 
to  sleep  in  one  small  conSned  bed-room. 

But  tbe  evil  if  merely  regarded  in  a  physical  light, 
does  not  end  here.  In  addition  to  the  injurious  eflbcta 
of  these  protracted  hours  of  exhansttng  employment  on 
the  bodily  health  aud  spirits  of  these  girls,  they  are  pent 
up,  during  the  day,  in  heated  rooms,  where  ue  Inxurj 
ofamouthflilof  pure  air  is  seldom  enjoyed.  Their  meals, 
too,  which  are  entirely  of  a  coarse  description,  and  alto- 
gether unfitted  for  the  subdned  and  delicate  appetite  of 
creatures  thus  employed  in  sedentary  labour  from  mora 
to  night  are  snatched  up  with  an  expedition  which  de- 
prives their  food  of  half  its  nutritive  qnalities.  As  tbr 
digestion,  who  could  expect  that  process  to  go  on,  when 
the  transition  from  the  eating-apartment  to  the  work- 
table  is  contemporaneous  wiUi  tbe  last  monthfnl  they 
have  swallowed  t  Air  and  exercise  are  things  unknown 
to  them;  and  to  aggravate  the  physical  hardships  of 
their  condition,  they  are,  in  tbe  majority  of  easel,  sub- 
jected to  insults  and  to  irritating  language  ttom  those 
in  whose  employment  It  is  their  hard  lot  to  be. 

Such  is  the  usual  f^te  of  dress-makers'  assistants.  Id 
what  is  cialled  "the  season,"  which  season  usually 
lasts  fonr  or  five  months  of  the  year,  beginning  in  Feb- 
ruary and  ending  in  July.  There  is  a  second  season,  of 
two  or  three  months'  dnration,  towards  tbe  end  of  tbe 
year,  which,  though  not  so  oppressive  as  the  first,  is  still 
very  arduous,  (ta  urgent  occasions,  such  as  a  drawing- 
room,  a  ball,  or  other  greater  display  at  court,  the  hara- 
ahlpE  of  the  poor  assistants  are  increased  ton-fold. 

One  case  is  mentioned  of  a  young  and  delicat* 
girl  who  was  not  permitted  to  lay  herself  down  on 
a  bed,  or  even  on  a  Bofi^  fbr  nine  days  and  nights. 
But  the  fact  ia  impossible.  Ifshebadnot  dropther 
needle  in  less  than  half  that  time,  it  must  have 
been  because  she  had  fallen  down  harself.  What 
follows  is  unhappily  less  qneationable; — 

I  have  myself  known  young  females  oome  np  from  tbe 
country  to  Bene  two  years'  apprentlwahip  with  a  Londw 
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i]reEs-iiiitker,>nillt  the  view  of  Tetnrning  to  theii  iMin 
pUce,  >ud  there  cammeacing  busmeSB  for  tlicmsclres. 
They  bftve  come  to  London  with  the  bloom  of  health  od 
their  dieeks,  a  flow  of  aaimSi!  Bpirits  in  their  manner 
and  ooQTerBation,  and  a  geaeral  appearance  of  life  about 
tbem,  which  were  delightful  to  witness;  but  before  fonr 
montbi  bad  elapMd,  I  have  B«ettthenLeo  pale,  emaciated, 
dispirited,  and  altered  in  their  appearance,  (hat  their 
own  relations  could  hardl;  bme  recognised  them. 

Bat  the  injnrj  doae  to  their  health  i»  not  the  onl; 
etil  which  reeulta  ftom  the  deplorable  Bitnation  of  dreaa- 
makers'  aaustanta.  Anxiety  to  eecape  ftom  their  bon- 
dage, diapoBee  them  to  Belie  with  eagerneui  on  any  offer 
of  marriage  wMch  may  be  made  to  them,  without  bestow- 
ing much  consideration  on  the  dispoeition  of  the  party, 
or  his  character  or  circnmstanceB.  Hence,  innumerable 
unhappy  marriagea  are  the  result. 

Nor  is  this  all.  The  unhappy  condition  of  young  dteu- 
makers  renders  them  sd  easy  prey  to  the  eril  designs 
of  the  profligate  of  the  other  sex.  An  idle  protostation 
of  lore,  mendaoiously  made,  is  readily  Iwlieved  by  them, 
and  an  immediate  defiation  from  the  paths  of  Tirtoe  fol- 
lows. By  and  by  this  Bret  and  soUtary  aberration  IW>m 
the  path  of  iunooence,  is  succeeded  by  their  entire 
abandonment  to  a  guilty  course  of  life,  as  a  means  of 
obtaining  a  liTelibood.  Those  who  haf  e  detoted  much 
attention  to  the  aubject,  assure  me,  that  the  number  of 
dress-mskers'  asBistants  to  be  found  among  the  wretobed 
creatnres  who  walk  the  atroets,  is  very  great. 

Most  of  the  young  dreae-makeis,  especially  in  the 
West  End,  hare  been  brought  up  in  circumstances  of 
comparatiTe  comfort,  and  have  reeeired  a  fair,  if  not  a 
fintriied,  education;  bnt  their  parents  being  either  dead, 
or  not  in  a  oonditioii  to  provide  for  then  any  longer, 
tbey  bare  been  placed  under  the  necessity  of  doing 
something  for  their  own  support,  and  henoe?  as  the  most 
likely  means  of  earning  a  subsistence,  haTe  made  np 
their  minds  to  acquire  a  Icuowledge  of  dress-making.  It 
need  not  be  added,  that,  baling  been  thus  brought  op 
in  easy  cirenmstancas,  and  recelTing  the  adTantages  of 
a  respectable  education,  they  are  thereby  rendered 
peculiarly  sensitive  to  the  hardships  of  tbeir  lot.  Their 
delicate  frames  suffer  greatly,  and  their  susoeptible  ibel- 
ings  are  keenly  wounded  where  females  of  more  robuet 
constitutions  and  less  cnitivated  minds,  would  neither 
reoeixe  injury  nor  snfffer  annoyance.  Par  preferable  to 
their  condition  is  that  of  the  house-maid  or  the  aerrant- 
of-aU-work.  The  latter  in  most  instanceB  is  not  worse 
off  now,  than,  in  all  probability,  she  was  during  the 
whole  of  her  Ufe ;  while  she  has  usually  the  advantage 
of  computable  meals,  and  in  all  osaes  the  benefit  of  more 
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tact  of  her  pitiable  condition  being  unpitied.  The  mis- 
tress for  whom  she  toils  day  and  night,  has  no  oommi- 
serstion  to  expend  on  her;  bat,  on  the  contrary,  as  be- 
fore remarked,  deepens  the  distress  consequent  on  her 
monotonous  and  irluome  labours,  by  the  tyrannical  con- 
duct she  practises  towards  her.  Nor  has  the  poor 
oreatura  the  nioBt  slender  share  in  the  sympathies  of 
those  for  the  adomment  of  whose  persons  she  ezereises 
her  taste  and  wastes  her  energies.  They  think  of  the 
dresses  which  she  is  engaged  in  making  for  them,  but 
have  not  a  thought  to  bestow  upon  her.  Abl  Httle  does 
the  high-born  and  high-bred  beauty,  who  is  to  figure  in 
the  ball  or  at  the  drawing-room;  little  does  Ae  think, 
while  exulting  in  the  anticipated  conquests  she  will 
make  or  the  impression  she  will  produce,  of  the  Jaded 
eondiUon,  the  almost  broken  hearts  of  the  poor  delicate 
creatures,  who  at  that  moment  are  not  only  wasting 
their  strength,  but  it  may  be  their  lives,  in  the  prepar- 
ation of  ^e  dress  in  which  she  ia  (o  appear.  .... 
A  word  or  two  now  in  reference  to  the  mistresses  of 
these  poor  creatures.  In  the  m^ority  of 
cialiy  in  the  West  Elad— mistress  milliner 
makers  live  fn  great  splendour.  They  rent  large  and 
fashionable  houses,  and  Ainiish  them  in  a  etyle  of  great 
magnificence;  have  a  large  retinoa  of  serrants;  receive 
formal  vidten;  and  give  czpensivs  parties  1    In  fhct,  it 


difficalt  to  distinguish  from  tbe  style  of  f\iruil 

and  general  aspect  of  their  houses,  between  many  of 
mistress  dress-makers  and  aristocratic  families.  N 
I  add  that  the  contrast  between  their  condition  and  1 
of  their  miserable  aaslstants,  only  aggravates  the  wnj 
edness  of  the  latter  t 

We  are  far  from  certain  that  all  ii  gold  wl 
glitters  among  the  mistresses,  but  the  Bufferi 
and  probable  destiny  of  too  many  of  the  aseisU 
are  facta  beyond  dispate.  Our  author  hopes  t 
those  who  interest  themselves  for  their  black 
low-creatures  will  not  continue  to  overlook  this  n 
interesting  elassof  neglected  and  niSeiing  creatn 
A  very  great  number  of  other  young  women 
London,  as  in  all  the  greater  towni^  obtain  a  sea 
subuatence  (for  a  living  it  cannot  be  called) 
their  needles,  as  shirt^makers,  collar  and  sto 
makers,  book-Htitchers,  fui  and  carpet-bag  sew< 
&c.  &c.  Their  condition,  though  not  worse,  or 
quite  BO  bad,  with  req>ect  to  long  hours  during  i 
part  of  the  year,  is  much  worse  in  point  of  ws 
than  that  of  the  dress-makeTB.  Their  aver 
earnings  do  not  exceed  six  sluIUngs  a-week; 
their  wages  are  often  under  tLttt  sum.  Man} 
the  best  and  moat  industrious  hands  can,  at  sb 
making,  earn  only  ninepenee  a-day,  so  low  is 
rata  of  remuneration  for  this  article.  Those  t 
work  at  furs  earn  rather  more,  but  their  work  t 
in  summer.  The  utmost  that  is  aasiuned  as 
average  weekly  gains  of  these  young  worn 
when  the  beat  and  worst  trades  ar«  taken  logetl 
is  eight  shillings ;  yet  we  cannot  see  bow  that 
madeout,ifthepreviouBStatementaareccTTect.  1 
best  paid  ate  the  bookfolders  and  stitchers  in  cert 
large  establishments,  some  of  whom  earn  ten  si 
lings  weekly.  This  writer's  opinion  on  one  pt 
connected  with  the  condition  of  these  girls,  and 
others  employed  in  a  aimilar  way,  is  not  only  cl 
ritable,  but,  we  believe,  just ;  and  we  cite  it 
more  gladly,  that  we  have  seen  other  late  preteni 
etatistical  works  representing  nearly  this  ent 
class  of  yoang  women  as  corrupted,  and  as  p 
curing  dress  by  ill^Umate  means.  Id  notici 
the  extent  to  which  they  genentUy  indulge 
showy  dresa,  he  observes : — 

To  me  it  appeara  that  in  moat  eases  tbe  ou«umsta) 
may  be  aocoonted  for  from  the  fact  of  their  livmg  " 
their  parents  or  near  relatiims,  who  lodge  sod  boi 
them  either  gratnitousl;,  or  Ibr  a  mere  t^e;  and  t! 
enable  them  to  expend  nearly  alltfaHireanungsoodri 
In  other  inBtancea,  where  the  pareuta  of  the  girlB 
not  in  a  condition  to  s^ord  them  this  Bsm>tan«,l1 
submit  to  many  privations  in  the  way  of  meall,  in  1^ 
that  they  may  be  able  to  indulge  their  passion  for  iP 
Many  of  them,  in  the  inferior  hoasea,  scarcely  ever  f 
take  of  any  other  food  than  a  cap  of  tea  and  ■  slict 
bread,  morning  and  eveniog;  and  a  cmst  of  bread  lu 
morsel  of  obeese  in  the  middle  of  the  day. 

The  entire  number  of  the  young  women  tl 
earning  their  daily  bread,  is  assumed  at  37,W0 ;  s 
all  of  them  who  are  without  other  honest 
sources  and  the  protection  of  friends  must  be  in 
unsafe  and  an  uncomfortable  (Mudition,  and  ( 
which  indeed  "stands  in  urgent  need,  morally  ^ 
socially,  of  amelioration."  He  who  comes  forwi 
to  make  the  attempt,  will  not  only  merit  tlie  g 
titude  of  the  poor  creatures  themselves,  bnt  shoi 
be  huled  by  society  as  a  genuine  philanthropist 
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llus  we  eonaidei  the  most  important  and  reslly 
nhiable  chapter  in  these  TolameH  ;  and  we  ear- 
Dcrtlj  hope  that  it  may  fuUil  the  benevolent  in- 
tentions of  the  writer.  In  the  Strictaies  on  Female 
Seiranta,  w«  find  nothing  novel,  save  the  notice  of 
an  hutitution  which  ahould  be  imitated  in  eveiy 
town.  It  is  of  a  Sgrvant^  Home,  with  which  a  lU- 
gietiy  is  connected,  where  a  temporary  home  ot 
refuge  is  provided  for  young  women  of  good  char- 
Bxijx  out  of  place,  and  where  means  are  taken  to 
find  them  suitahle  utnations.  How  much  suffer- 
ing, misery,  despair,  and  actual  vice  and  crime, 
arising  bom  destitution,  might  not  auch  an  eatat>- 
liahment  prevent  in  all  great  towns.  As  to  the 
mdbods  proposed  for  refonoing  female  servants, 
although  it  be  in  general  true  that  all  reforms — 
an  great  improTement*-^roc«ed  upward  from  the 


lower  dasses,  and  are  forced  upon  the  higher— yet 
improvement  within  doois,  instead  of  marching 
upwards,  must,  we  apprehend,  to  be  effectual,  be* 
gin  above,  and  descend  down  stairs.  It  is  quite  as 
sure  that  good  mistresses  will,  in  general,  make 
good  servants,  as  that  good  motherv  will  be  blessed 
with  good  children. 

The  work  includes  one  of  the  latest  miracles  of 
modem  London — the  ptiblie  vehicles,  and  their  con- 
ductors, who  BTV  vmiy  .a.  people  as  peculiar  as  the  . 
Jews,  with  whom  it  closes.  From  the  chapter  eo. 
Benevolent  Institutions,  one  might  be  led  to  ima- 
gine that  there  is  no  misery  known  in  London,  for 
which  the  fitting  antidote  is  not  liberally  provided. 
We  need  but  recur  to  the  preceding  chapteta  (o 
learn  how  fallaciouB  is  this  opinion. 


THE  KECOVERED  MANIACS  LAST  LETTER  TO  HIS  BEAUTIFUL  PHYSICIAK. 

"  Iks  girl  «unrtaatii,int«Uin9t,vid  Utvtij,  ud  «icoan«ad  fall  vitlta  vrbai  them*  told  that  iha  «■■  Iwnafitiu  fail 
mtatal  bHlth.  Sba  uked  lum  if  he  conld  read  and  imU.  H«  aniwerad  no.  She  wnta  Hmu  linn  to  him,  to  indiua  taim 
tatcaio.  TUihad  the  desired  effect.  Hs^pliedhinuaIftonadj,uidMM«wnit*gooduidHiuiblelettento  her," — ComU'i 
Xam  OH  lit  Uaited  Slala. 


How  eft,  and  yet  bow  vainly,  do  I  nrive 

To  conprehend  the  daikness  of  the  past  ^ 

To  have,  ao  loti&  been  what  a  called  alive, 

Unbeediag  sanuner'i  sun  and  winter's  blast ; — 

Hiring  among  the  various  and  the  vast, 

lifible  to  wonder  and  deii^t. 

To  bope,  and  fter,  and  shame ;  and  thni,  at  last, 

F»l  Iftu  Iron  that  most  miserable  night, 

BringinK  lib's  ihatlered  lamp  for  love  to  reenite. 

Maidfn !  't  is  a  stntase  lot,- — ay,  muoh  too  atrange 

Fm  nj  to  lately  qnickened  heart  and  bnin 

Te  fiBcI  lecnre,  lest  th*  all-glorioiu  ehange, 

Vn^il  by  thj  loretinsss,  nay  past  agaia 

Like  Apdl's  wandaring  snnbeuns, — lest  the  diain 

WUeh  melted,  at  thy  preeenoe,  tnm  my  mind, 

At  Spring  melts  filter's  snow  Cram  peak  and  plain. 

May  be,  by  some  dread  power,  again  designed 

With  it*  moat  callous  linfc'  my  nintipg  goal  to  bind. 

Yet  dMm  net  that  my  melandiotr  gaie 

Ii  nH«  aJlied  to  msiaeeii  than  despair  ; 

Or  that  anght,  bat  the  loss  of  thee,  eaa  craze 

Oee  whom  then  hast  delivered  from  the  lair 

Wifaat  relentless  moiuter.    Lady  Mz  I 

Vitt  Ihfaw  eyes'  light  apon  me,  I  defy 

AS  the  stem  powen  of  darbieis  to  ensnare 

Uy  reaeoD  in  their  net,  though  tbey  should  try 

To  force  me  back  again  with  hell'i  whole  enginery  I 

That  eye  averted,  and  that  light  withdrawn, 

ilmj  might  summon  madness  to  mr  aid. 

To  root  oat  all  remembrance  of  the  lawn 

Wkseh  in  vy  Uft's  black  forest  then  hast  made. 

Ah,  woe  b  ue !  Uiat  this  bright  dream  must  &de, 

Or  hasMt  my  proAate  heart  with  such  nnrest. 

As  Evil's  most  inezoiable  shade 

liffictB  tat  ever  on  the  guilty  breast, 

ITU  it  beeotaea  the  lord,  where  first  *t  was  hut  the  gusst. 

Yet  1  have  known  no  guilt.    It  was  no  crime 

Ofay  eommittiag,  that  shutout  the  light 

Of  leiann  from  my  boyhood, — blmdlng  time, 

Aad  eeeae,  aad  rireumstanos,  hi  dteamlass  night. 

And  bsnglag  romid  the  circle  of  ny  ri{^t 

Tbe  4tmf  luiAcliDg  dwkness  of  (he  gnve : 

Aad  yet  thy  beaaty  had  snffitdent  night 


n«  which  DO  powa  bat  thine  my  worthlosg  heart  conld 


Angels  have  visited  the  eont  of  men, 

When  the  wont  shape  of  tyranny  dtd  make 

The  quiet  iMM>ka  of  the  green  earth  Its  den. 

And  in  the  blood  of  peasants  stmn  to  slake' 

A  thirst  that  Is  ia«atia(e^-They  did  wake, 

WllUn  those  lowly  buds,  the  latent  fire 

Wboee  embers  stlU  deiy  oppression's  raka ; 

And  suddenly  uprose  each  son  and  sire 

To  stiBDgle  on  their  hearths  the  sordid  slaves  of  hire. 

Spirits  have  answered  the  inquiring  mind. 

Resolving  mysteries  of  Ihith  and  Ikte  ; 

OeninB  sad  Truth  have  been  to  human  kind 

An  evefactive  power,  to  recreate 

The  parity  of  that  primeval  state 

Whieh  crime  has  so  obscured. — Bat,  maiden  I  naught 

In  all  the  ages  of  oar  nature's  date. 

Ha*  te  anoHier  biain  and  bosom  brooght, 

As  thon  didst  bring  te  mine,  throng  love,  the  U^  of 

thou^  I 
Thy  glorious  image,  hi  my  be«i  enshrined, 
Seems  ever  anim^ng  NMure's  Eko 
With  flasbas  of  a  qwit  mars  rsfloed 
Than  any  whieh  the  naltitade  can  trace 
la  the  cold  conmou  earth. — It  doth  embrace 
AU  objects  that  the  eye  can  gase  npon, — 
Brightening  and  blending  haes,  and  giving  grass 
To  all  the  various  rorms  that  float  and  run 
Beneath  the  qnickeoing  glance  at  the  all-cirellog  ran. 
Tbe  mom  I  met  thee  waa  a  sonny  mom. 
And  dewy  flowers  were  ghttering  hi  its  light ; 
Tbe  wind  swept  softly  o'er  the  green-eared  com. 
To  rottse  it  frna  the  slnmbera  of  the  night ; 
And  the  small  branches  of  tbe  fnreet's  height 
Were  waving  Uke  a  banaer  o'er  its  head ; 
And  hannonies  and  odonra  did  unite. 
With  all  the  forms  of  beauty  which  tbey  fed. 
In  Tain,  from  my  crashed  heart  to  lift  its  weight  of  lead ; — 
Until  (iy  ibrm  was  added  to  the  sosne ; — 
Until  thy  glowing  fiuie  and  kindling  eye 
Turned  into  sliade  ika  very  morning's  sbeen, 
And  fMm  tbe  Spirits  of  the  earth  and  sky 
Drew  forth  a  wondering  and  admiring  sigh : — 
For  Uttle  thought  they  ever  to  behold 
Beauty  that  should  their  brightest  nymphs  outvie 
In  an<r  human  thiogy— whose  mortal  mould 
Has  httle  else  but  tales  of  crime  snd  misery  told  1 
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■nie  muaio  of  thj  Tolee  fell  on  Inj  ear, 

RoaBing,  tiks  tbe  lut  trumpet,  &om  the  dekd 

Tbe  mind's  laog-dormuit  enei^es ;  while  olear, 

And  deep,  and  soft,  ite  magic  accenta  epread 

A  web  of  glor;  round  mj  loosened  head, 

And  wove  a  robe  of  light  for  mj  cold  breast, 

Beaeatb  whou  ladianoe  naked  madnesa  Scd, 

To  Snd,  in  Mme  dark  cell,  that  gloomj  rest 

'Which  it  may  eeek  in  vftimrbare  LoTebecomeakgnestJ 

Thos  I  beheld  thee  t    Tbni  the  Tiaion  tnoaght 

The  restoration  of  mj  wandering  mind ; 

Yet  is  there  mora  than  madoeae  with  the  thought 

Of  thine  approaching  bridal-rite  combined. 

Words  would  but  mock  a  miserj  eo  refined, 

Should  I  attempt  to  garment  it  in  epeeoh ; 

And  nerer  was  a  doom  to  man  aeeigned, 

(A  leMon  of  endntanee  e'en  to  leaoh,) 

That  flung  a  feeble  h«ut  bo  high  abore  hope's  reach. 


Flowers  bloom  not  on  the  lofty  monntatn's  bmw, 

Bat  its  nntroddea  wreath  of  mow  is  pure  ; 

There,  though  in  Beautj's  ear  Lore  Ineathes  no  tow, 

A  Spirit  dwells  from  Faliehood's  voice  aecore, — 

And  from  tbe  thousand  phantasms  that  lure  { 

The  Bckle  and  the  fooliidi  on  their  wt,ji — 

Communing  bat  with  objeote  that  endure, 

Nor  subjected  to  anj  other  ewaj 

But  Him  whose  hand  leads  on  alternate  night  and  day. 

While  there  us  beaut;  in  the  earth  and  ik; 

There  may  be  peace  in  some  sequestered  nook. 

Maiden  !  if  thou  art  happy,  I  will  try 

In  sober  Badness  on  my  lot  to  look. 

Thongh  thon  art  gone,  shall  I  be  all  forsook 

By  those  delightful  thoughts  titj  preaenee  gave 

When  sombre  madness  to  its  eentre  shook, 

And  trembUng,  like  a  snpentitions  ^aTe, 

Departed  to  the  sloom  of  its  own  hopelcM  gent  1 

L.D. 


JEANNETTE  THE  FEARLESS. 

A  KOHAVnO  lALE :  FOCItDRD  ON  AH  INCIDBNT  IN  THE  BXTWi  07  THE  rUlBt  FSCUI  TRiPtUlaB. 

"  Major  Id  exiguo  r^aabat  cotpora  Tirtns." — Stahub. 


Ik  our  most  jojtohb  hours, — when  we  yield 
oonelves  up  to  the  aiandon  of  careless  gaiety  sod 
pleasure — when  our  hearts  are  light  as  the  gos- 
samer, and  volatile  as  the  zephyr  which  lifts  it  from 
the  ground — when  all  the  earth  looks  bright,  and 
we  forget  for  a  while  that  there  is  sorrow  or  sad- 
ness on  its  snrfsce,  that  canker  riots  in  the  greenest 
bad,and  the  serpent  Inrksbeneaththeflower! — that 
moment  would  seem  to  be  specially  chosen  by  the 
Demon  to  remind  us  that  we  are  fallen,  by  fiercely 
demonstrating  the  power  which  pristine  error  has 
imparted  to  the  enemy  of  human  kind.  From  be- 
hind the  curtain  of  life,  while  before  it  in  all  the 
glare  of  gayest  revelry,  we,  "  players  merely,"  are 
disporting  our  antics  in  nobridled  mirth,  he  pro- 
trudes  his  grisly  head,  and  grins  and  gibbers  in 
the  midst  of  our  enjoyment,  chuckling  with  fiend- 
ish  exultation  over  the  combustion  which  will 
speedily  blaze  out  amidst  all  our  fragile  scene-work 
and  tinsel  finery,  and  mixing  tbe  torrible  ingre- 
dients of  a  deadly  poison,  to  be  heedlessly  diained 
by  us  with  oar  most  intoxicating  draught  of  plea- 
It  is  some  compensation  for  the  frsilty  of  our 
common  nature,  and  for  the  evils  which  that  frailty 
entails  upon  its  possessors,  that  rirtoe  has  a  power 
of  self-eustainment  which  can  blnnt  the  sharpest 
arrows  of  misfortune ;  that  heroic  souls  may  dwell 
even  in  the  slightest  forms;  that  the  feeblenessof  age 
and  sex  may  be  canonized  by  the  firmest  resolution ; 
and  that  the  great  lesson  of  tranquil  and  ulent 
suffering  is  often  most  forcibly  inculcated  in  quat^ 
ters  where  human  eyes  would  detect  nothing  but 
weakness, — a  benignant  Providence  outstripping 
in  their  case  the  efforts  of  stoic  indifference  and 
philosophic  pride  to  support  the  p tessiire  of  cala- 

Jkannbitb  Jaoqitslinb  was  young,— «he  had 
but  itached  her  nineteentb  year;  lively  and  iat«l- 


ligent,  as  the  eonl  which  flashed  through  her  elo- 
quent eyes  abundantly  demonstrated ;  and  singii' 
larly  beautiful,  as  the  recollection  of  every  snrviT- 
ing  seaman  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  see  her, 
when  she  was  lifted  almost  lifeless  on  board  the 
BelleiiU,  will  readily  testify.  Her  face  was  one  to 
be  remembered  for  ever.  In  the  words  of  a  Frencli 
prisoner  of  rank,  who  shared  herhte  at  Trafalgar, 
it  was  a  face  "  poar  /aire  tmamer  la  tele  la  plm 
dure."  Der  large  and  full  dark  eyes  denoted  her 
Buigundian  orgin ;  and  her  forehead,  white  and 
smooth  as  sculptured  marble,  had  its  clear  alMtre 
relieved  by  the  most  beautifully  pencilled  brows; 
while  a  rich  profusion  of  raven  locks,  glose;  snd 
silken,  dusterad  in  natural  ringlets  round  a  face, 
whose  charms  were  not  (as  is  the  case  with  most 
of  her  countrywomen)  confined  to  a  single  feature 
— the  lustrous  and  soul-piercing  eyes — but  eqos- 
bly  diffused  over  all.  Artless  wmplicity  gave  an 
added  sweetness;  candour  and  benevolence  left 
everywhere  their  impress  in  the  breathing  besntj 
of  the  mind.  Lips  redolent  of  roseate  freshness ; 
teeth  of  the  purest  pearly  whiteness;  a  delicately 
rounded  cheek,  bespread  with  peach-like  bloom; 
a  contour  altogether  classic  and  statuesque;— all 
these  harmonizing,  blending,  and  reUeving  eacii 
other  with  that  marvellous  symmetry  which  6xrs 
the  eye  upon  some  master-piece  of  art — the  divine 
creation  of  a  Phidias  or  a  Canova — and  forbids  it 
to  select  one  feature  upon  which  to  dwell,  where 
all  are  perfect — where  each  by  its  position  imparts 
and  derives  a  "  double  charm :" — such  was  the  nn- 
exaggerated  character  of  Jeannette's  beauty,  vAea, 
mx  months  before,  she  was  the  flower  of  the  vil- 
lage of  Sainte  Marie,  within  a  few  leagues'  distance 
of  Channee  on  the  Moselle. 

Jeannctte  was  the  youngest  of  six  children — the 
promising  family  of  a  comfortable  ftrmer;  or  (to 
speak  more  accurately)  of  a  smail  landed  proprietor 


JEANNETTE  THE  PEARtESS :  A  ROMANTIC  TALE. 


31 


—for  the  Krectory  had  recently  broken  up  the 
Ui^  esUtes,  and  completely  altered  the  territorial 
traoRs.  The  migration,  which  in  several  instances 
ensued  upon  thia  memorable  change,  had  attracted 
her  father  northwards  from  Bui^undy  to  the  fer- 
tile tenitoty  which  ia  watered  by  the  Hoselle.  Of 
the  four  SODS,  two  had  already  been  draughted  off 
by  the  military  conscription ;  one  remained  at 
borne  to  aid  his  father  in  the  management  of  the 
bim ;  Jeannette,  aasisted  by  a  younger  Bist«r,  mo~ 
destly  superintended  the  dairy  and  the  poultry- 
yard  ;  and  the  youi^eat  boy  was  prosecuting  his 
itadin  at  Rheims,  being  intended  for  the  profes- 
neu  of  the  law,  of  which  one  of  bis  maternal 
uncles  was  a  distinguished  member. 

It  were  strange,  indeed,  if  a  maiden  of  Jeannette'E 
uperior  attractions — brought  up,  too,  under  the 
(y«  of  a  most  excellent  mother,  whose  amiable  as 
wdl  as  v&loable  qualities,  together  with  an  un- 
nttti  sweetnesB  of  temper,  she  was  generally  re- 
jmlnl  to  inherit — had  not  gathered  upon  herself, 
at  with  a  lens,  the  rays  of  passion,  and  glances  of 
lore,  which  sped  &am  the  hearts  and  eyes  of  the 
ne^thboomg  swains.  And  gather  them  she  did 
[although  nawittingly)  in  abundance.  It  is  not 
our  purpose  to  lay  the  full  particulars  of  unsuc- 
ccMrful  courtships  and  rejected  offers  before  oui 
readers.  Suffice  it,  that  Jeanaette's  heart,  though 
it  bad  long  been  sued  for  in  vain,  was  found  at 
lut  to  be  not  inexorable.  A  manly,  and  high- 
tooled  youth,  Auguste  Cholseol  by  name,  became 
tbe  chosen  companion  of  her  evening  walks  on 
the  banks  of  the  delicious  Moselle,  which,  here  a 
pleasant  streamlet,  flows  gently  with  sloping  vine- 
f  ards  on  either  »de,  and  swelling  in  its  course, 
pours  its  blue  watera  onward  amid  the  most  en- 
thauting  soeneiy,  till  It  mingles  with  the  storied 
Bhine  ai  Coblenz. 

By  the  tnargent  of  this  infant  flood,  were  Au- 
fotte  and  Jeanuette  to  be  seen  every  evening  at 
daik,  gathering  the  fairest  of  the  wild  flowers  that 
flow  in  neglected  abundance  on  the  green  sward 
«hicb  skirts  the  stream,  or  watching  the  rising  of 
a  &Tourite  star,  or  hailing  the  ^ver  radiance  of 
the  sUn  lovelier  moon,  and  poring  together  by  her 
ndld  bemgnant  light  over  the  beautiful  pastorals 
of  Flcwian,  to  sweetly  in  unison  with  that  delight- 
ful scene.  Ai^pist«  would  read  aloud,  yet  with 
lobdned  emphasis  that  denoted  the  depth  of  feeling 
within;  and  Jeannette  would  listen  to  the  rich 
tones  of  his  manly  voice,  while  a  tear  stood  in  her 
^e,  ss  the  fervent  language  of  the  poet  painted 
the  sorrows  of  Gaiaiie  or  Estelte;  and,  as  she 
walked  hand-in-hand  with  her  Auguste — her  ac- 
cepted lover,  and  the  accepted  of  her  parents — she 
would  gaze  into  his  dark  eyes,  and  whisper  with 
a  ttemnlouB  voice : — "  My  Angnste,  we  are  not 
destined  to  sorrows  like  theirs, — our  lot  is  of  un- 
mingled  happiness!"  Alas,  for  the  feliacy  of  hu- 
man hopes! 

Thft  JrU  at  St.  Hary  of  the  Valley  fell  upon  a 
beantiAil  day  in  August.  The  beautiful  rustic 
cbordi  was  adorned  foe  this  occasion  with  all  that 
purity  of  tast«  and  simple  elegance  for  which  the 
inhabitants  of  this  district  are  famed.  The  ancient 
inugt  of  tho  Viigls,  tntied  upon  a  central  and 


elevated  platform,  was  attired  in  the  richest  silks, 
garnished  with  gold  and  strings  of  pearl.  Her 
pantouffles  were  of  embroidered  satin,  adorned  vdlh 
the  most  tastefully  disposed  rosettes;  and  the  brace- 
lets which  encircled  her  arms,  as  well  as  her  neck- 
lace of  brilliants  and  antique  ear-pendants,  were 
supplied  from  the  Chateau.  A  diadem,  that 
sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  the  villagera  with  imperial 
lustre,  encircled  her  brows,  and  the  effigy  of  the 
infant  God  in  her  arms  bore  a  crown  which  they 
believed  to  be  unrivalled  in  its  magnificence. 
Clusters  of  waxen  tapers  dazzled  the  eye  in  every 
part  of  the  church,  and  sparkled  with  reflected 
beams  amidst  the  ornamental  parure  which,  upon 
this  &vourite  festival,  lavishly  decked  the  image 
of  the  village  protectress.  In  the  most  conspicuous 
portions  of  the  bouses  of  the  more  pious  inhabitants, 
smaller  figures  of  La  Sainte  Vierge  were  adorned 
with  scarcely  inferior  care,  and  lighted  tapers  wera 
placed  in  her  hand,  as  well  as  in  that  of  her 
blessed  Son.  Placed  at  such  a  distance  from  Paris, 
these  happy  villagers  knew  little  of  those  recent 
events  with  which  the  world  had  been  made  to 
ring,  and  sympathized  still  less  with  their  promo- 

The  service  of  the  day  was  duly  performed.  In- 
cense floated  to  the  roof  of  the  Gothic  pile.  The 
solemn  Mass  was  chanted  at  the  altar;  and  the 
responses  given,  if  not  with  cultivated  skill,  at 
least  with  natural  taste,  and  unmixed  fervour, 
by  the  village  choir.  The  "  Salve,  Regina  '."  and 
the  "  Alma  Redemptoris  Mater ! "  were  sung  by 
fifty  voices ;  the  ilcge  of  the  Virgin's  transcendant 
merits  was  pronounced  from  the  lieautifully  carved 
pulpit  by  the  cnr^ ;  the  sal^,  with  all  its  gorgeous 
attributes,  incense  and  cope,  and  crystal  "  pyx," 
and  the  swelling  strain  : 


all  these  rites  were  accomplished  with  the  Wonted 
continental  punctiliousness.  The  Church  poured 
forth  its  stream  of  eager  votaries;  and  the  village 
green  became  the  universal  point  of  attraction.  In 
the  centre  was  erected  an  image  of  the  Virgin,  and 
round  this  were  placed  rows  of  benches,  on  which 
the  elder  portion  of  the  community  proceeded  to 
take  their  seats.  At  one  side,  the  village  band  of 
musicians  occupied  an  elevated  position,  and,  after 
sundry  efforts  of  preparatory  dissonance  to  secure 
the  "  concord  of  sweet  sounds,"  as  lively  an  air  was 
struck  up,  as  if  revelry  and  not  worship  were  the 
work  from  which  they  had  just  proceeded.  Places 
were  soon  taken,  and  tlie  spirit-stirring  eontre  datu« 
was  at  once  commenced  with  all  that  enthusiasm 
which  ia  so  peculiarly  French,  and  upon  a  scale  so 
extensive  that  it  would  have  pozzled  the  most 
skilled  in  the  evolutions  of  a  modem  drawing-room. 
In  this  first  dance,  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  state^ 
that  Auguste  and  Jeaunette  were  partners.  With 
conscious  pride  did  their  parents  survey  their  grace- 
ful movements ;  and  a  pair  more  suited  for  each 
other  it  would  indeed  be  difficult  to  conceive. 

Of  the  beauty  of  Jeannette'e  face  we  have  already 
endeavoured  to  convey  some  faint  notion.  Th« 
ex^Qults  Bpamoxy  of  her  foini  we  sttall  find  it 
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still  more  difficult  to  portray.  Rather  mignontte 
thau  otherwiae,  her  shape  waa  of  that  peculiar  ex- 
CBllence  irhich,  under  every  new  phase,  exhibits  S 
new  beauty.  The  bust  was  perfection,  and  its 
exquisite  enowy  swell,  slightly  revealed  according 
to  the  casUim  of  that  ddy,  might  have  diverted  a 
follower  of  the  Prophet  from  his  first  glimpse  of 
Paradise.  The  arms  hung,  as  if  a  sculptor  had 
disposed  them.  The  beautiful  neck,  witii  which 
was  disclosed  a  portion  of  the  smooth  and  pearl- 
tinted  shoulders,  supported  the  small  and  lovely 
head  at  that  precise  aog-le  which  is  characterized 
as  the  line  of  beauty.  The  toumure  was  the  very 
limit  of  grace ;  the  Umbs  floating  in  Dative  and  un- 
constrained freedom  displayed  to  the  captive  eye 
the  untaught  "  poetry  of  motion."  Tiie  jupon  ie- 
vealed  by  the  outer  robe,  which  was  gracefully  fes- 
tooned with  a  bow  at  dtlier  side,  did  not  descend 
BO  low  aa  altogether  to  shroud  the  symmetry  of  a 
matchless  ancle;  and  the  foot — "te  petit  pied 
d'amour!" — which  might  have  exercised  the  fancy 
of  a  hundred  sonneteers,  with  half  its  charms  un- 
told, tapered  away  beneath  a  high-arched  instep 
into  a  graceful  mneeti,  which  completed  the  picture 
of  bewitching  loveliness. 

Upon  this  exquisite  figure  the  eyes  of  old  and 
young  were  centred.  Of  Jeannette's  dancing  it  is 
enough  to  say  that  it  was  worthy  her  natural  gifts, 
and  of  her  partner  that  he  was  worthy  of  her.  Of 
a  commanding  Agure,  yet  not  too  toll;  square- 
BhouIdered,deep-(^eeted,  and  lightly  limbed;  erect 
in  stature,  with  a  head  nobly  set,  manly  features, 
clustering  curls,  and  the  eye  of  an  eagle,  Augnste 
was  no  di^race  to  the  hand,  which  was  his  for  the 
dance,  and  was  destined  to  be  Ms  for  life.  No  eye 
could  trace  disparity  in  their  personal  accomplish- 
ments, as  there  was  none  whatever  in  their  social 
■taljons.  Both  were  the  children  of  respectable, 
though  small,  proprietors  of  land  in  the  same  com- 
mune. Even  the  jaundiced  eyes  of  envy  could  de- 
tect no  Aaw  in  Anguste's  reputation ;  her  croaking 
voice  would  not  dare  to  forbid  the  bans.  While 
affection  hallowed,  worldly  suitableness  sanctioned 
the  union ;  the  necessary  preliminaries  had  all  been 
adjusted;  and  the  nuptials  were  fixed  to  take  place 
within  the  octave  of  the  present  festival. 

The  dancing  waa  succeeded  by  those  rural  sports, 
of  which  the  French  are  so  passionately  fond. 
JfiiU  de  eceagne  exercised  the  youthful;  and  the 
graceful  games  of  running  in  a  sack  for  a  prize, 
and  straining  to  retain  possession  of  refractory  pigs 
by  their  caudal  appendage — the  said  appendage 
being  carefully  soaped  beforehand — employed  the 
energies  of  many  of  the  older;  while  the  more 
manly  sports  of  shooting  with  the  "  arc  k  la  perche," 
and  the  "  grand  orbal^,"  leaping,  and  flinging  the 
bar,  occupied  the  more  ambitious  amongst  the 
adult  male  community.  Muuc,  instrumental  and 
vocal,  filled  up  the  intervals  of  varied  amusement. 
The  delicious  wine  which  the  banks  of  the  Moselle 
abundantly  produce,  cireted  freely,  but  not  intem- 
perately,  amongst  the  festive  groups  which  dined 
that  day  oT  freteo,  old  as  well  as  young — meats 
pnpared  on  the  previous  day,  and  an  unbounded 
profudon  of  fruit,  constituting  the  bulk  of  the  re- 
past.   Health  and  contentment  formed  a  more 


potent  sauce  than  the  most  piquant  condiment  of 
palaces ;  and  in  the  jocund  laugh  which  arose  from 
every  group  there  sounded  nothing  hollow. 

Siarmontel  has  drawn  a  very  pleasant  picture  of 
a  species  of  Optimist  Island — a  philosophical  £1 
Dorado,  where  the  customs  and  institutions  of  the 
old  world  are  unknown,  where  (j>roh  pudor!')  » 
temporary  choice  usurps  the  place  of  marriage ;  and 
tlie  earth  supplies  ths  dwellers  thereon  with  a  spon- 
taneous sufficiency  : — a  richly  tinted  cabinet-pic- 
ture, which  looks  pretty  in  the  closet  where  it  ia 
painted,  but  fades  the  moment  it  is  exposed  to  the 
glare  of  day !  All  that  is  rational  in  the  enjoyment 
which  Marmontel  describes — all  that  is  reconcilable 
with  the  promptings  of  the  unstained  soul,  waa 
realized  that  day  by  the  happy  villagers  of  Sainte 
Marie.  In  every  large  assemblage,  whether  in 
town  or  country,  the  leaven  of  iniquity  is  sure 
to  be  mixed  up ;  but  here  there  was  perhaps  aa 
much  of  innocence  as  can  fall  to  the  lot  of  our 
chequered  humanity. 

A  clapping  of  hands  from  the  untutored  master 
of  the  ceremonies,  and  a  coup  iTartAgt  from  the 
leading  violinist,  summoned  the  dancera  once  more 
together.  The  oldest  couple  in  the  village  waa  this 
time  amongst  the yt^uronsy  andeven  lameness  took 
part  in  the  amusement,  without  eliciting  one  un- 
kind remark  from  the  amiable  and  genuine  polite- 
ness which  uniformly  presides  in  France  over  these 
rustic  merry-makings.  The  dancing,  as  usual, 
waxed  wanner  and  more  excited,  as  the  evening 
grew  later,  Featly  they  footed  it  in  the  midst  of 
the  figure  "  L'E^t ;"  and  it  is  doubtful  whether 
a  single  soul  amongst  them  was  aware  of  a  hostile 
approach,  when  they  were  suddenly  surrounded  by 

"  Yield  up  your  gay  galliards  to  the  naval  con- 
scription, in  the  name  of  the  Republic !"  exclaimed 
a  man  of  stentorian  lungs,  the  leader  of  the  band. 
"  If  they  would  dance,  it  must  be  on  the  ocean,  en 
faet  de  an  ehietu  d'AnglaiM!" 

Consternation,  terror,  dismay,  took  possession  of 
the  souls  of  the  villagers.  Mothera  trembled  for 
their  sons ;  girls  for  their  lovere  ;  the  old  for  their 
protedore  ;  the  young  for  their  companiimB.  The 
air  was  filled  with  lamentation,  but  in  vain.  The 
conscription  is  inexorable ! 

It  IS  needless  to  dwell  on  the  details  of  a  heart- 
rending scene.  The  band  which  surprised  the 
peaceful  village  of  Sainte  Marie,  acted  under  the 
immediate  orders  of  the  Directory.  The  ports  of 
France  had  been  ransacked  for  sailors,  and  the 
rural  districts  must  furnish  their  quota  of  marines. 
Food  fi>r  powder  must  be  extendvely  provided,  and 
all  for  the  glory  of  France  ]  Unlike  our  own  press* 
gangs,  these  men  acted  with  a  show  of  legal  regu- 
larity. The  village  roll  was  called  over,  and  the 
ages  of  the  several  inhabitants  extracted  from  the 
parochial  register,  Nevertheless,  this  formality 
vras  merely  delurive.  Substantiidly,  it  was  anun- 
pressment,  although  without  knockhig  on  Uie  bead. 
The  leader  of  the  gang  knew  well  his  r&U,  and 
played  it  to  perfection.  Not  a  single  square- 
shouldered,  muscular  youth  was  left  out  of  his 
summary  conscription.  Tears,  entreaties,  ofiera  of 
pecuniary  substitution  he  turned  from  with  a  deaf 
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ear.  "Able-bodied  gailiarda,  brare  and  lurdf 
junths'* — these,  he  utd,  were  what  the  Republic 
wuted  to  man  her  navies,  and  humble  the  pride 
of  Britannia's  wooden  bulwarlcB.  Need  we  say 
tlut  AiigQBt«  was  amongst  tbe  number  of  the  an- 
happy  mtef  With  a  proadly  nibiniuive  air,  he 
tore  tiimi'lf  from  tbe  arms  of  tbe  abnoet  frantic 
Jtumettc,  invoked  a  blesBing  on  ber  head,  mur- 
mmd  a  broken  adieu,  that  almoBt  rent  bis  heart- 
atringa — kiaaed  her  buming-  forehead,  'and,  within 
twD  hours  of  the  period  of  this  terrible  iotnieion  on 
Va*  peacefol  mirth  of  a  aecloded  village,  bad  aet 
«at  on  bis  iray  to  Toulon,  strongly  guarded  amidst 
tbe  Sower  of  ita  male  population. 

i  the  severest  afflictjons  of  life  is  tbe  rude 
a  of  the  ties  wbicb  we  have  formed  in  our 
pithless  through  its  viciwitudes.  The  separation 
by  main  fonx  of  a  limb  from  its  parent  trunk — a 
Wior  which  makes  humanity  shudder — b  a  forci- 
bly but  not  too  stroQg  analogy. 

Tte  fledi  will  qnim  where  the  pioeera  tear  J 
The  KUtdered  fibres  shake  witb  a  convulsive  move- 
mmt.  And  as  the  beart  will  "  cling  like  a  tendril " 
lo  whalcver  is  nearest  and  dearest,  when  the  chains 
wludi  have  bound  its  affections  are  rudely  snapped 
anuder,  the  levnlston  is  most  fearful  to  contem- 
plate. This  it  is  which  invests  dissolution  with 
ita  worst  tenors, both  to  tbe  parting  souland  to  the 
nrnTMB  ;  which  makes  tbe  word  "  farewell," 
traco^st  beloved  friends,  ao  difficult  to  pronounce ; 
and,  when  that  word  is  oompulsorily  uttered — 
wim  the  separation  is  forcibly  effected — when  a 
fearfal  fature  stares  ns  in  the  face — when  proba- 
Uhy  eonjnres  np  before  the  loving  heart  the  terri- 
ble image  of  an  eternal  adieu — makes  the  "  drown- 
ing eye  and  dkoking  utterance"  but  feeble  images 
•f  the  pangs  which  rend  tbe  soul,  and  inresta  the 
rikndderii^  laality  of  existence  with  the  pall  and 
An>«d  of  death! 

To  say  that  Jcannette  was  horror-struck,  agon- 
iicd,  maddened,  were  a  &int  expression  of  tbe  dis- 
naj  which  took  poseeesian  of  bet  soul.  There  was 
but  ma  on  eaitb  for  whom  she  cared — bnt  one  with 
vbem  ber  qrmpathiea  were  complete — tbe  master 
ofber&te — her  idol — her  enchanter !  Andfrom 
him  had  die  been  torn  but  a  few  hours  before  they 
wtte  to  have  been  united  indissolubly — for  ererl 
Let  none  talk  of  grief  that  have  not  witnessed  the 
pangs  of  snch  a  ssparation.  What  waa  life  to  ber, 
witkont  him  for  whom — with  whom  alone  she  chose 
to  Uvel  What  waa  this  earth  to  her  witb  all  ita 
ideosantplace^itajoyouBsunbeamsand  its  fragrant 
flowers,  withont  him  who  could  impart  savour  to 
tlw  inMpid,  and  grcennesB  to  the  barren  I — without 
vhoen  the  most  ^wing  proqiect  were  ablank,  and 
vadne  mer«  aterility  ?  Her  yoong  heart  and  his 
wereasone.  Enough  tbatthey  were  torn  asunder' 
9>e  wept  not — dw  spoke  not — she  did  not  even 
■i^  1  Tbej  bore  her  home  to  her  father's  house  ; 
they  lud  b^  down  upon  her  little  bed.  Her  father 
and  her  mother,  and  ber  uster,  tended  ber  witb 
angelic  aaodnity ;  but  all  unconsciously  she  lay 
vUk  two  sons  rose  and  set.  And  then  she  woke 
freni  her  trance,  and  wept  long  and  bitterly  ;  and 
le  calmer,  and  then  she  took  ber  rosolntion. 


Tbe  scene  of  our  nmple  tale  no  w  shifts  to  Tonlon. 
The  fleet  of  the  Republic  there  lay  at  anchor.  The 
conscripts  bad  all  undergone  tbe  process  of  drillii^ ; 
and  to  each  was  allotted  tiiat  portion  of  tbe  public 
service,  for  the  discharge  of  which  he  seemed  to  be 
beet  fitted,  Auguste  had  been  draughted  with 
several  of  his  fellow  villagers  on  board  the  Aehiile, 
a  seventy-four  gun-ship.  Tbe  post  of  gunner  waa 
allotted  to  him  as  suited  to  his  superior  intelligence, 
which  bad  displayed  itself  in  a  sort  of  mechanical 
docility,  even  while  bis  mind  was  far  away  on  the 
banks  of  the  sweet  Moselle.  At  first  he  was  moody 
and  doggedly  indifferent ;  bnt  the  example  of  the 
enthusiasm  by  which  he  was  surrounded  operated 
upon  him  insensibly.  A  patriot,  althon^  unmov- 
ed by  the  plottings  of  political  schemers,  he  could 
not  long  remain  an  uninterested  spectator  of  pre< 
parationsin  wbicb  tbeglory  of  "La  Jeune  France"  ■ 
was  BO  deeply  involved.  Gradually  his  beart  awoke 
from  its  trance — he  learned  even  to  seek  relief  from 
brooding  care  and  home-sick  anxiety  by  an  active 
participation  in  tbe  stirring  scenes  which  were 
bustling  around  him  ;  and  cruelly  and  unjustly  aa 
he  had  been  torn  from  his  home,  he  began  to  long 
to  plant  in  tbe  hands  of  his  country,  that  goddess 
of  every  Frenchman's  idolatryj  the  bident  of  Ooean 
with  the  sceptre  of  Earth.  He  applied  himself 
vigorously  to  bis  allotted  tasks  ;  and  progressed  so 
rapidly  in  the  estimation  of  bis  commanding  officer, 
that  he  was  appointed  captain  of  one  of  the  guns. 
Tbe  bustle  of  preparation  had  almost  completely 
subsided  ;  the  signal  for  departure  was  hourly  ex- 
pected, when  a  youth,  clad  in  tbe  homespun  garb  of  a 
Bnrgundian  peasant,  applied  to  a  boat's  crew,  which 
was  just  pushing  off  from  shore  for  tbe  ^<A»U«,  be- 
seeching them  to  take  him  on  board.  He  was 
laughed  at  by  the  men,  bnt  repeated  bis  entreaty  in 
tones  of  such  earnest  supplication,  declaring  him- 
self an  orphan  witb  no  visible  means  of  support, 
who  would  do  anything  to  make  himself  useful  on 
boaid  ship,  and  longed  for  an  opportunity  to  shore 
in  the  defence  of  his  country,  that  the  lieutenant, 
who  sate  in  the  stem  beneath  the  waving  tricolor, 
moved  by  the  soft  and  plaintive  tones  of  his  voice, 
and  perhaps  still  more  by  the  good  looks  of  tbe 
youth,  which,  bronzed  as  he  was  by  an  autumnal 
sun,  were  nevertheless  strikingly  apparent,  good- 
bumouredly  exclaimed,  "  A  la  bomir  heure,  non 
jeuTie  hiro  I  France  hath  need  of  the  arms  of  all 
her  brattt.  We  shall  find  a  place  for  you  on 
board  rAehille,  though  it  were  bnt  to  aseist  tbe 
cook  in  the  cabouse,  or  perform  the  rolt  of  a 
powder-monkey  1*  Right  joyously  did  that  youth 
leap  on  board  the  pinnace.  In  truth  he  seemed  to 
restrain  himself  with  difficulty  from  screaming 
aloud,  so  great  was  his  delight ;  and  the  heroic 
emprestemeta  of  one  so  young  was  hailed  by  the 
sanguine  as  an  omen  of  success. 

The  signal  rocket  was  fired  from  tbe  bdghts  of 
Fort  St.  Denis ;  Uie  anchors  were  weighed,  and 
the  sUtely  fleet  held  ita  course  S.S.W.  for  Cadic 
Tbe  English  "hounds"  were  there  before  them. 
Cressy,  and  Poictiers,  and  Agincourl,  burned  in  the 
recollection  of  every  Frenchman ;  and,  unable  to 
effect  by  land  the  subjugation  of  the  British  Idon, 
they  longed   to  harpoon  the  Ocean  Hammotb* 
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"Longed!"    There  was  not  ti  cabin-boy  in  all  that 
fleet  that  did  not  feel  assured  of  Bncceae! 

The  epringol,  whose  ea^mees  to  join  in  the 
affray  we  have  just  commemorated,  was,  soon  after 
the  sailing  of  the  fleet,  added  to  the  gang  of  which 
Aaguste  bad  tbe  charge,  his  allotted  task  being  to 
hand  powder  up  from  the  magazine  during  the  ac- 
tion wliich  was  soon  expected.  What  was  there 
in  that  youth's  appearance  which  challenged 
AuguBte's  attention — which  riveted  his  tixed  gaze? 
What  was  there  in  his  embrowned  lineaments 
which  could  awaken  remembrance  ?  Gratnitous 
demand !  What  effort  at  disguise  can  shroud  that 
knowledge  to  which  the  heart  at  a  bound  intui- 
tively  attains?  The  youth  saw  that  his  secret 
was  discovered.  Before  the  anchor  was  weighed, 
he  had  kept  himself  shielded  tivm  observation. 
But  now  that  It  was  impossible  to  put  him  on 
shore,  he  felt  that  farther  effort  at  concealment  was 
unnecessary.  He  placed  the  forefinger  of  his  right 
hand  on  his  lips,  with  the  other  laid  bold  of  Au- 
gusta's btmue,  and  whispered  the  single  word,  "  De- 
scend :"  Down  they  went,  where  there  was  none 
to  observe  them.  In  an  instant  the  stranger  youth 
flew  into  Auguste's  arms,  clung  to  him  with  pas- 
sionate fervour,  and  covered  his  face  with  kisses  I 
Is  it  necessary  to  write  down  that  adventurous 
youth's  name  ?   Has  not  the  reader's  heart  divined 

it  ?   It  was  jEiNNETTB  ! 

To  the  rapture  at  this  unlooked-for  meeting, 
which  took  possession  of  Auguste's  heart,  suc- 
ceeded deep  horror  of  the  dangers  to  which  his 
loved  Jeannette  was  about  to  expose  herself — 

"  Atige demavie!"  he  exclaimed, " thou  knowest 
not  the  fearful  peril." 

"  Peril !  I  fear  it  not,"  was  her  reply.  "  Tam 
with  thee!" 

"  But  thou  shalt  not  remain.  Thou  must  be 
put  on  shore." 

"Auguste)  wouldst  thou  kill  me?  Part  with  me 
now,  and  we  shall  meet  no  more." 

"  If  thou  hast  no  pity  on  thyself,  forlorn  maiden, 
have  pity  on  me." 

"  Anguste,  dost  thou  love  me  ?  Not  a  word  more ! 
If  thpu  lovest  me,  not  a  word!  I  will  share  thy 
perils,  or  die !  Put  me  on  shore,  if  thou  wilt.  But 
the  ocean  is  deep,  and  there  are  headlong  preci- 
pices by  its  side.  Auguste,  I  am  thine :  I  shall 
not  live  wifjiout  thee  !" 

Auguste  wept,  and  pressed  her  to  bis  bosom. 
He  saw  that  she  was  resolute,  and  he  yielded  to 
the  invincible  determination  of  that  slender  girl. 
But  a  new  horror  aroused  him. 

"Thy  sex!  thy  sex!"  he  exclaimed.  "Were 
it  once  suspected,  what  ungle  arm  could  shield 
thee  from  die  licentioasness  of  lawless  men  ?  Thy 
sex  !  thy  beauty !  Hon  Dieai" — and  he  covered 
his  eyes  with  his  hands,  as  if  to  shut  out  some 
fearfiil  image. 

"  Auguste,  fear  nothing.  I  have  tinged  my  face 
and  hands  with  the  walnut  Juice.  No  eyes  will 
dwell  on  the  dusky  traits  of  a  poor  BoAesiien. 
They  will  never  suspect  me." 

Auguste  at  once  saw  that  she  was  right.  AU- 
paw«rful  love  could  alone  have  enabled  him  to 
'>ierce  in  a  moment  through  her  well-invented 


disguise.  Her  complexion  was  as  brown  as  though 
she  had  been  exposed  from  infancy  to  the  fierce 
action  of  a  Southern  sun.  The  peasant  garb  hung 
loosely  around  her  exquisite  form,  and  gave  her 
merely  the  air«f  a  graceful,  though  ill-clad  boy; 
clumsy  shoes  concealed  those  prettiest  of  feet ;  and 
her  long  and  lovely  hair  gathered  up  on  the  top  of 
her  head,  beneath  a  rude  but  closely-fitting  straw 
hat,  left  only  a  few  ringlets  to  be  seen  at  either  aide, 
which  challenged  no  remark  amongst  sailors,  pro- 
verbial for  the  attention  wMcli  they  pay  to  the 
culture  of  their  cheeelure. 

Auguste's  anxious  heart  raised  new  scruples ; 
but  the  heibic  girl  was  unbending,  and  she  silenced 
them  all  with  one  long  kiss  of  love. 

The  scene  now  shifts  to  the  theatre  of  a  mighty 
and  memorable  conflict : — 

"TwM  in  TrsfUgM'  B»j 
We  ssw  the  Freuclmien  la; ; 
Each  heart  was  bounding  then ! 
Bnt  why  attempt  to  describe  that  glorious  action, 
the  events  of  which  are  stamped  on  the  memory  of 
every  true-bom  Briton,  as  Nelson's  name  is  en- 
graven on  their  hearts?  Why  seek  to  portray 
the  merits  of  a  victory  which,  in  tbe  words  uf 
Iiord  Collingwood's  despatch,  "added  a  my  to  the 
glory  of  the  British  crown,  and  conferred  a  lasting 
i)enefit  on  the  British  nation"?  Why  dwell  on 
the  events  of  the  fearftiL  engagement,  when  the 
heart  reverts  irresistibly  to  that  eirterminating 
fire  irom  the  tops  of  the  Redoubtable — that  ambu^ 
of  rausquetiy  which  slew  our  noble  chief  in  the 
arms  of  victoiy — which  pierced  bis  gallant  heart 
(for  it  was  in  the  left  breast  that  he  was  sbnck) 
in  the  very  hour  of  his  feme's  brightest  consum- 
mation— sealing  with  a  hero's  blood  the  bond  of 
endless  gratitude,  to  which  his  conntry  has  sworn 
fidelity — which  dncal  coronets  heaped  upon  his 
head  could  faave  ill  dischaiged — which  will  render 
his  name  immortal  through  all  time  ?  Let  us  ra- 
ther return  to  the  subject  of  our  tale. 

In  the  very  hottest  of  the  action,  the  AehiUe, 
which  had  been  engaged  with  an  English  seventy- 
four,  twA  ftre!  Amid  the  roar  of  cannon,  ^e 
suffocating  smoke  belched  forth  at  every  broadside, 
and  the  infernal  rattle  of  grape^Hot  and  shells^ 
Jeannette  had  maintained  her  dangerous  position 
fearlessly,  passing  to  and  fro  vrith  buckets  of  powder 
from  the  magazine-room  to  the  gun,  of  which  her 
Auguste  had  tbe  charge,  with  unflinching  regula- 
rity ;  and  for  all  the  perils  to  which  she  exposed 
herself,  she  felt  abundantly  recompensed  by  on« 
glance  (as  she  arrived  at  her  destination  with  each 
fresh  supply  of  that  fael  of  destruction)  which 
assured  her  of  her  lover's  safety.  Of  herself  aha 
thought  not  ;  his  image  absorbed  her  sonl.  En- 
gaged on  the  lowest  gun-deck,  neither  Auguste  nor 
any  of  those  near  him  had  the  slightest  suspicion 
of  the  fearful  danger  that  invested  them.  But,  as 
the  Englishman  Peered  off,  on  perceiring  that  lie 
had  silenced  his  antagonist'B£re,and  as,  on  the  roar 
of  the  artillery  ceasing,  the  cry  of  "  Fire  !"  from 
the  upper  deck  became  audible,  this  freah  and  im- 
minent peril  appalled  the  moet  stout-hearted. 
Auguste  seized  Jeannette  by  tbe  arm,  and  rushid 
to  the  ladder ;   hot  at  that  moment  the  smoke 
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jflsed  down  the  opening  in  bikck  and  thickening 
Tohmw^  and  ttureatened  to  prodnce  instant  mtffo- 
otion.  The  upper  part  of  the  Ttsael  vras  entirely 
inflamee.  Bat  Augiutena  Beverthdess  del«i^ 
mined  to  reach  the  deck  above.  He  roahed  for  a 
momait,  bearing  Jeannette  in  bia  arms,  to  one  of 
tbe  port-holes  for  air,  and  retamed  to  accomplish 
the  fearful  aacent.  Bat  the  ladder  now  was  burn- 
ing, and  certain  death  anaited  them  in  that  qnar- 
ter.  To  pass,  without  destruction,  was  impoBoible ! 
The}'  hurried  down  to  the  gun-room,  but  even  thia 
was  liUed  with  smoke ;  and  the  pain  of  breathing 
became  abnost  intolerable. 

"  Jfoi  l>ieu,  jM  /aire  f"  exclaimed  the  agoniz- 
ed Augnste. 

He  gaxed  for  an  instant  in  Jeaonette's  face,  and 
saw  the  heroic  giii  smiling ! 

"  God,"  she  said,  "  will  protect  us !" 

If  there  be  an  incarnate  angel,  it  is  faithful  wo- 
i3a&  in  the  honr  of  peril  and  sufiering. 

Angnste  rashed  to  the  port-holes  of  the  gun- 
room, and  tried  them  snccessively  ;  but  they  were 
too  mall  to  admit  his  passage.  He  gnashed  his 
teeth  in  despair. 

"  God  will  protect  us  I"   agun  exclaimed  the 

CTwil^Tiy  giri. 

In  this  fearful  position  of  peril,  which  taxed  to 
thrii  utmost  limit  the  powen  of  human  endurance, 
half-auffiieated  they  treaded  Uie  decks,  one  after 
anotber  gave  way,  till  at  last,  with  a  feoiAil  crash, 
the  gnmi  came  tumbling  down  to  the  deck  on  which 
they  stood.  Some  were  crushed  to  atoms;  others, 
in  ihrieking  agony,  leaped  orerboard.    jeemwtta 

No  cowardly  desertion  defiled  the  feorlefii  chor- 
actn  of  Anguate,  even  at  that  terrible  honr.  He 
waa  atmck  by  a  portion  of  the  foiling  timt>er,  and, 
■taniied  for  tlie  moment,  was  hurried  along  nnre- 
Biting  by  his  frantic  feliow-aufierers.  They 
tnmbkd  oTerboard  t^ether.  Some  sank  to  rise 
no  more  ;  otheis,  more  fortunate,  dung  to  a  chance 
ifw,  aiid  snatched  life  from  the  very  jaws  of  death. 
Aagnate,  revived  by  the  immeision,  was  amongst 
this  number. 

1j&  all  alone,  in  this  dire  extremity,  Jeannette's 
iadomitable  conrage,  and  reliance  in  Providence, 
jy  not  fbraake  her. 

**  God  !  Thon  wilt  protect  me !"  she  exclaimed, 
with  daqied  handt^  and  with  eyee  raised,  amidst 
the  terrific  havoc  around  her,  to  Heaven. 

But  the  fire  continued  to  rage,  and  to  approach 
her ;  and,  as  she  knew  the  poBition  of  the  maga- 
OK,  sbe  expected  to  be  blown  up  every  instant 
with  the  ship!  She  tried  to  efiect  a  passage 
throngh  the  stem  pori-hole  of  the  gun-room ;  but 
m  vain.  Her  clothes  were  too  bulky.  Coolly  as 
tbm^  she  were  about  to  bathe  in  the  most  retired 
sad  inviting  waters  of  the  limpid  Hoselle — her  na- 
tire  stream — she  undressed  herself  let  down  her  fio  w- 
iog  hair — for  even  in  that  diead  extremity  the  pride 
of  mtidenluMNl  foraook  her  not — and  crept  through 


the  port-hole.  She  clasped  the  rndder-chun.  She 
raised  her  eyes  to  Heaven,  and  awaited  the  fearful 
explosion,  which  she  knew  was  at  hand.  Cool  and 
collected  was  her  calculation  that,  in  the  breaking 
up  of  the  ship,  the  rudder  would  become  separated 
from  it ;  and,  if  Heaven  protected  her  from  death  at 
the  awful  moment  when  the  enormous  mass  of  pow- 
der became  ignited,  that  she  might  use  the  rudder  as 
a  kind  of  raft.  There  she  clung,  atiandoned  but 
not  yet  hopeless,  her  lovely  form  suspended  be- 
twixt earth  and  heaven,  with  nought  to  shield  it 
from  the  rude  sea-breeze,  and  nought  to  sustain  it 
but  the  maiden's  own  undaunted  heart.  But 
On  honor'a  head  homns  aaonmnUta  I 


The  lead  from  the  poop,  melted  by  the  flames,  ran 
down  like  burning  pitch  upon  her  ;  every  drop 
pierced  to  her  soul.  Her  agonies  were  sharpened 
beyond  endurance,  and  she  fell  into  the  sea  ! 

Not  even  here  did  her  self-poBsesuon  desert  her. 
The  cooling  waters  assuaged  her  pMU,  and  revived 
her  powers  of  endurance.  She  grasped  at  a  piece 
of  spar  which  floated  near  her,  and  she  still  was 
buoyant  above  the  waves.  The  guns  on  the  lower 
deck  of  the  AchUle  soon  exploded  with  terrific 
force — yet  they  harmed  her  not.  But  now  the 
flamea  had  reached  the  magazine,  and  with  tre- 
mendous roar  the  ship  blew  up  ! 

Jeannette  was  still  unharmed;  and  when  that 
appalling  Bound  died  away,  she  found  herself  still 
buoyant  amidst  floating  pieces  of  wreck.  At  this 
instant  two  barges  from  the  SelleitU  approached 
the  scene  of  destruction  ;  and,  amongst  the  few 
survivors,  picked  up  Jeannette.  Who  shall  pic- 
ture the  astonishment,  the  Buperetitious  dread,  with 
which  these  gallant  tars  lifted  into  the  boat  this 
lovely  Nereid— her  polished  limbs,  which  sculp- 
ture could  but  feebly  imitate,  and  all  the  ravish- 
ing symmetry  of  that  beauteous  form,  veiled  by 
no  other  covering  than  that  which  her  long  dark 
hair,  falling  round  her  like  a  veil,  supplied  ?  Just 
breathing,  but  abnost  inanimate,  she  was  laid  on 
the  floor  of  the  barge,  and  the  covering  which  even 
the  luxuriant  folds  of  her  tresses  too  scantily 
furnished,  was  supplied  by  the  gallant  officer  in 
command,  who  covered  her  with  a  portion  of  bia 
clothes.  Carefully  wrapped  up  in  garments  which 
dinilayed  the  insignia  of  the  British  naval  service, 
and  gradually  restored  to  perception,  she  was  con- 
veyed on  board  the  BelleUU;  and  recognising  on  the 
topmost  step  of  the  companion-ladder  her  faithful 
lover,  who  had  been  picked  up  by  the  other  boat, 
she  fell  weeping  on  his  bosom,  and  exclaimed — 

"My  Auguste! — my  August* !— I  knew  that 
God  would  protect  us !     The  English  conquer  to 

Augvste  and  Jeannette  spent  many  on  aft«r 
year  in  their  native  village,  loving  and  loved  on 
the  vine-clad  banks  of  the  Moselle,  surrounded  by 
theb  blooming  offspring,  and  blessing  the  element 
of  Eogliah  Tidora. 
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Thb  municipal  anthorities,  and  especiaUy  the 
gentlemen  connected  witli  the  public  ingtitutions 
of  Gloagaw,  desetre  the  gnateet  praise  for  the  at- 
tention thej*  hare  for  many  years  pud  to  statis- 
tics connected  with  the  city,  and  its  hospitals  and 
charities.  This  science,  hitherto  comparatively, 
if  not  entirely,  neglected,  is  at  once  the  ba^ 
and  the  director  of  reforms  and  improvementa, 
whether  l^islatLre  or  adminiatrative, — whether 
a&ecting  the  moral  or  the  physical  wellbeing  of 
communities.  The  Tables  of  the  MoniiLiTr  Bill, 
twenty-six  in  namber,  are,  we  make  no  ques- 
tion, accurate ;  and  they  have  been  examined  and 
approved  by  a  Committee  of  the  Town  ConncU. 
Bnt  with  them,  though  possesnng  interest  of  vari- 
ous kinds,  we  do  not  at  present  concern  ourselves ; 
the  Letter  or  Report  prefixed  to  them,  and  the 
general  remarks  by  which  they  are  followed,  being 
sufficient  for  onr  immediate  purpose,  of  drawing 
attention  to  the  rapid  advances  which  extreme 
poverty,  and  its  sure  concomitants  and  attendants, 
misery,  filth,  disease,  and  a  high  rate  of  mortality, 
are  making  in  those  places  which  were  once  proudly 
termed  the  "  seats  of  the  national  industry." 

One  startiing  fact,  with  which  the  report  sets 
out,  is,  that  high  as  the  mortality,  relative  to  the 
population,  has  been  during  the  last  ten  years,  it  is 
even  greater  than  has  been  represented  in  the  mor- 
tality bills.  This  inaccuracy  has  been  owing  to 
the  eitimattd  population  of  the  city  having  been 
assumed  as  greater  than,  by  the  national  census 
taken  in  June  last,  it  is  found  to  be  in  reality. 
Within  the  last  ten  years,  or  from  1830,  the  con- 
dition (4  the  bnlk  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  city  of 
Glasgow  has  deteriorated  to  an  alarming  and  most 
painful  degree,  and  the  rate  of  mortality  has  in- 
creased in  proportion.  "  It  is  painful,"  ^^  report 
states, 

To  obaeTve  the  great  change  which  has  taken  plaos  for 
the  wotw  in  the  aasatorj  eoaditioa  of  Glasgow  since 
1831.  From  the  official  report  of  the  cenmB  of  Lanark- 
shire, which  I  latelj  bad  occmioq  to  eubmit  to  the  Hon- 
ourable Archibald  Aiiaon,  Bheriff  of  the  county,  it  dp- 
pears  that  the  avenge  auDual  amoDiit  of  deaths  during 
tha  flre  years  previous  to  1831,  was  as  1  to  il'47,  or 
tSi  per  cent,  compared  with  the  population  of  that  year; 
whereas  daring  the  five  yeajs  previons  to  1841,  the  ave- 
nge annual  number  of  deaths,  when  eompired  to  the 
population  of  that  year,  amounted  to  1  in  3£'£9,  or  3-97 
per  cent.  It  will  be  observed,  however,  that  though 
these  proportions  give  a  true  indication  of  the  sanatory 
oandition  of  Glasgow  at  1831,  compared  vrith  that  at 
1841,  yet  both  give  too  fiivoorablo  a  view  of  the  average 
mortality  of  these  years,  because  stating  the  proportion 
to  the  population  of  the  last  year  only ;  the  avenge  an- 
nnal  deaths  for  these  last  five  ■jetxs  are  to  the  mean 
(corrected]  population  of  these  years  u  1  to  30'41,  or 
irTi  fer  Cent,  ft  also  appears,  from  the  Eoine  report, 
that,  while  the  avenge  annual  number  of  dpaths  of 
children  daring  the  five  years  previous  to  1631,  were  to 
the  population  of  that  year  as  1  to  ia!'9G,dnrtug  the  five 


years  previoug  to  134!  they  amounted  (o  1  in  75'41  of 
the  population  of  that  year. 

These  are  tacts  that  cannot  be  too  strongly  brought 
imder  your  notice;  for  although  the  representations  to 
govemmeat  irbieh  have  lately  been  made  by  you  aa  & 
body,  in  conjunction  with  those  of  many  other  mauicipal 
anthoritiee  of  Scotland,  have  not  yet  been  saccessftil  in 
Bocnring  the  sdoption  of  meuures  fitted  tor  the  removal 
of  those  causes  which  are  known  to  be  so  detrimental  to 
the  health  otihe  inhabitants  of  large  towns;  yet  as  this 
subject  is  of  BO  much  importance  to  the  wellbeing  of  thia 
rapidly  increasing  eonununity,  it  is  exceedingly  desirable 
that  your  exertions  to  procure  a  beneficial  ohsnge  ehould 
not  be  relaxed. 

As  in  every  other  large  city,  disease  and  moi'ta- 
lity  prevail  to  a  much  greater  extent  in  certain 
quarters  and  suburbs  of  Glasgow  than  in  others  ; 
and  from  causes  common  to  all  large  towns.  la  all 
of  them,  as  well  as  here,  it  is  found  that, — 

''C<M<ri<f>iirfiK(,themortality  increases  as  the  density 
of  the  popolatlon  increases;  and  when  the  den^ty  and 
the  popalatfoa  are  the  same,  that  the  rate  of  mortality 
depends  upon  the  effidency  of  the  ventilation,  and  of  the 
means  which  are  employed  for  the  removal  of  impuri- 
ties," tha  facts  elioited  by  the  late  cenans  go  a  great  vny 
to  account  fbr  the  high  increase  of  mortality  which  hae 
taken  place  in  Glasgow  since  1831.  In  Goibala  proper, 
where  there  is  one  mhabitant  for  every  seven  equare 
yards  of  surfiice,  including  houses,  streets,  lanes,  lie.,  the 
population  has  increased  20'39  per  cent,  since  1B31, 
though  no  new  buiidings  have  been  erected.  And  in 
BlackfHsrs  pariih,  where  f^w  new  hnildiogs  have  been 
erected,  the  increase  of  papulation  since  ISill  is  npw&rds 
of  40  per  cent. 

Some  hope  of  improvement  is  expressed  from  tlie 
introduction  of  those  legislative  measures  at  pre- 
sent contemplated,  for  improving  the  health  of 
towns,  by  better  drainage  and  ventilation,  which 
were  discussed  in  a  late  number  of  this  Magazine, 
and  by  a  revision  of  the  poor  laws,  for  which,  along 
with  nearly  all  the  municipal  bodies  of  the  king- 
dom, the  Town  Council  of  Glasgow  lately  petitioned 
parliament. 

The  increase  in  the  population  of  Glasgow,  ami 
of  the  other  manufacturing  towns  in  Scotland,  such 
as  Dundee,  is,  we  appreliend,  anythii^  rather  than 
a  natural  and  healthful  increaae.  In  reference  to 
Glasgow,  it  is  here  ascribed  to  an  influx  of  tlie 
working-classes  into  tiie  city  and  suburbs  in  quest 
of  work,  "  in  numbers  which  considerably  exceed 
the  demand  for  labour,  and  consequently  tlie  means 
of  obtaining  a  comfortable  snlxdstence."  This  is 
stated  as 

One  of  tha  causes  of  the  deterioration  which  is  rapidly 
taking  place  in  tha  condition  of  our  population  in  so 
many  looalities ;  an  opinion  strongly  home  out  by  the 
reports  made  by  the  enumerators  for  the  census,  of  the 
esses  of  destitution  which  attracted  their  especial  notice, 
to  the  efiect,  that  of  such  eases  the  great  majority  are 
natives  of  Ireland. 

By  the  present  poor-laws,  there  are  many  cases 
of  extreme  destitution  among  tlieee  unnelcome 
strangers  which  cannot  be  effectively  met,  and  hence 
the  uncliecked  growth  of  the  evils  complained  r.f ; 
namely,  dense  numbers  shut  up  in  narrow  space  ; 
had  ventilation,  iniseiy,  disease,  death  l 
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From  the  Genenl  Renurk*,  which  follow  the 
T»blw,  we  copy  the  sabjomed  paaaogea,  which  are 
pngsMit  with  matter  for  reflection.  To  the  con- 
ndention  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  we  oqteci&Uf  recom- 
nend  them.     Their  moral  ia  not  limited  to  GUb- 


Tlw  death*  oTchlldien  id  I83S  Kmoonted  to  50-1fi  per 
e«ii  of  (be  whole  daatlu;  in  1840  thej  *manTil«d  to 
45^  par  ocbL  of  the  whole  de&the.  Unfbrtuiuktoly, 
bonTcr,  this  ^>patent  impraTemsnt  io  the  TitAlity  of 
cUldjen  Dnder  that  age  is  not  bame  out  by  tt  camptuison 
with  tke  unsant  of  popalation,  u  the  deaths  of  children 
Badcr  Bre  years  of  age  ia  1 339  were  to  the  population 
jw  1  to  S»-S9,  wbereaa  in  1840  they  were  m  I  to  6770. 
Tliete  can  be  do  greater  proof  that  Bomething  is  necea- 
■arr  to  be  doDB  to  ameliorate  the  social  condition  of  the 
pecple,  than  that  the  mortality  among  ehildteo  is  so  high, 
u  it  is  well  atoertained  that  the  deattu  among  oMldtBO, 
beyeMd  a  eotain  point,  may  be  considsred  to  be  in  an 
inene  ratio  to  the  oai«  that  ia  taken  of  them,  and  to  tlie 
pnper  system  that  ie  pnmed  with  rtgiiri  to  their  food, 
clatkiaCi  and  esereise. 

!■  BOticiiig  the  mortality  of  childm.  Sir  James  D'lrer- 
WBS  obserree,  "  if  the  diffatent  stotea  of  Eniope  were  to 
fcnr  and  pnblieh  crery  year  an  siast  acconnt  of  their 
pspnlatioa,  carcfilly  ^ting,  in  a  sapaiate  colnmn,  the 
pradse  aga  at  which  children  have  died,  that  scparaU 
eohimn  would  exhibit  the  relative  merits  of  the  goTem- 
mintB,>s  indicatiToof  the  compaiatiTe  happiness  oftheir 
Mljeeta.  A  eimple  slatoment  of  flgnres  ironld  then  be 
■ore  ogaclBOTe  npon  this  point  than  any  other  arguments 
that  coold  be  adduced."  Hr.  Porter,  in  his  eieellent 
rtatntieal  work  on  the  Progress  of  the  Nation,  Tery  justly 
remariu,  on  the  abote  paragraph,  "  that  goTemmenta 
mnHit  with  reason  be  held  to  Ira  the  source  of  all  tbe 
riiieitamui,  &TODrableand  Dni^Tomable, which  a&M 
the  b^tpiness  of  a  eonntry.'*  Yet  the  knowledge  of  these 
ficts  brns  a  eboog  reaaon  for  urging  forward  thoM  ea- 
natory  improTemcnts  in  which  so  deep  an  interest  is 
tikcn,  both  ae  regards  tlie  nnhealthj  oondition  of  many 
poitioiksoftheeityitaelf,  and  also  as  t«  those  erils  which 
arise  ftoB  tbe  destitatastato  of  m  many  of  the  poorer 

Hmt  the  jirc^rtion  of  the  deatlis  of  children  under 
Sis  yean  of  age,  in  1840,  beara  a  smaller  proportion  to 
Ibc  yrbult  deaths  than  they  do  in  1839,  arisea  chiefly 
tnm  a  greater  number  of  the  adnlt  inlutdtants  liaring 
keen  cat  oS  by  ferer. 

Tie  nnmber  of  dtatha  from  ferer,  always  great 
in  Gla^ow  for  many  years  back,  wag  very  great 
bideed  in  the  year  1&40.  And  fever  cases  are,  io 
gncral,  attended  hy  moat  dletreuing  conKquencee 
or  collateral  effects.     It  is  remarked — 

Fnm  fiflaen  jean  of  age  and  upwards,  no  less  than 
Itate-bwth*  of  the  deaths  by  farer  took  place  (ezdn- 
iire  ef  tboo*  constantly  riofc)  at  those  periods  of  life 
«bea  Ibc  parties  dependent  on  their  own  laboar  might 
be  esBodaed  aa  beug  able  to  lapport  themselTea,  and 


supporting  othen,  each  as  Uieir  own  raoJIies  and  aged 
parents.  And  to  add  to  the  evil,  ao  far  as  tbe  value  of 
labonr  ia  concerned,  tbe  proportion  of  deaths  by  ftver 
among  males  and  females  at  these  ages  wu  as  1  DO  males 
to  75'19  famaJes  ;  thoa  atill  farther  enhancing  the  evils 
attendant  on  poverty  and  deatitution.  Were  it  neeea- 
sary  to  show  that  the  funds,  as  wet!  as  the  persons,  of  the 
rich  are  affected  bf  the  present  state  of  the  city,  in  order 
that  atrenuona  meisarea  may  be  adopted  to  uige  forward 
those  sanatory  improvements  of  wtuch  tbe  city  and  Its 
inhabitants  are  oapable,and  which  they  so  mnoh  require, 
it  will  be  found  in  the  greater  amount  of  funds  paid  (o 
the  poor  during  thoee  yeais  in  which  there  Is  a  greater 
preralence  ofsickneaa  and  of  death,  eapecially  among  the 
adnlt  population,  than  iq  those  years  when  the  cit}  is 
mote  healthy.  That  the  increase  and  vimlcnoe  of  faver 
are  to  be  attribnted,  in  addition  to  the  destitnte  atato  of 
many  of  the  inliabitaota,  to  those  pestilential  vapours 
arising  from  the  want  of  proper  dninage,and  the  proper 
circulation  of  pnre  air,  in  many  portiona  of  large  towna, 
and  in  none  more  than  in  oar  own  city,  is  clearly  proved 
by  tbe  eiidenee  now  before  tbe  coonl^.  II  does  not  so 
clearly  appear  how  fkr  the  other  diaeuet,  besides  fever, 
which  cause  death,  are  affected  by  the  same  canaea ;  bat 
aa  it  appears  that  in  Glasgow,  in  1B40,  nearly  one  death 
in  every  aaven  (7'17)  was  caused  by  fever,  and  that  one  in 
every  tfar«e-and-a-fourth  (3*31)  deaths  was  caused  by 
the  two  groups  of  diseases,  fever  and  amptiTe  fevete,  it 
forms  matter  for  most  serious  consideiatiou,  and  decid- 
edly proves  that  no  time  ought  to  be  lost  in  carrying  for- 
ward those  sanatory  improvements  in  contemplation. 
This  isa  question  that  cornea  home  to  the  bosom  of  every 
family:  for  although  these  disesaea  ntay  be  ohiefly  pro- 
pagated, and  may  rage  with  the  moat  htal  efltoela  u  the 
unwholesome  abodes  of  the  poor,  the  contagion  soon 
passes  traa  atreet  to  street,  and  fVom  one  district  of  the 
oDuatry  M  another,  and  the  rich  become  auflhrers  as  well 

Were  the  Drainage  Bill,  recently  introduced  into  Par- 
liament, to  becarri^  into  effectjit  certainly  leoiiUbeone 
stop  in  the  right  direction.  But,  in  order  more  effeetaally 
to  arrest  the  progress  of  disease  in  Glasgow,  and  to  raise 
the  moral  and  physical  condition  of  the  poorer  classes 
to  a  more  desirable  atato,  it  ia  to  be  hoped  that  other  effi- 
cient measures  will  speedily  follow. 

Amoi^  the  moat  efficient  of  theae  measoree  mast 
be  unahackling  the  trammels — giving  free  play 
to  the  energies  of  trade  ;  and  a  poor-law  that  aliall 
not  be  a  mockery  of  the  end  propoaed  by  every 
poor-law,  save  the  niggardly  and  vitiated  Byatem 
which  goee  by  that  name  in  Scotland. 

One  carious  fact  is  elicited  by  theoe  tables — 
namely,  that  whereas  tbe  young  men  of  Glasgow 
find  themselves  wives  in  other  places,  neglecting 
their  fair  townawomen,  the  young  women  of  Edin- 
burgh seem  to  he  in  request  among  strangeis.  In 
other  words,  in  Edinburgh,  in  183S,  there  were  71 
more  females  belonging  to  the  town  married  than 
males;  and  in  Glasgow,  (but  in  four  years,)  101 
DuJea  married  than  females. 
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Tkc  tttk  of  this  pleasant  book  ia  •omewhat 
ragoe,  thovg^  its  history  and  plan  ore  clear 
enongb.  Ten  or  a  Aoztn  yearv  since,  an  English 
lady,  ^M  has  an  aoeompliahed  and  most  affec- 
tionate mater,  married  one  who  vronld  probably  he 
called  by  her  frieoda,  "  a  Russian  nobleman,"  and 


who,  In  fkct,  was  one  of  the  landed  class  or  barons 
of  the  province  of  Estonia,  a  country  which  has 
often  changed  masters,  but  which,  for  tbe  last 
hundred  and  twenty  yean,  haa  I>eeD  under  the 
dominion  of  Russia.  After  a  long  separation,  the 
unmarried  aiater  had  the  felicity  of  visiting  her 
lelativea  in  Russia ;  and  anarrative  of  her  journey 
and  residence  in  Estonia,  and  of  a  winter  spent  in 
Petersburg,  written  iu  the  form  of  letters,  makes  the 
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■aliject-matter  of  Iier  delightfitl  and  imtrnctire 
vork.  With  &  qmclc  and  instroeted  mind,  refined 
tute,  knd  4  more  then  womtnly  power  of  reflection, 
■he  poMOeaed  ihe  nre  adruitage,  over  ordinary  trs- 
vdlen,  of  haviag  been  for  aboTe  &  ^ear  domesticated 
in  the  regions  which  she  Tinted  ;  and  of  being,  Atnn 
her  connexions,  received,  wbereTer  she  went,  on  the 
footing  of  friendly  and  eaiy  familiarity.  Though 
not  withont  the  alloy  of  a  certain  quantity  .of, 
what  is  sometimes  termed,  English  prejudice,  she 
is  more  remarkable  for  ita  frequent  concomitant 
EngliahgoodHnse,  and,  without  anarrow,  exclusive 
■pirit,  or  lack  of  charity,  for  y.ngii^i^  old-&shioned 
moral  discrimination.  To  some  fiigid  leaders, 
the  freqnent  ezpresuon  of  her  passionate  attach- 
ment to  her  uster,  may  aeem  saperfluous  ;  while 
to  othen^  and  probably  to  all  women  readers,  this 
Telument  affection  will  form,  as  it  were,  the 
key-note  to  the  work,  toning  and  hannonizing  all 
il«  parts.  But  the  main  value  of  the  book  is,  that 
it  presents  an  ample  and  complete  pioture  of  feudal 
manners  ;  nearly  such  as,  modified  by  other  insti- 
tutions, tbey  existed  in  England  three  centuries 
ago,  and  in  Scotland  and  Ireland  within  the  last 
century.  We  find  pictures  of  the  same  sort  in 
Mr.  lying's  Travels  in  Sweden  and  Norway, 
though  these  belong  to  a  happier,  because  a  more 
equal  state  of  society;  in  Captain  Hall's  Seihti 
Hainfild;  and  in  Hiss  Pigott'g  graphic  sketches  of 
the  ninl  life  of  ibe  German  nobility  at  the  close 
of  tJie  war.  But  they  are  without  the  fulness  of 
detail,  and  the  finish  of  this  aoconntoftheE^nian 
noblesse,  which  revlres,  as  brightly  as  in  a  romance, 
that  picturesque  state  of  society,  Ia  which  we  pro- 
bably recur  the  mote  fondly  that  we  have  long 
outlived  its  good  and  its  evil ;  and  seem  verging  on 
other  tremendous  evils  incompatible  with  its  insti- 
tations. 

At  the  preeent  crlns,  tUs  picture  of  feudal  man- 
nera— of  the  feudal  life  in  all  Its  baibario  pomp 
and  rude  plenty— may  teach  a  useful  lesson  to  those 
who  would  crush,  and  who  sum  to  despise,  the 
trade  and  commerce  to  which  they  owe  that  enor- 
mous wealth,  that  refinement  of  mannen  and  luxu- 
rious accommodatioD,  whleh  distinguish  them  tram 
th«  landed  claae  of  every  other  Enjopean  country. 
The  extinction  of  manufitctunB  must  be  attended, 
though  after  a  period  of  great  hardship,  by  nearly 
the  same  consequenoea  as  their  non-existtoce.  We 
would  pray  our  barons  and  baronets,  and  wealthy 
estated  esquires  to  ponder  the  condition  of  their 
contemporaries  of  Estonia,  with  ten  and  twenty 
times  their  number  of  fertile  acres ;  and  seriously 
to  ask  themselTCB,  how  they  would  like  to  see  their 
refined  wives  and  daughters  Ailfilling  the  menial 
offices  of  the  /Vott  and  AwiMn,  and  they  them- 
selves living  as  did  their  fore&thers  under  the 
TndoTS. 

The  took  is  without  dates  ;  but  we  gather  that 
the  fur  traveller  embarked  one  autumn,  in  an  Eng- 
lish steamer,  for  Copenhagen ;  from  whence  she 
proceeded  to  Petersburg  in  the  steamer  which  sails 
regularly,  while  the  navigation  is  open,  between 
tlioee  cities.  This  was  a  rather  circuitous  route  to 
Beval,  the  capital  of  Estonia,  and  tiw  town  reai- 
dcooe  of  her  sister ;  but  there  may  have  been  good 


reasons  for  it,  with  whidi  the  reader  haa  nothing  to 
do  ;  and  it  must  always  be  an  object  to'au  inlalU- 
gent  stranger  to  viut  the  capital  of  Busna. 

The  voyager,  but  especially  the  adventurous 
fraoale  voyager,  who  sails  from  Dover  to  Calais,  or 
from  Holyhead  to  Dublin,  without  encountering  s 
gale,  compared  to  which  that  which  dispelled  the 
^laiusb  Armada  was  but  a  zephyr  playfully  ruf- 
fling a  park  pond,  is  to  be  considered  ui^ortunat* ; 
but  how  much  mora  to  be  pitied,  should  she  not 
be  taken  in  an  awful  harricane  in  crossing  the 
Atlantic,  or  going  up  the  Baltic.  In  fiKt,  no  such 
tame  voyage  ever  happens.  This  fair  traveller  had 
enough  of  it.  She,  and  her  fellow-passengets, 
whom  she  grapbically  describes,  must  have  been  in 
very  serious  danger,  before  the  captun  of  th« 
Meamer,  a  bnve  veteran  lieutenant  of  the  royal 
navy,  called  down  the  companion  to  the  dismayed 
group,  "  Let  the  passengers  prepara  to  come  oQ 
deck  at  a  moment's  warning,  but  not  befart."  Thit 
excellent  seaman  had  been  one  of  Nelson's  prot^e^ 
and  when  a  midshipman  had  been  kissed  by  the 
beautiful  and  fascinating  Lady  Hamilton ;  away  her 
ladyship  had  of  turning  the  heads  of  boys,  and 
of  fools  of  all  ages.  The  gale  abated,  and  they  put 
into  Chrifitiansaiid  to  refit,  where  the  French 
steamer  from  Havre  to  St.  Petersburg  had  already 
found  shelter.  So  far  as  regards  one  nation— the 
French — this  lady  is  most  rigidly  Engluh  in  all  her 
notions ;  Ibougb,  it  must  be  owned,  the  specimens 
of  La>nHM /VwKtf  seen  in  the  Havre  steamer,  were 
notfavourableonesoftheGiandNation.  Theyiewn 
to  have  lieen  ladies  andgentlemen  bound  for  the  Rus- 
sian theatres,  and  other  places  of  amusement  even 
less  creditable ;  such  aa  those  promiscuous  balls, 
where  the  women  of  all  ranks  are  masked  and 
peU-mell,  and  the  men  with  no  divinise  save  their 
moustaches  and  their  native  bronce ;  those  balls, 
whidi  the  omnipotent  Czar  has  taken  under  bis 
special  protection,  and  at  which  he  relaxes  from 
the  cares  of  empire  in  the  manner  vre  shall  after- 
wards see. 

At  Copenhagen,  the  passengers  were  transferred 
to  the  St  Petersburg  steamer;  and  at  CronsUat 
commenced  those  torturoa  inflicl«d  on  all  foreign- 
ers by  the  brutal  Buaaian  custom-house  officer*- 
They  did  not  terminate  there.  At  Pelersbu:^,  the 
•ame  di^racefnl  inquisition  was  renewed,  and  tbe 
goods  and  chattels  of  the  unfortunate  strangers  res- 
cued at  last  in  a  sad  etate  of  confoMon  and  dilapi- 
dation. Young  France  swora  aloud ;  and  mors 
decorous  Conservative  England  grumbled  not  a 
little.  The  traveller  must  have  a  strong  motive  to 
visit  BoHia  who  makes  up  his  mind  to  tbe  many 
pains  and  penalties,  and  insulting  annoyances 
which  this  ordeal  heralds. 

So  much  has  been  said  of  late  of  the  magnificent 
(cEterior  of  the  swamp-baaed  and  forced  city  of  th« 
Cxar,  that  we  consider  the  subject  exhausted ;  ana 
this  lady,  besides,  invite*  us  to  fresher  and  mo» 
attractive  fields.  Her  shrewd  but  decorous  re- 
marks or  rignificant  hints,  on  the  low  tasle  visibly 
and  on  the  incongruous  images  of  barbaric  pomp 
and  architectural  magnificence  in  close  neighbour- 
hood with  misery,  squalor,  and  filth,  are  more  on- 
ginsL    After  viewing  the  vast  and  goi^eous  Caaso 
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dmreli,  and  dmcribing  the  impoung  KJemnities 
and  litea  of  the  Greek  worahip,  she  remarks  :— 

AM  Uun,  l»  tsm  fton  all  due  blue  and  goigeoiu- 
BMi,  ftom  walli  of  olrar,  aad  bvgjnge  of  pearl*,  l«  the 
pan  at— Inrei  who  at  lU*  ■OBMit  Memed  the  onl;  ob- 
ject* ef  neh  diapla;;-^bjMt  bafnci  with  tattered  gar- 
d  unJTiil  1 ' ~'" 


itood  enMahu  thanuelTea,  bowing  at  Intemli  before 
lb«  ahrtBM  tiU  their  broheadi  reioimded  en  the  marble 


rNrrpKM  ,      .     _.. 

WMtdMd  enpplee  and  kattuome   beggars,  whom 
ee*d  peari  fr«ii  lb*  Vlrgia^  shoiildar-kiiat  wauld  have 
•aifehad,  but  tovbem  in  thaii  Buth  the  Ncrilegloiu 
Hmo^M,  deabtlea,  nerer  oecomd.     Hera,  ab^  the 
tTiphlee  «f  WNiqaend  armiea  hung  around ;  bat  Uiie 


Hal 


m£u  taken  the  ^grogate  of  a  RiiMiaa  ehnrch 
meener,  for  the  raat  are  mere  rroetitioni  of  the  nme 
barbatitt  iplsndonr,  nnnnotifled  \»j  trae  art,  we  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Academy  of  Arte  on  the  WaaeOi-Oettof. 
TUa  te  one  «f  tfaoee  oatwardly  eplendid  pile*,  with  ten 
lime*  man  vaee  than  in  England  weald  be  allowed 
Ih  Ike  eama  objeot,  ten  tlmee  noi*  o«(  of  repair,  end 
lea  ihaaeend  tine*  dirtier.  At  the  oeremoBr  of  Ra»- 
■anbapttm.tbeeignof  thecroeeiamadeon  the  lipa  to 
taj  noting  bad,  on  the  ejei  to  eee  nothing  had,  on  the 
cara  to  bear  nelhing  bad—aad,  it  nut  be  mppoeed,  on 
the  koae  alee  to  mbbU  nothing  bad  t—tOt  tho  Roidaat 
da  Mt  aaett  ineonvenieneed  bj  the  triali  to  which  this 
organ  la  expoeed  on  entering  their  dwelling*.  But  to 
retnni  to  tbi*  odorlfetoa*  Aoademy. 

The  handings  of  the  capital  are  nutgnificent  la 
appeMMwe,  but  they  coon  fall  into  decay;  partly 
from  the  aKcte  of  the  alternately  leTera  cold  and 
exbeme  heat  of  the  climate,  bat  more  from  the 
want  of  anbatantial  finiBhing  at  first,  and  of  necM- 
my  and  timely  repairs.  The  hooeea  are  "  wretch- 
edly glased,  and  wretchedly  aiod" — floored,  we 
snppooe,  ia  meant — and  street  pavement  U,  eave  on 
Doe  promenade,  either  unknown  or  execrable  ; — 

Soch  hols*  a*  an  iai^t  Zamriuk  might  be  loat  in ; 
■nd,  teat  Ihi*  iboold  teem  orerdrawn,  I  can  add  what  I 
■jeelf  w»B  eye-witncae  to,  na : — an  luhTotucbik  eom- 
peeedlj  waahii^  hi*  droeebk;  in  a  eolotial  paddle,  ftill 
in  mgU  of  the  palace  window*,  after  whloh  be  waidiad 
hi*  fiMa  and  hands  In  the  mam,  and  drove  off.  .  .  . 
And  new,  leet  mj  pen  riwnld  bo  deemed  iniidian*,  lot 
M  Ian  te  the  iplendid  fianile  block*  in  which  the  Nora 
■ad  all  tlilMtan'  etreame  and  oanal*  an  boand ;  solid, 
fdiAad  piles,  iriilch  no  mortar  haa  Brer  dafheed,  bung 
oaafed  together  with  iron:  or  let  na  acknowledge  the 
fUnwtge  irbicb  Rowia  has  afforded  onr  English  Iron- 
anfci,  which  here  reliere  these  stnrdj  minacn  with  a 
boidei  as  elegant  as  it  is  light. 

Among  the  peraona  to  whom  the  tnTolW  had 
latteia  of  introduction  wu  a  RoMian  boron,  fort- 
n^oc  of  Peteiaburg,  and  an  kid-de-camp  to  the 
Emperor,  who  lUtioDed  a  oentinel  at  her  door,  and 
wat  sMloua  in  showing  h«T  tU  the  nghta.  A  stroll 
Ml  tia  eoU  sonny  parement*  of  Nmki  was  more 
eangoBial  to  her  taste,  and  the  aoene  is  well  worth 
a  taTeQejt^B  notice  :— 

Here  it  Is  that  Baaskaa  of  sll  gaiba  and  rank*  paa* 
hefct*  7«a.  Hare  stands  the  IwhTonsehik,  huteriog 
eanlsstl;  beneath  tfa*  tree*  of  the  avcnoe,  who,  cateh- 
iag  TOOT  steady  gate,  starte  op  and  display*  a  row  of 
leutiftal  teeth  beneath  his  thickly-bearded  lip,  and 
ponttiog  to  his  drosehky,  splatters  oat  "  KntU  ram 
■gedaal"  or,  'whither  doe*  it  please  yoal"  Here 
Miks  Ite  sract  Rnseian  peasant,  ij  birth  a  serf  and  in 
gut  a  prioee, — the  liring  efflgy  of  an  old  patriarch, — 
Muded  to  the  waist,  his  kansia  of  sheep-Aia,  or  any 
dsA  eloth  wrapt  roosd  him,  the  ample  front  of  whiob. 


confined  at  the  w^t  by  a  belt  «f  bright  eolonrs,  oen- 
tains  all  that  another  wonld  itow  in  a  pocket  i  literallr 
pcrtnying  the  words  of  Soriptnre,  "  fall  meaaore  ibaU 
man  pour  into  your  bosom."  Contrary  to  all  oetabUsbed 
rate,  he  wear*  his  shirt,  alway*  bine  or  ted,  oter  Ub 
trowtcrs,  his  trowsei*  under  his  boots,  and  doabtleaa 
deems  this  the  meet  Bcnsible  sirangement.  And  look  1 
here  go  a  posse  of  Rossiaii  foot-soldiert,  with  close  thwn 
head  and  face,  and  browbeat  look,  as  little  of  the  mar- 
tial in  their  dusky  attire  as  of  glory  in  their  hard  lires, 
the  mere  drudges  of  a  reriew,  irtiom  liars  would  dis- 
own. Not  10  tiie  Uuy  Ciroamian,  li|^l  in  limb  and 
bright  in  look,  flying  past  on  his  natJTe  barb,  armed  to  . 
the  teeth,  widi  eyea  like  loadstars,  which  the  cold  cU- 
mste  eumot  qQcuch.  Now,  turn  to  the  slender  Finn, 
with  teeth  of  pearl  and  hair  so  yellow  that  you  mistake 
it  for  a  lemoD-oolourcd  huidkerchisf  peeping  from  be- 
neath bis  niuad  hat ;  or  see,  among  the  whirl  of  car- 
riages, three  and  linir  abreast  in  the  centre  of  the  noble 
street,  that  hsndsome  Tartar  ooaehman,  hi*  bair  and 
beard  of  jet,  sitting  grarely  like  a  statue  of  Uosei  on 
his  box,  wbile  the  litUe  peetiUoB  dasbes  on  with  the 
fbreuoet  hon**,  erer  and  anon  throwing  an  aaxiont  le^ 
behind  him,  lest  the  ponderous  vehicle,  *riti*h  the  long 
traees  keep  at  half  a  street's  distanoe,  ihoald  not  be 
duly  feUowiag;  and  within  I""  "--  -'  "--■-- 
beauty,  at  whose  oarelets  biddii 
Ibrward,  lookiag  ss  apathetic  U 
as  sny  other  fine  lady  in  any  other  country  would  do. 

Onr  readers  cannot  have  forgotten  the  compr*- 
heneiTe  remark  of  the  old  French  Count  to  the  late 
American  traveller,  Hr.  Stephens, — namely,  thnt 
in  Russia  the  only  difierenoe  of  manners  between 
the  noble  and  the  serf  was,  that  the  former  tacked 
his  shirt  within  his  trowaers,  while  the  Utter  let  it 
hang  over  ss  is  here  described.  The  small  nnmber 
of  women  aeen  in  the  streets  contributes  to  the  dnll 
air  of  Petenburg.  The  English  lady  accepted  Uu 
warmly  pressed  boepitality  of  the  baron,  who,  with 
his  wife  and  family,  resided  in  a  suite  of  rooms  in 
a  sort  of  barrack,  which  wonld  be  fancied  sony 
accommodation  for  a  man  of  minilu'  rank  in  other 
European  capitals.  She  was  kindly  offered  her 
choice  in  this  magnificent  apartment : — 

"  Now,"  said  the  baion,  his  pale  face  glowing  witii 
boepitaJity,  "here  are  eight  apartments;  select  whioh 
yon  please  lor  your  sleeping-room.  Here  are  the  twe 
drawing-rooms,  there  tbe  dining-room ;  there,"  painting 
to  the  right,  "  is  my  wife's  cabinet ;  there,"  painting  to 
tbe  left,  "  I*  my  own  writing-room ;  Airther  on  is  oar 
bed-room ;  in  short,  you  hare  only  to  ohoose,  and  Mf«t 
was  a  guest  more  weloomo." 

His  F-rig»»h  gnsst  had,  in  the  Taunted  eight 
rooms,  conjured  np  a  viuon  of  "  eight  q>4re  bed- 
rooms, all  fitted  np  with  English  privacy  ;"  but 
finding  how  matter*  etood,  she  settled  heiselfwhere 
she  conld  be  farthest  from  the  children,  and  far- 
thest from  the  soldiers,  choosing  the  dining-room, 
^wheie  a  bed — probably  a  tluii€-down,  was  parti- 
tioned off  by  a  encen.  Bnt  her  weloome  had  been 
cordial,  and  her  rest  waa  good.  What  more  conld 
a  trav^r  wish  fori  Her  host  had  the  charge  of 
above  a  hundred  criminals  waiting  their  trials. 
These  were  not  the  most  desirable  nughhonn ;  but 
they  were  worth  examining  : — 

Those  apprehended  fOr  mnrder  were  chained  hsud 
and  foot,  and  at  least  a  fifth  of  the  number  were  thu 
fettered.  All  nations  and  tribes  of  Bnisia  were  congre- 
gated here.  Tartan,  Finns,  Calmnos,  Bakbsrians,  Oroae- 
sians,  Ao.,  all  wretched,  vitiated-looking  beings,  many 
fine  in  feature  but  hideous  in  expression.  The  moat 
remarkshte  was  aa  Arabian  prinM,  a  plunderer  of  the 
deurt,  fine,  bandaome,  hau^j,  andlugdea*di  a  very 
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Thug  in  impMiitvot  expraBuoB,  who  drew  up  hli  fine 
figure  u  wi  puaed  along,  uid  clanked  hii  mordoter'a 
c^Dt  M  prondlf  u  if  the;  bad  been  the  iosijgnia  of 
honour.  It  hu  not  been  at  all  time*  safs  to  enter  this 
den,  and  the  lut  (ort-nujor,  whose  gnard  at  the  grate 
WM  neither  >o  nnmerana  nor  so  rigUant,  narrowlir  a»- 
eapod  with  bii  life. 

These  prisouen  were  well  lodged;  and  they  on  gilt 
to  hare  been  well  fed,  if  thia  were  not  Roaaia,  in 
which  ooromon  Tolgar  lumeirty  is  yet  a  quality  ia 
nre  Among  general  officen  as  if  they  were  British 
eomminariea  of  a  past  age.  This  poessge  were 
hardly  worth  citing,  if  it  were  not  illustrative  of 
the  entire  system  of  Russian  adminiatration  ; — 

That  I  might  not  tell  England  that  the  priwnaiB  wi- 
der his  cars  were  neglseled,  the  colonel  sent  for  a  basin 
of  Bonp  from  the  prisonen'  snpper,  and  trnly  it  wis  such 
as  a  more  aqueamisb  stomach  might  hare  relished. 

Bat  Uk  great  eril  is,  that  all  this  is  too  mnoll  in  the 
power  of  ^B  comnanding  officer  to  perrert  and  abuse, 
iriio,  being  himself  entirely  nithont  check  or  control, 
fam  often  stwret  hi*  ptittrnm  to  increase  bis  own  poor 
pay.  The  rank  of  a  general,  I  tun  aoiry  to  add,  does 
not  here  pledge  its  owner  to  honesty,  and  it  is  well 
known  and  as  frankly  acknowledged,  diat  the  eke/  of  a 
regiment  will  witii  impunity  defraud  his  soldiers  of  their 
allowed  weight  of  rations,  and  pocket  tbe  ■nrplna,  or 
market  them  oat  to  daily  labonr,  of  which  he  himself 
appropriates  the  wages.  For  h^  the  individual  who 
wears  the  emperor's  livery  ii  denied  the  pride  of  know- 
ing that  he  is  Kbtolved  from  that  of  any  other  master, 
and  erery  soldier  who  will,  learns  a  trade. 

This  was  not  a  traveller  bit  by  the  Rnsso-phobia, 
nor  one  who  went  to  spy  out  tiie  nakedness  of  the 
Und ;  yet  the  same  opinion  of  the  want  of  probity 
and  common  honesty  among  men  holding  high 
military  or  official  rank,  is,  in  substance,  repeated 
at  dlBferent  atagea  of  her  progress.  Her  book, 
w»rmly  as  she  praiaea  liim,  will  certainly  be  added 
by  Nicholas  t«  the  list  of  the  proscribed. 

An  attack  of  the  fever,  to  which  all  foreigners 
are  liable  in  this  "  swamp-based  capital,"  delayed 
her  journey  till  late  in  November,  when,  tinder 
the  sole  charge  of  an  alert  and  trusty  Russian 
mui-servant,  she  set  out  for  Beval,  a  distance 
ibnt  hundred  miles.  Tho  valet  or  postilion  w 
u  ignorant  of  any  language  save  his  own,  as  the 
lady  was  of  Russian,  and  the  winter  had  already 
■et  in  with  aeverity;  yet,  in  spite  of  every  discou- 
ragement, she  joined  in  the  universal  sentiment — 
"I'detest  f'etereburg  ]"  and,  bundled  up  in  furs, 
joyously  set  forth  on  the  lonely  and  picturesque 
jonmey,  throngh  forests  and  wastes  of  snow,  not 
yet  so  hard  as  to  bear  a  sledge,  but  difficult  to 
get  through  with  four  post-horses. 

The  jonmey  aSbrda  one  original  picture  of  Rus- 
dan  native  manners.  At  Narva,  ahe  had  been 
recommended,  by  a  friend,  to  people,  who  must  pro- 
bably have  set  down  the  foreign  lady  as  intolerably 
haughty,  if  not  podtively  rude.  Their  house  was 
«  rambling  edifice  of  uopainted  wood,  and  "  all  on 
the  ground  floor,"  or  of  one  storey.    She  says, — 

I  entered  a  suite  of  nwme,  and  eanght  sight  of  varioni 
bnaJe  shapes  receding  before  me  in  ^  same  proportion 
a*  1  advaneed,  until,  having  gunsd  the  apartment  con- 
ventionally dediested  to  the  ceremimT  of  reoeption,  they 
all  ftoed  abont,  and  oame  bowing  and  enrtseyiog  for- 
ward to  receive  ne. 


iity  excited  by  the  novelty  of  an  Engli^  Coest,  tb< 
VHuity  of  ahowiag  off  an  E^liah  lion,  was  so  fkr  para 
meant  to  every  oSier  eonddention,  that  ere  1  quitted  it 
my  debt  of  obligation  had  been  pretty  well  oanoelled 
I  was  ill, — tired, — a  danger, — but  it  mattered  not ;  tn] 
advent  in  this  little  KriiMntit  was  too  great  a  woade: 
to  be  neglected.  Before  I  had  been  tfaers  an  hour 
visitere  crowded  in  to  see  me,  and  flist  an  old  lady  catc 
chiied  me,  and  then  a  vnlgar  oSoer,  who  from  the  abnn- 
dance  of  his  mouth  bombarded  the  store  and  fiooi 
aroond,  instmctcd  me ;  imparting  between  every  H-esb 
volley  various  items  of  information  relative  to  English 
cnsloms  and  manners ;  onr  qnsen's  beanty,  matrimonial 
intantioag,  &c. ;  in  all  of  wbioh  be  was  so  perfbctly  sa- 
tisfled  with  hie  own  authority,  that  I  ventoied  no  expos- 
tnlation.  All  this  time  my  boetesa  was  in  a  flutter  ol 
importance,  and,  whenever  my  answers  appeared  defi- 
cient. Sited  them  op  ro  readily,  Chat  I  found  I  could 
safely  leave  tbe  task  of  my  biography  in  her  hands. 
She  subtracted  some  years  from  my  age;  she  B4ded 
some  thonsaods  of  roubles  to  my  rental,  placing  me, 
with  a  delicacy  worthy  a  better  occasion,  in  this  respect 
on  a  par  with  the  grandees  of  her  own  land ;  and  then, 
with  a  sigh,  sbe  ^acalated,  "  Poor  young  creatore  I  so 
ill  too  J"  "Tbe  djsentery,"  exclaimed  three  voices; 
"No,  tjrphoe  fever,"  said  a  tonrth;  "AH  the  English 
have  it  when  they  travel,"  cried  a  fifth ;  and  so  on,  till 
I  had  ftill  ooonpation  in  listening.  All  this  wonld  have 
been  very  unosing  at  Niother  time,  but  I  longed  for 
quiet,  and  had  a  buB  of  voices  and  glare  of  lights 
around  me;  I  longed  for  rest,  and  was  planted  upright 
in  a  hard  chair,  wbich  was  exactly  oonvex  where  it 
onj^t  to  have  bean  concave.  I  looked  back  on  my  quiet 
carriage  with  afiectionate  re^t,  and  wished  myself 
seated  in  it,  and  continuing  my  jonmey. 

Having,  with  Ibe  assistaQca  of  my  watch  and  my  very 
slender  Slavonic  vooaboliiry,  coutrived  to  make  Auton 
understand  that  we  were  to  start  at  eight  the  next  morn- 
ing, and  having  now  borne  this  examination  and  exhor- 
tation for  several  honrs,  I  began  to  consider  how  I  sbonld 
beat  aoand  a  retreat  from  the  drde  of  my  spectators,  I 
say  audience.  At  ths  first  indication  the  whole 
rose  in  arms.  They  had  not  half  enjoyed  my  company. 
Besides,  snpper  was  coming  in,  and  forthvrith  my  boa- 
teas  ennmerated  one  greasy  diah  after  another,  with 
i«rious  amalgamations  of  reputed  English  origin.  Hay 
I  be  forgiven  for  inwardly  shuddering  **  I  Uiought  of 
my  late  diet  of  sago  and  rice-pudding.  And  now,  being 
thus  far,  though  it  was  evident  my  conduct  ww  the 
moat  flagrant  breaoh  of  Narva  deoonm  ever  known,  I 
persisted,  being  hardly  able  to  stand,  on  retiring  to  rest, 
and  at  last  broke  through  the  ring.  Hie  next  morning, 
by  half-past  eight,  no  carriage  was  visible;  nine  o'clock, 
half-past  nine  came,  and  stiU  Anton  appeared  not ;  and 
now  I  elucidated  that,  in  the  hopes  of  my  being  induced 
to  meet  another  select  eirole  that  evening,  my  hostess 
had  remanded  my  carriage  stiu  dit. 

But  off  went  the  wilful  £ngIishwoman,  certainly 
leaving  the  Russian  ladies  to  marvel  at  her  ill- 
breeding,  down,  probably,  to  the  present  hour. 

The  inns,  or  post-houaes,  in  the  province  of 
Estonia,  a  comparatively  new  appendage  of  the 
empire,  were  not  found  in  any  respect  superior  to 
those  of  the  older  dominion  ;  and  the  traveller  does 
not  aflect  indifierence  to  the  accommodations  and 
comforta  of  civilized  life  :  so  that,  it  is  probable, 
her  most  joyous  moment  in  this  jonmey  from 
England,  until,  at  its  termination,  ahe  was  elaq>e(I 
in  the  embrace  of  the  sister,  for  whose  sake  she 
had  made  so  unusual  an  eflbrt,  was  when,  at  a 
rather  decent  post-house  where  the  jfaierf  windows 
were  blight,  and  the  floor  clean  and  ftesh  sanded,    ' 
she  saw  and  "  conld  have  worshipped"  a  r^ular   | 
eight-day  clock,  emblazoned,  "Iliomas  Hunter,    I 
Fenchurch-street."     The  mj-stery  of  the  bright 


w  received  the  ontward  rites  of  hospitality,  ibt  oario- 1  windovrs,  and  clean  sanded  floor,  wen  soon  ex- 
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plained.  "TwmtjyeUsliefere,  the  host  bad  spant 
aome  inontha  in  England,  and  had  he  denied  it, 
hit  habits  would  hare  borne  witness  to  it ;  for 
the  table  was  neatly  spread,  water  and  towels 
plaoed.'  We  hope  Uiat  every  foteigner  msj  profit 
at  mnch  bj  a  few  months  sojonni  among  us.  That 
night  the  wearied  traveller  slept  safely  below  her 
■liter's  roof,  in  the  Domberg,  which  is  the  ariato~ 
cratie  qnaiier  of  Reval.  And  now  the  interest  of 
bcr  namtive  foirly  commence^  with  the  "  unloeIf~ 
ii^  hearts,  and  nnpackii^  tmnks." 

Even  in  that  empire  of  strangely  mixed  races, 
the  RnMJan,  the  province  of  &tonia  presents 
some  remarkable  featoies.  Originally  under  the 
Bontinal  sway  of  Denmark,  it  was  tiusferred,  in 
the  Ibniteenth  century,  to  the  Tento&io  Knights  ; 
fann  whom  the  present  body  of  nobility  claim  their 
dMceut.  It  sabsequently  passed  to  the  dominion 
of  Sweden,  and  was  finally  ceded  by  Sweden  to 
IVler  the  Great,  in  1721,  as  we  have  since  seeo 
{Inland,  and  on  nearly  similar  terms.  Russian 
polii^  enjoins  the  show  of  liberality  to  its  new 
nbjects.  The  province  was  permitted  to  retain  the 
Knate  of  the  knights,  a  kind  of  provincial  house 
of  noble*,  which  still,  once  in  three  years,  exercise 
certain  privileges  in  managing  their  own  aflairs, 
SDd  enact  certain  pageants  at  Revsl.  The  popu- 
lation now  consists  of  Estonians,  Germane,  and 
Rasaans ;  the  former  being  the  peasantry,  and 
rtiD  Bpcakiag  their  original  language  ;  wtdle  the 
nobles  use  the  dialect  of  the  German,  derived  from 
thnr  knightly  Teutonic  ancestors.  Until  so  late 
as  1828,  the  peasantry  were  actual  serfs.  Save  in 
name,  their  condition  is  not  yet  much  better  ;  and 
the  cdigaichical  institutions  of  the  province  present 
■  barto  the  advancement  of  civilisation;  though  in 
Reval,  once  a  branch  of  the  Hanseatic  league  and 
a  place  of  commercial  importance,  there  appears 
Kmething  like  the  germ  of  a  middle-class,  and, 
nrtainly,  a  higher  degree  of  mental  civilisation 
than  among  the  noblesse, — if  knowledge  of  the 
refined  arts  be  held  a  truer  test,  than  the  presence 
of  a  barbarons  pomp  and  vulgar  ostentation.  This 
is  incidentally  diown  by  our  letter-writer,  in 
dtacribing  the  difficulty  of  getting  up  a  charity 
cmcert,  when  Hadame  Rossi — once  the  Sontag  of 
Europe — found  her  most  efRdent  asustants,  not 
■mmg  the  sons  and  daughters  of  the  noble  houses, 
who  hold  to  the  royal  toad,  or  short  cut  to  Art,  hut 
among  thoae  of  the  honest  burghers  of  Reval.  Of 
the  noble  class  it  is  observed— 

SosM  oBbnd  Ibr  moaio'i  ssk*,  sad  other  for  tkshlon'i 
wke;  and  parts  wen  eagnt;  denaaded  t^  the  ilite 
IMC  the  bathing  nests  at  Baval,  as  well  aa  bf  a  few 
pnetbed  angers  buonajng  to  a  ransical  cinb  among  tiie 
— rfrflrl*,  or  Mt  noble,  aito  hn/MbsoK/ji  or*  Ae  only 
damm  Bilimia  wlio  tup  up  anviatenti  in  mtekpunuUi. 
TbsM  fitrmad  an  eieeUent/m^  to  keep  waveilng  voioes 
sri|U,  te  moat  of  the  fkahionables  thonght  cbores- 
■D|iBg  woald  eoue  bj  inqiuatian,  and,  when  we  all 
HBOvsd  to  lUval  ftir  the  final  rsheuMls,  were  as  itmo- 
ecat  sT  their  ri^t  parts  as  if  Uuj  bad  never  seen  them. 
....  These  ladies  were  worse  to  tsaoh  titan  ch»- 
ritf-ghla.  Some  of  them  deemed  the  rebsanals  ntterl; 
MpnftBMu,  ethen  left  their  parts  behind  tbem,  uid 
•Oms  were  so  tnTetaiatel*  ia  good  humour,  that  it  was 
diflealt  to  seold  them  for  being  aa  much  ont  of  tone. 

Hext  to  emancipating  the  serfs   of   Estonia, 


Nicholas  ought,  by  his  Imperial  flat,  to  abolish  that 
peculiar  privilege  of  the  Estonian  barons,  which 

must  continue  to  act  as  a  complete  bar  to  the 
improvement  of  the  noble  class ;  to  the  rise  of  a 
middle  order ;  and  to  social  progress.  This  is  not 
the  law  of  primogeniture,  nor  yet  of  entail — In- 
stitutions warmly  admired  by  our  authoress, — but 
a  corporate  right  possessed  by  the  nobles,  wldch  is 
more  detrimental  than  either.  The  entire  territoiy 
of  the  province,  is  divided  into  above  rix  hundred 
noble  domains,  or  baronies,  after  the  manner  of 
feudal  usages  ;  and  though  these  estates  may  pass 
from  one  noble  famUy  to  another,  and  very  fre- 
quently do,  they  cannot  be  purchased  by  any  one 
that  is  not,  so  to  say,  matriculated  of  the  order  of 
nobility.  The  wealthiest  merehant  of  Reval  can- 
not become  a  landed  proprietor  ;  and  intermar- 
riages between  the  two  classes  are  regarded  as  de. 
grading  and  disgraceful  m^ttUliawxt.  This  English 
lady  sportively  advised  one  of  those  poor,  landed, 
long-legged,  proud  Barons,  to  marry  ^e  pretty  and 
accomplished  heiress  of  a  rich  Reval  merdiant. 
The  joke  did  not  take. 

With  true  appreciation  of  all  that  is  picturesque, 
antique,  and  cordial,  in  their  old-fashioned,  buck- 
ram, and  stereotyped  manners,  our  fiur  traveller  is 
quite  alive  to  the  low  intellectual  condition  of  the 
Estonian  nobility ;  among  whom,  moMOver,  the 
most  scrupulous  observance  of  a  rigid  ceremonial,  ia 
as  far  from  being  the  guarantee  of  high  or  refined 
morality,  as  among  the  less  stiff  Russians.  What 
shall  we  say  of  the  state  of  a  society,  in  which  the 
sexes,  in  their  hours  of  social  intercourse  and 
relaxation,  are  completely  separated,  save  while 
consuming  their  victuals  at  the  same  plenteous 
board — for  it  is  not  to  be  called  dining,  or  supping 
together, — or  while  actually  engaged  in  the  dance, 

which  the  fair  partner  comes  when  called,  and, 
when  it  is  over,  vanishes,  and  alone,  to  regain  the 
herd  of  her  gossips  in  another  apartment  %  But 
we  waste  space  in  these  preliminary  remarks, 
which  were  better  filled  up  with  some  of  our 
author's  charming  and  vivid  pictures.  After  spend- 
ing a  few  days  with  her  sister,  in  that  aristocratio 
quarter,  the  Domliwg, — which  predominates  over 
theold  picturesque  town,  like  a  feudal  castle  over  its 
dependent  village,  and  which  is  cut  ofT  from  vulgar 
contamination,  by  something  resemblii^  the  an- 
cient warlike  defences  of  high  walls,  gates,  and 
drttw-bridges, — the  family  removed  to  their  baro- 
nial residence,  at  about  a  day's  journey  from  Bevol, 
and  a  nlw  world  opened  up  to  the  English  lady. 
After  travelling  all  day  through  a  ricUy>wooded 
landscape,  she — 

Arrived  m  the  evening  before  a  grand  erescent-shifed 
building,  recalling  in  siie  and  form  the  man  j-tenementad 
tem««i  of  Regent'i  Park.  If  the  exterior  promisad 
fkir,  the  interior  &r  sarpasesd  all  expeetatioo,  and  I 
hare  dqIj  to  shot  m]r  ejes  to  a  oertun  rouhnsss  sod 
want  of  flnieh  to  ^noj  mjself  hi  a  regal  reddenoa.  ^M 
richneBS  of  Uie  archileotnral  oreaokeats, — tlie  beaut;  of 
the  ftasooea  and  painted  ceilings,— ths  palish  of  tba 
manj-oaloared  and  mariilg-like  parqnCtes,^ — the  height, 
and  proportion  of  tba  apartments,  prodnce  a  toot 
nble  of  the  ntmoet  aplendont,  entireljr  independent 
of  thft  aid  of  f^reitore,  which  hers,  like  the  Narva 
chain,  seems  to  have  been  constnioted  before  comfbrt 
was  admitted  to  form  an  idfredient  ul  hnman  happiwis. 
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It  U  A  ttrmgfi  lwhBlliti*ni  thlt  qilmdidoua  built 
om  tba  umplert,  mart  pnmitiTe  ouitomi.  Tha  hail; 
haTc  DO  &ied  hour  for  riaing,  uid  MmetimcB  joa  fiad 
onlj  joar  hoit'i  ampt;  coSbe-onp,  whUst  he  ia  abroad 
or  BUBj  writing  era  yon  haxe  riwn  [  or  yon  meet  a  mt- 
Tant  baarinj;  hia  slender  breaktkit  to  hia  in  bed,  and 
loBg  after  yoa  are  wttlad  to  (he  oeenpatidn  of  the  day. 
Ton  MS  him  emerg;in{  from  his  dormitory  in  hii  draaa- 
ing-goini,  and  witn  a  moit  sleepy  fkea.  Breakfast  is 
ban  not  coniidsied  a  nwal,  and  not  half  the  respect  paid 
to  <t  whldi  llie  simplest  lanoh-tnt;  woald  command  with 
ns ;  SMtts  take  it  etandlng,  othsis  smoking,  and  the  chil- 
dns  as  often  as  not  mn  off  with  their  portion  of  b«ilt*r- 
brod  to  deTonr  it  in  oomfiirt  in  some  little  niohe,  or 
upon  the  base  of  a  pillar  in  the  magnificent  salle ;  oi 
fkeilitate  the  act  of  nusticatioa  by  a  continnal  wander- 
ing (htm  place  to  plaoe,  which  upon  Ikiglish  carpets 
WMld  be  coniidsisd  n^Abing  less  than  petty  trsMon. 
^Rian  at  one  o'clook  we  all  pan  thiongfl  the  nlte  of 
rooms  to  a  dining-room,  epadons  and  qtlendid  enough 
for  Crookfbrd's  Clnb-hcoss,  where  an  excellent,  plentl- 
lU,  and  form*]  repast  is  ssrred,  gsnerally  pr«eeded  by 
what  they  call  hare  FriilMUeh,  or  break^  (the  real 
breaUhat,  according  to  the  aoceptation  of  the  term,  be- 
ing siniplj  dsaominated  ea/t,)  which  is  not  treated  as  a 
midway  moiwl  to  silence  ^e  voice  of  appetite,  bnt 
looked  npon  as  a  herald,  the  dinner  being  in  fbll  view, 
to  inmmon  and  enoonrags  all  the  powers  of  relieh  and 
mjoyment.  AeeordlDgly  It  eoniists  of  higbly-ipiced  or 
salted  dishes, — of  strong  Swiss  chesss,  pickled  flsh, 
black  puddings,  laDsage*,— washed  down  with  a  glass 
of  potent  liqnsnr,  which  the  elder  ladles  leem  to  e^joy 
quite  u  mnch  as  the  gentlemen.  The  cuisine  is  Get- 
man,  npon  a  foondation  of  natire  dishss,  one  of  whioh 
•speetaU;  n>  forvigner  eaa  pass  a  Wednesday  or  a  S»- 
torday  in  this  country  without  laatiug ;  for,  by  old  estab- 
lished onstoin,  on  these  two  days  a  kind  of  padding 
made  of  oatmeal,  and  called  Brei,  regalarly  recurs  in 
lieu  of  tonp;  being  handed  round  by  one  serrant,  while 
uother  tbtlows  with  an  ample  Jag  of  the  richest  <n«am, 
which  you  pour  over  your  smoking  hot  brei  without  any 
nserre.  Cream  enters  into  a  number  of  dishes,  and  Is 
used  with  » liberality  which,  except  is  the  caeea  of  its 
being  eaten  soar,  oavera  in  my  view  a  multitude  of  culi- 
nary sins.  Another  peculiarity  of  daily  oecnrrence  is 
the  rye  bread,  here  uightly  ftrmented  for  the  table  of 
the  fiMoily,  and  most  powe^illy  so  for  that  of  the  atten- 
dants, and  which  a  i»lala  reaniree  the  initiation  of  ■ 
fbw  weeks  ere  it  can  relish.  White  bread  is  here  con- 
aldered  as  a  delieaoy  little  interior  to  cake,  being  made 
of  the  finest  Moscow  Hour,  easily  recognisable  by  its 
dryneH  and  insipidity,  whils  the  term  &vd  is  oonTeu. 
tionally  restricted  eiclasirely  to  the  long  chooolate- 
coloured  rye  loaves ;  and  several  dear  little  blonde 
vriselieadB  were  infinitely  amused  at  the  Ignoranoe  of  the 
English  visiter,  who  at  dinner  called  fbr  SekviarArod, 
blaek-bread.  Tha  mode  of  wtitiag  Is  the  same  as  in 
Germany — the  dishes  are  carved  at  the  rideboard,  and 
carried  round,— a  plan  which  sometimes  oceasions  great 
mortification,  for  by  the  time  the  solitary  lump  of  meat 
has  been  laboured  through,  swallowed  past  redemption, 
aad  your  plate  removed,  exactly  that  vegetable  sne- 
essds  which  would  have  given  it  the  requisite  relish. 
....  Tea  at  til  is  a  slight  meal,  the  beverage  it- 
sslf  bemg  of  the  finest  description;  but  supper  is  a 
solemn  repast  of  several  courses,  when  so  much  is  eaten 
that  it  is  m>  wmder  bnt  little  appetits  Enrvive*  fbr 
bredAst. 

Servants  ot  both  fexei  (wuv  here  as  nnmaronaly  a* 
in  a  house  of  the  saiie  r«nk  in  Eng1and~-the  one,  it  is 
biw,  with  nuty  eoat  and  nnblacked  bootf,  but  the  other 
■eat  and  tidy,  gsneially  still  In  her  village  costume,  if 
■nmarried  her  hair  bnided  simply  and  picturesquely 
rennd  her  head,  who  goes  sliding  over  the  parqujte 
floors,  and,  saob  is  the  inconvenience  of  these  thsrough- 
fkie  houses,  has  no  other  passage  from  her  working~room, 
to  the  kitchen  than  through  the  whole  splendid  soite  of 
dnwing-rooms.  Hsre,  as  in  all  countries  in  an  early 
•tags  tf  civilisatiaB,  ths  women  Ubonr  tvrice  as  wil- 
llDflj  wd  aflbetoallj  h  tbt  ntn. 


vants  they  baeome  trustworthy  and  aotive,  work  with 
their  needle,  wash,  and  drass  hair  anperiorly  well,  whils 
the  Estonian  ladles  require  so  much  attendance,  mil 
accustom  dieir  servants  to  coudder  them  as  so  helplen, 
that  It  ]>•■  cost  me  a  severe  dumb  struggle  with  an 
officiBns  ladyVmaid  to  assert  tha  independence  of  my 
own  habits. 

The  oalmeal  puddimff — the  liberality  in  the  oie 
of  oreun,  where  there  is  no  muket  for  dairy 
prodncc — what  is  it,  bnt  old  Scotland,  in  remotu 
pUcea,down  eren  to  the  punng  hour  1— while  the 
rye-bread,  is  exactly  the  timr-iread,  ftiU  used  in 
Comberland  and  Westmoreland.  To  tba  neat 
■erving  maiden,  we  may  (till  find  conntarparts,  in 
those  remote  platws  at  home  where  wage*  ate  low 
and  manner*  simple  ; — bat  where,  in  England,  be- 
yond the  rare  and  notable  wife  of  a  lai^  dairy 
farmer,  shall  we  find  anything  reeembling  the  ovtr- 
tasked  bor<mti»  f  The  delicate  wirei  of  the  Geor- 
gian and  Colnmblan  plantars,  expiring  nnder  the 
fatigue  and  responaibility  of  managing  and  provid- 
ing fbr  their  hnndreda  t^  blaok  aeris,  are  not  mora 
to  be  pitied. 

After  taldng  a  review  of  the  dwellbg-rooBU  and  bad- 
rooms,  all  spacious  and  ^ry,  and  wanting  nought  nn 
that  most  dssirahle  of  all  bad-room  requisites,  privacy, 


and,  onlooking  the  door  with  a  slight  solemnity  of  nu. 
ner,  nshsred  me  into  a  crowded  treasury  of  honaebold 
goods.  The  room  was  a  very  warehouae,  hong  round, 
Ottad  np,  and  strewed  about  with  the  nnmerons  itema  of 
a  housekeeper's  economy,  to  irlikh  those  who  only  con- 
snme  them  often  attach  too  little  importanee,  and  those 
who  have  to  provide  them  too  mueh.  Side  by  aide  on 
the  Soor  stood  big-bodied  bottles  of  spirit  and  liqueur, 
rolls  of  coarse  llnui,  Jars  of  pickles  and  preserves,  banks 
of  wool,  loaves  of  sugar,  and  bundlee  of  flax.  In  deep 
ehests  aiound  were  the  Moscow  floor,  salt,  sago,  safixm, 
starch,  Ac,  &«.,  while  tiers  of  drawers  delayed  Urge 
proviaiona  of  native  dried  apples,  pears,  cherries,  puu, 
beans,  birch-twigs,  applied  as  a  decoction  tar  wonndi, — 
Inshort,  a  perfbot  Hortns  siccus  fbr  kitchen  nss.  Arousd 
hung  balls  of  tirine  and  jam,  neta,  oorks,  eandlw  of  as 
many  colours  and  sixes  as  tboes  oOtred  to  the  Viqia  of 
Casan,  tanned  dieep-skiiw  both  black  and  white,  and 
numberless  other  pendent  treasure^  while  one  side  wss 
fitted  up  in  numerous  putitions,  where  the  raisins,  figa 
and  spioea  fbr  daintier  palates  were  stored.  HUb  soba^ 
ferei  is  tha  particalar  sanctnan  of  the  lady  of  the  hoDSS, 
who,  if  she  do  all,  has  enongb  business  to  transact.  For 
the  duties  of  so  Estonian  rirtluciajt,  or  m(»ay,  are  not 
confined  to  ordering  dinner,  or  scolding  servants,  but, 
like  those  of  our  grandmothers  a  tbw  generations  back, 
who  direeled  tha  weighty  coneern*  of  a  large  oonntrj 
residence,  inolude  the  weaving  of  linen,  the  makuig  of 
eawdUt,  (As  bmling  of  tiap,  orsMta;  <jf  Ufiisiin,  &e. ; 
and  communication  with  distant  towns  being  necessarily 
seldom,  it  reqnirea  no  small  forethought  to  provide  that 
daring  the  long  montha  of  winter  the  fhmily  shall  never 
t»i\  in  sugar  or  pinau,  nor  the  many  hangen-on  in  the 
back  ssttlePMnla  of  the  house  in  the  more  atable  articles 
of  snbeistance.  It  is  tme  every  lady  has  her  bouss- 
keeper  to  advertise  her  that  there  is  no  more  home- 
brewed vinegar  in  the  bottle,  or  home-made  starch  in 
ths  tub,  or,  if  she  be  nnusoally  wealthy,  an  extra  asds- 
tant,  emphatically  styled  a  MatuM*,  on  whom  all  these 
base  eaies  descend ;  but  hoosekeepars  aad  mamasUes 
will  bs  human  as  welt  as  their  mlstresaai,  and  some- 
times all  three  anit*  In  forgetting  some  important  trifia, 
which  eqaally  spoils  the  duumr  end  the  temper  of  tba 
Hamikirr  for  several  days. 

All  these  grave  responmbilitiei  render  the  post  of  a 
baron's  ladj  one,  howaver  honouiable,  but  of  little  re- 
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ta  Rtnn  to  this  Wnd  of  life, — to  what  they  oon- 
ader  the  ignoble  cstcb  &nd  honsehoM  iradgerj, 
fKHD  which  the  progress  of  society,  the  increase  of 
mtHh,  uid  hnmuuziiig  ciTilis»tuiii,  have  leliered 
tfaeni,  and  also  mmay  women  of  gn&tlj  inferior  rank  ? 
After  caieAillj  locking  np  this  baronial  store,  the 
keys  and  esi^  of  which  must  involre  a  heavy 
(Sensibility,  die  exploratory,  or  sho  wing-off  walk, 
was  continued  by  the  happy  sisters.  The  house- 
keepei'i  ajid  serranta'  rooms  came  next ;  the 
bmis^eeiMT  being  a  most  importtuit  functionary 
in  foch  an  eatablishmeut.  These  rooms  were  not 
exactly  ftfter  the  pattern  of  ths  snog,  carpeted,  and 
wiioMoted,  attd  ^ctniv-hnng  parloois  of  the  well- 
dnsssd  hmuelcMpna  ottfox  squire*  of  all  duress. — 
ftrt  we  dull  see  the  domestic  accommodations  of 
the  fendal  baron,  in  their  most  pietoieaqae  and 
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IT  walk  to  ths  bonaakeeper's  Moms, 
TvjsMtfortabls  and  warm,  with  tbtee  little  childian  and 
halfadsaen  dueksna  sharing  the  biiok  Seor; — to  tha 
LIUihau,  iriten  the  swn  cooks  were  in  aotiva  prnwra- 
■""'"■  Bto*ee;  and  theo  on  to  the  Kottt- 
1,  whan  all  the  lower  Mmnts,  the 
_  I,  (hen  wit  tnolndod  as  bouse  aai- 
vaab,)  the  e«w-gfris  and  Ou  aheep-boys,  Ac,  all  soma 
ia  tx  their  msals  at  stated  Unei,  and  onster  between 
twsutj  and  thirty  dailf.  This  was  a  room  for  an  artist 
— a  Uaek  earthen  floor,  walla  famed  down  to  erer;  ra- 
litty  of  dingy  rede,  blaoke,  and  yellows,  with  a  hngs 
balrak  of  a  store  of  a  good  tern  eotta  oalaiir,  and 
eartfaeai  Teasels,  and  wooden  tubs  and  banehw  ;  and,  in 
lAvt,  erery  iHidtnent  of  cdd-bsUoaed  nnwieUiMss 
nd  pietsresqa*  fom.  Bat  the  ttitt  atlraetiims  were 
Os  iaiaatw.  (br,  hard  at  work,  plyiof  their  spiauing- 
•rWds,  sat,  either  singly  or  te  granpa,  aboal  flfteen 
■senat  ^ils — their  manj-^tripsd  pettlooats,  and  dnU 
Uw  tr  gnj  cloth  jaekets,  their  tanned  locks  lUling 
••er  Oieir  ibooldeiB,  and  deep  embnwned  spinning- 
wteels,  telhng  well  against  Qm  warm  tones  aronnd 
thsm.  tn  samie  the  hair  was  of  so  light  a  hue  as  exactly 
to  icpeat  the  eolonrof  the  flax  npOD  their  iplndlas,  and 
Osse,  the  hooBSkeepsT  inftoswd  ds  in  broken  Qermao, 
wMetha  BDiest  of  hnibaDds— flaxen  hair  bstng  a  fsatare 
tkat  the  hearts  «f  the  pesssnts  are  nerer  known  to  ro- 
ast Most  of  thsee  piotmesqae  davssls  were  bare- 
fasted,  and  one  ^etty  yellow-haind  lassie,  obesrrlug 
Oat  die  was  partleolarly  an  obiaet  of  sttentlon,  1st  bar 
kair  Ul  like  a  teil  orer  her  stooping  bee,  and  peeped 
an^y  at  as  from  betwesn  Ute  waving  itoBiids.  I  eant 
My  that  any  of  thssa  yonng  ladies  looked  parUeolarly 
elaaa  or  inTitisg,  but  erery  rice  has  its  pleasant  side, 
sad  tbo  worvt  of  dirt  and  81th  U,  they  are  so  piotnr- 
•aqoe.  Some  of  tbem  rase  on  being  addressed,  sod, 
■les|ilag  lew,  coaled  as  dowo  with  both  hands — mnch 
as  If  they  were  trying  to  smooth  down  ear  dressst.  This 
is  the  nattonal  salolation  to  their  soperlets,  eipecislly  if 
thne  In  a  raqoest  to  make.  Tortber  on  stood  a  stoat 
kitdien-gfri,  her  jaeket  thrown  off,  and  only  her  aU(t 
«f«r  her  shonUets,  kssadlng  in  a  deep  troogh  with  a 
ritSDg  wooden  bat  the  coatsa  bread  which  is  called  by 
fistiaMiaB  tha  FotUrcxj,  or  people's  bread.  The  sphi- 
■iag-giris  betoBg  to  the  estate,  and  attend  at  the  hef,  or 
eont,  ae  the  eeignani's  house  is  termed,  for  so  many 

weeks  in  die  winter,  to  spin  nnder  tlie  T — "- '" 

smarbtteadanee ;  nor  do  they  ^peai  very 
lahosr,  tar,  bsstdes  the^nrt  gfoems  and  i 
wte  sMort  irilh  them  at  meal-Umes,  this  Volkstnbs  b 
•f  erery  beggar  and  wsaderuig  pedlar,  aad 
'  tattleehop  of  ths  neighbourhood. 


aToise  totbis 


According  to  a  custom  not  long  exploded  In  our 
own  coastry,  this  kind  of  domestic  manufacture 
was  alvsya  cmied  mt  by  the  lad}r-luniwvife,  on 


a  scale  proportioned  tn  the  number  of  her  daughtra^ 
and  her  own  noble  ambition  to  acenmnlate  linen 
and  cloth  of  all  sorta.  In  Estonia,  as  once  in 
Engknd,  and  until  lately  in  Scotland — 

A  eateftal  parent,  who  ooDslodes  that  her  daughter  Is 
bcRi  in  order,  one  time  or  other,  to  ftilfil  Natore'i  great 
law,  csDQOt  well  begin  to  amass  too  early,  and  ere  the 
infknt  be  fairly  out  of  its  long  ntothss,  the  first  ibnnda. 
ticn  of  the  doien-dosens  of  sheets  and  table-linen,  whiob 
are  to  gire  her  additional  graoe  in  the  eyes  of  her  lord, 
ii  laid.  In  flmaer  days  this  was  carried  to  a  mnch 
greater  extent,  and  ft  happy  hoase  fUl  of  danghters 
groaned  with  ths  glowing  treasnres  of  their  .^Mtntsr,  or 

This  lady  it  learned  upon  the  adrant^aa  of 
ftorss  ;  and  we  must  oonfsss,  l^t  neither  all 
philosophy,  nor  yet  aU  good  common-sense,  are 
monopolized  by  our  own  faultless  island  notwith- 
standing its  multitadinous  comfort*.  Ventilation 
she  considers  to  be  tolerably  welt  proTided  for  in 
the  great  houses,  by  the  aise  of  the  rooms,  and 
from  them  all  opening  into  each  other,  and  thus 
forming  one  enormous  apartment,  and  from  tbe 
entire  absence  of  curtains  and  carpets ;  and  she  re- 
marks of  the  stoTs-heated  rt 


This  equable  temperstnre,  to  Utb  Id,  retire  to  test,  and 
rice  tiy,  is  osrtunly  the  most  sgteeable  loxory,  sod 
there  can  be  no  sonriM  that  foreigasrs  rail  atontioom* 
which  beue  them  by  the  window  or  sowch  them  by  the 
Ere;  but  a  mors  important  hat  attending  this  general 
dlstribntion  of  heat  conrists  hi  tbe  absence  of  iM  pul- 
monary complaints  and  rheomatic  maladies  in  this 
lerere  ehmate,  thoogh  the  waal  of  fteah  aii^— no  neces- 
sary attandaai,  liowsTBr,  on  this  nods  of  boating— ea- 
genders  other  diseases.  How  many  a  delicate  girl  in 
our  own  consumption-etrioken  land  lays  tha  fint  atone 
of  ber  early  graTe  in  her  finishing  year  at  some  board- 
ing-BcboDl,  wbeie  she  sleeps  in  a  fieeiing  atmosphere, 
uerer  snfileiently  warns  hsrsalf  by  day,  and  frequently 
&ils  in  that  genaroos  diet  whieh  might  qaaUfy  these 
erilsl 

The  oat-door  buildings— the  Ojfbse  of  this  larga 
and  rambling  establishment — were  next  examined. 
They  were  npon  the  same  gigantic  scale. 

After  this  summary  of  the  house,  and  tbe  various 
prof  and  cons  of  its  internal  eoonomy,  you  must  now 
sesompany  me  to  the  numerous  bnildicgs  soatterad 
aroond,  all  on  the  same  scale  of  grandeur  as  itssl^ 
where  the  domestic  herds  pass  their  long  wintor  in 
shelter,  warmth,  and  almost  darkness.  In  the  fint  we 
entered,  a  noble  edifice  ISO  feet  long,  and  mipported 
down  the  centre  by  a  row  of  solid  plllan,  above  a  thoo- 
>and  sheep  were  most  magnifleently  lodged,  aflbrding  aa 
tiiev  eoni^egated  ronnd  ^eir  cribe,  or  quietly  sto^sd 
eatug  to  gase  upon  as,  a  inaat  novel  aud  str^ing  pic- 
tora  of  a  -rast  northern  fold.  In  another  building  was 
a  herd  of  stalled  cattle,  soms  destined  for  slanghter, 
others  milah-fclne,  with  many  a  barefooted  peasant-girl 
and  balf-foU  machine  of  »Uk  at  their  sidss.  Furtber 
on,  the  pigs  had  their  domicile,  and  the  fowls  theirs, 
and  in  the  midst  of  these  buildings  rose  the  BrandOeein't 
JTUcAs,  or  brandy-kiteben,  where  tbe  process  of  distil- 
ling from  ijt,  barley,  or  potatoes,  goes  on  nigbt  and 
day;  the  rense  grains  of  which  contribnte  to  fluten  the 
cattle  we  hart  Jost  qnitled.  It  will  easily  be  suppossd 
that  the  task  of  eakalating  and  providing  fbod  for  this 
sralUpIioation  of  moDtfai,  all  dependent  on  tbe  help  of 
mao,  is  no  light  ons.  Every  animal  has  so  many  pounds 
of  bisy  allotted  to  him  psr  day,  sad  saeh  wsek's  oon- 
enaiption  is  somstUng  wUoh  it  never  entered  Into  the 
heart  of  soQiglishfhrBMr  toeoncelve!Bad,if  the-irin- 
t«r  esoesd  its  naoal  limits — if  these  poor  qnadraped^ 
wblch  go  up  into  their  snnaal  ark  in  On  month  of  Oc- 
tober, be  aot  released  till  the  beginnhig  of  May,  a  sear- 
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oit;  of  food  ctn  faardl;  be  hindared.  FreEh  litter  ia 
BtreiTsd  daily,  wMch  neTer  beiog  nmoTed,  tbe  cattls 
stand  at  least  >ii  Teet  higber  at  tbs  clue  tban  at  tha 
Gomineaeement  of  their  cBptiTity.  Id  thii  coiiEiBta  ths 
mun  proTiaion  of  nunnn  for  the  EummeT'B  use.  The 
diMp  were  &11  of  s  picked  Merino  breed,  to  which  (he 
cloaeat  attention  is  psid  to  pieierre  it  ixlactd.  This  is* 
biKDoll  of  buabandiy  oul;  Utely  audertakea  in  Estonia, 
and  kt  present  attended  with  great  sacoess  sjid  profit. 
.  .  .  .  From  the  farm-yard  we  tamed  onr  conm 
the  garden,  or  what  will  prove  to  be  eunh  when  this 
three  feet  of  snow  alutll  h»ie  disappeared.  Here  were 
also  %  number  of  tender  creatures  under  shelter  ia  the 
noble  tine  of  greenhouses  and  hotbouses,  while  the 
gr^Miies  and  peaeheriea  were  in  different  atagoB  of  for- 
wardness— the  trees  in  the  latter  just  putting  forth  their 
deUe»te  pink  blossoms.  These,  howsTer,  and  the  othei 
Dsoal  exotie  tenasti  of  aneh  gLus-honMs,  elicil«d  m 
sentiment  beyond  that  of  admiration. 

And  these  are  probably  a.  rare,  and  certainly 
but  a  modem  featnre,  in  Estoman  residenoes. 

We  shall  leave  onr  author's  rivid  descriptioiiB  of 
her  exhilarating  winter  walks,  in  this  new  ngion, 
to  the  loven  of  natnre  and  poetry.  The  frequent 
appearance  of  the  wolves,  tjiat  still  abound  in  the 
province,  in  which  a  thousand  are  killed  in  ayear, 
gave  these  pedestrian  excnnions  the  heightening 
touch  of  a  Bmall  danger. 

Christmas — blessing  be  on  it ! — comes  with  its 
joyous,  old-fashioned,  quaint,  and  merry  face,  to 
lengthen  the  long  arctic  winter,  and  is  kept  with 
dne  observance  for  three  days.  The  Old  Style  is 
still  observed  in  Estonia,  as  in  older  parts  of  Russia. 

The  established  religion  of  the  province,  is  not 
that  of  the  Greek  chnrch,  but  the  Lutheran.  Re- 
ligion, however,  seema  to  be  considered  something 
tat  too  vulg-ar  for  the  noble  barons,  though  necessary 
to  the  peasants  ;  and  the  clergy — a  poor  body — 
are  still  much  in  the  same  condition  as  were  those 
of  England,  when  Parson  Adams  drank  his  cup  of 
ale  in  Squire  Booby's  kitchen.  The  functions  of 
t)ie  clergy  and  their  emoluments,  are  much  the 
same  aa  in  Norway,  when  the  minister's  place  is 


On  the  first  of  the  glorious  thrae  A^i  of  Christ- 
mas, tbe  Englishwoman  waa  invited  to  accompany 
her  friends,  to  dine  with  a  neighbouring  family, 
only  about  thirty  miles  off,  and  at  the  usual  early 
hour  of  the  country.  She  accordingly  hegan  to 
dress  in  tbe  morning,  for  the  evening  party.  Per- 
sonal warmth  being  first  duly  provided  for,  so  tar 
as  woollens  and  Airsconld  accomplish  this  difficult 
bnsinesa,  with  the  thennometer  at  S°  of  Fahrenheit, 
our  traveller  gives  this  graphic  description  of 
lUdging,  which  we  have  heani  other  experieiteed 
individuals  mention,  as  not  always  that  easy, 
gliding,  exhilarating  motion,  of  which  Yankee 
poets  dream. 

It  mnat  not  be  supposed  that  sledging  is  here  snob 
nnooth  gliduig  work  aa  it  ie  generally  represented ;  on 
the  contrary,  a  sncoesaion  of  djitta,  worn  into  dewier  de- 
clivities and  higher  aecenls  by  the  continaal  traffle,  will 
aubjeot  yon  to  a  bumping  kind  of  movement,  which,  in 
spite  of  your  solid  feather-bed  oaaing,  is  neither  conve- 
nient nor  agreeable.  Then  suddenly  the  alei^e  deolinea 
a  fathom  deep  on  one  lide,  and  out  fliea  the  eoaehaan'a 
or  footman's  leg  to  act  as  an  additional  prop,  and  yon 
lis  comfortably  cradled  upon  jour  balf-suSbcated  com- 
panion, when,  with  a  loud  jingle  of  all  fonr  horses,  tbe 
sledge  is  jerked  out  of  tl^e  bole,  and  the  travallers  once 
more   stuck  upright.     And  then,  perhaps,  whm   tbe 


Inck  beeomet  narrower,  tbe  outer  horsM  are  driven  !•■• 
to  the  loose  deep  snow,  and  one  of  them  tumbles  over 
head  and  ears  into  an  inviiible  ditob,  whence,  his  lonf 
traces  giving  him  perfbct  liberty,  he  clamben  out  again 
nnasaisted,  shakes  the  snow  t^om  his  sides,  and  snoita 
and  stamps  with  tbe  atmott  impatience  to  be  off  again. 

But  the  road  was  got  over,  though  the  joomey 
might  not  have  been  quite  a  pleasure  drive  ;  and 
presently — 

The  great  strnotnre  of  FUma^ftir  snob  was  the  naoM 
of  the  rendenoe  io  wfaioh  ws  were  bound — waa  soon 
seen  rearing  itself  in  the  distance,  a  square  maes  sgainat 
the  sky,  without  a  tree  or  object  near  it.  Here,  onr 
wrappers  being  gradually  peeled  off,  we  Issued  like  bnt- 
terfliea  from  our  woollen  cella,  and  were  DSbered  into  a 
large  assembly,  where  the  hostess,  a  pretty  gtaeeftat 
young  woman,  came  forward,  and  welcomed  us  with 
the  utmost  eonrteay  and  good  breeding,  and  even  found 
a  few  pleasing,  Uiongh  imperfect,  words  in  Eoglisli'to 
say  to  her  foreign  viaiter.with  a  kindneas  of  mumer  and 
intention  which  quite  won  my  heart.  Immediately  up- 
on out  arrival  the  yriijbfiiot  of  Swiss  cheese,  and  pickled 
itnmlin,  a  flah  peculiar  to  Estonia,  with  red  and  wfaita 
liqnenre,  was  handed  round,  after  which  a  servant  whis- 
pered something  to  Uie  hostess,  who  rose,  and  with  > 
distinct  voles  and  g 

genu 

tfifty _ 

Paging  up  the  rear;  bran  hivitation  to  the  heads  of  & 
flunUy  ia  tacitly  understood  to  include  all  the  olive- 
branchea,  however  namBrons  or  tender.  As  each  Muple 
entered  die  dining-room,  tbe  cavalier  howed  profonndlj, 
diaengaged  himseif,  and  went  hia  vray,  while  all  tha 
ladiea  seated  themoelvea  on  one  aide  and  all  the  gentle- 
men on  the  other,  the  hostess  heading  ths  table,  whilat 
hsr  husband  mingled  with  hia  male  guests.  Convena- 
tioD  was  therefore  restricted  to  the  diffbrenl  lines,  and 
the  process  of  serving  dinner  absolvinc,  aa  1  have  before 
observed,  the  gentlemen  from  all  obli^t'on  of  ooartesy, 
and  no  iotimation  to  venture  a  eonveisaUon  bchmb  the 
narrow  table  being  apparent,  not  a  shigle  gentleman 
addressed  his  fair  mi-A-rit  during  the  whole  repast. 
Thin  is  on  additional  isaaon  fbr  retaining  our  old  Eng- 


ot  which,  I  ant  inclined  to  think,  in 
sure,  eontributes  to  the  Transatlantic  style  of  mannen 
vriucb  are  obearvahle  among  Ou  pnesnt  generation  of 
young  Estonian  uoblea.  Tfie  oonrtaiea  of  the  table 
b^an  with  the  wall-aide  and  water-drawing  tiHC*  «t 
the  patriaroba;  tbe  wemaa-dasplsiBg  Turk  eats  alone. 
My  own  position  was  very  anviUile  between  two  cham- 
ing  lady-like  women,  who  proved  the  most  agreeable 
repreaentatives  of  th^  country.  The  dinner  waa  Mmp- 
tuooa,  witii  a  profusion  of  splendid  glaaa  and  plate,  tha 
tatter,  as  well  as  the  beaotiftal  damask  linen,  marked 
with  the  maiden  name  of  onr  hostess,  and  which,  it 
may  be  as  well  to  mention  here,  thongh  1  should  grieve 
to  see  that  pretty  animated  face  shrouded  beneath  a 
monming  cap,  all  revert  with  the  rest  of  her  dowry  to 
the  widow  on  her  husband's  death.  Among  the  novel 
dishes  introdnoed  on  IMa  oooasion,  vras  tbe  elk,  a  harm- 
less soimal  whieh  hifMs  the  Livonian  woods,  in  Savour 
neh  nsembUag  veatson,  and  a  prsserve  of  rase-leave^ 
Inseiana  kind  of  ambntua,  like  eating  perftinias,  or  » 
smack  of  paradise  on  earth;  and  lastly,  a  dish  whiiA 
the  season  alone  rendered  peculiar,  for  who  would  have 
thonght  of  ioes  on  Christmas  day  I  But  no  ima  could 
quarrel  vrith  the  cold  interloper,  fbr  the  t«om  was  hot 
to  suffocation,  and  the  detioions  walnut-^ream  ice  melted 
most  gratefully  down  our  throats.  When  tbe  last  dishes 
of  fruits  and  bon-bons  had  been  banded  round,  <m 
hostess  rose,  and,  tbe  gentlemen  olusteiing  at  tbe  doer, 
each  resumed  his  lady  where  be  bad  left  her,  and,  con- 
dneting  her  into  tha  next  room,  again  made  hjs  bow  and 
■scaped.  CoSbe  waa  now  handed  round,  and  a  long  and 
superb  suite  of  rooma  being  open  to  na,  tbe  whole  party 
of  ladies  paraded  up  and  down  in  dlsthict  groups  ;  sAer 
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talked,  u  good  wiTci  ^anld  do,  of  thair  cbildrai  Kiid 
their  wirtJudUift,  uid  mine  drew  fbrth  little  ladjlike 
bill  of  enbraiderj,  on  which  their  fltir  flogera  were  aqon 
boded,  while  tin  older  oaea  knitlod  awaj  niMt  energetl- 
ciliy  M  the  "  WUI7  pond." 

Meanwbite  the  younger  portion,  inaludingmaBT' beau- 
tifttt  tad  graceful  jonng  women,  well  dressed,  and  ele- 
gant ta  nunner,  olnetered  together  in  girliih  sniie,  in 
tbe  deep  raceaei  of  the  windows,  or  Tonnd  the  piano, 
or  plnjed  at  bagatelle  with  many  an  aiiiniated  laugh 
and  jeet.     And  where  were  the  geatlemen  all  this  time? 

At  a  mbseqnent  period  of  her  residence,  this 
kera  obserrer  and  lively  writer  finuhet  her  picture 
of  Eatonian  modee  and  manners,  and  preeenba  us 
with  *  famih/~par^,  coeval  with  the  age  of  the 
GnuidiBonB,  at  the  latest.  ■ 

By  the  word  faatUy-jxvny,  I  mnit  beg  not  to  be  onder- 
ttaoA  one  of  those  rude,  iadeonroni  gatheringi — those 
Mcid  Babels  of  ddf  native  land,  where  brothers,  eisters, 
naiins,  nephews,  and  nieces  meet  together  to  banter, 
leaae,  and  laugh ;  but  an  orderly  meeting  of  eaarteonB 
indindnals,  who  know  what  beSta  their  dignity,  and 
are  above  taking  advantage  of  the  bonds  of  relationship 
to  iodnlgs  in  any  promiscuous  levity  ! — fle  upon  it  J 
Even  tbe  very  foniitare  partakee  of  the  general  feeling  \ 
— hud  Btnflbd,  bright  ptjinhed,  and  riehiy  earved,  there 
is  no  iud«lioate  ettaying  about  the  roonu  like  onr  loose- 
Baoneced,  depnred,  forward  generation,  who  oome  be- 
Ibie  tbey  are  called ;  bnt  each  stands  aasterely  in  Ita 
place,  and  waits  to  be  sought.  The  ladies  cnrtay,  tbe 
geatlenen  bow,  and  aometimes  a  fair  hand  ia  reverently 
JdMed,  while  the  lady— for  such  ii  the  peooliar  custom 
both  here  and  in  Raesia — is  expected  to  dive  down  and 
iD4>rint  a  ehaite  ealnte  on  the  extreme  eonfiae  of  the 
deck,  or  vary  tip  of  the  ear,  or  uiy  other  part  of  the 
gtntleKso's  phynognouy  thus  employed  which  her  lips 
ciB  reaicb.  This  requires  some  praotice  to  do  graearuUy. 
.  .  .  .  This  i»  looked  upon  by  the  gentlemen 
as  tbsir  nndonbted  perquisite ;  and  I  have  seen  a  pretty 
{bmgnwoman  gravely  reprimanded  by  her  dull  Esto- 
■isB  lord  for  hedtaCiag  to  comply.  It  would  be  hard 
to  say  what  grade  of  relationsbip  or  exigency  ofcircum- 
ttaaea  wonld  compel  an  Estonian  noblenuui  ti>  forget  that 
be  is  not  to  be  at  bis  ease,  aooording  to  oar  western  no- 
tioaa  af  sneh.  On  the  other  hand,  to  a  lover  of  antiquity, 
this  living  r«pK««nta(ion  of  by-gone  Dtanners  ia  highly 
iateieating.  At  every  moment  I  am  reminded  of  aome 
Init  iritieh  tnoreBaing  lumry  and  increasiog  retrench- 
aeat  have  equally  conspired  to  banish  from  onr  soiL 
Hne  every  eounti?  gentleman  keeps  open  house,  and  no 
aacooBt  ia  taken  of  bow  many  months  there  are  to  fill, 
whetkr  fai  kail,  kitchen,  or  stable.  The  houses  are  vast, 
gnad,  and  inoonuaodlons,  and  oooutless  hangers-on  and 
d^eadaota  mp^y  the  eeonomy  of  steps  by  a  superfluity 
•f  het.  ne  Seignsnn  here  lever  nove  about  iritb  less 
Ikaa  iMu  horses,  and  oflan  six, — nisty  equipments  it  il 
ttae  ■ — bat  it  is  a  aiistake  to  imagine  that  the  coaches 
aad  Rmt  of  onr  ancestors  were  marked  by  the  same 
■isteiss  and  flaish  which  now  attend  the  commonest 
fair ;  er  that  th«r  neighbourly  meetings  were  distin- 
tsislii  il  by  that  ease,  sociability,  and  intellect  which 
reader  tha  Englidi  sodely  of  t^  present  day  so  delight- 
fsL  On  the  contrary,  as  soon  as  the  scanty  topics  of  the 
day  were  exhausted,  tiwy  all  sat  dovm  to  cards,  and 
that  peihapa  by  brud  dayli^t,'  liks  too  many  of  the 
Fsteidsn  gentlemen.  Then,  as  now  here,  all  natural 
prodneta  were  plentiftil  and  cheap,  and  all  artificial  ob- 
jects searee  and  dear ;  and  the  manners  to  correspond 
wne  liiis|«lslilii  in  the  main,  but  rigidly  tbrmal  in  detaiL 
Bat  there  i>  one  rara  and  beautiful  feature  ia 
Ertonian  social  relations — tbe  absence  of  family 
qourela — and  one  to  uh  nnaaeoantable,  save,  pro- 
bab^,  from  the  absence  of  the  root  of  all  eril. 
Another  softening  and  kindred  feature  of  this 
coaijition  of  lode^,  is  the  aocial  equality  of  all 


All  those  bom  in  a  oettidn  itatjon  retain  it,  vriMther 
fheir  means  be  adequate  or  not,  and  are  admitted  into 
sodety  with  no  reference  ai  to  whether  they  can  tetnm 
the  obligation.  Otherwise  1  do  not  believe  the  real 
morality  of  the  eomtnonity  in  any  way  advanced  by  their 
rigid  outward  decorum.  Uke  people  who  first  peel  theil 
apple  and  then  eat  the  paring,  it  comes  to  the  sams  thiag 
in  tbe  end.  Coniitteut  with  the  spirit  of  an  old  pictnre, 
thejbend  all  their  attention  to  the  minntin  of  afold, 
and  neglect  theflrst  principles  of  perspective.  Haimlesa 
heedoms  are  oontrolled  vrith  bars  of  iron,  irtiile,  from  the 
tikdllty  cf  divone,  and  other  laxities  which  the  linthenui 
religion  allows,  many  a  sin  walks  in  broad  daylight, 
irithonl  so  much  as  a  eobwsb  ovsr  it. 

The  class  upon  whom  this  prohibition  of  hannleM 
freedoms,  or  in  other  words  this  chain  upon  nattual 
spirits,  fiills  beaviest,  is  that  of  the  unfortunate  littla 
Estonian  young  ladies.  Children  of  all  ages  are  hers 
palmed  upon  all  society,  greatly  to  mutual  ineonvenienoe. 

Russian  manners  are  graduaUy  creeping-  into 
Estonia,  to  the  great  alarm  of  its  noble,  elderly 
patriots,  the  desoendanta  of  the  Teutonic  knights. 
Nicholas  wishes  to  suok  them  into  the  Tortex  of 
his  mighty  system  of  centralization,  and  their 
provincial  senate  opposes  do  effectual  bar ;  while 
interest  and  ambition  powerfully  draw  the  Esto* 
nian  youth,  who  often  find  employment  in  the  civil 
or  military  sendee  of  the  emperor,  in  the  desired 
direction.  The  Russian  language  here,  as  in  all 
other  Ruswon  dependencies,  has,  in  the  schools  and 
univetaities,  saperseded  the  iiative  tonguM.  The 
ukase  of  the  emperor,  requiring  that  all  the  children 
of  a  Russian  parent,  whether  father  or  mother, 
shall  be  of  the  Greek  religion,  while  living  in 
Russia — the  modest  emperor  not  exacting  Confor- 
mity from  his  subjects  in  connlries,  where  there 
is  no  Greek  church — has  olTered  no  obstacle 
to  the  amalgamation  going  forward ;  as  a  larger 
fortune,  with  a  Rnssian  bride,  compensates  the 
Estonian  youth  beforehand,  for  his  progeny  giving 
up  the  reUg^on  of  hia  ancestors,  and  adopting  that 
of  the  emperor,  along  with  other  minor  regulations 
and  matters,  such  as  tbe  length  of  spurs,  and  the  curl 
of  moustaches.  The  Estonian  peasant  alone,  who 
has,  indeed,  no  motive  for  chauginghis  faith,remains 
firm  to  the  form  of  Christianity  to  which  it  was 
so  difficult  to  win  his  Pagan  ancestors.  And  now 
we  come  to  the  social  condition  of  the  emancipated 
peasantry — tbe  aborigines  of  the  province,  the 
genuine  Softkiatu — whose  manners  and  condition 
have  not  very  materially  changed,  in  the  many 
generations  which  have  witnesaed  the  revolutions 
going  on  among  his  varied  and  distant  sovereigns. 
The  specimen  chosen  is  from  the  better  class  of 
the  peasantry ;  those  holding  the  greatest  extent 
of  land,  and  oonseqoently  doing  the  most  service 
to  their  feudal  lord. 


Wishing  t  .._ 

aspect,  I  requested  my  hostese~~one  whoaa  heart  t^ls 
interest  in  the  moat  stupid,  and  leva  tm  tbe  most  con- 
temnod,  of  her  adopted  countrymen — to  exhibit  to  me 
some  peasant's  dw^ling  which  might  &irly  reprsaent 
the  comforts  of  this  class.  Aeeordin^ywe  ibove  to  the 
abode  of  a  hard-wmrUug,  reapeotaUe  Estonian,  a' 
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■qauedloga,  MiiloMapjfiiKUinaoh  apftce  win;  of  our 
luge  old-h^oDBd  f^in-hoiuaa,  with  a  doable  wft]]  an 
Uie  entrance  side,  aeparated  by  s  pasuge  of  ebont  six  fbet 
wide,  irhiob  gnatlj  teodt  both  to  wumtb  !□  winter  trad 
eooliien  iu  mmmer.  In  tbie  pusage  aa  eitnmelj  flltby 
■air  aod  a  whole  litter  of  little  pigs  were  gmnting  and 
tnmbUng  about  witb  BOme  other  litUe  aninuda,  ■eeminglr 
of  tbe  same  ganerio  origin,  but  wbioh,  on  nearer  ingpeo' 
tion,  prared  to  be  part  of  onr  faoit'i  jonthflil  &iiii];.  To 
UM  thnngb  tbe  innei  wall  we  stepped  otbt  a  hi^ 
ladfB,  tbrou|li  an  apeitnre  wide  Mon^h  for  a  Lambert, 
but  haidlf  high  enongh  fbr  a  child  of  twelve  jeani  old, 
B«re  adapt«d  appatentlj  fbr  qnadropedi  than  for  men. 
Once  honied,  wa  were  obliged  to  wait  a  few  minatoi 
befbre  onr  eyae  aocoBtomed  tbenuelrea  to  the  darkneea, 
or  tbmw  off  (he  film  of  water  with  which  the  strong 
itinging  atmoephere  of  wood-onoke  obtcond  then,  when 
the  fint  object  we  diacemed  wia  a  roej  peasant-girl 
weaTinga  piece  of  linen  in  the  same  gloom  bj  which  we 
eonld  waroelr  diitingnisb  the  loom.  The  room  where 
we  stood  was  at  leaet  twent  j-fire  f^M  long ;  with  a  black 
•artben  floor,  strewn  with  flr-tips,  and  the  ohief  object 
was  the  greet  stove.  This  was  a  huge  mass  of  maeoiuy 
towering  among  the  dry  rafters  of  the  roof,  with  rough 
ledgee  of  stones,  np  and  down  which  a  second  litter  of 
diUdten  were  olimbloj;  in  their  shifts,  while  on  (be 
highest  ledge  lay  a  baby  &st  asleep.  A  projecting  shelf 
of  wood  ran  round  two  sides  of  the  room,  ^xtnt  two  feet 
from  the  floor,  which,  strewn  with  stnw,  serves  as  the 
Ibmily-bed  for  tbe  night,  is  converted  by  day  to  ftay 
bonsehold  use,  and  was  oonvenientty  fltted  up  with  hen- 
coops UDderaeath.  There  was  no  chimney  in  this  apart- 
ment, and  no  light  but  from  the  low  door.  Farther  on 
were  two  other  rooms,  mere  little  dens,  vrith  a  pane  of 
dnskf  glass  in  each,  and  a  few  articles  of  furniture — a 
oouple  of  chain,  and  chests  tor  clothae — the  buss  roof 
houses,  tbe  little  hoiH,  and  other  cattle.  Theni  was 
nothing  in  all  this  to  div"' — ^"^  ^^  *'"'  independent 
habile,— and  when  we  took  onr  leave,  we  made  Uie  little 
ihock-headed  children  very  happy  with  some  rolls  of 
white  brMul,  a  dainty  they  see  mnoli  more  rarely  than 
onr  poor  children  do  cake. 

This  pMWWt  oocnpiei  about  (wanty-five  aores  of  land, 

rthe  estate  wliere  I  am  aojonming.  Every  estate  is 
parcelled  ont,  the  proprietor  having  a  considerable 
portion  under  his  ovrn  management,  the  rest  being 
divided  among  the  peaBante,who,fMm  time  immemorial, 
liave  belonged  to  tbe  land,  and  till  within  the  last  few 
yean  in  the  condition  of  s^rft.  The  same  fields,  there- 
flMre,  for  which  tlwv  foimerly  paid  ■  rent,  limited  only  by 
the  will  of  the  ^«rr,  or  lord,  they  now  hold  upon  a 
tennre  fixed  by  law,  which  is  as  follows  :— -Each  peasant 
honsebolder,  or  Wink,  oacupies  so  much  land,  fbr  which 
he  payi  rent  in  the  shape  of  so  many  days'  laboor,  man 
MM  horse,  per  week,  upon  the  lord'a  fields  ;  by  certain 
eontributionB  of  com  ;  and  of  a  calf,  a  goose,  so  many 
fowls  or  eggs,  and  so  Duwy  bundles  of  flu — all  of  which 
last  small  tithes  genenjly  came  within  the  lady's 
department,  who  has  thus  the  products  of  a  most  exten- 
sive fkim-yard  to  register  and  superintend.  The  smaller 
tbe  occupation,  the  fewer  tlie  days  of  labour  to  pertbrm, 
and  the  poorer  the  peaaant.  A  so-called  two  days' 
Wirik  generally  performs  the  requisite  labour  in  his  own 
person,  but  a  six  days'  WirtJi,  a  rank  which  the  peasant 
we  had  jnat  quitted  occupies,  sends  his  labooTera  to 
•apply  his  place,  and,  by  sending  two  laen  Arae  eneoee- 
nve  <UyB,  has  the  rest  of  bis  week  ondistoriwd.  Upon 
this  Htate,  no  less  than  360  days'  work  is  contributed 
vreekly,  and  yet  the  labonr  is  not  equal  to  the  demand. 
This  ^lotment  per  week  is  the  only  flur  arrangement, 
for,  though  many  a  week  bi  winter  ocean  when  no  man 
can  work,  yet  were  tiie  proprietor  to  claim  all  his  per- 
mitted days  only  in  the  suuiDet,  (be  peasant  wonld  not 


■ocompanied  by  tbe  advantages  which  tl>ose  who  ab- 
ttnc(edly  reckon  the  state  of  independenee  too  high,Mid 
that  of  serftge  too  low,  might  expect. 

We  moit  give  time.    Ttw  ttUU  sarb  of  £rtoiu>. 


CourUnd,  and  Lironia,  had  no  Methodist  or  Baptist 
missionaries  labouring  among  them,  for  a  previous 
half-century,  and  preparing  them  for  tlie  unknown 
and  unvalued  blessing  of  their  human  birthright, 
Thej  hare,  besides,  the  miafortu&s  of  being  onl^ 
Aoff  emancipated, — raised  to  the  (ligiuty  of  paying 
a  poll-tax,  and  being  forced  to  become  soldiers, 
but  having  no  more  to  say  ttian  thur  mastera,  as 
to  what  the  amount  of  that  tax  shall  be,  or  whetlter 
they  810  able  to  pay  it  or  not.  The  act  of  eman- 
dpation  produced  one  amusing  consequence.  This 
was  the  adoption  of  family  names,  by  tliose  who 
had,  from  time  immemorial,  been  only  dewgnst«d 
by  the  baptismal  appellation.  On  iha  estate  of 
this  lady's  brother-in-law,  we  are  told — 

It  oost  the  lord  and  lad;  no  little  trouble  and  inven- 
tion to  haut  up  the  requisito  nomber  and  Tariet;  of 
names  for  tbe  tonanta  of  their  estates.  The  gentleman 
took  the  dictionBTj— the  lady,  Waltor  Scott,  for  refer- 
ence— vrith  n>  it  would  have  been  the  Bible  —  and 
homely  German  words  were  given,  or  old  Scottish  niimca 
reriTcd,  which  ma;  one  da;  perplex  a  genealogist.  The 
worst  of  it  was,  these  poor  oroatnreB  were  very  difficult 
to  please,  and  many  a  young  man,  who  went  avray  happy 
with  his  new  family  distinction,  returned  the  next  day 
with  a  ebeepiah  look,  owning  that  his  lady  had  pnt  him 
ont  of  conceit  of  it,  and  that  he  would  trouble  tbe  Erra 
(the  Estonian  corruption  of  Bar)  to  provide  him  vrith 
another,  not  seldom  ending  by  begging  leave  to  adopt 
the  aristocratic,  unsullied,  siitoen  or  thirty-two  quar- 
tered name  of  the  Connt  or  Baron  under  whom  he  served. 
Bat,  however  liberal  of  his  neighbours'  names,  ^e  Esto- 
nian noble  is  in  no  hurry  to  bestow  his  own;  tti  Ttom 
running  the  risk  of  such  vile  identity,  he  does  not  even 
allow  the  peasant  the  same  national  appellation  which 
countrymen  of  tbe  same  soil,  whotber  high  ar  low,  gene- 
rally wear  alike.  The  aristocrat  is  an  EttUSnder,  the 
peasant  an  EtlJie.  Tim  noble's  wih  is  a  Frau,  the  pea- 
sant's a  Ifrii,  and  any  Iransporition  of  Uiese  terms 
would  be  deemed  highly  insulting. 

Specimens  of  the  best-looking  of  tbe  yoiin^ 
peasantry  were  selected  as  subjecU  for  the  lady's 
sketch-book  ;  and  one  Estonian  yellow-haired 
Apollo,  though  at  first  delighted  to  hare  his 
likeness  drawn,  became  as  much  alarmed  for  the 
consequences,  as  the  Red  Indians  of  the  MissDuii, 
whom  Mr.  (^tlin  painted  there.  He  fearad  that 
he  might  be  sent  to  Siberia,  in  consequenoe  of  this 
paper-and-pencil  spell, — or  to  England  I  The  pea- 
sants were  seen  to  some  advantage  in  tin  church 
of  the  vUlage,  whioh  is  five  miles  distant  from  the 
baronial  residence,  and  rarely  visited  by  its  in- 
habitants. 

Here  we  found  the  peasants'  sledges  standing  in 
double  TOWS  as  thick  along  tbe  road  as  the  carriages  be- 
fore the  Opera-house  at  a  morning  concert ;  and,  enters 
ing  ttirough  a  dense  crowd,  smelliag  strongly  ^  their 
sheep-skin  habilimento,  and  tbe  smoky  atmosphsn  ia 
which  they  live,  we  mounted  a  gallery  to  a  pew  reserved 
for  the  family,  whence  we  looked  down  upon  a  platform 
of  human  heads  of  ever;  variety  of  rich  blondes  tad 
and  browns — blacks  there  were  bat  f^w,  and  gray!  nana 
at  all ;  thongli  of  wrinkles,  filing  limbs,  and  other  signs 
of  age,  there  was  a  premature  profusion.  The  service, 
which  was  in  Estonian,  had  commenced,  and,  after  tha 
first  careless  wonder  with  which  yon  listen  to  anew  lan- 
guage subsided,  m;  eyes  busied  themselves  with  what 
was  around  them. 

The  men  were  all  on  one  tide,  (heir  long  hair,  on. 
touched  by  scissara  since  their  birth,  divided  down  tba 
centre  of  the  head,  and  flowing  on  their  shoulders  :  tb« 
women  on  the  other,  with  high  helmet-shaped  caps  of 
•ver7  variety  of  br^t  eolear— their  gay  ribbons  and 
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totbt  loeki  AMminf  ytm 


haadktrcluef,  which,  dispOKd  in  »  buid  MroB*  the  fore- 
bMd,  aod  fkliing  in  unpla  foldi  down  the  uheeka,  eoao- 
Uid  ■ma]'  »  bonul;  Mt  oT  faMons.  BeiDt;  there  wu 
bM  little:  here  sod  then  k  joiug  ro«7  oheek  H>d  bright 
■je  ibirt  Uirough  the  crowd,  but  the  ganenlitj  w«re 
fiain  rather  thu  ngl;.  The  fint  imprenion  on  the 
mad  of  thU  deiue  crowd  of  ktteatln  poor  wu  almoet 
fwnfliL  Our  Sailoar'i  aedieiMae  wen  onlf  the  poor ; 
•ad  aMoosit  the  dlent  luteninf  thniii(  who  Mood)  ekoh 
leiBinc  with  elMped  bkoda  npon  his  diremoet  neighbonr'e 
■hoildcT — hen  and  than  a  child  held  aloR  above  the 
cruh  of  limba,  while  a  row  of  «ick  and  deenpit  belngt, 
■glr,  tdqe«t,  ;et  Tenerable,  Ifing  on  mattraweB  in  ever; 
pktarMqne  tora,  ooeopicd  the  centre,  and  Hebrew- 
di^ed  haadi,  and  Apostolic  eoonteoaiieM,  crowded 
aiewtd — 70B  niuad  enlj  the  dlTine  aspect  from  thii 
nadf-BMla  Mid  noet  tondiing  pietnn.  The  women 
win  chieflj  in  ihsep-ikiDt  or  wolf-ikioi,  with  ga;  b&ndi 
mad  their  waiita, — the  men  in  the  tame,  or  in  a  coarM 
bnwn  elotli,  with  towa  of  ailTar  bnttoni  down  the  bnaat. 
lie  lOaBe  waa  enliTened  bj  the  preaence  of  a  bride— in 
ether  wenfa,  a  jmtcte — who,  at  the  pnbiication  of  har 
htaaa,  bu  IIm  ennable  privilege  of  appearing  befbre  the 
pahlic  in  •very  nf  and  ribbon  which  it  ever  entered  the 
hwd  of  an;  Eatoniao  Hadge  Wildfln  to  daain,  being 
htaraUy  loaded  with  all  the  ribbona,  handkarcbiah,  and 
pettieoata  which  hetaelf  or  her  neigbboora  can  mnater ; 
ealj  the  odter  edge  of  eafb,  io  the  insolaace  of  bar 
wwlth  betng  viaible,  till  the  bride  looks  like  the  walking 
pattem-book  of  the  KWAtpid,  or  parish,  and  the  admir- 
ing swain  fiewa  at  one  gluice  both  bis  companion  and 

hv  wardrobe  tbr  life 

nM  ehntcb  itself  waa  a  heavy  aaoiant  bnilding,  with 
^ftj  gmined  roof,  gaj  bediiened  altar,  and  white- 
waAed  vraUa  behnng  with  tin  nmi  Mid  armorial  bear- 
ia(L  Belbre  the  eonolnmon  of  the  semian,  a  contribntion 
was  levied,  with  long  pole  and  bag  at  end,  aa  elsewben, 
into  vrfaich  Kopecks  of  alt  weights  and  siiea  lanbled, 
npon  irhich  the  clergTman  ntreated  to  Uie  altar,  and, 
being  tho  andienee,  chanted  a  few  sestencea  In  a  high 
kcf.  "Bat  was  the  algnal  ftir  diamiaaal :  the  solid  maas 
itbred,  and  broke  np  into  bnndreds  of  bagtuenta— the 
reekiag  <diDreli  waa  abandoned — each  raeogniied  his  own 
little  uadge  and  horse  among  mollitudea  which  seemed 
(lit  jn  the  same  moold^ — polas  Btnck— rope-reina  entan- 
0ed— balk  Jingled — and  voicea  scolded  and  laaghed  al- 
liiiialilj  ;  inA  in  five  minntea  the  whole  congregation 
wtni  aeooring  awaj  across  the  country. 

Manj  of  oat  rcaden  have  aeon  Minethuig  yvry 
Bseh  HMmbling  this,  if  faotne-nude  roaaets  and 
pj  tartuu  ue  aabfltitnted  for  the  akin  cloaks  »- 
fDiT<d  bj  the  aeTerity  of  the  climate.  The  clergy- 
noi,  bcaidM  their  dues  for  marriages,  confirma- 
tioB,  and  adminiateriiig  the  Sacrament,  and  the  00m 
jiven  h;  the  landlords,  who  appoint  them  to  the  liv- 
ing^ are  paid  a  certain  amount  of  very  wtoS  tithea 
in  fowl*  and  eg^  by  the  peosanta,  who  also  pay 
tliem  aerrie*  in  rariona  waya.  Oar  lady  thinks  the 
de^  very  ill-paid  by  the  peasants,  bnt  we  quei- 
tim  if  they  are  of  the  same  mind.  The  Eatooian 
clergy  hare  this  peculiar  duty : — 

Bwidna  hia  weekly  dntiea,  and  the  penanea  of  a  cold 
Aarah  stren  vostlvs  in  the  year,  be  has  to  attend  the 
<aD  ef  Ua  poor  pariAieasra,  aeattend  freqnently  0 
tiiii— ftieaee  ^  a  hnndnd  wenta  ;  while  twice  i 
fcar  all  the  boys  and  girla  in  the  pariah  assemble  ftr 
three  wvaka  uader  hia  roof,  (0  b«  inatmotad  and 
amiaBdpravioastoeonlrmation  ;  on  which  oeeaaioni 
Aa*  Pattnia  sets  all  of  theM  to  min  her  flax,  twine 
bar  cord,  and  do  other  little  bonsatwld  jobs,  and  not 
stldoH  luH  the  hoDOor  of  enlart^ning  the  yonng  eonn- 
taaass  ei  baronsasas  who  have  oodm  on  the  same  errand, 
and  maat  pass  throngh  the  aame  LArt.  Thna  it  ia  that 
th*  tasaiMnta  an  •trietl;  obaarved,  aometimea  it  la  to 
ka  tifad  fR  thtlr  em  MkM,  but  priaaipallr  aa  a  pdlti- 


oal  ordinanoe,  by  which  govetninant  keep*  it*  eye  on 
every  individual  in  the  realm  ;  obliging  him,  at  stated 
intervale,  to  emerge  from  the  deep  torrent  of  Russiaa 
population,  and  beat  witneas  of  hia  existence. 

The  Estonian  peaaant  is  fbnnd  in  the  exact  itata 
which  hia  degraded  aad  oppresaed  position,  home 
down  by  the  double  miaeiy  of  taxation  and  mili- 
tary conwniption,  may  augur.  On  those  eatatea 
Yihen  the  proprietors  are  ^qnently  changing,  anj 
which  are  consequently  the  worst  managed,  he  ia 

A  dnll  bmte  indeed ;  Insenaible  to  a  klndnass  he  mia' 
tmsis, — oanleia  of  improvanient — improvident  aa  the 
Irishman,  without  his  wit — and  phlegmatia  aa  the  Ger- 
withont  hia  industry.  Rather  than  work  beyond 
lioimum  of  big  neceaaary  Oirttage,  he  will  starve. 
Provided  be  can  baTe  a  pipe  in  his  month,  and  lie  sleep- 
n  the  bottom  of  his  cart,  while  hia  patient  wUh 
drives  the  little  rough  horse,  or,  what  is  mon  ftaqnent, 
while  the  latter  vriU  go  right  of  itself,  he  cares  little 
about  on  empty  atomacb.  Offer  Hm  w^ea  for  his  la- 
bour,and  he  will  tell  youvrith  the  dullest bnupkin look, 
that  if  he  works  more  he  moat  eat  mora ;  and  the  fkble 
of  the  belly  and  the  members  haa  hen  a  diSbrant  tsrmi- 
nation  to  what  it  had  in  onr  yonng  days.  On  the  other 
hand,  on  those  few  estates  which  have  been  occapied 
for  several  generations  by  the  [same  ftmily,  the  peasants 
appear  invu^ably  an  active,  industrious,  and  prosperous 
set — attached  to  their  lord.aDdiDgeoioua  in  varionatrade*. 
In  fals  very  crimes  the  Estonian  ia  a  coward ;  he 
seldom  geta  beyond  pilfering,  and  here  makes  a  curious 
diatinotion— regarding  it  aa  no  crime  to  steal  that  which 
}t  squeak  or  bleat  in  ita  dwd  defence.  IRiua,  a 
r  a  ^eep  would  be  the  height  of  iniquity,  while  a 
antt  of  com,  or  an  £i««r  of  brandy,  an  very  venial 
sina.  Other  crimes  he  has  few,  and  murder  ia  unknown. 
The  penal  liat  of  this  last  year  offers  only  eighty-eeven 
misdemeanors  in  a  population  of  above  three  hundnd' 
thousand  peasant*,  and  five  of  these  consist  meraly  in  tra- 
velling without  a  pssaport.  In  tbisreapaet,alao,tiiaBato- 
ruao't  eonaciance  la  eo  tender,  that  the  Legislatgn  allows 
no  punishment  to  be  enforced  till  a  voluntary  contbssion 
haa  been  made — well  knowing  that  no  Eatonian  can  be 
long  without  making  a  clean  breast.  Not  so  hia  lofty 
uid  lively  neighbour,  the  Rusrian;  whoee  Legislatun 
might  whistle  for  Ms  voluntary  oonfeasion.  Serf  then^ 
he  be,  he  ia  a  verr  Saracen  in  independensa ;  and  hia 
lijn  of  ciiiueB  would  make  a  wild  Newgate  Calendar. 

Agun  the  aoene  is  ahiiled  to  town-life;  for  to 
Reral  the  family  returned,  when  the  Land-lag  met ; 
and  when  thb  town  became  aomewliat  like  a  French 
proyindal  city  in  the  days  of  Madams  de  Sevigne, 
at  the  yearly  Asaembly  of  the  States.  A  few  oobU 
families  and  public  functionaries  throw  open  their 
laloous,  and  there  wonld  be  a  tolerably  pleasant 
aociety  save  for  the  one  appalling  blank  : — 

Were  it  not  fcr  the  ft«ering  system  of  separation  and 
fbrmaUty  which  pertadea  the  members  of  the  society 
itself,  and  which  uafortunately  bu  not  been  left  behind 
them  in  the  country,  Revil  wonld  be  more  attractive 
than  many  a  capital  ten  times  ita  aiie.  Bnt  a  apell  aaana 
to  hang  over  both  man  and  wovan  :  thabaatalementaof 
aoolety  an  at  tbeir  diapoaal — spUadid  rooms — eioaUant 
lighting — throngs  of  attendants — charming  noaio — and 
the  choicest  of  nfreahments  ;  bnt  the  genUemen  oocnpy 
several  apartments  with  Iheir  thronged  card-tables,  and 
the  ladiea  ait,  stand,  or  walk  about  the  rest,  and,  though 
all  imbned  with  the  very  apirit  of  courtesy  and  good 
humour,  it  must  b«  owned,  get  at  lenf^b  a  little  tind  of 
one  another'a  compuiy.  Or,  if  sufficient  gentlemen  can 
be  seduced  from  the  whist  or  boeCon  tatdes  to  form  a 
dance,  the  cavalier  abatains  fWim  fetching  his  lady  till 
the  moment  the  music  begins,  and  remoTseleasly  casta  ber 
off  the  moment  it  Snishea,  leaving  her  to  thread  her  timid 
way  through  fliea  of  company  to  the  dlatant  comer  when 
hai  cha^atOB  ia  iMtad,  and,  ones  bae,  sever  appmacbaa 
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her  tgiin.  Which  pwty  is  in  faalt  I  It  ii  hud  to 
BuppoM  that  Eitoiiia'i  ion*  m  dther  "  so  good  ax  m 
cold"  u  not  to  c»»  for  the  lociBtj  of  m  fhir  tnd  sgree- 
abU  wonaa ;  and  it  if  tqnall;  niynit  to  aepena  hei 
dH^tws  widi  haTing  maiiod  thorn  of  that  which  they 
fakTo  •»  little  opportonlty  of  beatoiriiig.  The  Udiea 
Impiigii  the  gentlemen,  wlio,  to  apeak  candidly,  ehow  no 
dodM  to  bnak  throng  those  ixMgfnarrboiuidariee,  fbr, 
if  hot  two  meet  in  ^  same  room,  they  inTariabl;  sit 
togathar,  or  walk  together,  or  mnoke  together,  or  Id  wmc 
eneh  way  iUoatrato  their  piinciplea  of  strict  dceomm. 

Oar  authomn  connden  the  grievous  error 
inunly  chugesble  upon  the  women,  but  scarcely, 
we  think,  nukea  oat  her  cAse.  She  bewsila  the 
facility  of  divorce  permitted  by  the  Latheran  reli- 
gion, without  being  able  to  fix  upon  this  evil,  for 
it  ii  one,  the  many  minor  blemiahee  of  what  ia,  in 
manyretpeeta  bendea  want  oteomfortt,  a.  very  low 
■tftte  of  (odety.  The  abienoe  of  femala  influence 
in  Eatonian  society,  and  ita  general  langonr  and  in- 
upidity,  are  attributed  to  early  marriages,  where 
there  are  so  many  household  calls  upon  the  young 
mntion'a  time  and  entries,  which  inust  consume 
her  leiaure,  and  aneat  the  oourse  of  aelf-improve- 
meut  which  education  has  hardly  begun.  Mar- 
riage* or  conrtshipa  are  conducted  upon  the  princi- 
ple of  the  father  being  the  absolute  master  of  his 
dutiful  daughter  ;  and  as  girb  are  married  while 
children,  or  little  more,  our  traveller,  perhaps 
justly,  considera  the  faUier  the  best  judge  of  his 
daughter's  futuie  happiness.  Moreover,  she  ima- 
gines that  the  "  sacrifices"  are,  in  general,  very  light, 
and  willing  submisuons.  But  the  Circaasisn  girl. 
It  is  said,  exults  in  being  purchased  from  her  father, 
loaded  with  finery,  and  carried  away  to  be  sold  at 
Constantinople  to  the  highest  bidder,  though,  not- 
withstanding the  bliss  of  her  ignorance,  her  condi- 
tion is  suiely  not  the  less  morally  pitiable. 

The  noble  descendants  of  the  Teutonic  knights, 
BO  &r  as  the  beautiful  sex  is  concerned,  do  not  ap- 
pear to  be  more  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  chivalry 
than  their  Calmuck  neighboun  ;  yet  they  get  on 
wonderfully  in  managing  that  their  daughtere,  in 
forming  matrimonlalun  ions,BhaU  marry  in  their  own 
station  ;  and  shall  drive  well,  lodge  well,  and  dress 
well ;  and  what  more  is  to  be  desired  by  any  pru- 
dent, noble  father  ?  Our  authoress  was  bidden  to 
a  marriage  at  Reval.  Invitations  in  Heval  are  in 
general  by  "  word  of  mouth ;"  but  on  this  solemn 
occauon  there  came  a  card,  intimating  that 
"Jfmt  TocAter' was  to  be  married.  The  old  Coun- 
ty, the  wealUiy  fether  of  this  young  lady,  who, 
unong  her  other  names,  bore  the  Ossianic  appel- 
lation of  JfoAwna,  was  a  rigid  household  discipli- 
narian, who  had  brought  his  little  wife  into  admir- 
able tmining;  and  wlio  managed  his  three  mar- 
riageable daught«rs  upon  the  national  plan,  modi- 
fied by  his  personal  tastes.  Many  suitors  had 
applied  to  him ;  for  it  would  have  been  as  idle  as 
it  is  nnnsual,  to  sound  the  inclinations  of  the 
yonng  lady,  or  even  those  of  her  mamma.  We 
are  told  by  our  lively  authoress  on  her  way  to  the 
auspicioua  marriage  of  the  properly  brought-np 
yonng  lady — 

Nor  WM  it  tilt  a  suitor  appeared,  baeked  by  a  Sdiul- 
dnt-yMa  Ghit,  a  debt-free  estate,  and  other  nndeniabla 
goaranteM  tw  table,  gardeiobe  and  stad,  that  he  "~ ' 
known  to  devtate  turn  his  usual  omir  --   "—■- 


when,  walking  at  his  aecutomsd  pace  into  his  dangti 
ler'B  room,  he  eaid,  "  JfoMiui  du  fnjt  Braai,"  to  wliic 
the  dutiful  giri  replied,  "  Out  papa,"  and  not  ta  tsnt 

as  inquired  "  nift  hkb  f "  with  whom  1       

At  the  appointed  hour,  we  drore  in  fbl 

evening  dress  to  Count 's  honse,  and  were  receive 

at  the  door  by  tbax  shiveting  narshala,  or,  in  otb* 
words,  ba«helon  selected  from  the  mutual  hmilies,  tac' 
witii  a  while  bride's  knot  round  his  am  who  ushered  n 
into  t,  room  danling  with  eioas*  of  light,  where  sat  ■ 
fbimal  circle,  the  married  ladies  on  one  hand,  the  nimiat 
ried  on  the  other,  and  where  the  conntsee,  a  bloomis, 
yonng  woman,  scarce  older-looking  than  her  daughten 
nceivad  ns  in  ^ence. 

It  is  so  much  the  habit  in  onr  oivUind  age  to  regard 
marriage  de  convenssce  as  a  thing  repugnant  to  bama' 
natnre,  equally  tjnnnieal  lo  act  as  ebeerieaa  in  resuh 
that  thongb  sad  experience  had  taught  me  the  fallacy  o 
trasting  the  brightest  of  wedding  hopes,  or  the  most  in 
patient  of  wedding  hoes,  I  Involontarilj  entered  thee 
rooms  with  the  feeling  of  assisting  at  a  sacriSce.  Fai 
however,  tnia  the  system  of  marriages  de  oonTenana 
being  ODe  of  oppression  sod  degradation  towards  tbi 
female  sex,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that.  In  a  countr; 
where  custom  marries  a  girl  befoie  she  can  know  he 
mind,  fkr  lesB  that  of  others,  and  where  the  rules  o 
society  interdict  all  prcTious  acqnaiDtance,  it  is,  on  Ih' 
eontiary,  one  of  mercy  and  protection,  what  set  eai 
be  more  tyraonieal  to  the  future  woman  than  the  indul 
gence  of  the  girl's  so-called  first  love  I  What  resnlt 
more  cheerless  than  the  vital  mistake  of  a  hasty  choice. 

In  the  pairabont  tobenniled,  if  tiieaet  on  the  lady'i 
side  was  not  beautified  with  the  graces  of  aAction,  yet 
had  ehe  had  the  widest  scope  for  woioe,  she  could  hardi} 
have  given  her  well-wishers  more  reasonable  grounds  fin 
hope.  For  the  Briivtigatu  was  one  of  a  flimily  wbosi 
simplicity,  kindness,  and  integrity,  are  proverbi^  in  Es- 
tonia— one  whom  the  quiet  girl  might  Had  it  eqnall} 
easy  to  obey — or  rale. 

The  marriage,  at  which  there  was  abundance  ol 
eating  and  drying,  kisung  and  dancing,  ended 
very  like  an  English  wedding  of  the  days  of  blnfl 
King  Hal ;  and  goea  far  to  palliate  the  gracelesi 
modem  English  tnistom  of  the  young  couple  run- 
ning away  to  hide  ttieir  bridal  joys  and  bludiei, 
from  the  very  door  of  th«  church  where  they  an 

Then  came  a  gnnd  supper,  with  toasts  and  sententioni 
speeches,  where  the  four  inde&Ugable  marahals  wuted 
on  the  company,  and,  retorning  to  the  baJI-room,  tbe 
bride  vanished,  and  in  the  space  of  a  few  minutes  re- 
appeared  clad  in  an  unbecoming  matronly  cap,  hei 
discarded  myrtle  wreath  hanging  on  her  arm.  At  thii 
all  the  namanied  girls  formed  a  circle  roond  her,  when; 
with  a  pensive,  suffering  look,  which  broaght  tears  inic 
many  a  bright  eye,  she  kissed  each  in  sign  of  farewell 
from  their  ranks.  The  same  ceremony  was  performed 
by  the  bridegroom  with  his  comrades,  but  branght  tean 
into  nobody's  eyes.  1%en  again  the  maiden  circle  en- 
compsased  the  bride,  who  stood,  a  pretty  emblem  ol 
Cupid,  with  blinded  eyes,  and  wreath  in  hand,  whili 
they  passed  round  her,  but  saw  well  enough  to  put  it  os 
the  head  of  her  lnul»nd's  eldest  mairiageable  sister. 
This  delighted  the  old  count,  who  rnhbed  his  hands  and 
eiclaimod,  "Meitu  Tacittir  wiri  Hut  Huge  Fran  rtr- 
de*!"  my  danghter  will  make  a  olever  wifb.  The 
bridegroom  vras  served  the  same,  and  by  niher  a 
punling  eonnlertype  bestowed  his  hat  upon  one  of  tiie 
yonngatera  Burrounding  him,  who  now,  with  uproarious 
voices,  seised  him  in  their  arms,  and  disregarding  his 
bride's  nerves,  tossed  him  aloft,  Ms  long  legs  almost 
reaching  the  ceiling,  in  sign  of  having  utterly  cast  him 
out  of  their  fellowship. 

Four  o'clock  straek  ere  the  guests  began  to  depart, 
but  by  noon  the  next  day  the  new  married  eonple  were 
occupied  in  reoeiving  a  tluong  of  noming  visiters  who 
came  to  congratuUle.    The  same  day  was  a  targe  dinner- 
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yarty, — tba  wnw  ■Tcning  th«  pair  appearad  at  a  pablii 
toBoM. — Tbe  foUowinj;  daja  nera  qwnt  in  a  mccegsioi 
eT  entertainMinits,  and  thiu  the  spring-time  of  nedded 
happi^o*  was  offered  np  for  the  gi^OTment  of  the  pablie. 
Ncwbare  w«  tbne  anch  Tolnmei  of  higb-flown  traab 
writtcD  oa  bridkl  iBod«atj  aa  in  Qernunj,  and  aonhere 


The  longer  our  traxeller  lived  in  the  conntiy,  she 
came  to  ondeTBtand  the  more  deeply  the  oppresaiona 
nnder  which  Uw  peMiuttiy  grOMi. 

Though  ftbaenteeism  is  rare — Eatouian  landlordB 
hanng  no,  or  but  slender  renta  to  aqnaiider,  whether 
in  Paris,  London,  or  Petenbarg— 4he  peasants  a 
dftoi  eppiBwcd  by  a  functjonaiy  in  the  capacity 
a  bMliff,  at  whose  mercy  they  are  left ;  and  who 
grinds  Uw  poor  labooren,  while  he  cheats  his 
[doyer.  When  to  this  are  added  the  ezactions  of 
the  Gonovinent,  sad  the  conscription,  it  is  not 
wmderful  that  T«ry  few  instances  occur  of  an 
Fst^ian  peasant  ever  rising  above  hia  original 
conditioa.  la  the  protracted  winlen,  and  frozen 
^rii^i^  fif  this  eliioate,  when  man  and  beast  safftr 
alike,  ti>e  privaUons  of  the  peasants  are  often  ex- 
bane,  ^^og — oar  sweet  season  of  spring — is, 
isdeed,  to  all  living  thugs,  tbe  most  dismal  time  of 
tbe  Dortlieni  year ;  bnt  especially  to  the  peasants 
an]  tbeir  domestic  animab : — 

At  lbs  begiaiiiiig  of  winter  tbe  peasant  (krei  well,  eats 
whoiiaoiBe  rje  bread,  and  plenty  of  It.  Towards  spring, 
bu  itoKa,  never  well  hnebanded,  begin  to  fail,  aod  the 
coane  rye  floor  is  eked  ont  with  a  little  chopped  straw ; 
tet,  wben  the  aeason  b  thas  prolonged,  this  poeitic 
nvened,  and  it  is  the  straw  iibich  becomes  the  i 
Bgndient  of  tbe  loaf  whieh  ie  to  fill,  not  noiitish,  his 
bgdf — m  Kudi  BO  that  on  exposore  to  fire  this  wretched 
Inad  will  i^ta  and  blaie  like  a  torch.  This  insoffloiect 
tat  is  often  tbllowed  b;  an  epidemio— typhus  or  scarlet 
farer.  ^e  latter  eapaciall;  is  the  soourse  of  tbe  land, 
sod  alnMrt  iavaribl;  flOsJ  to  children ;  and  villages  are 
■ii«  liiaiii  depD]niIated  of  their  javenile  members,  for 
thoec  vbs  stnggle  throogh  the  fever  are  earried  off  by 
nbaeqaeat  dropsy-  As  for  prompt  medioal  atlendanee, 
bnr  ia  that  to  be  ezpeoted  among  a  poor  and  widely- 
■caUcRd  population,  which  not  even  the  highest  classes 
in  the  1"*^  can  ooMmand  1  iianj  a  nobleman's  fkmiljr 
ii  lilBated  a  hudied  wetsta  tioa  medical  aid,  and  thus 
taNtod-twenty  &tal  bonis  will  sometimes  elapaewbitdi 
at  A31  can  recover.  Dpon  the  whole,  however,  tba 
sm^e  of  health  is  vary  good. 

Birt,  however  it  fare  with  them,  the  poll-tax 
omat  be  paid ;  and  if  the  fatal  lot  foil  upon  him, 
tht  wretched  serf  most  promptly  obey : — 

At  present  rate  of  Kcof  Staier,  or  poll-tax,  is  fbnr 
rsebles  azty  kopeeks,  or  atraot  four  ihiUingB  English  per 
bnd,  aot  oidy  npon  the  able-bodied  man,  bnt  upon  every 
cUck  aad  child  of  male  kind — an  enormoos  tax  when  the 
leUlive  valne  of  money  is  comndered.  A  revision  of  the 
yopolatioD  takes  jJaee  every  sixteen  years,  and,  if  the 
hoBKluild  pay  not  tat  those  bom  onto  them  in  tbe  in- 
teriw,  tbey  do  fbr  those  taken  fMm  them ;  therefbre  the 
enwa  is  bo  loser,  and  the  ill  wind  blows  no  good  to  the 
ptasaat. 

The  teciniting  system  falls  especially  hard  npon  tbone 
peiiuues  tribntary  to  Ruaaia,  but  otherwise  not  Ras- 
Mmnd.  No  matter  bow  foreign  and  ineoagnons,  all 
slams  that  enter  tbat  vast  omeible,  the  Ranlaa  amy, 
SI*  fued  down  to  the  same  form.  The  Estonian,  there- 
hn,  fcna  so  mnch  worse  than  the  native  Rasaian,  In 
Ilml  he  leaves  set  only  kindred  and  home,  bat  langnaga, 
coantiy,  aad  religion,  sad  ftarthermora  an  inherent  taste 
fcv  a  pastai^  hft,  wbidb  the  Rosaian  does  not  share. 
Pram  tbe  moment  ^t  the  peasant  of  tbe  Baltic  pro- 
vinces draws  the  htal  lot  No.  1,  he  knows  that  he  is  a 
RuuB,  aad,  worse  than  that,  a  Rosgian  soldier,  and 


not  only  himself,  bnt  every  son  tVem  that  bonr  born  to 
him ;  for,  like  tbe  eiecntioner's  ofBoe  io  Gennanv,  a  sol- 
dier's life  in  Bnssia  is  heieditary.  Hersceives  nobonnH- 
money ;  on  the  contrary  Us  parish  Is  charged  vrith  the 
expense  of  his  ontflt  to  the  amoont  of  between  thirty 
and  forty  ronbles— bis  hair,  which  an  Estoniaa  n^ards 
as  sacred,  is  cot  to  within  a  straw's  breadth  of  hit  bead ; 
and  amidst  scenes  of  distress  whiA  bare  tonchsd  the 
sternest  hsarta,  tbe  Estonian  shepherd  leaves  the  home 
of  his  jontb.  If  wan  and  climate  and  siekneaa  and 
baidsbip  spare  him,  he  retnnis  after  foar-and-twenty 
years  of  servioa~bis  Isdgnage  scarce  remembered,  his 
religion  changed,  and  with  not  a  lonble  in  his  pocket — 
to  seek  his  dsily  bread  by  his  own  exertions  for  the  re- 
munderofhislife,  ortobecharceahleto  bispariA,who 
by  this  time  have  brgottOBtbat  be  ever  existed,  and  cer- 
tainly vrisb  he  bad  never  retained.  Peihaps  an  order  or 
two  deooratee  him,  or  reaches  him  after  his  dismissal  ; 
but  the  worn-out  Russian  soldier  has  little  pride  in  tbe 
tokens  of  that  bravery  which  has  cmsnmed  bis  health, 
stiengtb,  and  best  years,  and  earned  him  no  maintenanGS 
when  these  are  gone. 

A  family  of  three  children,  howerer,  or  *  peis 
tonal  defect,  gives  the  claim  of  exemption.  With 
such  a  service  aa  the  Russian  in  prospect,  it  is  not 
wonderful  that  voluntary  maiming  is  frequent. 
We  are  informed  : — 

A  stone-mason  wbom  w 
piece  of  scniptere  under  the  n 
one  eye  was  blinded  with  a  cataract,  ws  strennonsly 
urged  to  apptv  fbr  medioal  aid,  bat  smiling,  be  replied, 
"  I  would  not  have  two  eye*  for  the  world — sow  I  em't 
be  taken  for  a  recruit." 

On  those  estatee  where  tba  population  from  some  eansa 
Is  not  able  to  make  up  the  necessary  number  of  reoriiits, 
a  child  is  delivered  over  aad  coosigMd  to  tit»  military 
school  at  Reval.  Tbe  crown  most  have  its  "  ponnd  it 
flesh."  This  snbstitute,  however,  it  aeoepts  most  nnvrill- 
Ingly,  as  each  of  these  little  CamloiiiMaii,  as  they  an 
termed,  ooets  goverament  at  tbe  rate  of  tbiily  kopecks  a- 
day,  and  not  above  one-third  an  reared  for  actual  eervioe. 
Suoh  is  the  anxiety  of  the  crown  to  enfbrce  every  means 
of  securing  men  for  the  army,  that  (be  moment  a  soldier's 
wifis  gives  birth  to  a  son  the  parish  antbiHities  an  bound 
to  give  notice,  under  penalty  of  flve-and-twenty  ronbles 
for  every  mouth's  delay.  So  much  bread  or  com  is  then 
allowed  for  the  inGut  reomit,  whieh  is  Ustohed  moathly 
fh>m  tbe  nearest  town. 

But  thia  hangs  on  a  long  concatenation  of  i/t, 
ending  with  this  important  one — Jf  the  higher 
classes  in  Russia  could  be  depended  on  fbr  ho- 
DCflty.  This  travoller,  wiU  not,  we  imagine,  i»> 
eeive  the  Emperor's  portrait  set  with  brillianta, 
high-strained  as  her  compliments  of  Nicholas  and 
many  of  the  members  of  his  Court  ore.  We  should 
iveu  fear  that  she  has  in  some  iustanceB  been  indie- 
:reet,  and  may  have  compromised  some  of  her 
friends  and  entertainers,  with  this  jealous,  impla- 
cable, and  ever-watchfnl  Government. 

Though  far,  indeed,  from  being  the  most  agree- 
able portion  of  her  work,  her  observations  are  not 
the  least  valuable  when,  in  returning  from  Reval 
her  way  home,  she  looks  more  closely  into  the 
structure  of  the  Russian  Gcovemment,  and  is  forced 
to  see  the  corrupt  and  dissolute  state  of  morals 
among  tbe  higher  classes,  unredeemed  by  any  degree 
of  that  refinement  which  strips  vice  of  part  of  its 
offence  in  veiling  its  grosraese.  In  judging  of 
Russia,  she  tacitly  claims  to  have  dived  beneath 
the  fivth  of  that  high  society  with  whieh  such 
persons  as  the  Harqois  of  Londonderry  mingled, 
and  which  they  paint  «n  httm;  and  she  may  be 


IJGTTERS  FROM  THE  BALTIC 


MsUy  aeqnitted  of  entnt^ning  the  party  views 
of  tbow  who  write  anti-Russian  diesertatlons  ia 
punphleta  and  periodicaU.  She  is  &  high,  though  a 
rather  latioital  Tory.  She  TeSntwed  Peieraburg 
abont  the  ChrlBtnae  and  New- Year  holidays — a 


time  of  unrestrained  intercoune^  Jollity,  and  cam 

ing  there,  as  in  Estonia : — But  her  strictures  up 
the  policy,  and  above  all,  the  ntanners  of  the  coi 
of  St,  Petertbutg,  demand  mor*  attwtUon  and  vpi 
than  we  can  at  present  aSord. 


ENDYMION;  OR,  A  FAMILY  PARTY  OF  OLYMPUS. 
A  ROMANCE. 

BY  KKBOBOAH  BHN  ABBAHAH,  JW^  BSq. 


CHIPTEH  I. 

'TwAS  a  hot  leaion  in  the  akiee.  Siiina  held  the 
ascendant,  and  nnder  his  influence  even  the  radiant 
band  of  Uie  Celestials  began  to  dioop,  while  the 
great  bail-room  of  Olympus  grew  gradually  more 
and  more  deserted.  For  nearly  a  week  had  Orpheus, 
the  leader  of  the  heavenly  orchestra,  played  to  a 
(leserted  floor.  The  iliu  would  no  longer  figure  in 
the  waltz,  Juno  obstinately  kept  her  room,  com- 
plaining of  headache  and  ill-temper.  Ceres,  who 
had  lately  joined  a  dissenting  congregation,  ob- 
jected generally  to  all  frivolous  amusements,  and 
Minerva  had  eetablished,  in  oppoaition,  a  series  of 
literary  soirees,  at  which  Pluto  nightly  lectured  on 
the  fine  arts  and  phrenology  to  a  brilliant  and 
fashionable  audience.  The  Muses,  with  Hebe  and 
some  of  the  younger  deities,  alone  frequented  the 
aaaemblies  ;  but  with  all  their  attractions  there  was 
still  a  sad  lack  of  partners.  The  younger  gods 
had  of  late  become  remarkably  dissipated,  messed 
three  times  a-week,  at  least,  with  Mare  in  the  bar- 
racks, and  seldom  aeparated  sober.  Bacchus  had 
been  sent  to  Coventry  by  the  ladies,  for  appearing 
one  night  in  the  ball-room,  after  a  hard  sederunt, 
■0  drunk  that  he  measured  hie  length  upon  the  floor, 
after  a  vain  attempt  at  a  Maeurka ;  and  they  like- 
wise eschewed  the  company  of  Pan,  who  had  be- 
come an  abandoned  smoker,  and  always  smelt  in- 
Eamonsly  of  cheroots.  But  the  most  serious  defec- 
tion, as  also  the  most  unaccountable,  was  that  of 
the  beautiful  Diana, — par  eicceilenee,  the  htlle  of  the 
season, — and  assuredly  the  most  graceful  nymph 
that  ever  tripped  along  the  balls  of  heaven.  She 
had  gone  off  suddenly  to  the  country  without 
aUeging  any  intelligible  excuse,  and  with  her,  the 
last  at'Uaction  of  tlu  ball-room  seemed  to  have  dis- 
appeared. Even  Venus,  the  perpetual  lady  patron- 
ess, saw  that  the  affair  was  desperate. 

"  Ganymede — ffiOM  heam  garfon,"  said  she,  one 
eveiung  at  an  unusually  thin  assembly,  "  we  mnst 
le&lly  give  it  up  at  last.  Matters  are  growing 
worse  and  worse,  and  in  another  week  we  shall 
positively  not  have  enough  to  gel  up  a  tolerable 
gallopade.  Iiook  at  these  seven  poor  Muses  sitting 
togeUier  on  the  sofa.  Not  a  soul  has  spoken  to 
them  to  night,  except  that  horrid  Silenus,  who 
dances  nothing  but  Scotch  reek." 

"Pardieul"  replied  the  young  Trojan,  fijting  his 
glass  in  his  eye.  "  There  may  be  a  reason  for  that. 
The  girls  are  decidedly  pawies,  and  most  inveterate 
bines.  But  there's  dear  little  Hebe,  who  never 
wants  partners,  though  that  clumsy  Hercules  in- 


sists upon  hb  conjugal  r^bts,  sad  keeps  movli 
atier  her  like  an  enormous  shadow,  'Ponmysoi 
I've  a  great  mind — Do  you  think,  ssa  btlU  tan 
that  anything  might  be  done  in  that  quarter?" 

"  O  fie !  Ganymede— fie  for  shame ! "  said  Floi 
who  was  utting  dose  to  tlie  Queen  of  Love,  ai 
overheard  the  conversation,  "  Yon  horrid  naugh' 
man,  how  can  yon  talk  so  ?" 

"  Pardon^maehire  I"  replied  the  exquisite,  wii 
a  languid  smile.  "  You  must  excuse  my  badinoffi 
and,  indeed,  a  glance  of  your  fair  eyes  were  enouj 
at  any  time  to  recall  me  to  my  senses.  By  the  ws; 
what  a  beautiful  bouqntt  yon  have  there.  Faro 
cChotmeur,  I  am  quite  jealous.  May  I  ask  wl 
sent  it  V 

"  What  a  gooaa  yon  are '."  said  Flora,  in  evidei 
confusion ;  "  how  should  I  know !  Some  genen 
admirer  like  yourself,  I  suppose,' 

"Apollo  is  remarkably  fond  of  hyacinthi, 
believe,"  said  Ganymede,  looking  significantly  I 
Venus.  "  Ah,  well  I  I  see  how  it  ia.  We  pw 
detrimentals  must  break  our  hearts  in  vlenoe.  i 
is  clear  we  have  no  chance  with  the  preta  ^evalu 
of  heaven," 

"  Really,  Ganymede,  you  are  very  severe  tiii 
evening,"  said  Venus,  with  a  smile ;  "  but  tell  mi 
have  you  heard  anything  of  Diana  1" 

"Ah!  la  belle  Dianef  They  say  she  is  livin 
in  the  country,  somewhere  about  Caria,  at  a  pl« 
they  call  Latmos  cottage,  cultivating  her  fcded  row 
— what  a  colour  Hebe  has! — and  studying  tb 
sentimentaL" 

"Tantpitl  ShaiaagreathMBtou*,' saidVenu 
"  Apropai,  yon  will  be  at  Neptune's  J¥f«  champ&i 
to-morrow,  ntetHpatf  We  shall  then  finsU. 
determine  about  abandoning  the  assemblies.  Bu 
I  mnst  go  home  now.  The  carriage  has  been  wait 
ing  this  hour,  and  my  doves  may  cat'^  cold. 
suppose  that  boy,  Cupid,  will  not  be  home  till  kl 
the  honrs  of  the  morning." 

"  Why,  I  believe,  lie  Rainbow  Chib  dom  Mf 
to-night  aSbai  the  danung,*  said  Ganymede,  ^gluB 
cantly.  "Thiaisthelastoysternightoftheseaeon. 

"Gracious  goodnessl  The  boy  wiU  be  quit 
tipsy,  said  Venus.  "  Do,  dear  Ganymede !  try  b 
keep  bim  sober.  But  now,  give  me  your  arm  ti 
tLe  cloak-room." 

"  V<^ontien  l"  said  the  ezquinte. 

As  Venus  rose  to  go,  there  was  a  rush  of  personi 
to  the  further  end  of  the  room,  and  the  mam 
ceased.  Presently  two  or  three  voices  wew  ''*'" 
calling  for  Escnlapius. 
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"  What's  the  row  V  uk«d  that  learned  indiri- 
dna],  •dTKnciDg  Uisuiely  from  the  refRsbroent 
table,  when  he  had  been  cnunming  himielf  with 
tea  and  cakes. 

"Leda'flfointodr  ihrielced  Calliopa,  who  rnibed 
paat  with  her  vinaigrette  in  hand. 

"  Gammoa  ! "  growled  the  AbemeOij  of  hetiTen, 
■a  be  followed  her. 

**  Poor  Leda  1 '  sud  Veniu,  as  her  cavalier  ad- 
jnsted  her  shawl.  "  These  faiatisg  fits  are  decidedly 
alarming.  1  hope  it  is  uothing  more  serioiiB  than 
the  weather.' 

"  I  hope  BO  too,"  Hdd  Ganymede.  "Letmepnt 
on  the  scarf.  Bat  people  will  talk.  Piay  heaven 
H  be  not  a  second  edition  of  that  old  scandal  about 
the^gal' 

"Fidome!  yon  odious  creature !  HowcanyooT 
But  after  all,  stranger  things  have  happened.  There 
■ew,  have  done.  Good  night!"  and  she  stepped 
into  her  chariot. 

"  Bat  rnfir'  said  the  exquisite,  kissing  his  hand 
as  it  rolled  away.  "  Ton  my  sonl,  that's  a  splen- 
did wconan.  I  ve  a  great  mind — hut  there's  no 
hury  about  that.  ReMnon*  A  no*  oatft.  I  moat 
Icatn  something  more  abont  this  fi^nting  fit." 
So  saying,  Ganymede  reascended  the  stairs. 


A  brighter  or  more  eshilanting  sun  never  dawn- 
ed upon  Olympns  than  that  which  ushered  in  the 
fHt  cAampfirt,  given  by  Neptune,  periiapa  the  most 
popular  middle-aged  deity  of  the  times.  The  mag- 
niAoent  lawn  of  his  celestial  villa  was  decorated 
for  the  occasion  in  a  manner  perfectly  unique,  even 
for  heaven.  A  new  entrance  gate  had  been  built 
entirely  of  conch  sheila ;  tents,  fringed  with  costly 
Ma  ware,  were  erected  on  every  part  of  the  grounds, 
and  the  ample  tftbles  they  contuned  were  stored 
with  i«&«shments,  terrestrial  as  well  as  marine. 
Crowds  «f  Nereids  and  Tritons  were  engaged 
vsiters  on  the  guests,  whUat,  in  the  largest  of  the 
utifidal  ponds,  Proteus,  ttie  celebrated  juggler,  who 
had  been  retained  expressly  for  the  occasion,  went 
liuoBgh  a  variety  of  aquatic  evolutions, — sometimes 
boitating  Sam  Patf h,  the  famous  diver  of  Niagara, 
ud  lometimee  assuming  the  terrific  appearance  of 
the  great  American  sea-serpent.  At  an  early  hour, 
tbe  company,  which  comprised  the  whole  fashion 
rfOlympus,  were  assembled  in  the  villa,  and  after 
farthing  of  a  sumptuous  d^tuner  i  la /ourcheUe, 
broke  np  into  groups  according  to  their  aeveral 
bndea,  and  strolled  through  the  pleasure  Kroond 
in  Karch  of  amusement.  With  the  reader  s  leave 
we  shall  play  the  spy  npon  one  tele-i-tSte  held  in  a 
seqaeatered  artwur. 

"And  so  you  preferred  listening  to  Pluto's  lec- 
tnR  on  the  dissolving  views,  instead  of  meeting  me, 
as  yon  promised,  at  the  assembly !  Pretty  conduct, 
indeed,  Hr.  Apollo,  after  all  that  has  passed 
between  as!"  said  our  &ir  acqmdntance.  Flora, 
pontingly,  to  a  very  handsome  young  man,  with  a 
magnificent  head  of  hair,  who  ^rove  to  detain  her 
reluctant  hand  in  his  own.  "  You  needn't  squeeze 
my  fingers  tliat  way.  I  should  have  known  you 
better.    False,  deceitful  wretch  that  you  are  1" 

"  Nay  1  not  false,  not  deceitful,  my  own  charm- 
ing Fkira,'  replied  Apollo,  with  much  empretiemeta 


in  his  manner.  "  You  know  Pluto  is  my  unde, 
and  that  I  have  great  expectations  tfna  him ;  but 
I  swear  by  Styx,  that  rather  than  draw  one  t6$x 
from  the  lovely  eyes  of  my  Spring-queen,  I  would 
poll  the  venerable  codger  by  the  nose!" 
"Would  you  indeed?"  said  Flora. 
"  On  my  honour,  I  would,  if  you  insisted  oo  it. 
But  why  speak  more  of  this  ?  Con  you  doubt  my 
love — my  constancy?' 

"  Did  Daphne  find  yon  constant?"  asked  Flon, 
with  a  sigh. 

"  Daphne  ?  Daphne  he  hanged ! "  cried  Apollt^ 
'ehemently.  "  She  had  the  thickest  auclea  in  the 
whole  Peloponnesus  I  Speak  not  of  her — but  yon, 
my  gentle  Flora ! — can  you  doubt  that 
this  fond  hrart  beats,  trembles  only  for  you!  0, 
these  rosy  lips  let  me  impress^—" 
'Lawk!"  screamed  Flora,  "  there's  somebody 
coming." 

And,  sure  enough,  two  youths  in  military  nndreaa 
sauntered  past  the  entrance  of  the  arbour ;  and  the 
keen  glances  they  cast  within  sufficiently  be  tokened 
their  perfect  coDsciousneas  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
amorous  detty. 

"Ah,  Pollux!  ah.  Castor!  my  fine  fellows,  how 
are  ye!"  said  Apollo,  with  great  effrontery,  rising 
and  presenting  a  finger  to  each.  **  What  sort  (^ 
blow-out  had  you  at  Man's  last  night.  Fan  and 
thereat,  I  presume,  eh?  Screwed, of  course ?" 
"Tol-lol,"  said  Uie  eldest  of  the  Gemini, 
"  I  can  eaaly  believe  it,"  said  ApoUo.  "  By  the 
way,  PoUnx" — and  he  led  the  Argonaut  aude — 
"  you  needn't  say  anything  about  seeing  me  and 
Flora  together  in  the  arbour — you  understand  ? 
Not  that  it  ngnifies  a  brass  copper,  but  the  con- 
founded people  here  will  always  be  talking,  and  I 
don't  wish  to  have  the  poor  girt  annoyed.  There's 
a  good  fellow — give  a  hint  to  your  brolher  too,  and 
both  of  yon  come  and  dine  with  me  on  Wednesday 
next  at  seven." 

"  Tm  youi  man !"  taH  Pollnx.  "  Dinner  and 
dumbness  is  the  word !  But  I  say,  Apollo— really, 
now,  ar'n't  you  coming  it  rather  strong?" 

"  Devil  Sr-bit ! "  said  the  Captain  of  the  Archen. 
Flo.  and  I  are  old  friends,  and  we  flirt  with  each 
other  merely  to  keep  our  hands  in  practice.  But, 
come,  let  us  all  take  a  turn  and  see  the  Am." 

The  four  proceeded  from  the  arbour  together- 
Various  of  the  Celestials  who  encountered  them, 
stopped  the  Gemini,  inquiring  eagerly  after  Leda, 
their  mother's  health. 

"What  the  deuce  do  the  people  mean?'  sud 
Castor,  after  several  such  interruptions.  "  The  old 
lady  is  as  strong  as  a  cart-horse,  and  ate  four  muf- 
fins this  morning," 

"  Glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Apollo,  drily.  "  But, 
come — let  us  walk  upon  the  terrace,  and  look  over 
the  battlements  of  Olympus." 

To  that  favourite  spot  they  went,  and  bent  over 
the  blue  cerulean,  whUe  the  massive  orb  of  the 
earth  lay  beneath  them,  revolving  like  a  mighty 
hall.  Midway  between,  they  marked  a  1nsU«us 
speck  enlai^ing  as  it  soared  upwards,  until  it 
seemed  to  assume  the  lineaments  of  a  human  figure. 
"By  Jingo!  that's  Mercury !"  cried  Pollux; 
"  why,  he's  two  hours  before  his  time."  C 
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"UeTciiT7,  ia  iti'  cried  Pan,  vho,  with  his 
friend  Bacchm,  now  cune  up.  "  Then,  please  the 
pige,  m  get  my  maniUu,  ftt  lut." 

"0,  coofound  it !"  said  Bacchus.  "He'ealong 
way  off  yet.  Let's  go  into  one  of  the  tente,  and 
get  a  hot  tumbler." 

"No — no — man!  etay  a  moment.  There's  Juno." 

"Btmjour,£feuieurt,"  sud  the  Imperial  Queen, 
caressing  her  favourite  pea-hen,  who  followed  her 
with  as  much  docility  as  the  famous  tame  Trans- 
atlantic oyster.  "  What  con  you  be  looking  at, 
down  there  ?  Ah ! "  she  exclaimed,  adjusting  her 
eye-glaoB,  "  Mercury,  I  declare,  and  in  a  monstrt 
hurry  too !    What  possibly  can  have  happened  ? 

The  light  figure,  of  the  mesBenger  of  Olympus, 
now  rose  above  the  crystal  battlements,  and, 
with  one  graceful  circuitous  sweep,  alighted  ii 
the  midst  of  the  Celestials.  He  was  flushed  and 
out  of  breath. 

"  Mr.  Merouiy !  I  presume  you  have  brought 
me  the  ttprit  de  miiUtJkttrt?"  said  Juno. 

"Dear  Mr.  Henmry, — where's  the  blonde?" 
cried  Flora. 

"  Mercuiy,  my  lad !  did  old  Screwdriver  cash 
thatbill^"  inquired  Apollo. 

"  What  says  Hoby  ? "  said  Pollux. 

"  And  Stnlti  V  added  Castor. 

"  Uerlcs,  old  chap !  shell  out  the  cheroots,''  said 

'    "And  the  Aw  de  vie,"  cried  Bacchus  with  a 

The  herald  of  Heaven  looked  from  one  to  the 
other  of  his  tormentors  despairingly, 

"  I'll  give  up  qy  place  i"  said  he :  "  by  the 
Lord,  I  will,  rather  than  stand  this  bother !  Do 
you  think  I  had  nothing  to  do  but  look  after  your 
traps,  and  such  a  shindy  down  yonder  as  never 
was — Where's  Jupiter  1  My  wig !  what  a  rage 
he'U  be  in !" 

"  What's  the  matter.  Mercury?  Bless  me,  wlut 
is  itT"  cried  all  the  gods  and  godesses  in  a  breath. 

"Hatter!"  repeated  the  son  of  Maia:  "  matter 
enough,  if  you  knew  it.  Diana's  off — bolted — 
gone  to  Gretna-grecn,  or  the  devil  knows  where." 

"  My  uster  eloped !"  cried  Apollo,  hastUy ;  "that's 
a  lie!" 

"Did  you  apply  that  expression  tome.  Sir?" 
■aid  Mercury,  getting  very  red  in  the  face,  and 
squaring  at  the  Pythian. 

"  Yes !"  said  the  other,  delivering  a  left-hander ; 
and  to  it  they  went  with  the  unction  of  Dutch  Sam 
and  Aby  Belasco. 

The  goddesses  shrieked  and  squalled.  The  gods 
fbimed  a  rii^,  and  shouted  in  extreme  ecstasy. 
How  Jong  the  combat  might  have  lasted  is  uncer- 
tain ;  but  a  stately  figure  burst  through  the  circle, 
and  interposed  between  the  pugiliste. 

"  None  of  this  nonsense,"  thundered  Jupiter  in 
an  overwhelming  voice,  "  or  ITl  knock  both  of  you 
to  eternal  smash !  Apollo — you're  an  idiot :  Mer- 
cury— ^you're  another.  Holdyour  tongues  both;  or 
rather  you.  Mercury,  speak  and  explain  this  black- 
guard behaviour." 

"  Please  your  Excellency,"  said  Mercury 

But  what  Mercury  said  haJI  perhaps  better  form 
the  commencement  of  a  new  chapter. 


"  Please  your  Excellency,"  replied  Mercury,  "  I 
said  Diana  had  bolted " 

"  Eh  I  what  the  devil !  lay  daughter,  Di  t" 

"Off— eloped — absquatulated,"  replied  Hermes, 
applying  a  slice  of  raw  potatoe  to  hie  eye. 

"  Ten  thousand  Phlegelhons !  and  with  whom  7" 

"  A  pig-driver,  may  it  please  your  Excellency." 

Apollo  fell  into  convulsions.  Jupiter  sw<a«  hor- 
ribly. 

"  Ten  shillings  for  profane  oaths,"  said  Chief- 
Justice  RhadamanthuB,  taking  out  hie  pencil  ; 
"  I  must  book  the  governor  for  the  tin." 

"  My  Lord  Chief-Justice,"  said  Jupiter,  "  make 
out  a  warrant  instantly  for  the  apprehension  of 
the  audacious  scoundrel,  who  has  ntade  away  with 
a  ward  of  our  celestial  Chancery — What's  his 
name,  Mercury!" 

"  Endymion." 

"  For  the  apprehension  of  Endymion. — ni 
trounce  the  villain  at  common  law,  or  my  name's 
not  Satuminsi" 

Rhadamanthus  did  as  he  was  desired;  wrote 
out  the  warrant  and  delivered  it  (along  with  a 
small  note  of  the  fees)  to  the  Father  of  gods  and 

Here — you.  Mercury,"  sud  Jupiter,  "  take 
this  warrant  and  execute  it  instantly.  Bring  the 
prisoner  here,  and  that  unfortunate  girl  along  with 
him,  and  do  it  directly." 

"  Your  Excellency,"  said  the  son  of  Maia,  with 
considerable  dignity ;  "  your  Excellency  will  please 
to  remember  that  I  am  neither  a  bailiff  nor  a  mes- 
senger's concurrent :  if  I  undertake  the  job,  I  shall 

expect  to  be  paid  extra " 

"  D'ye  grumble,  sirrah  f  shouted  Jupiter.    "  Be 

off  like  winking — or  else ;"  and  he  caught 

up  a  stray  thunderbolt. 

Hermes  cleared  the  parapet  of  Heaven, 
"  Here's  a  shindy!"  said  Pan, — "blowed  if  I 
could  have  believed  it !    Di.  looked  as  if  butter 
wouldn't  have  melted  in  her  mouth.    What  say 
you,  Ganymede?" 

The  young  Trojan  indulged  his  canon ty  with  a 
superctlions  stare  at   the    quAtioner, — mattered 
ithing  about  "  vulgar  fellows"  and  "  d — d  im- 
pertinence," turned  on  his  heel,  and  walked  away. 
'"Well — if  leverrsaidPoD.  "I've  a  confounded 
d  to  pull  the  puppy's  nose." 
No,  no !"  said  Bacchus,  seizing  his  fiiend  by 
um  ;  "  nev^r  mind  the  Jack-a-dandy.    Come 
into  this  t«nt,  and  we'll  have  a  pot  and  a  pipe  to- 
ither." 

Jnpiter  continued  walking  to  and  fro  in  a  violent 
ate  of  excitement.    Most  of  the  other  deities  had 
retired  out  of  respect ;  but  Juno  would  not  lose 
such  a  charming  opportunity  for  a  few  moral  ob- 
servations. 

Well,  Sir,"  said  she,  "  this  is  a  reiy  pretty 
buunees  indeed !  Nice  doings  thoM  for'a  daughter 
of  yours!  I  presume  you  remember  what  I  told 
you  when  you  first  allowed  her  to  associate  with 
my  l4tdy  VenusT 

"  Madam,"  said  Jupiter,  "  if  I  were  to  remem- 
ber half  of  yonr  idiotical  conversation,  I  should 
have  very  little  time  to  think  of  anything  else," 
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"0  Twy  good  1"  replied  Juno,  bitterly ;  "  jou 
BWf  be  u  Tode  as  you  please,  bat  th&t  won't  alter 
{•cti.  I  lepeat  that  you  hare  youiaelf  and  no  one 
ebeto  blame." 

"Zfonnda,  woman  !"  cried  the  exasperated  deity, 
"  will  yoa  hold  your  infemal  tongue  !  Here  do  1 
hardly  Imow  whether  my  bead  or  heels  are  upper- 
nwet ;  and  you  keep  pestering  me  with  yonr  pa- 
larer  and  Job's  comfort." 

"  And  this  is  my  reward,"  said  Juno,  **  for  all 
my  anxieties  and  cares !    0  you  horrid — horrid 

H  Madam  r  don't  provolca  me  to  blacken  your 
ox-eyes !"  roared  Jupiter  in  a.  towering  passion. 
"And  now  I  think  of  it — there's  these  bloody 
peacocks  of  yours  have  scratched  np  all  the  vege- 
tabka  in  the  garden ;  but  111  stop  their  tricks 
cffictaally.    Here,  Neptune !  send  for  a  blunder- 

bUM." 

"Don't!  don't!"  screamed  Juno,  in  concert 
with  her  imperial  fowls,  who,  as  if  eonseious  of 
their  own  imminent  danger,  set  up  snch  a  pea- 
hawing,  as  wonld  hare  stunned  terreetisil  ears — 
"  Don't  do  any  snch  thing,  dear  brother  Neptune — 
fyt  the  lore  of  Amphitrite,  don't  i 

Tlkere  is  no  saying  how  the  affur  might  hare 
tenniuated,  for  Jupiter  bad  picked  np  an  enormons 
■tone,  with  a  riew  to  peppering  the  peacocks,  when 
a  Ely  from  Castor,  that  Mercury  was  reascending 
with  the  prisoners,  restored  a  temporary  calm,  and 
once  more  drew  the  whole  hierarchy  to  the  battle- 
nmit. 


^le  eriroiiial  ran  of  the  Celestial  Courts  was 
diaped  something  lilce  a  minibus,  so  that  undl  it 
was  hidf  landed  on  the  terrace,  none  of  the  e^r 
company  could  catch  a  glimpse  of  those  within. 

Mercnry  sprang  from  the  box.  "  Well !  here 
they  an  safe  and  sound,  and  a  pretty  business  Tve 
had  in  catching  them.  Walk  out,  my  dovea.  Here's 
1  }oUy  party  waiUng  for  you !"  And  he  opened  the 

To  the  utter  amazement  of  Olympus,  who  ex- 
pected the  apparition  of  a  curly-haired  swarthy 
Autic,  clad  in  tunic  and  buskins,  after  the  fssh- 
im  of  the  Carian  pig-drivers, — out  stepped  from 
the  Tehicle  a  tall  sandy-haired,  raw-boned  indiri- 
dul  of  six  feet,  arrayed  from  head  to  foot  in  a 
KJtof  tartans  of  more  lustrous  dye  than  the  fancy 
petticoat  of  Iris :  in  short,  a  Highlander  in  full 
cntome — the  first  that  ever  set  foot  in  the  heathen 
hesren.  After  him  descended  Diana,  blushing, 
ud  in  tears,  yet  still  peerless  in  lunnoital  beauty. 
A  murmur  of  astonishment  ran  through  the  asaem- 
bled  eirde,  which,  however,  produced  no  effect  on 
the  undaunted  Scot,  who  continued  to  gaze  around 
hhn  with  stoical  indifference. 

"  Who  the  devil  have  we  got  here  V  said  Jupi- 
ter at  length — "  Are  you  Endymion,  fellow  f 

"  Am  the  individual  that  was  arreested  at 
jma  instance,"  replied  the  Highlander  calmly, 
"  in  token  of  which  I  have  here  a  copy  of  the 
chsi^  manifestly  incompetent,  as  not  having  been 
ewcnted  by  a  regular  messenger ;  and  I  reserve  to 


mysell  a'  richt  of  action  of  damages  for  wrongous 
imprisonment  and  otherwise,  as  accords  of  law." 

"What  the  deuce  does  the  fellow  mean?"  said 
the  bewildered  Jupiter. 

"  My  Lord,"  interposed  Rhodsmanthus,  "  these 
matters  had  better  be  discussed  inplcnoforo.  If  it 
please  your  lordship  to  take  your  seat  as  Supreme 
Judge,  you  can  constitute  the  Session,  and  proceed 
in  common  form  to  try  this  embarrassing  case." 

"  Ye  may  do  as  ye  Uke,"  replied  the  Scot ;  "  but 
as  a  preliminary  defence,  I  plead  the  privileges  of 
the  CoUege  of. Justice.  Am  an  advocate's  first 
clerk,  and  in  no  way  amenable  to  ony  jurisdiction, 
except  that  o'  my  ain  Coort.  Vide  Bothwell  r. 
Hutland,  December,  XOSZ.—Morriton,  page  2399." 

"  Wliat's  the  meaning  of  this  jargon  ?"  asked 

"  A  declinature  of  jurisdiction,  my  Lord,"  said 
Rhadamanthns ;  "  but  it  won't  do.  Fellow,  that 
plea  must  be  dismissed,  as  you  ore  now  beyond 
the  bounds  of  the  Court  of  Session." 

"  I  was  arreested  in  Scotland  forty  miles  north  o' 
Gretna, on  the  Carlisle  road,"  persevered  the  Scot; 
"  and  the  lad  wi'  the  wings  in  hb  bannet  hadna 
even  a  border  warrant,  though  that  wadna  hae 
been  competent  neither." 

"  Is  this  the  fact.  Mercury  V  asked  Rhodaman- 

"'Pon  my  soul,  I  believe  so,"  replied  Mercnry. 

"  Then  Jupiter's  in  an  ugly  scrape,  that's  all ; 
and  the  action  must  be  dismissed,"  said  Bhada- 
manthus. 

"  Ye're  a  wise  judge,  ma  lord,"  sud  tho  Scot 
with  a  bow,  "  and  weel  versed  in  the  Principles. 
Ye  might  make  a  first-rate  Ordinar  on  the  Bills. 
I  submit  that  I  am  entitled  to  full  expenses." 

"  Of  course,"  replied  the  gratified  Rhadamon- 

"  And  is  this  confounded  rascal  to  get  off  Scot- 
free,  after  having  eloped  with  my  dangbterr  asked 

"  That's  the  law,"  said  Rhadamanthns. 

"  Ye  may  gang  before  the  Coort  o'  Session,  and 
tok'  a  remit  to  the  Commissaries,  upon  finding 
caution  jadicio  tisti"  remarked  the  Scot ;  " and 
ye'll  hoe  te  gie  in  defences  against  a  sma'  action  at 
my  instance  for  wrongous  imprisonment,  and  de- 
tention o'  ma  person  :  forbye  an  action  o'  repeti- 
tion as  ma  wife's  eurator  bonit.  I  presume  now 
we're  free  to  gang.  Diana,  ma  pet,  dicht  your 
e'en  and  pit  on  yer  bannet,  and  well  toddle  cantily 

"Yes,  dear  Endymion r  said  the  sobbing  Cyn- 
thia. 

"  Endymion  !  awa'  wi'  yer  havers !  Can  ye  no 
call  me  by  my  richt  name,  Tavish  Mactavisb? 
— on  ancient  family,  gentlemen,  and  weel  kent  at 
the  bock  o'  Breodolbane.  Sae  gude  momin'  to 
ye.  Msjster  Mercury  !  on'  ye  wad  keep  your  head 
out  a'  the  rape  o*  the  law,  just  take  us  bock  to 
whaur  ye  fand  us." 

"  Best  thing  you  can  do,  my  lad,"  remarked 
Rhsdamanthus,  in  reply  to  on  appealing  look 
from  the  herald,  who  accordingly  mounted  and 
drove  off, 

"  I'm  a  wrctehed  man,"  said  Jupitn,  ■ 

^ooelc 
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"  Here's  a  go  !'*  ro&red  Pollux,  nuhing  hutilj 
into  the  presence:  "Flora  liubolt«d  with  ApolW 

Harcnlea  entered,  foaming  aX  the  month — "  Jus- 
tice! Almighty  Jupiter!  My  wife,  Hebe,  Is  ofif 
whh  that  TiUain,  Ganymede." 

"  Father  of  gods  and  men  I"  cried  the  goatj 
Vulcan,  limping  ap — "  Venns,  my  abandoned  wife, 
hsB  jast  eloped  with  Hesperus." 

"Qa  to  the  Conrt  of  Session  and  the  Commis- 
saries, gentlemen,"  said  Jnpiter,  with  desperate 
calmness. 

"  0  lord  1'  0  lord  1  here's  an  awful  dispensa- 


tion !"  BBtd  Pluto,  staggering  in — "  Jupiter,  my 
dear  brother,  that  wretcli,  Lsion !" 

"  What  neit  ?"  said  Jupiter — "  ont  with  it." 
"  That  sacniegioue  monster,  Ixion,  has  carried 
oiFyonr  Imperial  (Consort !" 

"  Hearen  be  praised !"  cried  Jnpiter,  ^ashin^  his 
wig  among  the  stars,  "  that'A-  the  beH  news  I've 
heard  for  many  a  day.  Gentlemen  all-^leaet  said 
is  soonest  mended.  Bacchus  !  order  out  the  drink 
— ^Fore  George,  we'll  have  a  night  of  it;  and  to- 
morrow we  ean  all  go  to  the  CommiMariM  togo~ 
tter," 


CERTAIN  OMISSIONS  IN  THE  RECENT  QA2ETTE. 


Bbjtons,  rejoicfl  with  heut  and  voio 

You  here  may  see  respected, 
Time-bononr'd  nameB  whose  man;  el 

The  WMge  too  long  neglected. 
Bat  take  a  peep,  with  eye  of  Bbeep, 

At  those  of  late  brevetted. 
And  yon  will  see  two  more  with  me 

Aa  Generals  gazetted. 
There's  General  Famine,  foe  to 

A  long,  lean,  fearful  fellow, 
His  troops  are  gaunt,  his  Aide*  is  Want, 

HU  unifoim  pale  jellow. 
Tliera'B  Arson,  he  who  likes  a  spree, 

A  wicked  hum'rons  Tarlet, 
Who  plijB  droll  tricks  with  fanner's  rioks, 

His  colour's  fiery  scarlet. 
For  me  I'm  hent  (I'm  Discoicibnt) 

Upon  a  secret  mts«ioa. 
An  Qgly  Job,  to  hesd  the  mob ; 

And  thus  runs  my  oommisnon : — 
"  Fare  quickly  (brth,  ronge  Sonth  and  North, 

That  noaght  the  purnoee  mar  may 
Of  General  Peel,  with  lead  and  steel. 

Soon  to  employ  the  army. 
To  mtinnn/s  load  invite  the  crowd. 

Sow  zealouBly  Sedition, 
Cry  loud  for  bread,  wail  children  dead, — 

Yet — waken  no  snipioion. 
The  Chartist  crew  assist  to  biew 

Some  caldron  of  commotion. 
That  we  may  still  their  zeal  with  pIU 

Of  lead,  or  Blamb'roue  potion." 


*  Aide-de-camp. 


In  this  breiet  Bome  minds  may  fret 

That  names  bare  been  omitted. 
Which  they  auppoae  Lord  Jolm  Iiad  cfaote 

Had  he  but  he  en  permitted. 
There's  General  Tridb,  a  gallant  bladfc. 

And  General  EnnciTion, 
Both  ^TOnrites  with  the  pride  and  pith, 

I  own  it,  of  the  nation. 
Some,  too,  may  blame  to  miss  the  naus 

Of  valiant  Qeneial  Frzeddm, 
And  call  Sir  Bob,  a  scurvy  snob. 

Who  dared  to  supersede  him. 
I  coaM  defend  my  gallant  friend, 

Sir  Rob,  with  reuona  twenty. 
And  aboff  yon,  too,  why  ealre  noa* 

He  passed  by  General  Plbktt. 
And  other  change,  all  wonndy  strange. 

Is  filed  in  conncil  privy  r 
Bat  ere  the  time  to  blab  were  crime, 

Or  tidingB  1  would  give  ye. 
Yet  yonr  wrfe  ear  I  need  not  f*arf— 

Well — 'tis  in  agitation 
Soon  lo  gaiette  Feel'a  spedal  pet. 

Old  General  Tuution. 
None  bat  a  fool  tells  tales  from  school, 

EiCQBe,  then,  that  I  tell  ye  one: 
It  makes  me  iVet  that  next  Gaiette 

That  upstart  Gen.  Rbbsllion, 
Ere  Spring  you'll  see,  pnt  o'er  w  Tint, 

Peel's  quondam  allies  famous.^ 
Grief  stops  my  pen — Farewell,  till  Uien.— 

"MajorataMcanamus!" 

A  B.  T.  C.  D. 


WALTER  MAPES'  JOVIAL  PRIEST'S  CONFESSION. 

KT  BON  GtlTtTIKft. 


No  doubt  many  of  onr  readers  have  often,  like 
ourselves,  grown  merry  over  the  fine  I^tin  drink- 
ing song,  Iwginning, 

Hihi  est  prepesitam  in  tabema  mori, 
which  Leigh  Hunt  has  naturalized  among  as,  under 
the  above  name,  in  a  translation  such  as  lie  only 
could  produce.  Nay,  if  any  of  them  ever  had  the 
fortune,  or  mMortune — we  shall  not  say  which, 
as  tastes  are  various — to  spend  an  evening  with  a 
beer-party  of  BtirscheD,  the  chances  are,  that  he 
may  have  helped  to  swell  the  chorus  of  the  song 
itself,  in  music,  that  gave  the  Bavarian  Brown 


aU  the  smack  and  relish  of  MnsoB<lin  ot  Canary. 
Not  that  the  eong  needs  any  such  adventitious 
aids  to  set  it  off.  Far  from  It.  like  all  good 
Bacchanalian  poetry,  it  carries  its  own  wine  and 
company  with  it.  Here,  for  instance,  are  we  onr- 
selves,  that  never,  from  our  youth  up,  w«ro  de- 
tected in  any  greater  indulgence  than  a  aeeond 
glass  of  dry  Lisbon,  ready  to  confess  to  having 
alarmed  our  landlady  on  more  occaMons  than  one, 
by  chanting  it  ore  rctimde,  and  with  a  very  in- 
toxicated roll  of  the  eye,  over  a  Finnan  haddock  and 
a  glass  of  very  mitigated  ale.    And  why  waa  this 
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—but  Out,  htiag  rather  inuginative,  the  spirit  of 
the  song  had  transported  us  into  a,  snug  refect«iy 
»t  Oxford  in  the  twelfth  or  thirteenth  century — we 
ue  not  particular  to  a  year — with  a  jolly  abbot 
"ummering,'  like  old  John  'Willett,  before  the 
fire  over  against  us,  as,  with  upraised  flagon,  ve 
trolled  out  our  detenoined  retolution, 

To  end  onr  dajs,  is  a  tiTern  drinking ; — 
Mallj  forgetting,  that  all  the  whUe  we  were  only 
a  student  attending  the  divinity  classes,  on  a  bur- 
Mty  of  ten  pounds  per  annum,  and  accommodated 
withaiij  lodgiags  in  the  High  Caltoo,  at  four  shit- 
lingf  a-week,  including  fire,  a  table-cloth,  and  other 
otns. 

In  these  days,  we  knew  no  mote  of  the  origin  of 
the  lines,  than  what  Camden  in  his  Semains  had 
told  OS  :  that  "  Walter  de  Mapes,  archdeacon  of 
Oxford,  who,  in  the  time  of  King  Henry  the 
Second,  filled  England  with  his  morrimenta,  con- 
kmei  his  love  to  good  liquor  in  this  manner."  We 
believed  the  Tenerable  antiquary,  and  inquired  no 
farther,  till  we  found  on  our  table,  the  other  day, 
a  ccmely  quarto,  issued  by  the  Camden  Society,  en- 
titled, "  Tie  Latin  Poema  eommon/y  attrHmui  to 
Walttr  Maptt,  Collected  and  Edited  by  Thomas 
Vriffkt,  JBtq."  We  shall  say  nothing  of  the  very 
pleasant  reading  which  the  whole  volume  afforded, 
— its  satire,  its  graphic  pictures,  its  dramatic  vigour, 
its  onctuoos  humour,  and,  on  occasion,  its  serious 
force.  Oar  business  is  with  the  song,  which,  oddly 
aioQgl),  turns  out  to  have  originally  been  no  song 
at  all,  but  to  be  only  a  part  of  a  satirical  poem  of 
tome  length,  from  which  it  had  been  culled  by  some 
choice  spirit,  some  two  or  three  centuries  after 
Walter  Uapa^  with  his  jibes  and  merriments,  wo* 
»s  forbm  a  thing  as  Yorick  the  king's  jester 
hinudf. 

The  poem  is  entitled  Confeau)  Oolite,  (Golias 
being  a  sort  of  clerical  jester, — an  impersonation 
of  the  Gluttony,  Intemperance,  and  Immorality 
of  Monkhood,  the  character  of  which  Rabelais' 
PurnrgE  is  -Uie  more  modem  type,)  and,  says  Mr. 
Viight,  "  it  ia  particulariy  remarkable,  because  it 
contains  the  line%  which,  formed  into  a  kind  of 
irijJnng  umg  at  a  later  period,  have  hence  been 
the  chief  instrument  in  spreading  the  reputation  of 
Walter  Mspes  in  modem  times."  Formed  into  a 
kind  of  drinking  song,  quotha !  Hear  this,  ye  Bur- 
Mhen  of  Leipzig,  ye  Renommisten  of  Jena,  and 
grton  for  the  rUlitter^  of  Mr.  Thomas  Wright  1 
For  ourselves,wefor^ve  that  gentleman;  for  in  the 
benevolence  of  his  editorial  heart,  hath  he  not  said, 
that  "  mliMt  ajy  direct  evidenee  to  the  contrary,  yie 


hesitate  in  takingfrom  him"  (our  excellent  Walter, 
to-wit)  "the  authorship  of  a  poem,  which  has 
been  so  long  coupled  with  bis  name."  Generous 
forbearance !  and  without  any  direct  evidence  to 
the  contrary  too  !  But,  perhaps,  there  is  some  in- 
direct evidence  1  Notaviatage:  Hapes,  Mr.  Wright 
tells  us  in  his  preface,  was  esteemed  by  his  sove- 
reign "  for  his  extensive  learning  and  courtly  man- 
ners. He  y/te  a  wit,  and  a  man  with  a  marked 
taste  for  light  literature."  No  doubt  he  was ;  and 
just  for  these  very  reasons,  the  man  to  have  written 
the  poem  in  qaeatjon.  Indeed,  it  could  only  have 
been  written  by  an  elegant  scholar  and  polished 
humourist.  Such  compositions  never  emanate  from 
any  meaner  source.  The  inventor  of  Falstaff  was 
no  drunkard ;  and  the  mad  waggeries  of  Father 
Prout,  in  OUT  own  day,  spring  feom  a  brain  as  richly 
stored  with  "  the  best  of  man's  best  knowledges,"  as 
the  heart  of  the  reverend  fitther  is  gentle  and  re- 
fined. Take  the  more  remarkable  case  of  Rabelais, 
of  whom  Mr.  Wright's  volume  has  constantly  re- 
minded us.  Be  was  a  scholar,  and  an  accomplished 
gentleman,  a  man  of  pure  life,  of  elegant  tastes, 
and  kindly  and  charitable  habite :  hut  he  did  not, 
therefore,  the  less  certainly  write  his  singular  ro- 
mance. Besides,  popular  tradition  has  fathered 
the  poem  upon  Mapes  for  many  centuries  ;  and 
the  people  rarely  fail  to  place  the  saddle  on  the 
right  horse.  So  Mr.  Wright,  it  is  just  as  well  that 
you  have  let  the  matter  alone,  "  in  absence  of 
direct  evidence  to  the  contrary."  The  man  who 
called  in  question  the  existence  of  Homer  has  only 
proved,  that  learning  is  not  necessarily  knowledge 
— which,  indeed,  we  knew  before. 

But  to  return.  The  poem  is  supposed  to  b«  the 
confession  of  a  young  priest  to  his  bishop, — and  • 
very  pretty  confession  it  is.  It  is  written  with 
double  rhymes,  in  a  measure  correspondii^  to  that 
which  we  have  adopted  in  our  translation,  but  with 
a  felicity  of  expression,  to  which  Leigh  Hunt  alone 
could  do  justice.  It  has  graces,  which  no  pen  but 
his  could  snatoh ;  unless,  indeed,  it  were  Uie  still 
happier  quill  of  that  facetious  Mr.  Uuddesford,  who 
rendered  one  of  the  couplets  of  the  song,  iU  this 
most  facetious  quatrain. 

Myaterioiu  utd  prophetic  truths, 
I  never  could  nnfald  'cm 

Without  a  flagon  of  old  wine. 
And  a  Blice  of  cold  ham  1 

Oh,  that  falter  Hapes  hod  heard  these  lines — 
"  Huddssford,  Huddesford  l"  he  would  have  cried, 
as  he   finished    his  hundredth  peal  of  laoghter, 

"  thou'lt  be  the  death  of  me  J" 


€fic  iitonUssion* 


Mj  qdrit  is  perpleiid  sore — with  sentiments  ftnereal, 
And  I  most  eivs  its  miuiii{s  vent, — M  bitter  and  bo 

dreary  aU  ; 
Alas,  alu  !  I  doabt  I'm  msde^of  very  light  material, 
&ad  like  the  leaf  that  ever;  wind— blows  off  on  dance 

•aiaL 

Tw  ihouj^  'tis  deal  a  man  of  lensa — a  man  that's  'cnte 

and  kDOiriog, 
Woald  Ex  liiB  dwelliof  on  a  twk. — that  there  was  no 
•"ntlirowisf,! 


I'm  Bnch  an  ass,  that  like  a  stream — I'm  ever  emiards 

flovriuB, 
And  over  me  fteah  skies  are  bent — and  fresh  winds  ever 

blowing. 
I'm  like  a  ship  without  a  guide — I'm  sadl;  i%»t,  when 

mass  calls, 
I  kaep  no  lenUn  holidays,— no  macerating  Pascals  ; 
Nor  bolts,  nor  bars  can  hold  me  baak — whoe'er  a  ehnm 

And  Bootb,  they  are,  these  chains  of  Bim—ajpeoioafMt 

•""^         ,  ,.,<„Cooj^lc 
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I  tread  the  broad  way,  that  leads  down- 

(hall  be  oBmeless, 
'    '  B  ftor  pleMUTB,  than — ti 


I — in  fieei  fanl 

-to  a  place  that 

be  in  isorak 

I  onltiTkte  my  ontirard  man — and  mind  mf  iturerd'e 

claim  leie. 
A  loTe  affiur  appean  to  me— of  gtare  and  weijhtj  mo- 

A  labfrinth  of  pUasant  feara — uid  ekeeifollf  I  roam 

in't  ; 
The  toil  that  YeDna  doth  enjoin — ii  pleasant  toil,  and  M 

F»T  men  of  natu  alone  ;   jonr  fools — wen  nsTer  ;et  at 

Ob,  saintl;  fother,  pardon  me — fbrgire  m;'  agitation, 
I  &int,  I  die,  I'm  going  off— in  pleaaant  trapidstion  [ 
The  bean  tf  i^lhese  girU,  it  tears— mj  heart  to  laceration, 
I'm  kitting  the  whole  lot  of  thom— the  dean,  in  eontcm- 


Tis  no  snch  rery  eagj  thing — 
a  little  qneer- 


I  keep  one'i  nature  down, 


And  not  to  feel  a  little  qneet^ — in  looking  on  a  gown,  dr, 

Eepeoiallj  when  in  it  Is — a  maid  of  nutty  brown,  sir, 

Young  fleah  and  blood  most  needs  break  out— though 

Mints  may  ft«t  and  frown,  sir. 
Set  a  man  within  a  fire-^will  the  flamea  not  singe  him  I 
Who  can  lire  in  this  rile  world— nor  let  ite  Tileness  tinge 

him, 
When  Venus  plants  on  eTery  tide — her  iaarea  tnd  traps 

to  twinge  him, 
And  roty  lips  and  sparkling  eyes — and  sunny  locks  un- 
hinge himt 
The  eeeond  charge  against  me  is— that  I  am  giTen  to 

But  most  unfortUDate  am  I — that  Tery  pleasant  vice  In  ; 
And,  when  cleaned  out,  I  find  my  wits— ^«o  Tory  sharp 

and  slicing. 
That  floods  of  song  roll  in  on  me — in  measure  most  en- 

Tbe  tarem'e  pleasnres  are  the  neit — that  do  mj  spirit 
They  always  haTo  stuck  bit  to  it — and  always  will  en- 

UnUl  I  see  the  eharubim — approach  in  goodly  uamber. 
To  ^g  my  poor  departing  son! — into  eternal  slumber. 
In  a  taTsrn  I  eball  die — nnlen  uy  purpoae  mines. 
With  old  wine  npon  my  lipe — to  cheer  me  with  its  kisses, 
And,  when  the  angels  oome  to  take — my  soul  away  to 

blisses. 
They'll  say,  "  The  Lord  be  merciful — to  a  toper,  such  as 

tUsisl" 
Wine  in  hrinuoing  bumpers  bears — the  spirit's  richest 

And,  on  nectar-moiatened  wings— to  the  stars  it  soars  np  ( 
Greatly  1  prefer  the  can— mine  host  against  me  scores  up. 
To  the  cup  our  cellarer — with  cold  water  ponn  up. 
Then  be  tome  small  poets  who — shunning  public  places. 
Woo  in  shady  Mlitadei — the  Muse's  penalTe  graess; 


There  they  toil,  and  sweat,  and  moil — making  dire  gri-    , 
Yet,  after  all,  what  they  produce — in  tstj  piteona  csina 


Toil  fbr  immortality — and,  u  they  grasp  the  jewel, 
Die  off  ftom  inanition,  like— your  fire,  (or  lack  of  fael. 
Wifli  one's  own  peculiar  whims — Natun  still  dolh  monld 

When  my  genius  is  starred — 'tis  a  Tery  cold  one  : 
Any  boy  might  beat  me  then — nor  need  be  a  bold  one, — 
Oh,  I  hate  your  fksting  days — as  I  do  the  Old  One  I 
Erery  man,  by  natnra,  hath — his  own  gifts  and  mission ; 
I'm  one  of  those  that  need  good  wine — to  ud  my  compo- 

Then  my  genius  doth  attain — to  its  full  frnititm, 
And  my  laogoaga  OTerflom — even  nnto  repletion. 
As  my  liquor  floweth  good — goodly  toim*  flow  so. 
But  unless  1  eat  as  well — they  will  never  go  so. 
With  a  bottle  in  my  belt— then  my  measures  glow  •», 
That  OridiuB  Naso's  are — compared  with  them,  but  so  no. 
Never  is  there  giien  to  me — poetic  inspiration. 
Till  I'to  ate  and  drank  my  All — eren  to  satnratioa  I 
Bacchus  then,  within  my  brain— hath  the  domination. 
And  Phohns  msheth  into  me — to  general  admiration. 
Lo  1  I  have  told  how  ill  I've  lived — how  wickedly  and 

vainly; 
For,  bad  I  not,  yonr  servants  would — and  that's  my  rea- 
son mainly. 
They,  sneaking  rogues,  will   never  speak — their  evil 

thoughts  out  plainly ; 
Nor  e'er  coofess  ^e  sins  they  love— and  revel  In  pro- 

fiuiely. 
But  now  I  meekly  stand  before— my  blessed  lord  and 

bishop. 
And  all  my  sins  and  naughtinen — oanonically  dish  ap : 
Let  him  ca«t  a  stone  at  me — who  ne'er  had  wicked  wish 

op— 
On  his  heart,  nor  now  can  find — a  single  fsnlt  to  fish  ap, 
I  have  mentioned  every  eiu — that  I  know  about  me. 
And  the  venom,  cberiBhed  long — cast  away  fh>m  out  me. 
The  anoient  Adam  I  abjure— infidels  may  flout  me — 
Man  sees  the  face,  but  Jove  the  heart — what  matter 

though  they  doubt  me. 
Vice  I  hate : — tbe  virtues  M — how  pleasant  purely  tliey 

bei 
Hy  inward  man  regenerate — this  shalla  glorious  day  be- 
On  the  tender  milk  of  grace — I'm  ftd,  l£e  new-bwn 

That  my  heart  of  vanity — the  Mat  no  longer  may  be. 
Lord  Bishop,  pray,  be  merciAil — to  me  and  fVom  the  trea- 

Ofthyabundontgoodnessyield'^thy  suppliant  good  mea- 

Forgive  my  sins,  and  III  perform — at  my  very  earliest 

Whatever  penance  yon  eqjoln — with  a  very  great  desJ 
of  pleasure. 

ExnACtt. 
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nuSiUaiy^tie  Tai^lan,mdllu  TtmpU  Cluirck, 
and  Ttmph,  Ltmdm.  By  Charles  Addison,  Esq. 
Longnun  and  Co.     Post  quarto,  Pp.  395. 

"Hils  is  a  book,  even  in  it*  Ibrm,  dedgned  tar  learned 
and  antiquarian  readers.  But  not  for  them  only  ;  for  it 
exhibits  many  authentic  though  singular  aspects  of  char- 
acter, tnd  egurses  of  action.   What  hat  struck  OS  mast,  is 


to  see  the  Knights  Templars  finding  not  merely  an  apolo- 
gist, but  ui  enthusiastic  champion  in  modem  timen. 
Their  new  historian  vindicates  the  Order  fi-on  many  nn- 
doubted  calumnies  and  aspersions ;  and  impntea  their 
decline,  not  in  any  degree  to  their  turbulence,  their  in- 
domitable insolence  and  profligacy,  but  eielunvely  to 
the  jealousy  of  the  clergy,  and  to  the  cupidity  awakened 
among  churchmen  and  nobles,  by  the  vast  wealth  of 
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tliesa  nilitaT^-BOBkl.  Wlmtercr  irMe  tlulr  Tioes,  uid 
itith  -whataTcr  danger  their  gnU  power  knd  ire&lih,  ud 
tbe  ^bBBM  at  both,  threatened  society,  it  mast  be  con- 
l«ed  that  the  TempUn  reoelTed  bat  BCkntjr  justice 
tmm  tbe  church  ;  which  determined,  by  any  mcuie,  to 
sroh  the  fMmiiUble  rlTkl  body  it  had  nndnly  tbateied, 
ai  seen  aa  it  ecnld  no  longer  be  made  rabeerrieiit 


lb.  Addieon'a  nairatiTe  of  tbe  rise,  the  neagee 
cMteeo,  and  «f  the  decline,  and  the  tynmniml  and  ernel 
eiliaotiea,  of  the  Templan,  ii  animated  in  ila  moTei 
ud  pngnant  wHli  matter.  Hie  admitation  of  the  Order 
i^artt  a  glow  to  hii  papa  wMch  cxcitcH  the  reader' 
^apathy,  eren  when  ctxder  judgment  doei  not  aanction 
•Qhit^niona. 

At  •yecimena  irf  the  style  of  tbe  work,  we  could  wiali 
to  irieet  a  few  pawgee,  from  what,  to  the  mqoiity  of 
itadoi,  may  pmre  the  moat  Interesting  part  of  tbe  to- 
lime,uBwl7,tbe  relics  of  tbe  KnigbtsTenpIan,  which 
were  Isog  preserred  in  the  Temple,  in  Cnstoms  and 
Ilegal»tioBa,of  wbiehmanyTestigteinayatillbe  traced. 
Amoc  these,  so  late  as  tbe  times  of  Fbilip  and  Mary,  was 
the  oriental  fkahion  of  wearing  long  bauds.  Their  M^es- 
tiei  iM>d  it  mil  iiiiimj  liilnhiifinii  In  reform  this  fashion; 
ud  STdeted  that  none  nuder  the  degree  of  a  Knight, 
Wisg  hi  Cnnmons,  shonld  wear  the  beard  ttbare  three 
weeki  growiaib  apon  pain  of  a  ine  of  40e.  The  Kni^ts 
wen,  Bm«oTer,  reqnirad  to  lay  aside  their  arms  and  Spa- 
uh  dosks,  swords,  bneklers,  rapien,  hats,  and  gowns. 
ScDC  of  the  CoMrudom,  except  Knights  or  Benchers, 
were  allowed  to  wear  light  colours  in  their  doablet  and 
Ion ;  or  to  wear  uijr  npper  Telvet  cap,  or  any  seu:^  &e. 
fa.  IlKae  somptnary  laws  are  less  important  in  our 
tima  than  the  order ; — "  That  no  attorney  ebould  be  ad- 
mitted into  either  of  the  Houses;  and  that,  in  all  admis- 
•faas  Ih^  theneaforth,  it  should  be  an  implied  oondition, 
that  if  Am  party  admitted  practised  any  attorneyship, 
he  wia  ^Mo /iuto  dismissed.  By  a  siatule  of  James  I., 
it  was  orietcd  that  no  one  should  be  admitted  a  member 
tt  either  Society  who  was  not  a  gentltman  by  daeaO. 
JsBM  slso  bxA  order  sbont  their  drees  and  eqi^pmenti; 
•ad  made  the  Templan  lay  aside  bcatt  and  (pun,  "  as 
iH-helttaig  gownsmen,  and  rather  the  badges  of  roorvn 
Asa  rf  dTil  men."  His  Mijarty  allowed  no  boots  in 
U)  mm  Court.  These  gownsmen,  for  a  long  period  maiu- 
tuaed  the  aacient  eharaeter  of  the  Temple  fbr  samp- 
tsMs  and  magnifleent  boipltalitj^ — Hnoh  cnrioue  inlbi- 
m^na  cmceming  peieons  of  great  historical  name, 
Msseded  with  the  Temple,  the  Temple  Chorch,  and  its 
aouments,  is  compressed  in  three  or  four  intermediate 
dsplanef  the  work. 

When  the  ruin  of  any  indiiidual  or  body  of  men  has 
Iccnnaelrei!  on  by  the  Church,  the  cry  of  iajUif,  i«rs(w, 
kai  been  in  all  ages  the  watchword.  The  accusations 
rf  this  fort,  and  others  bninght  against  the  Templars, 
on  only  Ind  a  parallel  in  the  annals  of  witch  trials. 
Hie  aecnsatiom  were,  if  possible,  mors  absurd  and 
slneians,  and  tlw  punishments  inflicted  more  omel ; 
knniig  slowly  to  death  haring  in  France  been  the 
e*MMon  sequel  to  the  ue  of  the  rack ;  while  long  and 
srrere  iiqiriMiBBeDt,  and  torture  to  obtain  confessions, 
nnaltm  e^loyed.  In  England,  their  ultimate  pun- 
iAment  wa«  less  sanguinary,  and  many  of  them  were 
riaalrad  of  their  bereay,  and  what  l*  called  ncoiu^td 
t*  11n  C3inr^ ;  bat  stripped  of  their  property  and  left 
te  IsBgnisb  out  the  remainder  of  life  in  the  most  abject 
pettrty.    A  daik  ebapter  in  the  history  of  Piieatdsfl 


is  that  which  records  the  extinctioa  Of  the  Knights  Ten- 
plan,  whatever  their  emrs  or  Ticee  nay  have  been. 

A  Biftory  of  tA*  Lifi  of  Richard  Camr-de-Lion. 
By  G.  F.  R.  Jamea,  £»q.,  author  of  tlie  HUtory 
of  ChArlenmgDe ;  Life  of  Edwud  the  Black 
Prince,  &c.  2  Tolnmee,  octavo.  Sanndere  and 
Otley. 

This  addition  to  tbe  historical  labours  of  Mr.  Jamta 
appean  to  be  incomplete ;  or  more  probably  a  third 
Tolume  has  yet  to  appear.  Ws  haTe,  in  the  meaawbil^ 
gone  no  farther  than  the  Introdnction  to  the  work,  which 
oooliets  of  a  comprehensiTe  and  lominons  Yiew  of  the 
feadaleystem,and  of  the  institutions  of  chiTalry ;  a  neces- 
sary preliminary  to  the  History  of  deur-de-Lion,  and 
pnbablj  not  the  least  Taluable  part  of  it. 

Ihdtrid  tie  Great,  imd  hU  Ttmt*.     Edited  by 

Thomas  Campbell,  Eeq.    2  toIs.  8ro.    Colbnm. 

His,  like  the  aboTO  book,  haa  ooue  north  either  in  an 
imperfect  slate,  or  it  ts  only  published  in  part.  It  is,  we 
should  imagins,  neither  originally  written  by  an  English- 
man, nor  a  recent  production  ;  but  Mr.  Campbell  dis- 
oreetly  tells  as  more  than  that, — he  considera  it  a  work 
for  wbich  be  is  proud  to  stand  sponsor  ;  and  this  is  say- 
ing much.  It  comprehends  tbe  memoirs  of  Frederick 
William  I.,  as  fully  ss  those  of  his  more  celebrated  son, 
and  exhibits  the  interior  of  the  principal  German  courta 
during  both  their  reigns.    It  contains  a  great  deal  more 

anecdote,  scandal,  and  priTate  history,  than  of  na- 
tional annals.  Those  who  are  acquainted  with  that 
itianga,  yet  attractive,  book,  the  Memoirs  of  the  Mar- 
gravine of  Bayreutb— the  dang^ter  of  the  one  Frederick, 
and  the  sister  of  the  other,— may  bare  eome  Idea  of 
of  the  piquant  contents  of  a  irork,  to  which  we 
hope  to  retara. 
An  Accouta  of  the  SeUlementt  of  the  New  Zealand 

Compa»^,  fnm  Peraonal  Oittreaiion  dvring  a 

B«»idenee  in  New  Zetland.    By  the  Hon.  Henry 

WiUiam  Petre. 

Thoagh  this  gentleman's  leanings  are  to  the  Com- 
pany, which  he  tbinks  has  not  been  fairly  treated  by  tbe 
local  supreme  authority,  his  account  of  the  new  settle- 
ment il  written  in  a  temperate  tone,  and  gives  the  most 
lively  hopes  of  its  progress  and  rapid  prosperity.  The 
wirly  adTBUtoree  of  tbe  eettlers  are  replete  with  into- 
and  their  conduct,  by  this  report,  has  hitherto  been 
admirable. 

New  Zetland,  iSovth  Aiutraiia,  and  New  South 
Walet;  a  Reeord  of  Beemt  Travelt  in  that  Co- 
loniee,  with  eipeeial  r^erence  to  EmigratMn,  and 
tie  AdemOageoiu  Eatplof^mt  t^  Capital.  By 
R,  G.  Jameson,  late  Surgeon- Superintendent  of 
Emigranta  to  AuetralU.  Pp.  372.  With  Map. 
Smith  &  Elder, 

This  is  ajudicious  and  impartial  work,  which  ws  con- 
nder  well  worth  the  attention  of  emigrants.  It  is,  be- 
sideB,a  tui  topographical  account  of  Mew  Zealand,  with 
which  two-thirds  of  the  volume  are  oocnpied.  The 
I  vieited  each  of  the  new  settlements  in  this 
important  colony,  and  also  the  misaioii  staUons,  and  haa 
jndged  for  hinwelt 


,yGoot^[e 
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TA*  Werka  of  I>§  Foe.    Volume  II.    Edited  by 
William  Hazlitt.    London :  ClemeDta. 
We  described  tbe  natue  of  thia  cheap  edition  «f  the 
iTorks  of  a  popular  and  claisic  Engliab  writer  irhea  a 
nouncing  tbe  first  Tolume.    The  second  one  containa  t 
SUtory  of  Mr.  Duncan  Campbell,  He  DanA  PkUoto- 
pker  ;  ibe  Journal  of  ike  Ptagtu-Tear  ;  the  Memoirt  of 
Captain  Carltton;  the  Life  and  AdttntMra of  BMiu 
Cmtat,  Kith  the  Farther  Adrenturtif   and  the  SerUiui 
HeJUotiom  of  Jtofntison  Crutofj — woilce  much  leaH  known 
than  the  origin&l  adTcntniee;  and  the  Lift  of  Ca\ 
Singleton  ;  taken  together,  a  rich  and  laried  banquet. 
Another  of  these  camprehensiTe  tomes  will,  we  presnmB, 
complete  an  exeellent  edition  of  ui  author  who  ia  iiidiB- 
pensable  to  eierj  Englishman's  library  of  standard  and 
■terling  works. 

A  Seareh  into  the  Old  Tatataent,  in  order  to  , 
it*  Claim  of  being  the  Depository  of  Divine  Com- 
aumieatioru.  By  Joseph  Hume,  Longmati  i 
Co.    Cloth.    Pp.  304. 

The  anUiai'~DOt  Mr.  Joseph  Hnme,  the  patriot  and 
ex-legislator,  but  Mr.  Joseph  Hume,  the  translator  of 
Dante's  "Inferno'*  into  English  blank  verse — stal 
his  pre&ce,  that  the  bieatigation,  of  which  the  resaitt 
fbrm  the  present  Tolume,  was  "  undertaken  for  the 
purpose  of  aseertainbg  what  were  tbe  evidencee  that 
eonld  be  drawn  from  the  Old  Testament  which  might 
estahlisb  the  truth  of  those  momentona  passages 
intolTO  supernatural  events,  and  which  must  therefore 
have  been  (Ji'ine  productions."  [predictions  T]  This 
purpose  is  accompliabed  by  ■  miaoto  analysis  of  tbe  Old 
Testament ;  references  only  being  given  to  chapter  and 
Terse,  as  the  insertion  of  every  passage  complete  would 
have  swelled  tbe  work  to  eeveral  volumes.  The  work 
will  be  of  oonsidetable  use  to  Biblical  students. 
The  Fortunes  of  Faith;  or,  Chureh  and  State. 

A.  Poem.  By  Thomas  Homblowet  Gill. 
In  this  Poem  a  historical  survey  is  taken  of  the  diffl- 
enlties  which  pure  Cbiistianity  has  in  all  ages  bad 
to  struggle  ag^nst,  f^m  ecolesiastioal  comptiOD  and 
domination,  as  well  as  from  tbe  secular  arm.  The  piece 
muet  attract  notice.  The  sentiment  is  ezGellent,Bnd  the 
ttyle  generally  terse  uid  vigorous,  though  tbe  thyme! 
often  faulty.  We  cannot  tell  to  what  denominatio 
Christians  tbe  author  belongs,  but  he  is  a  thorough  Vo- 
Inntary,  and  that  upon  the  highest  grounds.  To  several 
passages  which  we  bad  marked  for  extract,  as  the  de- 
scription of  Mahomet,  and  the  spread  of  lelamisa 
huniliatioa  of  Henry  at  tbe  Tomb  of  Becket,  Wickliffe, 
Luther,  and  the  early  pmitans,  our  limited  space  denies 
admittance ;  and  wa  mnat  be  contented  with  the  fbllow- 
ing  pictive  of  Cromwell's  soldiers : — 

Devout  enthouaals  I  matchlesa  eons  of  war  1 
Whom  bigots  stiti  malign  and  priests  abhor ; 
Despite  their  hate  a  rare  renown  is  yours 
Which  will  not  die  while  deathless  Truth  e&dores  1 
Ye  felt  the  sia  of  force,  the  shame  of  creeds. 
Loathed  the  foul  chaff  on  wliich  the  bigot  feeds, 
A  stronger,  ampler,  nobler  diet  sought. 
And  willed  that  Man  should  worship  as  he  thought 
This  cause  their  strength,  this  liberty  their  boast, 
What  valour  could  conbont  the  saintly  host  ( 
No  dull  machines  1  no  vulgar  iramorj  tliey  [ 
Seasoned  with  blood,  aud  aalitfied  witli  pay  ! 
No  soldier  passions  taint  thoii  dread  employ. 
Nor  wanton  slaughter  yields  unhallowed  joy ; 


Nor  bound  their  wishes  to  the  meed  of  dmt. 

Demand  the  conflict  for  a  nobler  prize. 

And  seek  their  crowning  guerdon  in  the  skies. 

Survey  their  camp  !  no  tumult  Bbocki  the  eye. 
Unseemly  brawt,  or  drunken  revelry ; 
No  impioos  oath  grates  harshly  on  the  ear. 
But  prayerflil  silence  reigns  unbroken  theie ; 
See,  side  by  side  in  meaning  contrast  laid. 
Life-giving  word  and  death-dispensing  blade  I 
In  mystic  trance  the  laptnrBd  tvairior  kqeels  ; 
O'er  all  bis  soul  tbe  bright  deiueion  steals; 
Each  sense  absorbed,  his  heaving  heart  oatpimwl. 
He  joys  in  {aacied  nommane  with  the  Lord. 
Mark  on  his  chmging  cheek,  bis  bright'ning  ej* 
Tbe  bursting  hope,  the  speechless  ecstasy  1 
O'er  each  wild  hope  these  waking  dreams  reveal. 
Distempered  Faith  has  set  her  burning  seal ; 
The  vision  warms !  she  greets  the  expected  day, 
And  thanks  the  Saviour's  smile  and  ibares  hianf^j  t 

But  ere  that  Faith,  with  wild,  diffhnvi  glow, 
Lights  her  impatient  votaries  to  the  foe, 
Devotion's  impulse  wakens  every  tongue  ; 
The  stem  enthusiasts  kindle  into  song  ; 
In  deepening  notes  their  rugged  anthems  pour. 
High  o'er  the  trumpet's  blast,  the  cannon's  roar. 
Pray  ere  they  &)1  beneath  its  fiery  breaUi, 
And  close  the  Book  of  Life  to  march  on  death  1 

But  Truth  their  various  ei'roni  would  not  hide ; 
They  sinned,  and  Heaven  protracted  rule  denied  ; 
Insulted  Freedom  cursed  their  tyrant -chief, 
Certasked  Uevotion  murmured  fbr  relief; 
Religion  frighted  in  her  gloomy  dress, 
And  Heason  sickened  at  each  wild  eioMi. 
Revolted  feeling  swept  their  strength  away  ; 
The  people  willed  that  kings  again  should  swaj. 
In  reckless  trust  expressed  their  mad  delight. 
Nor  asked  a  pledge,  nor  registered  a  right. 
Securely  thron'd,  the  Monarch  hailed  ^e  priest. 
Replaced  the  purple,  and  respread  the  {east ; 
(He  scarce  could  sin  without  his  read;  tool,) 
The  grasping  Church  resumed  her  baleful  rule. 
Refused  to  gather  wisdom  fi-om  her  woe, 
Kenewed  the  crimes  that  wrought  her  overthrow. 
Recalled  each  woe  that  darker  times  had  known. 
And  in  the  race  of  guilt  outran  the  throne. 

Their  opening  deed  was  worthy  of  the  Twain ; 
Aeeordlng  vengeance  doomed  the  spotless  Vane. 
Patrician  patriot,  court-acquainted  saint. 
Who  mingled  with  the  world,  but  caught  no  taint  I 
Sublimely  eloquent  and  purely  wise, 
He  gained  in  Glory's  race,  when  Virtue  won  the  priie. 
Disarmed  by  mercy,  yet  unmoved  by  fear, 
True  to  each  right  that  Conscience  counted  dear. 
Bold  when  a  tyrant's  deeds  provoked  the  strifii, 
He  gave  to  Freedom  all  his  glorious  life. 
He  braved  a  stormy  ocean  from  his  youth. 
His  pilot,  Virtue,  and  his  beacon.  Truth ; 
His  soul  was  bright  beneath  tbe  darkest  sky; 
His  faith  was  fervour  mixed  with  charity. 
Reproached  hnatio  hate,  ascetio  gloom. 
Forbore  to  shrink  yet  trembled  to  presume. 
He  felt  that  Freedom  was  the  life  of  FaitK 
Bom  at  one  birtb,  alike  exempt  from  death, 
Served  with  one  service,  courted  with  one  love, 
The  same  their  labour  here,  tbe  same  their  crown  above. 

Sublime  religion  I  heart  ennobling  creed  ! 
Here  lay  his  Etrength,henee  sprang  each  deathlen  de««I ; 
'Twas  this  the  poet  praised,  the  ftiend  revend,* 
The  tyrant  hated  and  the  fearless  feared ; 
Twos  this  the  prelate  loathed,  the  monarch  doomed. 
Yet  quenchless  Hope  her  votary's  soul  illumed ; 
When  low  Ambition  played  tbe  traitor  part. 
And  warrion  quailed,  ha  wore  a  dauntless  heart ; 
When  veugetHil  Power  proscribed  the  causa  he  lovad 
Unworthy  Death  the  willing  witness  proved 
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That  Hop«  gave  btightneM  to  Hie  diueean-iock, 
SmtlBd  St  the  aeatenee,  glorified  the  block, 
To  opening  time  >  prophet-gaie  applied. 
And  gara  ber  eon,  the  tictcry,  though  he  died ! 
£(H>&&)  in  Ctj/Um.     By  LLeuUnant  de  Butta. 

Allen  &  Co. 
ntiswnA  is  intended  to  anpply  a.  blant  in  light  oriental 
mding ;  and  to  dia<T  attention  to  an  inlereating  and 
inportant  colon;^,  which  is  thought  of  with  indifference, 
tMtBj  b«^AM  the  people  at  home  know  little  or  nothing 
aboal  it,  and  that  the  climate  in  la  Terj  bad  repute. 
The  aekDOwledged  mill  the  author  has  supplied  by 
In«lj  desoriptiTB  sketches,  and  diseOasiont  on  all  sorts 
of  la^jaets  aonnected  with  tlte  Island. 

Be  has  gireii  a  Tenion  of  the  fatal  epiaodo  of  Major 
Dane  sod  hia  command,  which  la  new  to  na,  and  Ter; 
&fanging  to  the  memory  of  that  anfortniiate  ofBear. 
Wean  Mt  owbled  torefitctheatalenentfroin  our  own 
kaawkdgs,  bat  we  hope  that  it  haa  been  rashly  adopted, 
■adadnuts  of  aiplaoatlon.  Darie  is  aeoaaednot  merely 
if  incapaeity,  but  of  poltroonerr,  and,  by  implication,  of 
ntadieiy.  The  fbllowing  conclmion  of  Daiie'a  history, 
a  Tcry  different,  indeed,  from  that  current  in  Scot- 
hod  :— 

Wbea  ear  tioops  occnpied  Eandy,  in  1815,  Davie 
snsBced  to  elnde  the  atrict  search  that  was  made  for 
Ima.  He  had  contrired  to  iaainaate  himself  into  the 
geod  graces  of  the  Kaadian  monarch  by  adopting  the 
dms,  reliKian,  and  cuatoma  of  the  natives.  He  died  in 
1B16.    Uka  the  Tenetiu), 

UnMiMnl'd  he  puMd  away, 
Withont  ibops  from  Unrcy'iud: 
To  th<  lut  ■  nncgide. 
V<  eztnct  one  other  passage,  not  to  show  the  style 
of  tht  wdtIc,  bat  to  serve  a  higher  porpose.     After 
neattoniug  the  old  Dutch  moaopoliea,  .Lieutenant  de 
Botls  lemarks : — 

Ceylon  affoTds  a  striking  instanee  of  the  triumph  of 
tnt  principles  in  eonuneroe.  Until  within  the  last  fbw 
yeara,  nearly  every  artide  of  prodnoe  was  subject  to 
almoat  prohibitory  datiee.  Daring  tho  government  of 
Sir  WilDot  Horton,  thia  unenlightened  ayatein  was  snp- 
pnsied,  and  in  its  stead  vras  aubstitnted  tariff  duties, 
draaded  on  tb«  most  enlarged  views  and  conunereial 
piiadpisB  of  Uie  present  day.  The  result  has  even  snr- 
peaed  the  anticipations  of  the  most  sanguine  ;  and  tVom 
the  day  on  which  the  principles  of  free  trade  were 
^pptifd  to  the  colony,  the  prosperity  of  Ceylon  may 
beocefofward  be  dated.  One  unfortunate  exception  baa, 
hewever,  been  made  in  the  application  of  the  uidversally 
jest  prindplea  of  freedom  in  commercial  intercourse. 
CianaaoD,  fonnerly  the  staple  commodity  of  the  inland, 
and  that  for  whii^  it  was  chiefly  famed,  is  novr  lying 
aader  the  incnbos  of  the  enormous  export  duty  of  one 


]  inllaenoe  of  the  Sscal  isgnlatioos  that  ha^ 
nmi  mm^oned,  the  demand  for  cinnamon,  fettered  as 
is  wia  rMtrictlTe  duties,  has  rather  diminished  than 
iaoeaiMl ;  and  the  trade  in  this  s[dee  will  eonUime  to 
laagBsh,  antil  a  material  change  i*  efiboted  in  those 
atward  aiid  anomolona  dntiea,  by  which  its  energies  have 
of  Ute  been  cramped  and  subdued. 

Titatue  on  PrinUng  and  Tgpe-Fovnding.     By 
T.  C.  Hansard.    Adam  and  Charles  Btaok. 

lUa  la  another  repriat  of  one  of  the  elaborate  articles 
iritcb  hare  appeared  in  the  last  Edition  of  the  Gncyclc 
psdia  Britannica.  It  will  fbrm  a  niefol  companion  for 
the  Library,  as  well  as  an  instmclor  to  the  practical 
printer.  It  comprehends  all  kinds  of  printing,  and  is 
iUottrated  with  the  original  engravinp  of  the  Eucycto- 


Traditioru  ofth  Ommanlers  ;  or,  Gleaningt  among 
the  Mountains.  Second  Scries.  By  the  Rev. 
Robert  Simpson,  Sanquhar.   Edinburgh :  Pater- 

This  saull  and  homely  volume  is.  eompowd  of  the 
same  materials,  and  vrritten  in  the  some  spirit,  as  Che 
first  of  the  aeries,  in  which,  however,  the  more  memor- 
able traditions  were  well-nigh  exhausted.  Bnt  what 
na  will  afford  very  agreeable  reading  for  a  Scottiidi 
fhrmer's  togle-neuk,  and  will  tend  to  strengthen  the 
healthy  principle  of  resistance  to  interference  with  the 
ighte  of  free  opinion,  and  of  private  judgment,  whether 
that  interference  and  attempted  domination  shall  ema* 
from  pteabyters  or  cniatea,  from  Star  Chambera  or 
General  Assemblies. 

Tht  Ff^R^  hhnikn  ;  a  Tale  of  iAe  Patt  Century. 
By  Jeffreys  Taylor.  Pp.  873,  with  Wood  en- 
gravirgs.     Tilt  &  Bogne. 

A  Juvenile  Tale  of  OrvtoeiA  adventures  is  in  this 
Inme  run  out  to  greater  length  than  is  naoal  in  the 
ee  little  books  got  up  now-a-daya  for  young  folka ;  and 
to  which  their  papas  and  mammas  often  take  a  elj 
peep,  just  to  ascertain  "  if  they  be  proper  reading  for 
the  children."    The  Toung  /I'andcn  willbe  pronounced 
quite  proper ;  and  every  tolerable  imitation  of  Robinaon 
Cmsoe  must  be  entertaining.    By  a  series  of  accidents, 
which  some  acqaiescence  of  the  Euicy  ia  required,  a 
number  of  Ekiglish  acheol-lads  are  east  upon  a  desert 
island,  and  left  wholly  to  their  own  resources,  whiob 
were  about  as  limited  as  their  knowledge  or  Judgment. 
The  history  of  the  progress  of  tfaia  isolated  juvenile  com- 
lOnity,  !s  an  epitome  of  that  of  large  adult  oolonis*. 
The  work  ia  all  good  and  entertaining,  save  aereral  hor- 
rific incidents,  and  the  close,  which  ie  too  moumfol  U) 
wise  in  a  work  for  the  young. 

Hood't  Comic  Annual  for  1842. 
Hebe,  once  more,  comes  Mr.  Hood ;  open-handed, 
light-hearted,  a  droll,  a  wit,  a  hninorist,  aa  the  world 
him  down ;  and,  in  reality,  all  and  each  of  these 
buoyant  characters,  and  also  what  that  wise  world  does 
not,  we  imagine,  auapect,  a  true  philosopher ;  and  what 
is  yet  more  rare,  a  modest,  self-reapectiug  writer.  His 
absence  fbr  the  last  season  "  eclipsed  the  gaiety  of  na- 
tions f  and  what  is  unusual,  no  one  coiild  guess  in  what 
manner  he  had  disappeared,  uid  whither  be  bad  gone. 
No  newspaper  "  prated  of  his  whereabout ;"  unlike  in  thia 
to  some  authors,  who,  as  he  says,  are  "  like  Miss  Blen- 
kinsop's  carls,  never  out  of  the  papers  " — either  as  going, 
coming,  or  flxtnres ;  and  yet  paying  no  advertisement- 
duty,  or  none  that  benefits  the  revenue.  He  is  invited 
to  no  public  dinner ;  gels  no  service  of  tea-plate;  is,  vre. 
suspect,  not  to  be  caught  as  a  lion,  though  he  were  ca- 
pable of  being  tamed  when  caught.  No  American  tra- 
vellers have  thought  it  worth  while  to  break  in  upon 
him,  and  squseie  ont  an  autograph — no  one  can  tell  the 
colour  of  his  eyes,  or  how  he  wears  his  beard.  In  short, 
as  an  author  who  haa  works  to  sell,  and  a  considerahla 
reputation  to  coddle  and  keep  warm,  Hr.  Hood  is,  or  for 
two  years  has  been,  an  unpardonable  man.  However, 
here  he  is  again,  and  assuredly  not  the  less  welcome  in 
our  estimation,  that  he  has  in  this  long  interval  made 
"no  noise  nor  stir  about  fovm." 

The  lame  of  his  Annual  for  1B42  rests  upon  the  grand 
epic  of  Miu  Kilmanitgg  and  her  Prtcioia  Ltg;  a  poem 
I  which  eminently  entitles  the  author  to  the  dignity  of 
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being  dubbed  a  philoMphOT ;  bnt  iibdj  bright  ttad  funny 
(bingB,  d  la  Hood,  vn  compiued  witbin  the  soma  boiirdi, 
in  irhich  the  Predoni  Leg  ia  rendered  Immortal. 

It  la  not  without  a  certaia  remoTM  thit  we  muig;l< 
or  mar  it*  sTmmetrT,  in  attempting  to  diiplaj  irere  it 
bat  Ila  golden  great  toa  to  oar  readera. 

The  pedigree  of  Hiw  Kilmansegg  U  samewhat  donbt- 
fol;  hot  of  her  more  immediate  anoeatorB— Ht; 
gtMidp^M— it  ia  certain   that  he  litarallj  rolled  in 
gold- 
Gold  t  and  gold  '.  and  gold  withont  end  1 
He  had  gold  to  lay  by,  and  gold  to  apendj 
Gold  to  giTo,  and  gold  to  lead, 

And  reTeniona  of  gold  ia/at»rD. 
In  wealth  the  family  reTril'd  and  roll'd^ 
Himaelf,  and  wifs,  and  sona  ao  bold  ; 
And  bia  daoghteiB  sang  to  their  barpe  of  gold 

"  O  bella  eta  del'oto  1" 
8noh  waa  the  tale  of  the  Kilmanaegg  Kin, 
Id  golden  text,  on  a  Tellom  akin, 
nioagh  eertain  people  would  wink  and  grin, 

And  declare  the  whole  atory  a  parable,- 
That  the  aneeator  rich  waa  one  Jacob  Qbiimea, 
Who  held  a  long  leaae  in  prosperoua  timee 
Of  adree,  paatnre  and  arable- 
LsftTing  bet  aneeatry  in  thla  pleaelng  and  tantaliring 
obacnrity,  we  come  to  Miaa  Kilmanaegg't  birtb,  which 
waa  aa  aoapieioaB  aa  gold  conld  mabe  it : — 

She  waa  one  of  thoaa  who,  by  Fortune's  boon. 
Ate  bora,  aa  they  eay,  with  a  ailTer  apoon 
In  her  moutb — not  a  wooden  ladle: 
To  apeak  according  to  poeta'  wont, 
Plntna  aa  aponsor  stood  at  ber  font, 
And  Midaa  rocked  the  cradle. 
She  wae  born  among  eider  down,  and  under  damMk  and 
golden  canopiea ;  ber  9iet  breath  of  vital  air  waa  redo- 
lent of  otto  of  rosea — ber  finrt  glimpee  of  light,  aix  wax 
tapera  placed  in  golden  branehea  :— 

She  waa  bom  exactly  at  balf-paet  two, 
Aa  witneae'd  a  time-piece  in  ot-mojh 

That  stood  on  a  marble  table — 
Showing  at  once  the  time  of  day. 
And  a  team  ofGUdingi  rumuBg  away 

As  fkat  aa  they  were  able, 
With  a  golden  God,  with  a  golden  Star, 
And  a  golden  Spear  En  a  golden  Car, 

According  to  Grecian  fable. 
Like  other  babes,  at  her  birth  abe  cried ; 
Which  made  a  senBatiou  Ike  and  wide — 
Ay,  for  twenty  milea  aronnd  her; 
Foe  thon^  to  the  ear  *t  wae  nothing  more 
nuB  an  inAuit'a  equ&H,  't  was  really  the  roar 
Of  a  Fifty-thousand  Pounder  1 
It  shook  tbe  next  heir 
In  hie  library  chair. 
And  made  him  cry — "  Confound  her  V 
The  eigne,  omens,  and  portents,  that  awaited  this 
wondraos  birtb,  might  hare  sufficed  for  a  Prineeaa  Soyal, 
or  a  Prince  of  Wales.    Tbe  feeating  and  quafflug  were 
on  the  mi^tieat  acale,  and  aafor  tbe  baby  wardrobe  : — 

How  was  the  precious  Baby  drest  1 

In  a  robe  of  tbe  East,  with  laoe  of  the  West, 
IJke  one  of  Cnseua'  ieeae — 
Her  best  bihe  were  made 
Of  rich  gold  brocade. 
And  the  othere  of  nWet  tisane. 


But  ber  nursing  was  poor  to  her  christening,  when — 
It  would  fill  ft  Conn  Gaaetle  to  name 
What  East  and  West-End  peopU  came 


To  the  rite  ofCliTisUsiiity : 
The  lofty  lord  and  the  titled  daine. 

All  diamonds,  plumes,  and  mbaitity. 
His  Lordship,  the  May^,  with  Ma  golden  chain. 
And  two  gold  sticke,  and  the  Sheritb  twain. 
Nine  foreign  Connta,  and  other  great  men 
With  their  ordets  and  stars  to  help  M  or  N 

To  renounce  all  pomp  and  Tanity. 
To  punt  the  matemftl  Kilmansegg 
The  pen  of  an  Eastern  Poet  would  beg. 

And  need  an  elaborate  sonnet; 
How  she  sparkled  with  gems  whenever  abe  ■tiir'd. 
And  her  bead  niddle-noddled  at  erery  word. 
And  eeemed  so  happy— -a  Paradise  Bird 

Had  nidificated  upon  it. 
And  Sir  Jacob,  tbe  Father,  strutted  and  bow'd. 
And  smiled  to  bimaeif,  and  laughed  aloud. 

To  think  oFhia  heiress  and  dangbter; 
And  then  in  bis  pookets  he  made  a  grope, 
And  then,  in  tbe  fulneasof  joy  and  hope, 
Seem'd  washing  hia  banda  with  invieible  eoaji. 

In  imperceptible  water. 
He  had  roUed  in  money  like  pigs  In  nmd. 
Till  it  seemed  to  bare  entered  kto  his  blood 

By  some  occult  prqjection ; 
And  his  cheeks,  instead  of  a  bealtby  hue. 
As  yellow  as  any  guinsa  grew, 
Mn*^>g  tbe  common  plirase  seem  troe 

About  a  rich  complexion. 
A  wealthy  Nabob  was  Godpapa, 
And  an  Indian  Begum  was  Godiua: 

Whose  jewels  a  Queen  migbt  coret; — 
And  tbe  Priest  was  a  Vicar,  and  Dean  vridial 
Oftbat  Temple  we  see  with  a  Golden  Ball, 

And  a  Golden  Cross  abore  it. 
The  Font  was  a  bowl  of  American  gold. 
Won  by  Raleigh  in  days  of  old. 

In  apite  of  Spanish  braTado  : 
And  tbe  Book  of  Prayer  waa  eo  OTOimn 
With  gilt  dericee,  it  shone  in  the  ann 
Like  a  copy — a  preaentation  one — 

Of  Hnmboldt'a  "  El  Dorado." 
Gold  1  gold  !  and  nothing  bnt  gold ! 
Tbe  aame  aurif^rona  ahine  behold, 

WhereTer  the  eye  could  eettle  1 

The  childhood  of  tbe  golden  heirea*  is  even  more  golden 
than  her  infbncy.  Her  go-cart  rolled  on  golden  eaetora  i 
her  doll  wae  solid  gold;  her  primer  wae  a  book  of  gold- 
leaf.  Her  aooomplishmenta  were  in  harmony  with  all 
that  had  gone  hefbre,  nntil  her  edncation  being  oom- 

pleted,  it  was  over 

Gold  !  atill  gold  I— the  bright  and  the  dead. 
With  golden  beads,  and  gold  laoe,  and  gold  thread 
She  woit'd  in  gold,  aa  if  for  her  bnad; 

Tbe  metal  bad  ao  nndennined  ber. 
Gold  ran  in  her  thongbts,  and  fill'd  bar  brain, 
Sm  was  golden-headsd  as  Peter's  oane 

With  which  be  walked  behind  ber. 
And  there  go  Peter  and  she  in  picture  aa  trae  aa  life. 
Ah  1  better  she  bad  ever  walked  thes  hnmbly;  hot  Miss 
Kilmanaegg  oould,  among  berotheraocompliabmente,  tit  a 
lady's  hoise,  although  it  reared  ;  and  one  day  abe  waa 
mn  off  with,  and  thrown  by  ber  bay  "Banker,  by  Bul- 
lion ont  of  an  Ingot  mare,"  and,  after  a  deaperate  race 
OTer  half  London,  thrown.  Her  ampntated  hnmaulirab, 
tbe  result  of  this  accident,  the  brsTc  giri  of  gold  vowed, 
should  be  replaced  by  a  Golden  one — and  nothing  baaer ; 
wood  and  cork  abe  disdained. 

A  leg  of  Gold — lolid  gold  throngbout; 
Nothing  else,  whether  slim  or  atont, 

Shonld  ever  aafqwrt  ber — God  williag. 
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*  Gold  t  gold  !  gold  I  ob,  Ut  It  be  gold !" 
Adwp  or  mwmke  that  talo  ihs  told, 

And  when  «b«  grew  delirious; — 

AmI  Uw  Pivcmhh  Lig  wu  fbnned,  all  iterling  melnl, 
Wung  Iba  gsldnuth'a  mark  oa  ths  calf,  "  'Twaa  » 
fplmdid,  Imlliatit,  beantifbl  leg," — it  wu  the  talk  of  the 
wMe  town — East  and  West ;  and  it  proved  Miss  Kil- 
masMfg^  bte.  Her  courtship  bj  a  fierce  fbrei^  Const, 
bcr  naniage,  her  bonejmoon,  her  wadded  miser;,  follow 
in  ragvlunoeenioii,  and  aleo  her  other's  death,  and  her 
■Btho'i  madnen,  when,  ala*  1  a^to  of  her  gold — 

ftimd  or  goaeip  she  had  not  one 

To  hear  the  lile  deeds  that  the  Connt  had  done. 


Howhekined  the  maids,  and  sparred  with  John; 
And  cann  to  bed  with  his  garments  on; 
With  other  offenoea  u  heinom; — 
Aid  brought  strange  gentlemen  home  to  dine, 
nit,  he  Bud,  were  in  ths  Faiiey  Hue, 
Aid  the;  fancied  spirita  instead  at  wine. 
And  nailed  her  lap-dog  "  Weniu." 
Eran  Sir  Jacob's  gold  eoold  not  long  snppl;  the  wants 
■tlheCeimt;  and  then  came  the  tng  of  war: — 
New  the  Predons  Leg,  while  caeh  wu  fliub. 
Or  Uk  CoDat'a  acceptanoa  worth  a  rush. 

Had  DCTar  exalted  disaenfion ; 
Bit  no  sooner  the  Stocks  began  to  fall, 
nan,  witbont  anj  ossifieation  at  all, 
ne  limb  became  what  people  call 
A  parftet  bone  aC  contention. 
The  eatastropfae  najr  be  foreseto.    The  owner  of  the 
Pwdsus  Ijtg  became  Its  victim. 

GaU  !  still  gold  !  bard,  jallow,  and  cold, 

For  gold  die  bad  llred,  and  she  died  fbr  gold — 

B7  a  golden  weapon^not  oaken  : 
la  tbe  Doming  tbej  tbnnd  her  all  alone — 
Stif  and  bloodj,  and  cold  as  ttooa. 
Bat  bar  Leg — the  Golden  Leg— wae  gone  I 
And  "  tbe  golden  bowl  was  broken  !" 
So  ends  Hisa  Kilmansegg. 

Tit  Opn  Qaotioi*  ia  a  pecnliatl j  well-tiined  bnxkure. 
Ve  wish  there  was  of  it  a  pann;  edition  for  Scotland, 
»btw  it  Is  grsMIf  wanted.  There  are  many  shrewd  bits, 
niKh  of  the  Hood  fdiilowiph;,  ud  of  8Unu  wit,  in  a  long 
■nq^wt  smrtof  stAir,  entitled,  "A  Frimd  ia  nad,"— 
^  we  mast  not  Teatore  upon  It,  lest  it  be  with  us— 
•  Is  fw  a  pennj,  in  for  a  pound." 
JMce  to  Oe  Biiioiu  ;  t>r,  a  TreattM  on  Digetue  of 
Ue  Zw*-.  By  RowlAnd  Ewt,  Member  of  the 
Faenlty  of  PhTiiciftna  and  Soi^eons,  Licentiate 
of  Apothecaries'  Hall,  &c.  &e. 
Ihia  rtrikes  tts,  thoogh  we  pretend  to  no  great  know- 
bdge  rf  the  sobjact,  as  being  a  sensible  and  clear  little 
tmtise,  and  one  which,  witbont  the  nsnal  dogmatism  of 
»>e  of  Uw  doctors,  rises  above  tbe  safe  commonplace, 
»r  the  "  damnable  iteration  "  of  othen  of  the  pnbliahiog 
w«ben  of  tba  Facnlty.  To  show  that  it  ia  not  com- 
■s^lac*,  w«  cite  mie  paragraph,  where  the  writer,  at 
ds  oMaat  of  his  diaooorK,  is  treating  of  that  ill  nuder- 
nood  qnality  or  condition  of  being,  which  goes  by  the 
me  of  a  sbong  or  a  powerful  oonstitation. 

It  is  M(  ■ueolar  pow«r,  beoaiiM  the  highest  degree 
•t  it  is  smorialed  with  dtseas*.  There  is  something  in 
tte  hinwnstitBtlon  indeflnable,  call  it  what  yon  may, 
'wil'iilly  diatinct  fhiw  mnsenlar.fbrce.  It  is  Ihitprv- 
tfJ^H  priaetpfc  irtiieh  keeps  np  the  vigour  and  main- 
tsias  the  balaoee  of  tbe  rest ;  through  atmospheric 
«tiMges,  pMtileiitial  vaponn,  vioioua  exeesee^  it  sus- 


tains tbe  hiimau  fabric  np  to  llie  minilcr  twelvo.  L:ke 
the  limbs  of  the  polypus,  it  increases  its  force  in  tbe  same 
ratio  in  wliich  it  is  necdod,  until  a  certain  period,  when 
its  productive  power  la  paralysed,  and  is  eomEtlnies  en- 
tirely  defunct 

Unless  there  he  a  due  proportion  of  tbe  preserrative 
principle,  to  which  we  ha,ve  alluded,  down  that  constitu- 
tion fills,  like  the  piliLce  of  ice  in  the  beams  of  the  sun. 
This  is  that  peculiar  influence  whicb  we  sometimes  see 
BO  remarkably  exemplified,  sometimes  combined  with 
muscular  farce,  at  otiicr  times  apparently  dissociated 
l^m  it,  termed,  in  lulgar  lai^giiage,  "  a  good  constitu- 
tiOD."  Many,  even  females  of  delicite  appearance,  who 
have  not  by  bsbit  been  associated  with  sudden  changes 
or  depressing  privations,  vrill  struggle  through  want, 
privation,  the  effluvia  of  disease,  tbe  changes  of  the  st- 
mosphere,  and  still  retain  the  balance  of  tbe  powers. 
This  is  an  illnstralion  of  the  preservative  principle. 

This  difierence  between  muscular  power  and  health  is 
ftarther  iUustrated  thus : — 

A  man  who  lifts  four  hundred-weight  may  have  great 
power ;  bnt  it  is  not  yet  decided  whether  he  has  all  its 
ramifications.  It  is  not  tbe  force  of  a  simple  Individaal 
muBcalar  ooatnction  which  is  to  be  estimated  relatively 
to  health :  it  is  the  duration  of  that  fbrce.  He  who  lifts 
fourbundred-we  ightwithease,couldnotprobablystmggle 
through  a  day's  march,  or  a  harassing  campaign.  His 
enormous  strength  would  he  exhausted  by  its  flnt  im- 
pulse ;  and  he  would  be  lacking  In  thst  great  qualifica- 
tion, which  wonld  sustain  him  throngh  continued  exer- 
tion, without  permanently  Injuring  the  constitntian. 

There  is  an  exCrsordinsry  resemblance  between  the 
physical  and  moral  powers,  and  the  similarity  presenta 
an  illustration.  Maoy,  fhim  the  momentary  action  of 
moral  principles,  might  resist  successfiilly  a  powerful 
temptation,  who  would  yield  to  a  series ;  whilst  many, 
who  would  have  to  call  up  all  the  aid  of  long-establtsbed 
habits  and  associations,  and  with  difflcnlty  resisting  the 
evil,  woold  hold  on  their  way,  by  tbe  self-preserving 
energy  of  tbeir  own  principles,  throngh  a  continued  suc- 

It  is  thus  with  tbe  material  f^ame,  tbe  grand  deai- 
deratnm  supplying  all  deficiency.  The  key-stone  pre- 
serving the  fabric  is  that  peculiar  inflnenee  which, 
wbetber  it  be  a  cause  or  result,  gives  to  the  balanced 
powers  of  the  human  body  the  character  of  permauencr. 
I  know  a  gentleman  whose  muscular  strength  is  re- 
markably low,  but  whose  capabilities  of  continued  exer- 
tion are  equally  remarkable;  audi  should  nnhesitatiugly 
pronounce  bim  in  possession  of  a  better  species  of  con- 
stitution than  many  whose  physical  force  is  much  greater. 
I  have  known  him,  through  all  the  fitigues  of  study. 
Irregularity  of  living— passing  finm  the  dicc-boi  to  the 
vrine-enp,  and  tbencc  to  Ihe  routine  of  college  duties — 
and  yet  his  buoyancy  vras  retained,  and  his  health  not 
permanently  afiected. 

Again: — health  is  not  entirely  dependent  upon  Uie 
condition  of  the  physical  powers.  The  air  may  be  pure, 
the  diet  nutritions,  and  the  varied  organs  in  a  state  of 
healthy  action,  and  yet  the  Individual  may  not  be 
TigorouB.  There  must  be  the  concarrenee  of  the  men- 
tal focnities. 

It  is  impossible  to  say  when  or  where  is  tbe  point  of 
union  between  body  and  mind, — when  or  where  impulse 
partakes  moat  of  tbe  pliysicsl  or  mental  cbaracter.  Bnt 
In  spit«  of  this  mystery,  the  union  and  reciprocal  influ- 
ence does  exist,  and  is  perpetually  exercised. 

Bnt  we  Ehall  not  go  farther  on  this  head,  nor  yet 
toach  upon  the  speoiflo  purpose  of  the  Treatise ;  ina- 
glntng  that  tbe  following  speoiraen  of  the  author's  rea- 
Boning  will  not  Only  be  more  generally  intelligible,  but, 
in  these  extreme  tee-total  times,  more  nsefnl.  In  the 
ondeniabte  abnses  of  alcohol,  its  uses  are  In  some  danger 
of  being  forgotten ;  and  tp\r\lval  osarpatlon  Is  no  longer 
confined  to  tho  clergy. 

Much  baa  been  written  and  more  said  respecting  tlie 
conBumption  of  fonuenled  liquors  ;  many  advocates  of 
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total  itbs^iunM,  ntgiDg;  u  u  »jW>i«it  thttt  the  use  of 
■.Icoholio  drinlu  U  unii&timl.  This  uvmneiit  unonuti 
lo  Botliing,  beeaaBe  the  term  mrnktnial  m  thii  seiue  has 
tie  deSnile  ^gnificaUoo,  as  the  elements  of  which  alcohol 
ts  composed  are  elemeats  tdiioh  are  foond  in  the  hnnuui 
bod;,  and  which  are  esuntial  to  its  existence— hydro- 
gen, oiygea,  and  carfaou — into  wMoh  elements  all  wines 
and  spirits  most  be  nltimatel;  aepaiated.  There  ie  no 
aubstance  whose  elemeats  am  identical  with  those  of 
Which  the  human  body  is  composed,  the  moderate  nse  of 
Which  is  iqjnriou*.  ^Aie  opponent  ma;  uwrt  that  the 
constant  use  of  opium  is  injarioos— admitted;  hut  opium 
contains  morphia,  which  forms  no  part  of  the  body,  and 
is  foreign  to  it.  The  nuyority  of  drags  owe  their  power 
to  a  foreign  aotire  principle.  This  is  the  case  with  digi- 
talis, hemloclL,  colchicum,  and  all  the  active  prepara- 
tions. There  is  Bawxiated  with  these  something  of  a 
peculiar  nature,  sometimes  in  the  form  of  an  oil,  some- 
times of  an  acid  or  alliali,  which  is  positively  elementary, 
irreducible  into  a  divided  fbrm,  the  foreign  aid  of  which 
Is  called  in  to  counteract  disease,  or  restore  the  balknoe 
of  the  circalation.  To  malie  a  condiment  of  these,  eTen 
fn  their  smallest  doses,  is  injurious,  because  there  is  a 
principle  eet  at  libertj  which  eannot  be  eonneeted  with 
the  butuaa  body,  but  remains  as  an  irritant  or  a  seda- 
tive, without  aiding  digestion  or  contributing  to  the 
economy  of  the  body.  Food  becomes  obuosious  when 
elements  are  introduced  which  cannot  be  t«BolTed.  But 
this  cannot  he  asserted  of  alcohol  or  wine ;  there  is  no- 
thing essentially  iiynrions  in  the  elements  of  which  it  is 
composed.  Elements  cannot  combine  in  a  purer  form 
than  in  alcohol,  and  he  who  pronounces  it  unnatural 
must  discaid  the  use  of  bread  and  water,  for  even  then 
ha  is  cansumiug  hydrogen,  oxygen,  and  carbon. 

Let  U9  look  at  the  opium-eater,  a  man  who  resorts  to 
a  stimulant,  but  in  addition  to  it  introduces  into  his  sys- 
tem a  paralysing  active  principle,  viz.,BiorjAia  narcotiiu, 
which  never  can  oontriliate  to  the  fonoation  of  the  body. 
He  is  iuTnriahly  emaciated  by  its  influence,  unless  there 
is  in  the  human  frame,  as  was  the  case  with  the  cele- 
brated Robert  Hall,  a  virulently  painful  disease,  on 
which  the  power  of  Che  narcotic  is  expended.  Wasever 
such  a  case  Icno  wn  as  an  opium-eater  retaining  his  faculties 
and  strength  till  the  age  of  eighty  1  Whilst  we  daily  see 
many  who  have  wallowed  for  lialf  a  century  in  beastly 
intoxication,  who  have  retained  health  and  faculties  to 
the  last.  And  why  t  Because  the  intoxicating  liquor 
was  composed  of  nutritious  and  natural  principles.  But 
when  these  simple  elements  are  used  in  excess,  then 
they  become  dangerous.  Tliia  is  the  case  with  all  species 
of  diet,  with  aaltr  itself,  and  with  bread.  Excess  of 
light,  heat,  clothing,  &o.,  with  calamitous  sequences, 
ought  not  to  lead  to  their  exclusion.  "Light  is  good, 
and  a  pleasant  thing  it  is  to  behold  the  sun :"  but  to 
collect  its  rays  into  a  focus,  and  to  concentrate  them 
on  the  organ  of  vision,  is  to  destroy  it.  Wine,  too,  is 
good  when  its  quantity  is  regulated  by  prudence.  When 
the  three  powers  are  losing  £eir  balance,'  no  uncommon 
occurrence  in  the  gloom  of  sorrow,  in  the  excitement  of 
buxiness,  when  contemplating  the  miseries  of  fallen  hopes 
in  the  desert  of  a  cruel  world,  the  wine-flask,  more  exhi- 
larating than  the  bottle  of  water  to  Hagar's  child,  has 
restored  the  balance,  and  increased  the  power.  When 
is  wine  necessary  t  I  will  teli  yon  when.  In  this  com- 
mercial country  a  commercial  simile  will  be  understood. 
Tbero  are  many  men  in  business  who,  could  they  obtain 
the  loan  of  £100  for  a  ^w  days,  would  be  saved  from 
utter  rnin.  A  bill  is  dne,  Che  returns  of  the  following 
week  would  he  certain  Co  meet  it,  but  the  money  is 
wanted  now.  "Lend  me  £100  for  seven  days,  and  lam 
safb ;  refuse  me,  the  returns  of  the  ensoing  week,  though 
certain,  I  cannot  wait  for.  I  «n  mined  for  want  of 
power,  a  momentary  power,  which  would  place  me  on  an 
elevation  where  1  could  tlutiw  out  my  energies."  Just 
so  with  wine.  The  powers  are  down  to  Seven,  it  is  too 
lowanamoontof  powerto  sustain  health  ;  they  are  gra- 
dually sinking  to  Sis  or  Five ;  coold  they  be  raised  to 


Nine,  the  indlTidoal  would  be  safe,  beeaaM,  tnm  Nine 
to  Twelve  he  would  spring  by  the  elasticity  of  hia  oom- 
stitntion.  His  is  the  moment  lor  vrine ;  it  is  the  £  1 OO 
which  meets  the  difflcnlties  of  the  day,  and  sustains  the 
individual  til!  he  has  the  returns  of  the  ensuing  weet. 
It  gives  an  impulse  to  the  three  powers,  which  the  pre- 
servative principle,  being  rallied,  maintains.  Avoid, 
then,  ezoess;  recollect  that  the  elements  are  lUtDr&l, 
but  exoass  of  natural  elementf  will  destroy  the  fa.bi-ic. 
Reserve  the  ase  of  these  elements  to  raise  the  povrei 
from  Nine  to  Twelve,  not  from  Twelve  to  Twenty;  and, 
as  a  physioian  and  reverer  «r  the  word  of  God,  I  wonld 
say,  "  Use  a  little  wine  ibr  thy  etomanh's  sake  aad  tlkina 
often  inflrmities."  Abuse  it,  yon  will  have  diaea&e  ol 
the  liver,  and  deserve  it. 

Among  the  various  causes  of  liver  complunt  whicfa 
Dr.  East  anmnerates,  is  the  frequent. or  constant  ub^,  in 
this  notoriously  drug-consuming  country,  of  disstio  pur- 
gatives. Againit  this  prolific  source  of  misohief  he  bear? 
this  strong  and  decided  testimony : — 

The  habit  of  employing  these  medicines  is  lamentably 
on  the  increase.  Persons,  on  the  plea  of  economy,  are  in 
the  habit  of  applying  to  the  chemists  and  druggists  for  an 
aperient  pill  and  draught.  These  men,  who  are  neces- 
sarily ignorant  of  the  delicate  structure  of  the  lining 
coats  of  the  stomach  and  bowels,  are  in  the  habit  of  pre- 
scribing indiscriminately  the  most  irritating  medicines, 
such  as  aloes,  gamboge,  ecammony,  cotocynth,  &c.  &c. 
which  may  give  temporary  relief  fh>m  bead-ax:he  B.nd 
tbver,  but  which  lay  the  fonnilition  of  a  distressing  he- 
patic disease.  Ko  language,  however  strong,  or  expose, 
however  searching,  can  be  too  severe  to  demonstrnta  the 
melancholy  and  ibjigerous  results  of  this  practice.  The 
delicacy  of  the  lining  coat  of  the  bowels  is  so  fine,  as  to 
preclude  tbe  majority  of  these  medicines  in  their  lai^er 
doses,  except  in  cases  of  extreme  danger  ;  and  yet  they 
are  daily  administered  for  the  simplest  derangement  of 
the  digestive  organs,  and  are  as  prolific  of  consCitntional 
injury,  as  the  odalteraied  gin  of  the  metropolis.  The 
same  remark  applies  to  the  abuse  of  Che  various  "*  patent 
medicines"  which  are  distributed  throngh  the  conutry, 
the  ingredients  of  which  are  of  the  most  injurious  ten- 
dency 1  and  as  the  disease  under  discussion  is  so  lament- 
ably on  the  increase,  it  is  not  rash  to  assert,  that  one 
cause  is  evident  in  the  univeieal  abuse  of  these  danger- 
am  and  irritating  medicines.  It  is  well  known  that  the 
substance  of  the  bowels  consists  of  a  mucus  and  mnscu- 
lar  coat.  Whether  constipation  arises  from  one  or  the 
other  is  a  question  which  alone  can  be  decided  by  a,  com- 
petent and  educated  physiologist.  To  irritate,  therefore, 
the  whole  mucos  coat  of  the  intestinal  canal,  to  set  ap, 
both  directly  and  indirectly,  an  excessive  hepatic  secre- 
tion, merely  to  overcome  the  rigidity  of  the  mascul&r  coal 
of  the  lower  bowels,  would  be  an  act  of  great  temerity. 
Again  :  to  administer  a  medioine,  the  spedflo  action  ol 
which  is  on  the  muscular  coat  of  the  bowels,  merel;  for 
a  slight  deficiency  in  the  serous  discharge,  wonld  be 
eqnalty  injudiciona.  And  yet  these  varied  mediQinect. 
possessing  the  most  irritating  qnalities,  an  indiacrimiJ 
nately  administered  by  hnndreds  of  nnedncated  men  : 
and  hence,  amongst  other  maladies,  disease  of  the  liveri 
Another  very  oonunon  source  of  hepatic  disease  is  the 
abuse  of  baA,  or  the  sulphate  of  quinine.  Quinine 
is  a  &shionable  medioine,  and  every  lady  who  lies  lan- 
guidly on  her  ottoman  is  conversant  vrith  its  propertieG. 
Its  eSitct  on  the  appetite  is  great,  the  stimnlua  which 
ensues  is  a  permanent  one  ;  kaut  its  oAtue.  Many  of  the 
fair  sex,  who  would  shudder  at  the  allusion  to  gin  oi 
brandy,  indulge  in  a  habit  equally  iqjurions,  when  they 
swallow  injudiciously  Quinine  pills.  The  Etomach  ia 
subjected  to  a  stimulus  beyond  its  healthy  degree,  and 
the  hepatic  secretion  becomes  morbid  ;  whilst  a  general 
constitutional  irritability  is  the  natural  consequence. 
The  abuse  of  bitters  is  a  prolific  cause^-a  general  one 
There  is,  in  the  human  oonstituCion,  an  intuitive  love  of 
stimnlant ;  and  human  nature  frequently  exhibita  great 
weakness  when  discussing  this  particular  subject.  The 
thousands  who  resort  to  the  stimnlus  of  the  oonmoa  dram 
shop  are  condemned  bj  those  who  are  taking  anti~Bpas- 
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modic  drkaghts  from  the  apotbecsiy ;  the  "  baby's  ^- 
gtaas"  1b  spoken  of  u  a  speeimeD  of  tbe  degeneracy  of 
the  tfK,  whilit  the  infiut  of  tbe  objeetor  ia  probably  In 
the  act  of  biing  itapifled  by  'Dalbj's  CarminatiTe  ;" 
and  tbe  tbDy  of  the  wine-bibber  in  ftaquently  rendered 
the  aabject  of  satire  by  the  man  who  has  just  Bniabed 
hii  opiom.  Ail  esceis  ia  bad,  alike  to  matter  and  to 
mind  ;  the  hnman  frame,'  tike  the  Instmment  of  music, 
mjniiM  a  pecDliartonch  -.  Uiat  touch  may  be  varied,  on 
aoeeant  »f  tbe  ricli  eamptn  of  the  Dotee  ;  beyond  thii 
conpua,  harnoay  vewea,  ud  the  nde  hand  which  at- 
tenpti  It  fi«qnently  deMtoya  the  instrament.  Tbe  indi. 
Tidoal  is  capable  of  a  certain  amount  of  eicitement,  and, 
to  restore  this  when  drooping,  the  aid  of  atimulants  is 
^led  fa  ;  but  it  !■  when  it  bu  reached  iti  proper  lerel, 
there  ii  an  attempt  to  iuereaae  what  ia  nataral  b;  aik  ar- 
tifieial  agency,  tlut  the  agent  becomes  ahnaed. 

nnai  are  the  remarka  of  ajndleioiiaproftaaaionalman; 
and  it  ii  only  by  the  Mnndneae  of  hia  opinions  on  matters 
tt  wUch  they  are  able  to  jndge,  that  people  can  form  a 
proper  estimate  of  "  a  LiTei^Doctor,"  or  any  otttar  kind 
of  doctor,  ^lii  little  Toluma  ia  dedicated,  "  by  apecial 
peiadtAm,"  to  the  Dnke  of  SaMex.  It  is  irorlh;  of  the 
Koat  diatiBftiiahad  patrooige. 


THE  NEW  NOVELS. 
We  hare,  with  very  fbw  exceptions,  nothing  new  or 
agreeable  to  report  of  the  mid-wiater  batch  of  noTela. 
"  ThieTca  1  Thierea  I  Fire  I  Firs  1  Morder !  Morder  t" 
criM  "  that  make  night  hideoas,"  are  the  fitting  mottoea 
for  moct  of  them.    And  first, — 

FsKKKBs. — Uech  coold  not  be  expected  from  a  noTsl 

of  which  the  ntalignaut  monomaniao  Lord  Ferrera  waB 

the  fbredoonaed  hero.    Yet  from  Mr.  Oilier  better  might 

hare  been  hoped,  had  he  not  proclumed  himself  the 

cosTcrt,  the  admiring  disciple  of  Mr.  Ainaworth.    Kow, 

bowerer  it  may  &re  with  tbe  heads  of  the  Ainaworth 

popular  Mhool  of  romance,  there  ia  bat  slender  chanoe 

for  their  imitaton,  nnless  they  out-Herod  Herod,  and 

not  in  blood  and  villany.    Beaidss  tbe  nana]  number  of 

anrdeieis,  bnigiars,  thief-takers,  and  so  forth,  Fekubs 

is  iUnitrated  by  an  amiable  character,  who,  after  marder- 

inghia  lister  in  cold  blood,  fhr  llie  sake  of  her  money,  at 

tke  opening  of  Uie  atory,  lires  aa  a  mysterious  and  most 

iUenstiDg  penitent,  the  saTioni  of  eierybody,  thionghont 

ilssoaTie;  and  ediSes  the  reader  much  in  the  styls  of 

Ikn  ntnla  whom  the  gallows  speedily  trajislatea  to  glory. 

FuauTion,  ob  i  Month  it  HinnowoiTa,  promised 

letter.  We  boded  oorselTea  secare  here  against  murder, 

'        ""o,  and  other  popular  topics ;  and  were  confirmed  in 

tltc  pleasant  delusion  by  a  teiuiblt  preface — a  grare, 

wtil,  and  religions  pre&ce — disclaiming  all  frivolity  of 

poTMe,  and,  above  all,  those  £ilse  and  extniTigant 

lapfuentationa  of  life  and  manners  which  are  generally 

And  in  novels.    Naw,howhaaMisB  Sii(ci.iift  redesm- 

td  Ibe  I  O  U  of  her  title  page  1    With  only  two  bloody 

Birilera,  one  fire,  ditto  villain  Jesuit,  mysteries  innu- 

aenble,  and  a  jaaloaa  waiting-maid,  who  powders  her 

bcIl  mistress's  padding  with  arsenic,  i  In  Lafarge,  as 

(Mlty  a*  if  the  tnortai  poison  were  crushed  lump.    This, 

Iwvevsr,  is  not  entpriaing,  for  the  young  lady  whom  it  is 

UttB^ted  to  poison,  and  her  eiater — the  pattern  girl  of 

tbe  book — take  the  matter  quite  as  easily.     Now,  all 

m>  aight  be  forgiven  by  the  critics,  or  conceded  to  the 

prtTiiliag  raw-hMd-aod-bloody-bonw  hnmour  of  the 

day  ;  bat  what  will  the  jonng  ladies  say  1  deluded  aa 

they  Bsit  be  bj  the  flattraing  proniise  held  out  to  them, 

v^m  they  find  that  there  is  no  Flirtation;  absolutely 

bhUi^  «t  that  gay,  airy,  iutVxiMtijig]  tniiOfeiLt,  eYU< 


escent,  and  indefinable  thing,  wbleli  tJike  defies  goose 
quills,  and  crow-qnills,  to  paint. 

The  exception  to  the  Banditti  Ruffian  and  Myatery 
tomes,  ia  Cncii,  i  pEin;  and  HAasnEss,  on  the  Unclb. 
The  filBt  is  the  sequel  to  a  fiction  which  last  season  aet  the 
town  a-gape  Ibr  twice  nine  days;  ntmsly,  Cecil,  The 
CoKCOMB ;  aa  to  the  aathorship  of  which,  (he  knowing 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  Mrs.  Gore  and  Sir  E. 
L.  Bulwer  wrote,  {Beaumont  and  Fletcher- wise,)  chapter 
and  chapter  about,  and  then  shook  up  the  whole  compo- 
sition in  a  hat.  However  the  truth  may  be,  it  Is  not  diffi- 
cult to  say  who  certainly  has  had  a  t^lr  hand  in  Cecil, 
thangh  more  difficult  to  say  who  has  uol.  Both  works 
possess  largely  all  Mrs.  (Jore'a  characteristic  felicities 
and  graces  of  style,  and  a  foil  measure  of  her  peculia- 

HAnniiEss,  OB  the  Urclk,  is  a  string  of  desultorf 
conversations,  passing  everywhere,  and  about  any  and 
everything  ;  eksd  out  by  every  meana  te  get  up  the  spe- 
cified quantity  of  letter-press.  Story  there  is  none ; 
character  none,  beyond  those  tbat  have  been  itack 
with  Theodore  Hook  for  twenty  years  back.  Yet  the 
book  is  not  without  a  certain  kind  of  cleverness.  Its 
distinguishing  or  obtrodve  feature,  however,  is  Torgim; 
but  Toryism  of  that  harmless,  flippant  sort,  of  whioh  the 
only  effect  ia  to  tickle  shallow  adhereats  of  the  same 
fiuth,  without  making  for  the  cause  either  Mend  oi 
enemy ; — Toryism  of  the  ferce  and  efficacy  of  Dame  Par- 
tingtou's  broom.  The  only  attempt  at  original  chanc- 
tcr— the  iard  uncle,  is  a  complete  failure.  He  is  the 
mere  Wd  outline  of  an  Ul-condltioaed  brute,  without 
distinctness,  and  wlthoat  shading ;  so  ill-concelTed,  that 
the  reader  at  the  end  of  the  book  la  disappointed  to  find 
that  so  prepostemns  a  personage  has  not  been  acting  all 
the  wbile  in  a  mask;  and  is  nothing  diflbrent  from  the 
malignant,  petty  tytftut  which  he  seems.  Worth  ten  of 
him  is  his  Irish  fkototun  and  Toady,  Dr.  Higgius,  and 
an  amusing,  Malaprop,  Slipslop  country  hint,  Hiss  Irvine. 
We  fear  the  delmeatioBS  <J  tbe  digidfied  pnmita  sad 
amusements  of  her  majesty's  enlightened  and  mpectable 
dragoon  offleen  u«  teaioely  to  b«  called  libels,  nnleia 
tnthbeM. 

Layt  and  I^fieg.     By  Charies  Gray. 

This  is  an  exceedingly  neat,  and  even  elegant  volume 
of  poems,  of  which  the  history  is  somewhat  singular,  and 
to  the  antbor — the  Poet — not  a  little  flattering.  Pre 
fixed  to  it  appears  a  lithographed  Bound  Sebin,  in 
which  quite  a  constellation  of  poetical  names  surrounds 
a  prayer,  that  Captain  Gbat,  of  the  Rotal  Haunes, 
Woolindt,  would  b«  gracious  enough  to  collect  the 
efiUsiona  of  his  lyric  muse,  scattered  through  many 
periodical  works,  and  give  them  to  immortality.  Tbe 
petition  has  been  complied  with.  It  was,  indeed,  irre- 
sistible  ;  for  this  was  not  the  mere  "  advice  of  friends," 
but  the  urgent  prayer  of  more  living  poets  than  we  could 
reckon  up,  though  our  fiagen  were  thnce  ten.  This 
importunity  is  to  be  held  decisive  as  to  the  merits  and 
character  of  the  Laji  imd  Lyrict ;  and  after  the  opinion 
pronounced  by  such  a  tribunal,  it  would  be  presumptuous 
in  us  to  Bay  one  word  whether  in  praise  or  blame.  The 
volume,  in  external  show  and  accomplishments,  is  worthy 
of  its  honourable  origin.  It  is  very  neatly  printed,  and 
very  handaomaly  bound  ;  and  the  vignette  and  frontis- 
pieoe,  (printed  from  electrotype  plates,]  are  indeed 
"admirable  specimens  of  art."  The  frontltpiece  ia  a 
portrait  of  the  poet,  in  i^ill  uniform.  The  vignstte,  a 
d«liciou«  new  of  his  natiye  place,  Andnthtr,  the  cbsslo 
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town  of  Maggie  Laader.  The  Tolame  comes  iX  \  good 
season,  and  will,  we  Tentors  to  predict,  leceiTe  a  beart; 
iralcome  Pnm  Menda  on  both  eidea  of  the  rweed. 

SERIAL  WORKS. 
pARTXXXVTII.THEPicnHtuLSHiKBFUU:  Poems. 
PjiBT  II.— [It  ia  witb  »  njeUacbolj  feeling  that  we  aee 
tliia  beautiful  work  drawing  to  a  close.  In  this  feeling, 
thoee  who  for  three  yeua  hare  seeu  a  fresh  Part  placed 
on  their  tables,  Tegnlarly  as  the  first  of  the  month  oame 
round,  most  participate.  From  a  postscript  to  the  sixth 
volame,  we  leam  that  the  Editor,  Mr.  Charles  Knight, 
(aftei  the  Pictorial  Editios  is  completed,  by  the  publica- 
tion of  a  ftw  more  nombers,— which  will  conclude  the 
Poems,  and  contain  an  analysis  of  the  disputed 
cribed  "  plays,  with  lift  of  Shakspeare,  and  history  of 
opinion  on  Mb  poetical  character) — tstocommei 
a  New  Libraiy  Edition  of  the  whole  works.  No  student 
of  Shakspeare,  in  text  and  in  spirit,  or  critical  Editor, 
has,  in  our  time,  made  the  subject  noN  thoniughly  his 

PlKT  IX.  fiaiNDE's  Dl^niOKAtll  OF  SCIEHOB,  LlTXB- 
ATUkE,  iSD  AhT. 

Past  III.    Witebston's  CrcuiPXDti  op  Cohhbbcb. 
pAKt  XI.     CirMMiDo's  Edition  o?  Foxe's  Book  op 

MlBTYBS. 

No.  10.  JoHNson's  PaiLosopaic  Kura. — [This  clever, 
if  somewhat  paradoxical  writer.  Sliding  his  iiiiti  becom- 
ing either  musty  or  unpalatable  to  the  public  taate,  has 
of  late  aalted  them  sharply  with  rank  Toryism,  and 
contoaiporary  politica.    We  wish  it  may  ausw 

No.  6S.    Flobicultubal  Maoxzine. 

Jj'os.  1,3.  FiciaAND  FtouBES;  A  Periodical  Record 
of  Statistics. 

Yarrell'b  HisroBT  OP  Bbitish  Bibm.  Parte  26,  27, 
28. — [These  parts  at*  prindpaJJy  deTOted  to  leater-fiwl. 
The  eugraTings  of  ncaat,  ikiddraka,  eooU,  &c.,  &c.,  are 
as  fine  aa  any  of  tbe  preTious  illnatrations  of  this  elegant 
work;  and  the  text  is  full  of  channing  bird-aoecdote,  and 
bird  penonal  history. 

,  Winkle's  CAtaBD8*La  of  Enoland  and  Walm.  Nob. 
37,  38. — Lichfield  Cathedral,  of  which  there  are  six  fine 
engravings,  fonus  the  anbject  of  these  nnmben.  The 
lettei-presB  is  occupied  with  a  History  of  the  See,  and  a 
description  of  the  Cathedral,  and  its  monuments. 

Selbi's  HisTOBY  OF  Beittsb  FoEESi-iREia.  Parts  i, 
3,  S. — [In  these  Parti  we  find  all  the  varieties  of  the 
vi^IoiEiand  the  jxiplar;  tbe  6iral  and  the  o^Ier ,-  and  also 
the  «ai,  with  aeveral  splendid  specimens  of  this  noblefit 
of  Briti^  trees,  which  are  piobably  portnits.] 

Part  II.  Voluhb  II.  Tboknton's  Hutobt  op 
British  India. 

Geobob  Cbuikshamk's  Omnibus,  from  No.  I.  (a  No. 
VIII.,  inolusive.— [The  Omoibna  had  got  so  far  a-head  of 
ns,  ere  we  were  apprised  of  ita  starting.  Chat  we  cuinot 
pretend  to  overtake  it.  Tbe  December  nainber,  however, 
has  pictorial  u  well  as  literary  meri(«,  which  cannot  be 
passed  over  in  silence.  Among  the  latter  is  a  clever 
sketch  by  Lahan  Blancbabd  of  a  diner-out  of  a  pecnjiar 
idloajmcracy,  by  name  Jacl  Gag;  a  gentleroaa  whom 
every  one  must  have  met,  who  knows  mnch  of  Town 
Mciety.  Fhahk  Heaktwbll,  a  novel  which  baa  ran 
through  all  tbe  numbers,  is  here  eontiuaed ;  and  wo  are 
enchanted  once  more  to  meet  Mia.  Toddles.  The  con- 
ductor of  the  Omnibna  should  never  consent  to  »et  that 
dear  old  body  down.  Besides  the  ordinary  hnmonn, 
vddities,  and  Tagahes  of  the  pencil,  the  Dacem1>«r  nuui- 


ber  contains  a  portrait  of  Miss  Adelaide  Kemble,  in  tliC 
character  of  Noma,  and  two  more  good  ftriotu  plates, 
iUustnttive  of  the  late  burning  of  tbe  Tower. 

Part    XII.      Cbambeis'b    Inpouutioii    pok    tok 

Charles  D'Hillbt  tbb  Irish  Dradoos.  T^ro 
Tolomes  octavo,  vrith  lUustrations  by  F1)ii ;  Cany  anil 
Co.,  Dublin. — [It  is  a  question  fbr  tbe  Four  Coorta, 
wbeUier  this  dashing  work,  in  ita  oolleotive  Hit«.t«, 
fblls  under  the  head  Serial,  though  snch  has  been  its 
birth,  character,  and  progress.  Of  a  work  Mwell  knoivn. 
and  so  popular  among  a  targe  clasa  of  gay,  young  readers. 
it  is  superfluous  to  say  one  word  ;  save,  that  this  pro. 
dnction  shons  a  somswhat  more  reflective  q>irit ;  *nd 
the  natoral  consequence,  a  soonder  moivJ  tone,  than  it« 
prototype,  Harrvj  Lokkeiideb,  without  any  abatetnent 
of  humour,  drollery,  and  broad  hu.] 

Pabt  IV.  Tas  SoNO*  op  Chari,es  Dibdin,  ftud  the 
HoBie  of  the  but  and  most  popular. 

PAMPHLETa 
How  to  CoLOKiZE ;  the  Ihtebebt  of  tbe  CointrRT ;  and 
the  DuTv  of  the  Govbrnmsnt.    By  Roes  D.  Mangle? 
Esq.,  M.P. 

This  is  an  argument  ahowing  that  Govenimenl 
ought  to  induce  capitalists  to  go  to  New  Zsaland,  and 
buy  and  settle  on  the  Company's  lands;  and  ought 
to  employ  the  said  Company  in  tbe  huBinaas  of  cod. 
ducting  a  comprehensive  scheme  of  emigration.  Nevei 
mind  the  labourer?;  get  tbe  moneyed  men  in  the  flrsi 
place,  and  the  labourera  will  either  follow  or  be  pro- 
cored  by  the  Company.  Hr.  Mangles  is  impressed  -with 
the  conviction  that  such  a  body  as  the  New  Zealand 
Company  is  the  best  possible  instmiDent  for  working 
out  Ute  prompt  and  efi'ectnal  occupation  of  a  new  field 
of  colonisation.  There  is  no  qu,estiou  Uiat  colouixa- 
tion  is  TBry  much  the  intetsat  of  the  Company,  and  also 
that  no  labourers  are  wanted  withoot  **  the  employ- 
ers of  labour,"  or  individuals  poasesiing  from  £1000  to 
£10,000  capitaL  Mr.  Mangles  meatjons  no  other  field 
of  colouiiation  save  this  one.  Hie  whole  pamphlet 
refbrs  to  the  superior  advantages  of  New  Zealand.  Xhia 
we  notice  not  to  depreciate  that  colony,  whicli  seems 
destined  to  be  ultimately  tbe  most  piosperons  of  the 
scuthem  colonies,  but  simply  to  ehow  tbe  olqect  of  the 
pamphlet.  Of  this  interestiiig  colony  we  have  aonetliini 

I  say  ourselves  by-and-by. 

Class  Lboiblatioh  ExroesD.    By  R.  T.  Uorrison. 

Pboceedinos  at  the  Halv-Yearli  Heeiino  of  th( 
Teachers  Instbdcied  at  the  Home  and  Colonial  Inpaki 
ScMOoL  SociErr. — [The  discussion  at  this  meeting  vriK 
(Umisb  some  useful  hints  to  the  teachera  of  in&nt  and 
elementary  sehooli.] 

The  Pbjkcii-i.es  of  Thbort  IndispbhSable  to  Soctnt 
Obsebvatioh  in  the  Practice  of  Hedicike.  Bf  William 
Seller,  M.D.,  Fellow  of  Uie  Royal  College  of  Physician*!, 
Edinburgh. 

ANTiQnABtAN  NOTICES  of  Lefrost  and  Leper  Hosp). 

lLS  in  Scotland  and  ljtat.utD.  Part  I.  By  Janaes  Y. 
ffimpson,  M.D.,  Professor  of  Midwifery  in  Qie  University 
of  Edinburgh. 

Reasons  tot  a  New  Edition  of  Shaespsabr's  Works. 
By  T.  Payne  CoUier,  Beq. 

The  Secohd  Anitoal  Repobi  of  the  Bsinsa  ^id 
Foreiqn  Anti-Slavebt  Socibtt,  held  in  Exeter  Hall  in 
MaylB4t. 

The  Meted^uciCai  EniGUBUiftpr  lUi, 
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Tbb  iiMMiliin  of  Pariumsnt  hu  been  flied  ftir  the  U 
Febraai;,  jet  nothing  to  be  nliod  on  hM  ^et  tnnvirad 
€tm.j  ■euuiM  to  be  adopted  bf  GoTeinmsnt.  PeiKou 
bkTe  been  eent  to  the  continent  to  ucertkin  the  nta  of 
ngM,  node  of  liTing,  uid  pngnu  of  nuUD&cturcs ; 
hot  u  it  ii  ttated  tbkt  they  xn,  in  many  inituicei,  igno- 
nnt  <i  the  laogoage  of  the  coantriee  they  Tisit,  the; 
nut  take  their  infotmation  at  eeooad  hand.  Wliy  the 
fbner  mrtbod  of  obtaining  infonuation  fVom  the  Con- 
nik  ba>  been  abandoned,  ve  are  not  aware,  nnleaa  the 
report  be  correct,  that  Britiih  Coasuli  and  Vice-Conaula 
■ra  MMetimes  qMcnlatora  io  eom;and  we  lalpeot  that  the 
o^ectofKBdingoniipecial  menengere  on  thia  enmnd 
is  to  pTOcnre,  not  accurate  and  dutinet  detaili,  bnt 
meli  beta  a*  nay  beet  niit  the  pnipoeee  of  theii  emplo;- 
CTB.  The  rQiDODT  that  the  com  laws  are  to  be  cobbled 
a  liUle,  by  a  modification  of  the  Sliding  Scale,  and  a  more 
ri^  aettiod  of  taking  tbe  arenges,  has  been  again  re- 
Tind,  and  a^tin  contradicted;  bnt  the  mattet  ii  of  rery 
little  inportanoe,  as  the  oorn  law  repealers  haie  reeoWed 
MbeooBtotit  with  nothiag  but  a  total  and  immediate 
r^eaL  Another  nunonr  preiails  that  the  Kirk  qaestion 
ii  to  be  eettled  by  the  Mioiitr; ;  and  drafts  of  a  bill  for 
ihU  pnrpoM  are  even  shown;  bnt  its  proTisions  are  so 
czmordiziary,  that  we  aumot  belieTG  the  report,  Ibr  it 
wvold  confer  powers  almost  eqnal  to  those  of  the  Pope 
«B  Ae  N<m-intnision  party. — The  heir  to  the  Crown  has 
tetn  CMttted  Prince  of  Wales,  and  is  to  be  christened, 
with  (Teat  CMCBMiy  and  eztnTOKance,  to  grati^  the 
Tories  and  to  eoDVince  the  people  how  little  they  care 
tar  Otiiz  dietnaees.  lie  King  and  Qneen  of  Fmsia  are 
expected  to  be  present. — The  moat  important  tntelligance 
<rflha  month  is,  that  the  French  Hinistry  have  resoWed 
ts  lednee  their  army  hy  one  company  in  each  Ifiglmeat, 
or  89,000  men  in  all— being  abont  the  BAh  part.  This 
>«dKtionwilleffeetaBaTmgafabout£l,3ao,OaO.  From 
this  step  we  may  draw  the  inference,  that  Lonis  Philippe's 
JuigM  011  Spain  are,  for  the  present,  abandoned  ;  and 
that  the  peace  of  Earope  is  secnred  for  some  time  to 
emmt :  allbough,  tntni  the  manner  in  which  the  redne- 
tifln  has  been  effisoted,  it  is  obTions  that  the  army  may  be 
rsieed  (gain  to  its  late  force  in  the  coane  of  a  few  weeks. 
neFmchannjisBtiU  the  largest  in  Earope,  and  consists 
ef  U4,000  men.^There  is  still  no  news  ftvm  China. 
Vumerona  reinfttrcements,  both  in  men  and  ships,  have 
been  sent  oat;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Opinm  War 
May  be  pat  down  without  farther  delay,  as  both  the 
Ktpanleae  and  Bunnese  are  preparing  for  the  field,  and 
«e  are  likely  to  be  engaged  in  a  war  with  the  greater 
fort  of  Aaift  at  one  time.— The  most  important  news 
bom  America  is,  that  many  of  the  States  are  nnable  to 
piy  the  interest  of  their  debts  ;  and  one  of  them,  Missis- 
B^  refosea  to  raise  taxes,  on  some  qnibble,  that  the 
dm  boi  not  been  contracted  in  doe  legal  foim.  It  is 
tead  that  other  States  will  follow  the  example,  and 
niM  qnibblea  to  enable  them  to  resist  payment.  Snch 
Madnet  is  nu>st  disreputable,  and  will  he  sererel;  fblt  in 
BMain;  bat  it  is  only  following  the  example  of  the 
C«tin«Btal  Honaidis,  who  haTc,  on  many  occaslanB,  ap- 
flisd  the  spnnge  to  the  pnblic  debt.  Tho  Bonndsry 
fBsstbm  remains  as  it  did ;  bat  the  ferment  arising  out 
■fth*  CMC*  of  H'Lcod  and  Grogtn  hoe  entirely  snbsided. 
—In  Ireland,  stale  prosecntians,  for  sedition,  haie  been 
i;and  the  Tory  press  is  calling  londly  for  co- 
neaaoies  to  put  down  the  agitation  of  repeal, 
_]■  the  country  is  admitted  to  be  in  so  tranquil  a 
t  that  ten  of  the  stipendiary  magistrales  hsTO  been 
■iaed;  and  after  the  3d  April  next,  there  is  only  to 
be  one  etipendiary  magistrate  in  each  county. — The 
new  poor  law  does  not  seem  to  work  well  In  Ireland. 
Out  «f  one  hundred  inftints  admitted  into  the  North 
DnhJin  Union  Workboose  in  one  year,  no  less  than  forty- 
ire  bare  died.  In  Norember  and  December  1840, 
mmtj-uxduUfvainn  ittMkediTtthsitMltiif  of  iribpfl) 


twenty-fbnr  died.  All  the  children  admitted  into  tlia 
house  bsoome  seroftilons,  owing  Ut  their  sleeping  in 
<sowded  and  damp  dormitories. 

P^iRKS  NEAB  QiTiBa. — Two  uow  pork*,  or  pieces  of 
pleasore-gronnd,  hare  lately  been  pittjeoted  in  London; 
one  in  the  eaalem  part  of  the  metropolis,  to  form  which, 
on  Immense  numbw  of  houses  mnst  be  taken  down;  and 
another  of  sixty  acres  at  Kennington,  adjoining  tbe 
Suirey  Zoologiol  Gardens.  Would  something  of  the 
same  kind  not  be  useftil  in  tbe  neighbourhood  of  Edin- 
bocgh  I  Of  late  yean  tbe  poor  peopto  tuiTe  been  depriTed 
of  the  only  open  space  in  the  oity  they  had  access  to— 
the  East  and  West  North  Loche ;  and  eren  walking  on 
the  roads  in  this  Ticinity  is  yearly  becoming  mora  dis- 
agreeable,  by  the  increase  oTsloike  walls,  and  theiaiBlng 
tMse  already  boilt  n  high  that  they  cannot  be  looked 

PopDLiTioK. — The  total  population  of  Great  Britain, 
including  tbe  Chaoael  Islands  and  Isle  of  Man,  by  last 
censas,  is  9,077,41)6  mates,  and  V67,32Gfbmales;inall, 
18,664,761.  This  includes  4003  males,  and  093  females, 
ascertained  to  haTs  been  trareUing  by  railways  and 
eonoli,  on  the  night  of  June  0,  and  that  part  of  the  army, 
navy,  and  merchant  seamen,  which  was  in  Qreat  Bri- 
tain. The  population  of  Scotland  is,  1,246,427  males, 
1,382,530  ftmales;  in  all,  3,628,957.  The  increase  of 
the  popalattoti  is  ftmrteen  and  a  half  per  cent,  tar  Eng- 
land, ud  elaren  one-t^th  fbr  Scotland.  The  great  in- 
crease has,  as  fbrmeriy,  been  in  the  mining  and  manu- 
facturing eonnties  ;  being  tram  sliteen  to  ^rty-six  per 
cent. :  while  the  agricultural  counties  have  adraneed  at 
tbe  rate  of  tnm  five  to  ten  per  cent.  In  Scotland,  there 
has  been  a  decrease  in  seTetal  of  the  agrioultural  and 
pastoral  eonnties :— in  Perthshire  and  Sutheilandshite, 
3'4  per  cent.;  in  Kinross-shire, 3'5;  Argyleshire,  3-9.  Lo- 
oarkahire  has  increased  34'B  per  cent.;  Edinborghshire 
only  2.8;  and  East  Lothian  and  Berwickshire  only  one 
per  cent.  There  ate  now  upwards  of  eight  millions  more 
people  in  Great  Britain  than  there  were  in  1801,  when 
the  population  was  10,472,048.  If  the  population  goea 
on  at  the  same  rate  as  it  has  done  during  the  last  ten 
years,  it  will  be  doable  what  it  is  at  present  at  tbe  end 
of  serenty  yean.  A  singular  difference  in  the  number 
of  males  to  females  exists  in  difibrent  districts.  Taking 
the  whole  population  of  burghs  in  Scotland,  within  par- 
liamentary bonndories,  which  is  960,592,  440,938  are 
males,  and  520,064  are  females,  or  about  one-fourth  more 
females  than  males.  In  Edinburgh,  however,  out  of 
133,692,  there  are  58,642  males,  to  75,050  females— a 
little  abore  tt  third  more;  in  Glasgow,  of  257,592,  there 
are  130,693  male*,  and  1S6,S29  tbmalee— only  about 
one-eighth  more ;  in  Greenock,  the  proportion  is  one- 
ssTenteenth ;  in  Aberdeen,  one-fhnrth ;  in  Dundee,  one- 
sixth  ;  in  Paisley,  rather  lees ;  and  so  on.  In  Airdrie, 
the  males  are  the  more  numerous,  6681,  to  5735  females. 
The  same  is  the  caae  in  Lauder.  Bat  these  are  the  only 
instances.  The  return  shows,  in  a  distinct  manner,  how 
defectively  the  burgh  parliamentary  representation  is 
adapted  to  tbe  population.  The  Wigtown  burghs,  with  a 
popnlation  of  37  02,  have  <Hie  member ;  the  Dumbarton,  with 
38,373,  and  the  Arbroath,  with  43,172,  have  no  more;  and 
Glasgow,  with  357,592,  has  only  two  :  while,  if  the  pro- 
portion  of  the  population  were  regarded,  it  ought  to  re- 
tnm  nearly  thirty.  The  number  of  uninhabited  hooiei 
in  Sootlasd  is  maeh  greater  than  could  have  been  anti- 
cipated irith  an  increasing  population : — the  total  is 
34,307,  to  503,357  inhabiMd.  Of  the  uninhabited,  2861 
are  in  Edinburgh  and  the  county;  and  3S64  in  Lanark- 
shire. In  the  county  of  Edinbni^h,  only  131  houses  are 
boilding;  while  there  are  a  greater  number  in  the  oouu- 
ties  of  Aberdeen,  Fife,  and  Forfhr;  and  there  are  86S 
in  Lanarkshire. 

CONlUHPnoH  OF  GsalN  in  TBI  UxiiJtD  KinsDOM. — A 

eone^uJeiK  9t  Th£iKimintr  attribotw  the  wImU  die 
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tresa,  not  to  the  onrreaoy,  or  any  other  of  the  e&usai  to  I  eitimiited  caaaumptionofgr&in;  uid  it  nuj  be  contneted 
which  it  hu  been  &ttribnted,  hnt  to  flnotnUion  in  the  irith  the  fbtloffing,  giien  in  Tlu  Esuniiia;  Both  tables 
prioe  of  gnin.    We  some  time  «go  gKn  >  TtbU  of  the  1  Uke  tha  population  kt  twenty-eight  tniUiana. 


Onto. 

o™™,^ 

«=a.» 

UHdtvSMd. 

BnwiDKUid 

TJisdin 

Tml 

18,696^8* 

^28^71 
790,000 
1,060,000 

16,000,000 

20,000 

2,187,180 

OuUttD. 

3,a77,U3 

4,eoT,fioo 

1,810,000 
190,000 
i81,270 

QUttlBl. 

7^888,671 

966,163 

'soo^ooo 

ftmtm 

23,840,000 
33,652,500 
12,670,000 

BeMl>'a^Pawe_ 

3,718,750 

M.180,W5 

18,660,348 

10,815,918 

7,688,871  1      1,266,163 

■74,281,250 

The  T&lne  of  this  qoantitj  of  graia,  M  the  avenge 
^«e>  of  the  year  183fi,  wu  £109,874,668;  of  1837, 
£1SM21,968;  of  1838,  £140,736,010  ;  and  of  1839, 
£160,625,631.  The  Tilne  of  Hm  qiumtlty  oaneamed  h; 
man  alone,  in  1835,  ww  je68,163,235.  It  1«  Ba«;  to  Bee 
how  iqjnrious  to  our  mannfacturea  a  rise  of  price  of  60 
•140  per  cent,  on  the  food  of  the  people  mnBt  be. 

Thb  Corn  Law  Motbheki  ti  proceeding  with  more 
figonr  than  erer.  On  the  lat  and  2d  of  December,  a 
maeting  of  disaenting  miniiteiH  of  religion  waa  held  at 
Caemarron.  The  prooeedings  oomnenced  with  a  nnm- 
her  of  apeeohei,  aaeertiiig  the  light  and  daty  of  ministers 
of  religion  to  take  part  in  the  efibrti  now  making  to  re- 
peal the  com  and  proTinon  laws. — These  wei«  followed 
bf  atatemente  aa  to  the  dlatrasa  ezLsting  in  the  diSfarent 
diatrista  of  North  Wale*.  It  was  stated,  that  in  the 
parish  of  JUmabon,  in  North  Wales,  there  were  14,000 
persona  who  had  tbrmerly  been  in  ftiU  em  ploytnent,  beg- 
ging their  bread.  Last  year  several  thousand  children 
had  attended  the  Sunday  schools,  hut  the  attendance  had 
nadually  diminished,  tiU  now  only  a  ftw  hundreds  were 
Ztl.  In  another  parish,  ont  of  1400  male  inhabitactt, 
1200  were  oat  of  work  ;  and  what  aggrarated  the  erll 
was,  that  whUe  in  ftiU  work  eight  ponnda  of  flour  oonld 
be  boDght  tta  a  sUlUng,  bat  now  that  work  oonld  hardly 
b«  got,  only  Bmr  and  a  half  poandi  Gonld  be  got  far  that 
cam.  Dnrmg  (wo  days' disenstien,  a  series  of  resolatioas, 
condemnatory  of  tbe  Com  Laws,  ware  agreed  to,  and  a 
nemorial  to  the  queen,  and  addrenes  to  the  Tarious  n- 
Itgions  communities  in  North  Wales,  were  prepared, 
nie  Welsh  meeting  was  followed  by  another  at  Derby, 
at  whish  abant  1200  mannhotarets  from  Notthi^mm, 
Leicester,  and  Derby  were  preaent.  The  meeting  were 
qaite  unanimous  in  passing  a  aeries  of  resolntiona  for  tbe 
total  and  immediate  repeal  of  the  Com  Lawa.  From  tbe 
statements  made  at  this  meeting.  It  appears  that  erer 
mnoe  1815,  the  mannfbetorea  of  the  middle  diatrieU 
hare  been  rapidly  declining,  and  that  during  that  time 
wages  hare  sunk  one-half,  — a  fkct  tbe  more  remark- 
able fWim  its  OMurring  in  manuf^tures  in  which  the 
principle  of  their  maolunar;  has  remained  essentially  the 
■ame,  and  in  which  the  manual  operations  hare  not  been 
Interfered  with  by  steam  power.  A  large  proportion  of 
the  stocking-fVamea  are  unemployed ;  the  export  trade  in 
hosiery  to  tbe  European  States,  formerly  Important,  is 
DOW  extinct ;  and  Uie  trade  with  America  is  almost 
npeneded  by  Gothibu  eompeUtion.  The  Com  Laws 
were  denenneed  as  tbe  chief  caoH  of  tbe  prasent  distress, 
and  tbe  meatinf  entered  Into  a  solemn  pledge  to  unite 
all  their  energlea,  and  to  perMtrere  in  an  unremitting 
deterBination  in  demanding  their  total  abolition.  A 
petition  to  the  Honss  of  Commons,  to  which  the  signa- 
tures of  tbe  nuujnbwturers  of  the  middle  districts  are  to 
bo  procured,  was  agreed  to.  A  meeting  of  the  deputies 
from  the  rarions  Antl-Com  Law  Assoeiailana  of  the  West 
Riding  of  Yorkshire,  wss  held  at  Leeds,  on  tbe  13th 
December.  Almost  all  the  delegates  were  persona 
•Rensiiely  engaged  In  mannfocturea  in  Leeds,  Bradford, 
Haddersfleld,  Halifax,  WokeQeld,  and  the  other  towns 
of  the  Riding.  Since  tbe  year  1338,  twenty-nine  houses 
engaged  in  the  woollen  trade,  in  Leeds  alone,  had  fbiled, 
and  tbeir  united  liabilities  amounted  to  £616,000.  In 
^  flax  and  spinning  trade,  there  had  been  eighteen 
bUat«Bi  axleen  nLMhine-Diaken  bad  fiuled,  the  uuna 


number  of  wool -staplers,  and  an  equal  unmber  had  gone 
out  of  the  trade, — the  liabilities  of  these  parties  beini 
£175,000.  Of  the  stuff  bouses  and  worsted  spinnoiv, 
nine  had  failed,  with  debts  amoantiug  to  £457,000. 
Adding  the  insolvenciea  of  the  clothing  diitrieta  spart 
fTom  I^ds,  the  total  amount  of  the  debts  doe  by  id^liI- 
TButs  was  two  millions,  on  which  not  more  than  6s.  8d. 
per  pound  had  been  paid.  There  had  not  been  more 
than  half  employment  for  tbe  working-classes  dajing 
the  last  two  years;  and  although  between  1831  and 
1841,  the  houaes  had  only  Increaaed  3}  per  feat,, 
tiie  number  empty  had  inoreased  55  per  cent,  and 
they  now  amounted  to  18,870  In  the  West  Ridioe. 
The  cansuipption  of  bntcher-meat  among  the  working- 
classes  had  diminished  in  the  same  ratio  as  their  wages. 
The  ehopkeepers  bad  suffered  as  severely  as  tbe  muia- 
ficturers,  and  they  had  iWled  or  gone  out  of  bnauieM  lu 
hnndreds.  It  was  resolred  that  the  main  eauee  of  all 
the  mischief  was  the  Com  Laws,  which,  by  nising  Itie 
price  of  food  in  this  country,  force  the  laboarer  to  epcnd 
the  bulk  of  bis  earnings  on  fbod,  whereby  he  mnat  pur- 
chase less  clothing  than  formerly;  while  consumplios  of 
our  manufactures  in  America  and  other  foreigtt  cann- 
trios,  is  impeded  by  oar  reatrietlona  on  trade,  which  ei- 
olude  the  only  payment  which  those  countries  can  make. 
Similar  statements  aa  those  regarding  Leeds  were  made 
as  toothertownsond  districts  in  tbe  West  Riding.  Afltr 
pasaing  resolutions,  pledging  the  meeting  to  continue 
agitation  against  tbe  Cora  and  Provision  Lawa,  it  "U 
leoommended  that  (he  Local  Committeea  ahcnid  colleci 
information,  and  bring  It  to  a  Conference  to  be  held  in 
Leeds  not  later  than  tbe  12th  January,  in  order  to 
oollale  It,  and  deoide  upon  the  manner  in  which  it  (hall 
be  laid  before  the  Goremment  and  the  Legialsture. 
On  the  lEth  December,  a  Conference  was  held  at  Man- 
chester, of  Deputies  tVom  tbe  various  towns  of  the 
cotton  districts.  The  assemblsge  comprised  several 
Members  of  ParUament,  a  great  number  of  mino&c- 
torers,  and  gentlemen  of  influence  in  Manchester,  Lin- 
eaahlre,  and  Chester.  The  proceedings  occupied  the 
whole  day.  The  first  resolution  aet  forth,  that  the  dis- 
trict, of  whtoh  Manchester  is  the  centre,  la  anfferhig 
under  a  general  depression,  tbe  operation  of  which  hai 
no  parallel  in  the  history  of  Lancashire :  that  the  popn- 
lation,  both  employed  and  operative,  is  greatly  deterio- 
rated in  condition;  and  that  fixed  capital,  anch  its  build- 
ings and  machinery,  has  depreciated  in  value  one  hiti 
lines  1838:  that  bankrupt)?  has  alarmingly  increased; 
and  that  disease,  crime,  and  mortality,  have  made  tnt- 
All  inroads  among  the  poorer  classes.  A  second  resoiu- 
tiOD  a(tribntes  the  distress  to  restrictions  on  trade,  and 
especially  to  the  Com  and  Prorialon  Laws;  and  a  (bird 
reaolntion  calla  ftar  the  repeal  of  all  prateetive  daties, 
inolnding"  the  miscalled  legal"  piotecHon  to  the  cotton 
trade.  We  are  glad  to  see  tbe  manufactnrera  call  » 
nnequlvocally  (br  the  removal  of  taiea  on  the  importa- 
tion of  foreign  mannfactures,  and  fbr  on  unlimited  free 
trade :  fbr,  by  so  doing,  they  meet  one  of  tbe  argrimenti 
— the  moat  iliquentl J  used  by  the  monopolists — rii.,lhal 
while  they  wlih  to  remove  ^  protection  tnm  tbe  ogri- 
enltuiilt,  they  are  desirous  of  maintaining  tbe  exiating 
duties  on  fbreign  mannfkctnred  articles  entire.  We  trust, 
however,  that  before  the  meeting  of  Parliament,  mat 
genenl  system  vt  aotiw  will  be  deyiwd  wi  Uw  part « 
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t^  adTMatw  of  Free  Tntde :  for.  haveTer  xiutiil  raeh 
meetiDgi  u  thon  we  hare  deicriMd  nuj  be  In  turning 
popular  itteDlioit  to  the  necessity  of  repealiw  tba  Cera 
LawB,  nDthing  will  be  effected  until  a  practical  meaaare 
be  weed  on,  and  cTerj  efibrt  lued  to  carry  it  throngli 
the  Le^lslore- 

CoXTEKMinX  OF  DtSSBNTIKO  UlNISIBBS  II  EDIKBnMB. 

—In  Edinburgh,  a  prelimiDarj  meeting  of  minUtere  and 
Bcinb«T»ofDimentingCongiegaUonawa£  heldonthB7th 
Dec. ;  aod  it  WW  TeaoTved  te  bold  a  meetiog  of  Diesenten 


and  imniar«l  tendencj  of  the  Com  and  ProTieion  Lawn, 
and  to  petition  for  tbeir  total  npeal,  and  aa  entirel;  fiee 
trade  ID  com.  It  is  expected  that  tbia  meeting  will 
be  Dgmcnjiialf  attended,  and  that  it  will  have  a  great 
edeet  in  forwarding  the  eanse  of  Com  Law  Repeal  in 
Scoilaikd.  It  was  thonght  to  be  aseleae,  if  not  ioEultiog, 
to  imeite  the  mioisterB  of  the  EGteblisbnient,  aa,from  the 
circDiDEtaiice  of  their  stipends  being  paid  in  grain,  con- 
lertiblc  at  the  fian  prices,  thej  had  a  direct  interest  io  a 
high  price  of  com;  and  as  the  General  AsEembly  had 
anuaU;  supported  the  com  laws.  I  twaa  also  remembered, 
(hat  althongb  tbejr  had  been  all  invited  to  the  Conter- 
eate  held  eome  time  ago  at  Manchester,  only  two  or 
three  attended  it,  and  ver;  few  bad  even  thought  proper 
to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  invitation.  It  is  ap- 
parent, (rom  the  speeches  made,  and  resolutions  passed 
at  all  these  meeting^  that  neither  anj  fixed  duty,  nor 
anj  cobbling  of  the  sliding  scale,  will  now  be  agreed  to ; 
bot  that  a  total  and  immediate  repeal  will  be  insisted  for. 


icaetved  to  diminish  the  namber  coosiderabl;;  and  the 
meffidencf  of  the  force  is  a  sabjeet  of  ver;  general  com- 
plaint. Although  the  expense  is  considerable,  robberies 
and  other  depredations  appear  to  be  as  common  as  ever; 
but  ii  moat  be  admitted,  that  thej  have  been  of  some 
valae  ae  protectere  of  game,  man;  persons  having  been 
ponished  for  oSeacea  against  thCj  game  laws,  on  proee- 
tutioua  at  their  instance.  One  of  Vie  oflencea  thtj  ap- 
pear to  bare  set  themselves  most  decidedl;  against,  is 
UumbU-riggitig :  but  still  these  gentr;  ply  their  voca- 
tioB  in  this  neigbbonthood  as  beretofore,  and  they  are  to 
be  foosd  almost  daily  on  the  read  to  Dnddingston,  by 
dithai's  Seat,  where  the  rural  police  do  not  appear  to 
Boleet  them. 

Thb  KiKS,  notwithstanding  all  efforts  to  oheck  it  by 
neans  of  civil  process,  proceeds  in  its  career.  The 
borying  of  a  child  on  the  Sunday,  in  the  Presbytery  of 
Arbn>^h,  has  brought  down  on  its  parents  the  once 
feirfdl  sentence  of  eicoiiuiiDiucatian ;  and  the  Presbytery 
his  tefiued  to  hear  an  application  for  the  revisal  of  this 
aealence,  except  with  closed  doors.  An  efi^ctual  step 
has,  however,  been  taken  to  prevent  the  agitation  of 
ilinennt  oiatoie,  such  as  Leckie  and  MatigiU  Crichton, 
by  the  heritors  interdicting  the  ministers  IVom  asing  the 
chnrch  for  any  other  purpose  than  for  divine  service,  and 
Urns  preventing  it  &om  becoming  the  theatre  for  up- 
roarions  and  even  sedidons  meetings.  Any  single  heritor 
is  entitled  to  prevent  the  chorch  being  used  for  any 
elber  purpose  than  the  worship  of  God,  and  we  hope  the 
eiample  set  by  the  heritors  of  Barry  will  be  generally 
followed.  Rnmonra  are  in  circulation,  that  Oovemment 
intends  to  bring  in  a  bill  to  give  the  Cliurch  the  liiervn 
arlifriaii — that  is,  practically  a  right  to  ngeet  or 
receive  any  presentee,  independently  of  the  withea  of  the 
people  ;  hut  it  is  impossible  to  believe  that  any  Govern- 
ucnt  conld  agree  to  Buch  a  measure. 

TsK  RaiLwiT  TO  Enclasd. — The  apathy  of  the  people 
of  Edinbnrgb,  and  of  the  eastern  districts  of  Scotland 
^nerally,  on  tbia  aabject,  is  remarkable.  To  Edinburgh 
it  is  a  "  life  and  death  queatioD ;"  for,  if  the  western 
ime  by  Lancaster,  Carlisle,  and  Hamilton  to  Glasgow,  be 
adopted,  Edinburgh  will  become,  in  a  very  ttw  years,  a 
pioiia^I  town,  as  venerable  and  as  respectable  as  Saint 
Andrews.  The  bntnch,  even  ftvm  Symington  to  Edin- 
buglifWiU  never  be  completed,  simply  becanee  it  hasne 


T*i  being  eanied  tbreagh  by  private  tndivi- 
beeanse  GoTemmeut,  were  the  revenne  aa 
litis  deficient, oould  never  feel  itself  juatified 
<  money  on  a  project  so  entirely  bopeless. 
If  the  western  line  of  railway  be  oompleted,  the  road  to 
London  (Km  Edinburgh  wiil  be  by  Glasgow;  not  aa 
hitherto,  from  Glasgow  by  Edinburgh.  The  west  line 
haa  great  difficulties  to  contend  with,  not  only  ftom  the. 
—eater  length  of  the  line  which  is  required  to  be  formed, 
it  from  the  circumstance,  tiiat  the  country,  from  Lan- 
caster to  Glasgow,  iB  much  less  adapted  for  railway  com- 
munication thau  that  from  Newcastle  to  Edinburgh.  Wa 
have,  on  the  wastem  line,  works  of  a  kind  that  have  nsver 
hitherto  been  attempted,  embauknients  of  immense  depth, 
and  bridges  of  eorreepondent  height — one  of  them  being 
aaa  feet,  or  just  twice  the  height  of  St.  Andrew's  ateeple 
this  town.  One  great  difficulty  of  the  weateni  line  is 
at  the  outset:  notwithetandlng  all  the  confident  report* 
to  the  oontmry,  no  means  of  passing  Shap  Fell  with 
looomotire  engines  hu  yet  been  devised;  and  nothing 
diow  the  difieolty  of  this  route  more  clearly  than 
it  has  been  Mrionaly  proposed  to  ran  the  railway 
through  the  eands  of  the  Solway  Firth,  though,  in  pro- 
ceeding by  that  route,  the  line  mast  be  useless  ft>r  one 
half  of  the  day,  from  being  eovored  by  the  tides.  Then, 
anpposing  the  line  fiirly  in  Scotland,  how  aro  the  hilly 
and  barren  districts  of  Dumfries-shire,  Ayrshire,  and 
Lanarkshire  to  be  surmounted  1 — only  by  a  succession 
of  great  embankments  and  bigb  bridges,  unequalled,  we 
will  venture  to  say,  on  any  line  of  equal  length  iu  the 
world.  With  some  few  exceptions,  there  ara  no  towns 
of  importance  on  the  western  line,  and  the  country 
throughout  is  very  thinly  inhabited.  The  great  bulk  of 
the  populatlan  of  Scotland  reside  on  the  eastern  coast. 
From  Berwick  to  Wick  we  And  the  eonntry  teeming  with 
population,  and  the  land  in  a  high  state  of  cultivation, 
with  scarcely  the  intervention  of  a  barren  tract ;  on  the 
west  coast,  with  small  intervals  at  Carlisle,  DnmfHes, 
and  in  the  vale  of  the  Clyde,  we  find  neither  population 
-'■-  agriculture,  but  the  eonntry  everywhero  remaining 
.  state  of  nature.  Nobody  wiU  pretend  to  oempare  the 
south-westem  counties— such  ae  Dumfries,  Kirkcudbright, 
Ayr,  and  Wigtown— with  «io  eastern  oounties  of  Berwick- 
shire and  East  Lothian  i  in  the  former  the  population  ia  83 
to  the  square  mile,  and  the  annual  value  ofaeqnare  mileis 
£29i;  while  m  the  two  latterthe  population  is  12B,  and 
the  annual  vaino  £739  ;  showing  a  superiority  of  the 
eaatem  agricultural  eonnties  over  the  western,  when  p«K 
pulation  and  value  are  combined,  of  more  than  three  to 
one.  AsisDowtoowell  known  to  beoontroverted.nenil- 
way  can  pay  its  expenses,  except  ftom  passengers.  In  the 
moat  recent  estimates,  two-thirds  of  the  money  have  been 
estimated  to  arise  from  this  souroe  ;  bnt  bow  can  there 
be  any  extensive  revenue  from  psseengera,  when  there 
IS  no  population  I  It  may  be  thought  of  little  conse- 
quence what  is  tiie  population  of  the  intermediate  dis- 
trict, if  that  at  the  (amini  ia  snfficiently  extensive;  but 
a  little  consideration  vrill  show  the  Allacy  of  such  an 
opinion.  For  one  man  Oat  has  anythmg  to  do  with 
people  a  bnudrod  miles  off,  there  are  fifty  who  have 
busineee  to  transact  with  their  neighboni*  not  Ave  miles 
distant;  and  hence  the  extraordinary  flwrt,  that  three 
hundred  thousand  have  been  conveyed  on  the  Edinburgh 
and  Dalkeith  railway  in  a  year,  thoogh  the  eonntry,  after 
passing  Dalkeith,  Uoxoeedmgiy  thinly  peopled  and  barren. 
But,  IB  ooomdering  the  proper  line  of  railway  to  be  adopt- 
ed it  it  Aseentikl  to  keep  in  view,  that  it  is  a  railway  to 
oonnact  England  and  SootUnd  that  ia  vranted,  and  not 
merely  a  line  which  will  make  travelling  from  Newoaatlo 
to  Edinburgh,  or  from  Lancashire  to  GUsgow,  more 
expeditious.  We  have  already  shown,  that  if  we  look 
to  the  population  and  value  of  the  eastern  and  western 
districts  of  Scotland,  the  former  has  a  great  euperigrity 
But  if  we  cross  the  rivere  Forth  and  Clyde,  we  find  the 
superiority  of  the  east  coast  to  the  west  atill  more  strongly 
eaUbiiahed.  Beyond  the  Clydo  northwards,  civilisation, 
manufactures,  agriculture,  and  the  other  arts,  may  almost 
be  said  to  oeaae  :  on  prooeeding  from  the  Forth  north- 
wards, we  find  mannfttotnies,  agrionitnre,  the  arte,  and 
human  industn,  to  the  most  distant  point,  flourishing  in 
full  vigour.    Let  us  agiUn  resort  to  the  sure  lest  of 


POLITICAL  REGISTER. 


cUtisttcti  The  veaUrn  «aaittiei  tt  Aigyle,  Inrerness, 
•ad  Rom,  conUin,  on  tbs  Krenige,  onl;  'ii  ta  tbe  eqaue 
•MJh  ;  tbe  eutern  oountles  of  Fift,  Forfur,  Aberdeen, 
kod  CsithniM,  have  a  population  of  119  to  the  square 
nile.  Tbe  autnal  arenge  ralne  of  the  tbree  fbimer 
conntiei,  per  >qD>n  mile,  u  £51  ;  of  the  taar  Utter, 
•  £279:  10  tbikt,  looking  at  [K^iilation  and  valne  cod- 
jonotlj,  the  eastam  eoanties  are  more  ralnable  than  the 
weitem,  in  tbe  ratio  of  25  to  1,  per  aqaare  mile.  There 
is  another  important  element  of  connderMion.  The 
paraag*  bj  Bea  tram  Glasgow  to  Lirerpool,  is  much 
euler  and  mnob  more  f^neated,  tlian  tbat  trom  Edin- 
bargk  to  Newcastle.  Railwa;fs  oaa  bardly  erer compete 
witb  water  oommanioation  b;  slesni ;  and  while  there 
>s  little  ohanoe  of  an;  great  number  of  passengers  ctct 
being  carried  to  NewcaMlr,  or  the  intermediate  ports 
from  Leitb,  already  a  great  and  iacreaaing  intereonwe 
exists  between  Glasgow  and  Lancashire  bj  steam-boat 
eanTeyauce.  With  regard  to  the  engineering  qualities 
of  the  two  lines,  onr  space,  as  well  an  the  nature  of  the 
subject,  forbids  n«  at  present  to  apeak;  but  this  we  will 
Tentnre  to  say,  that  it  will  require  at  least  double  the 
capital  to  connect  England  and  Scotland  by  the  west  coast 
u  by  tbe  east.  If  the  peopleofthe  eastern  coastof  Scot- 
land lose  the  benefit  which  the  oiroamstance  of  being  the 
great  centre  of  communication  between  tbe  two  kingdoms 
mnst  necessarily  confbr,  it  will  arise  solely  from  their 
own  apathy  and  indiflerence  ;  mad  we  regret  to  see,  that 
while  there  are  iVequenI  meetings  in  Glasgow,  Carlisle, 
Lancaster,  and  in  el!  the  towns  in  tbe  proposed  western 
line,  Edinburgh  and  the  towns  on  the  e&st  coast  do  not 
stir  in  the  matter.  If  Edinburgh  is  dormant,  why  do 
not  the  smaller  towns  awake  1  What  has  become  of  the 
bold  spirit  Rjid  mercantile  enterprise  of  Aberdeen  and 
Dundee  t  They  are  sufibring,  we  are  well  aware,  under 
the  general  depre«ion ;  but  it  is  not  by  sitting  with  their 
hands  aot«ss,  on  a  gnat  project  of  this  sort,  that  allevia- 
tion of  misery  is  to  be  obtained.  We  are  well  aware 
that  there  are  numerous  difficulties  in  the  way,  and 
though  not  the  most  formidable,  certainly  among  the 
most  annoying,  that  the  landowners  from  Berwick  to 
Edinbnri^,  genen^j  ipaaking,  will  cot  interest  them- 
selTos  in  the  mattsr,  and,  on  th*  eontrary,  appear  bostile 
to  raiboads  coming  throagh  tbeir  property ;  but  were 
^7  coce  eonvineed  that  tbey  would  be  benefited  by 
sDOh  k  mode  of  ooaToyanoe— a  task  of  no  great  difficulty 
— tbey  wnnld  cordially  eoSpente  with  the  inhabitants 
of  the  townt  on  the  east  eoast. 

TRADE  AND  MANUFACTURES— INCREASING 
DISTRESS. 
Oar  maanbetnni  gmeraliy,  bafo  Dot,  fbr  a  great 
length  of  time,  been  ao  muoh  depressed  as  at  present. 
The  distress  is  not,  as  hitherto,  eonfined  to  one  or  two 
distriote,  or  to  one  or  two  trades,  bnt  preyajls  In  every 
branch  of  industry,  and  eitends  over  the  whole  United 
Kingdom.  At  Paisley,  tbe  number  of  persons  llviag  on 
charity  continues  weekly  to  increase.  It  has  now  reached 
between  15,000  and  14,000;  an  J  it  is  obvious  that  it  will 
not  be  mncb  longer  possible  to  ruse  fnnds  for  their  relief 
fh)m  private  charity.  Conndering  the  high  price  of 
proTisione,  and  that  there  is  a.  luge  quantity  of  foreign 
glain  in  bond,  ire  think  tbat  petitions  ought  to  be  got  up, 
for  the  Gorenunent  either  to  release  it  altogether  (tee  of 
daty,  or  at  a  mneh  lower  rate  than  the  sliding  scale 
imposes,  fbr  the  pnrpoM  of  pterenting  the  people  trom 
starring.  No  harm  would  be  done  to  any  one  fhim  such 
ft  step,  fbr  it  may  now  be  confidently  predicted  that  the 
averages  will,  in  a  month  or  two,  rise  so  high  as  to 
liberate  the  whole  gnuu  now  in  bond,  at  a  nominal  duty. 
It  is  a  mattor  of  total  indifference  to  the  farmer,  whether 
the  grain  be  taken  ont at  present  at  a  low  duty,  or  afew 
months  hence.  In  Spitalfields,  in  thirty-six  streets  care- 
fully examined,  1025  looms  were  found  in  work,  and  651! 
out  of  work ;  and  those  at  work  are  only  half  employed. 
In  the  whole  district,  it  is  cdcniatod  that  there  are 
between  12,000  and  13,000  looms,  half  of  which  are  not 
In  work,  while  the  remaining  halt  are  working  half  time ; 
and  as  eaeb  loom  employs  three  hands,  a  Urge  propor- 


tion of  the  papulation  are  neeosaarily  oat  of  employment. 
In  Loudon,  there  are  15,000  jonmeymen  tailors,  of  whom 
one-half  are  out  of  emplov,  nnd  the  other  half  only  par- 
tially employed.  At  Bradford,  a  few  months  ago,  6000 
persons  were  folly  employed  in  the  factories:  at  present, 
only  1630  are  employed,  and  not  fully;  the  remainder 
are  living  on  their  savings,  or  by  pawning  their  furniture 
and  clothsB.  In  the  iron  trade,  tbe  greatest  distrasd 
prevails,  owing  to  the  iron  masters,  both  in  England  and 
Scotland,  having  resolved  to  blow  out  one-fourth  of  their 
furnaces  for  six  months.  The  object  of  tbis  is  to  Increase 
their  own  profits,  and  already  the  price  of  iron  his  risen; 
bnt  it  is  well  deserving  of  consideration,  whether  any 
body  of  men  should  be  allovred  to  enter  into  a  oombins- 
tion,  which  reduces,  in  a  single  week,  thousands  of 
industrious  men,  whom  these  very  masters  will  be  glad 
to  employ  six  months  hence,  to  utter  beggary.  Dam' 
barton  and  Greenock  are  suffering  severely  from  the 
depressed  state  of  tbe  sbipping  trade ;  at  the  former 
town,  upwards  of  200  oarpenlers  and  joiuers  are  out  of 
employment.  In  tbe  vale  of  the  Leven,  many  calico- 
printers  are  idle.  At  Dnndee,  the  greatest  distress 
prevails  among  all  claases  ;  and  bankruptcies  are  almost 
of  daily  occurrence.  Since  I83B,  therehavebeenneotiy 
nine  hundred  sequestrations  in  SootUud:  more  thftn 
tbree  times  tbe  number  of  tbe  preceding  three  years. 
Tbe  linen  trade  of  Ireland  is  mncb  emboirassed  ;  and,  at 
a  recent  meeting  at  Bel^st,  a  memorial  to  the  Board  of 
Trade  was  adopted,  calling  tbe  attention  of  Government 
to  tbe  subject.  Tbe  depression  is  attributed  to  the 
restrictive  measures  of  late  adopted  by  foreign  countries, 
against  tbe  importation  of  Irish  linen,  in  retalUtion  fbt 
our  prohibitions  against  onr^bigh  dntiea  On  foreign  grain, 
provisions,  and  timber. 

AGRICULTURE. 
It  is  now  ascertained  beyond  question,  that  tbe  Ute 
harvest  is  deficient  both  in  quantity  and  qnality,  althoogh 
the  averages  do  not  yet  indicate  the  teal  state  of  tlie 
matter.  Owing  to  tbe  great  quantity  of  light  and  inferior 
grain,  which  the  farmers  are  anxious  to  rid  themselves 
of,  prices,  as  estimated  by  tbe  general  returns,  continaa 
comparatively  low;  wheat  being  H4b.  9d.;  barley,  32s.  4d.  ; 
and  oats,  22s.  4d.  per  imperial  quarter.  But  if  we  tarn 
to  tbe  provincial  markets,  we  find  a  dificrent  statement. 
Thus,  at  Edinburgh,  on  the  I5tb  December,  tbe  best 
wheat  actually  brought  60s,  a  qnorter,  thongb  the  snpplj 
was  large  and  soles  heavy ;  but  even  here  the  aventgn 
jna  reduced,  by  considerable  quantities  of  wheat  bein^ 
presented,  which  did  not  realize  more  than  £2,  fis.  a 
quarter.  Snch  low.priced  wheat  is  unfit  for  making 
bread,  and  is  purchased  for  making  starch,  and  su^ 
other  purposes.  The  potato  crop  in  Scotland  appears 
generally  to  have  tamed  out  well,  but  in  Wales  and 
Ireland  it  is  nndonbtedly  deficient.  Owing  to  tbe  long 
continaance  of  wet  weather,  it  was  impossible  to  taks 
up  tbe  crop  at  tbe  proper  period.  Great  quantities  have 
been  fbund  to  have  rotted  in  the  ground  ;  and  in  some 
parts  of  Ireland,  not  one-half  of  the  potato  crop  has 
been  saved.  In  England  and  Ireland,  as  well  as  fn 
France,  there  have  been  serious  floods,  by  wMeh  the 
wheat  already  sown  has  been  much  injured,  and  a  great 
extent  of  gronnd  intended  for  tbat  crap  has  remained 
unsown.  Disease  among  tbe  cattle  and  shet^  has  again 
made  its  appearance  in  East  Lothian  and  other  districts, 
but  not  with  such  severity  aa  last  year;  end  as  It  is  now 
ascerUined  that  no  great  danger  attends  it,  if  not  aggra- 
vated by  improper  treatment,  tbe  disease  bas  not  created 
mncb  alarm.  Notwithstanding  the  weekly  increasing 
agitation  for  the  repeal  of  the  Com  and  ProvisiMi  Laws, 
farmers  feel  no  hesitation  in  taking  farms  at  higher 
renU,  tor  they  are  now  pretty  well  convinced  that  they 
bare  little  to  fear  even  from  tbe  most  perfect  freedom  in 
trade.  The  stimulus  which  such  a  measure  would  give 
to  our  manufactures,  and  tbe  additional  demand  fer 
agricultural  produce  which  would  thereby  be  created, 
would  very  quickly  compensate  for  any  temporary  fall  in 
tbe  price  of  grain,  and  place  the  agricutturlst  in  ft  much 
more  bvonrable  position  than  be  at  present  holds. 


Priated  by  Wiluax  Tiit,  107,  Prince's  Street,  Edinburgh. 
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B  we  first  to  witneaa  the  immediate 
and  totid  ftboUUon  of  the  Bread  Tax,  and  a  ffee 
tnde  in  the  prime  neceBwriee  of  life, — or  a  Na- 
liraial  Combisatioii,  consiftiiig  of  all  denomina- 
tioiu  of  Befonnen,  t«  obtain  for  every  citizen 
liit  oonstitutioual  right,  Ok  enjoyment  of  the 
electiTe  franchise! — To  thia  altematiTO  we  have 
&irlj  come.  One  or  other  of  these  things  mnst 
take  priority  ;  and  from  present  appearances 
we  an  led  to  conclude  that,  after  all,  the  first 
in  order  mnst  be  a  general  agitation  for  com- 
plete Sofirage.  The  Free  Trade  party— the  voice 
of  tbe  country,  more  properly,  if  ever  it  was  de- 
cidedly uttered  upon  any  qaeation,  has  declared, 
that  no  compTomiee  with  the  monopolists  can  be 
■obmitted  to ;  that  nothing  less  will  meet  tlie  exi- 
gent than  absolnte  and  unconditional  repeal  of 
die  imposts  npon  the  People's  food,  and  tbe  knock- 
ing off  of  the  fetters  which  trammel  their  industry. 
Now,  the  landowners  and  other  monopolists  will, 
we  Tcrily  believe,  as  readily  yield  the  Safirage  as 
snmnder  their  darling  monopolies. 

Tb^  respite  cisTed  by  Sir  Robert  Peel,  when  he 
had  the  boldness  to  assume  office,  is  fast  hastening 
to  a  dose,  and,  doubtless,  he  now  has  his  grand  pa- 
uBoea  prepared.  We  shall  not  be  mrpiised  to  see 
the  atnmg  head  of  a  strong  Tory  Govenunent, 
eoBipdling  tbe  great  Dnke  of  Buckingham  himself 
to  swallow  the  new  SUdiag  Soak,  for  the  concilia- 
titmef  themannfactnringand  commercial  interests. 
Bot  will  the  barren  victory  of  Peel  over  Bucking- 
liam  meet  the  neceinties  of  those  suffering  interests, 
or  the  views  of  the  earnest  and  thoronghgoing  men 
wild  raised  their  voices  agunst  the  Com  and 
I^vinon  Iaws  at  the  late  formidable  gatherings, 
and  nnphatieally  declared  that  they  wUl  never  rest 
ntiified  till  every  vestige  of  thos^  cruel,  oppresuve, 
impolitic,  and  unchristian  monopolies,  wliich  grind 
the  poor  and  corrupt  the  rich,  are  for  ever  swept 
awsyt  Now,  by  what  instmment  or  agency  is  this 
to  be  aeeomplished  ?  In  the  present  state  of  the 
iqireaentation,  is  it  to  be  expected  tiam  any  Tory, 
oi;  fiw  that  matter,  from  any  Whig  Government  ? 
On  the  prorogation  of  Parliament,  when  Sir 
Robert  Ped  had  rec^ved  the  days  of  grace  for 
which  he  prayed,  and  when  the  coune  which 
he  mnst,  of  ueces^,  take,  was  pretty  clearly  in- 
dietUd  by  the  sort  of  men  of  whom  he  had  formed 
hii  Government,  it  was  remarked  in  this  pablica- 


Of  tbe  Corn-Law  agitation  obatliig  there  is  little 
ehanee.  Hunger  will  keep  it  alivs ;  a\aj  pieaaing  ia- 
ttntU  require  that  it  sboold  be  oDntmoed ;  and  now  it 
is  openly  ensonra^d  by  tiie  late  govenunent.  But 
aldiongb  the  Corn  and  other  monopoliea  maj  be  entitled 
at  present  to  take  precedence  in  point  of  date,  there  ua 
principles  to  be  agitated  for  of  eijnaJ  importuioe.  The 
TcoieB,  under  the  gnidonee  of  Peel  and  the  prewnre  of 
necessity,  may  extingniih  lome  of  the  grosser  mauopoliee ; 
but  neither  Whigs  nor  Tories  will,  withoat  a  struggle, 
give  the  only  efifestoal  Beoority  for  every  Reform  that  is 
required — fbr  the  penuaoent  means  of  all  improvements, 
wbether  fiscal,  commercial,  or  social — name!;,  a  hit,  taU, 
and  tne  representative  sjilem,  which,  besides  redreiaing 
past  grievanoeg,  maj  prevent  the  recnneiKe  of  similar 
iojnstice  under  some  new  name." 

Such  was  then  onr  deliberate  opinion.  Subse- 
quent events  have  but  confirmed  it ;  and  we  have 
reason  to  know  that  such  is  now  the  opinion  of 
many  influential  men  among  the  middle  classes, 
who  but  lately  never  looked  to  a  time  when  they 
ahould  become  advocates  and  agitators  for  Univer- 
sal Sa&rage. 

If  the  Free-Trade  Middle-dasa  party  i«main 
iftf^i'-ti  to  their  principle  of  no  compromise  with 
the  Honopolista,  they  must  perforce  be  driven 
farther  than  this.  It  is  satis&ctoi;  to  know  that 
they  begin  to  perceive  it  is  in  the  right  direction  in- 
sane Tory  policy  is  driving  them,  when  the  denial 
of  justice  shall  compel  them  to  make  common  cause 
vrith  their  fellow-citizens.  A  few  more  weeks  mnst 
show  every  reflecting  man  what  is  the  only  efiec- 
tual  remedy  for  the  Uls  endured ;  the  essential 
principle  to  be  contended  for,  and  also  the  wisdom 
of  beginning  at  the  b^inning.  It  is  in  vain  to 
consume  time  and  strength  in  attempting  to  purify 
itream  while  the  fountain-head  remains  pol- 
luted. There  is  in  this  view  much  to  console  Corn- 
Law  abolitionists,  who  are  also  Radical  Reformers, 
for  the  disappointment  and  defeat  awuting  tiiem 
after  all  the  efforts  that  have  been  made, — and  after 
the  sufferings  of  the  people  and  (he  ruin  of  manu- 
factures have  been  demonstrated  beyond  even  the 
effrontery  of  Tory  denial.  If  ever  public  opinion 
was  decidedly  eqiressed  on  any  one  point,  it  is  at 
this  juncture  against  the  Com-Lavni,  and  for  their 
instant  repeal.  The  array  af  moral  force,  the  jus- 
tice and  wisdom  of  the  measure,  and  the  urgent 
necessity  of  allaying  the  alarming  discontents  of 
the  famishing  millions,  must  have  some  influence 
even  with  the  Monopolists ;  and  yet  we  greatly  fear 
that  the  prayers  of  the  people  will  be,  if  not  openly 
scouted,  then  eluded,  and  finally  refused. 
But  if  the  ruling  class  deny  the  daime  of  jus- 
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tice  at  this  appalling  crius,  on  what  motiTee  will 
they  ever  yield?  Theaspect  of  the  people  of  Britftm 
at  this  moment  more  reaemblee  that  of  the  Ameri- 
cana at  the  breaking  out  of  Om  Revolutionary 
War,  or  of  the  Iriah  Catholics  when  the  Emanci- 
pation Agitation  had  reached  the  crieia  whioh  made 
Peel  and  Wellington  quaU,  than  anything  in  the 
recent  history  of  political  moTemeuta  in  thia  conn- 
try.  There  waa  great  enthnsiasm — hearty,  honest 
enthusiasm  for  the  Reform  Bill ;  but  that  move- 
ment, if  intense,  was  much  less  comprehensive  than 
the  present  agitation.  The  Dissenting  clergy  took 
no  active  part  in  it,  and  the  merchants  and  manu- 
facturers were  divided — many  of  them,  and  nearly 
all  the  great  ones,  who  are  now  free-traders,  being 
then  Tories.  The  Quakers  held  aloof — and  now 
we  have  the  wealthiest  manniactarerseonrtii^  the 
cooperation  of  the  Chartist  workmen  ;  and  Joseph 
Sturge  declaring,  that  nothing  less  ought  to  satisfy 
the  people  than  the  principle  of  equal  rights  and 
every  tax-paying  Bnglishinan  enjoying  his  consti- 
tutional privilege — the  elective  franchise. 

Classes  as  well  as  persons  that  held  apart  during 
the  Reform  agitation,  are  now  united  and  active 
against  those  monopolies  which,  it  should  never  be 
forgotten,  only  exist  through  the  vicious  conatitn- 
tion  of  Parliament.  The  great  gatherings  of  Dia- 
senUng  ministers  and  other  delegates,  representing 
the  intelligence,  the  industry,  the  whole  manufac- 
turing capital,  and  much  of  the  other  property  of 
the  coon^,  will  hardly,  we  imagine,  be  described 
as  tumultuary  assemblies,  where  mobs  of  turbulent 
workmen  are  inflamed  by  the  harangues  of  seditious 
demagogues.  We  have  no  Cobbette  nor  Hunts  in 
these  days, — useful,  rough  pioneers  as  they  were,  in 
themarchofimprovement.  Yet  this  imposing  array 
of  moral  force,  resting  on  the  immutable  principles 
of  justice,  and  enforced  by  the  unprecedented  dis- 
tress of  the  country,  will  be  bafBed,  or  openly 
reusted  by  a  itnmff  Tory  GottmnuHt  and  a  sweep- 
ing majority  of  the"RepresentativeB  of  the  People." 
Representatives  of  the  People  1  Was  ever  grosser 
mockery  conveyed  by  that  hackneyed  phrase  than 
now?  A  few  more  days  will  exhibit  the  anomalous, 
and,  we  would  tell  Sir  Robert  Peel,  the  ominous 
spectacle  of  two  bodies  of  RepresentativeB  of  the 
People  sittii^  at  the  same  time  in  London,  now 
become  a  yearly  and  a  needful  custom :  the  one 
body  the  undoubted  Delegates  of  the  People,  sent 
up  to  support  their  claims  and  to  watoh  for  their 
interests,  responiUng  to  their  needs  and  wishes ;  and 


theothersetof  Representatives,  or  the  great  maj  ority 
of  them,  diametrically  opposed  to  everyobject  which 
these  Delegates  are  sent  to  advocate.  Which  of 
theae  aggregations  of  mm  will  the  People  consider 
their  true  Repreeentativei  ?  It  is  a  stzange  sight, 
this  same  Chamber  of  Delegates,  to  which  sDCoeaeire 
Governments,  by  the  delayer  denial  of  justice,  are 
familiariidng  the  country.  Would  that  we  had  one 
honest  and  &irly  chosen  House  of  Representatives 
instead  of  the  two  i  The  time  is  approaching  to  try 
foi  it: — the  .era  of  a  widely-based,  united  National 
Movement,  resting  upon  the  simple  principle  of  the 
equal  enjoyment  of  the  SufiiBge.  The  oiganization 
of  this  movement — that  of  the  united  People  against 
the  Oligarchs  and  Monopohsta — ought  not  to  be  loat 
sight  of  by  the  Delegates  about  to  assemble  in 
London,  and  who,  in  anticipating  the  sure  defeat  of 
their  main  object,  ought  to  have  something  to  fall 
back  upon.  The  sooner,  for  this  purpose,  that  Sr 
Robert  Peel  is  run  up  to  the  wall,  and  oompelled 
to  own  that  he,  as  the  Minister  of  the  landowner^ 
can  grant  nothing  commensurate  to  the  wants  of 
the  crisiB,  the  better.  Every  lag  of  deluMon  will 
then  be  stripped  away,  and  every  ungle-heart«d 
lover  of  the  country  will  then  know  what  he  haa 
to  expect, — and  what  to  attempt  for  its  salvation,  if 
it  may  yet  be  saved. 

As  loaders  in  such  a  movement  as  that  which  we 
contemplate,  there  are  a  few  able  and  honest  me& 
in  Parliament,  and  others  who,  though  to  its  shame 
now  out  of  it,  are  not  lost  to  the  cause.  And  to 
the  Humes,  Grotes,  and  Thompsons,  are  added  a 
new  clasa,  powerful  from  moral  weight,  represented 
by  such  men  as  Joseph  Stuige.  Nor  at  this  par- 
ticular time  would  zealous  Whig  auxiliaries  be 
wanting.  The  energetic  members  of  the  Anti- 
com-law  League  cannot  surely  sit  down  patiently 
under  ignominious  defeat,  while  every  interest  deur 
to  them  as  men  and  citizens  is  menaced  with  ruin. 
There  are,  beudes,  cheering  symptoms  of  rmewed 
good-imderstanding  between  the  Working-men  and 
the  Middle-Classes,  whose  objects  and  interesta, 
rightly  understood,  are  one.  Neither  of  them  want 
the  sagacity  to  perceive  that  their  jealouuee  and 
dissensions  augment  the  temporary  strength  of  the 
common  enemy  of  both  classes.  From  the  blending 
of  these  kindly  and  natural  elements  may  we  not 
hope  for  that  glorioua  aggregation  of  moral  force 
which,  by  first  securing  to  every  citizen  his  con- 
stitutional rights,  will  best  promote  the  secoiity 
and  weUbdng  of  the  entire  community  t 


THE  SOKOS  OF  THE  MONTBB. 

m.  n. — TBS  BONO  OF  nBKtiutr. 

Conn  hearkiaiie  toe  nma,  lotibjloa  ja, 
ChsoBte  J*  wngM  of  moiaa  plwuinte  funjls : 
Haon  bM  fODN  ftaan  vhll  guaiihe  ours  gli, 
Uii^ewa  nwiit  Iwniioii  tytMoMt. 

i/oioMM.-  Prwr  qfBroommdntii. 
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Tto  btlMon  wiUad  to  M«  m*  Hid  As, 


SokMogadHW  Uw  pMton*) — mm  ilMplierdi  ofonpluiii — 
Oornds  Borcr  the  tnoimtaiiu,— fut  pUtem  Uu  iwd, — 
I  «M  wafwud  uid  muj,  wli>t  csn  I  bat  momn  f 
Wm  it  me— woe  it  me— woe  ia  me  I 


Thej  bowl  iDund  my  walb  t 
HolMindibtoMine, 
No  mirth  in  mjr  biJla : 
Vj  dm  win  be  ihortened,  I  hute  to  the  boorae, — 


In  the  tkj  then  ia  q^endour— noUi*  ipugle  the  T*le  ; 
Tbare  ii  wm^  in  tba  weodlAuda,  kod  jo;  in  the  g&Ie  ; 
Then  is  life  in  the  w»ter»— there's  wumth  on  the  hiU  ; 
Tbe  robin  ftmtkw  me— the  tit  "e  at  the  rill ; 
The  neiif  rook  WKketh  the  hoHf-heed  mom  ; 
The  ploTOT  ntornetfa — the  iheap  lekTs  the  oonu 
But  wherefen  thie  raptore  t    H;  wat  weed*  will  brine 
Bsckthe  wild  winds  of  winter;  then  mookeet  me.  Spring;, 
Thoagh  tb;  Toioe  filU  the  &ir  in  the  tardy  noon-ebine, 
Dnn  moning  and  evening  still  echo  bnt  mine. 
If  I  breathe,  th;  lUr  blonomi  ue  ley  and  dead,— 
Woe  it  me— woe  ii  me— woe  la  me  1 
Tber  PHi  from  Uw  meadowB 

like  hope  that  deceirea. 
Ere  dance  to  their  shadowi 
The  merry  green  leaTes. 
Fit  OMblems  to  flmish  my  premature  bed. 
Woe  i«  me— 'Woe  is  me— woe  is  me  1 
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Tsimgcof  f(ni7,  aIthinigIi,iuiqiiestioiiably,reepec> 
table,  i^  is  some  p«nla,  not  a  Teiy  coicfortftble  one. 
Tlie  mere  uiiinal  splrita  Iiare  become  less  baoyont, 
icM  engToanng ;  the  interrals  of  reflectinu,  undis- 
toited  by  pueion,  are  longer ;  and  ihe  portioa  of 
threescore  jeara  and  ten  wliicb  is  to  enmie,  looks  por- 
tmtoiul;  ahorter  than  that  which  has  passed.  The 
cImc  mmdb  jiut  at  hand,  and,  like  Master  Bamar- 
dine,  we  have  not  made  up  oar  minds  to  be  hailed. 
AmuTeraariea  of  the  new  year,  and  other  auniTer- 
Hjiea,  which,  at  an  earlier  period,  before  the  con- 
winrnmiwi  that  we  mnst  die  was  awakened  within 
08,  (for  whaterer  young  people  may  be  tanght  to 
nj,  tbey  cannot  feel  the  neceenty  of  dying,)  were 
10  mj  pleasant,  become  now  impertinent  reminis- 
cciKM.  Th«y  are  hints  that  the  years  which  te- 
maui  are  few  as  well  as  short.  It  b  a  passing 
twinge  which  we  get  over ;  the  mde  ceremony  of 
(iMBiig  the  line  ;  and  roagher  to  the  sense  than 
even  ^ving  with  t&i  and  a  notched  hoop  of  msty 
boa.  Bnt  it  is  pasung,  and  when  over,  we  buckle 
tothe  bnnDtae  of  life  agun,  &ncy  we  have  taken 
a  Dew  Iwse  ctf  existence,  and  with  every  sacceeding 
jMr  faj-tilate  upon  a  greater  nnmber  of  years  to 
cone. 

Btaee  the  age  of  forty,  ot  a  year  or  two  on 
(itliac  sde  of  it,  is  gnilty  i^  more  absurd  pranks 
thu  any  otlier.  It  is  Uie  age  at  which  the  maxi- 
mm  of  soicidea  is  committed.  It  u  the  age  at 
which,  during  the  palmy  days  af  saintly  asceticism, 
BWD  were  most  liable  to  .take  a  tuncj  to  shnt  them- 
Mfrct  np  in  cells,  and  fast  and  scourge  themselves. 
Of  the  two  foolish  periods  of  life— that  in  which  men 
hps  to  think  lore  the  business  of  life,  and  that  in 
*iiidi  most  men  begin  to  think  it  less  important — 
tie  btter  ia  indabitably  the  more  abnird.  The 
low  doM  oot  pretend  to  be  anything  more  Uian 
tile  dan  of  an  instinct.  Be  is  dmnk  with  the 
ftnocBtatiaii  of  his  own  being  ;  withont  the  aid  of 
wine  <x  oiuiim,  he  plays  more  ecstatic  gambols 
thaatb  wine-bibber,  and  revels  in  more  volup- 
taow  ud  fforgeons  viuons  than  the  opinm-eater. 
He  wHtea  tiioe — he  throws  away  opportnnities — 
he  qundawith  those  he  lores  beat— -he  rashes  upon 


death,  in  pure  gidtti  de  eomr.  Be  is  enjoying  the 
moment  with  hiswhole  sool,  and  knows  not,  believes 
not  in  the  existenoe  of  Qaa  next.  Bnt  the  follies  of 
the  middle  age  are  the  more  grotesque  from  their 
apingthe  airs  of  "wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit." 
The  fool  who  blows  out  his  brains  because  for- 
mer pleasnrea  begin  to  paQ  upon  his  taste,  or  be- 
canse  he  feeb  that  Us  first  prime  has  been 
wasted  in  dilapidating,  instead  of  accumulating 
atorea  that  may  support  the  winter  of  his  life,  and 
misdoubts  his  abiUty  to  make  up  for  lost  time, 
looks  upon  his  jaded  feelings  as  a  sense  of  truth 
reflulting  from  experience.  The  coward  who  seeks 
to  anticipate  the  punishment  which  he  b  conscious 
his  selfishness  and  wilfalnesa  have  merited,  by  tak- 
ing the  whip  into  his  own  hand,  piercing  and  casti- 
gating his  body  till  he  lashes  himself  into  a  state 
of  inflated  vanity  more  dangerous  than  the  first, 
thinks  he  has  laamed  wisdom.  There  b  fulnesa 
of  life  about  the  follies  of  the  young ;  but  the  fol- 
lies of  the  more  advanced  period  are  cold,  sha- 
dowy, unsubstantial  as  the  gibbering  phantas- 
mata,  half  vrill-o'-the-wisps,  half  Scotch  mists,  that 
wt^A  and  whisUie  in  the  rounded  periods  of  Mac- 
pherson. 

To  take  an  example  or  two :— The  follies  of 
Bon  Quixote  (who,  we  take  it,  b  the  most  respect- 
able fool  on  record  on  the  wintry  side  of  forty) 
excite  alternately  laughter  and  conmuaeration. 
The  folly  of  Charles  v.,  sick  of  the  world  in  which  he 
had  played  so  stirring  a  part,  seeking  relief  from  the 
emptiness  of  bb  own  coward  soul,  in  mumming  ob- 
seq^uiea,  which  should  give  him  a  foretaste  of  how  he 
was  to  be  spoken  of  after  death,  excites  only  a 
languid  contempt.  But  the  pranks  of  Borneo  and 
Mercutio  are  no  laughing  matters — we  may  laugh 
with,  not  at  the  latter.  And  it  b  even  donbt^ 
whether  they  are  objecte  of  pity.  Up  to  the  mo- 
ment of  their  last  brief  pang,  their  career  b  one  of 
rich  enjoyment ;  Mercutio  can  scarcely  be  con- 
vinced that  he  b  dying ;  his  soul  takes  flight  in  a 
jest ;  and  if  Romeo  whine  through  the  whole  five 
acts,  why,  he  wlmiet  because  he  takes  pleasure  in 
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It  is  on  thiB  account  ttut  middl»-Bged  people  are 
so  ont  of  plnce  in  the  merry-makings  of  (uiniial 
fcstiTals.  The  animal  hobble-^e-hoy,  between  bo j 
and  lad,  is  an  awkwud  lout  sure  enongb,  but  not 
one-tulf  BO  absurd  a*  the  intellectaal  hobble-de-hoy 
between  young  and  old  man.  He  sita  abstracted  and 
grave  amid  the  happy ;  either  incieftBing  th^  aport 
by  fumiahing'  them  with  a  Unghing-etock,  or  cast- 
ing a  dull  damp  on  their  gaiety,  or,  at  beet,  having 
hia  prnence  foTgotten.  An  nnforeseen  excitement 
may  make  him  a  good  companion  for  the  moment ; 
but  he  cannot  be  happy  with  "  malice  prepenae." 
Buma  has  canght  thia  truth,  with  hia  nmal  happy 
inatinct,  in  a  picture  of  new-year  feetiritie^  painted 
with  more  perfect  gnato  than  has  erer  been  accom- 
plished by  any  other  artist ; — 

"  That  merry  day  tbe  year  begiiu. 
They  bar  the  door  on  frosty  wlidl ; 
The  nappy  reeks  wi'  maatUug  ream, 
And  aheds  a  heart-inqplriiig  ateam ; 
The  Inntin'  pipe,  and  aneediin*  mill, 
Are  handed  lonnd  wi'  ri^t  fnde  will ; 
The  eaxtie  auid  fblks  cnckin'  eroaae, 
Tbe  youTig  autt  ranlin'  through  the  bonee, — 
Uy  heart  has  been  eae  fain  to  tee  them. 
That  I  fbr  joy  ha'e  barkit  wi'  them." 

There  are  none  of  yonr  ambigoities  here — none 
of  those  whose  habitnal  feeling  ia  akin  to  that  of 
the  poor  fellow,  who,  having  jnat  received  sentence 
of  death,  ia  atunned  for  tlie  moment, — but  genuine 
o/(f  people  and  yomtg  people.  As  already  hinted, 
however,  the  uncomfortable  feeling  is  bat  of  short 
dnralJon.  It  is  the  pang  wluch  attends  every 
"  state  of  tranmtion,"  (as  pbywologista,  geologists, 
and  other  ologittt,  term  it,)  whether  that  transition 
take  place  in  organic  or  inorganic  bodies,  in  com- 
mnnitiea  or  individuals,  and  be  effected  by  volcanic 
agency,  advance  in  years,  reform  bills,  or  the  last  and 
most  atartling  transition,  death  itself .  Ourperiods 
of  gloom  are  as  brief  as  our  periods  of  rapture ; 
and  busy  life  is  the  spear  of  Achilles,  possessed  of 
the  donble  power  of  inflicting  and  curing  wounds. 
"  The  earth  has  me  agun ! "  exclaims  Fanat,  when 
rudely  awakened  &om  the  rapt  dream  of  anper- 
natural  power  ;  and  often  have  we  to  thank  the 
earth,  and  its  routine  of  catca  and  duties,  that 
absorbs  our  attention,  leading  it  away  from  dwell- 
ing upon  a  prospect  so  much  more  extennve  than 
its  power  of  comprehension,  as  to  look  like  vacancy, 
and  deaden  tbe  heart  with  a  sense  of  unreality  and 
preternatural  loneliness.  We  bite  our  lips,  shrug 
our  shoulders,  shake  off  the  dull  weight  of  thought 
with  an  effort,  and  in  a  abort  time  are  as  cheerfully 
engrossed  with  ovr  nsnal  pursuits  as  if  it  had  never 
crossed  us. 

This  ia  the  turning  point  in  a  man's  life,  which 
de^des  whether  he  is  to  leave  anything  of  his  head 
and  handiwork  that  will  convey  to  posterity  a 
notion  of  hia  powem.  There  is  an  essential  diflier- 
ence  between  the  works  produced  by  men  before 
and  after  this  period  of  life.  The  man  not  arrived 
at  middle  age  is  possessed  by  his  subject :  he  is  an 
instrument  or  an  object  of  contemplation — a  thing 
of  nature,  akin  to  the  ruahing  of  a  river,  or  the 
sparkle  of  ocean  rufHed  by  a  light  breeze,  beneath 
an  nnclonded  sun — the  »•  ■>)»  mtMfHi^fiiMr/^M, 


or  tbe  nightingale's  full  tide  of  song ;  or  anything 
bright,  buoyant,  and  happy,  that  is  so  by  tlie 
necessity  of  ita  nature.  The  ripen«d  man  poaseMes 
his  subject,  and  makes  of  it  what  he  has  predeter- 
mined. Onr  interest  in  the  poetry  of  a  yamig 
poet  is  mainly  personal ;  as  in  the  eass  of  Kests, 
whose  &ncies  and  even  rhymes  led  him  where 
they  would ;  or  Kirke  White  alternately  pale  and 
hectic-flushed ;  or  Byron  pouring  out  his  ovm 
feelinga  of  the  moment.  In  poets  of  a  more  ad- 
vanced age,  it  ia  the  subject  that  engrosses  us. 
"  The  blind  old  man  of  Scio's  rocky  isle  "  nowhere 
appears  in  his  poems.  Hilton  only  once  or  tvric« 
refers  to  himself  iu  his  great  epics ;  and  some 
allowance  may  be  made  for  hia  isolated  position, 
amid  a  busy  tbrong,  forcing  self  back  upon  him  ; 
and  as  for  Shakspeare,  there  is  so  little  of  the 
anther  in  his  plays,  one  could  almost  fancy  them 
produced  by  the  some  power  which  produced  that 
society  of  which  they  are  a  counterpart,  without 
the  intervention  of  any  mere  human  mind. 

The  same  distinctive  character  may  be  traced  in 
the  deeds  of  the  active  spirit^  who,  as  It^icians, 
poliUcians,  or  warrioni,  aspire  to  mould  and  direct 
the  course  of  social  events,  according  to  their 
views.  The  young  are  theoretical  and  imaginatiTe, 
and  work  by  the  contagiona  influence  of  their 
enthusiasm ;  tbe  mature  bring  the  stores  of  infor- 
mation, the  faculty  of  discriminating  character, 
the  patience  resulting  partly  from  the  abated 
impetuosity  of  youth,  and  the  knowledge  that  ha 
who  wuts  longest  has  the  advantage,  and  the 
dogged  pertinacity  of  will,  engrained  and  hardened 
by  years,  to  bear  upon  those  with  whom  they  have 
to  deal,  and  conquer  them  against  their  will.  It  is 
among  the  young  that  we  are  to  seek  for  the 
apoetles  of  a  pure  and  imaginative  faitli,  which,  by 
awakening  the  sympathies  of  those  to  whom  it  is 
preached,  can  make  for  a  tJme  their  aspirations  aa 
unsullied  and  lofty  as  its  own  ;  and  the  memory 
of  which,  haunting  the  intervale  of  their  paasion- 
fever  dreams,  may  serve  as  a  monitor  leading  back, 
after  every  aberration,  to  truth  and  holiness.'  It 
is  among  the  yonng  that  we  are  to  look  for  the 
eflicient  advocates  of  any  great  social  change,  for 
which  the  course  of  events  has  ripened  society,  and 
tbe  mode  of  efiecting  which  has  been  devised  by 
older  heads.  Theirs  is  the  energy  which,  never 
flagging,  is  urgent "  in  season  and  out  of  season," 
and  the  contagioua  enthusiaam  which  wins  converta 
among  the  hfdf-instructed.  It  is  to  the  young  that 
we  are  to  look  for  those  conquerors  who  have 
turned  the  matured  powers  of  a  nation  to  the 
pursuit  of  foreign  sway,  and  cheered  them  on  to 
perseverance,  when  baffling  events  deadened  the 
hopes  and  paralyzed  the  e^nts  of  their  followers. 
But  it  is  to  the  old  that  we  must  look  to  evolve  in 
their  closeta  those  abstract  truths  which  are  to  be 
preached  from  the  honae-topa  by  the  yonng ;  to 
devise  those  modes  of  organiiaticm,  which,  for  ages 
afler  they  are  laid  in  dust,  are  to  be  the  mould  ia 
which  society  is  cast ;  or  to  occnmnlate  those 
materials  for  a  colossal  and  protracted  struggle, 
which  some  young  and  ardent  soldier  is  to  turn  to 
account.  It  might  startle  the  prejudices  of  some, 
to  name  the  individuals  who  foil  under  tbe  doss  <^ 
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the  effideut  teacben  of  &  pun  uid  high-toned 
monll^ ;  but  whoever  will  recall  to  memory  hia 
^Tonrites  among  thooe  who  have  adrocated  social 
ameliarations,  pre-snppoung  a  change  forthe  better 
in  the  babitnal  opimons  and  feelings,  of  individaala, 
will  find  that  the  meet  active  and  influential  por- 
tioD  of  theii  lile  haa  been  from  twenty  to  thirty- 
fire.  Hub  waa  the  age  of  the  moet  powerful 
kadtn  in  the  Frenoh  Rerolntion :  this  was  the 
■ge  of  your  Alexanders  and  Napoleous,  But 
Alexander  would  have  come  ia  vain,  had  not  his 
wilj  and  experienoed  &ther  prepared  before-hand 
the  materiala  with  which  he  had  to  work ;  and 
Napoleon  merely  reunited  the  shattered  frame- 
wott  <d  that  anny,  aa  a  part  of  which  he  had  been 
ednealed.  He  recruited  its  rank b  with  fierce  ener- 
getic reroIutioDists,  and  hurled  the  might  of  what 
hid  been  organiziDg  for  centuries  at  paralyzed 
Europe.  And  our  most  active  and  eloquent  advo- 
cates of  the  libeml  cause  at  this  moment,  in  thia 
eoontij,  what  are  they  doing  1  One  and  all  of 
them  retailing  amall  portions  of  Benthamism , — 
and  would  that  they  would  take  the  trouble  to 
make  thenuelves  acquainted  with  his  syrtcm  aa  a 
wbol^  ■ii«*j^  of  merely  picking  out  what  suits 
llidr  pnipoae  for  the  moment,  and  aa  often 
^plying  it  aa  otherwise. 

If  men  would  but  reflect  that  all  tastes 
&«iltiM  have  thur  appropriate  sphere  of  uaefnl 
action,  and  that  every  age  haa  it»  peculiar  duties ! 
Forty  is  a  dangeroua  age  far  patriots.  The  young 
man  is  sacked,  noways  reluctant,  into  the  vortex 
of  pditica.  With  limited  partial  views 
can  be  done,  and  with  the  unbounded  confidence 
in  liis  own  powera,  suggested  by  the  thrill  of  their 
unfolding  «ne  after  another,  he  fancies  that  all 
that  is  to  be  achieved  may  be  accomplished  by  a 
brief  strong  effort.  The  very  vagueness  of  his  con- 
ccptkns  of  the  task  he  has  taken  in  hand  is  one  of 
the  wcret  sources  of  bis  energy.  As  he  advances 
in  yean  and  experience,  the  extent  of  the  field  of 
action,  the  lengUi  of  time  necessary  for  its  perform- 
tan,  grow  upon  him  with  the  rapidity  of  Jonah's 
gmird.  The  unreasonable  anticipations  of  hia 
yoonger  friends  strike  him  aa  proofs  of  their  igno- 
tinee— their  impatience,  aa  proofs  of  their  wanting 
tlw  telf-contiol  and  patience,  which  are 
waets  of  success.  Forgetting  that  he  was  □ 
they  are,  he  becomes  a  harsh  and  captioua  critic, 
tad,  instead  of  their  more  experienced  adviser,  the 
stiject  of  their  soapiuon  and  oppontion.  ~ 
Ilia  power  lessened  in  proportion  as  his  sense  of  the 
diffienhiea  to  bo  overcome  increases.  He  loses  heart, 
■nd  sobodea  into  a  sceptical  sneerer  at  eveiything 
and  every  peiaou :  or  he  says,  unce  no  general 
good  is  tn  be  accomplished,  why  may  not  I  as  well 
11  others  take  a  share  in  what  private  good  b 
going ;  and  sinks  down  into  a  toot  of  those  who 
lire  by  abuse,  and  a  participator  in  their  wages. 
And  thia  mehuicholy  stripping  off  of  "the  glitter- 
ing raiment'  of  honest  Bunyan,  he  calls  wisdom — 
the  fruit  of  experience. 

It  ii^  indeed,  but  a  small  portion  of  those  who 
ban  been  active  patriots  before  forty,  who  have 
■nScient  stamina  to  Meer  nnshipwrecked  between 
the  ataal  Scylla  and  Charybdis  which  line  the 


shores  of  the  straits  of  the  fortieth  year.  It  is  not 
every  one  who  keeps  in  the  field  who  can  be  looked 
upon  aa  having  escaped.  There  are  same  men 
whose  intellect  doee  not  grow  with  yean,  and  who, 
at  sixty,  aa  at  sixtoen,  are  boys  in  regard  to  their 
treasured  experience, — boys  in  regard  to  the  exten- 
sion of  their  views, — boys  in  cTerything  but  the 
fnlneaa,  fic^mea^  and  sincerity  ot  youth.  Envi- 
able enongh  creatures  some  of  them  are,  and  there- 
fore to  be  admired,  were  they  not  sutdi  bores  and 
intermpters  of  work.  These  are  your  men,  who, 
being  able  to  make  a  neat  little  speech  at  a  public 
meeting  or  dinner,  and  incapable  of  conceiving 
anything  beyond,  and  gifted,  moreover,  with  an 
equable  flow  of  animal  spirits,  and  posseased  of  at 
least  a  competent  fortune,  take  a  part  in  political 
business,  for  the  same  reason  that  others  go  to  the 
opera.  They  are  rather  averse  to  seeing  anything 
accomplished  by  their  party,  as  it  interferes  wi^ 
their  habitual  routine,  and  puta  them  out.  They 
seek  to  cherish  the  complacent  feeling  that  they 
are  important  persons,  and  object  to  anything  that 
will  render  it  unneoesBary  to  go  through  the  forms 
which  they  have  mastered  by  iiweseant  pmctioe. 
They  could  go  on  ""ging  the  same  monotonous 
Terse  to  all  eternity,  delighted  with  the  melody  of 
tiieir  own  voices.  These  are  the  most  dangerons 
tools  of  the  jobbers  who  attach  themselves  to  all 
parties.  They  are  your  "  fine  old  Whlga,"  who 
have  actively  and  eonsistentiy  supported  their 
party  for  so  many  years : — they  are  your  "  diunter- 
ested  politicians  who  have  no  private  ends  in  view," 
aa  if  a  man  who  did  not  need  money,  wanted 
energy  to  aspire  to  power,  and  whoae  efi'eminata 
vanity  is  tickled  with  trifles  which  could  gra- 
tij^  no  one  else,  were  diiinterested : — Iheae  ara 
the  Neston,  held  out  as  men  of  ripe  experience  to 
raw  boys,  for  whom  the  cry  of  "  Wilkes  and 
Liberty  "  has  as  much  of  the  charm  of  novelty  aa 
"  The  Charter,"  when  suspicions  an  to  be  insinu- 
ated against  those  who  are  dissatisfied  with  ths 
'*  managers"  of  a  party  for  idly  «  beating  time"  with 
their  feet  instead  of  advanwig.  One  is  tempted, 
on  seeing  theatres  converted  for  a  time  into  tem- 
ples for  the  worship  of  such  monkey-gods,  to  wish 
that  they  had  had  a  litUe  less  of  that  consistency 
wliich  is  their  only  merit ;  they  do  the  cause  Ot 
right  BO  much  harm  by  continuing  in  the  ranks, 
that  in  them  ratting  would  be  a  virtue.  How 
much  the  Liberal  cause  in  Middlesex  would  be 
benefited  wen  Byng  to  follow  Burdett  t 

One  cannot  have  everything  in  this  world ;  or,  aa 
the  proverb  expresses  it — "  You  can't  eat  your  csjce, 
and  have  your  cake."  It  is  possible,  by  means  of 
a  hot-house,  to  force  planta  into  more  early  de- 
velopment; but  it  is  not  possible,  by  any  means, 
to  give  plants,  so  forced,  the  prolonged  life  of  those 
which  have  reached  maturity  by  a  more  tedioua 
growth.  The  most  useful  statesmen  an  those  who 
an  past  the  meridian  of  life ;  and  it  will  geneiaUy  be 
found  that  the  most  distinguished  an  those  who, 
if  they  have  tnmed  their  attention  at  all  to  public 
businesa  before  the  age  of  forty,  have  had  their 
powers  but  lightly  tasked.  Our  Luthers  and  Crom- 
wells  have  always  been  of  ripe  years  befon  they 
buckled  to  the  tJisks  for  which  they  seem  to  hava 
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baen  sent  into  th«  wotld.  There  is  e.  most  orer- 
powering  monotony  of  medlocri^  in  the  exhibitions 
oftheezistiitgncaof  BritldiBtateBnien;  and  there 
it  aomething  in  the  existing  OTganiution  of  political 
society  thkt  threatena  to  perpetuate  tlie  evil.  It  b 
an  cxpenuTe  amtueroent  to  become  a  member  of 
paiiiament.  The  whole  form  and  preemre  of  the 
syvtem  makes  it  so.  Men  are  selected  for  the 
employment,  not  because  they  have  a  liking  for  it, 
or  tlie  necetsary  talent,  bat  because  they  can  afibrd 
it.  The  concentration  of  large  fortimee,  in  the 
hands  of  a  few,  limits  &e  range  of  choice.  As 
thsBS  eompolsory  serrants  of  the  pnblic  grow  in 
year^  they  grow  in  indolence, — more  eepscially, 
Rinoe  oonstitnencies  have  become  somewhat  more 
difficult  to  be  satisfied  with  their  members'  perfor- 
mances, and  seek  for  substitutes.  No  sooner  does 
a  young  man  of  property  escape  from  school  than 
he  is  lidd  hold  of  by  tiie  parliamentary  conscription. 
The  extremely  juvenile  appeaisnce  of  a  large  pro- 
portion of  the  members  of  the  British  legiBlature, 
Mminds  one  of  the  infant  incarnation  of  Uie  Lama 
in  ndbet.  This  precocious  breaking  into  labour 
causes  the  most  promising  lads  to  break  down  long 
before  they  reach  a  mature  age.  It  is  melancholy 
— it  is  crael  in  the  extreme :  but,  In  a  country 
where  so  much  opposition  is  offered  to  any  propo- 
sal to  protect  the  gristle  of  children  from  dispropor- 
tionate bodily  labour,  what  hope  is  there  of  saving 
the  unknit  intellect  from  being  overtasked?  If 
"the  public"  do  not  feel  for  physical  sufiiering^ 
wliich  all  can  appreciate,  it  is  scarcely  to  be  ex- 
pected Uiat  they  will  sympathize  with  mental  suf- 
ferings, which  can  only  be  conceived  by  those  who 
have  minds  of  thdr  own. 

Agitators  of  ten  year^  standing,  however,  like 
myself,  even  though  they  may  flatter  themselves 
that  they  have  escaped  the  dangers  that  lie  in  am- 
bush for  middle-aged  patriots,  have  at  least  learned, 
that  our  hold  oa  the  future  is  precarious  and  un- 


certain, and  that  the  present  moment  ceases  to  exist 
even  whUe  we  are  in  the  act  of  wnmijig  it,  Tbey 
anchor  themselves  on  the  past :  of  it»  memories  no 
power  can  rob  them.  £Thns  I  rambled  on  in  a 
reverie,  into  which  the  sight  of  an  early  copy  of 
Tait'e  New  Year's  number,  lying  nnent  on  the  table, 
had  thrown  me.]  Leaving  to  younger  men  ihe 
excitement  of  the  ball,  which  liast  to  each  an  extent, 
superseded  the  more  homely  joys  of  first-focting, 
they  love  to  congregate  at  seasons  like  the  present, 
to  draw  ont,'like  sympathetic  inks,  beneath  the 
cheering  iuflnraice  of  a  good  fire  and  genial  ^ass 
of  whiaky-pnnch,  the  somewhat  faded  colours  of 
earlier  adventotea,  and  by  comparing  notes  to  ren- 
der the  picture  more  complete.  The  deep-toned 
bell,  which  is  just  tolling  Uie  last  hour  of  the  de- 
parting year,  conjures  up,  in  aty  recollecfion  .  .  . 
[But  the  Beminiscences  of  the  Middl»«ged 
Gentleman,  pleasant,  doubtless,  to  himself,  and 
flattering  and  delightAil  to  his  friends  and  cronies 
of  auld  lang^mt,  may,  perchance,  be  of  lees  mo- 
ment to  the  i^ers  of  this  Magaime,  undl  a 
point  Is  reached  of  great  and  general  concernment— 
when  came  his  toaat  of  the  evening,]  "  pBOSPRwrr 
TO  Tajiks  MAOxznfK" — the  child  and  champion  of 
the  era,  which  dates  from  the  meeting  of  the  Citi- 
zens of  Edinburgh,  to  congratulate  the  French 
people  upon  their  heroic  deportment  on,  and  after, 
the  Three  Days.  The  minds — multifarious  in  unity 
■which  build  up  this  intellectoal  structure,  need 
ST  no  such  scrutiny  as  has  been  instituted  in  the 
above  remarks.  Undeterred  by  delay — unsedueed 
by  languor — they  stand  true  to  their  £aith,  sod 
persist  in  treading  the  onward  path.  Lees  ssngnine 
of  immediate  results,  they  are  not  the  less  cotain 
of  ultimate  triumph ;  for  theirs  will  be  no  victory 
clouded  by  sympathy  for  the  deflected,  inasmuch  u 
their  opponents  must  share  in  £te  fruits.  They 
sa  the  equanimity  without  the  humdrum  of 
A  MtDDLS-AOBD  Gehtlbiuii  ! 
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KO.  n, — TBB  OOCKHKT  lUmOAL. 

MONKEY  ISLAND ;  A  YANKEE  YARN. 

MiOH  tHE  FOSTEDIIOUS  PAFBBS  OF  THB  UTB  COIONBL  CROCKETT. 


SmoLLDis  "downEast"  oiiefii)emoming,Isttim- 
bled  over  a  square-built  Yankee  sulor,  who,  with 
his  hands  in  his  canvass  trousers,  was  carelessly 
leading  along  a  monkey  attached  to  a  chain. 

"  Want  to  buy  a  monkey,  yer  honor  ?"  inquired 
the  sou  of  Neptune,  regarding  me  with  a  pair  of 
twinkling  gray  eyes,  and  squinting  all  the  time 
like  a  necromantic  owl. 

"  You've  got  a  smart  animal  there,  I  guess," 
said  I,  chnoking  the  indiridoal  a  chestnut^  which 
he  began  forthwith  to  devour  with  the  glutton- 
ous rapacity  which  distii^nishes  monkeys  who 
are  entirely  dependent  on  voluntary  contribu- 
tions. 

"  He's  like  a  mosquito  in  a  fnll-play  steam- 
ingin',  I  calculate,"  rcrplied  the  ill-looking  tar; 


"he'sap— down — fly;  and  aafor  being  wide  awake, 
I  wirii  I  may  be  pittiklarly  well  dressed,  if  he  arn't 
like  a  lawyer  at  ilection  time.  You  can't  get  him 
to  wink  without  paying  him  for  it." 

"  Stote  a  leaf  out  of  his  master's  book,  may  be," 
I  suggested ;  "  and  writ  his  own  name  on  it." 

"  Nevor  could  detarmine  where  he  stole  it  fium 
'xactly,"  rejoined  the  Ocean's  pride,  looking  very 
hard  at  his  nose.  "  My  believe'i  he  takes  after  our 
tarnation  tax  makers — robs  every  one  as  mucii  ss 
he  can,  and  borrows  the  rest.  What  should  you 
say  was  the  walley  on  him,  yer  honor  X — he  comes 
alick  from  Monkey  Island  V 

«  Monkey  Island  1"  I  exclaimed,  withawakened 
curiosity ;  "  in  «*at  ootlandish  latitude  may  tiiat 
be  J" 


SPECIMENS  OF  MODERN  ROMANCE. 


78 


"  Lord  lore  yer !°  cried  he  of  the  convening 
optks,  "  did  }^a  never  hear  o'  1117  grandfather'a 
■dra^niBi  on  Monkey  Island  ?" 

Haring  caniJidly  aoknowiedged  that  I  never  bad 
(speiioieed  that  pleasure,  the  nautical  monkej* 
inlet  took  a  monthfnl  of  pig-tail,  and  withoat 
fBrthK  pra&oe,  obligingly  bvonred  me  with  the 
fblkxring  Btatcmcnt  of  &cta : — 

"  It  was  sometime  durin'  onr  great  nniTeraal 
war,  that  my  grandfather  was  ooxa'n  on  board  the 
BU^lb^m,  80-gun  frigate,  and  one  of  the  splen- 
dideit  cnfta  in  the  sarrice,  aa  I've  heer'd  my  grand- 
&thar  declare  over  and  over  agin  ;  and,  as  he 
wani't  in  the  hahit  q  cramming  us,  either  with  wit- 
teli  or  anything  elee,  in  oooise  we're  all  bonnd  to 
baUave  him.  Yon  know  what  a  powder-monkey 
ii,  jtr  honor} — it's  a  young  ihavei  aa  naed,  afore 
the  imnntion  o'  madiinery,  to  get  into  the  big 
gnni  for  the  object  o'  deanin*  on  'em  out — a  wnt 
0'  chimley  iweep,  on  all-fonn,  wi'  no  elewation  of 
intellee^  aa  my  grandfather  nied  fai  say.  Well, 
yer  hononr,  on  board  this  'ere  Bilff-Evffian,  there 
was  one  o'  the  comicalest  powde>inonkeys  that 
ever  walked  itaelf  into  the  oarawan  of  Natur  b  cn- 
riootiee,  Sach  a  monkey-fied  conntenance  might 
have  csnaed  a  porpoiae  to  torn  op  the  whites  of  his 
eyes  with  dewout  thankfolnesa  to  Providenae  for 
bdngboinafish  in  plaoe  of  a  monkey,  Hia  wisage 
was  what  my  giand&ther  called,  in  his  not- 
oompnbmuble  lingo — a  pun  npon  kumamty;  and 
when  the  black  cook,  a  biggish  fellow  too,  first 
Bce'd  it,  he  turned  r^'larly  pale  at  the  horror*  o' 
ngiiwii  Well,  yer  honor,  one  night  thia  'ere 
powder  monkey  waa  taken  wery  queer  in  his  wit- 
tling  d^aitment — wery  qneer  he  wae,  snre-ly — k> 
wery  queer,  indeed,  that  my  grandfather,  Mungo 
the  owk,  the  ahip'a  eaipenter,  purser's  clerk,  and 
one  or  two  stiffieh  marines,  actwally  thought  he  waa 
booked  by  Davy  Jonei,  to  sweep  tii6  dust  ont  of  hit 
loekn'.  Grand&ther  supplied  mustard  poultices, 
poppies' heads,  and  everything  else  they  conld  think 
oi ;  bat  nothing  did  powder-monkey  no  good ;  and 
u  he  tossed  and  tumbled  abont  in  his  hammock, 
he  moaiwd  dismally,  and  cried  for  his  mother. 
Now,  yer  honor,  my  grandfather  never  dreamt, 
■showduthe  ever  had  a  mother;  for  that  vhereae 
tbey  pick'd  him  up  at  sea  one  nmshiny  artomoon, 
■float,  on  the  back  of  a  grampus,  from  which  cir- 
euaMtance  they  oon-cluded  amongst  theirselvea, 
ttat  be  was  what  pec^le  oalls  a  nater&I  bom  hin- 
ftit '  a  speetona  «'  dingy-brown  watei-lily.  How- 
•nDerei  that  might  be,  about  eight  belle,  that 
weiy  idtntioal  nighl^  they  waa  ^  awoke  by  a 
bonid  hullabaloo  on  deck — resembling,  for  all  the 
world,  mygrand&ther  used  to  say,  a  lot  o' little 
derilt  pl^dng  at  fly-4ke-gaiter.  Presently,  yer 
hoDot,  wUle  my  grandfather  lay  wondering  what 
in  cieation  oonid  produce  thia  'ere  tum'^toons 
phenomena,  he  was  bnmgjit  to  hie-self  by  hearing 
dw  Watdi  rang  oat,  'All  hands,  ahoy!'  and 
mhing  on  deck,  in  a  state  of  almost  pnfeot  im- 
poni^,  joat  piotar  to  yonraelf  his  everlaatin'  oon- 
glomeratioD,  when  he  diahdvered,  about  a  cable's 
length  on  the  weathei^bow,  a  laige  canoe  afloat, 
manned  by  about  sixteen  able-bodied  monkeye,  in 
the  midit  of  which  respectable  party,  with  tears 


in  his  eyes,  eot  young  powder-monkey.  'Veil !' 
says  my  grandfather  to  Tom  Oakum,  capt'n  o  the 
maintop,  who  was  whismng  '  Yankee  Doodle'  in 
the  lee-soDppeis ;  '  Veil,'  says  he,  '  if  that  am't 
enough  to  make  a  alligator  laugh  till  the  tears  o' 
agony  rushes  down  his  throat  and  choaks  him,^ 
it's  a  pity.*  Well,  yer  honor,  while  they  waa 
conwernng,  these  'ere  sixteen  monkeys  pulled 
away,  till  they  got  to  ehore,  when  they  landed  along 
with  powder-monkey,  and  began  dancing  and 
capering  about  like  so  many  wild  Ingians ;  duiii^ 
which,  they  every  now  and  then  embraces  young 
powder-monkey  with  arduous  delight ;  then  giving 
three  load  oheen,  they  hoisted  their  long  loit  bro- 
ther atop  o'  their  shoulders,  and  wagging  their 
tails,  wi'  tarnation  impudence  at  the  ship's  crew, 
who  was  acrowdging  the  gangways  to  look  at  'em, 
they  sheer'd  o£F  into  the  vroods,  and  my  grandfl^ 

"Astonishing!"  I  observed,  interrupting  my 
verAcioua  informant.  "  I  always  fancied  that 
cheering  was  confined  to  members  of  Congress  and 
the  admirers  of  patriotic  eentiments." 

"  Bless  yer  hinnocence  !"  replied  the  cross-eyed 
mariner,  "  not  by  no  means ;  but  what  Pve  been 
telling  on  you,  won't  reach,  in  pint  0'  marvellous- 
nesB  bya  deuce  long  chalk,  to  what's  on  the  woyage. 
It  was  about  two  months  arter  these  remarkable 
tramsactions  that  the  ^iI^-Au^Etm  happened  to  be 
cruising  off  the  Cape  de  Werds ;  when  the  cap- 
tain sent  my  grandfather,  his  mate  Tom  Oakum, 
and  another  or  two  on  shore  to  get  water,  they  be- 
ing just  then  wery  hard  up  for  that  same  lick-weed 
element.  Well,  yer  honor,  it  waa  a  awful  snltiy 
day ;  and  as  my  grandfather  and  Tom  Oakum 
rambled  thro'  the  woods  with  a  couple  o'  empty 
water-caaks  on  their  shoulders,  they  came  over 
wery  faint  and  wolfish  like — consequence  o'  which, 
they  Bot  down  under  a  banyan  tree,  and  began  to 
regale  theirselvea  on  some  cold  taters  which  Tom 
Oakum  had  brought  with  him  in  his  handkercher. 
Well,  yer  honor,  whilst  their  attention  was  mainly 
occupied  in  atowing  away  this  'ere  belly-timber, 
they  was  all  on  a  sudden  conaiderably  startled  by 
hearing  loud  cries  o'  distress.  Up  they  jumped^ 
whipt  out  their  mince-maids — " 

"  What  are  they  V I  inquired. 

"  Cutlaaeee^  yer  honor;  and  tj-ming  nmnd  aa  it 
might  be  so — may  I  never  get  another  odd  copper 
f^ven  me  by  a  lib'ral  gen'f  man  like  yourself,  to 
buy  baccoswith,if  mygiandfatherand  Tom  Oakum 
didn't  see  young  powder-monkey  lashed  to  the  back 
of  a  onrong-outong,  whilst  another  branch  o'  the 
fsmlly  waa  a  flogging  on  him  with  s  rope's  end, 
sunmint  in  the  style  they  does  in  the  aarvice,  only 
with  not  quite  so  much  aewerity.  Well,  yer  ho- 
nor, while  young  powder-monkey  was  a  kicldng 
and  halloing,  who  should  come  up  to  the  aoene  of 
action,bat  a  wenerable  looking  ourang-ontang  with 
gray  whiskers  and  green  apeotocles^  and  supporting 
hie-self  by  a  bamboo  walking 'Stick," 

"  Do  you  call  yonraelf  a  sKMirtei',  to  flog  a  fellow- 
crittur  in  that  wayf  said  Bunaoles,  with  a 
wirtnoualy  indignant  ezpreeauai  o'  oounlenanee ; 
"  you  ar^nt  worthy  the  name  of  a  monkey— you're 
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aniai*— ab6ef-«aUi! — a  monkey  would  ahudderat 
■ich  brutality.*' 

"Aa  good  a  monkey  as  you,  old  whitebairB," 
relied  the  chap  with  die  cat  o'  nine  taila. 

"  Why  do  yoQ  pnniah  yoiu  child  in  that  U-rope- 
ean  manner,  then  T  demanded  Barnacles,  atriking 
his  bamboo  'phatically  on  the  gronnd, 

"'Canae  he's  been  aarcy  to  hie  elder  brother,' 
replied  the  Thipper-in,  "  that's  vhy." 

"  There's  a  proper  way  o'  correctin'  sarcy  younc; 
monkeys,  wiUioat  reeortin'  to  man-like  wiolence, 
said  the  old  gen'l'man,  mildly  looking  over  his 
barnacles  in  a  Pickwickian  sort  o*  way. 
I!!  "  Is  then,  old  sqaaie-toes  V  returned  the  achool- 
maater  with  a  sneer  ;  "  but  suppose  I  choose  to 
do  it — ^vot  then  V 

"  Why,  then,  I  say,  you're  no  monkey,"  replied 
Barnacles ;  and  tucking  his  bamboo  under  his  arm, 
ofF  he  trotted. 

"You,  be  blowed!"  cried  the  t'other,  looking 
after  him  ;  "  ar'n't  a  monkey  a  right  to  do  what 
he  likes  with  his  own — eh  T 

On  hearing  this  obaervation,  which  eartainly,  as 
my  grandfather  remarked,  was  more  worthy  of  a 
highly  intelligent  nobleman,  than  a  hignoiant 
monkey,  my  grandfather  and  Tom  Oakum  bust 
into  a  lond  laugh,  when  down  drops  powder- 
monkey,  and  looking  at  my  grandfather  for  an 
instant  with  a  aspect  of  horrible  amazement,  he 
takes  to  his  heels  and  cuts  off,  like  a  fox  who  has 
accidentally  sing'd  liis  brush  by  bringing  it  into 
contract  with  a  brick-kiln.  A  chase  was  imme- 
diately started  by  a  parcel  of  idle  young  monkeys, 
who  was  playing  at  dominoes  in  a  bush  close  by, 
and  my  grand&ther  and  Tom  Oakum  followed  in 
pursuit ;  and  after  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour's 
run,  they  got  a-liead  on  tern,  pretty  well  winded 
as  you  may  suppose,  for  them  monkeys  are  plaguy 
hard  to  catch,  conuderin'  as  how  that  they'll  turn 
a  somerset  o'  twenty  yards,  and  keep  on  it  (as  I 
know  to  my  sart^  knowledge)  for  a  couple  o' 
miles  without  once  tonchlng  Urra  forma,  if  so  be 
that  they're  larkishly  inclined. 

"  I  say  old  fellows,"  cried  Tom  Oakum,  address- 
ing a  savi^ie-loolcing  gang  of  ourangs  who  had 
drawn  theirselres  up  in  a  line,  whilst  powder- 
monkey  stood  behind  'em,  piping  his  eye,  and 
tremdous  all  over,  "  I  say,"  cried  Tom,  "  you 
most  give  up  young  powder-monkey,  yon  must 

"  Cause  why  ? "  demanded  a  proud  upstart 
monkey,  sticking  a  quizaing-glaas  into  his  star- 
board peeper. 


"Canse  why?"  replied  Tom,  "  canse  he's  de- 
salted from  the  sarvice,  to  be  sure." 

"  Fiddle-de-dee  1 "  cried  a  impndent  yonng 
monkey,  fioimshing  his  tail  about  in  a  weiy  pomp- 

"  Tear  a  babby  away  from  its  nateiEl  parents !  ** 
screamed  a  skinny  old  female,  who'd  only  got  one 
ey^  "  y*™  ought  to  be  ashamed  o'  yourselves, — yon 
««i,your 

"  Veil,"  says  Tom,  scratching  his  head,  for 
neither  "Tom  nor  my  grand&ther  much  relished  t}ie 
idea  of  being  pitched  into  by  this  awk'ard  squ&d  o' 
monkeys,  "  Veil,"  says  Tom,  "  ve'U  leave  it  to 
powder-monkey's  decision :  if  he  likes  to  go  with 
us — good, — if  so  be  he  prefers  staying  in  your 
highly  cultiw&t«d  society,  and  laming  all  your 
iligant  monkey  discomplishments,  vhy  then,  on 
behalf  of  our  vorthy  capt'n,  whose  humble  ear- 
vant  stands  afore  yon,  I  says,  good  agin. — So  qpeak, 
young  flipperty-gibbet, — how's  it  to  be !" 

Powder-monkey  look'd  first  efiectionately  at  the 
old  gal  with  the  wall-eye, — (he'd  got  on  the  blind 
side  of  her)  then  at  the  savage  oiA  mtmkey  who 
had  ^vin  him  the  tannin',  and  who  was  cutting 
his  stick  with  a  bowie  kiufe,  (wulgarly  called 
wittUng,)  then  at  his  beloved  brothera, — artful 
young  monkeys,  who  was  twigging  him  'c&nse  he 
hadn't  got  a  ornamental  tail  like  theirselves,  and 
then,  with  a  wiolent  internal  struggle, — nateral 
feeliu'  predominatin', — he  rusb'd  into  the  arms  of 
his  wet-nurse,  and  buried  his  face  in  her  hairy 
busom.  It  sartinly  beat  all  the  affectin'  sights 
that  ever  my  grand-bther  witnessed, — the  melan- 
choly spectacle  of  a  hinnocent  young  female,  unitin' 
herself  to  a  wery  infirm  old  gen'l'man,  laboorin' 
under  spasmodic  asthma  aod  30,000  dollars,  not 
accepted ;  and  though,  p'rhaps,  yon  maysmile  at  my 
grand-father's  veakness,  he  and  Tom  Oakum  ao~ 
tivally  blubbered,  till  Uie  water  that  fell  in  their 
handkerchers,  might  have  filled  a  quart  tankard. 
Mndin'  it  was  no  use  'temptin'  to  argufy  the  qaes~ 
tian,  they  shook  hands  viith  powder-monkey,  and 
bid  good-by  both  to  him  and  to  Monkey  Island 
together. — Got  a  odd  copper,  just  to  buy  bacca, 
yer  honor?" 

This  interestin  query  having  been  answered 
satJafactorily,  J  proceeded  home,  where,  on  talcing 
off  my  hat,  I  found  my  hair  to  be  all  on  end,  and 
as  stiff  as  bristles,  so  that  I  couldn't  get  oa  my 
nightcap  for  nearly  a  fortnight  afterwards,  lliiiike 
I  to  myself  if  these  Yankee  sailors  can't  spin  it  ol 
a  toughish  textore,  now  and  then,  my  name  isn't 
CtDokett :  and  so  much  for  Hookey  Island  1 


TORY-SOCIAUST  REMEDIES  FOR  THE  NATIONAL  DISTRESS. 
Mo.  EL— "THE  REGULATION  OF  MACHXNEHY." 


When  the  deputation  from  Paisley  Utely  vnuted 
on  Lord  Stanley,  (or  the  purpose  of  calling  his  at- 
tention to  the  miserable  condition  of  that  town,  his 
Lordship  told  them  that  the  whole  distress  arose 
from  the  increase  of  machinery.  He  was  met  with 
the  decisive  answer  that  it  coidd  not  arise  from  ihaX 
cause,  simply  for  the  reason,  that  machinery  vras 


not  at  all  used  in  the  production  of  the  staple  ar- 
tides  of  mauufocture  in  Paisley.  In  the  report  oi 
the  conferences  held  with  Sir  Robert  Ped,  and 
several  of  his  colleagues,  by  G.  A.  Fleming,  the 
Editor  of  "  Tie  Nem  Moral  fforld,"  and  Socialist 
Lecturer,  Joshua  Hobson,  publisher  of  The  Norther* 
Star,  and  three  others,  one  of  them  a  reporter  foi 
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(5  tile  title  of  m  deputation 
froB  tbe  SK»t  l^me  Committees  of  the  West 
Kding  of  Yoriohire,  w«  find,  in  the  report  of  their 
unfennM  with  Hr  Robert  Peel;  that  they  urged 
on  him  the  Deoemt^  of  pueing  ft  Bill  prohibiting 
the  cm^ying  may  peraon,  under  21  yenrB  of  e^, 
aboTC  t«n  hours  k-day  in  a  factory,  and  "  At  ffra~ 
iml  mAdntwai  of  aO  fimalta  fnm  OefaetoriM.' 
The  depatation  did  not  etata  that  they  were  autfao- 
tized  by  the  woman  of  Torkahire  to  obtain  a  law 
to  prohibit  them  ftom  exerting  their  industry  in 
&ctorieB,  adther  did  they  point  out  in  what  roan- 
BH  tbej  mre  to  be  kept  in  a  state  of  idleness ;  they 
appear  only  to  baTe  regarded  the  imU  aspect  of  the 
questian.  We  preBome,  th«  only  reason  that  ean 
be  ftren,  tot  females  working  in  the  foctories,  Is, 
that  they  hare  not  of  thenselTee  the  means  of  iub- 
■istenoe  without  ench  work,  and  that  the  men  are 
both  nnable  and  unwilling  to  keep  them  in  idleness. 
After  some  farther  discussion,  we  find  the  following. 
■tatemmt  regarding  machinety,  which  we  connder 
to  be  highly  important,  as  coining  from  those  who 
tUnk  it  the  chief  oanse  of  the  existing  dietrees : — 

Tk>  DamuTion.— Hitberia,  Sir  Robert,  the  interests 
of  tbe  capitaliitB  haye  beea  attended  to  almost  eiclusiTB- 
If ;  and  the  eooseqasnee  is,  that  the  Intnidaetion  of  self- 
■retias  m>ehinerj,ai>d  maehlaerj  requiring  tbe  altendanos 
«f  woamaaJ  eluldrenaiilr,*  topdiarwithiiitetiMMin- 
petiliMi  between  oar  own  meidiailts,  has  thrawii  vast 
anabora  oat  of  work,  and  reduced  Uw  iraces  of  thoae 
i4»  are  employed  to  the  barest  pittance  wbich  can  Bap- 
tart  exiMeBoe.  Du  eeU  ii  lUdf  tobeHSl  /miker  ag- 
t\  iiiisfi^  hf  Ae  im»tne  i%trt(ue  of  naAintrj  abroad. 
"Rb  p«ii<7  of  tbe  late  Gavennnent  had  been  lo  allow 
dtat  it  Aonid  be  freely  enorted.  Oflatt  jtan  ttaehintry 
tun  ina  aten^edt/  ijtiro^iad  «■  Ae  «Diif iiKnt.  Belgium, 
Eaieaj,  Pruela,  and  otbet  plaeei  bate,  instead  of  taking 
•■r  goods,  ineoaeded  in  their  primary  object— -lAtt  of 
MpfrfnMlMrMBaaartati.'  in  msw  iaitaada  Aey%an 

«  artiUn  nwa  come  into  dirtct 
I  wiA  at  <a  ovr  omt  nartfti.  Abore  all, 
A«eriea  is  a  riraJ  that  threatens  nltimatelj  to  deitroy 
Me  f(  Uw  staple  manufiMtnrei  of  this  oonntty — sotton. 
ItSMbe  diowa,  thai)  in  Mmseqneaoe  of  tbe  Ameiiean 
■Mahetwer  pseseiing  tke  adtantay  of  hating  the  raw 
■itcital  aliBoat  at  bis  own  door,  be  is  enabled,  notirith- 
itaadisg  a  lu^ier  price  of  labour,  inferior  maehinerv,  and 
Im  tcMoBie^  proeesses  of  management,  whteb  giVe  an 
itnatagB  to  Ae  Brltbh  laannfkiitiiTet  of  17  per  oeiit., 
lb*  Aawrku  is  yet  enabled,  iritb  bis  water-power,  and 
4a^  raw  BWterial,  bi  all  bbrios  in  whiah  qnantitf  is 
*a«  a  matter  of  centtdeiatien  ihta  qnalitj,  to  beat  ns 
is  tbe  eitd  by  a  small  per  eentage.     Now,  the  dttparUy 


*  It  woold  be  sapposad,  from  tbe  olamonr  mads  abost 
t»ritjitf  woaen  aiid  cliildien,  that  It  is  a  recent  in- 
nnitiM.  But  what  i*  the  foot  t—"  We  bate  oonTsned 
vitb  Tciy  old  persons,  wbo  remember  when  the  wearers, 
or  tbeir  betors,  trarelled  abont  ftom  cottage  to  ootlage 
with  tbeir  pack'betees,  to  eoDect  yam  from  the  spiMtors 
— oAm  paying  a  most  exorbitant  price  for  it,  which  ab- 
MtbedlAepiWHs  of  wearing.  Tbiswaa  tbeecnmenoe- 
mat  of  Qm  ^stea  of  infiuit  lalMnir,  vtuA  aau  at  •(■ 
tent  amd  greatat  tf^  b^ore  anybcdf  Uou^  cf  afam- 
hrj.  Sfdnifaig  wsa«oproiH^)e,tbat  erery  child  in  the 
fiMtgB  was  tntei  le  help  in  tbe  proeese— picking  the 
estl««,  wndi^  the  ysm,  and  armgiBg  tbe  eatd-endi. 
WbM  tba  fctber  ww  a  wearer,  and  tbe  mo&er  a  ^ia- 
ser— oUoh  ms  reiy  oomuonly  tbe  ease — tbe  tasks  im- 
postd  ^OB  the  duldren  were  nest  onerons.  One  of  my 
bribnt>la,  a  man  orer  eighty  yean  of  age,  decbued  tint 
b«  iv«>r  tbnigM  of  bl*  itAne;  irttbost  riraddering."^ 
jSs^laad  ia  tbe  iTMuMaalt  Cmhtry. 


atpre$mttxuliiiglntwtatu»aire»peeumaekintr!/,tb.«f 
laiMor,  and  ssparior  management,  most,  in  tbe  naenre  of 
things,  be  oontlnnally  leoening,  and  a  cioeer  approxima- 
tion take  place.  The  population  of  the  United  States  of 
America,  by  natural  increase,  aided  by  iinmigratlon,  rrtll 
lower  the  cost  of  labour  ;  improMmeiilt  mil  bi  daUy  {»• 
tnxfaood  ia  U«  maekitury,  eflbetiog  more  iritb  a  IsM 
expenditure  of  power ;  and  experience  will  improre  their 
modes  of  maoagement,  until  at  length  they  will  be  on  a 
par  irith  us  in  ul  these  points  ;  while  tbe  substantial  ood 
permanent  drawback  of  hariog  to  send  to  Amerioa  fW 
onr  raw  material,  brijig  it  home,  aad  retransporl  it  for 
sale  in  its  manufactured  slate,  itill  still  press  upon  ds.- 

SlB  RoBEai  Fbbl.— Well,  hot  do  you  not  think  thrij 
according  to  yonr  own  admissians,  tbe  arguments  agaiutt 
any  fnterftienoe  whiob  might  aid  tbe  process  ffhicb  yon 
hare  so  dearly  and  strongly  described  as  now  going  on, 
are  rery  mncb  strengthened. 

The  DxpDUTion. — Pardon  us.  Sir  Robert,  such  is  not 
tbe  case  according  to  the  light  in  which  ire  riew  the 
subject.  It  is  ui  axiom  in  political  economy,  that  ptica 
ie  dependent  upon  supply  and  demand.  If  an  article  Is 
searoe  in  tlie  market,  howerer  small  the  defloienoy  may 
be,tbepriceorallChe*toeklnthemarket  isralsed.  In 
like  manner,  if  there  Iw  a  surplne,  howerer  Bmoll  that 
enrplus  mar  be.  It  affects  not  merely  the  surplu^  but  Vkt 
whole  of  the  commodity,  which  le  thereby  rednced  in 
pries.  Now,  m  can  show,  by  statiitieal  tkcU  and  irra- 
ftatable  documents,  that  shiee  the  year  181S,  there  baa 
been  a  constant  iatrodnolian  of  self-aetlng  machinery,  or 
machinery  which  impoMd  greater  labour  on  tbe  emsller 
number  of  adult  operatives  retained ;  thus  cheapening 
the  cost,  and  increasing  the  amonnt  of  production.  And 
what  has  been  tbe  consequence  t  Why,  exactly  in  pro* 
portion  as  this  has  taken  pUee,  d«  proj&i  <i^  ti<  (KifiiCafii^ 
and  the  wages  of  the  labourer,  hare  regularly  decreased  j 
until  at  length,  in  1B32,  wo  reoeired  no  more  money  for 
three  times  the  amount  of  raw  material  manolhotored, 
than  we  received  in  laiS  tor  the  one-thhd.  This  resold 
in  our  opinion,  is  clearly  traceable  to  the  imrigtUaud  «M 
and  KOnum  itttrodutitioa  o/nwiiAiiMry,  whiob  has  cither 
snperseded  adult  labour  entirely,  or  replaced  it  by  the 
cheaper  labour  of  women  and  children.  What  is  noW 
the  consequence  I  Thrt)ugkoatt^namifaetuHiv;didriM 
Ae  miOt  an  nearly  elMtd.  Tbe  capitalists  and  middl* 
classes  are  In  difflonltiM — insolvent  or  bankrupt  t  while 
tbe  operatives  are  in  a  state  of  destitution,  which  must 
make  every  heart  bleed,  and  which  arises  from  causes 
over  which  they  themselvos  have  no  control.  Now,  if 
this  inssjie  course  had  been  checked— if  over-pmdoction 
had  been  disoonrsged  by  wise  laws,  and  a  prudent  sya- 
tem  of  trade  pursued,  wages  and  profits  would  hare  been 
better,  and  employment  more  permanent  and  more  eqnal' 
ly  diffused  over  the  year.  We  dionld  not  bare  bad 
Bushes  of  prosperity,  succeeded  by  long  periods  of  de- 
pression ;  a  continual  recurrence  of  gluts  and  panics, 
each  crisis  following  the  other  at  shorter  Interrals,  and 
finding  ue  less  prepared  to  bear  it  than  its  predecessor. 
For  these  reasons.  Sir  Robert,  we  bsKere  that  the  dic- 
tates of  sound  political  wisdom  ooincide  with  the  dictates 
of  humanity,  moralit  j,  and  religion,  in  calling  upon  us  to 
retrace  onr  steps,  and  arrM((S«projf<sio/a»jlM»iwhidi 
is  sprang  disease,  dlsorganlialiWi,  and  dieaSbction  in 
tlwfoetory  diltrida. 

"Sir  Robert  Feel  directed  the  couTersation  t» 
tie  hroad  juertton  ofmaehinmy,  which,  he  iidd,  wm 
one  of  the  greatest  considention."  W«  do  not, 
however,  find  that  the  Deputation  was  prepared  to 
take  np  the  "  broad  question,'  but,  on  the  contrary, 
shirked  the  subject ;  and  as  a  remedy  for  the  evil* 
felt,  the  Deputation  had  only  to  n^eet  the  paw- 
ing of  the  ten-hours'  factory  bill,  the  total  repeal  of 
the  new  poor  law,  and,  in  regard  to  machinery,  all 
they  had  to  propose,  was  the  appointmoit,  at  an 
early  period  of  the  sesnon,  of  a  committee  of  exp^ 
iwnoad,  practical,  moderate  men  of  all  partjei,  to 
inquire  into  the  caaiep  of  wristing  diattcM^  and 
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eepecisllf  into  the  workings  of  mBchinery  at  home 
wid  alinmd  Mnce  the  dose  of  tiie  -wkt  in  1816,  with 
a  view  to  the  adoption  of  a  coniprohenBive  and 
efficient  remedy. 

After  the  Deputation  had  made  a  Tanety  of 
other  obeerrations.  Sir  Robert  Peel  replied)  stating, 
after  some  preliminary  remarks — 

I  aim  fsai  that  on  extention  of  our  iMtn^faeiwa  kUI 
not  afford  tie  rdief  denrtd;  for  past  eipetience,  I  Hunk, 
shows  that  such  an  eiteDsion  would  only  briDg  into  plijr 
more  macbinerj,  and  not  emplo;  muMiji]  labour  in  any- 
thing like  the  rate  of  the  increase  in  the  machine  de- 
partment. 

Those  who  flalt«r  themselves  witli  obtaining  a 
relaxation  of  the  reetrictive  Byeten),  and  an  ap- 
proximation to  the  principles  of  free  trade,  from 
the  preaentGorerament,  will  see.fromthepreceding 
»p^,  what  probability  there  is  of  having  their 
expectationa  realized. 

The  Deputation  expressed  thenuelvee  highly 
graUfied  with  their  reception  by  Sr  Robert  Peel, 
hut  they  were  by  no  means  so  well  pleased  with 
their  interview  with  Sir  James  Graham.  After 
stating  their  views  to  him,  he  asked  them,  if  they 
did  not  think  that  carrying  their  views  into  efect 
would  very  much  aggravate  the  evils  and  distress 
they  complained  of.  The  Deputation,  of  eouree, 
said  they  thought  it  would  not ;  and  then  pro- 
ceeded to  show,  at  conmdersble  length,  that  thi 
destitute  condition  of  the  operatives  in  manufec- 
turing  districte,  arose  from  the  neglect  of  the  very 
first  principles  of  political  economy — a  n^lect 
which  led  to  an  over-supply,  a  supply  greatly 
beyond  the  substantial  demand  for  their  piodne- 
tions.  Since  1811  there  had  been  a  ooutinual 
improvement  going  on  in  machinery,  by  which 
three  times  the  amount  of  goods  was  now  manu- 
factured with  less  adult  manual  labour  than  vras 
required  in  the  previous  period  for  the  smaller 
quantity. 

SiB  J.  GaiHiu,  m  reply,  urged  moat  of  the  reuons 
adduoed  by  the  free-trade  party.  Ha  dwelt  with  great 
emphasis  upon  the  posaible  results  of  >  polity  which,  by 
ptadng  onr  manu&wturem  in  a  comparatiTely  worse 
position  than  the  manufictarers  of  the  Continent  and 
America,  ml^t  ultimately  render  the  capital  of  the 
former  altogeUwr  profltless,  and  thereby  indace  them  to 
close  tbeir  mills  sitogether. 

The  DepnUtion  prooeedad  to  say,  that  aoeordin*  to 
the  aigumenia  presented  in  favour  of  the  policy  of 
causing  tbe  opsratiTea  to  be  dependent  on  a  foraim 
market  flw  empk.jment,  it  v™«  admitted  that  our  as- 
cendancy in  those  fbreigii  markets  could  only  be  kept  up 
by  a  eontinuom  ohoapeuing  of  the  cost  of  production. 
How  was  that  to  be  effected  (  H  could  not  be  dona  by 
reducing  much  lower  the  wages  of  the  adult  oparatires. 
That  elaaa  of  labourers  were  as  near  the  bare  "  subsiB- 
tenoe  leve],"  whan  in  full  employ,  aa  it  was  possible  to 
place  them. 

Did  it  not  occur  to  the  Deputation,  that  by 
reducing  the  expense  of  the  food  of  the  operatives 
to  the  continental  level,  and  thus  pUcmg  the 
master  manufcctuwr  of  this  country  in  an  equally 
favoniable  position  with  his  continental  rival,  some 
good  might  accme  !  Although  their  meeting  vrith 
Hr  Robert  Peel  and  Sir  James  Graham  was  on 
the  same  day,  they  suggested  a  remedy  to  the 
latter,  besides  those  they  proposed  to  the  former 
—VIZ.,  home  coloniiation,— the  passing  of  "a 
geneml  waste-land  eucloeare  bill,  lahick  thould 


male  pnmwmfor  reaionabk  eompeiuatiitii  for  tkote 
interefted  in  lach  Itmde,"  and  the  raising  of  a  loan, 
to  settle  down  the  unemployed  operatives  on  them. 
Where  the  money  for  these  purposes  le  to  oome 
from,  is  not  pointed  out ;  nor  do  we  tUnk  tJist 
weavers,  t^ors,  and  printers,  are  persons  well 
fitted  for  the  laborious  task  of  bringing  our  moors 
and  bogs  into  cnltivation.  The  Spitalfields  ailk 
weavers  at  least,  we  suspect,  are  nol^  by  any  mM-ng^ 
converts  to  the  home-colonization  aytAtaa ;  for  at 
a  meeting  lately  hdd,  complaints  were  made  of  the 
hardships  the  weavers  vrere  exposed  to,  if  they  ap- 
plied to  the  parish,  by  being  put  to  stone-brewing 
— not  certainly  so  severe  an  employment  as  digging- 
unreclaimed  ground  for  the  first  time, — and  it  ivoa 
resolved,  that  "This  meeting,  &om  the  vnrionB 
accounts  given  by  the  aevenl  netiew  ^  ttttne- 
hnating,  are  di^usted  with  the  practice ;  and, 
farther,  are  of  opinion,  that  it  is  tMeoMsfitarisona/ 
and  mehrittUm^  The  )uane-colonizati<m  achenw 
may  be  very  well  to  talk  about,  but  is  not  likely 
to  become  popular  with  manufacturing  operatiTes ; 
nor  is  there  any  chance  that  the  settling  of  unem- 
ployed weavers  on  their  estates,  wOl  ever  be  looked 
on  with  a  favourable  eye  by  the  landovrners. 
They  have  a  great  dislike  at  Imving  their  priracy 
intruded  on,  aud  have  especial  fear  of  trespasaeiH, 
poachers,  and  poor  rates.  It  would  be  no  eaay 
matter  to  raise  the  many  millions  they  would  con- 
sider a  compensation  for  the  land  that  would  be 
required  to  make  a  fail  trial  of  such  a  scheme — a 
scheme  which  bids  fitir  to  reduce  our  operativeis  to 
the  oondition  of  the  Irish  cottars. 

The  Deputation  waited  on  several  of  the  oilier 
Ministers :  but  nothing  occurred  worth  notiDg,  ex- 
cept that  Lord  Stanley  was  as  intractable  as  Six 
James  Graham,  and  was  decidedly  opposed  to  any 
committee  of  inquiry,  saying,  that  committees  and 
commissionere  had  become  a  byword,  and  riditml- 
ing  their  proceedii^  and  the  concoction  of  a  "Blue 
Book."  Though  the  report  of  the  Deputation  occu- 
pies ux  of  the  large  and  closely  printed  columns  of 
Tlu>  Sforthem  Slur,  the  only  sjlntdon  we  find  in 
it  to  the  Com  Iaws  is  tlie  following  : — 

The  extent  to  which  a  repeal  of  iLe  Corn  Laws  would 
operate  in  relieving  the  laboiir  market  fknm  its  proBant 
deprsssiaa,  was  also  Miy  discussed  vrith  bis  Ixtrdahip 
(Stanley,)  and  the  inutility  of  that  measure  was  exposed 
b;  the  Deputation ;  while  at  the  same  time,  they  asserted 
its  distract  Justice  and  propiietj. 

No  doubt  it  was  very  easy  to  convince  Xxtrd 
Stanley  of  the  "  inutility'  of  fno  trade ;  but  per- 
haps the  Deputation  mighty  without  imprupriety, 
have  favoured  the  public  with  a  few  of  their 
reasons  for  thinking  that  the  immediate  repeal  of 
the  Corn-Laws  would  be  of  no  utility  to  the  work- 
ing-classes. 

After  the  very  satisfactory  reasons  stated  fay-  Uie 
Deputation  itself,  as  well  as  by  Sir  Robert  Peel,  it 
is  hardly  necessary  for  us  to  say  a  word  to  ex- 
pose the  futility  of  the  schemes  proposed.  Aa  to 
home  colonization,  it  must  require  years  to  cany- 
it  to  such  an  extent  as  to  produce  any  appreciable 
effect ;  and  the  removal  of  women  and  children 
from  foctories  would,  at  the  outset,  unquestionably 
— whatever  it  might  do  afterwards — s^gtavat«  the 
distrew.    As  to  the  complaint  about  machiaer\-. 
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we  ilioiilii  Uke  to  knon'  what  is  mmnt  bj  "itga- 
htingmu^imeTj."  If,utiin>aghouttIieeoiifereitee 
•ppean  to  luTe  heea'  again  and  agsin  Baserted, 
the  wages  of  tlie  operatires  have  uniformly  de- 
cKsatd  wHh  the  incresee  and  improTement  of 
BadiiiKi7,and  thatit  is  the  great  caiueof  the  presttnt 
diati— ,  not  oo\y,  as  is  maintained,  by  degrading 
and  gturing  the  workman,  but  bj  raining  the 
Blatter,  it  on^t  not  to  be  "  r^ulated,"  bnt  de- 
■bvjed;  andalawsIiouldbepaaeedforthedeetnK!- 
tkm  of  all  machinery  of  a  greater  amount,  or  of  a 
■aperioT  oTnBtmction  to  that  used  in  ISlfi.  Ifot 
only  onght  all  manufacturing  machlneiy,  but  all 
the  thraahing-mBchinea  erected  in  England — all 
grabben,  hone  rakes,  and  other  agricultoral  im- 
plementt  tntrodnced  nnce  that  date,  to  be  destroyed ; 
and  it  afaonld  be  rendered  a  capital  offence  to  oon- 
ttroet  or  OM  any  improved  machine,  engine,  or 
;  or  U>  make  any  imptOTement  on  such 
>T  implements  for  the  future.  Hov  far 
1  would  extend,  we  do  not  know. 
Bat  why  atop  at  the  year  laifl?  Why  not  destroy 
the  madiineTy  in  ubb  at  that  date  1  Why  not 
"  i^aUt«  "  the  hand-loom  ?  Coarse  and  simple  as 
it  U,  they  have  a  coarser  and  ruder  one  in  India, 
which  has  the  great  deuderatum  now  searched  for, 
vis^  with  double  the  quantity  of  hnman  labour,  it 
(Hdy  produces  one-htdf  of  the  cloth  produced  by 
our  own.  Why  allow  thread  of  any  sort  to  be 
prodnoed  by  any  means  but  the  common  spinmng- 
wheel,whichag>inwillTeqaire"regulation,"  since 
itwu  an  "improvement"  on  the  distaff,  which,  in  its 
turn,  must  be  legulated,  as  it  was  an  impTovement 
on  a  itick  stuck  through  a  potatoe,  with  which 
we  have  seen  very  good  worsted  spun,  as  the  spin- 
Der  joimeyed  through  the  fields,  collecting  from  the 
busbes  the  wocd  which  had  accidentally  fiiUen,  or 
had  been  torn  from  the  sheep's  backs  1  What  h 
the  nae  rf  ploughs  and  harrows  ?  The  gnund  may 
be  as  well  cultivated,  and  with  double  the  expendi' 
ton  (f  hnman  labour,  with  spades  and  rakes.  So 
where  are  we  to  stop  in  "regulating?"  Evidently 
BoiriKR,  till  we  hare  reduced  man  to  the  state 
of  the  birds  and  beasts,  and  forced  him  to  per- 
bm  every  operation  with  his  bare  fingers — the 
only  macUnery  which  nature  has  judged  it  proper 
to  iMstow  on  him.  So  much  for  the  absurdity  of 
thcBchame. 

Now  to  the  practical  result.  And  as  the  Depu- 
tatiini  did  not  explain  how  for  they  meant  to  "regn- 
late"  inachiDery,  we  shall  take  up  a  position  they 
cunot  abject  to.  We  shall  merely  assume  that 
they  think  allfiirtktr  improetmeiU  t/imid  be  gtopped. 
In  this  event,  we  should  soon  be  outstripped  by 
finagn  nationts  for  we  have  no  means  of  **  regn- 
liting'  tiieir  machinery ;  and  tieir  governments  are 
not  lUiely  to  be  so  foolish  as  to  adopt  our  example 
in  lestraining  the  use  of  machinery.  At  present, 
n  have,  in  varions  branches  of  trade,  the  utmost 
difficulty  in  meeting  foreigners  in  our  own  market. 
Huj  articlea  of  cotton  manufacture  are  now  im- 
p(nt«d  from  the  continent,  and,  after  paying  a  high 
dqtj,  sold  at  a  cheaper  rate  than  our  own.  Two- 
tluria  of  what  are  called  Paisley  shawls  worn  in 
thij  eoimtiy  are  of  foreign  manufacture ;  and  our 
exporting  merchants,  instead  of  now  pnrcharing 


them  at  Paisley,  procure  them  from  the  continent 
for  the  American  markets.  To  hint  at  the  impra- 
priety  of  preventing  machines  being  exported  is 
ridiculous.  It  was  not  till  all  attempts  to  efiect  this 
object  were  found  futile,  that  the  law  was  relaxed ; 
and  there  is  no  more  real  difficulty  at  this  moment 
in  exporting  probibit«d  than  in  exporting  any 
other  machinery.  It  is  only  necessary  to  ship  the 
different  parts  from  different  ports.  If,  then,  our 
maDU&ctnierB,with  better  machinery  than  foreign- 
ers, have  the  utmost  difficulty  in  keeping  pace  with 
them,  what  chance  would  there  be  if  the  foieigner 
was  poweesed  of  the  superior  machinery,  and  our 
manufacturers  of  the  inferior?  Is  there  any  pro- 
bability, if  that  were  tlie  case,  that  more  opera- 
tives would  be  employed  by  our  mannfactoreta? 
Is  it  not  certain  that  much  fewer  wonld  be  em- 
ployed 1  And  can  it  be  doubted,  that  on  the  first 
hint  of  a  proposal  by  Government  to  restrict,  or  in 
any  way  interfere  with  the  use  of  machinery,  a 
great  number  of  oni  leading  manufacturers  would 
transfer  tbeii  capital  to  countries  where  they  were 
allowed  to  use  it  at  freedom  ?  They  would  then 
manufacture,  not  only  for  the  supply  of  foreign 
markets,  bnt  employ  foieignen  in  supplying  tiie 
home  markets.  The  extension  of  corommerce  is 
treated  by  Bome  Socialists  as  an  evil.  Are  they  pre- 
pared to  dispense  with  the  foreign  market !  Are 
they  aware  that  more  than  one-half  of  the  cot- 
ton twist  and  cotton  raanufiMtnies  of  this  conn- 
try — to  the  extent  of  twenty  millions  annually 
— is  exported.  What  wonld  be  the  effe^t  in 
Lancashire  and  Lanarkshire  were  this  market 
closed? 

The  present  opponents  of  machinery  appear  to 
limit  their  hostility  to  the  improvements  of  the 
last  thirty  years.  But  they  cannot  fail  to  be 
aware  that  former  improved  machinery  was  equally 
the  object  of  hostility  to  the  ignorant.  Hai^raaves 
was  one  of  the  greatest  improven  of  the  cotton 
manufacture.  He  invented  his  "  Spinning  Jenny" 
in  1767,  and  it  occauoned  great  alum  among  those 
who  earned  their  subsistence  by  the  old  mode  of 
spinning,  and  even  produced  popular  commotions. 
A  mob  broke  into  his  house,  and  destroyed  the 
machine  ;  and  sometime  after,  when  a  better 
knowledge  of  the  advantage  of  his  invention  had 
begun  to  bring  bis  Spinning  Jenny  into  general 
use,  the  people  rose  a  second  time,  and  scouring 
the  country,  broke  to  pieces  every  spinning  and 
carding  macJiise  they  could  find.  Is  it  proposed 
to  have  another  crusade  of  this  sort  against  ma- 
chinery t  A  complaint  is  made  that  a  man  now 
produces  three  times  the  quantity  of  goods  that 
he  did  formerly,  without  any  increase  of  wages ; 
from  which  it  is  left  to  be  in^rred,  that  he  is  three 
times  more  hardly  wrought ;  but  the  truth  is,  that 
the  production  of  additional  quantities  of  goods  is 
entirely  owing  tiV  the  larger  capital  now  invested  in 
manufactures,  the  more  expenuve  machinery  em- 
ployed, and  the  great  improvements  which  hare 
taken  place  in  its  construction.  Before  1707,  in  the 
cotton  manufacture,  each  epindle  required  a  man 
to  work  it ;  now  one  man,  with  the  aid  of  a  few  chil- 
dren as  piecen  to  take  up  and  join  his  broken  ends, 
can  work  a  thousand  spindles.    A  million  and  a 
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half  of  people  br  emplojred  in  the  cotton  mana- 
focture  of  thu  ooimt^.  la  it  poarible  to  imagiiie 
that  had  it  not  been  for  the  InTentiona  of  Har- 
gTeaTSB,  Arkwright,  Crompton,  and  others,  and  the 
application  of  Bteam  power  to  the  Tarioue  procesKi 
of  carding,  ipinuing,  and  weaving,  one-third  of  the 
above  number  of  peraonB  oonld  ever  hare  been  ao' 
employed  ?  Under  this  eyetem  of  machinery  not 
only  have  the  maatera  replied  large  fortunes,  but 
common  operatiTee  hare  become  the  greatest  ma- 
nofacturan  of  the  kingdom.  In  illuHtration  of  this 
fact,  we  take  the  following  quotation  from  a 
Chartist  newspaper,  which  deprecates  machinery 
and  the  extension  of  commerce.  In  addresring 
the  master  mannfactnrers,  the  writer  exclaims — 


Yon  kno 


>,  that  w 


lo/y. 


Yoa  know  thit  we  know  that  BamT  Gott  ut 
ApenastDoI  is  theoaDDtlDg-han>e,uahired,book>keeper. 
Yen  know  that  we  know  that  John  HirsbilIi  wa»  a 
jonineyiiiaiiSax-heeUer.  Yon  know  that  we  know  that 
Ton  5t*aKZi  and  Job  Stabilei  were  jaamejmen  erop- 
pen.  Yoa  know  that  we  know  that  John  lefl  the 
■heai-board  in  Ma  clogs  to  go  get  wed.  You  know  that 
we  know  the  partieaSfff  of  moet  of  f  on  ;  and  that  we 
kB0#  the  pattieolars  relating  to  onrselvee.  And  job 
also  know  that  we  knew,  that  vAS^  fat  kave  heeonu  i)»- 
aMiwiJjr  riiA,  ws  kavt  bttimt  diptortJily  poor. 

Ought  a  rf  stem  that  has  made  "  hired  book- 
keepers," "  journeymen  fiax-dieesers,"  and  "  crop- 
pera,"  among  the  most  opulent  of  the  land  to  be 
lightly  interfered  with  ?  These  men  did  not  live 
before  the  introduction  of  machinery  into  their 
respective  trades.  If  they  had,  they  wonld  never 
have  risen  to  their  present  station ;  but  they  lived 
and  laid  the  foundation  of  their  fortuuee  before  the 
Corn  Laws  restricted  the  importation  of  food,  and 
raised  up  rivala  to  them  in  every  part  of  the 
world.  Hargroaves  and  Arkwri^t  were  in  their 
graves  before  the  Gotta  and  Hushalls  were 
bom.  It  is  indeed  a  remarkable  tact,  that  the 
year  in  whioh  the  Com  Lawi  were  made  operatiT« 
is  the  date  at  which  the  operatjvea  are  aaid  to  have 
begun  to  raoeiTS  leea  wag«a. 

Another  objection  to  machinery  is^  that  it  ereates 
an  over  supply.  Are  the  people  of  this  country 
over  supplied  with  clothing  ?  Are  the  thonaands 
in  every  city,  the  hundreds  in  every  town  and  vil- 
lage who  have  nothing'  for  a  bed  but  a  &w  ahav- 
ings  or  straw,  over  supplied  with  bedding  t  Cer- 
t^ily  not.  And  why  are  they  so  destitute  I  Be- 
cause it  takes  every  shilling  of  their  earnings  to 
purchase  food.  Wa  showed  incontrovertibly  in 
last  number,  that  the  price  of  groin  oonnimed 
by  man  alone  in  thia  country  in  1840,  was  twenty 
milliDns  more  than  the  same  quantity  cost  in  183fi  ^ 
and  it  Is  too  clear  to  reqnira  argument,  that  these 
twenty  millions  must  have  been  withdrawn  from 
the  porchase  of  clothing;  for  in  what  oanalaboui- 
ing  man  retraieh  except  in  clothing,  miserable  oe 
it  often  ia.  He  mutt  iu*e  a  house  to  protect  him 
from  the  weather,  food  of  some  sort  or  other,  a  flie 
to  warm  him  and  eook  his  victuals,  whatever  be 


the  price  of  food  ;  and  in  all  cases  of  men  who 
with  their  families  do  not  earn  more  thiui  SOs.  or 
20s.  a-week,  four-fifths  or  five-sixths  of  their  wages 
are  expended  on  food  alone.  Take  the  case  of  a 
man  and  his  wife  with  two  children,  and  give  then 
merely  the  jail  allowance  of  food  to  -nTninsIri 
tha£  is  oatmeal,  coarse  bread  and  broth  ;  no  bQl- 
cher  meat,  no  tea  or  sugar,  no  tobaoeo,  no  malt 
liquor  or  spirita;  and  it  wUl  be  found  that  it 
will  require  17s.  4d.  a-week  for  food  alone.  Yet 
this  allowanoe  ia  felt  to  be  too  Bnudl  evra  by 
men  confined  in  jail.  In  1836,  the  same  quan- 
tity of  food  could  be  got  for  10s.,  so  that  the 
family  could  expend  6s.  4d.  that  year  weekly  on 
clothing,  as  easily  aa  they  can  expend  Is.  now. 

But  why  Is  there  an  over  supply  ?  Simply,  be- 
canse  our  Government  will  not  tjlow  our  mann- 
facturers  to  take  from  foreigners  the  only  thing 
they  can  or  will  give — grain  and  animal  food.  Re- 
move  the  Provision  Laws,  and  though  machinea 
were  tenfold  increased  in  nnmber,  and  improved  in 
effinency,  and  three  timefl  the  number  of  operatiret 
employed,  there  would  l>e  found  to  be  no  over  sap- 
ply  of  clothing,  no  more  than  there  would  be  fonnd 
to  be  an  over  supply  of  food  in  this  countiy.  It 
ia  indeed  carious  that  we  never  hear  oomplahta  of 
an  over  supply  of  food.  We  never  heard  of  oar 
formers— grumblers  as  they  are  proftssionally— 
complaining  that  the  harvest  was  too  abundant,  or 
that  their  cattle  wen  getting  too  fat.  In  ftet,  It 
can  be  ehown,  tliat  the  more  abundant  the  cnp, 
thebetterforthefaimer;  and  a  remarkable  instance 
occurred  within  these  few  years.  In  183f!,  tb* 
wheat  eold,  in  the  one  hundred  and  fifty  nanu&e- 
turing  towns  where  the  average  is  stnck,  «aa 
4,393,000  quarters.  The  avera^  of  the  two  pre- 
ceding years  was  only  3,847,000  quarters :  tbo^r- 
ing  an  increase  of  14  per  emit,  in  quantity ;  while 
tiie  annnal  average  prioe  was  5s.  9d,  a  qnsiter 
above  the  average  of  1834,  183fi.  Thus  the  £snner, 
who  sold  in  tiiese  one  hundred  and  fifty  tomus 
drew  about  £120,000  more  for  their  wh«at  crop 
>,  in  the  year  1896,  than  on  the  avenge  ^ 
each  of  the  preceding  two  years :  yet  more  foreign 
wheat  WBs  entered  for  home  consumption  in  1836, 
than  inl83fi.*  More  cotton  wool  was  oonmuedb 
1836thanintheprecedingyears;  and thonsandiof 
additional  hands  were  employ  ed  in  ourmann&etnTes; 
yet  therewBS  no  over  supply — noglut.  Wageewera 
not  only  higher,  but  employment  was  more  con- 
stant than  in  dear  years.  With  high  prices  of 
provinons,  there  will  always  be  over  supplies  of 
clothing :  but  there  is  not  the  least  probability  of 
an  over  supply,  were  free  trade  eetabUdMd,  uid  the 
markets  of  the  world  thrown  open  without  restne- 
tion  to  British  enterprise.  We  should  then  oeaas 
to  fear  impTDvementa  in  machinery.  The  only  dan- 
ger would  then  be,  if  it  improved  mors  rapidly  m 
other  countries  than  among  ounelveK 

*    *  "E^oots  and  Flgare^"— {^4,23. 
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HE  SHALL  BE  A  SOLDIER. 

A  TAte. — ^FKOU  THB  QBRHAN. 


Fzo>Kiim  WiLUAM  TBB  Ftrst,  tlie  second  in 
neeeMioD  of  the  PmBsian  monwhs,  had  quitted 
PDtMUm  to  Tisit  Magdeburg,  uid  inspect  the  walls 
uid  feitifieations^  then  newly  constracted  by  his 
nmmuid.  On  the  daj  following  bis  urivol,  the 
king  waa  to  go  oa  boneback,  accompanied  hy  a 
mimeiDiu  and  brilUant  staff,  in  aaletnii  procession, 
from  the  new  town  to  the  otd,  tnTening  the  whole 
]tBfth  of  the  city  to  the  castle,  or  Prince's  bouse  as 
itwai  caUed.  Early  in  the  morning  the  whole  city 
wit  in  motion  ;  old  and  young,  rich  and  poor,  all 
•An  amid  and  who  could  not  leave  their  shops, 
nmiting-honae^  worfc-ihope,  kitchens,  and  cellars 
nre  in  the  streets  do  that  occasion;  for  to  see  a 
kii^,  and  their  own  king,  with  their  own  eyes,  was 
then  no  nnall  matter  in  the  opinion  of  the  Hagde- 
bnrgeiB.  Gt«*t  was  the  honour  and  glory  accruing 
loaUpartiea  concerned ;  but  those  who,  besides  seemg, 
cnddidatesomeeircumstsjicerelaliTeto  this  great 
CTtnt— snch  aa,  to  whom  hismajesty  had  spoken ;  ho  w 
he  W  put  hia  hand  to  hishat  whm  he  condescended 
to u^nowlsdge  a  greeting;  and  how  he  had  cleared 
Idi  nijal  mouth  of  its  saperflaous  moisture ;  felt 
thsEuelrM  an  inch  taller  for  a  year  and  a  day 
•fimards.  A  king  went  for  somelMng  in  those 
dtyi;  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  controller  of  eternal 
dnlbj,  a  national  godhead  in  a  human  form.  No 
not  it  that  time  presumed  to  doubt  the  divinity  of 
1  crowned  head  ;  except,  perhaps,  the  chamberl^ns, 
ftgft,  body-gtLBids,  conrtphyaicianB,  &c.  who  might 
tone  in  direct  contact  with  such  potentialities. 

AsVnwks  and  mailer  iiTers  contribnt«  their 
nten  to  swell  the  waves  of  a  migbtaer  stream,  so 
^  the  eonrta  and  alleys  of  Hagdebnrg  pour  forth 
^Hir  popnlaUon  to  iocreaae  the  living  mass  in  the 
pritt^  street  of  the  ci^.  This  street  (the 
bnidway)  of  unequal  width,  and  very  irregular 
■R^iteetoTE^  extended  its  two  rows  of  buildings  of 
>U  axes,  ages,  shapes,  and  d^teu,  above  a  mile  in 
kaftb,  from  one  gate  to  the  other.  The  windows 
ill  tnty  stony  of  every  house  were  crowded  with 
^Ktston  looking  down  upon  the  throng  below, 
ud  iSbrfing  occasion  in  their  tarn  for  gaping  ad- 
"intiiin,  or  sly  remark.  On  one  side,  where  the 
cnwd  had  raided  themselves,  heads  over  heads  as 
.  u  «a  luqdutheatT^  upon  the  blocks  of  stone  scaf- 
ftldiif.  Hid  sloping  roofe  of  the  maaons'  sheds  be- 
bn  the  chnrch  of  St.  Katherine,  the  stir  and  bustle 
twUed  that  of  any  other  part.  A  considerable 
omnber  rfschoolboya  had  scaled  the  highest  points, 
■od  sen  anuuiug  themselves  after  their  customary 
'■■'u<i^  in  watching  their  opportunity  to  push 
wh  otW,  when  they  thought  themselves  seonieet, 
■pon  the  heads  of  the  multitude  below ;  or  sliding 
'Jt|V''wr  down  the  slippery  planks  that  covered 
UK  nts  of  the  stone  masons,  till  they  lighted  on 
toe  piwtd  a  living  avalanche,  with  more  noise  and 
little  k«  danger  to  the  bystanders. 

A  theuuid  devils,"  cried  a  rough  voice  from 
uM  «nwd,  and  aocomptnied  the  outcry  with  a 
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flourish  of  a  formidable  knotted  stick,  that  served 
the  owner,  an  invalided  soldier,  ae  an  auxiliary  to 
his  wooden  leg,  "  The  imps  of  satau  will  bring 
down  the  two  black  towers  upon  our  heads .'  Be 
quiet  there,  you  young  vagabonds !  or  I'll  cut  yon 
to  pieces  [" 

The  boys  stretched  their  necks  over  the  edge  of 
the  precipice,  and  gazed,  with  their  usual  noble 
thirst  for  information,  without  heeding  the  loose 
stones  they  sent  rattling  down  upon  the  heads  of 
those  below,  into  the  abyn  beneatii,  whence  issued 
the  aforesaid  gentle  warning.  Some  of  them  were 
well  inclined  to  renew  their  diversion  at  the  expense 
of  the  volunteer  peace-keeper ;  but  the  greater  part 
lost  all  fancy  of  the  kind  at  the  first  glance  of  a 
countenance  that  resembled  an  old  grizzled  bear's. 
There  waaa  head  stuck  between  a  pair  of  herculean 
shoulders,  that  might  have  frightened  their  fathers, 
much  more  themselves ;  a  hard,  bony,  swarthy  face, 
decorated  with  a  mighty  hooked  nose ;  sn  enormous 
grizzled  beard  and  mustaches;  and  two  black  eyes 
that  kindled  like  live  coals,  from  under  shaggy 
pendant  brows,  that  might  have  aflbrded  hiur 
enough  for  the  chin  ornament  of  any  moderate 

"What  is  the  matter,  Crabb?"  said  a  richly  dad, 
long-l^ged  old  gentleman,  who,  standing  a  yard 
higher  dian  the  surrounding  crowd,  like  a  stately 
pine  among  the  underwood,  reached  over  their 
heads  to  tap  the  invalid  on  the  shoulder.  "  Leave 
the  children  alone :  the  more  you  scold,  the  better 
fan  they  will  think  it."  The  old  soldier  took  off 
his  cap  respectfully  to  tb«  speaker,  but  swore  by 
thunder,  hail,  and  lightning,  that  if  he  caught 
them  he  would  soon  drive  the  fun  out  of  them,  and 
that  nothing  was  like  to  be  half  so  serviceable  to 
the  whelps  as  a  sound  drubbing.  "Boys  mnst 
be  kept  in  order,  Mr.  Wilmson,"  said  the  sol- 
dier, ^king  bis  cudgel  significantly.  "The  chil- 
dren of  Beelsebub !  They  would  make  little  of 
kicking  up  the  same  row  in  the  presence  of  bis 
royal  majesty  himself,"  added  he,  taming  up  his 
formidable  visage,  with  a  look  of  menace,  towards 
the  juvenile  mob,  congregated  atiove  his  head; 
whereupon  they  all  drew  back  with  a  loud  yell,  as 
much  in  mockery  as  in  fear,  and  down  came  a  fresh 
shower  of  stones  and  dirt. 

"StiUfStill!  quiet  there!  hatsofF!"  criedanum- 
ber  of  voices  from  the  foremost  of  the  crowd.  "  The 
klug  is  coming :  will  yon  put  the  city  of  Magdeburg 
to  shame  before  his  majesty?" 

Old  Crabb,  to  whom  a  king  was  a  deity  upon 
earth,  and  something  more,  took  off  his  cap  with 
greater  reverence  than  if  he  had  been  entering  a 
chnrch,  and  passed  forwards,  followed  by  Mr. 
Wilmson.     There  was  a  dead  idlence. 

"  See,  Mr.  Wilmson !  grand,  glorious !  Thundra 
and  lightning  I  this  is  an  honour  not  to  be  had 
every  day !  That's  the  king,  the  foremost  one  with 
the  star  on  his  blue  coat,  and  the  eane.    Doesn't 
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he  know  how  to  uM  it  1  tlie  best  corponl  in  iht 
service  does  not  handle  nich  a  stick,  I  lemember 
once  at  WoDin " 

"  And  who  is  the  old  general  riding  by  him,  bat 
a  little  behind?  do  you  knowhiml"  asked  Mr. 
Wilmson. 

"  Know  him,  In  the  name  of  the  thne  derils  I  I 
beliere  I  do ;  mf  shoulders  will  not  tuiget  him  to 
the  day  of  judgment.  I  had  not  been  ux  weeks  in 
the  regiment  before  I  felt  the  flat  of  his  aabre  acroM 
mj  back,  becanM  my  tail  was  not  the  regolation 
length.  That's  old  Dessau,  he  is  aa  true  as  steel, 
and  as  hard  as  a  flint.  Yoti  should  hare  s«en  him 
in  the  year  'i  at  Hdchstsdt,  when  we  took  Mar- 
shal Tallard  prisoner,  and  gare  the  French  a  drub- 
bing I  Whew ! — how  the  grenades  flew  about  our 
heads  I  At  first  we  did  not  like  it  so  well,  but  the 
old  boy  ordered  them  to  play  up  Dessau's  march, 
and  away  we  went  in  the  thick  of  the  fiery  rain. 
Holla  [  be  quiet  there — here  they  come  I" 

There  was  a  profound  silence.  The  king  rode 
slowly  onwards  in  conrereatlon  with  his  renowned 
General,  Field-nurshal  Prince  Leopold  of  Dessau, 
and  foUowed  by  a  nnmennu  mite  of  officers.  Just 
as  he  passed  the  group  of  which  Crabb  and  Mr. 
Wilmson  stood  among  the  foremost,  the  king  rein- 
ed in  his  horse  a  niomcnt,  threw  a  sharp  gluiee  at 
the  lengthy  merchant,  and  then  tunUng,  said 
fomething  to  the  Prince  of  Desaan.  The  prince 
stopped  till  the  commandant  of  Magdeburg  rode 
np;  they  spoke  together  a  few  minutes,  still  look- 
ing at  Mr.  Wilmson,  and  thbn  followed  the  king. 

«  Crabb,"  said  Mr.  Wilmson,  "  I  will  bet  ton  to 
one  the  king  recolleett  yon,  and  your  wooden  1^, 
and  so  does  old  Dessau :  they  were  certainly  i^)eak- 
ing  of  you.  There  is  soma  good  fortune  In  store 
for  you,  perhaps." 

"Hang  me  if  I  was  not  just  thinking  so;  I 
hardly  know  whether  I  stand  on  my  head  or  m; 
heels ;  and  yet  I  could  almost  take  my  oath  it  was 
you  they  were  talking  about,  Mr.  Wilmson,  instead 
of  poor  old  Crabb.  Bnt  Dessan  must  know  me  too  1 
for  it  was  I  who  struck  down  the  Bavarian  officer 
who  had  selEed  our  colours  at  HSchstadt,  and  gare 
them  to  the  Prince.  He  snatched  them  out  of  my 
hand  aa  soon  as  he  had  got  &st  bold  ;  hang  i 
he  did  not.    Mr.  Wilmson,  I  say " 

Here  the  veteran  disoovered  that  Mr.  Wilmson 
had  been  forced  forwards  by  the  throng  that  fol- 
lowed the  royal  procession,  and  that  he  was  telling 
his  story  to  people  he  had  never  seen  in  his  life  ht- 
fore.  Crabb  looked  for  his  man  on  all  sides  ;  he  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen.  With  a  hearty  imprecation, 
he  turned  about,  and  was  making  his  way  through 
the  crowd,  when  his  ann  was  seiEed  by  a  tall  Iiand- 
some  young  man,  who  seemed,  like  Mmself,  to  be 
in  search  of  some  one. 

«  Thunder  and  lightningl  Frit*,  is  it  youT"  cried 
the  old  man.  "  Did  yon  see  the  king  ?  yon  should 
have  been  with  your  &ther  and  me ;  I  have  such 
a  stoiy  to  tell  you." 

"Not  now,  I  hare  not  time,  Crabb,"  said  young 
Wilmson  hastily.  "  Did  yon  see  a  young  lady  in 
mourning  heteabonts,  a  fsw  minutes  ago." 

"My  boy,"  responded  Dessau's  old  trooper, 
curling  his  nose  and  his  musta^ei^  "when  one 


can  have  a  look  at  the  king  and  old  DeMsn, 
mourning  young  ladies  may  go  to  Jericho  for  me. 
Haikye,  Frits,  myboy,  I  have  got  something  to  t«ll 
you  better  worth  listening  to.  Your  &ther  and  I 
can't  make  out  whether  his  majesty  the  king  spoke 
to  Prince  Dessau  about  him  or  me.  Upon  my  Bool 
and  body  I  think  they  were  talking  of  me  1  The 
king  must  have  noticed  my  uniform  and  my  woodeo 
1^ ;  and  old  Dessau  can't  have  foigottai  when  1 
lost  my  own  good  stump.  Frita,  I  had  two  legt 
as  well  shaped  as  yours !    and  so— why.  Frits,  I 

say "     Bnt  the  young  man  had  disappeared, 

and  the  bystandeia  were  laughing  to  hear  the  old 
man  gesticulating)  and  talking  so  loudly  to  iant- 
self. 

In  the  meantime,  young  Wilmson  was  renewing 
his  search  after  the  Unknown  beauty.  While 
awaiting  the  king's  appearance,  his  attention  had 
been  suddenly  captivated  by  a  slender  graeefiU 
figure,  clothed  in  the  deepest  mourning,  with  a 
large  black  veil  thrown  back  over  her  head,  dis- 
playing a  brow  of  snow,  half-covered  with  hUtk 
crapc^  cut  into  a  point  ooming  down  Iwtween  the 
eyebrows,  according  to  the  fashion  of  mourning  at 
that  time.  Young  Wilmson  made  way  for  her  to 
stand  before  bim  ;  the  young  lady  turned  her  head, 
looked  at  him  a  moment  with  a  pah  of  clear  bloe 
expressive  eyes,  and  smiled  gent^  in  acknowledg- 
ment. Wilmson  could  have  seen  perfectly  well 
over  her  head,  if  be  had  not  prafened  admiring  the 
head  itself,  wlUi  its  profusion  of  rich  hair,claiite[ing 
like  fine-spun  gold,  under  the  aable  folds  of  crape. 
A  few  longer  curls  clung  caresnngly  round  the 
daizUngly  white  and  beautifully  roimded  throat, 
whose  beauty  would  have  riveted  the  whole 
attention,  but  for  the  graceful  symmetry  of  the 
shonlderst  and  exquisitely  tamed  waist,  whicii 
Wilmson  was  persuaded  he  ooold  have  ipamied,  if 
he  had  dared.  So  entirely  was  the  young  man 
absorbed  in  this  Interesting  study,  that  although 
at  the  ory  of  "hate  off!"  his  hand  moted  mechs- 
nlcally  to  his  head,  he  would  hare  been  exceedingly 
puEzled  to  say  why  j  and  when  the  fair  atianger 
again  turned,  and  courteously  inquired  if  lie  had 
had  a  good  view,  he  hesitated,  cobored,  half 
Inclined  to  think  >he  was  laughii^  at  him.  Ihe 
general  movement  recalling  to  his  mind  where  he 
was,  and  that  the  beauty  probably  referred  to  the 
royal  procession,  and  not  to  her  own  fcir  pereon, 
Wilmson  contrived  to  stammer  forth  a  suitebie 
reply.  The  lady  bowed,  and  endeavoured  to  mo" 
forwards ;  but  as  she  was  visibly  incommoded  by 
the  crowd  that  still  pressed  on  aU  udes,  WilmwD 
was  under  the  neeesdty  of  offering  his  ann,  um 
the  Udy  of  acceptmg  it;  and  thus  they  moved 
slowly  tlirough  ihe  throng— the  youth  in  silent 
rapture  by  the  side  of  the  fair  giri,  and  feeling  » 
if  the  whole  festival  had  been  pnpand  in  bonooi 
of  him.  „ 

"  I  Uve  so  far  from  here,  by  ths  Sudenburg  gat*. 
said  the  young  stranger,  stopping,  when  they  baa 
cleared  the  crowd,  « I  wiU  not  trouble  you  mjI 
further."  "Do  act  speak  of  it;  I  em  amply 
rewarded,"  replied  Wilmson  ;— "  but  your  wiU 
shall  be  ra«^>ect«d.    I  will  leave  you  when  m? 


HE  SHALL  BE  A  SOLDIER. 


ftUmduios  is  no  Itoiger  neoeesuy.  I  must  leara 
wlf-denul ;  no  one  can  expect  to  be  happy  always 
— even  jroa  an  not." 

"  No,  eeitainly  not,"  •ud  ahe,  in  a  low  tone. 
nwD,  after  a  panae,  she  added,  tanking  towards 
Um,  mth  the  gentia  tonile  that  always  lighted  ap 
Ihv  swset  hoe  as  ihe  ^k«-— "I  have  not  the 
luBooz  of  knowing  yon.  fiow  haVe  yon  learned 
■o  noAh  of  tne,  and  that  I  am  not  happy  V 

I  ahould  lure  gnessed  it  by  your  dma,'  Mtd 


"Obf  I  am  in  monniiiig  for  my  mother — for  my 
dear  mother !'  nid  ahe,  in  a  tienmloa*  voioe. 
bop*  tlwt  ia  a  grief  yon  hare  not  known.' 

"  Nor  enr  dialL  I  lost  my  mother  before  I 
eaaU  Icnow  her ;  bnt  my  father  is  ao  mnch  the 
dearer  to  me." 

"  Ofa,  yoi  urn  happy  then — yon  are  happy !  I 
had  iMt  my  Htitv  long  before  ;  I  am  an  orphan, 
and  alMM  in  the  wide  world." 

Hm  t«iB  of  aonow  in  whiob  tbew  words  wen 
uttered,  went  to  the  heart  <tf  the  young  man. 
Beanty  and  grace  Iwwitoh  the  eaiueB  witii  their 
naiaelcM  apells,  and  awaken  a  tender  admiration 
that  may  qniokly  ripen  into  lore  ;  but  the  aacred 
touch  of  i^mipadiy  is  more  powerAil  than  either. 
Tha  yonth  felt  his  whole  ostnre  moTed  by  a 
t^derneM  of  otHnpaanon,  iadeecribable  in  words. 
Bow  gladly  would  he  have  offned  the  I>alm  of 
eooKdation,  had  he  known  more  of  hii  lovely 
companion ;  how  did  he  hmg  to  quesUon  her 
fnitharl  Bnt  the  ftat  of  q>peaiiDg  obtnuive,  the 
dicad  ef  tearing  op«n  wounds,  to  imperfectly 
dosed,  witliheld  him. 

While  he  yet  hesitated  in  what  manner  to 
npicM  compassion,  the  young  stranger  suddenly 
attend  a  loud  cry,  and  dropped  his  ann.  "  Oh, 
kianu!  whAtahallldol  what  shall  I  say  t  what 
«il]  b«e<me  of  meT  oried  she,  with  a  look  of 
anetemation,  endeavouring  in  vtia  to  look  for 
•oBsthing  in  the  crowd. 

"  What  Is  the  matter  f  ukad  Wihuson,  hastily. 
Fran  liis  coropanion'H  exelamatloaa,  he  gathered 
Uwt  du  had  lost  some  object  of  value  intnisted  to 
kn,  lad  that  it  was  impossible  for  her  to  replace 
it.  tod  that  tba  stood  in  great  fear  of  the  anger  of 
vt  owTter.  "  Do  not  lie  uneasy — comfort  yooiaelf 
-I  will  And  it,  if  it  Is  fai  the  city :  walk  slowly 
SD— I  will  overtake  you,"  oded  Wilmaon,  who  at 
Um  mcnciit  when  startled  by  his  companion's  cry, 
t)sd  agtieed  a  yonng  man  pressing  somewhat 
niAj  against  them,  and  directly  after  force  a 
fiwsge  throngh  the  crowd  with  his  elbows,  and 
diiqfear.  Wllmaan  disengaged  himself  and  his 
oapsnioii  from  the  throng ;  and  witliont  waiting 
feoaaniwer,  darted  down  a  neigbboniing  street^ 
ii  tlw  diroetiOT  token  by  the  pawn  who,  he 
donblsd  not,  had  efleoted  &»  robbery.  In  a  few 
nintsa,  he  again  caught  sight  of  the  individual, 
wImui  he  neognised  by  his  light  green  coat,  and 
tie  gBu»ing  cla^  in  his  hat,  stan-ting  still,  con- 
Iw^itatiBg  oomething  he  held  in  his  hand.  Th« 
wnnnhing  was  wrapped  in  a  white  handkerchief 
ndi  as  Im  MocJlected  the  jroung  lady  to  have  held 
in  hn  hand,  when  he  fM  aeooeted  her.  Any 
tatkm  drabta  he  might  bara  hsd,  w«»  qoiofciy 


iMnished  by  the  proceedings  of  the  gentleman  in 
light  green,  who  bad  no  sooner  perceived  Wilmson 
tlian  he  took  to  his  heels,  and  made  off  with  all  the 
speed  he  oould  master.  The  green  coat  had  con- 
siderably the  advantsge ;  oevertheleas,  after  a  time, 
either  bis  mind  changing,  or  his  breath  failing,  he 
stood  Btill,  tijl  Wilmson  name  up  with  him. 

"  Why  do  you  run  aftar  me !  what  do  you  want 
with  me?"  oried  he,  pqntipg  for  breath,  as  his 
pnrover  ^i^roached ;  aii4  endeavonring  to  thrust 
U)e  handkerchief  into  his  pocket. 

"  On  my  word,  I  should  scarcely  have  taken  you 
for  It  this^  if  your  flight  and  the  haqdksrchief  yen 
ore  trying  to  hide  did  not  betray  you,"  said 
WilmsoQ,  looking  with  some  soiprise  at  the  guilty 
peisou,  wtio  WAS  a  handsome  young  man,  and 
exteemdy  well  dressed  ;  and,  without  further 
ceremony,  soatehed  tJie  piiie  from  his  hand. 

** ScQQndreir  cried  the  other,  bursting  with 
lage ;  and  darting  forwards,  wmed  a  bbw  at 
Wilmeon,  which  W4S  immediately  returned  with 
such  good  will,  that  the  blood  spurted  from  nose 
and  month,  over  the  green  coat,  and  its  wearer 
staggered  and  fell  to  tbe  ground.  Without  tnmbling 
himself  any  further,  the  conqueror  immediately 
retraced  his  steps,  to  relieve  the  anxiety  of  the  &ir 
one  with  the  golden  locks.  It  was  on  his  return 
that  he  hod  enoountere4  old  Crabb.  The  curious 
crowd  hod  advanced  oonudeiably  in  the  meantime ; 
bqt  the  beauty  was  no  longer  to  be  seen.  He  ran 
up  street  and  down  alley,  looking  backwards  and 
forwards,  and  right  and  left,  and  inqmred  of  every 
acquaintance  he  met.  No  one  hod  seen,  or  no  one 
had  noticed,  a  young  lady,  in  mooming.  With 
impatience  and  uneoainesa  increasng  at  every 
step,  he  traversed  the  city  hmi  one  end  to  the 
other,  till  he  reached  the  Domplati,  where  the 
king  and  his  letinue  had  just  alighted  from  their 
horsee.  If  all  the  kings  of  the  earth  hod  held  a 
congress  at  Magdeburg  that  moment,  they  would 
have  been  of  no  more  account  in  WUmeon's  eyes 
than  a  swarm  ot  gnats  on  a  sommer  evening. 
Like  the  Will  o'  the  Wisp  to  the  benighted  wan- 
derer, every  visible  block  point  drew  him  another 
way  )  but,  on  his  approach,  the  block  object 
became  now  the  cloak  of  a  senator,  now  the 
petticoat  of  a  peasant  womon,  tlie  sable  apnat  of  a 
maid-servant,  or  the  garment  that  enveloped  the 
reverend  person  of  an  eccleuostic.  At  last  the 
sight-loving  crowd  dispersed,  having  nothing  more 
to  store  at:  the  DomplatE  was  empty.  Onoe 
more  young  Wilmson  tiaveiisd  the  broodway  £rom 
tha  Budenborg  to  the  Kroten  gate.  Not  a  female 
figure — not  a  window  passed  unobserved ;  and 
the  better  to  attract  bar  obiervotion,  if  she  were 
watching  for  him  from  any  honse,  he  held  the 
white  bondkBRihief  conspiononBly  fluttering  in  his 
hand.  In  vain;  tha  liwatiful  menmar  was  no- 
where t«  be  seen. 

Wearied  and  dajecfed,  Wilmann  at  length  re- 
turned  hom%  where,  far  the  first  time,  he  onfolded 
the  handkerchief  not  oat  of  curiosity,  but  in  the 
hope  of  finding  eome  clue  to  the  beontifnl  owner. 
Bnt  he  found  nothing  bnt  the  letters  C.  von  St. 
embnudersd  in  one  corner,  ond  an  enfirmous  and 
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very  lu^nificent  Meerschaum  pipe-he&d,  with  the 
letters  J.  P.  t,  G.,  eDgraved  on  the  lid. 

His  embanwment  in  the  possession  of  another's 
property  wae  so  much  the  greater,  hecanse  he 
to  leave  Magdebiug  on  the  following  day,  for  a 
consderable  time,  in  order  to  escort  his  fothei'i 
widowed  sister  back  to  Switzerland.  She  had 
come  to  M&gdebuTg  to  see  her  brother,  to  whom 
she  was  foncUy  attached  ;  and  had  lingeied  long, 
with  the  hope  of  persoading  him  to  renounce  his 
extensive  mercantile  specnlations,  and  pass  the 
remainder  of  his  life  in  her  society. 

As  nsnal,  the  elder  Mr,  Wilmson  was  poeei 
the  erening  in  a  simuner-houee  in  his  garden, 
company  with  hi*  aivter,  Fiau  von  Moos,  and  hia 
■OB.     They  were  speaking  of  the  appioaching 
journey,  and  the  solenm  parting  hanqnet  to  be 
given  by  Mr.  Wibnson  in  honour  of  his  sister, 
when  the  old  invalided  Crabb  came  baiting  into 
the  garden,  to  amoke  his  evening  pipe  in  the 
The  old  man  was  laid  up  iu  snug  quajten  for '. 
in  the  house  of  the  wealthy  merchant  to  whom  he 
had  rendered  an  important  service  in  the  war  with 
Sweden,  in  preserving,  at  the  hazard  of  his  life, 
some  waiehouaes,  filled  with  costly  wines,  from  a 
band,  of  marauding  soldiers. 

On  approaching  the  group,  Crabb  took  off  his 
cap,  and  taking  the  well-used  pipe  from  his  mouth, 
cried  out,  in  a  triumphant  tone — 

**  My  BDul  and  body,  madam,  but  I  am  sorry  for 
yon !  In  Magdeburg,  and  not  to  see  the  glorious 
king  of  Prussia '.  when  he  rode  by  so  grand,  and 
everybody  bowed  befon  his  royal  majesty.  My 
eoul,  but  I  felt  an  all-ovemeag,  as  if  St.  Nicholas 
himself  had  come  down  from  heaven.  H^,  Master 
Fritz,  tltat  was  a  eight  I" 

The  young  man  coloured  and  made  no  anen 
not  holding  it  advisable  to  let  the  old  soldier  ii 
the  secret,  that  the  fair  neck  of  a  maiden  had  made 
him  quite  imconscioua  of  his  m^esty's  presence. 

**  Don't  be  unhappy  on  my  account,  Crabb,"  said 
the  lady,  "  I  revere  the  great  only  when  wisdom 
and  virtue  exalt  them  above  their  fellows — not  for 
their  outward  show  and  glitter." 

Crabb  looked  somewhat  confounded.  "  Yes,  yes , 
that  u  qnite  true,  nq  doubt,"  with  as  respectful  an 
air  as  he  was  master  of ;  "  but  then  yon  know,  SL 
Nicholas !  a  king  is  not  a  man  like  one  of  us." 

"  What  is  he  then  ?    Anangel?" 

"  No,  not  exactly ;  bnt  I  would  say,  niiul%n', 
with  all  n^ect,  that  yon  won't  deny  but  a  king 
it  God's  representative  and  deputy  upon  tt,i&.' 

"  That  is  blasphemy,  Crabb.  God  iserer  present 
himself,  and  wants  no  deputy." 

But,  madam,  madam,  my  soul  1  he  is  Idng  by 
tiie  grace  of  God." 

"  As  you  are  an  old  soldier  by  the  grtce  of  God 
— without  whose  grace,  by  the  king's  grace,  you 
might  have  starved  to  death,  after  being  crippled 
for  life  in  his  service." 

"  Well,  but  who  knovrs  but  our  gracious  king  is 
sorry  for  having  forgotten  me  so  long.  We  can't 
rightly  make  it  out,  whether  he  was  pleased  to  look 
at  me  or  your  honountble  brother  there.  Only 
hear,  madam," — and  old  Crabb  went  on  to  relate 
the  story  <^  the  monarch's  significant  gUoce  in 


his  neighbonrhood,  with  his  own  commentary 
thereon. 

"Is  the  old  man's  story  true,  brother?'  asked 
Fiau  von  Moos,  hastily,  with,  an  anxious  look  at 
the  elder  Wilmson. 

"Partly,"  answered  he,  snuling ;  "but  Ctabb 
makes  too  much  of  it.  I  am  convinced  that  neither 
of  ns  arrested  his  majesty's  attention  above  a 
second,  if  at  all.  The  whc^  afiair  is  a  trifle,  not 
worth  your  notjce." 

"Heaven  grant  it  maybe  so  !  Bnt  every  action, 
however  slight,  is  of  importance,  as  &om  the  great 
and  powerful  who  dedde  the  weal  or  woe  of 
millions.  How  many  an  innocent  pnaon  has  thdt 
fiat  deprived  of  property,  life,  hooonr,  as  I  mj-ietf 
have  experienced  I  01^  th«  very  thought  makei 
me  shudder !" 

"  Hy  dearest  aunt,"  cried  yom^  Wilmson ; 
"  you  are  a  little  too  severe  in  your  judgment. 
Kings  in  our  time  are  not  mere  barbarians,  as  of 
old.  They  feel  as  other  men ;  and  m&ny  find  the 
same  satis&cUon  in  the  happiness  of  their  subjects, 
as  fathers  in  the  happiness  of  their  children." 

Frau  von  Moos  smiled  sadly.  "  They  are  kings ! 
I  have  bloody  experience  of  their  tender  mercies. 
A  word,  and  myinnocent  husband  was  the  sacrifice! 
Fathere,  do  you  call  them  ?  Will  they— can  they 
act  as  anch?  A  &thsr  has  the  laws  both  human 
and  divine  before  his  eyes ;  and  stronger  than  all, 
be  feels  the  sacred  bands  of  natutt  atta«h  him  ti> 
his  children.  Friti,  in  the  very  year  yon  wen 
bora,  a  king's  command  tore  my  husband  from  my 
side,  to  perish  in  a  dnngeon.  And  my  husband 
was  innocent  I  The  king  himself  judged  him — the 
king  bim—lf  condemned  him, — and  yet  be  was 
innocent!  All  this  misery  was  caused  by  a  mistake 
of  names  and  persons,  and  the  rashuen  of  the  kmg. 
The  error  was  discovered  too  late !  and  the  repre- 
aentatlve  of  God's  eternal  justice  and  omnipotence 
could  not  recall  murdered  innocence  to  life.  And 
this  destroyer  of  my  peace  and  of  my  husband,  is 
now  a  hero  for  men  to  gape  and  wonder  at !  Woe 
tA  mankind,  when  such  are  heroes !' 

"  My  dear,  dear  aunt  I  you  speak  of  Charles  of 
Sweden  ;  but  we  are  happy  under  the  milder  sway 
of  Frederick  William,  He  may  have  his  iaults ; 
he  may ' 

"  My  child,  let  none  poasess  unbouaded  power, 
but  the  one  who  has  unbounded  wisdom,  and 
nnbounded  goodneas,  too  !  Unholy  is  the  alliance, 
when  despotic  might  is  linked  to  human  pasuoni 
and  infirmities.'' 

"  Thunder  and  lightning,  m*^*™  !"  exclaimed 
old  Crabb,  unable  wholly  to  reatrun  his  wrath  at 
her  unheard-of  audacity,  even  out  of  respect  to  hii 
patron's  sister  ;  "  you  make  my  hair  stand  on  end, 
as  Tm  a  Christian  man,  Frau  von  Mooa.  Don't 
think  to  talk  me  out  of  honouring  my  king.  He 
always  means  right — he  always  doei  right— 
wouldn't  hurt  B  chUd, — and,  what  is  more,  there 
isnot  a  better  soldier  in  the  world  I  What!  have 
you  no  master  in  your  country,  among  the  moun- 
tains there?' 

None,  but  He  who  is  mastn  of  all,  Crabb," 
Ah,  ah  r  answoed  Crabb,    "  we  have  Urn 
ben,  too ;  bat  yoa  have  no  Mount  Sioti  among 
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vonr  hull,  when  the  lawi  were  giTen,  as  we  read 
in  the  Kbk." 

"No,  cerbunljr  not,"  Mid  the  kdy,  Biniling ; 
"  bnt  ow  citicenB  meet  togethei  to  make  I&wb,  and 
duoae  magictttttes  to  see  them  put  in  execution." 

"Whewl  that  murt  be  a  queer  kind  of  a 
Hottentot  govenunent.' 

"  Not  at  alL  Evcrythiiig  goee  on  as  legnlarly 
aspoadble.' 

"  Ah,  hah,  madam !  I  nsd^BtaDd,"  uid  the 
Tctenn,  with  a  knowing  iook  ;  "  you  have  good 
riont  gaiiiaont  to  keep  the  foUu  in  order.' 

"Kot  a  Nn^e  Boldier.  A  constable,  with  his 
itaf^ia  MOt,  if  it  be  nemaeuy, — and  all  obey." 
.  "  Mneh  good  may  it  do  them,"  Mid  Ciabb, 
twiriing  his  iron-gray  mooataehe  with  a  look  of 
gnat  contempt.  "  A  country  without  widiera,  is 
like  a  town  withirat  hoa«ea,  or  a  forest  withont 
(MM.  Our  king  knows  better — sent  hif  other's 
lumdnd  gentlemen  of  the  bed-chamber  to  the  right 
■boat — keepe  a  frugal  house,  and  feeda  an  army  of 
6ttj  tbmuBQd  men  with  the  savings— and  mch  an 
umy,  that  has  not  its  like  on  the  face  of  God's 
cuth.  Pray,  if  I  may  be  bo  bold,  madam,  what 
Koold  they  do  in  that  comical  land  of  yours  if  a 
war  broke  out,  and  the  enemy  were  close  upon 
joDT  frnntien^  with  cavaliy  and  infantry,  artil- 
lay  and  iiiarpahootera,  cannon-ball,  mnsket-balls, 
bombs,  and  the  devil  knows  what  besides  1  Would 
they  lend  their  conetoble  and  his  stick  to  tell  them 
to  move  off  r 

"My  good  Ciabb,  every  one  is  a  soldier  with  ns 
wbe  can  cany  a  weapon,  to  defend  his  honour,  his 
bom^  his  wife  and  children ;  and  do  you  think  a 
man  will  not  fight  more  valiantly  far  such  a  cause, 
Iham  for  the  pay  of  a  hireling  t  Let  your  fifty 
tbMsand  come,  and  they  will  be  met  by  a  hundred 

ttHKHSBd  nnbought  defenders  of  thrir  conntry*! 

"Wdl,  well,  madam,  every  one  to  their  taste  ; — 
00  alkntm,  I  hope,  bnt  in  mind  you  must  live  like 
Uf-Mvages,  Heaven  be  praised,  I  was  bom 
Pnaun  subject !  Zounds,  madam,  have  you  ev 
Mn  our  Sunday  parade,  in  the  New  Square  1  Uy 
Md  sad  body  1  there  is  order  and  discipline  for 
jroa.  Eyes  t%ht — one  goes  left — whack  cornea  thi 
cuevP^iaps  fitim  our  gracious  king  himself— 
thkt  is  what  I  call  order  and  discipline ;  and  ti 
tlie  dm!  with  your  old  woman  of  a  constoble,  with 
hi]  bncmutick  ! — no  offence,  ™»^BFr,  as  I  s^d 
idan." 

Before  £^u  vqu  Hdob  could  reply,  if  she  meant 
to  make  any,  the  garden  door  was  suddenly  opened 
bj  a  wTvant,  and  an  officer  in  full  nnifonn  entered. 
AH  rose  leejwuLfully  ;  Crabb  drew  himself  np  per- 
fwytirnlsriy,  with  his  arms  stock  as  tightly  to  his 
■fa  as  if  they  and  he  had  been  cut  out  of  wood. 
Ibe  Met  Wilmson  advanced,  bardieaded,  to  meet 
llie  new  comer,  who  returned  his  oourte^  with  a 
riight  uod  and  haughty  air. 

"Yon  are  tiie  nwrchantWilnuon — an  you  not 7" 
■id  the  officer. 

"At  your  service." 

"Have  yon  any  children  1" 

"Om  son,  who  baa  the  honour  to  itond  now 
ittmjoa." 


"  How  old  are  you  T 
"  Fifty-nine." 

"  And  the  young  man  there  f 
"  Between  twenty  and  one-and-twenty." 
"  The  commandant  wishes  to  speak  to  both  of 
>a.     It  is  his  orders  that  you  should  be  at  his 
quaiten  to-morrow  morning  at  nine." 

I  shall  obey  him.    Might  I  presume  to  inquire 

what  are  his  commands,  and ' 

Don't  know — no  one  has  any  right  to  aak^ 
good  night.  To-morrow  at  nine  preciBdy,  re- 
member." 

The  officer  turned  on  his  heel,  and  vrent  whistling; 
throng  the  garden,  Mr.  Wilmson  followed,  ttJll 
holding  his  cap  in  his  hand ;  the  officer  did  not 
observe  him  apparently,  and  ffung  the  door  to 
almost  in  his  face. 

Huirab  1"  cried  the  veteran,  flinging  up  his 
cap,  and  snapping  the  fingen  of  both  iiands,  "  did 
not  I  say  so  ?  It  was  not  for  nothing  that  the  Idng 
looked  our  way,  and  spoke  to  Prince  Dessau. 
Luck  vrill  come  of  it  yon  will  see,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  honour." 

"  Evil  will  come  of  it,  I  fear,"  sud  Fran  von 
Moos,  reseating  herself,  trembling. 

"  Bah,  madam  ]  if  anything  were  amiss,  the 
officer  would  not  have  been  so  uncommonly  polite." 
"PoUte,"  esid  Hadam  von  Moos,  in  a  tone  of 
irritation — "he  was  insulting!  Allowed  my  brother 
to  stand  with  his  gray  haira  uncovered,  and  never 
moved  his  own  cap,  not  even  in  the  presence  of  a 
woman. 

"  Ay,  madam  ;  an  officer,  yon  see,  never  toigeta 
his  right  to  command.  He  most  be  every  inch  an 
officer,  but  he  was  as  polite  as  If  he  had  been 
talldng  to  one  of  his  equals, — and  he  a  nobleman 
too ;  think  of  that,  madam.  The  commandant 
sends  a  nobleman  to  talk  to  a  merchant  1  Thnnder 
and  lightning,  that  must  mean  sontething  1  The 
king  is  at  the  bottom  of  it.  There's  luck  in  store 
for  the  whole  family.  Yon  must  not  go  to-morrow, 
madam,  when  luck  is  &l)ing  on  us  by  pailsfnll.'' 

"  Ah,  brother,"  said  Fran  von  Moos,  taming  to 
the  elder  Wilmson  ;  "  wonld  to  heaven  that,  instead 
of  to-morrow,  I  could  go  to-day,  and  take  yon  with 
me.  Oh,  brother,  if  it  be  possibly  let  ns  go  to-day, 
while  it  ie  yet  time  1  It  is  ill  to  be  defenceless  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  Iton," 

Mr.  Wilmson  langhed,  and  shook  his  head. 
"  Fear  not,  Juliana,"  said  he,  soothingly ;  "  neither 
king  nor  commandant  will  harm  me.  Had  I  been 
accused,  or  even  suspected,  of  any  crime,  I  should 
not  be  invited  to  attend  him,  but  put  nnder  arrest. 
As  to  the  good  fortune  Crabb  prophesieB,  I  have 
just  as  little  faith  in  that.  I  have  done  the  state 
no  particular  service  that  I  am  aware  o^  and 
Frederick  still  less.  Whatever  extraordinary  For- 
tune has  io  store  for  us,  she  gives  nne^wctedly  : 
whatever  we  anticipate,  is  never  so  good,  or  so  bad, 
ae  we  expect." 

"  Heaven  grant  all  may  go  aa  smoothly  as  yon 
seem  to  think  r  sighed  his  sister.  "I  do  not  tremble 
before  men,  but  before  those  who  an  less,  or  would 
be  mora  than  men." 

Mr.  Wilmson  patted  his  sister,  smilingly,  on  the 
cheek,    "  Away  with  these  idle  feois,    I  see  you 
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are  still  the  same  Juliana  tiiftt  7011  wen  twenty 
yean  Ago — always  shuddering  at  imaginary  «pec- 
tree  1  Come,  we  will  go  into  the  hoDW  :  we  hare 
eat  tM>  long  ben — it  if  oold.  We  will  take  a  glue 
of  good  wine  to  wuqt  m  and  nioe  om  spirits, — 
Friti,  ga  into  tbe  Mllar,  and  get  lu  «  bottle 
Malvoeier." 

The  following  monting,  all  tha  haaaa  wu  la 
motion,  prapariog  for  the  banquet,  given  by  Mr. 
Wihuson  in  honour  of  hii  liiter.  In  hi»  ordinary 
honsekeeping,  the  worthy  merchant  was 
aikd  frugal,  almoit  to  paTsinumy ;  but  on  txtra- 
oidinary  occononi,  his  libemlity  knew  ntitber  stint 
Bor  meaniis.  The  ooatUeet  dainties  ware  to  ba 
procured  at  any  price ; — the  richest  wine  flowed 
in  ptofiirion  ;— 4he  beet  rooms  iq  bis  bouM,  whiob 
wera  generally  looked  up,  vera  thrown  open 
these  state  occasions  ; — the  floora  covered  with  the 
most  expensiTe  Penian  carpeting  ;— the  ordinary 
dinner  iit«nsils  replaced  by  a  insgnifioent  wrrice 
pf  plate.  Above  fifty  persons  were  invited  to 
partake  of  this  splendour,  whose  ean  were  tfl  be 
regaled  with  the  choicest  harmony  from  upaeen 
musicians,  and  their  noses  with  the  rich  perfome 
of  the  ramt  flowers,  in  vases  of  the  finest  poroelain, 
placed  round  the  banquetiog  room.  Mr.  Wilmaon 
himself  walked  from  room  to  room,  to  see  that  all 
was  arranged  in  the  exaotest  order,  tnd  sgieeably 
to  bii  orders.  Nothing  wai  too  dear,  or  too  diffioult 
to  be  ptoottied.  Bafon  the  dinner  wm  over,  bii 
rister  and  his  eon  were  to  withdraw  in  silence,  anif 
witliont  bidding  ftrewell,  that  tba  neoeeeary  atten- 
tion to  his  guests  might  diminish  the  pMn  of 
parting.  "I  hold  with  Till  £ulenfpiegal,"  said 
the  worthy  merchant— 

Whan  FoTtane  iiallai,  bswa*e  bar  gnllai : 
Her  ErawDs  daiy  with  ateodfaat  »j». 

When  Frau  von  Moos  met  bar  brother  at  break' 
fiurt,  she  could  not  forbear  reverting,  even  with 
tean,  to  the  commandant's  invitation.  "  It  foro- 
bodea  us  evil,  I  am  anre  of  it,"  said  she.  Wilnuon 
laughed.  "Yon  may  laugh,  brother,  bqt  I  am 
right ;  and  oh,  I  had  such  a  terrible  dream  about 
you  and  my  nephew !" 

"  A-dream,  had  yout  Ah,  Jnllana,  that  oame 
of  despising  good  advice  1  yon  would  eat  thoae 
unlucky  lampreys.  I  told  you  they  ware  the  most 
indlgeatible  things  in  the  world." 

Frau  TOD  Uooa  drew  back  tomewbat  offinadsd ; 
bnt  her  reproof  of  her  brothe/s  incredulity  was 
intermpted  by  the  entrance  of  young  Wilmson 
with  a  letter  in  his  hand,  which  had  been  left  for 
hia  &ther  by  a  strange  servant.  There  was  no 
signature,  and  it  contained  only  the  folloiring 
words  E — 

"  A  friend  wants  Mr.  Wilmson,  (tt  the  receipt  of 
this,  to  go  immediately  to  bed,  and  Mgn  extreme 
Illness.  The  said  friend  knows,  from  good  anthoi 
rity,  that  Mr.  Wilmaon  baa  pleased  the  king  too 
well :  iopuHti  tat." 

At  the  first  reading  of  these  enigmatical  linear  Mr. 
Wilmson  felt  a  little  disturbed :  the  handwriting 
waa  unknown  to  him  ; — then  looking  at  his  sister 
vi^  a  aly  nnlla,  he  pnt  it  in  bis  p^oket,  and  said  | 


no  more  about  it.  Frsa  von  Moos  did  not,  or 
would  not,  notice  hie  suspicion  ;  and  his  son  was 
too  full  of  his  yesterday's  adventure  with  the 
nnknowD  beauty,  to  observe  his  bther's  proceeding. 
To  Mr.  Wilmson's  great  satia&ction,  Frederick 
drew  his  aunt's  whole  attention  on  himself,  by  the 
extnoidinary  animation  be  displayed  in  deaoribing 
the  oharms  of  bis  &ir  ooquuntance. 

"  I  could  not  have  believed  that  there  exiitad  on 
earth  a  mortal  form,  so  like  the  creature  of  a 
dream,"  Hud  he.  "She  seemed  not  to  walk,  but 
to  float  on  the  atr  ;— «veiy  molion  had  the  wKoxa 
eDchantment  of  harmony  to  the  eye,  that  music  has 
to  the  ear.  Her  voice  was  more  like  the  sweet 
aooords  that  sometimes  bless  our  earn  in  sleep,  thaij 
the  tiines  of  a  mere  mortal  organ  :  her  eounteoance 
hod  the  raptnre  and  purity  of  a  seraph's." 

"  In  a  word,  it  was  a  heavenly  vision  of  light  and 
glory,  and  not  an  earthly  maiden,"  said  Ur. 
Wilmson,  langhing  at  his  son's  entbuaaem. 

"  I  could  almost  have  thought  so,"  replied  the  young 
man  quite  seriously.  "  There  was  a  sort  of  clear- 
ness, a  transparency  in  her  oountenanoe,  that  is  not 
to  be  ezpreaeed  in  words,  or  bodied  forth  in  colours. 
So  long  as  I  breathe  I  ^all  never  forget  that  &ee, 
that  form,  the  magic  that  hung  around  her !" 

Frau  ron  Mooe,  who  had  long  had  a  little  plan 
of  her  own  for  uniting  her  nephew  to  a  young  il- 
lation and  favourite  of  her  own  in'  Switzerland, 
made  a  grimaoe  at  this  last  flight. 

"  Your  future  wifb,  Fritz,"  said  she,  "  will  not 
foel  partieolarly  delighted  at  the  stnnglh  «f  your 
memory." 

"  If  your  sesaph  has  not  flown  bsck  to  her  na- 
tive skies,"  taid  his  father,  "she  must  appear 
again  to  yon  and  me.  I  will  have  the  handkerchief 
and  the  Ueeraohaum  head  eried  in  tlw  atieeta,  and 
advertised  in  the  papers ;  we  will  have  handbills 
stuck  up  at  the  comers  of  the  streets,  and  avea  on 
the  chnrch  doors." 

While  they  were  yet  talking  the  olook  slitick 
nine,  and  Ux.  Wilmson  and  his  son  prepared  to 
attend  the  eommandant.  They  walked  silently 
through  the  street^  eaeh  buued  with  hie  own 
thoughts :  the  elder  Wilmson  thought  cbiafly  of 
hia  dinner ;  and  the  younger  of  his  love.  The 
same  ofBoer  who  had  bionght  the  summons  on  the 
preoediog  evening,  was  standing  at  the  door  of  the 
oomnuuidant's  house.  He  oondnoted  father  and 
son  up  a  broad  aturcase  into  a  magniftomt  saloon. 
Before  the  door  stood  two  grenadiers  with  pointed 
oaps  andfierceblsckmoaataohesjafGoers  of  different 
r^pments  wen  walking  up  and  down,  not  one  of 
whom  oondesoended  ia  take  the  slightest  notice  of 
the  new  oomars,  or  to  return  theirioepea^U  bowa. 
After  a  while  a  door  at  the  other  end  of  the  saloon 
was  opened ;  an  offioer  of  the  guard  pnt  in  his 
head,  and  called  out  "Are  the  merchant  and  hia 
therel"  The  two  Wilmsons  approached,  and 
a  tagn  &om  the  ofBear  followed  him  Into  an 
antechamber.  "  Wait  here  till  yon  are  called  for," 
aud  the  officer;  and  left  the  room  for  a  few  seconds 
by  another  door,  and  then  retorning,  ordeied  Mr. 
Wilmson  to  attend.  "  You,  I  mean  the  old  one," 
said  the  military  haio,  in  the  tame  coiuieoas  tone 
before ;  "  the  ^onng  fellow  is  to  wait," 


BE  SHALL  BE  A  SOLDI&lt. 


41 


In  thia  momait,  Frits  foi^  eren  his  besntUiil 
nknown,  in  tiie  eagemeH  of  hla  dcure  to  knoir 
irlut  tiie  monarch  could  poiribly  have  to  Mj  to 
hit  bUier.  A  chamberiahi,  or  some  niah  person, 
wboM  diMB  wai  ao  thicklj  corned  with  gold  tsce, 
M  tlmoct  to  hide  the  cloth,  was  the  only  penon, 
bcttdes  himeelf,  in.  the  room.  Thli  glittering  gen- 
tleman itood  facing  the  window,  on  which  he  waa 
beating  a  much ;  in  a  few  minates  he  turned  round 
with  an  audible  yawn,  when  hia  ejea  encountering 
Frit«  Wilmaon's,  he  atartad  back,  set  his  teeth  hard 
togethtr,  and  mnnnnred  in  a  tone  of  stifled  rage : 
"What,  the  deril ! — jon  here  again!'  Young 
WUnuon,  on  his  ude,  'Was  icarcelj  legs  astonished 
when  he  recognised,  in  his  turning  companion, 
ths  handkerchief  matcher  of  the  preceding  day, 
irtuee  swollen  nose  still  showed  nnequivocal  proofs 
of  tha  rigonr  of  Fritc'a  fist.  The  gold  jacket, 
measoicd  him  frma  head  to  foot  with  looks  meant 
to  be  withering,  approached  a  few  paces  nearer, 
and  mnnnnred  between  hia  set  teeth,  "  You  are 

the  scoundnl  who  presumed  yesterday ^' 

Frederick*a  eyes  aparkled ;  he  stepped  back. 
'  Let  me  beg  of  you.  Sir,  no  blackguardism,  or  that 
fine  jacket  of  jour's  will  be  no  protection." 

The  other  also  retreated  with  a  sneering  laogh ; 
jonng  Wilmson  turned  his  back  upon  him,  and 
went  to  die  window.  At  that  moment,  a  carritkge 
containing  seteiml  ladws  tsttlsd  by  ;  otie  of  them 
kwlced  up, — ^It  was  the  mourning  beauty.  Fritz 
hastily  threw  up  the  wihdow,  and  flung  himself 
half  ont  to  look  after  her.  She  had  eertably  ob- 
wemi  Um,  and  kept  her  head  ont  of  the  earrifwe 
window  till  It  had  turned  the  comer.  *<  It  is  ue 
hmd^"  ngfaed  Fritz,  and  lain  hr«.  "The  lady 
bis  just  drireu  past,"  s^d  he  aloud,  tanung  snd- 
dcnl  J  innnd  upon  the  enemy. 
"What  lady?"  asked  the  chamberlain. 
"  The  lady  whom  yon  robbed  of  her  handkerchief 
Teaterday  in  the  crowd." 

"Fool,"  muttered  the  otiier,  "/  roi/  I  was 
jestliig  with  her,  nothing  more ;  she  knows  me 
wdl  enough ;  but  as  to  the  Meerschaum  head  '' 
At  the  Bound  of  the  words  "  she  knows  me," 
yoai^  Wilmson  forgot  his  anger  with  thd  indlvl- 
dnal  who  uttered  them,  and  adrancing,  eagerly 
(stqht  him  by  the  hand.  "  How,  Sir,  do  yoti 
naOy  mean  that  you  know  W  f" 

"Do  I  know  lierf"  repeated  the  worthy  in 
giien  and  gold,  in  a  scomfal  tone.  "  What  If  I  do 
know  litr  f — but  handa  off  if  you  pleaae,  and  don't 
ba  qnite  so  familiu." 

You^  Wilmson  would  now  hare  wQllngly  giren 
■n  he  poBseaaed  in  the  worid  to  purchase  forgive- 
uss  from  his  adveraary !  He  was  aetnally  on  the 
point  of  atammering  forth  an  apology  when  the 
door  once  more  opened,  and  his  fether  entered.  "  I 
disll  not  Wait  for  you,"  whispered  he  in  paaaing 
his  son.  "  I  must  go  home  directly.  Come  after 
me  as  soon  aa  yon  are  dismlased." 
"What  doea  he  want  with  usf  said  the  young 

Biuu  "  What  did  the  commandant " 

"  Hnah ! "  aaid  his  father  in  a  law  voice,  "  The 
king  ^imtwlf  is  there,"  pointing  to  the  room  he 
had  jnst  left.  "  I  cannot  crzMtljmake  out  why  I 
was  imt  for ;  he  asked  a  number  of  indiSetent 


qneations  about  my  age  and  situation  in  life ;  and 
also  about  you  and  joux  aoquirements.  I  waa  then 
dismissed  with  ft  gnteioue  promise  to  do  something 
for  yon  If  yoti  pleased  him.  His  majesty  seems  ih  a 
TCij  good  humout ;  but  be  careful  how  you  accept 
any  offer  that  may  be  mads  you,  however  advan> 
tageoua  it  may  appear.  Ask  time  for  considetatlon. 
Farewell  fbr  the  present" 

With  these  words  Mr.  Wilmson  hastUy  with- 
drew. However  important  his  approaching  inter- 
view with  a  monarch  might  have  appeared  formerly 
to  young  Wilmaon,  he  now  felt  neither  hope,  fear, 
nor  ftmbitloo  awakened  within  him,  nor  even  cn- 
rioaity.  All  hia  bdUties  were  absorbed  by  the 
declaratbn  of  the  arrogant  gentleman  In  gold  lace, 
that  he  knew  the  aable  clad  beauty,  and  by  the 
means  of  acquiring  the  good  will  of  that  person, 
whom  he  Would  have  held  altogether  unworthy  hli 
attention  only  half  an  hour  ago  :  but  a  ray  of  a 
gdddeaa  had  &llen  on  him  &om  the  sunny-haired 
divinity  of  the  preceding  day,  and  transformed.  In 
the  eyea  of  her  lover,  an  inaolent  domestic  into  an 
individual  whose  esteem  he  deured  above  all  things 
to  obtain. 

Hia  meditations  were  broken  in  npon  by  the 
aummona  of  the  officer  on  guard,  to  the  presence  of 
majesty.  The  young  man  entered,  and  bowed  with 
due  reverence  on  all  rides,  though  he  could  not  well 
make  ont  whereabonts  the  monarch  might  be.  A 
clond  waa  before  his  eyes,  not  exactly  caused  by  the 
reflected  splendours  of  royalty,  or  h^  ownfaashful- 
ness,  bat  becanae  the  confined  apartment  was  filled 
with  tobacco  smoke  from  the  pipes  of  several  gene- 
ral officers,  every  one  of  whom  was  puffing  away 
with  equal  seal  and  gravity.  They  were  standing 
bareheaded  around  a  small  table,  by  which  sat,  hat 
on  head,  and  pipe  tn  mouth,  a  person  whom  young 
Wilmson  recognised  aa  the  monarch  himself,  when 
the  blnish  vapour,  that  had  hitherto  obscured  his 
>3ral  visage,  was  somewhat  dispersed. 

The  king  looked  fbr  a  while  with  evident  satis- 
fiMlion  at  the  tall,  handsome  figure  before  him,  and 
then  nodding  to  the  officers  around,  sud, — 

"  And  he  Is  scarcely  twenty-one !  He  will  grow 
yet,  he  has  a  good  four  years  before  him!  We  may 
tn^e  something  of  that  lad ;  perhaps  fugleman 
to  the  life-guard."  Then  ttuving  to  the  young 
man,  "  Now  tell  me  freely,  my  lad,  what  riioold 
you  like  to  be!" 

"Sire,  my  father  intends  me  for  his  successor; 
my  own  taste  is  fbr  agriculture,  or  a  leumed  pro- 
fession." 

"Learned,"  oaked  the  king  sharply ;  "whatdtt 
you  know  then  1  lAtin,  Greek,  Hebrew,  Chalde^ 


"  Your  majesty,  I  am  tolerably  well  acquainted 
with  the  two  first ;  Ihave  studied  hlstoryand  ma- 
thematics, and  the  literature  of  France  and  Italy." 

"  Pahaw,  nonsense,  boy ;  you  must  not  be  a  mere 
bookworm !  Fie  upon  it .'  Keading,  writing,  and 
arithmetic  are  all  very  well.  I  will  promote  you." 
.  "  May  it  please  your  majesty—"  stammered  the 
youth  in  a  fright,  as  a  sudden  light  burst  upon  his 
mind,  touching  his  majesty's  notion  of  promotion. 
The  king  went  on  without  heeding  his  conatem^ 
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"I  will  admit  yon  amaagiaj  gatiAe, — you  ehall 
go  with  me  to  Potsdam  ;  do  yon  liearl  Yon  most 
be  a  soldier;  that  is  the  only  trade  for  a  young  fel- 
low of  spirit. — He  will  be  six  feet,  or  eix  feet  two, 
perhaps ;  he  bids  fair  for  it ,"  added  the  monarch, 
glanc^  ronnd  upon  his  attendants. 

"  Your  majesty " 

"  And,  if  yon  behave  well,  you  will  not  temtun 
six  weeks  in  the  ranks.  I  want  sharp  fellows  in 
my  guard,  Bnt,  hark  ye!  one  thing  more,"  said 
the  king  recollecting  himself ;  "  have  yon  got  a 
sweetheart  yet?" 

At  this  very  unexpected  question  Wilmson's  in~ 
tended  temonstiance  died  or  his  lips,  and  his  colour 
rose  to  scarlet. 

"  Look  at  the  smooth-cheeked  booby,  he  hloshes 
like  a  giH,"  said  the  king  laughing  loudly,  and 
looking  again  round  to  the  attendant  officers. 
"  That  will  do,  my  lad,  yon  need  say  no  more ;  but 
recollect  that,  without  my  special  permission,  you 
must  not  think  of  marrying.  I  will  look  ont  for 
a  fit  wife  for  yon  myself.  Yon  like  a  soldier's  life, 
bey!" 

"No,  your  majesty,"  replied  the  young  man 
boldly  ; "  I  am  a  freeinan :  I  wish  t4>  remain  so." 

"  Tea  thousand  devils ! — young  man  take  care 
what  yon  are  about.  What  do  you  mean  by  that?' 

"I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  your  msjesty'a 
subject.    I  am  a  citiien  of  the  United  Provinces," 

"No  matter,"  said  the  king,  waving  his  hand 
impatiently. 

"  I  wish  to  return  la  my  native  country," 

"  Oh,  ho !  yon  will  forget  that  before  yon  have 
been  a  week  in  Potsdam." 

**I  will  demand  the  protection  of  theii  High 
Mightinesses  the  States  General," 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  fool,"  cried  the  king  in  a 
rage,  "  or  I  will  give  you  earnest  of  the  service 
over  your  back,  instead  of  in  your  hand." 

"Your  majesty,"  sud  the  yonng  man  firmly, 
"  is  too  j  nst  to  compel  a  free  man  against  his  wiLU" 

"  Silence  ;youknow»^  inland  that  isem>i^h; 
I  want  no  fite  men,  but  faithful  soldiers :  conduct 
yourself  accordingly. — Go,  you  will  receive  a  hand- 
some sum  as  bounty." 

"With  your  majesty's  permission,  I  want  no 
bounty, — I  will  not  accept  of  bounty ;  my  fother 
is  in  more  thanes^  circumstances;  he  is  rich;  he 
will  pay  any  sum  for  my  freedom." 

"  You  shall  not  have  it ;  you  are  a  a(Mt»T-~-» 
soldier  you  vrill  remain.    Go." 

"  Sire,  as  a  free  man  I  enter  my  solemn  protest 
against  this  arbitrary  proceeding.  I  will  rather 
die  than  take  the  oath," 

"  H — 11  and  the  D — 1,"  cried  the  enraged  mon~ 
arch,  springing  from  his  seat^  and  raising  his  aticli, 
he  approached  Wilmson,  as  if  to  fell  him  to  tlw 
earth.  The  latter  did  not  stir,  hnt  looked  the 
king  full  and  firmly  in  the  face.  His  majesty  let 
the  stick  sink  slowly,  threw  a  furious  glance  at 
the  unruly  recnut,  and  thundered  out.  "The  guard 
or  the  gallows! — remember  that." 

"With  your  maJBsty'sleave,  I  choose  the  latter," 
said  Wilmson  calmly. 

The  king  raised  his  stick  again  in  renewed  fury, 
dropped  it  again  as  suddenly,  and  said  to  the  com- 


mandant, "  Dreg  the  sconndid  hence!  to  the  bar- 
racks or  the  guard-house  with  him  I — to-morrow  he 
marches  wiUi  the  other  recruits.  If  he  makes  the 
slightest  resistance  keep  him  in  solitary  confine- 
meat  upon  bread  and  water,  till  he  comes  to  his 
senses;  or,  since  he  is  so  tough,  let  him  have  a  tast« 
of  the  rack."  He  pointed  towards  the  door;  the 
oommandsnt  seized  Wilmson  by  the  arm,  and  with 
a  rough  push  over  the  thrediold,  dismissed  him 
with  more  haste  than  ceremony  fnnn  the  royal 

In  the  saloon,  the  ouwilling  candidate  for  mili- 
tary glory  was  delivered  over  to  two  subaltern  offi- 
oeis,  to  be  conducted  to  the  depot,  with  a  repetition 
of  the  king's  command  to  keep  him  on  bread  and 
water,  jtc-,  &C.,  in  case  of  resistance. 

"  Your  excellency  will,  at  least^  allow  me  to  see 
my  father,  once  more  to  bid  him  &rewell,"  asjd  the 
young  man. 

"  What's  the  use  of  that  t  I  see  no  ooeaaion  for 
it." 

"  I  request  it  as  the  only  favour  your  excellency 
or  the  king  can  now  grant  me," 

The  commandant  was  silent  for  a  moment,  as  if 
Iiesitating,  went  back  into  the  room  they  had  just 
left,  and  then  returning,  said,  "  You  must  go  to  the 
depot :  word  will  be  sent  to  your  father  if  he  wishes 
to  see  you." 

"  Your  excellency  will  permit  me  to  return 
home,  if  it  be  only  for  half  an  hour,  to  provide 
myself  with  the  necessary  linen  and  clotUog  for 
a  jouroay, — I  cannot  travel  in  that  I  have  oa." 

"  Be  off  with  you  to  the  depot — or  the  devil," 
cried  the  commandant  angrily.  "  Settle  about 
your  trumpery  with  yonr  fother, — I  shall  send  to 

The  two  subalterns  took  Wilmson  between  them, 
and  hurried  him,  without  further  ceremony,  into 
the  street,  where  a  corporal,  armed  with  a  stout 
cane,  also  favoured  him  with  his  attendance. 

Tbe  young  man,  ^o,  by  the  sin^  act  of  a 
despot,  had  thus  lost  at  a  blow,  home,  country, 
kindred ;  all  joy  in  the  present,  all  hope  in  tlie 
future,  to  pass  tiie  remaiiCdBr  of  hb  life  among  the 
refuse  of  the  people;  now,  swellingwith  ind^;iiation 
too  great  for  utterance,  accompanied  his  guides 
without  oSering  farther  resistance. 

"  Come,  come,  my  friend,  cheer  up !  don't  look  ao 
melancholy  about  it,"  said  one  of  die  officers,  who 
appeared  to  feel  some  compaaion  for  tbe  victim  to 
the  royal  admiration  for  tall  men. 

"I  am  anj^hing  but  melancholy!''  answered 
Fritz,  grinding  his  t«eth, 

"  That's  right '.  The  guardsmen  are  well  taken 
care  of.  Patience,  and  all  will  go  right  enough  at 
Potsdam ;  only  tiy  to  keep  up  your  spirits,  and 
don't  think  of  what  is  passed,  and  can't  be  helped," 

"To  lose  all,  all  that  I  now  posses^  or  ever 
hoped  for ! "  murmured  tbe  youth  half  to  himself. 

"  Fancy  it  all  swallowed  up  by  an  earthquake, 
and  think  no  more  of  it," 

"  T/ieH,  I  should  feel  melancholy," 

"Why  then?"  adced  the  officer  in  a  tone  of 
curiosity. 
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"  Who  eoold  feel  moie,— -who  would  complain  of 
aittaity  inflicted  bj  the  hand  of  FrovideDce  ?  But 
to  be  dragged  &om  my  home,  from  my  friends^  to 

U  made  BaldTB  of— Heaven  and  Hell!  that  is " 

The  ofGcar  whistled  and  looked  away  ;  he  did 
Bot  undentand  him,  and,  perhaps,  it  waa  as  well 
foi  Fiiti  that  he  did  not. 

At  the  barrack^  the  new  recruit,  was  given  in 
diuge  to  the  officer  in  command,  and  led  into  a 
long,  low,  emoke-blackened  room,  whei«  a  nninber 
of  f  Miths,  similarly  circninstanced,  were  sitting  by 
a  ki$  table,  eating,  drinking,  swearing,  singing, 
and  tmnking  detectable  tobacco.  This  agreeable 
drek  nluted  him  with  an  uproarious  shout,  and 
ofed  him  a  seat  among  them.  He  declined  it, 
and  thiew  himself,  with  folded  aims,  npon  a  bench 
tftithma  the  table.  They  drank  to  him 
Buck  dTility;  and  some  gravely  b^ged  to  know 
how  his  mother  did.  He  took  no  notice  of  their 
Bockny ;  he  scarcely  heard  them ;  he  was  brooding 
ttnr  all  sorta  of  impossible  schemes  of  vengeance 
lod  escape.  A  hundred  times  he  swore  to  himself 
nther  to  die  than  submit,  and  leave  the  world  an 
tssmpls  of  how  little  despotic  power  could  bind 
one  raolred  to  be  free,  and  careless  of  life  without 
fRsdom.  Hia  eoanpauions  had  just  left  the  room 
vith  mudt  stumbling,  struggling,  and  clamour,  to 
fmih  their  pipes  in  the  open  air,  when  the  officer 
tadaty  retamed,  aocMu  panied  by  the  elderWilms(«i , 
At  the  ai^ht  of  his  bther,  the  young  man's  high- 
vtDo^  feaUuga  gave  way,  and  as  he  threw  himself 
■pen  his  parent's  neck,  tears  of  mingled  rage  and 
■omw  tnust  from  his  eyes,  in  spite  of  all  his  efforta 
to  restrain  them.  The  officer  made  a  grimace,  ex- 
prnttre  of  little  lildng  for  the  task  imposed  on 
Urn,  and,  on  tome  pretence,  quickly  left  them  to- 
icthn.  The  elder  Wilmson  did  not  utter  a  word. 
H«  sDowsd  the  anger  and  despair  of  his  son  to  ex-. 
i*>ut  thtmaelves;  audit  vras  not  till  Fritz  had 
^ilieated,  threatened,  wept,  stormed,  uttered  im- 
pKcstions  on  the  king,  himself,  and  all  mankind — 
tlxtrianl^  and  those  who  endured  thdr  tyranny, 
uj  had  dually  thrown  himself  once  more  on  the 
imdi,  worn  out  by  the  variety  and  vehemence  of 
lu  emotion^  Uiat  the  &ther  broke  silence. 

"  Frederick,"  said  he,  gravely,  bat  kindly  taking 
bii am's hand,  "lexpei^toseaaflMn,-  onemas- 
ter  of  his  destiny,  not  masteicd  by  it.  I  find  an 
*Bgi7  boy  :  your  person  is  coerced ;  your  soul 
Baaot  be.  All  is  not  lost,  if  yon  can  but  control 
pwself,"  ■ 

"Motlost — how?"  cried  the  young  man,  spring- 
>»gi^);  "  will  you,  can  you,  free  me  from  this  in- 
fcnial  ilaveiy  V 

"1  can,  I  wiQ  ;  but  be  tranquil — listen  to  me. 
It  cannot  be  so  soon,  perhaps,  as  yon  ei^iect.    I 
nout  porchaae  yonr  freedom ;  I  have  o^red  an 
'"<Wms  loiD,  the  king  will  not  listen  tome.    He 
■o*«t  his  heut  npon  having  you  in  his  guard,  and 
™w  his  will  is  law.    You  must  obey  ;  you  must 
P»  to  Potsdam — ^you  most  yield  to  your  fate." 
"  And  you  qxAk  of  it  BO  coldly,  fother ! " 
"  Yon  must  yidd  to  yonr  &te  !    I  will  send  you 
™™*i  Okaiey,  everytUng  of  which  you  may  be  in 
''^™-  Go  to  Potsdam — accommodate  yourself  to 
timmutancEs  as  you  beat  may.    It  is  my  wish 
*>■  xcTin^rwYoi.  IX,  • 


that  you  conduct  yonrself  so  as  to  acquire  the  confi- 
denceofaUaboutyou.  I  claim  thus  muchfromyoor 
obfedienceasason.  Will  yongiva  me  your  promise!" 
"  I  cannot,"  said  young  Wilmson,  pacing  back- 
wards and  forwards  in  uncontrollable  agitatioo. 
"  Submit  quietly  to  such  inferoal  tyranny !  I  will 
make  my  escape  the  first  opportunity,  if  I  am  cer- 
tain of  death  in  consequence." 

"I  will  not  hear  of  such  an  attempt ;  I  insist  on 
your  listening  t«  me  quietly  and  without  inteimp- 
tion.  Sit  down."  Frederick  obeyed  in  sullen  silence. 
His  &ther  continued,: — "  The  least  indiscretion 
will  ruin  us  both.  We  are  here  beyond  the  pro- 
'  tection  of  the  law  ;  avoid,  above  all  things,  awak- 
ening anger  or  suspicion  :  your  imprudence  may 
destroy  all  hope— but  your  imprudence  alone. 
Leave  me  to  act ;  I  vrill  yet  save  you,  if  your  im- 
patience does  not  frustrate  my  deeigns." 

He  paused  for  a  nply.  Frederick  was  silent  for 
some  time  i  he  was  evidently  engaged  in  a  violent 
conflict  with  his  own  feelings.  . 

"And  for  how  long  do  yon  require  mo  to  act  this 
detestable  farce  ?"  said  he  at  length.  "  How  long 
do  you  require  me  to  be  a  slave,  and  wear  the 
livery  of  one  V 

"  Until  I  myself  am  free— until  my  property  is 
converted  into  paper,  and  out  of  the  FruBUan  terri- 
tory.   Ttujt,  and  not  till  then,  we  can  take  a 
decisive  ntep.    Trouble  yourself  no  farther ;  but 
'  fortune  like  a  man." 

forgotten  that ; 


your  pre 

"  But  the  oath,  fothei,  you  have 
how  can  I  take  the  oath  of  fidelity  to  this- 

"  How  can  you  help  yourself  7"  interrupted  his 
father,  "  An  oath  taken  on  compulsion  is  no  oath 
at  all.  You  are  not  called  on  to  throw  away  your 
contest  with  overwhelming  might, 
God  and  reason  absolve  us  from  obligations  imposed 
by  force.  If  such  oaths  were  suffered  to  weigh 
against  the  pi^inciples  of  eternal  justice,  we  might 
be  compelled  to  swear  to  deeds  that  would  deprive 
us  of  all  claims  to  humanity — that  would  degrade 

below  the  level  of  the  brutes!" 

"  I  will  obey  you,  father,"  said  the  youth  with  a 
heavy  sig^i. 

"  You  will  do  wall.  Let  none  despur  but  those 
'ho  have  done  something  to  repent  of.  The  king 
has  spoiled  my  grand  dinner  party,  that  is  all. 

my  dear  aunt ! — does  she  know  what  has 
happened?" 

"  She  does ;  I  told  her  myself.  I  said,  '  Sister, 
your  wishes  will  be  fulfilled.  I  will  leave  Magde- 
burg, and  retire  with  you  and  Fritz  to  a  land  of 
freedom,  as  soon  as  I  cat)  free  myself  from  all  ties 
la  this  plaoe.' 

"  %e  was  almost  betide  herself  with  joy.  By  de- 
grees I  t«ld  her  all  that  had  happened,  sJid  disclosed 
my  plans  for  the  future.  At  first  she  thought  of 
h«  dead  husband,  and  uttered  the  bitterest  invec- 
tives against  the  mighty  of  this  earth  ;  but  in  the 
end  she  said — '  At  last,  then,  I  shall  have  some- 
thing to  thank  a  king  for.  Agunst  his  own  will, 
he  will  gild  the  evening  of  my  days.  I  shall  end 
them  in  the  society  of  aU  I  love  on  earth.  Let  me 
leave  this  hateful  city  as  quickly  as  posdble :  the 
earth  bums  under  my  feet.' "  |  ^ 
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The  cafannen  witli  wUdi  Hr.  WUmMn  gave  «U 
theoe  detula  to  hia  soa  bad  &  better  «fiiut  npon  hi* 
mindtbaqaiiboni^BooiualstianwtmldhtiTeduie.  By 
d^irees  Ub  heart  gtewligbto',  and  liis  blow  cleared 
up.  His  forced  entij  among  <^  giurdi  of  Freds- 
rick  WUllatnliad  araaitsiidioiiloiupomt  of  view. 
He  woold  look  npon  it  as  a  maaqnaiade  Bomewhat 
of  the  longest.  He  [Mited  ftoiii  his  father  with 
some  appearance  of  cheerfolneH,  and  charged  him, 
above  all,  not  to  forget  to  send  Mm  tha  baadkar- 
cbief  wiUi  the  head  of  the  Heexschamn. 

On  the  following  maming,  at  BanziBe,  the  recmita 
were  marched  out  of  the  city.  That  he  might  not 
attract  attention,  Friti  had  changed  the  more  ele- 
gant habilimenla  he  had  wotu  in  bis  interriBW  with 
the  king,  fin  the  oldest  garmenta  in  his  wardrobe. 
He  wae  among  the  foremoit,  and  walked  with 
downcast  eyes,  without  looking  either  to  the  right 
or  the  left,  when  hie  attention  «u  rooMd  by  the 
Bonnd  of  his  own  name  from  tha  other  end  of  the 
bridge  he  was  croaung. 

"  Thnnder  and  lightning,  Friti  1 — my  heart' 
blood,  who  would  have  gnesaed  yesterday,  that  a 
qiark  would  hare  Ulen  iato  the  magudne  to  blow 
ns  all  up  flky-high  t  Bnt  never  mind,  my  boy ;  tht 
king  and  old  DeBsan  mean  himeBtly  by  yoa  ;  hang 
me  if  they  don't,  for  all  thaf  b  said  and  done.  It 
IB  all  yoor  own  &nlt ;  a*  I'm  a  mnner,  it's  all  your 
own  doing.  Why,  in  the  devil's  name,  most  jim 
grow  BO  handsome^  and  taller  by  the  head,  titan 
anybody  else  t  Why  ware  yon  not  little,  or  orooked, 
or  lame  1  Thunder  and  %fatiiiag  1  yon  knew  our 
good  king's  whim  wall  enQnghl" 

It  wai  the  veteiut  Ci«bb,  who  had  hobbled  down 
to  the  bridge,  as  fast  as  his  wooden  leg  would  let 
him,  to  Bay  farewell  to  hie  patron'sBon,  whose  m' 
fortune,  in  being  thos  kidni^iped  by  the  giant-li 
ing  old  despot,  aftected  him  much  more  than  he 
chose  to  acknowledge.  , 

Young  WUmson  shook  hands  with  him  in  si- 
lence ;  and  the  old  man  limped  by  bis  side,  trying 
hard  at  some  fragments  of  a  camp  dit^,  in  praise 
of  a  soldier's  life  ;  but  hia  voioe  broke  down  eom- 
pletely  in  the  middle  of  a  Btanza,  and  C|Kbb  was 
fain  to  prove  his  fortitude  by  voUies  of  hard  words, 
and  railing  at  the  load,  the  weatiter,  hie  wooden  1^, 
and  finally  at  the  melan<^oly  vinhle  in  his  young 
companion's  &ce. 

"  Sapperment — thousand  devils  I"  aatd  tiie  vete- 
ran, makii^  a  hideooB  grimace,  to  hide  the  tear 
tliat  fell  on  his  grizzled  beard,  as  the  recnits 
halted  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge  ;  and  Frita  signified 
to  him  that  here  they  mnst  part.  "  Hang  it.  Frits, 
show  more  40uraga,  man  I  you  look  aa  moping  as 
an  owl  in  the  annahine.  Look  at  me  I  a  soldier 
should  care  for  nothing,  and  nobody.  Talking  of 
that — if  I  had  bnt  time  now,  I  oould  t«llyona^ry 
of  old  Dessau,  that  would  make  yon  split  your 
sides  with  laughing." 

"  Mo,  never  mind  now,  Ctabb  ;  good-by,"  eaid 
yonng  Wilmson,  holding  out  ttis  hand. 

The  old  man  wmi^  it  hard, — tried  at  a  parting 
joke,  which  ended  in  an  imprecation  on  the  head 
of  mm€boily,  and  then  at  a  song ;  but  that  falling 
also,  hs  gave  his  bvourite's  hand  another  squeese, 
that  brought  the  tears  into  hia  eyce,  and  then  tam- 


ing his  back  abniptly,   ntanwd,  weeping    And 
conii^,  over  tiia  bridge  to  Ht^elmis. 

The  zMmits  reached  Potsdam  by  diort  marches ; 

hem  tbey  ware  mustend,  and  draflvd  into  difier- 
ent  regiments;  Wilmson  went  into  the  foot  gnariL 
According  to  the  promise  exacted  by  hia  fether,  h* 
digested  his  wisth  as  he  best  oould ;  kamed  the 
puppet-like  movement,  the  shouldering,  grounding, 
recovering,  and  wheeling  r^fit  and  left,  and  even 
put  on  the  tawdry  di^^nise  of  the  unifonn  withont 
any  open  manifestation  of  repognanoe.  Without 
any  efiort  on  his  own  part,  he  rapidly  acqoind 
favour  and  distinotion  with  his  officers.  Ho  waa, 
without  dispute,  the  handsomest  man  in  the  regi- 
ment, and  promised  to  be  the  talleet ;  and  his  whole 
maimer  and  demeanour  betrayed  an  evident  supe- 
riority of  education  and  ocatdition  to  his  cowitadea. 
Nor  were  his  variauB  acquirements  long  nnknown 
or  unnoticed  ;  and  as  he  was  liberal  of  hie  money, 
and  freely  used  his  influence  wiUi  his  sopericrm  in 
their  favour,  his  fellow-soldiers  were  willing  to  fcr- 
give  him  his  advantagesf  and  even  to  overiook  his 
disinclination  to  their  society.  It  was  well  known 
that  he  had  been  forced,  agahist  his  vrill,  int«  the 
service, — many  otheiB  were  so  far  eimilarly  oircnm* 
staooed ;  but  as  thaii  talent*  and  station  in  life  were 
evidently  ftr  inferior  to  Wilmson's,  it  awakened 
neither  surpriBs  nor  iU-wil],  when  he  raoaived  per- 
miwion  from  the  colonel  to  inhabit  a  separate  room 
out  of  the  barrack ; — and  Uus  favour,  which  he  had 
ardently  desired,  rendered  him  as  happy  as  in  such 
a  situation  it  was  possible  for  him  to  be.  Having 
once  entered  on  the  task  assigned  him  by  his  &ther, 
he  resolved  to  go  through  it  with  spirit  and  ree<Ja- 
^n  ;  and  so  for  mastered  his  feelings  aa  to  ebow, 
on  all  occBsionB,  a  aati^ed  tad  even  cheerful  coun- 
tenance I  listened  with  every  appearance  of  plea- 
sure to  the  congratnlationa  of  his  foUow-aoldiera, 
when,  within  three  months,  he  waa  advanced  to 
the  rank  of  sergeant,  by  express  deeire  of  the  king; 
and,  in  short,  played  his  part  so  well,  Uutt  it  was 
generally  believed  that  the  failure  oE  all  the  at- 
tempts made  by  the  elder  Wilmson  to  procure  his 
son's  release,  was  oa  muob  to  be  attributed  to  tha 
indiffsrenoe  of  the  young  man  Mmfl*  as  to  the  nn- 
willingnee*  of  the  Idng  to  part  with  his  long-l^g«d 
recruit.  His  otyectwosobtained;  be  had  the  con- 
fidence of  all ;  and  many  privilege*  were  granted 
him,  of  whidi,  however,  he  seldom  made  use,  and 
never  abused.  The  colonel  called  him  "  Uy  son." 
when  he  spoke  to  him;  employed  him  osbia  secre- 
tary, and,  aa  such,  frequentiy  brought  him  to  his 
house,  where,  though  he  could  not  Invite  him  to 
his  table,  Wilmson  was  beatad  fith  more  Mend- 
liuesB  and  consideration  than  his  officers  could  oftan 

In  the  meantime,  he  nuontuned  a  diUgemt  cor- 
respondence with  his  bther,  and  bis  hopes  of  re- 
lease grew  daily  brighter.  By  degrees,  the  elder 
Wilmson  disposed  of  the  greater  part  of  his  ware- 
housed goods  in  Magdeburg ;  and  Buoh  as  oould 
not  be  sold  vrithout  great  loss,  were  depOBit«d  in 
warehouses  beyond  the  Pruseian  frontier.  His 
out-lying  capital  was  gradually  collected,  some- 
times  at  a  disadvantage,  under  tiie  pretext  that  the 
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liMikniptcj  of  Bome  ftnmgn  faonBes  rendered  sonte 
Twhietioa  in  the  number  of  hi«  ipecnlationa  seces- 
tuj.  It  WM  admitted  on  all  mdea,  th&t  he  was  an 
honcflt  nun ;  bat  his  credit  aa  a  mercliaiit  sofFered 
pfDportiouably — a  leBolt  he  had  expected  and  cal- 
culated on,  and  vhich  rendered  his  aabeequent  pro- 
Mcding  of  converting  his  poBsesmons  in  house  and 
land  in  Magdebnrg  into  readj  money  perfbctly  tn- 
tdlipble.     At  last  lie  wrote  to  hb  son  ; — ■ 

"In  a  fortnight  I  shall  leave  Hagdehnig,  and 
amit  your  coming  at  my  mater's  house  hy  the  lake 
of  CoDstance.  It  is  tlion^t  here  that  I  am  return-^ 
inglo&eNetheriands.  lawait  you  with  fear  and 
trembling.  Yon  have  a  weighty  task  to  accom- 
plidL  Make  yonr  preparadonH  with  the  ntmost 
can  and  fcrethongbt.  If  yon  have  not  money 
enough,  I  will  send  you  more  immediately.  Agree- 
ably to  yonr  wi^  Cisbb  will  leave  me  to-day  for 
IVibdam  ;  theold  man  is  oat  of  his  wits  with  joy. 
He  Kill  be  a  great  aaaistanoe  to  yoa  inyoor  escape. 
Bring  hhn  with  yoa  to  Switzerland.  'Kie  veteran 
wishes  to  end  hb  days  witii  as.  To  avoid  snspi- 
tion,  it  will  be  better  not  to  be  seen  together  in 
public ;  yon  wiD  act  more  feeely  in  conseqaence. 
I  luve  tMen  care  he  shall  not  want  for  money." 

The  sergeant  of  Potsdam  had  already  projected 
the  meanB  of  ffight ;  all  that  was  wanting  to  the 
fall  accomplishment  of  his  plan  was  a  &ithful 
aoxtUary,  whom  he  dated  not  look  for  in  Potsdam. 
It  was  theiefore  he  bad  lequired  the  presence  of 
Cntbb.  The  old  man  was  to  travel  as  a  rich 
menliaiit  from  Berlin  to  Potsdam,  where  he  could 
eatily  find  means  to  smuggle  Fritz  into  the  car- 
risg* ;  and  onoe  over  the  frontier  into  Saxony,  and 
they  were  safe.  All  succeeded  accordiug  to  his 
wish ;  Ctabb  came  in  state  to  Potsdam,  and  cried 
for  joy,  wben  hf  found  himself  in  Wilmson's  little 
diundwr,  where  he  was  received  with  heartfelt  joy, 
ind  tbe  whole  project  explained  to  him, 

"  BdUa  !°  cried  the  veteran,  rubbing  his  hands, 
and  ehqidiJing  witb  delight ;  "  now  its  all  daylight 
vith  me.  Devil  pmrch  me  dead,  if  I  could  make 
out  why  the  old  gentleman  in  Magdeburg  Airbished 
me  ont  in  this  way.  Fritz,  yoa  should  see  my 
mtguine  ;  a  chest  full  of  clothes,  fit  for  a  privy- 
conndllor  or  a  burgomaster.  Hang  me,  if  I  don't 
look  like  one  when  my  beard  is  scraped  off,  The 
deril  himself  wouliin't  know  old  Crabb  again." 

All  the  details  of  the  projected  flight  were  now 
igteed  on.  Crabb  was  to  fix  his  head-quarters  at 
ciK  of  the  best  h6tels,  and  keep  himself  quiet  till  tlie 
Rceipt  of  Mr.  Wilmson'a  last  letter  from  Magde- 
burg, announcing  his  departure  from  that  city, 
<rfaen  the  last  step  was  to  be  token  without  further 
delay.  Pnnctoal  to  the  day,  Mr.  Wilmson  wrote 
to  his  son  ;  Crabb  received  another  letter  nearly  to 
tbe  nme  efiwt.  With  his  credentials  in  Ms  hand, 
the  old  man  hastened,  as  soon  as  it  was  dark,  to  the 
bundfs.  To  his  no  small  astonishment,  he  found 
the  young  sergeant  seated  in  a  melancholy  attl- 
tode,  wUh  his  head  resting  on  his  hand ;  and  tax 
fana  diaring  in  the  veteran's  joy,  it  was 
teit,  from  hia  short  and  cold   replies,  that   he 

>nK«ly  heard,  and  paid  no  attention  to  what  was 

Crslih  knew  not  what  to  m^eof  this,  and  stood 


with  bia  mouth  open,  staring  at  the  yotmg  gentle- 
man for  some  time  in  silence. 

*■  Ate  yon  ill,  Mr. Frederick?"  s^lu at  length* 

"Mo,  Ciabb." 

"Any  accident  happened,  tbeni" 

"  None  that  I  am  awam  of." 

"  Hang  me,  young  gentleman,  if  I  know  what  to 
make  of  yon,  then.  Here,  tiiinks  I,  he  will  be 
ready  to  jump  over  the  moon  for  joy;  aodtbeieyoB 
dt— -God  foi^ve  me ! — like  a  sinner  on  the  stool 
of  repentance  1  Ku'n'tlgoto  Berlin  to-morrow 
morning,  to  bay  the  travelling  chaisst" 

"  There  is  no  hurry  for  it,  Crabb,"  answmed 
Frederick  coldly, 

"  No  harry  1 — whew! — ^lat'stn  the  wind  now! 
What  OM  /to  do,  then.  Master  Fritz)" 

**  Leave  me — nothing  1  I  don't  know,"  st^d  the 
young  man,  resoming  bis  meditative  poeture. 

"  Holla  1  the  faf  s  in  the  fire  witb  a  vengeance. 
Yon  don't  know — who  dose  then  ?  Don't  you  re- 
collect that  yonr  father  is  ahnoet  at  his  journey's 
end  by  this  time  1  What  will  he  say  to  yout 
*  don't  know,'  Master  Frita  ?" 

"  I  dull  renuun  here  some  time  longer  %  leave 
me,  Crabb." 

With  these  words  young  Wilmson  rose  ftom  bis 
seat,  took  a  few  rapid  turns  up  and  down  the  room, 
and  then  making  a  sudden  halt,  he  laid  both  hands 
upon  OrabVs  shoulders,  and  looked  at  him  with  an 
inexplicable  expression  of  happiness  in  hie  whole 
countenance  and  manner.  Crabb  stood  as  mnte  as 
a  fish,  witb  mouth  wide  open,  all  eyes  and  ears,  in 
expectation  of  hearing  something  extraordinaiy. 
Instead  of  giving  the  wisbed-for  oommonication, 
however,  another  change  came  over  the  young 
man's  spirit ;  he  withdrew  his  hands,  his  head 
dropped  on  his  breast,  and  he  resumed  his  walk 
witli  a  dower  step,  and  folded  arms. 

*<  Tlw  Lord  be  merciM  to  na,  and  foiglve  naout 
rins  r  muttered  Crabb,  in  a  ftight  j  "  he  is  cei>r 
tainly  cracked  1" 

"  Be  silent,"  said  Frederick,  taming  sharply 
round.  "  The  a^c  stands  now  on  a  very  dlfler^ 
ent  foodng.  Once  for  aU,  I  shall  remun  here  at 
present.  I  will  not^  I  cannot,  leave  Potsdam.  To- 
morrow, or  the  day  after,  perhaps,  I  may  be  able  to 
tell  you  mom ;  perhaps  not  for  three  months,  or  a 
year.  The  a^»ect  of  my  afiairs  has  changed,  I  tell 
you— go." 

"  So,  so,  so, — a  pretty  story  fliia  t"  grombled  the 
veteran.  "  Off  I  set,  ready  to  break  my  neck  in 
my  hurry  at  a  moment's  notice,  to  help  a  fellow  to 
desert,  cheat  Uie  king,  and  pat  my  own  head  in 
the  noose ;  for  it  would  he  'run  together,  hang 
together,'  if  we  were  caught ;  and  the  whole  bud- 
ness  ends  in  smoke !  and  Fm  packed  off  with  a 
flea  in  my  ear,  to  lie,  like  a  bear  in  vAA  weather, 
sucking  my  paws,  for  a  year  may  be !  Thunder 
and  lightning !  I'd  rather  be  hanged  at  onee." 

Yonng  Wilmson  paid  no  attention  to  his  follow- 
er's remonstrance ;  but  when  Crabb  ventured  tJ> 
push  tfaem  a  little  &rtfaer,  he  said,  with  a  look 
and  tone  that  showed  him  to  be  in  earnest — "  No 
more,  friend  Crabb — let  me  hear  no  more  of  this. 
I  am  unfortunately  situated — I  cannot  go  yet — I 
am  fixed  to  this  place  for  a  while—I  nuMf  remain 
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ber«.  If  the  king  himself  were  to  send  me  over 
the  frontier,  I  would  return  of  my  own  free  will. 
Now,  go :  it  mAj  be  that,  in  a  few  days,  you  sh&ll 
know  all ;  but  go  now ;" — &nd  with  theae  words  tie 
led  the  old  man  to  the  door. 

Cmbb  ofiered  no  fnrther  resistance ;  but,  with  a 
Ngnificant  pointing  to  his  own  head,  to  indicate 
his  opinion,  of  the  condition  of  Frederick'^  he  r- 
tumed,  muttering  curses,  to  the  hotel. 

The  motive  of  Fritz  Wilmson's  unexpected 
change  of  mind  and  resolution  to  hng  h' 
was  Binq)]^  this ; — The  day  before  Ciabb's  last 
vint^  he  had  been  on  guard  at  tLe  palace,  where  he 
renuUned  till  twelve  o'clock.  He  was  sauntering 
among  the  statnes  in  the  square,  and  enjoying  the 
beauty  of  the  morning,  when  his  notice  whs 
attracted  by  a  yonng  girl,  in  half-mouming,  who 
was  walking  up  and  down  before  the  houses,  in 
evident  embamssment,  looking  right  and  left,  and 
at  length  directing  her  steps  towards  tlie  spot 
where  he  stood.  Since  his  Magdeburg  adventure, 
he  never  saw  a  yonng  female  in  mourning  without 
a  certain  p&^itatipn  of  the  heart  ;  however,  the 
drees,  and  Uie  basket  on  the  arm,  showed  the 
condition  of  the  person  before  him,  to  be  that  of  a 
maid-servant.  When  she  approached  nearer,  and, 
addressbg  him  timidly,  asked  if  he  could  direct 
her  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Major  MalT^ilm — when 
be  heard  the  soft  flute-like  voice,  Utat  had  once 
touched  him  to  the  heart  with  the  words,  "  I  am 
an  orphau,  and  alone  in  the  wide  world" — looked 
on  the  child-like  purity  of  expression  in  her  coun- 
tenance, and  met  the  gaze  of  the  soft,  clear,  smiling 
eyes — his  breath  grew  shorter,  and  a  dimnees  came 
before  his  sight. 

"Is  it  possible  ?"mnnnitred  he,  at  length.  "For- 
give me ;  but — have  you  a  relation  in  Magdeburg, 
who  resembles  yon  strongly — a  sister  ? — of  was  it 
younelf  I  had  the  happineea  of  seeing  there,  in 

another  dress  ?— or T 

She  looked  at  him  again  more  earnestly,  and 
with,  a  faint  bludi.  "  Good  Heaven  1 "  exdaimed 
she,  involuntarily,  "  if  it  were  not  for  that  uni- 
fbnn  ;  but,  no,  it  is  not  pomble ! " 

"  I  am  the  person  you  take  me  for,"  said  he, 
sadly.  "I  am  the  son  of  the  merchant  Wilmson, 
of  Magdeburg,  forced  by  the  despotic  will  of  a 
monarch  to  wear  this  hateful  livery ;  I  have  en- 
dured the  slaveiy  now  six  months.  Ah .'  the  day 
was  at  once  the  happiest  of  my  Ufe,  and  the  most 
fatal  to  me." 

"  That  day  decided  my  fate  also,"  said  the  fair 
stranger,  ughing  and  casting  her  eyes  on  the 
ground.  "  I  remember  you  perfectly,  Mr.  Wilm- 
mn,  and  I  never  believed  t^  evil  that  was  spoken 
of  yon — never." 

"  Who  could  have  spoken  of  me  to  you  good  or 
evil?"  asked  yonng  Wilmson,  in  some  surprise. 

"A  person  of  the  name  of  Kiek,  in  the  service 
of  Privy-connoilloi  Von  Gnndling.     He  asserted 

that  you  were that  you  had  robbed  Aim  of  that 

unfortunate  handkerchief  with  the  meerschaum 
bead,  that  I  lost  in  the  crowd ;  but,  J  assure  you, 
I  never  thought  ill  of  you  for  a  moment." 
"  Did  be  dare  ?    0,  that  I  had  found  you  again 


at  that  moment  1  Your  property  is  safe.  I  hare 
kept  your  handkerchief  as  a  sacred  relic  always 
by  me ;  but  your  name  I  could  not  discover  :  tlie 
letters  C.  v.  St.  were  marked  in  the  comer." 
"  Clementina  Stern,"  said  she,  in  a  low  tone. 
"Clementina  Stern?"  he  repeated;  "then  it 
must  l>e  Clementina  eon  Stem?'  As  Wilmson 
hesitatingly  put  this  leading  question,  his  eyes  fell 
unconsciously  on  the  well-filled  basket  on  the 
round  white  arm,  which,  with  the  apron  of  coloured 
linen,  block  neck  handkerchief,  and  white  cap 
with  a  black  ribbon,  was  at  that  time  tlie  usual 
oostume  of  female  servants,  when  they  adopted 
something  of  the  town  fashions. 

Clementina  seemed  to  understand  the  inquiry 
implied  by  his  looks  better  than  he  was  aware  of. 
She  blushed  deeply,  as  she  answered,  "  That  viai 
my  name,  but  my  family  has  long  since  abandoned 
such  vain  distincUons.  Since  the  death  of  my 
dear  father,  as  subiector,  and  the  melancholy 
journey  to  Berlin,  undertaken  by  my  mother,  in 
the  vain  hope  of  assistance  from  some  rich  rela- 
tione, my  misfortunes  reached  their  fliTnuT  ;  I  lost 
my  last  dear  parent,  and  I  am  reduced  to  servi- 
tude as  my  only  resource."  As  she  spoke^  a  lew 
pearly  drops  fell  on  her  soft  rose-tinted  cheek. 
"Do  not  mistake  tlie  cause  of  my  sorrow,  Mr. 
Wilmson.  I  have  no  false  shame  forthe  humility 
of  my  condition  ;  I  did  but  think  what  would 
have  been  my  mother's  feelings,  if  she  could  have 
foreseen  my  future  destiny." 

"  Oh,  Fraulein,  if  I  might  venture " 

Do  not  coll  me  Fraulein,"  interruptod  she, 
hastUy,  as  if  the  sound  grated  on  her  ear ;  but 
when  she  saw  the  tears  in  her  own  eyes  reflected 
in  Frederick's,  her  voice  agtun  softened.  "And  are 
you,  too,  no  longer  happy  ?"  asked  she. 

"  Happy,  when  I  see  yon  weep  ?"  said  Frederick. 
There  was  a  pause,  which  was  broken  at  length  by 
an  inquiry  as  to  when  and  where  he  might  restore 
the  handkerchief  and  ita  contents. 

"  Oh,  let  me  never  set  eyes  on  it  agwn  1 '  cried 
Clementina — her  colour  deepening  as  she  spoke ; 
"  it  has  been  the  cause  of  all  my  late  uneaainess, 
or  rather  it  was  the  nnconacions  instrument  of  the 
detested  Kiek." 

Frederick  found  little  difficulty  in  drawing  from 
her  all  the  circumstances  connected  with  her  loss. 
The  owner  of  this  magnificent  pipe  was  Privy- 
councillor  Von  Gundling,  who,  being  a  lover  of 
finery,  vatbe4  himself  not  a  little  on  the  poesession 
of  such  an  article.  He  had  given  a  large  sum  for 
it  in  Magdebuig,  whither  he  had  come  in  the  royal 
suite,  and  sent  it  to  a  goldsmith  to  have  his  arms 
engraved  on  the  lid.  Clementina,  then  a  depen- 
dant on  some  part  of  the  councillor's  family,  had 
been  desired  to  fetch  it  back,  Kiek,  the  gentle- 
man in  green  and  gold,  who  imagined  that  Cle- 
mentina's poverty  reduced  her  to  his  level,  had  for 
time  persecuted  her  with  his  addresses ;  and 
meeting  her  on  Wilmson's  arm,  in  the  crowd  that 
followed  the  king,  he  took  him  for  a  favoured 
Hn^,  and  snatched  the  handkerchief^  partly  with 
the  design  of  provoking  lier.  Wilmson's  violence 
confirmed  Kiek's  suspicion.  On  the  return  of  the 
fiunily  to  Berlin,  he  leamt  that  Qie  admired  meer- 
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9tbuiin  hkd  ii6t  beeb  iwtoi^  to  ite  owner,  who, 
in  MnBeqneoM  tliereof,  had  been  in  a  towering 
puHon  ev«T  since.  TliiA  g«iitlenuui,  Kiek,  noF 
tried  to  profit  hj  poor  Clementln&'B  emb&maement,' 
tad  piomiMd  to  find  means  to  qniet  the  privy- 
eooncillor,  if  the  piond  beauty  would  show  him 
ame  ftTonr  in  return ;  but  meeting  with  a  atill 
mora  dedded  repnlse,  he  detailed  the  adventoie  in 
Htgdebnig,  with  some  additions  of  Mb  own.  He 
told  hu  nuster  that  tie  had  heard  Clementina'B 
cDD^«nion  ask  her  to  gire  him  the  meeiBohanm 
for  a  keepsake,  which  she  had  at  Ust  agreed  to ; 
ttut  he,  Kiek,  had  snatched  it  out  of  the  fellow's 
hsnd,  bat  was  set  upon,  in  return,  by  the  robber 
tod  Hjme  of  his  comrades,  and  bo  compelled  to 
Ruicndsr  what  he  would  never  hare  parted  with 
to  oDB.  As  Clementina's  own  account  agreed  in 
•mw  partieulan  with  Kiek's  fictions,  it  was  held 
M  an  mtire  confirmation  of  them.  No  one  would 
belieTe  for  a  moment  that  the  person  in  question, 
BD  fiu  from  being  her  lorer,  waa  not  ereii  known 
to  ber.  She  was  obliged  not  only  to  pay  the 
worthofthe  missing  valuable,  and  leave  the  honse; 
but  was  told,  in  pretty  plain  terms,  that  Bhe  might 
think  herself  fortunate  tA  get  off  so  easily.  Re- 
duced to  the  brink  of  despair,  by  such  a  concor- 
iBwe  of  unhappy  accidents,  Clementina,  after 
msay  fruitless  attempts  to  procure  an  employment 
more  toitabla  to  her  biith,  left  Berlin  and  came  to 
Potalam,  in  the  humble  Bituatbn  in  which  young 
WUnuon  huid  her, 

Wihnson  listened  with  the  deepest  interest  to 
ClemadJaa's  recital.  "Let  the  Bcotmdrel  but 
croBB  my  path,"  muttered  he,  through  his  teeth, 
"and  I  will  run  him  through,  wer«  he  in  the  royal 
presence !  I  understand  now,"  said  he,  aloud, 
"  irhy  the  rascal  did  not  aocuse  me  of  the  theft 
irtien  be  saw  me  dragged  from  the  king's  pre- 
mce.  He  feaied  your  innocence,  and  hia  own 
villany  would  be  made  manifest.  Ah,  Clemen- 
tina I  bow  much  have  yon  suffered  through  my 
Emit!  Ifl  had  not  been  yourcompanion  on  that  nn- 
fbitnnate  day,  one  sorrow  had  at  least  been  spared 
yon.  Beit  my  task  to  redress  your  wrongs — lean, 
I  win.  How  much  have  you  endured  since  we  first 
met,  how  much  do  you  still  endure?" 

"  Ho,  Mr,  Wilmson,  I  have  now  nothing  to  en- 
dnre ;  I  have  found  a  good  nuBtieas." 

"  The  beat .  miBtresa  is  still  a  mistress,"  said 
WihoBcm,  hastily  ;  *'^d  you,  O  dearest  Clemen- 
tina! you  must — youahall  be — your  own  mistreas. 
Yon  are  me  now  as  a  soldier ;  but  I  am  rich,  my 
&tber  is  rich.  Do  not  doubt,  me.  I  am  not  like 
that  wretched  fellow — that-^ — ' 

"  I  do  not  think — I  never  did  think — yon  were," 
inlernipted  Clementina.  "  I  thank  you  for  your 
offers,  Mr.  Wilmson ;  you  are  very  kind ;  but  I 
am  my  own  mistrae^  bo  long  as  I  am  &ee  ^m  all 
obligation.' 

**  Tnni  oat  tite  guard,"  called  the  sentinel,  as  a 
gcaeral  (Aeer  rode  by.  The  sei^ant  could  only 
bow  to  his  fair  companion,  before  he  sprang  into 
lus  ^aoe ;  the  gennal  rode  on,  the  soldiera  turned 
into  the  guard-house  again.  Frederick  turned  to 
lo^  IbrClemcnUna,  but  she  was  gone.  He  paced 
slowly  backwards  and  forwards,  plunged  in  a  de- 


lidouB  reverie.  The  oMxpect^  vision  had  changed 
his  whole  frame  of  mind.  In  the  agitation  caused 
by  her  fluctuating  feelings,  Clementina  appeared 
still  lovelier  than  at  their  former  ""^ting  in  Mag- 
deburg. He  murmored  her  words  softly  to  hbn- 
setf ;  he  stood  on  the  spot  where  she  bad  stood  ; 
something  of  her  still  seemed  to  linger  aronnd  and 
hallow  it.  Potsdam,  the  city  he  h^  hitherto  be- 
held as  a  dungeon,  was  suddenly  transfonned  to 
a  fairy  kii^om  in  his  eyes ;  and  the  command  of 
the  king,  so  often  execrated  as  the  mandate  of  a 
despot,  appeared  as  the  right  hand  of  a  divinity 
leading  him  to  the  object  of  aU  his  hopes  and 
wishes.  He  blessed  the  monarch ;  he  blessed  his 
&te ;  Clementina's  presence  would  have  changed 
a  hell  into  a  heaven  in  his  eyes.  It  was  in  this 
mood  that  Crabb  found  him  after  the  receipt  of  his 
father's  letter. 

It  will  scarcely  be  doubted,  that  eve^  moment 
Wilmson  could  spare  on  the  following  day,  was 
devoted  to  the  discovery  of  Clementina's  abode. 
Potsdam,  though  a  royal  residence,  was  but  an 
insignificant  city,  and  even  less  remarkable  for 
ita  population  than  its  size.  Every  one  who 
has  i^d  romances,  knows  that  lovers  are  sure  to 
find  one  another  in  the  end,  even  if  they  must  first 
traverse  every  quartet  of  the  world ;  it  was,  thare- 
fora,  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  Wilmson  had 
scarcely  employed  three  hours  npon  his  voyage  of 
discovery,  before  he  was  again  blessed  with  the 
eight  of  her  he  sought.  In  the  first  floor  of  a 
large  house,  Clementina  was  Btandjug  at  a  win- 
dow, from  which  she  occasionally  looked  out,  as  if 
she,  too,  were  in  search  of  somebody  or  something. 
As  soon,  however,  as  he  came  right  opposite,  and 
took  off  his  cap  to  salute  her,  Clementina's  eyeeunac- 
conntably  missed  him,  and  she  not  only  drew  back 
and  shut  the  window,  but  drew  the  curtain  before  it. 

His  smiling  heaven  was  suddenly  obecured  and 
saddened,  as  if  a  Bnow-storm  had  falleti  npon  the 
earth,  while  glowing  in  the  beauty  and  fre^neaa 
of  Spring.  He  returned  gloomily  to  his  cell,  and 
entered  on  a  long  struggle  with  himself,  in  which, 
in  his  ovrtt  mind,  he  came  off  victorious.  He 
Unshed  at  the  violence  of  his  pasuon  for  an  un- 
known, who  scorned  his  respectful  homage,  and 
resolved  to  think  of  his  escape  in  good  eomeaL 
He  spoke  to  Crabb,  and  appointed  the  day  and  the 
hour.  Crabb  was  to  go  to  Berlin,  and  return  with 
a  carriage  and  post-horses,  as  a  wealthy  merchant 
travdling  in  haste  through  Potsdam,  late  in  the 
evening,  whan  he  was  to  take  up  Wilmson,  dis- 
guised as  his  servant,  and  make  the  best  of  his 
way  over  the  frontier.  The  day  he  was  to  set  off, 
Crabb  had  occasion  to  pay  Wilmson  a  last  visit. 
The  old  man  came  chuckling,  and  rubbing  his 
bands,  into  the  room  where  the  young  sergeant  was 
lying  before  the  window,  looking  into  the  street, 
with  BO  much  attention,  that  he  did  not  obBerve 
Crabb's  entrance.  Clementina  had  just  passed, 
looked  up,  and  returned  his  salute  with  a  smile 
and  a  blush ;  and  when  she  reached  the  comer  of 
the  street,  the  beautiful  head  was  once  mora  turned 
in  hifl  direction,  and  as  quickly  averted.  Frederick  s 
Spring  laughed  out  once  more ;  the  snow  melted 
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Kmty,  and  tiie  bowed  bat  anbioken  flowerB  i«aied 
tb«ir  li«ads  once  more.  After  waiting  moe  time, 
Cmbb'B  p&tieboa  failed  him,  and  lie  pulled  Wilm- 
■on  by  the  Hhonlder  to  tnake  him  aware  of  hi*  pre- 
■enoe.  The  joung  man  tnnwd  round  with  epark- 
lisg  eyee  and  cheelu  Rowing  crinuon.  "  I  ehall 
nmain,"  said  he ;  "  I  do  not  mean  to  go  at  alL  If 
I  wen  Boie  that  an  earthquake  would  deetioy  the 
town  in  a  few  hours,  I  would  etaf  and  be  swal- 
lowed up  in  it." 

Crabb  fclt  T«ry  much  aa  if  he  were  threatened 
with  a  gimilar  accident  at  tbia  unexpected  tum. 
He  Etormed,  BDtieBit«d,  wept  ULd  Bwore,  and  swote 
ftnd  wept  by  tama,  while  Wilmaon,  without  heed- 
ing him,  lay  before  the  window,  and  looked  at  the 
atones  that  Clemoitina'B  foot  had  touched  and  oon- 
aeorated.  After  two  hoiuB  spent  in  oseleae  endeav- 
our, the  old  man  gave  up  the  point,  and  withdrew, 
muttering  and  grumbling,  to  the  next  beer-cellar ; 
ftnd  the  young  man,  forgetting  him  and  all  the 
world  bemdea,  renuuned  in  quiet  enjoynient  of  lus 
project  from  the  banack-iooin  window. 

The  next  time  fortune  smiled  on  Wilmaen  was 
in  the  garriaon  church,  where,  to  the  grierDoa  in- 
jury of  hie  derotlon,  be  saw  Clementina  in  com- 
pany with  an  aged  bdy.  She  was  too  well  en- 
gaged to  notice  him ;  howerer,  in  going  ont,  he 
e^ieoted,  at  least,  a  look  of  recognition  in  answer 
to  his  humble  inclination ;  the  beauty's  colour 
KMe  a  little,  but  she  passed  and  ga*B  no  dgn.  The 
ereniag  of  the  same  day  they  met  again  in  a  pub- 
lie  walk,  and  this  time  Wilmaon  mustered  np 
courage,  not  to  bow  but  to  speak  I  "  How  happy 
am  I  at  length !"  Btammered  he.  But  his  hapinness 
was  quickly  put  an  end  to  by  tbe  oonntenanoe 
with  wblofa  the  fair  one  heard  him,:  it  seemed  to 
betray  astonistunHnt  beyond  the  power  of  expne- 
doD  at  his  imperUnenciei  "  What  is  your  mean- 
ing, Bit,  in  thus  addt«setng  me  V  said  she  coldly; 
"  I  do  not  know  yon :  yon  hare  made  some  mis- 
take— you  an  ^leaking  to  the  wrong  person." 
And  without  deigning  to  look  at  him  a  second 
time,  she  turned  away  with  Kone  young  persona 
who  were  walking  with  her.  The  poor  eeigeant 
was  thunderstruck,  and  stood  for  some  minute*  as 
■tock-still  as  if  he  hod  been  on  parade  before  some 
lOartinet  of  an  officer ;  then  suddenly  starting  from 
his  bewilderment,  he  left  the  walk  with  a  &rm  step 
and  indignant  air,  In  double-quick  time,  execrating 
the  weakness  of  man  and  the  coquetry  of  woman, 
fromthetimeof Helendownwards.  "Amlthenher 
dupe  only,  her  langhing-stock,  when  I  thought — 
heaven  and  hell !  what  a  tone  she  assumed — 'I  do 
not  know  you — yon  are  addressing  the  wrong  per- 
son!' If  ever  I  put  f^th  in  woman  again 1" 

What  was  likely  to  happen  in  the  case  thenin  predi- 
cated, was  lost  to  the  world  by  his  running  into  the 
house  where  old  Crabb  had  taken  np  hie  quarters, 
and  ordering  him  to  set  out  for  Berlin  forthwith. 
The  retenm  did  not  wait  for  a  second  thought,  but 
with  an  audible  thanksgiving,  that  the  young  gen- 
tleman had  at  last  recovered  the  nse  of  his  wits, 
he  hind  horsey  and  drove  out  of  the  town  before 
Wihnson  found  himself  in  his  own  room  again. 
The  young  sergeant  plumed  himself  not  a  little  in 


his  own  mind  on  the  dignity  tod  ddtniion  of  hia 
proceedings,  and  repeated  a  hundred  timee  te  him- 
self, that  he  was  miserable,  and  should  always  be 
miserable*  so  long  as  be  remwned  in  the  same  cdtj 
with  a  being  whose  charms  and  caprices  made  it  & 
question  whether  she  most  deserved  his  lore  or  hia 
hatted.  B«fbie  night,  however,  he  found  renson 
to  doobt  of  the  dignity,  and  npent  griemnalj'  of 
the  decision.  It  happened  late  in  the  evening,  when 
he  had  left  his  room,  and  refrefiied  himself  with, 
a  solitary  walk  in  the  great  square,  that  he  stood 
still  to  consider  whether  it  would  be  better  to  go 
bock  and  moralise  on  the  coquetry  and  tnoon- 
stanoy  of  the  other  sex,  in  hu  solitaiy  chamber, 
or  to  forget  both  In  the  first  coffee-house  he  came 
to.  He  had  not  quite  made  np  his  mind,  when  a 
low  musical  voice  bode  him  good  evening,  addreso- 
inghimby  lus  name,  It  waa  Clementina.  Wilm- 
aon bowed  with  extraordinary  politeness,  and  -waa 
walking  off,  as  he  flattered  himeelf,  with  a  parUcn- 
lariy  well-acted  air  of  indiflsrence;  but  she  was 
evidently  prepared  to  say  something  more,  and 
common  deoency  required  that  he  shonld  hear 
what  it  was. 

"  Do  not  be  angry  with  me  formy  mdoiesB  this 
morning,"  said  the  musical  vnioe  timidly-  "  I  was 
oompelted  to  act  as  1  did,  heaven  knows,  I  have 
had  no  pea<»  nnoe.  How  nngratefnl  and  inst^ent  I 
must  have  ai^>eaTed  to  youi"  Aflnrsucha  decla- 
ratdon,  parting  was  of  course  imposslbU.  Wilmaon 
was  too  just  not  to  feel  it  a  positive  du^  to  remain, 
and  not  condemn  a  person  unheard.  Clouentina, 
who  had  probably  foigotten  that  her  old  mistress 
was  waiting  for  her  with  a  lantern  to  light  her 
htpme  from  her  card-party,  stood  still  likewise, 
9he  had,  apparenUy,  no  wish  to  be  seen,  or,  per- 
haps, she  was  afrud  of  wasting  the  oondle,  for  she 
extinguished  the  light ;  whereupon  Wilmscm  re- 
collecting that  the  endden  darknese  could  not  but 
subject  her  to  imminent  danger  of  stnmbling,  offered 
his  arm  as  he  had  done  in  Magdeburg:  it  was  ac- 
eepted,  and  they  walked  on  for  some  time  in  silence. 
By  degreee  the  full  heart  of  the  maiden  was  un- 
laden to  her  sympathking  companion,  uid  the 
cause  of  her  apparent  inidvUity  ei^lained.  Her  old 
enemy.  Kick,  had  attended  bis  master  to  Potedam ; 
had  renewed  his  peiuecntlon  of  Clunentina,  and 
revenged  himself  for  her  coldness,  as  he  had  done 
befbre,  by  a  repetition  of  the  calumny,  that  ebe 
was  connected  with  a  dissolute  fellow  in  the  King's 
Guard ;  the  girl  wanted  good  looking  after,  &a.  Sec 
Clementina's  mistress, — a  ladyof  the  fiercest  virtue, 
— had  preached  her  a  sermon  two  houre  long  on  the 
onedeadly  sin  that  included  the  other  ux,  of  looking 
at  any  young  man,  more  especially  a  young  man  in 
uniform,  refused  to  hear  a  word  of  tite  poor  girl's 
justification,  and  finished  by  a  plun  declaration, 
that,  ont  of  pure  mondity,  and  a  Cbrtotjan  dedn 
to  wean  her  from  her  evil  ways,  she  would  tum 
Miss  Clementina  into  the  atreeta  forthwith.  If  ever 
she  spoke  to,  or  looked  at  a  soldier  again. 

The  poor  orphan  wept  bitterly  as  she  related  her 
story ;  but  forgot  her  own  iormw,  when  Wilmaon, 
in  his  turn,  began  to  account  for  his  appearance  at 
Potsdam  in  so  difierent  a  station  from  tliat  be  bad 
filled  in  Magdeburg- 
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'Good  Be«reiil"  cried  Kbe,  "wliydo  joa  n- 
■niin  hen  ?  In  yma  pUw,  I  would  n^  be  in  Fote- 
dim  mnotfaU'  d^.  You  h&rB  m<m^  st  eonmund  ; 
tlw  Sum  frontier  is  not  tax  dietont }  your  father 
ii  dnadj  In  mMj  i  ikhat  haTe  ^on  to  feu)  what 
kccpe  JMI  ben  another  minnte  1 — < — " 

"YoUjOenwntinar  usmivd  WihnaoUt  inro- 
htntarilj. 

"  I?  impoirible  I  Howanlbeaalmpedinuakt) 
W«  hare  not  tba  mmt  distant  ocaiBexion  with  one 
iMm." 

"  And  Uwrefim  U  it  that  I  nmaln.  I  euinot 
lean  Potadam  white  U  halda  jan.  I  wiU  star 
hen  tni  jtra  hare  learned  to  know, — till  jov  have 
leanad  to  tniet  nw,— till  yon  hare  learned  to  look 
Ml  me  as  a  brother.  When  yon,  too,  will  Imtb 
tfab  hatefitl  place,  trhicb  jaa  hare  aa  HtUe  csiub 
to  km  aa  I,  and  atA  a  nfiige  with  my  biher  and 
Bf  aant ;  then  Caementina  I  will  ijV 

She  wae  rilent,  half  terrified;  and  uncertain  how 
to  nnderatnid  him,  or  what  to  answBTi 

**  Leate  tfaia  mlatn*  of  yaxon  at  onve/'  pnrraed 
WQmaoB;  "jvnmnatnot — yoaahallnotrenmhiin 
joorpnauit  eondhion.  H7  means  are  ample " 

"  bipeaeibla  I  qoiU  impiwBlbtc  t  Kr.  Wilmaon," 
wid  Ckmeutina  quickly  ;  "  yon  cannot  be  tiiink- 
ng  «f  irtiat  jnn  an  laying." 

"Do  JOB  mialniBl  rae  eo  innch(  Clemoitina!" 

**  HaTe  I  shown  miatnut  in  the  relation  of  mj 
fttt  «r  pneent  uronmatanoeaT  What  laam  can 
joa  icqniie  !"  ' 

"  Hack  ntote,  if  I  conld  hope  to  eonvinoe  you  of 
the  parity  sf  my  faelinga  towarda  yon;  bnt  I  will 
lot  m;pym  beyond  your  widus.  IwiUbenlent 
liD  Jim  can  no  longer  doabt  me.  Harra  yon  a 
fiiead — any  ftonaJe  bifoid  in  this  tHj7' 

"  Not  ona !"  aaid  tiie  aadly. 

"Let  me  then  be  esteemed  worthy  to  bear  ao 
pEcioaa  a  name  I  I  dare  Tmtan  to  call  myself 
«,  tenaeiiRia  that  I  hare  na  esti  in  view  bnt  yonr 
bpjdum  t  no  hope  bnt  in  yours  to  find  my  own." 

"I believe  yon,  and  I  thank  yon,  Mr.  Wilmatm; 
Int  that  I  may  remain  worthy  ot  youT  eateon,  I 
wQlaee^ntrtiiing  beyond  It  from  yonrhanda.  If 
jvu  wUi  to  praaem  my  confidence,  yon  will  not 
naawtheae  oSera.  Icanwork;  labour,  and  the  om- 
adotaieaa  of  integri^,  will  save  me  from  dsapab." 


peibapa  yon  aie  in  me  bnt  MHrtbar  peraecntor  of 
'  '  '     nen,  like  that  wntehad  Kiek." 

it  think  thattMr.  WamBan,"an«weMd 
Clanentloa,  with  some  eamaebitea,  leaidng  flli^Uy 
on  liii  arm,  HB  if  she  wonld  give  him  some  aaannnoe 
rf  bei  Ctlth,  and  h^  nnconsctons  tiiat  die  did  80. 

It  was  now  Wihoson's  torn  to  be  eUmt;  the 
)<alf-praaean  of  her  little  hand  pnt  ^  ht»  daqnence 
to  flight  in  a  moment ;  he  did  not  even  hear  her 
ifeak  to  bbb,  ahhoDgh  she  qwke  mon  than  once. 
His  rilenee  diatnibed  her,  "  An  yon  angryf 
lAtd  ahe  aofUy.  Still  no  answer.  She  Mid  no 
am*;  bnt  her  Htnation  g|nw  eneiy  moment  mon 
mbtiMUsfa^,  and  mon  mortifying.  At  length,  she 
^^Untr  ha  ann,  uid  munnmi  with  a  half- 
»ttW  aigh,  •*  Good  night,  Mr.  Wihnwn."  Her 
■>and  me  hastily  aeized — pieaaed  paaaionaUly  to 
AtdaUea  llp»-«ha  eren  Mt  a  teu  &U  m  it. 


"What  uls  you,  Mr.  WUmaon!— dear  Mr. 
Wilmson,"  aeked  Bfae«  trembling. 

"  Good  night,  dearest  Clementina,"  said  he; 
"  you  have  made  me  very  unhappy,  though  you 
know  it  not." 

"  Unhapi^I — and  throogh  ntel  O,  no ;  that 
mnst  not  be,'  aejd  Clementina,  with  an  involun- 
tary tendemeas  <rf  ixau,  that  emlxJdened  her  lover 
onee  mon  to  ui^  hia  reqneet  in  a  sMoewhat  difier~ 
ent  form. 

"If  my  peace  is  of  any  valne  in  your  eyes,  Cle- 
mentina, promise  me  at  Usat  that  in  any  fntnra 
embamHmmt,  yea  will  have  reooune  to  me  im- 
madiately,  and  to  no  i^her." 

"  I  will ;  I  do  pigmise  that  much :  and  if  my 
peace  ia  dear  to  you,  Mr.  Wilmaon,  yDu  will  not 
ask  fbr  nun.    We  part  hen.    Good  night,  dear 

S«£>n  he  had  time  to  answer,  Ctemmtina  bad 
disappeared  in  the  dadneaBi  He  did  not  ventnn 
to  UiOavr  her,  but  temped  long  in  the  same  spot, 
BofUy  repeating  her  words  to  bkoadf,  and  deduc- 
ing from  tiiem  the  Bweeteat  hepes,  and  etill  mon 
from  the  tone  in  which  tiiey  wen  uttered.  For 
Brans  honra  he  rambled  about  the  streets  of 
Potadam ;  his  eyes  qwrkllng,  his  eheeks  burning, 
his  bteaal  fall  <MF  the  nqAnrons  dnam  of  youthful 
h^tpineaai  He  thought  no  mon  of  freedom  or  of 
flight ;  he  thought  tmly  of  the  moment  when  he 
should  again  bebleeaed  in  tha'pieaence  of  the  love- 
liest of  bar  Bex.  He  felt  bimaelf  the  happieat  of 
hiankind — he  swore  it— :«&d  that  nothing  could 
ever  make  him  unhappy  again. 

Aa  to  the  latter  point,  Hr.  Frederiek  Wilmson 
wae  mistaken,  aa  yonngfblka  an  ^rt  to  be;  and  if 
he  had  had  bnt  a  little  mon  ezpwienoe  in  life,  be 
would  have  e^Mcled  Uutt,  pndsely  becauae  he  was 
the  happieat  ti  mankind  to-day,  he  atood  a  hond- 
I  chanoe  of  becoming  a  miserable  dog  on  the 


Hie  reny  next  momiii^^  at  tiie  mtanent  when  in 
the  Bolitade  of  his  chamber,  he  was  nvelling  in 
the  fonnnlnaneet  of  the  preceding  evening,  the 
aword  of  fate  waa  dangling  over  hia  head,  snapend- 
ad  l^  a  thn^  no  thicker  than  one  of  Clementina's 
own  golden  hain. 

It  fa^ipened  that  his  moat  gracious  Majesty 
Frederick  William  tlie  FiiM,  waa  taking  a  ride  in 
cmnpai^  with  acme  of  his  officen  without  the  gates 
of  the  city.  Tbey  had  not  long  cleared  the  gate, 
wbtn  tiie  attention  of  the  whole  party  waa  arrested 
by  the  Kt±raordinary  height  of  a  smartly  dressed 
damad,  who  was  cimiing  towarda  them  from  an 
i^puBile  dlieotlon. 

"  Where  did  timt  yonng  gianttea  apring  from  ?" 
asked  the  king,  throwing  an  admiring  glance  on 
Qie  dan^itar  of  Anak,  aa  she  drew  nearer.  "  Doea 
any  one  know  herf 

"  I  have  aeMt  the  gawky  Venus  somewheie,  and 
tn  Ptitadom,  I  believe,  Sire,"  answered  one  of  the 
officers.  "  I  rather  think  she  ia  in  servloe,  in  the 
household  of  W^  Councillor — I  forget  his  name. 
The  wench  mi^t  befiiglewoman  to  the  whole  fur 


«  Upw  my  honoQi  I "  med  the  monucb,  slack- 
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eniDghishoTBe'BbTidk,"if  she  m&ny  one  worthy 
of  her — I  mesD  &  man  t&at  deaerroBthe  name,  and 
not  one  of  yoor  dwarfs — ahe  might  be  the  mother 
of  a  race  of  ^anta.* 

"Assuredly  afae  Miphi,  Sire,'  replied  the  officer; 
"  but  the  devU  delights  in  making  folks  tore  by  tht 
rale  of  contrary.  I  would  lay  any  wager,  that 
the  two  yarda  and  a  half  of  b«aa^  there  has  a 
fancy  for  some  Hop-o'-my-thumb  who  acarcdy 
reaches  to  her  elbow." 

"  Hnm  1  that  may  be  amended,"  said  the  king. 
"  That  will  never  do  t  The  wench  deserreB  lome- 
thiag  better.  That  is  well  thought  of !  She  shoU 
have  a  handsome  young  fellow,  to  whom  I 
some  aort  of  reparation  into  the  bargain.  The 
boy  ahall  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  me  thia 
time,"  added  the  monarch,  witji  a  cfanckle  of  aelf- 
gmtulation,  as  the  bright  idea  occurred  to  him. 
"  I'll  make  a  match  between  bet  and  young  Wilm- 
son  of  Magdeburg  ;  he's  the  very  man ! " 

While  he  was  still  speaking,  the  young  Patago- 
nian  had  come  up  with  them,  and  looked  frightened 
out  of  her  wits  on  finding  her  path  completely  ob- 
structed by  the  officeiH,  who,  foUowing  the  example 
of  the  king,  had  reined  np  their  horsey  and  occu- 
pied the  Rwd  from  side  to  side. 

"  Come  hither  my  pretty  maid,"  cried  the  king ; 
"  here,  this  way,  and  don't  look  so  scared,  fooliah 
wench  I     I  am  not  going  to  eat  you.    Where 
you  going  to? — into  the  town,  heyl" 

The  long-backed  domeel  glowed  like  a  pan  of 
charcoal  under  the  opeaation  of  the  bellows,  and 
stammered  out  an  unintelligible  "  Yea.* 

"  Good ! — then  you  can  do  me  a  little  sen 
you  can  take  a  note  from  me  to  the  commandant, 
and  get  a  crown  or  two  for  y<mr  trouble,— do  you 
hear?  Can  any  one  ^ve  me  a  slip  of  paper!'' 
added  the  king,  turaing  to  his  suite. 

One  of  the  officers  gave  his  pocket-book,  out  of 
which  his  majesty  tore  a  blank  leaf,  and  writing  a 
few  lines  on  it  with  a  pencil,  twisted  the  paper  up 
into  a  peculiar  form,  and  addressed  it  to  the  com- 
mandant. 

"  You  will  take  it  directly  to  the  commandant — 
direetfy,  mind.  Yon  know  where  he  lives !"  The 
damsel  made  a  frightened  curtsey,  and  waa  Tn«.iHiig 
off  as  fast  as  her  enonnons  Ic^  could  carry  her. 
"  Halt  there,"  cried  the  king ;  "  here  is  tot  your 
trouble,  in  caae  the  commandant  should  forget;" 
and  he  put  a  couple  of  ducats  into  her  huge  fist. 
**  Are  you  married?" 

The  gbrl  shook  her  head.  "  But  yon  have  got  a 
sweetheart  V  The  poor  girl  made  no  a^wer,  but 
her  &ce  flamed  np  ^oin,  and  her  head  waa  once 
more  set  in  motion,  but  not  ao  decidedly  as  before. 

"  Well,  well,  I  understand ;  that  wUl  do — yon 
may  go,  said  the  king,  laughing ;  **  but  the  com- 
mandant must  have  my  note  directly,  remember." 

The  girl  curtsied  again,  the  officers  made  way  for 
her,  and,  aa  she  passed,  she  heard  a  stifled  laugh : 
they  had  a  shrewd  gneas  at  the  contents  of  the  note ! 

About  halfan  hour  after  this  rencontre,  an  orderly 
marched  into  Wilmson's  little  chamber,  and  de- 
sired the  immediate  attendance  of  Sergeant  Wilm- 
,eon  at  the  house  of  the  commandant.  The  sergeant 
obeyed  as  promptly  aa  seigiuuits  d<t  whon  they 


can't  help  themsdves,  and  was  shown  into  a  lar^ 
room,  'Where  he  found  his  ezoellency  the  com- 
mandant  with  the  colonel  of  his  regiment,  and  a 
chaplain.  Apparently  something  nnoonunonly 
droll  hod  just  been  sud  or  done;  for  all  three  had 
been  laughing  immoderately,  and  the  entrance  of 
the  young  sergeant  seemed  Jhe  signal  for  a  &Mh 
burst.  There  is  a  difference  <rf  opinion  among  men 
on  meet  points,  however ;  and  it  is  posuble  that 
the  something  might  not  have  been  so  amusing  te 
all  parties — so  at  least  might  be  guessed  by  the 
wailing  and  heavy  sobs  that  proceeded  ^m  an 
inner  apartment,  and  formed  a  contrast  to  the  exu- 
bei&nt  mirth  of  tbe  two  military  gentlemen  and 
their  clerical  coadjutor,  more  striking  than  agree- 


"  Sergeant  Wilmson,"  aaid  the  colonel,  when  he 
had  composed  his  conutenance,  "you  are  a  lacky 
fellow !  His  majeety's  fovour  will  make  yoa  the 
envy  of  all  your  comrades." 

Wilmson  started  in  joyAi)  surprise ;  he  e3q>ected 
nothing  lees  than  that  the  king  hod  granted  his  dis- 
charge ;  and  forgetting  the  wooden  puppet  motions 
proper  to  the  soldier,  he  only  felt  as  a  man,  and 
hastily  advanced  towards  his  officer,  in  speechless 


Can  you  guess  what  is  in  store  for  yon  T'  asked 
the  colonel  smiling.  "  What  is  your  warmest  wish 
at  the  present  moment?" 
"My  dischoigt^  my  freedom ! "  replied  the  young 


"Fshaw,  nonsense,  trash!"  cried  the  colonel, 
knitting  his  brow ;  "  something  better  tJion  that. 
What  the  devU  have  yon  to  do  with  freedom  ?  I 
diought  you  had  got  rid  of  that  folly  long  ago. 
Come,  mend  your  guess ;.  what  1  yon  can't  ?  W«ll, 
it  is  not  fur  'ba  tantalize  yon  &rtheT.  His  majesty 
haa  been  grauously  pleased  to  select  a  wife  forytni. 
What  think  yon  of  that,  comrade?" 

Wilmson  opened  his  eyes  to  double  their  usoal 
extent,  and  could  scarcely  articulate  for  astonish- 
ment :  "  A  wife  for  me  1 — and  what,  in  Heaven's 
name,  am  I  to  do  with  her  t" 

He  was  answered  by  a  fresh  bur«t  of  laughter. 
**  Do  with  her,  you  booby  1— «8  other  people  do — aa 
well  as  yon  can." 

Tfaebloodof  the  young  man  mounted  to  hiatem' 
plea ;  hedrewhimself  up  proudly,  but  made  no  re|^. 
..  "  Upon  my  honour,  she  is  a  fine  wendt,"  pur- 
sued the  commandant,  taking  a  pinch  of  snuflT.  "  I 
don't  believe  all  Potsdam,  and  Berlin  put  t^igether, 
could  produce  a  more  perfect  beauty — hey.  Von 
Escher?"  turning  to  Uie  coIoneL 

**  Certainly  not,"  said  Von  Eacher,  applying  to 
t^  snuff-box  in  his  tnm, 

I  would  not  many  her  if  she  were  Helen  her- 
self," answered  Wilmson  coolly. 

"You  are  not  asked  wbetber  you  teiO  or  no," 
sud  the  commandant  drily.  "  We  have  the  kiDA'*0 
' ;  the  girl  is  wuting  in  the  next 


room,  and  a  confounded  howling  she  mokea," 
muttered  he  between  his  teeth  I  "  S^  has  got  a 
fancy  for  some  other  too,  I  suppose.  His  reverence 
liting  to  perform  tha  ceremony;  oom^  Sir, 
quick,  despatch ! " 
"  The  king's  command,"   cried  the  young  man. 
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tintoet  diokin^  with  nge ;    "  what  has  the  king  ' 
to  do  with  mj  marriage  ?" 

"  Hold  yoDT  tongue ;  what's  that  to  yon  f  We 
hare  his  majesty'fl  command,  under  bis  own  hand. 
yon  may  see  the  billet  if  you  will — it  runs  thus, 
'  Yen  ue  to  see  Sergeant  Wilnson  married  forth- 
with to  the  be(u«r  of  the  note,  in  the  presence  of 
Coloael  TOD  Ewiher.'  That's  enongh,  I  hope.  I 
won't  hear  snotheT  word,  either  from  yon  or  the 

"TheUng'fl  commands  may  effect  much;  but  this 
is  heycmd  bis  power,"  said  WUmson  calmly.  "Hy 
hand  asd  heart  are  at  my  own  disposal,  and  at  that 
of  no  other  mortal  breathing." 

"  As  to  your  heart,  young  man,  you  may  do  as 
yoo  like,  but  the  wife  yon  must  have ;  therefore, 
yoa  had  better  snhmit  at  once,  without  making 
any  moie  wry  faces,"  said  the  commandant. 

"  It  is  contrary  to  every  law  of  God  or  man," 
exchumed  Wilmson,  reatiaiidng  himself  with  dif- 
ficnlty. 

"  A  soldier,  and  preach  of  law  I  the  fellow  is 
aasy.  What  has  he  to  do  with  either  T  said  the 
officer  angrily. 

"Teiy  little,  indeed,  your  excellency,"  said 
WSiQson,  with  a  hitter  smile ;  "  but  I  have  not 
heen  so  long  a  soldier  as  to  forget  that  I  am  a  man. 
Your  tyranny  may  drive  me  to  desperation ;  it  shall 
never  make  me  the  voluntary  instrument  of  my 
iiwn  disgrace  and  misery.  I  am  free,  so  soon  as  I 
choose  to  be,  and  I  laugh,  at  your  threats,  and  those 
rf  your  king,  while  my  life  is  in  my  own  power," 

"  Come,  eome^  my  lad,"  ssid  the  colonel,  step- 
ping np  to  ium,  and  clapping  him,  in  a  Mendly 
maimer,  OQ  the  shoulder,  "  no  rashness,  ther  ' 
lenedy  tot  everything  but  death.  The  king  must 
be  ob^red ;  but,  depend  upon  it,  you  will  have  no 
naaon  to  repent.  Obey  at  once  with  a  good  grace, 
aace  obey  you  must.  If  the  king  gives  the  wife, 
ke  pn»  the  fortune  too ;  and  the  girl  is  really  a 
met  neatnre,  and  it  is  no  great  misfortune  to  have 
s  pretty  ^1  flnng  into  your  arms  ]  Most  men 
irodd  endure  such  a  one  with  great  philosophy  ]" 
Wilmson  withdrew  coldly  fixim  the  colonel's 
land,  fdiich  still  rested  on  his  shoulder.  "  The 
king  can  bestow  nothing  on  me — no  equivalent  for 
that  bs  haa  deprived  me  of.  He  has  torn  me  from 
■  htppj  &mi]y — from  an  afiectionate  ftther ;  he 
hH  Hmihilft*.!  my  personal  and  social  freedom,  by 
the  angle  exercise  of  his  will ;  he  hasd^radedme 
from  an  independent  rational  being  to  a  puppet, 
moTbig  and  acting  at  the  bidding  of  others  ;  and 
DDw  he  makes  me  feel,  through  you,  that  there  is 
1  M^  k>wer  point  of  misery,  to  which  he  would 
lun  ndnce  me.  But  he  is  mistaken  this  time.  I 
JKliie,<»iceforall,I willnotobey;  ifyoubsvere- 
CDitne  to  violent  means,  my  blood  be  on  your  heads." 
"  Nonsense !  fonfaronade  I"  interrupted  the  com- 
BK^iulfiit  angrily.  "  Have  done  withUiis  insolence, 
or,  by  heaven,  yon  shall  repent  it !  But  there 
miut  be  an  end,  and  a  speedy  one,  to  this  busnesa. 
Ho,  without  there!' cried  the  officer,  turning  to  the 
dooi  by  which  Wilmson  had  entered.  Two  non- 
egamuMoned  officers  of  the  guard  entered,  to  whom 
the  eoumandAnt  whispered  a  few  words,  and  they 
nmaiiMd  wi^in  Hw  dwr,  vwtionless  aa  statues. 


Colonel  von  Eschar  walked  hastily  np  and  down 
theroom,  with  his  hands  behind  his  back,  throwing, 
from  time  to  time,  glances  of  unesaiueBs  and  com- 
passion towards  the  unfortunate  Wilmson,  for 
whom  he  really  felt  a  strong  regard.  He  drew  the 
commandant  to  a  distant  window,  and  talked  with 
him  for  some  minutes,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice.  The 
shrugging  of  his  excellency's  shoulders  betrayed 
the  nature  of  the  conversation,  and  his  own  answers. 
The  stillness  in  the  saloon  rendered  the  sounds  of 
lamentation,  in  the  neighbouring  apartment,  more 
painfully  audible  ;  and,  from  time  to  time,  there 
:  an  eager  contention  of  female  voices. 
The  thing  must  come  to  an  end,  upon  my 
honour,"  said  the  commandant,  breaking  off  the 
conference  at  the  window  abruptly,  "  It  ia  his 
majesty's  pleasure  ;  what  is  the  use  of  farther 
talking?     Chaplain,-  make  readyl" 

With  these  words,  he  went  into  the  other  room, 
leaving  the  door  open.  One  of  the  women  uttered 
a  piercing  scream  as  be  entered  ;  two  others  seized 
her,  one  by  each  arm,  and  dragged  her  into  the 
saloon.  The  colonel  v^ked  hastily  away  ;  Wilm- 
son did  not  move,  but  mmained  with  his  eyes 
riveted  on  the  ground,  revolving  a  dork  purpose 

his  mind.  The  chaplain  approached,  and  spoke 
to  him  ;  it  was  evident  thot  Wilmson  neither  saw 
nor  heu^I  bim  ! 

The  colonel  came  up  to  bim  a  second  time,  and 
shook  him  gently  hy  tiie  arm.  "  Come,  come,  my 
son,  submit,  since  there  is  no  help  for  it ;  have 
mercy  on  the  poor  girl." 

Wilmson  started  as  if  roused  from  a  heavy  sleep ; 
and  first  became  conscious  that  the  chaplain  stood 
before  him,  ready  for  his  offioe,  and  by  hta  ride  the 
nnhappy  bride,  in  a  convnlrion  of  sorrow,  her  &ce 
buried  in  her  handkerchief,  and  supported  on  either 
ride  by  a  stout  handmaiden  of  his  eiccellency's 
household. 

"  Put  away  that  wet  rag,  child,  and  take  a  look 
at  the  husband  his  majwty  has  picked  out  for 
you  ;  you  might  have  done  worse  for  yonrself,  I 
can  tell  you,"  said  the  commandant,  in  a  tone 
whose  roughness  waa  not  altogether  natural ;  and, 
as  be  spoke,  he  drew  the  handkerchief  Irata  her 
trembling  fingers,  but  without  rudeness. 

The  girl  again  uttered  a  faint  cry  ;  her  swollen 
eyes  met  Wilmson's.  Heaven  and  earth,  it  was 
Clementina ! 

"  Wretches,  you  have  murdered  her !"  shouted 
Wilmson,  springing  forwards  and  tearing  the  now 
insensible  form  frtaa  the  arms  of  the  women.  He 
bore  her  t«  a  sofo,  knelt  down  by  her  side,  and 
watched  for  some  rign  of  returning  life,  with  an 
eagerness  that  rendered  him  unctmscious  of  all  that 
was  passing  round  him. 

"  What's  in  the  wind  now  ?  who  have  we  here  V 
said  the  commandant,  aside,  to  the  colonel.  "  This 
is  a  new  scene  in  the  play.  No  matter,  the  young 
spark  is  out  of  his  heroics ;  however,  let  us  make 
an  end  of  this  cnrsed  bnsinees,  before  the  storm 
begins  again.  Come,  parson,  begin  your  office — 
quick,  despatch — do  you  hear  me  f 

"  Had  we  not  better  wait  a  little?"  inteipoied 
the  chaplain ;  "  the  yonng  man  seems  disposed  to 
be  leasonohle,  and^^"  C 
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"  Not  a  minute — not  A  aecond,"  cried  Uie  coin- 
roandant.  "  Prooeed^  I  My :  then  the  girl  hu 
c^iened  her  eyee.  Will  jou  do  yoM  duty,  Sir,  or 
notr 

Thus  admonished,  the  ohaplftin  ptep&red  to  obey. 
'W^lmson  neither  heard  nor  uw  ; — hia  eonl  seemed 
flovn  to  Clemenlinat  whose  life  appeared  fluttering 
on  her  lipe.  No  queetions  ^ere  asked  of  bride  or 
bTid«^700iD  ; — the  rin^*  were  not  exchanged,  but 
forced  npon  their  pasHive  fingera  by  the  fay-rtsbdei^ 
and  the  unceremonions  ceremony  waa  oret. 

The  commandant  wiped  the  drops  ftom  his 
forehead,  and  gare  orders  for  a  carriage  to  be 
brought  immediately. 

"  Let  me  only  get  the  silly  wench  oat  of  my 
house,  before  shv  gives  up  the  ghost  outright," 
muttered  ha  to  himaelf,  "It  is  a  most  infernal 
buBineag  altogether.  As  I  am  a  Gluvtlan  man,  I 
would  rather  ten  thousand  times  be  charged  at  once 
by  the  enemy  front  and  rear,  than  go  through  it 
again!" 

Colonel  Ton  Eseher  drew  Wilmson  aride,  who 
teemed  searcely  yet  awakened  to  his  ntnation. 

"  My  son,  tecollect  yonraelf ;  the  thing  Is  done 
now,  and  cannot  be  Qndon&  Cast  off  those  wild 
notions  of  vengeanoe  that  yon  uttered  a  while  ago  ; 
they  are  fit  for  none  but  fools  and  cowards  to  utter 
or  to  feel.  Look  at  that  poor  girl  there  I  by 
heaTeu,  I  am  sorry  for  her  and  for  you  , — but  she 
jf  your  wife.  Treat  her  kindly ;  her  life  hangs  on 
a  thread,  whiett  one  harsh  word  from  you  may 
snap  asunder.  Be  a  man,  and  conquer  your 
disinclination ;  she  at  least  is  innoeott  of  wrong 
towards  you.  Promise  me  to  take  no  further  step 
till  yon  are  cooler  ; — give  me  yonr  hand  upon  it ; 
— -you  sliall  not  repent  ymu  oomplianoe.  I  will 
aot  OS  a  fother  by  yon— oome,  ffly  son,  your  iumd 
and  word." 

Wilmson  gare  his  hand  mechAnically  to  the 
kind-hearted  officer,  without  baring  the  smallesl 
idea  of  what  he  had  been  talking  about.  To  pass 
in  one  half-hour  from  hell  to  hearen,  might  well 
have  set  tlie  strongest  head  in  a  whirl  I  The 
carriage  was  brotight,  and,  on  a  sign  &om  the 
commandutt,  Clementina  was  carried  down  stairs 
by  the  women,  and  placed  in  it.  The  colonel 
followed  Wilmson. 

"  Bem^nber,  my  son,"  said  he, "  you  haw  given 
me  your  word  of  honour  to  be  kind  U>  tills  poor 
girl ;  It  were  unworthy  of  a  man  to  act  otherwise. 
Her  fote  is  hard  enough  ih  bung  forced  Into 
unwilling  arms :  let  it  not  become  still  harder 
through  your  fault." 

"  Is  this  all  really  true,  or  do  I  dream  f  asked 
Wilmson,  ae  tlie  carri^e  railed  on,  and  he  found 
himself  ^ne  with  his  pale  trembling  bride.  "  Oh, 
dearest  Clonentinal  if  it  be  indeed  a  dnam,  let  me 
dream  on  I  if  it  be  an  ilhunon  of  tJte  senses,  may 
their  healthful  serrice  nerer  more  be  mine  I" 

A  faint  smile  stole  over  Clementina's  faee  ;  her 
hand  balf-retortied  the  pressure  of  hi%  but  the 
tears  stjll  rolled  down  her  cheeks.  Thewordsthat 
trembled  on  hei  lips  died  away,  wtien  the  carriage 


suddenly  stopped.  Tliey  were  at  home — her  home 
now.  Wilmson  lifted  her  out,  and  carried  her  into 
the  house. 

"  Where  are  we  ?  Mr,  'V^nuon,  where  aw  you 
bringing  me  T  asked  Clementina,  standing  still,  as 
Wilmson  attempted  to  lead  her  onwatds. 

"  Where  should  I  brii^  you,  but  to  my  iujme~- 
to  yours,  beloTed  t  Henceforth  we  are  one,  my 
Clementina — without  our  own  consent,  cert^ly  ; 
nor  dan  I  yet  understand  by  what  means  our  union 
was  accomplished,  or  how,  or  by  whom,  a  secret,  I 
thought  locked  in  my  inmost  heart,  waA  betrayed 
to  the  king.  One  sweet  assurance  atone  is  mine — 
you  are  mine — mine  for  erer,  beyond  the  reach  of 
fate." 

Half  led,  half  carried,  by  her  husband,  Clemen- 
tina entered  Wilmson's  apartment.  It  was  a  tai^ 
and  airy  room,  ftindshed  as  a  sergeant's  room  is  not 
often  furnished,  thongh  somewhat  of  a  bachelor's 
no-order  was  obserrable  tiiroughout.  Books  and 
writing  material^  sereral  small  articles  of  dress, 
flowers,  and  sheets  of  music,  lay  on  chairs  and 
tahlee — drawings  on  the  floor,  and  shoes  and  empty 
wine  bottles  in  the  windows. 

Wilmson  glanced  smilingly  around  his  disorderly 
apartmeuL  "Ah,  dearest  Clementina,'  said  he, 
"  when  I  left  this  room  in  such  haste,  I  little 
thought  it  was  destined  to  receife  such  a  guest !" 

"  And  did  you  really  know  notliing  beforetiand 
of  what  has  taken  place  t     Did  yon  never  speak  to 

the  colonel,  or  to  the  king  himself  t     Ferh^is ' 

Ah,  Mr.  Wilmson,  oonfeaa  it~-I  was  not  the  object 
BO  vehemently  solicited  1" 

"  Yon  am  right,  my  Clementtna ;  I  would  never 
have  dared  to  gain  possession  of  what  I  most  deared 
on  earih,  by  such  means.  I  am  innocent  at  all 
previous  knowledga  of  the  transaction," 

"  I  knew  it,"  said  Clemendna,  the  tears  again 
stealing  down  her  cheeks ;  "  the  king  has  rendered 
OS  both  miserable.  It  wss  Ha'm'selle  Ida,  the 
companion  of  the  war  councillor's  lady,  whom  yoa 
soi^ht ;  *on>0  people  think  she  is  pretty." 

**  She  may  be  Venus  herself,  fcv  all  I  know  or 
care.  I  have  not  the  honour  of  knowing  the 
conndllor,  bis  lady,  or  her  companion.  It  was 
from  the  commandant  I  finrt  heard  of  this  strange 
fancy  of  the  king's.  I  threatened  to  blow  out  my 
own  bmlns,  if  each  unheard-of  tyranny  were  per- 
nst«d  in ;  and  I  believe,  I  should  have  done  it. 
How  could  I  dream  the  bliss  that  was  in  store  for 
me  ? — you  wore  never  once  named  to  me." 

Clementina  heard  bitn  vrith  undisguised  astonish- 
ment ;  and  in  her  turn  related,  that  she  had  met 
the  lengthy  damsel^  who  had  made  snch  aa 
imptes^n  on  the  royal  amateur  of  overgrown 
beauty,  by  accident,  an  hoar  ot  two  before  Wilm- 
son's  somn»ms.  They  had  some  acquaintance  with 
eaeh  other  as  neighbours,  and  whether  Miss  Ida 
were  reaUy,  as  she  srid,  in  a  particular  huny,  or 
had  soma  private  objection  to  entering  the  com- 
mandant's house,  could  not  well  be  known  ;  but 
she  had  earnestly  requeBt«d  Clementina  to  deliver 
the  note  vrtiioh  she  had  received  from  tile  king — if 
it  were  the  king,  as  she  guessed.  Clementina 
readily  oomptied—gave  th«  letter  to  an  tidjiitant 


RE  SHALL  BE  A  SOLDIER. 


108 


-^nd  hMA  alTMulf  loA  tbe  faooae,  wh«a  she  wu 
ncslled,  ber  auae  And  condition  iuqnitad,  and  the 
utooading  intelligonce  commtuiicated,  tbat  it  wu 
his  m^jea^fl  plMsiire  tlut  she  should  gire  her 
hud  Enihwith  to  a  handsome  young  wldier  of  his 
fintregiment  of  gnarda.  Clementina  was  thunder- 
ttniek  1  she  declared  it  to  be  a  mistoka  altogether, 
and  eagerly  explained  how  she  came  by  the  letter. 
She  was  <Hily  Un^wd  at,  and  forcibly  detained — 
ths  eoloiitl  and  chaplain  sent  for — and  then  terror 
and  anguish  had  m  poeaened  her,  that  aha  had  no 
netdlaetion  of  ai^thing  that  had  passed.  t*^l  she 
had  swooned  at  the  ught  of  Wilmson. 

CknMBtiha'a  aeooont,  instead  of  solving  the 
cBigna  in  Wihnson's  mind,  only  increased  the 

"Sa  it  waa  urt  ynn,  after  all,  the  king  meant  to 
bestow  npon  me  7"  cried  Wilmson,  unable  to  re- 
strain hia  langhter,  in  ^te  of  his  bride's  agitation. 
"New  was  king  er  mbjeot  moie  thoionghly 
canght  in  hia  own  snare — never  before  had  blander 


"Bat,"  said  Qementana,  lookii^  timidly  and 
amdanalynnmd,'' what  will  become  of  me?  Snch 
a  marriage  cannot  stand;  I  will  not  be  forced  upon 

"  Yon  are  mine  for  ever,  Clementina ;  the  dearest 
wiriiesof  my  heart  are  fnlfilled,  moetnnei})ectedly. 
'  n  act  of  ontngeona  despoUsm  has,  unwittingly, 


d  npon  me  all  1  hoped  for,  as  the  reward  of 
k»g  pasDnuta  love.  Yes,  I  loved  you,  Clementina, 
&«B  dia  first  time  J  saw  yon  i  from  our  first 
meeting,  in  Hogdeborg,  yon  have  been  the  object 
•f  my  emwtant  thoughL  See  there  your  beloved 
nsma  hi  erety  book ;  on  every  window-pane  my 
fagns  traced  the  letters  anoonsdonHly,  Ah,  ihat 
JOB  ecHdd  as  easily  read  my  heart  I" 

Clouentina  turned  her  blushing  bee  a  moment 
teawds  her  lorer,  and  then  again  towards  the 
itat,  in  aa  agony  of  maidMi  shnme. 

"Willyoa  then  leave  me,  deareHt? — will  you  pnt 
MBnder  those  whmn  bearen  has  so  wonderMly 
iantd  iBgetbet  1  Yon  are  my  betrothed — my  bride 
-ny  wife.  Oh,  Clementina,  what  a  fatnre  para- 
Use  lies  in  that  word  !  And  whether  would  yon 
p>f  Am  I  really  so  indlSerMit  to  you!  ^ve 
fn  DO  trust,  no  faith,  in  my  heart — my  plighted 
noidr 

"All  faith  in  yonr  heart,  but  not  in  my  unex- 
fniei  happincM.  I  was  alone  in  the  world ;  you 
wen  uy  only  friend.  I  have  always  trusted  yon 
— Jwaye " 

The  word  died  on  her  lips  ;  her  cheek  mantled ; 
bcr  eyes  sank  beneath  the  pasrionate  glance  of  his. 
Wibnson  clasped  her  to  his  breast.  "AlwayB 
«fa*tr  whispered  he  softly. 

"  Always  loved  yon,"  she  feltered,  !n  a  TOiee  so 
low  that  none  bnt  a  lover's  ear  coold  hare  caught 
tlu  foond ;  and  raising  her  brilliant  eyes,  full  of 
timid,  tmsting  tenderness,  for  one  moment  to  his 
hct,  and  the  first  kiw  of  the  bridegroom  was 
pttMcd  on  ber  yet  nnpnrfaned  virgin  lips. 

The  hows  pataed  swiftly  away,  and  seemed  but 
u  momenta  to  the  happy  loverg.  How  much  had 
they  to  relate— bow  mach  to  hear  I     One  cloud 


alone  darkened  the  hoiuon,— the  same  imperioua 
will  that  hod  united,  might  again  tear  them  asun* 
der.  It  grew  late  ;  the  fast  fading  day  scaioely 
afforded  light  enough  to  discern  each  other's  faces ; 
Wilmson  had  just  detailed  his  plan  of  flight,  and 
calculated  that  Crabb  might  bo  expected  on  the 
following  day,  when  a  knock  was  heard.  Could 
it  be  the  veteran  so  soon  returned  i  Wilmetm 
opened  tile  door,and  an  adjutant  stood  before  him. 
He  was  the  bearer  of  the  royal  ctnnnumd,  for  Ser- 
geant Wilmson  to  repair  forthwith  to  the  castle, 
with  his  newly-married  wife.  Clementina's  heart 
died  within  her  at  the  dreaded  sound.  Wilmson 
had  scarcely  time  to  whisper  a  word  of  enoouragfr. 
ment;  the  ofiioer  would  not  hear  of  a  minute's 
delay, — not  even  till  Wilmson,  who  was  in  plun 
clothe^  oould  put  on  his  uniform  ;  he  only  waited 
for  Clementina  to  wrap  herself  in  a  silk  mantle, — - 
the  last  remaining  relic  of  her  former  rank, — and 
then  hurried  off,  reiterating  the  king's  command 
for  their  immediate  appearance. 

They  were  scarcely  a  hundred  yards  from  the 
house,  when  the  knock  of  a  wooden  leg  against  the 
stones,  and  the  wind  of  a  wliole  voUey  of  curses, 
announced  the  scarcely  hoped-for  piesenoe  of  Crabb. 
Wilmson  stretched  forth  his  tiond  in  the  darksest^ 
and  caught  that  of  hia  futhful  follower, 

"  Hn^  not  a  vrord,"  whispered  he ;  "  there  is 
some  one  within  hearing.  Is  oil  ready  ? — when  is 
the  carriage  ? — quick,  only  say  wbera !" 

The  hoarse  voice  of  the  veteran  muttered  the 
desired  information,  and  a  few  oaths  into  the  bar* 
gain. 

"  Enough,  go,  speak  to  no  one :  I  ^lall  be  with  you, 
quickly,  I  hope." 

Clementina,  who  heard  nothing  that  passed,  stood 
still  tranbling  in  every  limb,  Wilmson  whispered 
some  words  of  comfort ;  but  the  agitation  caused  by 
so  many  unexpected  ocenrrencc^  crowding  one  on 
the  other,  betrayed  itself  in  the  tone  of  Ma  voice, 
and  his  visible  uneasiness  only  augmented  hers. 

They  reached  the  castle  ;  a  deep  silenoe  re^ed 
within,  broken  only  at  intervals  by  the  explosions 
of  a  bud,  harsh  voice  from  a  distant  apartment, — 
it  was  the  voice  of  the  king. 

In  the  saloon  where  the  king's  ctutmberlains,  In 
farmer  times,  were  accustomed  to  wtdt^  Colonel 
Ton  Esoher  waa  walking  up  and  down  in  evident 
discomposnte.  He  stopped  when  he  became  aware 
of  W^ilmson's  presence,  and  beckoned  him  to  ap- 
proach. 

"  Here  has  been  a  devil  of  a  blunder  1 "  said  he^ 
in  a  low  tone.  "  The  king  is  furious !  He  meant 
you  to  have  had  a  long-legged,  bouncing  wench, 
whom  he  met  when  he  rode  out  this  morning,  and 
took  a  great  fonoy  to. — I  can't  guess  how  the  mis- 
take occurred. — The  king  pltiM  you  heartily. — It 
is  a  cursed  piece  of  business !  But  what  do  you  do 
in  plain  clothes?  you  dare  not  show  yourself  to 
his  majesty  without  your  nniform.' 

Wilmson  excused  himself  on  account  of  the 
haste  in  which  he  had  obeyed  the  royal  summons. 

"  It  *rfll  never  do,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  it  will 
make  matters  worse  and  worse  ;"  and  calling  for 
the  sergeant  on  guard,  be  ordered  him  to  change 
clothes  with  Wilmson  immediately.     His  toilet 
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wu  acutely  completed  -when  an  attendaat  appeared 
to  conduct  him  and  Clementina  into  the  royal  pie- 

Hij  majesty  was  evidently  in  a  tremeniious  ill- 
hnmoui,  and  cast  from  time  to  time  glajices  of 
mingled  anger  and  contempt  on  the  slender  figure 
of  Clementina,  who  looked  ready  to  faint.  Wilm- 
son's  countenance  exhibited  mingled  grief  and  in- 
dignation ;  and  its  paleneee  grew  yet  more  striking 
in  the  strong  light  of  the  apartment. 

"  Why  did  not  yon  tell  the  commandant  that 
yon  were  not  the  tight  person,  it  was  not  to  you 
I  gnTe  the  letter,"  said  the  monan^  roughly  ad- 
drasaing  Clementina. 

"  Your  majesty,  I  did  say  so  a  hundred  times," 
said  dementma,  rallying  as  well  as  she  could ; 
"  but  his  excellency  would  not  listen  to  me." 

**  Your  m^esty's  express  commande  were,  that 
I  should  listen  to  no  excuses,"  said  the  commandant, 
who  was  standing  by  in  evident  chagrin. 

"  Silence,"  thundered  the  king,  "  you  will  speak 
when  you  are  spoken  to.  Had  you  no  eyes  in 
your  head?  How  could  yon  dream  that  I  would 
tack  such  a  poor  slip  of  a  thing  as  that" — and  here 
his  majesty  bestowed  another  look  of  most  unmi- 
tigated scorn  upon  poor  Clementina, — "  to  tlie 
handsomest  fellow  in  my  regiment  ? — N^ever ! " 

The  king  took  two  or  three  hasty  etridee  through 
the  apartment,  then  turning  suddenly  towards 
Wilmson  ;  "  Poor  devil,  I  am  sorry  for  yon,  on 
my  soul,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  compassion.  ■ "  We 
will  see  what  can  be  done  for  you ;  I  meant  to  show 
you  some  favour,  and  I  hare  been  the  means  of 
^tening  this  paltry  wench  on  you  for  life.  Well, 
welt ;  yon  must  submit  to  your  fate  like  a  man, 
and  let  me  hear  of  no  rash  folly ;  I  hear  you  tJireat- 
ened  to  blow  out  your  brains.  Fhoo,  phoo ;  no 
more  of  that.  A  fellow  of  your  inches  a  suicide ! 
Hare  you  no  religion,  man, — do  you  want  to  be 
damned  ?    If  yon  dare  think  of  such  a  thing,  I'll 

Iiave  you  buried  under  the  gallows.    Til ■  hark, 

ye, — I  will  make  you  some  amends.  Ask  some 
favour  of  me,  and  I'll  grant  it, — but  I  can't  free 
you  from  the  yoke,  unluckily  that  would  be  against 
the  law  of  God, — but  anything  else,  and  I  will 
grant  it  willingly ;  speak,  what  do  you  wish  for!" 

"  Hy  freedom,  your  majesty, — diemission  from 
your  majesty's  serrice,"  answered  Wilmson,  with- 
out hesitation. 

It  was  evident  to  the  bystanders  that  the  monarch 
was  taken  somewhat  more  literally  at  his  word  tiion 
be  had  expected.  He  turned  upon  his  heel,  and  was 
silent  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then  bursting  into  a 
loud  laugh,  "  The.  rascal  has  been  too  qnick  for 
me  this  time,"  said  he,  "  I  am  fairly  caught,  but  I 
will  not  break  my  word.  Go,  now  ;  perhaps  after 
a  night's  sleep  you  will  tiiink  better  of  it.  Go 
to-moRDW  morning  early  to  Colonel  von  Escher, 
he  will  have  some  propoaals  to  make  you  in  my 

The  doors  were  opened,  Wilmson  and  Clemen- 
tina obeyed  the  signal,  and  left  the  royal  presence. 
Quick  as  l^htniog  Wilmson  tore  off  the  borrowed 
uniform, — the  badge  of  his  slavery  ;  he  was  once 
more  his  own  master,  and  there  was  rapture  in  the 
thought.    As  be  found  himself  again  without  the 


castle,  he  clasped  Iiis  young  wife  to  hu  breast,  and 
cried  aloud  in  the  fulness  of  his  joy — "  I  am 
free !  I  am  free !  Father,  I  shall  see  yon  again.'' 
And  then  releasing  her,  he  drew  her  small  hand 
within  his  arm,  and  tliey  turned  their  steps  in  th< 
direction  of  the  bridge,  where  they  expected  t« 
tind  Crabb,  to  make  him  a  partaker  of  their  joy 
instead  of  their  flight. 

The  heavens  were  dark  above,  but  the  pair  wan- 
dered on ;  a  heaven  of  unclouded  glory  was  within 
their  bosom,  and  the  glimmer  bom  every  batf-dosed 
window  was  to  them  os  the  morning  daws  of  ever- 
enduring  joy. 

"  Oh,  I  am  so  happy ! — too  happy  !"  sighed  Cle- 
mentina ;  "  and  yet  I  hare  scai«ely  faith  in  my 
own  feelings.  I  fear  to  be  awakened  from  a  dream 
of  felicity,  or  tliat  some  new  sorrow  will  find  us 
even  in  our  poradise." 

She  spoke,  and  it  seemed  as  if  fate  were  inclined 
to  make  her  words  prophetic.  Footsteps  were 
heard  behind,  as  if  in  rapid  pursuit  of  them, 
Wilmson  stood  still  as  soon  as  lie  perceived  tint 
the  person,  whoever  he  might  be,  was  approaching 
as  fast  as  tile  darkness  would  permit.  The  pur- 
suer came  up,  and,  panting  for  breath,  could 
scarcely  find  voice  enough  to  exclaim — "Fly,  fly, 
leave  the  town  as  fast  as  you  can — yon  have  not  a 
moment  to  lose,  in  ten  minutes  you  will  be  ar- 
rested,"— and  without  giving  them  time  to  ask  a 
single  question,  he  was  gone  as  quickly  as  he  csm& 

"  What  b  the  meaning  of  this,  in  Heaven's 
name?"  said  Wilmson,  in  utter  conatemation. 
"  Has  the  Icing  repented  already  1  Can  he  have 
learned,  that  in  giving  you  to  me,  ho  has  fiilfiDed 
my  dearest  wish  on  earth?  Yes,  Clementina,  wa 
willhasteni  in  a  few  hours  we  shall  be  beyond  his 
reach  ;  the  warning  must  have  come  from  the  good 
colonel." 

*'  I  cannot  hasten,"  said  Clementina,  exhausted 
with  conflicting  emotions.  "  My  limb*  will  hear 
me  no  further.     Oh,  my  foreboding  heart  ]" 

She  would  have  fallen  to  tiie  ground  if  Wilmson 
had  not  caught  her ;  she  was  evidenUy  unable  to 
proceed.  Indespair,hetbrewherfaiDtingacroBshia 
shoulder,  and  hurried  on,  scarcely  conscious  of  her 
weight.  He  had  not  gone  far  before  he  perceived 
some  large  dark  object  under  the  shadow  of  the 
trees — it  was  a  carriage  and  horses.  The  driver 
was  already  seated  on  the  box,  anpther  man  flung 
open  the  coach  door,  and,  in  a  hurried  whisper, 
urged  Wilmson  to  speed  :  "  Quick,  quick,"  re- 
peated he,  "  we  dare  not  stop  another  moment." 
Wilmson  made  no  reply,  but  lifted  bis  unconscious 
burden  upon  the  seat,  and  sprang  in  after  her ;  the 
door  was  closed,  and  the  hotsee  set  off  at  full  gal- 
lop. Clementina's  funting  flt  lasted  so  long,  that 
Wilmson  forgot  all  other  danger ;  he  would  hia 
have  stopped  to  get  some  assistance,  and,  puttii^ 
his  head  out  of  the  window,  he  called  aloud, 
"  Cnibb,  Crabb,  I  say." 

"  Ten  legions  of  derils !  are  you  possesaed  f 
tepliedaharshvoicethrougb  the  darkness;  and  the 
horses  flew  on  with  unabated  speed.  Fortunately, 
the  night  air,  that  blew  refreshingly  over  her  &ce, 
brought  Clementina  to  liersetf. 

"  Where  am  I T  tighed  slie.  i 
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Hie  Toice  and  cKreaaefl  of  Wilmaon  resssuied 
hir;  uul  aome  rich  Halaga,  a  bottle  of  which 
Vribnaan  diaoDTered,  in  feeling  aboat,  in  oae  of 
the  ooaeh  pocketa,  did  wonders  for  both.  Wihn- 
BM  thought  himnflf  in  heaven.  Love  and  liberty 
•ere  before  him;  &  fair  yonug  wife  hanging  on  hie 
Irmst,  and  the  noble  horees  flying  ae  if  through 

ihtHl! 

This  blened  state  did  not,  howerer,  last  long. 
In  the  inlerral  of  the  c&rriage  slackening  ita  apeed 
1  fcw  minutes,  the  sound  of  horses'  hooft  was  dis- 
dactlj  heard  behind  them ;  they  were  eridently 

"Hiltlhalt!"  roared  a  terribleToice  from  behind. 

Tonrafds!"  shouted  Wilmaon ;  and  again  the 
Iksks  dashed  an,  over  stock  and  atone,  till  the 
Mx^ponuit  was  heard  no  longer. 

On  tbsy  tore,  through  village  and  wood  and 
Ui,  fiuter  and  fester,  till  the  road  lay  through 
1  harj  asod.  It  was  then  sbsolnlely  necessary  b) 
.■in  the  horses  a  few  minutes  iKsl;  again  the  sound 
(fpmiiit  was  heard ! 

"Bab!  hah!"  cried  the  voice,  still  nearer  than 

"Ob!  «»!"  cried  Wihnaon  in  reply.  The  whip 
cndEtd  ;  the  panting  horses  foiled  through  the 
huiy  sand  ;  a  shot  whistled  past,  another  entered 
tb  niriage.  Clementina  screamed  aloud,  and 
cbag  vet  foster  to  Wilmson ;  the  horses  were 
•Dce  more  in  full  gallop,  and  the  enemy  was  left 
ifiuad  in  the  ^nd. 

In  a  quarter  of  on  hour,  they  drew  op  before  a 
:^y  inn, — fresh  horses  were  in  waiting.  Old 
CnUi  had  performed  his  task  admirably, — tliey 
Bin  off  again  at  foil  speed — another  hour,  and 
\iKj  were  in  safety, — they  were  beyond  the  Pru  ssian 
fnttier.  The  fugitives  breathed  again ;  the  driver 
ilickened  his  q>eed.  Worn  out  by  such  long  and 
T>  knt  onotioD,  Clementina's  head  drooped  heavUy 
oa  Vilmsoo'a  shoulder,  and  she  fell  into  a  deep 
linp ;  Wilmaon  gased  for  some  time  in  silent  rap- 
tsn  on  h^  calm,  sweet  &ce,  as  the  moonlight 
anamed  npon  it,  and  then  weariness  overpowered 
!JB  aha,  rad  be  slumbered  by  her  ude. 

h  «Bs  abeady  brood  daylight,  when  both  were 
inktned  by  the  stopping  of  the  carriage,  and  the 
2Mt  of  a  licdent  dispute  without, — in  which,  the 
hMiK  voice  of  Crabb  was  distinguished  above  all, 
Q  ft  tempest  of  execrations.  Apprehending  some 
m-  danger,  Wilmaon  hastily  let  down  the  window, 
tod  there  stood  Ctabb,  sabre  in  hand,  with  the  flat 
•f  viuxh  he  was  administering,  with  great  diligence 
nd  efid,  a  regular  drubbing  to  the  driver  of 
"KlfansDt's  carriage, — and  who,  to  his  utter  amoze- 
nai,  proved  to  be  no  other  than  the  well-remem- 
Und  gentleman  in  green  and  gold — the  respectable 
%-KkkhimKlf! 

**  Yon  infemal  sconndrel, — you  scum  of  the 
whr  cried  Crabb,  without  losing  a  moment  at 
li  work ;  **  what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself, 
llut  I  iha'n't  ^it  your  worthless  carcaaa  upon  the 
Hfflof  my  fwordi  Did  I  not  order  you  to  stop?" 
^^  oe  fo^  roared  Kick,  howling,  and  writh- 
ing ia  tkt  wteran'a  iron  grasp.  "Yon  have  no 
wngerujiigfat  to  meddle  with  me.  WeaieoflFthe 
^*n«iitotemtoiy."' 


"  I  wish  I  had  lined  that  scull  of  ycnre  with 
lead  first,',  answered  Crabb,  continuing  hij  cor^'o- 
ral's  discipline  with  unabated  vigour, 

"Hold,hold,  Crabb;  are  you  stark  mad?"  Bhoutfd 
Wilmson,  springing  from  the  carriage.  **  What, 
in  the  name  of  Heaven,  has  the  man  done  to  yov, 
that  you  use  bim  thus  ?" 

"Done  I — thunder  and  lightning !  hasn't  he  run 
away  with  you,  and  led  me  a  dance  all  night,  as 
if  Satan  himself  had  been  at  my  heels  1"  said  the 
veteran,  eying  hia  enemy  like  a  dog  who  has  just 
been  deprived  of  his  bone. 

Kiek's  first  impulse,  when  released  by  Wilm- 
Bon's  apj>earance,  waa  to  get  as  tai  as  possible  from 
old  Crabb ;  but  when  he  saw  to  whom  be  owed  his 
deliveranoe,  his  surprise  almost  caused  him  to  for- 
get his  bruises,  "He  here !  and  in  my  master's  car- 
riage!" cried  he, — more  he  could  not  say,  forCrabb's 
ready  sabre  bt^an  to  fly  about  his  ears  again. 

"  He;  who  do  you  mean  by  he,  you  jackanapes? 
I'll  teach  you  better  manners  before  I  have  done 
with  you.  Do  you  think  you  are  speaking  to 
one  of  your  own  platter-ticking,  slu>e-brusliing 
fellows?" 

Wilmson  threw  himself  between  the  belligerents, 
and  with  some  difliculty  effected  a  truce.  After 
many  queationa,  and  much  talking  and  cursing, 
the  riddle  was  solved.  It  appeared  that  the  worthy 
Hr,  Kiek,  who,  as  deputy  go-between,  had  assisted 
a  young  man  of  rank  in  some  intrigue,  which  was 
to  have  ended  in  the  flight  of  the  parties,  had  been 
intrusted  with  the  charge  of  providing  a  carriage 
at  an  appointed  time  and  place,  had  packed  in  the 
wrong  pair.  Crabb,  who  was  also  in  vraitiug  with 
his  chuse  and  pair  at  a  little  distance,  had  beard 
Wilmaon's  voice  calling  for  assistance  for  Clemen- 
tina, as  he  passed  at  full  speed,  and  never  doubting 
but  that  his  young  master  had  been  arrested,  and 
was  on  his  way  to  prison,  set  off  immediately  to  his 
rescae.  He  it  was,  with  his  well-paid  postilions, 
who  had  kept  Wilmson's  horses  at  a  gallop,  and 
himself  in  a  fright  the  whole  night  through. 

This  explanation  completed  the  measure  of  Mr, 
Kiek's  despur.  **  Oh,  my  confounded  ill  tuck  I  O 
Lord,  my  master,  the  young  baron!  what  will  be- 
come of  him  ?  and  what  will  become  of  me  ^  " 

"Become  of  yon!  why,  you'll  be  hanged,  I  hope," 
said  Crabb  gruffly. 

Before  Kiek  could  muster  a  suitable  reply  to  this 
compILment,  a  new  shock  awaited  bim,  in  the  ap- 
parition of  Clementina,  who  was  just  then  assisted 
out  of  the  carriage  by  Wilmson.  The  unlucky 
chamberlain  stood  there  doing  regular  penance  for 
all  past  sins  of  omisuon  and  commission,  when  he 
cast  now  a  fearful  glance  behind,  where  the  grim 
veteran  stood,  eying  alternately  Kick's  back,  and 
his  own  sabre,  and  now  a  furious  look  of  mingled 
rage  and  jealousy  at  Wilmson  and  ClementiDa,  who 
were  slowly  sauntering  towards  the  inn,  before 
which,  the  carriages  of  the  pursued  and  the  pnrsuer 
had  drawn  up  ;  and  raved  and  cursed  by  turns,  at 
the  reflection,  that  to  his  own  act  and  deed  waa 
owing  the  safety  and  happiness  of  the  people  on 
earth  he  most  hated.  As  it  was  now  clear  enoogh 
to  Wilmson,  that  the  warning  for  immediate  flight, 
and  the  threat  of  anwt,  had  been  directed  to  m^^ 
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other  individiul,  he  loiat  no  time  in  desp&tching  an 
expieae  to  Calonel  von  Escher,  in  which  he  gave  ft 
drcnmstantiftl  acwnnt  of  his  abduetion,  by  the 
chamberlftin  of  PriTy-oonncillor  Gnndling,  and 
efi«red  to  return  to  Potadftm  if  hia  flight  would  not 
be  looked  npon  u  desertion. 

In  thiee  days,  the  meseeoger  Tctmned  -mth  a 
formal  and  honburftble  discharge  from  his  Pmisian 
majesty'B  eerrice,  and  asBarance  froni  the  colonel 


that  the  king  had  langhed  heartily  at  the  bliindw 
that  had,  ea  fortnnately,  eaTed  an  honourable  taxoHy 
from  a  disgraceful  expoente. 

On  the  receipt  of  this  letter,  the  yonng  pair,  at- 
tended  by  the  futhfol  Crabb,  set  off,  with  bearta 
at  peace  with  all  the  world,  and  passing  through 
Germany  by  easy  stages,  were  welcomed,  with  open 
arms  and  t«ars  of  joy,  on  the  shoree  of  the  beauti- 
fql  lAke  of  Constimce, 


TRAVELS  AND  SKETCHES  AMONG  THE  REP  INDIANS. 
(OatehMfiym  Oe  December  No.) 


We  nearly  lost  sight  of  our  guide,  Mr.  Catlin, 
while  led  away  by  those  traits  of  intnitive  deli- 
cacy, devoted  action,  and  tenderness  of  heart, 
which  distingtiiah  the  Indian  women,  degraded  as 
is  their  aooi^  condition  ;  traits  which  mark  liow 
much  more  powerful  are  the  genial  feelings  of 
nature  in  the  female  boeom,  than  the  eidl  institu- 
tions of  man.  Before  retoming  to  Mr.  Catlin's 
penonal  odTentnree,  we  shall  pursue  this  engaging 
theme  a  little  Auibet. 

The  muiner  in  which  the  Indian  women  otury 
their  infants,  by  lashing  the  baby  to  a  straight  board, 
irtiich  is  tied  to  their  own  backs,  while  they 
pursue  their  customary  drudgery,  is  well  known. 
The  mother  shows  her  fondneee  and  her  innocent 
vanity  by  ornamenting  the  bandages  of  this  sin- 
gular sort  of  cradle  with  beautifiil  embroidery  of 
porcupine  quUls,  and  by  &itening  trinkets  and 
little  bells  to  it  to  amuse  the  child.  Another  oos- 
tom  mentioned  by  Mr.  Catlin,  and  illustrative  of  the 
wanu  and  tender  affections  of  the  Indian  women, 
is  lees  Icnown  than  the  above.  This  is  that  of  the 
Mourniruf  CradU. 

If  the  inliEUit  dies  during  tbe  time  that  is  allotted  to  it 
to  be  canisd  ia  this  oradie,  it  is  bnried,  and  the  dietxm- 
Bolate  mother  fllle  the  ondle  with  black  qnillB  and 
feathers,  in  the  parte  wtiioh  the  child's  bod;  had  occnpiad, 
and  in  this  wa;  carries  it  around  with  her  whererer  she 
goes  for  ■  year  or  more,  with  as  much  care  aa  if  her  in- 
fant were  alive  and  in  it ;  and  she  often  lave  or  stands  it 
leaning  against  the  aide  of  the  wigwam,  where  she  is  all 
daj  engaged  in  her  needlework,  and  ohattiog  and  talk- 
ing to  it  as  familiarlj  and  afi^ctionatelj  ae  if  it  were  her 
loved  inf^t,  instead  of  ite  shell,  that  she  was  talking  to. 
So  lasting  and  so  strong  is  the  a,S*sctiaa  of  these  women 
fbr  the  lost  child,  that  it  matters  not  how  heavy  or  emel 
thdr  load,  or  how  rugged  the  route  thej  iwTs  to  pass 
over,  they  will  fcithfiijly  carry  this,  and  carefuDj  from 
day  to  day,  and  even  mora  strictly  perform  their  duties 
to  it,  than  if  the  child  were  alive  and  in  it. 

Id  the  little  toy  that  I  have  mentioned,  and  which  is 
snpended  before  the  eMld's  fkoe,  is  earef^y  uid  super- 
stitionsty  preserved  the  tmAUinu,  whidi  ia  slvrajs  secured 
at  the  time  of  its  birth,  and  being  rolled  up  into  a  Lttle 
wad  of  the  size  of  a  pea,  and  dried,  it  is  eneloead  in  the 
centre  of  this  little  bag,  and  phiced  before  the  child's 
&oe,  as  its  proteotor  and  its  security  for  "good  luek"  and 
long  lift. 

This  is  almost  the  «At&f  j  eaid  oi  the  EngHeh  pea- 

The  parental  affections  seem,  indeed,  as  strong 
and  as  refined  among  these  people,  aa  in  highly 


dvilized  life.  While  Mr.  Catlin  was  anumg 
the  SiouK,  he  painted  the  portrait  of  a  beautiful 
girl,  the  daughter  of  a  &nious  chia^  named  Sfaei 
Rock,  The  girl  wbb  much  etrtaemed  by  ber  tribe 
fbr  her  modesty  and  beauty.  When  utting  tat  her 
portrait. 

She  was  beaatif^y  dmoed  in  skina,  onuBeatad  pn>- 
fceely  with  brass  bnttOBi  and  beads.  Her  hair  wm 
plaited,  her  ears  supported  a  great  proftisiOD  of  onrioDS 
beads — and  over  her  other  dr^  she  wore  a  haodaomely 
gamiehed  buffalo  robe. 

So  highly  wae  the  Black  Rock  esteemed,  («s  I  have  be- 
fore BMutiened,)  and  his  beautifol  daughter  admired  aad 
respected  by  the  Traders,  that  Mr.  M'Kense  employed 
me  to  make  him  copies  of  their  two  portiaits,  winch  ha 
has  hung  up  in  Mr.  Laidlaw's  trading-house,  as  valued 
omamente  and  keepsakes. 

The  end  of  this  story,  which  is  related  in  a  foot- 
note, written  some  years  after  the  date  of  the  oc- 
currence^ is  exceedingly  affecting : — 

Sereral  years  after  I  left  the  Soux  country,  I  saw 
Hesers.  Chardon  and  Piqnot,  two  of  the  traders  fram 
that  conntry,  who  recently  had  left  It,  and  told  me  in  St. 
Lonis,  nfaOst  looking  at  the  portrait  of  this  girl,  that 
while  staying  in  Mr.  Laidlaw's  Fort,  the  chief.  Black 
Rock,  entered  the  room  suddenly  where  the  portrait  ot 
his  daughter  waa  hanging  on  the  wall,  and  painting  to  it 
with  a  heavy  heart,  told  Mr.  Laidtaw,  that  whilst  his 
band  waa  out  on  the  prairies,  where  they  had  been  for 
several  months  "  m^Ung  meat,"  his  dauj^ter  had  died, 
and  was  there  bnried.  "  My  heart  is  glad  vain,"  said 
be,  "  when  I  see  her  here  alive ;  luid  I  waul  Uie  one  the 
medicine-man  made  ofher,  which  is  now  before  me,  that  I 
can  see  her,  and  talk  to  her.  My  band  are  all  in  mourn- 
ing for  her  ;  and  at  the  gate  of  yonr  Fort,  which  I  bava 
Just  passed,  are  ten  horses  for  you,  and  Be-i^-sa-pa'i 
wigwam,  which  yon  know  is  the  best  one  ui  the  Sioul 
nation.  I  vrish  you  to  take  down  my  daughter  and  give 
her  to  me."  .  Mr.  Laidliw,  seeing  the  uniuBaUji  liberal 
prioe  that  this  nobleman  waa  vrilling  to  pay  for  a  portrait, 
and  the  true  grief  that  he  expressed  for  the  loea  of  his 
child,had  pot  the  heart  to  abuse  aneh  noble  foeliag;  and 
taking  the  painting  ttoia  the  wall,  placed  it  into  hia 
hands;  telling  him  that  it  of  right  belonged  to  him,  and 
that  his  horses  and  wigwam  ha  must  take  back  and  keep 
them,  to  mend,  as  f^  aa  poaaible,  his  Uberal  heart,  which 
was  broken  by  the  loea  of  his  only  daughter. 

Mr.  Catlin,  some  years  after  he  had  travelled 
among  the  Sioux,  accompanied,  as  we  shall  after- 
wards see,  the  detachment  of  the  American  army 
which  was  sent  upon  an  ameobU  expedition,  to  the 
warlike  Camonchees  and  Pawnees.  The  comman- 
der of  the  armament,  Colonel  Dodge,  carried  with 
him  two  yotmg  Indian  girls,  who  bad  been  made 
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prinHwra  hj  the  OMtgm,  and  whom  ho  Fwtoied  to 
their  tiibe^  m  token  of  friendly  feelingH,  bat  on 
theconditionofB  vUte  boy  being  giren  np  to  him, 
who  wu  known  to  be  in  their  Tillage.  The  boy 
waa  the  bob  of  Jadge  White,  a  fanner  living  on 
the  frontier,  who  had  been  killed  by  the  Indians 
ia  a  InintiDg  exemrion  wnne  montiia  before.  When 
tbi  boy,  after  ooneidenble  difficulty,  was  brong^ht 

He  looked  aioimd  and  eiol^med  with  Mtoe  sarprise, 
■■  WbM  !  ue  there  white  men  here  1"  to  which  Colonel 
Dod^  replied,  ud  ubed  hia  came ;  end  he  proqiptlj 
answered,  "my  nun*  is  Mattbev  Wriglit  Hw^"  He 
me  tbm  reoeiTed  into  Colonel  Dodge's  arme;  ujd  au 
ordra  WW  immediately  given  for  the  Pawnee  and  Kiowa 
niia  to  be  branf^t  forward ;  they  were  in  a  few  mil  ' 
bron^t  into  the  cooacil-hoiue,  when  tbej  were  at 
iHO^iiMd  bf  their  ftiends  and  relatirea,  who  embraced 
then  with  tbe  meet  eitisvagant  ezpreseiona  of  joj  and 
noirfaetion.  The  heart  of  the  Teneiable  old  chief  was 
melted  at  this  ertdenee  of  white  nao'f  biendahip,  and  he 
mat  n«n  hia  fcet,  and  taUng  Colonel  Do^  in  Ue  arms, 
and  placing  hie  left  cheek  agalnit  the  left  ohaek  of  the 
Coloael,  held  bim  for  lome  minntee  without  eaying  a 
wmliwUlet  teanweie  flowing  trom  hie  ayee.  Be  then 
embi^eed  each  officer  in  turn,  in  the  aame  eileat  and  af- 
(aetiooate  manner;  which  fbrm  took  half  an  hoar  Of 
nore,  bcftue  it  wae  completed. 

From  thh  monent  tbe  conodl,  wUcb  belbre  bad  been 
a  TCTj  gnra  and  uncertain  one,  took  a  pleating  and 
friendly  tnm.  And  Uiia  exoellent  old  man  ordered  the 
wonen  to  (apply  the  dragoons  with  something  to  eat,  a« 
tbey  were  bnngiy. 

The  btUe  eneampment,  which  betetofbre  was  in  a 
wmhl  eonditioii,  baring  eaten  np  their  last  rations  twelie 
hoan  befeie,  were  now  gladdened  b^  the  approach  of  a 
nutaber  of  women,  who  bren^t  their  "ba^  loads'*  of 
dried  ba&io  meat  and  giaen  com,  and  threw  it  down 
■aiaagd  Ibem.  This  teemed  almost  like  a  proTideDtial 
deliTtraiice,  for  the  coiuitry  between  hete  and  the  Catnan- 
^et«,  WIS  entirety  destitate  of  game,  and  onr  last  pro- 
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Among  the  Pawnees,  many  of  the  yon^ig  wo- 
men, thwigh  very  dark,  are  pretty  both  in  fea- 
tues  and  ahape.  The  women  of  all  the  tribes 
hare  soft,  sweet  voices,  a  gentle  laogb,  and  deli- 
catelyformed  feet  and  hajide, — tiie  imagined  char- 
aetoistie  of  the  liighest  bom,  among  the  most 
highly  drflixed.  Many  of  our  readers  moat  re- 
member many  instances  of  the  sweet  and  womanly 
nature  of  the  d^iraded  squaw^  that  are  related  in 
tbe  tmreis  of  Lewis  aad  Clarke  <m  the  Hisaouri, 
and  acniaa  to  the  Paeifio. 

But  to  retom : — We  left  Hr,  Catlin  at  hie 
Snt  station,  the  Fort,  at  the  mouth  of  the  Yellow 
SUme  River,  painting  ohiel%  aachema,  and  iroeNv 
■limiring  IimUsj)  majonen  and  scenery ;  and,  by 
pntdiBaes  of  weapons  and  dreaaes,  laying  the  foua- 
itiim  of  hia  splendid  and  unique  gallery.  When 
thit  place  was  exhausted,  he  launched  his  canoe 
n  the  Miaepnri,  in  company  with  two  trappers, — 
bnoiis  fsUowi  both,^ — whom  he  had  engaged  for 
llie  visage,  and  descended  the  rtvsr  two  hundred 
mks  to  the  Handai)  village.  The  voyage,  abound- 
iag  in  delightfnl  sylvan  adventures  and  moving 
mcttotta,  occupied  a  cmuderable  time.  We  shall 
Mow  it  a  little  way,  though  it  hardly  equals  in 
bttTMt  the  eoUtaiy  voyages  and  escur^one  after- 
wards made  by  the  artist  on  other  rivers,  and  ' 
ytt  frailer  craft. 

When  I  bad  completed  my  rambles  and  my  sketches 


_  those  regions,  and  Batiste  and  Boeard  bad  taken 
their  last  spree,  and  ftiogbt  tbeir  last  battles,  and  for- 

Contbeqin  the  final  and  aSbctionate  embrace  and 
well  (all  of  which  are  habitual  with  tbeee  game-frl- 
iows,  when  settliog  up  their  loug-standiog  accounts  with 
their  fellow-tnppere  of  the  mountain  streams ;)  and  after 
Hr.  H'Kenzie  bad  procured  fbr  me  a  saqg  little  eiM, 
that  was  to  waft  us  down  tbe  mighty  torrent ;  we  launched 
off  one  fine  morning,  taking  our  leare  of  the  Fort,  and 
the  friends  within  it ;  and  also,  for  ever,  of  the  beaatihl 
green  fields,  and  bills,  and  dales,  and  prairie  blufi^,  that 
encompass  the  enchantJng  ebores  of  tbe  Yellow  Stone. 

Our  oanoe,  which  was  made  of  green  timber,  was  beavy 
and  awkward ;  bat  oar  course  being  with  the  cnmnt, 
pRunlsed  OS  atUr  sod  saccessfttl  voyage.  Ammnnition 
was  laid  in  in  abmidaiiee — a  good  stock  of  dried  buflUo 
tongues — a  dozen  or  two  of  beaTere'  tails — and  a  g 
sappty  of  pemiean.  Bogard  and  Ba'tiste  occnpii 
middle  and  bow,  witb  tbeir  paddles  in  tiielr  i 
and  I  took  my  seat  in  the  stem  of  tbe  boat,  at  tbe  steer- 
ing oar.  Our  lardef  was  as  I  have  said ;  and  added  to 
tbat,  some  tew  ponnds  of  ft^sh  bsfiUo  meat. 

Besides  wUch,  and  onrselves,  onr  little  cnft  carried 
several  packs  of  Indian  dresses  and  othsr  articles,  which 
I  had  purchased  of  the  Indians ;  and  also  m;  canvass  and 
easel,  and  onr  cnlinarv  articles,  which  were  few  and 
simple  i  consisting  of  three  tin  cnps,  a  cofibe-pot — one 
plate — a  frying  pan — and  a  tin  kettle.     , 

Thus  fitted  out  and  embarked,  we  swept  off  at  a  rapid 
rate  under  tbe  shouts  of  the  savages,  and  the  cheers  of 
onr  friends,  who  lined  the  banks  as  we  gradually  lost 
sight  of  them,  and  turned  our  eyes  towards  St.  Louis, 
which  was  2000  miles  below  ns,  with  nougiit  intervening, 
save  the  wide-spread  and  wild  regions,  inhabited  by  tiie 
roaming  savage. 

At  the  end  of  onr  flrst  day's  journey,  we  Ibnnd  onr- 
•elrea  hudily  encamping  witb  levenl  tfaousuid  Assinne- 
boins,  who  had  pitched  tbeir  tents  upon  the  bank  of  the 
river,  and  received  us  with  every  mark  of  esteem  aiid 
friendship. 

Of  the  village  of  Asainaeboins  we  look  leave  on  the 
fbllowing  morning,  and  r^idlj  made  our  way  down  the 
river,  the  rate  of  the  currant  being  Csur  or  Ave  milei 
per  bonr  ;  through  oue  continued  series  of  picturesque 
grasB-covered  blnfi^  and  knolls,  which  everywhere  had 
the  appearance  of  an  old  and  highly-cultivated  country, 
with  bouses  and  fences  removed. 

There  is,  moeb  of  the  way.on  one  «id«  or  the  othsr,  a 
bold  and  abrupt  preoipioe  of  three  or  four  hundred  fcet 
in  elevation,  presenting  itself  in  an  exceedingly  rough 
and  picturesque  form,  to  tbe  shore  of  the  river ;  sloping 
down  Itma  the  summit  level  of  tbe  prairies  above,  wbi(£ 
sweep  off  from  the  brink  of  the  precipice,  almost  level, 
to  an  unknown  dlitaaee. 

It  is  along  the  rugged  and  wild  fronts  of  these  cliflk, 
whose  sides  are  Esnerallj  formed  of  bard  clay,  that  tbe 
mountain-sheep  dwell,  and  are  often  diBcavered  in  great 
nnmbers.  Their  habits  are  much  like  those  of  the  goat ; 
and  in  every  rwpeot  they  are  Uka  tbat  animal,  except  in 
the  boms,  which  resemble  those  of  the  ram ;  sometimes 
making  two  entire  circles  in  their  coil ;  and  at  the  roots, 
each  bom  is,  in  some  inataoceB,  from  five  to  six  inabes  in 
breadth. 

On  the  seeond  day  of  onr  voyage  we  discovered  a  num- 
ber of  these  soimals  skipping  along  the  sides  of  the  pre- 
cipice  Bo^rd,  who  was  an  old  Itunter,  and 

well  acquainted  with  these  creatures,  ahonldered  his 
rifle,  and  said  to  me—"  the  game  is  np  ;  and  jou  now  see 
tbe  ose  of  those  big  boms ;  when  the  j  iUl  by  ac«id*at,  or 
flind  It  neoessary  to  quit  their  foot-hold  in  tbe  crevice, 
they  fall  upon  their  bead  at  a  gnat  distance  unharmed, 
even  tbough  it  sbenld  be  on  the  solid  rock." 

Being  on  shore,  and  our  canoe  landed  seenrs,  we 
wbiled  away  the  greater  part  of  this  day  amongst  ibe  wild 
and  ragged  ehOi,  into  which  we  had  entered ;  and  a  pert  of 
our  labenrs  were  vainly  spent  in  the  punuit  of  a  war- 
eagle.  .  .  .  Dm  day's  loitering  bnught  ns  thiou^ 
many  a  wild  scene  ;  occasionally  across  the  tracks  of  the 
grinly  bear,  and,  in  sight  merely  of  a  band  of  buA'aloes; 
"  which  got  tbe  wind  of  as,"  and  were  out  of  the  way. 
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iMving  OB  1«  retam  to  onr  canoB  at  night,  iritli » 
Bpenk  of  good  lock.  Jost  before  we  r^ohed  the  i 
I  heard  the  crack  of  a  rifle,  and  in  a  few  moments  Bo- 
gard  came  in  sight,  and  threw  down  from  hia  ehonldan 
a  fine  antelope;  which  added  to  out  larder,  and  we  were 
readf  to  proceed.  We  embariced  and  traTolled  nnti] 
nightfiill,  when  we  encamped  on  a  beaatifol  little  prairie 
at  the  base  of  a  series  of  grass-covered  bloSa  ;  and  the 
aezt  moining  oooked  our  breakbst  and  ate  it,  uid  rowed 
on  nnttl  late  in  the  afteraoon ;  when  we  stopped 


the  rivM  expands  itself  into  the  ajppearanoo  somewhat  of 
a  brauitJftil  lake ;  aad  in  the  midst  of  it,  and  on  and  about 
its  sand-ban,  floated  and  stood,  hnndreds  and  thouBaudt 
of  white  swans  and  pelicans. 

Though  the  scene  in  front  of  onr  eneampment  at  this 
place  was  placid  and  beautiful ;  with  its  flowing  watei 
— its  wild-fbwl — and  its  almost  endless  Tariot;  of  grace- 
foil;  sloping  bills  and  green  prairies  in  the  distance;  yet 
it  wae  not  lew  wild  and  piottu-esqae  in  onr  rear,  where 
tbe  ragged  and  rarians  coloured  bluffs  were  gronped  in 
all  tbe  wildest  bnoies  and  radeuess  of  Nature's  aMiden- 
faj  rarieties. 
The  whole  ooaatry  behind  ns  seemed  to  have  been  dug 
.  and  thrown  up  into  hage  piles,  aa  if  some  giant  ma«on 
bad  been  there  mixing  his  mortar  and  paints,  and  throw- 
ing tcgethar  his  rade  models  for  some  sublime  stmetore 
of  a  ooloBsal  citj  ;~with  its  walls — its  domea 
parts-^ts  hnge  porticos  and  galleries — its  castles— its 
fbeses  and  ditches ; — and  in  the  midst  of  his  progress,  he 
had  abandoned  his  works  to  the  destrojing  lumd  of  time, 
wbioh  bad  already  done  much  to  tumble  them  down,  and 
defiwe  their  noble  structure  ;  by  jostling  them  togethi 
with  all  their  Wfid  oolonrs,  into  an  onsysteuatic  and  n 
intelligible  mass  of  sublime  mins. 

Wb  roust  aay  no  mote  of  these  adTentnres,  lest 
we  should  be  acceBsary  to  boys  snd  lads  mnmng 
away  from  desk,  school,  and  coll^,  Xi. 
himtets  and  fishers  in  the  Fat  West.  Since  first 
reading  Robinson  Crusoe,  they  can  have  been  un- 
der no  greater  temptation  to  burst  their  trammelB, 
and  realize  the  free  and  daring  life  of  the  wilds. 
The  scenery  may  be  less  dangenms,  save  to 
tktUhtrt ;  hot  as  there  is  no  end  to  its  picturesque 
beauty,  choice  is  bewildered. 

On  the  fifth  day  of  their  voyage  down  the  river, 
Mr,  Catlin  was  once  more  at  the  Grand  Detour — or 
in  Yankee  nomenclature,  the  B^  Bend.  One  of 
the  most  singular  scenes  on  the  river  is  the  bluffs 
here,  which  are  named  the  Grand  DoBit  and  the 
T^ree  Domet;  but  they  can  only  be  understood 
by  looking  at  the  Plate^  Nambers  43  and  44, 
in  the  original  work ;  the  whole  work,  indeed,  is, 
as  we  have  noticed,  but  a  catalofftie  raisimie  to  the 
gallery. 

Mr.  Catlin  seems  to  have  been  hospitably  enter- 
tained by  the  traders  wherever  be  met  wi^  them, 
or  visited  their  stations,  and  to  have  been  treated 
with  great  liberality  by  whoever,  among  public 
funotlonarieB,  had  the  power  to  forward  his  views. 
When  he  d^ceaded  to  the  Mandan  village,  Mr. 
Kipp,  whom  we  formerly  mentioned,  at  once  or^ 
dered  his  luggage  to  be  carried  to  his  own  quarters, 
and  his  canoe  to  be  taken  core  of. 

The  MaadttM,  whom  we  also  mentioned  in  de- 
scribing the  native  astonishment  and  awe  at  painU 
ii^,  are — or,  alas !  short  aa  is  the  intervening 
time,  we  must  now  say  were — a  highly  interesting 
tribe.  Mr.  Catlin  has  a  theory  of  their-  origin, 
which  we  shall  afterwards  notice,  and  vrhich  is 
somewhat  borne  oat  by  peculiar  drcumstonces  con- 


nected with  them.  The  Mandans  were  then  locaud 
on  the  west  bank  of  the  Missouri,  about  two  hun- 
dred miles  below  tile  mouth  of  the  Yellow  Stone 
River,  and  eighteen  hundred  above  St.  Louis. 
The  clan  then  consisted  of  about  two  thousand 
souls,  living  in  two  villages,  about  a  mile  apart. 
In  his  letter  writt«n  on  the  spot,  our  traveller 

Their  present  villages  are  beautiftillT  located,  and 
judicious];  also,  for  deface  againsC  the  aauulti  of 
their  enemies.  The  site  of  the  lower  (or  principil) 
town,  in  particular.  Is  one  of  the  most  beautitU  and 
pleasing  that  can  be  seen  in  the  world,  and  even 
more  beautiful  than  imagination  could  ever  create. 
In  the  ver;  midst  of  an  eztensiTo  valle;  (embraced 
within  a  thousand  graceful  swells  and  parapets  at 
mounds  of  interminable  green,  changing  to  blue,  u 
they  ranish  in  the  distance)  is  built  the  cit;,  orprincipBl 
town  of  the  Mandans.  On  an  extensive  pUin  (which  is 
covered  with  a  geeen  turf,  as  well  as  the  hills  and  dales, 
as  far  as  the  eye  can  possibly  range,  without  tree  or  boah 
to  be  seen)  are  to  be  seen  rising  frvm  the  gronnd,  and 
towards  the  heavens,  domes — (not  "  of  gold,"  bntj  of 
dirt — and  the  thonsand  speais  (not  "spires"]  and  scalp- 
poles,  &c.  &c.,  of  the  semi-subterraneoos  village  of  the 
hospitable  and  gentlemanly  Mandans. 

These  people  formerly  (and  within  tbe  reoollection  of 
many  of  their  oldest  men)  lived  fifteen  or  twenty  milei 
brther  down  the  river,  in  ten  contiguous  villages  ;  the 
marks  or  mins  of  which  are  yet  plainly  to  be  seen.  At 
that  period,  it  is  evident,  as  w^  from  the  number  of 
lodges  which  their  villages  contained,  as  from  their  tiu- 
dittooB,  that  their  numbers  were  much  greater  than  at 
tbe  present  day. 

There  are  other,  and  very  interesting,  traditions  and 
historical  facte  relative  to  a  still  prior  location  and  con- 
dition of  these  people. 

The  Mandans  were  comparatively  a  roQd  peo- 
ple, though  probably  their  weakness  from  dimi- 
nished numbers  had  taught  them  forbearance. 
Their  women  rused  a  good  deal  of  Indian  com,  a 
rare  thing  among  the  wUder  tribes.  The  gronnd  on 
which  their  village  is  situated  is  admirably  adapted 
for  defence.  It  is  on  tlie  fop  of  an  almost  perpen- 
dicular and  angular  rocky  bank,  forty  or  fifty  feet 
above  the  bed  of  the  river,  so  that  only  one  side 
requires  artificial  defences. 

The  Mandans  are  ondoubtedly  secure  in  their  villages 
from  the  attacks  of  any  Indian  nation,  and  have  nothing 
to  fear,  except  when  they  meet  their  enemy  on  the 
prairie.  Their  village  haa  a  most  navel  appearance  to 
the  eye  of  a  stranger  ;  their  lodges  are  closely  grouped 
togeUier,  leaving  but  just  room  enough  for  walking  and 
ri£ng  between  them  ;  and  appear  from  without  to  be 
built  entirely  of  dirt ;  bntone  is  surprised  when  he  enteis 
'  I  see  the  neatness,  comfort,  and  spacione  dimen- 
these  earth-covered  dwellings.  Tbey  all  have 
a  circular  form,  and  are  from  fort;  to  sixt;  feet  in  di«- 

-)ter. 

The  floors  of  these  dwellings  are  of  earth,  but  lO 
hardened  by  use,  and  swept  so  clean,  and  tracked  b;  bare 
and  moccassinsd  feet,  tiiat  they  have  almost  a  polilh,  and 
would  soarcel;  soil  the  whitest  Jinon.  In  the  centie, 
and  immediately  under  the  sky-light,  is  tbe  fli«-plac«— 
a  hole  of  four  or  five  feet  in  diameter,  of  a  eircularfora, 
sunk  a  foot  or  more  below  the  BOifltee,  and  onrbed 
aronnd  with  stone.  Over  the  fire-plsM,  and  soi^endMl 
fhim  the  apex  of  diverging  props  or  poles,  is  generally 
seen  the  pot  or  kettle,  fllled  with  bofihlo  meal ;  and 
aionnd  it  are  the  tlunily,  reclining  in  all  tbe  meet  pic- 
turesque attitudes  and  groups,  resting  on  their  bufiklo- 
robes  and  beautinil  mats  of  rushes. 

A  great  many  individuals  lived  in  each  of  these 
lodges — the  families  being  all  patriarchal.     The 
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nails  rd  them  ate  decorated  witli  the  weapons, 
umoiu',  and  accoutrements  of  the  men,  hung'  on 

TUi  ■nugement  of  b«di,  of  armii,  As.,  oombining  the 
mast  TiTid  (liqkUij  and  trruigenienl  of  etrionra,  of  tan, 
•f  trinket* — at  barbed  and  glistening  poiuta  and  tteel-^ 
of  BjMeriee  aiid  hoens  posns,  together  with  the  sombre 
ud  moked  ealronr  of  lie  root  uid  ndea  of  the  lodge ; 
Mid  tb*  wild,  aad  r«de  and  red — the  gneeftil  (thoagh 

thoogb  igminiit  and  nittatored  gronps,  that  are  smok- 
ii^  their  |npai — wooing  their  iweethearta,  and  embrac- 
ug  tkctr  littJa  ooea  aboat  their  peaoefnl  and  endeared 
In  mieti  togsther  with  their  pots  and  k■ttle^  ipoona, 
and  alker  onlioarr  artiolM  of  thieir  own  mannflKtiire, 
arotrnd  them ;  piewnt  altogether,  one  of  the  moat  pie- 
l»M«HnB  MCne*  to  tha  eye  of  a  stranger,  that  oao  b« 
pgnblr  nan ;  and  tu  man  wild  and  ririd  thaa  ooald 


lag,  aad  happy ;  this  is  true,  and  iiter>ll;  m  ;  and  it 
Miliga  to  me  to  ectabliih  the  foot,  and  oorreet  the  error 
wkidi  pestna  to  have  gone  forth  to  the  worid  on  thia 

Mr,  Cfttlin  here  combats  the  ordinary  notion  of 
the  Ited  Indiana  being  taciturn,  BoUen,  ami  unaociai. 
He  maintaina  that  they  are  fond  of  good  cheer  ; 
that  they  enjoy  fun ;  and  love  to  gosaip,  and 
bagh,  and  joke  round  the  wigwam  fire,  much 
like  ttvilixed  circles  in  similar  eitnationH.  Even 
the  women,  before  "  their  lot  is  on  them,"  are  gay 
and  ^rUre  creatures.  One  day,  Mr.  Catlin,  in 
Ike  eonne  of  his  wanderings,  meant  to  pay  a  risit 
to  the  upper  Tillage  of  the  MinaCarea,  another 
tribe  vn  the  Minouri ;  and,  for  this  purpose,  had 
to  cnes  the  river,  which  he  did  in  a  sidu'canoe, 
or  eorvcU,  in  which  an  old  chief  ordered  oue  of  his 
vnnen  to  terry  the  stranger  over,  with  his  attend- 
ants, Ba'tiste  and  Bogaid.  But  he  must  tell  tlie 
adventure  with  the  laughing  wal£r-nymphs  hini- 

A  ridn-canoe  (more  fkmiliarlj  called  in  this  eonntry 
t  bqB-baat)  made  ia  the  form  of  a  large  tab,  of  a  bnf- 
ble'i  Ain,  stretched  on  a  frame  of  wi]h>w  boughs, 
it  csrM  to  the  water's  edge  ;  and  placing  it  in  tha 
nttt,  made  signs  Ibr  as  three  to  get  into  it.  When  we 
*n(  m,  aad  sealed  Bat  on  its  battou,  with  soarce  roon 
in  aaywsy  t»  adjwt  Odr  legs  and  our  het,  (as  we  sat 
HOMsrily  fteing  each  other,)  aha  stepped  bafbre  tha 
hm,  and  palling  it  along,  waded  towsrda  the  deeper 
«il«r,  with  her  back  towards  na,  oareftally  with  the  other 
k*od  sHendiBg  to  her  drew,  which  seemed  to  be  but  a 
K^  (Up,  and  floating  npon  the  snrfaee  until  the  water 
*is  mie  her  waitt,  when  it  was  instantly  tarned  off, 
ma  her  head,  and  thrown  tHuiTe ;  ami  she  boldly 
phmged  fi>rward,  nrimming  and  drawing  the  boat  with 
oae  hand,  wbich  she  did  with  apparent  esse.  In  thii 
■saacr  we  were  coDTeyed  to  the  middle  of  the  stream, 
vbne  we  were  loon  nmDnded  by  a  doien  or  more 
WaititU  girls,  tnm  tweWe  to  Ifteen  aad  eij^teen  yeara 
•f  sga,  wbD  were  at  that  time  hatfaing  on  the  opposite 

nay  all  swam  bi  a  bold  and  graoeM  manner,  a: 
wsJiaatly  as  so  many  otters  or  beaven ;  and  gathering 
snoad  as,  with  their  long  black  hair  floating  aboat  on 
Ike  wBtw,  whilst  their  |£)m  were  glowing  with  Jokes 
■ad  fsn,  whidi  ttiey  were  cneking  about  ne,  and  which 


la  tb*  Bid**  et  tU*  deUghtftal  Utile  sqnatlc  gmnp, 
Ibte  lat  in  our  littl*  skin-boand  tub,  (like  the  "  three 
irin  mea  of  Gotham,  who  went  to  sea  in  a  bowl,"  &o.,t 
flntiig  aloqg  down  the  onrrant,  loeing  sight  and  all 
iIm^B  sf  the  shore,  which  was  equidistant  ftom  ns  on 
eilker  side  ;  whilst  we  were  amnsing  oanelTca  with  the 
plsyftlsen  of  tlieas  dear  little  creatBrea,  who  wen  Boat- 

1I9-  xcnu. — vou  u, 


ing  aboDt  under  tbe  clear  bluo  water,  catching  tlicir 
huidi  on  to  (he  sideB  of  onr  boat ;  occasionally  raising 
OBe-balf  of  their  bodies  out  of  the  water,  and  siaking 
again,  like  eo  many  mermaids. 
In  the  midst  of  this  bewildering  and  tmi^Uring  en- 
rtalnment,  iu  trhiob  poor  Batiste  and  Bogard,  u  well 
as  myself,  were  all  taldng  infinite  pleaanre,  and  which 
we  lupposed  was  all  intended  for  our  especial  amuse- 
ment, we  found  oarselves  snddenly  in  tbe  delightful 
dilemma  of  floatiog  down  the  cnrrent  in  the  middle  of 
the  rirer  ;  and  of  being  Jumed  round  and  round  to  the 
isiTe  amusement  of  the  Tillagera,  who  wen  huigh- 
it  ua  fiom  the  thore,  is  well  sa  these  little  tyroe, 
whose  delicate  bands  were  besetting  onr  tub  on  all 
tides ;  and  fbr  an  escape  ftam  whom,  or  for  fonding  off, 
we  had  neither  an  oar  or  anything  alae  that  we  conld 
wield  in  self-defence,  or  for  aelf-preseiratdon.  In  this 
awkward  predicsneni,  oar  feelings  of  ezoessiTe  admira- 
were  immediataly  changed  to  those  of  exceeding 
^n,  as  we  now  learned  that  they  bad  peremptorily 
dischatged  ttom  her  oconpation  our  hit  oondnetrass, 
who  had  undertaken  to  tenj  as  safely  across  the  river; 
and  had  also  very  ingenioosly  laid  their  plans,  of  which 
we  had  been  ignorant  ontil  the  presont  moment,  to  ex- 
tort fri>m  ns  in  this  way  some  little  evidenoes  of  onr 
liberality,  which,  in  fact,  it  was  impossible  to  refnse 
them,  after  ao  liberal  and  bewitching  an  exhibition  on 
their  part,  aa  well  as  from  the  imperative  obligation 
which  tbe  awltwardnera  of  onr  sitnalion  had  laid  ua 
under.  I  had  some  awls  in  my  pockets,  which  I  pre- 
sented to  tbem,  and  also  a  fbw  strings  of  beautiful 
beads,  which  1  placed  orer  their  delicate  necks  as  they 
raised  them  ont  of  the  water  by  the  aide  of  onr  boat ; 
after  which  they  all  joined  in  conducting  oor  craft  to 
the  shore,  by  swimming  by  the  sides  of,  and  behind  it, 
pnshing  it  Uoog  in  the  direction  where  they  designed  to 
it,  until  the  water  became  so  shallow,  that  their 
were  npon  the  bottom,  when  they  waded  along 
with  gnat  coyness,  dragging  ns  lowards  the  shore,  as 
long  as  their  bodies,  in  a  crouching  podtion,  could  poe- 
sbty  he  half  concealed  ander  the  water,  when  they  gave 
onr  boat  tbe  last  push  for  the  shore,  and,  raising  a  lond 
and  exalting  laogh,  plunged  back  again  into  the  river ; 
leaiing  us  the  only  alteinatite  of  sitting  still  when  we 
wan,  or  of  stepping  out  into  tbe  water  at  half  leg  deep, 
and  of  vrading  to  tha  ahon,  which  we  at  once  did,  and 
soon  eseapod  from  tbe  view  of  onr  little  tormentors,  and 
the  numerous  lookeis-on,  on  onr  way  to  the  npper  vil- 
lage, vrhicb  I  have  befon  mentioned. 

The  Haodans  had  many  peculiar  customi^  and 
some  arts  which  were  not  known  to  the  other 
Western  tribes,  particularly  in  making  a  rude  kind 
of  pottery.  They  were  termed  by  the  traders, 
"the  polit«  and  fiiendly  Mandana;"  and  a  different 
origin  is  assigned  to  them  from  that  of  any  other 
Inihan  nation.  They  were,  in  several  points,  ra- 
ther farther  advanced  in  civilisation,  Mr.  Catliu 
says: — 

There  are  a  gnat  many  of  these  people  whose  oom- 
pleiiona  appear  as  light  as  half-breeds  ;  and  amongst  the 
women  paniculsrty,  there  »n  muny  whose  skins  are  al- 
moat  white,  with  iie  most  pleasing  symmetry  and  pro- 
portion of  features  ;  with  haiel,  with  gray,  and  with  blue 
eyes, — vri^  mildness  and  sweetness  of  etpreseion,  and 
exceiuli'e  modesty  of  demeanoor,  which  nndcr  them 
exceedingly  pleasing  and  beantifHil. 

Why  this  diveraity  of  complexion  I  cannot  tell,  nor 
can  (hey  tbemsalTcs  acoonnt  for  it.  Their  tradititms,  so 
&r  as  I  have  yet  learned  them,  afford  us  no  information 
of  their  having  bad  any  knowledge  of  white  Den  befora 
the  visit  of  Lewis  and  Clarke,  made  to  their  village 
thirty-three  years  ago.  Since  that  time  there  have  bren 
but  very  few  visits  from  white  men  to  thi9  place,  and 
sorely  not  epongh  to  have  changed  the  compleiioiis  and 
the  customs  of  a  nation.  And  I  recollect  perfectly  well 
that  Governor  Qarke  told  me,  befon  I  started  for  this 
place,  that  I  would  Bnd  the  Mandana  a  strange  people 
aad  half  white, 
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The  direnil;  in  Uie  eolonr  of  bur  is  also  equally  m 
great  u  that  in  the  complexion  ;  for  in  a  Domeraiu 
gronp  of  these  people,  (and  more  particiiUtlj  amongat 
ae  females,  who  nerer  take  paina  to  change  ita  natoial 
eolonr,  as  the  men  often  do,)  there  may  be  seen  ererj 
■hade  and  ooioac  of  hair  that  can  be  eeea  in  our  own 
«0tmti7,  with  the  ezeeption  of  red  or  anbnm,  wbidi  is 
not  to  he  fonnd. 

And  there  is  yet  one  mora  etiuge  and  nnaoooimtable 
pecoUaritj,  which  can  probably  be  Been  nowhere  elee  on 
earth ;  nor  tm  any  rational  gjvnnda  aooounted  for> — 
other  tbim  it  ia  a  tnik  or  order  of  Nature,  fbr  which  ahe 
baa  not  Been  fit  to  assign  a  reason.  There  are  Tory  many 
of  both  eaios,  and  of  every  age,  from  infancy  tomsjihiXHl 
and  old  age,  with  hair  of  a  bright  aitTery  gray  ;  and  in 
Bome  iiutancei  almoet  perfectly  white 

To  repeat  what  I  baTs  eaid  before,  the  Mandans  are  a 
pleaelng  and  Aiendly  race  of  people,  of  whom  it  is  pro- 
Torbial  amongst  the  Tradere  and.  all  who  erer  have 
known  ^em,  that  their  treatment  of  white  men  in  tbeir 
eountrj  has  been  friendly  and  kind  ever  since  their  first 
acquaintance  with'  them— they  have  ever  met  and  re- 
ceiyed  them,  on  tbe  prairie  or  in  tbeil  villages,  with 
ttospitality  and  bononr. 

They  are  handsome,  straight,  asd  elegant  in  their 
fbrme — not  tall,  bat  quick  and  gracefnl  ;  easy  and  polite 
in  their  manners,  neat  in  their  persons,  and  beautifnlly 
dad.  When  I  say  "neat  in  person  and  beautifully 
olad,"  however,  1  do  not  intend  my  readers  to  under- 
stand that  sadi  is  tbe  case  with  them  all ;  for  among 
them  and  most  other  tribes,  as  with  the  enlightened 
world,  there  are  different  grades  of  society — those  who 
care  but  little  for  their  personal  appearance,  and  those 
who  take  great  pains  to  please  themselves  and  their 
friends.  Amongst  tbia  class  of  personages,  sach  as 
cbie&  and  braves,  or  warriors  of  dislinetion,  and  tbeii 
families,  and  dandies  or  ezquisiteB,  (a  ctaee  of  beings  of 
whom  I  shall  take  due  time  to  speak  in  a  ftatnre  Letter,) 
the  strictest  regard  to  decency,  and  cleanliness  and  ele- 
gance of  dress  is  obeerred ;  and  there  are  £sw  people, 
perhaps,  who  take  more  pains  to  keep  their  persons  neat 
and  deanly  than  they  do. 

At  the  diftanceof  half  amile  or  so  above  the  village 
is  the  customary  place  where  the  women  and  girls  resort 
every  morning  in  the  sammer  months  to  bathe  in  the 
river.  To  this  spot  they  repair  bj  hundreds,  every 
morning  at  aunrise,  where,  on  a  beautiiHil  beach,  they 
can  be  seen  nuuiing  and  glistening  in  the  sun,  whilst 
they  are  playing  their  innocent  gambols  and  leaping, 
into  tbe  stream.  They  all  learn  to  swim  well,  and  tho 
poorest  swimmer  amongst  ihem  will  dash  feaEleasly  into 
tbe  boiling  and  eddying  current  of  the  MiBsouri,  and  cross 
it  with  perfect  ease.  At  the  distance  of  a  quarter  of  a 
wile  back  from  tbe  river,  eitenda  a  terrace  or  elevated 
prairie,  running  nortii  from  tbe  village,  and  fbrming  a 
kind  of  semicircle  orennd  this  bathuig-place  ;  and  on 
this  terrace,  which  is  some  twenty  or  thirty  feet  higher 
than  tbe  meaduw  between  it  and  the  river,  are  stationed 
every  morning  several  sentinels,  with  tbeir  bows  and 
arrovra  in  hand,  to  guard  and  protect  Ibis  sacred  greund 
from  the  approach  of  boys  or  men  from  any  direction. 

At  a  little  distance  below  the  village,  also,  is  the 
place  where  the  men  and  boys  go  to  bathe  and  learn  to 
swim.  Aiter  Ihia  morning  ablntion,  they  return  to  tbeir 
village,  wipe  their  limbs  dry,  and  use  a  proftiaion  of 
bear's  greaae  through  their  hur  and  over  their  bodies. 

The  Handans  frequently  need  the  vapour  bath ; 
which  ia  by  BeversI  tribes  employed  in  the  core 
of  diaeaee.  We  have  noticed  above  their  ele- 
gant and  fanciful  coetnmea  ;  and  are  enabled  to 
see  n)ot«  of  their  private  life  at  a  tete-ik-tete  din- 
ner, to  which  their  principal  chief,  "  a  high-minded 
and  gallant  wanior,  aa  well  as  a  polite  and  poliahed 
gentleman,"  carried  the  artist,  who  had  just  finished 
hie  portrait : — 

The  simple  feast  which  was  spread  before  us  aonsisted 
of  three  dishes  only ;  two  of  which  were  aerted  in  wooden 


bowls,  and  tiie  third  in  an  earthen  vessel  of  their  own 

mane^ture,  somewhat  in  abapo  of  a  bread-tray  in  our 
own  country.  This  last  contained  a  qnantity  of  pemi- 
tan  and  tnarrovhfat ;  and  one  of  the  fbrmer  held  a  fine 
brace  of  bu&lo  ribs,  delightfully  roasted ;  and  the  other 
was  filled  with  a  kind  of  paste  or  pudding,  made  of  tha 
floor  of  tbe  "  txmme  UaiiAe,"  as  the  French  call  it,  a 
delicious  turmp  of  the  prairie,  finely  fiavoured  with  the 
bi^JUo  berries,  which  are  collected  in  gnat  quantities 
in  tjiis  oonntry,  and  used  with  divers  dishes  in  cooking, 
aa  we  in  civfiiied  countries  nse  dried  cnrranta,  which 
they  very  much  resemble. 

A  handsome  pipe  and  a  tobacco-pouch  made  of  the 
otter  skin,  filled  with  k'niolc-k'neck,  (Indian  tobacco,) 
laid  by  the  side  of  the  fbast ;  and  when  we  were  seated, 
mine  host  took  op  his  pipe,  and  deliberately  Slled  it; 
and  inatead  of  lighting  it  by  the  fire,  which  he  could 
easily  have  done,  he  drew  fh>m  his  poneh  his  flint  and 
ateel,  and  raised  a  ^lork  with  which  he  kindled  it.  He 
drew  a  few  strong  whifis  tbroogh  it,  and  presented  tha 
stem  of  it  to  my  month,  through  which  I  drew  a  whiff 
or  two  while  be  held  the  stem  in  his  hands.  This  done, 
he  lud  down  the  pipe,  and  drawing  his  knife  f^om  his 
belt,  cut  off  a  very  small  piece  of  the  meat  from  the 
ribs,  and  prononncing  the  words  "  Ho-pe-ne-ohee  wa-pa- 
shee,"  (meaning  a  nKdtfixe  sacrifice,)  threwit  into  tbe  fire. 

He  then  (by  signals)  requested  me  to  eat,  and  I  com- 
menced,  after  dravrtng  ont  from  my  belt  my  knife  (which 
it  is  supposed  that  every  man  in  this  country  carries 
about  hhu,  for  at  an  Indian  feast  a  knife  is  never  ofihred 
to  a  guest.)  Reader,  be  not  oatonisbed  that  1  sat  aud 
ate  my  dinner  alont,  for  such  Is  tbe  custom  of  Ihia 
strange  land. 

The  dish  of  "pemican  and  marrow-fkt,"  of  which  I 
spoke,  was  thus: — The  first,  an  article  of  food  need 
throughout  this  country,  aa  (hmiliarly  as  ws  use  bread 
in  the  civilized  world.  It  is  made  of  buffalo  meat  dried 
very  hard,  and  afterwards  pounded  in  a  large  wooden 
mortar  until  it  is  made  nearly  as  fine  as  saw-dust,  then 
packed  in  this  dry  state  in  bladders  or  sacks  of  skl&i 
and  is  easily  carried  to  any  part  of  the  world  in  good 
order.  "  Marrow-ftt "  is  collected  by  tbe  Indians  fitm 
the  buSalo  bones  which  they  break  to  pieces,  yielding  a 
prodigious  quantity  of  morrow,  which  is  boiied  out  and 
put  into  bufiklo  bladders  which  have  been  distended  ; 
and  after  it  coola,  becomes  quite  bard  like  tallow,  and 
has  tbe  appearaace,  and  very  nearly  the  flavour,  of  tho 
richest  yellow  butter 


these  viands  were  served  Ont ;  they  are  a  bmiliar  part 
of  tbe  culinary  fhmiture  of  every  Mondan  lodge,  and 
are  manu&ctured  by  the  women  of  this  tribe  in  great 
quantities,  and  modelled  into  a  thousand  fbrms  and 
tastes.  They  are  made  by  tbe  bands  of  tiie  women, 
from  a  tough  black  clay,  and  baked  in  kilns  which  ara 
made  fbr  the  pnrpoae,  and  are  nearly  eqnal  in  hardnen 
to  our  own  manut^ture  of  pottery  ;  though  they  have 
not  yet  got  the  art  of  glaring,  which  would  be  to  them 
a  most  valuable  secret.  They  make  them  so  strong  and 
serviocable,  however,  that  they  hang  them  over  the  fire 
as  we  do  our  iron  pots,  and  boil  their  meat  in  them  with 
perfect  snccesa.  I  have  seen  aome  few  specimens  of 
such  mannfaotore,  which  have  been  dng  up  in  Indian 
mounds  and  tombs  in  tbe  sontbere  and  middle  states, 
placed  in  onr  Eastern  museum  and  looked  upon  as  a 
great  wonder,  when  here  this  novelty  is  at  once  dons 
away  vrith,  and  the  whole  mystery ;  where  women  can 
be  seen  handling  and  using  them  by  hundreds,  and  they 
can  be  seen  every  day  in  the  summer  also,  moulding 
them  into  many  t^cifril  fonns,  and  passing  them  throa|^ 
the  kiln  where  they  are  hardened. 

Whilst  sitting  at  this  fbast,  the  wigwam  was  aa  silent 
as  death,  although  we  were  not  alone  in  it.  This  cbie( 
like  most  others,  bad  a  plurality  of  wives,  and  all  oT 
tbem  (some  six  or  seven)  wero  seated  around  tbe  sides 
of  the  lodge,  upon  robes  or  mats  placed  upon  the  ground, 
and  not  allowed  to  speak,  thongh  they  were  in  readiness 
obey  his  ordere  and  commands,  wMch  wen  uniformly 
..._t .    ..   ._. .=_..__._. _^  ^j 
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VhM  I  UOM  to  retlun,  the  pipe  through  which  we 
hkd  uBoked  wu  prMented  to  me ;  tad  the  robe  on  which 
I  had  nt,  he  gracefbltj  raued  by  tht  eomerB  iu)d  ten- 
detvd  it  to  me,  explaioing  b;  signs  that  the  paintings 
wbieh  ware  on  it  wen  the  repraeeaMtionj  of  the  butlea 
af  his  lite,  where  he  had  fought  tad  killed  with  hia  own 
bud  fourteen  of  bis  enemiea ;  that  he  had  been  two 
weeks  engaged  in  p&intiDg  it  for  me,  and  that  he  had 
isTiled  me  here  on  this  oocasion  to  pieeeot  tt  to  me. 

The  stoiy  delineated  hy  this  chief  on  the  Tobe 
which  he  presented  to  his  guest,  alFards  a  remark, 
able  illnstration  of  Indian  vindictivenesa,  and  thirst 
of  revenge.  We  commend  it  to  the  attention  of 
those  who  like  to  etaiy  hnm&n  nature  in  all  ita 

While  Tcsidrng  in  the  Hondan  village,  Mr.  Cat- 
lin  had  many  otjier  good  opportunities  of  improv- 
ing his  knowledge  ot  the  customs  of  the  Indi&ns. 
He  witnesKd  their  games,  and  saw  several  of  theii 
solemn  dances  performed. 

The  wild  vicissitadcs  of  savage  life  are  strikingly 
exemplified  in  an  adventare  which  followed  one 
of  these  dances — the  Buffalo  i>ance— the  object  of 
which  is,  "  to  Biaie  the  fmffakw  come."  It  is  told 
thus— 

'nie  day  before  jeaterday,  which,  thoogh  it  com- 
menced in  joj  and  tbankagiving  to  the  Great  Spirit  for 
the  Bgual  success  which  had  attended  their  seTeraldaja 
of  ■[■■[■■■■■g  and  sapplication,  ended  in  a  calamity  which 
threw  the  village  of  the  Mandans  into  mourning  and 
repentant  tears,  and  tliat  at  a  time  of  scarcity  and  great 
diftren.  The  sigoal  was  giren  into  the  village  on  that 
Boniiiig  tnia  the  top  of  a  distaot  bluff,  that  a  baud  of 
bnfUoes  were  in  sight,  though  at  a  considerable  distanoe 
ot;  and  every  heart  beat  wl^  joy,  and  every  eye  watered 
and  gliileoed  with  glodnew. 

The  dance  had  lasted  some  three  or  four  days,  and 
now,  instead  of  the  dolefhl  tap  of  the  drum  and  (be  beg- 
ging chants  of  the  dancen,  the  Itaiuping  of  horses  wns 
beud  as  they  were  led  and  galloped  through  the  village 
— yooDg  men  ware  throwing  off  theit  robes  and  their 
Fhirta,  were  seen  SDatobing  a  bandfbl  of  arrows  from  their 
(toireiB,  and  stringing  their  sinewy  bows,  glancing  their 
eyes  and  their  smiles  at  their  sweethearts,  and  mounting 
their  ponies. 

A  ftw  mliiDtes  there  had  been  of  bnstle  and  boasting, 
wbilit  bows  were  twanging;  and  spean  were  polisbiag 
by  tunning  their  bladea  into  the  ground— every  face  and 
erery  eye  was  filled  with  joy  and  gladneas — horses  were 
pawing  uid  snaffing  in  fury  for  the  outset,  when  Loui- 
lon  Fi^ni^  an  interpreter  of  the  Fur  Gimpanj,  galloped 
through  the  village  with  his  rifle  in  hie  hand  and  hia 
powder-bom  at  Ms  side  ;  his  head  and  waist  were  ban- 
digtd  with  handkerehicFa,  and  his  shirt  sleeves  rolled 
np  to  hia  shonldera — the  hunter's  yell  iasned  From  his 
lipi  and  was  repeated  through  the  village  ;  he  flew  to 
the  blofb,  and  behind  him  and  over  the  graceftil  swells 
of  the  prairie,  galloped  the  emulous  youths,  whose  hearts 
were  beating  bi^h  and  quick  fbr  the  onset. 

In  the  vi^ge,  where  hunger  had  reigned,  and  atarra- 
tipn  was  almost  ready  to  look  them  in  tiie  &ce,  all  was 
initantly  tome4  to  joy  and  gUdness.  The  cUeb  and 
daeton  who  had  been  for  some  days  dealing  oat  minl- 
nnm  talioss  to  the  community  from  the  public  crib,  now 
spread  befoiv  their  subjects  the  contents  of  their  own 
prJTate  eadut,  and  the  last  of  everything  that  could  be 
tauftered,  that  they  might  eat  a  thanksgiving  to  the 
Gnat  Spirit  for  bis  goodness  in  sending  them  a  supply 
(f  bnflUo  meat.  A  general  caronse  of  banqueting  en- 
ncd,  which  occupied  the  greater  part  of  the  day  ;  and 
llinr  hidden  stores  which  might  have  fed  an  emergency 
to-  teieral  weeks,  were  pretty  nearly  used  up  on  the  oc- 
inni— bones  were  half  picked,  and  diabes  half  emptied 
udthi  banded  to  the  dogs,  /was  not  forgotten  neither, 
in  tbegneral  surfeit ;  several  Urge  audgeneroua  wooden 
Wltefpemieaiiand  other  palatable  fbod  ware  sent  to 


my  painting-room,  and  I  received  tbem  in  this  time  of 
Bcareity  with  great  pleasure- 
After  this  general  indulgence  was  over,  and  the  dogs 
had  licked  the  dishes,  their  usual  games  and  amusements 
enausd — and  hilarity,  and  mirth,  and  joy  took  poaseasion 
of,  and  reigned  in,  every  nook  and  comer  of  the  village. 
In  the  midst  of  this,  screams  and  shrieks  were  heara  I 
and  echoed  everywhere.  Women  and  children  scrambled 
to  the  tops  of  their  wigwams,  with  their  eyes  and  their 
hands  stretched  in  agonizing  earnestnets  to  the  prairis, 
whilst  blackened  warriors  ran  furiously  through  ever^ 
winding  djuo  of  the  village,  and  issuing  their  jarring 
gutturals  of  vengeance,  as  they  snatched  their  deadly 
weapons  from  tbcir  lodges,  and  struck  the  reddened  post 
as  they  tUrioual;  passed  it  by  I  Two  of  their  hunters 
were  bending  their  course  down  the  sides  of  the  blnff 
towards  the  village,  and  another  broke  suddenly  out  of 
a  deep  nvine,  and  yet  another  was  seen  dashing  over 
and  down  the  green  hills,  and  all  were  goading  on  their 
horses  at  fnl!  speed  !  and  then  came  another,  and  an- 
other, and  all  entered  the  village  amid  ahouls  and  groans 
of  tbo  viilagerB  who  crowded  around  them.  The  story 
was  told  in  their  looks,  for  one  was  bleeding,  and  Um 
blood  that  flowed  frem  his  naked  breast  had  crimsoned 
his  milk  white  atoedas  ithad  dripped  overbim  ;  another 
grasped  in  bis  left  band  a  scsip  that  was  reeking  In 
blood — and  in  the  other  hia  whip— another  grasped  no- 
thing, tare  the  reins  in  one  hand  and  the  mane  of  the 
horse  in  the  other,  having  thrown  his  bow  and  his  arrows 
away,  and  trusted  to  the  fleetness  of  his  horse  for  his 
safety ;  yet  the  story  was  audibly  told,  and  the  btal 
tragedy  recited  in  irregular  and  almost  sufibcsting  ejacu- 
lations—the  names  of  the  dead  were  in  turns  pronouDced, 
and  screams  and  shrieks  burst  forth  at  their  recital — 
mnrmnra  and  groans  ran  through  the  village,  and  this 
happy  little  community  were  in  a  moment  smitten  with 
sorrow  and  distraction. 

Their  proud  band  of  hunters  who  had  started  full  of 
glee  and  mirth  in  the  morning,  bad  been  surrounded  by 
their  enemy,  the  Sionx,  and  eight  of  tbem  killed.  The 
Sioux,  who  had  probably  reconnoitred  their  village  dar- 
ing the  night,  and  ascertained  that  they  were  dancing 
for  bnfi^loes,  laid  a  stratagem  to  entrap  them  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner:— Some  six  or  eight  of  them  appeared 
the  next  morning  (on  a  distant  bluff,  in  sight  it  their 
sentinel]  under  tlH  skins  of  bulQLloeB,imitatiug  the  move- 
ments of  those  animals  whilst  gracing ;  and  being  dis- 
covered by  the  sentinel,  the  intelligence  was  telegraphed 
to  the  village,  which  brought  out  their  banters  as  I  have 
described.  The  masked  bufbloes  were  seen  graiing  on 
the  top  of  a  high  bluff,  and  when  the  hunters  had  ap- 
proaohed  withio  half  a  mile  or  so  of  tbem,  they  suddenly 
disappeared  over  the  hill.  Louison  Fr^ni^,  who  was 
leading  the  little  band  of  hunters,  became  at  that  moment 
strange  a  movement,  and  oame  to  a  halt* 


"  Look  1"  (said  a  Handan,  pointing  to  a  little  ravina 
to  the  right,  and  at  the  foot  of  tlw  bill,  from  which  sud- 
denly broke  some  forty  or  flfty  furious  Sioux,  on  fleet 
horses  and  under  full  whip, who  were  rushiug  upon  them ;) 
they  wheeled,  and  in  fWint  of  tbem  came  another  band 
more  furious  from  the  other  aide  of  the  hill  I  they  started 
for  borne  (poor  fellows),  and  strained  every  nerre  i  but 
the  Sionx  were  too  Beet  for  them  ;  and  every  now  and 
then,  the  whining  arrow  and  the  lance  were  heard  t« 
rip  the  flash  of  their  naked  backs,  and  a  grunt  and  a 
groan,  as  they  tumbled  from  their  horses.  Several  mile* 
were  run  in  this  desperate  race  ;  and  Fitmi  got  home, 
and  several  of  the  Mandans,  though  eight  of  them  wer» 
killed  and  scalped  by  the  way. 

So  ended  that  day  and  the  hunt ;  but  many  a  day  .and 
sad,  will  last  the  grief  of  those  whose  hearts  were  broken 
on  that  unlucky  occasion. 

Medicine  men  abounded  among  the  Mandans, 
and  of  these  one  order  was  the  Rain-MaJters,  and 
another  the  Rain-Stoppm;  drought  being  in  aomo 
seasons,  as  &tal  to  ihe  com  crops  of  the  squaws 
and  girls,  as  in  other  years  is  loo  mach  moisture. 
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In  the  Buinmer  that  the  first  steamer  asceaded  the 
Miaoouri,  the  womai  were  all  weeping  for  the  loss 
of  their  little  patches  of  crop  :  the  oom  was  wither- 
ing at  tlie  root,  after  all  their  labour,  and  they 
were  imploring  tlie  conjurors  to  help  them.  Seve- 
ral of  these  worthies  had  already  failed  ;  and  it 
now  fell  to  Waiada&aAet  (the  white  buffalo's  hair,) 
to  use  his  spells.  The  scene  is  striking,  and  shows 
that  the  Indians  are  an  imaginative  people  ;  bat  we 
must  leave  it,  with  much  besides  of  this  carious 
book,  to  the  reader.  When  the  several  Medicine 
men  had  failed  to  bring  rain,  he  commenced  the 
ungular  operations  which  are  described. 

The  great  annual  religious  festivalof  the  Uandans, 
which  was  celebrated  during  several  days,  is 
scribed  In  minutedetail  by  Mr.  Catlin,who,in  virtue 
of  being  a  White  Medicine,  was  permitted  to  be 
epectatoroftheritesandmysteries.  Thedetailsai 
certainlycurious,hutyettireBomeandrevolting,Bnd 
do  not  heighten  our  previous  good  opinion  of  either 
the  morals  or  refinement  of  "  the  polite  and  friendly 
Mandans,"  Their  Pagan  rites  were  dark,  brutal, 
sanguinary,  and  cruel ;  and  with  many  other  of  the 
degrading  customs  of  these  tribes,  tend  sadlyto  de- 
stroy the  beautiful  illuaioDs  conjured  up  by  poetic 
juctures  of  savage  life.  The  Mandans,  like  eJI  the 
Indian  tribes,  believed  in  the  existence  of  a  Supreme 
Good  Spirit,  and  in  a  future  state  of  rewards  and 
punishments;  but  they  also  believed  in  an  Evil 
Spirit,  who,  they  say,  existed  long  before  the  Grood 
Spirit,  and  who  is  still  superior  in  power.  On  this 
belief  hinged  the  darker  parts  of  their  disgusting 
saperstitions.  They  had,  tike  almost  every  Indian 
tribe,  a  hbulous  tradition  about  their  own  origin ; 
and  also  one  of  the  Deluge,  which  last  is,  however, 
common  to  many  tribes. 

Before  leaving  the  Mandans,  Mr.  Catlin  visited 
theu-  upper  vilhige  j  and  he  at  last  broaches  his 
theory ;  niunely,  that  these  fair  and  brown-haired, 
and  blue  and  gray-eyed  people,  are  a  mixed  race, 
and  all  that  remains  of  that  colony  which  has 
turned  the  brains  of  so  many  Welsh  antiquaries, 
and  sent  some  enthusiasts  all  the  way  from  the 
Principality  into  the  Far  West,  in  pursuit  of  the 
^Iloweis  of  Prince  Madoe.    He  concludes  : — 

AnwDgM  these  eridanoes  of  which  thaie  are  maof ,  and 
fcrofbia  onea  to  ba  met  with  amongat  these  people,  and 
naaf  of  whioh  I  have  Dsmed  in  mj  fbrmer  epiEtlss,  the 
moat  striking  onei  are  thoee  whicli  go,  I  think,  deaidedlf 
to  aaggest  the  aii^nce  of  looka  sad  i^  castoma  amoDgat 
ib»Jn,  bearing  incoDtastible  proofs  of  an  amalgam  of 
idvUiied  and  savage :  aad  that  in  the  absence  of  all  proof 
of  an  J  reoent  proximit  j  of  a  oiviliied  stock  that  could 
JD  anj  way  hava  been  ingrafted  apon  them. 

These  &eta  then,  with  the  host  of  their  pecnlisrities 
which  itare  a  ttavsller  ui  the  fice,  lead  the  mind  book 
In  March  of  some  more  remote  and  national  eaaag  for 
■Dch  sttiking  singuUritiee ;  and  in  this  dilenuua,  I  havo 
been  almost  disposed  (doC  to  advance  it  as  a  thtmy,  bnt) 
to  inquire  vrtiothar  hero  may  not  be  found,  yet  eiisting, 
tbBromaiiwofthaW«I.AenfoiiH-4he  followers  of  Madoo; 
wbe  historj  tetla  ub,  if  I  re«ol!eot  right,  started  with  ten 
ships,  to  ooloniie  a  caantry  wbich  he  had  discovert  in 
the  Western  Oeean  ;  whose  eipedition  I  think  has  been 
pretty  olaarly^traced  to  the  month  of  the  Missisaippi, 


the  coast  of  Florida,  and  whose  fate  flirUier  than  this 
seems  sealed  in  unsearchable  mystery. 

Mr.  Catlin  imagines  that  the  Welsh  expedition 
may  have  sailed  up  the  Misussippi,  and  advanced 


by  the  Ohio,  into  a  riuh  and  fertile  country,  in 
which  they  wonld  plant  themselves  as  agricultur- 
ists ;  live  and  flounsh,  and,  to  defend  themselves 
from  the  warlike  aborigines,  erect  those  fortifica- 
tions, which,  on  the  Ohio,  and  the  Muskingum, 
still  perplex  the  learned.  He  conjectures,  farther, 
that  the  descendants  of  Madoc's  followers  may 
have  been  all  destroyed,  save  a  few  families,  who 
might  have  intermarried  with  the  Indians,  and 
whose  offspring,  being  half-hreeds,  would  be  spared  ; 
and  who,  forming  themselves  into  a  small  com- 
munity, might  migrate  and  settle  on  the  Missouri, 
and  be  driven  &rther  and  farther  up  the  stream  to 
the  spot  on  which  he  found  them.  The  latter  part 
of  the  theory  is  not  improbable.  The  MandaOB 
had  indeed  migrated  to  the  position  in  which  he 
found  them  within  the  last  sixty  or  eighty  years. 
But  the  subject  has  ceased  te  be  one  for  ingenious 
speculation.  There  is  hardly  one  Mandan  at  this 
moment  alive,  if  there  be  even  one.  Five  years 
after  Mr.  Catlin  reuded  among  them,  the  Bmall-pox, 
that  dreadful  scourge  of  the  North  American  In- 
dians, was  unconsciously  brought  to  their  village 
by  the  fur-traders  ascending  the  river  iu  a  steamer  ; 
and  in  183S,  Mr.  M'Kenzis  brought  the  melan- 
choly intelligence  to  New  York,  that  of  the  two 
thousand  soub  who  formed  the  nation,  all  had 
perished  save  thirty  or  forty.  These  were  taken  as 
slaves  by  the  Riecareei,  who,  after  the  disease  sub- 
sided, had  moved  up  the  river,  and  taken  possea- 
sion  of  the  desolate  Mandan  village.  The  Ricca- 
rees  had  in  turn  been  attacked  by  the  warlike 
Sioux ;  and  the  remnant  of  the  Mandans  met  their 
fate  in  the  manner  which  might  have  been  ex- 
pected from  these  high-hearted  people.  The  Rie- 
carees,  when  attacked  by  the  Sioux,  fought  bravely 
in  resistance :  in  which  resistance  their  Handan 
prisoners  took  an  active  part,  until  they  concerted 
a  plan  of  seeking  death ;  unable  longer  to  survive 
the  destruction  of  their  kindred  and  their  tribe, 
and  their  own  degradation.  This  was  effected  by 
their  simoitaneously  running  through  the  picquets 
of  their  masters,  the  Iticcarees,  on  to  the  prturis, 
where  the  enemy  was  stationed,  and  men  and  wo- 
men calling  to  the  Sionx  to  kill  them, — "  That 
they  were  Riccaree  dt^  [slaves  (}  that  their 
fiiends  were  all  dead,  and  that  they  did  not  de- 
sire to  live."  They  vrielded  their  weapons  des- 
perately, in  order  to  excite  the  fury  of  their  oM 
enemies  the  Sioux,  and  were  all  cut  to  pieces. 

The  Indians,  from  some  constitutional  or  pr«- 
dispoeing  cause,  suffer  much  more  from  small-pox 
than  white  people,  independently  of  their  super- 
stitions ignorance  and  total  want  of  medical  aid. 
Tlie  same  calamity  has  since  overtaken,  and 
almost  extinguished  several  other  tribes,  whidi 
swept  away  the  Mandans.  In  1832,  of  the 
Pawnee  tribe,  then  consisting  of  twenty-two 
thousand,  ten  thousand,  or  more,  perisbed  of 
small-pox  in  the  course  of  a  few  months.  This 
cruel  disease  has,  at  different  period^  swept 
away  thousands  of  the  Osages,  a  warlilEe,  and 
once  a  powerful  nation.  When  our  indefatigable 
traveller  was  at  a  subsequent  period  on  an  expedi- 
tion round  by  the  great  Western  lakee  and  the 
Mississippi,  the  smalt-pox  was  nging  among  tba 
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w  and  Sitmx.  The  famous  Siouc  chief, 
ffsJniav,  and  halt  his  bond,  had  fallen  victims  to 
tbe  fell  diaeaae,  and  the  remaindei  were  wandering 
aboDt  blackened,  and  with  frightful  distortion  of 
ftatnras.  It  ia  a  ungnlar  fact,  that  while  sinaU- 
pox  makes  mch  deadly  haToc  among  those  fleah- 
tiiaa,  thej  entirely  eacap«d  the  Tavagra  of  the 
eh(4eta.  This  exemption  Hr,  Catlin  attributes 
to  the  Indiana  living  ezclnairely  upon  meat,  and 
wiUioDt  Tegetable  food  or  salt.  With  one  more 
iltmbatiTe  and  aSecUng  tiut  of  Indian  character, 
we  miut  doae  these  curaoiy  notices  of  the  Indians 
of  the  Hiasonri,  that  we  may  follow  oui  adventu- 
Tooi  tiareller  in  a  new  direction  ;  for  we  ara  yet 
only  on  tbe  threshold  of  a  work  which  a^rda  a 
Tiit  fbnd  of  instruction  and  entertainment,  espe- 
ciaD;  to  tlie  yonng  and  the  lovers  of  adventure. 

Ana  the  tnder  win  wu  present  at  the  deetraotlon 
<f  tka  Mandaas,  I  had  nuuij  moM  wondsrftil  iooideiiti 
of  this  dnadfU  acenB,  bat  I  dnad  to  recite  them. 
A*OMt  tham,  however,  there  is  one  that  I  tnnel  briefly 
dMoOte,  ivlative  to  the  death  of  that  noble  genlUman  of 
•bom  1  haT«  already  said  u  nacb,  and  to  whom  I  be- 
(*■«  M  BDcb  attached,  JtliA'4e-l«lt-pa,  or  **  tbe  Four 
Bean."  nis  laefbUow  sat  in  hi*  wigwam  and  witcbed 
ttecjr  eae  at  his  flwdlf  die  abont  him,  his  wirgs  and  liis 
little  dtOdrcn,  after  m  had  leeovsred  tnm  the  dieesae 
IriiMitf;  irtien  be  walked  oat,  aronsd  the  village,  and 
irapt  over  the  final  destniBUoD  of  his  tribe ;  bis  bravee 
tai  WBnion,  whose  dnewj  srma  alone  he  coald  dapeud 
«  fir  a  ewtiiinuiee  of  their  ertstenee,  all  laid  low ; 
*faea  he  earns  back  to  his  lodge,  where  he  oorered  his 
wbnla  ftmilr  hi  a  pile,  with  a  number  of  robes,  and 
wrt^u  Bt-^t-"  aronnd  bhnself,  went  oot  npon  a  bill 
U  s  IttUt  dlrtanee,  where  he  laid  several  days,  despite 
lU  lb*  aelicitsliaas  of  the  traders,  neolved  t«  Mwtv  lum- 
Kir  te  death.  H«  remained  there  till  the  sixth  da;, 
■be*  be  kad  Jn«t  itnagtk  enongb  to  erasp  baok  to  tbe 
tiDic*,  lAaa  be  eMtered  tbe  hwrtd  ^oom  of  his  own 
■ifinn,  and  lajing  his  bod^  alongHride  of  the  gronp  of 
Uiftmily,  drew  his  robe  over  him,  and  died  on  the  ninth 
iaj^Ha  l»M  abetineaoe. 

S»  have  peridwd  the  ftiendly  and  hospitable  Man- 
*"'  *        '■     ■     -  tsleonld  get;  andalthough 

le  tew  indiTidoals  may  yet  be 
is  not  pmfaable;  and  ooe  thing  is 
.^_    n  if  sndi  be  tbe  oate,  that,  as  a  nation,  the 
Modaaa  are  eztiDot,  having  no  longer  an  eiisteDoe. 

Ihsre  is  yet  a  mdanoholy  part  of  the  U^e  to  be  told, 
itlatiBg  to  Um  tarage*  of  tUs  fHghtfal  disease  in  that 
OMStry  OD  tka  same  oeeaslMi,  a«  it  spread  to  other  eon- 
tjnoas  tribsa,  to  the  Minatarreea,  tbe  KniBteneaax,  the 
ni^fbet.  the  Oiayewies  sod  Crows ;  amongit  whom 
U^MO  pstisbed  In  the  coarse  of  fbur  or  five  months ; 
wbidi  meat  appalling  fbets  I  got  t^m  Hr.  Pileber,  now 
Sapnistandant  of  Indian  a^^  at  St.  lionis,  &om  Mr. 
irKsKdeja^  others. 

On  his  different  expeditions  to  the  "  Far  West," 
Ur.  Catlin  made  St.  Louis,  the  fnmtisT  city  of  that 
bonndleas  region,  his  head-quartera,  and  place  for 
rioting  hia  increanng  magarine  of  Indian  curl- 
oajties.  After  retaming  from  visiting  the  native 
tribes  on  the  Upper  Missouri,  he  continued  his 
tiavela  down  the  Mississippi  to  New  Orleans,  and 
thence  to  Fermeola,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
sDotitem  ooaat  of  the  Gnlf  of  Florida.  These 
well-known  ettiUxed  regions  are,  however,  of  oam~ 
patatively  little  interest ;  and  his  narrative  only 
hecoMss  attntctive  when  he  onoe  mote  starts  off, 

thoisgh  in  a  new  direction,  for  tlie  "  Far  West." 
u  toor  at  this  time  led  him  np  the  Arkansas, 

>ad  tmratds  the  Rocky  Mountains,  whither  he 


went  under  the  protection  of  a  party  of  the  United 
States  dragoon^  who  were  sent  to  settle  "  boundary 
questions,"  and  establish  amicable  relations  with 
some  of  the  warlike  and  predatory  tribes  of  that 
region,  in  tlie  tuita^  Mantmr.  He,  at  this  time, 
found  a  travelling  companion  of  kindred  character, 
named  Chadwick.  They  ascended  the  Arkansas 
for  seven  hundred  miles  in  a  steamer,  the  first  that 
had  attempted  the  navigation  ;  and  after  being 
a  long  while  retarded  liy  tbe  low  state  of  the 
river,  reached  Fort  Gibson,  the  most  advanced 
post  of  the  United  States*  government  in  this  di- 
rection. It  was  the  object  of  the  mllitaiy  expedi- 
tion to  overawe  the  warlike  Pawnees  and  Caman- 
chees,  the  former  tribe  having  been  as  troublesome 
to  the  new  setUers  in  this  State,  as  the  latter  have 
been,  and  still  are,  to  the  Texana.  The  chief  diffi- 
culty attending  the  expedition  was  proriding  food 
for  the  troops.  Long  before  reaching  their  ulti- 
mate destination,  Mr.  CaUin  found  exercise  for  his 
pencil,  in  painting  the  chiefs  and  distinguished  meti 
of  the  Otaget — a  sutidued  and  diminished  tribe, 
who  maintain  a  kind  of  alliance  with  the  United 
States — the  alliance  of  the  giant  with  the  dwarf — 
and  whose  villages  are  not  very  distant  from  Fart 
Gibson.  They  are  a  remarkably  fine  race  ;  and 
the  tallest  men  in  North  America,  whether  red  or 
white.  Though  long.iiving  on  the  verge  of  civili- 
sation, and  gradually  retiring  before  its  pioneers, 
the  Osages  have  studiously  maintained  their  native 
customs  and  dress.  They  hpve  been  gradually 
jostled  westward  from  the  banks  of  the  Mississippi 
to  the  place  where  the  remnant  of  the  nation  is 
now  found  ;  their  numbers  still  rapidly  lessening, 
from  the  ravages  of  small-pox,  the  destructive 
firg'waer,  and  their  constant  wars  with  the 
Canuuuihees  and  Pawnees.  Ttie  miasioitaries  who 
tiave  gone  among  them  have  recentiy  won  the 
Osages  back  to  temperance ;  but  all  attempts  to 
Christianize  them,  or  to  teach  them  the  arts  of 
civilisation,  have  totally  failed.  Mr.  Catlin'a 
account  of  this  doomed  tril>e  is  full  of  melancholy 
interest ;  but  we  prefer  following  the  first  "  civi- 
lized foray'  into  the  country  of  the  wild  and  war- 
like Canuncbees — a  nation  still  in  nearly  its  pris- 
tine state.  When  the  expedition  hod  advanced 
abont  two  hnndred  miles  beyond  Fort  Gibson,  tiiis 
scene  is  presented  at  an  unnamed  spot  in  the  wil- 
derness, near  the  mouth  of  tbe  Red  River :— - 


encampment  is  on  the  point  of  land  between  the  Had 
and  False  Washita  riveis,  at  their  Junction;  and  the 
coantry  abont  ni  is  a  panorama  too  baan^hl  to  be 
painted  with  a  pen :  it  is,  like  most  of  the  oountry  In 
these  regions,  composed  of  prairie  and  timber,  alternat- 
ing in  tbe  most  deligfatfal  shapes  and  proportiims  that 
the  eye  of  a  connowsent  eonld  desire.  The  verdure  is 
everywhere  of  the  deepest  green,  and  the  plaiia  abeat 
OB  are  literally  speckled  with  bnSUo. 

A  great  part  of  the  way  tbe  country  is  prairie,  grace- 
ftally  DDdulating,  wall  watered,  and  contiDiially  beaali- 
fied  by  copees  and  patohea  of  timber.  On  oar  way  my 
attention  wu  riveted  to  the  tops  of  some  of  tbe  prairie 
bluSh,  whose  gninmita  I  spproacbed  with  inexpreoribls 
delight.  1  rodo  to  the  top  of  one  of  these  noble  mounds, 
in  company  with  my  friends  Jjient.  Wbeelock  and  Jo- 
seph Chadwick,  where  wa  agreed  that  oar  jtorwa  instinc- 
tively lixiktd  and  admiml.    They  thought  not  of  the 
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rich  hnbtge  that  wu  nnder  their  fbat,  but,  with  deep- 
dnwn  sighs,  tiieii  necki  were  loftilf  porred,  tJid  their 
ejes  widel;  stratehed  dtst  the  luidsi»p«  that  tru  be- 
neath us.  From  this  elevated  spot,  the  horizon  wu 
bonaded  all  around  ns  by  moontain  streaks  of  blue, 
BOftening  into  aiure  as  they  Tsniahed,  and  the  pictnred 
Tales  that  intermediate  lay,  were  deepening  into  green 
•a  tlie  eye  was  returning  ftom  its  roamings.  Beneath 
ns,  and  vrinding  through  the  waving  landicape,  was  seen 
with  pecnliar  effect,  the  "bold  dragoona,"  marchkg  in 
beautiful  order,  forming  a  train  of  a  mile  in  lengtli. 
Baggage- wagons  and  Indians  (ngagit)  helped  to 
lengthen  the  proeession.  From  the  point  where  we 
rtood,  the  line  wa«  seen  in  miniature  ;  and  the  undulat- 
ing hills  over  which  it  was  bending  its  way,  gave  it  the 
appearance  of  a  huge  black  snake,  graceAill;  gliding 
over  a  rich  carpet  of  green. 

This  picturesque  country  of  200  miles,  over  iriiich  we 
have  passed,  belongs  to  the  Creeks  and  Choetaws,  and 
affords  one  of  the  richest  gjtd  most  desiraUe  countries 
in  the  world  for  agricultural  pursuits. 

Scarcely  a  day  has  passed,  in  which  we  have  not 
crossed  oak  ridges,  of  several  miles  in  breadth,  with  a 
■andy  soil  and  scattering  timber;  where  the  ground  wsb 
almost  literally  covered  with  vines,  prodneiog  the  great- 
est profbaion  of  delicious  grapes,  of  five-eighths  of 


to  the  style  of  a  vineyard,  (and  ready  for  the  vintage,) 
for  many  milea  together. 

An  attack  from  the  Indians  wai  duly  expected, 
and  tJie  troops  were  couBtaDtly  oa  their  guard  ; 
bat  tliey  adranced  unoppoaad  to  the  Camaachee 
Tillage ;  though  not  without  sundry  false  alarms, 
and  sa&ering  a  good  deal  of  hardship  before  they 
found  the  hordes  of  which  they  had  come  bo  far 
in  quest.  At  last  a  war  party  was  seen  at  a  dis- 
tance, which  turned  out  to  be  CamancheeH  on  the 
ovt'look  for  their  red  enemies.  The  encounter  was 
Mrly  met  on  both  sides. 

The  regiment  was  called  to  a  halt,  and  the  requisite 
prepantions  made  and  orders  issued,  we  advanced  in  a 
direct  line  towards  them  until  we  had  approached  to 
within  two  or  three  miles  of  tbem,  when  tiiey  suddenly 
disappeared  over  the  hill,  and  soon  alter  showed  them- 
■elves  on  another  monad  farther  off  and  in  a  different 
direction.  The  course  of  the  regiment  was  then  changed, 
and  another  advance  towards  them  was  commenced, 
and  as  before,  they  disappeared  and  showed  themselves 
ia  another  diteetiou.    After  several  such  efforts  which 

Eaved  ineSaclual,  Col.  Dodge  ordered  the  command  to 
It,  while  be  rode  forward  with  a  few  of  his  staff,  and 
an  ensign  carrying  a  white  flag,  I  joined  this  advance, 
and  the  Indians  stood  their  ground  until  we  had  come 
within  half  a  mile  of  them,  and  could  distinctly  observe 
all  their  numbers  and  movements.  We  then  came  to  a 
halt,  and  the  white  flag  was  sent  a  little  in  advance,  and 
waved  as  a  signal  for  them  to  approach ;  at  which  one 
of  their  party  galloped  out  in  advance  of  the  war-party, 
on  a  milk-white  horse,  carrying  a  piece  of  white  buffalo 
■kin  on  the  point  of  his  long  lance,  in  reply  to  our  flag. 
This  moment  was  the  commencement  of  one  of  the 
■est  thrilliiw  and  beautifHil  scenes  I  ever  witnessed. 
All  eyes,  bou  from  his  own  party  and  ours,  were  fixed 
ipon  the  mancenvies  of  this  gallant  little  ^Uow,*  and 
he  well  knew  It. 

The  distance  between  the  two  parties  was  perhaps 
half  a  mile,  and  that  a  beautiflil  and  gently  sloping 
prairie ;  over  which  he  was  for  Uie  space  of  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  reining  and  spurring  his  maddened  horse,  and 
giadnally  approacUng  us  by  tacking  to  the  right  wid 
the  left,  like  a  vessel  beating  against  the  wind.  He  at 
length  came  prancing  and  leaping  along  til!  he  met  the 

•  This  Napoleon  of  the  Camanchees  was  afterwards 
^nd  to  be  a  half-bred  Spaniard,  and  ODe  of  the  most 
distingnished  warriors  of  the  nation.— E.  T.  M. 


flag  of  the  regiment,  when  be  levied  bis  spear  for  »  BSO- 
ment  against  it,  looking  the  bearer  fnll  in  the  fiuie, 
when  he  wheeled  bis  borse,  and  dashed  np  to  Col. 
Dodge,  with  his  extended  hand,  which  wse  iostaotly 
grasped  and  shaken.  We  all  had  him  by  tha  band  in  a 
moment,  and  the  rest  of  the  party  seeing  him  received 
in  this  friendly  manner,  Instead  of  being  sacrificed,  aa 
they  undoubtedly  expected,  started  under  "full  whip" 
in  a  direct  line  towards  ns,  and  in  a  moment  gathered, 
like  a  black  eland,  around  ns  I  The  ref^ent  tlien 
moved  up  in  regular  order,  and  a  geueral  shake  of  the 
hand  ensued,  which  was  accomplished  by  each  warrior 
rid^  along  the  ranks,  and  shaking  tlie  band  of  everr 
one  as  he  passed.  This  necessary  (brm  took  up  oonai- 
derable  time,  and  during  the  whole  operation,  my  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  the  gallant  and  wonderful  appearance 
of  the  little  fellow  who  bore  us  the  white  flag  on  the 
point  of  his  lance.  He  rode  a  fine  and  spirited  wild 
hone,  which  was  as  white  as  the  drifted  snow,  with  an 
exuberant  mane,  and  its  long  and  bushy  tail  sweeping 
the  groand.  In  his  hand  he  tightly  drew  the  reins  up- 
on a  heavy  Spanish  bit,  and  at  every  jonqi,  plnnged 
into  the  animal's  sides,  till  they  were  in  a  gore  of  blood, 
a  huge  pair  of  spurs,  plundered,  no  doubt,  iWnn  the 
Spaniards  in  their  border  wars,  which  are  eoatlnnaUy 
waged  on  the  Mexican  frontiers.  The  eyes  of  this  noble 
little  steed  seemed  to  be  squeesed  out  of  ite  head  ;  and 
its  fright  and  its  agitation  had  bronght  out  npon  its 
skin  a  perspiration  tbat  was  fretted  into  a  white  foam 
and  lather.  The  warrior's  quiver  was  slong  on  tbe 
warrior's  back,  and  bis  bow  giasped  in  his  left  hand, 
ready  for  instant  use,  if  called  for.  His  shield  was  dd 
bis  arm ;  and  across  his  ihigh,  in  a  beautiAil  cover  of 
buckskin,  his  gnu  was  alnng — and  in  bis  rig^  hand  hia 
lance  of  fourteen  feet  in  length. 

Thus  armed  and  equipped  was  this  lianhtng  oavaUer  ; 
and  nearly  in  tbe  same  manner,  all  the  reat  of  the  party ; 
and  very  many  of  them  leading  an  extra  horae,  which 
we  soon  leaned  was  the  favourite  war~borse  ;  and  fh)m 
which  circDnstaucesatlogetber,  we  soon  understood  that 
they  were  a  war-party  in  search  of  their  enemy. 

After  a  shake  of  the  hand,  we  dismounted,  and  the 
pipe  was  lit,  and  passed  araund.  Andtbena''Ulk"  vras 
held,  in  wbiob  we  were  aided  by  a  laniard  we  luckily 
had  with  us,  who  could  converse  with  one  of  the  Canuu- 
chees,  who  spoke  some  Spanish. 

Colonel  Dodge  explained  to  them  the  friendly  mO' 
tivea  with  which  we  were  penetrating  their  eountry^ — 
that  we  were  sent  by  the  President  to  reach  their  vil- 
lages— to  see  the  chiefs  of  the  Camanchees  and  Pawnee 
Picte — to  shake  hands  with  them,  and  to  smoke  the  ^pe 
of  peace,  and  te  establish  an  aeqnalntanoe,  and  conse- 
quently a  system  of  trade,  that  would  be  beuefleial  to 
both. 

They  listened  attentively,  and  perfectly  appreciated ; 
and  t^ing  Colonel  Dodge  at  his  word,  relying  vrith  con- 
fidence in  what  he  told  them,  they  informed  us  that 
tbeir  great  town  was  within  a  few  days'  march ;  and 
painting  in  the  direction,  ofihred  to  abandon  their  war- 
ezDuraion,  and  tura  about  and  escort  ns  to  it ;  which 
they  did  in  perfect  good  faith.  We  were  on  th^  march 
in  the  afternoon  of  that  day,  and  from  day  to  day  they 
busily  led  us  on,  over  hill  and  dale,  encamping  by  tlie 
I  at  night,  and  resuming  the  march  in  the 
morning. 

During  this  march,  over  one  of  the  most  lovely  and 
picturesque  countries  in  the  world,  we  had  enough  con- 
tinually to  amuse  and  excite  us.  The  whole  country 
seemed  at  times  to  be  alive  with  bnSaloea  and  bands  i^ 
wild  horses. 

We  had  with  ns  about  thirty  Osage  and  Cherokee, 
Seneca  and  Delaware  Indians,  employed  as  guides  and 
hunters  for  the  regiment;  and  with  the  war-party  of 
ninety  or  a  hundred  Camanchees,  we  formed  a  most  pic- 
turesque appearance  while  passing  over  the  green  fields ; 
and  consequently,  sad  havoc  amongst  the  herds  of  huf- 
bloes,  which  we  were  almost  hourly  passing.  We  were 
now  out  of  the  influence  and  reach  of  bread  etnSh,  and 
subsisted  onrselves  on  buffaloes'  meat  alMgetber;  and 
tbe  Indians  of  tbe  different  tribes,  emulous  to  show  their 
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lUn  in  tbe  tbue,  uid  p 


'a  the  mettle  at  thsii  honeH, 
MsK  mnnite  pieuon  in  d«dUB£  into  eveiy  herd  tb«t  we 
^^nached ;  b;  which  meuu,  the  rejiment  waa  abun- 
^iiaij  mpplied  fran  dM,j  to  ikj  with  trtab  meat. 

In  one  of  those  spirited  eesnea  when  the  regiment 
■ere  on  tbe  m»rGh,  wid  the  Indituu  with  their  bows  and 
•nvwa  wei«  doee^  ^jing  ■  l»nd  of  these  afiighted 
tmimalM,  ihmj  made  a  bolt  Oinia^  tbe  lioe  of  the  dn- 
gaoat,  ud  »  ooupleto  breach,  tluvufh  which  the  whole 
herd  pasted,  apsetting  horses  and  riders  in  the  most 
»Biiniiig  manner,  and  leceiTing  euch  ehol^  as  came  from 
tboec  gnns  and  pistols  that  were  aime4,  and  not  fired  off 

fatD  the  anptjr  air. 

3Jie  tnet  rf  coonttr  OTsr  ^ikicb  m  paned,  between 
tbe  False  Wadjita  sad  this  place,  is  Btocked,  not  onl; 
with  bnfijoes,  but  with  nnmerous  bands  of  wild  horses, 
manj  of  whiiji  we  saw  eTery  daj.  There  is  no  other 
aai^l  on  the  prairies  bo  wUd  and  so  sogaciona  as  the 
Ww;  Msd  nana  other  so  diflleolt  to  come  up  with.  So 
nmaikablj  keen  is  their  eje,  that  they  will  genersJly 
mn  '  at  the  sight,"  when  they  are  s  mile  distant;  being, 
no  doubt,  able  to  distinguish  the  character  oF  the  enemy 
lint  ie  approaching  when  at  that  distance;  and  when  ' 
■oti<Hi,  will  aeldoni  Mop  short  of  three  or  Ibnr  miles. 
made  maoy  attempts  to  approach  them  by  stealth,  when 
tbej  were  gracing  and  playing  their  gsjnbols,  without 
crer  having  been  more  thaii  once  able  to  succeed.  la 
this  ioBtance,  I  leR  my  horse,  and  with  my  friend  Chad- 
wick,  Anlked  throng  a  ravine  for  a  couple  of  miles ; 
Sato  ire  were  at  length  brought  within  gun-shot  of  ■ 
Idb  h«rd  of  them,  when  I  used  my  pencil  far  some  time, 
while  ire  were  under  cover  of  a  little  hedge  of  bnsbes 
which  effectnaUy  screened  ub  fh>m  their  view.  In  this 
herd  we  saw  all  the  colours,  nearly,  that  can  be  seen  in 
a  keimel  of  English  bounds.  Some  were  milk  white, 
mn*  jet  black — others  were  eoizel,  and  hay,  and  cream 
ceh>«i — many  were  of  an  iron  gray ;  and  others  were 
^ed,  — Mrf-ininj  2  variety  of  colonn  on  tbe  same  animal. 
Tbeii  manes  were  very  pro^se,  and  hanging  in  tbe 
wildest  eonftuion  over  their  neckj  and  f)u^es ;  and  their 
long  tails  swept  the  ground. 

Hm  tnuitiiig  fi>r  liones  hj  employing  the  Iaaso, 
■ad  the  mode  of  taming  tJjese  fine  ^nimalH  when 
nto^it,  are  picturesquely  deacribed. 

One  at  the  hnnters  who  accompanied  the  e^>e- 
ditaoB,  named  Beatt«,  a  joijiig  man  boni  of  French 
pumts,  bnt  bred  umong  the  Osages,  and  whose 
halota  and  manners  were  completely  Ihoee  of  an 
Indian,  became  an  expert  hant«t  of  the  wild 
Win.  Breaking,  or  taminjr  them,  as  it  ie  termed, 
is  a  de^tezate  ai^  cruel  procesa,  and  one  which 
gtaoally  deatroys  the  spirit  of  the  animal.  It  is 
minntely  deacrihed  by  Ur.  Catlin. 

Tbt  aiiiTal  at  the  metropolis  of  the  Cajnanchees 
is  w  in^ofling  as  tliesi  first  eiuxtantar  with  the 


titer  many  hard  and  tedioog  days  of  travel,  we  were 
•I  laat  told  by  onr  C^manchee  guides  OiiA  we  were  near 
flitit  vQlags ;  and  having  led  us  to  the  top  of  a  gently 
ririug  tlevation  on  the  prairie,  Uiey  pointed  to  their  vil- 
h|i  M  leveial  miles  distance,  in  the  mldit  of  one  of  the 
■Mt  enehaating  valleys  that  human  eyes  ever  looked 
ffn.  The  general  course  of  the  valley  is  from  N.W. 
tg  S£,  of  several  miles  in  width,  with  a  magniScent 
lugt  of  monnlains  rising  in  distance  beyond;  it  being, 
wilboot  doubt,  a  hnge  "  spur"  of  tbe  Rocky  Mountains, 
taapoaed  entirely  of  a  reddish  granite  or  gneiss,  corre- 
Mdbg  with  the  other  liiJn  of  tMs  Btnpendona  chain. 
Uttl  midst  of  tluB  lovely  valley,  we  conld  jast  discern, 
iws|nt  tbe  •eattering  ihmhbery  that  lined  the  banks 
rfftcwatar-cooises,  the  tops  of  the  Camanchee  wig- 
nw,  Md  tbe  smoke  cnrling  above  them.  Tbe  valley, 
br  >  ule  distant  about  the  village,  seemed  speckled 
*i&  lunei  and  mules  that  were  graiing  in  It.  The 
dk&  gf  tba  war-party  requested  tbe  regiment  to  hal^ 


until  Uwy  oould  ride  in,  and  inform  their  people  who 
were  coming.  We  then  dismounted  for  on  hour  or  so ; 
when  we  could  see  them  busily  running  and  catching 
their  horses ;  and  at  length,  several  bnndreds  of  their 
braves  and  wsjiiors  came  ont  at  ibll  speed  to  welcome 
us,  and  forming  in  a  line  in  front  of  ns,  as  we  were  again 
moonted,  presented  a  formidable  and  pleasing  appear- 
ance. As  tbey  wheeled  their  horses,  tbey  very  rapidly 
formed  in  a  line,  and  "dressed"  lie  well-dieciplined 
cavalry.  Tbe  regiment  was  drawn  up  in  three  columns, 
with  a  line  fbrmed  in  front,  by  Colonel  Dodge  and  bis 
staff,  in  which  rank  my  friend  diadwiok  and  I  were  ^sa 
paraded ;  when  we  tmd  a  fine  view  of  the  whole  mit- 
nteuvre,  vrhich  was  picturesque  and  thrilling  in  the  si- 

la  the  centre  of  onr  advance  was  stationed  a  white 
Stg,  and  tbe  Indians  answered  to  it  with  one  which  they 
sent  forward  and  planted  by  the  side  of  it. 
The  two  lines  were  thus  drawn  up,  fcce  to  ftj:e,  with- 
twenty  or  thirty  yards  of  each  other,  as  inveterate 
fbes  that  never  had  met ;  and,  to  the  everlasting  credit 
of  the  Camaneheea,  whom  the  world  had  always  looked 
upon  as  murderous  and  hostile,  they  had  all  come  out 
in  this  maimer,  with  tbeir  heads  uncovered,  and  without 
a  weapon  of  any  kind,  to  meet  a  war-party  bristling 
with  anns,  and  trespassing  to  the  middle  of  their  coun- 
try. They  had  every  reason  to  look  upon  us  as  their 
natural  enemy,  as  tbey  have  been  in  the  habit  of  esti- 
mating all  pale  fitcesj  and  yet,  instead  of  arms  or  de- 
fences, or  even  of  frowns,  they  galloped  out  and  looked 
us  in  our  faces,  without  an  eipressioa  of  fear  or  dismay, 
and  evidently  with  expressions  of  joy  and  impatient 
pleasure,  to  abake  us  by  the  hand,  on  the  bare  assertion 
of  Colonel  Dodge,  which  bad  been  made  to  tbe  chiefe, 
that  "we  came  to  see  them  on  a  Itiendly  visit." 

Aiter  we  had  sat  and  gated  at  each  other  in  this  way 
Ibr  some  haJf  an  hour  or  so,  the  head  cbief  of  the  band 
came  galloping  up  to  Colonel  Dodge,  and  having  shaken 
htm  by  tbe  buid,  be  passed  on  to  the  other  officers  in 
tnm,  and  then  rode  alongside  of  the  different  colnmnt, 
phalting  bands  with  every  dragoon  in  the  regiment ;  be 
was  followed  in  Uus  by  bis  principsJ  cliie&  and  braves, 
which  altogether  took  up  nearly  an  hoar  longer,  when 
the  Indians  retreated  slowly  towards  their  village,  es- 
corting us  to  the  banks  of  a  fine  clear  stream,  and  a 
good  spring  of  fresh  water,  half  a  mile  from  their  vil- 
lage, which  they  designated  as  a  suitable  place  for  onr 
encampment,  and  we  were  soon  bivouacked  at  the  place 
&om  which  I  am  now  scribbling. 

The  village  of  the  Camanchees,  by  th;  side  of  which 
9  are  encamped,  is  composed  of  six  or  eight  hundred 
skiD-oovered  lodges,  made  of  poles  and  bnffiJo  skins,  in 
the  manner  precisely  as  those  of  the  Sioux  and  oUier 
Hissoori  tribes,  of  irtiich  I  have  heretofore  given  some 
account.  This  village,  with  its  thousands  of  wild  in- 
mates, vriUi  boises  and  dogs,  and  vrild  sports  and  domes- 
tie  occupations,  presenta  a  most  corioDS  scene  ;  and  tbe 
manners  and  looks  of  the  people,  a  rich  subject  for  the 

brush  and  ths  pen 

We  wiiite  men,  strolling  about  amongsC  their  wig- 
uns,  are  looked  upon  with  as  mneh  curiosity  as  if  wo 
id  oome  from  the  moon ;  and  evidently  create  a  sort 
of  chill  in  the  blood  of  children  and  dogs,  when  we  make 
r  appearanee. 

The  nation  is  estimated  at  from  30  to  40,000,  of 
whom  six  or  seven  thousand  are  warriors.  Traffic, 
by  barter,  was  immediately  commenced,  the  Ame- 
ricans making  excellent  bargains  ;  such  as  a  horse 
for  a  sorry  blanket,  and  a  batcher's  knife — or  for 
an  old  cotton  umbrella. 

Mr,  Catlin  describes  some  exttaordinary  feats  of 
horsemanship,  that  are  commonly  performed  by 
the  Camanchees,  and  which  would,  we  appr^end, 
astonish  even  the  riders  at  Astley's. 

The  farther  quest  of  the  expedition  was  the 
Patente  PitU,  a  tribe  whose  mountain  villages  lay 
about  a  hundred  miles  farther  west,  on  ths  banks 
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of  the  Red  Biver,  And  in  a  wildly  mountainouB 
region.  Th»  village  contained  between  five  and  six 
hundred  neatly  constructed  -n-igwams ;  and  to  tiie 
great  surprise  of  tlis  cinliied  visiters,  the  people 
were  found  cultivating  "  extensive"  fields  of  Indian 
com,  and  raiding  pumpkins,  inelons,  beans,  and 
sqaashes ;  and  were  well  supplied  with  buffalo 
meat.  The  friendly  views  of  the  expedition  were 
next  day  explained  to  the  chiefs  of  the  Pawnees  at 
a  solemn  meeting  of  the  council  of  the  nation. 

Colonel  Dodge  opaned  a.  eouacil  ^th  the  chiefe  in  the 
chief's  lodge,  where  he  had  the  most  of  bis  offloers  around 
him.  He  first  explained  to  them  the  friendly  views  with 
which  he  otme  to  see  them;  sjid  of  the  wish  of  our  go- 
venunent  to  establiiHi  a  lastJng  peace  with  them,  which 
theyeeemed  at  ones  to  appreciate  and  highly  to  estimate. 

The  head  chief  of  the  tribe  ia  a  very  old  man,  and  be 
several  times  replied  to  Colonel  Dodge  in  a  very  elo- 
qnect  manner,  assnring  him  of  the  friendly  feelings  of 
his  chief  and  warriors  towards  the  pale  &ces,  ia  the  di- 
rection from  whence  we  came. 

The  chiefs  consented  to  accompany  the  com- 
mander of  the  expedition,  Colonel  Dodge,  back  to 
Fort  Gibson,  to  receive  suitable  pratents,  and  thus 
eonjirm  the  Mendshlp  entered  int«;  which  they 
did.  The  Pawnees  are  a  powerful  and  numerous 
nation,  counting  of  many  dans  or  families.  The 
portraits  of  their  chiefs  and  women,  given  by  Mr. 
Catlin,  represent  a  more  intelligent  race  than  the 
Mandant  or  Simtx  ;  and  their  costumes,  though  not 
so  fantastic  and  goi^ons,  are  more  hke  those  of 
rational  beings.  On  the  backward  march,  which 
was  pursued  by  a  difierent  mute,  lying  by  the  Ca- 
nadian river,  and  partly  through  the  territory  of 
Texas,  the  troops  suf^d  severely  from  fever, 
produced  by  the  extreme  heat  of  the  weather,  and 
the  bad  quality  of  the  little  water  that  was  1 
procured.  Mr.  Catlin  was  seized  with  fever,  and  had 
nearly  sunk  before  the  regiment  reached  Fort  Gib- 
son, diminished  in  numbere,and  manystill  snfiering 
under  the  disease.  But  the  object  of  the  enter- 
prise had  I>een  accomplished,  though  our  traveller 
lightly  doubts  if  it  will  be  of  any  ultimate  advan- 
tage to  the  Indians.  The  Camancheea  and  the 
Pawnees  will,  he  fears,  have  the  same  destiny 
the  extirpated  tribes.    He  remarks — 

AKbaDgh  the  achievement  baa  bean  a  handsome  oi 
of  bringing  tliesa  uoknown  people  to  an  acqaaintsra 
and  a  general  peace ;  and  at  first  sight  would  appear 
be  of  great  benefit  to  them — yet  I  have  mj  strong  doubts 
ivhetlter  it  will  better  their  condition,  unless,  with  the 
exercised  aid  of  the  strong  arm  of  Government,  they 
con  be  protected  in  the  rights  which,  by  natnre,  tbsy 
aro  entitled  to. 

There  ia  already  in  tbis  place  a  company  of  eighty 
men  fitted  out,  who  are  to  start  to-morrow,  to  overMke 
these  Indians  a  few  miles  from  this  place,  and  accom- 
pany them  home,  with  a  large  stock  of  goods,  with  traps 
for  catching  beavers,  &a.,  coLculating  to  bnild  a  troding- 
honsa  amcngat  them,  where  Ihej  will  amaaa,  at  once, 
an  immense  fortune,  being  the  first  traders  and  trappers 
I  that  have  ever  been  in  that  part  of  the  country. 

I  have  traivelled  too  much  among  Indian  tribes,  and 

I  seen  too  much,  not  to  know  the  evil  consequences  of 

)mch  a  syalem.    Goodssre  sold  at  Encheiorbitant  prices, 

,  that  the  Indian  gets  a  mere  shadow  for  his  peltries,  &c. 

I  T%t  Indians  see  no  white  people  but  traders  aod  sellera 

\  of  whiaty;  and  of  coarse,  judge  us  all  by  them — they 

j  Gontequently  hold  as,  and  always  will,  in  contempt,  as 

inferior  to  tiieniselres,  as  they  have  reason  to  do — and 

thay  neither  fear  ngr  re.'pcct  us. 


The  consequences  are  not  ill  to  dlvino.  The 
vessel  of  clay  dashea  itself  against.the  vessel  of  iron, 
and  falls  into  potsherds. 

Tlie  sickness  increased,  and  the  sufFerings  of  the 
troops,  from  the  climate  and  the  journey,  were  tg- 
gravated  by  the  exhaustion  of  all  their  luxuries, 
and  the  want  of  forage  for  their  horses,  as  well  aa 
of  water  and  provisions  for  themaelvea.  Almost 
every  man  and  officer  was  attacked  by  the  fever, 
and  many  became  its  victims.  Though  he  seems 
to  have  held  ont  long,  Mr.  Catlin  was  at  length 
laid  proBtrat« ;  but  ^tei  a  lime,  and  in  all  pro- 
bability feeling  himself  l>etter,  and  still  seeing  his 
friends  dying  around  him,  he  was  seized  with 
the  irre^stible  desire  of  leaving  tlus  doomed 
spot,  and  at  all  hazards  trying  to  make  his  way 
northward  and  homew&rd.  The  attempt  foraman 
in  his  condilioa  must  have  appeared  like  madness, 
though  it  is  probable  that  to  it  he  owed  his  life. 
He  set  out  alone,  save  for  his  sagacious  and  docils 
little  Camanchee  horse  "  Charley,"  which  was  to 
him  in  the  wilderness  what  the  companion-steed  is  to 
the  Arab  in  the  desert ;  his  sole,  aSiK^ionate  and 
intelligent  friend,  in  traversing  five  hundred  miles 
of  forest  and  prairie,  in  which  the  debilitated  tra- 
veller had  no  means  of  sustaining  life  but  by  his 
rifle  and  his  fishing-tackle,  and  the  small  quan- 
tity of  coffee,  and  a  few  pounds  of  hard  biscuits, 
that  wen  stowed  in  his  portmanteau.  We  would 
fain  gratify  our  younger  readers  with  a  sketch  of 
this  solitary  and  picturesque  journey,  but  space 
haa  failed,  and  we  must  I>e  content  to  tell  that 
Mr.  Catlin  and  hb  faithful  Charley,  not  how- 
ever without  perilous  adventures,  happily  accom- 
plished their  solitary  and  romantjc  journey,  his 
health  having  improved  every  day  after  leaving 
the  dismal  Western  Fort. 

We  have  left  ourselves  no  room  for  his  subsequent 
excuTsions  among  the  broken  tribes  still  inhabit- 
ing places  on  the  lakes,  or  on  the  Upper  Mississippi, 
The  name  of  the  Shawnee  Pnphet,  or  S^m-an-ne-hti, 
the  chief  man  of  the  Kietapoo*,  has  already  been 
heard  of  in  Europe.  His  portrait  gives  the  idea  of 
a  shrewd  and  intelligent  man.  He  is,  in  reality, 
one  of  the  most  extraordinary  men  now  alive  among^ 
the  Red  Indians.  His  tribe,  then  located  at  the 
south  end  of  Lake  Michigan,  has  since  been  t«- 
moved  by  the  United  States  government  beyond 
the  Missouri.    Of  this  remarkable  chief  Mr,  CatUn 

He  sat  fi>r  bis  poitntit ;  he  took  tua  attitude,  which 
was  that  «f  prayer.  And  I  soon  learned  that  he  was  a 
very  devoted  Qiristiao,  regularly  holding  meeting!  in 
liis  tribe  on  the  Sabbath,  preaching  to  them  and  exhort- 
ing them  to  a  belief  in  lbs  Christian  religion,  and  to  an 
atundonment  of  the  fatal  habit  of  whisky-drinking, 
which  he  strenuooaly  rapreaented  as  the  bane  that  was  to 
destroy  thorn  all,  if  they  did  not  entirely  ceaae  to  use  iL 
I  went  on  the  sahhath  to  hear  this  eloquent  man  preach, 
when  he  bad  Us  people  assamhled  in  the  woods ;  and  al- 
though I  could  not  undentand  his  language,  I  was  sur- 
prised and  pleased  with  the  natural  ease  and  emphana, 
and  gesticulation,  which  carried  their  own  evidsnce  of 
the  eloquence  of  hie  sermon. 

I  woa  singularly  Btmcb  with  the  noble  eflbrts  of  this 
champion  of  the  mere  remnant  of  a  poisoned  race,  so 
strenuously  isbonring  to  rescue  the  remaindar  of  his 
people  from  the  deadly  bane  that  has  been  brought 
Wun^t  tb«a  bf  cntiehtcued  Christians.    How  t*t  Iha 
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ef»rtfl  of  diii  lealoiu  man  tukve  ancceedeil  in  chriiti^ia- 
::tng,  1  eaimot  telt,  bnt  tt  i*  quite  mrUin  th&t  ha  exem- 
fiirj  md  eouit&nt  andeaTonn  hare  completelj  iboliahed 
i!k  pnnke  of  drinking  wbiikj  in  hii  tribe ;  which  alone 
U  k  Terj  pniMworth;  uhlerament,  uid  the  flrat  itnd 
liiitiip«iuiUB  step  (omrda  tU  oUwc  Inproreuenla. 

'Hiis  mu  i/biDthsT  of  the  fiUDDus  Tecameeb,  and  qalta 
dfoal  in  bia  axiJiaiaei  or  mysteiiei,  to  what  hia  brother 
Tuin  amia;  be  ina  blind  in  hii  left  eye,  and  in  hU 
h^t  hand  he  ms  holding  biii  ^  mediciiu  Jlre^'  and  his 
'acmi  itrtM  o^icaiu"  in  ths  otber.  With  tbese  myi- 
Inita  he  mwie  hii  mj  throngh  most  of  the  North  We»- 
im  tiibM,  enliMilig  wurion  whereTer  he  went,  to  u- 
94  Teennsch  in  eSilctiBg  hii  great  Hoheme,  of  forming 
a  fonbderaoT  of  kll  the  Indians  on  the  &on(ier,  to  drive 
bid:  tbe  whitaa,  and  defend  the  Indiana'  rights ;  which 
lie  laid  tbem  eonld  never  in  any  other  way  bo  protected. 
Ilii  plan  was  nrtwnlj  a  correct  one,  if  not  a  verj  great 
ow;  ud  his  brother,  the  Prophet,  exercised  his  aatA- 
nliluiig  infioence  in  raising  men  for  him  to  fl^t  his  bat- 
tin,  ud  carry  oat  hia  plana.  For  this  pnrpoie,  he  atarted 
Bpu  an  SBbtuiT  to  the  variona  tribes  on  the  Upper  Mia- 
<atn,  norly  ail  of  which  be  xisited  with  aitoniahing 
siuEen;eilii3Htiiig  his  mysterj  fire,  and  using  his  sacred 
itriog  b(  beaoa,  which  erery  yonng  man  who  was  witling 
iDgo  lo  war  was  to  tonch;  thereby  taking  the  solemn 
euh  to  start  when  called  npoo,  and  not  to  torn  back. 

Among  the  broken,  small  tribes  then  inhabiting 
the  lake  country,  but  now  all  removed  beyond  the 
Jtissisfippi  or  the  Miswuri,  Mr.  Catlin  found  seveial 
ciriliied  and  intolligent  Indians,  wearing  the  dress 
and  speaking  the  language  of  the  English.  He  has 
pmerred  th«  portraits  of  the  more  remarkable  of 
thtm.  Mr,  Catlin  corroborates  his  frequent  tea- 
limony  to  the  good  character  of  the  Red  Indians 
in  their  natural  etmdltioD,  bj  appeals  to  the  mis- 
sioniTiea  who  hare  gvne  among  them,  aa  well  as  lb 
tndem,  and  especially  as  to  their  honafy  and  hoipi- 
l«!i^,  qnalitjes  never  denied.  Hr.  Catlin's  gallery 
and  bi^  narrative  afTord  ample  proofs  of  their 
kiwwledge  and  advancement  in  those  arts  abso- 
Istelj  requtied  by  their  condition.  Theb  wig- 
wum,  their  canoes,  their  dresses,  their  weapons 
and  biintiiig  implements,  their  fumitnre  and  culi- 
lUj  olensila,  are  probably  equal  in  ingenuity  to 
diM  of  any  people  found  in  the  condition  of  hunt- 
R^men  still  living  by  the  chase  in  aregion  where 
tame  abounds,  and  by  fishing.  Civilisation  the 
mM  imperfect,  is  not  the  growth  of  a  few  short 
E^nerationsof  men,noryet ofcenturies.  The  Red 
Indians  have  never  been  permitted  the  tjme  neccs- 
Buy  to  paiB  from  Hie  state  of  hunters  to  that  of 


agriculturists.  The  experiment  has  never  been,  and 
in  tlieir  case,  never  will  be,  fairly  tried.  In  the  alt 
of  dreitmg  skins,  thou^  they  are  nnacqnunted 
with  tanntR^,the  Red  Indians  have  given  a  lesson  to 
Europeans.  Their  process  is  slow,  bnt  completely 
effective.  They  practise  an  ingenious  way  of  cur- 
ing buffalo  meat,  without  the  use  of  salt,  which, 
thus  preserved,  will  keep  for  any  length  of  time. 
This  is  a  process  which  may  be  found  very  useful,  so 
as  the  working-classes  of  England  are  permit- 
ted to  exchange  the  prodnets  of  the  loom  and  the 
forge  for  the  corn  and  beef  of  South  and  North 
America.  Many  of  the  customs  and  arts  lA  the 
Red  Indians  di^lay  a  happy  and  ingenious  adap- 
tation to  the  necesutiei  of  their  condition; — snch 
as  the  mode  of  swimming  prnctisad  by  the  Western 
tribes ;  forwhich,  with  many  other  things,  we  again 
refer  to  Mr.  Catlin's  book.  A  very  curious  way, 
(allowing  for  a  touch  of  the  sapematnral,  or  the 
animal  magnetic,)  is  described,  in  which  buffalo 
calves  are  caught,  when  the  Indians  want  "  a  bit 
of  veaL"  When,  during  the  hunting  season,  tha 
vast  herds  of  buflUoes,  consisting  of  many  thoa- 
sands,  ar«  puivued  and  thrown  into  confusion,  tlw 
frightened  calves  often  lose  their  dams,  and  try  to 
conceal  themselves  by  dropping  on  their  knees,  and 
burying  thnr  noses  in  the  long  grass,  where  they 
remain  as  if  fascinated.  When  touched,  they  butt 
furiously,  but  soon  yield  to  a  spell  described, 
which  reminds  one  of  the  manner  in  which  the 
famous  Irish  t^itptrtr  charmed  horses  and  "made 
them  fain  to  follow  him." 

In  Mr.  Catlin's  collection,  though  the  greater 
part  of  the  Indians  neither  toil  nor  spin,  may  be 
seen,  as  he  tells — 


sheep  into  dniable  and  splendid  robes,  the  prodaetion 
of  which,  I  Tentnre  to  say,  wonld  bid  deBaace  le  any  of 
the  looms  in  tha  Amerioao  or  British  factories. 

Many  other  curious  traits  of  character  and  pic- 
tures  of  manners  are  exhibited  in  these  large  and 
closely  printed  volumes,  which  will  remain  an 
interesting  record  of  the  Homeric  age  and  race 
of  North  America,  when,  save  a  few  wild  tradi- 
tions and  scattered  relics,  and  a  few  of  the  musical 
and  sonorous  Indian  names  of  lakes,  rivers,  and 
hunting-grounds,  every  other  trace  of  the  Red  Maa 
will  have  perished  on  that  vast  continent. 


UNES  TO  CraCASSU. 


VRimx  ON  THE  oocAfflOH  or  thb  recent  rdsbiah  bxfkditiok  ai 


n  THB  ciucusian  PATnioTa. 


Aid  iIbU  tbs  thriee-emibed  robber  vanqni^  now 
And  MBit  Ae  eypraas  ahade  tbe  patriot's  brow  1 
HaR  Ihaa  no  fMends  but  God,  and  bravery — 
Ks  ana  to  strike  in  unison  with  thee  t 


A  rock,  a  vale,  a  hamlet,  bnt  shall  Ibrm 

A  rallying  spot  for  thee.    O,  'mid  the  storm 

Of  battle  should  thine  arm  or  spirit  tkil  I 

Think  upon  Poland,  and  her  bloody  tale  I 

The  iee-bonnd  deserts  of  Siberia, 

A  nation's  best  and  bravest  withering  aaw. 

Think  of  tha  knont,  the  eidlo,  and  the  flbalBi — 

No  meri^y  tnm  the  wolf— then  ttrike  •gaiu~l  •, ,  ->  (^  I  fi 
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The  last  three  yean  have  added  oonsideTably  to 
the  amount  of  Britiah  infonaation  on  the  sodal 
and  political  condition  of  Rusna,  without,  upon 
the  whole,  showing  that  there  is  any  material  dif- 
fereaoe,  save  what  is  either  ttie  effect  of  accident, 
or  merely  superficial,  unco  Dr.  Clarke  went  over 
nearly  the  same  grouitd  that  has  lately  been  tra- 
versed by  three  of  the  Travellers  named  at  the  head 
of  this  article.  The  boundaries  ot  the  empire  have 
been  somewhat  extended  ;  and  a  little  progress  and 
improvement  are  visible  in  several  of  the  public  de- 
partments ;  but  in  all  that  constitates  the  internal 
strength  and  true  civilisation  of  a  country,  the 
Russia  ot  1840  remains,  it  would  appear,  in 
exactly  the  same  state  as  the  Russia  of  IBOO.  Her 
f6rty-fivemilIionsof  serf  shave  undergone  no  change, 
worthy  oi  notice,  since  the  days  of  Peter  the  Great. 
They  are  worshipping  the  emperor  in  their  sheep- 
skins, exactly  as  then ;  without  a  new  want,  a  new 
capacity,  or  the  idea  of  a  new  enjoyment.  The 
veiy  talk  of  amelioration,  which  was  so  &8hioni^le 
during  the  pseudo-liberal  reign  of  Alexander,  seems 
to  have  died  out. 

All  liberal  ideu  of  govenusMt  (safs  Captain  Jesse) 
died  with  Alexander :  it  is  now,  to  the  letter,  absolute 
and  military — two  charadeiistics  safflciently  appalling ; 
bnt  the  latter  U  the  most  bUghtlng  hi  ita  e^cts. 

Nor  is  the  political  or  civil  condition  of  the 
emancipated  crown  peasants  in  any  important  re- 
spect different  from  that  of  the  peaaaut«  of  the  no- 
bility, who,  with  the  character,  retain  the  name,  of 
tdaves.  The  animal  activity  and  energy  of  Nicholas, 
who,  hemmed  in  by  the  kiltie,  vexed  by  the  Poles, 
and  baffled  by  the  Circassians,  seems  as  restless  as  a 
cagad  hyena,  together,  with  that  lust  of  con<;[i)est 
and  passion  for  war,  which  can  only  be  gratified 
by  a  vast  armed  land  and  maritime  force,  has  made 
him  strain  every  nerve  to  create  an  army  and  a 
navy.  Bnt  the  fiat  of  the  Czar  is  not  more  potent 
than  the  absolute  ihall  of  Napoleon  ;  when,  by  a 
decree  he  attempted  to  create  "  ships,  colonies,  and 
commerce."-  If  we  may  implicitly  believe  report, 
the  attempts  of  Nicholas  to  form,  all  at  once,  a 
great  naval  force,  are  bh  futile  as  those  of  the  child 
who  would  form  a  garden,  by  snatching  and  stick- 
ing living  flowers  and  foliage  into  the  earth.  And 
what«ver  success  he  may  have  had  in  consolidating 
a  military  despotism,  or  whatever  Ruasia  may  have 
gained  tnterually,  whether  in  the  better  organiza- 
tion of  its  army  and  navy  and  administrative  sys- 
tem, unce  the  accesmon  of  Nicholas,  has  been  lost  in 
moral  influence  throughout  civilised  Europe.    The 


*  Two  vols.  doth.    Maddsn  &  Co, 


pmtige  which  the  mild  and  plausible  Alexander, 
and  a  sympathetic  hatred  of  Napoleon,  had  created 
in  England,  has  been  completely  destnyed  by  the 
career  of  his  successor.  Russia  and  Ruaeian 
policy  were  never  more  odious  in  the  eyes  of  Aee 
and  civilized  men  than  at  ihe  present  moment. 
Even  among  the  most  devoted  lovers  of  peace  it  re- 
mains a  poUtical  problem,  whether  the  cruel  and  ty- 
rannical extermination  of  the  Polish  nation  onght  to 
have  been  tolerated  by  the  civilized  States  of  Europe ; 
while  the  patriotic  struggleof  the  brave  Circasaians, 
though  it  may  not  justify  the  hostile  interference 
of  England,  as  a  Power,  nevertheless,  commands 
the  warmest  sympathies  of  the  whole  nation,  and 
of  all  nations  in  which  the  idea  of  patriotum  and 
of  national  independence  is  understood. 

Of  the  travellers,  whose  reports  we  are  about  to 
discuss,  so  far  as  they  hear  on  the  character  of  the 
emperor,  and  the  vaunted  symptoms  of  improve- 
ment in  his  dominions,  Captain  Jesae,  the  latest, 
is,  if  not  anti-Rnss,  somewhat  irascible;  Mi  Brem- 
ner,  and  the  American,  are  both  well-tompered 
and  impartial ;  and  the  lady  is  strongly  disposed  to 
be  as  indulgent  and  favourable  in  her  judgment,  as 
the  conscience  and  tastes  of  an  intelligent  and  well- 
informed  Englishwoman  will  at  all  permit.  Yet, 
allowing  tor  individual  character  and  diflerence  of 
disposition,  it  is  surprising  to  find  howwell,wben  ex- 
amined, their  several  reports  and  estimatea  harmo- 
nize. The  lettoiB  of  the  lady,  we  should  say,  bear 
the  hardest  upon  the  emperor  and  his  court,  and  the 
entire  body  of  the  Rusuan  nobility ;  as,  with  better 
opportunities  of  observation,  and  as  keen  a  glance, 
she  is  as  hesitating,  or  as  reluctant  a  witness,  as 
Captain  Jesse  js  a  frank  and  willing  one.  To  place 
her  above  all  suapioion,  we  find  the  Quiorter^i  Bt- 
■new  contrasting  her  account  of  Rusma  and  its 
higher  classes,  with  that  of  other  recent  traveUers, 
and  drawing  from  it  a  favourable  judgment  for 
Russia,  on  the  very  pointa  under  discussion.  She 
saw  more  of  the  emperor  personally,  than  all  the 
otheitravellers together;  and  sheseemstohave been 
domesticated  in  a  family  of  the  higher  nobility, 
during  the  whole  of  the  winter  gaieties  of  St. 
Petersburg,  in  which  she  spent  two  seasons.  One 
of  our  traveUers  asserta,  that  more  depends  upon 
the  penonal  character  of  Nicholas,  than  on  that  of 
any  other  man  now  alive.  Andthisis  true  of  that 
strong-willed  and  active  individual,  at  least  as 
regards  Russia,  and  those  countries  which  have 
become  ineztricahly  involved  in  the  tcuh  of  its  po- 
licy. 

The  Emperor  b  now  in  his  fbrty-oxtii  year.  As 
Geotge  the  IV.  was  named  the  "  First  Gentleman 
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gf  Europe,"  m  ib  Nicholas,  &nd  'with,  &t  least, 
tqnal  trath,  named  "  the  handsomest  man  of  his 
tune.'  Indeed,  one  of  the  travellers  says  that  the 
imperial  liunilj  a  the  only  good-looking  family  in 
Russia ;  which  they  owe  to  their  German  blood, 
rhe  fair  letter- writer  alleges,  that  if  the  statue  of 
NichoUa  had  been  dug  up  in  classic  ground,  it 
wotild  have  been  taken  for  that  of  a  Grecian  demi- 
god. As  a  god  he  is  regarded  by  nine-tentha  of  bis 
rabjecla,— if  those  semi-barbarons  hordes  are  to  be 
described  aa  mbjeiii,  who  hare  no  civil  rights  what- 
erer,  and  no  political  existence.  When  a  peasant, 
afraid  to  give  an  answer  to  any  simple  qnestion 
which  hie  debased  condition  makes  him  dread  as 
dangerons,  is  asked  one,  such  as  "  Does  it  rain  ? "  be 
refJies,  "  God  and  the  Emperor  know."  In  all  the 
pablie  offices  of  Russia  there  is  a  mysterious  affair, 
in  &ahiou  somewhat  like  a  Metronome,  made  of 
copper  or  iron-gilt,  set  up,  and  crowned  with  the 
Imperial  Eagle,  on  the  ^des  of  which  are  engraved 
the  tables  of  the  wisdom  of  Peter  the  Great,  in  pithy 
cxbortationa  to  fuoctionaries  to  do  their  duty,  and, 
kbove  all,  to  eschew  bribery  and  corruption. 
This  Palladium,  this  Kaha,  this  visible  represen- 
tative of  the  Emperor  and  of  his  omnipotence,  is  the 
object  of  imiverBal  reverence.  No  Russian,  says 
Captain  Jesse, — 

&lets  tbe  room  without  takiog  off  Ms  hat  to  it ;  the 
serfk  atrj  this  feeling  still  furthra,  and  I  have  observed 
unj  of  tbem  who  bad  aocidsnti;  eanglit  a  glimpse  of  it 
bvn  the  utjoininj  room,  bow  u  low  to  it  as  they  nonld 
laTB  dune  to  the  altar.  Foreigners,  ignorant  of  tbe  sanc- 
titj  of  thiB  emblem,  not  unfrequently  met  with  eharp 
itDllfi  for  Iheir  nniritting  neglect  in  not  siluting  it.  I 
wu  fint  iwakgned  to  the  necessity  of  so  doing,  b;  a  threat 
at  baring  my  hat  knocked  off. 

A  worthy  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends  lately 
pt  himself  into  an  unpleasnt  scrape  at  Odessa,  by 
tefniing  to  pay  hmnage  to  this  image  of  power. 

The  Letter- writer  never  tires  of  prwsing  the  phy- 
Bol  perfections  of  the  Emperor,  who  is  certainly 
s  BoUe  q>«ciiiwn  of  one  order,  though  that  not  the 
laghnt,  of  manly  heanty.  The  sovereign  of  a  semi- 
Iwbannu  people  should  always  be,  like  Nicholas, 
ai  feet  two.  She  saw  him  with  every  advantage, 
in  the  midst  of  fetes  and  pageants.  The  splendours 
of  the  Court  at  the  New- Year's  fete,  given  at  the 
Winter  Palace,  which  our  fair  traveller  witnessed 
fnm  a  point  of  vantage,  read  like  a  fairytale  :— 


1  broke  into  the  soDl-atirriiig 
uuoul  hymn,  "  Baje  Zara  elraai"— the  troops  pre- 
■ated  aims,  and  a  aable  Sgure  was  seen  advancing. 

This  WIS  the  Emperor — the  plaineBt  dtesaed,  but  the 
>Mt  mignificenl  flgute  present,  wanting  no  outward 
Vfaa  to  declare  tJie  majesty  of  his  presence.  He  passed 
iowij  oa,  iccoTDDiadsting  his  msnly  movements  to  the 
■bwt  feeble  steps  of  tbe  Empress,  who,  arrayed  in  s 
Uut  of  jewels,  drsgged  a  heavy  train  of  orange-coloured 
lelret  sfler  her,  aiid  seemed  hardly  able  to  support  her 
mwetfit. 

Id  a  Bahaequent  part  of  the  ceremony,  she  over- 
looked him  in  the  chapel  during  the  long  and 
lemons  service  : — 

Hen  flood  tbe  whole  cort^  thickly  compressed  to- 
gelher— one  tilsze  of  diamonds,  stars,  and  epaulettes — 
while  IB  advaaee  of  the  rest  was  the  Imperial  hmily  ; 
the  Es^nH,  on  account  of  her  ill  beaJth,  alone  seated  ; 
the  Emperor  on  her  right,  motionless  as  a  statae  ;  the 
Kultdiik  on  her  left,  sbtftinx  bom  one  long  linb  to  tbo 


other — all  croseiog  thsmselvss  and  howinj;  at  intervals. 
The  service  lasted  two  hours,  varied  only  by  the  deli- 
cious responasB  of  the  oonrt  choristers.     It  was  peribim- 
ed  by  tbe  metropolitan  sad  two  other  dignitaries  of  high 
lanh,  in  hidi  wizard  caps  and  gorgeous  mystic  robes, 
wbo  loolced  like  the  priest  of  lais,  or  any  other  theatrieat 
representation  oF  saeerdotal  dignity. 

All  our  authorities  agree  on  the  fact,  that  no 
Russian  noble,  no  matter  how  high  his  rank,  dare, 
even  in  hia  chamber,  whisper  to  those  nearest  and 
dearest  to  him,  his  opinions  on  the  conduct  of  the 
Emperor.     While  in  Estonia,  the  F.ngliati  l^jy 
lived  for  some  time  in  the  enchanted  palace  of 
Fall,  the  castle  of  Count  BenkendorfF,  the  Gnnd 
Vizier  of  Nicholas  (over  whom  he  exercises  a 
happy  influence)  and  the  second  spy  in  the  em- 
pire, the  Emperor  himself  being  the  first.     This 
minister   is  brother  to   the   Princess   Lieven,   so 
well  known  in  the  circles  of  London  and  Paris, 
and  father  to  three    young  beauties,  to  whom, 
according  to  our  enthusiastic  authoress,  the  gtucea 
are  dowdies,  and  Helen  and  Cleopatra,  hildings  and 
gipsies.      It  might  be  imagined  that  the  screw 
and  gag,  which  pervade  tbe  farthest  and  most 
minute  ramifications  of  the  Russian  empire,  would 
not  muzzle  the  privileged  circles  in  which  she 
mingled ;  but  they  are  as  mute  on  the  proscribed 
topics  of  public  affairs  and  interests,  as  tiiose  with 
whom  to  hear  b  to  obey.    There  is  no  confidence 
even  in  the  bosom  of  friendship,  no  relaxation  by 
the  domestic  hearth  or  the  social  board.    In  speak- 
ing of  Benkendorff,  Neseelrode,  and  other  grandees 
and  high  officials,  our  authoress  remarks — 

It  seems  natural  that  indiriduals  with  whom  polities 
neoflssariljr  Mcnpy  so  large  a  portion  of  time  and  thought, 
who  retnm  direct  fWim  the  senate,  or  ^m  the  private 
ooafsrence,  to  their  domesdo  circles,  should  involuntarily 
continue  the  train  of  idea  aloud.    But  such  is  the  necea- 
sity  or  the  habit  of  discretion,  that  not  a  word  transpires 
to  betray  the  occupation  or  the  circle  they  have  just 
quitted ;  save  perhaps  to  a  wife  or  daughter—"  L'En- 
pereuT  fa  IroitTle  bitn  MU  kier  au  bal,"    or   "faaitt 
d^icioue." 

Once,  on  occasion  of  a  small  dinner  where  Prince 
Volkonski,  .Count   Benkendorff,  the  venerable  Prince 
Lubetaki,    and   other  diatiDguished   characters,   were 
united,  the  eoovaisation  fell  upon  (be  organiiation  of  the 
senate — tho  difflcalty  of  expressing  themselves  in  Rus- 
sian, now  tbe  language  of  the  state — tbe  little  piaetice 
wliicb  the  nature  of  the  government  affords  tbr  address- 
ing numbers ;— but  of  the  matter  Uiere  discussed,  GoR 
bthiiU  I  not  one  word.        ..... 

Hr  Bremner  in  alluding  to  the  Marqnis  of  Lon- 
donderry's eukigistic,  and  purblind  account  of  the 
court  of  St.  Petersburg,  remarks — 

Was  his  lordship — the  filed  of  the  court,  the  _/riemi  of 
the  Emperor — in  the  best  position  fijr  hearing  the  Tt<d 
sentiments  of  those  with  whom  he  mingled  I  The  Rus- 
sian nobility  know  when  to  speak,  and  when  to  hold  tlieir 

tongue every  courtier  would  rie  vrith  his 

neighbour  in  the  stroggla,  who  should  best  deserve  tbe 
Emperor's  smiles.  Not  one  murmur  against  the  existing 
order  of  things — not  even  one  little  sigh  for  a  more  genial 
clime,  would  be  heard  from  the  well -disciplined  throng 
that  Snttered  around  him.  Plain-speaking  has  never 
been  proverbial  for  haunting  oourta ;  and  of  all  the  courts 
in  Europe,  that  of  St.  Fetersbnrg  is  the  last  whore  it  will 
seek  to  intrude- 
In  short,  the  nobility  are  the  first  serfs  in  Russia, 
with  this  difference,  that  beingmuch  less  affectionate 
and  loyal  to  an  Emperor  whom  they  know  too  well, 
and  being,  individually,  often  treated  with  gnaler 
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severity  and  contumely  than  he  shows  to  the  lower 
orders,  they  ranch  more  frequently  plot,  conspire, 
and  revolt  against  him,  A  few  years  since,  the 
peasants  npou  an  estate  in  the  Ukraine  rebelled 
against  their  lord,  and  masted  him  to  deatli  in  his 
own  oren.  Of  conree  they  suflered  the  severest 
pnnishment  due  to  an  atrocity  so  unnsual.  The 
noble  serfs  are  continually  plotting  agaioBt  their 
master,  the  autocrat  toi  the  time  being,  whether  he 
be  a  Paul,  an  Alexander,  or  a  Nicholas. 

Though  the  sketcher  is  a  woman,  and  a  Tory,  we 
mnst  not  pass  her  coup  d'eril  of  the  political  state 
of  Russia,  before  noticing  her  account  of  the  pri- 
vate habits  and  amnsements  of  the  powerful  indi- 
vidual npon  whom  its  destinies  may  be  said  to  de- 
pend. 

Frw  oaiefU  obwrvation,  and  the  Jndgmeut  of  those 
lender  ezperiesMd,  it  would  ameai  that  the  snuaataa 
fbr  the  eontinaed  stabUitj  of  RoMia  lie  eiBlDsively  in 


tba  person  of  the  monareh  and  in  the  bodjof  the  people 
la  Uie  notulity,  whose  elements  of  national  ohaiMter  fsl 
fsr  beneath  tboaa  of  bis  serf,  the  monarch  finds  no  effl- 


dent  help.  Fonlgn  ednoation  and  eontaet  haa,  with  a 
few  brilliant  ezoaptioni,  rendered  then  sdepta  in  tbe 
laiarj  and  Irirolitj  rather  than  in  the  hamanitj  of  civili- 
sation, or  grafted  them  with  democratic  Utopian  ideas 
that  in  no  state,  and  least  of  all  in  Rassia,  can  bring 
forth  good  fruit.  The  Emperor,  therefore,  bu  nill  graand 
for  tbe  double  mistruBt  with  which  he  TJewg  money 
taken  out  of  the  empire  atid  pemiciouB  ideas  bronght  in. 

Again,  in  tjie  Bo-cslled  middle  class— here  the  mere 
eicrcioeDce  of  a  partial  ciTJIiaation,  who  h»re  renounced 
all  of  their  nationality  eave  its  barbarity — all  real  anp- 
pott  to  Uie  Crown  leeniB  still  IHirther  removed.  Then 
occupy  tiie  lower  depsrtmenta  of  the  slate,  clogging  all 
stral^tftarwaid  dealing,  perverting  the  real  intention  of 
Uie  Uwe,  uid  Intercepting  every  humane  Imperial  act, 
by  the  most  cunning  and  nnprincipled  dishonesty.  What 
vrill  be  said  of  other  and  more  important  intentions  of 
the  Emperor,  when  it  is  known  tiiat  the  anuff-boz  des- 
tined to  reward  some  act  of  benevolence,  which  leaves 
the  Imperii  hands  emboaaed  with  diimonde,  reaches 
those  cdT  its  destined  owner  deprived  of  every  etone  I 
And  no  redress  is  to  be  had  under  laws  where  an  equal 
aceamalation  of  formalities  and  liability  to  abuse  meet 
the  innocent  at  every  tnrn. 

Despised  by  the  nobles,  this  olsss  retaliala  by  a  species 
of  persecDtion  which  it  is  impossible  to  guard  against. 
No  Uon's  mouth  or  ^miliars  of  the  Inqaiailion  are 
needed  in  a  state  of  things  where,  ore  a  false  denuncia- 
tion can  be  sifted  and  diamissed,  the  denounced  is  equally 
ruined  in  purse  and  worn  out  with  constant  care  ;  and 
nowhere,  sad  to  say,  are  denunciations  of  this  kind  so 
fhiquent  as  at  this  time  in  Russia — nowhere  so  tedious 
and  minoilB  in  Ihsir  exposure.  Rank,  consideration, 
long  servioe,  tnd  high  reputation  are  of  no  avail.  Once 
an  acensation  is  laid,  however  it  may  bear  the  stamp  of 
malloe,  it  must  distil  throng  all  tba  coAserew  windings 
of  the  I^ssian  law,  ere  the  property  of  the  accused  be 
released  from  sequestration,  or  his  mind  from  the  most 
corroding  anxiety, — and  this  done,  there  is  neither  oom- 
pensatian  for  the  injared  nor  pnnishment  for  the  ii^urer, 
who  has  thus  cloaked  his  enpidity  or  revenge  under  the 
temblaaea  of  what  the  people  honour  most,  via.,  his 
loyalty. 

This  olass  It  is  who  have  made  the  Rnsrian  courts  of 
jnstios  a  byword  and  a  proverb — who  have  called  down 
upon  Ronia  the  unmerited  sarcasm  of  bemg  "pourris 
amaf  if  Ctrt  mure " — while,  by  a  natural  retribntion, 
the  name  of  Qnnonik,  or  the  betilled,  (for  these  men 
■re  generally  distinguished  by  an  order,}  is  hst  becom- 
ing the  synonym  for  low  dishonesty  and  intrigue.  The 
national  proverb  which  says.  No  Russian  without  "  CAsJ, 
Tfcili,  aud  (Aia" — tea,  eour-krout,  and  a  title — is  per- 
fectly true;  but  the  sarcasm  on  tho  latter  is  derived 
from  the  »ba?e  of  s  noble  principle.    Peter  tbo  Grci!, 


the  well-iutentioned  founder  of  this  laga  tbr  orders  in 
Russia,  was  right  when  he  foresaw  the  veneration  with 
which  the  mass  of  the  people  would  regard  every  indi- 
vidasl  invested  vrith  an  inagnia  emanating  direct  from 
the  sovereign,  and  calculated  thereby  on  putting  a 
wholesome  |>ower  into  the  hands  of  the  middle  ruiks: 
bnt  be  reckoned  too  soon  on  the  formatifm  of  this  cUm, 
which,  to  be  safo  or  to  be  useful,  must  be  gradual  and 
spontaneous  in  growth ;  and  the  careless  and  lavish  band 
with  which  orden  have  been  distribntsd  sinoe  his  reign, 
has  only  debased  the  distioctioa  without  elevating  5i« 


It  is  predicted  that,  should  any  political  eonvulsion 
occur  in  RuMla,  this  miserable  class,  who  eafbr  ths 
double  ill  fote  of  ideas  below  their  statioB,  and  a  station 
above  their  maintenance,  vrauld  meet  with  ib»  nobility 
in  jarring  eollisioa,  and  with  equal  danger  to  both,  while 
the  crown,  flrmly  seated  in  the  instinctive  loyalty  of  the 
people,  would  have  nought  to  foar.  By  a  providential 
adaptation  which  surpasses  all  speculation  of  legislative 
philosophy,  tbe  people  of  Knssia  venerate  their  sovereign 
simply  because  he  is  absolnte.  With  them  respeot  for 
the  anointed  sovereign  is  a  religion;  and  to  lestriot  him 
by  human  ordinances  would  be  to  strip  him  of  his  divine 
credentials.  What  Zar  bss  yet  been  dethroned  or  mur- 
dered by  an  act  of  the  people  t 

What  a  magnificent  engine,  thus  weighted,  is  the  power 
of  a  Itnssian  sovereign!  With  tbe  mind  filled  by  llie 
absoIuteiieES  of  his  sway,  and  the  eye  posseseed  by  the 
mo^floenoe  of  his  person,  Nicholas  I.  seem*  too  grand 
a  combination  for  mortal  ken. 

As  citizens  of  a  free  state,  we  do  not  pretend  to 
nnderstand  the  "providential  adaptation"  of  an 
instinct  of  slavery  in  any  order  of  rational  beings ; — 
but  let  that  pass.  The  nation  seems,  indeed,  drank 
with  the  idolatrous  passion  of  slaves,  mienamed 
loyalty.  While  this  lady  was  in  Petersburg, 
Madame  Allan  and  Taglioni  were  attracting  crowd- 
ed audiences,  among  a  spectacle-loving  public.  In 
one  ballet,  the  lo^r  performed  for  sixty  nights; 
bnt  it  was  alternated  with  a  very  different  piece  : 

Namely,  the  performance  of  a  Rnaian  opera,  the 
first  ever  written,  called  "  Jiilin  xa  Zara,"  or  "  Yonr 
Life  for  yonr  Zar  :"  the  music  by  Glinkl,  tin  words  bj 
BaroD  Rosen.  This  opera,  equally  fMm  the  popularity 
of  the  subject  and  the  beauty  and  nationality  of  the 
music,  has  met  with  the  ntmost  success.  The  plot  of  the 
piece,  as  far  as  we  could  fathom  it,  iras  the  oonoealment 
and  subsequent  discovery  of  the  tnts  Zir,  and  his  final 
coronation  at  Moscow,  with  a  splendid  representation  of 
the  Kremlin.  This  is  woven  up  with  a  love-tale,  and 
rendered  interesting  by  ths  fidelity  of  a  fine  old  Russian 
with  a  long  beard  and  a  bass  voice,  who  eventually  paya 
for  hie  adherence  with  his  life. 

The  music  iras  strikingly  national,  and  oua  trio  in 
particular  appaaiad  to  combine  every  peculiar  beauty  of 
Russian  melody  and  pathos,  and  will  doubtless  aequire 
a  European  oelebrity.  It  was  very  strange  to  tee  true 
Rnssiaua  porsonatiiig  true  Rnstions — gallery,  pit,  and 
stage  t)eing  equally  filled  with  the  same  b^jdad  and 
caftaned  flgnrea.  The  national  tiling  seemsd  iu  every 
heart  and  on  every  lip  j  any  allusion  to  the  Zar — and 
the  snbject  was  thickly  strewn  with  them — ^was  pro- 
nounced by  the  actors  vrith  the  ntmost  animation,  and 
responded  to  by  electric  shonts  from  the  andienoe.  Nor 
was  there  any  casual  indncement  for  this  display  of 
loyalty,  for  neither  his  Majesty  nor  any  of  the  Imperial 
fomily  were  present. 

It  ia  the  policy  of  the  Emperor  to  cherish  this 
idiotic  feeling,  (so  far  as  his  tynnnical  and  vblent 
temper  admits  of  any  alaady  coarse  of  policy,)  by 
every  clap-trap  possible.  He  b  the  first  courier, 
and  the  first  fireman,  in  his  own  dominions.  In 
the  desire  of  keeping  alive  the  vulgar  sensation  of 
wonder,  og  in  higher  respects,  he  takes  Napoleon 
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for  hie  model.  Hts  grand  secret  is.  Keep  moving ; 
liM  raun  wish  to  "  elevate  and  eurpiue ;"  and  in 
the  ejis  of  the  people  he  teema  to  possees  the 
Bttribate  of  onmipreaence,  or  some  ma^cal  locomo- 
tt*e  power  denied  to  ordinaiy  men  ;  and  to  bear  a 
cbaimedlife. 

Ht.  Bremner  and  Captain  Jesse  relate  numerous 
inatances  of  his  lemarlcable  vigilance  and  activity-, 
lie  haa  no  efficient  amoothly-workiog  system  of 
anr  Imtd ;  but,  &om  Cnmstadt  to  Odessa,  he  is, 
in  sooM  measnic,  his  own  executive ;  detecting  acts 
of  tJtat  corruption  which  is  nnivenal,  and  some- 
times  >«dreaeiog  abuses.  Partial  most  be  the  detec- 
tkn,  eqiricioDB  the  icdress.  It  ia  remarked  by  the 
lady  travdler,  whom  we  cannot  help  thinldng  ra- 
ther an  acute  politician,  as  well  as  a  fine  painter 
of  manners  and  aceneiy,  that — 

It  nems  >  pTerailing  principle  with  (he  Crown  to 
ialcipiMe  its  prsMnee,  or  an  eamen  of  its  prmence,  in 
emj  etmuaMaBOS  of  lift,  wbetber  osari  or  accidental, 
— to  pi«ra  to  ita  ■abJMts  the  indiipcnBabilltj  of  iU 
Ixip — to  Maintain  Utmlly  the  nlation  of  pareat  and 
<MJ  and  by  retaining  ita  hold  over  every  deputment, 
•ad  aaUog  that  a  Ikvom  whidi  we  ahonld  eonaider  a 
li^it,  to  fhoilHatc  tk  immediala  enrtion  of  its  power. 
Vhb  the  army  this  is  eoiupiolMiulr  tba  eaae.  The  offi- 
cer wfcaae  atriet  p>y  a  k>  paltry  that  it  ii  hr  ftum  de- 
frajing  tbe  ezpensM  of  his  wife's  wardrobe,  receiveB  in 
additiaa  what  is  callMl  Tirfd-yM,  or  table-monsy ;  for, 
hU  Ae  nldiera,  he  ia  sappoasd  to  be  boarded  at  the 
I^petor's  expense,  and  besides  this  m>y  expect  an  an- 
mtl  pnaent,  either  fknm  his  Majesty  or  the  Grand  Duke 
Ibkael,  aqnal  aboni  in  amount  to  his  pay.  Lodging 
•ad  fbraitnra  are  also  provided  Mm. 

Ko  officer,  no  fiinctionary,  ia  to  havelife  or  being 
Mve  thnngh  the  immediate  favour  of  the  emperor ; 
and  he  t^kes  the  same  paina  and  means  to  gain  the 
afcctioDS  of  the  soldiem,  seamen,  the  cadets  and 
pnpils  in  the  military  school^  that  Napoleon  did  to 
(Dgage  the  enthusiastic  affection  and  fidelity  of  the 
tno^  to  his  own  person.  Nicholas  ts,  however,  a 
■anofdifferent  nature  J  bntthe  Rnssiansalso  dif- 
b  materially  fam  the  French ;  and  the  resnlts  of 
Ihe  pdicynuiybe  more  alike  than  could  be  antici- 
pated. Hie  emperor  does  seem  popular  with  the 
saldiers. 

In  his  amdety  to  form  a  navy  which  shall 
rival  or  eclipse  that  of  England,  Nicholaa  some- 
tiiiMS  iudnlgea  in  mde  hoTse-play  with  the  cadets 
wha  an  to  form  his  future  Hoods  and  Nelaons. 
ICr.  BFeniner,  who  ia  not  at  all  times  conus- 
tent  in  his  opinions,  thongh  for  this  he  ia  only  the 
more  tmst-worthy  as  a  leporter  of  what,  in  poss- 
um fell  under  hia  notice,  remarks  of  the  playful 
pn^Moatiea  of  Nicholas — 

TIm  ^Bpanir  ens  even  with  hie  young  asnl  eaglets. 
He  is  extremely  flmd  of  tbem,  making  them  often  fame 
t>  the  paiace  of  Psteriiof,  and  there  playing  aJl  kiuds  of 
UUes  with  tham.  Sometimes  he  smnses  himself  with 
■akogtlwm  ran  into  the  lake  to  charge  old  Neptnne, 
*r  ^aissa  aad  hii  li<Mi ;  proniriBg  a  reward  to  those 
who  lUl  fint  get  on  the  giant's  diouldeia— in  which 
podtioa  tkey  are  farced  to  reasfai  till  they  shiver  with 
oM  sad  wnt.  SomoIums  he  mM,  wrestles,  and  ieapa 
•ilb  dttm  ;  and  then,  with  a  floek  of  then  aroimd  him, 
aUon  Hm  ndiiaa  to  pnll  Urn  about,  leap  on  hie  back, 
tti  OSS  cveij  AMJIiarity  with  him,  exclaiming  to  somg 
■ealy.csaciht  aivptotM  l^onFraae*  {or  England  t)  beati- 
Jcd  at  MA  aniakUe  condeaanrioa  in  one  whom  he  had 
tfm7»hs>id  qxdum^  as  a  gloMaj  tjiant,  'See  how 
■y  *»»■••'«  ™*  '       A^«»lu?he«son  delight. 


fall;,  till  a  lackleee  Uttle  man, in  the  eieeu  of  ble  mirth, 
forgetting  how  dangerons  it  is  to  be  hmiliar  with  au- 
toerals,  does  something  or  other  that  ronaaa  the  true 
lion,  and  in  a  moment  the  complaoent  q)eech  in  changed 
to  "Go  to  the  black-hole,  air  I" — or  prahaps  Bone  more 
degrading  punishment  ia  inflicted. 

Madame  Junot,  in  speaking  of  the  Rusnaiis, 
makes  a  remark  which  is  especially  applicable  to 
Nicholas,  and  his  brother,  the  Grand  Duke  Michael : 
-—■"  One  cannot  know  a  Russian  long  without  some 
day  perceiving  the  bear's  skin."  We  hear  from 
Mr.  Bremner  of  an  officer  to  whom  Michael  took 
one  of  hia  capricious  fancies,  and  whom  be  visited  at 
hia  private  lodgings,  as  often  as  the  humour  struck 
bim.  One  day  the  Grand  Duke  arrived  unexpect- 
edly, and  surprised  the  unfortunate  young  man 
without  hia  gash  ;  a  high  crime  and  misdemeanour, 
which  no  d^Tee  of  privacy  could  extenuate  in  a 
Ruaaian  officer,  nor  royal  friendahip  overlook  or 
palliate.  Hia  fate  was  sealed ;  he  was  sent  off 
to  the  Caucasus.  Thia  fact  is  confirmed  by  anec- 
dotes told  of  both  brothers  by  the  lady.  The 
Grand  Duke,  using  the  privilege  of  his  rank, 
invited  himself  to  certain  balls,  given  by  the  lady 
of  a  rich  merchant  in  Peteisbuig,  which  were  aud 
to  be  exceedingly  pleasant,  and  which  were  veiy 
fashionable.    But 

Wherever  the  Grand  Dnke  appears,  he  takat  the  strict 
disaiplioarian  with  bim.  Befbre  hi*  Imperial  High- 
neae  had  been  ia  tbe  ball-room  half  an  hoar  he  knit  his 
browa  with  an  ominous  expreuion,  and,  striding  up  to  a 
young  officer  who  had  just  halted  troai  the  waits,  and 
wu  dreaming  it  that  moment  of  no  other  efea  in  the 
world  hut  bU  Udy's,  the  Grand  Duke  startled  him  with 
the  unoomfortable  words,  "  Vaiclu  Spome  tMitakkom 
giinit" — your  epurs  are  too  long — "AuxarrtU;"  and 
gent  him  without  ftarthei  parla}  fhim  his  partner's  arms 
to  the  guardhouse.  The  Imperial  ^wn  and  action,  and 
the  young  man's  diacomflted  retreat,  were  seen  by  nianf, 
and  the  incident  was  soon  bnized  in  whiapers  round  the 
room,  greatly  to  the  anxiety  and  annojanes  of  boat  and 

This  aimple  anecdote  speaks  rohunea.  Even, 
without  such  intadente  occurring,  these  ball^ 
we  are  told,  "though  douling  and  brilliant  in 
description,  are  in  reality  dull."  The  truth  is, 
almost  every  one  is  dancing  in  chains,  and  with 
Siberia  in  the  vista. 

While  admitting  that  Nicholaa  may  have  b«n 
somewhat  violent  and  capricious  at  one  time  of  hia 
life,  Mr.  Bremner  contends,  that  he  Is  much  more 
amiable  and  gentle  now  ;  and  indeed  with  foreign 
diplomatists,  and  those  whom  it  is  an  object  to 
dozale  and  win.  he  ia  quite  captivating ;  altogether 
irresigUble.  Tlie  proof,  which  Mr.Bremner  adduoes 
of  the  Emperor  not  being  the  violent  man,  the 
hatefiil  tyrant,  that  EngU^  people  generally  ima- 
gine him,  is  about  aa  coocluuve  aa  Sir  Anthony 
Absolute's  proofs  of  his  own  calm,  mild,  cool  tem- 
per, while  in  a  furions  pataion  :— 

Those  who  have  seen  the  imperial  fhaily  m  their  pri- 
Tste  momenta,  wheu  !nt  trom  Hu  oonstraint  of  pomp 
and  ceremony,  io  which  princes  are  slaves  before  the 
world,  speak  of  them  in  terms  of  rapture.  An  Engliah 
gentleman,  who  waa  honoured  with  many  opportunltlee 
of  entering  the  august  circle,  aaya,  that  more  bspplnese, 
more  affection,  more  siaipliclty,  it  would  be  iuipoeeible 
to  Gonceire.  The  unconstrained  and  innocent  amuse- 
ments of  their  eveninga,  contrasted  delighlftilly  with  the 
notions  nsually  formed  of  imperial  family  •oenes.  In 
ahqrt,  tnfi  all  that  lie  beheld,  it  appeared  Uiat  a  kinder 
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hoibaad  or  a  bettor  hther  than  NiohoUs  does  not  exist. 
The  smpeTor,  too  qniok  not  to  perceive  wh&t  wu  pus- 
lug  io  the  niiad  of  bii  gaest  an  he  mused  an  the  scene 
before  him,  nud  one  evening,  Btamping  his  foot  and 
grinding  hia  teeth,  aa  the  unpleuant  thonght  rose  to  hii 
mind, "  I  know  that  I  am  nnpopnlar  in  England.  The; 
Itate  me — beoaoM  thejr  think  me  »  tpant ;  bot  if  they 
kneiT  me,  the;  vronld  not  call  me  BO.  The;  ahonld 
me  fn  the  bosom  of  my  bmily  [" 

To  any  nothing  of  the  statr^ng  at  the  feet,  and 
ffrinditui  of  the  teeth,  rather  singular  proofs  of  mild- 
ness and  afiection&teneBB  of  natnre  ;  to  say  nothing 
indeed  of  the  whole  scene,  which  seems  to  have  heea 
got  up  for  effect — Nicholas,  from,  hb  domestic  feel- 
ings, has  about  the  same  right  to  be  exempted  from 
the  charge  of  love  of  war,  rage  for  conquest,  and 
a  tyrannical  disposition,  that  George  111.  had  to 
pass  unblamed  in  his  attempt  to  coerce  the  Ameri- 
can colonies,  and  denj  justice  to  Ms  Irish  Catho- 
lic subjects,  because  he  was  an  exemplary  family- 
maD,  killed  his  own  mutton,  and  dined  with  liis 
children  at  two  o'clock. '  But  the  Emperor  dare 
not  be  civil  to  his  own  nobles,  we  are  told,  lest  he 
should  exoit«  jealousy  among  them  I  His  gra- 
ciousness  is,  therefore,  all  reserved  for  foreign  am- 
bassadors and  journalists  ;  and  those  having  the 
power  to  aid  his  policy,  or  spread  his  fame  through- 
out Europe. 

There  is  great  discrepancy  between  Captain 
Jesse's  and  the  lady's  account  of  the  state  of  morals 
among  the  nobility,  and  that  of  Mr.  Bremner ;  and, 
with  at  least  equal  powers  of  observation,  she  had, 
oat  of  ught,  the  fairast  means  of  judging.  Bremner 
says,  "  From  having  been  the  most  profligate  of  all 
the  courts  of  Europe,  the  Imperial  circle  of  St. 
Petersburg  is  now  become  the  purest  and  most  ex- 
emplary." "  The  Emperor  himself  deserves  a 
g;reat  share  of  the  merit  of  having  accomplished 
this  much-needed  reform  in  Russian  manners;"  and 
the  Empress  receives  the  most  exa^erated  praise, 
for  what  she  has  accomplished ;  for  which  praise 
tile  reasons  are  far  to  seek.  The  Express  seems, 
however,as  strict  adlsdplinarian  in  court  costume 
as  is  the  Grand  Duke  Michael  in  spurs  and  sashes. 
She  hates  a  gown  tiiat  has  been  too  often  seen,  with 
the  hate  of  an  abigail  whom  it  defrauds  of  her  law- 
ful perquisites.  But  we  shall  see  what  our  intelli- 
gent Thry  lady  says  of  the  Imperial  pur,  and 
especially  of  the  Emperor. 

In  a  country  where  everything  depends  on  the 
one  man  whose  will  is  law,  whose  fiat  is  destiny  ; 
whose  only  restraint  is  his  own  pleasure,  and  who, 
as  is  here  said,  can,  with  his  consort,  according  to 
their  inclination,  render  moderation  habitual  or 
extravagance  meritorious — morality  fashionable  or 
frivolity  praiseworthy — who  can  qualify  vices  to 
foiblee,  or  ennoble  vauitjes  to  virtues  ;  personal 
character  becomes  all  in  all,  the  example  of  the 
crown  being  as  imperative  in  private  life  as  in 
public  life. 

Disapprobation  of  the  empress,  a  frivolous,  sick- 
ly, and  meddling  woman,  is  hinted ;  and  as  for  the 
emperor,  we  shall  see  him  in  action.  However  he 
may  be  adored  and  worshipped  by  the  people,  those 
of  the  nobility  who  are  forced  to  bear  iiis  honoured 
presence,  must  secretly  detest  him.  One  would 
imagine  that,  aa  hfta  been  Burmised  of  other  sove- 1 


reigns  in  barbarous  ages,  he  and  the  empress  en- 
couraged  extravagance  among  the  nobility,  and 
plunged  them  into  minous  expense  in  order  to  re- 
duce theb  power,  by  impoveri^ng  their  fortunes. 

The  Emperor,  who,  as  Qrand  Dnke  Nicholaa,  was 
noted  for  the  simplicity  of  hia  taates,  ajid  conld  hardly 
be  induced  (o  enter  a  place  of  amneement,  now  resorts 
to  them  with  an  increasing  pleasure,  from  which  some 
sugar  no  auepicioua  reenlt  ^treqcenta  the  honses  of  bit 
nobility  and  genecale,  who  would  Bpend  tn  their  last 
kopeck,  and  often  go  beyond  it,  to  entertain  him  anit- 
ably — while  the  Empresa's  love  of  amusement  and  diess, 
beaidcs  inoculating  her  august  spouse,  has  fixed  a  stan- 
dard for  merit,  and  exacted  a  rate  of  expenditure,  which, 
to  say  the  least,  waa  not  required  to  stimulate  the  already 
too  expensively  diapoSed  Russian. 

For  instance  :  a  splendid  dijtaiUT,  which  is  to  turn 
winter  into  summer,  and  Russia  into  Arcadia,  is  ar- 
ranged to  be  giien  by  one  of  the  first  fijnilies  in  St. 
Petersburg.  One  of  the  generals  in  closest  attendance 
upon  the  Kmperor's  person  is  commiisioned  to  intenwde 
for  the  honour  of  hie  Msjeaty's  presence,  and  obtuns  a 
gracioua  assent.  When  the  day  comes,  howexer,  and 
money  is  wanted.  Baron  Stieglitz,  the  great  banker, 
sitows  bow  fkr  the  wrong  page  of  the  aooonat-book  bat 
been  encroached  upon,  and  refuses  the  DeeeBsary  ad- 
vaucea.  What  ia  to  be  done  1  Money  must  be  had. — 
You  can't  pat  off  a  monarch  till  a  mote  conveiuBut  sea- 
son (though  we,  thoughtless  mortals,  will  put  off  a 
weightier  monarch  than  he) — you  can't  "  tie  up  yonr 
knocker,  say  you  are  sick,  you  are  dead," — when  the 
Emperor  and  Empress  of  all  the  Russiae  sie  expected. 
The  neceaaary  sum— and  in  a  oountry  where  Nature 
gives  nothing,  the  expeose  of  such  an  entertainment  is 
enormous — is  tharetbre  boirowod  in  baste,  and  at  a  usa- 
riouB  interest. — for  fifty  per  cent-  is  demanded  and  ac- 
cepted □□  such  exigencies — while  all  thonghta  of  future 
incDiiTenience  are  drowned  in  the  flattering  honours  of 
the  day  ;  "  L'EniytreaT  itnil  trii  coitUiit"  or,  " L'lmpi- 
ratrice  a  beaueoHp  daiuc"  is  sufficient  atonement. 

But  if  you  examine  a  little  closer,  uid  aak  a  fbw 
troublesome  questions,  it  will  be  found  tbat  eten  thia 
dearty-purcbosed  honoor  is  not  productive  of  the  plea- 
sure that  might  be  supposed.  Wherever  the  Imperial 
family  appear,  however  great  their  afiability,  however 
sincere  and  obvious  their  desire  to  please  and  be  pleased, 
the  mere  ti/A  of  their  presence  throws  a  restraint,  a 
gliu  over  the  whole  assembly,  wbo  are  depreased  rather 
than  exhilarated  by  the  cold  gaze  of  the  Imperial  eye, 
and  who  feel  that  the  whole  attention  of  their  boats  is 
concentred  on  one  object. 

The  young  military  are  in  apprehension  lest  their  nni- 
fbrm  should  not  be  found  in  sUict  accordance,  to  the 
shape  of  a  button  or  the  length  of  a  spar,  with  the  latest 
regulation ; — the  young  ladies,  and  equally  their  cha- 
perons, are  in  auiety  lest  any  awkwardneaa  of  dress  or 
manner  should  incur  the  censure,  however  pleasantly 
expressed,  of  her  to  whom  all  adjudge  the  purest  taste 

ioiUtte  and  faurnare ; — while  the  host  and  hostess 

fer  real  tea,i  lest  auy  unbecoming  speech  or  incident 
should  transpire  to  render  the  recolTection  of  their  hos- 
pitalities obnoxious  to  their  illustrious  guests. 

The  aniiety  attendant  on  the  reception  of  any  mon- 
arch by  his  subject  must  at  all  times  be  proportioned  to 
the  honour,  bat  here  the  total  absence  of  all  etiquette 
multiplies  the  difSculty  an  hnndredfotd.  For  it  most 
be  remembered  that  the  more  limited  the  monarch,  the 
more  absolute  the  etiquette — and  met  ten&.  In  Russia, 
therefore,  where  the  Zar  ia  "la  loi  vivaHtt," — the  con- 
stitution in  person — no  etiquette  can  exist,  or  rather 
only  such  as  he  pleases  for  the  time  being.    Whatever 

'oea  is  rightH-he  cannot  demean  himself.  His  actions 
restrained  by  no  law  of  ceremony, — by  no  obliga- 
of  dignity,— by  oo  fear  of  public  opinion.  His  ranlt 
takes  care  of  itself— it  wants  no  propping — it  ia  in  one 

,  like  hia  own  Alexander's  oolnmn 

t  to  return  to  etiquette.  However  tedious  and 
troublesome  its  formalities,  they  are  not  half  so  onerous 
to  a  host  as  hia  perpetual  anxiety  and  real  r^ranaihility 
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a  1  Mart  ntwte  thtK  b  DO  rale  Ibciiuinnfin  ezeept  the 
afrite  of  the  monarch  or  the  tact  of  the  mbjeot. 

Tbe  (rath  of  theae  ranurka  was  exemplified  at  a  boll 
U  Prinoe  Y.'i,  which  hig  Impertal  t/Ujenj  hononrad 
■ilh  his  jovNuoe,  and  where,  tboogh  he  was  obrioiulj 
u  nwiilmrfniiting;  >■  his  botta  were  lealoiu,  yet  that 
mlelT  Ignre  in  the  portal,  preaidii^  in  aabending 
heatj  like  a  being  btm  antrther  world,  weighed  down 
IIm  hiluit/  of  all  preaatit. 

This  18  the  emperor  in  Mb  social  exhibitions. 
We  shall  now  see  liim  is  his  moments  of  relaxation, 
doing  the  popular.  We  have  mentioned  those  equi- 
rocal  entertainments,  the  masked  balls,  where  the 
domino  gires  license  and  impunitir  to  the  one  sex ; 
and  where  the  other  requires  or  seeks  none. 

At  one  of  these  balls,  he  appToacbed  the  noble 
pkity  which  onr  authoress  accompanied  ;  and  who 
aeoR  to  have  enjoyed  the  amusements  from  a  box^ 
without  mingling  in  the  promiscnons  crowd.  The 
English  tail  stranger  became  the  object  of  culio- 
sit^,  and  we  ai«  told, — ■ 

After  m  fhw  mtDDtea  his  enrioaity,  the  nnftilltig  »ttri- 
bne  of  *  oowned  bead,  dictated  the  wordi "  iTto  etal" 
— "  Wha  it  titat  f^and  being  satiifled — for  he  remarks 
everr  strange  &ce  that  anten  hia  coital — be  oonClnned 
aHmalel;  in  Bnariui  and  French  eommentmg  opon  tbe 

"  Penwaw  ne  m'intrigtit  ee  loir,"  he  said ;  "  ji  ne  nit 
pat  e*  iptt  fai  faii  pour  ptrdrenaripiUatioii,  mail  on  m 
hbT  pat  at  mm."  As  he  stood,  rariouB  masks  ap- 
prowned,  hat,  either  from  eieets  of  ainbanusment  or 
from  lack  of  wit,  after  roosing  the  lion,  found  nothing  to 
■ajr.  At  length  a  conple  approaohed  and  stood  irreso- 
latc,  each  motioning  the  other  to  speak.  "  Deiuut-mol 
la  BMiB,"  said  m  low  trembling  voice.  He  stretched  ont 
his  noble  hand :  "  et  toUi  CaiOTt  poar  vonj,"  extending 
th«  other  to  her  companion  ;  and  on  thef  passed,  pro- 
bably nerer  to  forget  the  mighty  hand  that  had  clasped 
tlwirB.  Heanwhile  the  Emperor  oarefnlly  scanned  the 
crowd,  and  owned  himself  in  search  of  a  mask  who  had 


I  watched  hia  fignre,  whtch,  as  if  surrounded  with  an 
iaiidble  banier,  bore  a  racant  space  about  <t  throngh 
ihe  (hiekest  of  the  prets.  In  a  short  time  ■  little  muk 
Mepped  boldl]r  np  to  him,  aod,  reaching  upwards  to  her  ut- 
aoM  stnteh,  hnng  henelf  fearlessly  upon  that  ana  which 
vidda  tbe  destinies  of  the  Beventh  part  of  the  known 
wwld.  He  threw  a  look  to  our  box,  as  if  to  lay,  "  I 
h»™  fbnd  her  ;"  and  off  they  went  together.  In  fire 
Biantes  thej  passed  again,  and  Ms  Majesty  made  some 
elbtt  to  draw  her  to  onr  box,  but  the  little  black 
ejiph  nriated,  polling  in  a  contrary  direction  at  Ms 
lefty  Aonlder  with  all  her  strength  ;  nn  which  he  called 
out, "  ElU  »e  taut  pnt  qnt  fe  m'approeke  de  nxu ;  die  dU 
fnjr  rats  trap  mauvavt  nxAeli."  Upon  the  secoud 
nead,  bowarer,  he  sncoeeded  in  bringiiig  his  rebelliona 
i«lijee(  seaier ;  when,  recognising  Ms  manftuTre,  she 
phcked  her  arm  away,  gave  him  a  smart  slap  on  the 
wiiri,  and,  sayhlg,  "  Va  t'tii,je  ne  wax  plot  de  Ui,"  ran 
tito  the  crowd.  Tbe  Emperor,  they  aesnred  me,  was  In 
is  nocoal  good  temper  this  erening. — I  thii^  there 
cm  be  DO  doubt  of  it. 

Tbe  Heritier  now  also  took  his  station  at  onr  pillar. 
Be  iaberits  his  bther's  majestic  person,  and  somewhat 
nf  the  regnlarity  of  his  fitce,  but  with  the  utter  absence 
of  the  Emperor's  onsfrnpathixing  grandeur.  On  the 
Mnttaty,  the  son  has  a  Ihoe  of  mnch  sentiment  and 
btSag;  the  lip*  fhll, — the  eyelids  penmre, — more  of 
habtim  than  of  character  in  his  expresgian. 

To  him  sneeeeded  the  Grand  Duke  Michael,  wiping 
the  beat  from  bis  forehead.  A  Sne,  bravo  style  of  face, 
with  somewhat  ferocious  moustaches,' — a  terrestrial 
likeacs  at  the  Empeior, — earthly  passions  written  on 
hit  high  bivw,  bat  none  of  Jove's  thnnderbolte. 

After  this  the  Emperor's  arm  no  longer  remained  tb- 
cant,  beuig  occupied  bj  a  succeasion  of  ntaeki,  who,  by 


turns  amased,  flattered,  or  enlightened  the  Imperial  ear. 
In  like  manner  were  his  Highness  the  Prince  Volkanskl, 
Mindstre  de  la  Conr — Count  Benkendorff,  Chef  de  la 
Gendaimerie,  de  la  Haute  Polioe,  et  de  la  Polioe  6e- 
crite — Count  Tehemitoheff,  Hinistre  de  la  Quene — and 
other  tiifh  stale  and  military  officers,  engaged  t  tbeir 
attendance  al  masked  balls  being  a  part  of  tbeii  ser- 

A  very  pleasant  part  of  their  sertice  it  most  be 
to  them,  and  also  to  their  wires  and  daughters.  It 

iTiB  Emperor,  when  a  mask  has  pleased  Ms  f^ncy, 
never  rests  till  he  has  discovered  her  real  name,  and  sets 
Ma  secret  police  upon  the  scent  with  as  much  lest  as 
after  t,  politioal  offender.  The  mask  whom  we  had  ob- 
served at  tbe  theatre  on  such  fkmiliar  terms  with  liiio 
was  recognised  a  few  days  after  to  he  a  tittle  MoiIut<  Cram 
the  inost  fksbionable  milliner's  in  Petersburg,  whose 
(Vaqnent  errands  to  the  Empress  had  fumiahed  her  with 
a  few  graphic  touches  of  the  Imperial  character. 

Onr  traveller  wsis  t)resent  at  anothar  eQtertitin- 
ment  of  the  same  kind,  held  in  a  splendid  room 
latelyerected  for  public  entertainments,  and  reckon- 
ed the  finest  of  the  kind  in  Eurotie.  The  Salle  de 
Noblesse,  as  its  name  Imports,  is  limited  to  the 
amusements  of  the  nobility ;  but  it  is  probable 
that  the  Intention  of  a  mask^  ball  would  hi  loct 
were  this  restriction  observed. 

At  ibe  Salle  de  Noblesse  neae  who  are  not  noble  may 
Snd  aeoesa ;  but  hi  the  latitndlnarian  nobility  of  Sassia, 
and  tbe  tnjiaferability  of  a  mask,  tMs  law  is  &«qnently 
evaded — and  at  the  theatre  the  jritMtt  always  (d^  a 
conspiououB  part. 

The  jn-iseAes,  the  ladies'  maida  and  milliner  girls, 
appear  to  be  the  liveliest  actors  in  the  motley  scene, 
where  the  wit  is  pertness,  and  where  no  particular 
respect  is  paid  to  those  restraints  of  delicacy  and 
propriety  which  it  is  the  main  object  of  such  mis- 
cellaneoQs  meetings  to  throw  off.  The  women  of 
rank  use  their  privilege,  it  is  alleged,  only  t«  mystify 
and  banter  their  acquaintances.  This  is  making  the 
best  of  it.  "  Two-thirds  of  the  masked  ladies,"  it  is 
added,  "in thisLibertyHalliWeremarriedwomen, 
whose  husbands  knew  not,  or  cared  not  whether 
they  were  there."  One  advantage  those  masque' 
rades  possess,  though  it  is  trival,  indeed,  when 
compared  with  the  amount  of  evil  which  they  must 
originate  and  spread — the  imperial  ear  may  some- 
times be  reached  by  an  unfortunate  petitioner,  and 
the  imperial  sense  of  justice  moved.  This  has  ac- 
tually been  the  case.  Perhaps  the  emperor,  who 
likes  to  do  everything  lumself,  may  have  a  fency 
for  being  his  otvn  lAotis  movih. 

More  than  once  the  Emperor  was  observed  engaged 
with  a  mask  in  ccnveisation  wMch  had  evidently  di- 
gressed f>om  levity  into  a  more  serious  strain,  and  was 
overheard  to  thank  the  msak  for  her  information,  and 
promise  the  subject  his  attention.  In  consequence  of 
the  taste  which  his  Majesty  has  of  late  years  evinced 
fbr  this  species  of  amusement,  tbe  masked  balls  have 
greatly  faicreased  in  number  and  resort.  Previous  to 
being  hicapacitated  by  bad  health,  the  Empress  also 
equally  partook  of  them  ;  and  it  is  said  greatly  enjoyed 
being  addressed  with  the  same  familiaritj  as  any  of 
her  subjects.  Her  Majesty  haa  even  been  the  cause  of 
severe  tenon  to  niany  an  unfortunate  individual,  who, 
new  to  the  scece,  or  not  recognising  by  filial  instinct  the 
maternal  arm  which  pressed  his,  has  either  himself  in- 
dulged in  too  much  license  of  speech,  or  given  tbe  Im- 
perial mask  to  undsntand  that  he  found  hers  devoid  of 
interest. 

The  empress  does  not  seem  a  &vourite  among 
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her  BubJMits,  nor,  by  thu  laptat,  to  merit  bong  so ; 
but  u  for  the  emperor — 

Hii  hi|^  moni  ebuMter  bu  bean  the  pride  of  the 
Roiaaii  mwld  ;  and  tho«^  moeb  »  now  whiapered  to 
kralidaie  thii  opinian,  yet,  br  one  of  tbe  li^test  mod 
piettiut  women  in  tbe  hi^  einilee,  it  wm  saod  of  him, 
wilhanMoent  of  enUn^oerity, "//  »  p«nl  p(U  ttrt 
Ufftr;  il  tout  dil  Umt  emment  fB'il  vnu  tronos  ioiit, 
maitrien  dtphu."  NeTerthelew,  in  her  H«jeitj'BplBoe, 
I  (bonld  ntber  mlatnut  this  paeeion  fbr  muked  btlla  1 

Tbe  English  Udy ,  as  we  have  mentioned,  makes 
a  much  lower  estimate  of  the  morale,  manners,  and 
education  <^  tbe  upper  claoaee  of  Riuua  than  Mr. 
Bremner,  who  merely  lived  a  month  in  Petersbm^, 
in  the  dull  aeaeon,  while  ahe  liTed  for  the  greater 
part  of  two  winters  in  intimacy  with  the  nobility, 
or  domesticated  among  them.  Her  Htrietures,  if 
lew  Terhally  serBre,  are  u  decided  on  the  point  at 
issue  as  those  of  Captain  Jesae.  The  dissolute 
manners  which,  hardly  Teiled,  pervade  the  entire 
class,  can  hare  received  but  a  feeble  check  from 
the  example  of  tiie  Empress,  of  which  Hr.  Bremner 
speaks  so  warmly.  Formerly,  he  says,  the  educa- 
tion of  a  Russian  lady  of  high  rank  "  was  not  un- 
juctly  said  to  be  limited  to  the  study  of  Frrach, 
and  handUng  her  fan.  The  yonng  beauty  was 
roost  tiiorouglUy  instructed  in  the  science  of  tam- 
ing her  personal  charms  to  the  greatest  account ; 
hat  while  tbe  mode  of  captivatii^  a  lover  was  so 
carefully  instilled,  the  more  important  one  of  re- 
tuning  his  afiectionaas  ahusband  was  left  enUrely 
out  of  view.  Such  a  state  of  things  could  not  be 
expeded,  under  an  empress  belonging  to  the  most 
highly-educated  of  all  the  royal  families  of  Europe, 
and  who  had  herself  received  tbe  most  complete 
edacation  that  ever  a  prin<»ss  enjoyed."  The  in- 
telligent observer  who  came  after  him,  drew  very 
different  conclusions  from  sounder  and  wider  pre- 
mises. She  considers  the  edncation  of  the  young- 
ladies  as  superficial  and  vicious.  It  is  indeed,  like 
many  other  things  which  may  be  seen  In  Russia, 
a  bad  imitation  of  bad  French  cnatoms.  In  speak- 
ing of  the  languid  balls,  which  thejrigid  discipline 
of  the  court  renders  so  constrained  and  tiresome, 
she  thus  adverts  to  female  manners  : — 
'  "  \  "jimt  ptnoaat," — in  other  words,  an  annarried 
WMBao — is  mmsideTed  a  mere  cipher  in  lociet;,  danced 
with  aeldDin,  conversed  with  nldanisT,  and  onder  thoe 
drenastanees  looks  forward  to  her  marrlsKe  de  eonve- 
■anes  as  the  period  whioh,  as  I  laid  before,  is  to  oommenca 
that  whioh  it  ought  to  dose.  From  the  daj  of  her  mu- 
riage  she  is  tnt — responsible  to  no  one,  so  tbat  she  oier- 
st^  not  tbe  rules  of  convention  for  Ok  libertj  of  her 
eondnet ;  while  her  hniband  ia  rather  piqued  than  othei^ 
wise  if  her  personal  charnu  Ul  to  procore  her  the  par- 
tieaUr  attentions  of  his  own  Bex.  "  Penouiu  tu  lui  fait 
la  eoar"  is  the  most  disparaging  thing  that  can  be  said 
of  a  joung  wifo. 

If  the  wife  is  bat  moderately  handsome  she  is 
seldom  neglected.  What  shall  be  taii  of  a  state  of 
society  which,  among  the  leading  clase,  justifies 
the  following  melancholy  observations : — 

TWa  soeial  evil  ii  Been  in  the  more  ghuing  dolonrs  trma 
tbe  total  abaeaee  of  all  rational  tastes  or  Utararr  iapUx. 
In  other  oooBtriea  it  ia  lamented,  and  with  justice,  that 
Kteratnra  and  education  ahould  bo  made  the  things  of 
ftiUoih-^iow  inflniteir  worse  is  it  when  thej  are  con- 
deauad  by  the  same  law  I  1b  other  oonntries  all  baUoo, 
M  snch,  ia  eogidemnfd  as  bad—bow  ioflnitelj  worse  ia  it 


irtiere  tiie  bad  ia  the  (iuhioB  !  Here  it  is  abaoTule  nuiH- 
rait  geare  to  diaoaaa  a  rational  subject — mere  pidanterit 
to  be  caught  open  aajr  tO[riea  bejond  dressing,  dancing, 
anda ''_riiIi«to«miir«.''  lie  aupnfioial  aecsmpUshment* 
are  SO  superfloialised  u  seareeljtobe  considered  to  exist 
— Russia  liaa  no  Uteratore,  or  rather  none  to  attract  a 
IMtoIoob  womsiD  ^ — and  political  subjects,  with  all  the 
incidental  chit-chat  which  the  obserraneea,  auniveranrisB, 
Ice.,  of  a,  coDstitutional  goTcrnmant  bring  mors  or  leas 
into  STery  private  family,  it  is  needlcH  to  observe,ezist 
ngt.  What  then  remaiua  I  Sad  to  say,  nothing,  abn)- 
iutelv  uDthing,  for  old  and  jouag,  man  and  waouui,  eave 
the  desoTiptiou,  discnssion,  lippreclatiou,  or  depreciation 
of  toiUu* — varied  by  a  little  cuinne  and  the  witless  wit 
called  raprii  da  n^n.  To  own  an  indifibrence  or  an 
ignorance  on  the  subject  of  dress,  ftirther  than  a  conTeo- 
tiooal  and  feminine  compliance,  would  be  wilfully  to  ruin 

Cir  character  equally  with  the  gentlemen  as  with  the 
iea  of  the  society ;  for  the  fomier,  from  some  incon- 
ceivable motive,  will  disensa  a  new  bracelet  or  a  new 
dien  with  as  much  relish  as  if  they  had  hopes  of  wearing 
it,  and  with  as  great  a  precision  of  technical  terms  aa  if 
they  had  served  as  a  mareliaiui  dt  modf.  It  may  seem 
almost  incredible,  but  here  these  exlenuls  so  entirely 
occupy  every  thought,  tbat  tbe  highest  peisonage  in  the 
land,  with  the  highest  in  authority  nnder  him,  will  meet 
and  discuss  a  lady's  mifurt,  or  even  a  lady's  aimti,  with 
a  gnsto  and  science  as  inconprebenaible  in  them,  to  say 
the  least,  as  the  emulation  of  coachman  slang  in  some  of 
onr  ovm  eocentiio  nobility. 

But  this  is  not  the  worst :  Than  the  depths  of 
frivolity  tiiere  is  a  lower  depth. 

Added  to  tiiis  wearying  ticme,  it  ia  the  bad  taste  of 
the  day  to  indulge  in  an  indelicacy  of  language  which 
some  aver  to  proceed  from  the  example  of  the  court  of 
Prussia,  and  which  renders  at  times  even  the  trumperies 
of  toilet  or  jewellery  rather  a  gratenil  change  of  sabjaol. 

There  are,  however,  some  gracious  exceptions  ; 
though  this  is  the  report  of  an  intelligent  English- 
woman, desirous  to  be  as  favonrahle  to  her  Russian 
friends  aa  truth  will  permit. 

When  the  peculiar  tastes  of  the  "highly-educated" 
Empress  are  considered,  it  is  not  wonderfol  tbat 
in  her  court  the  toiletl*  should  be  an  al)sorbing  in- 
terest. She  prescribes  a  very  pretty  court  costume, 
and,  according  to  Captain  Jesse — 

Her  Imperial  Majesty  notices  the  toilette  of  those  of 
her  mart  to  snch  an  extant,  that  ahe  fl^uently  makes 
very  pointed,  and  sometimeB  not  very  courteous  allneiouH. 
If  a  lady  piesenta  herself  at  the  palace  a  second  time  in 
the  same  gown,  it  seldom  escapes  bei  observatien,  and 
she  ia  aaid  to  have  remarked  more  than  once,  "  Ah, 
Madame  la  Gimtesse,  o'est  une  ancienne  connaisaance." 
Or  if  the  jewels  have  been  reset,  **  Ah,  Madame  la  Prin- 
cesse,  votre  parore  a  ilt  remonttfe.  Saeh  remarks  do 
not  fail  to  have  their  eS^t,  not  only  npon  those  to  whom 
they  are  addreseed,  but  upon  the  rest  of  the  company, 
who  are  equally  open  to  them  ;  and  this,  added  to  their 
natural  inclination  for  show  and  extiBvagsaee,  makes 
them  lavish  to  excess.  It  is  not  an  nnuaa^  tiling  to  see 
ladies  of  a  morning,  when  tbey  are  not  expecting  oom- 
pany,  dressed  as  if  for  a  wedding  brealcfast. 

But  very  strange  things  may,  ne  vertheleas,  be  seen, 
where  so  great  attention  is  paid  tothe  toilette.  Even 
the  houses  of  the  nobility  swarm  with  vermin  of  all 
kinds  ;  the  use  of  finger-glasses  is  the  occasion  of 
worse  than  American  abominations  ;  smoking  is 
allowed  in  drawing-rooms  ;  and  even  the  ladies 
sometimes  indulge  iaciffariiot;  and  spitting-boxer?, 
as  an  article  of  refinement,  form  part  of  tbe  furni- 
ture of  the  Imperial  villa  at  Uoscow.  Of  RaB»an 
manners  in  high  life,  Captain  Jeose,  among  many 
anecdotes  of  a  grosser  kind,  tells  the  following  i-a 


BECENT  TRAVELLERS  IN  RUSSIA. 


125 


I  MMllMt  atttag  ft  RaMdui  mt  St.  FatarsbuH  wbo 
bdgwa  tbanwidof  »U  tbaEonvevi  oonrts,  bad  been 
ntndnaMl  M  *'""^*i  wm  iilinftte  i*itfa  tba  Dake  of 


■  ■■oagit  llw  En^iiihDobili^,aiBeiiit«adi«w- 
Mt  fnwedillr  to  the  bdy  of  Uw 
a,  inlk  ap  to  k  pier-gUai  in  the 


0«a,b«  did  not  ftrgBtfMbersplMedhiiMr'cdtartoue- 
Aellkbiapaekatito  tmkaDBtthslooM  hain  and  throw 
IIm  ■  an  tka  Xoor.  Sbange  and  oaprieioiu  aa  Bach  tio- 
latiaM  of  good  naonan  may  b«,  the<r  an  triflce  «om- 
pand  with  tha  profligacj  whiob,  with  hononTable  az- 
ceptibBi,  geneiallj  perradcs  aoiiiety. 

But  filthj  and  groaa  ciutomB  are  not  the  wont 
of  a  GOnntiy  when  a  free  nse  of  the  cane,  the 
whip^  and  the  fist,  is  the  general  practice  ;  where 
the  mperior  offioer  atrikes  the  inferior  at  hie  plea- 
iue ;  and  wbeie  both  cuff  and  kick  the  soldien 
Ukedoga;  where  the  hnaband,  whether  in  high  or  in 
hnmble  life,  beata  hie  wife  at  pleaanie ;  and  where 
tba  preaeoce  of  ladies  is  no  aecnrity  against  bnita- 
li^  like  thi^  which  is  recorded  by  Captain  Jeaae  : 
la  Basala,  poKahed  uaaners,  nay,  eTsn  the  decenelea 
of  Hfe,  ate  often  fti^tcn  in  the  Tiolmee  of  temper  lb»- 
tvTMtbf  the  poaaenon  of  Iireaponiibls  power ;  and  aeeoea 
■iiamlii  a  oeenr  whJdt  would  not  be  met  with  at  the 
tables  or  la  the  sodetj  of  taj  other  Eorapean  coantrj. 
Atalaiga  dinner-party  at  i^eh  aftiand  of  mEne  wm 
pcaent,  one  of  the  aerTanta  fn  handing  a  wine-glaas  had 
Ibc  ■tdbrtnne  to  let  it  ftill.  Tha  maater  of  tha  honae, 
a  Genetal,  totaU<r  obUrion*  of  tba  presence  of  ladies,  roes 
fnm  hia  dmir,  and  with  one  blow  laid  the  Inckleaa  of- 
fcoder,  Ida  aeif,  bleeding  on  the  gronnd  ;  a  fSw  eienaea 
Mlowed,  aa  readily  accepted  aa  thej  were  made,  and 
the  diner  proceeded  aa  if  nothing  had  taken  piseo. 
.    Mr.  Biemner  tells  a  similar  storjr ; — 

Us  SsMisM  tr;  to  ccmeeal  tram  atrangera  that  they 
dsutiss  thdc  domesUe  serranle  in  this  way:  we  onr- 
•clfss  «w  sn  instance  of  it,  bat  wa  hare  bean  told  by  an 
Italiaa,  in  whom  we  hare  erary  confidence,  who  had 
Knd  HMdg  the  nobles  im  the  eoontry,  that  he  knew  it 
to  be  a  r^fnlar  piaetloe.  At  dinner  one  day,  in  the 
boeae  ot  a  man  of  high  rank,  one  of  the  prineipat  ler- 
nnta,  eqnlTsleBt  to  onr  bntiar,  omitted  something  at 
table  ~-»  met*  trifle  ;  bnt  the  master's  blood  was  chafed 
il  tba  ^stako — bis  fbee  grew  bUek.  Ha  was  too  po- 
Hle,  howsTor,  to  say  a  word  before  a  stranger;  bat  this 
BWeoaaMBd  did  not  sare  the  offender.  The  prkeO* 
liftai  had  been  giren  to  the  nan  of  tbe  seonige,  who 
■~-' — '--  la  toe  well  to  need  tiiat  his  master  ifaonld  be- 


awiywWie  ^ae  wovld  bare  beea  soffieisBtly  rebaked 
wiAawmdl 

Hs^SLTenoie  striet,he  said,  than  Eadin,  In  pimisbing 
Ibeir  serranta.    Tlie  exeeatioaer's  oflce  is  nerer  a  aint' 

cere  In  (hBilies  where  titers  iiao  master 

Gcacral^ipeaking,  nothing  can  ba  mora  bralal  than  tha 
laailaiit  of  ereij  man  weanng  a  nnifbrm,  wbeneT* r  he 
has  it  in  Us  power;  it  ti  In  this  way  that  tbe  nnderling 
nnagas  UmseU  tir  the  eantomelioas  treatment  he  is 
ilnnmail  to  omlaTa  from  UNse  above  him.  To  tbe  poor 
m  partieidar,  Ibey  behare  in  a  way  which  it  makes  the 
Aaek  bam  to  tUak  of.  Fortnnate];,  howetsr,  this  ofll- 
tisl  bnlalfty  Is  DSt  imitated  by  people  of  the  lower  ranks 
fa  Oiir  tatoaoiuae  wllk  eseh  other.  Tbeir  taakmasteis 
■ay  be  eiMl  aod  arMtniy,  I 


■aiksbla  degree. 
C  ^iun  Jease  tells  ;- 


s  ^edes  of  paniahment.    The 


ofDcere  not  snfteqaently  giro  way  to  Tiolence  of  temper. 
I  ODca  saw  a  captain,  ioapecting  his  guard  neai'  tbe 
quaruitine  at  OdesM,  strike  one  of  his  men  a  blow  oa 
tbe  face  with  hia  flit,  and,  seizing  him  by  both  hia  ears, 
shake  him  nntil  he  pnlled  him  ont  of  the  ranks ;  the  man's 
cap  then  ftU  off,  and  the  oScer,  ordering  a  eorporal  to 
pick  it  np,  jammed  it  down  on  hia  head  with  another  blow. 
Tbe  whole  system  is  carried  on  in  the  same  tyrannical 
and  orerbearing  raaanor. 

Thongh  we  gather  darker  facts  regaidiag  the 
treatment  of  female  serfs  by  their  masters  ^n 
the  following,  it  may  serre  as  another  specimen  of 
Russian  civilisation  : — 

Tbe  manner  in  wbteh  the  serfs  are  sometimes  treated 
is  perfectly  Unmanly :  they  an  looked  .npon  aa  beings 
mads  not  only  for  the  use,  bnt  to  submit  to  all  the  es- 
piioss  of  their  owaets.  A  noblaman,  whose  house  Joined 
mine,  aecosted  me  one  morning  with  "  Bon  jonr,  mon 
eapitaine  :  I  hope  yon  were  not  disturbed  last  night."  I 
replied,  that  1  had  been  so,  by  some  persons  Mreaming 
and  crying.  ■■  Ah,  were  yon  1"  aajd  my  acquaintance  ; 
"  tbe  fact  was,  my  three  washerwomen  cams  liome  last 
night  dsad  drnnk.  '  Con^rei,  man  eber,  inufemmfi 
ime  mortea  !'  Had  they  been  men  it  would  bare  been 
bad  enODgb— bat  women  i  I  conld  not  stand  it,  so  I 
ordeiod  them  into  the  stable  to  be  flogged."  And  flogged 
they  were  by  the  men  their  fSllow-seifs ;  and  the  mystery 
of  the  midnight  diBtnrbsnoe  was  fully  ezpluned,  though 
not  to  my  satisfkotion.  This  man  bad  reoeiTed  a  Paridan 
education,  was  rich,  and  a  general  offlcer  ;  he  hadlbugbt 
at  Leipeie,  and  was  coTsred  with  orders. 

Mr,  Bremner  tells  of  a  Russian  lord  who  ban- 
ished one  of  his  serfs  to  Siberia,  npon  the  same 
principle  that  made  David  send  Uri^  to  the  army 
of  Israel.  The  wife  ofthe  peasant  claimed  the  right 
to  accompany  her  husband,  but  this  would  have 
entirely  defeated  the  object  of  his  punishment ;  nor, 
though  the  villany  of  the  amorous  lord  was  well 
understood,  could  the  law  protect  the  innocent,  or 
at  all  interfere  between  tbe  tyrant  and  his  Tiotims. 
This  shamefiil  case,  however,  occasioned  a  change 
of  the  law  ;  and  a  wife  is  now  at  Uberty  to  go  to 
Siberia  with  her  banished  hudiand,  if  she  chooses. 

Tbe  letter-writer  menUons,  "  we  have  seen,  that, 
at  the  masked  balls,  there  were  many  married  wo- 
men, whose  husbands  neither  knew  nor  cared  where 
or  how  they  were  engaged ;"  and  Captain  Jesse 
thus  illustrates  the  remark  :-r~ 

So  prevalent  is  light,  nay,  even  licentioea  conduct,  that 
few  women  possessing  these  [the  domsstie  ]  virtues  pieeent 
UiemselTee  to'observstion ;  and  the  finest  and  most  gensnni 
natures  ars  soon  corrnpted  by  contact  with,  and  line  perni- 
oioni  inSnenea  of  the  many.  The  men  are  so  much  from 
home  on  military  duty,  that  their  hmity  attaetunents  are 
natuisUy  weakened,  and  their  admiration  of  women  is 
merely  that  of  the  momeat ;  they  do  not  appieclate,  nor 
become  refined  by  tbeir  society.  In  the  short  intervals 
which  the  government  will  allow  either  a  bueband  or 
son  to  he  at  home,  he  finds,  even  if  ha  were  disposed  to 
enjoy  it,  ven  little  there  to  induce  him  to  forego  the 
everlasUng  balls,  theatricals,  and  the  eicitemeut  of  tbe 
gaming-taUe,  so  eagerly  sought  after  in  this  country  ; 
that  have  been,  when  off  duty,  bis  only  resource,  ind  to 
which,  tlttia  habit,  be  has  become  entirely  devoted. 
Smoking,  and  oceasiDusIly  a  book,  vai^  the  rontine  of 
hia  mechanical,  servile,  and  trifling  eiistenee  ;  bla  lite- 
rary taste  is  of  the  eame  exalted  chuacter ;  for  he  seldom 
loan  above  a  novel  of  De  Balzac's,  or  Paul  do  Kock. 
Few  yaaiB  of  married  life  are  paEied  over,  before  a  Hub- 
eian  conple  are  nothing  to  each  other,  and  metnal  delln- 
qnsnoy  is  tytAv^ceA  on  both  sides  by  tacit  eonseht  ;  ap- 
pearances are  scarcely  atndied,  and  it  Is  by  no  means  an 
unoommoit  thing  to  see  a  man's  natural  children  brought 
up  by  bis  wife.    Both  msiiage  tbeir  "  aflUres  de  cceur" 
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iritb  the  most  perfect  CMlneM  imtgliubte,  of  -rrliieb  rh« 
following  Bneedote  ie  tn  ex*mf\«.  A  noblemui'B  wife, 
and  the  mother  of  his  cbildren,  wu  the  object  of  the  at- 
tcDtloDB  of  n  peraon  of  higher  rank,  and  eretter  riches 
than  hiniMlf.  Thii  indaced  her !«  woept  uiero  ;  but  far 
fWim  iti  interrupting  the  interconree  of  the  hnsband  and 
wSRe,  she  fWqnentlj  paued  a  part  of  her  time  with  Mm 
and  her  grown-np  daoghters,  ind  when  her  paTsmont'B 
euriage  arriTed  for  her  in  the  erenhig,  her  husband 
would  it,j,  in  the  preienoe  of  his  children,  "  Bon  soir, 
ma  chere.  Is  Toitnre  t'  attend."  This  state  of  things 
irorke  laoentablj  well  for  itaown  continauince ;  forhow 
ihonld  puents  thns  cirenmitanoed,  command  the  lore 
and  esteem  of  theii  children  I— nature  speaks  in  *ain. 
The;  grow  op,  withont  a  senae  of  filial  dnt;  or  reqwct 
lowaids  either  &ther  or  mother,  and,  «0DfleqBan(l7,withr 
oat  thtlatta)'  to  themselves. 

An  anecdote  ia  wlated  by  the  same  gentleman, 
which,  we  verily  hope  and  believe,  could  not  be 
paralleled  in  any  other  conntiy  in  Uto  world  :- 

I  almost  witnessed,  on  mj  way  to  the  Crimea,  the 
death  of  the  Princen  G.,  who  was  at  that  time  in  the  last 
stage  of  consumption.  Uer  lieant<r  was  peculiar,  and,  if 
anything,  heighlened  by  thii  Tatal  and  insidioos  msjady. 
Thongh  suS^ing  dreadjnlly  from  a  cough  whioh  might 
h«  beard  in  everr  part  of  the  vessel,  ehe  gave  do  Eign  of 
Irritabilit;  and  made  no  complaint,  and  her  smile  betraj' 
ed  a  kind  and  aflbctionate  heart.  Her  stay  in  the  Crimea 
was  bnt  short,  fOr,  fiieling  Chat  her  end  was  Ikst  ap- 
proaching, she  requested  to  be  taken  back  to  Odessa. 
On  seeing  her  childreu  she  rallied ;  bnt  after  an  ineffectual 
and  painful  struggle,  sunk  under  hei  disease.  Twc 
months  had  not  elapsed  when  I  met  her  husband  walk- 
ing down  the  most  public  street  in  Che  town,in  open  day. 
with  one  of  the  lowest  prostitutes  of  the  place.  Bui 
this  was  not  all ;  soon  after  he  hired  a  house  which  had 
been  (brfeitsd  to  the  goTsmment  hy  Prinae  V.,  for  the 
part  he  took  in  the  conepiracyof  1825,aadBet  up  a  kind 
of  guinguette  in  the  garden.  Here  Russian  swings,  — 
tired  summer-houses,  and  a  temporary  balt-raom  ■« 
erected,  A  lestauratenr  was  also  engaged,  and  the 
prinoe'i  own  band,  composed  of  hli  serfs,  attended  in  the 
evening.  The  price  of  adniiaioji  nas  five  rubles.  At 
this  garden,  Che  prostitutes  of  the  town,  headed  by  an- 
other nobleman's  mistress  and  hie  own,  held  their  satur- 
nalia ;  the  prince  acted  as  master  of  the  eeremoaiea,  and 
boaied  himself  in  visiting  the  diSitrent  tables  and  seeing 
that  the  counter  was  properly  attended  to, 

Tbis  jwn^naaa  was  the  brother  of  the  military  govi 
of  the  town.  And  was  he  cnt  by  any  of  his  own  class  1 
Not  at  all.  Did  they  even  endeavour  to  keep  aloof  timB 
him  T  No  sach  thing ;  the  question  was,  whether  it  was 
a  good  speculation  and  likely  to  aoawer. 

As  a  set-off  against  ntch  debasing  profligacy, 
andthelowaiidviciouBetat«of  moral  feeling  which 
these  anecdotes  argne,  we  must,  front  ^^  lady's 
letters  from  Petersburg,  thongh  not  quite  in  place, 
give  this  sentimental  anecdote  of  Taglioni. 

Taglioni  is  now  the  great  star  of  attraction;  and, 
eartuii  by  the  Imperial  f^ily,  worshipped  by  the 
young  nobles,  applauded  by  overawing  audiences,  and 
most  muoificcntly  paid,  this  poetess  of  the  ballet  has 
every  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her  northern  visit. 
But  poor  Taglioni  has  suffered  deeply  here;  and,  while 
■he  dances  at  night  under  the  least  possible  encnmbranoo 
of  gaaie  drapery,  appears  by  day,  her  little  girl  in  her 
hand,  shrouded  in  the  deepest  widow's  mourning — not 
for  her  husband,  but  for  a  lover,  who  it  seems  had  proved 
the  mora  constant  friend  of  the  two.  At  all  events, 
there  are  not  many  in  Petersburg  who  may  throw  stones; 
— nor,  to  do  them  Justice,  do  they  seem  disposed. 

This  does  look  like  charity  and  fellow  feeling. 

Next  to  being  a  aloTenly  and  filthy,  and  a  kick- 
ing and  cuffing  people,  the  RuBsiana  ars  distin- 
guished as  a  kissing  nation.  At  Easter,  the  mis- 
tress kisses  all  her  maids ;  the  noblest  lady  saluting 


the  meanest  vassal  maiden  of  heT  household.  Our 
brilliant  letter-writer,  on  New-Year's  eve,  was 
preaent  at  a  great  family  reunion.  When  the 
house-clock  sounded  midnight,  a  great  deal  of 
land  and  hearty  kisung  took  placs  among  friends 
and  relatives  ;  much  like  what  many  of  our  an- 
cient Scotch  readers  may  remember  to  have  seen 
in  theii  younger  years;  though  tba  custom,  where 
it  lingers  at  all,  has  gradually  sunk  into  the  more 
decorous  grasping  of  friendly  hands,  and  pledging 
of  healths.  But  the  Russians,  we  have  sud,  are 
an  eminently  kissing  nation ;  and  tJie  kiss — 

The  national  salate  is  in  anivenal  vogse  fVom  nmote 
antiquity — rather  a  greeting  than  a  caress — derived 
equally  fVom  religious  feeling  and  from  oriental  custom. 
Fathers  and  sons  kiss — old  generals  with  rusty  moortn- 
ches  fcise — whole  regiments  kiss.  The  Emperor  kisses 
his  officers.  On  a  reviewing  day  there  ars  almost  a« 
many  kisses  as  shots  exchanged.  If  a  Lilliputian  corps 
da  cadets  have  earned  the  Imperial  approval,  the  Impe- 
rial salute  is  bestowed  upon  the  head  boy,  who  passes  it 
on  with  a  hearty  report  to  his  neighbour,  he  in  his  turn 
to  the  next,  and  so  on,  tilt  it  has  been  <Uloled  thmagh 
the  whole  Jnveiuie  body 

On  a  holiday  or  jour  di  ftte  the  young  and  delicate 
mistress  of  a  house  will  not  only  kiss  iJl  her  msid-ser- 
rante  but  all  her  men-Bervants  too,  and,  as  I  have  men- 
tioned before,  if  tiie  gentleman  venture  not  above  hei 
haad  she  vrill  stoop  and  kiss  his  cheek.  As  for  the 
Basaisu  father  at  a  family,  his  affection  knows  no 
bounds  ;  if  he  leaves  his  ciuiaft  iPaffairei  ten  times  in 
the  course  of  the  morning  and  enter  his  lady's  salooii 
above,  be  kisses  all  his  family  when  he  enters,  and  again 
when  he  Issves  the  room  :  scmetimes  indeed  so  me- 
chanically, that,  forgetting  whether  he  has  done  it  or  not, 
he  goes  a  second  round  to  make  all  sure.  To  judge  also 
from  the  number  of  salutes,  the  matrimonal  bond  in  these 
high  circles  must  be  one  of  nninten-upted  felicity — a  gen- 
tleman searoely  enters  or  leaves  the  room  wittunl  kiss- 
ing his  wifb,  either  on  forehead,  cheek,  oi  hand. 

This  is  almost  too  much  of  a  good  thing  ;  yet 
we  wish  the  Bussians  had  no  worse  novel  cust<ana 
than  this  primitive  sod  rude  one. 

Mr.  Bremner  sums  up  a  view  of  Russian  civili- 
sation, which,  though  not  quite  consistent  with 
what  this  hasty  observer  has  said  in  many  otbei 
places  of  his  vrork,  coimddes  entirely  with  ttie  im- 
pressions hinted  at  by  the  lady,  and  the  opinions 
openly  expressed  by  Captain  Jesse.  Having  de- 
scribed a  magnificent  dinner,  which  is  mu(ih  the 
same  as  a  similar  entertainment  in  Paris,  or  Vienna, 
or  in  houses  in  London,  whers  foreign  maonan  u« 
affected,  he  proceeds ; — 

With  all  his  wealth,  however — -vrith  all  liis  passion  for 
traveUing,  all  hia  taste  for  languages,  and  ^1  the  ele- 
gance of  his  (able— the  Rnssian  noble  is  etill  but  half- 
eiviliiod.*  Such,  at  toast,  is  the  opinion  of  those  who 
know  him  beet.  He  puts  on  the  dress,  and  leans  the 
manners  of  other  European  nations,  but  is  infinitely  be- 
hind them  in  all  the  qualities  that  constitute  real  leflne- 
ment.    This  soitenca  may  appear  a  harsh  one,  but  it 


*  "  We  have  seen  this  term  applied  by  an  able  writer  ia 
Blaeheood,  to  the  Danes,  Norwegians,  and  Swedes  ;  bnt 
surely  with  little  jnstioe.  These  aatlons  ars  as  mndi 
entitled  to  be  called  "  civilized  "  as  onrselves.  OtwcaUt, 
indeed,  they  have  less  than  the  English ;  bnt  of  ,fV8«  is- 
itiiuiitiiu,  though  differently  modiSed,  they  can  boast  as 
welt  as  England ;  while  of  edtunUion,  taking  the  whole 
population,  they  display  even  a  higher  average  than  our- 
selves ;  and  these  certainly  are  good  titles  to  all  the 
honours  of  dvilisation,  even  when  wealth  ie  deficient."-' 
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wM  riin  more  lunh,  u  cTpmsMd  to  as  by  a  gentlamsn 
who  had  itndlcd  tbEm  tot  jrtn.  "  The  RoMiui,"  mid 
be,  *  has  but  the  aitmor  of  ■  dnlind  man  :  in  lUart  he 
ii  both  bmtat  and  erael — derold  of  delleaej  and  (haling. 
Belbr*  Itraugen,  he  it  mooth  and  plaiuible ;  in  the 
boeom  of  hia  fiiiiiil j  he  ii  rangb  ud  tjraimiaal.  For  in- 
rtaiMe — the  kindnen  and  affection  which  a  wife  szpeeta, 
aad  it  entitled  to,  are  «eldoni  rendered  b;  a  Runian 
•ponte.  He  traate  her  well  befne  Uie  world,  beeauM, 
etiierwue,  he  would  be  lemiudiag  people  that  he  ii  a 
Rnadan;  bot  in  private,  hanh  irorda— fty,  and  hanfaer 
blow* — are  often  inflicted  on  his  hslplesi  mate. 

Of  the  Teal  trnth  of  this  charge,  no  stranger  can  know 
nneh;  bat  we  heard  f^m  a  Ronlaii  himMlf,  that  he 
knew  tlie  practice  of  beating  their  wItbb  to  be  extremely 
common  among  people  of  rank;  while  a  foreign  lady, 
Trbo  has  been  in  tbe  eoontry,  says,  '  that  she  wutptettd 
il  ia  many  cases,  and  jbmc  that  it  was  done,  and  emelly, 
in  tcTeral  ;  one  victim,  of  high  rank,  having  often  bared 
hn  arm  and  ehanlder  t«  show  the  too  obriaoi  marka  of 
ber  boshand's  ferocity. 

Fertiap*  in  what  follows,  Ui.  Brenmei'  iniendi 
k  handaome  Teprehenaion  to  the  vnlgwities  of  the 
same  sort,  nhich  are  admired  at  home,  when  piit»- 
apples,  green  peas,  cherries,  and  strawberriea  are 
pDidiAsed  at  their  weight  in  gold,  to  graoe  a 
dianer,  giren  within  perhaps  a  h^-mile  of  a  street 
Ml  <rf  ftarriiiK  S^itidfields' weayers.  If  Christian 
feeHng  be  the  tme  test  of  civiliration,  we  are,  in 
many  respecte,  not  greatly  in  advance  of  our 
northern  neighbours. 

That  their  ciriliiation  is  bot  half  completed.  Is  also 
pnved  by  the  tasteless  splendoar  of  the  entertainments 
in  rtidi  man;  indulge.  They  are  not  contented  with 
«hat  nalne  ean  flir^sh,  but  they  moat  oppose  natore. 
Tb*  flaett  frnits  at  the  proper  seasoaa  are  not  enangh 
tot  tbcm :  lome  display  Ibe  nireit  delicaciea  of  the  stove 
and  the  garden,  in  the  months  when  art  most  help  the 
ieannL  Qreat  some  are  Expended  on  hothonses,  in  order 
lo  pndow  grapes  aad  other  nnMHODabte  rarities  in 
winlcr.    aurries  are  to  be  ssaa  at  table  in  the  month 

*f  February  at  a  gninea  a-pie«e.    Prince  P ,  who 

uedto^^nd  £1300  on  a  single  entertainment,  was  in 
the  htUt  of  mrpasaing  this  cherry-fJte,  b;  displaying 
plimi,  peacbea,  and  apricots,  at  the  expense  of  a  conple 
vTgilDBas  fbr  each  piece.  Little  wonder,  then,  that  be 
kai  now  got  rid  of  Us  Ironbleiome  wealth ! 

An  tTavelien  denooDM  tbe  Byttem  of  Etpumagt; 
the  Secrtt  PoHee  of  the  Rnssisn  goremmeat.  Its 
lamifications  are  minute  and  endless ;  it  is  pre- 
■ent — either  felt  or  understood — iu  every  comer  of 
the  empira,  throwing  its  net-work  over  all,  and, 
if  we  may  beliere  these  accomits,  comprehending 
Eim^,  and  Ana,  and  America,  in  its  meshee. 
Tlie  domestic  Iiearth  is  not  too  sacred,  the  privy- 
omndl  not  too  close  for  its  approach.  The  lady, 
t^  g«*st  of  the  man  at  ila  head,  only  indicatea 
its  presence  by  hints  ahont  husbands  and  fathers 
on  their  return  from  court  or  Goundl,  not  venturing 
lo  open  their  lips  in  their  private  domestic  circle, 
»ve  in  mysterious  whispers,  of  the  emperor 
bting  in  good  or  in  tolerable  humour  on  that  lucky 
day.     Captain  Jease  speaks  out  with  perfect  free- 

Howerer  defeotive  the  administration  of  the  law,  cns- 
Uds,  and  fiAlK  police,  that  of  ^e  leerA  is  tbr  from  be- 
ing m ;  it  IS  one  of  the  mogt  powerfbl  engines  of  Russian 
it^iMtm,  and  immense  sums  are  expended  npon  llie 
HlMMBDoaar  its  eBussaneB  in  foreign  conctries.  There 
Is  Msndr  an  embawy  that  has  not  one  of  these  gende- 
tut  ittadied  to  it ;  tot,  Blnnge  as  it  may  appear,  they 
Mnelimcs,  nay,  not  nnfreqnencly,  present  themselves  in 
thaldnneter;  mote  hamUe  individuals,  hoiraTer,are 


to  be  found  in  this  capacity.  Daring  tbe  war  betwoM 
RateiB  and  Perna,  Sir  J.  Haodsnald's  butler  acted  aa 
ona,  and  pre  all  the  iofbrmatiOD  that  he  could  to  a  pe^ 
son  at  Teheran,  by  wliom  it  iras  regularly  forwarded  t« 
Paskewitoh,  through  Rosen,  who  commanded  a  divfaioa. 

No  one  who  has  read  the  correspondence  between  ^ 
J.  IfMeil  and  the  English  goremmsnt,  can  donbt  that 
a  number  of  these  spies  were  employed  b;  Count  Simo- 
nich  and  the  Russian  government  thronghout  Central 
Asia :  the  J  are  bo  at  Uie  present  moment.  One  of  them, 
a  Baton  Dicskau,  alluded  to  by  Cut.  WUbtahau,  was 
received  into  the  military  service  of  Rnssia  fbr  his  doings 
in  Afjghanistan ;  and  Capt.  W.  adds, "  that  any  one  who 
has  been  in  India,  whatever  may  have  been  the  cause  at 
his  quitting  the  coontry,  is  received  with  open  arms." 
The  employ^  of  this  feariHil  inquimtioa  are  scattered 
amongst  all  classes  of  the  commuuity.  They  are  to  be 
found  in  the  Imperial  residence,  and  the  drawing-rooms 
of  the  nobility  ;  in  tbe  General's  tent,  and  on  the  quarter- 
deck ;  in  the  barrack-room  and  below  decks  )  behind  Oie 
counter,  in  the  cabin  of  the  mnjik,  and  among  ssT' 
vants  of  all  degrees :  tbe  fair  sex  in  the  very  big*'*rt 
eirclea  are  scmetimes  the  paid  agents  of  this  most  loatli- 
some  and  disgusting  organ  of  tlu  government. 

Captain  Jesse  tells  an  anecdote  of  Benkendorf, 
which  might  have  challenged  the  admiration  of 
Fouch^,  and  thus  proceeds : — 

Individual  h'berty  may  be  said  to  depend  on  the 
caprioes  of  the  police  ;  tt  is  by  no  means  neceeury  tar 
them  to  assign  a  reason  fbr  any  arrest  that  Is  made  ; 
any  one,  gnilty  or  not,  or  merely  suspected,  can  be,  and 
often  is,  taken  np  and  imprteoned,  panished  or  banlsbed 
without  ever  knowing  why,  nnless  his  memory  can  rmke 
up  some  thcnghtlesB  expression  ag^nst  the  government 
which  might  be  magnified  or  exaggerated  into  a  politieal 
crime  ;  bnt  very  possibly  he  may  not  succeed  bi  neol- 
lectins  even  that. 

During  my  stay  at  Odessa,  two  French  booksellert, 
the  only  good  ones  in  the  place,  were  visited  one  even- 
ing by  the  biretings  of  this  department,  and  in  a  winter's 
n!gh^  with  the  thermometer  at  eighteen  degrees  below 
zero  of  Beaumor,  were  ordered  into  a  sledge  vrbich  was 
ready  for  them  at  the  door,  and,  in  perfect  ignoranca  of 
their  crime,  were  posted  off,  night  and  day,  to  Kief,  a 
distance  of  ni  hundred  versts.  On  reaching  their  des- 
tination, tbe  Governor,  notorions  fbr  his  dastardly  eon- 
duct  to  the  Poles,  ordered  them  into  the  fbrtress,  where 
they  were  confined  in  a  damp  casemate  near  the  ditch. 
During  the  whole  of  this  time  they  were  kept  in  a 
wretched  Etato  of  fllth,  had  nothing  but  straw  to  lie  up- 
on, and  tbe  little  money  that  they  h»A  with  them  when  tbey 
left  Odessa  having  been  taken  away  on  their  arrival,  they 
had  only  the  prison  fkre,  black  bread  and  water,  to  live 
upon.  All  commnnication  was  cat  off,  even  from  their 
ftmilies.  Having  been  in  the  habit  of  dealing  inth  one 
of  them,  a  quiet,  inofi^usive  man,  I  went  several  times 
to  his  nephew,  who  carried  on  the  bnsineas,-to  see  whe- 
ther he  had  beard  tVom  him,  but  no  tidings  had  been 
received.  The  first  intelligence  he  bad  of  his  nnole  was 
from  the  Austrian  territory,  for  after  an  imprisonment  of 
five  months,  the  aflUt  ended  by  their  being  galloped  over 
the  frontier  by  some  Cossacks,  and  tamed  loose  like  wild 
beasts,  irith  rather  an  unnecessary  reoommendatioa  nersr 
to  reoross  it.  Thetr  supposed  erims  was  having  soM 
some  Polish  national  songs. 

We  leave  to  the  imagination  of  the  nader  the 
reflections  which  this  oondition  of  soeiety  dtaw* 
from  an  Englishman,  who  otherwise  ia  not  at  all 
remarkable  for  political  liberalism. 

SooksellerB  are  a  description  of  traders  neither 
liked  nor  wanted  in  Boseia.  European  pubIio»- 
tions  and  journals,  bearing  in  any  respect  npon 
public  affairs,  or  breathing  free  opinions,  are, 
without  exception,  proscribed.  The  only  English 
newspaper  allowed  to  enter  the  Russian  dominions 
is  the  MunmgPtit,  which  pob«blyiaataU  times 
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a  safe  and  proper  jbnnul,  and  that  for  rtsaontMid 
covflidentions  well  trnderBtood,  Even  the  harm- 
lew  OniUgnanit  JIfatenffer  is  now  excluded,  the 
current  goaeip,  or  the  mere  eveij-day  fads  of  the 
reat  of  Eoiope,  not  being  acceptable  in  the  em- 
peror's dominions.  In  expl^ning  the  prevailing; 
system  of  espionage,  Mr.  Bremner,  though  the 
most  lenient  and  oonrtly  of  impartial  traTellen, 
ntakei^  on  we  Icnow  not  what  anthority,  this 
traordinaij  relation : — 

Tbe  taet  of  Nieholas  in  KleMinj;  the  men  fittest  for 
M>  pnipoee,  is  equalled  only  by  tbc  wonderfal  qnalHj 
whidi  be  ba*  of  inipiriag  tbem  witb  dtmtiim  to  kMuaf^. 
Tboaa  who  serre  bint  at  home  mkj  not  be  u  warmly  ' 
taohed  to  him;  on  them  &lls  oil  the  tranble  arising  fi 
Us  activity  and  vigiluoe.  But  hi<  foreign  *geDl«  : 
too  fbr  off  to  ftel  the  lasb.  They  hear  the  eboati,  and 
catob  something  of  the  reflscled  eplendour  of  hia  ttiamphs, 
witboat  behif  soiled  by  the  dnst  that  i>  raiaed.  In 
abort,  they  only  Ma  Um  bri^t  aide  of  tbdr  maitar'a 
oharacter,  and  aie  not  in  tlie  way  to  be  ftatted  by  Ins 
diselpUne.  Instead  nt  tbe  sbani  rebukes  which  he  deab 
■nq«riii£ly  ont  to  tboaa  near  him,  ti^  an  raceiiing  only 
compliments  and  eneanragenent.  Hence  it  ia  that  we 
nerer  yet  saw  a  Baaaian  agent  in  any  put  of  ^the  world 
who  did  not  lira,  as  it  were,  eiclnnvely  for  tbe  Emperor. 
Ha  may  l>e  fond  of  gaiety,  of  this  or  that  pnrsuit,  but  it 
ts  evar  seoondaiy  to  a  liigher  passian — a  dedre  to  pic 
bis  imperial  protector,  by  (be  most  unwearied  atteni 
in  promoting  Rnsaian  inter«eti.  Ha  Iitas  but  for  this, 
andolteo  is  not  over  scrupnloos  about  the  means  ht 
ploys  ii  the  oanse.  There  are  Rossian  ambasaado 
BOBe  eoorts — peihapa  all  of  them  do  the  Hame— 
employ  spies  in  the  boasa  of  tbe  English  minister- 
can  neither  nedva  a  Mend,  nor  give  a  dinner,  without 
the  certainty  that  some  of  his  servants  will  report  every 
word  that  has  passed  on  tbe  oecasioa.  Per  f<u  aut  ntfat 
should  be  tbe  motto  of  Rnuiandiplomatista.  With  them 
tbe  end  jnatifies  the  means.  If  they  can  serve  tbe  Em- 
peror by  it,  tbtj  see  no  harm  in  breaking  through  the 
oeceDclM  of  hlb. 

Nor  it  it  always  to  needy  laokeya  that  these  gentle- 
men trust  for  information.  Penons  who,  from  their 
profosalon  and  standing  in  aaeiety,  ou^t  to  be  alnve 
aneh  trsMhery,  an  often  dragged  into  Uiis  l>a«  traffic. 
Ko  Wiglishman  would  stoop  so  low ;  bat  there  are  fo- 
rt^Ktn  is  EnglM  pay,  irho  carry  tales  from  the  table 
they  dhie  at. 

In  addition  to  such  auiiiiaries,  the  emperor  baa  his 
regular  bands  of  well-iaburied  aoonts,  men  and  women, 
Russian  and  native,  in  cTiry  capital  of  Europe,  whoee 
duty  it  is  to  asoertain  the  aentimente  of  tiie  leaiding  men 
tomrds  Russia,  and  keep  the  ambaasador  on  Oxe  spot, 
or  tbe  poUtieal  police  at  St  FMersbnrg,  acqaainted  witb 
all  that  may  wmeem  tbe  views  or  wishes  of  the  emperor. 
It  was  aald  iba  other  day  by  one  residing  in  Paris,  and 
from  bispoiitionweUqnalifled  toluiowwhat  is  panii^;, 
"  We  have  Ave  biudred  weU-dresied  men  and  women 
here,  movii^  in  tiw  beat  aooiety,  who,  if  it  were  allow- 
able to  give  things  their  plain  aame%  would  be  deaeribed 
as  nothing  alee  ^u  Rossian  spiea." 

A*  might  be  expected  from  its  vicinity  to  Poland, 
BO  country  la  more  canfillly  watched  than  Grermany. 
Tbe  emperor's  vigilance  is  not  satisfied  with  placing  sen- 
tfawls  at  tbe  prineipal  cities  merely,  such  as  Dresden  and 
Hnnidi;  (brit  is  well  known  that  be  also  uaintuna  a 
spy  at  eadi  of  the  German  nBirsnitiea.  ^le  state  of 
o^nlon  among  the  students,  from  KSnigaberg  to  Frei- 
burg in  tlie  Brisgan,  aed  ft«m  Kiel  to  Vienna,  is  as  well 
known  to  the  seoret  poUco  of  St.  Fetenburg  aa  to  the 
criminal  Judges  of  the  nnivenities  thamaelves.  But 
Russia  may  now  dispense  with  tbis  branch  of  her  espio- 
nege :  for  tbe  students  of  Germany,  once  mcb  hot-headed 
rerolutioniets,  are,  now,  happily,  moat  completely  cared 
of  all  their  political  entbnsJssm. 

If  RoBsia  be  thus  vigilaotin  tbe  weet  and  in  the  centra 
of  Enrepe,  we  need  not  be  snipriied  to  find  ber  even 
more  so  in  those  qitarten  where,  aa  we  bare  Men,  she 


has  still  a  greater  interest  at  stake.  -  It  is  chiefly  in  the 
East  that  slia  puts  forth  all  her  means  of  lednation  and 
tipiamige.  The  whole  of  the  regions  included  nader  that 
general  term,  an  now  struggling  hi  the  not  wUeb  she 
has  alently.spread  over  them.  Diadalniug  no  aid,  haw- 
ever  lew,  provided  it  can  be  naefbl,  Aa  deaoaads  so  fkr 
aa  to  employ  bMel-keepers,  and  thoae  nutat  in  the  way 
of  seeii^  strangers,  for  tbe  sake  of  watching  all  that  go  ' 
or  cone.  Hence  it  is  no  nnoommon  thing  in  Greece  and 
Tn^ey  to  be  told,  "  Take  care  what  yon  say  befim  yonr 
Undlnd — he  is  a  Russian."  Besides  this  statiimarjr 
troop,  she  has  a  moveable  corps  of  agenta,  wbo  an  son- 
stantly  tnranlng  all  parts  of  Turkey  and  the  adjaoent 
r^ons,  No  traveller  can  move  any  diltaiioa  without 
meeting  some  of  these. 

Should  any  think  that  we  are  puEhing  the  emperM'a 
vigilance  too  fiv,  and  giving  him  by  his  agenta  an  almost 
nbiquitouB  inflnence,  we  would  remind  the  reader,  that 
many  carry  his  interference  atUl  further.  Who  is  it  that 
indtcB  Ithe  AralM  in  tbe  nelgbl>ourhood  of  Conatantina 
amnst  the  French  I  nie  Frisian  joatnalista  answer, 
"The  Emperor  Nioholas."  What  has  atined  up  til* 
dlsturbsnces  in  Canada !  "  Russiaa  gold,"  say  tlw 
Amerioan  newsp^ien— which  tbrther  state,  that  there 
an  agenta  of  the  emperor  busily  at  work,  even  in  the 
United  States,  rallying  the  malcontents  against  Eng- 
land I  After  these  specimens  of  what  is  believed  by 
some,  about  the  extent  of  Russian  interfonnDe,  wh* 
shall  aoense  us  of  eiaggentian  in  saying  that  it  is  so 
actively  eierted  in  countries  when  the  emperor  make* 
no  seont  of  his  intrignesl 

Mr.  Bremner  went  to  Russia  with  the  c<anmoii 
opinion  that  Nicholas  was,  in  few  words,  what  ht> 
atrociona  conduct  to  the  Polei^  and  in  the  Caucasui, 
and  often  in  his  own  dominiona,  points  him  ont  to 
be ;  but  he  saw  reason,  he  says,  to  change  or 
modify  his  nn&vonrable  opimona ;  and  he  makes 
thoae  apolo^s  for  Nicholas,  which  might,  vrith 
fiar  mora  jiutice,  be  urged  to  extenuate  the  mon- 
troHties  of  Ivan  the  Cmel,  or  the  brutality  of 
Peter  the  Gnat.    He  says : — 

He  is  the  slave  of  a  vicious  system— tied  to  a  oDsre* 
from  wMcb,  as  yet,  be  lias  not  been  able  to  break  loose. 
The  wont  excesses  he  has  been  guilty  of  ariM  tnm  aa 
nagovernabte  temper, which,  by  nature  suflldently  strong, 
has  been  nirther  strangthened  to  such  a  degree  by  the  lin^ 
exenise  of  cnchecked,  uncontrolled  sntbority,  that  now 
it  often  bunts  ont  in  the  most  fatal  ebullitions.  His  de- 
fenders assert,  however,  that  when  tbe  pasaing  madnesa 
baa  subsided,  be  ia  tbe  first  to  regret,  and,  if  poeaible,  t« 
atone  for  what  has  been  done.  They  will  not  allow  Ibot 
the  Btem,  we  might  say  the  cruel  system  nt  disciplhie 
which  pnvaila  in  the  fieet  and  the  army,  ^d  aitaads  to 
officers  aa  weU  aa  privates,  esn  with  Jostioe  be  attrlbntad 
to  him;  for  it  isnotof  hiscnaUng.bntbaabeeahaaded 
down  firom  tbe  times  when  Busaian  offleen  wan  really 
aa  barbanos  sa  Rnaaian  privates ;  and  be  oontlnneB  it, 
because,  ih>m  his  military  education,  be  believes  it  to  ba 
tbe  best  In  fine,  those  who  know  him  most  hrtimotely, 
assert,  that  however  violent  he  may  be  under  ^e  fits  of 
paasion  alluded  to,  be  la  not  tyrannical  on  sf^m,  or  fiioat 
innate  fieroenesa  of  dispoeltioa. 

If  neither  from  ^Hmt  nor  dlqiosition,  frmn 
what  proceeds  the  tyranny  of  Uie  Autocrat? 
Bnt  the  question  is  not  of  the  vicious  ayatnm 
which  Nicholas  found  in  existence,  hut  whether, 
instead  of  checking  it,  and  endeavouzing  to  culti- 
vate the  arte  of  peace,  and  aecnre  the  hat^iinesa  of 
hia  people,  he  haa  not  exceeded  his  moat  tyrannic*! 
predecesaore,  in  their  worst  failings, — thur  militoiT' 
and  despotic  propensities.  So  &r  as  depeoda  on  hia 
s,  the  empire  is  one  huge  camp  or  banock,  of 
which  he  is  the  first  drill-seigeant,  makii^  free 
of  the  cane.    Of  his  passion  for  wldunhip  in 
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its  moit  ignoUa  foim,  Mr.  'Bteaata,  in  the  midit 
rf  tuB  bbonTed  Tindiofttion,  rein&rk» — 

TUb  iniptDdtj  degttmata  aliiMt  to  a  1  .    

M  Ui  mat  Mim  to  {ire  the  whoU  ampin  tb«  Kpiwu- 
•aw  Mmi  eneunpiiaDt.  This  pudon  is  ao  well  kiiawn. 
Out  Om  thj  oluldren  in  the  streets  ue  made  to  tffeet 
the  air  m^t»rj,  ttiuttiBg  about  in  a  white  cap  with  red 
himi  kPEmptnMr.  On  entering  a  uhool,  the  bo^  and 
^ri*  tiM  in  Ilia  to  nlnte  jon  after  the  militarj  lluhion, 
■ad  BBich  Mt,  aa  if  wbeeUng  to  the  eonnd  of  flb  and 
dna.  la  (be  Ter;  priMU,  a  da«h  of  the  iwrpoRtl'e 
dUapUne  is  Tiafble ;  and  eren  in  the  boepitals  fou  woald 
■>T  tba  old  nurses  ape  the  imperial  piard. 

Eyui  the  rojal  nuraeries  are  amtnged 
miUtujr  principle.  It  wm  the  critickm  of  an  aljle 
old  saldiev — "  He  trMts  his  army  as  a  little  girl  doea 
her  doll;  and  teaches  his  chUdren  to  do  the  same." 
Bat  he,  moreorer,  tnsta  it  like  a  paseiouate  little 
fnij  of  a  girl,  liiiia  takes. all  manner  of  caprices, 
and  who  as  readily  ilaps  her  doll's  face,  as  iha 
caiMMs,  and  drenes,  and  nndnsses  it.  Of  this 
alfeetionate  father,  who  has  outlived  the  age  of 
Tioleot  passiMis,  Mr.  Brenmer,  after  alluding  to 
tke  celebrated  oration  made  in  Warsaw,  which 
specimen  of  Imperial  and  RomiBn  eloqaence, 
threats  made  good  by  speedy  acts,  Europe  will 
ne*er  forget, — gives  the  foUowing  trait : — 

Be  Is  to  apt  to  b«  oanied  awa^  bj  pasdon  b  debate, 
that  lesHs  eften  sntirelj  hil  him.  He  has  a  wa;,  bow- 
em,  cf  ailing  ap  the  paiue ;  in  an  interriew  with  the 
F^od  siiiTiiSsiiliii.  tlM  discussion  became  so  warm  that 
Ua  ■^jsaty,  ekalM  1^  eppoeitiaB,  at  laat,  in  the  agonj 
af^nriDiac  words,  sotaMsd  ap  Id*  aigBiacnls  Tei7  in- 
tsttgiUf,  ^  Itrikiag  hit  band  with  great  Ttelenee  on  the 
laU*  a  nost  toiprisslTe  Ignre  at  speeoh.  On  another 
esrisioa,  aluai  hard  pressed  fbr  a  good  aignuent,  be 
fiitsi  to  the  wiadew,  threw  it  oiwn,  and,  peiatinc 
dgstlsMtlylo  Msu  r«|ji»ent*  exerdai^  below,  tlsnehed 
Uinatsa^  with  the  words,  "FtfiU  ski  jfordf;  Mn'ot 

Cts  >|M(6si«  yartfa  dt  mat  armUl"    The  Empem 
»  nM  that,  after  alt,  fines  Is  As  best  «I1)bki  ratio 
ifktaf. 

Tlie  Asperot  is  reiy  religions  by  all  acconnts, 
if  neb  unmmings  as  are  descrilied  by  the  lady  and 
by  Mr.  &emner  be  religion — a  question  which  we 
lM*e  to  diTinea ; — 

HtadeTDabuM  while  in  ehnreh  It  eitrtme.  S«Ma  say 
Us  part  is  here  oreraatad  j  fbr  there  u  no  end  to  the 
ieirt^s  and  sahrtalions  between  bim  and  tlie  officiating 
thrty  whsu  the  ssrries  is  orer.  No  saiat's-daj,  or  for- 
■almr  of  the  chnieb,  is  stsf  ne|jeeted  bj  Um  (  and  hi 
kandHng,  he  aerer  peases  a  slamle  wilhont  croeriug 
Uaaitf  as  dsroatlj  a*  ^  jeMteUk  who  drires  him. 
IW  krtoar  eC  his  superstition,  if  not  of  Ua  devotion,  la 
oril  ^ewu  by  a  recent  act,  which  is  spoken  t£  with 
gNsA  ayplaas*  by  the  priests.  He  has  added  a  new  saint 
t«  the  niWiiidsr  ' 

Hw  Ulavtitm  alloived  by  the  Emperor  is  of  a 
piece  irith  kis  religion,  and  with  the  abolition  of 
tMtmi^  long  boosted  of  in  Rnaus,  where  prisoners 
ue  tiow  <mly  huMttd  to  make  them  confess,  not 
iertmi. 

If  such  be  the  best  that  an  English  trareller  can 
Mf,  wiio  eimfseoes  that  he  went  to  Rnsaia  with 
prqndices  against  the  Emperor  and  his  goTera- 
mo^  iritich  a  closer  Ini^ieetion  overcame,  what 
diall  we  e^ect  from  one,  who,  the  longer  he  re- 
munad  in  that  cpnntry,  saw  the  more  reason  to 
cmdaqn  the  man  and  the  system.  Captain  Jesse 
ssM  in  Nicholas  tiie  legitimate  sueoesaor  of  Peter 
the  Great,  in  his  wont  character  as  a  ioverdgn. 


All  liberal  ideas  of  gOTenment  died  with  Alexander. 
Hilitarj  despotism,  whloh  Peter  the  Great  first  lyste- 
matiied  In  this  country,  has  been  more  or  less  the 
prevatliDg  fealnrs  cX  Its  gaTemnent  under  sneeaed' 
ing  monarchs;  and  pecnliartjT  fl>ll>  iu  ^^  the  taste  of 
Nicholas.  At  a  late  inspection  of  one  of  the  military 
oolonles  he  exercised  a  legimeat  consisting  of  six  bun- 
dled bojB — the  colonel  iMing  only  eleren  yean  of  age  j 
and  they  are  said  to  hare  gone  throogh  their  manmnnes 
with  all  the  precisian  of  old  soldiers.  The  IsTiih  ex- 
penditiue  in  reTiewa,  f^m  which  no  benefit  li  derlred, 
and  which  take  place  merely  to  gratify  his  extraordi- 
nary paraioD  for  playing  at  soldiers,  is  perfectly  absurd. 
The  garrison  of  the  capital  amonnta  to  ooe-flfth  of  the 
popalation.  Such  is  the  military  tone  and  arganltation 
giTcn  to  and  spread  over  the  social  system  of  the  coun- 
try, and  every  branch  of  the  goTemment,  that  the  rank 
and  prJTileges  of  the  nobility  ;  foundling  ho*i^t«l*  and 
sducation;  literature,  oiTJl  law,  ^ysio,  and  the  navy  ate 
all  modelled,  and  the  aspirants  to,  or  itadents  in  either, 
are  drilled  after  the  most  approred  nstem  ef  military 
discipline.  Evm  the  little  Grand  Dnkes  sad  Grand 
Dnchsises  are  surrounded  by  the  Ineigni*  of  nodem  war- 
tkrs;  and  their  nursery  has  all  the  appearance  of  an 
arsenal  in  miniatore. 

The  letten  of  the  lady  allnde  to  the  general 
corruption  prevailing  among  the  public  fonction' 
of  Russia,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  and 
whether  in  the  Army,  Navy,  or  Civil  Service  ;  if 
lia  may  be  said  to  have  any  civil  service.  The 
Emperor  is  certainly  most  uncere  and  earnest  in 
his  endeavours  to  stop  pecnlation  and  bribery ; 
but  he  unfortunately  begins  at  the  wrong  end. 
Like  many  other  legislators,  he  has  no  idea  of  the 
virtue  of  prevention.  All  Rnsuan  officdals  are 
wretchedly  ill  paid.  The  pay  of  a  general-officer 
is  scarcely  equal  to  that  of  major  in  the  British 
service ;  that  of  a  surgeon  is  about  £80  a-year ; 
id  of  a  lieutenant  £28.  Pilfering  and  peculation 
consequently  prevail  in  every  department.  Cap- 
tain Jesse  relates  several  instances  of  this  degrad- 
ing and  demoralising  system  ;  and  gives  a  curions 
picture  of  the  beggariy  and  wretched  appoinfanenia 
L  army  whidi  yet  wears  a  fair  and  a  gay  ex* 
terior.  Oi  bribery  in  the  adminietratire  depart- 
ments, Mr.  Bremner  is  constrained  to  say,  that 

It  grinds  the  poor,  and  impoverishes  the  rich ;  it  is 
practised  in  every  branch  of  the  administration,  frtnn  the 
lowest  cterk  to  the  highest  minister ;  it  paralyias  industry, 
enteTpriee,nerit,  in  every  comer  of  the  enidre.  If  yon 
omnmeno*  a  lawsuit,  however  just  your  eansi,  it  remains 
undecided  Ibr  years,  unless  yon  bribe  the  judges  again 
aad  again.  If  you  want  a  govenunent  contract,  the 
bead*  of  Dm  departeunt  must  be  propitiated  with  half 
of  your  calculated  profits.  If  a  situation  is  procured.  It 
must  be  paid  fbr.  If  you  wish  to  havs  yonr  passport, 
eqMoially  in  any  of  ths  remote  ^evinces,  a  thousand 
difficulties  can  lie  thrownin  the  way,  till  money  removes 

The  nms  drawn  in  the  shape  of  bribes  by  some  people 
office  are  qaite  enormous,  not  only  in  the  capital,  but 
in  the  provinces  also.  'Hiere  is  a  town  in  the  south  of 
Rnsiia  where  the  director  of  police  has  an  income  of 
80,000  rabies  a-year  (£3,300),  though  his  regular  aalsry 
is  only  6000  rabies,  or  £340. 

When  Captain  Jess^  after  living  £>r  nearly  a 
year  at  Odessa,  was  about  to  set  cnt  for  Moecow 
and  Petersburg,  he  was  compelled  to  go  through 
the  usual  tedious  and  irritating  forms  of  ohtaJning 
a  passport,  which  prove  so  irksome  to  all  travel- 
lers, and  which  are  often  both  expensive  and  in- 
convenient. After  all  appeared  to  be  concluded, 
and  when  he  bad  danced  attendance  for  several 
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iKjt,  uid  bMn  ipangtd  bj  difhmit  aabordin&te 
jtelu-in-offiee,  he  came  to  this  eonelnnan  : — 

Tha  following  du  I  wu  onse  mora  at  taj  pMl;  bat 
tbii  time  it  wu  evident  tJiat  tbe  legal  (though  not  tha 
Qlagfcl)  fonoB  and  demands  bad  bean  complied  with. 
Hf  p&pen  Ikj  dul7  amnged  npon  tbs  t>ble,  but  Uie 
Bun  ia  gT«eD  pud  no  stCeDtian  to  me ;  and  tbough  nun; 
ipplieanta  wera  inoc«aaful,  the  crowd  aronnd  him  ftp- 
Mkred  to  insreue,  nther  thu  dintiBiah.  I  Boon  uw 
how  m»tt«ra  atood  ;  and  feeling  certain  that,  ouleu  I 
fi^owed  the  example  of  thoae  wlu>  had  retired,  I  iboold 
afiia  be  deaired  to  "  call  agida  to-morrow,"  I  pat  m7 
hud  into  my  pocket,  a  lign-mannal  whioh  tbil  porvey or 
of  lignatorea  perTectl;  uDdenlood,  and  we  ebcted  aa 
tmicablo  exchange.  Handing  me  the  papera,bB  poekatad 
tha  lilTcr,  with  the  moat  perfeot "  aasg  froid,"  telling  mt, 
■J  be  dropped  the  GS-eopeck  pieces  iato  hii  pookat,  that 
"  (be  Imperial  aalar;  would  not  keep  bim  in  boot*." 

At  Belgorod,  on  hia  jonnuy,  he  relatM  :— 

The  Itpranift  at  this  Itation  th»w  ererjr  dlficnlt; 
bi  the  war  of  onr  haTing  boraea.  Tba  bribe  which  I  ad- 
mitdaterad,  aa  nmal,  waa  not  l&Tge  enoogh,  tbr  he  re- 
jected it  with  contempt,  wjing,  thoogh  with  an  eiidantljr 
painful  effort,  "  Sir,  I  am  the  rapreaentatiTe  of  the  em- 
fnor,  and  aeon  to  take  a  bribe."  Seeing,  howeTer, 
(hat  I  Wat  aboat  to  leave  the  jard,  to  get  hor>«*  in  the 
town,  he  apaedijj  altered  hia  determination,  and  begged 
for  a  few  aopectu  more. 

On  this  jotimey,  aome  dism&l  aigbtg  veie  wit- 
nened,  which,  utUuppUy,  are  not  anfrequent 
those  parte  of  Ruasia.    The  sceoe  u  the  truck  b»- 
tveen  Orel  and  Tula  ;  and  on  to  Vtuhani. 

Thia  daj  we  fbund  whole  bmiliee  Ijiig  by  the  aide  of 
dw  track  craTing  (br  food.  On  nuking  Ininirlei,  throagh 
m;  interpreter,  I  fonnd  that  nunj  of  them  had  alept 
fai  the  op«B  Heppe  for  aeraid  da;a,  living  npon  the  pre- 
eariona  aadataoce  Ouj  received  tnaa  the  f«wtiavellen 
Who  paaaad.  Their  hoabauda,  indeed  all  the  men,  had 
left  them  tbr-the  aoath,  where  there  was  leu  diitren  i 
more  than  bace  dnriag  onr  jonme;  we  hod  met  them  in 
partiee  of  twent j  and  thirty  at  a  time.  ThIa  district, 
and  tha  town  of  Tnlo,  ware  only  kept  quiet  hj  the  pr«- 
■anoe  of  adiviflion  of  iiifkntrj,Mieaiivediiaar  thetobart) 
by  whielt  wo  entared.  The  artiaan*  omploytd  at  the 
Imperial  mano&ctory  of  arms  were  wall  enough  off,  aa 
they  bad  their  meal  and  flour  aerred  out  to  them  at  a 
Szed  price  all  (he  year  round ;  flnetnation,  theiefora, 
of  no  oonMqnenee  to  thara — the  raat  were  in  a  wretohed 
Itat*.  ForaMrly  proviaioQ  wai  nude  agoiaat  auch  a 
calamity  by  homing  large  quantities  of  grain,  which  wa* 
BnK>lied.bj  each  proprietor,  according  to  tha  unmber  of 
•erfbhe  poaaaued;  but  these  etoreasometinteaperiahed, 
from  want  of  core  uul  bod  gruurtea,  and  wore  aleo 
materially  reduced  by  peculation.  Beiidea  this,  tha 
nobility,  always  in  difficulties,  thon^t  it  would  be  nwr* 
to  their  advantage  to  gat  iotereat  upon  tha  volne  of  tiia 
•om  thai  lying  idle.  The  aubseriptiona  were  therefore 
taken  in  mooay  instead  of  in  kind,  and  the  sums  col- 
tected^were  placed  in  the  Lombard  bank,  or  other  go- 
vanment  securities.  Tha  absurdity  of  this  aystem  vroa 
proved  in  the  present  instance  ;  the  money  was  uaeleo, 
there  waa  neither  rye  nor  wtnat  to  be  bought  either  ' 
tluaa  provinces  or  at  St.  Petenborg.  Theownersof  tL_ 
•arft  were  interested  in  keeping  them  aliva,  if  oot  from 
notlvaa  of  humanity,  at  laasl  as  property  ;  but  whew 
were  they  t  on  their  estates,  exerting  dtamaalTei  to 
■often  or  relieve  the  migeries  of  their  depodanU  I  No, 
«  Home,  Vienna,  or  the  German  vfatering-plaoea,  gamb- 
Ibg  away  the  money  received  tm  the  com  their  toll  had 
ToiMd,  and  ftirwant  of  a  portloo  of  wUdi  they  ■* 
MWitoTTing.  Oneofthas*aba«itet»,withvriioml 
ma  day  in  convataation,  (old  me  that  he  bad  just  ra- 
tnmed  from  hia  estates  in  White  Russia,  adding,  "  It  ia 
the  fltat  time  I  ever  saw  my  peaaanta." 

Unhappily  CapUin  Jeese  needed  not  have  gone 
heyond  the  British  seaa  to  iind  a  peasantry,  under 
abientee  lords,  not  indeed  nominally  lerfEiposeeaung 


■ome  cifQ  if  no  poIiticmlTights,bnt  hiphyne^  eondi' 
tion  notmuch  better  off  than  tboMitarnng  RnMians- 
The  pricea  of  gr&in  in  thoae  province*  had  th&t  sea- 
BOn  risen  ieven'fold.  In  diBCiunng  tha  social  con- 
dition of  the  Rnsgian  eerf,  whose  montl  qualities 
he  latee  rather  highly,  and  who  is,  in  truth,  the 
moat  prKiaeworthy  character  in  the  conntry  he 
inhabits — his  virtues  being  all  his  own,  his  vices 
those  of  hia  debased  atat^— Hr.  Bremner  makes  this 
painful  admisooD,  thus  confirming  the  nearly  imi- 
veraal  report  of  British  travellers,  in  every  dime, 
for  the  last  too  years. 

Tbat  tha  food  of  tha  Rassian  peasant  shonU  b«  so 
poor  will  not  anrprise  any  who  consider  that  his  earnings 
oie  exceedingly  small.  Nine  rubles  a  week — or  seven 
ehilUnga  and  rixpance,  Engliah — are  frequently  all  that 
a  labourer  can  gain ;  and,  even  in  the  manuh^ories,  the 
best  haads  earn  only  eleven  nhlaa,  or  nine  ahlUings 
and  aiipenoa  of  onr  money. 

On  the  whole,  however,  so  far  at  least  as  mere  food 
and  lodging  are  ooucemed,  the  Rusaisji  peasant  is  not 
so  badly  off  as  the  poor  man  amongst  ourselves.  He 
may  be  rade  and  nnodu  cited— liable  to  be  Ill-treated  by 
hia  siiperior»~-intemperato  in  his  habits,  and  filthy  In 
his  person ;  but  he  never  knows  the  misery  to  whioh  the 
Irish  peasant  ia  exposed.  His  food  may  be  coarse  ;  but 
he  has  abundance  of  it.  His  but  may  be  homely;  but  it 
is  dry  and  warm.  We  ore  apt  to  f^cy,  tlut  if  onr 
peasantry  be  badly  off;  we  can  at  leaat  flatter  ooraelves 
with  the  assurance  that  thay  are  much  more  comfortable 
than  thoae  of  foreiga  eooDtHes.  But  this  is  a  groea  de< 
Insion.  Not  in  Ireland  only,  but  in  parts  of  Gnat 
Britain  nsually  consideted  to  be  sxenpt  fh^  ths  miseries 
of  Ireland,  wo  have  wilaiesssd  wr«tehoi^isss«OBp«ed  with 
which  the  eonditionaf  tha  Russian  boor  is  laxnry,whethsr 
he  livs  amid  the  orowded  population  of  large  towns,  or 
in  (ho  meanest  hamlete  of  the  interior.  That*  are  ports 
of  Scotland,  for  instance,  where  the  people  are  lodgad  In 
bonsss  whiehthsRossianpsasantiTOnld  not  think  fit  fia 
his  eattle.  During  Uie  present  antamn,  (1&S8,)  in  the 
ridi  and  popnlons  eonuty  of  Invemsss,  we  have  beheM 
scenes  of  wretobsdnesB,  exoeeding  all  that  wa  ST«r  wit- 
nessed, either  iu  Hnaala  or  any  other  port  of  tha  world. 

And  after  describing  the  missraUe  con<litioD  of 
the  people  In  a  ralley  in  InTemess-shiie,  that  ia 
named,  and  whioh  is  the  property  of  a  new  mOUon' 
noire,  he  justly  exdaims,  "  Compare  the  comforts 
of  the  Russian  peaiBJit  with  misery  such  as  this  I " 
Yet  a  handsome  rent  is  drawn  by  the  wealthy  land' 
lord  for  that  pastoral  valley,  and  one  'which  has 
probably  been  quadrupled  within  £Ry  years. 

On  the  subject  of  the  Ruwiau  peasantry  Cap* 
tain  Jesse  is  most  eloquent ;  and  maoh  of  what  ho 
has  said,  would  be  quite  ss  much  apt  nearer  home 
than  Rusua. 

Even  the  generality  of  those  who  have  had  all  ths 
advantages  of  birth  and  eduention,  whose  nobility  is  of 
long  standing,  make  but  few  attempts  te  elevate  the 
charscter  and  condition  of  their  dependants.  The  prin- 
eipol  idea  they  have  in  connexion  with  their  improve* 
meat,  is  to  increase  their  value  as  proptrty.  Atulor  ia 
worth  more  than  a  labourer,  but  only  a  few  get  the  benefit 
of  this  spurious  benevolence.  I  know  a  nobleman  who, 
from  similar  motives,  had  his  serf  taught  music  ;  this 
■urn  olvrays  played  the  pianoforte  at  his  qnodrille  par- 
tias  in  the  eoastry ;  at  Pelerabu^  ha  did  duty  as  a  ftwt- 
maa.  Why  do  sot  those,  wbo  have  both  the  means  and 
power,  patiently  and  earnestly  persist  in  improving  the 
habite  of  tha  serfc  1  why  do  they  suffer  them  to  feed  like 
swine,  Bud  not  give  them  any  idea  of  a  decent  deport- 
ment I  The  tesk  wonld  be  difflcnit  indeed  to  teach  them 

apprtmate  tJiese  things,  but  if  only  mads  to  do  thoa, 

would  be  one  Bt( 
[othiug  is  done  t< 
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wUA  an  ditt;  in  tk»  txbaat,  nnrt  puiiOalulT  m  Uie 
towni;  aadtlwiightlia^MmetimM  lue  (he  T^onr  t«tli, 
ibitj  Mldam  or  never  wuh  themseUeB,  or  change  theix 
clothea  01  linen. 

'Hie  jilnk  ifairt,  or  cotton  <aft«n,tliat  Is  put  on  new  on 
BmMihUj,  b  nvrn'  mnoTed  from  tbe  weuer'B  buk, 
UMptiiK  irtieii  ha  batliei.  U«  wotki  or  idlei,  eata, 
imlu,  vad  alaep*  in  it,  ud  the  clothei,  u  well  u  the 
lair  uid  beard,  are  generally  disgiustingly  filthy.  The 
ikoob,  a  ebeepilun,  h  pat  an  at  the  eomneiicaineat  of 
wiiur  ;  aod  u  it  tg  worn  many  years  eoneeontiTely,  it 
bMQMn)  at  laEfblaok  with  groua  '•  a  bad  is  slmoat  un- 

koowa  amQBgit  them Though 

in  u  iidir«et  naoDei,  I  faare  knewn  them  sold  In  the 
itiMtt  and  martet-plaee  of  Kief.  The  men  only  are 
Tenoned  aa  wnilB, — if  yoong  and  healthy  they  ntnaJly 
MA  a  tbootand  mblM  a-head  :  a  woman  that  la  no 
towt  Mitti  only  fire  hnndrcd.  Serfii  an  oitea  staked  at 
the  gaming-table ;  and  I  knew  of  one  who  was  bartered 

As  we  hare  mentioned,  there  Ie  a  lemarkable 
hannosy  among  these  travellers  on  all  vital  points, 
gnatlr  aa  the;  differ  in  temper  and  in  the  circnm- 
■taneca  under  which  they  saw  Russian  society  and 
institutions.  On  the  condition  of  the  peasantry, 
and  the  character  of  the  Emperor,  they  are  at 
one,  and  they  take  nearly  the  same  view  of  the 
pn^eets  of  tile  coimti7.  It  is  one  to  fill  the  phf- 
ianthropist  with  deep  pity  for  the  sabjectB  of  the 
Czar,  but  to  qniet  undae  apprehenuons  for  the 
prsssTvation  of  the  peace  of  Europe.  And  for  the 
■abjugatioD  of  Europe,  although  an  important  froo* 
tkr  peit  waa  carried  when  Poluid  fell,  that  surely 
enten  into  no  one's  dreams.  Nicholas  has  his  hantb 
fbB  •nciiigh  for  the  teiln  of  any  one  middle-aged  Au- 
tocmt'i  liiEe.  Those  who  are  very  sensitive  to  alarm, 
win  do  wen  to  stndy  Captain  Jesse's  sketch  of  the 
progTSM  of  the  war  in  the  Cancasus,  and  hie  account 
of  the  Mganisation  and  internal  economy  of  the 
Rosaian  army.  The  only  fault  to  be  fotmd  with 
him  is  having  fiurly  lost  hia  temper  wMle  per- 
fonaiog  a  very  tantalizing  quarantine  at  Odessa, 
when  he  entered  the  dominiooa  of  the  Czar,  and 
never  having  folly  recovered  his  eqaanimity,  un- 
tiil  he  exahingly  bade  ttdieu  to  Peterebnrg ; — 
*  Old  to  escape"  as  he  Bays,  "  from — 
*  A  lawl  of  ^laals,  and  k  den  of  BUvea, 


to  the  capital  of  her  leu  powers  but  Infinitely 
more  dviliicd  neighbours,"  the  Swedes. 

From  what  he  has  seen  at  Odessa,  and  on  his 
snbaeqaeut  journey.  Captain  Jesse  conceives  him> 
.  self  qualified  to  give  an  opinion  on  tlie  absorbing 
topic  of  the  day — the  Com  I«we.  He  is  decidedly 
opposed  to  th^  abolition.  After  tuung  many 
hypothetical  coses  and  ofajeetions,  and  stating  what 
the  perfldiona  condnct  of  the  Autocrat  might  be, 
were  Old  England  depending  on  Russia  for  bread, 
he  ends  by  triumphantly  inquiring  of  these  mp- 
poaed  cases, "  Where  u  IM  cheap  Uaf9"  The  ques- 
tion may  be  aptly  answered  by  another:  "■Where  it 
it  BOW?" — when  has  it  been  seen  by  the  labourers  of 
England ;  when  will  it  be  seen  by  them  under  the 
existing  com  lawa  ?  It  is  not  probable  that  Eng- 
land will  ever  depend  for  any  great  proportion  of 
her  bread  upon  Ruma,  though  those  laws  were 
abolished  to-morrow ;  but  on  whom  has  she  long 
depended  for  articles  only  less  important  to  heres- 
istence  than  com;  namely,  for  hemp,  tallow,  and 
other  commodities,  which  Russia  has  been  as  eager 
to  sDpply,  as  England  was  to  obtain. 

Of  Uieee  four  travellers,  the  lady  is  the  most  san- 
guine in  belief  of  the  stability  of  the  Emperor's 
power,  or,  in  other  wdkIb,  of  the  principle  of  mill- 
tary  absolntism  being  fixed  in  Russia.  Butherind- 
deotalrevelationsofthestateof  national  feelingdoes 
not  corroborate  her  ideas  of  the  firmness  of  the 
Emperor's  hold  ;  or  of  the  consolidation  of  his  un- 
wieldy power.  The  idiotic  or  fantastical  loyalty 
of  the  masses  in  the  capital,  and  of  many,  in 
all  parts  of  Russia  Proper,  does  not  pervade  the 
Baltic  provinces  any  more  than  those  of  tiie  Black 
Sea,  and  the  East.  The  jealousy  and  hatred 
esjsting  between  the  Russians  and  Estonians,  after 
having  been  a  hundred  and  twenty  years  under 
the  same  sovereign,  and  treated  with  compara- 
tive indulgenoe,  is  as  lively  as  ever.  The  Russiana 
despise  the  rade  Eetonians,  and  consder  them  as 
a  conquered  people  ;  while  the  bitterest  reproadi 
that  an  Estonian  can  make  to  his  compatriot,  ii 
"  You  have  the  heart  of  a  Rus>iaa<" 
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Baaiicei  far  Sm^nmU  and  OtKen.  Seitiff  a 
Biibwy  of  NetB  Zealmd,  if  State<md  ProtptcU. 
By  J<Aii  Br^t,  M.  R.  C.  a  London  -.  Hooper. 
Tmm,  if  Mt  vary  well  wdltes,  appean  to  us  a  oe>- 
NisattoaB  and  inleUigent  little  book.  The  title,  Ha*4- 
kot,  is,  however,  rather  too  much.  The  author  seems 
to  have  nsned  it,  7a/i>malii>a  /or  EmigranU  to  (ki 
SnAbrm  Btmitpkerti  and  it  eertaialr  fonishet  a 
HBBdarible  ft^tkm  of  teaUy  naeftil,  and,  above  all, 
rf  faWMC  iiftiaaUon.  The  anUior,  a  ia»dleal  nan, 
went  oripnally  ont  to  Sootb  Anstralia,  with  emi- 
(nots,  and  with  An  apparent  intention  of  aattlinx 
in  tbat  oelony  ;  bat  &e  clinate  did  not  agrae  with 
bin ;  wd,  in  1839,  he  MOled  to  New  Zealand,  attneted 
by  the  hvontable  aeeonnta  of  that  sattUment,  and 
ttee  neoreied  lua  health.    He  baa  jnat  retained  to 


England,  whether  to  lenuin  or  not  does  not  ajptM  i 

and  his  work  comesforth  fh)m  the  osnal  reaaona,batmidar 
DO  anapicion  of  either  panonal  or  one-iided  motiTM.  He 
givsi  an  outline  of  all  the  Atutralian  coloniea,  and  pieftn 
New  Zealand  to  any  of  them,  for  the  same  nibitantial 
reaaona  that  have  led  all  impartial  Jadges  (onrseNea  in- 
olnded)  to  arriTO  at  the  nme  deeiidon.  What,  indeed, 
can  be  plaoed  in  the  balance  againU  a  riolieT  soil,  and  a 
better  climate,  tad  those  advantagea  of  good  barbonra, 
and,  toaome  extant,  navigable  riven,  wbleh  New  Zealand 
poaaoaaca.  Yet  he  doea  not  represent  New  Zealand  as 
altivelhai  a  teneabrial  pandise  ;  and  hit  caution*  t» 
emigrants  are  at  least  aa  frequent  as  hia  eneonragements. 
It  is  this  foil  '<'™-H"g  wluoh  givaa  a*  a  favourable 
opinion  of  hia  hook.  We  ihall  permit  him  to  apeak  for 
hinuelf,  aeleoting  what  we  conaidei  some  of  tbe  moat 
important  passages  ittM»golde-bwk.    Ihe«ftMi»t1"^ 
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Uttoiy  of  tbe  coloniei,  noi  the  aecoaut  of  their  pndne- 
tloiu ;  not  yet  diiHrtatioM  on  Uietipienunedo«p«biUtin. 
Of  theaa  thing!  the  pablie  hM  heud  to  ntietT<  Hr. 
Bright  doe*  not  think  th»t  the  New  Zealuid  CowpuT'  hae 
had  mi;  light  to  oompluQ  eo  Tehemently  of  thoee  goiem- 
nent  tWctiontuies  in  tbo  oolonj,  who  hod  higher  pablie 
intweeta  to  attend  to,  than  in  eTeiy  particular  to  aeow 
iBodate  tbam.  Ho  iMiiii  alio  to  haxe  some  donbta 
to  the  valldltT  of  the  (itlei  which  the  Company  hare  the 
power  of  obt^ning,  or  graaling,  t«  paiobaiere  in  &■<■ 
land ;  and  he  remarkB— 

The  Hon.  W.  Petre,  in  a  work  be  has  jnit  pnbliehed 
on  tbe  Companj"!  eettlementt,  bom  irtuch  he  bu  lately 
rotumed  to  E^land,  etatee,  that  "  Sior^y  afltr  I  Uft, 
Ae  Bally  arriwd,  Uaring  tlU  ttrw  of  llu  facU  arTa»gt- 
fluat  bttKteu  tkt  Urn  Zealand  Gnupany  and  fA<  Oottn^ 
MCTil."  Not,  howeTcr,  explaining  wlut  that  arraage- 
fflent  maj  be. 

The  CoBpan;  an  diartered  to  pnnbate  lands  in  New 
Zealand;  the  loeal  gOTemment,  hanng  or  not  h»Ting  a 
iMttainiiv  power,  inlerftaoi,  nnlil  tbe  title*  to  the  Ian ' 
panhaaad  Aall  have  been  a4jndge<t  to  b«  ralid.  1 
Aarttr  dcMKOt  giv$  At  CompamyapoietrtopMr^tat  __ 
AtyfUoM,  or  a»  local  gotenauM  ootid  not  ifay  cUr 
froeitdin^.  As  afiboting  present  porchueie,  no  odb  oan 
sajwhethertbe  tide  will  bareoognlHd  or  not;  andif  de- 
cisiTC  information  be  not  afforded  on  that  hesj,  I  ahonld 
deem  it  a  risk  t«  parobase  anj  land-order  in  England. 
Tbe  •peciflcations  of  land  olaimB  were  lodged  with  tbe 
Cotonis]  Seoretery  in  Sjdnejr,  ai  late  as  January  of  tbe 
present  year ;  what  length  of  forms,  or  inTestlgation,  they 
bad  to  nndergo,  did  not  appear;  tnm  tbere,  thay  were 
to  be  referred  back  to  New  Zealand,  fbr  the  inquest  of 
the  three  oommiesionae,  (one  baa  been  cent  from  Lm- 
doa;)  tU(  pieparatoiy  step  would  occupy,  periiape,  three 


latter  end  of  tbii  year,  1841. 

Tbe  settler,  on  Uie  ere  of  embaiUng,  would  do  well 
to  await  further  Intelligenoe,  to  know  tbe  goremment 
decision  on  titles  to  land  already  pnnhaaed;  and  what 
mgulatioBB  tbey  will  issue  aSecting  its  fotnre  nle.  Hie 
arrangements  between  the  local  goiemment  and  the  di- 
rectors of  the  Company,  ought  to  be  rendered  rery  clear, 
befim  any  pnrebaees  are  made  from  tbom,  boweTor  Uwy 
maybe  gaaia&teed  here.  leeneiderltabad  plan  taUng 
land-order* ;  when  yon  arriTe  yen  nay  be  detenolned  to 
settle  in  jistriete  whera  the  oonpany  hare  no  Wd,  and  it 
is'  not  BO  easy  to  part  with  your  order  there,  as  it  might 
aeem  from  the  aooounti  you  hear  at  home.  In  the  colo- 
nies an  excitement  is  created  about  land  before  it  is 
oflered  in  the  market;  not  the  pen  of  Robiu  ooold  depict 
greater  advantage*  thu  do  the  eokmial  laiid-sellen,wW 
they  are  dtesiing  a  district  for  the  hammer.  iUI  this 
teqairee  time  and  local  expartence ;  refoienee  to  eonrte 
of  law  are  more  exnendre  abroad  than  at  b««w;  and  if 
new  settlers  ar*  to  M  hampered  with  tmch  proDeedlng* 
on  settling,  they  need  not  expect  any  other  reenlt  than 


Mr.  Pett«,  at  the  eondnuon  of  hi*  nanatire,  add*  to 
our  uncertainties  about  tbe  settlement.  He  eayt,  "  / 
no'afitnta  no  ditek  to  tJu  promrity  of  At  eolony,  atttjO, 
i»dttd,  i»  At  pouOnlity  of  Gottnor  Ho6ton'i  penttx- 
ramu  la  a  polioy  ncilk  rt^itet  to  Itearat  ofgotenateM, 
«*ie*  admif  of  to  jtaOfiea^n." 

Hr.  Bright  thinks  tbe  GoTcmorjutiflable  in  retaining 
the  seat  of  gorenment  at  Auckland,  where  considerable 
expense  has  already  been  incurred  for  psblie  buildings, 
fto. ;  and  therefore.  If  themlnof  the  oolony  is,asUr.  Petre 
pndiets,  to  fbllow  Uiis  ebclca  of  the  seat  of  gortmment, 
it  i*  already  incnrftd.  We  do  not  foel  oompelont  to 
epeak  on  this  bead.  It  ii  probable  that  the  seat  of 
goremment'Will  remain  for  a  nonsiderable  tine  at  least 
where  it  has  been  planted,  whether  wisely  or  not ;  and 
it  ie  not  likely  that  this,  or  Any  other  oaoee,  can  now 


bring  til*  eolonlntion  of  New  Zealand,  ai  Hi.  Pett« 
fbretelle,  "to  a  speedy  aad  di*a*lious  end."  ne  Gover- 
nor may  perdrt  in  renudaing  at  Anekland,  instead  of 
adopting  the  Company's  head-qnattei*,  Wellington,  and 
yet  tfa*  colony,  w*  *honld  hope,  pTo*pei ;  Ihon^  the 
Company'*  piospeete  may  bo  tonpotarily  damped.  T» 
prooeed  with  Mr,  Brigfat'e  corrections  at  llr.  Petre : — 

In  the  next  plane,  as  I  am  writing  for  the  pnblte,  I 
mn*t  notie*  tbe  prioes  of  prorisions  at  Wellington.  Mr. 
Petre  states— mutton  and  beef  ar*  from  8d.  to  1*.  per 
pound;poA,from4d.toEd.  I  think,  if  Mr.  Petre  will 
refer  to  market  prieee,  he  will  find  tbi*  below  the  actual 
ooit;  It  certainly  1*  bdow  the  eoot  tn  the  dielrlet  where, 
to  judge  tnm  hi*  statement,  (altboogh  »tmpilM  |t  abenU 
be  BO,)  there  i*  a  smaller  population;  and,  as  tbe  resident 
agents  of  the  company  mnst  be  aware,  more  •xtensiTe 
and  older  tiade — I  aseao,  tbe  northern  districts.  Ponltrj 
and  eggs,  he  says,  are  soarce  and  dear  at  the  sonth;  and 
neither  butter  nor  milk  are  stated  by  him,  more  than  that 
milA  oow*  were  than  to  produce  enon^  ft>r  eoastant 
sale. 

In  a  letter,  dated  Hay,  1841,  published  in  the  Stm 
Ztatami  Jomrnal,  tbe  prices  are  given  «■  follows  : — 
mnttca.  Is. ;  beef,  Isi  to  la.  id. ;  pork,  7d. ;  bacon.  Is. 
Td.;  salt  butter,  2s.  6d.;  fresh  butter,  4s.  to  St.;  bread, 
8d.  (21bs.);l«a,5e.;sugar,  4d.  to  7d.;  cheese,  2s.  6d.; 
beer,  6d.  a  pbt ;  liquor,  Se.  lo  8*.  4d. ;  rice,  3d. ;  ttont 
shoes,  13e.  to  35e.;  women's  sboe^  (worth  at  home  2*. 
6d.,)  7s.  to  8s.;  natirss  build  abut  (small  I)  fora  blanket 
and  Its. 

The  Company's  wages  are,  20s.  a-week,  with  10  lb<^ 
salt  pork,  and  10  lbs.  Dmr,  as  rations;  carpenters' ws^es, 
from  IOe.to  13*.;  Mwyere'.fron  12*.  to  ISe. 

Extiaote  ftom  letters  published  in  the  JVm  .Ztalaad 

-Kauia,Nt<B  Zudand,  14(k  FArtary,  1840.— Om 
gnat  eotnmitttet  i»  At  im  toUmj  is,  (Anl  prwiiioM  or* 
eompara^tdy  iA*»dmU  a»d  aUov.  /  Aoh  ao  dmtbt  flat, 
hefori  Au  Cisw,  frtJi  pari  mtlt  be  leld  Atre  ai  M.  a 
potmd.  and  potatoa  at  £4  pir  ton.  Tkert  is  fUatj  of 
Kork,  fmt  lit  laiourm  do  not  obtain  ttorbitant  mtgt*. 
Ladies,  liowevtr,  did  not  $ean  guitt  at  tumtt." 

"Port  jyMWsMi,imF<6riary,1841.--.PortJV«iW- 
so*  is  a  very  good  platt  I  llitr»itntitmuAJl»ela»d<Uiout 
i^bMtktrtutomtflnt  tradt^andafinepotiforAippiiiff. 
IhoM  gat  a  fiM  quarter  an  aert  ygnmnd,  far  Mul  f 
pay  £7.  It  u  ratW  o»t  of  lit  ktart  i^At  tomnfor  hwi- 
ntttfor  a  tSatt .-  hrt  lAcre  it  Korotly  a  lot  ofgrtmnd  to  be 
gotinlkt  luart  of  tlu  lom.  I  knom  tome  of  U  Utfcr 
£160  per  atrt  a-year,  and  soaw  of  il  told  at  ki^  at 
£1000  lo  £1200  Mr  aore.  Tkert  mkK  be  sow  proiptct 
befort  peoplt  inil  go  tkat  lengA (Fudge  I  the  tent- 
man  will  play  for,  nominally,  as  bigb  stakes  ashlsma*- 
ter,  for  flie  look  of  th*  ^ing,  bnt  pay*  in  a  mneh  lower 
coin.) — Tkertwatnoiontto  let,  or  ^  tkert  liad,ilwoald 
ectt  a  wry  ki^  rmt,  so  we  pat  up  a  tent  I  on  our  groaadf 
oftomeAielt,blanielt^and«anvatt!  tdttreinmtkavt  lived 
fite  or  tit  wt^. — (This,  in  a  rainy  rhenmatio  eonntiy, 
vntehea  had  need  to  be  handy,  where  people  care  not 


-fMie, 


give  tke  plate  an  ill  mane. 
'  -'  I  tpoUed  on  At  pottage" 

'tSmary  25, 1841.— /»ojf  say,  witlumt  Ike  ilifbett 
exaggeration,  tkat  it*  pmtpeett,  (i.  t.  tie  colony,)  at  tits 
lieu  ore  brighter  Aan  ever," 

There  is  much  more  of  this.    But  It  i«  enongli  tO  con. 
traat  what  is  abore  stated  with  Hr.  Brighfi  estimate  of 
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•J»i  b  Dm  mttui  iaeoiM  toA  «xpaiidttn«  of  » labonm 
a  Iba  edonj  at  th«  preamt  tuu  ;  pramlsmg  that  b« 
ciltar  »iMii«i  to  hare  doobta  of  th«  Conp«iiir  hftTing 
niwd  tfae  wages  of  aU  th«ii  labonnn  to  8ia.  5d.  a-weekj 
ff  i— trtiit—  tbat  tfaen  ii  Mime  Jagg'*  abont  this  (tata- 
■Mt  vrliioh  b  Bade  b;  BIr.  Wakefield. 

Let  lu  comidOT  the  wagM  of  a  labotirer,  harliw  a  wifc 
«■  IwdlBK,  together  vitli  tbatr  wMklr  oxpnun  m  New 
ZfJaai,  alatlnx  the  w«j;e«  at  31i.  5d.,the  Company'* 


•.  d. 

U  Ibi.  nit 

DlMt  -  ■  8  2 
30  lU.  Ooni  6  8 
U  Ibh  potatoM  2  4 
21  piuU  bMi     6  3 


Ottahui  1B40,  Baj  of  Iilaadi. 

Daily  (xpNiMi  of  tWDBanau  with  two  ibUdieo, 

i  wi  iii&--'4knakuit|  dinner,  t«a,  and  b«d<  £1,1  0 
inaklut — eoniiiting  of  t«i,  bnad,  and  ult  batter,  and 
old  alt  mat 

Tba  dinnoi^PDTk,  (often  uH,)  potatOM,and  giin*;  wine 


^w"bi 


lllb-mp    - 
ikaadln 


lib.  an 


1  0 


llb.auidl«      0  6 

nr,  ntt    -    0  7 
l)nb.  Map   -    1  0 


Ta  lAieh,  add  rent,  (always  higl],)  elolfaai,  totiaeoo, 
tools,  &c 

mi  t*  not  an  faiTithig  table.  His  ertimate  of  aipense 
for  a  imUI  apitalial^  a  alngle  nnanenmbeTed  man,  foing 
•art,  !■  11)38,  and  pnrohasliig  an  handred  aoroa  at  £30, 
Avdng  tteen  aerea,  proTtding  aeed,  toola,  impltiineDta, 
ft&,  wilk  a  atook  eaadeting  of  two  geala,  two  honoa,  or 
few  oua,  poultry,  aboat  and  oan,  toola  uid  impleueuta, 
the  wagn  and  maintanansa  of  two  labooren  (br  a  twalre- 
— """•.Mil  -rf  hllrttif,  — ith  incidaatal  chargao,  ia  £385. 
B«t  tUs  was  before  the  Company  was  in  axistanea. 
SoiwtlMiriea  of  the  land  of  itself  li  £100  ftor  one  h<oidr«l 
aona,  sad  aothing  olse  ia  oheapei,  nnless  the  emigrant 
aeeapts  tlw  oBkied  frsa  passage.  Tha  omigtant,  whethar 
he  baa  laboanToratniall  capitalist,  is  eantioned, before 
In  decides  on  emigrating,  to  calenlate  well  all  poaalbla 
fTt'"**'    )"'•  Bdght  «ay« — 

nds  wmk  may  fnmiah  Um  with  data,  bnt  bo  mart 
■at  oadt  to  gain  the  most  roeant,  Elrst  of  all,  diera  is 
AtfoKagi;  next,  haTing  decided  on  the  aztent,  Ikt 
Immd ;  aszt,  afoot,  impUmeiiU,  ltd  ;  then,  Imildingi,  at 
loHf,  lad  •asl  <^tcet  at  in  •may  d4rirt ;  next,  oaa  jwor'i 
Uo«r,  http  </  $d/,  /a^iif,  and  labeurtrt  far  ticd'M 
■nadi;  nezt,crpf>«(froBMiidlii9,as  board' and  lodging 
far  Us  ftaily  and  himtslf,  while  seakiDg  his  fatare  red- 
deaec;  attft  for  tlf  and  family  firiixmandu. 

I  wOl  add  t6  tha  aboTs  aoaouati,  taken  tnm  the  Him- 
earsUe  lb.  Patie's  wort:  and  the  Jonrnal,  aome  ilen 
iJiliinaeliioaii  In  iiijsiilf  in  New  Zealand. 

K»n>-n-ri-ka,  Oetobar  SB,  1839. 


Kaooit,  U.  p«  poaad. 
Mataw,  6«.parewt. 
l4nP!p,3£perpoa>Ml,Sfi 


Tia,  k  perpooBd. 
CALl<.toli.6d.i 
Bice,  3)d.  per  pooni 

Inan«L7d.p«' poond 

^«Ht  bw,  to  41k 
FttS>w,ti>4Jk. 
Saw  Too,  aacb,  li. 
T>iae,pwWnk,Sd. 
Bins,  la  pw  pemtiL 


lard,  9d.  par  (mond. 
North  Amaciesu  Flonr,  3&. 

ta40apwlOapoim<b. 
Bait,  p«  ton,  £10. 

JInrtud,  per  bottlo,  3l  Sd. 
Wius,  (piior,)  ftom  30i,  pu 


ud  Saoosit,  7a.  6d.  par 


Plates,  10a.  per  douti. 
Malls,  ntsil,  lOi,  pa  IDOO. 
Letter-nper,  3k.  per  qnin. 
Fatn,  lol  par  loa 
Pipes,  h.  p«  croas. 
I  Tobacco,  frBiD  as.  par  poond. 


The  tea— In,  bnisd,  and  buttar. 

II— Beef  sod  matton,  la.;  pork,  8d.  to  lOd.;  salt 
Dork,  Sd.  to  7d.;  per  ton,  ranging  from  £28  to  £33;  salt 
batter.  Is.  Ed.;  ftash  butter,  a  Ur  anpply,  ihim  2a.  fid. to 
3a.  6d. ;  liTS  pigs,'4d.  to  Sd.,  2S  per  cent.  olT  ;  egga,  2a.  to 
~  *L  perdoun;  fowls  and dncks, from 3a.  6d.  to 4a.  6d. 
;  Engliahohaesa,  2(.  to2s.6d.ihama,  I>.  M.;  pota- 
Hva,  from  £6  to  £8  per  ton;  flour,  (Van  IHeman's  Land,) 
per  bag  of  200  ponuda,  40s.  per  100  pounds;  rica,  3d.; 
meala  at  Inni,  3b.  6d.  each,  withont  beer  or  wine ;  brandy, 
14*.;  ram,  is.;  raek,  3s.  M.-,  sawn  timber,  SOs.  I»  :ifia. 
per  1 00  feet ;  washing,  from  3a.  per  doien.  Labour  Wat 
'    be  had  at  Ihtm  4a.  per  diam,  and  those  who  knew  bow 

manage  the  How-raea,  [the  aaUres,]  might  glean  It  at 
a  much  lower  nte. 

There  soema  to  ba  a  great  haiUty  of  proonring  naoe»- 
sariea  not  ao  readily  met  with  at  Koent  aeltlemanta. 

Chlldren'a  boota  wan  mwU  at  8b.  per  pair,  dniaU«; 
men'sshoea  t^m  14s.;  raady-made  olothsa,  hata,  shoes, 
boots  ;  hsbsrdaahery ;  holsary ;  linen  drapery  ;  iron- 
mongery; ero^ery— in  constant  sapply,  aaa  extenalTe 
aaeortmekta;  together  with  oeeatloaalimportatloni  from 
North  Amaiioa,ortobaeeo,at  la.  per  poond,  by  the  t<m[ 
of  fUmitura,  and  Tsriona  ediblaa — anoog.  wUab,  maat 
excellent  biscuit  and  flour,  at  £2S  per  ton,  at  a  tint 
when  dear  in  Sjdney.  From  Soath  America,  horeea  and 
wheat ;  and  occasiimal  French  ships,  with  goods  and  Hght 
wines;  t  hsTs  bought  a  bir  claret,  as  a  oMiunan  drink, 
for  4i.  the  gallon.  Taxes  by  this  time  are,  I  hare  na 
doabt,  IcTied  on  all  foreign  importations;  indeed,  wina 
and  spirits  I  know  to  be  ts^ed,  bat  forgf  t  the  rate.  Sir 
Qeorge  Gippa,  on  the  Ueatanant-gOTemar'a  ropreaenta- 
tion,  omitted  tobaooo,  because  so  nniTeraally.  eonaamed 
by  the  oattTes;  I  presume  it  to  be  yat  nnlazed. 

Mr.  Bright  disclaims  sinister  motiTea  in  the  warning 
he  giTss.  He  Indeed  glTCa  NawZaaland  a  decided  pra- 
forence  to  any  one  of  the  •oathera  oolo&iea  ;  and  eten 
to  New  Sonth  Walea,  tha  daeay  of  which  he  predleta. 
When  be  makea  the  following  disolalmar,  he  la  entiUad 
to  be  believed  .■— 


and  offlmala,  Ac.  to.,  ai  , 

tons,  saiu  pair,'  tt  tam  nprMb.  Hr.  PelM's  name 
woald  not  bare  honoured  dj  pen,  bnt  for  bis  publication, 
and  eonnezion  with  a  Company  who,  in  London  and  tha 
eoantiy,  are  haggling  all  tha  gamethay  can  f6r  the  oillony 
of  New  Zealand,  driring  tha'people  into  the  net*  of  lhe& 


For  that  pnblie  to  which  I  belong,  I  am  writing  to  di- 
rect to  good,  to  warn  from  eiil.  What  matters  who  the 
writer,  who  wonld  "  do  unto  othen  as  be  would  the; 
dionld  do  unto  him."  Attached  to  a  motto  of  his  aailiar 
days,  "  1%  patriaam  vopiUiaiqtu" ho ii ausion*  timt  he 
may  not  be  snapeoted  <^  other  and  laater  motlrat  than 
that,  nor  let  any  ascribe  to  him  a  pnrpoeed  attack. 

It  Is  due  to  the  Hon.  Mr.  Petre  and  the  Naw  Zntluld 
Company  to  state,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  tee  how  Qotot- 
nor  Hohson  Is  to  be  jnstiflsd  for  indadng  those  labonmi 
who  bad  ao  leeently  been  eatried  out  at  thair  eipaaaa, 
to  leare  thair  settlement,  while  Ihtn  weM  work  and 
wage*  for  then  there,  and  go  to  other  quartan,  where 
Uiay  rary  probably  ware  mnoh  wanted,  yat  hardly  In 
common  honesty  entitled  to  go.  Mr.  Bright  ia,  Ilka  Mr. 
Jameson,  and  moat  other  writer*  on  Naw  Zealand,  save 
Dr.  Lang,  di^oted  to  rata  highly  tha  labaors  of  the 
Bisalonarias ;  though  he  admits  that,  like  other  i^ataUa 
marriod  mere  nortsli,  they  may  baTt  look>d  piattr 
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ehHplj  to  tlie  IntwMti  of  Otir  childnn.  All  their  exer- 
tions will  ba  rsqniTad  to  «oaal«net  the  aStet*  to  pron- 
Iftiie  the  ufttiTes,  mftde  bj  the  Vicar  Aputolie  to  the 
South  Seu,  and  his  deToted  iiHiiliuieB ;  vho,  having 
no  tie  of  wife  or  child,  oan  Mt  from  more  Bingle,  if  not 
bom  better  motiTes,  thin  the  Pnteituit  nuBnonariu. 
Tal^  of  the  Qreat  a»d  BroM.    By  Mia  H.  Fraeer 

Tytler,  ftnthor  of  "  TUm  of  Many  Lands,"  "  M; 

Boy's  Elrst  Book,"  &o.  &c.  Second  edition, 
.    withfrontiBpiece.  Pp.301.  Edinbni^hiW.Tait. 

Thii  ImtmatiTe  little  Tolnme,  and  seaBonable  gift'boolc 
fbt  the  joong,  poeeeMOa  one  adTantags,  whiali  we  failed 
to  point  oDt,  when,  aome  tine  naca,  notieing  the  fliBt  edi' 
tioiL  All  young  ohildrsn  like  to  hear  about  other  ohU- 
dran,  fn  prefinrnee  to  an;  other  elaH  of  peruniB.  For 
tbs  Ter;  same  causes  that  interest  grown-up  people  in 
the  heroe*  and  heroinei  of  Scott,  yoiuig  children  are 
deeplj  interestod  in  suoli  dianwteit  •«  Mil*  Edgeworth's 
I^ank,  01  Ronmond ;  and  her  Hany  and  Lncf .  Now, 
the  TjiLBor  thd  Gkeit  and  Britb,  b«eideB  giTing  ani' 
mated  and  truthful  biographical  sketches  of  Brnce  and 
th«  Black  Prince,  of  Nelson  and  Napoleon  Buonaparte, 
Md  other  great  men,  for  tJie  delight  and  initmction  of 
gnwingboji  and  giile,  contain  the  peraeaal  biitorr  and 
adTcntnrea  of  a  real  child,  which  Hiss  Tjtier  has  ingeni- 
onslf  interwoven  with  the  grarer  and  more  heroic  narra- 
tire.  This  gives  the  woil  a  great  additional  charm,  and 
■n  extended  range  of  attraction.  The  book  is  very  neatlj 
printed ;  and  is,  in  all  higher  refpeots,  worthy  of  the  name 
whioh  it  bears. 
Tkt  Sittoiy  of  Poland  and  Bttsnafivm  the  Earliest 

Periods  to  the  Present  Time,  adapted  to  YmOh, 

SehooU,  and  Familiet.     By  Kus  JuIU  Comer. 

Dean  and  Mnnday. 

Iliis  Tolnnw  forms  one  of  a  saiiaa  of  eompaidioiu 
histotiM  for  the  nae  of  joiing  peraons,  by  tlie  same  au- 
thored. Tlie  preient  Tolnma  is,  howerer,  iBore  dssorip' 
tjre  than  historical,  which  we  oanEidar  an  advantage  ; 
the  living  manners  of  the  Poles  and  Rnasians  being  mnch 
more  inatructiva  and  entertaining  to  yonng  EngUrii  read- 
er* Umm  tlie  rnda  or  warlike  annale  of  those  oonatiieik 
ilomOM:  A  Tale.  By  WaiAungton  Abton.  Moxon. 

Pnblio  taate  hu  nndergone  a  considerable  revolution 
linoe  1S22,  when  this  story  was  written.  It  is  a  tale  of 
the  pavions,  ai  they  poissM  the  boning  boamne  «f  the 
children  of -Italy ;  ambitionsly  written,  not  very  naloral, 
and  10  painhl  in  its  progresa,  t]iat  eren  the  U^-toned 
close  does  scarce  redeem  It. 
XemeriaUofCMha;  or  PeittiSiitgt  m  (A«  Ctfde. 

Dlnatratfid  with  Lithographic  Viewi,  &c.  &c. 

By  Elvini  Anna  Fhipps.     Smith,  Elder  &  Co. 

In  the  antumn  of  1840,  the  ttii  aathor  of  this  volnme 
appean  to  have  visit«l  the  "  I^lrd  of  Chmrook,"  Uan- 
tenant-ganeral  Darrocb,  and  from  his  beantiAil  reiidenoa 
to  have  made  many  delijjitAiI  exenrsioni  np  and  dam 
tlu  Qyd* ;  and  to  Locb-Lommd,  and  the  other  Loohs, 
mr  anu  of  the  lea,  en  the  Dcmbarton  and  Argylsabira 
eeaeti.  fiwhantii^  eeenea  tliay  all  are ;  and  qnito  as 
weU  Atted  ftr  dsaoiptive  aarrative,  and  aa  iraU  entitled 
to  thehononisof  tbe  pieas,  aa  anything  to  be  aaen  "np 
the  Rhine,"  or  in  Switaetland  or  Italy.  To  the  ttit 
tonrist,  and  aUo  to  the  great  bulk  of  her  readen,  Oa 
MMiea  depicted  must  h«  equally  nsnl  and,  we  dionld 


hope,  attractive  ai  then  &r-£imad  resorta.     With  the 
exoeption  of  a  little  too  madi  of  the  Ikee-aod-aaay,  alip- 
shod,  or  flippant  sort  of  piety  so  &ahionable  in  all  man- 
ner of  lady-worki  at  present,  the  book,  though  withont 
any  litmary  pretensions,  or  mnoh  expanse  of  thought,  ia 
a  very  pleasing  one  with  which  to  while  away  a  half-honr. 
Gmgregalionaliin  ;    or.  The  PoH^  o/tie  Indepen- 
dent C^tnAet,    vieuied  in  relation  to  Ae  Stale 
and  Tendeneiet  of  Modem  Soeit^.    By  Robert 
Vaughan,  D-D.  Pp.  196.  Jackson  &  Walford. 
An  admirable  essay,  but  one  demanding  fkr  more 
space  than  we  can,  ia  the  passing  month,  aSbrd  to  it. 
We  heartily  commend  the  woik  to  those  who  wish  to 
undeiBtand  some  of  the  causes  which  leaves  the  piofeaa- 
Ing  christian  world  almost  as  far  behind  pure  and  vital 
Christianity  in  the  nineteenth  as  in  the  ninth  century. 
A  Review  of  Beriltff'e  Theory  of  Vision,  designed 
to  shuo  the  antOHndnest  ofthtA  speculation.    By 
Samuel  Bailey,  Author  of  Essays  on  the  Forma'- 
tion  and  Publication  of  Opinioos.     Octavo,  Pp. 
239.    Ridgway. 

The  name  and  reputation  of  Hr.  Bailey  must  draw  at- 
tention to  the  Eway,  in  which  ha  investigates  a  eabject 
which  hae  long  exercised  the  iugennily  of  philosophical 
inqutieis,  and  on  whieh  wa  nay  safely  pronounoe,  after 
reading  his  treatise,  "  that  much  may  still  be  said  on 
both  aides." 

Letters  from  Abroad  to  Kindred  at  Soae. 
By  Miss  Sedg^ck. 
Tfals  Is  one  of  Mr.  Hoxou's  cheap  and  neat  reprints  of 
popular  copyright  works ;  a  modeni  class  of  pnblieations, 
which  are  at  once  a  great  benefit  to  society,  and  a  proof 
of  the  spirit  and  lagsoity  of  those  pobliabers  who  have 
adopted  the  plan. 

A  Familiar  JExplwalion  of  the  Nature,  Advantages, 

.  and  Tmportanee  of  Zt/i  Assurance.    By  Lewis 

Focock,  F.S.A.    Smith,  Elder,  &  Co. 

This  work  gives  an  aoeonnt  itf  the  diftreut  London 

e&Lces,  and  of  the  advantages  whieh  each  oBen  to  in- 

■nren;  with  their  tables  of  rates,  fte.    A  eurioot  aeo- 

tion  of  the  volume  is  a  biographical  catalogue  of  tho 

wvetal  writers  on  this  moat  important  anbject.    They 

are  three  times  the  number  one  could  have  previonsly 

imagined.    Of  the  main  valne  of  the  latest  wo^  namely 

Mr.Poooek'aowDfWedoBotpretand  togireaayopinioB ; 

but  we  oaa  vouch  for  the  author's  industry  in  eolleeUnc 

and  detailing  the  necessary  information. 

Manaai  of  Felerinary  Surpery.    By  William  Dick, 

Profesaor  of  Veterinary  Snigery,  Edinburgh, 

Pp.  118. 

This  is  one  of  the  valuable  reprints  from  the  Isat  edi- 
tion of  the  BNCiCLorcDU  Baiuinnck.  To  IhrmerB, 
shepherds,  dairymen,  nay,  to  every  one  having  but  a 
pony,  an  aai,  a  dog,  or  a  pig,  we  reoommand  the  perusal 
of  this  treatise  on  the  diaMses,  and  proper  care  aad  man- 
agement of  the  domeatio  animals.  It  is  the  result  of  oh- 
guided  by  science  and  unfolded  by  common 


Philoe^^  i»  Sport,  made  Seienee  in  Earnest. 

A  new  edition,  with  additions,  of  a  clever  attempt  t« 
illustrate  the  principles  of  Natural  Philosophy,by  the  toy* 
and  sports  of  yonng  people;  ud  a  very  afM  book,  indeed, 

fw  all  JaTioile  circles. 
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TdigraiAie  RaiUoajn  ;  or,  tke  Singh  W<^  Recom- 
mtiided,lijfS»fefy,  Sconomy,tmdEficiewy;  wider 
lie&^eguard  and  Ccminl  of  ike  Eltdric  Tele- 
|Mpi.  Bj  WUIi&m  Fothei^ill  Cooke,  Eaq. 
Simpkin  &  Ma-mliull, 

Tic  olyect  of  this  am;  ii  adndnlile.  It  u  to  render 
ni]nj-b»TeUii^  chs^Mr,  lud  mora  nA ;  all  tlikt  ra- 
miaa  to  be  deaired  in  this  abaoibiDg  new  mode  of  con- 
TtjtMa  aad  Mtnmnniaatian.  Ic  canttini  muij  ingtoi- 
<iB  lunta  and  BuggeBtinni,  and  it  a  iUoBtoated  b;  nn- 
aetoo  litbognpha  of  telsgrapbs,  witlwiit  wMcb,  indeed, 
h  tonld  not  be  nndentood. 
Rxtj  Ftami^t  Boot  of  AouutMmt.  Strong*. 
A  little  booV,  giTing'condenJwd  mlea  for  pUjing  the 
atdiouj  ^me*  with  cards ;  uid  also  for  pUfing  billiordB, 
clMB9,dr»«^ta^&c.  Foi  loTtheT  amusement,  a  collecUon 
•f  cMMindiaBi,  and  deacriptions  of  tlioJcB  witti  oards,  and 


Tie  Sooi/br  all  Smuotu — a  Solidt^  offering. 

Thii  if  an  biunbU  Toliune  of  extracts  and  abridgments, 
{km  tbe  popolu  miten  of  the  da;,  intended  far  the 
MBMiDfiLt  of  yonm  people.  It  makes  deaperate  inioadi 
M  tbe  fBgei  of  Hi.  Dickens  and  othen ;  bnt  this  can 
(bIj  d«  them  good,  beeaiue  it  gives  pieasora  to  thousands 
■idi  no  iqjBTT'  wfaalerer  to  them. 

A  GctDE  M  Philologicu.  iNTS&nouioK.  Bf  the 
Ser.  Tbonas  KPEenzie,  Paisley. 

A  Niw  Emoluh  Gbaiuus,  with  nnmenius  £ieniaea. 
B;  Alexander  Allen  and  Jamea  Cornwell.— This  is  a 
idiM^btok  wbieh  we  can  conBcienttoosly  reoommend  ; 
«id  «e  make  a  point  of  Twrer  speaking  of  an;  ichool- 
t«st  williMt  canhl  ezamlnatioti. 

Dnun  or  i  Hbtsod  oi  Hotnt  Umiira.  Bj  J. 
Bde;  Dwton,  Snrrejror. 

NEW  POEMS. 
Tk  Itvifn  tf  Prove/ice.  By  William  Harriei 
UAddeo,  M.D. 
Tit  nbjMt  of  this  poem  is  historical,  though  the 
rUm  iam  giten  the  rein  to  flmc}  in  many  Of  tlie  ebap- 
•ttoi  aad  Mam  which  ha  hu  depicted,  tod  i>  all  tbo 
teikof  the  cnel  pensention  of  thoea  Refomen,  whoni 
ht  kaa  placed  in  ProTCnoe.  The  gttaenl  character  of 
ftc  icodortiM  is  exeeadin^j  pleamig,  and  the  port  has 
MM  than  fblfllled  tie  modett  In^  exprenod  in  his 
pttbw.  Ha  hMemnTed  not  OM,  but  MOHj''' pleasant 
idgTatefBlajHlgMdemotioai"t»lhe  breait* 


KOntm'g  I^fn  and  Sword, 
TetiMOwr  translation  of  the  ferrid,  jonng  Nldier* 
pNtrf  OeiBtanj.  ^le  attempt  is  more  to  be  ngarded 
H  Ibe  (May  of  on  elegant  German  nholar,  than  a  literary 
idiwwit  demanding  minnte  exaninatian  in  the 
tf  ef  a  popolai  miseeUany,  In  ^Ueb  kmple  Jastice 
bi  itnady  bean  done  to  KSner.  The  transUHan  Is 
niy  bndMfludy  stated  ud  got  up. 

S^Kt  ^luh  FoMrji,M  i^itie<}f  SckooU, 

3d  Edition. 

A  iil(cti«t  in  wliieh  Ihete  ue  many  bwntiea  Hid  >u) 

ItatidM 

ApiM  Vina.    By  Joanna  Baillie.    Hoxon. 

This  h  aiwtlier  cheap  reprint.    The  whole  poetical 

imkf  «f  Um*  Bi^llie,  inelndiiis  Qi«  lyriM  Kkttend 


throngh  her  dramas,  are  giren  fts  a  oonple  of  shillijigi. 
In  the  Ibrmer  edition,  we  greatly  missed  an  editor  or 
corrector  of  the  preaa  who  ondontood  the  Scattiah  lan- 
gnage.  In  the  present  one  this  de&ct  seems  remedied. 
The  Book  of  SotiMts.  Edited  by  A.  Hontagn 
Woodford.  SaundMo  &  Otley. 
This  is  an  elegant  and  well-chosen  selection,  compris- 
ing the  finest  specimens  of  the  English  Sonnet,  fk«m 
WriTT  to  WoRMwoBTH.  Tfaeie  are  also  good  speci- 
mens of  the  Sonnets  of  Petrarch,  Camoens,  &c.,flrom  the 
best  English  translations  that  hare  Iwen  made  of  those 

Th»  Ckritlian  Offerimg.      By  G«org«  R  Scoti, 
Author  of  the  Beanty  of  HolinsM,  and  other 

This  is  a  volnme  of  lyrical  poems,  prose  sketches,  and 
tales,  in  character  and  form  like  one  of  the  ansaals,  with 
pretty  engraTings,  and  trim  binding.  The  sentiment  is 
pure  and  tender,  and  not  without  that  elegaaee  which 
will  make  the  Christian  Offering  acceptable  to  many. 

The  Rohancb  of  the  Dreimek,  inei  oibbb  Pobhs. 
Bj  Joseph  Edwards  Carpenter. — We  haTe  here  a  collec- 
tion of  occasional  poems,  and  a  great  nambei  of  songs, 
mitten  at  interrals,  on  oTery  imaginable  subject  thai 
&IIa  within  the  ordinary  range  of  the  lyrist.  Some  of  the 
Sea  Soagi  and  the  Pairiatit  Sotigt,  possess  spirit ;  and 
none  of  the  pieces  are  deficient  in  fiuency. 

Hooks  with  the  Musas.  By  John  Critchley  Prince. 
— We  are  glad  so  soon  to  meet  with  a  "second  and  en- 
larged edition"  of  a  lolume,  of  which  we  formed  a 
fbTourable  opinion  on  its  first  appearance ;  and  doubly  bo, 
to  find  that  the  humble  poet  has  found  honour  in  his 
own  country.  The  book  is  very  neatly  printed — but  by 
fhr  its  finest  feature — independently  of  the  poetry  and 
prose — is  a  long  list  of  respectable  subscribers.  Our 
readen  cannot  already  have  forgotten  the  personal 
history  of  this  homEile  bard,  so  we  need  not  recox  to  it. 

A  Selechon  of  Psalms  and  Hvhns.  By  Seacome 
Ellison. 

Edwt;  a  Histoiioal  Poem.  By  J.  Bell  Womll, 
Anther  of  Edgina. 

Rhths  and  RoDHCELArs.  By  T.  NoeL — A  Tary 
neat  small  Tolnme,  of  sBiooth,j(i(«Nt,  and  graceM  Terse. 

Satan  ;  A  Poem.  By  Bobert  Hontgemery.  Tentli 
Edition. 

ATTEKFn  AT  VzBao.    By  T.  P.  Gibbins. 

WAHBEUKQa.  B;  Bobert  Gun  Conlngblme,  Esq. 
anthor  of  "  Hora."  Saunden  &  Otley.— The  scene  of  tha 
Wandtitgt  is  Switierland  i  the  poem  a  closa  imitation 
of  Childe  Harold's  wuidaringa;  and  not  a  bad  one. 

Foua.  Written  ehiefly  abroad,  by  M.  SauiuUis  & 
Otley. 

PERIODICALS. 

Ttas's  IixtnmuTED  Sbaks»eaks.  Parti  XXXt., 
XXXII.,  ZXXIII.    OeMIo,  CbrioIaMM,  and  £c«r. 

FLaucvLnnui.  HAOAxnni  for  January. 

The  ANn-BUAD  Tax  Auuhac  roB  lBt2,  or  tb* 
Twenty-SsTenth  year  of  the  firead-tax.—Wilh  a  Ca- 
lendar, and  some  of  the  comnon  inibrmation  fbnnd  in 
all  cheap  Almanacs,  this  lltde  work  eombines  many 
ficts  that  ought  to  be  known,  and  kept  steadily  !n  Tiew 
at  the  present  crisis.  It  should,  therefore,  be  accessi- 
ble to  every  working-man ;  and  it  is  fortunately  pub- 
iihed  at  a  price  which  makes  it  lo. 
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SERIAL  WORKS. 
TTtuk's  HtsTORT  at  Scotlahp,  VoL  VI.— Wloerer 
ma;  write  the  Walarj  of  SMtlud,  tbtX  put  of  the 
Bfttioiul  umklt  wbieh  ia  eonpMbended  in  tbe  epo  ~ 
wUek  thli  Tolmne  ia  deroted,  mnat  erer  reuftin  of  pua- 
Boiint  interwt.  It  ia  tbepeTiodb«twa«il545udl5«fi. 
The  Tolnme  open*  with  a  genenl  riew  cf  the  itfttc  ef 
SMtland  altet  the  inwininntli'Ti  of  CuiliiuU  Beaton,  ud, 
proceeding  with  tba  history  of  tbofe  itrngglBE  which  ended 
in  tbe  triamph  of  tbe  Proteituit  Refornution,  it  elosai 
with  the  iIl->tuTed  mMiitge  of  iSaij  with  Dunley.  In 
onr  Moonnt  of  thi*  T(4iune  of  the  histor;  when  it  origi- 
utllj  »ppeued,*  we  painted  oat,  »t  eome  length,  ttiose 
new  fhola  and  etMndUioni  which  the  diligent  and  well- 
ODodnBted  reeeuchas  of  Ur.  Tftlet  b«d  enabled  him  to 
bring  to  light,  toi  the  Ant  time,  on  thia  moat  important 
portioa  of  Soottiih  hiatorf,  Mid  which  giro  liia  work  eo 
decided  a  aaperioritj  ever  all  that  hare  gone  befbie  it. 

EhOLjUID    UI     TBI     NniETXEKTH  CsMTDKr. — SOUTHBBfl 

Diviaiox.  Fun  I. — Noktbbw  Dituioh.  Pmr  I. — 
TUi  ia  ft  new  w<nk  of  aomo  importanoo.  It  if 
an  lUnatrated  itinanrr,  eonbining  deacripUona  of 
aoenarr  and  antiqnitiea,  with  liring'  mannen  and 
ohaiacteriatiet ;  and  all  aorta  of  naeftil  infonnation,  with 
the  delightttal  goaaip  called  Catnty  HiitoTj.  The  em- 
belUahineDla  which  an  tot;  good  of  their  kind,  are 
qaite  in  hanionj  with  the  dimoter  of  tbe  work.  Thni 
(n  the  pietnreaqna  connty  of  Comvaii,  ws  find  riewe  ef 
■ueh  obJe«ti  aa  St.  Uicbael'a  Mount ;  St.  Ira*'  Bay ; 
Browwilly  ;  and  many  a  headland  and  min  ;  monlder- 
ing  eaalle  and  andent  chnRh  ;  while  in  Lancaahire  we 
hare  aocarate  Tiewi  of  machinery,  and  of  manufaotnriag 
operationa  iUoatratiTe  of  the  preaent  eonditien  of  the  loca- 
lity ;  and  alao  elevations  of  modem  bnildinga.  Thia  Part 
sontaina  a  comprehanaire  hiatory  of  the  cotton  aann- 
fketnre,  and  of  the  town  of  Manchester.  The  work  ia 
oondnoted  by  Mr.  Redding,  with  such  lltenry  asaistance 
in  seTeral  departments,  as  mnat  render  it  more  perfect 
in  many  of  the  detalla.  The  work  ia  elegantly  printed  ; 
and  proiniBu  to  be,  in  erery  respect,  a  permanently 
rahiabla  addition  to  an  English  library. 

Tbb  Picn>Ki*i.  SsAUPuu :  Pomu.    Pur  III. 

CmuiiNa'a  Fosa'a  Book  or  IfABTrns.    Put  X. 

The  Sohos  of  DnDin.    Pabt  V. 
'   Ls  Ksvz's  Hmoiuiu  of  CiuBniiWE.    Not.  XX. 
and  XXI. 

Cahuaah  ScKiVBr.  ,.Pabt  XXII. 

ScKtBmr  urn  AimooRm  op  Ikelind,  Pibt  XI. 
-'  CKinKiBiu>K'a  Covic  Alhiiuc  fok  1842.  Adenad 
'with  a  doien  right  merrie  eat*  pertaining  to  the 
montha,"  and  nnmarona  hnmorons  illnattatlons. — We 
cai  letMinbeT  both  Sigihtm  Fttnidoi,  and  his  witty 
coa^Jotor  and  illostrater,  brighter  than  In  thia  dismal 
year  of  "general  diitreea  ;**  yet  the  dnlneaa  may  ht  In 
enraelTea — a  modeat  donbt  that,  with  which  raTiewen 
are  aeldom  tnobled.  Hie  woA,  in  ite  minor  details, 
poweaaas  a  wealth  of  fiat  and  hnmonr,  whioh  &irly 
pnnlM  the  aelaetor.  Oar  abort  apedmen  (would  we 
conld  glre  the  illoatntiona)  aball  be  oonflnad  to  "  NoTem- 
b«r  Zi,  MicatujiAS  Tnv,  begina" 
Chihseb  PiucncE. 

Iletion.all  day  to  nw,  whale'er  the  Ikcl  ia — 

To  find  that  erer^thing  againit  eome  act  ia  ; 

™'- •*  drmk  all  night  till  the  head  racked  ia, 

Tkat'$  OiaaAer  Fnctic*. 


•  TaiCt  Mfiu'mt  for  Dscsobtr  1897. 


For  pay  to  break  the  widow's  heart  with  grief ; 
To  stifle  tmth,  for  Ilea  to  gain  belief— 

Dkei»  Abbtbactsd. 
Ten  thousand  words,  where  ten  would  eerre  the  need. 
Ten  tbonsand  meaning!,  discoid  meant  to  breed  ; 
Where  none  can  nndentand,  and  tarn  can  read — 

That's  a  DlBD. 
Hie   aoapiolona  9th  of  November,    "  RoyaJ   Bi-nar 


Tbb  Ndub'b  Soummct. 
How  da  I  dote  upon  my  royal  charge. 
Bom  to  be  great,  and  growing  to  be  large  ; 
Sprung,  in  bia  beauty,  IWim  the  patent  tree 
An  Inr,  and  eke  a-jiaTt»t  too,  ia  he. 
Dear  bellowing  babby,  apple  of  my  eye, 
A  young  troisp-card  turned  in  Uie  royal  nbber, 
Aa  Dnke  of  Cornwall  how  he  wont  t«  cry; 
And  now  he's  Prince  of  If  ia/M— Oh,  wont  he  be  a 

UMerl 
Tbb  GiBaaLUNziE's  Wallst.  No.  I. — An  agreeable 
mdangt  of  proa*,  Terse,  and  picture,  which,  were  iti 
literary  merits  rery  inferior  to  what  thej  are,  wonld  be 
welcome  to  the  loren  of  the  Scottish  language,  and  cf 
tbe  aiUd-variit  customs  and  oharaeters  of  Scotland. 
Aa  a  token  of  a  refiflng  taste  tia  Soottiah  Song  or 
Story,  of  both  which  it  aSbrda  aome  : 
give  the  work  a  cordial  welooiu. 


PAMPHLETS. 

The  Obioin  of  Sundit  Schools;  to  whicli  la  pralied 
a  LBTtBB  on  tbx  New  Pomas  Pun,  showing  ita  Tbxd- 
ENCT  toAiD  theOBEiTCmsEof  EnnciTion.  ByThonai 
Clarke,  jonior.  Simpkin  k  Marahall.— We  can  see  litll* 
utility  in  the  controTeray,  as  to  whether  Mr.  Ralkea  of 
Glouceater,  who  has  hitlierto  aqjoyed  the  honoor  ofbebig 
the  originator  of  Sunday  schools  in  England,  or  tbe  ReT. 
Hr.  Stoiiks,  master  of  the  grammar  school,  hia  undeniable 
coadjutor  in  the  aehBBe,  be  tbe  real  Simon  Pure,  nnteei  to 
those  zealoua  to  claim  every  poadble  distinotioofbr  elergy- 
mcnof  the  Chnreb  of  Kiglasd.  Tb»  Jetaita,  the  anthots 
of  much  good  and  much  evil  in  edneation,  are  tbe 
tme  origtoatora  of  Sunday  Schools,  as  of  Inlhnt  Schools, 
which  had  flourished  nndar  their  care  for  geosrationi. 
Wa  also  And  them  in  Oberlin's  poor  and  aodndad  Tallay, 
long  before  either  were  borrowed  or  adopted  by  benevo- 
lent Euglialunen.  At  all  evente,  they  were  in  onr  coontry 
no  precocious  grovrtb. — Again,  of  the  new  poetagv'aclMuiie 
we  ourselves,  in  aoamon  with  many  others,  pointed  out, 
while  pleading  fbr  It,  tbe  inoaloulabta  advimtages  n^iicli 
it  Doat  have  on  the  eauae  of  education,  and  of  good 
morals;  advantages  which  will  not  be  hlly  developed 
for  generations,  IboDgh  tbey  are  already  pero^ible.  Tlia 
author  of  the  tract  hu  collected  many  fiuste  Srom  difir- 
ent  parte  of  tbe  kingdom,  illnatratiTe  of  the  mor^  and 
educational  usee  of  a  thiice-Ueased  social  implDve- 
whitdi  is  nndenlablj  of  English  growth,  and  cT 
which  tbe  entire  hononr  belongs  to  Mr.  Rowland  Hill 
The  country  baa,  in  onr  day,  had  no  greater  bensfsetor. 

Oh  the  pBonnmoi*  of  IiiitnLia  along  the  CoAin  af 
Indm;  wtthaNoncEofitsFisHBRiBB.  ByJ.F.Boyle, 
M.D.,  F.1LS.,  Ac.  Allen  A  Co.^A  valnahle  pampbht, 
try  one  mnat  be  whioh  elnsidatea  tbe  productive 
powers  and  andcTolapedaonKes  of  natural  wealth  In  onr 
colonies. 
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ira^  iMiis  j«mn  of  »pKt]i;  tnd  dUgant  »t  the  do- 
wttwg  pvlic;  ^  the  U(«  Hiniitrr,  the  coddUj  a  agklQ 
iWMd.  Tba  great  tai  imnuidiato  object  of  the  b 
Mat  w  &m  tnde,  eommeneing  with  the  repeal  of  the 
(^  and  ProTuion  Lawi ;  lor,  after  the  erideaee  of  the 
^pante  rtate  of  tiie  oonntrj,  which  ha*  latel;  been 
*'<«(ht  fbrwBjd,  the  p«>taBt  Coneerrative  mnct  see  . 
''KwthiBg  Hurt  be  done  tbr  the  relief  of  our  manu&ctnras 
*^lhaat  dalaj.  Then  Beenu  ererf  reiMa  to  beliere, 
|Ht  anH  change  id  the  Com  Lawi  ia  coDtempUted  ; 
^  na  ooa  aappooee  that  it  will  be  to  mch  an  extent  ai 
'*«  umuilij  will  loeepL  It  il  ia  rain  now  to  epeeolala 
N  t^  mnrnTni  to  be  pmpoead  by  Uinialers,  a«  a  tt-w 
*(^a'w>n  wUhdiaw  the  reil  from  their  mjraterioiu 
"^eMM.  That  new  taxM  will  be  impoeed,  is  qnite 
<(rtain.  Tbero  appeaia  no  ohanee  of  "fiUng  o] 
(MB  tha  defleieney  of  the  nTonae  hj  indirect  taxes 
and  Iho  wan  in  the  tart,  of  which  there  ii  no  prospect 
of  a  temination,  ae  well  u  the  probabilitj  of  a  war 
■itb  a«  United  Slatei,  wQI  render  hither  expenditnro 
KffwaTj.  In  the  pnaent  haaoni  of  the  conntrr,  we 
io  Mt  Ihink  dtlwr  an  tnoome  or  a  property  tax,  however 
laall  the  rate,  would  be  nbinitted  to.  If  any  claia  la 
tt  ad  in  a  floniuhing  itate,  it  ie  the  agiicaltnrista,  and 
nfwiiHy  the  landed  proprieton,  whose  rentals  an 
jmiy  inoreanng.  Notwithstanding  the  damonr  which 
bH  been  raised  against  Hr.  Cobden'e  Mheme  of  increasing 
the  laad  tax,  it  is  well  worthy  of  consideration.  Any 
>  raise  additiooal  rereaoe,  by  increasing  the 
e,  will  prore  a  &ilnre,  though  It  is  far  fhim 
is^ntable  that  it  will  be  attempted.  The  mean*  of 
tn£Mg  a  high  rate  of  poetage,  and  indeed  any  nte 
sbore  a  penny,  wen  too  clearly  painted  oat  in  the 
tri^Bot  collected  by  the  committee  on  postage,  and 
toe  widely  published  to  the  eonntry,  to  render  it  pas- 
■Ut  to  collect  mnch  additional  rerenae  tVom  an 
swiase  of  tba  present  rates.  Were  tba  whole  |  ays- 
1^  ft  Mr  Taxation  remodelled,  a  mnch  larger  re- 
iwaa  migU  be  raised  with  less  harden  to  the  people. 

ANTI-CORN-LAW  CONFERENCES 
CMtine  to  be  held  ahaost  daily  in  all  parts  ofUie  kingdom. 
The  niiwflniiM«i  of  Dtsaenting  clergymen  and  eldera  was 
heU  ia  Ediob«rgfa  on  the  11th,  13th,  and  13th  Jsnnary. 
Cpwuda  af  700  members  were  pneent.  Considering  that 
the  ticket  of  sdmivion  for  strangere,  not  meinbers,  wa) 
ia,  aad  that  no  penon,  eren  to  the  last  honr,  was  sd- 
mitled  without  pMjnent  to  Mme  extent,  it  is  remarkable 
hew  wen  Hied,  and  ctcb  crowded,  the  plaoe  of  meeting 
— a  bige  chnsteh — was  daring  the  whole  three  days,  and 
eepeetaHy  in  the  erenings.  It  is  now  certain  that  the 
PrcAjtcrian  Dissenters,  at  least  in  Scotland,  are  ia 
b*««r  of  repeal  of  the  Com  Laws  ;  aad  althongh  some 
fcwaf  Umb,  beftne  tlie  meeting,  had  some  hesitation  re- 
garding the  pi^riety  of  an  immediale  and  totalrapeal, 
we  can  hardly  donbt,  that  after  hearing  or  reading  the 
■  i^iii  Ills  addnoed  at  this  eonftoenoe,  their  scmples 
most  haTe  gixen  way.  Not  ow  minister  out  of  494  who 
retuMSd  aoswete,  expresses  himself  in  &Tonr  of  the 
Com  Lawi.  What  a  oonttast  this  hrms  with  the 
stl  fin  we  will  Tcntnre  to  say,  that  tbsn 


ire  not  11  ontof  1100  who  are  not  in  Ikfonr  of  them. 
One  of  tba  remarkable  hatnres  of  the  meeting  was,  the 
bringing  forward  of  practical  &rmentaadToeate  repeU. 
Mr.  George  Hope,  an  eitensiTS  Eart-Lothian  fkrmer,  of 
mnch  experieace,  ridienled  the  nation  that  a  repeal 
would  throw  great  tracts  ont  of  enttiTation.  '  Of  all 
tha  argouenli  I  em  heatd  urged  against  the  repeat  of 
the  bread-tax,  it  has  always  appeared  to  ue  the  most 
fntile.  I  uk,  is  there  any  danger  of  any  of  the  land  - 
Fanning  away  I  Sorely  not.  And  if  at  preeent  the  pro- 
duce la  so&cient  to  giro  food  fbr  the  labonrer,  and  leaTO 
a  snrplns  to  the  landlord,  what  is  to  prerent  it  doing  so 
oTsn  if  the  nominal  money  nine  of  the  prodaee  shoold 
be  lowered  T"  The  actnal  outlay  In  money  per  acre  in 
oultirating  land  does  not  exceed  10s.  Sd.,  all  other  charges 
and  expenses  being  regulated  entirely  and  immediately 
by  the  price  of  grain.  The  landlord  is  generally  paid 
bis  rent  in  wheat.  The  labonrera  neeive  the  bulk  of 
their  wages  in  the  produce  of  the  fsrm,  and  It  can  nuke 
no  diSkrence  to  the  fUner  what  is  the  nominal  price  of 
the  oats  and  other  produce  raised  by  himself,  and  gtren 
in  wages  to  his  ploughnwn,  or  consumed  by  the  bonee 
on  the  farm.  Joseph  Stnrge,  of  Birmin^MU,  made  his 
appearance  on  the  last  day  of  the  meeting.  Ue  was 
entbosiastieally  reeeiied.  He  urged,  with  great  earnest- 
nesB  on  the  meeting,  the  necessity  of  unanimity,  and  of 
agreeing  to  nothing  less  than  unconditional  and  abaolnto 
repeal ;  and  expressed  his  couTiction,  if  this  was  insisted 
fbr,  the  laws  restricting  the  Import  of  proiiaions  vroold 
soon  oeaae  to  deform  the  statute  book.  The  only  Hem- 
ben  of  Parliament  pnsent  were  Mr.  Wallace  and  Ur. 
Ewart.  A  great  mass  of  ralnable  statistical  inftormatien 
wasbronght  brward  by  the  diSerant  leakers.  ^Moon- 
tinnal  sinking  of  ths  wages  of  the  oparMiT*,  the  in- 
crease of  crime,  and  the  almost  Ineonceirable  state  of 
destltntion,  not  only  in  the  targe  nnnalhotaring  towns, 
bnt  eren  in  the  snuU  Tillages  in  the  agrlenltnral  dls- 
trieti,  were  praTed  by  the  noM  nnqneationable  eridence. 
OLisoowMEmiia.^The  meeting  at  Edinhn^was 
tbilowed  by  aDotber  at  Glasgow  ui  tte  Uth  and  15th 
January,  at  which  many  of  the  most  iaflnential  manulbo- 
tnnra  and  merchants  Mtended.  ThebnsiiieesoommeDceif 
with  a  meeting  of  delegates  in  the  fbrencoi.  Beports  of 
a  very  interesting  description  on  the  Slate  of  Trade  and  the 
Opemtion  of  the  Com  and  Prarisiim  hvn  were  giren  in 
IVom  nearly  30  places.  They  all  represented  the  distress 
as  most  severe.  A  banquet  took  place  In  the  City  Hall 
in  the  eTening,  at  which  2000  persons  were  present,  and, 
among  others,  the  tbllowing  Hembere  of  Farlianeut : — 
Osvrald,  FoK  Manle,  Wallace,  P.  H.  Stewart,  Rothei^ 
furd,  Ewart,  and  Duncan.  Hr.  Fox  Maule  Bald  he  did 
not  see  why  the  landed  proprieton  should  dread  the 
abolition  of  the  Com  Laws ;  and  be  found  on  inqniry  at 
practical  agricnltniists,  that  tliey  bad  no  fear  of  getting 
on  although  the  Repeal  took  place,  iii.  Buchanan  giTe 
in  a  paper,  showing  that  the  depoilton  in  SiTingi*  Banks 
were  not  perwms  connected  with  mannflMtnres,  and  that 
the  amonnt  of  depoatts  bad  decrvased  as  Ae  price  of 
bread  reee.  On  the  eTening  of  the  iJth,  another  SuirA 
was  held,  at  which  1600  persons  were  prevent. 

DVNDBE  MEenNO.^A  meeting  has  also  been  held  at 
Dundee,  of  the  Anti-Com-Law  Association  of  that  town, 
and  deputies  fhim  the  other  sssooiatloiis  in  Fifc  and  For- 
ftrshireB.  Abontfiny  depDUeB,mmistntes,  mntkanta, 
manufkcturen,  and  tradesmen  attended.  Hr.  Baxter, 
the  chairman,  ealimalad  the  annual  tax  Empeeed  by  the 
Com  Laws  alone  at  Inn  thirty-dx  to  fifty  millioBS,    Bo 
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showed  tbat  the  shipinents  of  linea  from  Dundee  lud 
grestl;  declined  since  IBSS.  Since  1S37,  there  hwi  been 
310  buikraptcies  in  Dondee, — u  eiirHnUiuTy  number, 
oondderijigtbenteoftbe  town.  Two'thirdiof  theloonu 
in  tbe  town  an  nnemptofed.  Since  1836,  wigea  have 
grsdoijly  deelined;  uid  the;  ue  now  25  pei  cent,  lower 
,  tban  in  that  jetir.  More  th&n  half  the  mechsnics  are 
nnemplojed,  and  flTC-tlxthB  of  the  muwis.  Mr.  Sknn- 
dOrs  rtated  that,  np  to  1791,  the  price  of  wheat  had  not 
tor  %  eentu;  aTeraged  aboTe  4as. ;  but  linoe,  not  lea 
than  65b..  Taking  the  consamption  at  fort;  milliDna  of 
quarter!,  the  increase  on  the  price,  259.,  had  obliged  the 
people  to  ptyfjletn  Sajulrtd  millioia, — twice  the  amount 
of  the  national  debt, — for  the  adTantage  of  the  landlord*. 
Mr.  Landale,  of  Kirkcaldf,  feared  that  the  additional 
dut;  latcl;  imposed  bj  America  on         " 


Session  of  tnde  uniformly  accompany  each  other." 
r.  Kinloch,  of  Klnloch,  moved  a  resolution,  diselaim> 
ing  any  tnlention  to  ii^Jiire  the  agritmltariits,  and  ex- 
pressing the  oonviction,  that  the  removal  of  all  restric- 
tione  on  coomerce  would  be  favourable  to  the  true  ajud 
permuient  interests  of  alt  classes  of  the  commniiity. 
Mr.  F.  L.  Carnegie,  of  Boysack,  another  landed  proprie- 
tor, said,  "  For  himself  he  bad  not  only  no  objection,  bnt 
•  etmng  desire  to  see  the  aboUtioii  made  Immediate." 
Aam  am  ezaminatioa  of  the  nnmerons  reports  which 
bad  been  received,  it  appeared  that  ona-third  of  the 
operatives  of  the  district  were  idle. 

Geseral  DisTOEsa. — But  the  distress  is  not  con- 
fined to  any  peculiar  trade.  The  shawl  mannfkctnre 
of  Edinburgh,  onoe  a  considerable  monaOuture,  has 
all  bnt  diuppeand.  The  receipts  of  tbe  clothiers, 
draper*,  Ao.,  in  this  city,  have  fallen  off  a  fifth,  com- 
paring 1841  with  1840.  In  tbe  iron  manufactme, 
one-fourth  of  the  blast  fomaces  his  been  blovni  ont. 
At  Carlisle  It  has  been  foand,  tram  a  minute  perwinal  in- 
spection by  advocates  of  the  present  Corn  Laws,  that  one- 
fbnith  of  the  population  is  bordering  on  absolute  starva- 
tion. Of 300ptpermills,only  12asreinoperatiDn.  The 
brMd  cloth  manufactures  of  the  west  of  England  are  as 
nuob  depressed  as  those  of  cotton  and  linen  in  other 
places.  At  a  meeting  held  at  Bath,  it  was  stated  that, 
In  the  tovm  of  Bradford,  in  ISSO,  there  were  nineteen 
nunofbctarers,  who  prodnced  620  pieces  of  bioadoloUi. 
Nine  have  since  tbat  lime  failed,  six  have  left  tbe  trade, 
ajul  aaly  two  remain,  who  produce  100  pieces.  A&ctory 
and  premises  which,  twenty  yean  ago,  brought  £4200 
per  annum,  are  now  let  fbr  £300.  In  18Sa,with  asmaller 
population,  four  tines  as  much  bread  and  meat  were  con- 
sumed as  at  piosent.  The  same  account  was  given  of  a 
great  number  of  other  places;  and  it  appears  that  tbe 
broadcloth  trade,  once  our  staple  manufacture,  i»  threat- 
<(ned  with  speedy  destroction.  From  a  pamphlet  latel;f 
published  by  AJderman  Batesonof  Leeds,  we  have  learn- 
ed some  important  foots  regarding  tbe  transference  of 
the  woollen  tnde  from  England  to  the  Continent : — 
367,317  pieces  were  exported  in  1824;  258,962,  or  only 
about  two-fifths,  in  1840.  Verviers,  in  Belgium,  hoa 
advanced  her  woollen  prodnotions,  &om  a  small  amount 
in  1824,  to  105,245  pieces;  Aix-lo-Chapelte,  boio  a 
small  amauDt,  to  230,000.  It  is  to  this  place  that  the 
blast  India  Company  hare  given  an  orde;  for  15,000 
piecM  of  cloth,  which  they  have  hitherto  porchaaed  in 
this  oountry.  Upwards  of  fbur  millions  of  pounds  of 
Biitisb  wool  are  exported  to  Belgium  alone.  Why 
ought  wool  to  be  allowed  to  be  cxporttd,  to  htaefit  the 

ricN^iirist,  and  food  b*  prohibited  to  bt  inporttd,  to 
pr^mdici  c/  lit  manu/acturer  1 
BoLTOK  UasTino. — On  the  5tli  January,  a  meeting  of 
800  friends  of  Free  Trade  woe  held  at  Bolton.  Dr. 
Bowring,  Colonel  Thompson,  Mr.  George  Thompson,  and 
several  MembetsofParliamenl  were  present.  The  toast  of 
total  and  immediate  repeal  of  the  Corn  Laws,  was  received 
with  lead,  repeated,  and  unanimous  cheering.  Colonel 
Thompson  nid,  that  could  we  get  compensation  for  the 
evils  sustained  l^  the  Com  Laws,  it  would  he  nothing 
bat  juMice.  "  They  must  bring .  op  their  uiuds  to  the 
proper  height,  and  demand  a  bounty  on  the  importation 


of  Com.  Try  tliem  wiUi  that."  This  proposal  was  londly 
cheered,  and  on^t  to  be  acted  on.  The  landed  interest 
had  a  bounty  oa  the  axpori  of  Com  for  the  first  half  of  the 
last  century,  and  drew  many  millions  from  the  people  in 
name  of  Bounty — a  bounty  to  be  paid  for  starving  the 
people  I  We  are  glad  to  observe  at  all  these  meeting! 
that  the  scheme  (^  Emigration  has  been  treated  with 
merited  contempt. 

HutCBsraKK  CoNrBUHo. — At  Hanohester,  a  meeting 
of  delegates  from  the  principal  towns  in  Eagtasd  and 
Scottaudmet.  The  detailsofthB  distress  in  their  various 
localities  were  similar  to  those  we  have  already  given. 
A  public  meeting  of  the  inhabitants  was  held  after  the 
oonferenoe.  The  chairman  staled,  that  as  gOTemment 
required  300,000  muskets,  to  replace  those  bumt  at  the 
Tower,  a  depnCation  hod  been  sent  trtaa  Binniogham  to 
endeavour  to  get  the  order  ;  but  in  submitting  a  list  of 
prices,  they  were  told  they  must  come  down,  as  the  Go- 
vernment could  get  them  cheaper  in  Prussia  and  other 
caontries.  They  did  bring  down  their  prices,  hut  still  tbe 
deputation  vras  infbrmed  that  they  could  be  got  cheapsr 
abroad.  A  resolntioD  to  petition  for  tbe  total  and  imme- 
diate repeal  of  the  Com  Laws  was  passed,  "  recommend- 
ing, in  such  petitions,  the  immediate  appointment  of  & 
Committee,  to  eomider  the  bett  modt  of  maHaa  ouc  con- 
PK!n*Tioi(,whioh  the  snlfbting  people  of  Great  Britain  aod 
Ireland  have  a  right  to  demand  from  the  ariatoaraaj." 
This  alludes  to  Mr.  Cobden's  proposal  to  ean|ieiu>te  the 
people  by  levying  the  land  tax  fairly,  at  the  legal  Tat« 
of  four  sMIUngs  per  pound  of  tbe  rental.  Tliis  is  the 
proper  way  of  going  to  work.  The  best  way  of  defending 
ourselves  is  to  e«rfy  the  war  into  the  enemiei'  oonntrr. 
It  is  gratifying  to  observe,  Uiat  at  all  the  meetings  vriiich 
have  been  held  for  some  time  back,  unlimited  freedom  of 
trade  has  been  contended  for ;  not  merely  the  removal 
of  the  protection  to  tbe  farmer,  but  of  all  protections  and 
restrictions  whatever.  Let  petitions' From  all  ports  of  the 
kingdom,  from  every  town,  every  parish,  every  village, 
he  got  up,  to  be  preseotsd  to  parliament  at  ile  meeting. 
The  nnmber  of  petitions,  as  well  as  the  numbei  of  sig- 
natures, is  important. 

SCOTLAND. 
EiBr  Com  Riilwit.^A  meeting  wu  held  In 
Edinburgh  on  the  14th  January,  for  the  purpose  «f 
promoting  a  line  of  Railway  to  Dunbar,  being  the  fint 
portion  of  a  railway  along  the  coast  to  Newcastle  :  the 
Lord  Provost  in  the  Choir.  The  large  room  was  nearly 
full.  Mr.  Leormouth  oddresBcd  the  meeting.  He  stated 
that  the  line  was  of  very  easy  construction,  and  might  be 
made  for  ££00,000,  or  about  £20,000  a-mile.  At  the  low* 
est  estimate,  he  calculated  that  above  £72,000  per  annnm 
would  be  received  for  passengers,  and  £23,000  ftom  goods, 
or  £96,000  in  all :  from  which,  deducting  one-third  for 
expenses,  o  eleor  revenue  of  £64,000  would  be  left,  yield- 
ing 11^  per  cent,  on  tbe  outlay.  He  adverted  to  the 
west  coast  line  of  railway  to  England  from  Glasgow ;  ond 
staled  the  distance  to  Lancaster,  including  the  bnnoli 
Item  Thankerton  to  Edinburgh,  was  302  miles;  tbe 
engineering  difBculties  were  of  the  moat  serious  deaorip- 
tion  ;  ond  the  greot  proportion  of  the  intermediate  conn- 
try  so  thinly  peopled,  thot  the  line  could  not  be  made 
in  portions,  as  no  Rvenue  could  be  expected  till  tbe 
whole  line  was  completed.  Taking  the  expense  at 
£20,000  a  mile  only,  tbe  ooet  would  be  upwards  of  four 
millions.  After  several  resolndona  hod  been  passed,  • 
large  committee  woe  appointed.  ConsideriDg  that,  with 
the  exception  of  the  firut  eight  or  ten  miles,  the  rente 
from  Edinburgh  to  Thankerton  runs  through  Caniwath 
and  other  muirs  almost  totally  destitute  of  pi^ralk- 
aod  that  it  wonld  eoet  probably  £800,000,  there 
chance  of  the  line  ever  being  mode.  The  Edin- 
burgh and  Gloagow  Bailwoy  has  cost  £30,000  a  mile, 
.□d  we  do  not  think  that  there  is  any  chance  of  the 
restem  line  being  mode  at  a  smaller  cost,  or  six 
millions  sterling.  Tmly  a  magnlBceut  project  1  Were 
the  line  to  Dnnbar  &irly  Dommenead,  we  bave  no 
doobt  a  company  wonld  soon  bs  formed  to  make  a  Rail- 
way fmm  Newcastle  to  Bervrick,  and  the  intermediate 
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4tw  woald  Uieti  onl;  be  thiitf  miles.  Heuurea  m 
>lRailj  iu  prognu  to  ctmoeet  Newcutle  uid  Darlington 
'^J  nilmj :  ud  btnce  tba  formation  of  a  nilwa;  bom 
ildabugh  to  Dunbar  will  mdok  tho  inteTconna  batweea 
SeNbud  asd  Englaitd  bf  tbe  eait  oowt;  fin-  not  onl;  iriU 
-^^adra  and  the  MH«n  part  of  England  bs  reaohed  with 
C*Uaaae  and  eznditiOB  by  tbii  routa,but  tbe  middle  and 
«lt|  at  EoglBBd,  by  meuia  of  tlie  Carlisle  ud  MeiroMtle, 
tol  Atltoi  nilwajrs.  It  is,  tberefore,  a.  nutter  of  tbe  nt- 
Mrt  importance  to  Edinburgh  tbat  the  railwaj  to  Dnnbu 
■bold  befbnned  ;  for  upon  thisproject  it  depeadi  whether 
i£jibutgb  ia  to  continae  to  retrograde,  aa  it  has  done 
lirlbe  lart  qiurter  of  a  centur;,  or  again  to  spring  into 
Mw  lifb  Bad  TigooT.  1^  torn  set  down  for  p»Mngera 
Mj  at  Otat  eight  tMin  exaggerated;  but  when  it  is 
(oudftnd  that  tbe  siiBbtr  of  paaeengen  on  tbe  Edin- 
high  sad  Dalkailh  lulway  bM  Uen  as  high  a«  £00,000, 
nd  tb»i  Ike  whole  district  from Edlnbnrgb  to  I>unbar,and 
te  aaB7  nil«e  beyond,  is  tbiokly  peopled,  a  eligbt  eon- 
■JraiaBoB  irill  ihwr  that  thaw  is  no  improbaMlit;  of  tiie 
ntemne  ostivated  being  derived  from  paesengen. 

ThkBa^ — (^aatiidigiiationhaBbMnaxpraaBedinthe 
LowloB  Bawqapen,  at  Lord  Demnan  beingobliged  neent- 
1;  to  la»T«  the  Cout  of  Queen's  Bmieli,i*ithoathMring 
Ike  caaea  aet  doirn,  on  aecomit  of  the  DOQ-attandiiiee  it 
'iniianl ;  tAo,  in  order  to  innroaaa  their  ebanca  ofenplof- 
■ent,  ehooaa  to  praetiaa  in  two  or  three  eoorta  whiob  i% 
Ktfaeaametiiiie.  itwas  the  last  da;  of  tbe  sittings,  and 
l^Oout  loee  at  sleTen  o'clock  forenoon,  instead  of  nine  at 
ught,  ••  Kenal,  on  tbat  da;.  The  etil  is  equally,  at  least 
yvrj  eteet^lj,  lelt  in  tbe  Scottiib  Court  of  Semion.  In 
that  Ceait,  the  two  Inner-Hoasea,  and  four  of  the  Lords 
tM)BU7,iit  at  onca^— that  is  to  m;,  Bii  distinct  tribunals 
-aadlheJaryCleriuboldalMaMrtDfBeTentbooart.  It 
thM  daily  h^^ana,  that  when  a  ease  is  called  in  one  Court, 
tbe  caDBsel,  who  lua  bean  instneted  and  /ei'd,  is  pleod- 
iig  m  aaetber ;  so  that  the  cause  must  either  be  delayed. 


1}  or,  if  not  speaking,  the  counsel  may  be  obligat 
le  ItMc  tbe  one  case  or  let  it  go  on  as  it  may,  in  order 
teattaid  another.  The  Court  hare  laid  it  down  as  a 
nila,  that,  however  inaigmfleant  the  oanae,  there  must 
be  two  oonaoel  tbe'd  for  Inuer-Uonee  businan,  so  that 
■at  may  be  ready  to  plead  tha  case  if  the  other  is  elaa- 
■btn  engaged  whon  it  ia  called;  a  rule  which  causes 
M  esdy  gnat  expense  to  litigants,  but  occsalonally  ex- 

r—m  a  party  to  much  diaadvantage : for  example — 

■ten  tbe  junior  coonael  on  the  one  alda,  owing  to  the 
■liwaee  nt  tna  leader,  ii  opmed  to  both  tbe  oounset  on 
lbs  ether.  Nearly  all  the  delay,  eonftuioD,  and  expense 
■niiiaiMj  arising  fhnn  the  sitting  of  so  many  courts  at 
■ee  woald  be  avoided  by  tha  oonneel  dividing  them- 
Khm,  each  dtooaing  bii  own  court.  For  example — the 
taier  eonnael  should  be  eonflnad  to  the  tnner-Honae, 
Ibe  janior  to  the  Outer;  and  &rthar,  they  ought  again 
la  b>  divided  into  First  Diriaion  Counsel  and  Second 
Diiisiln  ComueL  Ttita,  in  regard  to  the  most  important 
part  ef  the  boiineaB — that  of  Uie  Inner-House,  a  case 
wonld  aewr  be  delayed  ttor  want  of  connsal;  tha  disad- 
lant^e  at  present  arising  fh>m  the  junior  on  one  side 
baTJag  to  oppose  Iwth  eooneel  on  the  other,  would  be 
Bveaded,  and  one  balf  of  the  expense  attending  an  ad- 
visieg  n  the  Innar-Hoiise  would  be  saved.  The  time  of 
(he  Coort  waold  also  be  saved :  for  at  present  it  often 
bapiMBB— once  or  tniee  a-weak  certainly — that  one  of 
the  Dtviasons  of  the  Inner-House  hia  to  rise  sooner  than 
it  woald  otherwise  do,  leaving  Sim  business  unflniehed, 
becaime  coonael  are  eogagnl  in  the  other  Division.  With 
regard  ta  the  Oater-Honae,  again,  although  the  remedy 
wobM  aot  be  ee  paifcct  as  in  the  Inner,  still  great  and 
eMoaa  benefit  vronld  arise,  inasmnch  as  each  eouasel, 
iaetad  of  pnottdng  befbra  six  courts,  as  at  present, 
wvdd  enly  praotise  before  two.  nie  plan  proposed 
weald  Bet  ^aveat  Um  ooonsel  of  the  Outer  and  Inner- 
UaueMiwaltiiig  with  each  other  in  nmoh  the  same  way 
aa  at  present :  for,  ae  matteie  ore  now  conducted,  tbe 
eenior  coonsel  generally  is  consulted  whether  a  case 
ebonld  be  brooght  into  Court ;  but  the  writing  of  the 
papers,  wbkb  are  prepared  in  the  Outer-House,  and 
tbe  general  management  of  the  cbm  while  there,  bi  len 


to  tbe  Junior.  When  the  ease  la  unied  into  the  laner- 
House,  the  pleading  is  in  many  eases  left  entinly  to  Aa 
senior,  tbe  duty  of  the  junior  tieing  only  to  prompt  him 
if  nocenajy,  a  matter  which  oan  be  as  welt  done  by  the 
agent.  We  believe  a  divitioo  of  coonsel  would  not  only 
ba  advantageous  to  tbe  public,  but  to  tbe  Bar  iteelf. 
Throwing  ^a  matter  of  delay  and  expense  out  ef  the 
question,  the  monopolising  i^  the  chief  bnstness  of  a 
Court  by  half-a-dann  leading  lawyers,  must  be  aa  per- 
nicious to  the  Bar  itself  as  tbe  litigants.  However  ladna- 
tiions  and  able,  there  is  only  a  certain  quantity  of  busi- 
ness whiefa  anyone  can  do  properly.  If  overwhehned 
vriUi  businesi,  the  lawyer  must  do  some  part  of  it  in  a 
slovenly  manner;  while  the  monopoly  the  present  aystem 
oreates  keepe  back  nuduly,  and  disoonragai  tha  jnnior 
portion  of  Uie  Bar.  But  as  any  diTiaion  of  counsel  would 
be  opptMsd  by  tbe  influential  part  of  the  Bar,  there  i« 
no  ehanoe  of  Hui  change  we  bave  proposed  being  aSboted 
Qoleas  the  publio  take  up  the  matter. 

lanUHD. — Meetings  an  held  weekly  in  Dublin  for  the 
Bepeal  of  the  Union,  at  which  the  Lord  Mayor  la  a  n- 
gnlar  attendant,  but  they  do  not  seen  to  excite  much 
interest,  l^ewaeblyreceipts  arefVam£SO  to£eo.  Buma 
are  oooaaianally  reoelved  from  Ameriea,  and  one  or  two 
Repeal  AewdatioM  have  been  fbrmed  in  that  country. 
Haettngi  have  alao  baen  bald  for  tha  purpose  sf  nirther- 
ing  the  eonanmption  of  Irish  manufkoturas,  now  vending 
in  marts  eatablisbed  by  working-men  In  diS^rent  parte  of 
tbe  city.  Mart)  for  tiie  sole  of  hosiery,  silks,  riioes,  and 
various  other  articles,  have  been  established  in  Dublin,  and 
tbe  sale  seems  to  be  eoasldarable — £1000  having  bean 
expended  in  a  ahort  time  in  tbe  purchase  of  leather. — ' 
Mr.  West,  the  Tory  Member  fbr  Dublin,  died  some  time 
ago.  Lord  Horpeth,  who  is  lu  the  United  States,  has 
been  nominatad  aa  a  caudidate,  and  has  every  chance  of 
anceeas.  Owing  to  the  great  expense  of  a  ooutest  fbr 
Dublin,  £10,000  or  £13,000,  the  Tories  have  had  much 
difBcuIty  in  getting  a  candidate  to  come  tbrward.  A  Mr. 
Gregory  baa  bean  found,  who  Is  wiUlug  to  advance 
£4000,  if  other  £4000  ba  forthcomiag  on  the  part  of  the 
Dublin  Tories;  but  thay  do  not  seem  very  ready  vrlth 
the  money. 

Thi  CoimiaEirr.— France  appears  to  be  in  a  very  dis- 
turbed state,  uid  it  ia  not  likely  that  any  great  length  of 
tima  will  pae«  over  without  a  serious  ontbreak.  Paris  is 
fall  of  soldiers,  who,  fbr  want  of  other  employment,  have 
been  fighting  with  each  other.  There  haa  alao  been  an 
tBumte  of  the  students,  but  not  attended  with  any  serious 
conaequeuceB.— In  Spain,  Expartero  is  exerting  himseLT 
to  tranquillize  the  country,  and  restore  her  long-lost  ener- 
gies. Freedom  of  trade  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  objects 
he  has  in  view.— A  treaty  has  been  aigned  by  tha  repn- 
sentatives  of  France,  Austria,  Russia,  and  Prusaia,  with 
Great  Britain,  whereby  tha  four  foreign  powers  adept  the 
KigllBh  lawR  agaiuet  the  eUve  trade.  The  actual  engagfr- 
ment  in  the  trade  Is  piracy,  and  the  embarking  of  capi- 
tal in  it  is  felony.  All  the  powen  grant  to  each  other 
the  right  of  aearofa  into  vessels  bearing  their  flag.  This 
ia  a  most  important  step  towards  tho  abolition  of  the 
traffle  In  slaves. 

Aaii.—Amoy,  one  of  the  strongest  ftirtregiea  in  China, 
■Itaated  opposite  the  island  of  Fonnoaa,  has  been  taken 
by  the  Biitieh,  vrithout  loss.  The  expedition  immedi- 
ately sailed  fbr  tha  northward,  leaving  a  small  ganison 
on  an  isbutd  in  the  neighbourhood.  Fehin,  it  ia  said,  ia 
the  next  object  of  attack ;  and  until  it  ia  taken,  there 
Bsema  no  probability  of  the  war  being  brought  to  a  ter- 
mination.—Hostilities  atill  continue  in  the  north-vrest  of 
India.  The  Emperor  of  Burmah  haa  taken  alarm  at  tha 
fbree  sent  against  him,  and  no  longer  occnpiei  any  part 
of  the  BritiSi  force. 

UniTED  SiiTKB.— The  aeconnti  from  tho  United  States 
are  by  no  means  aatisfltctory,  and  the  difflcnlty  of  main- 
taining peace  between  Great  Britain  and  the  States  is 
duly  inereueing.  The  aflUrs  of  M'Leod  and  the  Caro- 
line have  not  yet  been  adjusted;  and  tha  States  are  in- 
creasing their  navy,  which  at  pieaeut  consists  of  only  66 
vessels.  Inroads  have  again  been  made  on  the  Canadian 
frontier  by  the  American  sympathisers ;  bama  have  been 
burned,  and  hoqies  plundered,  and  the  Cauadiaos  seem 
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pn^ufag  t«  MttUate.  It  !■  now  eertkin  tlat  tb*  Ama- 
Tuaa  Oareniment  iriU  not  mbnit  to  oar  trarehb^  tbsfr 
TMioli  ftir  ibTM  ;  and  war  aaemi  iatjitMa,  if  we  iniiit 
upon  gxaiotiiiic  this  prataiuled  li^t.  In  thu  quaation 
w>  oonoeiTo  tbs  Atteriowt  to  b«  in  the  right,  and  onr 
GoTenutwnt  in  the  wrong.  We  hsTe  no  tnore  ri^l  to 
Muoh  kn  Anuricut  or  other  ftareign  ihip  fbr  darea,  witii- 
•nt  the  cmuent  of  the  Goremisent  to  which  it  belongH, 
tbaa  wa  hare  to  make  a  aoarefa  for  that  pupoae  within 
tba  territoriaa  of  tba  United  Statea.  The  thinf  that 
a0i»Tatea  the  qnan^  ii,  Uu  reoolleetion  of  the  ri^ 
we  iwiiaiiil  iif  MweUag  ABariean  naaal*  for  Britiih 
■■i)*n,pr«rioa«tolhe  warof  1812.  It  is  evident,  frOB 
wiat  ia  atated  in  the  Freaah  papan,  that  if  wa  e^aga 
in  a  war  Ml  tbia  aeoasnt,  wo  abul  not  Iw  aapportad  bj  tM 
paitiea  to  Uia  late  treaty;  on  the  eontiaTT,weBhallhaTe 
aove  of  them — Fiance,  tar  inatanoe — against  aa.  llten 
b$  BO  donbt,  nnleaa  aoma  derioa  ba  fiUIea  on — inoh 
aandinr  a  mffloieat  nnail 
Slave  Coaat,  to  laarch  t 


r  own  Teaaela — the  trade  in 


Virp. 
«d  br 


Bia,  to  Now  Orlaana,  with  135  aUToa,  * 
thein;  the  Barter,  owner,  and  aome  ol)iHa,Bianiereo; 
and  the  orew  oompalled  to  ran  tba  Teaaal  into  Naoan — 
a  port  in  the  Bahama  lalaada,  belonging  to  E^Iaod. 
^a  Britiah  anthoritiaa  aaiiod  thoaa  aoonaed  of  the  iddt- 
dar,  bnt  refoaad  to  aend  Oem  to  AMorlea,  or  to  detain 
the  other  alaiva.  Hie  lontham  statea  of  the  Union  are, 
of  eoBtaa,  indignant  at  thia  proceeding.  B;  the  law  of 
Iln^aiid,a  glare  baoonesfrea  wbanerer  he  tonobaa  the  atdl 
of  &e  Britiih  doniiiiotia;  and  the  andiorities  at  Naaaan 
eonld  do  nothing  elae  than  liberate  the  alavea.  It  aeema 
Tar7  doabtfU  eren  how  far  they  were  jnatUed  in  detain- 
ing dioaa  aeenaed  of  nrarder.  In  the  eje  tt  BriUlh  law 
tbej  did  uoUiiiig  wroi^  in  ngainisa  tlieir  liberty  at  the 
peril  of  thoae  who  were  inrading  it  Df  caiTTing  then  off 
aa  aUraa.  Hie  Amerieani,  on  the  oAer  hand,  "■f'ptsin 
^t  onr  antboritiat  have  no  rigfat  to  Jadge  what  ia  and 
what  ia  not  American  property.  The  qoeation  is  cer- 
tainlT  of  the  noat  perplexing  natnre  ;  for  if  the  Ameri- 
oetflne  be  right,  Qitj  ooghl  to  b«  entitled  to  reclaim 


■orar  yet,  wa  beliere,  been  aaaerted. 

TEADE  AND  MANUFACTURES. 
We  hare  little  to  report,  in  addition  to  what  baa  al- 
ready been  atated,  i«  regard  to  the  atate  of  maanbctnraa. 
nieie  aiveua,  M  yet,  no  pioipect  of  leriTal;  OB  the  con- 
trary, a  atiU  flirther  rednetien  of  wage*  in  oaae  mann- 
Ihotarea,  partienlarly  tba  cotton,  ia  ia  oontempbtion.  In 
theirak  trade,  altboa^OBe-fanrth  of  tba  ftamacea — each 
laqniring  SOO  men — }w*e  b«en  blown  out,  it  baa  been  r»- 
colradnotto lower tbewageaoTUioee employed.  Owisg 
to  the  foU  in  the  price  of  angar  a  laiKor  quantity  haa  been 
oonanmed  laat  year  than  in  the  preceding,  la  thia  trade 
a  abignlar  mode  of  erading  tte  dnty  haa  Men  diaoorared. 
Fwa^  togai  ia  liable  to  a  prohibitory  dnty  of  £3,  Sa.  per 
ewt.;  bnt  it  oaaba  iaportedinto  Onemaej  1^  of  doty. 


whidh  a  dnty  of  only  7a.  Gd.  acwt.  ia  pud,  when  imported 
into  Britain,  whileitigariinpoTtediyoui  our  own  Colonies 
ialtablelo  adutyof24a.  In  tbia  waythe  rarenne  ia  aaid 
tobedeftanded  totbe  extent  of  from  £300,000  to  £340,000 
a-y«ar.  Ingeneral,Romeacidia  pot  inthedropa  to  cover 
i^peannoaa,  bnt  many  tMU  hare  been  imputed  wjtboot 
(sy  add  at  ijl,being  fine  loaf  nnr, which  only  roqairaa  to 
baremaltedtopntitintotheordiBaryahapc.  Oorreitric- 
tive  ayatam  of  oommeroe  ia  leading  erery  year  to  eomter 
reitrletioiu  on  the  part  of  tbraign  nationa.  The  Ameri- 
cana hare  raiaad  the  daty  ■»■  the  import  of  lincna,  and  the 
'"-)  fbr  the  Northern  States  are  clamonring  for 


higher  duties  on  the  Import  of  auuiahclared  goods  of  all 
aorta.  The  Roarian  Goraramant  has  it  in  contemplation 
also,  to  raiae  the  dnty  on  woolien  goods  import«d. 
Uannbetorea  are  rapidly  extending  all  over  the  conti- 
nent, and  the  mann&etnnng  interest  will  aoon  become  so 
strong,  and  so  wall  combined  in  Germany,  at  least,  by  tbo 
Pm^an  ConuBercial  Leagne,  that,  in  &  fow  yean,  we 
will  be  entirely  exdnded  from  the  contineittal  markets, 
nnieaa  we  relax  onr  reetriolive  ayatem  witboot  farther 
delay. 

AGHICULTURE. 
NotwUbatauding  the  agitation  tar  the  Repeal  of  the 
Com  Lawe,  fkrma  tbron^Mint  Scotland  are  letting  b« 
U^,  and  in  many  inataoeea  hi^r  than  they  did  when 
the  RiTmer  leaaea  were  taken  twenty  years  ago.  At  the 
Gla^ow  Anti-Com  Law  Meeting,  Mr.  'Hiomaon  the 
delegate  fbr  Dnnae,  pradneed  a  -"  Stateneat  Bbowing  the 
&rms  and  land  let  in  the  neighboniliood  of  Dnnae, 
county  of  Berwick,  dnring  the  laat  three  yean,  giving 
the  old  and  new  roita,  and  rise  per  oent.  in  each."  This 
document  showed  a  rise  in  renta,  varying  ftui  25  to 
)28  per  cent,  the  avenge  being  3B ;  and  {aored,  in  a 
etrong  Bianner,  the  n^d  increase  In  tbs  valne  of  land. 
Sir  James  Graham  of  Nethetby,  eipeeta  to  ineieaae  bis 
rantal  aome  £51)00  or  £6000  a-year,  aa  a  proviifoB  for  hia 
eldest  son  now  coDiing  of  age.  Grain  markets,  owing  in  » 
great  meaanretotiierawneaa  and  bad  quality  of  the  cn>p, 
and  partly  fMa  apecoUtoiB  being  more  willing  to  invest 
their  money  in  foreign  grain  than  Britishihave  been  very 
dnll,anddiedatyonwheathaaTiseBto!Ma.Sd.  Tbereis 
great  prehabiUty  that,  in  a  month  or  two,  the  boldan  of 
nrrign  grain  will  begin  to  work  tba  avengaa,  and  that 
tbs  daty  will  ba  gmtly  redneed.  We  do  not  ase  why, 
in  the  meantime,  the  ftoeign  grain  in  bond  ahonld  not  be 


then  would  be  any  difflcnlty  in  amnging  with  the  Com- 
mittaea  wUcb  have  alnost  in  every  town  been  organised 
for  the  nlief  of  the  Poar,themean8of  having  the  grain 
ground  and  baked  fbr  their  exolnaive  use.  Sorely 
if  a  measure  of  thia  sort  were  Intndnead  into  par- 
liament, no  one  oonld  oppoee  it ;  at  leaat  it  would 
be  highly  Important  to  ascertain,  who,  in  tinwa  of 
distreas  like  tba  pnaeat,  wonld  attempt  to  aggravate 
the  evil, for  Utown  euoloment,  and  on  what  gnmnda 
his  oppodtion  wonld  be  placed.  It  ia  reaiukable, 
that  although  the  conanmptKai  of  bntebar  meat  baa  &1- 
ten  ofFin  the  manuEsetnring  towna  fhwi  oae-half  to  two- 
thirds,  the  price  Btill  oontinnes  without  abatement.  In 
1836,  the  number  of  cattle  killed  iu  the  town  of  For&r 
was  800  ;  in  1841,  400  :  in  Dundee,  7S00  oattle  wen 
killed  in  the  fimner  year,  and  only  5Mfi  In  the  latter, 
althongb  theMpulation  has  greatly  increased  during  the 
Ave  yean.  Tbit  appears  to  diow  that  tba  disaaae  among 
the  eattie  and  aheep,  which  has  pnva^ed  ineTe  «r  leaa 
for  some  yean,  has  been  much  greater  Uan  baa  gemr- 
ally  been  nipposed ;  for  had  bade  been  aa  biiak  aa  in 
1836,  butcher  meat  vronld  probably  have  re*4d»ed  la.  in 
the  pound.  AmeriuD  salted  bocf  am  be  pnr^maed  in 
Livetpool  for  l^d.  per  pound  ;  but  a  duty  of  ISa.  per 
cwt.  is  exacted  on  it ;  and  fnA  meat,  which  might  l>e 
iHonght  in  any  qnantity  tram  the  contiBcnt  Bt  Sd.  a 
pound,  is  altogether  eiclnded.  All  aooonnts  nmoBr  in 
the  atalement,  that  the  quantity  of  wheat  sown  is  modi 
less  than  for  many  yean,  and  mncb  of  it  has  been  pat 
into  the  ground  In  bad  condition.  Aa  it  i*  only  in  par- 
ticular distaicta  that  apring  wheat  eaobs  sown  with  any 
advantage,  there  can  be  no  donbt  that  the  brettdth  of 


tUvelj  a 


Uthis 


The  tarnip  crop  baa  g , 

and  moie  of  it  than  naaal  has  been  mnaniaml  at 
aaaaon.     Potatoea  have  proved  an  avenge  crop, 

though  th«y  have  mostly  anibred  mon  or  leia  by  the 

froat. 
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THE  PEEL  MYSTERY. 


THEderdopment  of thfttmyitArioiuand  m&rrellona 
tebntM  orer  which  Sir  Aobert  Feel  tus  tat  h&teh- 
ing  for  fereii  months,  has  not  surprised,  nor,  to 
own  the  trnth,  deeply  &fflicled  us.  It  has  given  a 
TmsUy  increased  nwjnmttMt  to  that  social  movement 
in  which  Refbrmera  place  their  last  hope.  The 
only  feal  danger  was  in  some  qnack  lemedy — some 
deeeptife  meunie  of  conoession  and  compromise 
which  might  have  aldnned  over  a  canker  that 
nqains  to  be  probed  and  canterized.  That  danger 
ii  past  Now  it  mast  be  either  total  repeal  of  the 
taxea  on  food ;  or  something  better  still,  which 
ihaQ  inclnde  this  among  other  gains.  A  storm  of 
Ttath  it  meanwhile  bunting  around  the  head  of  the 
anfbitanate  Minister,  whose  condition  really  mores 
etBDpuHon.  How  conld  he  avoid  failure!  ./WiM 
*u  of  no  use  here.  He  had  on  all  sides  quick- 
*itted  persons  to  deal  with ;  whose  wits  were 
further  quickened  by  th«  strongest  motives  of  self- 
atnaL.  Self-int«rest  spoke  to  his  friends  and  allies 
franibeir  rent-books ;  to  the  manufacturers  from 
ttxtr  ekoed  warehouses  and  rusting  machinery ; 
i^iile  the  ma«es  of  the  peoplb  had  their  deepest  feel- 
iagt  TODsad  and  liiarpened  by  the  daily  view  of  the 
ngged  baeka  and  empty  trenchers  of  their  children. 
Y^  Sr  Robert  had  a  difScult  part  to  petform; 
DOT  is  it  wonderfiil  that  the  poor  baited  gentleman  ' 
1ms  signaUy  failed.  Yet,  viewing  &t  Robei-t  Peel 
SI  an  indtTidual,  his  conduct  has  taken  manyper- 
KHts  by  snrpriae.'  As  a  statesman,  he  had  ob^ined 
Ok  credit  of  having  the  interest  of  manufactures 
BDceidy  tt  heart ;  anl  also  far  possessing  some 
compi^snaon  of  mind — some  enlai^cinent,  of 
views.  Those  who  donbted  of  hii  statesmanlike 
eapsri^  in  an  en  like  tiie  present,  yet  had  &ith 
m  hii  aagadty  and  tact  as  a  party  leader.  And 
then  he  sfauids,  oon&sdng  himself  in  the  predlca- 
aenttf  the  cdd  man  and  the  ass  in  the  fable,  who, 
trying  to  plaaae  everybody,  pleased  nobody, — and 
krt  his  ass  into  the  bargun. 

Fican  the  heroic  tone  of  iodependence  he  BSBUned, 
it  was  imagined  that  the  Govenunent  he  had  farmed 


was  to  submit  to  him.  He  has  succumbed  1«  it !  He 
has  proposed  nothing  that  a  Stanley  might  not  ap- 
prove, and  a  Knatchbull  sanction.  In  comparison 
with  his  paltering  policy,  the  insolent  fraakness  of 
Sir  E.  Knatchbull  and  Lord  Stanley  is  political 
wisdom  as  well  as  manliness.  When  they  avow 
that  the  sole  object  of  the  Com  Laws  is  to  keep 
rents  artifidally  high,  and  that  "  the  protection  of 
agriculture"  means  neither  more  nor  less  than 
enabling  the  aristocracy  to  maintain  their  luxuri- 
ous state  at  the  expense  of  the  manufacturer's  pro- 
fits, and  the  poor  man's  industry,  they  can  at  least 
Le  nndetstood.  .  Had  the  Anti-Com-Lew  League, 
in  short,  bribed  Sir  Robert  Peel,  he  could  luitmore 
effectually  have  done  the  business  of  keeping  alive 
agitation  than  by  the  line  of  conduct  he  has  pur- 
sued. The  Dnke  of  Buckingham  merits  /espect 
for  having  washed  his  hands  of  the  paltry,  evasive 
scheme,*  which  satisfies  no  one,  and  which  will 
speedily  be  the  law  of  the  land,  as  surely  as  it  seals 
Sir  Bobert's  fate  as  a  statesman.  Had  he  at  once 
assumed  the  High-Tory  principle  of  "  No  siuren- 
der,"  with  his  formidable  -majority  of  "  the  Repre- 
sentatives of  the  People"  at  his  back,  he  wonld 
have  stood  on  clear,  if  unsafe  ground.  Now  the 
Tories  are  well  entitled  to  scout  "  the  bungling 
plebeian,"  who  has  tampered  with  the  best  defences 
of  their  order ;  and  instead  of  conciliating  the 
growling  beasts  of  burthen  hy  his  concession,  has 
excited  them  to  fiercer  discontent  than  ever. 

There  is,  however,  great  satisfaction  m  seeing  all 
delusion  at  an  end,  and,  we  should  imagine,  all  hope 
from  Parliament,  as  at  present  constituted.  Every 
minute  is  now  lost  in  which  anght,  save  total  repeal, 
is  so  much  as  talked  about ;  though  the  Opposition 
Members  must,  no  doubt,  be  allowed  to  go  through 
their  usual  parliamentary  paces — manteuvres  in' 
which  the  people  see  less  and  less  utility.  Lord 
Palmerston,  for  example,  in  the  debate  on  his  noble 
friend's  motion,  ^u>de  a  speech,  which  reads  like 
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THE  m:el  mystery. 


w  Elliott's  energetic  Free-ti»de  Odea, 
done  into  pownfiil  TJInglith  prose  ;  uld  then  voted 
fof  the  princi^  of  a  dxed  duty  on  com.  The 
time  JB  mrely  past  for  mere  ParliameiitaTy  tactice, 
or  for  fiulber  argument  on  the  Com  Laws.  Who 
can  hope  to  convince  men,  blinded  by  edf-int^scrt, 
and  pride,  or  by  ignorant  and  obdurate  prejudice  t 
The  suffering  people  need  no  oonvietion. 

The  total  aboli^on  of  the  taxes  on  food,  on  the 
necenories  and  oomfitits  at  hnmUe  Ufe,  haa  been 
advocated  in  this  poMlcation  ever  since  it  came 
into  existence,  and  will  be  so  until  the  injustice 
is  redressed ;  and  yet  just  and  good  as  is  this 
cause,  and  earnestly  as  we  deuie  to  see  all  ranks 
and  classes  combining  to  promote  it,  we  oan- 
not  conceal  from  ourselves,  that  the  abolition  of 
the  Com  Laws  is  but  a  partial  and  inadequate 
remedy  for  the  many  ills  under  which  the  People 
suffer,  admitting  that  it  could  be  carried,  i^  which, 
in  the  present  state  of  the  franchise,  there  is  no 
hope  whatever.  And  were  theee  unrighteous  and 
nnihoty  laws  abrogated  to-day,  what  shall  enfure 
us  against  fresh  a^reesions  equally  iniquitous, 
pr  even  a  new  com  law?  Parliament  U  omnipotent, 
and  the  aristocracy  still  ipake  the  Parliament,  uid 
are,  therefore,  more  omnipotent  than  it.  A  few 
favourable  harvests,  a  gleam  of  manufacturing  pro- 
iperity,  the  old  ontcry  of  "  Agricultural  Distreae^" 
ttie  supineness  of  the  people,  the  indifference  of  a 
comfortable  middle-class,  and  a  Parliament  of 
land-owners, — and  the  whole  machinery  is  restored 
under  some  new  name.  This  surely  is  not  an  im- 
possible oose.  Now,  then,  is  the  time  to  attempt 
(he  redress,  not  alone  of  the  Corn-Law  injustice, 
but  of  the  master-grievance  under  which  the  coun- 
tiy  suffers  ;  that  which  lurks  in  the  vitiated  conati- 
tution  of  the  House  of  Repreeebtatives.  Short 
of  farther  improvement  of  that  corrupt  system 
and  its  clumsy  and  clogged  machinery,  there  u 
little  hope  of  effecting  even  temporary  and  partial 
•coDonflcal  or  administrat^ye  reforms.  Sir  Robert 
Feelf  who  miy ht  have  been  imagined  fba  very  man 


for  small,  nibbling  bits  of  very  vseAil  legislation, 
stands  neutralized  and  feeble,  the  idnctant  slave 
of  the  party  whom  he  can  nuther  lead  nor  drive 
in  the  path  whicfi  he  may  see  to  be  the  right  one. 
No  Qoe  can  longer  have  either  faith  or  hope  in 
him.  Of  the  Whigs,  the  country  has  had  a  very 
fair  triaL  What  solid  ground-of  hope  Uien  re- 
mains? Sorely  not  in  the ''mere  Whigs  "driving 
Peel  &t>m  office  ?  Of  that,  acting  aji  thai  princi- 
ples and  (n  flieir  owp  steength,  thei^  it  very  little 
ehonce.  They  must  have  a  lever  to  wvrk  with, 
which  we  fear  they  have  not  yet  made  up  their 
minde  to  try  for.  It  is  an  instrument  not  named 
Finality. 

In  tbe  meanwhile,  we  rejoioe  in  the  increasing 
symptoms  of  revival  among  parliamentary  Re- 
formers. Sir  Robert  has  done  great  good.  And 
now  we  would  won  those  who  go  no  farther  than 
Corn-Law  reform,  to  eschew  the  fate  of  the 
Whigs,  to  whose  lagging  in  the  slough  of  I^olity 
we  owe  a  new  Tory  reign,  and  among  other  good 
things  a  oonlJnued  Com  Law.  Let  not  tlie  Hi# 
die-Class  Com  Law  Reformers  fall  into  a  umilsr 
error,  and  perform  the  same  kind  office  for  tbe 
Tories  which  the  Whigs  performed ;  talking  away, 
imagining  themselves  all-powerful  in  their  own 
strength,  until  their  abortive  agitation  shall  expire 
of  itself,  and  the  Tories,  having- stood  this  new  buret, 
are  once  again  more  firmly  seated  than  ever.  If  the 
free-trade  party  do  not  welcome  and  court,  as  potent 
auxiliaries,  the  working  millions, — if  they  do  not 
chalk  out  a  broad  and  fair  field  for  the  amalgama- 
tion of  interesti^  and  for  the  vigorous  pursuit  of 
common  objects,  their  isolated  movement  must  and 
will  fail. 

The  lapse  of  a  few  weeks  will  show  whether  thg 
Anti-corn  Law  agitation  is  to  and  in  vapour,  or 
to  pave  the  way  for  the  whole  people  obtaining 
their  rights,  and  the  only  effectual  instrument  of 
social  and  political  improvement, — noioely,  self- 
government  thioqgh  their  freely  chosen  repiessn- 


THE  eONOS  OF  THE  1C0NTH& 

KO.  uu—tpBa  torn  tor  xobce. 

Com  Iwarkuna  toa  nee,  lotebf  toe  7«, 
Chsml*  J*  soagia  [rfmoine  ^Itaminta  bntji*: 
Mma  Imb  yonn  fames  wUl  gsnUlh*  oun  |^ 
Wiltfilsisii  naot  baoiian  fytMallii. 

Joiaum!  Prior  cfSroommUimt, 


» the  foieit — whips  the  floods. 
Like  Hsroh,  mod  Uuch  I 
I  slid  down  the  stOTin  fton  the  drifting  daed, 
To  fMlio  awhile  hi  your  natiiiois  ptonid. 


I  will  hurl  on  the  hesd  Mtthe  learned  owl. 
While  he  Btudiea  the  ston,  Ifae  huge  ehlmnsf  cow]'; 
It  shall  cut  hla  noae,  and  black  Us  eye. 
To  teat  hia  anblilne  phlloiaphT. 

Tbenoe,  where  haid  Asthma  baeka  and  heads. 
With  purple  boe  and  rital  ilongha. 


_     _  dredge  it  defUy  with  01 

I  wiU  rend  Ike  huled  sails  sa  I  ride  on  the  bIsBt, 
SJBgbig  hoTTioana  tones 

"nuoDgh  the  navj ; 
And  111  flliig  the  bold  mariner  down  tnm  Om  ma 

To  Dsry, 

For  gravy 
To  hia  marrow  bonei  t 
I  win  bleoeb  fcr  the  laondieB,  and  bloekaa  her  ll 
Soeh  a  wUmdeol  ftUow  is  reariaf  mad  Hateh. 


THE  SONGS  0^  THE  HONTHS. 


iMkI  r«A  t— iMidrt  ;«■  0«Mii'i  rtiiib, 

Fmlt*!  brer  bnre  msn'i  lip>  doth  pwoh  1 
SIikD  manmiiif  mother — widow'd  iriftf 

CnrM  M&reh,  mad  Hsroh  I 
I NB  B*t  U  be  bcHuHted,  nor  cnrbed  in  m;  glaOj 
By  th*  phuton  of  hnman  Brmp»thj. 
I  will  Mwah  TDund  faor  jaws  far  the  etiioBa  tMUi, 
lad  fiddle  awajr  on  the  lUtrei  bencfttii- 
1  will  bEut  tbg  old  miller,  and  mffle  hll  dun, 
Aid  itiip  off  hU  mill-top  like  the  bladder  fhim  jun. 
Tka  dlibelont  dank  firam  a  Ijeggar'e  mail, 
1  will  o'er  Patriiiau  'leDWieOB  trail  ; 

While  ciieth  prieat,  "  Jiord  I  I  han  dnsUl,' 
111  wUf  a  cobweb  in  Ut  wonlli. 


WheNTOr  I  Snd  that  *  Bonwu  haart  beati, 
I  will  fLabion  tbe  onrt^ni  like  wiading'theeti. 
While  the  grejr  eaxton  dreameth  be  h»an  hie  death  knell, 
I  will  aweep  aa(  hii  mattock,  and  toll  the  chnreh-bell ; 
I  will  ahake  down  the  maneion,  the  tieee  will  nprqot, 
Deeree'd,  and  oonfeit 
youre  eternal. 
Tbni,  Siif  haw  will  yon  pa;  fbr  the  Qtaaatrj  loit  I 
Jofemal 
Hard  kenial 
For  man  to  divert  I 
I  irill  drall  with  the  gloomj,  and  groiri  it  the  anh, 
Bull »  whiflHievl  f ^w  ii  lowiiv  mU  Uaroh. 

i.k.0. 


THE  HUNaER-FIEND. 


M<  rt«M  effa«lMa  wont  to  ha  in  a  njtr  etnia.  U  pnbliehing  the  Poem  witiiont  the  ftw  prirate  linei  aJdreeiej 
I*  BB,  w*  fcel  that  it*  objMt  would  be  lesi  dietinell;  brouht  ont :  we,  tbersfore,  take  the  lilsertj  to  prefix  them. 
n«  tetalitr  of  tho  author  ie  not  an;  of  those  places  in  whieb  diatreai  bu  been  ipade  promioent  b^  inqnirj;  bnt  it 
ii  eie  in  iniieh,  »■  in  the  whole  ooontrT, "  diitren,"  in  the  words  of  the  Torr  Member  tbr  Leeds, "  ia  feufBUr  ok 


Sr,— Tba  Aant  of  tl 


I  a«i  tiio  Bnafe'-Snd, 

Who  hath  not  he»rd  of  a*  I 
Hj  home,  mf  aatira  bell, 

IB  the  Island  of  the  ft*B  ; 
For  I  am  not  of  hearen. 

Net  do  1  owe  mj  birth 
To  daTJIe,  bnt  to  men  : — 

The  hoDonnd  of  the  earth 
Bepbt  the  Hnngei^flend. 
And  thej  hare  nnreed  me  well) 

ThOM  noble  lire*  of  mine. 
With  fleeh  of  liring  men ; 


*  oliw  Tut  Wasitib. 


1!lw  land  nf  tnde  ie  mine, 

Where  tiunuaade  Ual  mr  pugi, 
Wkn  MU7  an  boMrt  heart 

li  raiMMd  with  KQ  hap, 
jUd  WMj  a  BOble  aonl 

IMUed  i>  nnnoiB  oby  ^- 
hlord 


I  Ihmiflhed  CHt  01 
'o  the  hnngar-nrei 


Salth  Hopa-^  She  jM  max  p]j 

Her  Gonntlesa  iron  wheels ; 
The  earth  hath  Btore  of  grain. 

And  she,  a  thootaad  keals ;" 
"Ha,  ha !"  qnoth  the  Haiger-Aad. 
"  Til  then  tha  mo&ei  weepc 

For  Iht  babe  that'*  fot  uboB ; 
While  Uie  weary  htlier  eleep^ 

Bat  I  wake  bin  at  the  mom. 
Ah,  he  oan  deep  no  nore, 

nie  hnnger-wail  be  bear^ 
And  his  swelling  heart  is  flill 

Of  despemte  thongbts  andha)i>' 
Am  I  not  the  Hnnger-Sond  f* 
^  Britannia  r^oice 

In  tbf  !o]r  J  eons  of  toll, 
Who  eat  no  alien  bread 

For  lore  of  Ihjr  poor  aoil ; 
^on  ehalt  h^re  soidien  f  e^ 

And  men  to  nan  tbj  floetif 
And  IblooB  fbr  tbf  jaiu. 

And  maidens  tbr  thy  etreata^— 
Wkfla  T  am  thy  HnngBr-fiend. 
'AUhaiI,diM  leltMd  ftaaen; 

In  thy  people's  lore  rejoioe, 
In  thy  txvfi  pcond  amy, 

In  tfay  tWTT^  Ihnitdef  toIm  s — ' 
W^  shock  the  royal  ear 

With  the  enisei  of  my  pHy, 
Why  mar  the  halinJ, 

Aiai  ont  tha  wine  I — horrah  I 
Fot  th»  tairibla  Hnqger-fiend." 


[ABEDNEQO  THE  MONEY-LENDER. 

BY  UB^.  GORE. 


■.liMaMdaUSbrMt,  both  stand  forth r-jaohgwM 
IT  wdftl  epoch  hue  its  disUBetiTa  vtoet^  jut 
I  piwnUl  at  dlffennt  feiaoiia  and  lA 


■niidi7  loeaBtiw.  Ancnnljraa  tha  mul*  of  B»> 
tavia,  tha  jno^ea  of  Slem-Laone,  or  the  CampagiH 
of  Rome,  genanta  malaria  and  diaoaae,  ia  tba 
infancj  of  a  nation, '  "  ere  hnman  statutes  pugs 
the  general  wnl,"  dlitatad  (17  tht  oonTilidow  of 


!«• 
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bloodshed  and  npine ;  vhil«,  in  the  national  coi- 
mption  BQCceeding  the  over-ripenew  of  civilisKtioa, 
ate  engendered  the  colder-blooded  crimee  of  trea- 
oheiy  and  fraud.  According  to  a  genealogical  tree, 
not  recorded  in  the  Herald'i  Office,  the  prodigal 
and  the  wanton  ara  parent*  of  the  swindler,  the 
forger,  the  usurer.  Though  the  knife  of  the  guillo- 
tine and  bolt  of  the  gallows  be  of  iron,  the  main- 
spiing  influencing  their  action  is  formed  of  a  more 
piuuons  metal. 

The  first  fifteen  yean  of  the  present  centnt? 
constituted  a  st'ti^ng  epoch.  The  swell  of  the 
waters  ot  strife,  after  the  recent  revolutionary 
storm,  had  not  yet  subnded ;  and  the  gallant  vesaels 
of  the  Tarions  States  of  Europe  were  atill  in  peril 
of  a  shock.  On  all  ddes  resounded  the  ha,  ha !  of 
tiie  trampet,  and  the  neighing  of  the  war-horse. 
A  awoid  was  in  every  hand,  and  angry  passions 
contended  in  every  breast. 

At  Bdcb  periods,  the  minds  of  men  wax  fierce  and 
reckless,  ^e  coTetar  of  other  men's  goods  hardens 
into  the  highway  robber ;  the  ooveter  of  other  men's 
Uvea  attacks  by  open  violence  rather  than  by  poison 
ot  stealth ;  "  I  dare  not,"  no  longer  "  waita  upon 
J  wonld."  The  social  body' is  in  a  stat«  of  terrible 
excitement.  Its  very  virtuea  sre  ferocious ; — what 
can  be  expected  of  its  rices  1 

Yet  the  unnatural  calm  that  tuectedt  to  this 
enthuaiaam  of  atrocity,  the  inglorious  sloth  of  na- 
tional soul  and  body  arising  from  prolonged  peace 
and  prosperity,  has  results  almost  equally  pemi- 
cions.  As  the  glaring  summer  heats  bring  forth  the 
noisome  insect  or  &tal  reptile  race,  a  brood  of 
despicable  vioes  and  grovelling  crimes  is  hatched 
into  existence  by  the  sunshine  of  MmlesB  prosperity. 
As  In  the  becoming  of  the  ocean  so  powerfully 
deaeribed  by  Coleridge, 

^mj  thitiga  do  erawl  with  lege. 
Upon  tlu  slinj  na. 
Even  "creeping  things"  acquire  force,  when"ia- 
numentble  ;"  and  by  the  time  tlie  swords  of  l^ions 
of  disbanded  mercenariea  ttave  been  converted  into 
the  implementsof  the  honsebreaker  and  pickpocket, 
and  the  gold-shed  of  luxury  has  exercised  as  hud- 
eniug  an  influence  over  Uie  human  heart  as  the 
blood-shed  .of  a  more  turbulent  period,  we  btgin 
almost  to  r^^et  the  timea  when  perpetual  terror 
of  body  bc^t  a  more  immediate  terror  of  peril  to 
the  souL 

While  the  ascendancy  of  Napoleon  diSuaed 
throughout  Europe  a  panic  rivalling  the  Reign  of 
Terror  created  by  Robespierra  in  France,  the 
generous  affections  remained  in  play,  to  controvert 
the  ^nzy  of  national  vimlenoe  and  party  hatred. 
Host  people  had  some  near  and  dear  connexion 
involved  in  the  dangers  of  the  war ;  and  even  the 
^volons  elasaes  blushed  to  surrender  themselves 
to  the  mere  Tanitiea  of  life,  when  the  next  courier 
might  bring  tidings  of  the  sacrifice  of  thousands  of 
homan  beit^s,  or  of  the  one  individual  dearer  than 
all.  The  service  of  plate,  the  gaudy  equipage,  the 
diamond  coronet,  forfeited  a  portion  of  thor  value. 
A  death's-head  was  at  every  banquet, — a  neswnto 
aiort  at  every  boll,— »  premonitory  knell  in  eveiy 
earl 

But  the  moment  these  anxieties  abated,  and 


Grim-Tiss^'d  war  did  smaotl]  his  wrinliled  firout, 
what  tenfold  requital  did  the  worldlings  yield  them- 
selves for  previous  self-denial  !-^Wliat  an  uproar  of 
rejoicii^,  what  prodigality  of  pleasure,  wlut  cost, 
what  splendour,  what  riot,  what  intemperance,  cele- 
brated theratificationofpeace!  En^and  thought  no 
further  of  her  legions  of  dead,  her  millions  wasted  ; 
and  not  content  with  hangii^  up  her  conquered 
banners  in  triumph,  or  chanting  her  TeDeuau  witb 
grateful  solemnity,  suffered  her  anthems  to  be  over- 
powered by  a  Bacchanalianmar,  and  the  senaeleos 
giggle  of  ^hionable  levity. 

Intoxicated  by  the  brilliancy  of  a  congress  of 
kings  in  their  csjntal,  the  English  hurried  to  the 
Continent  to  keep  up  their  fever  of  excitement. 
From  thatmoment,  the  manners  of  tlie  day  acquired 
a  looser  tone,  a  more  Epicurean  luxury.  London 
grew  ashamed  of  its  homeliness,  and  be^^  to  affect 
(urs  of  strtil  and  graces  of  tavoir  vivre.  New  cus- 
toms were  introdnced,  and  splendid  enervation  pre- 
vailed. To  that  epoch,  may  be  retraced  the  ruin 
of  many  a  princely  fortune.  Not  only  were  millions 
left  behind  by  our  migrant  aristocracy  in  foreign 
capitals,  or  the  gaming-tables  of  Paris,  Spa,  or 
Baden ;  but,  on  their  return  to  Englajid,  tiieir  reai~ 
dences,  whether  in  London  or  the  produces,  afforded 
disgraceful  evidence  of  the  new  dis-order  of  things. 
Foreign  servants  abounded  in  every  noble  house- 
hold ;  foreign  tradesmen  were  established  in  every 
street.  Everything  worn,  eaten,  said,  or  done,  was 
d  Ja  this,  OT  d  la  that ;  and  money  rose  proportion- 
ately in  value,  and  timber  fell.  Unlike  the  ancient 
retainers  or  hereditaiy  purveyors  of  graver  times, 
these  strangers  came  like  locusts  into  the  land,  to 
plunder,  devour,  and  take  flight  again ;  and  thence- 
forward multiplied  advertisement^  of  family  estates 
to  be  sold,  family  man^ons  to  be  let,  and  "honey 


the  roost  disintereeted  terms,  attested  the  progrosa 
we  were  making  in  national  refinement 

Among  the  latter,  and  singnlarly  familiar  to  the 
young  spendthrifts  of  the  universities  and  the 
Guards,  were  the  manifestoes  of  a  certain  A.  O.,  to 
whom  reference  was  to  be  mode  by  letter,  addressed 
to  the  Hnngeiford  Collee-house,  There  was  a  tone 
of  reqtectability  in  the  plu«aii^  of  theae  advertise- 
ments. They  had  the  air  of  proceeding  from  some 
genUeman  with  a  large  floating  capital,  and  no 
great  faith  in  government  securities,  anxious  to 
obtain  good  int«reBt  and  a  safe  investment  for  his 
money, — perhapsfor  the  benefit  of  a  deserving  wife 
and  numerouH  &mily.  People  reduced  for  the  first 
time  to  the  shame  of  borrowing,  said  to  themselves, 
"A,  0.  is  my  man!"  There  was  for  less  humilia- 
tion in  addressing  a  letter  to  the  Hnngeiford  Coflee- 
house,  than  in  being  seen  entering  the  doors  of 
notorious  money-brokers  in  Cork  Street  or  Pall 
Mall. 

But  it  was  observed  that  no  man  afitr  a  similar 
application,  was  ever  knovm  to  refer  his  friend  to 
the  same  source  of  relief.  No  one  talked  about 
A.  0., — no  one  admitted  that  he  had  any  cognisance 
of  this  mysterious  personage.  Or  if,  in  an  orgie  of 
thoughUees  boys  about  to  repair  to  the  gmmhling- 
tahle,  or  coofeEsing  the  ill-luck  of  the  pievions 
night  and  its  results,  some  novice  suggested  tha 
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wen  tdmtiaed  name  of  A.  0,  eveiy  one  present 
•ppwnd  anxioDB  to  change  the  ooaTerwtion.  Each 
WiiutantlyBomepet  nsarertoreoommend.  Still, 
not  a  aool  vaa  poaitiTel^  heard  to  My,  "Beware  of 
A.  0.!"  A  diarm  seemed  attached  to  the  name, 
Ki  srene  were  eTen  the  moet  hardened  thirrten  Kfter 
tkpocket'a  blood  to  pronotmce  thoeedireAil  initJalB, 
Howerer  prompt  to  rerile  the  originators  of  all 
oUier  adrertiaanenta  of  a  umilar  deeoription,  as 
k^limate  deaoendanta  of  Barabbas,  no  one  wbiqter- 
ed  a  pliable  agiunst  A.  0.  Discriminating  penons 
may,  periiape,  infer  from  this,  that  most  lUF  these 
ODtioiu  frioadB  were  in  his  powerl 

At  a  dinner  at  the  Guard's  Club  in  St  James's 
Street,  early  in  the  antnmn  of  1822,  it  was  obaeired 
thai,  diacassionB  haTing  arisen  concerning  recent 
kMM  at  play,  at  Graham's  renowned  Temple  of 
Clianc^  where,  at  that  moment,  forttmee  were 
winning  and  losing  withfear&l  rapidity,  the  coun- 
4nMM  of  a  young  officer,  who  had  hitherto  listened 
to  inch  sUnaiona  with  perfect  nnconcem,  became 
mignlarly  agitated.  It  was  noticed  with  the  more 
miprise,  bM^use  Basil  Anneeley  never  entered  the 
dons  of  Graham'^  and  bore  no  relationship  to  any 
oM  of  the  parties  whose  aflairs  were  thns  freely 


"  Four  thousand  on  Tboraday  night,  and  three 
thamand  last  week ! "  obserred  Colonel  Loftos. — 
^^trSrGrinsel!  Tm  afnud'tisallnp  withhim! 
He  toid  me  himself  he  had  raised  twelve  thousand 
]ut  month ;  and  that  he  bad  not  a  resource  l«ft,— 
mottp^ed  to  the  last  guinea, — every  stick  on  his 
IiiA  tftates  gone  ! — Poor  Sir  Grinsel ! " — 

"  He  has  latterly  had  reoonise  to  A.  O.,"  added 
Captain  Blencowe,  in  a  grave  under  tone ;  "  so  one 
can  midergtand  the  sort  of  straits  to  which  he  must 
fcei»dno«d." 

*A.  0.1 — Why  sorely  that  is  tbe  person  to  whom 
■y  imele,  the  Duke  of  Rocberter,  Is  sud  to  owe 
tMrty  thousand  pounds! "—cried  a  youngster  who 
bd  hldy  joined,  and  was  fond  of  d^ng  his  "  uacle 
Ik  duke,*  (a  weakness  of  coarse  hoaxed  out  of 
iun  Iwfore  be  had  been  ox  months  in  the  r^- 
nait.) 

"Ajiand  ont  of  whoee  clntches  half  the  fellows 
jn  meet  every  day  in  St.  James's  Street  would  be 
n^t  glad  to  extricate  themselves"  retorted  Captain 
HoKowe.  **  A.  0.  is  the  last  resonroe  of  ruined 
■aen;— the  executionerwho  gives  the  Muptfe^rdns." 

"What  tbe-draoe  do  yon  mean  by  ttie  eewp  d« 
frSteV — damaodedtiielad  so  proad  of  bwngnephew 
to  ■  duke. 

"  The  eM9>  d«  grSet,  is  the  stroke  given  to  a 
nctim  on  the  wheel,  to  put  him  ont  of  bis  pain," 
Kplied  a  grey  matter-of-fact  old  colonel,  who  ofE- 
tiated  h  dry-nurse  to  Vint  subalterns. 

"Imeant  that  A.0.wa8  the  blackguard  who  aims 
Iht  fint  blow  at  mined  men ;  the  eort  of  fellow  to 
fling  a  done  at  a  drowning  di^,  scarcely  able  to  keep 
hit  head  above  water," 

"It  WIS  he,  I  &ney,  who  anested  Eggentone,* 
"Awrrd  Colonel  Loftos. 

"Aid  it  was  a  writ  obtuned  by  A,  0.  that  drove 
Fredoidc  Lumley  to  Brussels,"  rejoined  Captain 
Keneown  "A  man  must  in  short  have  exhausted 
^°t^nararces,tohaverecovt9etohim.   How- 


ever, it  most  be  added  that  he  is  unfailinfr  at  a 
pindi.  The  brute  is  always  flush  of  cash  ;  and, 
if  one  chooses  to  rush  into^ejawaof  a  shark  with 
one's  eyes  open,  one  is  more  to  blame  than  the  cre«- 
tore  that  follows  its  instincts  by  clodng  them  upon 
one,  I  once  borrowed  money  of  A,  O.  1  had  tried 
every  other  quarter. — A  minor  with  only  personal 
security  to  offer,  the  case  senned  hopeless, — How- 
ever, the  cormorant  was  tempt«d  by  thirty  per  cent., 
and  the  attestation  of  my  honest  countenance  and 
promissory  note;  and  to  my  dying  day,  never  shall 
I'  forget  the  joy  with  which  I  found  myself  re- 
deemed from  the  thraldom  of  the  debt,  within  the 
year,  by  the  gen^^ty  of  an  old  annl^  who  was 
good  enough  to  die  for  the  purpose." 

"  Within  a  year,  what  had  yon  to  fear  frmn 
him?" 

"  Nothing  to.Aor, — mnchto«kfa«/  I  had  made 
the  interest  of  that  accursed  five  hundred  pounds, 
payable  monthly,  out  of  the  allowance  which  my 
skin-flint  of  a  Scotch  guardian  doled  out  to  me  in 
the  same  manner.  Every  third  of  the  month  was 
I  visited  by  a  hateful  nigbt>-mare,  in  the  shape  of 
A.  O. — I  think  I  see  the  door  of  my  room  opening 
to  admit  him ! — " 

"  But  why  not  moke  It  payable  at  your  banker's 
or  agent's  V 

"He  conditioned  that  it  should  be  paid  from  bond 
to  hand.  I  suspect,  he  chose  to  have  an  eye  upon 
the  morals  and  health  of  biH  debtor ;  for  one  day, 
when  he  made  his  appearance  as  usnal,  and  the 
efFecta  of  a  gin-punch  party  at  Unuuer^s  the  pre- 
vious night,  were  only  too  visible  in  my  face,  I 
remember  his  fixing  hia  keen  eyes  into  me,  like  the 
talons  of  a  bird  of  prey,  and  inquiring  the  nature 
of  the  disorder  that  made  me  so  ghastly : — ^just  as 

ghoul  might  be  supposed  to  investigate  the  state 
of  the  corpse  upon  which  it  was  about  to  make  its 
loathsome  repast." 

Fine  him, — fine  him ! — Upon  my  soul,  Blen- 
B,  you  are  too  bad !" — cried  several  voices. 
Yob  positively  moke  me  sick,  with  your  ghoul 
and  your  A.  0. 1"  added  the  Dnke  of  Rochester's 

iphew. 

"  He  did  ms.'"  retorted  the  captain  earnestly; 
"  Uie  very  recollection  dckens  me  now. — Loftus ! 
the  claret, — something  too  much  of  this ! " — and 
vine  was  passed  round,  and  the  table  soon  re- 
sumed its  tone  of  wonted  hilarity. 

All  this  time,  Basil  Annetley  had  been  peeling 
hia  walnuts  as  assidnoualy  as  though  they  were 
destined  for  some  fair  neighbour  at  a  dinner  party, 
instead  of  for  hia  listless  self.  In  point  of  Eact,  he 
knew  not  that  he  had  so  much  as  a  walnut  on  his 
plate.  Throughout  the  discussion,  he  had  been  all 
ear ;  and  chose  an  occupation  enabling  him  U> 
listen  with  his  £ace  deprrased,  so  as  to  conceal  his 
deep  interest  in  the  matter. 

But  the  very  means  he  took  to  disguise  his  emo- 
tion, caused  it  to  be  noticed  ^-Basii  Annesley  was 
one  of  those  open-spirited  fellows,  who  confront  the 
observation  of  sodety,  with  an  ever  frank  and  fear- 
less countenance ;  and  to  find  his  forehead,  usually 
held  so  high,  tlius  pertinacaously  incumbent,  and 
hu  voice  usually  so  free  in  discussion,  thus  perae- 
veringly  silent,  enatei  smmises  in  the  mmd  of 
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Loftos,  wbo  nt  oppodte  to  him,  u  well  u  in  tiie 
grey-headed  coloiul. 

"  What  u  the  meauing  of  mil  thisT  Haa  poot 
Anseiley  been  pUyfa^  ?'  wu  the  seont  oonjeetnre 
of  both.  "Another  Tietim  to  iearte  or  h&md  t — 
Anollier  victim  for  the  remonelcM  clawi  of  A.Or 

Yet  Anueele;  had  never  been  noticed  to  mter  m 
gamTiling  house.  The  play  of  tkehionable  London 
wM  not  then  concentrated  Into  eo  decided  a  focms, 
as  it  hu  since  become.  Bnt  in  a  commnnitj  eo 
amali  as  that  to  which  Banl  was  attached,  a  man 
addicted  to  any  gTaeaerTiae,lEH>onoonTict«d;  and 
he  liad  hitherto  passed  for  a  lady's  man, — an  Al- 
macks'  pet, — rather  than  for  a  fUlow  likely  to  be 
carried  away  by  the  diadpaUons  of  reui  life. 

It  was  only  a  year,  since  Badl  Aniiealey  had 
joined  the  Gnards,  On  qnitting  Harrow,  he  had 
completed  his  edneation  st  s  fbidgn  nniTerrity ;  and 
soon  afterward^  as  the  son  of  the  late  &  Bernard 
Annesley,  one  of  the  braved  vlotims  of  the  Pen- 
inenlar  war,  had  obtained  a  oommisdon  from  the 
genemu  patronage  of  the  royal  Conunander-in- 
ehief.  Of  the*  state  of  his  fbrtnnes,  little  was  an- 
tiientically  known.  EWn  the  period  of  the  Gene- 
ral's death,  his  mother  had  icmded  !n  retirement. 
No  one  knew  whether  she  wern  rich  or  poor.  Bsml 
never  mentioned  her  name.  It  was  concluded  that 
he  apent  the  periods  of  his  leave  of  absence  from  his 
regiment,  with  Lady  Anneeley ;  bnt  on  bis  retnm, 
he  made  no  allnsion  to  the  vidt.  His  habits  of  life, 
induoed  the  inference  that  hla  allowance  was  less 
than  liberal ;  bot  though  lively  and  open  on  indif- 
ferent subjects,  Basil  was  too  reserved  coDoeming 
his  femily  affairs,  and  too  self-possessed  in  his 
good-brewing,  for  his  brother  ofltcera  to  hasard 
offending  him  by  betraying  impertinent  cnrioMty. 

Still,  the  grey-headed  colonel,  known  En  the  regi- 
tnent  by  the  name  of  old  Carrington  and  the  char- 
acter of  an  officioDB  bore,  meditated  on  the  present 
occaaion  some  investigation  of  the  origin  of  the 
young  endgn's  embarrassment ;  when,  jnst  as  he 
was  turning  tovraida  him  far  a  reintrodnction  of 
the  subject  of  A.  C,  Badl  Annealey  throwing  his 
napkin  on  the  back  c^  his  chair,  rose  and  hurried 
out  of  the  room. 

Now  old  Carrington  was  gouty ;  and  the  active 
movementa  of  a  lad  of  twenty,  aoon  distanced  thoae 
of  a  man,-  who  to  twenty  added  five  and  twenty 
years  more,  many  of  them  years  of  active  service ; 
•0  that  before  the  Waterloo  colonel  was  able  to 
crook  his  finger  roond  the  button  of  hia  ensign,  Basil 
had  cast  his  eyes  over  the  advertisements  of  the 
Morning  Pott,  and  ascertained  to  a  letter  the  ad- 
dress of  the  money-lender  to  whom  WUberton'i 
unde,  the  Dnke  of  Rochester,  was  said  to  owe  thirty 
thousand  ponnds. 

In  anoUier  half  bonr,  he  had  not  only  reached 
hb  lodgings,  but  finished  and  sealed  bis  letter  to  A. 
O. — Instead  of  placing  it  npon  the  chtnmey-piece, 
however,  to  attract  the  notice  of  his  servant,  as  waa 
hia  cuatom  with  those  destined  for  the  twopenny 
post,  Basil  Annealey  not  only  left  it  npon  the  table, 
bnt  placed  the  blotUng-book  in  which  he  had  been 
writing,  over  it,  like  a  tombstone,  aa  if — "  look  on't 
again,  he  dare  not  I " 

A  letter  entreating  a  peraonal  interview  with  a 


money-lender  1 — an  abject  letter  from  Ami,  the  pnmd- 
spirited  son  of  s  proud-hearted  mother  t  What 
wonld  that  mothei  think  of  him,  eoold  ebe  siqtpoM 
that,  disiegatding  her  Bidemn  charges,  her  afieotioii- 
ate  adjurations,  he  had  within  so  diort  a  time  of 
entering  the  army,  invt^ved  himself  in  debt  to  m 
degree  requiring  the  intervmtion  of  an  usurer  t 
Poor  Badl  threw  himself  at  full  length  on  the  sob 
of  his  chamber,  with  his  hands  daificd  over  hla 
head,  and  hia  eyea  fixed  vacantly  upon  a  ataring 
print  of  the  Hetman's  daughter,  which  in  a  gaady 
frame  graoed  the  opposite  wall,  as  UkeneMes  of 
Cerito  or  Duvemay  embellish  the  bachelor  lodg- 
ings  of  the  present  day;  revolving  within  himself 
with  deeperat«  self-iecriniination,  all  that  had 
passed  between  him  and  Lady  Annealey  on  the 
chapter  of  finance,  at  tbdr  last  interview. 

It  waa  impoedble  to  conceive  a  greater  contraat, 
than  between  the  noisy  and  public  life  be  was  lead- 
ing in  town,  and  the  monotonous  asdnirioa  of  Bar- 
lingham  Qnnge.  Situated  within  a  mile  of  tha 
New  Fcnest,  the  ancient  man^on  inhabited  by  thtt 
widow  of  Sir  Bernard  Annesley  reaemhled  rather 
a  moated  farm-house  than  the  cottages  of  genUU^ 
to  which  widows  of  moderate  means  are  apt  to  re- 
tire to  meet  the  pxigencies  of  a  amall  establishment. 
Concealed  within  the  iutricaeies  of  a  wooded  coun- 
try, attainable  only  by  a  detestable  croea-road  or 
rather  crosa-lane  cutting  across  the  Forest  tranx 
Lyndhnrst,  Barlingbam  Grange,  or  as  it  waa  ab- 
breviated by  the  cottsgera  in  the  neighbourhood, 
the  Grange,  was  cut  off  from  all  commnnloatim 
with  the  active  world ;  and  Lady  Annealey  was  so 
cold  in  her  deportment,  and  so  wedded  to  the  soli- 
tude in  which  she  had  resolutely  ensoonoed  hetael^ 
that,  but  tat  the  afleetionate  fervour  of  Basil's  na- 
ture, it  must  have  appeared  a  penance  to  blm  ratb^ 
than  a  schoolboy's  holiday,  to  journey  twice  a  year 
from  Harrow  into  Hampshire,  and  retnm  thither 
for  a  couple  of  months,  between  the  period  of  his 
quittdng  Heidelberg,  and  entering  tiie  army. 

Aootiatomed,  however,  to  ascribe  the  melancholy 
reserve  of  his  surviving  parent  to  affllotion  for 
the  loss  of  his  father,  Basil  respected  her  anst«ra 
melancholy ;  and  though  in  his  boyhood  thsre  had 
been  moments  when,  weary  of  flinging  stones  into 
the  old  moat  to  startle  the  dab-fhioka  boat  tbe 
reeda,  and  of  contemplating  the  dilapigdated  pitted 
gabhs  of  the  old  red-brick  mandon,  he  had  almost 
wished  be  might  not  again  set  eyt«  on  Bariing- 
ham, — he  never  returned  thither  to  be  fblded  witii 
momentaiy  warmth  to  the  heart  of  hisgrave  mother, 
and  submit  anew  to  the  croae-questioidng  of  her 
venerable  mud  Dorcas,  and  the  manndering  of  the 
old  gardener,  the  only  male  domestio  of  that  pri- 
miUve  establishment,  without  feeling  that,  aft«r 
all,  home  waa  home,— a  mother,  a  modier ;  al- 
though the  Ibrmer  e^Uted  the  uttermost  atagn»> 
tion  of  earthly  dnlness,  and  the  latter  a  raserre 
recording  better  with  ihe  measnred  afhotlona  <rf 
more  distant  relationahlp, 

Bnt  Lady  Anneskiy  waa  no  longer  young. 
Thon^  stm  exhibiting  traces  of  beauty  of  the 
highest  order,  she  had  long  passed  her  fiftieth  year ! 
and  those  eager  demonstrations  of  maternal  affec- 
tion, irtiich  burst  ftmn  the  heuta  of  youngw  mo- 
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tlun,  were  not  to  be  exp«etad  of  a  widowed  matron, 
in  i^m  a  life  of  utter  solitude  con&rmsd  the 
lodaideg  whidi  had  led  to  its  adoption.  Nor  was 
BuO  an  only  son.  She  hod  a  daughter,  twalre 
jeuB  older  than  himself;  a  daughter  who,  haring 
married  yonng  and  settled  in  the  North,  was  now 
the  mother  of  a  nnmenuH  family  of  her  own;  and 
u,  from  the  period  of  her  marriage  I^j  Annealey 
and  Mis,  Vernon  had  Iseen  never  known  to  meet, 
it  ought  be  inferred  that  the  maternal  sensibilities 
of  Sir  Bernard's  widow  were  of  no  very  virid  na- 
ture. Sie  had  eridently  nerer  recovered  the  shock 
of  hb  imtimely  death. 

Still,  in  spite  of  appearanoee,  Bftml  thought  other- 
wise. Undranonstxative  aa  she  was,  there  were 
moments  when  he  had  detected  his  mother's  eyes 
svAused  with  teara  when  fixed,  aa  if  Airtively,  upon 
hia  ftoe.  On  one  occasion,  when  she  had  taken 
leave  of  him  with  her  usual  serenity  on  his  depar- 
ture for  HarroNr,  having  been  oompelled  to  return 
a  qnarier  of  an  hour  afterwards  in  search  of  a 
letter  addressed  to  Dr.  Butler  which  he  had  left 
behind,  he  fbond  her,  on  reSntering  her  cheerless 
Ating-room,  with  her  &ce  buried  bi  the  cushions 
of  ha  sob.  Bobbing  as  if  tier  heart  would  break. 
Yet  when  awaie  of  his  pretence,  as  if  irritated  that 
be  Bhoitld  Iiave  been  a  witness  of  her  grief,  she  only 
eUded  hi«  carelessne^  and  did  not  renew  her  part- 
ing euesH. 

He  could  scarcely  remember  his  sister.  She  had 
been  bnni^t  up  by  her  father's  family,  BasU  was 
wJy  Mven  yeara  old  at  the  period  of  her  marriage ; 
sad  whenever,  in  earlier  life,  he  expressed  to  his 
motiier  a  wish  to  see  Helena  again,  I^dy  Aunesley 
njilied,  that  they  were  not  likely  to  meet,  Mr,  Ver- 
UHi  being  an  odd  man ;  an  equivocal  phrase,  im- 
^fing  little  or  much,  according  to  the  acceptation 
of  the  hearer.  BasU  had  taken  it  for  granted  that 
Us  brother-in-law  was  a  bmte,  who,  on  account  of 
bii  lister's  want  of  fortune,  tyianniHed  over  her, 
ud  kept  her  apart  from  her  &mily.  But  as  Mrs, 
Temon,  during  their  two  or  three  interviews,  had 
not  degned  to  bestow  on  him  a  single  sisterly  caress, 
he  ^t  little  indignation  in  her  behalf ;  and  had 
in  &ct  almost  ceased  to  recall  to  mind  the  existence 
of  this  eetRtnged  relative. 

"It  ta  nally  disgraceful  that  Helena  shonld  ex- 
hibit such  unnatural  indifferenoe !"  he  once  observed 
to  his  mother.  "  The  result  of  bringing  up  a  child 
under  another's  roof!  BarUngham  vras  never  her 
iuMne,  and  she  has  forgotten  Uiat  it  is  that  of  her 
mother  and  brother." 

A  hectic  flash  tinged  Lady  Annesley's  pale  pheek 
tt  the  observation,  and  Ba^  instantly  lepented 
bii  words ;  for  he  had  now  b^nn  to  surmise  that 
&  Arict  seclusion  iu  which  th^  lived,  and  the 
adoption  of  his  elder  dster  by  his  ancle,  hod  a  com- 
Dun  origin — In  the  straitened  means  of  his  mother, 
Itwustrwigelndeed,  that  Admiral  Annedey  should 
not  have  selected,  as  the  object  of  his  favour,  the 
•on  rather  than  the  daughteiof  his  deceased  brother, 
Batthbmi^t  be  easily  acoonnted  for.  At  the 
t*nod  of  Sir  Bernard's  death,  Basil  was  of  an  age 
to  tequire  the  a£foctionat«  services  of  a  mother ; 
while  Helena  was  near^  nxteen,  het  education 
completed.  Uoreover  he  flattered  himself  that  Lady 


Annesley's  partiality  for  het  boy  waa  not  without 
its  influence  in  this  seleoUon. 

A  portion  of  BaaU'a  uncertainties  oonoemli^  his 
mother,  however,  were  now  at  an  end.  Dniing  his 
Bojoom  at  Heidelberg,  his  own  developed  intelli- 
gence enabled  him  to  detect,  even  In  her  grave  and 
earnest  letters,  a  tone  of  strong  maternal  afieotion, 
subdued  as  if  by  an  efibrt  of  resolution ;  and  on 
meeting  her  agahi,  upon  his  return  &om  Germany, 
hia  strengthened  character  and  greater  self-posses- 
sion, gave  him  courage  t«  indulge  in  each  demon- 
strationH  of  grateful  filial  tenderness  as  served  in 
some  measure  to  thaw  the  icy  self-reatraint  of  the 
widow.  If  she  had  not  treated  him  more  fondly 
during  the  two  months  he  had  spent  at  Barlingham, 
she  had  treated  lilm  more  openly.  She  had  avowed 
to  him  that  she  was  not  on  friendly  terms  with  his 
father's  family, — not  even  on  friendly  terms  with 
her  daughter. — 

"  It  matters  not  widi  whom  the  fitult,"  said  she, 
in  answer  to  Basil's  eager  interrogatories.  "  SnSica 
it  that  the  Annesley  family  include  the  son  so  dear 
to  me  in  their  displeaHure  against  myself  and  are 
consequently  little  likely  to  make  overtures  of 
kindness  towards  you.  Oblige  me,  therefore,  dear- 
est Basil,  by  abstaining  from  all  further  reference 
to  the  subject." 

On  another  point,  she  had  been  equally  candid. 
She  informed  him  that  she  waa  poor, — very  poor  j 
that  her  income  of  eight  hnndred  a-year,  derived 
in  a  great  measure  from  her  pennon  as  the  widow  of 
ageneraloScer.would  only  enable  her  to  make  him 
an  allowance  of  three ;  that  the  little  she  could  lay 
adds,  waa  forming  a  fund  for  his  future  promotion  ; 
and  that  neceesity,  as  well  as  choice,  had  induced 
her  to  make  a  hermitage  of  her  retreat. 

"All  my  desire,  all  my  ambition,  dearest  Basil," 
said  she,  "  is  your  advancement  in  life.  My  fate 
has  been  a  sad  one.  I  was  wedded  gainst  my  in- 
clinations. Your  other's  family  caballed  ^unst  me 
wliile  be  lived,  and  cast  me  off  at  hie  death ;  yet  cir- 
cumstances forbad  me  to  refuse  their  offer  of  adopt- 
ing  Helen,  for  whom,  indeed, — but  no  matter  1  ■ 
My  happiness  has  been  in  yoif,  Basil ;  my  console* 
tion  in  you.  Foi  gou  have  1  lived ;  for  you  I  hopc^ 
and  am  happy.  Defldent  as  you  may  have  some- 
times fandrf  me  in  tendemeaa,  so  dev  have  you 
ever  been  to  me,  that,  had  I  lost  you,  I  would  not, 
I  eouli  not  have  survived !  In  your  wellbein^ 
my  very  existence  is  hound  up.  Become  what  I 
e^iect  of  yon, — a  man, — a  man  of  honour, — a  pru- 
dent man,  endowed  with  the  esteem  of  society, — 
and  my  old  age  may  perhaps  still  eqjoy  the  peace 
and  honour  denied  to  my  youth.  But  falter  in 
the  patji, — disgrace  yonzsel^ — and  I  shall  become 
a  widow  indeedl" 

A  warm  embrace  sealed  the  compact  between 
them,  which  Basil  long  promised  himself  to  hold 
sacred;  and  again  and  again,  previous  to  his  em- 
barkation in  London  life,  had  poor  Lady  Annesley 
dwelt  solemnly  upon  the  fact  that,  possessing  only 
a  life  income,  should  he  involve  himself  in  debt, 
■he  would  be  unable  to  afl^rd  him  relief. 

«  Think,"  ahe  had  said  to  him  at  parting,  "think, 
dearest  Basil,  what  vronld  be  the  distress,  the  de- 
spair, of  this  tranquil  little  household,  over  which 


144 


ABEDNEGO  THE  HONEY-LENDER. 


the  quiet  yeara  hare  beta  rolling  away  nnfelt, 
should  any  miscluuice  befall  yoa !  Govern  your 
ooDdnet,  my  dear  son,  by  ih£  ooDTictJon,  that  dis- 
grace to  you  would  convey  death  to  yonr  mother ! " 
And  after  all  this,  with  the  intpreiaion  still  strong 
on  hi*  DUnd  of  the  noble  dignity  of  that  mild  womaD, 
and  thesExongmotherlylove  myaterionsly  concealed 
under  her  Mtemn  deportment,  he  had  done  evil, — 
lie  was  in  debti^-he  had  already  referred  himself 
for  relief  to  the  interpoaitjon  of  A.  0^  tbe  Honby- 
LsKssa! — 


CKAPTEKn. 
(■Wliiiih  U  ths  maKhuithen,  ud  vbioli  tlieJsv  ?"~Stabp«n. 

Lono  and  tedious  did  the  hours  appear  to  Basil 
Annesley,  which  served  on  the  morrow  to  convey 
his  post-paid  letter  to  the  Hnngerford  Cofiee-honse, 
and  bring  back  a  reply  firam  tiie  individual  so  bit- 
terly contemned  by  his  Club. 

Three  tjmes  in  the  course  of  the  day,  did  he  K- 
tom  home  to  his  lodgingti,  in  hopes  the  post  might 
hare  brought  an  answer  which,  he  trusted,  would 
afford  a  first  step  of  extrication  from  the  difitcultieg 
in  whitJt  he  had  wantonly  involved  himself.  Still 
he  was  disappointed.  On  his  table  were  divers  notes 
aai  letters ; — some  of  invitation  ; — some  endited 
with  the  clerkly  preduon  announcing,  only  too 
painfully  to  the  conscious  debtor,  strong  hints  that 
his  earliest  convenience  must  convey  a  settlement 
to  some  e:q)ectaat  creditor : — but  not  a  syllablt 
from  A.  O.! — 

In  the  evening,  he  had  an  engagement.  One  of 
hia  brother  officers  had  exacted  a  promise  that  he 
would  accompany  him  to  a  private  box  at  Covent 
Garden,  as  the  escort  ofhis  mother  and  Bisters;  and, 
just  as,  fuUnlreBsed,  but  with  his  spirits  in  complete 
dishabUle,  he  was  quitting  his  lodgings  to  repair  to 
Lady  Maitland'a  boi,  the  double  rap  of  the  last 
evening  post,  caused  the  door  of  his  small  dwelling 
to  vibrate,  and  Basil  to  T«coil  a  step  or  two  in  the 
passage,  while  his  servant  offered  the  ignominioua 
twopence  in  exchange  for  a  shabby-looldDg  missive^ 
which  was  to  convey  tidings  of  lUe  or  death  to  the 
delinquent. 

The  interview  was  accorded.  "Thefollowing  day, 
at  noon ;  — the  place,  obscure  and  strange  enough, 
a  Street  in  St.  Agnes  le  Clare,  Old  Street  Road. 
Basil,  however,  was  as  much  enchanted  as  though 
the  rendesTous  were  aangned,  by  some  fair  hand~ 
writing,  in  the  heart  of  May  Fair ;  and  he  proceeded 
In  towering  spirits  to  keep  his  appointmentwith  the 
Uaitlands. 

As  he  walked  towards  Arlington  Street,  where 
he  was  to  join  the  party,  there  nwe  before  hia  mind's 
eye  a  vision  which,  for  some  days  past,  he  had 
■sduloualy  banished ;  a  vision  of  the  low-browed 
Bitting  room  at  the  Grange,  with  its  deeply  embayed 
Elizabethan  windows  and  spacious  projecting  chim- 
ney ;  its  antique  furniture  and  grave  aspect;  with 
the  figure  of  his  stem  mother  in  her  customaty 
weeds  of  solemn  black,  seated  in  her  high-backed 
ebony  chwr,  with  her  hands  folded  upon  her  knee, 
agam  disappomted  of  the  letter  from  her  son,  which 
Dorcas  had  entered  the  room  to  inform  her  was  not 
brought  b»cjc  b^  the  UtUe  messenger  despatched 


for  the  twentieth  time  to  Lyndhmst  for  the  pnrpoae 
of  daily  inqniry. 

"  If  I  can  arrange  matters  to-momow,  with  this 
fellow,"  thought  Basil,  as  he  hastened  lightaomety 
along,  "  I  will  write  to-morrow  to  my  poor  mother. 
For  the  last  three  weeks,  I  have  not  dared  take 
up  my  pen  for  any  ordinary  puipoes  of  communica- 
tion ;  lest  all  should  end  in  my  being  forced  to 
reveal  to  her  tbe  desperate  situation  in  which  I 
haveplaced  myself ! — Hy  poor  mother  1 — Even  now 
I  dare  not  think  of  it ! — What  treachery ! — what 
infatuation !  So  self-denying  as  her  life, — sowatch- 
fol  as  her  maternal  vigilance  has  been,  to  be  thus  re- 
warded! ObtiflcanonlyprevaUuponthisdamnable 
A.  0.  to  accept  the  interest  and  personal  security  he 
took  firam  Blencowe,  I  might,  in  the  course  of  the 
next  eiglit«en  months,  payoff  both  debt  and  interest, 
and  dare  once  more  to  look  her  in  the  face !' 

That  night,  on  their  return  from  the  play,  Lney 
Maitland  noticed  to  her  uster  and  brother  that  she 
had  never  seen  Mr.  Annesley  in  such  spirits. 

"  You  have  often  told  me  your  friend  could  be 
pleasant  enough  if  he  liked,"  said  she,  addressing 
John  Maitland ;  "  to-night  he  was  really  most 
agreeable." 

"  Admit  also  that  bis  gaiety  was  weU-timed!" 
observed  her  elder  sister.  "Because  Uias  O'Nrill 
bad  reduced  the  whole  honae  to  silence  and  tears, 
Mr.  Annesley  scarcely  left  us  a  minnte's  respite 
from  his  pleasant  anecdotes."— ~ 

"Annnley  had  too  much  respect  for  the  fiuUon- 
ability  of  By  sisters,  to  fancy  they  went  to  Ute 
theatre  for  the  sake  of  anything  to  be  seen  there," 
replied  Jobn  Maitland,  coolly.  "He  condudcid, 
as  I  did,  that  yonr  object  was  to  enjoy  our  society, 
in  a  closer  and  more  inoommodions  place  than  your 
own  drawing-room ;  and  rewarded  you  for  sub- 
mitting to  such  very  hard  seats  and  so  stifling  an 
atrooephere,  by  talking  all  the  nonsense  in  hia 

So  little  impression,  meanwhile,  had  the  amoee- 
menta  of  the  evening  made  upon  Basil,  that  his 
first  impulse,  on  returning  home,  was  to  take  &odi 
his  pocket  the  nnsightly  letter  al  A.*  0.,  in  order  to 
asc^tun,  with  greater  accuracy,  the  name  of  the 
street  to  which  he  was  to  repair  on  the  morrow. 
He  searched  first  in  one  waistcoat-pocket,  then  i& 
the  other,  and  finally  in  those  of  hia  coat  and  great- 
coat, and  all  with  tbe  same  infmetuous  result  I  In 
his  impatience,  he  flung  down  on  the  table  hia 
handkerchief  and  gloves,  his  opera-glas^  and  a 
small  gold  pencil-case  he  carried  in  his  walstcoat- 
pocket.  But  this  esgemess  did  not  enable  him  to 
recover  the  lost  treasure:  not  a  vestige  of  his  letter ! 

Though  certain  of  having  received  it  in  the  hall, 
and  thrust  it  into  his  pocket  preparatory  to  leavii^ 
the  house,  he  now,  in  tbe  perplexity  of  vexation, 
began  to  open  his  desk  and  dressing-box,  in  the 
hope  of  finding  it  there ;  though  aware  that  he  had 
not  returned  into  his  sitting-room  after  the  arrival 
(k  the  poet.  Still,  tbe  result  was  the  same  ;  and  be 
was  forced  to  end  with  the  concludon  which  had 
first  presented  itself,  that  bis  pocket  had  been 
picked  in  coming  out  of  the  theatre ;  and  this  docu- 

it,  valueleaa  to  any  but  himself,  been  mistaketl 
for  h^ier  game. 
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How  iniUting ! — This  trivial  occurence  night 
le  ihe  meana  of  defeniiig  the  prombed  interriew 
fiir  iOTtP-md-twenty  honn !  Nay,  A,  0.  might, 
pnlupi,  bncy  himwlf  hoaxed  by  a  second  applica- 
tioa;  w,  at  all  erenta,  reaeitt  haring  his  time  thrown 
my  hy  waiting  at  home  for  one  who  had  no  bcth- 
ple  in  diaappwirtiiig  him,  and  refuse  a  second  ren- 
dcxnnii ! — He  had  been  told,  only  too  often,  that 
A.  0.  was  not  ■  penon  to  he  trifled  with ! — 

He  b^an,  accordingly,  to  ransack  his  brain  fbr 
nmisiseences  of  the  address  contained  in  the  letter. 
St  A^nes  le  CUre,  Old  Street  Road,  he  perfectly 
lOBBiihRad,  for  there  was  a  novelish  soond  in  the 
fint  natDC,  a  something  of  Hiss  Owenson  or  Mrs. 
Opie,  singnlariy  discordant  with  the  second  ;  and, 
by  a  mamoiiB-tedinical  process,  the  impiestioD 
Kmainsd  with  him.  fint  what  was  the  name  (^ 
the  Mnet  It  was  that  of  some  noble  jamily.  It 
wu  not  Howard,  or  Percy,  or  Paget.  It  was  some- 
tliiiig  connected  mth  Wiltshire ;  he  remembered  it 
bad  brought  Wiltshire  into  his  mind ;  he  would 
eismiw  the  Court  Guide,  and  see  whether  any 
rtnets  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Old  Street  Road, 
appeared  to  hear  mferenoe  to  Wiltshire. 

Bvl  alas]  the  Conit  Gnide  disdained  all  mention 
of  St.  Agnes  le  Clare ! — The  Conrt  Gnide  rejected 
A.  0.  ind  all  his  parish ;  and  poor  Basil  was  launched 
ODCe  mete  opon  his  Ka  of  troubles. 

Of  one  thing  he  was  certain.  The  interriew  was 
appmnted  at  noon  the  following  day ;  and  the  latest 
cfint  tS  his  determination  before  he  committed 
his  htad  to  a  restless  pillow,  was  to  repair  to  Old 
Street  Bead,  at  an  early  boor  next  mondng,  and 
try  vbether,  by  e:^loring  the  neighbonriiood,  he 
ni^t  not  accidentally  tonch  the  uknt  chord  of 

It  it  not,  how«Ter,  a  pleasant  thing  for  a  denizen 
of  (beWest  End)  to  arise  from  a  wann  bed  at  nine 
o'deck  «t  a  misty  November  morning,  and  after 
Kii^  the  oppoDte  shops  opened  by  yawning  shop- 
kji  (a  J«i"»l«  in  cnrl-papers,  and  swallowing  a 
hiity  ecanfortleas  hreakfiwt,  for  which  the  baker 
hsa  Qot  bioogfat  the  rolls,  or  the  newsp^er  boy 
tbe  Marmimg  Pott,  jumble  off  in  a  hackney  coach 
lawuds  Ihe  far  East,  to  be  deposited,  in  a  degree  of 
Imrildsmient  worthy  of  Robinson  Crusoe,  upon 
the  psTsment  of  flnabury.  It  was  the  first  time 
fiaat  Annesley  had  Tinted  that  terra  ineagnita. 
He  had  been  qnartered  in  the  Tower,  but  knew 
ncdiing  of  Ihe  wilds  of  Moorgate ;  and,  being  fvt 
from  a  dreeqr  man,  and  on  the  present  oceaMon 
sttind  with  e^ecial  plainness,  could  not  conceive 
it  poseiUe  that  the  stare  bestowed  upon  him  by 
ttie  sborigines,  procseded  from  the  striking  differ- 
ence between  the  cut  of  his  great-cost  and  that  of 
the  uilras  of  the  Baihicu.  He  fancied  tiiat  the 
esiioaty  he  cxdtsd  mnat  be  of  the  same  mysterious 
utoie  M  that  which  fixed  Aw  eager  gaie  npon  the 
ramer  eC  every  street,  in  sQcoesrion,  in  the  hope  of 
■tnmUlng  iqiKm  the  auspidous  dweDing-pIace  of 
A.O. 

It  was  n0ir  only  fen  o'clock ;  but  in  that  com- 
raoeial  nielli  mini  mini,  the  world  was  in  full 
•ctirity.  ^ople  were  going  ttieii  ways  and  exe- 
cnling  thsir  hnsiiMas,  as  if  it  were  a  matter  of  no 
pOHbk  jMient  that  the  sun  entertiuned  no  inten- 


tion of  looking  out  upon  thor  proceedings.  The 
shop  windows  were  dim  with  fog.  The  passers  hy 
trudged  along  with  their  chilly  hands  tiirust  into 
their  pockets,  their  eyes  riveted  on  the  cheerless 
pavement,  their  noses  red  with  cold,  and  their  fsces 
screwed  into  a  grimaoe,  symbolical  of  the  nneheeri* 
ness  of  the  weather.  The  streets  were  defiled  by  a 
thick  coating  of  black  grea^  mud ;  and  the  sUea 
and  atmospbete  seemed  composed  of  a  dilution  of 
the  same  uninviting  material.  Poor  Basil's  spirits 
were  becomii^  depressed  to  the  temperature  of  the 
day,  and  the  complexion  of  the  objects  around  him. 

"I  fancy  I  may  as  well  give  it  up!  "  mnttered 
he,  shrugging  his  shoolden^  after  peeping  into  a 
variety  of  streets,  whoee  names  btou^t  back  no 
token  to  his  mind.  "  How  I  oonld  be  such  an  ass 
as  to  trifle  with  a  document  of  so  mnch  importance, 
is  inconceivable.  Haditbeenooeof  Esther'sletters 
I  should  have  hurried  back  to  my  room,  and  locked 
it  in  my  desk  before  I  went  ont!" 

At  that  moment,  as  he  was  raiung  his  eyea 
to  Heaven  in  token  of  wonderment  at  his  own 
inadvertency,  they  lighted  upon  a  name  at  the 
turn  of  the  next  crossing,  which  brought  an  instan- 
taneous flush,  of  colour  to  his  cheeks  :  "  Paulxt 
SraBKT  I "    Wiltshire  for  ever ! — He  had  found  it  I 

But  uol  on  examination,  the  thing  was  impossi- 
ble. The  street  into  which  he  now  eagerly  hastened 
his  steps,  oonld  not  be  the  abode  of  such  a  man  as 
the  renownied  and  redoubted  A.  O. !  It  was  one 
of  those  wretched  outlets  abonnding  in  the  various 
suburbs  of  London,  yet  scarcely  worthy  to  occupy 
the  valuable  territory  of  metropolitan  earth ;  a 
street,  of  which  the  first  house  or  two  aspires  to 
three  stories,  the  following  ones  to  two,  while  the 
others  are  of  the  anomalous  kind,  whemrf  the  roofii 
muntun  a  condeecending  level  with  the  hats  of 


This  long  looked-for  Panlet  Street,  consisted  of 
houses,  of  r^ular  one-windowed  frontage,  and 
miserable  aspect ;  the  street  door  nearly  as  huge  as 
the  house,  and  the  parlour  window  doesly  ad j<dning 
it,andpaTtiallyacreenedbyaraggedanddiseol[iQred 
muslin  blind,  cont^nii^  square  palebes  of  paper; 
in  seme  instances announrang  "Lodgings forsingle 
meo,"  in  others, "manglin  done  here ;'  or,  "wanted 
a  child  to  dry-nurse,"  or,  "lighom  bonets  cleaned 
inquire  wethin."  In  more  than  one  window  stood 
a  dead  geranium,  with  its  earthen  pot  standing  in 
a  cracked  plate,  which  the  hard-vrorking  inmato  of 
the  house  had  foond  no  leisure  to  notice  or  remove; 
in  one,  a  bird-cage,  not  remorselessly  exposed,  how- 
ever, to  the  inclemency  of  the  day  ;  for  it  contained 
no  bird.  The  canary,  its  former  inmate,  had  long 
been  starved  to  death ;  and  the  cage  was  placed  on 
the  window  ledge  to  be  ont  of  the  way. 

In  snch  neighbonrboods,  woman  appears  to 
be  a  more  than  usually  frnitftil  vine.—-Children 
abound  in  the  street,  perhaps  becanee,  like  the  bird- 
cage, put  ont  of  doors  to  make  more  room  witUn; 
and  on  many  a  door-step,  sat  the  dirty  ragged  sister 
of  twelve  years  old,  officiating  as  nurse  to  the  dirty 
ragged  in&nt  of  twelve  months,  whmn  she  fi>ndled, 
rather  with  the  hope  of  deriving  warmth  for  her- 
self, than  of  confsnii^  it  on  the  squalling  child. 

Basil  Annesley  turned  discomfited  away.    But 
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that  he  BtUl  felt  conviiiced  Panlet  Street  was  the 
place,  he  would  not  hare  abided  a  moment  m  a  spot 
so  nniiiviting.  In  mch  a  sti«et,  the  cheei  of  a 
paniig  equipage  is  oninoini :  eren  carta  appear 
to  shon  ita  broken  pavement.  The  barrow  A  the 
catVmeat  man  or  the  knife-giinder,  supplies  the 
only  nimble  of  wheels  familiar  to  those  miserable 
flags !  A  bntcher'B  boy  with  a  tiay,  or  a  milk- 
woman  with  her  pails,  would  be  a  pleacdog  incident 
in  snch  a  plaoe ;  as  infeniog  that  the  inhabitants 
had  their  torn  of  food  and  comfort.  Bnt  alas  I 
if  theb  time  were  not  mora  valuable  than  the  time 
of  the  rich  and  idle,  (A9  oie  compelled  to  g 
search  of  those  common  articles  of  sustenance,  duly 
brought  to- the  area-gates  of  wealthy  men.  Even 
themore  connderable  streets  adjoining  Paulet  Street, 
not  wider  indeed,  but  darker  and  dingier  from  the 
greater  aMtude  of  the  houses,  exhibited  samplsBof 
trade  Indicative  of  the  outeoonrings  of  dnlisation : 
theolddothes'shopof  Nathan  the  Jew;  thediopof 
the  dealer  in  marine  stores,  with  its  rusty  iron  ai  ~ 
"  broken  flint  glass,"  its  was-«ndB  and  other  ij 
congruous  perquisites,  pickings,  and  stealings,— the 
piece-shop  with  'its  harlequinade  of  shreds  and 
patches, — the  rag-ohop  with  its  black-doll  suspend- 
ed from  a  string  before  the  door,  bobbing  grotesque 
curtseys  in  the  wind, — the  chandler's,  with  its 
wickei^basket  of  stale-eggs,  its  snuff,  tobacco, 
brown  sugar  and  rush-lights,  commingled  in  un- 
savoury contact; — 01  the  hackster's  with  its  frost- 
bitten turnip  tops,  and  sacks  of  potatoes, — that 
manna  of  modem  starvation,  exemplifying  to  the 
paupei^population  of  our  times  the  virtue  of  the 
t«xt,  that  "man  shall  not  live  by  bread  alone." 

"  I  might  have  spared  myself  tins  fool's  errand, 
murmured  Basil  t«  himself  as,  within  a  do<^  or  two 
of  the  Junction  of  Panlet  stxeet  with  one  displaying 
these  grander  adjuncts,  he  passed  before  the  cracked 
door-step  of  a  house,  dirtier  and  more  disconsolate 
looking,  though  larger  than  its  neighbours ;  and 
80  deficient  either  of  nigged  muslin  curtain  or  no- 
tice of  "manglin,"  or  "deanin," — broken  flower- 
pot or  empty  bird-cage, — that  it  had  the  air  of 
being  uninhabited ;  the  mists  npnm  its  filthy  win- 
dovrei  superseding  all  necessity  for  onrtains,  if, 
indeed,  anght  withia  were  calculated  to  attract  the 
curious  eye. 

Just,  however,  as  BasU  threw  a  hasty  glance  upon 
the  streakypea-greendoor  of  No.  11,  Panlet  Street, 
it  revolved  slowly  upon  its  hinges,  and  there  issued 
fbrUi  on  old  man,  spare  and  stooping,  who,  bnt  for 
his  decrepit  gait,  hod  probably  been  above  the  mid- 
dle size.  His  hat  fraa  naplesf^  hia  brown  great- 
coat thread-bare,  and  the  worsted  gloves  drawn  over 
his  bony  hands  so  coarse  and  cnmbronj^  that,  after 
fumbling  for  some  time  with  his  key  in  locking  the 
house-door  after  him,  he  dropped  it  on  the  step 
instead  of  oonveying  it  into  his  pocket.  His  fingers 
were  probably  benumbed  with  cold. 

The  key  fell  almost  at  the  feet  of  BosU ;  who, 
perceiving  that  the  poor  old  man  was  making  sundry 
efibrts  to  recover  it,  good-naturedly  stot^ed  and 
placed  it  itv  his  hand.  Unused  probably  to  acts  of 
oouTteey,  tlie  old  fellow  made  almost  as  hard  an 
efibrt  to  look  up  into  Basil's  face  with  thanks,  as 
he  had  pmviotuly  done  to  reach  forth  his  hand  to- 


wards his  key  ;  and  when  the  eyes  of  young  An- 
nesley  and  ue  squalid  stronger  <&1  mee^  the  im- 
pi«esion  appeared  to  be  mutually  startling.  For  a 
moment  they  stood,  their  looks  steadily  ^ed  upon 
each  other,  as  though  _ 

The;  slured  between  tlumBelTae  some  Mpanta  fkte. 
Whose  da^nesB  none  beside  might  peuetnte. 
Even  irtien  a  few  mumbled  words  of  thankfnlneM 
on  one  part,  and  civility  on  the  other  had  passed 
between  them,  and  they  went  their  several  ways, 
Basil,  on  turning  bock  for  a  last  view  of  the 
strange  proprietor  of  that  don  of  desolation,  found 
that  he  too  had  paused  by  the  way,  and  was  gaz- 
ing back  wistfully  upon  bipfiijf, 

It  was  a  relief  to  return  once  mor«  to  tile  haunts 
of  a  gayer  world.  Never  before  had  Bcmd  Street 
appeared  so  brilliant  to  Annesley  as  when,  having 
alighted  in  Oxford  street  from  his  hackney  coach, 
he  hurried  bock  on  foot  to  his  lodgings.  The 
prosperous,  tiudving,  well-dressed  population  of  the 
Weet  Eiod  seemed  to  comfort  hia  eyes.  At  Basil's 
age,  it  is  natunl  to  turn  with  joy  from  the  q>ec- 
tocle  of  lAsaruB  with  his  sores,  to  the  oospituous 
prosperity  of  the  man  clothed  in  purple  and  flne 

"  No  use'to  avow  my  carelessness.  I  will  write 
as  though  for  the  first  tim^  or  as  though  his  letter 
had  not  reached  me,"  ssid  he,  as  he  prepared  to 
commence  a  fresh  n^oUation  with  A.  0.;  and 
more  anxious  than  ever  were  the  moments  that 
intervened  before  a  second  oosww  was  vonchsafed 
to  his  application. 

It  setsned  as  though  the  disingenuousneoi  of  the 
Honey-Ieoder  was  to  keep  pace  vrith  his  own  1 
Agun  an  appointment  was  made;  but  no  moaUon 
of  St.  Agnes  le  Clare,  not  a  syllable  about  Old  Street 
Road  I  A.  O.  uonsBnted  to  see  B,  A,  mi  tite  morrow, 
— but  it  was  at  No.  — '  Greek  Street,  Soho  ;  and 
this  time«  Bool  kept  a  check  on  bin  inflimilies  of 
memory,  by  carefully  depodting  the  memomodnm 
in  his  desk. 

The  mercury  at  his  elastic  notnie  rose  cmoe  more 
in  the  tube,  under  the  influenoeof  this  sli^t  encou- 
ragement.— It  is  amasing  in  what  unsubstantial 
indications,  the  sanguine  find  gronuds  for  hope  I — 
As  the  powers  of  the  microscope  con'rcrt  the  green 
mould  of  some  decsyii^  object  into  verdant  forests 
and  bowers  of  bliss,  the  eye  of  youth  discems  pio- 
mise  in  the  veering  of  a  doud,  and  its  buoyant  heart 
dances  for  joy  at  the  broken  strain  of  distant  and 


To  c(mtend,  however,  with  the  d 
London  November,  require^  on  the  part  <^  a  mere 
lover  of  pleasure,  the  utmost  efforts  of  a  sanguine 
temperament.  "The  Western  world  seona  laid 
under  an  interdict ;  the  social  frame  broke  up  : — 
no  brilliant  equipage,  no  langjung  fiwee,  BO  mmy 
balls,  no  gaudy  crowds,  no  glwuning  windows 
lighted  up  for  festivity,  as  he  dnnhnn  along  the 
streets  at  night.  May  Fair  looks  gloomy  as  if  an 
the  ere  of  a  universal  interment.  The  great  nan- 
ti  the  Squares  on  as  dosdy  sfauttcovd  aa  if 
legions  of  dead  lay  coffined  within;  and  the  winter 
aspect  of  our  metropolis  is  as  depc^mlated,  as  the 
summer  ones  of  every  other  dty  in  Enrt^,  Wa 
prefw  our  woods  when  leafless,  tmr  gazdens  wbaa 
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hatA  of  finita  «nd  flowen ;  uad  rtiptur  from  the 
OMutiy  to  town,  just  as  the  fornier  i«  putting  on  her 
idw  of  baftaty,  ftnd  the  lattai  becomuig  iuBuppoit- 
•bli  from  heat  and  dtut> 

"  How  mnedly  boring  is  all  this  I '  Mid  Captain 
Bieneowa,  ahiugging  hia  BhoiUden  to  Badl,  whom, 
Iitar  in  the  daj,  he  peTsusded  to  take  a  torn  with 
him  in  bia  mb  in  Hyde  Park  ;  viieie  they  faund 
<nlya  fewTenarable  dowager-ouriagn,  taking  their 
daily  airipg^  and  looking  like  so  many  mooming 
ceadui,  waalMd  with  ydlow. 

"  Xbe  air  ia  mild  this  ftftemoon,"  teplied  Annea- 
hf,  iri»ae  booom'a  lord  waa  rittiug  lightly  o&  hia 
thmi^  aa  it  nfeahed  by  the  change  of  scene, 

"Air  9"  reitarated  Kenoowe,  with  contempt,— 
"thutk  Heaven,  I  get  my  liag  leave  next  Ireek, 
and  ehall  make  off  to  Helton.  What  ia  a  man  to 
do  with  himeelf  in  town  at  this  time  of  year  1 " 

"  I  addon  find  my  day  bang  heavy,"  icptiad 
BattL 

"Ay,  »ji—fiiM  an  new  to  It  all ;  yon  will  tell  & 
diScrmt  story  when  yon  haT«  bad  as  mnch  of  it  aa 
I  have.  I  row  to  God,  I  doa't  know  a  soul  in  Loo- 
ioa  at  this  momant." 

"  There  are  the  MMtl^md^^  irhi>~." 

"Tim  Maitlande !— two  manying  girls  and  a 
doable-HianTiiig  motiwr  1  By  Uie  way,  Basil,  j>dM 
eettakily  do  find  ooonpatlon  for  yonr  time  t  Bnt 
yott  ks^  yonr  oini  secret, — I  snppoae  it  is  uselen 
asking  what  takes  yon  so  often  ta  the  aeigbbooN 
kmdrfSovthAodlcyStreetf  Well,  walll  I  vrill 
my  no  man  aboot  it  1  I  foigot  that,  at  yonr  age, 
■Mh  sninqtdiy  is  a  leading  question,  to  which  yonr 
eoD^ndon  haa  a  pimnpt  nply.  Heigho  I  I  wish 
Sooth  Aidfey  or  any  bther  stnat,  contained  any- 
thing, or  any  lady,  to  palliate  the  aeentaed  dnlneas 
of  a  Lntdmi  winter.  The  advertisements  of  the 
Tmtt  asBoze  ns  every  othw  evil  Is  remediable ; 
that  then  exist  cnma  for  the  toothache  and  snoking 
diban^;  aodpatentnt  traps,  and  bng-deBtroysts 
toEisll^je«t^,tu«dMlyannoiu>ccd.  Iftheywonld 
snly  1^  one  in  wfmt  part  of  the  mediopolls  aatl- 
dotes  are  sold  agunst  tnmttt" 

"  Iby  (fe .'"  observed  Baril,  pidnUn;  langhiBgly 
la  tke  vast  {daybilla  displayed  in  ted  and  black 
nri^tim  at  ttw  door  of  aa  mhnan's  diop  tiicy 
wRs  atlhst  mooMntMadng  In  ncoadllly,  on  their 
nybaek  to  St  JameiTs  Street.  Bat  at  that  moment, 
the  sttmtiim  of  bis  Gtanpanlon  was  attmoted  Uh 
mds  sBother  abject,  a  plain  dark  chariot,  with 
thi  vhael  cf  which  their  own  was  nsarly  locked  by 
s  eooturioa  of  ooal-catta  and  stags-ooaohea  oppo. 
■ts  HstdMtl^s.  DextaroBS  ooachmanship  alone 
wnan^wled  than  foom  tiie  colliskm. 

"  A  hicky  essspe  I "  cried  Henoowa,  as  his  noble 
hms^  mused  by  the  ineident,  started  off  towards 
SL  Jame^s  Smst    "  It  would  have  been  no  joke 


"Whoeepamsal?"' 

*'Kd  yon  not  see  tsil«  was  in  tiukt  earriag^el 

"Agnre  old  Mow,  irtto  looked  like  a  phyiidsn. 
WTbwMat" 

"Kdlbsv  more  tun-  less  tiun  the  renowned  A. 
0,— of  whom  w«  wen  talking  the  other  day  at  Qie 
dab!—' 

BmI  AsMdej  rtwted.    He  nlmost  fanded  this 


might  he  another  of  Blencowe's  leading  questions, 
addressed  to  his  ctmiplexion. 

"  I  feel  when  I  see  that  man,"  said  Blencovre, 
with  an  ur  of  disgust  too  earnest  to  be  assumed, 
"as  if  looking  at  a  nttlesnake  in  a  cage ! — I  al- 
ways wonder  who  is  to  be  the  next  victim !  Even  if 
asleep,  one  knows  that  the  reptile's  fangs  are  brew- 
ing their  fatal  venom,  and  that  some  human  being 
may  fall  a  sacrifice  to  their  next  mission." 

Luckily  for  Basil,  this  terrible  prognosUcation 
escaped  Urn.  He  was  reflecting  upon  the  absurdity 
of  having  gone  to  seek  for  tlie  proprietor  of  that 
plain  but  handsome  equipage,  in  the  squalid  recessea 
of  Fanlet  Street,  St  Agnes  le  Claie  1 

The  post  of  the  following  day  brought  hiro  a 
letter  from  his  mother.  Lady  Annesley  appeared 
unnsnally  d^reseed.  There  had  been  mclaiess  in 
her  household.  The  old  gardener  was  on  his  death- 
bed. "  You  may  have  sometimes  fotmd  Bailing- 
ham  desolate  enough,''  wrote  the  reclusej;  "  but  at 
this  miMMot  it  is  BO  thoroughly  saddened,  that  I 
shall  exonerate  you,  my  dearest  son,  from  yonr 
promised  Christmas  visit.  I  would  not  willingly 
expose  your  young  heart  to  the  nght  of  oar  aomtw, 
or  the  hazard  of  our  sickness." 

After  perusing  such  a  letter,  Annesley  thanked 
Heaven  he  liad  not  followed  np  hie  momentary 
project  of  avowing  his  embarrassments  to  his  mo- 
ther ;  and  set  o^,  with  redoubled  eagemei^  in  pur- 
suit of  the  Money-lender. 

During  bis  eojouin  in  London,  he  had  probably 
ttaversed  Greek  Street,  Boho,  fifty  times,  without 
noting  more  than  that  it  oontained  the  nsoal  double 
lines  of  tedious  nnTnMiiiTig  brick-houses  ppeoliar  to 
Engliah'  stieeta; — diversified  only  by  varieties  of 
Insurance  plates,— the  Phoenix,  or  the  Sun-fire,— 
or  exhibiting  the  interesting  F.  P.,  pmtlng  of  the 
wbenabont  of  their  fire-plugs.  But  now,  every 
house  Appeared  instinct  with  meaning.  ItsglazieiB* 
or  groceis'  ahops,  were  not  as  the  shops  of  other 
glaaiers  and  groeers;  and  on  aniving  within  a  few 
doon  of  the  nnmber  tpedSod  by  A.  O.'s  oomnm- 
nication,  he  b^ian  to  ooant  the  houses,  the  aarlier 
to  famlUariae  himself  with  the  **  complement  ex- 
teni"  of  the  Money-lender's  habitation. 

It  was  one  of  those  sqnaniDomy  mandons,  which 
■tDl  umoBiice  that  Soho  was  a  foditonable  qaart«r 
(rf  the  town,  «4ten  ths  higher  dasaee,  taking  sudden 
fright  at  the  insalubrity  of  the  banks  of  the  river, — 
till  the  reign  of  the  Second  James  their  favour- 
ite residence, — migrated  as  fu  as  possible  from  the 
mflnence  of  Its  miasma.  But  thongh  spaciou^ 
the  house  In  question  was  oeaily  as  cheerless  to  look 
at  as  the  den  In  Paulet  Street.  The  windows  of  its 
vast  frontage  were  dosed  by  shutters,  the  paint  of 
which  was  probably  coeval  with  the  edifice,  if  in- 
deed ite  eompledon  could  be  conjectured  through 
panes  of  ^sss  so  encrusted  with  tlie  uiimoleated 
dust  of  yeaiB,  that  somevringed  seed  might  have 
tAken  root  in  the  soil,  had  the  weU-trimmed  par^ 
tenu  of  the  adjdnhig  sooty  Eden  of  Sobo  Square, 
produced  specimens  of  vegetation  so  genuine  as  the 
thistie.  The  door,  ill-fitted  to  its  shrunken  dia- 
j(anted  case,  vras  of  that  dingy  ochnnis  complexion, 
peculiar  to  the  lom^^eiB  of  the  Cheltenham  piome^ 
ludes;  9bA  even  tbe  wom-ont  uid  broken  ean*^' 
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blinds  of  the  patloar  were  so  closel;  ninaoanted 
by  cloeed  shntten,  as  to  pnclnde  tJl  idea  ttiat  the 
house  wsa  inliabited.  It  uninded  hollow  aa  the 
grave,  when,  in  apite  of  appecmncea,  Basil  hazarded 
a  modest  knock  and  gentler  ring! — 

Promptly,  however,  as  at  some  well-lacqueyed 
lordly  nunsioD,  the  gummons  was  answered.  An 
old  woman  of  crippled  shape,  and  hating  a  com- 
plexion many  degrees  darker  than  her  tawny  front 
and  the  dirty  fly-cap  that  Bormoantad  it,  opened 
and  held  wide  open  the  door,  not  as  if  awsiting  his 
inqoiries,  bnt  as  though  he  were  expected  and  had 
only  to  ent«T. — A  gl^ca  at  bis  feet,  as  hinting  a 
hope  that  the  dooT-scraper  had  not  been  orerlDolced, 
was  all  she  Tonchsafed  him. 

"  In  Qke  back  parioar,"  croaked  her  discordant 
▼oiee,  before  he  had  recovered  aelf-poascerion  enough 
to  ask  a  question;  and  he  saw  that  he  was  to  make 
hiaownwayinthisdesolBtetempleofeohDes.  'With 
his  heart  beating  more  irregularly  than  lie  would 
have  cared  to  own  to  his  friend  Blencowe,  Baml 
accordingly  advanced  along  the  wide  bnt  bate  and 
dirty  passage,  and  knocked  at  the  second  door, 
which  was  slightly  ajar.  No  one  replied  ; — and  he 
accordingly  pushed  it  open,  and  went  in. 


"  Let  him  wbo  Twta  to  koow  th*  nlns  of  montj,  tij  to 
boiTOW  »m«,** — Popular  ProBcri. 

Tub  chamber  into  which  Basil  had  thus  unce- 
lemooioualyiutrodnced  himself,  thonghempty,  had 
all  the  appearance  of  having  hem  recoitly  occupied. 
Vohunes  of  solphurons  yellowsmoke  ascended  from 
a  black  mass  of  coals  in  the  rusty  grate,  interspersed 
with  damp  ahsvings,  in  token  that  some  effort  at 
least  had  been  made  to  ignite  them  ;  and  an  old- 
fashioned  bureau  standing  open  against  the  wall, 
exhibited  filee  of  papers,  and  one  or  two  open  letten^ 
besides  a  compact  phalimx  of  diminutive  rouleaux, 
^pareutly  of  sterling  value. 

To  these  objects,  however,  after  a  cursory  glance 
round  the  room,  Basil  paid  not  the  slightest  atten- 
tion. Throwing  himself  into  a  roomy  ann-chalr, 
of  which  the  horse-hair  stuffing  protruded  at  inter- 
vals through  the  well-worn  black  leather  covering, 
and  the  channelled  mahogany  anns  promised  any 
thing  bnt  a  pleasant  lounge,  he  contwiplated  wilji 
listless  gaze  the  old  fitshioned  parloor,  with  its  bare 
boards,  whereof  the  knots  stood  prominent  from 
the  softer  level  of  the  wood  worn  down  by  much 
friction,  even  as  the  more  obstinate  defects  of  a 
human  character  become  more  remarkable  when 
the  weaker  qualities  have  subsided  under  the  pres- 
eure  of  years.  The  walla  were  of  wainscot,  diver- 
si^ed  by  heavy  festoonsof  flawers  and  fruit,  dividing 
the  compartment%and  indicating  oaken  pannelling. 
But  the  wood  being  concealed  by  an  ignominious 
coating  of  pmt  which  appeared  to  have  been  con- 
tending for  nearly  a  cwitury  with  that  yellow 
Ixjndon  smoke,  of  which  the  adjoining  fireplace 
fomished  so  satisfactory  a  specimen,  the  original 
liclmeee  of  effect  was  lost. 

The  only  object  serving  by  way  of  decoration  to 
that  dingy  wainscot,  was  a.paper  almanack,  nailed 
up  by  tacks  at  the  comers,  beside  the  bureau.  The 
only  object  adorning  the  floor,  was  a  square  of  dis- 


coloured drugget,  constituting  a  sort  of  dais  that  ex- 
tended from  the  fireplace  beyond  the  boreau ; — A 
straw  chair  pushed  back  from  which,  had  evidently 
been  in  recent  use, — Such  was  the  official  residence 
of  the  redoubtable  A.  O. '. — 

For  some  minutes,  young  Annealey  sat  motirai- 
less,  with  eyes  apparently  intent  upon  the  cheer- 
lees  objects  around  him,  but  in  icaUty  labouring 
to  resume  his  self-poweasion.  At  length  he 
grew  impatient,  and  stortsd  up ;  but  iiuteod  of 
approaching  the  bureau,  contuning  ibe  only  desul- 
tory objects  of  interest  in  the  room,  he  took  his 
stand  mechanically  on  the  drugget  before  the  fix«- 
ploce,  as  though  the  latter  had  emitted  warmth, 
or  the  former,  comfort.  To  approach  a  depository 
of  written  papers  belonging  to  another,  would  have 
appeared  criminal  to  a  mind  so  honourable.  Far 
better  to  bear  the  impatience  01  listleesuees  of  eiMt*^ 
than  relieve  the  tcdiousness  of  the  moment  by  a  breach 
ofconfidence.  At  lost,  after  exhibiting  the  ordinary 
symptoms  of  youthful  petulance,  venting  a  feir 
ejaculations  against  the  smoky  fireplace,  and  tap- 
ping first  with  one  foot,  then  with  another,  on  the 
stmorons  floor,  ill  covered  with  that  thin  and  souity 
drugget,  he  was  about  to  fall  with  indignatitm  upon 
the  thin  green  cord  serving  as  bell-rope,  in  ord^ 
to  sununon  the  old  vroman  in  the  dirty  fly-cap^  and 
ascertain  why  his  dignity  was  thus  trifled  with  ; 
when,  lo,  just  as  he  had  placed  his  hand  upon  the 
string,  a  slight  sound  proceeding  from  the  fnrtttest 
comer  induced  hitn  suddenly  to  turn  round,  and, 
standing  there,  as  if  emitted  by  the  wainscot,  he 
discerned  the  unknown  proprietor  of  that  drea^ 
apartment !  One  of  the  carved  panels  picbably 
conoealeda  door,  through  which  he  hadjunobeerve^ 
effected  his  entrance. 

Involuntarily,  Basil  advanced  towards  the  new- 
comer, as  though  it  were  ku  bnmueas  to  do  the 
honours  of  the  place.  Bnt  when  within  a  few- 
paces  of  his  host,  who  stirred  not  a  step  to  meet 
him,  the  young  man  stopped  short, — startled  oat 
of  all  self-possession  by  a  single  glance  at  the  fig- 
ure that  presented  itsdf  to  his  observation. 

There  was  nothing,  however,  very  remarkable  in 
thepersonof  A.O. — Though  above  the  middle  heig)^ 
a  certain  ignoble  characterof  form  andgeetnte  depriv- 
ed bim  of  the  advantages  uenally  inaepaiable  fram  a 
commandingstature.  Hisdressjifneitlurooanenmr 
rusty,  was  of  an  inferior  cut;  and  tiiongh  his  daric 
eyes  might  have  passed  for  intelligent  in  the  hewl 
of  any  other  man,  there  was  a  discrepancy  between. 
the  blackness  of  their  tint,  enhanced  by  the  pr<^iM 
black  eyelashes  and  eyebrows  by  which  they  were 
overhung,  and  the  scanty  grey  curis  ahuostapproacdi-' 
ing  to  white,  that  figured  on  either  aide  a  heed,  the 
crown  of  which  was  bare  and  lustrous.  It  was,  in 
short,  a  face  and  figure,  which,  in  squalid  attb% 
with  a  beard  and  a  slouched  bat,  would  have  passed, 
muster  among  the  itinerant  deolere  in  old  clothe^ 
whose  cries  disturb  the  inhabitants  of  the  Weat 
End,  at  an  hour  when  none  but  Jevrs,  fish-womei^ 
duckweed  boys,  scavengers'  carts,  and  twopenny 
postmen,  are  astir  in  the  slumberous  streela  of  tlu 
more  civilized  quarters  of  the  town. 

It  was  not,  however,  the  Israelitish  type  of  the 
individual  bdbre  him,  which  arrested  the  courtesies 
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of  Buil  Annealey .  From  the  first,  he  h&d  heard 
A.  0.  elaSKd  unong  "  the  Jews ; "  aod  expecM 
Bolhiiig  beUer  thaato  find  tlieontwaid  majt  of  the 
MoBCf-lender  Acooidint  with  that  inward  epecifi- 
ntioii.  His  voBKinent  arose  solely  from  the  dls- 
ocrreiy,  that  the  decently  attired  and  robust  man 
bdbie  him,  waa  no  other  than  the  threadbare  and 
dacKph  individna],  whoM  key  he  had  leatoied  to 
him  fai  Pankt  Street,  St.  Agnes  te  Clare  ;  though 
u  diflvnut  in  form  and  wemiog,  as  t>oth  the  one 
ud  the  other  ^m  the  weU-dreaaed  gentleman  in 
the  brawn  cliariot,  pointed  ont  to  him  by  Captain 
BleKowe,  in  Piccadilly,  as  the  great  and  inflnen- 
tIaIA.0! 

SUrtlad  tJti  shocked  by  a  tranamntation  so  Uttle 
Aoit<rfm>gtCBl,yonnyAnnMley  became  perplexed 
and  ineirfiefent  in  the  exordium  to  which  he  now 
attoBpted  to  give  ntteranoe.  He  scarcely  knew 
whettwr  it  would  he  better  to  announce  or  paas 
am  his  discovery.  It  waa  essential  to  him  to 
^opi&te  the  Uoney-lender.  Was  this  dewrsUe 
object  likely  to  be  oooomplished  by  the  detM^on 
and  derelofonent  of  one  of  those  stnnge  myateriee, 
in  which  it  seemed  his  pleasure  to  envelop  his 


VhneBanl  was  still  debating  within  himself  this 
ngent  pmnt,  the  aingnlsr  master  of  that  singular 
hnne,  kee^nng  hia  eye  fixed  npon  the  intruder  with 
the  wne  scrotiniziug  interest  which  had  mariced 
thdr  first  encounter,  relaxed  the  spasm  of  catalepsy 
into  irtiieh  his  sadden  apparition  appeared  to  have 
rtaitkd  his  visiter,  by  advancing  towards  the  burean, 
abruptly  tnmii^  round  the  straw-choir  placed  before 
it,  Bad,  while  appropriating  it  to  his  own  qm, 
motiotUQg  to  Basil  to  resume  the  great  elbow-chair 
in  which  he  had  already  ensconced  himself.  His 
fimt  woids  decided  the  quesUon  which  BtiU  a^tated 
the  mind  of  young  Annesl«y. 

"Ualeaa  I  am  mistaken,  yonng  man,"  said  he, 
•ooHy, "  we  have  met  before ! " 

"  And  BO  recently,  that  I  can  scarcely  account 
for  my  «wn  uncerttunty  <m  the  snbject,"  was 
Annedey's  frank  rejoinder.  "  Yet  there  is  bo  little 
analogy  betweu^—" 

"fineftAthers  make  fine  birds, — foul  feathers 
(ml  MM*,"  interrupted  A.  0.  in  the  same  hard  but 
wrasiuud  Toice,  looking  down  as  be  spoke  upon 
the  Eleeve  of  a  coat  which,  unless  in  a  smoky  t»ck 
poilcnir  in  Soho,  could  scarcely  have  pretended  to 
the  de«gnation  of  fine.  "I  had,  however,  little  bus- 
pieion,"  he  resumed,  "that  in  the  gay  young  gentle- 
man who  took  eompaeaiou  on  the  predicament  of  a 
hn^Bng  old  man,  the  other  morning,  I  beheld  the 
ifcntieal  B.  A.,  an  appointment  widi  whom  had 
entioed  nie,in  inclement  weather  and  to  no  purpose, 
lo  that  muote  quarter  of  the  town." 

"  The  diBtanoe  was  ae  ineonvenieat  to  me  as  to 
yvaimiJ,''  replied  Annealey,  veoovering  his  aelf- 
ptMi^oo  m^er  the  influence  of  his  discovery  that 
lb*  man  before  him  was  either  an  impostor  or  a 
noontdiank.  "  It  waa  jvh,  Sir,  who  wnte  to  me, 
iwigniiig  another  house  than  your  own  for  our  in- 
terview? 

"  I  have  hoBsee  in  Tarious  qnuien  of  the  town,' 
leplied  Dm  Honey-knder,  unabashed  by  his  ret«rt; 
"  in  St.  jlMn's,  to  tnnsHt  myboainmB  witliqiend- 


thrift  lords,  and  lend  my  aid  towards  patching  the 
ragged  vesture  of  fools  of  quality  ;  in  Unsbniy, 
for  such  as  honour  me  by  an  appeal  to  my  strong- 
box, but  not  with  the  disclonite  of  their  names. 
It  is  my  rule  to  place  confidence  only  in  those  who 
show  confidence  in  me." 

"  In  addresabg  myself  to  one  known  to  me  only 
by  the  initials  of  A,  0.,ldid  not  feel  bound  todifr* 
close  more  than  my  own  of  B.  A.,' replied  the  young 
soldier,  gravely. 

"  Mine  are  pretty  universally  known  to  express 
my  real  name,  repUed  the  Honey-lender.  "  I  am 
oailed  Abednqr**  Osalez.  And  now  permit  me  to 
inquire  yonr  motive  for  repairing  to  so  obecnie  and 
troublescnue  a  quarter  of  the  town  for  the  despateh 
of  bumnesa  which  ^our  letter  described  as  presaii^ 
yet,  after  all,  leaving  it  undone  ?  " 

"  Hay  I  first  inquire  in  my  turn,"  replied  Basil, 
enconrogcd  r»ther  than  daunted  by  his  *an;  fivid, 
"  why,  after  sanding  me  on  that  occasion  to  the 
extremity  of  the  city,  yon  condescend,  on  my 
second  application,  conceived  in  precisely  the  some 
terms,  to  receive  me  here!  " 

"  Perhaps,"  replied  the  Honey-lender,  evidently 
in  good  CMioeit  with  the  client  who  hod  unwittingly 
obliged  him  under  his  garb  of  misery,  "  perhaps, 
because  your  carelesmieBB  on  fhat  occasion  induced 
me  lo  suppose  your  exigencies  less  urgent  than  I 
had  implied  from  the  ternia  of  yonr  original  letter. 
The  man  who  could  aSbrd  to  wait,  had  claims  to 
higher  consideration.  And  now,  I  am  eurely  eo- 
tiUed  to  as  frank  an  anewerl " 

The  double  mystety  was  now  saoclndly  and 
readily  ezplaiued.  From  Basil's  avowal  of  having 
had  his  pocket  picked,  the  Honey-lender  probably 
deduced  an  inference  that  it  was  because,  unused  to 
be  the  depositary  of  valuable  effeot^  he  was  thus 
careless ;  for  his  momentary  good  hnntoor  seamed 
overcast.  Perhapi^  however,  he  was  merely  vexed 
at  finding  himself  detected  in  a  garh  so  unseemly 
by  a  new  customer, 

"  This  is  the  first  time,  I  fancy,  we  have  done 
bu^ess  together!"  said  he,  starting  fma  his  reverie 
and  abruptly  addressing  young  Anneeley,  who 
replied  by  on  affirmative  bow. 

"  And  do  yon  bring  me  no  letter  of  rec<«nmen- 
dation  from  Mme  other  of  my  clients  T " 

"  From  no  one,"  he  replied,  ^ntoneously  recall- 
ing to  mind  the  unsatisfactory  terms  in  which  the 
very  clients  on  whom  he  pinned  his  reliance,  treated 
him  in  hia  absence, 

"It  is  merely  my  newqmper  adverUsemenl^ 
then,  which  have  attracted  your  notice?" — 

"Not  altogether,"  replied  Annealey.  "Hore 
than  one  of  my  brother  officers  have  been  extricated 
from  pecuniary  difficulty  by  yonr  aamstance. — 
From  them,  I  became  aware  of  your  modes  of  bum- 
ness ;  and — " 

"Did  they  not  also  add,"  interrvpted  the  Honey- 
lender,  "  their  exhortations  that  you  should  not 
apply  to  Me,  unless  your  case  were  desperate!  Did 
they  not  t^  you,  if  any  other  eaiUily  resource 
be  open  to  you,  beware  of  A.  0.  ?  Did  they  not 
call  me  shark,  cormorant,  vulture,  unirer,  Jswl 
You  know  ihey  did  I  Not  a  mees  of  any  regiment 
in  the  eervioe  in  wlw^  I  vn  not  tliuB  OHVobritted." 
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Basil,  who  already  repented  his  iiidiaoretuiii, 
in  haTiag  allowed  the  word*  "  broUier  officen  " 
escape  him,  as  too  clearly  indicatiTe  of  his  aocul 
poution,  would  not,  by  an  affirmative  reply,  hazard 
the  exposnro  of  his  Mends  to  the  vindictiTe  repri- 
sala  of  Buch  an  enemy  as  A.  0, 

"  Yon  ue  cautiooi,  yoong  gentleman  robserred 
the  Money-lender,  whose  laig«  dark  eyes  seemed 
to  penetrate  the  most  hidden  thoughte  of  his  com- 
panion.  "  Caution,  however,  is  not  the  parent  of 
confidence.  Yoa  come  to  ■•«  in  the  hope  of  opening 
my  strong-box ;  and  will  scaroely  accomplieh  Hbe 
exploit  with  close  lips  and  a  closer  haarti  A  calling 
tuch  as  mine  neceseitates  some  degree  of  mystery ; 
but  when  onee  a  hona-fide  negotiation  commences, 
all  mnst  be  abore-board,— all  truth  and  daylight. 
I  hare  told  you  my  name  is  Abedn^o  Osalea.  I 
now  ask  the  fitTonr  of  your  own  \ " — 

Still,  Baal  hesitated.  He  could  not  bear  to  dis- 
grace the  htmonrable  patmi^inia  borne  by  the 
object  of  Jtua  filial  venention,  by  inaciipUon  in  the 
ngisten  of  a  Jew  I 

"  You  will  be  pleased  to  remember,"  renuned 
tb«  Uoney-lender,  "  that  no  act  can  be  authentic 
between  US,  unlns  the  business  be  negotiated  nnd«r 
onr  real  names.  I^  therefore,  yon  scruple  to  lu- 
tmst  me  with  yonrs,  this  inteirimr  has  lasted  too 
long  already.' 

Appreheinding,  from  his  decided  mode  of  uttering 
these  words,  that  thepoenqitotyJ^w  was  about  to 
rise  and  diamisB  him,  the  agitated  qiplioant  mnr- 
mured.in  s  low  voice,  "Hynam^^,  b  Annesley." 

"  Amnale/ii'' — rutoatad  the  Honey-lender,  as  if 
requiring  him  to  bo  more  articulato. 

"  Basil  Antwolay." 

The  Jew  rose  with  some  pt«<^iitatii>n  from  his 
■eat ;  and,  for  a  moment  or  two,  occupied  himself 
In  taming  over  the  papers  lying  open  on  his  bureau, 
as  if  in  search  of  writing  materials,  to  enable  him 
to  take  notes  of  the  business  of  his  new  client. 

"  You  have  lately,  I  believe,  entered  the  Grenadier 
Guards?" — uidhe,BtiIl  addressing  Annealey,  but 
without  turning  round. 

"I  ha^  been  ratlwr  more  than  a  year  in  the 
army." 

"And  during  that  short  space  of  time^  you  have 
contrived  to  embarrass  yourself  ?  " 

"Many  contrire  to  doso  in  less  than  atwmtleth 
part  of  it ! "  replied  Baml,  aa  if  resolved  not  to  be 
brow-beaten  by  ■  stranger. 

"  Not  the  well-conditioned  ton  (tf  a  mother  in 
stimtaned  drcumttanoea,"  replied  the  insolent  Jew, 
who  seemed  endowed  with  an  intuitive  insif^t  into 
Uu  powtion  of  hia  new  client. 

"  1  applied  to  yon,  Sir,  as  a  Honey<lender,  not 
as  a  ODUntellor,"  sud  Basil,  haughtily,  now  rising 
inhistum.  "Uybosinessmaybebrieityaiplaised, 
.—I  am,  as  you  seem  to  be  awaie,  the  only  eon  of 
the  late  ^  Bernard  Annesky.  J  have  Immedlato 
neoeaity  for  a  sum  of  £360^— My  ollowaaoe  of 
three  hundred  a  jm—' 

"Sba  allow*  yon  three  tnmdnd  ■-year,thenf— too 
much — toomo(^  &irftertogive,oryontoreceivet'' 
muttered  the  Jew,  la  indbtinot  tones,  of  which, 
bow«ver,  not  a  lyllable  escaped  £be  ear  of  Anneaby. 

<*  I  «bMmd,  Sir,  thM  ny  aUvwaMo  at  thm 


hundred  s-year,  and  my  pay,"  persiated  Basil,  not 
noticing  his'intermption, "  would  enable  me  to  pay 
you  off,  by  monthly  instalments^  both  int«est  and 
princijol,  in  the  course  of  the  next  two  yean  and 
a  half." 

"  And  should  yon  die  in  the  interim,  young 
gentleman,  what  security  have  I,  pray,  for  my 
ntoneyl" — demanded  the  nsnier  with  a  sneer. 

"  Surely  I  could  effect  an  inaorance  on  my  life, 
asBJgning  you  the  policy?"  inquired  BasilfiBakaa 
assured  roioe. 

"  You  have  very  aoon  became  familiar  with  tba 
expedients  of  an  embarrawed  man,"  murmniad  the 
Jew, — still,  without  taming  towards  him,  but  xp- 
porently  engroaeed  by  the  money  and  arrangentent 
of  the  papers  on  his  bureon. 

"  I  was  informed  by  a  broths  offioer  that  such 
was  the  mode  in  which  yon  had  arranged  a  nmiluT- 
matter  for  himself,"  replied  Bainl,  with  inoieasing 
heaitatlon. 

"Captain  Blenoowe,  ^t— ayl  I  remember.  Sx 
years  ago,  how«rerl  Your  friend  has  a  good 
memory,— 00  have  I:  and  I  admit  that  heredeoned 
the  debt  like  a  gentleman,  some  time  within  the 
term  of  his  acceptance." 

"1  ahonld  be  glad  to  eonvinoe  you  that  yon 
would  obtain  inmyself  a  client  equally  honourably" 
rqoined  Baul,  somewhat  raaseated. 

"  The  vriU  may  not  be  wanting,  but  I  doubt  the 
meana.  Young  Bkncewe  belimged  to  a  moneyed. 
fomily. — I  knew  with  whom  I  had  to  deaL — 
Were  jmi  to  ful  me,  I  might  put  the  whole 
Annealey  family  into  thumbecrewB,  without  elhu^ 
ing  so  much  as  a  ten-pound  note  in  your  behoof. 
Persons  of  my  oeeupatjcm,  Sir,  are  forced  to  keep 
a  pretty  aocurato  tuiff  of  the  fortunes  and  con- 
soiences  of  those  likely  to  come  within  tlieir  line 
of  business.  I  had  a  relative  of  yonr^  one  of  the 
Yarbehire  Annealey^  two  years  in  the  King'sBcnch 
at  my  eipeaae.' 

"Butlconclndebepaidyonat last!"  demanded 
Basil,  too  ignorant  of  the  eonnexioaship  of  his 
father's  family,  to  refute  any  such  aocCMtion. 

"  With  hie  life. — He  died  in  prison,  kavii^  me 
the  creditor  of  burs  who  were  pennilMa." 

Strange  to  tell,  there  was  a  tone  at  triumph  rather 

an  of  vexation,  in  the  Honey-lender's  nude  of 
alluding  to  tins  fnuttation  of  his  interests. 

"But  I,  who  am  both  young  and  solvent,"  per- 
sisted Ba^  "  do  not  intend  to  defraud  yon,  either 
by  living  or  dying.  I  give  you  my  word  of  hoDonr 
ae  a  gentleman,  that       " 

"The  word  of  honour  at  a  gentlemaa,  haa  no 
value,  and  should  have  do  mention  in  a  money- 
dealing  tnuiMOtlon,"  interrupted  the  Jew^-**  The 
affair  between  ns  Is  limply  one  of  speenlation.  You 
want  money;  I  have  to  wll  it  to  you,  as  miGh  as 
povible  to  my  own  advantage.  I  must  thenfoie 
either  have  good  security  and  fair  interest ;  or  wttfa- 
ont  security,  such  interest  as  may  induce  me  to 
incur  the  risk." 

"  I  have  alnady  ofiered  you  the  latter  ahema- 
tive,"  said  Basil,  bluntly. 

"  I  have  been  ofRned  two  hundred  pw  cent,  by 
needy  mOn  before  now,"  replied  the  Money-lender, 
wilb»<«ri  «f  the  I^  "ud  witlHmt  mnlkmb^ 
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tbB  bftit.  Tbe  mere  proiniw  of  a  stranger  is  not 
exactly  worth  its  weight  in  gold.  In  the  fint  plaoe, 
Hi,  Annealej,  have  joa  eren  so  much  m  lefleded 
npm  tha  amonnt  of  the  intareat  of  your  debt,  and 
kEqiing  np  the  polity  of  invaranoe,  besides  the 
expcDM  of  tbe  execution  <tf  tlie  deed,  added  tg  tike 
siiJdng  fond  foi  the  gradnai  defrayment  of  the 
tluce  handred  and  fifty  poonda?"— donanded  tlM 
pngmitieal  Jew. 

"  I  atn  in  tha  t«ceipt  of  foni  handred  and  thirty 
pomid*  »-year,*  replied  Baiil,  evadrely. 

"And  for  what  pnrpoae  u  it  Bongned  to  yoat" 
tctoiled  the  Honey-lender.  "  To  afford  yon  a  be- 
eeming  poaitioa  in  the  world  1— -What  right,  there- 
ibie,  hare  yon  to  aUenate  this  proviaioii,  w  aa  to 
depoTe  yoonelf  of  the  neoeamiea  of  yonr  ^here 
(rf  Md^,  and  beconw  ezpowd  to  tlie  ahame  of 
petty  embamssmeiits?" 

"Nonel"  replied  Baail,  astoanded  at  the  inex- 
plieaUe  libertiea  talien  by  his  new  aeqnuntance, 
yet  not  daring  to  redent  remonttnaoes  apparently 
indicaliTe  of  bvonralile  dispotdliouH  towards  him. 
"But  the  shame  to  which  I  may  expose  inyBelf  by 
tlka  timhation  of  my  ,inoom«^  ia  anrely  nothing 
Kaapaied  with  that  which  would  liefall  me  a  monli 
hsDD^  when  my  scoeptancee  fdl  dne,  and  I  am 
Bnablt  to  do  tbem  hononi;" 

"But  you  are  etill  a  minorf  i«monfltrat«d  the 
Jew. 

"TImm  who  were  aaldsfied  with  my  endorsements, 
iiked  na  qunetiDna,  oantanting  themselTes  with  the 
mgsgemenl  of  a  gentleinan,  the  son  of  a  man  of 
iuaimi,'  replied  Basil  with  firmuaae.  At  that  mo- 
ment, the  Money-lender  accidentally  let  &11  a  paper 
be  lidd  in  hia  hand  ;  and  the  meohaziical  oointeay 
with  which  Baail  started  forward  to  aanst  him  in 
Rcorering  it,  probably  tended  to  recall  to  the  re- 
eollectiim  of  A.  O.  the  kindness  displayed  by  tlie 
young  Gnardaman  towarda  the  old  pauper  of  Panlet 
Strset;  tor  on  taming  to  recdve  it  &om  hi)  ex- 
Imdcd  hand,  the  conntenanoe  of  the  Jew  had  relax- 
ed into  A  nwra  Christian-like  ej^irsaaion. 

"At  Imat,'  said  h^  after  teodiii^the  faftz  and 
SringMa  d>u^  eyeaappnvingly  npm  the  Ingennona 
taatamuM  of  yonng  Ajmesley,  "at  least  there 
wMvaliie.recavadfiirtheaebillBof exchange?  You 
an  not  applying  to  me  for  the  means  of  corering 
anothar  nanrioos  bansaoUon  ?  Bo  not  deceire  me^ 
ynmg  Sir;  for  through  my  extensive  connexiona 
with  tba  Bxmeyed  world,  I  have  the  means  of  aa~ 
mtaining  the  tintit  U>  a  guinea." 

"  I  him  no  dispodtion  to  deoelve  yon,  Mr. 
Abednego  Oaalea,"  replied  young  Annesley,  with 
vne  hauteur;  "hnt  if  I  came  not  hither  to  seek 
a  cmoMtllor,  still  len  am  I  diapoeed  to  find  a  oon> 
fnaor  in  my  man  of  bnsineaB.  The  pnipoee  for 
whid>  I  leqnira  theae  fimda,  i^ards  yon  as  little 
as  the  mode  by  which  yon  have  aoqnired  them,  so 
aa  to  enable  you  to  npply  me,  i^farda  mjaelf.  I 
lak  no  qneatitms:  ht  me  advise  yon  to  be  equally 


"Ifam  la  no  ooMdoA  for  jmi  to  askqueatfonsl'— 
i^d  Ui  ^^nl^  companion,  continning  to  examine 
bis  papen,  and  file  them  carefaUy,  all  the  time  he 
wMifM ting.  They  are  anaw«red  for jwi  without 
ia^drj,    TAtt  in^A  hat  explautione  rteieotyped 


toyonrhand.  Everybody  knows  the  Uoney-lender 
to  be  a  Jew — the  Jew  a  usurer — the  usurer  a  cri- 
minal in  tbe  eye  of  the  law,  Christ  drove  the 
money-changers  from  his  Tensile :  man  expels 
tliem  from  his  tiibunalo.  The  money-lending  Jew 
ia  one  who  uuit  have  acquired  hia  funds  by  extor- 
tion and  fraud ;  one  who  probably  began  life  as  a 
Coiaur— pickpocket— rerorrection  man— asaBsidn 
— no  matter  what  amount  of  obloqny  yon  hes^ 
npon  bis  head  1 — He  cannot  have  too  narrowly 
escaped  the  hands  of  the  hangman  1  He  cannot  be 
too  groBsly  stigmatized,  ha  haa  caused  tihe  ruin  of 
thouBand».— 

Andif  sntaaliBT«iised  of  polaui  naw. 
Hen  Utm  the  oaitifF  wntcb  would  a«U  it  Un  1 
Admit  that  J  portray  myself  aa  you  have  heard 
me  portrayed?    Why  therefore  thcvld  yon  insti- 
tute ,/NrtAar  inquiries  Into  my  conduct  oi  ita  mo- 
tives r 

Basil  Anncalej  waa  startled  out  of  all  self-poa- 
sesaon  by  this  strange  appeal.  From  the  first  few 
words  uttered  by  his  new  acqnalntanoe,  he  had 
been  impressed  by  the  superiority  of  hia  tone  and 
phraseology  not  only  to  his  garb  and  mode  of  life, 
bnt  to  a  caUing  affording  inducements  for  su^  base 
disgniaal  aa  that  which  had  first  Iminght  them  into 
colliaion.  But  now,  the  unei^iected  eloquence  of 
hia  words  and  andden  eneigy  6t  hia  geatnrsi^  were 
chaiBcterlstio  of  the  acholiu'  and  the  gentleman, 
rather  than  of  tiie  vulgar  Jew, — the  jobbing  monay- 
brokei  I — Po<ff  Basil  almost  quailed  under  the  vivid 
glancee  of  the  excited  man  who  gave  utterance  to 
this  petulant  apostro^ie. 

"I  have,  I  aMIt,  heard  you  ungTMoonsly  spoken 
of,"  said  he,  with  a  degree  of  frankness  rivalling 
that  of  his  interlocutor.  "  That  what  waa  told  me 
exerdaed  no  very  important  influence  over  my 
opiniona,  may  he  inferred  from  my  praence  here. 

"  Yon  are  here  simply  beoanse  your  poaition  is 
desperate  I " — cooJUy  rejoin^  A.  0.  "  Yon  are  here 
beoanse  there  is  no  hope  elsewhere.  Yon  may  also 
perhaps,  have  heard  from  Captain  Blencowe,  sod 
other  victims  who  have  escaped  witlMint  aerioas 
itgnry  from  my  clatches,  that  even  the  crocodile 
of  the  ahorea  of  Pactolus  is  Bometimee  moved  to  a 
caprice  of  pity;  and  are  willing  to  try  whether  any- 
thing In  your  youtli  and  inexperienca  may  reach 
his  milder  mood." 

"  Uy  youth  and  inexperience  at  least  encourage 
you  to  trifle  with  me  t  "—cried  Basil,  with  a  riMng 
colour,  TOon  enraged  by  the  ironical  smile  pervad- 
ing tbe  countenance  cnf  A.  0.,  than  by  his. mere 
words.  And,  having  snatched  hia  hat  from  the 
window-aeat,  he  was  preparing  witliout  oeranoKy 
to  qnit  the  room. 

**  In  all  money-dealings,  Mr.  Annealey,"  ul^  his 
companion,  nndiamayed  by  this  taett  thi«at  of 
breaking  np  the  eonierenc^  "yon  will  find  the 
ctmunond  of  your  own  temper  five  par  cent,  in  your 
favour.  You  cannot  aSbrd  to  quuiel  with  rae^ 
At  tills  mtnnent,  I  am  the  neoeaeaiy  evil  which 
must  redeem  yna  from  the  stJll  greater  of  immedi- 
ate dishonour.  Do  me  the  favour,  St,  to  sign  this 
paper,"  said  he,  placing  in  the  hands  of  Basil,  one 
which,  during  their  eo^isTenee^  he  had  been  qnietly 
pr^aring.    "It  %  w  eren/wr  slight  knowledg* 
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of  bnaiueM  miut  amue  you,  t^  no  legal  T^lne. 
IB  the  obligfttioD  of  a  gentleman,  and  must  derive 
its  sole  importance  from  a  gentleman's  aignatnre. 
It  will  neither  enable  me  to  imprison  my  debtor  nor 
molest  him ;  but  it  will  nmind  Sir  Bernard  Amies- 
ley's  son,  that,  within  thiee  years  after  attaining 
hu  majority,  he  has  engaged  to  pay  me  back  a  sum 
of  four  hundred  pounds ;  whereof  the  interest,  at 
five  per  cent,  shall  be  qoarteily  fbrthcoming." 

Basil  took  the  promissory  note  into  his  hands. 
Hid  seeing  that  it  was  phrased  strictly  according 
to  the  annonncement  of  A.  O.,  oonceiTed  himself 
well  off  at  having  so  small  a  bonns  as  XfiO  de- 
manded of  him  as  the  penalty  of  the  transaction. 
Bnt  what  waa  his  amazement  when,  on  talcing  his 
place  at  the  bnraan,  to  sign  the  paper,  he  fonnd 
lying  before  him,  a  printed  cheque  of  one  of  the 
'  first  banking  houses  of  the  West  End,  beating  tho 
•ignatnre  of  Abednego  Osalez,  and  directing  the 
firm  in  qnesUon  to  "  Pay  to  Ui  Annealey  or  bearer 
the  snm  tft  fonr  hundred  pounds !  " 

Scarcely  able  to  believe  tlie  evidence  of  his  eyes, 
— 4ils  cheeks  flnsbed  by  the  exdtement  of  the  mo- 
nwnt, — his  heart  throbbing  almost  to  agony  with 
the  consNonsnesa  of  release  from  the  first  great 
embarnuament  of  his  life,  Basil,  ere  he  accepted 
one  document  or  execated  the  other,  was  eager  to 
express  bia  astonishment  and  grotitade  to  one  whom 
he  conld  scarcely  regard  in  any  other  light  than 
that  of  a  benefitctor-;  bnt  on  turning  round  for  the 
pnrpose,  he  found  that  A.  0.,  instead  of  remaining 
behind  his  chur  to  watch  his  prooeedings,  was  en- 
gaged at  the  door  in  earnest  coUoqny  with  the 
nnsightly  crone,  who  officiated  as  his  clerk  of 
tJw  presanee. 

"  Tell  him  I  am  engaged, — nty  it  is  impossible 
for  me  to  see  him  tlus  morning,"  said  the  Money- 
lender, in  the  imperative  tone  lie  had  aasumed  in 
the  earlier  part  i^  his.colLoquy  with  Basil. 

"I  have  told  him  so  already.  Sir,"  croaked  the 
dd  woman,  "  but  he  mil  not  be  denied.  He  has 
got  out  of  his  cabriolet,  and  is  standing  on  the  door- 
steps awuting." 

"Ztt  him  wait!"  said  the  Money-lender.  "If 
he  persigt  in  coming  in,  show  him  into  the  ftont 
pariour,  and  opui  one  of  the  8hutt«rB,  till  I  am 
toady  to  receive  him. — You  peioeive,  Mr,  Anuesley, 
that  I  am  waited  for.  Spare  me  therefore  the  effu- 
rions  of  thankfulness  I  see  expanding  upon  your 
lips,"  lesnmed  A.  0.,  turning  towards  Basil,  who 
stood  truisfixed  beside  the  bureau,  the  cheque  in 
one  hand,  and  the  promissory  note  in  the  other, 
"  Have  you  ogaed  it  ?"— continued  he,  pointing  to 
the  latter  document.  "Be  quick,  if  indeed  you 
have  carefnlly  perused  the  terms.  Never,  while 
you  live,  put  your  name  to  a  paper,  of  which  yon 
hare  not,  to  a  syllable,  mastered  the  contenla.  Nay, 
— ^pare  me  your  declaratJons  of  confidence;  you 
may  have  less  grounds  for  gratitude  than  you  sup- 
pose. Remember  the  fable  of  the  little  fish  thrown 
back  into  the  river  to  become  a  bi^er,  by  the 
wary  angler.  Bq  not  too  sure  that  the  Money-lender 
is  not  facilitating  your  first  ingrasa  into  his  net,  in 
Older  to  secure  your  return." 

Baul  Annealey,  who  hod  now  both  read  and 
a^ned  the  promiMory  note,  and  placed  the  printed 


cheque  in  his  pocket-book,  smiled  at  thia  siniater 
prognostication. 

"  I  do  not  choose  you  to  be  mined  by  anybody 
bnt  myself,"  observed  the  Money-lender  with  a 
smile  i  "m  proof  of  which,  let  me  advise  yon  to 
place  that  pocket-book  in  a  secnrer  jJoce  than  the 
one  fhim  which  you  own  my  letter  ^  appointment 
to  have  been  subtracted.  Above  all,  deposit,  this 
very  morning,  the  money  yon  are  about  to  receive, 
with  your  own  banker,  so  as  to  be  ready  for  the 

exigencies  which well,  well !    I  will  spore  yon 

mylectnre !" — said  he,  intermpting  himself  when  he 
saw  the  colour  rising  into  the  cheeks  of  Basil.  "Yon 
receive  sterling  advice,  J  perceive,  less  thankfolly- 
than  sterling  coin." 

"  The  gentleman  is  in  the  parlour.  Sir,"  said  the 
old  woman,  again  thrusting  in  her  dingy  face  and 
still  dingier  cap. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  replied  the  Honey-lender, 
with  a  bitter  sneer,  "  It  may  serve  to  bring  eo  fine 
a  gentleman  to  his  senses,  to  make  acquaintance 
with  the  mioe  and  spiders  of  my  desolate  habita- 
tion." 

In  another  moment  Basil  Annealey,  still  mis- 
doubting whether  he  were  awake  or  asleep,  hod 
shaken  hands  with  the  new  acquaintance  who  had 
acted  by  him  the'  part  of  an  old  friend,  and  was 
once  mora  in  the  street.  A  few  paces  before  him 
was  leisurely  proceeding  a  plain  but  handsome 
cabriolet,  of  which  the  tjger  who  held  the  reina 
wore  a  plain  nndrese  livery.  But  the  horse  of  irtiidi 
the  little  fellow  was  in  cliarge  was  not  to  be  mis- 
taken. It  was  one  renowned  in  the  glories  of  Hyde 
Park,  a  celebrated  c&b,  announcing  that  the  fine 
gentleman  just  then  cooling  his  heels  in  the  dia- 
tled  dining-room  of  A.  0.  was  no  lees  a  person 
thou  hla  gtooe  the  Doke  of  Rochester, 


Tjq^T  day  was  a  day  of  overflowing  joy  to-Bual 
Annesleyl  Had  the  pavement,  intervening  between 
Soho  Square,  and  St.  James's  Street,  been  teaselatad 
with  gems,  aft«r  the  jbshion  of  the  aanctoaiiea  of 
the  Alhambra  or  Aladdin's  palace,  instead  of  di»- 
pjaying  the  lialf-frosty,  half-filthy  flogstimes  of 
one  of  the  least  inviting  quortere  of  the  West  End, 
he  could  not  have  felt  more  elated  or  have  made  hia 
way  more  lightsomely  of  foot  than  on  his  road  to 
HerHes' ;  where,  after  receiving  his  four  hundred 
pounds,  he  paid  the  first  holf-yMr'e  intereat  thereon 
advance  to  the  account  of  Abedn^o  Osoles, 
Esq.,  in  order  that,  for  twelve  months  to  come,  he 
might  be  coneciuice-cleaT  on  the  subject. 

Let  him  who,  after  labouring  under  the  pressure 
of  pecuniary'embarrassments  has  ever  fonnd  *'i'!'««<f 
suddenly  and  unexpectedly  released  from  thraldom, 
declare  whether  any  earthly  triumph  can  exceed 
that  aonl-stirring  emancipation !      -, 

The  king  may  moke  a  belted  knight, 
A  marqoij,  duke,  aud  a'  that ; 
but,  far  surpassing  any  creation  recorded  in  thepeer^ 
age,  is  that  of  a  free  man,  out  of  a  wietoh  on  wheae 
shoulder  the  gripe  of  the  bailiff  has  been  felt  by 
agonizing  anticipation. 

As  regarded  Anuesley 'b  feelings,  he  was  now  ont 
of  debt ;  for  he  was  in  debt  only  within  lltaiit  of 
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hk  1DMIU.  Foar  And  twenty  honn  befbn,  he  hod 
looked  forwaid  U>  the  dreadful  28th  of  Docember, 
Khidiwas  tofind  him  in  posaeasionof  three  hundred 
foaada,  or  steep  him  in  sh&me  to  the  very  lips,  as 
k  criminal  to  the  day  of  execution.  He  would  not 
lure  felt  btit  SQ  oveijoyed  At  being  declared  heir- 
^parent  to  the  Bake  of  Rochester,  as  to  know  that 
haz  hundred  ponnds  were  that  day  placed  to  hie 
osdit  at  Coutta's. 

How  little, — how  very  little, — do  those  real  po- 
tentates of  modem  times,  who  sway  the  4eBtinies 
of  nations  and  indinduols  with  a  rod  of  gold,  and 
iwoe  their  decrees  in  bank  notes  and  Exchequer 
biSt^  the  bankeTB  of  money-spinning  Europe,  con- 
jectaie  tlis  fearfiil  nature  of  the  passions  impri»oued 
in  that  Pandora's  box,  their  iron  safe ;  the  world 
of  magic  spells,  compassed  within  the  umple  parch- 
ment corers  of  the  books  of  theii  constitnents ;  the 
fist  i^life  and  death  occasionally  inscribed  on  one 
of  the  printed  cbeqaes  which  their  clerk  mecttam- 
cslly  coshes,  enregistering  the  number  of  the  notes 
he  gives  in  exchange  with  as  cool  detiberatbn  as 
Ihmigli  the  heartof  the  expectant  "bearer'  throbbed 
not  mth  ecstasy  at  the  ught  of  those  bringers  of 
gUd  tidings  to  his  necessitflna  household ! — The 
whole  romance  of  civilisation  is  in  fact  comprised 
within  the  magic  initials  of  L.  S.  D.  Monbv  is 
indeed  Powsk, — the  "  Open  sesame  "to the  seemingly 
imperrions  rock  of  human  destiny ! — Of  oil  the 
masqnending  gnises  in  which  f^se  Philosophy 
fen*  to  parade  herself,  contempt  of  mohet,  the 
Udder  by  which  almost  every  earthly  advantage 
ii  sttainahle,  is  surely  the  most  absurd ! — 

Poor  Basil  unong  the  rest,  had  often  blazoned 
brth  his  contempt  of  riches;  labouring  to  reconcile 
hii  Bother  to  her  straiteued  means  by  assurarfbes 
of  his  indifference  to  the  dross  of  this  world  ;  nay, 
faal  even  deceived  Mtnttlf  by  frequent  protesto- 
tiMs  of  indifference  to  the  gorgeous  gew-gaws  of 
opuleate. — He  fancied  himself  content,  nay  proud 
ud  h^py  to  he  poor.  And  uaw,  the  posseasion  of - 
■  paltry  fbnr  hundred  pounds,  was  driving  him  half 
imtof  his  wits  for  joy  1 — 

For  though  the  origin  of  his  embarrsssments  was 
of  a  nature  far  from  dishonouring  to  his  head  or 
heart,  it  was  one  he  dared  not  have  disclosed  to  liis 
anitere  mother.  Almost,  indeed,  would  he  have 
preferred  to  pose  in  her  eyes  for  the  dupe  of  the 
gaming^t^le,  or  for  a  frivolous  spendthrift,  ruined 
by  idle  extrav^iance,  t&an  to  expose  the  truth. 

Not  one  giiinea  of  the  money  had  bten  applied 
to  hia  own  use.  The  necessities  of  another  had 
caused  him  to  pledge  his  honourable  name  beyond 
hia  power  of  redemption.  And  yet,  he  had  not  even 
enjoytd  the  happiness  of  claiming  sympathy  from 
that  other  in  his  embarrassment.  He  had  been 
farced  to  pretend  opulence  at  the  moment  of  signing 
the  Inlls  of  exchange,  and  indifference  on  the  sub- 
ject ever  rince,  lest  the  obligation  should  afflict 
the  delicate  and  high-minded  individual  whom  his 
inteifncDce  had  been  the  means  of  rescuing  from 
the  utmost  extremity  of  distress. 

There  was  only  one  drawback  on  his  exalting 
h^pinns :  his  motlier^  illness !  Even  this,  how- 
ever, was  ksB  acutely  felt  than  when  sinking  under 
tlK  apprdMntton  that  bis  diiBc<iltie8  might  shortly 


aggravate  the  evil;  and  now,  disr^idlng  her 
prohibition,  and  forestalling  his  purposed  Christmas 
visit,  he  readily  obtuned  a  few  days*  leave  of  ab- 
sence ;  and,  armed  with  a  thousand  litUe  tokens  of 
kindneaa  for  the  invalids,  hurried  to  Barlingham. 
Instead  of  affording  Lady  Annealey  time  to  renew 
her  protiibition,  he  chose  to  take  her  by  surprise. 

Few  are  the  contingencies  in  this  world  which 
justify  taking  people  by  surprise.  Husbands  uid 
wives  have  often  had  to  me  the  of&cions  affection 
which  impelled  them  prematurely  into  each  other's 
presence ;  and  tiie  best  honsehold,  the  best  school, 
the  mosf  united  family,  the  most  attached  oirole  of 
Mends,  cannot  be  too  accurately  apprized  of  the 
exact  moment  at  which  the  absent  one  is  likely  to 
rush  once  more  in1«  their  arms. 

Poor  Basil  reached  the  Grange,  his  whole  heart 
overflowing  not  simply  with  the  milk  of  human 
kindness  but  with  its  cream.  Lale  in  the  evening, 
he  reached  Lyndburst  by  the  ooach ;  and  preferring 
to  restore  circulation  to  his  chilly  limbs  by  a  walk 
of  a  mile  and  a  half  ocrote  the  fields,  to  a  three 
miles  jumble  in  a  postchaise,  through  one  of  the 
most  unsatisfactory  lanes  that  ever  bcslonghed 
the  wagon  of  the  despiuring  fanner,  he  accepted  the 
o^t  of «  countryman  to  accompany  him  with  hii 
valise,  and  cheerfully  cut  across  to  Barlingham, 
by  a  way  familiar  to  him  from  boyhood. 

To  b^;uile  the  dreariness  of  his  lonsly  walk,  he 
almost  unconsciousty  burst  forth  into  a  song,  the 
produce  of  one  of  the  olden  poets. 
Trace  to  th;  fimd  ni^^irlngs, 

"nieBe  fruitless  tears  give  o'er, — 
No  absence  can  divide  us,  love, 

No  parting  part  nt  more  I 
Moontaina  uid  seas  may  rise  batwesD, 

To  mock  onr  baflled  will ; 
But  heart  in  heart,  and  lonl  in  aonl. 

We  bide  together  ttni.        i 
Where'er  I  go,  or  &r  or  near, 

I  eaonot  be  alone  ; 
Thy  Toioe  is  ever  in  mine  ear. 

Thy  hand  prea'd  in  ntine  own  ; 
Thj  head  npon  mj  pillow  rests. 

Thy  words  my  boiom  thrill. 
And  heart  in  heart,  and  loal  in  soal. 
We  bide  together  Itlll. 
'        And  when  stem  deatb  shall  work  his  worst, 
And  all  onr  Joys  are  done. 
E'en  by  the  mystery  that  unites 

The  dial  and  the  nm ; 
Thongh  one  eziit  in  heavenly  blfH, 

One  in  this  world  of  ill. 
Yet  heart  in  heart,  and  winl  hi  sonl, 
We'U  bide  together  stilL 
But  as  his  voice  died  away,  the  loneliness  seemed 
drearier  than  before.  The  weather  was  frosty.  Not 
a  breath  was  stirring ;  the  moon  hod  risen ;  and 
under  its  influence  and  that  of  the  bitterness  of  the 
weather,  the  landscape  exhibited  a  ghastly  and 
death-like  appearance.  The  fields  were  free  from 
all  transit  of  living  thing :  not  so  much  as  a 
plough  left  upturned  in  the  furrows,  for  the  readier 
recommencement  of  the  morrow's  labours,  as  at 
more  propitious  seasons  of  the  year.  Not  so  much 
as  a  stoat,  or  urchin,  stealing  in  quest  of  midnight 
prey  from  hedge  to  hedge.  And  when  at  last  Bodl 
can]e  in  view  of  the  Grange,  standing  black  and  de- 
solate in  the  moonlif^ht,  in  the  centre  of  it«  open 
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iqnan  of  duk  and  leafleM  traes,  it  wu  like  ap- 
pmwohii^  the  nninh&bited  castle  of  some  fury  tale : 
not  a  dog  to  giro  tongae  at  Bonnd  of  their  Intruding 
■tepa,  aa  thej  oroMed  the  Uttle  bridge  leading  from 
the  moat  to  the  chief  entraooe.  And,  lest  Lady 
Annealey  ahoiild  he  aUimed  by  the  nawonted 
Bouqd  of  tlw  door-l>ell  at  so  late  an  how,  her  eon 
made  bia  way  round  to  the  postern  leading  to  the 
offices,  and  entered  the  kitchen  with  a  degree  of 
htunility  most  Texatloos  to  his  temporaiy  esquire 
of  the  body,  who  had  anticipated  that,  in  escorting 
to  the  Grange  the  heiT-appaient  of  the  family,  he 
should  force  a  triumphal  entry,  drums  beating  and 
oolouTsflying.  Badl's  hurried  Uijmiction  to  the  two 
astonished  woraen-Berrants,  who  ecreamed  aloud  on 
beholding  him,  to  take  care  of  his  valise  and  its 
bearer,  while  he  made  his  wayinto  the  honse,  scarce- 
ly reconciled  poor  Hodge  t«  the  indignityof  stealing 
into  the  house,  like  a  thief  in  the  dark. 

Leaving  the  Hampshire  bumpkin  to  the  consol- 
ations of  a  blaiing  fire  and  aabstanti&l  supper, 
young  Annesley  seized  the  candle  presented  by  ^e 
blushing,  curtseying,  handmaiden  of  old  Dorcas; 
fron)  whom  he  had  abeadyextradedthat  hismother 
and  her  wuting-woman  were  in  attendance  upon 
old  Nicholas,  who  had  been  removed  to  a  bed-room 
on  the  first  floor,  having,  it  was  feared,  not  many 
days  to  live. 

"  Hy  laJy  has  ordered  tea  In  half  an  boor  in  faer 
idtting-ioom,"  added  the  damsel.  "Sholll  acquaint 
her,  Kr,  that  you  are  here  ? — or  would  you  rather 
I  ahoold  go  and  make  a  fire,  Hr.  Badl,  in  your 
own  Tooml — 

Yonng  Annesley  aooepted  the  latter  alternative. 
Unwilling  to  startle  the  dying  man  hy  too  eodden 
an  appearance  in  his  chamber,  he  determined  to 
await  the  coming  of  his  mother  In  her  own  apart- 

The  ntting-room  usually  oocupied  hy  Lady 
Annesley  during  the  winter  months,  was  a  small 
chamber  on  the  fint  floor,  adjoining  her  bed-room. 
The  ceiling,  as  in  all  the  rooms  in  the  Grange,  was 
not  only  low,  but  traversed  and  deformed  by  heavy 
beams;  and  the  fioor,  of  stnocxi  or  composition. 
Such  a  chamber,  however,  its  embayed  windows, 
being  thickly  curtained,  and  its  floor  ooncealad  by 
a  carpet,  is  more  easily  rendered  wanu  and  com- 
fbrtable  for  the  long  cheerless  winter  evenings,  than 
one  of  nobler  proportions  ;  and  the  rich  saloons  of 
many  a  lordly  castle  might  have  found  soipe  for 
envy  daring  that  bitter  weather,  in  the  little  snug- 
gery to  which,  when  Basil  made  his  way  into  tfie 
sanctnaiy,  a  blazing  wood  fire  was  affording  the 
cheerful  glow  BO  welcome  to  the  eye  of  the  benighted 
traveller. 

This  room  was,  of  all  the  houses  the  one  least 
familiar  to  Basil.  It  was  fonz  years  ^nce  he  had 
spent  a  winter  at  the  Gmoge.  His  retam  from 
Gemuity  had  chanced  in  the  sonuner  seasou ;  sod 
the  preceding  Christmas,  having  recently  joined 
his  regiment,  he  had  been  forced  to  paw  in  town. 
During  his  holidays,  I^dy  Annesley  nimaUy  in- 
habited her  drawing-room  on  the  ground  floor, 
as  oontaining  her  muaical  instruments,  and  the 
bookcases  calculated  to  afford  amusement  or  in- 
struction to  her  son  ;  and  it  was  only  on  occasion 


of  some  brief  interview  between  ihem,  that  she 
received  him  in  what  she  called  her  dre^ng-room, 
though  the  ceremonies  of  her  rimple  toilet  were  per- 
formedinthesleeping-roomadjoining.  ItposeesMd, 
accor^ngly,  all  the  charm  of  prohibition  in  the 
eyes  of  young  Annesley.  It  was  the  bine  chamber 
of  the  Grange, — the  only  one  into  iriilch  he  wis 
not  permitted^  penetrate  uninvited. 

On  the  present  occasiou,  he  felt  privileged.  His 
visit  was  as  the  return  of  theproi^galson;  and  he 
chose  to  antidpate  the  favours  reserved  tor  each 
an  incident.  Moreover,  Hannah  had  Informed  him 
that  the  only  fire  then  huming,  was  in  my  lady's 
room ;  and  IJie  temperature  of  tbat  December  night 
was  so  little  to  be  trifled  with,  that  he  entertained 
no  scruple  abont  invading  the  foiUdden  pre- 
cincts. 

"  I  dont  wander  my  mother  is  so  fond  of  It  1"  was 
Baul's  ejaculation,  as,  stationed  upon  the  Persian 
Tug  before  the  fire,  he  cast  his  eyes  round  the  cheer- 
ful chamber,  in  which  Lady  Annesley  had  judi- 
ciously assembled  such  remnants  of  antique  fonii- 
tnre  as  she  had  foond  at  the.  Grange  ; — the  old 
carved  chairs  and  tables,  and  a  twisted  l^ged 
cabinet  or  two.  Imparting  the  Elizabethan  character 
he  had  reoenttyobBsrvedBstheheight  of  the  fashion. 
From  the  carved  ebony  desk  on  which  Lady  An- 
nesley*s  handkerchief  was  still  lying,  to  the  prk- 
dMH  m  a  recess  near  the  fire-place,  which  was  fitted 
up  as  an  oratory,  everything  was  so  strictly  ia, 
keeping  as  the  bower-chamber  of  a  ladye-f^  of 
the  sixteenth  century,  that  It  might  have  served  as 
a  study  for  Cattarmole,  or  as  the  boudoir  of  sweet 
Anne  Page. 

1  And  yet  irfiat  utter  solitude, — what  isolatitm 
ftxmher  caste  and  kind! "  was  his  second  reflection, 
on  recalling  to  mind  that  this  snuggery,  so  charm-. 
ing  as  a  ratreat  from  the  severity  of  a  winter's  night, 
was  Lady  Anoesley's  abode  from  year'a-end  to 
yeai^s-end,  aesson  siter  season !  "  A  woman  must 
have  either  a  very  good,  or  a  very  bad  conscience, 
to  find  her  happiness  in  such  complete  alimaUon 
from  society ." 

That  the  former  alternative  was  the  origin  of 
his  beloved  mother's  retreat,  was  bo  naturally  his 
convjcticn,  as  to  excuse  the  second  coi^ecture, 
thongh  breathed  only  to  himself ;  and  regarding 
that  elegantly  antiquated  room  rather  as  the  oriel 
of  a  Lady  Abbess  than  as  the  boudoir  of  a  woman 
of  the  world,  Basil  did  new  homage  to  the  excellent 
taste  which  had  converted  the  desolate  walls  of  an 
old  farm-house  into  a  retreat  so  enviable. 

It  was  not  with  him  there,  however,  as  in  the  den 
of  the  Money-changer.  He  felt  it  no  tieacheiy  to 
examine,  mors  leisurely  than  his  mother's  pRsence 
on  the  spot  had  ever  yet  enabled  him,  the  objects 
around  him.  They  were  part  and  parcel  of  his 
mother,  even  as  he,  her  only  son,  was  a  portion  of 
herself ;  and  the  time  must  come,  though  he  had 
never  hoaarded  the  anticipation,  when  they  would 
become  his  own. 

In  the  tedionsneaa,  therefore,  of  w^ting  for  I^dy 
Annesley's  appearance^  he  .cast  his  eyes  from  the 
heavy  Persian  carpets  muffling  the  floor,  to  the 
bronze  lamp,  brighteuingeverynookof  the  antiquat- 
ed chamber.    On  the  chhnney  ledge  itf  carved  Fort- 
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lud  Bbiite,  ^^lut  which  he  vaa  leaning,  stood  two 
old  agate  ch&lices  of  great  heau^ ;  and  between 
tboD,  on  a  alab  of  gieen  jaqter,  on  antlqne  bnmse  of 
conddRable  Talne,  thoogh  exhibiting  only  an  nn- 
Dghtljr  leptDe,  fbnned  of  that  matohlsBB  metal  of 
Ccnnth,  of  which  all  modem  imitationa  foil  to 
•icijtuTe  thb  Rowing  tinge  oriring  from  the  admix- 
ture of  the  more  piedoiia  metala  in  th^pntpooringB 
of  the  rich  old  city  from  whow  burning  rnini  fosed 
fbith  the  metal  nnwittingly  created  bj  ihe  gpoliat- 
Inp  hands  of  man. 

On  the  wall  opposite  the  fiie-ploce,  hong  a  fine 
portrait,  well  known  to  otUsIb  aa  one  of  the  eh^ 
fanmg  ot  Sir  Joshua :  a  likeneea  of  Lord  L.,  the 
Mba  of  Lady  Annealey,  wearing  the  nnmerous 
fiuelgn  orden  commemoratire  of  tbe  distinctions 
of  his  diplomatic  career.  A  marble  statuette  of  a 
child,  on  OD  iaolated  pedestal  of  ^allo  aatlco,  'filled 
oae  comer  of  the  room ;  the  others  being  completed 
with  hanging  ohelvea  of  carved  ebony,  filled  with 
books;  Afemale  child,  of  exquisite  graceondbeaaty, 
eridently  the  work  of  a  first-rate  hand,  which  Basil 
hncied  he  had  heard  whispered  by  Dorcaa  in  his 
boyhood,  sa  an  early  portr^t  of  lua  sister,  Mrs. 
Venwn. 

All  these  objects  he  hod  noUoed  before.  Bat 
'Opon  lAdy  AimeBley'B  deek  lay  a  square  book, 
corned  with  dark  vslTet,  and  having  golden  dagpi 
of  great  heanty  and  value,  like  the  mass-books  of 
mslthy  Catholics,  inducing  the  reoewal  of  a  sns- 
|dc)on  he  had  sometimes  entertained,  that  his 
mother  was  secretly  attached  to  a  faith  which  was 
that  iwi&er  of  her  hosband  nor  her  ancestors, 
Cmimit  to  determine  whether  it  were.  Indeed,  a 
Um  iftearM,  he  opened  the  clasps ;  when,  to  his 
alter  surprise,  he  found  that  the  seeming  book 
a  picture  case,  containing  on  one  side  the  enamelled 
portrait  of  a  man, — on  the  other,  also  under  4 
$Ihs,  a  lock  of  gloasy  hair,  of  raven  blackness. 

Biail  stood  utterly  confounded.  His  lat«  ftther, 
u  he  knew  from  poitrails  and  from  tradition,  was 
feirasaGennan.  His grand&ther, Lord L.,eeemed 
to  be  now  lookipg  bita  in  the  face,  ia  attestation 
thit  i«  had  no  affinity  with  the  individual  depleted 
in  that  myaterions  mlmatuie.  Lady  Annesley  was 
one  of  three  daughters — his  cohelreMcs ;  nor,a8we]l 
at  Bainl  oonld  recall  to  mind,  had  she  a  Bingjc 
male  relation  near  enough  to  aeooout  for  hla  picture 
beii^  in  her  poiaesrion.  What  was  the  meaning 
of  all  this  !  He  fixed  his  eyes  searchingly  upon 
the  portrait,  as  If  to  interrogate  its  right  apd  title 
to  he  finmd  in  his  mother's  safe  keeping. 

The  taee  was  one  of  more  intereet  than  regulai 
beauty :  dark,  high  browed,  havli^  a  profusion  of 
black  hair,  and  eyes  that  derived  a  deeper  shade 
frnn  the  reflection.  The  month  was  of  rare  beauty, 
yrt  implum'ng  expresdon:  being  tempered  by  an 
infndon  of  soom  little  In  accordance  with  the 
nuomftal  character  of  the  eyes ;  and,  on  the  whole, 
it  was  me  d  those  countenances  which  faednate 
the  attention  even  whUe  Impressing  the  beholder 
whh  an  un&vourable  opinion  of  the  original.  The 
^e  of  the  person  represented  oould  not  exceed  five- 
and-twenty,  and  the  drees  was  that  worn  hy  Eng- 
lish genttonrai  at  the  commenoement  of  the  reign 
otGetageHL 


The  mom  the  attention  of  BaaU  become  riveted 
upon  the  pietoie,  the  stronger  was  his  impression 
that  some  mysterioiu  Interest  must  he  connected 
with  an  object  which  he  had  attained  the  age  of 
twenty  years  wltiiont  perceiving  in  his  mother'e 
posaesdon.  In  his  boyish  days.  In  thow  holidays 
of  afl^Bction  when  the  aecret  treasures  of  a  mother 
are  brmight  forth  to  amuse  a  sick  child  or  console 
an  afllcted  one,  he  had  often  been  allovred  to  admire 
the  coqtenta  of  his  mother's  cablnete ;  cnrioue 
shells, — rare  mineraUf  antique  rings,  the  old 
fashioned  repeater,  with  its  massive  chain  and 
enamelled  gew-gawe ;  nay,  there  was  a  valuable 
miniature  of  Lady  Annealey's  mother,  the  Lady  L., 
in  her  black-lace  hood  and  point  stomacher,  «et  In 
diamonds  and  enamel,  with  on  L.  and  coronet  flour- 
ished in  eeed-pearls  upon  the  braid  of  hair  forming 
the  reverse,  which  had  actually  been  allowed  hini 
as  B.  plaything,  in  the  convalescence  succeeding  a 
dangerous  illness ; — Yet  of  theminiature  in  the  vel- 
■  he  had  never  been  suffered  to  obtain  a 
glimpse ! — 

He  had  just  replaced  it  on  the  desk  and  himself 
upon  the  hearth  rug, when  the  doorwaa  deliberately 
opened,  and  Lady  Annesley  made  her  appearance. 

Prepared  to  find  her  as  gratified  by  his  vidt  aa 
he  was  pleased  with  his  own  alacrity  in  paying  it, 
Basil  w;as  moved  almost  to  awe,  by  the  rigid  cold- 
ness of  her  mode  of  receiving  hiia.  Afler  rebuking 
his  disobedience  In  being  there,  she  coolly  informed 
him  that,  with  dangerous  illness  in  her  hooaehoid, 
his  presence  would  he  an  inranvenlence, 

"  In  that  eaee,  I  will  be  off  to-morrow,"  replied 
Basil,  trying  to  recover  or  conceal  his  chagrin. 
"  But,  at  least,  dearest  mother,  forgive  me  so  far 
as  to  bear  with  ine  this  one  night.  I  conld  not 
endure  the  anxiety  of  supposing  you  ill,  without 
bringing  my  own  eyes  to  verify  the  state  of  your 
health." 

"  Another  ume,honourme  with  your  confidence 
BO  far  as  to  believe  that  I  tell  you  the  exact  truth," 
said  Lady  Annesley,  sternly,  "I  have  been  ill. — 
I  am  well  again, — nnleea,  indeed,  the  vexation  of 
being  thus  broken  in  upon,  should  produce  a  re- 
currence of  my  Indtsposidon." 

While  expressing  hie  hopes  that  he  might  not 
have  so  great  an  evil  on  his  conscience,  Basil  saw 
the  eyes  of  his  mother  wander  from  iue  face  to  the 
desk,  and  froin.the  desk  back  again  to  his  varying 
countenance ;  as  if  trying  to  decipher  whether  he 
had  fbundtime  to  examine  the  scattered  contents  of 
her  chamber,  or  open  the  portrait. — The  confusion 
painted  in  Basil's  face,  was,  however,  just  as  likely 
to  arise  from  her  ungradous  mode  of  reception,  aa 
from  consciousness  of  having  indulged  a  prying 
curiosity ;  and  she  remained  lost  in  perplexity. 

The  entrance  of  Hannah  with  the  rich  old  fash- 
ioned tea-service,  which  having  placed  on  the  table, 
she  was  hurrying  away  again,  now  encouraged 
young  Annesley  to  ask  pennisuon  to  virit  the  bed- 
side of  the  poor  old  Invalid,  before  the  night  became 
too  for  advanced  to  admit  of  distorbing  him. 

"  Dorcas  u  with  him  night  and  day.     He  has 
all  the  attendance  his  state  requires,"  w: 
Annesley's  frigid  reply, 

"  But  as  a  satisfaction  to  myself,  and,  if  1  may 
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be  jMnnitted  to  sa;  BO,  to  hun.  Poor  Nicholas 
was  always  so  foad  of  mel" — pleaded  Baaii. 

"  He  is  past  deriring  pleasure  from  the  presence 
eT«ii  of  those  who  are  dearest  to  him,"  peniet«d 
Lady  Annesley.  "Let  me  beg  you  rather  to  aacer- 
tain  that  your  things  have  been  safely  deposited  ii 
ywa  loom,  by  the  person  who  accompanied  you,— 
yonder  poor  girl,  being  acarcely  strong  enough  U 
supply  the  place  of  him  we  are  about  to  loee." 

Basil  accepted  the  hint.  Nothing  inorc  likely  to 
injnie  the  candour  of  an  ingenuona  heart,  than  the 
undue  poeeession  of  a  secret.  For  the  first  time  ii 
his  life,  he  attributed  a  stratagem  to  his  mother 
convinced  she  was  derinnis  to  get  rid  of  him,  only 
that  she  might  replace  the  mysterious  portrait  npon 
her  desk  in  its  accustomed  concealment. 

He  was  bo  tar  justified  in  his  suspicions,  that  on 
his  return  to  the  t«a-table,  refreshed  after  his  day'i 
jouniey  by  purification  from  London  soot  and  the 
dust  of  the  road,  a  single  glance  towards  the  ebony 
desk  convinced  him  the  picture  had  disappeared. 
H«  fancied  however,  that  his  mother  had  detected 
even  that  momentary  scmtiny ;  for  her  deportment 
was,  if  poaaiUe,  more  ungracious  than  before. 

At  any  other  moment,  he  would  have  attempted 
to  dissipate  her  ill  humour  by  allusions  to  the  news 
of  the  day,  and  the  tittle-tatt^  of  London  life.  But 
though  excluded  from  the  chamber  of  death,  he 
could  not  forget  that,  at  the  distance  of  a  few 
chambers  from  the  one  they  occupied,  lay  an  aged 
man,  endeared  to  both  by  long  association,  and 
about  to  appear  in  the  presence  of  his  Maker. 
This  indeed  was  a  suffideat  excuse  for  the  singular 
mood  of  lAdy  Annesley.  In  many  persons,  grief 
takes  the  &rm  of  anger.  A  proud  spirit,  unwilling 
to  display  itself  covered  with  dust  and  a^ea,  nplifta 
its  head  with  unbecoming  pride,  in  order  to  conceal 
that  temporary  homiliation. 

As  erery  stroke  tells  against  a  gamester  in 
vein  of  ilUbrtitne,  what«Ter  topic  was  selected  by 
Basil  to  di^>cl  the  embanasament  of  that  painful 
tiU-i'^At,  seemed  to  aggravate  her  still  further 
agonal  him. 

I^dy  Annesley,  as  if  desirous  of  promoting  de- 
Bultoiy  conversation,  advertedto  the  yonng  nephew 
of  the  Duke  of  Kochester,  who  had  recently  entered 
hiangiment. 

"  I  was  formerly  acquainted  with  his  fother, 
and  uncle,"  said  she  carelessly. 

"  His  father  is  dead,"  observed  Basil ;  "  and 
bis  uncle  were  perhqw  better  in  his  grave.  He 
is  in  the  jaws  of  perdition, — ndned  soul,  body,  and 
estate ;  a  victim  to  play,  with  his  fine  fortune 
melting  away  in  the  grasp  of  the  Jews." — 

At  that  moment,  an  impulse  of  compunction, 
peculiar  to  generous  hearts,  brought  before  him  the 
benefideat  conduct  of  A.  0.,  aad  the  consciousness 
of  Us  own  obligations ;  and  without  reflecting  on 
the  ringnlar  efllkda  such  on  outhnrst  must  produce 
on  Lady  Annesley,  who  had  not  the  slightest  clue 
to  the  origin  of  his  opinions,  he  suddenly  veered 
round,  and  began  expresung  his  contempt  of  the 
existing  prejudices  ag^nst  that  contemjisd  class  of 
the  community ;  tiUDg  every  advantageous  opinion 
or  example  ever  adduced  in  favonr  of  the  people 
Dfler  Gud'a  Qim  fae»i^  tvm  Cumberland  mi  SUss 


Edgeworth,  back  to  the  chinceat  anthoritics  of  the 
Judaic  world, 

A  sudden  flush  overspread  the  habitually  pallid 
face  of  Lady  Annesley.  Her  spirit  seemed  chafing 
within  her.  At  the  last  she  spake  with  her  tongae. 
"I  can  readily  understand,"  sud  she,  with  un- 
disguised bitterness,  "  that  the  folliee  and  vicea  of 
London,  and  the  companionship  into  which  they 
may  have  forced  you,  may  have  done  something 
towards  relaxing  the  principles  in  which  you  have 
been  reared,  and  the  proud  instincts  of  honouiable 
descent.  But  I  hod  rut  expected  you  would  ao 
soon  have  stooped  to  thu\  I  had  not  suppooed 
that  a  few  thousands  conceded  by  these  wretch- 
ed unbelievers,  these  heirs  of  perdition,  gilded 
over  like  the  molten  calf  till  even  Christian 
kings  fall  down  and  worship, — would  so  soon 
have  obliterated  in  your  honest  heart  the  preju- 
dice common  to  aU  ages, — all  nations, — aod  con- 
sequently respectable  even  as  a  prejudice. — For 
my  part,  I  loathe  a  Jew ; — I  am  proud  to  declare, 
that  I  loatAe  a  Jew ! — Apart  from  the  crime  which 
stwnped  them  with  eternal  condemnation,  I  detest 
their  principles,  I  detest  their  practices.  Wherever 
there  are  Jews,  litre  is  narrowness  of  mind, — foul- 
ness of  body,— baseness  of  heart.  They  are  a  filthy 
people.  Even  as  of  old  they  bonght  with  thirty 
pieces  of  silver  the  blood  of  their  Bedeemer,  would 
they  stillcbaflerfortheheart'sbloodofthe  innocent ! 
I  tell  you  Basil,  I  loathe  them  i  and  those  who  in- 
duced yon  to  entertain  a  contrary  opinion,  deceived 
jVH  as  much  aa  they  injured  m«.'" 

The  eyes  of  young  Annesley  were  now  fixed  upon 
his  mother  with  unqualified  amazement.  She, 
usually  so  mild,  bo  serene^  so  low-voiced,  so  indif- 
ferent to  the  things  of  this  world,  to  be  excited  by 
so  dight  a  cause  into  this  violent  diatribe  '. — And  in 
the  bouse  of  death ! — With  her  aged  servitor  expir- 
ing almost  within  hearing  of  her  uncalled-for  voci- 
feration ! 

Basil  was  awestruck !    He  could  not  help  aar- 

ising  for  a  moment,  that  his  beloved  mother's 
reason  might  be  affected  by  her  attendance  on  th« 
deathbed  of  her  faithful  old  domestic,  while  w«ak- 
ened  by  the  effects  of  recent  indispomtion. 

"Believe  me,  dearest  mother,"  said  he,  "I never 
heard  you  accused  of  any  partiality  for  tbeae  ma- 
ligned people.  My  inclination  in  their  fitvour  ia  & 
weakness  oriung  from  peculiar  circumatanoea  of 
a  nature  wholly  personaL" 

"You  Aow  heard  it!"  cried  Lady  Annesley, 
unsubdued  by  his  deprecation.  "  Do  not  add  de- 
ceit to  the  audacity  of  attempting  to  Invade  the 
tacredness  of  my  thought*  and  feeUnga.  You  Have 
heard  it!" — 

Again,  terrified  and  grieved,  young  Annesley  vras 
about  to  enter  npon  his  own  disculpation.  But  as 
he  advanced  nearer  towards  his  mother,he  perceived 
that,  overcome  by  the  violence  of  her  emotions,  she 
had  thrown  herself  back  in  her  diair,  an^  covered 
her  face  with  her  hands  to  conceal  a  frantic  borst 

Basil  Annesley  stood  transfixed.  It  was  the 
first  time  in  his  life  he  had  ever  seen  his  uotlm 
shed  a  tear. 
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CORRESPONDENCE  BETWEEN  BETTINE  BRENTANO  AND  CAROLINE 
VON  GUNDERODE. 


Iiiinow  idx  jean  (inM  thepublioaUon  of  "  Cheti^t 
Corrt^KmdenM  witA  a  GkU^  Mtouiahed  our  friends 
in  Geimu^,  The  diaclomra  of  a  real  paaeion 
croctiTed  by  a  maid  of  fonrteea  for  a  poet  of  sixty, 
■ml  the  poblication  of  her  love-letters,  became 
mote  piqnant  by  their  appearance  under  the  editor- 
•hip  of  the  lady  henelf ;  who,  twenty-five  yean 
later,  and  after  ah«  had  bng  been  the  wife  of  a 
dirtiiiyiiiahed  Fmaoian  nobletnan,  teemed  nowiw 
■Mnma  to  uniay  one  word  of  these  eathneiastio 
effiuionB.  Her  own  poeition  in  society,  too, 
nwrnhar  of  the  Brentana  family,  connected  with 
the  b«t  circlee  of  rafinemeat  and  liteiatare,  en- 
banrad  tfaa  general  inleneL  But,  after  all,  the 
nain  diarm  was  found  to  lie  beyond  any  of  these 
nasiHH, — in  the  letters  themselves  ;  foil  of  variety 
■od  incident,  and  anacdotes  of  men  and  things, 
ftem  the  gimt  poet  at  Weimar,  down  to  the  Uar- 
\*a%  BUnAen.  They  afforded  glimpses  of  the 
writer's  character,  more  nngnlar,  if  poesible,  than 
hs  nmuuitie  attachment; — a  strange  assemblage 
<rf  the  qncer,  the  beantifnl,  the  genial,  and  the 
B^iriaou ;  snch  as  one  might  well  be  amazed  to 
find  in  the  head  and  heart  of  a  girl  in  her  teens. 
SoBM  Botioe  of  these  was  given  to  the  English  at 
the  tiae ;  and  it  waa  then  nnderstood  that  a  lady 
of  MUM  Uterary  pietenaions  was  engaged  to  trans- 
kle  tbcBi  for  publication  here :  but  this  never 
csKS  lo  pass.  It  has  been  stated,  that  the  tnns- 
lUor  (very  jndidoualy)  had  resolved  to  make  eon- 
ridoatie  omiadona,  and  that  the  enthusiastic  au- 
IImrm  iouted  tm  the  work  being  rendered  entire, 
w  Bot  at  alL  Snne  yean  later,  finding-  no  approval 
of  ihis  oondiUon  here,  Madame  von  Anmn  atAnally 
IcuBsd  Ji^wgl'"*'  euoDgh  to  encounter  the  task  her* 
m1(  and  got  ber  venion  printed  in  Berlin.  It  is 
■awbdnena;  amarvallimafiabel  of  langiiage,*it 
it  Inc^  but  interestjng  as  an  evidence  of  the  energy 
Sid  devotion  of  purpose  which  could  attempt  sudi 
a  labour  in  fnrtherauce  of  a  piooa  object ;— the 
sale  rfthe  book  having  been  dedicated  to  thaerec- 
>  her  idolized  poet.     This 


of  conne  has  1 
^J'gUnd, 

It  may  be  ranembered,  that  one  of  the  pavagea 
in  theae  letten  which  deservedly  attncted  the  most 
interest,  waa  an  account  of  the  death  of  Fraulein 
Ttn  GOndaode^  a  young  lady  of  noble  family,  lay- 
osoMas  of  the  DtmtttMfi^  at  Frankfort,  who  was 
Brttiae's  firat  and  dearest  ftiend.  A  disappoint- 
meBt  in  lores  u^^  over-WToiq^ht  senaibilitieB,  drove 
this  aeeompllsbed  oeatnn  to  suicide,  under  cir- 
cnmstaneea  which  the  niTvivor  relates  with  a  bitter- 
ness of  grief  that  fbnnd  its  way  to  all  hearts.  To 
this  frinid  Bettine  had  already  told  us  that  she 
owed  the  first  awakening  of  her  mental  sense ;  and 
that  in  het  companionship  she  first  became  aUuied 
to  nfleetioii,  and  vged  to  self-impiovement.  She 
related,  atonorer,  how  in  the  desola^n  of  heart 
canoed  fay  her  death,  she  betook  hNself,  by  'a  kind 


of  unacoonntable  impulse,  to  solicit  the  friendship 
of  Goethe's  aged  mother,  as  a  compensation  for  the 
loas;  and  in  what  an  original  manner  this  was 
done ;  and  how  it  succeeded,  and  thus  led  to  that 
wonderful  love-fit  which  gave  birth  to  the  latere 
exchanged  with  Goethe. 

This  history  of  the  unfortunate  canones^  and 
the  influence  she  was  said  to  have  exercised  on  bet 
younger  friend's  development,  made  us  hear  with 
pleasure  the  promise  of  a  correspondence  with  Bet- 
tine,  bearing  the  name  of  OUndervde.  It  has  lately 
been  published ;  and  a  little  time  may  be  well 
spent  in  looking  over  its  contents.  That  it  is  eqnal 
in  variety  and  substance  to  the  former  series,  will 
hardly  be  affirmed ;  but  it  completes  much  that 
was  there  wanting,  contains  much  that  is  pleasant 
and  new,  and  would  have  been  bailed  a»  a  remark- 
able gift,  had  it  been  odei:ed,aB  it  ought  to  have  been, 
before  the  other,  which  was  commenced  more  than 
a  year  later  than  the  last  letter  in  these  volumes. 

The  present  collection  is  composed  of  letten  ex- 
changed by  the  two  friends ;  and  terminates  at  the 
winter  preceding  Fraillein  von  Gunderode's  death ; 
when,  having  already  resolved  l«  destroy  herself 
she  had  the  affectionate  courage  to  pieteadacoldness 
to  Bettine,  and  bore  the  estrangement  and  the  blame 
in  silence,  in  order  that  the  friend  might  thus  be 
weaned  from  a  love  that  would  be  wounded  by  her 
bte;  at  this  time  Bettine  Brentano  was  some  fif- 
teen yean  of  age.  Those  whom  the  title  may  in- 
duce to  expect  any  addition  to  the  pathetic  history 
told  in  the  first  published  letters,  will  be  disap- 
pointed. In  this  correspondence  the  Fraulun  haa 
the  least  share ;  and  appears  before  us  with  all  the 
modesty  which  we  an  teld  belonged  to  her.  We 
only  see  a  thoughtful,  senutive,  pure-sonled  yonng 
creature,  treating  her  friend  with  the  protecting 
love  of  an  elder  sister ;  her  letten  an  not  only 
fewer,  but  much  mon  sedate  than  Bettlne's,  and 
throw  no  light  on  the  story  of  her  broken  heart. 
Nor  is  then  a  single  trait  that  could  have  pnpared 
us  for  the  long-cherished  purpose,  executed  with 
cruel  fortitude,  by  a  being  so  gentle  and  feminine, 
and  shrinking,  as  she  herself  tells  us  in  one  of  the 
earlier  letters,  from  the  very  dght  of  blood.  Then 
an  a  few  of  her  poems  scattered  throughout  the 
two  volumes, — graceful  and  pensive,  but  of  no 
merit , — and  we  feel  that,  beyond  an  increased 
conviction  of  her  goodness,  we  have  gained  from  the 
book  no  further  knowledge  of  the  person  whose 

Such  being  the  cose,  and  as  we  have  been  warned 
that  to  Kvert  to  what  appeared  in  the  earlier  book 
will  be  regarded  as  superBuous,  we  shiJl  say  little 
of  the  gentle  Fnlil^n,  and  view  the  present  collec- 
tion as  a  work  by  itself,  the  chief  interest  of  which, 
under  this  sspect,  must  be  found  in  the  scattered 
glimpses  which  it  affords  of  another  character  ex- 
ceedbigly  curious  and  original.  Of  these,  indeed, 
there  is  no  lack,  but  they  on  so  various  as  to  defy 
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cUwification.  At  every  step  contradidloiiH  spiiog 
ap  :  the  moEt  childiBh  delight  in  common  triflea,  the 
moBt  d&ring  attempts  to  reach  at  tlte  mysfeilM  of 
the  Uuaeeii ; — thoughts  at  dmee  capricionslf  ab- 
BDTd,  at  otWs  abnofit  as  bright  as  Inspirations ; 
qualities  mascoline,  feminine,  and  neuter ;  miacliief 
and  fendemese,  simplicity  and  penetration ;  all 
turned  out  before  as  irith  the  utmost  nantti,  like 
the  contents  of  a  pedlei's  wallet, — making  a  whole 
that  it  la  impossible  to  behold  Without  nuptise, 
when  we  think  of  the  writer's  i^,  or  without  plea- 
tuie,  as  we  read  her  lively  effuuons. 

The  best  course  will,  therefore,  be  to  let  them  be 
seen  and  heard  for  themselves,  although  a  corre- 
spondence inevjtablylosesmuchof  its  best  grace  by 
being  thrown  into  Augments.  We  thus  forfeit  the 
oonneidon  of  question  and  answer,  the  progrett  of 
small  incidents  which  bring  the  scene  before  onr 
eyes,  and  those  Uttle  hopes,  piojects,  and  enspenses 
of  the  writers,  by  shuing  in  which  we  become 
attached  to  them,  and  feel,  for  the  time,  inmates  of 
their  family.  Of  BetUne  Brentano's  it  wag  no 
small  privilege  to  be  a  member.  The  grand-chUd 
of  the  beaatjful  and  accomplished  authoress,  Sophia 
de  la  Roche,  (the  first-love  of  Wie]aDd,and  through- 
out life  hia  attached  friend ;}  the  daughter  of 
Maximilian  Breniano,  on  Italian  settled  in  frank 
fort,  where  he  rose  to  a  position  as  high  as  a  Com- 
moner in  Germany  can  attain ;  and  of  a  mother  of 
whom  it  was  said,  that  "  if  Venus  Urania  had 
bom  a  uster  to  Eros,  it  conld  have  been  no  other 
tlum  her ;"  rister  to  Gemena,*  a  poet  of  eminence 
in  the  old  German  romantic  vein ;  coflAected  by 
the  marriages  of  her  beautiM  sisters,  and  of  her 
brothers,  (all  remarkable  men,)  with  whatever  was 
most  distinguished  in  literature  and  social  position; 
she  had  opportunities  of  looking  at  the  world  in  a 
variety  of  aspects,  to  which  young  persons  under 
ordinary  circumstancea  must  be  strangers.  She 
was  left  aa  orphan  of  both  parents  at  an  early  age, 
and  edncated  in  a  convent,  until  the  marriages  of 
her  brothers  gave  her  a  home  ;  from  that  period  she 
seems  to  have  passed  her  time  now  with  one,  now 
with  another  of  these;  returning  frequently  to 
Madame  La  Roche,  at  OSenhaeh,  and  travelling 
on  various  occauons  through  many  parts  of  Ger- 
many ;  looking  with  quick  merry  eyes  at  every- 
thing she  saw.  Bat  this  was  mostly  at  a  later 
season :  the  letters  now  before  us  are  richer  in 
traits  of  character  than  in  incident.  With  these 
we  shall  at  all  events  begin,  but  pause  for  a  mo- 
ment to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  bachelor  readers, 
on  a  point  of  cardinal  importance  when  a  lady  is 
in  question.  In  a  family  remarkable  for  the  beanty 
of  all  its  branches,  Bettine  aeems  to  have  been  rather 
an  exceptional  shoot;  she  was  little,  and  had  irre- 
gular feature^  but  her  figure  was  well-formed  and 
agile ;  she  had  abundant  and  beautiful  dark  hair, 
and  a  pair  of  deep  browu  eyes  which  seem  to  liave 
pierced  through  every  one  that  looked  upon  them. 
At  the  present  day,  when  the  fair  owner  has  reached 
an  age  we  are  too  gallant  to  conjecture,  we  are  as- 
sured that  their  fire  and  vivacity  are  amazing. 


*  Clenuns  firentano  was,  einijaintljt  with  Ton  Amin, 
the  editor  of  the  "  Wimdtrluim,"  mtotiha  earhnt  sae- 
cestfnl  attempts  at  a  Oernuu  "  Ptre-^t  MMqaet." 


Old  Madam  Goethe,  whose  remarks,  wherever  we 
meet  them,  have  a  stamp  of  picturesque  quaiutnen 
that  takes  onr  attention,  said,  that  she  was  Ruund- 
ed  of  her  young  favourite's  eyes  by  the  rich  sod 
thrilling  tones  of  Romberg's  violoncello. 

We  will  first  look  with  her  Mend  Caroline  into 
the  young  lady's  room,  after  she  has  taken  her 
departure  for  Marburg.  The  canoneW  seems  to 
have  been  a  girl  of  degant  orderly  tastes;  and 
this  was  the  scene  she  hod  to  encounter  :— 

Your  rootn  looked  like  a  strand,  on  which  a  fieet  bad 
iatelj  been  cast  awaj.  Homar  I>j  open  on  the  floor  :  ud 
jonr  canar;  had  not  spared  him.  The  flunoiu  InuinUy 
map  which  jon  made  of  Uljssea'  rojltgtl,  la;  bwidg 
him  ;  and  your  pilat-twx,  with  tbe  enp  of  npia  apart, 
and  all  tbe  shsUs  ef  colour  in  eonfnaion.  This  hu  left  a 
brown  spot  on  jonr  prett;  straw  floor-mat.  I  hare  tik«n 
infinits  pains  to  pot  all  to  rights  again.  The  fli,gHlet 
which  joa  wanted  to  take  with  jou,  and  songhl  (bt  in 
vale— nless  where  I  foiuid  Itt  In  ths  oiaage-tna'i  tub, 
on  the  baloonf,  bnried  in  the  earth  op  to  its  mnlkpieM : 
I  Eoppose,  jon  boped  on  joia  return  to  And  a  fligeidrt- 
plant  In  fall  growth  there.  Lisbet  has  been  wsteiiu 
the  tree  noUicrclftill;,  go  tbat  the  instrument  il  ■II 
■Wollen  ;  uid  I  bare  Mi  it  In  a  cool  pl>c«,  to  irj 
graduallT,  fbr  fcar  of  its  bursting.  Wlut  1  ahtll  do  with 
the  mnsiB  that  wu  l^ng  near  it,  I  know  not.  I  laid  it 
in  the  Eun  for  a  while,  bnt  foa  can  nerer  let  it  again  be 
seen  b;  mortal  ejes  ;  its  decencj  of  appearance  is  gone 
fbr  ever.  Then,  erer  eince  700  went,  the  bins  ribboa  dd 
^onr  gnitar  has  been  waring  at  tall  length,  to  the  eltteme 
■atishction  of  Uie  sehoot  Dbildnn  opposite,  out  of  tlie 
window,  exposed  to  rain  andsonshina  ;  Bndhasikded,u 
70a  ma;  imagine.  The  instrument  itselfhas  not  escaped 
whoUj  ;  and  t  reproved  Lisbet  not  a  little  (br  bar  eare- 
leiBness  in  leaving  the  window  open.  Her  exceso  wu, 
that  she  eonld  net  see  II  was  open,  becanse  of  the  green 
blinds,  althoush  it  rattled  with  tbe  draught  anrj  tima 
tba  door  opened  t 

"Siegwari,  a  Romance  of  the  Past,"  I  finmd  on  tbe 
pianofl:^,  with  the  inkstand  overljing  il  Happflj 
there  was  little  Ink  in  it,  for  joitt  papers,  over  which  sll 
has  been  shed,  will  hardlj  star  be  legible  again.  Then 
there  was  a  little  box  on  the  window  aeat,  ia  whiflh 
something  twittered,  and  made  me  eurions  to  open  it, 
when  oat  flew  two  bntterflies,  which  yon  must  have 
placed  there  as  ctrjsalida.  Lisbet  and  I  droTe  them  to 
the  halconj,  where  the  climbing  beao-flawers  appeased 
their  flist  hunger.  From  under  7our  bed,  Lisbet  swept 
ont  Charles  XII.  and  the  Bible,  and  yio — a  Ud  ^ore, 
not  a  lady's,  with  a  French  poem  in  it.  This  gioTO 
seems  to  havs  lain  under  ths  pillow,  t  did  not  know 
tbat  70D  bad  ever  betaken  yonrselT  to  eompose  French 
vnses  In  tba  ssulent  #jit  I  The  seent  ot  the  glova  is 
raj  pleasant,  and  lebinds  an  and  saakes  mj  namoir 
clearer  ever7  momeDt,^  so  that  I  shaU  vary  soon  bttbiak 
me  where  the  oompanion  glove  is  likely  to  be  tbnnd.  In 
the  meanwhile,  be  at  ease  respecting  the  safbtj  of  this  : 
I  have  stnffbd  it  behind  Kranaeh's  Lnoretia,  where  yon 
will  Bnd  ft,  when  yon  ratim  home. 

This  picture  of  admired  disorder  Is  no  bad  pre- 
paration far  the  appearance  of  the  heroine,  whose 
character,  as  it  peeps  out  in  these  pages,  exhibits 
a  nmilar  confusion  of  queer  and  precious  things, 
thrown  together  by  chance,  and  lying  in  the  most 
anexpect«d  places.  A  more  wilfU,  perplexing, 
untameable  maid,  indeed,  never  came  tram  the 
grave  embraces  of  a  cloister.  Her  eccentricity  was 
a  natural  element :  she  was  no  enfimt  gati,  bnt 
seems  to  have  grown  up  in  a  positive,  will-o'-the- 
wisp  kind  of  way  of  her  own,  which  does  not 
prevent  her  from  being,  after  all,  very  loveable  in 
our  eyas,— tonnenting  as  her  occasional  levity  must 
have  b«wn  to  serious  remonstrating  ftienda,  like 
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Bar  van  Bostel,  wlu)  iraa  much  dietieieed  that  he 
nald  not  make  the  wild,  dark-eyed,  curly-headed 
dtild,  beeome  aa  toft  and  loveable  aa  hei  beautiful 
altera,  the  pride  of  all  Frankfiirt.  The  remon- 
•ttaocea  of  tliis  njonitor,  and  th^  lively  way  in 
vhieb  they  were  panied,  aie  thus  recaraed  by  the 
cnljoil  hanalf  t — 

YoD  know  that  VotM  ia  here  :  be  [a  alnje  numiu 
after  me,  and  Bsyini — **  Bettine,  why  are  you  bo  muuni- 
■ble  V  I  uk  N"!  how  shall  I  manage  to  become 
amiable  I  "Be  like  joai  mtUi  Lenloo  :  talk  soberlf 
aow  and  then,  and  make  gome  little  abow  of  takitu; 
ioterest  in  wfa«t  is  said  to  f  eg  ; — but  wbeaever  one  fBele 
inclined,  wera  it  bat  from  eomptsBion,  to  treat  yon  Hke 
a  girl  old  enough  to  count  for  something,  it  Is  iippouible. 
Yoa  an  ae  restleea  ae  a  kitteu  playing  with  a  mouse  ; 
while  any  one  ia  paying  yoa  the  compliment  of  Bpeaking 
to  Ton,  yon  clamber  orer  chests  and  tables  to  get  at  tbe 
old  fhinil;  portraitf,  and  appear  to  haTO  more  sympathy 
with  their  ttcw  than  wiUi  us  liTiiig  folli."  Why, 
r  VDD  Bostel,  that  is  simply  becanse  the  pow  old 
'ia  yonder  are  so  otterty  oyertooked  and  forgotten, 
loe  else  will  ooDTerae  with  them  ;  to  I  ^1  fbi 
oat  ae  you  f^el  tat  me.  yaa  see  (bat  I  am 
1,  and  oat  of  companion,  take  notice  of  tbe  poor 
anfledged  thing.  Tbe  disease  is  catobing ;  I  cannot  help 
lieeliiiii.  thoee  old  painted  petiwip  in  t&s  lama  minnei'. 
"  Bnt  in  listeit — an  jFoa  in  year  moms  I  How  can  yoa 
talk  of  a  feeling  for  a  canTase  picture  V  Why,  have 
not  yon  something  of  the  kind  tbr  me  t  "  That  may 
be,-^nt  the  portraits  cannot  return  it."  No  more  can 
I  yean.  "  Booi  Lord  1  indeed  I  ^ty  yon !  you  are  ia 
Uh  way  lo  beooma  draiy." 

"ne  Mdata  and  eommonplaea' of  her  aequaint- 
■aoe,  indeed,  appear  to  have  decided  the  point  as 
li<ll»l  put  redemption ;  while  more  ^mpathiilDg 
Uemia  inaiated  upon  her  yonth,  and  aeked  for 
time.  Caroline  conceals  nothing  from  her  oorte- 
lypfident : — ■ 

Wkm  yesiz  hvther  ii  abaaat,  erery  one  ftJIi  upon 
yw  ;  Ihsy  darenatwtwnbeitby.  It  need  often  to  give 
me  pak  to  hew  Hmd  pan  Jodgiaent  npon  yon,  bnt  now 
I  ban  eTareeaie  tbia  little  NiBceptibility.  Yesterday, 
&ai,  6t  Clair,  Link,  Ouilette,  aod  I,  were  in  yoor 
drtet  Tesda'a  liMe  cabinet ;  bat  as  I  knew  how  fkr  the 
wnrnt  wbidi  they  shoot  agaiaet  yea  glaiwe  fhtm  Ih^ 
■atfc,  I  had  tte  ftar  tor  yoa.  Ebel  ii  agidast  yen,  not 
ftem  penMial  dlllike,  bnt  from  an  oppotition  in  yonr 
aatane  ;  aad  being  a  great  soAtar  when  yonr  brother 
demeat  it  here,  aa  he  is  then  too  timid  to  give  way  to 
Ua  lea^  it  ia  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  he  now  allows  it, 
aa  a  nrnpoaeatien,  the  fbllsst  ezeroisa.  St.  Clair  shook 
bia  haad  and  lotted  at  me,  wbile  Iiette  wound  ap  a 
lau  tirade  with  the  derialation,  that  yoor  abeolnte 
deaStutina  of  hjatorieai  capacity,  and  utter  wMit  of  Jogle, 
pnrad  that  yon  nnst  be  a  mere  fooL  He  replied-^ 
^  Pat  a  bamier  in  her  baud,  aod  let  her  maroh  bafbre  us, 
and  la  ^te  of  ber  want  of  the  hlstorii^  sense,  I  will 
be  bautd  she  leads  na  to  some  real  criaU  in  history;  and 
were  yoa,  wiUi  yonr  logic,  in  any  danger,  she  would 
ttadl  you  bow  to  eseapa  from  Ity— however  illegically, 
aeewnli^  to  yonr  notions,  sbe  m[|^l  set  about  so  doing." 
So  that,  even  amongst  the  Fhillatlnea,  a  friendly 
voice  "WMa  not  always  wanting.  Bnt  far  oftener 
iJM  ■aiiiiis  to  have  been  deliversd  over  to  unmerciful 
tongnes,  to  which  her  vagaries  were  an  abomina- 
tjoa ;  and  even  her  gentle  friend,  the  canoness, 
waa  not  i^red  at  such  time^  as  we  find  by  her 
own  report  to  BetUne.    She  writes : — 

TUa  traaing  I  went  eat  by  tha  QaUfikor,  ai  the 
Son-god  waa  settiiu,  becauae  yoa  say  that  ia  my  peooliar 
boar  wUh  Um,  and  Indeed  I  wia  tborougbly  penetrated 
by  U*  Majaatie  pteeenoe )  bnt,  retoraing  homewards, 
t-n  t^.fcaw  pwn^.-.  -fiT-T^  ti"  ry '*T^f -m    They 


plodding  behind   l.  -    -  _-    - - 

to  her  husband — "  In  that  canonry  (vu  Lamenilifi,  c 
<Aick  OiTOKa*  (toe  a  mtmimt)  tbe  girl's  iBtai^^'i) 
brains  will  be  rained  entrigbt,  and  ^'g  sure  at  last  ta 
become  utterly  mad.  Already  she  i*  up  to  all  kiada  of 
orazy  tricks.  They  aay,  that  in  the  coavent  garden  she 
always  clambers  up  to  uie  roof  of  the  garden  house,  or 
into  a  tree,  tad  preaches  away  from  that  station  ;  and 
that  the  tallgoeM,GUnden)de,  stands  below  and  liBtena.'* 
At  (his  moment  tbey  passed  me,  and  1  recognised  Pntn 
Enler,  with  her  d^uEhter  Salami,  and  Doctor  Lebr,  who 
kiiew  me  id  the  twiug^t,  and  told  her  who  it  was.  She 
snddenly  stood  still,  and  remained  staring  at  me  until  I 
had  again  passed  bw, — a  proceeding  which  mrely  was 
even  a  stupider  one  than  my  standing  under  the  tree  (if 
I  did  so)  when  you  preach  from  it. 

And  yet  it  is  no  wonder  that  she  pnz^ed  the 
Frankfort  Philiatinsa,  for  her  ways  and  inccmais- 
m  a  riddle  at  timea  to  her  playmate  and 
friend.    As  for  iTiMtynw»  i^,, 

[  often  feel  as  If  I  were  dreaming,  when  I  see  yon 

idat  others.    All  regard  you  aa  a  mere  child,  that  baa 

kind  of  self«ant>ol :.  no  en*  believes  or  even  dreams 

\\  anything  is  in  yon.    Aiid  you  do  aothiog  then  but 

spring  apon  tables  and  ohaira,  hide  yoorself,  cower  down 

'a  narrow  comeie,  ramble  about  Uie  long  passages  of 

our  bouse  in  the  moonlight,  climb  up  to  the  old  garret 

loor  ia  Uie  daik)  and,  aftai  this,  coma  back,  In  an 

absent  kiud  af  reverie,  yet  alive  to  everytbing  that  is 

said.    Ef  anything  ia  wanted,  yon  sie  already  down  the 

atairs  to  bring  it ;  and  when  your  name  ia  called,  then 

you  stud,  aUbough  yon  had  been  In  tbe  farthest  nook 

ef  the  bonse.    Tbey  oall  yon  the  honse-gobHn,  aa  I 

leaned  bom  Marie  yastuday. 

A  strange  compound  of  sentiment,  romance,  and 
adventurous  apecalatixin,  with  sach  a  mischief- 
loving,  romping,  volatile,  unmanageable  activity 
'  body ! — a  pnfect  Heicoiy  in  petticoats,  whidi 
indeed  must.  In  many  excnnionB,  have  been  an 
encumbrance  she  wonld  gladly  have  exchanged 
ire  commodious  garment.  Yet  even  in 
these  eacapadee,  there  seems  to  have  been  something 
between  an  impulse  and  a  motive  not  absolutely 
childish.  On  one  of  her  hreak-neck  expeditions 
to  the  Bommit  of  a  ruin,  vra  find  her  commenting 
thus: — 

Every  weed,  with  its  pair  of  brown  leaves,  that  the 
winter  has  not  yet  blown  away,  seems  to  nod  a  fHendly 
weleorae  to  me  when  I  return  thither,  and  take  my  seat 
neaj'  it  oa  the  crest  of  the  wall,  withoat  being  diny. 
What  a  delightAil  tbiug  cUmbhig  is  [  How  raplotons 
is  the  boldnesB  of  youth  I  OAeu  as  I  come  home  with 
scratched  knees  and  arms  tom,  as  I  did  to-day,  I  do  not 
feel  it :  nay,  when  I  havs  soSkted  smartly,  it  rather 
gives  tae  pleaanre.  "  Be  hard  1"  said  the  smith  in  the 
fbraat,  aa  he  etruck  tha  glowing  iron  on  his  anvil  ;  and 
the  ThuringiBn  Landgrave  heard  it,  and  be  became  as 
hard  aa  iron.  "  Be  bard  1"  said  I  to  myself,  when  upon 
that  dangatons  battlement,  and  all  pain  was  forgotten. 

Such  toaits  as  this  beqteafc  something  far  beyond 
the  mere  lumping  nature  of  a  "  Tnanniah  girl."  It 
is,  indeed,  the  evidence  of  an  energy  of  character 
and  idea,  quite  startling  by  their  eontnst  with 
hoydffliish  wildness,  that  m^es  the  correapondanoe 
most  remaikable.  The  effect  is  such  that  many 
hava  asserted  that  the  lettsrs  must  have  been  re- 
touched, if  not  rewritten,  at  a  later  period.  But 
this  we  see  no  reason  to  believe.  There  ia  abon- 
dant  contemporary  proof  that  they  were  objects  of 
BUTprise  and  interest,  at  the  time,  to  numbers  of 
diatinguiBhed  persons,  with  whom  her  family  con- 
uexioiu  made  het  acquainted.    I'hen  ii^  wa  tliiiikf 
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intamal  eridenee  of  their  aga  In  the  letters  them- 
MlTea.  Thoie  now  before  us,  for  uut&nce,  earlier 
ind&tethanthe  "  ConttpondmoewithChake,"  hare 
thronghoDt  ft  more  mfantine  tone  of  eicpregaion  and 
thought,  although  abounding  in  matter  that  many 
adult  writers  would  find  it  difficult  to  produce.  A 
mort  remarlcable  portion  of  tliis  we  murt  wholly 
refnuD  from  translating.  The  speculations  con- 
cerning art,  nature,  religion,  lore,  and  destiny, 
which  fill  three-fourths  of  the  letters  to  Gundeiode, 
would  m«et  with  no  toleration  from  English  read- 
ers at  large,  however  ingeoioua  and  fsncifnl  they 
may  be.  The  Genuaiu,  and  the  British  of  the 
present  day,  stand  at  the  very  opposite  poles  in  re- 
ference to  snbjecte  of  this  nature  ;  and  to  r  public 
wlioee  favourite  UteratnTe  is  Jaek  Sheppord  and 
the  Piekaick  Papon,  it  would  be  sbtnird  to  look 
for  sympathy  with  those  excunuons  into  the  mremta 
of  thought  snd  feeling  which  ar«  pnrvued  with  re- 
spect by  the  German  reader.  Where  the  right  in 
this  difference  may  be,  it  were  a  bold  thing  to  ds- 
dde  ;  one  might  conjecture  that  it  lies  somewhere 
between  the  extremes  of  the  material  and  the 
imaginary :  but,  however  this  may  be,  the  attempt 
to  reconcile  them  just  now  would  be  a  very  hope- 
less one,  Snch  b^ng  the  difficulty  ss  to  Gennan 
authors  in  general,  in  the  cose  of  our  "  fair  moid 
of  Frankfort"  it  is  tenfold  greater  ; — and  her  en- 
thosiaatic  flights  amidst  the  clouds  of  speculation, 
were  they  exhibited  to  our  respected  readers  as 
evidences  of  her  mental  progress,  would  most  pro- 
bably be  received  as  symptoms  of  utter  insanity. 
We  must,  therefore,  restrict  the  choice  to  specimens 
of  a  mora  popular  kind,  in  which  amiable  feeling, 
quick  observation,  and  lively  descriptive  powers, 
bespeak  the  presence  of  other  endowments.  Even 
thus  incomplete,  the  portrait  will  appear  one  of  the 
most  extraordinary  that  early  genins  hoa 
brighUned.  As  on  interesting  stndy  in  this  point 
of  view  it  will  be  acceptable  to  some  ;  but  we  ' 
not  ask  the  general  reader  to  accept  it  on  this  i 
count ; — tlte  passages  we  quote  do  not  appear  to 
to  require  any  indulgence,  but  may  be  judged, 
their  own  merits,  like  any  similar  prodnction  of 
more  practised  pens. 

Here,  for  instance,  is  a  thought  and  an  ilhutra- 
tion  worth  a  second  perusal : — 

Whea  the  emperor  w*s  crowned,  (In*  FraoUbrt,)  his 
wa;  from  the  oatbedral  to  the  JiiMwr,  wai  over  a  psth  of 
scarlet  doth ;  and  ••  he  walked  dd,  the  crowd  dosed  up 
behind  him,  entting  it  away,  etep  by  step,  and,  tearing  it 
into  small  fragments,  divided  it  amongst  themselves ;  H 
that,  b;  the  time  that  be  enteied  tba  great  hall  of  audi- 
enea,  not  a  trace  of  It  remained,  jnet  bo  all  our  paUu 
In  lift  to  me  aeem,  like  thai  Emperor's  rod  pathway,  to 
be  oontinnally  cot  away  from  behind  our  feet,  and  be- 
«om«  a  nothmg  when  we  look  baok  to  them. 

An  incident  giving  rise  to  a  feelmg,  neither  of  an 
nnoommon  kind,  but  graced  in  the  telling,  will  come 
in  here  by  way  of  eontrost.  She  is  with  her 
bn>ther-in-Iaw,t  Von  Savigny,  at  a  wateting- 
ploee:— ' 

In  the  sfteraeons  we  often  go  hito  the  wood,  wharo 

•  Under  the  old  oonstitnUon,  of  ooum  :  the  "  Roman 
Empire"  being  now  oitinot,  with  all  its  pageaalc 

t  ThB  celebrated  protbsMr  of  Roman  Law.  Ue  mar- 
ried Lulln  Bnntano. 


Savfgny  reads  atond  tons;  this  listening  is  a  very  niserf 
graaay  floor  of  the  wood  then  is  ao 


mach  to  dittnetuM  s  attention  1    Aievery  ins 


it  there 


pebble  to  look  at ;  i 
find  hi  it  all  manne 

oonoeitad  to  listen  to  bim,aa3  seems  vexed  ;i 
I  plant  myself  at  his  bade,  where  he  cannot  see  me.  We 
go  oat  a-dwoting  too — even  I  take  a  small  gon  in  my 
band,  bat  ihoot  nothing,  save  irtiat  yon  know  I  love  to 
hnnt,  braln-oobwab*  that  float  In  the  ur.  Bat  yesterday 
Boitel  wonld  teach  me  (o  aim  at  the  binis — I  flred,  and 
a  little  bird  feU ;— I  had  never  boded  I  ooold  hit  it,  and 
WH  terribly  shocked  at  lAat  I  had  done;  bat  Boslel 
made  snch  a  ftiss  about  the  qnidmess  of  my  eye,  and 
the  others  lo  bepraised  me  for  aiming  well,  that  I  eon- 
oealed  my  remorse  flw  this  flrstmnrder  of  mine.  I  held 
the  bird  in  my  band  till  it  grew  quite  eold:  In  the 
silenoe  of  the  ni^t  I  bnrled  it  onder  the  window  of  yonr 
sleeping  room,  not  without  some  heavy  night  thonghts  ; 
indeed,  I  did  not  willingly  kill  it,  bnt  thonghtleady  I 
did.  What  is  a  bird  1  alt  sportamen  kill  them— yes,  bnt 
not  I  ;-'neTer  would  I  have  shot  down  the  poor  bird 
ttttm  amidst  its  leaves,  in  its  life's  merry  aeaaon ;  n 
thing  that  God  has  gifted  with  the  freedom  of  the  air. 
God  grants  him  wing^—sndlnnst  take  hisllfcf  ohnol 
there  is  no  harmony  in  this  I" 

She  seems  to  have  turned  everyUiing,  in  her 
ovrn  eager  way,  into  matter  for  thong^^  and  oAer 
a  fit  of  groosfnl  and  sprightly  description,  which 
makes  ordinary  things  look  pleasing,  we  find  her 
ever  falling  into  questions  and  conjectures ;  oa  in 
the  following  pretty  passage,  which  is  inturapted 
by  a  close  not  quite  so  imposing  as  Neptoiw'sv 
QuetEgo: 

Jnitnowthe  ni^itiiiiale*  an  waiUng  so  sweetly  aRmnd 
me  1  There  ore  four  of  ttwm  here,  and  last  year  then 
wen  jast  the  same  number.  How  Uisy  breaths  oat  their 
Bonis  into  Umt  art  of  raptnre-Mnnsio--aad  as  if  all  waa 
thrown  Into  a  sln^  tone — so  pore — so  Innoeeat — so  true 
and  deep — sndi  as  so  human  enatnre  can  ever  b^e  to 
^oduee,  either  wlOi  volos  or  instoomeat.  Why  nwst 
men  bans  to  sing,  while  tbe  ul^tingals,  autos^^  kBOwa 
bow  to  warble  inta  onr  veij  hearts,  so  &oltlssdy  in  ton^ 
so  &«e  frrai  all  feilnre  1    I  have  nc       '        ' 

intently,  what  if  they  woafd  like  telisten  t«me,ss  welll 
for  jDst  then  thay  were  silent :  bnt  hardly  did  I  raise  my 
voice,  when  all  fbur  borst  ont  into  snch  a  warble  of  tril- 
ling—jnat  as  if  tliey  wonld  say — leave  as  oar  own  em- 
pira  t  Airs,  and  opsia  ssugs,  ore  like  ^  mere  Msa 
tendeodsa  in  tii*  moral  world — the  rbatwio  of  a  fUse 
enthnsiSBm.  And  yet  msn  is  osrried  away  by  sublime 
mn^o;—iriiy  should  this  be,  when  be  himself  is  not  snb- 
limet— alter  all,  it  ahows  a  seeretwish  in  Ow  soul  to 
became  great.  It  la  tefMiing  like  daw,  \ 
better  genios  whi^r  in  itsiu  —  " 


B  all  fhilare  1    1  have  new  heaid  any  ^^"w 
n  voices  that  movee  me  like  the  al^ttrngalea^ 


withoat  wavsrinc 
to  either  side.  Thus  they  reaehlhaabaolatelycomtdeta. 
and  in  every  rhythmical  ntovemeat  give  o  ' 


Surely  melodiee  are  beings  created  by  the  Divinity, 

that  have  a  pnsressive  eiistenoe  of  thdr  own ;  avei; 

sacb  idea  comes  brtb  at  once  in  Itall  lU^  fb'oB  the  haman 

sonl :  it  is  not  the  nuu  that  ereatee  the  tboui^t,  bnt 

the  thought  creates  the  msn.    O !  0 !  01  tiwre  &lls  a 

lime-bloswm  on  my  noset  snd  now  it  begins  to  rsbt  a 

little.    Itisgloomuig,sothatleaniiotssewhatlwrita. 

At  all  momenta,  indeed,  we  see  her  gaiing  ear- 

nesUy  at  nature,   and  poring  over  her  smallest 

'lu,  OS  if  to  obtain  from  thenoe  some  reply  to 

inquiries  of  her  own  heart,  and  some  guidance 

for  the  tenor  of  her  daily  existence  ;     It  is  with  no 

merely  childish  delight  that  she  gona  npoi^— 
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A  pvpft,  from  nhith  I  ajviU  nw  the  bnttorfljr  enwl 
M;  it  mBlow,  and  led  the  ioMct  MOkpa,  Mid  thea 
ikiti  spin.  In  the  indda  thue  mn  fibraa,  Uke  imall 
ifdiV*>  irtiieli  tin  butterfly  touches  when  it  ii  grown  to 
mMtaritj,  and  oa  tliia  ths  aareiing  giTM  wajr :  eilenullf 
tki  p«p>  !■  qoita  kud,  to  protect  it*  tenute  from  any 
BJuy.  I  have  kapt  it  pnipoael;  for  yon, — I  will  aliow 
Si  to  jon,  amd  a*  mil  ttikamgi  lamt  tioaniu  at  U« 
Mw  tl>w  M  Ik  nfrrMt  D^  uuBortoUljr.  £nr  when 
JiaBtanl  ne  a  tUsg  like  tUt,  ■bowing  tb*  preseDceef 
B  ■nob  «•>•,  to  (•ntlotuly  ptoteeted,  tbkt  notbing  m>y 
£itnfc  it  bafbn  It  ii  ftiUy  ripe,— I  fool  n  kind  of  awe : 
»d  Nl^  ttothlng  OBB  be  Baddai  than  to  handle  it  rudely, 
hr,  daBnata  and  aenutirs  aa  it  ie,  thin  miut  pierce  thicogb 
ill  nrj  b«i«v.  I  too  wonld  bia  not  ein  against  natun, 
lod  tone  myaalf  forward,  and  wiA  to  beoome  ■omethins 
beftan  Um  doe  time  |  it  ia  aguut  her  will  that  I  ahonld 
be  a  profboBd  thinker;  ibe  nys  I  nut  ran,  and  Isap, 
and,  aa  tar  nflectioii,  hvr«  iMUdng  l«  do  with  it  at  all ; 
and  BOW  the  laaa  oxdw,  too,  Etanda  written  in  your  letter, 
lAidi  delighta  ma  greatly  I 

This  pietnre  will  not  be  the  wone  for  a  short 
mninuoance  of  feus  still  earlier : — 

Aa  a  child,  indeed,  1  wai  alwaji  (kdly  (Kghtened  ; 
bat  tUa  wae  rather  in  the  day  time,  when  I  waa  left 
alone,  aad  in  the  day-room,  where  sTerytbing  looked  so 
piMiie  and  hard;— but  in  night  then  waa  something 
fluuliar,  irtiieh  allnnd  me — and  eTsn  beTore  1  had  heard 
aaytbingirfipirita,  there  WH  within  me  aaensatioDthat 
aianad  nw  homed  lene  iarisible  exiMMioe,  in  whose 
pntMtian  I  traalad.  I  had  this  fbeling  irtien  alone  on 
that  teiiaee,  aa  a  ehild  of  three  <k  fonr  yean  old;  in 
thoM  dayB,when,»t  laniet,  an  thebellB  used  i«  tetl  fcr  the 
death  of  ^  emperor,  ^id  (hen,  aa  if  erery  instant  b«- 
eawsdatkar  andoold«r,aod  not  awnl  waa  near  me,  and 
it  aaemed  aa  if  the  Teiy  air  had  beeOBM  a  mere  biall, 
tint  thrilled  anond  me-^tbeie  would  tteal  a  sadness 
trm  ny  little  heart,  uid  instantly  afterwarda  a  reaction 
so  iattantansona — I  hare  the  feeling  atiU- aa  if  the 
gnsidian  angel  at  the  moment  took  me  in  his  arms  1 

Kenribeless,  this  ipecnlstive  tendency  hy  do 
lUuu  left  her  in  a  mere  world  of  dreams.  On  the 
coftbBTj,  ahe  ^pean  to  have  been  poeitiTely 
aflBctedbf  a  derire  for  action,  and  this  b  often  ex- 
Ubited  in  concert  with  a  warmth  of  heartj  nnael- 
fidi  feding  that  ia  very  delightful.  It  ia  enough 
&r  her  to  hear  of  the  insanity  and  wreck  of  an 
sathor  irtioae  works  she  had  barely  known,  and  to 
fiel  at  onca  tha  liTslietit  derite  to  set  forth  and 
eomfint  him — a  ptupbae  which  we  find  her  deviung 
enry  stratagem  to  aocomplish,  and  only  renonncing 
it  with  a  reloctuit  intUgnation,  that,  if  bespeaking 
her  igitarance  of  society,  is  at  least  very  amiable. 

St.  Clair  aay^  tbe  Tisit  wonld  do  him*  (HSlderlin)  good, 
aad  Srin  weald  I  pay  it,  bnt  may  not.  Fnni  said — 
'  ¥••  an  not  half  in  yonr  senses.  What  would  yon  do 
ia  tb*  company  of  a  lunatio — beoome  inaaoe  yaniself 
loo  f  Bat  if  I  knew  how  to  set  aboot  it,  I  woidd  go  in 
i|iite  of  aB;  if  yoa  would  come  with  me,  Gflnderode,  and 
we  woald  1st  nobody  know;  bnt  say  we  weie  going  to 
Uaaaa.  Yea,  we  nUght  tell  grandmamma— she  waold 
Bot  objeet  to  it;  to-day,  indeed,  I  spoks  to  ber  of  him, 
and  told  ber  how  he  lires  there  in  a  peaaont'a  cabin,  near 
a^uli  rirer;  sleepawilhtbe door*  open;  *ad,fbThonrs 
together,  win  recite,  to  the  nomnn  of  the  stream,  Greek 


HOf  B 


r,bat 


a  strings  01 
It  all  of  thsm,  ao  timt  sereral  of  tiie  keya  stiU  lonnd  : 
aad  afoa  this  inetmment  be  eztemporiias  at  will.  How 
geatla  aad  sdrtiae  this  awdnets  seems  to  ne  1  I  know 
not  hew  the  worid  is  made,  if  it  be  sneh  an  nnheard.of 
tUag  ts  p  sad  attend  npon  him.    .  .    .    I  baTs 

Iain  awake  lor  many  nights  with  anxiety  to  go  to  Hom- 
btDK.    Why,  if  I  leeolred  on  taking  tbe  Tail,  do  one 


>t  lyrieal  peat.    He  died  insane. 


vonld  piOTSnt  it;  sad  so  wonld  I  take  a  tow  to  attend 
apon  this  lunatic,  to  guids  hitn.  This  would  be  no  sa- 
criSee  :  I  wonld  conTerae  with  bim,  learning  from  tbenoe 
many  things  that  my  soul  ia  craring  to  know;  and  I  am 
sura  tbat  Uie  broken  unstrung  keya  of  his  sonl  might 
thsD  be  made  to  ribrate  again.  Bat  I  know  that  this 
will  not  be  allowed  me.  Thns  it  is — the  natural  feeling, 
which  ipeska  ftom  the  soul  oferery  one  of  us,  would  we 
bnt  listen,  (Rir  In  every  heart,  howerer  hard,  ia  a  Toice 
(hat  cries,  "Help  thy  brother  !")  ia  not  only  auppnascd, 
bat  eren  chastised,  oa  if  it  wera  the  nttermoet  madnesa, 
in  thoee  who  allow  it  to  appear. 

At  the  time  of  writing  thi^  ahe  waa  not  quite 
fifteen. 

Still  less  does  the  indnlgence  close  her  eyea  to  the 
scenes  of  daily  lift,  which  she  enters  into  with  a 
gleeful  lellsh,  and  describes  with  great  qnickneaB 
of  tact  for  character,  and  more  sense  of  the  hu- 
morous, tlian  is  common  in  her  country.  Few 
things  can  be  merrier  than  her  recital  of  the  disas- 
t«is  of  a  diplomatic  heaagar^on,  at  a  ball,  the  lion 
of  which  was  the  £leotor  of  Hesae : — 

Then  also  was  L.  H.  with  Ma  slaters  ;  he  grows  srery 
day  biner  and  blacker,  by  taking  the  dialybeate  ba^. 
His  snow-white  vest  and  neckcloth  made  tUs  change  all 
the  more  striking  ;  he  waa  altogether,  indeed,  dressed 
with  the  moat  IhsUdions  elegance — tat  as  he  baa  a  diplo- 
matic ambition,  he  vent  n^lects  an  opportonity  of  dis- 
playing himself  in  the  appn^prlate  eostnnie.  Aa  long  as 
we  remained  seated  near  the  entranoe,  where  tbe  crowd 
was  great,  no  one  raoiaiksd  anything  peculiar  about  Mm ; 
bnt  when  be  stepped  forward  to  pay  Ms  respects  lo  some- 
body, Fraas,  who  sat  beside  me,  waa  the  Aral  to  discoTor 
that,insteadof  sfrDck,he  had  put  onsipflKwrwithont  tails 
—a.  thing  as  round  as  a  fisherman's  jacket— wMch  made 
a  most  absurd  effect  with  Ms  black  satin  braecfaea,  white 
silk  hose,  and  buckled  shoes;  in  short,  all  the  nst  tit  a  fall 
oonrt  dress,  even  lo  the  oocksd-hat  and  faalher  held  nnder 
the  arm.  It  seems  that,  while  the  rest  of  the  fkmily  were 
dressing  fbr  the  ball,  he  had  aat  in  his  greatcoat;  sod 
when  M  lan  up  stairs  to  pnt  on  his  frock,  the  wind  had 
blown  oat  the  light  in  bis  dresdng-rooia,  and  In  Uisdaric 
be  ssised  in  its  stead  this  English  deml-eoat— a  kind  of 
thing  which  it  has  lately  beetme  fashionable  lo  wear  over 
all,  when  the  waatheriaoold.  Until  now,  he  had  net  yet 
exhibited  Ms  roar  lo  tha  aoambled  public;  bnt  as  he 
stood  with  his  back  lo  our  party,  a  basty  conndl  waa 
held,  and  it  was  resolved  that  two  of  onr  ladies,  Lotte 

and  B ,  should,  nnder  cover  of  oonveiaiiig,  gently 

make  him  bH  back  without  apprizing  Mm  of  hu  woeftd 
dilemma,  until  he  was  out  of  danger;  while  Antonie, 
Frani,  and  Voigt,  were  to  form  a  small  kind  of  rear-guard 
to  cover  Ms  retreat.  I  was  excluded  from  this  body, 
because  the  droll  remarks  of  Frani  had  made  me  laugh 
until  I  vras  unfit  for  service.  The  troop  broke  ground, 
and  advanced  steadily  through  a  volley  of  aatouished 
looks,  wMch  were  cast  on  tbe  tailless  coat,  marching  with 
increased  caution  the  nearer  they  drew,  just  as  you  creep 
gently  behind  a  bird  whan  you  intend  to  catch  Mm  by 
sprinkling  salt  upon  his  tail;  bnt  before  you  come  near 
enough,  away  he  fliea  1  So  it  happened  in  this  case,  loo ; 
for,  jnat  aa  they  reached,  and  expected  to  have  canght 
him,  he  suddenly  iriieeled  round,  and  fnlly  displayed  hia 
abbreviation.  Oh  1  I  ran  behind  the  curtain,  and  Ud 
myaalf  In  ita  folda,  and  abeolately  bit  it  in  a  frenxy  of 
laughter.  When  it  subsided,  I  went  away,  for  I  was  in 
a  mood  far  too  extravagantly  mirthftil  fbr  a  ball-room. 
Voigt  accompanisd  me,  and  related  how  the  rear-gnard 
had  let  Mm  break  through  their  colnmna,  and  had  then 
closed  upon  Mm,  and  carried  Mm  {kirlj  off,  like  a  pri- 
aoner  of  state,  aa  far  aa  tbe  door;  where  ha  waa  set 
down,  and  informed  of  bis  fiital  sin  against  the  sublime 
and  beaotifol;  on  learning  wMch  he  Bed,  surrounded  by 
Ms  f^ithftil  allies.  Not  an  eye  will  he  close  to-ught; 
for  as  Ms  ambition  waa  to  gain  employment  in  the  Hes- 
sian conrt,  he  la  doubtlesa  in  horror  at  the  idea  tbat  he 
has  nndsrmined  this  prospect  by  this  public  want  of  tails. 


IM 


CORRESPONDENCE  BETWE^  BETTINE  BRENTA^O 


She  ii  not  lua  hsppjr  in  describing  the  adren- 
toTM  of  a  life,  in  villegiatura;  u  fn  the  following 
aketch  of  an  expedition,  ttiat  aeenu  to  lure  prored 
a  notable  failnro.  The  tnit  of  oar  dear  country- 
man is  to  the  life  ;  the  eccentric  prophet,  whom 
one  would  believe,  (Voigt,)  was  both  an  artist  and 
a  poet  of  DO  common  powen,  but  wbimBical  and 
«e&-willed.  To  original*  of  this  kind  we  find  BeU 
tine  attacliiiig  herself  at  all  tboea,  in  prefereno 
to  the  most  Hpeeious  profrasort  of  common-place 
and  truly  we  like  her  all  the  better  for  IL 

I  hare  not  yet  told  jron  uTthing  of  onr  ran-tiM 
whi^  we  di(l(iiot)seeaA«TaUiuid  how  the  nmgotnp 
bebiitd  QUI  backsi  while  all  the  partj  ware  locdunx  dilj 
gently  otst  ^s  monotuiu  at  a  dietanoe,  in  the  belii 
that  he  was  to  appear  on  that  Bids ;  and  how,  at  the  Bam 
BMnnit,  be  nte  qnletlj  behind  the  Tock  in  onr  real 
and  how  Ur.  HaiM,  (.tlu  ^Kglukmatt,)  wai  anned  with 
teleioape;  and  that,  all  the  while,  Voigt  was  whispering 
in  mj  ear—**  Now  obseire  what  ia  about  to  happen ;  the  j 
will  all  be  greatly  amazed  pregentiy."  But  no  one  paid 
the  leaat  attention  to  him.  Itgrew  brighter  and  brigbtar, 
and  itill  >o  Eon  mum;  when  all  at  onoe  wetoinad  round 
aad  taw  him  in  fnll  tdiine  behind  n^  quite  in  a  lational 
■odiiate  way,  and  witliout  haTiog  troubled  any  one: 
Jnit  aa  we  ui^it,  bad  we  ohoeen,  baTe  (aen  him  ai  we 
n>(e  at  braakfiut  on  the  tenaoe.  But  then  the  migjit; 
■brifb  that  aroae  I  No  one  would  allow  hinuelf  to  ba  one 
(bat  had  not  tbooght  >o  all  along.  Erery  one  inoiBted 
that  the  other  bad  milled  him — it  wa«,  indeed,  a  ettaoge 
•entett  ;'Bnd  that  poor  Hi.  Haiae  Jwitb  hit  telewwpe,  with 
wldeh  be  meaat  to  hare  disooTeied  the  ton  tlie  ftnt  of 
■a  aU  I  Voigt  wae  the  wont  toolded,  and  aU  agreed  at 
lait  in  laying  the  sole  blaiae  o&  bin — eayiag,  that  lie 
bad  intentinally  tamed  at  til  roond  the  wrong  way, 
and  had  bees  the  Bn(  to  aatert  (hat  Uie  eatt  lay  in  thai 
diieotion.  Bat  thii  be  denied;  and  taid  that  be  bad  not 
deoeired  (hem;  but  (bat  be  had  been  well  awHre  tliej 
were  going  wrong,  and  gtTen  me  a  lunt  of  it  beforoliand: 
but  be  knew  that  to  little  wat  thon^t  of  hit  assart 
Oat  he  did  not  ohoote  to  teU  tbtm,  for,  if  ha  bad, 
would  bare  thoo^t  he  wat  right. 

To  which  must  be  appended  another  little  bit  of 
gipteying,  not  lest  plet^antly  set  down,  where  the 
ledoubtt^la  iix,  Haiae  again  appears,  but  in  a  new 


Ae  fbr  the  ata-party  yeaterdajr  to  the  Rauhenthal,  It 
turned  oat  to  be  a  paity  by  water,  although  this  waa  at  the 
elose  of  the  day  only:  a  terrible  delu^  of  rain  orertook 
ai  irtien  about  half  on  hour's  distance  from  home,  on  oar 
retnra.  The  riTuleta  of  water  from  the  bill-sideB,  ru: 
Oing  together  to  the  ToUey,  made  absolute  lakes,  whii 
the  wind  crisped  up  into  considerable  waves.  And  ■■ 
the  asset  that  carried  us  were  plaabing  through  the 
midst  of  the  flood,  them  came  a  tremendous  thunder- 
el^:  the  most  of  ae  abrieked;  tlie  teees  did  oa  snch 
thing,  but,  with  common  consent  threw  at  off,  one  and 
all,  iDto  the  wash,  and  not  one  of  them  could  be  con- 
trolled :  the  Eoglisbman,  Indeed,  with  his  long  legs,  tried 
to  master  his,  but  the  ass  reared  and  threw  itself  down; 
wbtieupon  tbey  every  one  galloped  oS,  bo  that  in  a 
glatioe  they  were  out  of  sight,  and,  after  them,  the  don- 
key-men, to  whom  wa  eaUed  out  to  send  us  lanterns 
from  the  town.  The  whole  aasemblage  look  eoonsel  to- 
gether in  the  slough,  and  having  somewhat  recovered 
COT  sensee,  we  set  ourselves  in  motion;  silence  900a sue* 
seeded  to  the  eonftised  gabble  of  tongues  all  talking  at 
ence;  the  toad  was  too  difficult  to  let  any  one  think  an- 
other tbonght  bat  how  to  recover  tbe  foot,  with  the  shoe 
belonging  to  It,  from  the  swamp  in  which  it  was  set 
down :  this,  however,  was  an  impossibility,  most  of  the 
iboes  stuck  &st-  After  a  short  time,  we  were  met  by 
&e  lanterns,  the  pitcifled  donkeys  were  again  broaght 
up,  and  thus  we  arrived  at  home,  riding,  inJeed,  but  in 
wnat  a  coHdiliou  1  All  our  straw-bonneta  had  been 
iOaked  In  the  puddle;  ehoes  were  mostly  wanting;  the 


ladtet*  dtttim  so  wet,  that  tiiey  night  have  ttaed  aa 
models  (britatnet;and  the  gentlemen  were  In  the  taiao 
plight.  We  all  repaired  to  tbe  baths,  from  lAaaee  w« 
reappeared  quite  regeneiated,  and  eUaing  with  new 
beuns.  A  general  tea-party,  all  (be  nemben  of  trin^ 
were  in  slippers  and  dressng-gowns,  closed  tbe  srening, 
erery  one  crying  out  upon  the  wretdwd  vdsobance,  and 
laughing  till  they  were  half  dead,  at  its  disaetan.  Hr. 
Haise,  ttie  natorat  oolonr  of  wliOM  balr  now  eune  to 
light,  was  not  to  be  known  again;  bat  Ui  beanty  In  this 
new  oondition  was  nnivenally  ^>planded :  Us  reddish- 
brown  balr  became  him  so  mach  better  ttisa  tbs  powder 
witb  which  he  had  wished  to  hide  it,  that  we  all  eried, 
that  now  tot  the  first  time  be  might  he  deenod  Interest 
ing,  which  until  now  bad  been  declared  an  iMpcaaibUity. 
Nothing  eonld  exceed  his  contentment:  be  solemnly  ra- 
oooneed  powder  from  henceforward ;  and  in  a  Mate  rf 
raptnrons  sslf-eomplaeenoy,  paraded  himself  amongst 

the  ladies  to  receive  their  admiration. 

This  morning  came  the  sss-drivers,  marching  fn  prooes- 
sion,  vrith  the  lost  shoes  elevated  <m  the  end  of  their 
stioki,  in  aipeetation  of  drink-mooey,  wUdi  bad  to  be 
paid,  althoogb  it  woold  have  been  better  to  leave  them 
where  they  lay.  We  were  vexed  at  having  the  dis- 
flgured  shoes  home  about  as  a  kind  of  spectacle. 

Her  talents  and  rolatUe  diqradUon,  which  aUrted 
from  all  control,  must  have  made  her  an  object 
of  anxiety  to  her  brothers,  by  whom  she  waa 
greatly  lieloTed.  Clement,  eq>ecially,  however 
romantic  in  hia  own  ways  and  worka,  is  peipa- 
tnally  attempting  to  coax  her  into  something  like 
sedaleness,  and  looking  aakanoa  at  her  &iend, 
whom  ha  eutpected  of  fostering  her  impatience  of 
atndy  <a  constraint.  The  letters  prove  that  Caro- 
line was  fiar  from  deaerring  this  sospi^don,  hot 
rather  endeavonred  to  win  her  friend  to  self-dis- 
cipline, in  a  manner  that,  but  for  the  inconsiatency 
of  human  nature,  might  surprise  ns  in  one  who 
so  sadly  wanted  it  in  her  own  hooz  of  trial.  She 
invariably  appears  as  the  kind  and  anxious  ad- 
viser ;  more  romantic,  indeed,  than  Bi.  Gregory 
or  Mrs.  Chapone  might  approve,  but  ev«r  seeking  to 
train  her  yonnger  Mend's  mind  towards  the  light, 
and  to  win  her  to  studies  wliich  might  calui  the 
reetless  eagerness  of  her  dispoaidon.  Amongst 
other  sedatives,  she  at  one  time  earnestly  prescril>ed 
a  comae  of  history,  and  so  far  succeeded,  that 
Bettine  consented  to  begin  a  set  of  lessons  «n  this 
subject  with  one  Herr  Arengwald ;  a  most  unfor- 
tunate choice,  as  it  would  appear,  from  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  addressed  himself  to  the  work  of 
tuition.  The  roan  was  a  kind  of  Dominie  Samp- 
son ;  and  if  the  account  of  his  lectorea  ofibid  a 
characteristic  specimen  of  the  intractable  vivacity 
of  Ms  pupil,  bis  last  appearance  will  at  once  give 
comic  description,  and  an  evidence  of  ber  teal 
goodness  of  feeling :-~ 

The  history-master  oomes  thrice  a-Week,  on  niesdays, 
Wednesdays,  and  Thursdays,  stuck  in  between  two  Msf 
termi,  Friday  and  Saturday  at  the  end,  Sunday  and 
Monday  at  the  beginning.  He  teaches  me  In  such  ani 
that  most  probably  I  shall  turn  my  back  on  the  fbtore 
Ira  aver,  and  should  be  within  on  aee  of  losing  my  be- 
loved present  as  weU,  if  my  thievish  propensities  were 
not  stimnlated  by  the  unripe  apricots  in  grandmamtna's 
garden,  which,  for  my  poor  capacity,  I  do  think  are  a 
more  tangible  gain  than  "  Tbe  history  of  E^ypt,  in  early 
timei,  is  dark  and  nacertain."  Hat  <a  fortunate,  etta 
we  should  have  to  afflict  ourselTCB  with  this  too.  'Uenea 
is  the  first  king  we  know  of"  With  aH  my  heart,  if  wa 
had  but  learned  anything  worth  hearing  of  biat.  ."He 

built  Memphis,  and  led  the  Nile  into  a  ssA  ehiinneli 
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lea 


Hiarii  aXMntad  I^ka  Vaaia,  to  urert  ths  iojnrimu 

hn»J>a«wi  of  tbe  Nile.  Tbra  ftiUoin  Sasottrlg  the  Con- 
tnR«r,iA*t«rBlinted  Ui  Ufa  b;  hu  on  hud."  Wlif 
M  ba  a>  t  WM  ba  handunM  I — was  he  arer  in  lore  t 
~-jMBg — nMlaadM^T !  To  all  tMi  no  Hiswer  Toael^ 
■M  b]t  mr  toftchar,  who  Tsntoni,  howerer,  to  lenuik, 
tU  we  are  lather  Ud  to  iBugme  hiia  old  I  I,  on  the 
Mba  hMid,  dflliv«T«d  nannu  in  rappoii  of  bli  yonth, 
ftr  the  Mtle  poipoB*  of  Bsttiiig  tbs  wheel*  of  kntiqaitj  a 
Httk  in  motion,  aa  Uiaj  named  to  stlok  flut  In  the 
dm^  of  wMoineas,  Thea  euaa  tombling  out  apon  me 
Soma,  irtM  bnilt  Tkete* ;  PaaiUMtiaiui,  irbo  gathcnd 
Aa  Mipazala  rtatea  ander  hia  wiaga;  then  the  wars 
Witt  BabTkudaa* ;  NebntAadnaBar,  whom  Cambyaea, 
C][T«^  aoB,  diupwaawm.  The  E^ptiana  utv  united 
vilh  Lfbia ;  again  caat  tb*meet*M  Gme ;  war  with  the 
Paaua,  niitii  Alezaudar  makca  an  and  of  the  eontaat, 
ud,  to  mj  great  delight,  of  Uiia  long  etorf.  Tiu«  ia  the 
nuimai^  of  mj  flnt  lessonj  to  which  jon  ne  I  bare 
Bawacd  waD.  Bnt  what  if  I  had  not  had  a  apor  to 
dan  mj  mnai,  and  to  ihow  joa  how  frnitleaa  it  ia  to 
ittaapt  to  reUndle  tha  athai,  the  vaij  dead  i^ta  of 
which  it  ia  now  pait  the  power  of  naturs  to  uie  again. 
Ai  for  heat,  thece  ia  not  a  apark  Left.  Had  wb  oot, 
naa  An  all,  batter  leare  the  old  monanh*  to  monldar 
■way  is  their  ppamida  I  The  earth  la  teeming  with 
■pnag,  en  etarf  hand  it  ia  foreing  np  it*  genu,  and 
poirinf  grem  with  opening  levraa. 
'niecontni5twaabN)glaiin^,mdeed;aadheTinipa- 
tinee  Boon  tifterwatds  breakfout  in  arather  onginal 
WBj.  The  toaehai  miut  haTe  been  a  men  drudge, 
that  doled  out  his  drj  handafol  of  biatorical  dust 
*ith  tbe  steadiest  composure,  without  obBerving, 
«iLtil  tba  latest  uunoeiit^  Uiat  Us  poor  pupil  was 
dukiitti 

Kt  kad  ia  like  a  f  eld  that  liei  lUlow;  I  tambia  amidst 
tta  bedga-Towa,  and  eve^  clod  of  eartti  I  lee  ia  tnmed 
to  anu  porpoae ;  the  aalad  bed  hen,  there  overhead 
the  climbing  bean-atalha ;  and  I  grieve  to  think  that  I 
bile  aothii^  aa  jet  planted  here ;  and  the  trouble  yon 
1^  with  me,  I  fbar,  is  to  no  good.  At  night  I  thmk, 
nw  when  tbe  ann  rtiea  I  will  learn  something ;  and 
vhtD  the  da;  cornea,  I  long  fbr  tbe  night  to  come,  when 
I  war  It  lea^  be  alone,  and  try  to  Mod;  mjraelf,  a  poor 

Eltlc  owl  that  I  am  ! 

— And  founded  the  great  Uedo-Penian  kingdom.  That 
m  where  we  left  off;  and  {here,  in  mv  hiaCorj-book,  I 
kiT:  dnwn  a  great  Ifeduaa'a  head,  with  gaping  jaws. 
0  thu  thay  would  swallow  np  all  indent  hiatory,  and 
with  it  thia  Amiswald  too  t  I  was  ao  happy  in  the 
&it«  bolidayi,  he  atayed  away  an  entire  week,  the 
bibit  <t  mining  him  came  ao  l^dly  I  IHiri  fotlimm 
m»hr  Kria^  tatneU/nim  tit  iMtre.]  .  .  .  Two 
bacdrad  and  twenty-Sve  years  theae  princely  ahamblas 
<f  tbe  Penians  laated ;  in  36£4,  Alexander  came  and 
took  poasewian  of  them.  The  teacher  at  thia  atige 
■!{  ny  di^;nat  of  thia  leathern  story  of  hia,  taki 
wipt  departnre,  God  knovra  how  it  fell  out,  that  the 
iua  caoght  hold  of  hia  breechee,  a  patoh  of  which  re- 
aiiiaed  ^»"g'"g  thereon ;  and  now  I  ahall  have  to  give 
bin  u  aitra  fee  Ibr  hia  eatalagae  of  mnrdara,  to  ' 
biosetf  a  new  pair  withaL 
To  wiiieh  the  frMtlein  my  aeiuibl  y  lepliaa  .■— 
I  lyvpatUie  with  your  lammt  fbr  the  hiatory-aSie- 
li«:  it  aakai  me  anlky,  too,  to  read  it ;  in  God's  name, 
boy  a  pair  of  bnacbea  u  an  expiatory  oSkrii^  and  let 
JMir  Araaawald  depart  in  peace. 

Of  Uie  pedant  thiis  aMBonahly  pioridad  vrith 
*  OEW  fail  of  dittot,  we  isceive,  some  mouths 
later,  an  aoconnt  which  is  strong  evidence  of  & 
"  decGBB  and  fall"  in  hia  history ;  hut  before  pro- 
ceeding to  this,  we  cannot  refrain  £rom  tsmiiig  to 
the  account  of  the  apricot  robbeiy,  which  was 
committed  in  the  very  midat  of  these  atudloua 
houn,  find  seems  to  have  ielieT«d  the  foir  pupil 


greatly.  It  coold  not  have  &llen  ia  s  fitter  place 
far  an  observation  of  the  rarions  threada  that 
made  up  this  singular  craattire's  being.  She  ia 
writioig  to  her  Mend,  who  was  than  an  inralid  >-' 

I  hear  the  cock  crow ;  it  is  already  put  midnight,  and 
mean  to  write  on  until  daybrealc,  so  that  yon  may 
have  plenty  to  read  while  yon  are  lying  aick,  poor  thing  I 
.  .  .  When  the  Jew  ((Ai<  vol  a  Utter-earner  baxeetn 
Clftiiback  and  Frankfon)  came  with  your  letter  about 
four,  I  wae  thiiihing  what  tu  get  for  you  that  should  be 
very  good ;  and  then  at  once  it  Btruck  me  that  the  apri- 
cots in  gtandmamma'a  garden  would  be  enre  to  agree 
with  yon ;  eo  I  went  round  and  round  the  tree,  and  spied 
out  the  bea^  and  learned  by  heart  the  places  where  they 
hung,  and  kept  walking  and  repeating  tbia  lesson  till  sun- 
set; tea  I  most  not  steal  them  by  day,  but  wait  till  they 
all  seated  fut  at  cards  in  the  parlour.  It  was  tba 
delightful  thing  in  ths  world  to  steal  thete  apri- 
cots for  yon ;  in  the  first  plaoe,  the  &ight  is  such  apart  I 
my  heart  beat  so  fast,  t  could  not  help  laughing  aloud 
with  delight,  palpitation  of  the  heart  is  such  a  delicioua 
sensation  I  (poor  girl,  she  may  have  learned  to  think 
oUierwise  when  aha  grew  older!)  and  then  it  seemed 
jnat  aa  if  they  were  pleased  to  be  thus  stules,  th^y  fell 
BO  tenderly  into  my  hand.  I  had  tied  a  napkin  about 
leck,  and  caugLt  them  in  this— twenty  of  them  1  I 
delighted  when  1  bad  them  oU  sale  ia  my  room, 
where  they  are  packed  in  young  vine  lesies,  all  second 
yearliogs,  with  such  a  son  velvet  on  the  left  cheek. 


They  lie  in  the  bosket,  and  ^ep  at  me  as  if  they 
longing  for  ma  to  bite  them  juat  onoe;  bat  they  must 


be  humourad — they  ore  all  for  you — and  oi 
the  happiness  of  being  devoured  by  me. 

This  iB,to  Dui  fancy,  very  engaging.and  be*pe»ki 
the  tene  spirit  of  enterprise  all  the  more  folly;  aa 
there  can  be  tittle  doubt  that  Fran  de  la  Roche 
would  have  wiUingly  given  all  the  peaches  on  the 
tree  to  Bettine'e  aick  friend,  if  asked.  But  thia 
would  hare  been  tame  ;  we  liJce  the  reconMoiMtamx 
and  the  midnight  expedition  far  better,  and  bo  did 
our  student  of  history.  We  will  now  return  to  the 
t«acher,  who  discovers  himself,  as  we  return  from  a 
walk  in  the  country  near  Ofienhach,  in  lathec 
motley  company  : — 

By  the  time  we  got  into  the  town,  it  wai  quite  Sun- 
day waather,  everything  streaming  with  annshine,  and 
in  the  Doautnute,  upon  every  door  step,  there  lay  a 
^i  (lop-iJair,)  with  a  necklace  of  bine  ribbon.  All  tbe 
joh'a  blew  m«,  BO  they  oame  barking  to  great  ma.  Next 
eame  the  terriera  and  the  apaniela  ;  and  lastly,  Antim 
Andrea  great  t^"  >!■"'■  boond,  with  aaventean  little  onea, 
that  are  already  able  to  bark  vrith  tolerable  oonfldence. 
The  milk-wife  more  than  once  came  to  a  stand  atill,  to 
*ee  the  doga  so  riotuna  and  gambolaome,  and  also  in  fear 
of  having  her  tower  of  vegetable  warea  ahaken  off  its 
balance.  "  Ay,"  she  said  ;  "  the  Turkish  Emperor 
himself  could  not  be  better  welcomed — they  keep  coUiog 
out  long  life  to  you,  without  ceasing  J "  Grandmamma 
was  atill  asleep,  so  I  stayed  at  the  door  amidst  the  dogs, 
when,  lo  1  there  cama  past  my  good  Harr  Arenawald. 
He  took  off  his  hat,  and  I  did  not  beg  htm  to  pat  It  on 
again,  ibr  I  had  observed  that  there  waa  a  bole  in  it,  and 
was  aniioos  to  oonceal  boa  him  my  knowledge  of  the 
Aut.  Ha  related  how  he  had  this  aummer  made  a  tonr 
into  Switnrluid,  being  nnable  to  reaiit  hia  longing  to 
oootempUle  Nature  there  ;  nor  did  be  r^enl  it  at  all, 
cosily  a«  it  hod  been  to  him.  Indeed,  iU  Ui^aad  that  ha 
had  not  a  doit  left  on  liis  rebtm.  1  waantherabaahed, 
and,  as  he  made  thia  oenfldantial  eoauannioatien,  not 
liking  to  look  him  in  tlia  &oe,  my  eyes  tall  upon  hia 
boota — and  there,  sura  saough,  that  niadiievons  persoa- 
tge,  his  great  toe, presented  ilsalf  oninvited  :  arudeneaa 
whioh  Ajaoaw^d  would  by  no  means  permit  during  hia 
audience,  and  so  pushed  it  bnder  the  heel  of  tbs  other 
boot,  nbicb,  olsa  I  flapped  like  an  ill  oloaad  shutter  in 
the  wind.    Whioh  way  wm  1  to  diisct  my  looks  I    I 
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taniad  to  hii  bodj,  then,  all  hia  buttom  ware  gone,  snd 
Ua  wiiatookt  wu  hooked  togethec  with  hair  pim.  It  ia 
mknoini  whence  he  eta  hare  got  theie,M  he  wearaonl; 
k  Califfnia,  which  is  Dotorioasl;  the  ottennoit  originalit  j 
of  eoDfoiioD  in  the  ifiteni  of  locks,  to  eetkblish  which, 
neither  poauds  nor  oomb,  not  hur-pioi  are  necess&rjr, 
hot  only  dnet  and  *ti»w>,  w  that  the  bwiUoitb  »nd 
BDUiowB  m>;  &lwkfE  be  able  to  find  a  anpplT  of  nukte- 
luli  fbr  their  neats.  In  the  meanwhile,  he  wu  telling 
ne  of  a  njnyilin-  oeeamnce  that  happened  to  him  in 
SwitMrland.  He  waa  informed,  oamel;,  that  in  the 
wooded  paita  of  the  mountuni,  there  abonndeda  Bpecies 
of  ■nalli  of  Temarkahle  flxToni ;  and  that  on  hie  waj 
from  Lnoerne,  up  some  monntaio  or  other,  he  bad  found 
ft  quatitj  of  Uie  eaid  mail*  in  the  woods,  and  anqaired 
M  ttionf  an  appetite  for  them,  that  be  ale  of  them  till 
ha  was  thonxighlj  sated — so  much  so,  that  on  returning 
to  the  fain,  he  oonntenaanded  his  dinner — saying,  that 
he  had  Ibond  a  quantity  of  these  high-flaToored  snails, 
and  had  eaten  of  them  till  he  oonld  not  Snd  roooi  for 
aofthing  else.  "  What  1 "  said  tha  host,  "  haTa  yon 
tmIIj  bSen  eating  thoss  snails  1 " — "  Sorely,  why  not  I 
Did  notjon  tell  me  yoonelf,  of  their  remarkable  Batoot, 
and  dut  peeple  are  mighty  bnsyin  hunting  fur  them  t" 
"  Yes,  a  remarkable  flaTonr,  truly,  bat  I  did  not  say  a 
good  one.  In  this  part  of  the  world  jtaroNr  means  steKiA, 
and  the  people  ooUeot  them  only  to  make  oil  of  them  for 
the  tannsn  who  smear  leather  with  it."  So  It  seems 
that  I  had  fhasted  on  this  tannen'  stnlT,  "  and  very  well 
was  I  oontentad  with  it,"  said  Herr  Areoiwald  ;  while 
I,  blnsblng  sadly,  was  fbln  to  look  np  into  die  air,  for  in 
no  other  direotion  eonld  1  tnm  my  eyes  withont  foiling 
upon  some  of  the  deadly  aiiu  of  ntter  deatitation.  I 
imagine  that  this  soul  anecdote  wae  meant  to  conrey  to 
me  the  extremity  of  hunger  which  hadfbroedhim  to  taXi 
npon  neh  Crad.  Hj  cousin  now  called  to  me  from 
vrithln,  and  Arennnld  took  leare,  as  It  is  asual  to  do 
with  great  personages,  retiring  backwards,  from  whiob 
I  eonjactuied  that  the  rererse  of  his  apparel  waa  in  no 

better  ooodltion  than  hi*  Ikvnt 

a  most  labmissiTe  ezhihition  of  human  mieery  1 

It  is  almost  needlen  to  mention  that  thia  CBlami- 
tons  loTer  of  history  and  nature,  wae  promptly 
rellered  by  tiis  former  pupil.  From  the  picture, 
Indlcroiis  as  it  is,  any  otwerront  eye  will  discover 
that  a  heartfelt  pity  lurked  beneath  the  aeeming 
ridicule  of  the  earieatura. 

We  will  now  turn  to  a  sketch  of  a  soberer  inter- 
est, the  picture  of  a  Jew,  with  whom  Bettine 
Rtudied  mathematics  when  at  Marburg,  for  the 
take  of  his  aspect  and  conversation ;  a  perfect 
antttheaiB  to  such  a  figure  as  Arenswsld,  and  no 
bad  study  for  a  Lessing's  Nathan,  This  may  be 
«  fit  place  to  observe,  that  in  her  g-irlisb  years, 
Bettine  always  appears  to  hare  preferred  the  so- 
ciety of  grown  np  and  even  old  people,  to  that  of 
her  own  contemporaries  :  the  young  Frafllein 
Kems  to  have  been  her  only  intimate  of  thia  class  ; 
and  when  she  died,  tlie  place  was  filled  by  an  old 
lady  of  neariy  eighty ! — nor  can  we  find  any  trace 
of  another  close  intimacy  with  girls,  still  leas  with 
youths  of  her  own  age.  This  is  a  trait  of  no  com- 
monplace nature,  and  one  of  the  rarest  in  female 
ehaiocter. 

Can  yon  guess  who  is  the  first  aoquaintanca  I  have 
made  here  t  —  A  Jew  '.  but  what  a  rare  one  I  The 
handsomest  man,  with  a  white  beard  half  a  yard  long, 
large  brown  eyes,  faatares  so  noble  and  simple,  a  calm 
brow,  a  splendid  majestic  nose,  the  lips  of  an  orator,  but 
flt  to  gire  swaBt  ntWranoe  to  wisdom.  Onr  host,  Pro- 
fessor Weiss,  called  me,  sa^ng :  "  If  yon  would  like  to 
tee  a  handsome  Jew,  ooma  Into  my  wife's  room,  wliere 
the  Is  selling bim  anold  wtdlinggown."  It  was  aiub- 
Jact  for  a  painter ;  he  late  at  the  table  in  the  dretsof  a 


rabbi  or  saga,  his  hand  peeped  oat  fnn  the  wide  blaek 
aleere,  and  Uie  red  light  of  the  snnsat  was  iitrnaminj 
thrODgh  the  window.  Tha  Protbnor's  wife  stood  bcthr* 
him,  holding  the  old  dress,— it  mi^t  have  been  her 
moUiar's,  so  antique  the  material  seemed  to  be — spread 
out  at  fnll.  On  each  side  of  her  stood  the  children  dis- 
playing the  tnin.  It  waa  an  orange-oolound  stnl^  em- 
broidered with  sitrer  sprigs  and  crimaon  ftewers,  and 
made  a  deligbtful  contrast  with  the  glow  of  the  eveniBg. 
It  was  a  beaDtifnl  picture,  and  1  would  bin  hare  called 
Melius  to  eqjoy  it  with  me,  bad  not  a  certain  timidity,  I 
will  not  say  Teneration,  kept  me  fixed  to  the  spot.  I 
could  cat  bring  myself  to  treat  such  a  man  as  a  mera 
object  of  curioBity.  It  waa  quite  singular  to  see  the  rest 
standing  before  him  with  so  macb  respeot,  quietly  wail- 
ing for  his  decision  in  the  bargain. 

It  appears,  that  although  thus  humbly  employed, 
he  is  an  object  of  general  notice  and  respect.  Bet- 
tine  stays  conversing  with  him,  until  she  is  quite 
enamoured  of  his  venerable  looks  and  grave  pathetic 
sayings,  and  is  determined  to  see  him  again,  iduch 
chance  soon  afterwards  brought  about. 

I  was  in  the  garden  whioh  lies  on  the  hill-dde,  amd 
looking  over  tha  wall,  saw  Ephraim  coming  along  tba 
road.  I  leaoad  over  it,  and  waved  my  handkerchief; 
and  when  he  came  np,  we  conversed  (br  a  long  while. 
I  told  him  that  I  was  glad  to  see  him  again ;  that  be 
reminded  ma  of  a  season  with  which  my  nature  snnmt 
more  nearly  to  aympathiie  than  any  other — the  twilight 
of  evening.  That  his  looks  and  whole  manner  etemed 
to  me  like  a  twilight  drawn  over  a  noble  natiua,  and 
that  at  snoh  an  hour  I  felt  my  sight  keener,  aod  my 
heart  more  disposed  to  confldence  in  others.  Yen  may 
imagine  that  he  is  one  worth  speaking  to,  or  I  should 
never  have  talked  to  him  in  this  manner.  Hi  replied, 
"  The  visible  world  is  obscure,  but  with  a  clear  eye,  one 
need  not  long  look  at  it  in  vain.  A  £bw  glances  dhnover 
to  us  the  objects  with  which  we  may  clum  kindred." 
**  Bat  bow  to  gain  this  clearness  of  vision  I"  I  asked. 
"  Look  steadily  at  nature  only,  and  admit  no  pnjndioe 
— this  gives  clearness  to  the  sight." — **  And  do  yon  be- 
lieve of  me,"  said  I,  "  that  I  behold  nature  with  tfala 
clear  and  unprejudiced  eye  1 " — "  Yes,"  he  answered  ; 
"  and  I  know  that  1  am  not  mistaken,  and  that  you  ana 
keen-ugbted." — "  Then  I  am  not  mistaken  when  I  dla- 
oovarinyoaamanafwarmenthoaiaen)." — "At  least  in  thia 
—yon  are  nearer  to  tha  Inth  than  others  who  hold  the 
Jew  for  a  brokan-qiirited  being, — a  sooree  of  freedOB 
springs  within  us,  and  a  drop  of  this  sofflMS  to  raite  ds 

above  all  contempt," I  said,  "Farewell  I 

and  when  you  return  from  your  Jonmey,  eome  again  t« 

We  nest  leam  his  real  profeaaion,  of  whidi 
Bettine  avuls  herself,  for  the  doable  pnrpoae  of 
improving  his  means,  and  having  frequent  oppor- 
tunities for  converung  with  him  ^— 

He  vfas  fbrmarly  solely  a  teacher  of  mathematics  in 
Gtessen  and  Marburg,  to  the  university  students  ;  iJu], 
daring  tbe  vacations,  went  home  to  his  family.  His 
daughter  died,  leaving  five  children  ;  and  old  Ephraim 
could  not  foil  upon  any  other  means  of  supportiDg  them, 
than  by  pursuing  as  a  profbsaion  the  mathematios,  whidi, 
from  bis  youth  upwards,  he  says,  were  his  delight ;  bat 
on  his  way  homewards  in  the  holidays,  he  began  to  pur- 
chase old  garments  tor  his  children  at  home,  as  be  oonld 
not  aftord  to  buy  them  new  ;  and  thence  he  fell  into  a 
trade  with  such  as  bad  vilusbla  old  finery  to  dispose  td^' 
like  tha  lady  of  Frofassor  Weiss. 

This  is  prosaic  enough  ;  but  it  is  otherwise  when 
we  listen  to  his  diacourse.  With  every  deduction 
made  for  Bettine's  colouring,  we  are  aware  of  some- 
thing in  this  old  Hebrew  that  b  very  original  and 
impressive ;  and  in  his  answers  to  het  eagar  in- 
quiries, we  find  a  tone  of  thouglit  and  feeling  abon 
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tlwTiilgtr  ■taitdard,  dupl&jed  with  &  certain  ori«n- 
1*1  djgmty  of  loDgu&ge. 

I  told  him  how  uDi»MpnoQS  nj  itsd;  of  thorongb- 
Wm  h»d  bMD.  He  said,  "TtM  wm  beunu  von  did 
■W  itliiii  »  taflkiaatl7  •xtanded  Tiaw  of  tha  Babjaot  u 
a  lAoU— «U«  Had*  roDi  idea*  halt";  and  that  muj 
iU^  at  wUch  ion*  uaa  Me  goawiiiK  all  their  daji, 
MWt  hr  otlMTi  be  i|ipnh*iid*d  »t  on*  glance,  or  th«ir 
tiBs  a^  paini  are  Unown  awa;.  I  said,  1  ftarcd 
ihat  M  it  wovld  he  in  mj  eaaa.  "  And  jet,"  hs  ra- 
pfied,  "in  all  B7  lifc  I  aerer  yet  saw  a  jvoag  aoom 
that  WM  aftaid  it  would  itmr  grow  to  be  an  oak  trM." 
Aad  t^jiag  tliia,  he  laid  his  band  <^oii  mj  head,  and 
cMdmoad  in  h>  kind  a  manner ;— "  We  luTa  now  laid 
th*  aeon  in  the  ground,  and  soTsied  it  caivlbllT  over, 
and  now  m  will  let  it  rest  then  foi  a  time  qoieUj,  and 
K*  what  lui  and  tains  will  do  ftir  tt." 

Here  is  aomething  which  makes  our  young 
friend's  enthoeium  seem  not  altt^ther  nnao- 
coantaUe.  Thia  intercotine  was  only  iuterrapted 
h;  the  fiuling  haJth  of  the  old  man,  then  seventy- 
one  years  of  age,  and  Betdne's  departnre  soon 
afUrwaida  from  Harbiug.  The  lost  interview  la 
not  only  tonching,  fant  Uioronghly  picturesque  In 
its  details: — 

Ds  ron  know  what  I  haTi  done  t — I  sent  word  to 
^hiaiM  that  1  woold  oome  to  him  jerterday,  and  was 
iltnm  thither  at  the  honr  in  which  he  naed  to  attend 
M*.  I  altered,  and  found  bin  sitting  bandsomelj 
dnwiid  bj  a  table,  on  which  was  a  lamp  and  Ibnr  cao- 
dln.  Ha  tried  to  risa,  bnt  he  is  grown  Tery  feeble. 
Aad  lAat  doM  this  meant— is  he  abont  to  be  called  to 
Uihllwnl  Ibronght  him  two  gold  pisceein  parment 
Ibr  ■;  kaoBs.  Hb  opened  a  imaU  casket,  ia  which  there 
were  a  pair  of  wedding-rings,  and  Tarioos  oroamenta, 
i^A,  Im  said,  once  belonged  to  bis  deceased  wife  and 
daa^tera.  He  deposited  Um  gold  wiUi  these  i—all  this 
is  a*  reined  and  gentlemanly  1  1  had  brought  him  back 
his  ros^-tl**,  (a  gi/l  ie  kid  int  ier  uM  long  htfon,) 
wfakh  Im  mn*t  keep — the  rases  are  now  (n  fuller  bloom, 
««j  bnr  beantiftillj  they  tookad  by  the  lunp-llght  be- 
dda  hi*  uow-whita  beard  I  1  said, '  the  riBea  and  your 
htard  dnold  not  be  separated :  and  I  wae  gkd  that  I 
did  Bol  plnek  any  of  tbam — for  the  tree  is  jonr  be- 
bithed  one.  Oaoe  or  twice  I  wa*  tempted  to  break 
<r  a  rose  to  fliag  to  the  stndenta  when  they  looked  so 
wMAilly  ip  (o  then,"  He  said— "Ohl  if  yot  will  allow 
^  I  wm  ^stribnt*  then  amongst  the  atndanb  yat :  there 
are  e*«e  of  them  0^1  apon  me  now  and  then,  and  mora 
will  mmm  when  they  know  that  I  hare  rosea  to  giro." 
fU  I  ii)M<iiilriil  to;  and  I  am  heartily  ^ad  that  my 
■ta4Ml*  will  get  my  rasea  after  all. 

Wlien  I  was  aboat  to  go,  he  gave  me  hi*  bleedng. 
and  1  Icisaad  his  hand ; — how  beantifal  a  thing  the  spirit 
of  HaniSiWheDit  grow*  tomatnrity  nnstainedby  erill 
llii  gisnilani  inii  ^ered  to  w^t  onmeaalhr  asbome: 
br  TbMd  only  a  maid  with  me.  Bnt  I  soon  sent  bin 
back,  nd  told  Mm  to  say  to  hi*  grandfhtber  that  be 
MMttUBkofMedaUynBtUIcomebaok.  When  I  left 
EphraiB,  he  laid  Us  hand  on  my  head,  and  said,  "  all 
Bei^UTOsferaftatarer  Af  soon  aa  I  arrived  at  borne, 
IrelindatoiKe  to  my  tower  In  the  garden,  tbr  I  wished 
to  rf"  ODOO  more,  udlstnrbedly,  that  imposing  and 
yet  M  biendlj  and  nnaSbcted  fue  of  hitelleot,  as  I  saw 
jt  OB  leaving  him  in  the  shine  of  the  glittering  lamps, 
with  the  roees  bending  towards  bia  white  beard.  I  (hel 
that  I  Inn  seen  him  thus  fertile  bat  time." 

Btrt.  Wbre  leaving  Harfanrg,  where  Savigny  was 
thou  a  pnfiMOr,  we  most  let  Bettine  give  us  a 
glim  jtirf  »  My  ttudimtn"  which  u  much  more  to  our 
liking  titan  ttie  enrvey  to  which  Dr.  Cornelius  and 
hi*  nldMr  have  lately  invitod  llie  public  Jt  ia  In 
the  depthof  wintor  ;— «nd 


Ensiyn 


difli 


watching  them  at  they  marsh  np  to  Prefesior  Weias's  1»o- 
tnre.  .  .  .  Tbay  cannot  aee  as,  indeed,  beoaose  tlie 
blinds  are  down,  and  the  window*  fhnen  over,  t»  well ; 
bat  we  make  a  small  hole — enough  for  one  eye.  It 
amase*  a*  in  a  tbonsand  ways  :  the  amour  wiUi  the 
whole  university  ia  in  the  most  flourishing  state.  We 
have  divided  it  between  os.  Uellnd  saya,  that  is  mine, 
and  I,  this  is  mine,— thus  we  have  two  r^ments :  and 
their  romping  we  laa^  at  with  the  ntmoat  mirth  and 
triumph.  Each  party  hat  a  e^tain :  the  one  with  a 
red  cap,  whioh  he  «t«i*t  not  on  his  head,  but  alwaya 


■pot,  the  othen  gather  nnnd  him,  and  liaten  to  what  he 
saya;  I  Ihnoy  he  must  b«  th*  bead  of  aom*  BtnAt*- 
tJutfl;  a  handsome  yoang  fellow,  and  the  tallest  amongst 
them  all  i  every  time  he  opens  his  month,  a  great  eload 
at  vapour  eomo*  out  of  It,  and  settla*  in  the  ^^la  of 
he^&oet  on  hia  little  beard,  of  whioh  he  is  very  proud, 
drawing  it  eveiy  momaat  through  hit  flngen.  Ws  call 
htm  the  blande--beoau*e,  although  he  has  brown  hair, 
hisfliMfssalUr  and  sanay,  salt  laughs  with  it*  ehear- 
ftal  red  cheeks  in  the  nistv  morning:  and  then,  hi*  dra*< 
too,  is  ligjit-oolonred.  Helin^s,  we  eall  the  brown — he 
is  quite  &ir,botha«abrownoaat:  Uiisona  wean  a  bine 
cap  with  a  tasael,  tiiat  plays  aronnd  bis  nose.  He  sits 
ttanqoilly  on  the  wall,  while  the  others  are  pelting  with 
anow-ballt,  wrettlliv,  lei^ingi  oie  over  the  other ;  and 
amuses  himself  with  enrling  on  hit  flnger*  hia  glitterinc 
blond  Phcebua  looks  :  1  envy  Helin^  him,  and  lAred 
to  give  ia  eiolkange  for  him  mm  of  the  meet  consider- 
able in  my  troop ;  bat  shs  will  not  part  with  him 
fer  uiy  otlwr  but  my  gaoetal,  and  bin  I  cannot  give 
np.  .  ,  Had  1  but  a  regiment  of  nah  as  these,  I  would 
toMi  give  you  an  answar  to  th*  nnieaaonable  charge  re- 
specting N^oleon. 

whom  Bettine  had  been  accated  by  her 

friend  of  admiring  enthusiastically. 

A  few  days  later,  we  find  these  heroes  ia  a  lUte 
of  most  dutractoristio  elevation  and  glory:— 


To-day,  I  hava  a 


e  to  tall  yoa. 


Thnrs  waaaoomedybythe  stndenle,  aad  we  were  then, 
under  the  protaotlon  of  a  nnaMroot  escort.  Hie  ^ee* 
was  BOme  inventloa  U  the  students  thetntelves,  and  eoa- 
tained  tluee  duels,  with  shot,  stab^  aad  cat,  (*«laa% 


turned  gnan  aad  blue  befbre  onr  eyee ;  but  as  toon  a 
it  came  to  the  nrt,  there  aroe*  an  n[no*r  and  a  riot;  and 
they  leaped  aenias  the  orcbratra,  oier  the  lamps,  right 
npoo  tlie  stsge  :  the  oil-Iampa,  for  the  most  p 
thna  extingaSbed,  sndirtiat  befote  was  t»  "' 
daikaeis;  our  oompany  posted  itself  a 


eSfgaatdingiu 
a  1^  might 


>  moat  part,  were 
u  twillAt  became 
areuBdna  Mt  the 


eecape  from  this  oonftlsion  and  the  stench  of  the  <^  and 
draw  breath  again  trtAj  ia  the  cmn  street.  The  lur- 
■loil  was  caused  by  the  beadle  hanng  hinted  to  the  rec- 
tor, lAo  sate  in  a  mair  of  state  In  the  eantre  of  th*  house, 
that  the  broadsword  duel  wat  to  be  an  actual  on*  s  this, 
he  declared,  he  had  just  hearkened  oat:  the  thing  in- 
deed, looked  dangerous  enough,  with  all  the  appantnt 
the  Btndants  use.  TH*  reetor  ooaceived  it  to  be  his 
duty  to  step  ferthsfainst  this  pteeeofhardHmodwltltoDt 
turning  to  right  or  left,  and  aeeordingly  feroed  hit  way 
throa^tbamlditof  the  uroheetra,  at  the  spot  where  the 


tliat  terrified  all  the  sompeny.  The  dean,  and  th*  oth*r 
College  dignitaii**,  darting  all  ebalaolei,  preaeed  fei^ 
wardt  In  support  of  Ibeit  reetor,  ia  whidi  prooess  many 
involuntary  tmies  were  extorted  (ten  the  bases  sikI 
kettle-dmitt.  Maeb  loud  gabbling  to  and  fro  amongst 
(he  ladies,  wiw  were  now  1^  preventiog  A*  mieohlef, — 
now  for  reftuing  to  stay  and  witness  it :  much  laughter 
amidst  the  atadentt,  who  were  enraptured  with  the  con- 
fesion ;  but  the  scene  on  the  stage  was  tbi  most  inte- 
resting :  the  reetor,  with  his  auzlUacieSjJnit  opposite  to 
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Hid  an  immaiue  nuia  Tail  whieb,  flmtiug  down  hu 
bMk,  ftlUnutel;  UirM(«ned  to  eitingoish  the  rewuniai; 
lunpor  two,  or  to  wl  itaalf  auflte;io  Ib&t  mso;  voioei 
crisd  oat,  "The  veil's  bamingl"  Befan  long,  it  wu 
deoided  that  it  mil  had  been  a  &Ih  aUim;  bawerer,  the 
piece  ooulil  not  go  oa,  the  Umpe  wqn  out,  tite  qoalit; 
gene:  uiil  »  otowd  of  the  stieet-iuob  btd  ionded  tha 
bonohM,  to  we  irbat  wM  the  aattpr.  The  nast  daj  «a 
baud  from  001  profeawr,  Wsih,  tbe  patutrapba  of  thia 
tnt^-comedr :  he  nai  still  in  doubt  if  the  duel  wai  meant 
to  b»ye  beeo  »  real  oaa  or  not ;  the  etudenta  denied  it :  the 
baadls  Towed  that  he  had  aveihswd  tbeir  agieemsnt  on 
^he  way  thither,  and  that  he  who  played  the  lady  yna  to 
bare  been  oqa  of  the  seoondi,  and  my  tnuty  captain  the 
other ;  that  thej  had  meainted  awardi  at  the  door,  and 
that  be  had  beard  the  number  pf  piMM  ansoge^  apd 
all  the  preliminaiiaa  tattled,  as  to  Iheii  foigeta,  plaatioBSi 
and  band-fuaida  {Sali-biitdtm,  Stilnwr,  FamAiuim.) 
"Dm  itndeDta  maintained  that  ^j  bad  only  been  r»- 
haawing  their  part*,  and  that  all  tbia  waa  to  han  bean 
ifpnaentad  on  tba  Mage.  Nothing  nuiia  «onld  bo  made 
<4  it,  and  tha^  had  to  be  let  go :  irherenpon  ibtij  gate 
tha  Tsolor  their  word  orhoftoaitomakenobnaeboftba 
peaoa,  and  held  a  aolemn  dTinking-bont  (cumn  CbnaMra,) 
the  MTelling  and  eln^ng  of  whioh  laated  till  br  into 
the  night.  Tlw  piogreaa  of  the  pleoe  W  bitharto  thrown 
no  li^l  on  its  oontepta,  and  the  main  point  of  the  inci- 
dent waa,  that  the  eataatn^be  ma  to  be  lapplied  by 
tweiga  interranlioB :  tea  which  naaaoi  pntending  not  to 
•ee  the  beadle,  (whoae  aoapioion  bad  prtrionu;  been 
•roueed  h;  hintaJ  and  who  now  had  concealed  hfauelf 
behind  a  oloiet,  they  made  him  swallow  tha  whole  story, 
aad,  by  this  meant,  got  all  the  andienoa  to  play  dieir 
parte  ia  tb*  piace,  In  tbeir  great  amnsemaut :  and,  in- 
deed, both  old  and  young  will  have  for  some  tima  to  tell 
of  the  many  droll  thinga  that  happened  on  the  oocasiao. 
Prcfenor  Waiaa  waa  in  r^jturas  with  bis  beloved  >tu- 
denti,  aad  said,  <^  one  mnat  bava  been  a  atndent  oneself, 
to  ima^ne  their  delight  when  a  aohame  like  this  sno- 

At  other  times  we  find  her  waiting  on  the  feeble 
atepi  of  Frau  de  Ix  Rtiche,  and  delighting  to  draw 
from  hei  anecdotes  of  the  penoni  and  eventa  of 
on  older  era.  Amongst  these  ia  the  followii^  ac- 
connt  of  Laroche,  Bettine's  gnuidfather,  and  Count 
SUdion,  which  is  worth  extracting.  Hitherto  we 
have  been  aocustwued  to  regard  Wuland'i 
fill  liTkl  as  a  mere  dr3r  man  of  the  world ;  but  the 
last  of  these  anecdotes  plaees  him  in  a  position 
which  even  the  poetical  fame  of  Wieland  doea 
enable  him  to  overlook.  We  are  quite  rewtudled 
to  Sophie's  proceeding,  and  thank  Bettine  foi  hav- 
ing explained  what,  until  now,  alwa^  appeared 
to  be  verjr  unacconn table.  But  £ret,  of  the  youth' 
education ; —  • 

nds  evening  I  had  to  aesemjtanj  grandmamma  in : 
walk  along  the  canal  by  moon-light.  She  talked  of  the 
days  of  her  youth,  when  she  was  still  living  with  grand' 
pap^  in  WartliauBen,  at  the  house  of  the  old  Count 
Stadion,and  how  be  loved  my  gtaodAither  ftv  betti 
than  his  other  sona,  and  how  he  bred  him  up  in  each 
abange  way,  with  exceeding  dlllgenoe.  When  a  mei 
boy  ef  eiijiteen,  be  made  him  eondnet  an  important  an 
•xtenaive  politick  corraspondeaoe  :  gave  Urn  latlei 
fkwn  empMOt  and  Ung,~from  all  Unas  of  viceroys  and 
prima  ministers,  to  anavrer :  there  came  iato  ^ay  nego- 
tiations on  all  posdhle  matters  of  state, — eoi 
navigation, — old  claims, — new  denaiids, — di 
territor7y--tnasona,  —  stmtagams, —  Inpriwnments  of 
•miBMt  pacWM)'  tBtin  ef  the  clergy,-^BOBBatie  foun- 


;ion  and  ordering  of  «  _ 

of  state  ;  and  all  this  Stadion  diaonaaed  with  him, 
do  him  give  hia  opiaien  on  each  aat^eet,  and  write 
papera  thaieqHm,  whidi,  after  adding  hie  ewn  observa- 
'"~~  he  canaed  te  be  fhirly  copied  i  made  him  write 
B  to  vuioua  potantataa  ;  as,  tot  iostanaa,  he  oon- 
duoted  th*  ooirespandanoe  with  Haiia  Theresa,  first 
respecting  the  elevation  to  the  throne,  and  the  co-re- 
gency of  her  consort, — then  as  to  the  empty  treaaary,^ — 
aAannrda  on  the  military  tbroet  of  the  ooontry, — tha 
diaooalsnts  of  the  peopiOf— the  daima  of  Bavaria  tit  the 
bereditary  domain  of  Austria,  and  tlte  reasena  why  the 
alestora  refbaed  to  acknowledge  Haria  Tbenaa's  ~~  ~ 


French  Genenl,  Belteisle, — than  a  correspondence  'with 

Oiorles  of  Lorrain,— with  Cwdinal  Fleuryi — Lobltowita, 
the  AuBtnan  commandei,  and,  lastly,  wiUi  the  Uaniiuee 
de  Pompadour,  always  with  an  eye  to  the  Empress's 
interest.  This  last  correepondenoe  took  first  a  gallant, 
and  afterwards  quite  a  tender  tone  ;  than  came  anrsveia 
amtaiued  in  madrigals,  to  which  my  grandhOier,  in 
Stadiou's  name,  had  to  reply  in  French  verse.  This  cost 
him  the  gnawing  in  pieces  of  many  a  pen  :  while  St&dion 
taught  hLn  to  iifase  his  politics  uita  the  atrain,  be  liad 
to  make  allnsions  to  channa,  and  treaess,  brown  and 
Blir,  and  often  could  not  Bucceed  in  being  tender  enongh 
to  please  Stadiou.  The  replies  to  all  these  were  then 
imparted  to  him  by  the  Count  with  much  satiefkction : 
eapedally,  whenever  sbe  gave  any  sign  of  senaibilitj  to 
my  giandpj^A'agallantriea,  Stadion  would  langh  heartily, 
and  point  out  how  the  most  fastidious  nflnemeut  waa  to 
be  obaerved.  And  last  of  all,  when,  on  the  elevation  of 
Haiia  Theresa  to  the  throne,  aad  her  cetonstiaii  as 
Empress,  the  congratulatory  addresses  were  desntched, 
on  his  twenty -fliBt  birth  day,  Stadion  presented  Laroche 
with  a  writing-table,  in  which  he  found,  with  the  seals 
yet  nubroken,  all  the  tetters  he  bad  been  tii>«e  years 
"  ng,  whidi  he  fancied  bad  been  sent  over  land  and 
,  viUi  the  answers,  which  had  been  invented  by 
Stadion  himself,  and  copied  by  different  seereCariea.  In 
this  manner,  lie  Biud,  he  deeigned  to  form  him  Into  a 
statesman.  At  first,  it  mortified  my  grandfather  severely, 
bat  to  this  succeeded  an  emotioa  of  deep  gratituda  ;  and 
he  preserved  the  letters  sa  a  memorial  of  Stadion'a  noble 
and  afibctiosate  spirit.  My  gTandmamma  has  all  the 
Isttera  still,  and  promises  to  bestow  them  on  me. . 


It  is  pleadng  to  find  that  in  after  life  the  pupil 
showed  himself  worthy  of  suet  care.  The  occa- 
Bon  of  the  next  ajiecdDt«  is  in  itself  a  touching 
one,  Hia  aged  widow,  naw  on  the  tatge  of  death, 
had  been  wounded  by  an  aot  of  unfeeling  rude- 
ness ,-  and,  as  it  would  seem,  consoled  hemelf  with 
lacurring  to  a  time  when  she  had  a  protector  who 
was  deaervedly  honoured  by  his  countiymen.  Bet- 
tine  found  her  gazing  upon 

An  armorial  bearing,  painted  on  glass,  in  a  splendid 
fhuue  of  silver,  with  a  wreath  of  g;olden  acoms,  on  which 
there  i*  written inareek,''..l/'^:uw;  tkc itorid mulJ 
periit  <Im."  This  waa  given  to  my  grandfather  by  tha 
city  of  Triers  ;  because,  while  he  was  chauceUor  in  the 
service  of  the  Elector  of  Triers,  he  resisted  the  imposi- 
tion by  him  of  an  impost,  which  he  deemed  oppreasive, 
on  the  peasants  ;  and  finding  he  waa  not  listened  to, 
preferred  resigning  the  office  to  subscribing  hia  name  to 
an  unjust  reqnisitian.  The  peaeants  came  ont  to  meet 
bin  with  civic  garlands  in  ever*  place  he  passed  throogh ; 
and  hi  Bflx*  tbay  had  lit  up  Us  traoja  to  rr— —  <-~ 


Them 


this  coat  of  anus,  my  grandmamma  said,  was  a  real 
eompangation  to  her  husband,  wbo  would  often,  in  the 
nanvw  efroomstanees  he  thenoefbrUi  lived  in,  amiaim, 
"  I  oould  not  have  wislud  fbr  a  better  foHnne."  The 
shield  naed  to  hang  over  bis  writing-table  j  and  aa  bo 
stood  in  high  r^ard,  both  with  peasants  and  burgherx, 
the;  oOeD  eame  to  bim  in  diftealt  ewes,  In  vbieb,  in 
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the  ipiiit  of  the  motto  on  the  ehield,  he  penuaded  man; 
tn  joitiee  Or  indol^noe,  and  bereb  j  giev  to  be  so  much 
naptc\td,  that  his  decidon  wia  mart  effeotntl  this  that 

gf  the  oldest  lawyers The  Elector 

iftemardB  bacMne  Teoooeiled  to  him,  and  eonfeseed  that 
be  had  been  in  ths  Wrong ;  bnt  mr  grandpapa  MjMted 
tie  ^^mtment  to  Trhioh  ho  oSbrsd  to  restore  him. 

Although  wa  hare  tor  the  most  part  confined 
ooiwlTes  to  BetUne'B  letten,  it  would  be  n^juet  to 
ber  friend  to  infer  that  hen  an  destitute  of  toaaj 
engaging  featorefl.  But  cmr  present  limits  impose 
the  neceasity  of  a  selection,  and  this  was  guided  by 
a  referenM  to  what  HMmed  to  hare  the  most  of 
character  and  originality.  We  cannot,  howerer, 
conchide  without  taking  leare  of  the  sweet  re- 
dnse,  and  will  therefore  follow  her  Into  the  garden 
for  B  moment,  and  hear  her  relate  her  discoTeries 
there  in  a  manner  that  we  find  Tsry  delightfdl : — 
I  faK*e  ret  to  mention  something  notable  belotiging  to 
jonr  tenaee  in  the  garden.  The  Bplden  hare  woren  a 
great  Teil  of  Bmuels  lace  OTer  it  ftom  one  end  to  the 
«th(r,  fh>m  the  little  iriae-Tojal  orer  the  orange  tree, 
aooaa  the  atbonr  of  soarlet-elimbers,  which  now  ^ou  osn- 
not  enter  without  destrojing  their  handiwork,  then 
thoTeUu  pomegnoate  to  tbeflg-tree.  Iwurerjcare- 
fnl  not  to  break  a  thread  of  it  when  I  gathered  its  fhiits. 
Yooi  brother  Dominiok  oame  down  to  water  them,  and 
■piittkled  the  Mt  all  oreT«— It  was  ^  noon,  and  the 
son  wa«  ibining  brigbtlf.  AD  the  erratal  drope  glittered 
m  tlM  net,  like  so  man;  mlrroi*,  moM  beantifollr.  Yonr 
brolbir  then  snggested,  that  If  the  net-work  were  but 
eaaied  a  little  ftrtber,  he  oonld  make  it  into  an  aviarj' 
br  bntteiflies,  which  he  baa  hitherto  tried  in  rain  to 
render  tans  by  tending  in  their  caterpillar  state,  fbr 
whBi  tiKj  fly  ont  of  the  chrysalis,  he  eomplains  that  they 
seen  to  haTa  foi^tten  all  the  care  and  delicate  attention 
which  he  showed  tothemwhilethej  were  mere  grubs.  I 
WIS  grtatly  amosed  at  the  serionsness  with  whidi  he  de- 
Eoibed  his  attempt*  to  inllnenee  tb«  mind  of  the  bnttei- 
fl;  by  edncating  the  eatetpillar  and  tiie  chrysalis,  and 
told  hb  I  thought  the  great  spider*  Oat  wove  the  net 
wmM  soob  deTow  all,  whether  gratefdl  or  thukless, 
that  b*  mi^  eneloee  In  eneh  an  ariary.  I  know  yon 
like  t» hear  of  yoni  '""    ""  "  ~"  '  "  ' 

N  beacUftal,  and  n 
bidden  (hut. 

Another  and  cloMiig  extract  brings  na  into  the 
eompasf  of  Qoethe't  mother,  who,  as  we  have 
ahtady  remarked,  never  appears  bnt  in  a  manner 
that  sttiaets  attention.  A  finer  specimen  of  the 
dd  German  character,  as  it  existed  in  the  highest 
bii^ber  claes  of  the  free  cities,  could  hardly  have 
been  found  ;  and  the  strengtli,  livelinees,  and 
genial  hearty  warmth  of  chancter  whioh  shd  dis- 
plsyed,  even  in  her  extreme  age,  with  a  miztare 
of  itatelineSB  and  homely  favonr  that  clothed  her 
like  a  brocade  of  ancient  fashion,  most  have  made 
her  a  deUghtfnl  companion  to  many  beside  Bet> 
tine,  ^e  appears  to  have  folly  justified  the  re- 
mark, that  It  is  to  the  mother  that  dlatinguished 
men  aT«  usually  found  to  owe  whatever  in  their 
talents  or  chancter  may  he  inherited.  The  letters 


and  anecdotes  of  this  fine  old  lady,  in  the  first 
series  of  BetUne's  conespondeuce,  are  to  ns  almost 
the  molt  delightfbl  featnre  of  the  collection.  Here 
it  is  ungnlar  to  find  the  Fraulein  describing  to  Bet- 
tine,  Who  th«ii  knew  Uttle  of  Madame  Goethe,  the 
prooeedings  of  one  who  was  shortly  afterwards  to 
occupy  her  plaoe  in  Hut  girl's  afiectien& 

(leoTge  (she  writes  to  Bettiae)  esoorted  me  to.  yonr 
box  at  the  theatre.  The  play  was  [QnHtMi) "  Brother 
and  Sister."  The  attettdanse,  owing  to  the  beat,  was 
very  scanty.  The  Fran  Bath  (Jfodam.)  0Dett«)  sate  qnite 
alone,  beside  ma,  and  called  eat  towards  the  stage, 
"  Herr  Vordy,  act  your  bait,  now, — I  am  bore  I"  I  was 
sadly  cocftised.    Had  he  answered,  it  most  hare  become 


people  ;  bnt  Terdy  played  extremely  well,  and  at  even 
scene  Madame  cUpped  so  loadly  that  it  echoed  Ihrooj^ 
the  house.  Altogether  it  wa*  a  stnu^  soane,  the  empty 
theatre,  with  all  the  boZ  doote  thrown  opon.  on  aeconnt 
of  the  heat,  throng  which  the  daylight  came  IVeely 
in,  as  well  as  a  strong  dran^t,  whioh  tossed  and  played 
witii  the  tattered  decoiatlmu  ]  while  Madams  OolJthe, 
fanning  hetsell^  cried  odt  toT^y, "  Ah  I  this  breath  of 
ur  is  deligbtAil."  It  Wm  just  as  if  she  belonged  to  the 
piece,  and  was  playing  from  the  boxes  in  concert  with 
the  other  two  on  tlie  stage,  as  a  oonfldential  party  to  their 
prirale  domestio  oonrersation.*  I  eould  not  but  think 
of  the  great  poet,  who  has  not  disdained  to  (Ive  nttar- 
anee  to  his  own  deep  nature  in  a  thing  so  nnpretaading. 
I  believe  yon  are  right  ;  there  is  even  a  eertain  kind  of 
grandeur  in  it  i  on  tMs  oooanon  It  beoane  strangely 
impressive,  almost  like  a  tragedy : — there  was  the  vacant 
theatre,  the  rileaoe,  the  open  doon,  and  the  mother  sit- 
ting almost  alone,  full  of  triumph,  as  if  her  son  had 
built  ezpreMly  fbrbor  a  throne,  on  whioh  she  sate,raised 
above  the  common  dust  of  lift,  to  receive  the  homage  of 
Art.  They  played  admirably,  even  with  a  kind  of  en- 
thasiasm,  gJl  on  Madame  QoHths's  aooonnt.  She  has  Oia 
gift  of  oommaoding  reepecl.  At  the  end,  she  called  out 
quite  audibly,  that "  she  was  mnoh  obliged  to  tfaeni,and 
would  not  foil  to  mention  it  to  ber  son."  Tbereapcn 
ensued  a  conversation,  to  whioh  the  audience  listened 
qnite  as  eagerly  a*  to  ths  play  |  bnt  I  did  net  hear  the 
whole,  being  then  fstehed  away,— to-morrow  it  will  be 
all  over  tba  town. 

It  only  Mmdns  to  add,  that  the  forc^ing  ex- 
tracts give  but  a  partjol  idea  of  the  nwlety  of 
matter  irttich  these  letters  contain.  To  those  who 
love  this  engaging  kind  of  reading,  we  would  ven- 
tme  to  ftcommend  a  nearer  inspection  of  th^ 
contents,  provided  that  they  ore  vrilling  to  look 
with  indulgence  on  the  enthusiasm  of  a  youngmind, 
eagerly  seeking  on  all  ddea  for  some  r^ef  to  those 
dim  aspirations  and  new  deures  (bat  attend  the 
first  awakening  of  a  nature  angularly  and  early 
gifted  with  thought  and  feeling.  V. 


Dm  6<tdt»ii(«r  is  a  piece  of  the  simplest  possible 

icturc,  turning  upon  a  point  of  domestic  interest ;  and 

tor  its  uroffectad  elegance  and  tonohlng  effect,  vay  be 
said  to  stand  alone  on  the  German  stage. 


Wdtik  was  gathering  gloomily  around 
t^  lfa«««Mid  naked  hovels,  where  the  poor 
Are  teomeJ  to  live  and  die.    There  was  no  sonnd 
Of  nhth  damcrtte — speaking,  as  of  vore. 
Of  industry  at  home — its  long  day  o'er^— 


And  sobbing  sounds,  that  set  aside  the  tongue, 
By  the  strange  fear  of /antns,  seem'd  to  be 
From  parents,  o'er  their  sleeping  in&nts,  vrmnf. 
When,  in  the  Senate  Honee,  the  hoary  chief 
Arose  and  said — "  They  shill  have  no  relief  :" 
And  o'er  their  fbodless  homss  that  santance  past, 
I  like  an  iuferasl  onrse,  borne  on  the  wintry  bla^   I 
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ina 


>,Iti 


H*  dupk  rhnua  urfbld  ; 
WluU  tiu  the  Nwuii  WllllMi  CUM 

To  win  tba  Sbxihi'b  lud, 
And  c«tliim  tham  ft  CoMiiisior'B  naaa. 

And  aom,  b j  b«w  and  bnnd, — 
nw  hope  of  Edwwd'B  wjtl  no*. 

And  StxoB  hraito,  ma  sba — 
The  mkid  thkt  fl«m  the  Narmui'a  fkei 

Eled  to  the  NoHh  Montrie. 
Fw  dwllai  to  the  bold  Cumon 

The  PrinoeM  wemt  U  Hnrow, 
Per  mifue,  bon  the  Sontbeni  AoiWi 

Hkd  fllled  hir  BogUod  Oonw. 


Anwtil 


le  tappIUnt  ()» lelle^ 
And,  Jounaring  thoajh  in  lowly  Mrt, 
Wu  qneenlT  in  her  grief — 


Who  woiuMd  by  Tweed  Md  T 


Whan  it  wu  told  hin  th*t  there  rieod 

A  Prineeea  at  the  gate. 
With  Unglr  atep  the  maid  he  met. 

And  worde  that  kindly  wan— 
*  Then  "rt  walooma,  high-bon  Hugant, 

"Bi^t  weloonu,  lady  fkir  1" 
Hie  gaeet  In  hall,  with  gallant  gntee, 

King  HaloDlin  eoMy  led, 
Where  wortUeet  lordi  and  damaa  had  place. 

And  daintieat  dteer  waa  ipread  ; 
And  weleono  thion^  the  paUoe  lOtU 

In  ahonta  'gaa  loudly  ring. 
And  Saxon  wairloi*,  one  and  all, 

Anee  and  bleit  the  king. 
For  Uaigarat  waa  their  pride  and  piaife. 

Not  Soottiah  lady  there 
Conld  ehldB,  baoanaa  her  lord  wonM  gaae, 

On  one  eo  mookly  hit. 


Her  angel  beenty  witched  then  eo, 

Fot  bar  they  wiehed  alone 
A  ^neenly  oiown  apon  her  brow, 
Bende  King  Haloolm'a  Ihrona. 
And  wed  wer«  tbey  ;  nar  long  the  while 

Till  Ugh  entbtoned  wae  eeen 
The  lady  of  the  angel  smile. 

Their  meek  and  aaintly  qwen. 
O I  she  wae  leanwd  in  hearenly  Ion, 

In  all  the  good  raven ! 
And  bettei  lored  the  bold  Canmon 

The  right  fMm  her  to  bear, 
nun  m<mkt  or  mitred  prieita  to  liet 

Their  awttal  trathe  deolan  ; 
And  oft  in  Iotc,  nnlaamed,  be  kined 

Hie  kdy'i  Book  of  Prayer. 
Wbate'er  abe  lond,  the  Ung  adored  ; 

And  deoked  with  nre  derioe. 
Her  wondrone  Tolnme  richly  etored 

With  words  of  luunelaaa  prioe. 
The  Soottidi  men  were  rough  and  rade. 

But  ne'er  their  boeonu  etem 
Were  mored  tiie  leaa  fhim  bar  of  good, 

And  gentleneae  to  learn. 
And  niondaet  iMd*  bowed  down  in  heart 

BaRiTe  their  gentle  Qjieen, 
For  none  might  from  her  pneence  part 

With  vengeftal  eonl  I  we«n. 
Sweet  mercy  fhtm  her  Upe  went  forth 

And  hononr't  eonrteone  epeech. 
With  honoor'B  deed,  onto  the  North 

Her  worda  had  power  to  teach. 
And  though  ber  time  be  old  and  fUnt, 

Onr  land  may  land  her  yet. 
The  loTely  ladj,  qneen  and  taint. 
The  Good  Saint  Margant  !•  H.  C 

*Tlw(ni<Igg«ad,(I  need  not  ellei  the ambiguou adjective,) 
iMlaiia,  that  tiiita  Huguvt,  wboM  death  wu  aetnBllr  oca- 
liosed  or  liutaDed  by  lb*  intelliganee  of  her  bwhuid  lianng 
fallen  in  battle,  wu  canoniMd,  and  u  atMnDtiBidi  to  rNno» 
ber  Biiw  to  a  tomb  mora  worthy  of  a  mat,  it  ni  round 
imnmlbla  to  raiae  bar  fnim  the  aide  of  the  bnnsd  king,  ud 
both  bodiee  wan  therelbreramDTedtagetbar.  Her  cbaraeler, 
ai  ft  b  daecribed  b  onr  Natioatl  Hielaiiee,  rdiene  naay  a 
(loomy  pagr. 


MORE  SWEET  THAN  FLATTEBY  IS  TRUTH. 


BI  MUOR  CUOBB  CAMPBBLL. 


I  do  not  flatter,  when  1  aay 
I  lora  thee  better  day  by  day ; 
For  like  that  dainty  Summer  Smrar, 
That  opea  a  bnd  for  every  hour, 
Tbo«  deet  each  day  to  me  impart 
Some  fhlrer  ftatare  of  the  beui. 
Then  fear  not  fslaehood  ;  for,  in  aootli, 
More  fweet  than  FUttery  it  Truth  1 

I  do  not  flatter  thee,  mine  own  I 
When  I  oompare  the  blnibee  Uirown 
Aoroaa  thyeheeki,aa  Ibiu  I  teU 
Thy  oharnu,  to  tinta  witbin  the  ceU 
Of  lome  t^eeh  loeebud,  ere  ite  breath 
'-•^-■-  tnm  life  the  t^nt  of  dealk. 


I  do  not  flatter,  lAen  I  ewear 
I  llTebnt  in  tbypreeenoeflur; 
For  abaeat  from  thee,  niU  I  ban 
A  abroad  around  ne,  and  a  gnve 
Beeide  ne — dug  by  emel  fou, 
Leet  thon  ehonldil  ncTer  more  ^^lear 
In  all  tiie  fondneea  of  thy  yonlb : — 
Hon  iweet  each  flattery  than  Tnith  1 

Nor  do  I  flatter  tiiee,  dear  heart  1 
When  I  aTcr  ^aa  now)  than  art 
The  one  thing  needfnl  to  my  bliee — 
The  all  I  want  in  icecieH  like  Uiie — 
When,  bnt  for  thee,  'twere  labonr  Tain 
To  breathe  lifo'a  hearj  breath  of  pain- 
Ob,  no  )  1  flatter  not  J— in  eooUi, 
Hon  eweet  dian  Flattery  is  Tmth ! 


LAING'S  NOTES  OF  A  TRAVELLKR.' 


Ho  mcidem  traTslIer  hw  left  a  more  pleaaiog 
impnAion  npoD  the  mindB  of  bia  rwden,  thui 
Mr.  Lung.  A  lively  style,  a  lisppy  selection  of 
topics,  ttw  power  of  acnte,  and  also  of  profound 
obseirttion,  a  bigh  and  vucomproiiiisuig'  moral 
tone,  great  libeisUty  of  sentiment,  and  entne  snpe- 
riority  to  national  piejndiMS  and  conTeutioualities 
conMned  to  render  his  former  works  as  entertaining 
lo  the  ordinary  reader,  as  they  are  agreeable  and 
InitnietiTe  to  thephiloaopher  andthephtlantliropist. 
Awtlier  charm  lay  in  the  happy  aapecta  of  society, 
iriueh  they  represent ;  in  the  engaging  pictnres 
of  the  MTofort  or  wellbebg  of  the  great  mass  of 
tbe  inhabitants  of  the  northern  regions,  possessing 
free  political  institation^  and  having  nnmerouB 
imaQ  hmd  ertates. 

Tbe  present  worli,  if  written  with  the  same 
fnhen  of  detail  as  the  travela  in  Norway  and 
Sweden,  would  have  filled  ten  volumes,  instead  of 
we.  It  la  not  therefore,  in  any  sense,  a  book  of 
tnvelg ;  but  one  containing  the  pith  and  marrow, 
the  highly  concentrated  essence  of  the  author's 
cbaerrations  and  reSections  upon  almost  every 
great  point  in  government,  l^islation,  education, 
tihgim,  and  social  morals.  His  range  is  even 
wider  than  this, — and  he  diverges  into  the  most 
minute  of  those  particnlars  which  hold  unseen 
CTmtrol  or  influence  over  society  in  its  complicated 
intcnsti.  In  avoiding  the  trite  and  commonplace, 
«iir  author  may  be  sometimea  chargeable  with 
pTDDonncing  opinions  on  some  sabjeeta,  mon  re- 
mtrkable  for  novelty  than  consideratenesa.  Bo ' 
Mi.  Laing  is  no  every-day  traveller;  and  even  hi 
heresies  on  secondary  questions  are  entitled  to 
n^teetfdl  examination.  If  there  is  not  truth  at 
At  bottom  of  them,  there  is  the  love  of  tmth,  and 
1  courage  and  frankness  in  avowing  that  love, 
which  may  plead  against  a  few  vagaries,  in 
mere  matten  of  taste.  It  is  of  far  more  impor- 
taace  that,  on  all  great  questions  of  morals  and 
pnonnHnt,  he  is  fully  up  to,  or  in  advance  of,  the 
best  diinken  of  the  age  who  have  the  courage  to 
yj  th«r  thongbta  ;  and  that  the  opinions  which 
Ik  does  not  mince,  he  sapports  with  great  force, 
lod  b  a  style  which,  without  being  either  flippan^ 
*lhtte<],  or  hazy,  is  sufficiently  piquant  to  awaken 
ud  arrest  the  attention  of  the  reader.  As  the  work 
u  sure  one  of  reasoning,  and  of  tbe  illnstratioQ 
rf&cts,  than  of  their  narration,  the  same  general 
'qncs  and  idefts  are  apt  to  recur ;  but  if  the  same 
tboDgfat  is  repeated,  without  much  novelty  of 
(talemen^  it  is  always  one  irell  worth  being  en- 
kiced.  Such,  for  example,  is  his  elaborate  ex- 
pMDK  of  the  e^cta  of  the  military  organisation. 
Hid  the  lauded  educational  system  of  Pnisaia.  But 
to  come  to  tbe  point : — 


Notd  of  a  TravBUer,  on  the  Social  and  Political 
SWt*  rf  Ftuee,  Preasia,  SwitMrland,  It»ly,  and  other 
parta  <*  Europe.  By  Samnel  I*ii>g,  Esq.,  anthor  of  a 
•""•l  sf  a  Residence  in  Norwaj,  and  a  Tour  in  Swe- 
0*a-  l«ngiuD  and  Co.  Octavo,  cloth,  pp.  «96. 
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Mi,  Laing  starts  by  saying,  that,  in  these  loco- 
motive days,  the  old  plan  of  travel-writing  will  no 
longer  answer ;  and  be  therefor^  at  once  plunges 
into  the  heart  of  Holland,  "  the  land  of  chmse  and 
butter,"  and  shows  no  mean  skill  as  a  landscape 
painter  ; — 

Hollaad,  the  land  of  cheese  and  butter,  it  to  m;  eje 
no  UDpictnresqos,  uninCereBtinj  oonntrf ,  Flat  It  if ;  bat 
it  is  so  geometrically  Diily,>nd  in  no  other  HDse.  ^ires, 
ehnrob  towers,  bright  fhim  hoiueB-~tlMir  windows  glan- 
cing in  the  son;  long  rows  of  willow  tnea — their  bloeish 
foliage  mffling  up  white  tn  tbe  breeie ;  graa^  embank- 
meats  of  a  tender  vivid  graea,  partly  hiding  the  meadows 
behind,and  crowded  wldi  guttering  gaudily  painted  giff^ 
and  stool  wacona,  leaded  with  rosj-eheeked  lai]j$£g 
Donntry^lib  oMked  out  in  ribbons  of  many  mote  colonia 
than  the  rainbow,  all  a-^treaming  in  the  wind  ;^-tlie>e  are 
the  i^lJMtB  which  strike  the  eye  of  the  traveller  ftam 
Bsawiid,  and  form  a  gay  Ihint  view  of  HoUuid,  as  he 
sails  or  iteams  along  its  ooHts  and  ap  its  riisrs.  On 
shore,  the  limg  continnity  of  horiiontal  lines  of  oosntrj 
'1  tbe  back  gronnd,  each  line  rising  behind  the  other  to 
distant,  level,  nnbroken  hcriioD,  gives  the  impresaions 
of  vsstnsBB  and  of  novelty.  It  is  cnricns  how  difltontly 
we  are  inpreseed  bj  expaniion  in  tbe  borisontal  ud  ex- 
pansion in  the  petpendionlar  plane.  Take  a  seetion  of 
tbi«  coaatry  spread  ont  hoiitontalIyl>elbr«tlM  eye,  fonr 
mQes  or  five  in  length,  and  one  or  two  in  breadth,  and 
it  is  but  a  fiat,  unimpressive  plain.  Bat  elevate  this 
small  unimpieitiTe  parallelogram  of  land  to  an  angle  of 
mity  dagreee  with  the  hoiisoD.and  it  beeowea  the  most 
sublime  of  natural  objects  ;  it  sarpasses  Mont  Blanc, — 
it  is  the  aide  of  Chimboraio.  Set  it  on  edge,  and  it  would 
overwhelm  the  beholder  with  its  sublimity.  .     . 

HoUud  is  a  cabinet  pictnn,  in  which  nature  and  art 
Join  to  prodnoa  one  impression,  one  homegenaoos  eSbcL 
The  Dnteh  cottage,  with  its  glistening  brick  walls,  while- 
painted  wood  iniA  uid  rails,  and  its  massive  roof  of 
thatch,  with  the  stork  clappering  to  her  young  on  her 
old-established  nest  on  the  top  of  the  gable,  la  admirably 
in  placeaadkeapingiittttwhereitis— atthe  turnof  the 
canal,  ahnt  in  1^  a  soreai  of  willow  tress,  or  tall  resda, 
fh>m  seelng,or  bsing  seen,  beyond  the  sonny  bight  of  the 
still  calm  water,  in  which  its  every  tint  and  part  is 
brightly  repeated.  Then  tbe  peeoliar  character  of  eveiT 
article  of  tbe  honsahold  farnitnre  which  the  Dntch-bailt 
honse-mothet  is  scouring  on  the  green  before  the  door  bo 
industrionsly  ;  Um  Dutch  oharactar  impressed  on  every- 
thing Dutch,  and  itttoitively  recogDise^  like  the  Jewjoh 
or  Gipsy  countenance,  wherever  it  is  net  with ;  the 
people,  Uieir  dwellings,  and  all  in  or  about  them,— their 
very  tnovemeots  in  acciwdance  with  this  style  or  character. 


all  yon  eee. 

He  goes  on  to  describe  the  Dutch  taste  for  tlie 

Dutch  romantic ;  and  reasons  upon  the  Dutohman's 

i-honse  and  flower-beds,  aa  on  all  things  else, 

philosopher.    This  leads  to  one  of  the  most 

important  speculations  of  the  work  ;  and  one  which 

is  often  recurred  to — the  true  canse  of  the  stability 

decay  of  nations  that  have  once  been  great  and 

prosperous.    The  inquiry,  why  the  Holland  of  the 

sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries  is  no  longer  in 

existence — why  her  streets  are  silent,  and  her 

with   slime,  which  commerce,  do 

longer  hni^  in  her  marts,  permits  to  gather  there  ? 

-is  thus  answered  : — 

The  gieatness  of  Holland  was  fintnded  apon  commi 


immeroial 
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pTOsperitj  and  capital,  not  npoa  prodnotiTe  indtutry. 
Her  capital  and  indaBtry  wen  not  employed  in  producing 
what  mioisteis  to  hnmui  wasla  and  giMiflMtiaiu ;  bnt 
in  tnnEniittiiig  what  other  ooontrieB  prodaixid,OT  mana- 
Actored,  from  one  oonutr;  to  another.  She  mu  theii 
braker.  When  theii  oapit^,  applied  at  fint  more  bene- 
Itclall;  to  prodnetiTB  indnttrj,  tutd  grown  large  enough 
to  enter  alao  into  tho  bnilneM  of  circulation,  m  well  ai 
]nto  that  of  ptodaetioUf— intoeoDUMroe  praperlT  bo  eall- 
•d^— tlie  prnperit;  of  Holland,  fininded  npon  conmeroe 
•lone,  imtuKHU-tMl  b;  a  baiii  of  prodnotite  indnatrj 
within  faeiMl^  uid  among  the  mau  of  her  own  popnlatlon, 
fell  to  the  gninnd.  Thii  is  the  butorj  of  Holland.  II 
qwaki  an  important  1mh»i  to  nationi. 

TbiB  worid  haa  witataHed  tha  decline  of  tnmiBeNial 
neatMu  is  Tenia,  ia  Gsbo*,  In  Floranoa,  In  tha  Ham 
Townf,  In  Holland, — a  sIlitatT  '     " 


lad  npon 
lenantala 


arti, 


unAtetniing  indBHtiT  of  «  pM^l*  is 
baaqoallTbedng.  liMamatonMnp 
litJealpUlaaophjofanoTeitabUMtan.  Itiamma  bound 
toioiland  ktnUlrbyuatanJdicunataBeae.  mwnMdBl 
■letali,  ooali,  flra-power,  watei^power,  harbonn,  ea^ 
trantport  b;  aea  and  land,  a  climate  fkromaUe  W  onfr> 
door  labonr  In  wlntef  and  nuumar,  an  adrnntagfin  peon- 
liar  to  etrtain  dirtriota  of  tha  eaitb,  and  ara  not  to  ba 
Arced  by  the  powar  of  oapttal  into  n«w  looalitiaa. 
Market!  may  be  aitablidicd  anprhera,  but  not  maun'- 
ftMnm.  Hnman  ohaiaoter  alao  in  tha  large,  U  Atnned 
by  hnnum  employment,  and  ii  only  remonbl*  with  H. 
Siw  bnay,aellTa,  indutitoaa  a^iit  of  a  population  bainad 
to  qoiak  WMk,  wd  anaigatie  exaitlou  of  evety  power,  in 
.>. .... . ..^ — I _j^^  6  an  nn- 


id  npon  prodnotiTe  indnatay. 


any  other  Gorepeaa  man.    It  ie  no 
that  one  million  of  enr  woAiag  man  do 


in  any  three  millions  in  Eorope,  in  ue 
time  ;  and  in  thi«  leiue  I  held  it  to  be  no  Tolgar  exag- 
yeratdon  that  tha  Engltihman  Li  equal  to  three  or  tofbor 
•it  tbe  men  of  any  other  ooontry.  Tranaplaat  Oieaa  men 
to  England  ;  and  under  the  aane  InpnlM  to  enrtion, 
and  Bipedltiona  working  habits,  wMoh  qnii^ana  the 
EngUeh  worting  ela«,  they  alM  would  exeaed  their 
oonntrymeu  at  home  in  prodnotiTeneae. 

This  passage  is  the  kej  to  much  of  Mr.  Laing^s 
anbaeqaent  Teaaonii^,  m  his  Bvrrey  of  commercial 
Europe.  He  is  a  thorough  beliem  ia  the  fnfluanoea 
of  climate,  and  In  the  moral  eS«cta  of  other  exter- 
nal canaes ;  and  also  in  the  direot  ioflaenoe  of 
goTcminen^  and  of  Eiocittl  usages,  npon  ereiy 
people ;  and  he  has,  we  are  glad  to  find,  great 
fitith  in  the  lenovati^  ioherent  power,  and  in  the 
nltimste  deBtLnieg  ot  England,  notwithstanding  hia 
hatred  of  the  root,  as  he  thinks,  of  all  her  evil^ 
namely  feudalism,  the  law  of  primogeniture,  and 
the  consequent  sy^rtem  of  an  nn&ir  distribution  of 
property,  and  unequal  lepresenfation  of  int«re«ts. 
But  the  element  of  industry,  the  prodnctire  prin- 
ciple, the  internal,  Bolf-generated,  Impelling  power 
diffosed  among  her  popnlation,  he  seems  to  oonrfder 
a  full  counterpoise  for  erery  evil  under  whloh  Eng- 
land sufiers,  and  the  guarantee  for  her  renewed 
and  conUnued  prosperity.  To  his  more  spedflo 
remedies,  we  ahaD  afterwards  advert;  but  must 
first  look  &Tther  into  the  causes  of  her  preSmin- 

In  Italy,  and  k  Holland,  the  social  condition  of  great 
conunereiBj  wealth, with  comparatlTaly  Uttle  employment 
giren  by  it  to  Uie  mass  of  the  pai^e,  oalled  into  ezie- 
tence painters,  scolptors, architects;  famished  artists,  and 


theaidilie 

oooldbep 


encouragement  tot  them, — that  is,  demand  and  taate  tor 
their  works.    It  wae  the  nuun  outlet  for  the  actiTity  of 

indilie  mind,  and  fix  the  eseesB  of  capital  beyond  wbat 
i  be  profitably  engaged  in  eommeroe.  Bnt  a  national 
id,  formed,  like  that  of  the  EogUafa  people,  in  the  school 
of  prodnctiTe  industry,  seeks  the  Bhadow  at  least  of  util- 
ity, eien  in  Its  most  extraTagaotgratiflEatloBS.  Henea, 
hound^  oaiTiages,  a  seat  in  parliament,  jMehki,  gardani, 
pet.Anns,  are  Um  ottjeots  in  vrtdoh  gnat  wealth  in  'Eof 
laud  indo^asjunah  more  beqnentlj  Siaoin  gntod  palaea^ 
fine  Jewels,  valuable  paintings,  deU^tftil  mode,  or  other 
tastes  cenneoted  with  the  fine  arts.  "Ba  turn  «tO» 
pnblio  aind  it  decidedly  towards  tha  uefol  aito  ;  fbr 
whieh  all,  high  and  low,  have  a  tait*  ■mpiiT<»t  net  ao 
mni^  in  tind  as  in  the  means  and  aoale  of  its  gratifieatioB. 
Capital  can  be  so  mncb  more  eitmalvely  employed  in 
reprodnetion  In  the  useful  arts, where  awhole  popiuatioit 
ha*  a  taste  for  and  consumes  their  objeots,  that  the  ex- 
cess to  be  invested  in  objeola  of  the  fine  arts  is  sur^ia- 
i:^y  NuU  in  Kigland,  oouldering  the  vast  amount  and 
diludoo  of  bar  wealth.  What  is  not  OBafnl,  at  leaat  in 
iqipeaiance,  ia  bnt  lightly  esteemed  u  ui  expenditure  of 
money.  A  duke  and  his  shoemaker,  or  tailor,  or  tenant, 
have  pndsely  the  same  tastes,  lay  out  Uwtr  eseeaa  of 
capital  in  objects  of  the  same  nature,  In  gratUntiena  of 
the  same  kind )  difihrtng  only  ia  eosL  net  in  prinriple. 
Loelt,  in  England,  into  ue  tradeimaa^  parionr,  kitchen, 
garden,  slabTa,  way  of  living,  aamsements,  and  modes  of 
grati£c»t]ouf.-aIl  is  in  the  same  taste  as  the  uobleman'a: 
the  same  prinelple  of  atility  runs  Uirongh  alL  Tha 
cultivated  or  acqoiied  tastes  fbr  the  fine  arte,  for  muoe, 
paiutti^  sonlptare,  arohitaotur^  an  little,  if  at  all,  ine*» 
developed  among  the  higher  or  wealthier  olassea,  thw). 
among  the  middle  or  lower  classes.  England  at  this  day, 
with  t«i  thousand  times  tbe  waaltb,  flunishes  no  nuUi 
d^uud  for  and  supply  of  objects  of  the  flae  artt  *■ 
Floranae,  Osoea,  •»  Holland  did  in  the  days  of  tbeir 
promerity.  Is  this  peeuliar  devekipement  of  fte  national 
mind  ^  the  Ei^lish  people,  this  lew  if  preciation  and 
social  Inflnenoe  of  the  flne  arts  compared  to  tbe  uaefbl 
among  them,  matter  of  Just  regret,  as  many  amatenrs 
oODsider  it;  or  is  it  matter  of  Juit  and  enllj^iteMd  cx- 
utaation,  that  ou  aooial  eouditiim  has  advwoed  so  tmt 
beyond  Uiat  of  any  civilized  people  who  have  preeed«d 
us,  Uiat  the  tastes  and  grstifioatiens  which  the  few  oaly 
of  great  wealth  and  great  station  in  a  community  can 
cultivate,  and  eiijoy,  are  as  nothing  in  die  mast  of  int*l- 
laetual  and  bodily  employment  which  the  many  givB,  b  j 
the  demands  upon  intellect  and  industry,  for  their  gia- 
tificationst 

What,  after  all,  is  the  real  value,  in  the  sodal  oandili»a 
of  mazi,  of  the  fine  arts  I  Are  they  not  too  highly  eoti- 
maled,^^«jsed  by  prqadioee  inherited  from  a  period  of 
utelleetnal  cultnre  far  behind  oat  own,  into  a  Use  in- 
portanca  I  Bo  thsy  contetimto  to  tfaewellbeiag,«Mlua- 
Uon,  and  intellectnality  of  msakini^  as  madt  as  Oib 
cnltivaUtmofthenseftilartsI  Do  they  call  into  aetivii; 
hl^ier  mental  powers,  or  more  of  &t  moral  qualities  of 
bnman  nature,  tiian  tba  ussAd  arts  I  Is  tbe  painln,  the 
sculptor,  tha  mntioiBn,  the  thaatiieal  perftnmer,  gener- 
ally a  more  eultiTated,  more  intelleotnal,  mote  moral 
member  of  society,  a  msn  approaching  nearer  to  iba 
highelt  end  and  perfection  ca  human  nature, '»'"'  tbs 
engineer,  the  meehanician,  the  manulkctnrer  1  Is  Home, 
the  saatof  thefinearta,npenahLAar,orseU|Aagr*de. 
in  aUtha(dislinguiabaaaeiviUtede«»ammu^,aeffliaiH 
gon,  Manohester,  or  Birmiiwham«— the  saatt^  the  aasAl 
arts  1  Ale  Scotland  and  the  United  States  <rf  Ameriek 
— vnthont  a  good  picture,  a  good  statue,  or  a  good  pa- 
lace witiiin  tt^ bounds, and  without  more  tastcfkelin^ 
ot  knowledge  in  the  fine  arts,  asMng  the  man  «l  tba 
people,  than  among  so  many  New  Zealandanbr-van  Ikx 
below  Italy,  or  Bavaria,  with  their  fine  arte,  taetas,  amd 
artists,  as  moral  and  intellectual  communities  of  civilized 
men  I  Is  a  nietnre,  a  statue,  or  a  building  ao  UA  an 
effort  of  the  human  powers,  iuteUioctnal  anS  bodily,  tM  » 
Bhip,  a  fouudeiy,  a  cotton  null,  with  all  tluir  eemplicibted 
machineries  and  combiuationBf  We  give,  iu  reality,  an 
undne  importance  to  the  fine  arts,— reckon  them  impoi- 
taat,  becaose  they  minister  to  the  giatifloaUaii,  and  He 
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1,  knook-me-domi  tnith  is,  tlutt 
iw,  whose  piloted  cottoa  huid- 
lanhteb  tk*  bsToUen  LuideMfixind  Kdmniiij;  tlie  wDoll J 
IiiimIi  nf  nnfinnn  ftr  in  tTin  infnrlnr  nf  fiftiri.  wbo  had 
MTGT  Men  a  white  hiuivuifiwe,h>adoiie  more  ftor  drili- 
ntini,  has  extended  hmamlring  inflnenceB  moie  widely, 
thandllliB  puiiten,B(iaIptoniMahII«eta,uid  nuriciuiB 
vf  Mir  ifs  pot  tegather.     UuubtiiiB  YudaUna,  bat 

SochlstheiuiUMe  heiMyliToaoliedbythis  etar- 
ij  demoont  or  ntilitKcian ;  in  irlijoh,  by  the  way, 
1^  has  been  preceded  by  the  AmeHcui,  Emerson, 
iriM  adranoM  as  phUoaopliio  ipecnUtion,  what 
uhnedeliToiedasdeaided  opinion.  Are  then  these 
pidnna  and  Btfttoea,  the  finest  works  of  imitatira 
art,  DothJog  better  in  reality  than  doUs  and  t«y 
fignrw  with  which  fall-grown  men  and  women 
atBDM  Ihemaelrea  in  the  cluldlioad  of  dTiliaatton? 
In  hia  mlMequent  obierrationi  upon  Genoa  "  the 
mperl),"  Naplis,  and  Home  the  cradlfi  and  seat  of 
Bodnn  and  of  aooient  art,  our  trarcUer  finds 
many  argnmenta  to  fortify  hia  pandox.  A  novel 
■ad  a  good  aignment  ralgttt  be  addoeed  by  Mr. 
I«iBg  and  the  apeoutaUve  Amerioan,  the  extreme 
amihility  to  art  shown  by  minda  bke  those 
d'ScottaadColflru^;  and  generally,  we  should  uy, 
by  the  poets,  and  all  highly  imaglnatiTe  persons; 
^Hm,  pDMening  th«  fltcntty  of  perodTing  ttw  origi- 
■all,  and  ol  eraaUng  piottues  whieh  Raphael  could 
sot  punt,  and  torniB  vrbioh  Aogelo  conld  not 
moold,  wrapped  in  a  world  of  ideal  beauty,  remain 
wmdufaDy  in^fferent  to  worlcB  of  art,  even  when 
tiMTing  they  are  moved  by  them.  Bat  w«  leavi 
Ur.  Ia!i^  in  the  hopeleee  "Vandalism'  which  he 
avom.  On  nanufactui^  he  will  be  held  perfectly 
orihudox,  save  by  the  few  fanatics  among  the  Eng- 
lish landowners,  who,  in  steam-engines  and  spin- 
nh^jsnniee,  instead  of  the  qnadmpling  of  their 
mit-iolls,i^ichthoBethlngBsignifyto  the  landlords 
at  Gennany,  perceive  only  panperiam  and  Reform 
Kill.  To  the  want  of  mann&otures,  and  of  the 
aatukl  power  of  becoming  a  mannfaotvring  ocron- 
try,  m  attribnted  the  hopeless  decay  of  Holland  ; 
which,  fnWD  a  highly  proaperona  commercial  state, 
has  snnlc  into  a  popnlation  of  wealthy  capitalisla 
and  itt-oiF  panpers.  Contrasting  this  country  with 
Hailsnd,  wherc,  togeUurr  with  the  ah«m»tlons  of  a 
damp,  raw,  and  cold,  or  a  hot  and  unwholesome 
elfanat«,  there  Is  great  want  of  fuel,  Mr.  Laing 
lemarka 


I>««rai 


uing  towns,  the  poor,  however  badly 
y^bave  more  adTantagesjiaftial,  lodging,  and  oooBSional 
wink  prodneed  by  mannflutnring  establishments,  than 
in  lawns  of  greater  wealtb,  ari^ng  (Mm  oommeree,  or 
ftMi  Ob  laed  laeaasa  <f  e^ritattsls,  landholders,  and 
pabBo  ftaatfooafiea.  Edmhaifh,  tor  instanea,  is  not  a 
mat  Ot  ■aaiiftiitiiiiii  Ws  see  a  wealthy  or  well-off 
a  Sniving,  well-to-do  middle  olaas, 
enditnie  ;  and  the  dasa  below,  living 


■ppcr  elan  in  it ;  a  Suiting,  well-to-do  middle  olaas, 
living  by  their  enenditnie  ;  and  the  dasa  below,  living 
by  tb  baOy  won  uid  bandieTBftaieqQiiedbythe  other 
twa,  Mt  fwy  iU  off  rithar  i  b«rt  dive  to  tba  bottom  of  BO- 
rtety  ewa  m  Edfabugh,  lAire  fliei  and  fish  ars  ohai^, 
and  laad  wvA  and  bulda^  work  aot  aearae,  bat  on  the 
«antniy  taU^  off  isndi  eonwm  labour  at  all  seaaonB, 
JO*  fad  the  cartas  of  the  laboariagoUn,  beyond  what 
the  other  two  diwim  ngqlaily  employ,  in  extreme  dis- 


treBB  ftom  the  want  of  manufa^tursa  on  a  greiit  scale 
lircnlating  employment  annnd  them.  Now  Holland  ts 
nat  one  anch  great  city  spread  over  a  small  country;  and 
lot  a  Tnanohctniing  city,  but  sncb  a  city  of  capitalisia, 
and  of  middle-claas  people  living  by  their  eipeaditnre, 
but  afibrding  no  labour  to  tbe  loweat  class — nothing  bat 
dty  work,  as  tradesmen,  fkmily  servants,  and  porters, 
seamen,  or  bargeiaeu.  The  tno  upper  classes,  and  tboag 
they  employ  ofthe  lower  class,  may  be  well  enongb  off; 
'  i  Buch  employment  is  atationary,  has  no  principle  of 
Increase  in  it,  keeping  pace,  in  some  degree,  vriUi  the 
grcwth  of  population ;  and  the  Eurplua,  who  cannot  find 
woA  in  snch  a  social  body,  is  more  wretched  thsji  in  any 
other  land.  Anerthepeaceof  ISiajHaUaiidwasamoag 
fliat  countriea  in  Europe  that  was  obliged  to  grappla 
with  a  panperlsm  which  threatened  to  subvert  aU  social 
artaogemeuts. 

The  economy  of  the  Dutch  pauper  oolonlea,  and 
theii  inefficiency,  do  not  at  present  fall  in  ourway. 
It  id  enough  to  state  the  causes  of  the  general  pan- 
porism— which  is,  the  want  of  that  pndwUsi 
power  which  we  see  crushed,  and  about  to  be  d&- 
stroyed  in  this  country  which  it  has  enriched,  nn- 
lese  for  the  timely  wisdom  which  may  yet  arrest  Ita 
decay.  Hr.  Laing  is  so  great  an  admirer  of  ths 
Federal  principle  of  society,  that  we  are  not  miro 
but  that  he  might,  ao  far  as  depended  on  him,  al- 
low Ur.  O'Connell  to  carry  Repeal,  and  con^ 
oeive  the  administration  of  Iiish  aftairs  a  happy 
riddance  to  Great  Britain.  His  application  of 
the  Federal  principle  to  Holland  and  Bel^um  ad- 
mita  of  leSB  cavil.  He  points  out  some  of  the 
advantages  of  a  Federal  union  to  both  theeer 
coontries,  and  omits  others  which  would  not  be 
left  oat  of  account  by  Louis  Philippe  or  the  King 
of  Prussia,  were  they  called  on  to  connder  of  the 
advantages  of  such  a  union  of  public  interests,  and 
the  wisdom  of  sanctioning  merely  a  separation  or 
divorce  from  bed  and  boud  between  the  two  little 
neighbouring  states. 

After  ingeniously  reasoning  on  the  FederatiT» 
principle,  which  the  example  of  America,  and  what 
he  saw  in  Switzerland,  taught  him  to  admire, 
and  to  consider  as,  in  theory,  a  more  natural  and 
just  principle  of  general  government  than  a  forced 
oentralixation,  or,  in  other  words,  the  Swivai  bet- 
ter Uian  the  Rusnan  system,  he  proceeds  in  this 
stTHin ;  and  wb  give  the  extract  as  mach  from  a 
desire  to  make  known  the  author  s  opinions,  as  hia 
litorary  accomplisbinents  and  logical  powers : — 

As  civilisation,  peace,  ukd  indastr;  aoqnire  an  influence 
in  the  afbirs  of  mankind,  which  the  individual  ambition 
of  a  sovereign,  or  the  ignorance  and  evil  paaaiona  of  a 
govenimeal,  will  sot  tie  allowed  to  shake,  the  anperioritj 
of  saiall  indspendent  statss  fMsrally  united,  each  ex- 
(endiog  ovtr  soeh  territory,  or  nassas  of  loeiety  oaly, 
as  san  be  governed  toother,  wibeattbe  saeriflea  cf  ona 
part  to  a&olhar,aad  eaeh  interested  in  the  general  dvili- 
Mtion,  peaea,  and  indnsby,  will  loobably  be  adnow* 
ledged  by  all  airiliiad  popolatitnis.  Jnnctioiie  morallT 
or  physieally  disoordanl,  as  that  of  Belgium  and  HoUuiiiU 
Austria  and  Lombardy,  distriots  and  populations  on  tba 
Vistula  and  Niamen,  with  districts  and  popnlationB  on 
the  Bhine  B,nd  Moselle,  are  political  anongements  which 
lack  any  principle  of  permancy  foanded  upon  their  bene- 
fits to  tiie  goveiued.  Nature  forbids,  by  the  unalterable 
'"*  of  w^  climate,  ntoalion,  and  Qatnral  adT«n> 


can  equally  aerve  all — be  equally  suited  to  promote  tho 
utmost  good  of  all.  Federalism  inTolves  a  principle  more 
akin  to  natural,  free,  and  benefioial  legstdation,  and  to 
the  improvement  of  the  social  condition  of  man,  than 
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IDTenuntnti  in  tant\«  exIaiuiTg  tUt«t,  holding  Ugiilativa 
aad  exeeotii*  powen  over  dutaat  uid  diatiiict  conntriM 
•od  popoktioiM,  whether  tneb  goTenmnBta  be  com 
tional  or  deapotk.  It  ii  uach  more  likelT  to  be  the 
flitare  pngren  of  Boeiet^,  thkt  Eniop«,  in  toe  eown  of 
time,  cmBntiOB,  mod  the  inenaaiif  influence  of  pnblio 
dpinJon  on  kll  pablic  iffiiln,  will  neolve  itwlf  into  one 
|n«>t  federki  anion  of  man;  «l»tea,  of  extent  niitable  to 
their  moral  and  phjneal  peflnliaritiea,  like  the  lui 
Un  Amerioan  states,  than  that  thoee  Amerioan  b 
will,  in  the  oonne  of  time  and  oiriliBatioD,  fall  back  into 
■eparkte,  nnCMinected,  and  hostile  monarahisa  and 
toecaoiea,  •rhioh  Bome  modem  travellen  in  America 
amlil  n  na  la  theii  inevilalile  doom.  With  all  leepect  toi 
their  gifte  of  ^opheof,  the  teadeooj  of  hnman  affain  is 
Bot  to  retrograde  towuda  the  old,  bnt  to  adrance  towardB 
the  new,  toward*  a  higher  phyiioal,  moral,  and  religionB 
condition ;  towards  fbnu  of  goTemment  in  which  the 
interests  of  the  people  riiall  M  direeted  bj  the  people 
aad  for  the  people.  Moral  and  iBtelleobuJ  power  ie 
laaTeniog  the  whole  ma<ni,aiid  not  merelf  the  nppercnist 
of  EoTOpean  sooiety.  The  political  balance  of  power 
MttOng  the  Enmpean  goTenunsnts,  if  the  idea  oonld  be 
carried  ont  to  its  ntmoat  completeneBS  and  permanenejr, 
ia  in  reaUtr  a  hotnage  lo  the  principle  of  federalism,  an 
iaptrCnt  ^iprozimation  to  a  fUeral  onion  of  the  Euro- 
pean poweri — imper&ot,  becaoM  Q»  interests  of  king- 
doms teniloriaUT  or  djnasticall;  oonaideTed  as  familj 
Mtatea,  iwt  the  dittiQet  phniBal  and  Butral  interests  of 
fiw  diffaut  11 1  nils  of  toe  Enn^ean  population,  are  at- 
tan]rted  (o  be  (Meralind.  Yet  this  imperfbetpriueiple 
of  federalinn  it  eminsnti;  aaooaasAil  in  the  political 
federation  of  the  Gemiaoio  Etatea.  Tbis  fedentioa  acts 
with  dignity  and  power.  In  Switzerland,  and  in  America, 
the  coDstitation  of  the  central  federated  power  may  be 
iaperlhat,  may  be  too  strong,  or  not  strong  enoogh ;  or 
•Ten  the  state  of  fodety  majr  not  be  ripe  for  the  federal 
eonititnttoB  adopted,  and  may,  aa  f  et,  want  a  claaa  re- 
moTtd  by  ednoation  and  (brtnne  from  the  temptation  of 
taming  pablie  aflUie  to  their  printe  peennlary  advan- 
tage ;  out  still  the  principle  of  fedenlism,  theoretically 
contidered,  ^ipeacs  more  reasoikable  and  snitable  to  the 
weUbtint  of  aoeiely  than  the  monandueal,  and  appears 
to  be  that  toward!  irtueh  cinliied  and  edneatad  society 
jR  natnrally  tending  in  its  course.  Hie  German  castom- 
honse  anion,  or  commercial  league,  is  a  remarkable  in- 
dication of  the  irresistible  tendency  of  sodal  economy 
ki  modem  times  towards  the  principle  at  fMlaralimn. 
Kings  and  goTemmenta  are  often  but  the  blind  agents  in 
these  nst  spoBtaneona  moTemenla  of  aoeiety.  In  this 
gteat  nuMue  of  tMaraliiing  the  Geruaii  popnlatlons 
tut  the  T^nlatiMi  and  adTanoament  of  their  Indnstrial 


together  incompatible  with  tha  piinoiple  and  system  of 
the  Tsry  goTemments  and  bioga  ytim  at  present  lead  this 
moTsment  of  the  social  body  in  Germany. 

After  tftkii^  a  historical  survey  of  the  operatioa 
of  llie  principle  of  Federalism,  it  is  remarked  : — 

If  Holland  had  bean  restored,  on  the  expulsion  of  the 
IVenohin  IBU,to  her  Midait  federal  conititntion,  with 
•  stadlliolder  instead  of  a  king,  and  with  Belgium  as  one 
of  the  states  irf  the  confMsration,  the  eanae  rf  the  rupture 
--^he  iuterferenDo  with  theloeal  adTantages  orpr^dioes 
of  the  one  portion  of  the  new-baked  kingdom  for  the  sake 
•f  the  «thsi^-the  eentrallaation-attempt  of  the  late  king 
of  Holland  for  giving  effect  to  the  monarchical  principle 
*f  extending  one  consolidated  power,  one  langnage,  law, 
and  religion  over  all,  would  noTor  hare  existed. 

The  superior  dignity  and  solidity  of  the  Federal 
system  ia  corroborated  by  the  receut  oonduct  of  the 
Swiss  Confederation,  whkh  the  rest  of  Europe  &mded 
Abont  to  be  swallowed  up  alive  iu  an  unequal  con- 
test, when  the  State  of  Berne  dared  to  refuse  to 
give  up  to  France  Fiince  Louis  Buonaparte,  who 
had  acqiUred  the  i^hts  of  dtizenship  in  Berne. 


Ur.  Loing,  as  may  be  augured  fonn  Ins  fanner 
books^  is  at  deadly  oppohition  to  Hoccolloch, 
Young,  Birbeck,  and  all  those  political  economists 
who  uphold  the  prindple  of  enormous  eatatea,  secur- 
ed hy  the  Law  of  primogeniture ;  and  of  those  enor- 
mous forms,  or  com  manufactories,  which,  in  th« 
progress  of  society,  seem  a  natural  consequence  of 
that  sy^m.  But  it  is  not  merely  as  a  moralist 
and  philanthropist  that  be  opposes  the  doctrines  of 
the  modem  school  of  political  economy,  but  as  on 
economist  going  farther  in  the  main  reqninte — 
production,  than  any  one  of  tbem.  It  ia  in  enter-  . 
ing  France  that  Mr.  Loing  fairly  enteia  upon  this 
subject ;  and  not  Hr.  Henry  Bulwer,  Hr.  Jonathan 
Duncan,  Cobbett — no  modem  writer,  in  abort, 
is  a  more  strennous  advocate  for  the  dirinou  of 
land,  among  a  numerous  body  of  small  proprietors, 
which  seems,  indeed,  hia  only  permanent  remedy  for 
all  the  evils  under  which  this  country  is  anfiering, 
and  is  likely  long  to  saffer.  This,  he  argues,  woa 
the  original  condition  of  "  Herry  England,"  before 
the  Norman  invasion  had  introduced  the  system  of 
feudal  tenures ;  and  to  this  condition,  if  Englaod 
be  to  prosper  by  agriculture  and  mornfiictprea  in 
conjunction,  she  must  speedily  return. 

Though  we  ore  not  so  certain  of  the  exact  original 
date  of  these  yeoman,  franklin,  and  statetmon  hold- 
ings, which  must  have  introduced  "  the  green  net- 
work of  hedges  spread  over  the  &ceof  England,"  and 
which  formsits  peculiar  mralcharm,aaHr.Laing  is, 
we  having  nothhig  to  urge  against  this  proof  of  avast 
body  of  ^lall  proprietOTS,  or,  at  all  events^  of  small 
stationary  occupier*  enjoying  nearly  all  the  im- 
munites  of  proprietors,  having  been  at  some  time  or 
other  at  work  in  producing  it.   He  imagines  that — 

The  Saxons  and  Danes, — oat  people  in  the  prinoiplea 
of  their  laws,  institutions,  and  languages,  althon^  in 
diffbient  statea  of  oirilisation, — most  have  woven  this 
inuneuBO  veil  over  the  f^e  of  the  land  dnring  tbe  His 
centariea  they  poasenad  England  under  a  social  arrange- 
ment altogether  different  i^m  the  present ;  ont  in  which 
their  law  of  partition  of  property  among  all  the  children, 
excluding  the  feudal  principle  of  primogeniture,  would 
produce  this  subdivlsiou  of  the  land  into  small  distinct 
fields.  France  is  now,  by  the  abolition  of  the  fendal 
tenure  of  land  and  of  tiie  law  of  primogeidtur^  reeom- 
meneing  a  state  of  society  -nlioh  was  eztLogiislisd  in 
^laad  by  the  Norman  conquest  and  the  bws  of  *se- 
oession  adopted  (h>m  that  period.  Fmneeisin  theiaidst . 
ofagreatsocialexperiment.  Its  results  upon  dvillsation 
can  only  he  guessed  at  now,  and  will  o^  be  diatiBCtly 
seen,  perhaps,  after  the  lapse  of  ages,  ^le  opinioa*  it 
all  our  political  economists  are  adverse  to  it^  Uslen  to 
the  groans  of  the  most  acute  oljaerTen  of 'oar  day,  on 
the  appallfng  oonsequencea  of  this  division  of  landed 
property. 

Here  he  kos  Arthur  Young,  Birbeck,  Feter  Paul 
Cobbett,  and  the  Edinburgh  Reviewen,  fairiy  on 
the  hip ;  and  he  does  not  spare  them ;  no,  nor  yet 
Dr.  Ch^mers,  who,  in  bis  Politico- Theological  Lec- 
tnics,broaches  veiy  strange  doctrines  for  aminister  of 
the  gospel  of  justice,  mercy,  and  hmnon  equality. 
Having  crowed  a  little  over  the  Scotch  "feeloso- 
pbers,"  as  Cobbett  wont  to  call  those  land  and 
com  doctors,  our  author  thus  proceeds  : — 

When  new  social  arnngements,  diametrically  onNMed 
in  principle  and  spirit  to  the  feudal,  grew  up,  and  on- 
folded  themselves,  first  in  America,  lid  afterwarda  in 
France,  and  gradually  spread  from  thence  over  great 
port  of  tbe  ptMMit  Prussia,  the  fhndaliMd  minds  «f  oiT 
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ITS 


Seoteb  piditi«d  eeratomuta  wen  lavisfa  in  tlMlr  predio- 
tioDB  of  tlie  degndttiMi,  ulMiy,  ud  bubuum,  which 
moM  inerit^lj  anmiB  among  (bat  portion  of  the  hnnun 
nee  who  wen  w  ■ofortiuale  M  to  kdopt  the  dicUtea  of 
Istion  on  proMTtr  and 
ounTntiMiBl  mnd  bai- 
.  .  ■,  derired  ftom  tbo  dwkwt 
period  of  Oe  middle  age*.  Ifnatonl  •netiou,haBMal^, 
leaaon,  lelinon — if  *11  timt  distiiignidMa  nun  from  the 
brnM  OMNon,  apeak  more  oleail;  in  the  tinman  breaat 
on  the  eUigatien  of  otM  datf  tiMU  of  another,  it  is  on 
tbst  ef  tlia  puent  proiidins  eqnmlly  acoording  to  his 
■neaoa  fiir  all  the  l»ings  lie  Iiaa  brought  into  existence 
■ad  added  to  loeiotr ;  learing  oone  of  them  to  want  uid 
distoea  if  he  can  help  it,  or  to  chance  for  t,  precarious 
anbaisteBce,  or  to  b«  loppojted  bf  his  neighboora  ont  of 
Uteir  tina,  ta  panpen,  or  ont  of  their  taxes,  as  oselese 
ftaetlanarica,  or  b;  niMeitaln  dependenoe  npon  emplo;- 
mo^  and  tesad  ttva  otfauM.  li  not  thia  a  moni  and 
nUgioindntj!  Iiitnot  the  dearest  dntjof  the  parent, 
not  only  to  the  oflkpiing  he  has  licought  into  existence, 
botto  flie  aomal  Iwdr  oT  whidi  lie  and  th^  aie  membent 
Ckaanj  argamenl  of  expediency,  drawn,  ftom  onr  artifl- 
cu)  slate  <^  sooiety  under  the  f^adal  syatam  and  ftiidal 
law  of  EBceessian  to  property,  and  of  the  adnuitage  of 


ai*9«M  moral  dntj  to  the  rest  of  aooietj  t  Yet  listen 
to  the  noratitj  and  pobtieal  eaonomj  tanght  lately  in  no 
oheenie  eoner,  and  to  no  nninflneatial  poplls,  bat  from 
lb*  DiriBi^  diair  of  the  Univertity  of  Edinborgh  to  the 
TMOg  BSB  who  were  to  go  forth,  aad  ue  now,  Uie  reli- 
gieuaDdraontl  instnictors  of  the  peofde  in  the  eetablidied 
dnck  o<  Seotland.  "  We  know,"  says  Dr.  Chatmen, 
hUa  PkriMoof  JSeoMmy  i>  «»«»»  iriA  ll«  Moral 
BtUtadMoralPntpeettofSomtty,  being  the  snbstanoe 
rf  a  eoBtae  of  leotores  deUrered  to  the  students  of  the 
Uedegieal  Hall  in  Edinborgh,—"  We  kaon,"  says  this 
diiliiigBlshed  philosopher, "  tbat  there  is  a  mighty  force 
•fMUiaMBtMid  nataiiBl  affection  arrayed  against  the 
law  of  friBOgenitnre.  Bothers  is  the  way  in  which  we 
would  anpeaae  tiieae  fMinge,  and  make  compensation 
Ar  ika  mleaee  done  to  thm.  Wt  vohM  hu^  wi  ■■- 
nad»mA4imtuntyofaUita,or,frrAtKiitifaK9o»d 
hnAtr,  late  ^  to  tkt  tidttt  af  a  lluyutand  a-year  front 

amioa  oit  Ae  Mat  n»  ofAtfMnity.  We  ahaald  think 
it  yUOj  better,  If,  by  means  of  ■  liberal  pTovison  in  all 
the  bnochee  of  the  pnblie  serrioe,  a  place  of  a  thoosand 
*-ycsr  l»y  i^en  to  the  younger  eon,  whether  in  the  law, 
or  m  tbe  dmrch,  or  in  colleges,  or  in  any  other  well- 
appointed  establiahniMit  kept  up  for  the  good  and  Interest 
sf  the  ■■lion.*' 

Xow>  ftU  this  stands  in  the  pabliahed  works  of 
tfa»  great  taacher  of  ThMlog?  in  Scotland ;  and 
npOD  reading  it,  our  author  inquireH,  nuel^  not 
inepUy,  of  lluMe  great  teoclieTS  of  mor&la  and  re- 


Will  tbe7  explain  the  moral  principle  of  their  doetiine, 
that  tte  MoM  Tirtooos  ftelii^  In  our  natore— the  mighty 
fere*  of  nataml  aAMion  for  our  children,  and  the  mighty 
brae  of  the  sentdnent  of  justice  to  onr  fbllow-men — 
Aenld  be  saeriAced  to  sapport  an  artificial  system  or 
amuvcseot  of  sodety,  be  tint  mtem  or  arrangement 
rmt  BO  a^adieBt  or  benefleial  t  Will  they  explain  the 
moral  prindida  apon  lAkh  tliey  recommend  "  the  ap- 
pease those  aatnidfteliags  of  afbetion  and  moral  duty, 
aad  taa  i—psMaHiH  for  the  TMence  done  to  th^m," 
by  an  appeiBkMnt  of  a  thoaaand  a-year,  or  by  any  other 
ftuiiiihry  eempmeaUonl  Will  diey  expl^  the  moral 
diSennee  between  the  eondnct  of  the  owner  of  a  domain 
of  tm  Ibonaand  a-year,  who  ieares  it  all  to  his  eldest 
w  his  yonnger  son  to  be  proTided  Ibr  by  his 
it  of  their  taxes.  Id  some  appointment  of  a 
-^  jar  in  the  oharoh,ar  the  law,or  in  any  other 
pnUie  sstahlMuent,— which  is  the  ease  propoonded  and 
teoommeaded  by  them— and  the  eondnct  of  the  wretched 
ttmtlm  who  n^oeei  her  new-bom  babe  on  her  neighbour's 


doorstep,  to  be  provided  toi  dnt  4f  his  meansl  The 
moral  goiit  of  the  latter,  driven  by  want  and  misery  to 
abandon  the  iofont  she  is  unable  to  maintain,  appears  to 
aU  men,  whose  moral  sense  has  not  been  coltiTated  at 
the  Heologieal  Hall  of  the  Unirersity  of  Edinhnigb, 
inflnitely  Itws  than  that  of  the  man  of  tea  thoosaad  a- 
year,  lAo  abandons  his  younger  children  to  the  snpport 
of  the  public,  in  order  to  leave  all  his  estate  to  the  eldest 
son.  Will  they  explain  the  moral  grounds  of  their  teach- 
ing tbat  tbs  ahandoaaunt  of  hisparental  and  social  dnties 
to  his  oftpriig,  and  to  his  foUow-men,  is  a  landable  act 
in  the  case  of  the  rich  domain  owner,  and  the  sane 
abandimment  an  immoral  and  criminal  act  in  the  case  of 
the  wratohed  stranpet  I  They  are  the  teachers  of  the 
people  of  Seotland,  whose  principles  of  moral  and  politi- 
cal philoaophy,  aa  laid  down  in  dieir  own  text-book,  are 
here  arraigned  ;  and  they  ought  to  satisfy  every  donbt 
that  is  suggested  to  the  public  mind,  either  of  the  moral 
purity  or  of  the  philosophical  correctnesa  of  their  specula- 


To  the  satis&ction  of  persons  of  plain  under- 
standing, and  an  unsophisticated  moral  sense,  thia 
will  not  be  easily  done. 

After  expoeiug  the  faUaciea  of  those  who  orgne 
for  the  principle  of  primogeniture,  and  against 
small  forms,  from  the  wretched  cott«r-taiaiit  sys- 
tem of  Ireland,  and  after  showing  the  haidahip  and 
evils  of  money-rents  to  the  Irish  peasants — (and  he 
extends  this  same  principle  to  formen  of  all  kinds) 
— our  author  proceeds  to  point  out  a  deeper  bllacy, 
namely,  that  which,  in  the  reaaoning  of  the  econo- 
mists, confounds  small  renters  with  small  proprieton, 
whose  condition  is  totally  different.  This  diqioaed 
0^  he  oomes  to  another  axiom  of  the  eoonomista, 
which  assumes  the  imperfect  cultivation  of  small 
farma  when  compared  with  that  of  the  vast  com 
manuiactoriee  spread  aver  thousands  of  acres  in 
fields  of  hundreds  of  acres  in  extent  But  while 
speaking  of  this  imperfect  cultivation,  they. 

In  the  same  breath  reoommend  a  garden-like  ctiltiTB- 
tion  of  the  hmd.  Pray  irtiat  is  a  garden  but  a  small 
ikrm  (  and  what  do  they  rsoommand,  but  that  a  large 
farm  should  be,  as  nearly  as  pesmble,  brou^t  into  Oi» 
state  of  eultivation  and  prodnctivenesa  <f  a  garden  or 
small  form  t  This  can  only  be  done,  they  tell  as,  by  the 
application  of  laige  centals,  such  as  small  farmers  cannot 
oommand,  to  agriculture:  let  us  rednce  these  grand  words 
to  their  proper  value.  C^^tal  slgiiifles  the  means  of 
parcbasiog  labonr;  the  application  of  capital  to  agricul- 
ture means  the  application  of  labonr  to  land.  A  man's 
own  labour,  aa  fiu  aa  it  goes.  Is  as  good  as  any  he  can 
buy,  nay,  a  great  deal  better,  beoaoee  it  is  attended  by 
a  perpetual  overseer— his  self-interest,  vratching  tbat  it 
is  not  wasted  or  misapplied.  If  this  laboor  be  applied 
to  a  snitaUe,  not  too  large  nor  too  small,  area  of  soil,  it 
is  coital  applied  to  land,  and  the  best  kind  of  capital, 
and  applied  in  the  best  way  to  agarden-like  cultivation. 
A  garden  is  better  dug,  and  manured,  and  weeded,  and 
drained,  and  is  proportiODably  tkr  more  prodoctive  tbaa 
alargefknajbeeause  more  toil  and  labour,  that  is  moi* 
capital  Li  bestowed  upon  it,  in  pmpwtJon  to  its  area.  A 
small  fkrm,  held  not  by  the  temporary  right  ofa  tenant, 
and  nader  the  burden  ofa  heavy  rrat,  but  by  the  owner 
oftbes^andenltiTatedbytbe  labour  of  his  fooih,ia 
piedssly  the  ^tnoiple  of  gaidening  a«plied  to  fhrMtng ; 
and  in  Iha  ooontries  in  iriiieh  bud  has  long  been  ocenpled 
and  enltivBted  in  small  funs  hv  tiia  owaere—m  Tuscany, 
Switserland,  and  FlanderSr-*™  garden-like  onltivation 
and  productivenesa  of  the  soil  an  etled  up  by  those  very 
agrienltnrists  and  poliUcal  ecoDOmists,  irtio  cry  down  tto 
means,  the  only  means,  by  which  it  can  be  attained  uni- 
versally  in  a  ODnntry — the  division  of  the  land  into  small, 
garden-like  estates,  fomed  by  the  proprietors.  It  ia 
possible  tbat  Uie  fomily  of  the  small  proprietor-tbrmer 
consnme  almost  all  that  tbey  produce,  and  have  very  little 
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vuplna  to  Hod  in  nwket ;  bnt  tlurt  nMieljr  sfibcto  tha 
ptoportioDi  of  llie  popnlfttion  engand  In  pradDcing  t»«d, 

and  in  pnidnemg  otyecta  to  be  exchugad  for  (bod.  Tha 
prodnce  aapports  the  uune  aambar  ofhomui  beingt—enrj 
potato  flode  a  maath— whether  the  whole  of  it  belongs  to 
one  man,  who  Bella  it  for  Che  labour  and  prodactions  of  the 
M8t  of  the  Dtunbar,  orbelougsin  amill  portiooa  to  the  whole . 
The  trarellec  who  ooiuiden  the  prioea,  supplies,  and 
Tarietiea  of  agricultural  food  in  the  market  towns  in 
Flanders,  France,  SwiUerland,  and  the  liberal  iwe,  or, 
more  oorrectlj,  the  abundance  and  waste  in  the  cooking 
ftnd  housekeeping  of  alt  classes  in  those  ooimtrieB,  will 
scarcely  admit  eien,  that  in  proportion  to  the  aumher 
of  the  whole  oonunnnitj  not  engaged  in  buabandry,  K 
■nailer  aunlos  for  their  cousnmpt  ie  aent  to  market  bj 
the  small  &nnen.  It  cannot  be  denied  that  a  miunte 
diTiaion  of  the  laud  into  amall,  free,  garden-like  proper- 
ties, seema,  it  priori,  nere  fkvonrabto  to  a  garden-like 
onltiTatian  of  a  countrj  than  its  diTiiion  Into  rait  baronial 
estates,  and  the  anbdiTidon  of  then  into  extendve  Earmt, 
on  which  the  actual  hoaliandmen,  as  aeUsB,  are  bnt  hired 
labonrera,  haTing  do  interest  in  the  pTodnctions  of  the 
aiI,Budlto  object  in  their  work  bat  to  get  the  da;  over. 

Mr.  Laing  next  ent«re  into  minute  statistical 
ietulfl  to  prove  hie  potation.  The  leading  fact  ia, 
thatinlSM,  Franoa  mpported  eight  millii 
people  than  in  1789,  npon  about  the  gams  extent  of 
uable  land;  a  &ct  somewhat  in  faTour  of 
■aperior  prodnotiTeneefi  of  the  small  proprietoiy 
i^^^tem  a>  opposed  to  the  feadaL  Nay,  this  in- 
onaited  populAtion  ia  also  maintained  in  mnch 
graatei  abundanoe  and  comfort,  as  is  shown  by  the 
greatly  increased  amount  of  tropical  products  con- 
mmed;  and  its  condition  as  to  food,  clothing,  and 
lodging  b  alao  better.  Other  causes  show  the  ad- 
Tanoe  of  indnstry  and  prosperity  among  the  French 
people  sinca  the  breaking  np  of  the  large  estates. 
The  pursuits  of  agricnlture  are  even  weaning  them 
ftmn  the  worship  of  the  Frenchman's  idol,  Glory ; 
and  it  becomes  every  day  mote  and  more  difBcnlt 
and  ex^iensire  to  procure  a  substitute  for  a  yonng 
man  dnwn  by  ballot  to  serve  in  the  army.  In- 
auttry  is  on  the  move— honses  ore  building  in 
every  village. 

The  small  landowners  have  aoqnired  means  and  confi- 
dence, and  are  beginnii^  to  loi^  themaelTes  en  their 
little  estates.  Prices,  profile,  apoMlationa,  ondertakinga, 
estahlishmento  in  bnsi] —   '^' '     " 


D  Uw  deck  of  a  fine  stean- 
.     -  .ratiwBhone,  IS  the  Seine, 

passing  every  half  hour  other  iteam-veweU,  ud  eTerj 
five  or  ^  milea  under  iron  ■nspaniion  bridges,  and  past 
OBiiala,  ahort  fJMtor;  railroads  even,  and  new-bnilt  Qto- 
toriea — how  laughable,  now,  to  read  the  Ingnbrioiu  pre- 
dictions of  Arthur  Young  half  a  oenturj  ago,  of  Biiteck  a 
qoarter  of  a  centorj  ago,  of  the  Edinbu^  Bevlaw  soi 
twenty  years  ago,  about  the  inevitable  oonseqneiMea 
the  French  law  of  sucoeaaion  I  "  A  pauper  wuren  . 
Look  up  from  the  page  and  laugh.  Look  antond  npim 
the  actual  proaperity,  and  wellbeuig,  and  rising  induatry 
of  tbis  people,  untier  their  aystem.  I^ook  at  Oie  activity 
en  their  rivers,  at  ibo  aew-bctory  chlnineyB  against  Uie 
horizon,  at  tha  ateam-boats,  canals,  roads,  ooal  works, 
wherevernaturegivasaDyopaaingtoeuternrise.  France 
owes  her  present  provsrity,  and  rising  indnstry,  to  Uiis 
very  eyatem  of  subdiriiion  of  property,  whioh  allows  bo 
man  to  Uve  m  idleness,  and  no  capital  to  be  empLiyed 
withoat  a  view  to  ita  reprodnction,  and  places  that  great 
instruiaent  of  industry  and  wellbebig,  property,  in  tbe 

hands  of  all  classes. 

The  produce  applied  to  the  feeding  of  eoldie^,  of  la- 
bourers employed  by  a  splendid  court  in  worka  of  ms 
teotation  and  grandeur,  in  buUdiag  palaces,  or  conM 
ing  magnificent  public  works  of  no  utility  squivabat  to 


labour  expended,  and,  to  a  cartain  extant)  evoi  ia 
tha  fine  arts,  and,  above  all,  in  supporting  a  nnmeroos 
idle  aiistoeiacy,  gentry,  and  clergy,  with  their  dependent 
fbUowers,  was  a  waste  of  means,  a  consumpt  without 
any  corresponding  retun  of  oonanmabls  or  saleable  pro- 
duce from  t^  labour  or  industry  of  the  oonsunera.  In 
this  view,  the  compariaon  between  the  old  feudal  cmi- 
stmction  of  aociety  in  France,  and  the  new,  under  the 
preseat  law  of  succession,  resolves  itself  into  this  result, 
— that  one  third  more  people  are  supported  under  the 
new,  in  greater  abundvnce  and  comfort,  from  the  aajae 
eiteiLt  of  arable  land,  in  oonaaqnence  of  the  law  of  sue- 
cession  having  awept  of  tlie  non-productive  olasses,  forced 
them  into  active  indnstry,  and  obliged  all  conanmeis, 
generally  speaking,  to  be  producers  also  wMie  they  con- 
Eume.  In  this  view,  the  cost  of  supporting  the  old  court, 
aristooiacy,  gentry,  clei^,  and  all  the  system  and  ar- 
rangements of  society  in  France,  under  Uie  ancient  n^im^ 
has  been  equivalent  to  the  cost  of  snpporting  one  third 
more  inhabitants  in  France,  uid  In  greater  oomfort  aod 
wellbeing  ;  and  this  ia  the  gain  France  baa  realized  bj 
her  reT<^tiou,  and  by  the  abolition  of  the  law  of  prime- 
genitnre,  its  moat  important  measure. 

In  noticing  Mr.  Henry  Bnlwer's*  work  on 
France,  thb  subject  was  ^scnseed  at  some  length 
in  our  pages ;  but  we  may  draw  beiti  proo&  of  Mr. 
L«ijig's  thetoy  of  the  supsrior  prodnctivenew  of 
minute  cultivation  from  other  fidds.  In  Tasoany 
he  inquires, 


and  olimate  and  prodnotions  are  U 
countries.  The  difbnnce  mnst  be  aeeeoated  for  by  Ifae 
hvpier  distribution  of  the  land  in  Tusoany.  In  1836, 
TuKsuiy  contained  l,lS6,rS5  inhabituti,  and  130,190 
landed  estates.  Dedneting  7901  estates,  belongiug  to 
towns,  churches,  or  other  eorponrte  bodies,  we  have 
122,286  belongiag  te  Uie  people — or,  in  other  words,  i8 
bmilies  in  every  100  have  laud  of  their  own  t«  live  fha. 
Can  the  striking  difibrenca  in  the  physieal  and  »onl 
condition,  and  in  the  standard  of  Uvteg,  hatweoi  tha 
people  of  Tusoany  and  those  of  the  papal  states  be  as- 
cribed lo  any  other  cause)  The  taxes  are  as  heavy  in 
Tuscany  as  in  the  dominions  of  the  Pope ;  about  13a  6d. 
sterling  per  head  of  the  popnlation  In  the  one,  and  12(. 
lOd.  in  die  other.  Bnt  in  the  whole  Maremma  of  Borne, 
of  about  30  leagues  in  length  by  Iti  or  13  in  breadth. 
Mods.  Quteauvienl  reckons  only  21  &etara,  or  tanants 
of  the  large  estates  of  the  Boman  nobles.  From  tha 
frontier  of  the  Neapolitan  to  that  of  the  Tnseui  state, 
the  whole  conntry  ia  reckoned  to  be  divided  in  about 
Compare  the  hnsbandry  of  Tuscany, 


all  oonnected  with  a  main  dndn— -being  nnr  own  lately 
introduced  furrow  tile-draining,  bat  connected  here  with 
the  irrigation  ae  well  as  the  draining  of  the  land,— oom- 
pare  the  olean  state  of  the  groinng  crops,  the  variety  uid 
snooesaion  of  aUao  crops  fbr  fbdderlog  cMtle  in  the  hoose 
all  the  year  round,  the  attanlian  to  collecting  maaure, 
the  garden-UkeooltivattMof  tbewMefbeeof  Uweean- 
try  j  eompare  tlksee  witii  the  desert  waste  if  the  Bamaa 
Maromnu,  or  with  the  pi^^  conntn,  of  soil  oad  pfo- 
dnotivenaiB  as  good  as  that  «f  flie  vale  of  tk*  Aim,  th* 
country  about  Foligno  and  Perugia ;  eoovaia  the  wdl> 
clothed,  buay  people,  tha  smart  ooimtry  gilt*  at  weik 
aboqt  their  cows'  food,  or  their  Hlkwam  leav«,  with 
the  ragged,  sallow,  indokat  populotko,  loaj^^  about 
their  doors  in  the  papal  dommions,  starring,  and  with 
nothing  lo  do  on  the  great  estates;  aayjoe^an  th* 
^ricoltniol  indnstry  and  operations  in  thU  bwd  of  ^ull 
fums,  witii  the  beat  of  ear  laig»-ikrB  dlstgriels,  witt 
Tweedside,  or  East  Lothlaa  end  snap  your  lagoM  at 
the  wisdom  of  our  Sir  Jobu,  sad  all  the  host  of  oar 
boek-mokors  tm  agriculture,  who  bleat  after  eoek  other 
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tbtt  aoleiiui  ntw  of  tlu  thriving-teouitrf-tiiiies  of  the 
wsr — tiat  mall  turns  ue  inoompatibla  with  a  high  and 
perbct  Etato  of  culliTatioD.  Scotland,  or  England,  can 
piadaea  no  ona  bast  of  land  to  be  «oinp«rsd  to  this  altath 
«f  Iha  Axno,  not  to  aaj  for  prodnetireneH,  beoaitae  that 
dipaida  opon  loil  and  cliniftl^,  wUiob  we  baTa  not  of 
liinilar  quality  to  compare,  bnt  for  mdoatif  and  intell!- 
geooe  applied  io  bnebandrj,  tar  perf^  diunage,  lot  it- 
tig^ioii,  fiv  gardm-Jiko  enlton,  for  eloan  atate  of  BTMi, 
fin  abeoioe  i^  all  waste  of  land,  labour,  or  mannrc,  Ibr 
<*ad  inltiTatioB,  in  abort,  and  the  good  eondltfon  of  the 
ahtnttag  onltiTator.  These  are  points  which  admit  of 
Win(  compared  between  one  Bum  and  another,  in  the 
laiiatdiAinstBoila andoUmateti.  Oarajstemnflargebnua 
will  gain  nothing  inenebaoomparieou  with  the  hmbandr; 
at  ^iieaii;,  Flanden,  or  Swltierland,  under  a  ejatem  of 
small  fhnuB.  Next  to  the  djstribntlon  of  prapertj,  the 
compuatiTg  welll>eing  of  the  lower  claswu  in  Totcaaj 
laust  be  ascribed  to  the  gavanunent. 

Agun,  In  Swltserluid,  when  he  Bpent  some 
flnaoni,  new  ugnment  is  fotmd,  not  oiuj  fot  the 
■npeiiori^  of  small  proprietaiy  bums  over  great 
feudal  estatoB  in  point  of  mere  economy,  but  from 
nnieh  higher  reaaon»— 4hoee  of  aomid  monditj 
uA  lodal  happiness.  The  panah  of  Hontreux, 
OB  the  banks  of  the  lake  of  Genem,  is  cited  to 
aQ  Etmpe,  by  the  Malthuaee  and  Chalmeraea,  as 
an  aciBiplaly  pariah ;  becanse  the  "  prndoitial 
dwck"  bdng  in  roch  constant  operation  there,  mar^ 
riagHateUta,lf  notfew,  and  births  yet  fewer  in  pro- 
portioQ  to  the  marriages ;  and  hence  the  "  popol&tion 
nevar,"  intbejargonof  tlieeoonomi^  "pieaeeson 
themMnaofaabEdatenoe."  AIlowingtothe"mDnl 
duck,"  Miy  they  t  "  All  owing  to  the  nnmennu 
■mall  land  piopCTtie^"  eaye  Mi.  Lalng,  as  he  had, 
indeed,  aaid  before  in  Norway.  Many  cnzious 
fteta  a»  eonneetad  with  this  eame  Swin  pariah, 
whoe,  if  few  ehUdten  are  bom,  ftill  fewei  die  in 
proportkin  to  other  localities.  But  what  ia  the 
weent  td  the  pmdence  of  the  people  of  Montretu:, 
and  tha  bealthfitlneasof  their  progeny  1  We  shall 
ne  what  Hr.  Lung  thinks  of  it ;  for  he  allows  the 
a  of  porerty  to  be  impradent,  tlioagh  he 


II  ia  ntlMr  too  mnoh  fbr  <rar  politieal  eeanoaiitta  to 
«nHai  BMral  iwtiaiirt  into  the  deftnoe  of  the  fleUtJoiU 
fcwJal  twimUiietloa  ef  »od>ty.  Tbit  pariah  of  Moatreu, 
•  the  -myrarensof  theeoneln^oaaof  Sir  Fraueis 
M  of  fius  bin  metal  reatiaint  «s 


■VOTN  tfce  fufj  rarem 
«TWMte,aatolkew 


„_ ■  neawiilateil  iHiiii  Hiiiil,iiiil 

itMtf  iBiUeiitlj  important  to  haT*  Us  peet-iAee,  its  Sn 
i^iii.  its  watttanau;  a«Hl  it  has  a  landwaid  pepalatin 
iiiaail  ne  naaea  ia  •brtoaawlthont  havh^  lOMMHsa 
Ma«roMiltMialie*af>t,Maartraditimiaftha«Tllt 


OmwrnmA.  The  parish  ia  am  of  the  beat  enlUntod  and 
■Mt  ^odnettre  TiacTaida  in  Barope ;  and  ia  dirided 
in  ■nrj  SMalt  pertlou  Maoag  a  great  body  of  — '"  — 


tar^  nid  BO  dmaee  work  gciiig  OB  In  On  paridL  Tbese 
■■mU  mftiatots,  wUk  tbeit  aae  Md  4»n^rlaa,w^ 
a  th*  MiB  lawl.  kavw  Martly  what  it  pEOdaea*.  «4nt 


a  or  not.  Their  standard  of  living  _  , 
am  fkej  an  pr^iielorE.  The;  uo  well  lodged,  their 
IwMM  w«D  fomkdMd,  and  the}  live  well,  althon^  "-  — 
MB  W.wllii  MB.    I  Und  Willi  one  of  llwm  two 


men  mecessivel;.    miis  dIobb  of  the  inhabitants  wonld 

no  more  think  of  DumTing  without  means  io  live  in  a 
decent  wa;,  than  anv  gentleman's  aooB  or  daughters  in 
England;  and  indeed  lees,  becaune  there  is  no  varietj  of 
means  of  liviiu;,  as  in  England.  It  most  be  altogeUier 
out  of  tlie  land.  The  olaes  below  them  again,  the  mere 
labonrere,  or  village  tradesmen,  are  under  a  stmilar  eco~ 
nomieal  restraint,  which  it  is  an  abuse  of  wards  and 
principles  to  «t^  moral  restraint.  The  qnantit;  of  work 
irtiieh  saeh  of  the  small  proprietors  mast  birejis  a  known 
and  flDed-Dp  demand,  not  ver;  variable.  There  is  no 
eoni  fkrnung,  little  or  no  horse  work  j  and  tbe  number  <j 
labonrere  and  faradesmen  who  con  Uve  bv  tbe  woik  and 
onetom  of  the  other  class,  is  as  fixed  and  hnown  as  tbe 
means  of  living  of  the  landowners  themselves.  There  is 
no  chance  living — no  room  for  an  additional  bouse  even 
tbr  this  class  ;  because  Uie  land  is  too  valaahle,  aud  too 
minntelj  divided,  to  be  planted  with  a  labourer's  bonse, 
if  bis  labour  be  not  neoeesar;.    Alt  that  is  waoted  ia 


and  his  wifbeould  find  work  and  boose  room, 
he  cannot  marry.  Tbeoeonomio^  reetrdntisthoaqnit* 
as  strong  among  the  laboniers,  as  among  the  class  of 
proprietors.  Thdi  standard  of  uving,  also,  is  neoasaarily 
raised  b;  living  and  woAing  all  da;  along  with  a  higher 
class,  niajaie  oladaawMl,ftai^«Baiia  males,  as  tbe 
peasant  wxirietoH.  Tba  oostoma  of  the  oanton  ia  oeed 
bv  aQ.  Tliu  very  parish  might  be  mted  as  an  instance 
M  ib»  reatraininc  powen  of  properij,  and  of  tbe  habits, 
tastes,  and  staodard  of  Urfa^  i^ich  attend  a  wide  diSii- 
aion  of  puberty  amoi^  a  people,  on  th^  own  orer- 
mnttiplioation.  It  is  a  proof  tlwt  a  divisloB  of  propertj 
by  a  law  of  suoeesrion,  difibmt  in  priaetple  mm  the 
fbndal,  is  the  tme  diock  npm  orar^ii^BlaaoB. 

In  Switaerland  and  Qmaxaj,  the  ipecniations 
of  the  political  economists  have  eren  led  to  the  adop- 
tion of  direct  restraints  on  marriage,  by  the  impou- 
tion  of  fines,  and  otherwiae.  Sb  Francis  d'lrer- 
nois  approrea  of  a  tax  on  marriages,  provided  it  is 
not  80  low  as  to  defeat  the  object ;  as  a  poor  couple^ 
very  atxxJons  to  get  married,  might  stUl  contrive 
to  scrape  together  about  £3, — the  amount  levied 
in  one  State  named  : — 

But  he  thinks  tha  prindple  exoelleBt,  as  both  Bleardo 
aud  Say,  It  seams,  recommend  the  postponement  of  the 
marnageable  age  of  the  poor  as  an  otyect  of  1c4;islative 
enaotment, — bnt  not  (rf  the  rich. 

All  Qiis  monstmis,  and  demoraliclng,  and  tyrannical 
Intertbrenaeirith  the  most  sacied  of  thoee  private  rights 
fiir  which  nan  enters  Into  aodal  union  with  man,  is  the 
oonseqnenee  of  the  abeord  speculations  of  our  English 
polltlMl  eemusnists  and  their  foreign  proselytes,  who  see 
clearly  enough  the  evil,  bnt  who  do  not  see,  or  are  a&aid 
to  state,  that  the  remedy  Is  not  in  a  falsa  code  of  morality. 
Imposing  moral  restiMBt  upon  an  act  not  inunoral, — the 
murlage  of  the  sexes ;  nor  in  a  tUse  code  of  laws  tor 
preventing  the  most  powerlbl  sUmnlns  of  nature ;  but  in 
ralshig  the  ciriUsation,  habits,  mode  of  living,  and  pm- 
dmoe  of  the  lower  clasees  of  the  oommnnity  by  a  wider 
diffiuion  of  property  among  them,  by  an  inoeidation  of 
Om  whole  mass  of  society  with  Uie  restraints  which  pro- 
perty carries  with  It  upon  impmdance  and  want  of  Atrs- 
Ihonght  in  human  action 

It  is  only  In  Ireland,  or  Sardinia,  that  the  peasant  sees 
no  prospaet  of  being  twtter  off  at  38  or  SO  yean  of  age, 
than  at  la  i  and  Iherefnre  v«y  natntally,  and  very  pro- 
perly, nanies  at  18  or  vary  eariy  in  life,  so  as  to  have  a 
project  of  ohiUren  grown  u^  before  he  ii  past  the  age 
to  woA  fbr  them;  and  who  will  be  able  to  work  for  them- 
aelves,  and  paahapa  fcf  him,  wheBhe  Is  worn  out. 

Whaterer  may  be  said  by  llie  economists,  as  to 
)f  this  iBBMming,  it  most  at  least  be 
in  aoocffdance  irith  human  feelings, 
and  the  instinctive  sense  of  justice,  than  tbdt 
theories ;—  , 

Ifaa  bHid  with  uUUcnaion  uiriage,  bow»TW  ia4n- 
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deat  and  rMlclHi,  aUa 


m1  with  fanJoatioD,  o 


_  ju  of  ^  lowerolaM  iqeotad  this  new  end*  of  Bonlitf; 
Mid  the«oeultal«  udi*di«*ls«ilhT«Maa«Towi>Terwe 
eocleiikatiei  in  this  argument.  Ihej  Mk  for  what  pnr- 
poae  ia  thia  new-ftshioned  monl  obligation  in  the  most 
important  ef  (he  aotioni  of  man,  his  marriage,  to  be  in- 
enleatedl  la  it  to  inppoit  tnj  natntkl  and  ueMasary 
Bjatem  of  aooUl;  I  No.  Bat  to  anpport  as  artifiual 
ftndal  diTiaion  of  property,  originating  in  the  darkeet 
tad  most  barbaroai  agea,by  whii^  one  boq  alone  sneoMda 
to  the  land,  and  the  others,  with  their  pottwitj,  «n 
thrown  into  that  panper  class,  who  mnst  lire  on  the  taxes 
or  aln*  of  Uie  rest  of  the  oommnnity 

The  most  proflniiMl  obaemtion  erermado  in  the  aeienoe 
of  political  eoonomy  i«  (hat  of  Solomon—"  The  deitmo- 
tion  of  tiw  poor  is  thrir  perertT."  It  ia  their  poTert; 
diat  oauMt  their  oror-mnltiplication,  and  their  over- 
noltiplication  their  porertf .  Core  their  poTerijr,  giro 
them  property,  inoculate  the  whole  mass  of  eodet;  with 
the  tasl«a,  hablte,  and  faelingi  of  prndence,  wfaioh  attend 
(he  poaaeraion  of  propertj,  b;  abolishing  the  laws  of 
soooessioD  which  tend  to  conosntrate  all  property  in  one 
upper  class,  and  OTer-mnltiplicatioa  ia  ciired.  It  is  eri- 
dentlr  ennng  itaelf  npidlj  in  Flancf,  withont  the  nn- 
natntal  and  immaral  reatnunts  recommended  b j  politieal 
•coiioiilista  to  be  taoght  as  injnnetioiis  of  religion  and 
morality  by  their  clergy,  or  to  be  ei^roed  aa  law  by  the 
local  anthorities. 

A  political  eeonomj  opposed  to  the  moral  and  natnral 
eeonomy  of  society  iannsonnd.  It  reatsnpon  an  arbitrary 
expediency  only.  The  speenlatiani  npon  artifleial  cbeclu 
to  the  increase  of  population  by  legialatire,  edacational, 
or  oonTentional  restraints  inconsistent  with  the  national 
lights,  moral  datiea,  and  social  relatione  of  the  indiTidnals 
oomposing  the  poorer  classes,  are  altogether  fUse  in 
pnndple.  TheadainjftntionofUupoorlawbytlMeom- 
nls>i<niers  in  England — the  separation  of  hwbMid  and 
vrUe^tit  parent*  and  ohildnn — (1m  eonfliienMn(  in  woit- 
honses  of  all  ie««iTing  relief-— oamurt  be  jnstiiled  on  any 
principle  bnt  expediency;  and  on  that,  aiiything--the 
Tela  on  marriages  among  the  poor — the  enormities  *J- 
Inded  to  by  %  Francis  d'lTeraois — anything  and  OTery- 
(hing,  in  short,  may  be  joaieiSed.  The  desUtate  either 
have  a  right  or  hare  not  a  right  (o  relief  If  they  hare 
not,  i(  is  a  robbery  (a  take  the  sum  bom  the  richer  claaa 
to  T«lIeT«  them.  If  (hey  have,  fhim  the  nature  and  ood- 
stitntion  of  property  and  society,  a  rigU  inherent  to  them 
as  animals  to  such  a  portion  of  Che  fruits  of  Grod's  earth 
as  will  maintaio  tbem,  it  is  uiynst  and  tyrannical  to 
wtthliold  (hat  portion  ex(iep(  on  condition*  inoMuditent 
wi(h  their  flree  agency  and  eqioyment  of  lifk  as  moral 
Intelligent  being*.  The  expediency-prinoiple  of  making 
the  poor-rate  relief  a*  sour  a*  poadble  (o  (be  reeeiTer,  in 
ordtt  (0  leeaen  Uie  peenniary  onrdan  on  (be  giver,  would 
Justify  the  exterminating,  or  tortniing,  or  mutilating  the 
~r(t  to  laa(  a  false  Ugisla- 


In  laibouring  to  establish  (be  rapeiroTity  of  smaU 
farms,  Mr.  Laing  shows  the  coOperatire  eyetem  at 
work  in  Italy  and  in  Switzerland,  wheierer  it  is  re- 
quired, aa  in  the  daiiy-faima,  and  also  whersTer  it 
can  be  beneficially  employed.  Thiu  the  Swiss  and 
Italian  cheese^  the  ParmeBon  or  Gniyere,  sent  to 
market  by  the  peasa&t-proprietor^  ore  as  large  as 
those  cheeses  sent  to  market  by  the  &nners  of  Che- 
shire, paying  f200  or  i300  of  rent,  and  having  fifty 
milch  cows  in  their  meadows  :— 

In  Switierland  met  pariah  has  its  Alp,  that  Is,  Its 
oommon  pasture  for  the  cowb  of  the  parish— which  i*  the 
proper  meaning  of  the  word  Alp— and  each  inhabitant 
^  entitled  to  a  cow's  graring,  or  half  a  cow's  gradng, 
from  June  to  October,  oo  (his  common  paalare  These 
gniiog  rights  are  hlgUy  prised,  for  (he  Swiss'  peasant 


IMiUpet  class.    Tlus  b  fe)m  fir*(  U 


is  extnTBgantlyfbndof  his  eow.  TopSMawinteriritk- 
oa(  a  oow  (o  care  for,  would  be  a  heavy  life  to  him. 

On  these  common  monntun  grazinga,  the  cheeae 
is  made  by  the  herdsman  hired  bj  the  owners  (rf 
the  cows;  vrtio  keeps  a  i^:alaT  account  of  the  milk 
yielded  by  each  animal  to  the  common  stock,  and, 
after  the  cheese  is  sold,  dirides  the  prioe  by  thia 

When  we  Snd  this, which  <rf  all  t^ersttou  In  hnsbaadry 
seems  most  to  leqnbe  oae  tasys  stock,  and  one  latge 
coital  vtJi«d  (o  i(,  so  easily  aeoM^liAsd  by  (he  wo- 


oden 


od  ooSper 


u  of  ssuU  fiuBieii,  i(  is  Mle  b 


ttgae  (ha(  dnwiing,  or  irrigaUon,  or  liming,  or  taadBg, 
or  maQOiing,  or  any  operatran  whatsoever  In  teming,  (o 
which  large  ospi(al  is  required,  cannot  be  aooonv'!™' 
also  by  miall  fkrmera— not  smalt  (snant-fkners,  bat 
small  proprietoT-hmers,  like  the  BwIm.    .... 

I  went  one  worn  finenoon  whil*  asoending  the  RUgi 
into  one  of  these  diUry  honsea.  From  the  mat  of  dairy- 
maids or  fbmalea  about  the  place,  and  (he  appeaianee  of 
the  cow-man  and  his  boys,  I  thought  it  prudent  to  sit 
down  on  (he  bench  outside  of  the  smoky  dwelling  KW^ 
and  to  ask  for  a  bowl  of  milk  there.  It  was  InnuAt  ma 
in  a  tenuAahly  clean  wooden  bowl,  and  I  bad  bdiim 
curiosity,  when,  clean  or  dir^,  my  milk  was  swallowed, 
to  see  where  it  came  bata.  The  man  toid:iDe  to  a  sena- 
rate  wooden  building ;  and  instead  of  the  di 


(ending  cleanliness  in  this  rough  uilk  r  _ 

was  in  it  but  (be  wooden  vessels  beliHigfaig  to  (he  dairy ; 
but  these  were  of  nnexeeptionable  nicety ;  and  all  thM* 
holding  the  milk  were  standing  In  a  broad  rill  of  watm 


ftom  miming  too  full,  and  minglmg  with  the  milk.  This 
burn  running  throu^  gare  a  fteuineas  and  deanliiMsa 
to  every  article ;  aluough  the  whole  was  of  mda  ood- 
stmotlOB,  and  evidently  for  use,  not  abow.  Vht  oowa 
were  staUed,  I  found,  at  some  distaim  tram  Om  mllk- 
hooss,  that  (be  effluvia  of  their  breath  and  dang  might 
not  (oint  (be  milk.  Cheese  is  aliB«s(  (be  only  agrionl- 
(uial  pn>duo(  of  Swiberland  that  is  exp«M«d ;  and  it  la 
manufactured  by  these  small  Iknnera  certainly  as  well, 
with  as  much  intelligence,  c)eanlineaa,and  advantage,  a« 

by  large  fkruats 

The  peentiai  feature  in  the  caBdi(ian  of  (he  Svrisa 
population — the  great  charm  of  Switserland,  next  (o  Ua 
natural  soenory — ia  (he  sir  (^  wellbeing,  (he  neabiesa, 
(hs  aease  of  ^oper(y  impin(ad  on  (be  people^  (heir 
dwellings,  (heir  ^iots  of  land.  Iliey  have  a  kind  of 
Bobinaon  Cmsoe  industry  abon(  their  hoasss  and  Uttla 
properties;  they  are  perpetually  building,  npairing, 
alterhu^  or  ivvroving  something  about  (bdi  (* '~ 


The  spirit  of  the  proprietor  is  not  to  be  mist^en  in  all 
(hatOBeseeelnSwUnrland.  Some  oottages,  for  instance, 
are  adorned  vrith  long  texts  from  Seripdire  pain(ad  on 
or  burnt  into  the  wood  in  ft«it  over  the  door ;  otbci^ 
eqieeially  in  the  Slmmenthal  and  the  Uaslethal,  irith 
tbe  pedigree  of  the  builder  and  owner.  Tbeae  dww, 
sometimes,  that  the  property  hM  been  lield  for  200  jeara 
by  the  same  fkmily.  IJie  modem  taste  of  Uie  pwwieter 
shows  itself  in  new  vrindowi,  or  additions  to  Uw  old 
original  piotnresqna  dwelling,  wUab,  irith  its  *■"—■— 
pnrieoting  loof  sheheting  or  i^iding  all  these  aooeaaifa 
little  oddltton*,  looks  like  a  hen  sUting  vri(h  a  Imod  of 
chicken*  under  her  wings.  The  little  spots  of  laBd,eadi 
does  no  bigger  (ban  a  garden,  show  the  same  daily  caca 
in  the  fhiuung,  digging,  weeding,  and  watering. 

Look  at  these  tMngs,  or  at  the  boors  of  Norway, 
— contrast  with  theiie,  the  condition  of  the  smiUl 
&rmen  and  peaaantiy  <J  Ireland,  or  that  of  tha 
agticnhaTal  labotmrs  on  the  beat,  and  largeat,  and 
highest-rented,  and  most  prodnctiv«  hrms  of  Nw 
folic,  Berwick^iire,  or  East  Lothian,  and  say  on 
which  side  inclines  the  right  ?  Bat  all  the  vramoi 
tftke  their  part  in  field-iToik  in  SwitnrUndfpniB- 
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ing,  binding,  and  tending  the  vines,  and  assuming 
even  coaner  tasks.  Now,  refined  English  feeling, 
which  can  see  a  poor  ili-fed,  ill-dothed  woman, 
totUng'  and  aweating  a  whole  day  orer  a  wash-tnb, 
is  ducked  at  her  hoeing  tamipg  or  potatoes  under 
the  blue  Tanlt  of  heaven,  instead  of  scrubbing  them 
la  the  back  kitchen.  The  laborious  out-doot  em* 
plofmenta  of  the  Snias  and  French  women,  (on 
their  MM*  land,  be  it  lemembeied,)  even  when  their 
bmbanda  or  bthers  are  substantial  proprietors, 
appe&r  to  have  no  ill  effects  upon  their  manners, 
hot  the  very  reTerse  ;— 

Feaalee,  both  in  Franee  and  Switieriand,  appeu  to 
hkTa  a  hr  man  inqiartant  rSle  in  the  hunily,  among  the 
t«wer  Mid  middle  nlissw,  than  with  lU.  Hie  female, 
iilllwiatli  not  exevpt  from  001^41007  work,  and  eren  hard 
wwk,  udettake*^  tUnUng  and  managiBg  department 
ia  tha  faBil7affitin,aadtbehmbaiidbbattheezaDntiTe 
oBeer.  HRie  ftanale  is,  in  hot,  Ter?  remarkably  lapariar 
in  iHiiiiHU.  habits,  taet,uid  Intelt^enee,  to  the  hmband, 
in  ^laaet  erery  family  in  the  middJe  or  lower  claBses  in 
^riturluid.  One  a  aorprlsed  to  see  the  wife  of  sneh 
good,  eren  gsBteal  maonen,  and  soand  seoBe,  and  alto- 
gelker  mdi  a  superior  person  to  her  ststioii ;  and  the 
laiiitaiiil  very  often  a  mere  lout.  The  ben  is  tlie  better 
bird  all  erer  Switzerland.  TUi  is,  perhaps,  an  eSbot  of 
tke  militai7  or  senile  emplojmenta  of  a  great  proportion 
at  the  male  pc^lation  during  yoath,  and  of  the  meieen- 
aiy  sfiht  loo  preralent  in  Switnrlud.  Innanoe,alM), 
tbe  bnale  takes  her  (all  shara  of  bosineas  with  the  male 
part  ef  tbe  thaillj,  in  keeping  aoeonnts,  and  books,  and 
nOiag  goods,  and  in  both  eoontrfes  ooeopies  a  higher 
■ad  more  ratiwtal  social  position  certainty  than  with  ns. 
TUa  teens  to  be  tbe  effect  of  the  distribntion  of  property, 
by  whMi  the  female  has  her  share  and  intereit,  as  well 
M  tbe  male ;  and  kiowb  np  with  the  same  perstmal  in- 
tenet  sad  sense  of  property  in  all  around  hn. 

On  this  snbject  we  have  ontmn  our  author. 
While  he  was  still  in  France,  we  hare  overshot 
him  into  Switzerland  and  Italy. 

lite  snceeeeoT  to  the  aristocracy  and  the  clergy, 
twq>tawaybytheBeyoliition,  which  (for  political 
purposes)  the  goreniment  of  France  has  found — that 
new  power  which  in  this  country  is  termed  offidal 
patronage,  and  which  Mr  I^ng  calls  Functionarism, 
it  traced  in  its  rise,  and  to  its  probable  ultimate 


fim*etiotiaruM,  a  system  begun  by  Napoleon,  and 
carried  oat  by  Louis  Philippe,  spreading  over  the 
whole  continental  states,  (being  nowhere  more 
Mttrely  progreeave  than  in  Russia,  though  there 
iKsnng  a  military  gniie,)  and  even  reaching  to  Bri~ 
ttin,  where  the  late  Wh^  government  showed  itself 
deeply  enamoured  of  centralization,  isexamined  at 
KKne  length  by  Mr  Lung ;  who  regards  it  as  an  invi- 
ffioBS  and  dangeions  principle  in  governments.  Jn~ 
deed  haieststhe  superiority  which  he  claims  for  Elng- 
hnrf  Mid  Ikiglistmien,  on  the  absence  of  the  systo- 
maUied  interference  oF  the  continental  governments 
in  everytliing  that  afiecis  the  public,  and  even  the 
individttal ;  and  which  leaves  nothing  in  police,  in 
tdncatioo,  or  in  religion,  in  the  bands  of  the  people 
to  do  fi>r  themaelvee.  Illnstrating  the  Functionary 
ijriem  (rf  Aance,  where  it  is  carried  to  the  greatest 
polHtiaai,  by  a  comparison  between  the  department 
of  the  Indee  and  Loire,  and  the  Soottlah  county  of 
Ayr,  he  duKvs  that,  with  a  population  twice  aslarge 
as  that  tt  Ayrshire,  that  French  department  has 
378  pOMlAipeUonaries,  or  one  to  every  230  penona ; 
irtKicM  Ajntun  hu  only  21  aUo^ther.     Truly 


the  French  government  most  be  rooted  in  the  hearta 
of  a  very  considerable  part  of  the  population,  when 
together  with  the  paid  functionaries,  their  relalivet 
and  connexions,  and  the  expectants  of  oE&oe,  an 
taken  int«  acconnt. 

The  passage  we  are  about  to  cite,  appears  to 
us  one  of  the  most  weighty  in  these  Notes,  if  we 
except  the  strictures  on  the  craze  which  lately  took 
possesuon  of  so  many  intelligent  and  liberal  per- 
sons at  home,  for  the  introdnction  of  the  Frmch 
and  Pmauan  syatems  of  forced,  national  education 
among  us ;  a  temporary  craze  which  made  as  even 
welcome  the  bigotry  of  the  established  clergy,  and 
the  jealousy  of  the  dissenters,  as  obstacles  thrown 
in  the  headlong  way  of  snch  a  meaeore,  until  people 
had  got  time  to  recover  their  senses  :— 

In  the  ratio  of  the  popnl»tioD  1B9  paid  nmctjonarlea 
in  Prance  lite  upon  the  poblio,  by  doing  the  dnties  wUeh, 
at  the  ntmoat,  from  30  to  SA  p^d  fbnoti<Hiaries  live  by 
doing  in  Scotland.  The  eibets  a^m  tbe  soolal  ewditloa 
of  a  people  of  the  two  distinct  prmeiples — that  of  d^nx 
everything  for  the  people  by  paid  hmctionsrias,  ud 
govenunent  management,  io  a  system  of  perfect  esnteli- 
lation— and  th&t  of  doing  e'erything  for  tbe  people  by 
the  people  themseWes,  sod  with  aa  little  m  poadble  Ot 
government  agency — have  never  been  satisootorily  «x> 
amined  by  our  pobtieal  philosophets.  We  have  tiiadaa 
enough  ag^ntt  Uie  abase  of  power  In  tbe  hands  of  the 
myiaid  magiattaey  of  Englaoi^  and  examplss  enongh  of 
the  abuse ;  bnt  we  have  no  impartial  jodgment  given  on 
tbe  advantagesand  disadvantuesof  tbe  sjitea^eompand 
to  that  of  a  paid  body  of  jn£eial  ftuMtionariee.  Lord 
Broagham  bu  fteqaently  intitted  mi  tiie  great  loeial 
benefit  of  bringing  cheap  law  and  Jattiee  home  to  every 
man's  fireside ;  bot  that  great  political  philoao^ier  Ibu 
never  stated  what  Uiis  cheap  law  and  justice  would  cost, 
Tbe  flnandal  cost  is  not  tbe  principal  or  important  cost  in 
a  system  of  eitenmve  fnnetionariBm,  hot  tbe  moral  eott, 
tbe  deteriorating  infloence  of  tbe  eystem  on  the  iodoRry, 
habits,  and  monl  oondMon  at  the  pai»le.  We  see  a 
tendency  in  oat  most  tnlightwwl  and  libenl  stalanaen 
— which  is  only  held  in  eheok  by  tbe  flnandal  cost  of 
indolging  it — to  eenballie  in  tbe  bands  of  government 
mneb  of  tbe  poblie  bnslnsas,  tbe  local  ma^sttaey  tod 
police,  the  proaeeaUon  of  oBtaees,  the  care  irf  the  poM-, 
the  lupport  of  hi^  roads,  tbe  edntatlon  of  the  pti^, 
instead  of  leaving  these  dnties  to  tie,  as  beretolbre,  per- 
fotmed  by  the  people  for  themselvea. 

The  efiiectB  of  FaneHooarism,  and  Centralization, 
of  doing  all  for  the  people,  assnming  them  to  be 
incapable  of  doing  anything  for  themselvea,  ia 
shown  in  their  visible  effects  on  the  continental 
communities  ;  in  their  effects  on  dvil  liberty,  and 
nponmorak  and  national  eharactar.  The  mind  of 
those  well-educated  Germany  "  bred  among  the 
slavish  institutions  of  Germany,"  ishete  pronoun- 
ced to  be  "  itaelf  slavish ;" — 

The  political  conoeptions  of  the  Oermsn  mind,  at 
ezpreaaed  at  least  ia  writings  or  converaatioii,  are,  in 
general,  either  abject  to  tbe  last  d^ree,  or  eztrava^t 
to  the  last  degree — the  oonoeptions  of  slaves,  or  of  slavea 
Ton  taad ;  boUi  equally  distant  from  the  lober,  rational 
apeonlatlinu  and  concInsionB  of  tnt  men,  on  the  sabJeot 
of  their  pohtioal  and  civil  liberties.  . 

Mr  Loing  carries  this  so  far  as  to  doubt  whe- 
ther 

The  Fo^sh  ohnroh,  in  the  darkest  period  of  the  middle 
ages,  afastiaated  ao  many  people,  and  ao  maeb  oapital 
from  the  paths  and  employments  of  prodaotira  tndiutry, 
u  the  eiril  and  military  establishments  of  the  oontinental 
governments  do  at  tlie  preseat  day  in  France  and  Ger* 
many.  The  means  also  of  obtaining  a  livelihood  in 
nonkith  or  clerical  fimetion  were  less  demeiaUiiic  te 


1T8 


LAING'S  NOTKS  OF  A  TEAVELLER. 


the  pubUu  mind  tnd  Bpiiit ;  for  Mine  kind  of  intellaotnal 
■np^oiitr,  or  >e)f-denul,  or  weriflc«,  yn*  nqnired,  ud 
■ot  monlj,  aa  In  flmctiaiLuiim,  buv^ood  pmtnMge. 

Ha  contrute  thia  tribe  of  idle,  llstlew  expec- 
taati,  and  eompt  and  sabaeirient  paid  fimcUon- 
ariea  with  the  stnidy-minded,  indnstaicnia  Engliih* 
man  who — 

Tolls  >Dd  bUteb  at  hie  trade,  to  beoome  some  daj  an 
independeot  man,  to  be  baholdan  to  no  aDs,tobe  maeter 
of  bli  own  time  and  aaitoiu,  to  be  a  free  a^nt  indlTidn- 
tUj,  aoting  uid  thintlng  ftir  himielf,  both  in  bie  piirate 
and,  if  be  baa  anf ,  in  hia  jpnbtio  upaoit;  or  boatneaa. 
To  this  end  he  bnnxa  up  hia  aooi,  and  pnta  them  ant  in 
the  wolld  with  a  trade,  and  with  capltu,  if  he  baa  any, 
to  attaia  tbia  end.  Th*  dependenee  npoa  othera  Ibr  a 
Uring,  tb«  aBbMTfienaj  and  eaoldng  tar  &toar,  inhennt 
\a  a  ftanotionai^  0Bi*ar,  do  not  owne  wiUun  lua  ffban 
of  action.  A  hTJng  bj  ptodnotin  IndoatiT  ii^  genendlj 
■peakhig,  tut  more  oeri^n,  and  more  ea^  ohudned  ia 
oar  iaeUl  irrtaB,  in  irtd^  BUitaiy,  olnieal,  and  Ic^ 
AuetioBa  andar  gotanuaant  patronage,  and  a  UtI^  In 
ritiier  of  thoaa  hraaofaea  of  pabUe  em^t^nant,  are  rare, 
and  altegethar  oat  of  raaeb  and  ont  of  M^l  of  the  middle 
elaaaw  bt  general,  forBiog  no  efcjaet  to  the  gnat  maaa 
rftbaIndnatrlaUit-oUMl«  bread  nplhefiaona  to.  Thij 
ta  the  great  moral  bvia  en  irtdoh  the  national  wealth, 
Indaatry,  and  obaraotar  of  the  Engliih  poi^le  rait ;  and 
to  the  mlj  baala  whiah  aan  nphold  raal  hbertj  in  a 
Mantr;,  or  a  aoeUl  elale,  in  iriileh  drll  Uber^,  aa  well 
aa  piriitieal,  free  «gen«j  in  private  lilb,  aa  w^  aa  frea 
eanetitatlonalfannaef  gDTenuBent,oaneilaL  llieOer- 
mana  and  E^andi  naTor  ean  be  free  peopb,  niv  Terr 


among  the  claaaae  who  onght  to  rely  upon  dielr  own 
Independent  indnetr;  in  the  patha  of  tntde  and  mann- 
hotiue,  of  earning  a  llting  In  pablio  fnoctian  by  other 
meana  than  their  own  prodnotfre  Indnatry. 

The  pMspoTt  Bjitan,  and  the  police  r^olations, 
all  over  the  continent,  where  (as  in  Fnnee)  a  man 
mnat  get  a  paoaport  duly  ngned  to  enable  him  to 
more  off  a  few  miks  to  ezMcise  the  frandiiBe  he 
b  said  t«  enjoy,  b  jnstly  described  aa  the  oarica- 
tnie  of  Ulierty  :  aa  Liberty  in  chains  her  ohaitei  in 
her  hand  and  manadea  on  bar  feet. 

Tkt  po^aa  of  the  oonntry,  the  SHority  of  person  and 
property,  are,  it  ia  alleged,  better  prDrided  for  br  thia 
goTammental  lorreillanoe  orer,  and  intaiftranoe  m  all 
indiTidnal  morement.    The  Mune  argument  woDldJnatify 


howerer  ralnable  in  aoeiety,  are  (hr  too  deariy  pM  toi 
by  the  laerifioe  of  private  tVee  agantn  fni^Ited  in  thli 
■Itia-preaantioDary  aooial  aaoDomy.  The  moral  aanae  of 
right,  and  the  indiTidnal  independanoe  of  Judgment  in 
oonduct,  are  anparaedad  by  thia  oonreational  duty  of 
obedience  to  ofilce.  Men  loae  the  sentiment  of  wbal  i> 
dne  lo  thaaselves  by  othera,and  to  othere  by  IhemselTsa; 
and  loae  the  aenae  of  moral  teetitnda,  and  the  habit  of 
VPiTing  it  to  actions.  A  Frenohman  or  Gwman  would 
not  think  himaalf  entitlsd  to  aet  upon  bia  own  Jnd|pnant 
and  aenae  of  riglit,  and  reAue  ehe^eno*  lo  an  order  of  a 
SBperior,  if  it  were  moially  wrong;  nor  woald  thepnblie 
feeling,  aa  in  bvlaod,  go  abmg  wiUi,  and  jnrti^  the 
IndiTidnal  who,  on  hi*  own  sense  of  right  au  WMog, 
refoaed  to  be  an  inatramsnt  ot,  orplvty  to,  as?  set  net 
aptnored  of  by  bia  moral  aaaae,  Tb*  qpirit  of  sobordi- 
nation  and  implicit  obodienee,  which  we  isolate  and 
oonbie  entirely  to  mililarTaerrioe,  enters  I 
fataeiraiiA.    ""  


•  ferolotieaafy 


a  peo^  brad  w  fai  the  haUta  rf  moral  ftae 
'  '         tt  IndlTldBal 


The  oon-interfteence  of  gOTenintat  in  onr  sedal  eco- 
nomy with  indiTidnal  t^-agency,  and  the  inteQae  re- 
pngnanoe  and  oppoaition  to  erery  attempt  at  aaeh  hiter- 
ferenoe  iritb  the  IndiTidnal'sriiMs  ef  tUnUng  and  aettuf, 
haTO  dsrelepad  a  men  iadepeiidant  moremsnt  nt  the 
moral  sense  among  the  Eogliab  psi^  than  amrag  the 
ooDtiaental.  It  is  their  diatingniued  national  ebanctM^ 
iBtic.  The  tndifldiial  BngH.TmiM,  the  most  mde  and 
nnolTlliied  in  manneis,  the  most  deptaTed  i|  baUle,  the 
moat  ignorant  in  reading,  inltlog,  and  reli^eos  knevr- 
ledge ;  standing  but  too  often  lower  than  the  loweA  of 
other  nationi  on  all  theae  pointa ;  will  yet  be  fbnnd  a 
man  wonderftilly  diatinet  and  hr  ahore  the  educated 
eontlnental  man  of  a  much  higher  class,  in  his  moral 
diaoriminatioD  of  the  right  or  wrong  in  hnman  aeUoB ;  lar 
mora  deudedly  awara  of  hia  oiTil  rights  as  a  mambnr  of 
BOffletT,  and  jndging  &r  mora  acntely  of  wliat  be  terms 
fluT  ptay,  or  ofwhat  iadne  to  himself , and  by  himBalf,in 
all  pnblic  or  priTate  ralatiooa  or  actions.  It  ia  the  ti^al 
absence  of  goTemment  inteiferenee,  by  snperintsodenee 
and  fanctSonariea,  in  the  stream  ot  priiato  aetiTitj  and 
indnstry,  that  baa  dsTsloped,  in  a  reraaAable  dMree, 
thia  Qiirit  of  aelf-^Ternment,  and  the  influence  of  the 
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edaoation.  We  may  oall  them  nnedneated,  tieeaasa  tliey 
cannot  mad  and  write  ao  generally  as  the  Sooteh,  the 
Franob,  or  the  FrnaeiBn  people:  but  as  men  and  oitiaens 
the  J  have  receired  a  pmetleal  ednoation,  from  tha  nataia 
of  their  social  arrangsments,  of  a  &r  higher  kind  and 
Tslne  dun  tha  Frendi,  the  Prasnan,  or  even  the  Scotch 
oao  lay  claim  to.  lltayarefiff  more  independent  mtml 
agents  in  pobUe  and  prtTate  aSkin. 

In  France  and  Frnaaia,  the  state,  by  the  systsn  of 
tbnctionarlam,  stepped  into  the  shoes  of  the  fbniU  baron 
on  the  abohtion  m  the  foudal  system  )  and  he  who  wae 
the  Tassal,  and  nowealla  bhaaelf  tbeoitisea,is,ia1lhet, 
as  moeh  reatiained  hi  his  dvil  Ubsrty,  and  bee-agency 
aa  amor^  self-aetiog  member  of  seeiely,  by  state  maet- 
mmts,  snpsrflaons  ItgiBlatitai,  and  the  goTemmentHqurit 
of  inteimeddlingby  Uafdnctionarisahi  allthiu(t,ai 


of  wellbeing  and  condbrt  than  with  ns  ;  

ciTil  and  moral  ocmdition  has  not  kept  pace  and  adTHiOad 

with  it. 

A  great  deal  is  heard  in  this  conntof  of  tha  social 
wellbeing  of  the  people  of  Pniasia,  which  in  at 
once  aacribed  to  their  compulsory  edncation  I>y  the 
State,  and  to  the  paternal  character  of  the  gorem^ 
ment.  Here  the  comfort  of  the  people  is  aaolhed 
to  a  Tery  different  cause :  to  Hm  liberal  and  trine 
policy  (rf  Haidenbe^ ;  tn  ttu  emancipation  of  the 
peasantry,  and  to  the  noinerouB  body  of  BDaall 
heredita^  oocnpiers,  who  paid  in  Taaaal  labour  fbr 
the  patnhea  of  gronnd  which  they  held,  having  bean 
converted  into  abwlvte  and  free  proprietor*.  When 
the  many  ocmimons  of  England  were  bit  hj  bit 
divided,  do  merdfnl  and  wise  provision  of  this  nort 
wsaererthoaghtof ;  they  have  all  been  swallowed 
up  in  estates  already  overgrown,  and  thoae  vrho 
profited  iy  them,  driven  to  the  parish  ot  the  &e- 
toiy.  The  meamire  of  Hardenberg  did  peaeefOUy 
(or  Pmsiia  mneh  that  a  bloody  ravnlntioa  aecom* 
pllshed  for  Franee.  "  It  gave  propwty,  mllhung^t 
and  (wmfbrt,  to  a  population  of  serft." 

It  gave  them  no  poliUod  liber^,  thoi^  oM 
main  Instrument  in  acquiring  it, — when  th^  riuU 
one  day  become  impatimt  of  having  all  ioaa  t«t 
them  that  is  done,  and  derire  to  do  aometfaing  lev 
thamMlves. 

We  must  omtt  all  notice  of  the  aUe  stricUirea 
on  the  military  MgulMtioa  of  PRWsb,  «Bd  Ibe 
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lolitiul  prcwpecta  of  that  oonntiy ;  which  ue  not, 
■oeocdiag  to  oar  siithoT,  Mtiifaotory.  Hr  LtUng's 
Tioir  of  the  policy  of  England  In  relation  to  this 
and  the  other  oonUnental  States  b  mare  important ; 
ud  it  u  clear  and  decided.  Itiaaleo,  weai«happy 
to  brieve,  the  only  Ti«w  which  will  now  he  ioLa-- 
ated  among  OS. 

n*  d«j  ii  pMt  whan  an  EngUth  mlniatrr,  howsTer 
■minmliTi,  nniilrl  nntara  to  propoae  to  the  oonntry  to 
>^»decp«nBitatsiuiabJD(atiiigPDluul,orin  rapran- 
ing  tbB  exteinaoa  of  conEtitalHmaJ  repraaent>tiTfl  go- 
Temment  over  an  •iilight«n»^  UMinftMtariiig,  and  oam- 
uercuJ  pi^mlatlaii  on  the  Bliia«.  The  kggnuditemeni 
•f  FraaM  by  meh  an  acoMiiDii  of  tenitoij  lud  people  li 
a  bagbcar  wUth,  is  Uw  psMaat  age,  wonld  not  wiilead 
tbe  Ti-T-iTi— "—  of  Eni^aad  j  baoaiue  it  would  be  an 
ncewioa  of  the  elemanta  of  peace,  indiutiy,  lujiahe- 
tme,  and  power,  in  the  poblio  alUra  of  Fraooe,  lodged 
in  tbia  bairda  of  an  enUgbtened,  indoftrioiui,  peaceM 

aad  iaatanjnteNiagpaiuliioiiientin  no  way  a&oting 
'^h"-*'  interests  or  hoDour.  EngloBd  eao  only  be  a 
niner,  if  erery  popnlatiaii,  from  the  WUte  Sea  to  the 
Stnjta  of  Oibraltar,  were  to  gire  themselTei  free  insti- 
tutioaa,  bItU  and  political  liberty,  inflaence  of  tbe  pablic 
em  pnblle  a&ira,  and  the  power  of  restraining  their 
ndna  fhna  wars  ud  oppreedon. 

To  dislike  meh  aggmndimmeot  i*  one  thing :  to 
note  John  Bull  to  ruin  himself  afiresh,  in  order 
to  maintain  "  the  balance  of  Enrope,"  that  ancient 
phsQtMin  which  has  cost  industriuna  England  go 
mach  Uood  and  treasure^  and  involved  her  in  dstit 
LB  now  beyond  the  power  of  Govem- 


The  German -CommenualLeagne  leceiveB  the 
kngthoted  attention  from  Ui  Laing,  which  he  must 
~  'a  dne  to  that  remarkable  tocul  morament, 


wUeh,  hs  confers.  In  Its  resnlts,  likely  to  be  the 
most  important  and  interesting  event  at  this  half 
centory.  And  yet^  of  these  reenlta,  he  does  not 
se«n)  to  have  any  very  definite  idea,  save  that  they 
mn^  ultimately  overtom  the  aristocratic  principle 
of  the  PrtiMdan  Goveimnent :  mann&ctnTlng  and 
rommeicial  freedom  and  prosperity  being  incom- 
patible with  an  irresponuble  government,  acting 
by  edie^  through  mere  fnnotionariea,  who  know 
nothing  of  manufacturing  inteiesta,  have  no  sym- 
pathy with  them,  are  Incapable  of  legislating  for 
them,  bat  will  not  let  them  ^one.  The  principle  of 
tbe  I«agae  does  not,  it  is  whispend,  rise  in  bvoni 
wfth  tha  Govenunent,  while  the  internal  state 
the  oonntry  makca  it  rather  a  League  upon  paper 
than  In  spirit  or  practical  efficacy  :  a  something 
pamper  German  imaginations,  and  to  talk  big 
about.  At  all  erent^  oni  travc^r  sees  nothing  ' 
the  ItmgfM  to  alarm  or  excHe  the  jealous  fears  of 
England.  In  tbe  fint  plac^  the  different  mem- 
bers of  the  Xesgoe  are  oat  bound  t<^;ethei  "  by  ma- 
toial  inteceata  common  to  alL"  In  the  next  place, 
then  axiat  many  natural  obatades,  although  snch 
as  are  aitUdal  or  conventional  were  removed.  The 
giMtest  natoial  obstacle  alleged  Is  that  Bsmenees  oi 
thanatural  produetionB  in  a  vast  extent  of  territory, 
which  pnctedaa  the  exchange  of  indoatry  for  indus- 
try, and  thus  pperaita  mntnal  dependence.  This 
Hi.  Ung  cMudderB  aa 

A  dsfcat  wUek  no  UtgM  (ax  rsaedy.  Tha  eon  and 
llsibu  gT<n>nc  popniatiou,  for  inatanos,  1>  the  ntst  or 
mU  of  GatWHj,  have  M  aatsral  oanaaziou  vh*taaeTu 


daa«e  Uielr  own  con,  tinber,  flas,  and  have  no  natnnl 
demand  for  the  prodnoti  of  the  fonaei ;  and  Um  Smner 
eao  fki  mora  easily  ud  piefltab^,  and  ttMrafWe  mora 
natnrally,  aoppl;  their  wania  of  mannftetnred  goods,  or 
of  winee,  ftem  England,  Belgium,  and  Fnnee,  i^eb  take 
In  return  the  only  prodnols  tbey  have,  corn,  tImheT,  flax, 
than  tram  tbe  imvinees  of  Garmaa;  on  the  RUne,  or 
fMm  Saxon;  or  Sileein,  by  an  expeneive  and  nncerUin 
land  or  river  oarrloge,  not  open  seven  months  in  the  year, 
and  vritbouC  retour  csTrisge  fbr  the  carriers,  and  wlthoot 
any  reciprocal  iDarl:Bt  for  thsii  omi  prodaote.  There  is 
in  realit;  no  common  Intereats  between  &.e  parts,  to  nnlte 
them  into  one  conntry.  They  are  one  only  in  name,  or, 
-  !n  tbe  PrussiaD  doroinions,  in  &  political  jimction  nnder 
s  government,  bat  have  no  reU  and  natural  anion  of 
material  InteiesCs.  The  populations  on  the  bsnks  of  tbe 
Thanes  and  irf  tbe  Ganges  are  mnch  more  efloiently  and 
truly  united  into  one  nation  by  their  material  interests, 
than  the  populations  on  the  Yistola  or  Nlemen  irith  those 
the  BJiine  or  Moselle- 
Bat  we  need  not  pursue  hypothetical  reason- 
ing upon  a  great  e^eriment,  which  is  still  In  its 
infancy,  and  the  entire  character  of  which  nuur  b« 
changed  oi  greatly  modified  by  the  policy  which 
England  shall  adopt  regarding  tha  com,  meat,  and 
timber  duties,  and  restrictlone.  In  di»ciieslng  the 
I  topic  in  another  section  of  tha  volume,  Mr, 
liaing  saytv— "  It  is  only  one  article  of  agricultural 
produce— oom,  that  England  buys  or  <m*A  .■"  and 
hence  he  argues,  that  the  Isolated  demand  could 
have  little  effect  in  improving  the  huebandry  of  the 
oontinent.  Batwetakeit,thatEnglandneedsinany 
articles,  and  some  of  thnn  almost  as  nrgenUy  as 
com  itaelf :  she  needs,  beef,  mutton,  butter,  cheese, 
tallow,»eeds,  flax,  wool,  and,  to  acertainextent,  poul- 
try and  the  lesser  matten  of  vegetables  and  fruits 
— in  short,  every  article  of  exportable  &nn  prednee. 
Again,  when  he  contends  that  the  Germans  will 
never,  under  any  change  of  circumstances,  become 
customers  to  dther  home  or  English  manu&cturers, 
because  their  clothing  is  now,  and  alvrsys  has 
been,  a  domestic  manuhctnre,  for  which  they 
have  abundant  leisure,  we  may  reply,  that  the  self- 
same reasoning  would  have  equ^y  applied  to 
Scotland  only  fifty  or  fewer  years  ance ;  yet  whatis 
the  fact  now  t  Even  in  such  localities  as  Shet« 
land,  Orkney,  and  the  Hebrides^  the  spinning 
wheel  and  the  small  loom  ore  completely  at  reet, 
and  it  is  found  better  to  apply  to  Gla^ow  and 
Galashiels  for  clothing,  than  contlnae  domestic 
mannfactnreg,  for  which  there  is  still  leisure. 
The  habit  of  home  manubcture  was  as  deeply 
rooted  in  Scotland  then,  as  it  appears  to  be  in  Ger- 
many now ;  and  yet  we  have  oven  in  one  generation 
witnessed  a  great  revolution  in  domestic  economy 
co-existent  with  the  most  rapid  improrements  in 
husbandry.  Are  the  young  men  and  young  women 
of  Germany  never  to  acquire  a  taste  fbr  finer  and 
better  manufactured  fabrics  than  those  worn  by 
their  homely  ancestors  ?  Is  there  to  ba  no  demand 
for  Manchester  chintees.  Paisley  shawls,  andSpittal- 
fields  ulks  among  them  t  Every  argument  which 
Ur.  lAlng  has  employed  to  lefot*  the  a^MotatioDB 
of  Hr.  Jacob  and  Dr.  BowTing,  whether  of  dl- 
mate,  custom,  or  habtt,  would  equally  have  applied 
to  Canada,  New  Englukd,  and  Penn^lvania ;  and 
yet  Etuoiig  all  theiw  pt^jralationa  then  i>  a  dcaiie 
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for  tlie  finer  utielea  of  English  numo&cture,  which 
la  only  checked  by  in&bility  to  gratify  it,  &s  our 
Com  Laws  forbid  free  exchangeB.  But  it  is  only 
fur  to  let  Mr.  I^ing  speak  on  this  point  for  him- 
self. 

It  is  U»  opmicn  of  some  of  om  moat  amineiit  politioil 
BOonomiBta,  of  KLr.  Jsoob,  Dt.  BewTili&  ud  other  &ble 
writers  who  hsTs  eojojed  ths  beet  t^pertnnitiec  of  ba- 
coming  ooTTeatI;r  s"^  offieuUj  acquainted  with  tbe  stste 
of  tha  DOutinent,  and  (ron  whose  opudons,  therefore,  the 
ordlnan  tt*Teller  dinents  with  gieat  diffidence,  that 
the  shoUtion  ef  our  com  laws  will  make  these  tweiUy-nx 
millions  of  people,  whose  indiutrial  prDdoot — oen,  we 
would  pnrenaae,  beeraie  in  Tetnrn  peat  BOnsumeis  of  oni 
indnatrial  prodnct — maonfsctiired  sooda.  Una  is  a  de- 
lusion of  these  diitingniahed  politico  ectmanuBtB,  arisiiig 
bom  their  appljing  ideas  taken  trom  odt  Eagliah  social . 
eoenomj,  state  of  propert  j  and  of  laboor,  to  a  state  and 
system  of  eoeietj  existing  on  totally  different  prindplea. 
The  mass  of  those  twenty-siz  millionB  li&ving,  eiich  fiuoily 
within  itself,  land,  I^iour,  leisure,  and  the  inTeterale 
eostom  (0  proride  their  own  food,  olotbing,  neeesaaiies, 
and  Innries  by  their  own  wort ;  and  being  noreoTer 
dnring  the  winbsr  balf-year  onder  tbe  physical  imposn- 
Ulitr  of  didllg  «iy  regalar  oat-door  agrioolCnral  work, 
woold  spin,  weare,  and  clothe  tbenisalTSs  by  their  own 
hoasehold  industry  *s  before,  and  buy  no  more  of  our 
nunnfKtnres  than  they  do  now.  A  change  in  those 
habits  of  a  people  which  are  rooted  in  their  social  eco- 
nomy, in  the  dutribntiOD  of  tbeit  property,  the  occupa- 
tion <H  tbrir  soil,  tbe  nature  of  their  country  ud  climate, 
the  iustitntlons  and  arrangementa  of  their  goTcmments, 
cannot  be  prodnoed  by  any  inflaences  from  withont. .  .  . 

It  is  quite  anteasonable  to  sappose  that  they  would 
take  onr  mannbetures  to  the  prejudice  of  their  own, 
becasBe  we  take  oom  from  tbe  banks  of  tbe  TLatnla  ;  a 
country  with  whieli  they  have  no  natural  oommnnity  of 
interests ;  with  which  they  haTS  no  eonneiion,  nnileaa 
on  paper. 

This  may  be  anreasonable  ;  but  surely  it  is  not 
,aaieasonabIe  to  asaume  that  they  will  take  mBou- 
factured  goods  where  they  can  obtain  them  best 
and  cheapest ;  and  also  that  the  agricultural  popu- 
lation of  the  regions  of  the  Vistula  wiU  be  more 
attracted  to  their  com  customers  in  Britiun,  than 
to  those  with  whom  they  have  only  "  a  connexion 
on  paper."  No  one  has  more  entire  faith  in  the 
great  superiority  of  our  manufacturing  powers,  and 
natural  and  acquired  adaptation  for  their  employ- 
jnent,than  Mr.Laing.  He,indeed,Bcoutsthe  very 
idea  of  rivalship,  and  thinks  the  danger  of  manu- 
facturing capital  withdrawing  itself  to  the  conti- 
nent, under  the  pressuie  of  the  Corn  Laws,  an  idle 
fear,  or  a  vain  threat.  This  comes  strongly  out  in 
his  notes  on  the  Com  Idw  question,  whidL  notes  at 
first  Hght,  involve  some  fallacies  and  incon^sten- 

To  pass  to  another  topic : — Mr.  Laii^  broaches 
an  opinion  which  many  will  dispute,  though  he 
supports  it  jngonionaly,  namely,  that  the  entire 
biuthen  of  tithe  falls  wholly  and  solely  upon  the 
agricultural  labourer;  and  his  deduction  is — 

When  tbe  Biigliith  landlords  complain  of  thsir  poor- 
rate,  they  forggt  that  tbe  object  of  it,  tbe  poor  man,  hoe 
bean  paying  all  his  lifs  *  mnch  hesvier  licb-nte  for 
Ihem — vis.  one  tenth  of  his  time  and  labour,  for  the 
lappwt  of  a  duueb  establishment  to  which  tbe  landlords 
and  (hnaeis  ecntiibnte  none  of  their  own  property ;  and 
that  he  would  not  be  nprai  tbe  poor-mte,  if  be  Iwd  re- 
ceived all  Us  life,  wages  for  all  thai  hi»  time  and  labour 
prednoed,  instead  of  woiUng  one  day  in  ten  for  no  wages. 

Now  tUs  artiScial  and  «nl  arrangement  in  our  eocial 
systein,  wUch  reduces  to  misery  and  to  tbe  viees  asso- 


ciated with  hopelesa  misery,  both  the  agricultural  and 
nuuin^turing  classes  of  l^touren,  will  be  grsdeally 

and  imperceptibly  remedied,  in  the  long  run,  by  the 
abolition  of  the  com  laws.  This  will  be  tbe  true  and 
beneSoiiJ  effect  of  the  measure.  It  wil!  bring  about  a 
natural  equilibrium  between  all  kinds  of  labour,  by  re- 
Bloring  agricnltunl  labour  to  its  jost  position  of  bavin; 
no  peculiar  UJi,  snob  as  that  at  tithe,  thrown  npon  it 
alone  ;  and,  by  removing  this  preaeure,  will  relieve  the 
manufacturing  labour-market  firom  tiiat  forced  influx 
into  it  which  is  the  true  cause  of  the  low  physieal  end 
moral  condition  to  which  tha  manufitetaring  operative 
olasa  is  reduced. 

Having  estahlished  the  equal,  or  rather  tbe 
superior  productivmesB  of  small  to  laige  farmer 
and  the  principle  of  rents  in  kind  instead  of  money- 
lents, — which  he  says  is  in  reality  making  the  far- 
mer an  underwriter,  standing  under  the  double 
risk  of  seasons,  for  his  landlord's  share  of  what  the 
land  produces  as  well  as  for  his  own, — he  thus  pro- 
ceeds to  show  tbe  root  of  our  social  evil^  and  to 
unfold  his  grand  remedy  : — 

The  competition  toi  land  to  hire,  in  oonsequenee  of  tbe 
monopoly  of  tbe  property  of  land  in  large  estates,  and  the 
difficulty,  or  imposaibiiity  rmtber,  of  employing  snail 
capitals  with  safety  in  any  trade  or  manutbcture  in  which, 
the  larp  capitals  compete  with,  and  ruin  tbe  small, 
tbroea  the  class  of  tenants  possesBiiig  capital  out  of  tbeir 
natural  position  as  cultivators  paid  for  the  use  of  their 
means  of  cultivation,  iuto  tbe  position  of  the  laudownecB 
with  respect  to  tbe  risks  and  losses  which  equitably,  and 
in  a  natnial  iustead  of  a  oonstraiued  artificial  systnn  of 
land  oocupaucy,  would  fall  proportiouably  upon  tbs  latter. 
The  money-rented  tenant  is  not  only  an  nnderwriter 
insuring  hu  landowner's  Interest  in  the  prodooe  of  tha 
land  agabist  the  risk  of  seasons,  but  be  is  also  an  under- 
writer securing  him  against  the  fiuctuation  of  markets, 
and  a  com  merchant  paying  aU  tha  expenses  cf  tmts- 
porting  and  marketing  what,  in  any  jost  view  of  tha 
nature  of  rent,  is  not  hii  property,  but  the  Isjidowner'n. 
It  is  bis  batgaiu,  no  doubt,  and  it  is  bis  own  will  to  aocept 
the  lease  of  his  land  nuder  such  conditions;  bat  it  is  not 
an  equitable  bargain,  nor  a  man's  free  irill,  when  an  ar- 
UflciaJ  system  has  grown  up  nuder  a  protective  legislation 
which  Isavea  him  no  alternative  but  to  step  into  all  tb* 
risks  for  tbe  landowner,  or  let  the  land  and  bis  trade 
alone  altogether.  It  is  like  the  bargain  and  free  will  of 
tbe  psssengers  in  a  vessel  stranded  on  the  Goodwin  Sands, 
treating  with  the  Deal  boatmen  to  bring  them  to  land. 
The  comilaw s  ore  the  protective  legislation  undra  which 
this  artificial  relation  between  tbe  landowner  and  the 
ealtivator  has  grown  up.  When  these  are  abi^hed,  tha 
relations  between  landowner  and  cultivator  will  retnni 
to  a  sound  aud  natural  state.  The  landowner  will  pay 
the  cultivator  tha  half  or  whatever  proportion  may  fa« 
agreed  upon,  of  the  produce  of  tbe  land,  for  his  capital, 
skill,  and  labour  in  producing  it,  and  mn  bis  own  risks 
of  seasons  and  markets.  'Hte  present  tenantry  will  re- 
turn to  the  state  Rrom  which  they  fell — that  of  a  yeomanry 
cultivating  tbeir  own  lands.  Their  smallest  eapitals,  of 
two  or  three  tboosand  pounds  sterling,  will  then  find 
small  estates  tor  their  investment  at  the  moderate  price 
to  which  the  reduced  value  of  the  produce  of  land  will 
briug  landed  property.  The  artificial  value  given  by 
protective  legislation  for  the  benefit  of  the  landowners, 
and  by  the  exclusive  privileges  or  political  advantages 
attached  to  tbeir  kind  of  property,  being  taken  away,  a 
thousand  ponnds'  worth  of  land  will  be  as  teadilj  found 
in  the  market  as  athoaeand  pounds' worth  of  broad  cloth. 
Land  will  take  the  tendency  to  ba  disbibuled  again  in 
small  estates  of  yeomanry  and  gentry  living  mi  and  fUming 
their  ovrn  properties,  instead  of  tbe  ieadencr  It  has  kmg 
had,  to  be  oonoentrated  in  large  masses  hi  the  hands  of 
great  capitalists.  TbeeoudltEonofthemonej-rentedten- 
autry  will  be  improved.  They  will  be  relieved  fkom  the 
anJust  position  of  having  the  risk  of  maikels  aud  crop* 
thrown  entirely  on  tham.  Many  ftmais  in  the  Lotbisns, 
and  they  are  nottbe  most  short-dghted  of  iMa,haveaf  late 
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■Uptbdad  ftr  »  rent  payable  partly  oi  wholly  in  grain 
or  m  10  MMiT  bolls  p«r  acre,  falned  at  the  aTeraj^o  or 
tar  prioM  nt  the  year.    This  ui  bnt  a  step,  a  feeling  of 

the  way  in  tlw  dark. The  next  step 

will  be  to  pay  as  tent  not  to  many  fixed  bolU  per  acre, 
irtwther  tbe  ■owm  pindnees  the  crop  or  not,  but  a  fixed 
proportion  of  the  crops  aotnally  produoed,  oi  of  tbe  value 
tbay  mU  for  in  the  mariiet.  The  tendenoy  clearly  is  Co 
letara  to  the  natural  principle  of  rent,  as  a  payment  by 
the  landowner  to  tbe  ooltiTator,  tbe  landowner  standing 
tbe  riiks  of  Kasona  and  markets  Tor  his  own  interest  in 
Ibe  pmdnce.  Hie  GOuseqnencea  of  this  ebsnge  will  be, 
that  tbe  tenantry  pnnnonnin|r  capital  will  became  yeomen 
praprietOTs  (krmiog  tbeir  own  estates.  Tbe  husbandry 
dua  iaaediate^  below  them,  the  men  of  induBtry,skiU 
and  intelligmcc,  bnt  with  little  arno  capital, nillbeconie 
BMUmr  tenants, and  the  working  labourers  ichDebandry 
will  become  small  brmers,  hoiding  land  for  their  work. 
Impoitwit  improvements  in  our  Bocial  condition  are 
linked  to  thia  incTitable  change  in  the  state  of  landed 
property.  It  will,  iu  truth,  produce  a  alow  and  qniet, 
bnt  eomplete  reTolntion  in  our  whole  social  economy^ 
one  aneb  needed,  very  beneficial  in  its  results  to  the 
gnat  maM  of  tbe  commnnity,  and  which  nerer  can  oome 
-with  less  oTil  to  any  daaa  or  iaterest,  than  through  tbe 
gndoal  change  brought  abont  in  the  course  of  years  by 
■  reKolaiaotoflegitUtioa.  It  is  a  fact  not  to  bedenied, 
ar  Uinked  at,  that  the  npper  Glaeses  of  tbe  landed  social 
body  ia  Biitoin  are  too  Ibr  lemoTtd  by  vast  incomes, 
and  eenraatknal  priTOJegea  and  disttnotioni,  ftom  all 
connflnity  of  knowledga,  bn^nMS,  interests,  or  ftelings, 
with  the  middle  or  lower  classes  for  whom  they  legislate. 
Tbey  are  in  reality  a  kind  of  Brahmin  caste  io  tbe  social 
body  at  present,  educated  aloof,  and  living  aloof  from 
tbe  Maaa  «tf  Die  natian.  The  landed  proprietor  is  out  of 
bis  jort  petition.  The  man  with  an  estate  worth  fifty, 
iiity,  or  eighty  thousand  pounds,  enjoys  l^u*  higher  poli- 
tical privilege  and  influence,  botb  in  the  public  and  in 
tbe  lacal  atbira  of  the  country,  than  tbe  merchfuit  or 
■aaaftctnrerwitb  an  eqnal  capital  invested  in  ooncenis 
•f  br  greater  importance  to  the  oonunnnity,  and  requir- 
ing mneb  higher  talent  for  its  maoagement.  The  tx- 
duiive  wugbt  io  society  vbich  belonged  to  landed  pro- 
pei^  wben  it  was  almo«t  the  only  kind  of  property, 
a  vested  in  a  class  who  now  are,  ^m  their  very 
in  society,  necessarily  less  experienced  and  versed 
m  loe  varions  intereetc  of  a  modern  comroDoity  than  those 
finr  irtMM  they  act  and  l^islate.  Legislstora  and  legis- 
lates bave  become  two  distinct  tribes,  inhabiting  the 
Hae  land,  witbont  common  objects,  interests,  or  know- 
Mge.  Tbe  Betbnn  Bill  failed  to  amend  this  evil  in  our 
sedal  eeonomj,  beeaose  tbe  BUI  waa  ftonded  on  tbe  false 
jntBfia  of  eonttming  the  monopoly  of  politioal  inflnence 
■■  OBe  kiwi  of  property  only,  and  merely  attempting  to 
iaenaBe  tbe  DumbCTSoftbose  partaking  in  the  monopoly. 
Bat  tlia  abolition  of  the  com  laws  will  amend  tbe  evu. 
The  eocial  inflnence  of  all  kinds  of  property  vrlll  be 
"  i.  Propertywill  not  lose  its  social  and  political 
1,  bnt  landed  property  will  have  no  more  than 
ne  JBM  and  equal  share ;  and  aQ  proprietors  wbo  bare  a 
■take  io  tbe  ooontry  by  any  deseripUon  of  property  will 
kava  a  v^m  in  its  sffiun,  through  their  representatives, 
pnpoitionable  to  that  sti^e.  Tfae  landed  proprietor  will 
have  to  eabmit  to  be  measured  by  tbe  standard  applied 
(0  otber  proprietors — vis.,  the  valoe  of  his  property  and 
I  shut  I  taken  togstiier — notby  tbe  feudal  standajd  of 
tbe  ■etwitcment  ef  Ms  land  ae  property  of  a  more  noble 
kind  than  tbeir  moaey-eapitale,  machinery,  or  shipping, 
and  entitled  ezdosively  to  legislate  tbr  these,  and  to  form 
"  mintbelegislatnre.  Tbe  landed  booby. 


tB  extend  to  crovring  like  »  cock,  will  no  longer 
lake  Us  seat  as  of  birth-right,  on  the  pariiamentary 
bcselm  with  a  Brougham,  a  Haoanley,  or  an  (yConnell. 
Thia  saoad  and  latieiial  distribution  of  tbe  legislative 
power,Hkd  tlieeq[iiality  of  ri^ts  and  advsnlages  of  all 
prepiietam  tn  ptiqMrtion  to  tbeir  etake  in  the  country, 
whether  H  be  ■■  ea^taliils,  landowners,  or  labourers, 
and  wbetfaei  invested  in  agrionltore,  maonbctare,  or 
eommene,  witbont  privilege  of  or  pressure  npon  one  kind 
if  prspetty,  or  class  of  people  mors  than  another,  will 


social  economy,  fh>m  tbe  abolition  o         _  _ 

duties  on  oom  in  ftvonr  of  landed  property.  It  will  h« 
a  revolution.  It  may  not  be  perceptible  in  the  genera- 
tion in  which  it  ii  e^ted;  bnt  on  looking  back  fhin^tbo 
higher  state  of  wellbnng  to  which  it  irill  gradually 
raise  all  classes,  it  will  he  considered  a  great  and  bene- 
ficial revolntion. 

We  stop  here,  at  a  p(unt  up  to  which  we  can 
entirely  agice  with  our  author. 

Besides  the  warning  inrtance  of  Holland,  there 
is  another  and  a  melancholy  eonmunmation  to 
the  history  of  oommeTcial  and  mann&ctQr> 
ing  Engluid,  which  occurs  to  out  author  when 
musing  over  the  decayed  city  of  Genoa,  niA  which, 
at  this  particular  crisis,  comes  powerAilly  home  to 
the  he^  of  the  patriot  and  the  philanthropiat. 
He  remarks : — 

Here  iu  Genoa,  the  imaginative  traveller  may  revel, 
in  bis  descriptions  at  orange  groves,  vine-dad  hills,  and 
marble  palaces,  mingled  in  luxoriant  magnificence,  and 
risisg  agsiast  a  background  of  Heaven-high  peaks  of 
snow  catting  into  a  deep  blue  sky  above,  and  washed 
beneath  by  a  sea  still  more  intensely  bine.  Bnt  that 
miserable  proseman,  the  political  eomomist,  goes  dodg- 
ing abont  this  magnificent  city,  the  dty  of  palaces,  the 
GenoTB  la  Snperba,  asking.  Where  do  your  middle  dasses 
live  I  Whew  did  they  bve  in  the  days  of  Genoa's  great- 
ness! Heseet  now,  that  tbe  same  roof  ODven  tbe  beggar 
and  the  prince ;  for,  on  the  gronnd-ftooie,  under  the 
marble  staircases,  and  marble-paved  halls,  and  superb 
state  rooms  on  the  flnt-floor,  there  are  vaults,  holas,  and 
coach-bouse-Uke  places  opening  Into  tbe  streets,  in  wMoh 
the  labouring  class  and  small  sh^keepers  pig  together, 
living,  cooking,  and  doing  all  &mjly  work,  half  and  half 
in  the  open  air.  Bat  was  this  always  so  1  Where  did, 
or  wbero  do  they  live,  wbo  are  neither  princes  nor  beg- 
gars 1  who  are  a  degree  above  porters,  or  day  labourers, 
or  the  small  shopkeeper,  or  tradesman  living  by  tbeir 
custom,  in  the  means  and  habite  of  a  civilized  existence  I 
Where  be  the  snug,  oomfortable,  suitable,  dwellings  fbr 
this  middle  class,  the  pitb  and  manow  of  a  nation,  which 
cover  the  land  in  England  and  Sootlaod  so  entirely,  that 
the  great  mansion  ii  the  exception,  not  the  rnle  in  our 
natjonal  habitations,  wealthy  as  the  nation  is  I  Hera, 
all  is  palace,  and  all  is  a<d>leese,  pnblio  fbnetionary,  and 
beggar.  !niayTeckoniDGettoa,biclerie«Iflmetioaalone, 
6,000  persons,  and  7,000  military.  Sweep  away  the 
edifices  of  nobility,  those  appropriated  to  public  flmo- 
tionaries  and  their  bnatusss,  togetiier  wiUi  churcbes, 
convents,  hospitals,  banaoks,  theatres,  and  sucb  pnhUo 
building,  and  Genoa  would  soHoely  be  a  town.  Yet 
Gienoa  is  not  a  poor  town  in  one  sense.  Hany  of  tiwse 
palaces  are  inhabited  by  a  wealthy  nobility,  and,it  is  sud, 
there  are  mora  capitaliBta,mora  great  capitalists  inOenoa, 
tiian  in  any  town  in  Italy.  To  have  areoted  and  to  keep 
up  such  palaces  as  they  live  in,orerentoaAndaomii«b 
dead  stock  as  is  invested  in  the  mere  matetial,  the  mar- 
ble, gilding,  pictures  of  value,  ornaments,  sjut  costly 
ftmiitnre,  spe^s  of  enormous  wealth,  both  in  past  and 
present  days. 

And  after  deseribing  the  actnal  condition  of  the 
population  of  Genoa,  where  the  extremes  of  luxury 
and  grandeur  and  of  the  most  squalid  poverty  mee^ 
he  inquires — 

May  not  the  history  of  Genoa's  commercial  greatnsss 
and  decline  become,  in  the  conree  of  ages,  that  of  Eng- 
t  Hay  not  the  one  show  in  small,  what  lbs  otbsr 
ime  to  in  large  t  Is  not  the  sams  element  of  decay 
in  to  tbe  Bo^^  economy  of  botb  t  It  is  in  the 
of  trade  and  manufaetare,Uiat  great  capital  drives 
small  capital  out  of  tbe  field  ;  it  can  afibrd  to  work  for 
smaller  retonts.  There  is  a  natural  tendency  in  trade 
lopoly,  by  the  aocnmnlation  of  great  wealth  in  tew 
It  is  not  impossible,  that  in  ertry  branch  of  trade 
and  uaunthcture  in  Britain,  the  great  capitalist  will,  in 
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Mmt,  antiralr  OMojrj  Ihs  fleld,  and  put  down  misll  »pi- 
taUttf  is  th«  uuae  IbietofbaalxiflM;  that  a  iDDal»d»rii- 
iocnoy,  Bimilu  to  that  ben  in  QinM,i*iIl  gradnillj  bg 
toriMi,  tha  mfddla  elan  of  nn*]!  eapitaliita  in  trade  and 
mannflMton  b«Mme  gradnallr  exttngalabed,  and  a  ttraO' 
ton  of  BoclotT  gradoallj  arise,  in  «h]ch  lords  and  la- 
bonnra  will  b*  tbs  only  olames  or  cradationa  in  tlie 
conuneroial  and  mun&otniinlf,  a8  in  Ue  landed  ejFtem. 
Ab  4PfDdwttfoD,kt«d«ner  toward*  tbii  itate,  is  going 
on  in  England.  In  manf  branchM  of  indasb7,-^or 
inatanoe,  in  glum  maVingj  iion-bnndlng,  soAp-niakini;, 
«>ttoi>'«ptniiing,  the  great  M^tnUata  engaged  ia  titeia 
baTe,b]r  tka  natonl  dFMitfworkiiigwi^gnato^tal, 
driTon  null  wpiUb  out  of  th«  Seld,  and  tarm»i  a  kind 
of  Bzolndre  ftmi^  propu^  <^  Mne  «f  tb«M  bianolies  of 
mannfwtnn.  OoTumnent,  b;  excMiiT*  tazatimi  and 
exeiaa  Tegnlation,  both  of  wbieli  haTo  ultimatelj  the 
effMtjaa  in  the  glue  andaoap  mano&etnre  uid  diitUler; 
bnslnMi,  of  giring  a  monopolf  to  the  great  capitalist 
who  can  affbrd  the  dela]!  and  adranoe  of  money  then 
impedimenta  nqoire,  hae  been  liitherto  aiding,  rather 
than  oounteiaoting,  thia  tendenoy  of  gnat  s^t^  to 
cwallow  all  the  ei^lajmenta  in  wnioh  imall  oapital  can 
•et.  It  Ii  a  qnestioB  prMtbwUj  Bttdetermine^  whethei 
tiu  e^iariment  into  which  thii  tendenoy  hai  fonted  ao- 
oiety  idlhin  then  fhw  yearn,  the  Jsnetitm  of  imall  «^>i- 
taliEtE  in  joint-«tocik,  «ab«oription,  <»  bIimo  oompauie*, 
«an  compete  in  piodootiTa  indnatiy,  with  peat  oqiital 
in  the  handa  of  one  or  two  partoen  wielding  gnat  msana 
with  the  energy,  aetirity,  and  thigality  of  mi  tndiridiial. 
It  ia  not  an  imaginary,  nor  peihapa  a  very  diitant  eiil, 
tlutt  ear  middle  nlnanni  with  their  email  oafotala  may  aink 
into  nothing,  may  heoune,  m  bore,  trademwai  or  nnall 
dealer*  npplTiBg  a  tbw  gnat  menBOMtuing  Hid  oom- 
mnnial  Ibniliei  with  the  artiolea  of  their  honasbold 
eonannpt ;  oi  (npemBmoraryeandidatea  fte  itBneoeoaitry 
pabli«nuetlMiLeiTil,BiUtaty,or  elerioal;  aad  that  in 
trade,  aa  in  land,  a  nobleaae  ^  0^taUBt8,aDd  a  pi^nlk- 
tioB  of  seift  working  tat  them,  nay  eoma  to  be  the  two 
n^n  eonstitnent  parti  In 


LegiaUUve  wisdom  md  Jnatice,  the  minmoi]  In- 
terests, and  the  common  Intelligence  of  the  country, 
must  aTsrt  such,  a  cataatioplie,  or  proud  England 
tnll  merit  no  more  aympathjr  from  future  Ume^ 
than  Hr.  lAlng  now  bestows  upon  fallen  Genoa, 
when  he  eloquently  iays ; — 

When  we  refleet  on  the  fte 
pMeeiit  deeay  of  thiemoe  powarftal  itateihow 
the  leaaoa  it  taaehea  1  not  the  oomnoDpUee  loMon  only 
of  Uie  inatabilitj  of  hnman  gnatnoii — bnt  that  the  >]>■ 
^iplioation  of  sapltal,  or  rather  of  hnman  indnitry — foi 
otfiital  ia  the  oonuaand  of  basMi  laboor  and  Une,  em- 
bodied ia  the  Ibra  of  mcmey — ialhecaueof  the  inatabl- 
lity  of  greatMBB  in  empirea,  aa  in  indiridoala.  Look  at 
tbu  oity  of  Oeaoal  at  the  milllona  opon  milliona  that 
hare  beea  expended  nnnprodnoliTely  I  Tha  loom,  the 
th^  tha  alsam  engine,  the  fkctory,  raprodnoa  their  own 
coat  with  a  profit,  and  the  whole  is  lud  ant,  again  and 


play  of  pomp  and  power  In  fleets  and  armies  and  courtly 
qilendonr,  nptodnoe  nothing.  The  labourer  eama  hni 
needftil  food  daring  the  time  he  ia  employed  in  prodnoing 
them;  that  done,  he  ia  no  richer  than  at  iii,  and  the 
meua  of  hia  employer  to  re-au^y  him,  the  capital 
which  laid  out  in  a  reprodnctiTo  way,  would  hare  gone 
on  to  aJI  poatctity,  augmenting  and  extending  employ- 
ment, wellbeing,  uid  oivilis&tion.  Is  Rxed  down  a&d 
buried  in  a  pile  of  stones.  The  laboonra  of  the  day 
earned  their  wages  for  piling  them  together,  eonsumed 
and  pud  fiir  theu  meat  and  drink  during  the  time ;  and 
that  IS  all  the  resolt  of  the  autl»  of  e^iital,  which,  if 
the  Genoese  nobles  had  employed  it  reproduotiTely  in 


wonld  have  Tirifled  the  East.  Capital  Is  a  bank  nolsfW 
SO  mnob  hnman  labour.  If  its  value  Is  not  nprodseed 
by  Its  oatlay,  the  holder  of  it  is  wasting  bis  means,  and 
the  industrious  of  the  oovntrr  aaffbr  a  wm. 

I  DOom  not  for  Genoa.  Dittant  eenntiiea  eonqnered, 
plundend,  oppresaed,  reduoed  to  snlgeetlai  and  btibar- 
Ism,  to  enable  a  wealthy  and  oatentaUous  aristoeiaey 
to  Tie  with  each  other  in  splendid  extmTaganee-^e 
middle  olkM  eittngnished — tlie  nseftil  arts  and  mannho- 
tnres,  those  whioh  diffate  comfiirt  and  dtilisation  throo^ 
society,  and  extend  by  their  produotiTe  action  the  sphete 
of  human  induitry,paBtpanBdtoths  ornamental,  to  those 
wUch  administer  only  to  thelttxnrionienJoyBentefths 
tbw,  and  add  little  or  nothing  to  &e  means  of  Irrini, 
wellbeing,  uid  industry  of  ue  many — in  the  dontiT 
of  snob  a  state— >of  a  people  of  inineee  and  beggan— 
what  la  there  to  regret!  Lord  CaHlecea«h  need  not 
turn  him  In  his  graTe,  If  the  annihilation  ofthe  Cienoeae 
a  state  be  the  greateit  irf  hli  dlplmsatia 


There  are  many  topics  diBcnssed  in  tluee  Not«e 
to  which  we  shonld  have  liked  to  refer,  and  we 
were  almost  bound  to  giro  our  leaders  some  relish 
of  the  lighter  parts  of  the  work  ;  hat  we  hava  al- 
ready so  bx  exceeded  our  limita,  that  we  must  be 
contented  earnestly  to  recommend  the  sections  on 
CatLoliciam  and  Kotestantism,  and,  aborc  all,  ths 
accoimt  of  tha  bowt«d  educational  system  of  the 
continent,  but  especially  that  of  Prussia.  If  no 
one  more  keenly  perceives  the  defects  of  British 
social  arrangement^  no  one  more  warmly  appre- 
ciates the  nlue  of  thoae  free,  if  imperfeot  inatitO' 
tknu,  iriiich  give  the  people  of  these  islands  so  great 
a  moral  superiority  over  the  continental  nations. 
On  this  text,  in  pointing  out  the  difiersnce  which 
exists  between  Great  Britain  and  Frossia,  Auatiii, 
and  the  Italian  Slates,  Hr.  Lalng  pnaohes  the  poreet 
gospel  of  democracy. 

Man,  in  his  social  state,  is  not  intended  by  his  Creator 
to  be  only  a  pasrive  subject  of  wise  and  good  goTBinnent, 
be  it  erer  so  wise  and  good,  b«t  to  attain  ths  hi^ier 
moral  condition  of  wise^  and  well  goremiBg  hi™°'i*'i 
not  only  in  bis  private  moral  capacity  as  an  individnal, 
bat  in  bis  social,  political  capacity  aa  <me  of  the  member* 
of  a  oommunlty.  Morality  and  religion  direct  him  ia 
hia  private  oapaoity  i  bnt  if  he  is  debarnd  by  the  arbitnry 
instituUona  of  liia  government  fTom  exenising  tiie  other 
half  of  his  social  duties,  he  ia,  morally  eonsidsivd,  but 
half  a  man,  ia  answering  bnt  half  the  end  fbr  which  nuin 
ia  sent  Into  this  world  as  a  sodal  being;  ia  folfiUing 
bat  half  the  duties  given  him  tolietUfillM  by  his  Crea- 
tor—for  man  ia  erealed  a  political  aa  well  aa  a  mord 
being ;  has  a  political  as  w^  as  a  moral  existanee.  A. 
people  governed  by  laws,  in  the  enaotneot  of  which  they 
have  nDVoioe,andbyfaaetionaricsindependeiitaf  public 
opinion,  are  in  a  low  social  and  politioal,and  oonsequently 
in  a  low  moral  condition,  however  soitabla  and  excelleat 
the  law  itself  and  its  adminjitnttion  may  b«.  Tbey 
are  morally  slaves.  The  Prusdan,  the  Aastiiwi,  tlw 
Neapolitan,  the  'Pagal  subjects  stand  equally  up«i  this 

low  moral  leveL They  an  in  a  slate 

of  mental  Tuesalage  aa  moral  and  aooial  beings,  in  a  alate 
of  pupilage,  not  of  free  aganoi,  whatever  be  their  eda- 
oation,  or  their  phnloal  oondition  as  to  food  and  the 
oomlbrts  of  lib.  iW  sqoymest*  and  ebaraoter  of  aa 
taiual-peeple  are  all  tiiat  men  attain  to  aader  theae 
paternal  antoeratio  govanimentB,  vritht  perfaafM,  the 
developenent,  in  the  town-popnla|]otia,0f  taste  and  feel- 
ing for  the  fliw  arts,  and  a  certain  polidi  and  aBsnItyef 

manners. We  attach  too  gnat  izqMit- 

ance  to  theae  snperfioial,  although  iatalleetaal  and  moral 
aoqnirements,  in  pstiin  sting  ths  eduoatlon  of  an  iniy  vidnal, 
orof  a  nation.  Nati(malednaatian,asit  i*  ealled,  turns, 
in  all  these  paternal  antoeratio  government)  whidi  will 
not  leave  the  people  to  the  education  of  duir  own  het 
agency  aa  moral  liciDgs  united  in  eodety,  piincipallynpon 
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tin  iT«T>lnf  mrnit  tt  Umm  tutai,  maimaH,  vid  flMllnff. 
If  mUa^,  Mifeiac,  led^iig,  and  liTiag  wtU,  flu  t«t7 
littlsont^Af  iDMUtiy, axertioD,  or  bodil;  UMiir,Mid 
itiQ  le^  umant&l,  uid  alaug  iriUi  tliMS  the  enjojinsiit, 
duoo^  the  eye  aad  MT,  of  »&  the  pteunieB  thit  a  onl- 
ttraMd,  sdSMt^  tMtg  in  the  fine  mrta  ■fforde,  if  phrdcsl 
geedwiththUkind  of  faitellectiul  gnltareoTdetelopemmt 
b«  the  gremt  end  lo  be  attained  by  nxaa  in  society,  theie 
ntocntlo  fomnnetiti  •»  nptdly  ouiying  their  people 
to  a  Ughv  Mdal  ooudltloB  than  that  of  Iha  p«ople  of 

BM  If  the  aonl  and  Bosikl  dntlee  of  man,  u  a  msm- 
ber  of  tha  hnman  fhmllj,  demand  ramething  more  than 
hii  own  aslnukl  enjoyment,  pbydcal  weUbemg,  and  per- 
■oaal  graUfleaUoB,  eren  in  the  intelleetnal  exeretee  of 
Ui  taMe  and  ftaling— if  hii  tne  rndtion  In  lifto  be  that 
in  wliieh  Ui  monl  and  InlcUaetn  J  nature  can  be  ftilly 
»B.A  fraely  dereli^ed  In  the  eierdn  of  hie  oapabilitiei, 
dnties,  and  ri^t*,  at  ft  tlilnMng,  K«poiulbU,  bee  agent 
—and  Ui  trae  edneation,  that  ifhfnb  flta  him  At  this 
a  are  thoM 


[tk>n<— than  a 
triMjeetB  In 


.     _     _.,..•  in  a  bnreoelal .      .... 

t}tat  of  the  BriUih,— ud  their  BysteuB  of  national  eda- 

«alion  aM  not  ad^ted  to  the  great  moral  end  of  haman 


in,  hli  pareonal,  bodily,  and  mental  aetlon  in  the  dm  of  . 
hii  property,  in  the  exereiee  of  hii  iaduatry  and  talent*, 
in  hu  adnoation,  hi«  rel^pra,  lua  laws,  hia  doinn,  Ui^> 
logs,  roAdiogs,  talking*  m  public  or  priTate  aStuiB,  ant 
fitted  on  him  by  hif  master,  the  state,  like  clothing  on  a 
oonTlet ;  and  in  these  alone  oan  he  move,  or  execute  any 
aot  of  eoolal  eiletenae.  He  has  do  inditldual  exlit«nca 
Booially  or  morally,  for  he  has  no  indiTidnal  free  ageaay. 
His  education  fits  bim  for  thia  state  of  pupilage,  but  not 
for  Independent  aotion  as  a  refiectiag,  leLf-guiding  being, 
eenuble  at,  and  daily  exerciiing  nii  sMial,  political, 
moral,  and  nllgioni  nchts  and  dutlei,  aa  a  free  agent. 
In  bii  podtjon  relatJTtJy  to  Uieae  hghU  and  dntlea,  tha 
eontinantal  mui  itaodi  on  a  lerel  very  far  below  that  of 
the  IndiTidual  of  our  oountiy  in  a  GOTTeqMading  olau  of 
Booety.  With  all  the  ignorance  and  vice  imputed  to  oar 
lower  cIlMM,  they  an  in  true  and  efficient  edueation, 
BMBb«*«f  Bodetj  acting  fbr  themaelTas  in  their  ri^tla 


njnd 


I,  and  eonaoienea,  in  a  &r  higher  iotalleatoal, 
mora),  ma  raligioiu  eMidltion,  Ulan  the  educated  daTM 
of  Iha  ooatinent.  This  i*  tha  oonelnBlon,  in  aoeial  eoo- 
nomy,  irtiioh  tke  author  of  the  preceding  Note*  has  emae 
to,  and  whieh  the  reader  ii  requeeted  to  oan<idat. 

The  length  at  which  we  bare  analyzed  a  work 
of  w  graTB  a  character  as  these  Notes,  muBt  speak 
OUT  leuw  of  ita  ability  and  importaiice  ;  and  <^  the 
nqMHWon  aoA  the  •olidity  of  it*  nthoc'B  news. 


MISS  BURNEVS  DIARY  AND  LETTERS.* 


Vsu  iUs  chanDuig  work  very  inferior  to  what 
it  IB  in  pcuit  of  matter  and  composition,  it  would 
■till  be  most  weloome  thronghoat  tha  countlesa 
tboojsnds  of  tha  quiet  Kadiog  homes  of  England, 
were  it  but  for  the  feelinga  which  it  moat  ncaU  of 
the  days  when  the  name  of  Miss  Barney  was  a 
honsohnld  word,  as  dev  and  Ja-miliar  as  that  of 
Ssott  or  Bnlwvr,  and  for  the  delightful  iemini»- 
eoees  whleh  It  mut  awaken  of  the  first  entranced 
wanderings  of  the  yoathful  imagination  into  the 
fairy  regions  of  fiction  and  among  the  acenea  of 
mwain  Ufa, 

Tbe  ftiitlior  of  AefiiM  not  only  enjoyed  u 
wide  a  popularity  as  the  most  popular  of  the 
modern  fiotionistg,  hot  in  her  own  age  she  de- 
served it.  Within  her  own  range,  there  hoa  not 
bed  a  mmvi  feUdtous  dcetcher  of  tJ^gliaTi  cIuuvg- 
tn  and  edditlee.  Were  Evtlina  to  appear  even 
now,  with  Mich  roodificatJons  as  chai^  of  mode 
and  mannerB  would  lead  the  author  to  adopt,  the 
popnlKri^  of  tba  book  would,  we  apprabend,  be 
«a  gva*t  aa  wben  it  was  wannly  and  sincerely 
pTKiaed  hy  Johnson,  Bnrke,  Sheridan,  Reynolds, 
Mto.  ^nmle,  Mrs.  Cholmondeley,  in  sbort,  by  the 
whole  world ;  while  the  jealousy  or  soreneia  of 
Chunberland  formed  its  author's  crowning  triumph. 
Bat  tbe  Diary  and  I«tterB  will  afford  us  matt«i 
moni^  for  discneHion,  without  looking  back  upon 
thoM  delightful  fictions  which  still  charm  aAer 
the  lapw  «  nxty  years. 

Htas  Fnncee  Bumey  was  the  second  daughter 
of  a  derer,  "  talented,"  and  wonderful^  "  getting 


*  IMaiy  and  Letters  of  Madame  O'Arblay,  Author  of 
>  EraHn,"  "  Carflia,"  ix^  BdHed  by  her  Nieee,  Vol.  I. 
iiimif-knBitlbii  jiinf  im  to  17 BO,  pp.  436,  with  t 
PsrtiaH  eflfiss  BoiMT,  Fae-Hilks  of  hei  Lattoi*,  to, 
Ac    Colhon. 


"  family;  though  their  snccesB  in  life  wu 
grounded  en  solid  merit,  as  well  as  on  good  tact, 
and  the  oapaoity  «f  making  the  beet  of  the  social 
podtbn  which  the  abilities,  pleaaiiig  manueii,  and 
indefatigahle  perseverance  of  their  father.  Dr. 
Boniey,  lukd  acquired  for  tbem.  Probably  to 
enhanoe  h^  mil>seqnent  brilliancy,  Fanny  is  pro- 
nounced to  have  been,  in  childhood,  raiy  backward 
!n  learning,  or  an  OTTont  dunce.  At  eight  years  of 
age,  she  did  not  even  know  tier  letters.  At  nlne^ 
she  lost  her  mother ;  and  while  her  elder  and  her 
younger  sister  were  sent  to  France  for  some  year* 
to  oomplete  their  education,  poor  Fanny  was  left 
to  scramble  on  in  her  widowed  father's  house  as 
she  beet  could ;  so  tliat  she  a&bida  one  more  in* 
stance  of  the  thorough  teaching  of  those  who  are 
solf-taught.  She  lived  among  educated  people, 
and  she  edncated  herself.  Hei  father  was  gener- 
ally engaged  in  literary  composition,  hisdaughten 
were  his  amanuenses ;  and  so  Fanny,  the  brightest 
of  them,  beoaroe  insensibly  an  authoiea^  and 
"  awakening  one  morning,  found  herself  famous." 
At  t£n  years  old,  the  neglect«d  Fanny,  we  are  told, 
could  absolutely  read  ;  and  oa  writing  woBonenuun 
buunees  of  the  heodof  the  house,  aosoon  as  abecoold 
makepot-hoolu  and  hangers,  she  began  imitatirely 
to  scribble  rhymes  and  littie  stories.  In  a  few  more 
years,  this  taste  was  fortunately  superseded  by  tha 
love  of  reading ;  for  the  autlior  of  SneUna  and 
Cteilia,  unlike  most  inventiTe  writers,  was  an 
observer  of  character  and  manners  before  she  be- 
came a  reader, — one  cause,  probably,  of  her  pie- 
codty.  The  QaarUrfy  RmeWf  with  that  malicious 
love  of  truth  which  may  sometimes  be  a  doty  in 
critics,  baa  destroyed  the  fond  illosion  of  a  wotk 
of  fidioii,  pr^pant  with  quick  and  mature  obsn- 
ration  of  life,  b«ng  written  by  a  girl  of  seventeen ; 
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,  wtuohgtoasiaiprobaliilltywss  at  one  time  credited. 
SmUho,  not  a  jaTcnile,  was  not  eren  a  hasty  per- 
fonnance.  The  author  mnrt  have  been  Bhaping 
and  taming  it  in  her  mind  for  nUny  yean ;  and 
when,  inWtwenty-flixth  year,  it  finally  appeared, 
it  was  the  prodoction  of  a  mature  woman,  who, 
with  the  outward  seeming  of  excessive  shyness  and 
reserre,  liad  seen  a  great  deal  of  society,  and  re- 
peated upon  what  ahe  saw.  Though  never  at  a 
^F»  tekool.  Miss  Bumey  had,  all  her  life,  under 
her  father's  roof,  lived  in  the  improving  school 
of  a  varied  and  accomplished  society.  Of  her 
education,  her  Editor  remarks ; — 

Althongb  thi  edueattaB  of  Dr.  Boiiibj'b  danghtan  was 
not  Mmdnoted  aoooiding  to  (ha  elaboFaCa  Bjitcnu  of  the 
pnwnt  day,  they  jet  cqjajed  some  adruttagai  wbich 
iBora  than  oompeDsatod  foi  the  abMnoe  of  rogolar  and 
niaiied  loitraetora.  The  eentimcnte  sod  example  of 
thdr  (Uhir  esoited  them  to  lore  whatorer  was  npright, 
vittnoos,  and  amiable  ;  while,  from  not  being  eeoJaded 
In  a  eehoiA^iQMn,  they  also  shattd  tiie  eonTemtioQ  of 
their  (Ubei's  Kowti ;  Hid,  in  London,  Dr.  Bunej'i 
■ilMellaneons  but  agreeable  soeietjr  ineladed  same  of 
Omte  moat  eminent  for  literataTS  in  onr  own  country, 
tofether  irtth  many  aaoomplished  fbreigners,  whose  ob- 
eenatioati  Mtd  critidimi  were  in  themBelrei  leaeoiu. 
Ferti^w  the  taate  of  Franees  Bnniej  was  formed  much 
in  the  aame  ws;  as  that  at  her  celebrated  eontemporarj, 
HwlamB  de  Sta«],  who  Mlatas  that  she  uMd  to  rit  with 
her  work,  on  a  little  stool  at  her  motiier'a  knee,  and 
liiten  to  the  oonversation  of  all  Moowear  Neclcar's  en- 
lightened vuiters;  thoe  gathering  notions  on  Utenttnre 
and  politioa  long  ere  it  wae  enspected  that  Bbfi  knew  the 
meaning  of  the  words. 

If,  however,  the  above  methods  were  of  themeelvee 
snfBdeat  for  Mocation,  all  good  converHn  might  ofibr  a 
"  Mjal  road  "  to  learning.  Bat  the  benefit  here  obtained 
WM  diieflj  that  of  directing  the  attention  to  intelleotnal 
pntnubi,  enlightening  the  judgment,  and  exciting  a 
thint  for  knowledge  which  led  the  jonthftti  Frances  to 
diligent  and  laboriaos  applieation.  Bf  the  time  she  was 
Ibnrteen  she  had  aarefUlT  etudied  many  of  the  beat 
aathors  in  bsi  fatiwr's  library,  of  wbieh  ahe  had  the  nn- 
eontroUed  range.  She  began  also  to  make  extracts, 
keepingaoalntwasraiMmnl  of  the  books  she  read;  and 
some  rf  bar  early  remarke  were  each  as  wonld  not  have 


WhOe  her  sisters  were  acquiring  accomplish- 
menta  in  Fiance,  and  "  finishing  their  education," 
it  was  in  SQch  quiet  stndiea  that  the  author  of 
"  Evelina,"  alone,  in  her  father's  lumse,  improved 
her  mind  and  talents.  Among  the  happy  in- 
fluences around  her,  next  to  the  example  of  her 
ftther,  to  whom  she  was  devotedly  attached,  and, 
perhaps,  before  that  influence,  was  the  afl^ioaate 
care  of  a  gentleman, — a  sincere  and  old  Mend  of  the 
Bumeys,  of  whom  the  world  has  already  heard  as 
Fanny's  second  father, — the  Hermit  of  Chesisgton, 
— her  beloved  "  Daddy  Crisp."  This  old  gentle- 
man, who  had  more  than  pretensions  to  literature, 
is  not  the  least  interesting  person  in  the  gallery  of 
accomplished  and  intellectual  persona  among  whom 
the  volume  places  ub.  He  had,  probably,  been  an 
early  patron  of  Dr.  Bnmey's,  and  he  vras  his 
"  guide,  philoaopher,  and  friend,'  when  ho  needed 
friends.  The  excellent  sense,  good  taste,  and  ac- 
quirements of  this  gentleman,  as  well  as  Ute  genial 
nature,  revealed  in  his  letters  to  Fanny,  give  him 
a  lively  interest  with  the  admiren  of  Min  Bumey, 
whom  the  reader  must  like  all  the  better  for  her 
cordial  r«gtudforher  "Daddy."    This  ia,  perhaps. 


the  finest  trait  of  individntl  ehuscter  iriiich  the 
volume  presents.  The  following  paasme  carrin 
us  hack  to  the  runtUtles  of  the  Qeighhonihood  of 
London  seventy  years  ago  : — 

At  this  time  Mr.  Criaphad  given  qp  the  world,  in  em- 
seqaence  of  varioos  loeses,  dinunished  fbrtone,  lad  dis- 
qipoinled  hopes;  and  he  had  fixed  his  dwelUng  in  an 
old-hshioned  coontry-banse,  oalled  Cheeington  Hall,  not 
fikr  from  Kingston  in  Surrey,  and  within  a  tbw  nllei  of 
Hampton.  This  mansion  atood  upon  a  huge  and  neatly 
deaolate  common,  uid  not  a  road  or  even  a  track  led  to 
it  from  Epsom,  which  was  the  nearest  town.  It  wu 
endnlad  by  ploughed  fields,  and  one-half  of  the  building 
was  inhabited  bj  a  fanner;  while,  in  the  lemainlng  p<n- 
tian  dwelt  the  proprietor,  Ghristopher  Usmillon,  Esq., 
with  whom  Mr.  Crup  had  adopted  some  f/ic-ne  plis, 
which  Bnablad  him  to  oonaider  Chesington  as  his  dcddM 
residence.  AtthedeatliofHr.Hauiiltan,lheIi<ntse,irludi 
was  then  hia  only  property,  deioiTed  lo  bis  maiden  ni- 
tar,  Mrs.  Hamilton,  who,  witb  her  nieee,  Uiai  KiUy 
Cooke,  continuBd  to  receive  Mr.  Crisp  a*  an  iniMte,  and 
to  admit  other  persons  as  occasional  boardeis. 

This  independent  method  of  visiting  his  friend,  ud  of 
obtaining  country  air  and  exereiaa  fat  his  children,  ex- 
actly snited  the  views  of  Dr.  Bumey,  and  they  ^  ii 
turn,  or  in  groups,  enjoyed  the  society  of  their  Cheeinj- 
ton  J)(«JiJji,Bsttieyfamiharlj  called  Mr.  Criq);  whik  lit 
waaindnlganttoallthairyanthMnigmiies;  andamunl 
with  observing  their  difitireni  characten. 

Fanny  must  have  been  hia  fitvonrite.  Nor  wu 
she  always,  nor  prohahly  fcy  natnra,  the  half- 
prudish  and  ovei-conacions,  self-occufaed,  or  ego- 
tistical person,  which  an  overpowering  burst  of 
applause,  the  necessity  of  managing  a  liteniy 
reputation,  and  the  etiquette  of  court  life  afl«r- 
warda  rendered  her.  After  she  had  "grown 
famous,"  Mr.  Crisp,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  "Fan- 
'kin,"  thus  refers  to  her  as  a  child  : — 
Do  yoB  remember,  about  a  dozen  years  ago,  bow  joa 
need  to  dance  Nancy  Dawaon  on  Uie  Era»-p1ot,  irith 
yonr  cap  on  the  gconnd,  and  your  long  hair  streuniiit; 
down  yonr  back,  one  shoe  off,  and  throwing  ajbont  jwr 
Ikead  like  a  mad  tiling  I  Now  jon  an-  to  dnoe  Nuh; 
Dawson  with  fetter*  on;  ther*  la  the  diSbrence :  yet  tlien 
is  certainly  a  nameless  grace  and  cliann  in  gi'lDg  ■  loo'' 
to  that  wildnesE  and  frnldnese  sometimes. 

I  am  very  glad  yon  have  aecored  Mia.  Hntw  ^ 
your  friend ;  her  weight  and  interest  aie  powerful ;  but 
there  ia  one  particular  I  do  not  teliah;  thoogb  she  meuu 
It  as  a  mark  of  fkvour  and  distinction — it  t>,  when  ehs 
Bays,  "  If  Mias  Bumey  does  write  a  play,  I  beg  I  nuj 
know  of  it,  and  (if  she  thinks  proper)  eae  it." 

Now,  Fanny,  this  Bune  seeing  it,  (in  a  piufteand  teaiic 
wit,  authoress,  and  Msoenaa  into  the  bar^in,)  I  fou  in- 
plies  too  much  interference— implies  advising,  conecbng, 
sltering,  &c  &c.  &c. ;  not  only  so,  but  in  so  U^  a  critic, 
the  not  enbmitting  to  such  grand  anthority,  might  pei- 
slbly  give  a  Bscret,  conosaled,  hiridng  offimee,  Hw" 
d'ye  see,  as  I  told  yon  once  befbre,  I  wonld  have  the 
whole  be  all  my  own—all  of  a  piece;  and  to  tell  JOB  (be 
truth,  I  wonld  not  give  a  pin  for  the  advice  of  the  ablHt 
IHand  who  would  not  soffer  me  at  last  to  follow  my  on 
judgment  without  rsBenCment. 

"  Daddy  Crisp  "  had,  at  one  time,  seen  a  good 
deal  of  the  blue  queens,  and  he  appears  to  have 
understood  them  thoroughly. 

Dr.  Bumey  married  an  excellent  and  clever 
widow  lady  while  hia  daughters  ware  dawninginto 
womanhood  ;  but  though  Mrs.  Bnmey  seems  to 
have  possessed  the  respectful  esteem  of  her  clever 
step-daughter,  she  does  not  appear  to  have  enjojred 
her  confidence.  Thus,  Fanny's  literary  project*  : 
were  all  pursued  by  stealth ;  and  though,  when  | 
about  to  publiah  anooymongly,  she  deemed  it  a 
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duty  to  first  Apprize  h«r  father  of  the  event,  the 
Doctor  either  coiuidered  her  commumcation  ajoke, 
or  choosing  to  have  no  reaponsibility  in  the  s&ir, 
treated  it  aa  sneh.  Yet  he  nutnaged  adminbly 
to  MiBore  her  snccen  when  the  right  time  came, 
Mid  enjoyed  her  literary  fame  with  the  hest  feel- 
ings of  a  father. 

Aft^  all,  "  Evelina,"  at  first,  -was  left  pietty 
mueli  to  make  her  own  waj.  The  manu- 
script, sent  tmonymoDBly  to  Dodsley,  was  re- 
jected hj  him  with  dignity,  and  it  was  next 
oSeied  to  Ur.  Lowndes,  who  appears  to  have 
been  titen  a  ratber  obecare  bookseller  in  Fleet 
Street.  The  negotiator  on  this  occasion  was 
FamiT's  younger  brother  Charles,  and  her  sole 
confidante  her  Eavourite  sister  Susan.  Mr.  Lowndes 
offered  twenty  pounds  for  the  manuscript,  aud 
the  gronp  were  delighted  with  the  magnificence 
of  the  sum,  which  "  Daddy  Crisp "  afterwards 
sud  dtonld  have  been  £1000.  In  January, 
1778,  the  Book—the  wonderful  Book— the  Book 
of  Books — the  sole  object  of  its  author's  joui^ 
nal  for  several  yean, — of  her  thoughts  by  day, 
and  her  dreams  by  night,  was  fairly  ushered  into 
the  world.  Its  author  had  been  born  on  the  13th 
JniM,  1752,  or  twenty-five  years  and  six  months 
eariier.  Her  private  joamal  had  been  begun  ten 
yean  previously ;  and  is,  we  are  told,  folly  as  in- 
teresting to  her  family  at  its  commencement  as  in 
her  more  brilliant  periods.  But  the  editor  has,  in 
the  meanwhile,  judiciously  started  with  the  me- 
moiable  era  in  the  life  of  her  aunt,  marked- by  the 
appearance  of  this  first  work.  The  volume  before 
na,  and  the  year  i778  is,  therefore,  thns  play- 
foDy  eommenoed  by  Miss  Bumey  : — 

nil  year  was  nibered  to  b;  a  gnai  sad  moit  impor- 
tsint  •nai  1  At  the  latter  end  of  January,  the  literary 
worid  was  Ettmmd  with  the  Irst  pablicMion  of  dis  fn- 
leiuMS,  Icaniad,  sad  most  prDToand  Fanny  Bnmey  I  I 
dealt  not  tet  this  Bumoiabla  aSiurwiIl,in  Aitnre  tines, 
■atk  the  period  whenoe  dtronologen  will  date.tbe 
Mahh  of  the  piHite  lit*  in  this  ialud : 

lUs  adMiiabIa  anthorsM  has  named  bar  moat  slsbo- 
iBle  pctfomanee,  Evsuha  ;  or,  a  Young  Ladji'i  En- 
Irtaa  tale  llu  WorU. 

Fnfcapt  (his  May  seem  a  lather  bold  attempt  and  title, 
ftr  a  ftomale  wboee  knowledfs  of  tbe  world  is  very  con- 
fned,aad  wlioae  inolinatiops,  u  wall  as  sitnation,  incliua 
ber  (B  a  private  and  domestio  life.  All  I  can  utgs  is, 
1  hara  only  pRsnmed  to  trace  tbe  aacideata  and 
'  D  which  a  "  yoang  womui "  ie  liable ;  I  hare 
id  to  show  the  world  what  it  aetoally  u,  but 


M  ihall  be  t^ea  from  Pope'i 

la  OTsiT  VDtk,  legBid  the  vnto-'i  and ; 
Nod*  oW  an  compui  mon  tbaa  thej  intsiid. 

Tbis  c«nan  of  Pope's,  by  the  way,  never  can  be 
•ppUcsbk  to  the  works  of  youthful  genius.  Th< 
joonialia  Bocompletelyfilledwiththeanthor'B  hopes 
>iid  fean,  triumphs  and  checks,  while  "  Evelina" 
WIS  making  her  way  into  the  world  of  fashion, 
that  we  fear  it  might  become  tiresome  to  any 
TtaJer,  however  patient,  to  hear  all  or  half  that 
people  said,  and  all  that  Miss  Bumey  hoped, 
fesred,  and  believed,  about  her  absortting  book,  if 
the  theme  were  not  agreeably  relieved  by  the  de- 
li^tful  inradental  matter  introduced.     If  every 

no.  xaxi— VOL.  ix. 


one  thought  as  mnch  abont  their  own  book  as  did 
poor  Miss  Bumey,  and  passed  through  such  an 
ordeal,  authors,  but  especially  authoresses,  were  a 
race  dreadfully  to  be  pitied.  But  a  good  deal  must 
depend  upon  mental  constitntion,  and  something 
the  change  of  times.  Rousseau,  when  hungry 
and  unknown,  conld  not  enter  a  confectioners 
shop  to  buy  a  cake,  for  tbe  dread  of  people  looking 
at  him  and  wat«hiDg  him ;  and  tbe  author  of 
"Evelina"  certainly  endured  more  pongs  and 
throes  ^m  people  speaking  of  the  boot,  or  ^om  not 
speaking  of  tbe  book,  or  not  in  the  right  vein,  than 
Shakspeare  suffered  with  all  his  dramas,  or  Scott 
with  all  his  novels.  In  shor^  Miss  Bumay  was  as 
high  fantastic  about  her  book,  as  a  lover  about  his 
mistress, — now  thrilling  with  pleasure  at  an  eulo- 
gium, — now  in  a  ferment  if  the  book  was  alluded 
to  at  all;  unable  to  approach  where  it  was  in 
course  of  reading,  or  yet  to  stay  away.  Next  to 
being  married,  or,  perhaps,  something  more  trying 
as  more  unusual,  must,  to  a  young,  sensitive  woman, 
be  the  publication  of  her  first  book.  The  example 
of  Miss  Bumey  should  teach  all  ladies  in  the  same 
perilous  circumstances,  who  are  not  property  case- 
hardened,  to  enjoy  the  honeymoon  of  authorship 
in  the  shades  of  privacy,  and  to  keep  no  joumal. 

In  these  de^nerate  days,  the  name  of  a  popular 
novel  would  be  dead,  buried,  and  forgotten,  in  tbe 
time  which  it  took  to  bring  the  popular  "  Evelina" 
fairly  into  notice.  Between  January  and  July, 
it  ecept  on  and  on  ;  and  by  the  end  of  the  latter 
month,  "  Daddy  Crisp "  had  been  told  who  was 
the  proud  and  happy  author  of  the  amusing  novel 
which  some  of  the  Bnraeye  had,  experimentally, 
read  to  him ;  and  Dr.  Bumey  had  informed  Mrs. 
Thrale,  who  had  admired  the  work,  and  re- 
commended it  to  him,  that  the  author  was  none 
other  than  "  ow  Fam^."  Mrs.  Thrale  instantiy 
wrote  a  kind  and  complimentary  letter  tothe  proud 
fatiier,  and  mentioned  tiiat  Johnson  had  said  there 
were  passages  in  the  book  which  might  do  honour 
to  Richardson.  The  exulting  author  breaks  out 
into  this  detigbtfol,  and,  we  fear,  almost  last  sally 
of  youthful  and  natural  glee ; — 

But  Dr,  Johnson's  approbation ! — it  almost  araied  m« 
with  agreeable  gnrpriae— it  gare  me  inch  a  flight  of 
spirits,  that  I  danced  a  jig  to  Ur.  Ciiap,  withant  any 
preparation,  masic,  or  explanation — to  bia  no  sinall 
amaiement  and  divenion.  I  left  bim,  however,  to  make 
hil  own  comments  upon  my  ftiskiness,  wlthont  affording 
him  QiB  amalleat  aasistance. 

An  invitadon  to  Streatham,  the  country  resi- 
dence of  the  Thrates,  immediately  followed.  Miss 
Bumey  was  forthwith  to  be  a  literary  lion, — a  com- 
parative rarity  in  those  days, — which  Mrs.  Thrale 
had  the  happinen  to  catch  and  exhibit  first.  "  She 
isourown,"saidthatladyto Johnson:  '^wecaught 
her  first."  Mrs,  Thrale,  however,  exercised  her 
privileges  with  tme  delicacy,  and  genuine  kind- 
ness.— And  now  for  ayoung  authoress' ytrstenfranM 
into  the  world. 

London,  Angast. — I  have  dow  to  write  an  aeoount  of 
the  most  oonaeqnential  day  I  have  qunt  sinee  my  birth : 
namely,  my  Streatbam  vielt. 

Our  jonmey  to  Streatham  was  the  leMt  pleasant  port 
of  the  day ;  for  tbe  roads  were  dreadfully  daEty,aod  I  was 
really  in  the  fidgets  tram  thinking  what  my  raoeptiou 
might  b«,  and  from  fbsriog  they  wonld  expect  a  leu 


188 


MISS  BURHEY'S  DUEY  AKD  LETTERS. 


■wkwcrd  md  budrWkrl  kind  of  penon  tbiti  I  wm  lun 
Uiey  would  Snd. 

Hr.  Thrale's  houae  u  white,  »id  VC17  plcawntlf 
Bltnatcd,  in  &  fine  ptddock.  Hrs.  Thrale  wu  Etrolliiig 
kbont,  and  cama  to  n>  u  we  got  ont  of  (he  cliaige. 

"All,"  oried  ibe,  "I  haw  Dr,  Bnme^'j  Toioe  I  lad 
joa  hk*e  brought  roar  itngbtu  I — wel^  now  70a  ara 

SbB  tb«ii  TOceired  me,  Ulcing  both  1117  hsnds,  and  witii 
mixed  politenen  and  cordiallt;  welcoming  me  to  Streat- 
bam,  ehe  led  me  into  the  houae,  and  iddroMed  betMlf 
almoBt  whoUjr  for  a  few  minntee  to  mj  father,  m  if  to 
give  me  an  asiarance  she  did  not  mean  to  ragud  me  M 
a  9how,  or  to  distresa  o;  frighten  me  h;  drawing  me  ont. 
Afterwards  she  took  me  up  ataire,  and  showed  me  the 
hoiwe,  luid  Eaid  she  had  Tery  mnch  wished  to  »ee  me  at 
Sireatham,  and  ehould  alwaje  think  henelf  mach  obliged 
to  Dr.  Buraey  for  hie  goodneaa  in  bringing  ma,  wUeh 
ihe  looked  upon  u  a  Terj  great  fliTour. 

But  though  we  were  some  time  together,  and  thongh 
■he  was  eo  very  aiTil,  abe  did  not  kinl  at  my  book,  and  I 
loTe  her  mncb  more  than  erer  for  her  delieae7  in  aroid- 
iDg  a  enbject  which  the  oonid  not  but  mo  would  hare 
greati;  embarraned  me. 

When  we  returned  to  tbe  mnno-Taan,  we  found  MiH 
Thrale  was  with  mf  father.  Uiu  Thrale  ia  a  verj  fine 
girl,  aboat  fourteen  years  of  age,  but  cold  and  reaerred, 
though  fiill  of  knowledge  and  inlelligenoe. 

Soon  after,  Urt.  Thtale  took  me  to  (he  library;  abe 
talked  a  little  while  upon  oatnmoa  (opiM,  and  then,  tt 
laat,  abe  mentioned  "  Eielina." 

"  Yesterday  at  snpper,"  said  she,  "we  talked  it  all 
OTer,  and  discunaed  all  your  characten;  but  Dr.  John- 
aoo'a  faTonrite  ie  Ur.  Smith.  He  deolares  the  fine  gen- 
tleman nangui  waa  never  better  drawn:  and  he  acted 
him  all  the  ereniiig,  aaying  he  was  '  all  for  tbe  ladiea  I' 
He  repeated  whole  ecenee  by  heart-  I  declare  I  waa 
astonished  at  him.  0  70a  can't  Imagine  bow  maoh  he 
waa  pleased  with  the  book  ;  he  'oould  not  get  rid  of  tiie 
rogne,'  he  told  me.  Bnt  wae  It  not  droll,"  aald  ihe, 
"that  I  ihonld  recommend  it  to  Di.  Bomeyl  vid  t«a«e 
him  ao  innocently,  to  read  it  I " 

I  nowpreTailedaponMn.TbialotoletiDoamaaemj- 
wlf,  and  she  went  to  dress.  I  then  prowled  abont  to 
ebooae  some  boob,  and  1  uw,  Dpon  the  reading-ujila, 
"  ETelina."~I  bad  Just  fixed  npon  a  new  traMlation  of 
Cioero'sLniins,  when  tbe  Iibr*r7-dMr  waa  OHned,aBd  lb. 
Seward  entered.  I  instantly  put  awa7  my  book,  becanae 
I  dreaded  being  tbongfat  itadioui  and  afitcted.  He 
offered  hie  serrico  to  find  anything  tbr  me,  and  then,  In 
the  same  breath,  ran  onto  epeak  of  the  book  with  wbioh 
I  bad  myself  (hTDored  the  world  !" 

When  we  were  snmmoned  to  dinner,  Hre.  Tbntla  made 
my  father  and  me  ait  on  each  aide  of  ber.  I  awd  that 
I  hoped  I  did  not  take  Dr.  Johnson's  plaoe — for  he  bad 
not  yet  appeared. 

"No,"  answered  Mrs.  Thrale,  "he  will  ait  by  you, 
which  I  am  aure  will  giie  him  great  pleasure." 

goon  aflerwewere  seated,  tl^  great  man  entered.  I 
haio  so  true  a  Teneration  (hr  him,  that  the  Tary  sight  of 
him  inspires  me  with  delight  and  reTerenee,  notwjth- 
■tanding  the  cruel  inflrmitias  to  whteh  ha  ie  subjeotj  for 
be  baa  almost  perpetual  conmlsiTa  moTements,  either  of 
bia  handa,  lips,  feet,  or  kneea,  and  sometimes  of  all  to- 
gether. 

Mre.  Thrale  introduced  me  to  him,  and  he  took  bis 
place.  We  had  a  noble  dinner,  and  a  moet  elegant  des- 
•ert.  Dr.  Johnaoa,  in  tbe  middle  of  dinner,  asked  Hre. 
Thrale  what  was  in  some  little  pies  that  were  near  him. 
"  Mutton,"  answered  she,  "  eo  1  don't  ask  yon  to  eat 
any,  because  I  know  yon  despise  it." 

"  No,  madam,  no,"  cried  he;  "  I  deapiaa  nothing  that 
iagood  of  ita  sort;  but  I  am  too  proud  now  to  eat  of  it. 
Sitting  by  Miss  Butney  makes  me  Tsry  prond  to-day  I " 
There  is  here  and  elsewheie,  much  of  Johnson's 
table-tAlk ;  and  ba  certainly  appears  in  a  very 
amiable  light,  in  relation  to  Miss  fiumej'.  He  ad- 
mired her  livaly  talents  ;  and  he  mut  have  had  a 
ftUow-feeling  with  her  poaition,  and  many  kindly 


utheftfODi- 


wishes  for  her  si 
lie  of  his  " 

Mr.  Thrale  does  not  appear  lo  have  been  horrief 
away  by  Uuenthosiaimof  hisJady,  At  fint,h* 
aeema  to  have  been  repelling  to  the  yeung  aathor 
ran,  bnt  ha  gradually  grew  in  her  esteem,  and  tlia 
slow  bnt  Bure  good-liking  was  mutual.  But  w« 
must  return  to  the  journal : — 

How  grateful  do  I  tbel  to  tbie  dear  Dr.  JahnaM,  for 
never  naming  me  and  the  book  aa  belongieg  ont  la  the 
other,  and  yet  making  an  allusion  that  showed  hit 
thoughtG  led  to  it,  and,  at  the  same  time,  that  wemed  In 
justify  the  character  as  being  natural !  Bnt,  indeed,  Ibe 
delicacy  I  met  with  t^om  htm,  and  from  all  the  Thrilt!, 
was  yet  mora  flattering  to  me  than  tbe  praise  with  tiak 
I  have  heard  tbey  baie  honoured  my  book. 

After  dinner,  when  Mrs.  Thrale  and  I  left  tiie  gcntli- 
men,  we  bad  a  eonveraation  that  to  me  could  not  bsl  be 
delightAit,  as  she  waa  all  good  hamour,  apirita,  leuie,  aid 
'  'liljr.    Surely  I  may  make  wordi,  iriian  at  a  Ian, 


if  Dr.  Johni 


HoweTer,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  write  any  mare  pu- 
tieulata  of  this  day^than  which  I  hare  navei  knoira  t 
happier,  because  tbe  chief  subject  that  waa  atarled  ud 
kept  up,  waa  an  inritation  fbr  me  to  Streatham,  ssd  s 
desire  that  1  might  aeoompaoy  my  hther  thitbsr  uil 
week,  and  stay  with  them  some  time. 

We  left  Streatham  at  about  eight  o'clock,  and  tb. 
Seward,  who  handed  me  into  the  chaise,  added  hii  ia- 
terest  to  the  rest,  that  my  father  would  not  hil  to  bricl 
me.  In  short,  I  was  loaded  with  ciyilities  from  then 
all;  and  my  ride  home  waa  equally  happy  with  tb<  net 
of  the  day,  for  ny  kind  and  moat  beloied  father  wu  u 
happy  in  ny  happinasa,  and  congratnlated  ma  so  wrunlij, 
that  he  could,  like  myself,thiak  on  no  other  sahjeet^ud 
he  told  me  that,  after  passing  through  such  a  houM  u 
that,  I  could  haTS  nothing  to  tttx — meaning  for  my  boi^ 
my  bononrad  book 

Sir  Joshua,  it  seems,  tows  ha  wonld  give  fifty  posudt 
to  know  tbe  author  I  I  haTe  also  heard,  by  the  mess* 
of  Charles,  that  other  persons  hare  dalaiwl  Otiij  tSt 

This  intalligenee  delamfned  me  npm  going  ayself  Is 
Ur.  Lowndes,  and  disoof ering  what  sort  ef  auwais  bt 
made  to  sach  curious  inquirere  aa  I'fbond  were  liksly  I* 
address  him.  But  aa  I  did  not  dan  trosl  »p»lt  te 
speak,  fbr  I  fbit  that  I  should  not  be  abU  te  sol  my 
part  well,  I  asked  ay  mothsr  to  aoeomptay  ae. 

The  cnnning  ladiea  made  nothing  of  the  book- 

In  a  few  days,  her  long  Tisit  to  Streitbtm 
was  made  ;  and  during  this  and  the  nest  two  sea- 
ions,  much  of  Hies  Bnmey'a  time  was  tpent  *t 
this  hospitable  and  learned  residence,  where  ihi 
met  many  of  the  literary  naU^ilitia  of  the  day. 
She  also  accompanied  the  Thralet  to  Brighton, 
Tunbridgs,  and  Bath  ;  and  Un.  Thnla,  in  bn 
own'way,  which,  probably,  was  the  best,  did  ill 
she  could  to  "  pnsh  her,"  both  as  an  author,  tirf 
a  young  lady. 

The  friends  of  Johnson— the  Thrales,  as  is  well- 
knowTt,  lived  in  great  magnificence,  and  with  ei- 
treme  elegance  for  "  people  in  trade."  The  iociil 
position  of  Mr.  Thrale,  the  richest  of  rich  Londra 
brewers,  the  Member  for  South wark,  the  hnsbuid 
of  Mrs.  Thrale,  the  friend  of  Johnson,  and,  muit- 
OTer,  a  really  worthy,  accomplished,  and  leniihw 
man,  wonld,  at  first  sight,  seem  to  the  world  to  b« 
one  to  fin  people  with  envy.  Yet  there  is  mni* 
to  console  those  enjoying  peace,  health,  aa^  ' 
mere  compWenee,  when  they  look  more  clo«ly 
Into  the  life  of  the  Thralee. 

When  we  arrited  here,  Vbt.  Thral*  ibnl^  ■m  H 
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MI«  nml*  won  Jained  ma ;  ud  I  begin  to  like  ha. 
Hr.  nnla  wai  nal^r  w«ll  nor  in  Rpirita  M  d%j.    In- 
dead,  be  neini  not  to  ba  &  happy  man,  thoagh  be  baa 
cm;  neana  of  bappineis  tn  bu  power.     Bnt  I  tbink  I 
harc  rarely  taea  a  nrj  tieb  mail  witb  a  light  heart  and 
U^tiplrita. 
Dr.  Jobnaoii  was  in  Ow  atmoat  food  bnmonr. 
On  a  subieqneiit  day,  the  writea  : — 
Dr.  JaluiBon  came  homa  to  dinner. 
In  tba  eTeniDg  he  waa  aa  lively  and  fall  of  vit  and 
^ort  a*  I  have  ersr  seen  bim;  and  Hre.  Thrals  and  I 
bad  bim  quite  to  ODTBelreB ;  fbr  Mr.  Thrala  oame  in 
from  girinc  an  alaelioa  diQner  (to  which  he  aant  two 
book*  ud  eix  pine  apples}  M  tired,  that  be  neither 
opened  hi*  eysi  nor  mon^,  bnt  hll  faet  aaleep,    Indaad, 
afW  tea  bs  generally  doea. 

In  the  foUowing  year,  Hr.  ThnU«  had  the  flrat 
of  tboM  paraljrtic  attacks  which  aoon  afterwards 
cnthimoff.  While  the  worn  and  worried  iDillioaaire 
waaaleeping,  thegaj,  old,  and  poor  man  of  lettng, 
Johntou,  DOW  past  eeventy,  wtwlively  and  talka- 
tiT«  enongh,  and  alwajB  good-humoured,  sare 
wben  bored  hy  my  of  the  show-people,  that  Hn. 
Thisle  delighted  to  draw  toher  coterie.  On  the  first 
night  thftt  Miaa  Bumey  spent  at  Streathom,  ahe 
rIMm:— 

Aj  nlf  ht  Ura.  nirale  aaked  if  I  wonld  bare  anytliing  t 
I  anawerad  "  No  ^'  bat  Dr.  Johnson  aaid, 

"Yee:  alie  ia  naed,  madam,  to  snppera;  she  woald 
like  an  egg  or  two,  and  a  few  ^Icei  of  ham,  or  a  raaher 
— a  naber,  I  bellare,  woald  pleaw  her  better." 

How  rtdicnloQB!  However,  nothing  conld  peranade 
Un.  Thrale  not  to  have  the  clath  laid :  and  Dr.  John-' 
■on  wu  *o  facetiona,  that  he  cbaUeoged  Mr.  Tlu«Ie  to 
get  drank! 

"1  wiab,"  aaid  he,  "my  maater  woald  aay  to  me, 
Jefaaion,  if  yon  will  oblige  me,  yon  will  call  far  a  tiottle 
■f  Tonlon,  and  then  we  will  set  to  It,  slaaa  fbr  glaaa,  till 
it  ia  doM;  and  after  tlut,  I  will  say,  Thrala,  if  yon  will 
oblige  me,  you  will  call  for  another  bottle  of  Tonlon, 
and  tlwn  wa  will  aet  to  it,  glaaa  tor  glaaa,  till  that  ia 
doae:  and  by  tbe  time  we  ahonld  hare  drunk  the  two 
bottle^  we  monld  be  ao  happy,  and  anch  good  Menda, 
llsl  wa  abonid  fly  into  each  oUier'a  arma,  and  both  to- 
gnber  eall  for  the  third !" 

I  ate  Bothing,  that  they  might  not  again  use  anch  a 
eareraony  with  me.  Indeed,  tbeir  late  dinnera  forbid 
BBiqieTa,  especially  as  Dr.  Johnaan  made  me  eat  cake  at 
' -^ti>rbe  held  tt  till!  look  it,  with  an  odd  or  abaant 


ne  wu  extremely  eomieal  after  anpper,  and  would 

MM  anflbr  Mra.  Tlirale  and  ma  to  go  to  bed  fbr  near  an 

boor  after  we  made  tbe  motion.  .... 

Now  for  this  moming'a  breakhit. 

Dr.  Johnaon,  aa  nanal,  came  laat  into  the  library;  Jie 

waa  ia  high  qiirita,  and  fhll  of  mirth  and  aport.    1  had 

the  bODOnr  of  aittin^  next  to  Mm :  and  now,  all  at  once, 

be  flung  aaide  hisreaerre,  thinking,  perhapa,  that  it  waa 

time  1  abonid  fling  aaide  mine. 

Hra.  Thrale  told  bim  that  abe  intended  taking  me  to 

Mr.  T 'a. 

"So  yon  oogbt,  madam,"  cried  he;  "'tia  yonr  boaineu 
t*  be  aieerone  to  her." 
Tliea  auddenly  be  snatched  my  hand,  and  klasing  it, 
'  Ab  i "  he  added,"  tbey  will  little  think  what  a  Tartar 
ymi  carry  to  tbem  I " 

"No,  that  they  wontl"  criod  Mrs.  Thrala;  "Miaa 
Bmrncy  looka  ao  meek  and  ao  quiet,  nobody  would  sna- 
peet  vbat  a  comical  girl  ahe  ia;  bat  I  belieTe  she  baa  a 
gieat  deal  of  malice  at  heart." 

"Oh, in  ia  a  toid.1"  cried  the  doctor,  laughing — "a 

aly  yoong  n^e  !  witb  ber  Smitha  and  imr  Branghtona  1" 

"  Why,  Dr.  Johnson,"  said  Mw.  Thrale,  "  I  hope  jon 

Ha  vary  well  (humornfaigl  if  one  may  Jndga  by  your 


apirita  and  good  humour,  the  ftTet  yon  thrtatMWd  nt 
with  is  gone  off." 

He  had  oomplatned  that  be  wai  gfAug  to  be  ill  bit 

"  Why  BO,  madam,  no,"  anawered  he ;  "  I  am  not  yet 

well;  I  eould  not  sleep  at  all;  there  I  lay,  reatleaa  and 
aneaay,  and  thinking  all  the  time  of  Miaa  Bnniey.  Per- 
hapa I  have  offbnded  her,  thought  I ;  perfaapa  aba  <i 
angry;  I  bare  aean  her  but  onoe,  and  I  talked  to  her  «f 
a  raider  1 — Were  you  angry  1" 

I  think  I  need  not  tell  yon  my  answer. 

"  I  have  been  endeavonring  to  find  soma  ejtonse,"  eon- 
tinned  he,  "and,  aa  I  could  not  sleep,  I  got  up,  and 
looked  for  some  autbonty  fbr  the  word ;  and  I  find, 
madam,  it  is  used  by  Drydea :  in  one  of  hie  prologoea, 
he  aays — '  And  snatch  a  homely  raaher  from  the  eoala.' 
So  yon  most  not  mind  me,  madam ;  1  aay  strange  thingt, 
but  I  mean  do  harm." 

I  waa  almost  afhlid  he  thongbt  I  was  really  idiot 
enongh  to  have  taken  him  serionsly ;  bnt,  a  ftw  miantea 
after,  he  pat  hi)  hand  on  my  arm,  and  shaking  his  head, 
exclaimed, 

"  Oh,  you  are  a  sly  little  rogue !— what  a  Holbonm 
beau  have  yon  drawn  1" 

"  Ay,  MisaBuroey,"  said  Mrs.  Thrale,  "the  Holbonn 
bean  la  Dr.  Johoson's  hronrite;  and  we  have  all  year 
oharactera  by  heart,  from  Mr.  Smith  up  to  Lady  Loula*." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Smith  ia  the  man  I"  cried  be, 
laughing  violently.  "Harry  Fielding  never  drew  ao 
good  acharacter!—«ucb  a  flue  varnish  of  low  politeneaat 
— aach a Btruggle  to  appear  a  gentleman!  Madam, there 
ia  no  character  better  drawn  anywhere — in  any  book  or 
by  any  author." 

I  almost  poked  myaelf  under  the  table.  Never  did  I 
(IhI  so  delicious  a  eoafaslon  since  I  waa  bom  I 

It  would  be  impoBsible,  we  preaume,  for  any 
lady  to  entertain  kind  wisbei  for  a  young  female 
friend,  withont  propoging  to  marry  her  well.  Sot*. 
ral  matrimonial  plans  were  started,  between  jest 
and  earnest,  for  Miss  Bnmey.  One  party  was  ft 
rich  booby  knight,  the  nephew  and  ward  of  Mr. 
Thrale,  which  we  mention  to  introduce  a  trait 
which  does  honour  to  her  heart  and  judgment ; 
though  we  do  not  aay  what  migh{  have  been  ths 
result,  had  Sir  J popped  the  question. 

"  Mr.  Thrale  says  nothing  would  make  him  half  SO 
happy  aa  giving  Miss  Bnmey  io  Sir  J^ — —  L ." 

Mercy  !  what  an  exclamation  did  I  give.  I  wonder 
yon  did  not  hear  me  to  St.  Martia'a  Street.  However, 
she  oon tinned, 

"  Mr.  Thrale  saya.  Hiss  Bnmey  aeena  more  formed 
to  draw  a  husband  to  hsraalf,  by  her  hnmonr  when  gay, 
and  her  good  aenae  when  aerioua,  than  almoat  anybody 

"He  does  me  much  honour,"  cried  I;  though  I  can- 
not aay  I  much  enjoyed  such  a  proof  of  hia  good  opinion 

aa  giving  me  to  Sir  J L- —  ;  but  Mr.  Thrale  la 

boUi  his  ancle  and  bis  guardian,  and  Ihinka,  perhapa, 
he  wonld  do  a  mntaal  good  office  in  secaring  me  aomnch 
money,  and  his  nephew  a  decent  companion.  Oh,  if  he 
fcnew.how  little  1  require  vrilh  regard  to  money— bow 
much  to  even  bear  with  a  companion  !  Bnt  he  was  not 
brought  up  with  sncb  folka  aa  my  btber,  my  Daddy 
Crisp,  and  my  Susan;  and  doea  not  know  what  indiffer- 
ence to  all  thinp  bnt  good  aociety  such  people  as  those 

"My  maater  saya  a  very  good  apeech,"  cried  the  doc- 
tor, "if  Miaa  Barney's  huaband  shonld  have  anythtiig 
io  oommon  with  herself ;  but  I  know  not  how  we  can 

level  ber  with  Sir  J. — —  L ,  unless  she  would  be 

content  to  pat  her  virtnea  and  talents  in  a  scale  against 
his  thoaaands  ;  and  poor  Sir  J must  give  cheat- 
ing weight  even  then  I  However,  if  we  bestoV  saoh 
a  prize  upon  him,  he  ahall  settle  hia  whole  fortnne  on 
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Btfitia  Dr.  JahTUon  htA  fliia'Md  his  dopi,  I  wm  ae- 
toallf  DB  the  groiod,  fjr  there  waa  no  it&nding  il,-~or 
■tttlBg  it,  lalbn  :  and  Hn.  llumla  Mtmed  delighted  Ibr 

As  we  can  no  mon  stand  more  of  tiaa  th&n  MUs 
Bnmey,  we  skip  h,  and  ooroe  to  one  of  Johnson's 
•xtnoidlnory  opinions  of  a  book  written  by  a  mui 
who  wu  great,  simply  because  A«iMln«*  blow  the 
valne  of  his  own  resources.     "  Mrs.  Thrale  g»Te, 

Ua  a  long  and  tbtj  entsrtuDinf  aoeonnt  of  Dr.  Gold- 
smith, who  wsi  intimatelr  Imowu  here ;  bnl  in  ipeaking 
of  "  The  Good-natored  Man,"  when  I  extolled  m;  &- 
Tonrite  Craaker,  I  fbnnd  that  admiimble  ebaraetar  was  a 
downiight  theft  from  Dr.  Johtutm.  Look  at  th«  "  Bam- 
Wei,"  uid  jon  will  find  Saspiriiu  is  the  man;  and  that 
not  netel;  the  ides,  bnt  the  paiiienlan  of  the  chaneter, 
are  all  stolen  tbenee  1 

WUle  we  wen  7et  reading  thii "  lUmbler,"  Dr.  John- 
sen  same  in :  we  told  him  what  we  were  abont. 

"  Ah,  madam  J"  cried  he,  "  Qoldnslth  waa  ooi  svn- 
wlona;  bnt  be  would  hare  been  a  great  man  hsd  be 
known  the  real  valae  of  Ms  own  internal  leaonroal." 

"  Min  Bnraaf ,"  said  Hra.  Thrale,  "  is  fond  of  fale 
■  Vicar  of  Wakefield :'  and  so  am  I  ;-~dOD't  jm  like  It, 
Sirt" 

"  No,  madam,  It  ia  rerr  ftnlt;;  there  ia  nothing  of 
leal  lite  in  it,  and  *er;  little  of  natore.  It  is  a  mere 
fbnetfbl  peitbimanoe." 

He  then  seated  himaalf  open  a  sofi,  and  calling  to  me, 
aaid  "  Come — Erelina — oome  and  lit  b j  me." 

I  oba  jed ;  ud  he  took  me  almort  in  hia  sma — that  is, 
«ne  of  hia  amu,  for  one  would  go  three  timea,  at  least, 
imutd  me — and,  half  langhiBg,  half  leriena,  he  cHaigied 
me  to  "be  a  good  girl!" 

"  Bnt,  m J  dear,"  oontinoed  ha  with  a  rezj  droll  look, 
"what  makes  roo  so  fbnd  of  the  Scotch  t  I  don't  like 
JOB  fbr  (hat — I  hale  these  Socteh,  and  lo  mnat  yon.  I 
wiah  Branghtoa  bad  aant  the  dog  Co  Jail  1  That  Scotch 
dog,  HaoartaieT." 

The  Doctor  liked  at  sU  times  "  to  astonish  the 
natire^."  He  had  by  this  time  made  his  celebrated 
jonzney  to  the  Hebrides,  and  he  paid  Miss  Bnmey 
the  compliment  of  widhing  shs  had  been  of  the 
party.  After  the  Doctor,  who  piqued  himself  at  all 
times  upon  his  gallantry  and  politeness,  had  been 
super-refined  at  Streatham,  he  became  a  critic  in  the 
dnm  of  fine  ladies  ;  without,  however,  forgetting 
very  difierent  aspects  of  many-coloured  female  life. 
The  following  ia  peculiarly  rich  ;  and  we  like  the 
Sta«atham  laidies  all  the  better,  for  enjo)^!^  John- 
son's rollicking  description  of  their  fmil  sisters. 

We  got  home  late,  and  had  the  company  of  Mr.  E , 

and  of  Hr.  Rcee  Faller,  a  yoong  msa  wbo  IWes  at 
filinntbam,  and  ia  nephew  of  the  fiunona  Roae  Fuller : 
and  wheUier  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  like  them,  or  whether 
he  waa  displeased  that  we  went  oot,  or  whetbfr  he  waa 
not  well,  1  know  not;  bat  he  never  opened  hia  month, 
except  in  answer  1«  a  question,  till  he  bid  na  good 
night 

Satardar  morning. — Dr.  Johnson  was  agahi  all  him- 
self; ani]  so  citII  to  me  I — stod  admiring  how  I  diesaed 
myself  1  Indeed,  it  ia  wall  IhSTa  so  mochof  hlslbvonr; 
tot  it  seems  he  always  apeaha  his  mind  eoneaming  the 
diess  of  ladies;  and  all  ladlea  who  are  here  obey  bu  in- 
jnnetlona  implicitly,  and  alter  whateTOr  he  dis^provsi. 
TUb  ia  a  part  of  Ms  character  that  mnch  anrprisss  me : 
bnt  notwithstanding  he  is  sometimes  ao  absent,  and 
always  ao  near-elshted,  be  scntiulses  into  erery  part  of 
almost  STerybody's  appeanaee.  They  tall  ne  of  a  Hiaa 
Brown,  who  often  Tistts  here,  and  who  has  a  Slornily 
way  of  dressbig.  "  And  when  aha  eomea  down  in  a 
wnrnfng,''  says  Mrs.  Thrale,  "her  hait  will  be  all  loose, 
and  her  cap  half  oV;  and  Aen  Dr.  Johnson,  wbo  sees 
aomathing  is  wrong,  and  does  not  know  where  the  fknlt 
ia,  eenolDdea  it  fs  to  tba  eap,  and  says,  '  My  dear,  what 


do  yon  wear  sooh  a  vile  espfcrt'  '111  ehsnga  it,  Sr,' 
cries  the  poor  girl,  '  if  yon  don't  like  it.'  '  Ay,  do,'  ha 
says ;  and  away  rona  poor  Miie  Biown ;  bat  whan  )be 
gate  on  another,  its  the  same  thing,  far  the  e^  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  Ikalt.  And  then  dte  wwdtta 
Dr.  JdinsMi  dionld  not  like  the  cap,  fftr  A»  ddaki  it 
'rery  pretty.  And  so  on  with  her  gown,  wUdi  ba  alas 
makes  bar  ohaoga ;  bnt  if  the  poop  girl  were  ts  dssga 
through  ail  her  wardrobe,  unless  she  could  pnt  her  Ihfa^ 
on  better,  he  woaid  still  find  &nlt." 

When  Dr.  Johnson  wsa  gone,  she  told  na  of  ny 
mother's  being  obliged  to  change  her  dress. 

"  Now,"  said  ehe, "  Mrs.  Bumcy  had  on  a  very  pratty 


saw  aomathing  was  the  matter,  and  so  fonnd  halt  with 
the  linen:  and  ha  looked  and  peered,  and  (baa  ntd, 
'Why,nadain,tliiiwantdol  you  must  not  go  to  ehsieh 
so  r  So  away  went  poor  Mrs.  fiuraey  and  ehsngsd  bn 
gown  I  And  when  die  had  done  so,  bs  did  not  like  It, 
bnt  he  did  not  knowwhy  ;  so  he  totd  her  she  riMsld  net 
wear  a  blaek  bat  and  cloak  in  snnmer!  Oh.bi>T  hi 
did  bother  poor  Mn.  Bnmey  I  and  himself  too,  br  if  the 
things  had  been  pal  on  to  hu  mind,  he  would  l^rs  takes 
no  notiee  of  tbem." 

And  now  let  ma  try  to  teoolleet  an  aoconut  ha  gara  nt 
of  certain  celebrated  ladies  of  his  ■eqnaintanoe:  anas- 
count  which,  had  yon  heard  tnm  hlmsslf,  wsald  lars 
made  yoa  die  with  laughing,  bis  manner  ia  so  pecslist, 
and  Bofbrees  hit  bnnonr  so  originally. 

It  was  begnn  by  Mrs.  Tfarsle'a  apolOgiring  ts  hue  fkr 
Iroubling  him  wiUi  some  qacation  idie  thon^t  IriliB^ 
0, 1  remember  1  We  had  been  talking  of  eobon,  and 
of  the  (kntaetic  names  giTcn  to  them,  snd  why  tha  pslsrt 
lilao  should  be  called  s  mupir  Hoiffl;  and  When  Dr. 
Johnson  came  in  she  applied  to  him. 

"  Why,  madam,"  said  he  with  wonderhl  raadints^ 
"  it  is  caUed  a  stifled  aigh  because  it  is  checked  Is  it* 
progress,  and  only  half  a  colour." 

I  could  not  help  expressing  my  amaaementat  his  n^ 
Tersal  readiness  upon  all  subjects,  and  Mis.  Thiale  nfd 

"  Sir,  Miss  Bnmey  wradeie  ai  yonr  paliasce  with 
■neb  stuff;  bat  I  tell  her  yon  aro  used  to  ine,ftrlba- 
licTB  I  torment  yon  with  mora  fbolish  qnestiaBS  thss 
anybody  else  dares  do." 

"  No,  madam,"  said  be,  "  yon  dant  tonasnt  ■»— yes 
tease  ma,  indeed,  sometimes." 

"  Ay,  so  I  do.  Dr.  Johnson;  and  I  wondtr  joo  bear 

"  No,  madam,  yon  never  talk  nonssnas ;  yoa  hars^ 
mneb  sense,  and  more  wit,  than  any  woman  I  know  I 

"Oh,"  cried  Mis.  Thrale,  blushing,  " it  is  my  tnn  ts 
go  nnder  the  table  this  morning.  Miss  Bamsj  1 

"  And  yet,"  continued  tha  doctor,  with  the  most  eoml- 
eal  look,  "  I  have  known  all  the  wits,  ftom  His.  Mob- 
tafue  down  to  Bet  Flint !"  , 

"Bet  Flint  I"  cried  Hra.  Thrale ;  "pray  wheia  Ael 

"  Ob,  a  fine  character,  madam !  She  waa  hsUtaslly 
a  slut  and  a  drunkard,  and  occadoaally  a  IhW  and  a 
harlot" 

"  And,  fbrHearen's  sake,  how  eame  yontoknowherr 

"  Why,  madam,  she  figured  in  the  literary  wmU,  tool 
Bet  FUnt  wrote  her  own  lifb,  and  called  herself  Css««- 
dra,  and  it  was  in  Terse— it  began : 

'  Wh«i  Natan  Rret  ordiined  my  Inith, 
A  dimmutivg  I  wts  born  on  SMth: 
And  then  I  oune  from  a  dark  abode. 
Into  a  gay  ud  gaudy  world-' 
SoBetbroBght  meherTaiBestoaarreet;  bntlgaTshst 
hslf-a-crown,  and  she  liked  It  as  well.      Bet  had  a  fine 
spirit — sbe  advertised  for  a  husband,  bnt  she  had  no 
sBccess,  for  sbe  told  me  no  maa  aspired  to  her !    Than 
she  hired  very  handsome  lodgings  snd  a  fbotboj ;  and 
she  got  a  ha^chord,  hot  Bet  ooald  not  play ;  however, 
she  put  herself  in  fins  attitudes,  and  dnmrnad." 

Then  bs  gave  an  aecooat  of  another  of  these  ganiosea, 
who  oaUed  herself  by  some  fins  nsme,  I  have  Ibrgottea 
what. 

"  She  bad  not  qaite  the  same  stock  at  virtae,   con- 
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tidiMd  k^ "BOf  the  MBM  rioek  of  hooMtj  ae  Bet  Flint: 

bit  I  inppoia  ilw  aniied  her  Aooamplishmenta,  for  ihe 

wia  u  litUs  moTsd  bj  the  power  of  humonj,  that  whil< 

BM  Flint  tbooght  ihe  wu  dnmrniiig  nrj  ii-riialj,  the 

otbtTJkdelnd  her  isdioted  br  »  dd^uim  I" 

'And  pnyirtutbecMBeof  her,  &t" 

"  Whj,  —*■ <*?■.  ihe  stole  m  qnilt  from  the  mmn  of  the 

boMM,  lAd  he  bad  her  taken  np :  bnt  Bet  Flint  had  a 

■pUt  not  to  be  mbdned ;  io  vrben  iha  fooiid  henelf 

obliged  to  go  to  jail,  ahe  ordered  a  wdan  ohoii',  and  bid 

her  Aotbof  walk  before  her.    However,  the  bo;  proTcd 

Kbaetor;,  for  ka  wm  asbamed,  thongh  hii  mistress  was 

not." 

"  AmI  dU  she  iTer  g«t  eat  of  jail  again,  Sir  1" 

"  Yei,  Madam ;  whsn  aba  oame  to  her  trial,  the  jadge 

acqnitted  her.    '  So  now,'  >ha  i»id  to  me,  '  the  qoilt  ii 

mj  own,  and  now  I'll  make  a  petticoat  of  it.'    Oh,  I 

loTcdBet  Flintl" 

Oil,  howwe  all  lao^wd  1  Tban  he  gave  an  accoont 
•f  aootber  lady,  who  called  beraelf  I&urinda,  and  who 
alas  wrote  rertea  and  stole  Aunitnre;  bnt  be  bad  not  the 
■aaaaAction  brher,hanid,  though  she  too  "was  a 
ladj  who  had  high  notlona  of  bonour." 

Then  followed  the  luslory  of  another,  wbo  called  her- 
nlf  HortaneiB,  and  who  walked  np  and  down  the  park 
wpfiMng  a  book  of  TirgiL 

'  Bat,"  *aid  he,  "  tbongb  I  know  her  itor;,  I  nerer 
bad  Ow  cood  foitona  to  see  her." 

After  thla  he  gave  ns  an  aceonnt  at  the  &moas  Hn. 
Raketlnnan ;  '  And  ahe,"  he  said,  "  told  me  ahe  owed 
aUWMitfortnnestaherwit;  fordiewuioanb^tpTM 
to  BBiTT  a  man  who  thon^t  himself  aleo  a  wi^  tiiongh 
I  baliare  iho  gave  him  not  implicit  credit  for  it,  but  it 
III!  ssiiiiiiiil  mneh  contradiction  and  ill-wilL" 

'  Bleaa  me,  Sir  1"  eried  Uia.  Tbrale,  "  how  can  all 
ibcM  Tagboads  oontriTe  to  get  at  yon,  of  all  people  I" 

'  0  the  dear  erea tares  1"  oried  he,  laughJng  hMrtilj, 
■  I  «aat  b«t  be  ghwl  to  tee  them  I" 

"Whj  I  wonder.  Sir,  fon  oem  went  to  see  Mia. 
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*  Why,  »ad«M,  I  beliere  I  sbonld,**  said  be, "  if  it  was 
■at  fcr  the  newtpapeia;  bat  I  am  ptaiented  manj 
fMita  that  I  ahoold  like  Ten  well,  eince  1  am  become 
•Mh  a  theme  fbr  the  pwera."    • 

Now  wottid  yon  ever  IWTa  imagined  this  t  Bet  Flint, 
it  MBis,  ones  took  Kittj  Fieher  to  aeehin^bnt  tohiino 
fittki^rethe  wasnotathome.  "  And  Mrs.  Williams," 
h«  adM, "  did  not  Iotb  Bet  Flint,  bnt  Bet  Flint  made 
bendf  very  easy  about  that." 

How  Mr.  Crisp  would  have  enjoyed  this  aceonnt  1  He 
pm  it  all  with  »  droll  a  aolomnity,  and  it  was  all  so 
aoexpactad,  that  Mrs.  Thrale  and  1  were  1)oth  alaioat 

e^aaUy  diverted. 

SiDM  m  ue  anumg'  the  female  wHa,  we  may  as 
well  fiuiah  them,  llie  anecdotes  are  not  new  to 
the  wioid,  jret  they  are  new  from  th«  pen  of  Miw 
BanMj. 

Mm.  nmle  told  a  story  of  Hannah  More,  which  J 
tUafc  en*ad«,  in  iu  leTerity,  all  the  severe  thii^li  I  have 
yet  haatd  ci  at.  Jobnaon's  saying. 

Whan  dw  waa  intaodnced  to  him,  not  long  ago,  she 
begaKiinpnghiB  praise  in  the  warmest  manner,and  talk-' 
iag  of  the  pleasnre  and  the  inatmction  she  had  reoeived 
boH  Ut  writings,  with  the  highest  encominms.  For 
naa  tiBo  he  boird  her  with  that  quietness  whidi  a  long 
ate  of  praise  has  given  him:  she  then  redoubled  her 
AitfcM,  and,  as  Mr.  Seward  oalls  it,  peppered  ttill  more 
Ughly :  till,  at  length,  be  tamed  snddenly  to  her,  with  a 
Mesa  ^id  ^frj  twmtittiamttj  and  said, "  Madam,  before 

—  ■-" IB  BO  gnmly  to  hie  fooe,  jon  sbonld  doo 

■r  not  yow  flattery  is  WMth  his  having. 


I  conTemtion,  he  Mid,  that  if 
"  Utik  Vazaey"  •erred  him  aaH&nnAh  More  did, 
he  dioald  way  the  s«me  to  her.  Nor,  much  as  he 
catcMcd  "  Ot»r  Burney,"  and  praised  her  "  ho- 
noured tNwk,"  wonld  he  be  innnceie  with  her. 
^niia  ia  the  i»t  of  the  dialogue  : — 


Hn.  T. — If  yon  are  spoilt,  we  oali  only  tay,  uitbing 
in  the  world  it  no  pleasant  as  being  spoilt. 

Dr.  J. — Ko,  no ;  Bnmey  will  not  be  spoilt :  the  knows 
too  well  what  praise  she  has  a  claim  to,  and  wlkat  not, 
to  be  in  any  danger  of  epoiling. 

F.  B.—I  do,  indeed,  believe  I  shall  never  be  sp^t  at 
Stt«atham,forit  isthe  last  place  wbete  lean  foel  of  any 


Mis.  T.-^Well,  Sir,  she  is  ear  Miss  Barney,  howavsr; 
we  were  the  first  to  caUh  her,  and  now  wa  have  got,  we 
will  keep  her.    And  so  she  is  all  oni  own. 

Dr.  J.— Yes,  I  hope  she  is ;  I  sbonld  be  very  sorry  to 
Icee  HUa  Bnniey. 

F.  B.-— Oh,  dear  I  how  can  two  such  people  sit  and 
talk  anch 

Mrs.T.— Sneh  ttoff,  yon  think  1  but  Dr.  Johuon't 
love 

Dr.  J. — Love  I  no,  I  don't  entirely  love  her  yet ;  I 
mnst  see  more  of  her  fitst ;  I  have  much  too  high  an 
opinion  of  ber  to  flatter  bee.  I  have,  indeed,  seen  no- 
thing of  her  but  what  ia  fit  to  be  loved,  bnt  I  must  know 
her  more.    I  admire  her,  and  greatly  too. 

F.  B.— Well  this  ia  a  vary  new  styls  to  me  1  I  have 
long  enough  had  reason  u  think  mytelf  loved,  but  ad- 
miration ia  perfbotly  new  to  me. 

Dr.  J.— I  admire  her  for  her  obaervation,'ft)r  her  good 
senae,  fbr  her  humour,  for  her  disoemnient,  for  her  man- 
ner dt  eipretalng  them,  and  for  all  her  writing  talents. 

At  MisB  Barney  a  lint  interview  with  the  bril' 
liant  and  vivacious  Hra.  Cholmomlely,  she  thus 
finishes  her  sketch  of  Hannah  Hore  : — 

After  this.  Miss  More  was  mentioned;  and  I  waa 
asked  what  1  thonght  of  her  I 

"  Don't  be  fornui  vrith  nie ;  if  yon  are,  I  shaVt  Uke 

"  I  have  no  hope  that  you  will  any  way  I" 

"  Oh,  fie  1  fle  I  but  as  to  Mias  Mors— I  don't  like  ber 
at  all ;  that  ia,  I  detaat  ber  I  She  does  noUiing  but 
flatter  and  fown;  and  tben  she  thinks  ill  of  nobody. 
Don't  yon  bate  a  person  who  Uinks  ill  of  nobody!" 

My  fotlMT  then  told  what  Dr.  Johnson  bad  mid  t* 
her  on  the  oceadon  ^  her  praising  him. 

""niis  r^ioes,  this  does  me  good  I"  cried  she;  "I 
would  have  given  the  world  to  uve  beard  tiiat.  Ob, 
there's  no  enpporting  the  company  of  professed  flatterers. 
She  gives  me  auch  doses  of  it,  that  1  cannot  endure  ber ; 
but  I  always  sit  still  and  make  no  answer,  bnt  reoelTe 
it  as  if  I  thought  it  my  dae ;  that  is  the  only  way  to 
quiet  ber.  She  ia  really  detestable.  J  hope,  Misa  Bur- 
ney,  yon  don't  think  I  admire  all  geniusee  t  The  only 
person  I  flatter,"  continued  ehe,  '' ia  Gairisk ;  and  be 
likes  it  so  mneh,  that  it  pays  one  by  the  epirits  it  give* 
him.    Other  people  that  I  like,  I  dare  not  flatter  I" 

A  rat-tat-tat-tat  ensned,  and  the  Earl  of  Harceurt  was 


Though  an  adorer  of  "our  auperiora,"  a  very 
beadle  of  "social  order,"  Johnson  was  somewhat 
of  a  democrat  iu  literatuie,  even  In  spite  of  him- 
self.  His  dislike  of  Mrs.  Montagu  spi&ng  as 
mneh  from  her  overweening  urs,  as  from  what  he 
considered  her  inordinate  or  shallow  pretensions  to 
learning: — 

Mrs.  T.~^To-morrDw,  Sir,  Mrs.  Montagu  dines  hore, 
and  then  you  wiu  have  talk  enough. 

Dr.  Johnson  began  U  tee-taw  with  a  conotananee 
strongly  expreatlve  of  inward  fon ;  and  after  eqjoying  it 
soms  time  in  silence,  be  suddsnly,  and  with  great  ani- 
mation, turned  to  me  and  cried,^ — 

"  Down  with  her,  Barney !— down  with  her  I — spare 
ber  not  I— attack  her,  fight  her,  and  down  with  her  at 
once  1  You  are  a  rieiag  wit,  and  ahe  ia  at  the  lop  ;  and 
when  I  was  beginning  the  world,  and  waa  nothing  and 
nobody,  the  joy  of  my  life  was  to  fire  at  all  the  eatab- 
lished  wita  t  and  then  everybody  laved  to  halloo  ma 
on.  But  there  ia  no  game  now ;  everybody  would  be 
glad  to  see  me  conquered :  but  then,  whan  I  wa*  naw, 
to  vanquieh  die  great  ones  waa  all  the  delight  of  mj 
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fMW  Ilttls  JMr  tool  I  So  U  h«r,  BaRief— «t  h*r,  and 
down  witli  her  ?' 

Ob,  how  wa  were  ftll  (moMd !  B;  tht  w«;  I  moM 
tall  jou  tb*t  Mn.  Montkgu  ia  in  rery  great  eatlmaUoii 
here,  even  with  Dr.  Johnaoa  hinuelf,  when  ethera  (?~ 
lot  pniH  ^Bi'  improperlj.  Mn.  Thrftle  ranks  bar  i 
tha  flnt  of  womea  In  the  literary  way.  I  ebonld  bai 
told  you  Chat  Miu  Gregory,  daQghter  or  tba  Gregory 
who  wrote  the  "  Loiters,"  or  "  Legacy  of  Adiice,"  livoa' 
with  Mn.  Montign,  uid  wu  inrited  to  Kceompiny  her. 

"Mark,  dow,"  aaid  Dr.  Johneaa,  "  if  I  coDtrtdfat  her 
to-morrow.  I  am  determiniHl,  let  bar  uy  what  aba  will, 
that  I  will  not  contradict  her," 

Mn.  T.— Why,  to  be  anra.  Sir,  yoa  did  pat  bar  a  little 
oat  of  countenance  last  time  aho  came.     Yet  yon  were 
seither  rough,  nor  cmel,  nor  ill-natnred  ;  bnt  itiU,  when 
a  lady  changes  colour,  we  imagine  her  feelings  are 
gnlte  eompoaed. 

Dr.  J.— Why,  madam,  I  won't  anewer  that  I  aha'Dl 
oontradiet  bar  again,  if  atie  prorokea  ma  aa  aba  did 
than;  bnt  a  leaa  prorosation  I  will  withitand.  I  ba- 
Uere  I  am  not  high  in  her  good  graeea  already;  and  I 
bagin,  (added  be,  langhing  heartily,)  U>  tremble  for  my 
■dmlHion  into  hernew  bonM.  I  donbt  I  ahall  neter  tee 
the  iniide  of  it. 

We  could  not  prerail  with  him  to  May  Utl  Hn.  Hon- 

tap)  irriTed,  thongh,  by  appointment,  she  came  tery 
Mrly.    She  and  Miaa  Qregory  came  by  one  o'clock. 

There  was  no  party  to  meat  her,. 

She  ia  middle-sized,  very  thin,  and  looks  infirm  ;  aha 
baa  a  tangible  and  penetrating  conntenance,  and  the  aii 
and  manner  of  a  woman  accnatomed  to  being  diitin- 
gniabed,  and  of  great  parte.  Dr.  JcJinaon,  who  agreea 
m  thia,  told  ne  that  a  Mra.  Herrej,  of  bia  acquaintance, 
Baya,  ahe  can  remember  Mta.  Montagu  trying  for  tbia 
nma  air  and  manner.  Mr.  Crisp  hai  said  the  aa: 
bOwoTcr,  nobody  can  now  impartially  see  her,  and 
Mat»u  that  ahe  baa  extremely  well  luoceeded. 

Mn.  Hontagn,  though  not  &  particular  admirer 
of  the  boot,  kindly  propoied  to  marry  it«  author 
to  Sir  Joshua  B«ynoldt.  She  and  the  then  At- 
torney-general, Mr,  Wedderbume,  thought  the 
Branghbme,  in  whom  Johnnon  delighted,  inauffer- 
ably  bad — "  atrange  low  creatures.' 

There  are,  in  the  Diary,  many  sketchea  of  char- 
McUn  and  of  groups,  quite  aa  good  u  anything 
to  be  found  in  Miaa  Bumey'a  novels ;  and,  inore- 
OTer,.^w-«B»t&t.  We  ahall  tiy  to  select  a  few  of 
those  cabinet  pictar«s  of  the  ion  (om  of  the  middle 
and  higher  clnsses  in  those  otden  days;  and  of  Bath 
and  Tunbrldge  literary  and  fashionable  society. 

Snnday  we  went  to  Streatham  ohurch,  and  aflarwards 

to  visit  the  ftmUy  of  the  P a,  who  now  IItb  in  B 

Honse,  which  is  about  balf-a-mile  ofi*.  The  papa  I  did 
not  aee  ;  the  mamma  ia  a  civil,  simple  woman,  and  the 
daagbtera  are  pretty,  weU  dreaaed,  trifling,  and  ftirionaly 
extrairaganL 

Whila  Mn.  ThralaandIwaredraHing,aad,asntnal, 
oonhbbing,  a  chaise  drove  into  the  park,  and  word  wai 
brought  (bat  Mr.  Seward  was  arrived. 

"  Yon  don't  know  much  of  Mr.  Seward,  Miss  Bar- 
ney 1"  said  Mrs.  Thrale. 

I  could  have  told  her  I  wished  be  had  not  known 
lanah  of  ma  ;  but  ber  maid  was  hi  my  way,  and  1  only 
laid  "No."  J      J.  J 

„  "  ^"*  '  ''"P"  yn  "ill  know  more  of  him,"  said  she, 
"fcr  I  want  yoo  to  take  to  him.  He  is  a  charming 
young  man,  thongh  not  without  oddities.  Few  people 
do  him  jaatice,  becauee,  aa  Dr.  Johaaon  calls  him,  he  ia 
an  abrupt  yonng  raaa  ;  bat  he  haa  excellent  qualities, 
and  an  excollent  trndcraUnding.  He  has  the  miaforlnne 
to  be  an  hypochondriac ;  ao  he  runa  about  the  world  to 
borrow  aptrita,  and  lo  forget  himcelf.  Bnt  after  all,  if 
hia  dtaordera  are  merely  imaginary,  the  imngination  ia 
disorder  aufflcient,  and  therefore  I  am  sorry  for  him." 


"The  day  passed  very  agraaably,  bnt  IbaTanatlM  to 
partlonlan.  1  fight  vety  aby  with  Mr.  Sewaid,  ud  u 
he  has  a  gnat  ahare  of  sanaa  asd  ptnatratioB,  aad  aat  a 
litlla  ana  of  pride  and  reurre,  he  lakea  the  hint ;  a^  I 
believe  ha  would  aa  aoDnUlaaffbisowBiiaaaBameiiliM 
"  Evelina"  again.  And,  indeed,  now  that  tba  propriety 
of  hia  after-oondoct  haa  softeMd  na  hi  lua  tkvMr,  1 
begin  to  think  of  him  UBoh  In  lbs  aama  way  Uii.niik 
doei,  for  ha  ia  f ery  taoaibla,  Tery  iBtelligeal,  aid  vair 
well  bred. 

Monday  waa  tba  day  fiir  our  great  party ;  ud  tlw 
dootor  eame  home,  at  Ura.  ^uale'i  Mqiatt,  lo  dM 

The  party  oonsiated  of  Mr.  C ,  who  waa  (onetlj 

■  timbar-nercbant,  bnt  having  amasied  a  fiirtut  of 
oua  million  of  poanda,  be  haa  left  off  bnainaM.  Ht  ia  a 
good-natnred,  bnay  eatt  of  man. 

Mrs.  C— ,  his  lady,  a  aort  of  Ma.  Nobody. 

Mr.  N ,  another  rich  baainaaa  laavar«ir. 

Hn.  N ,  hia  lady  ;  a  pretty  sort  af  wosuui,  irlw 

waa  fonnerly  a  pnpll  of  Dr.  Hawkaeworth.  I  bad  a 
great  deal  of  talk  with  her  abont'hlm,  and  about  bj 
favourite  Miaa  Kinn^id,  whom  ahe  knew  vary  wall 

Mr.  Oeorga  and  Mr.  Thomas  N ,  ber  Mraa-in-liir. 

Mr.  A-~-,  tit  whom  I  know  notbiBg,  bnt  that  ki 
married  into  Mr.  Thrale's  fkmily. 

Lady  Ladd  ;  I  ought  to  have  begun  with  her.  I  kt 
her  ladyship  a  thousand  pardons— lbaa|^  If  die  kna* 
my  ofifanoe,  1  am  suis  I  abould  not  obtain  eae.  Ebtit 
own  sister  to  Mr.  Tbrale.  Sie  ia  a  tall  sod  alasl 
woman,  haa  an  atr  of  mia|Ied-  dignity  tat  haa^iliiiMi 
both  of  which  wear  off  m  oonveraa^on.  Sbe  dfeeaH 
vary  youthful  and  g^ly,  and  attends  t«  her  panoi  with 
no  little  complaeoDoy.  She  apjwan  to  be  BunltlTsted 
in  knowledge,  thongh  an  adept  in  the  manaen  of  tlw 
world,  and  all  that.  Sie  ohoosea  tobemnehvorellTdy 
than  her  brother  ;  but  livelineee  site  as  awklrardly  upoa 
her  aa  her  pink  ribbons.  In  talking  ber  ever  wilh  Hn. 
Tlirale,  who  haea  very  proper r«g»rdforher,butwho,l»n 
sure,  cannot  be  blind  to  her  fkults,  ahe  gave  me  suoltier 
proof  to  those  I  have  already  h»d,  of  the  uBccalralled 
fVeedom  of  speech  which  Dr.  Johnson  eMrcisestceverj- 
body,  and  which  everybody  receives  qoiellj  from  W™. 
Lady  Ladd  haa  been  very  bandB(>me,bD(  is  now,  I  think, 
quite  ugly— at  least  ahe  has  a  sort  of  bee  I  like  rmt. 
Well,  ahe  was  a  little  while  ago  dreaaed  hi  soabowy  a 
manner  aa  to  attract  the  doctor's  notice,  and  wben  b* 
had  lotted  at  her  aoma  lime,  ha  broke  out  alaod  inW 
this  quotation  : 

"  Wilh  pstelM),  paint,  sod  jewel!  on, 
" —  Fhillia  ia  not  twarty-one  I 


The 


r  at  night  you  PhlUi*  . 

^.  11  forty-tnrea.'' 
I  exactly,  bnt  at 


I  don't  reooUaot  the  ti 
purport, 

"  However,"  said  Mra.  Ttrala,  "  Lady  Ladd  look  it 
very  good-naturedly,  and  only  aaid, 

" '  I  know  enou^  of  that  forty-three— I  dont  dadl« 
te  hear  any  more  of  it  I' " 

Miss  Hosi,  a  pretty  girl,  who  played  sad  sOBg,  to  tM 
great  fktigue  of  Mrs.  Thrale  ;  Ur.  Ritaa  Esller,  Ul. 
Embry,  Mr.  Sawud,  Dr.  Jobuson,  tba  tfarsa  Tltfales, 
and  myself,  oloae  tbe  party. 

We  had  a  aomptuoua  dionar  of  three  eeoisea,  and  a 
moat  saparb  dessert.  I  shall  give  bo  aeeoont  of  the  d^. 


uting. 


a  day. 


I  had  tba  boDonr  of  making  tea  sod  ooOae  fbr  all  tU* 
set,  and  uppn  my  word  I  waa  pretty  well  tired  rf  it  la 
the  aTeoiiig  the  company  divided  pretty  ■ash  tarto  par- 
ties, and  almost  everybody  walked  upon  tba  f*™' 
walk  baftore  thewlndowa.  1  was  fOug  t«  have  jrinsd 
some  of  them,  when  Dr.  Johnson  stopped  me,  and  askad 
how  I  did. 

"  I  waa  afraid.  Sir,"  cried  I,  «  yon  did  net  Intend  to 
know  me  again,  for  yoo  have  not  spoken  te  lae  bafefs 
inca  your  return  from  town." 
"  My  dear,"  cried  ha,  taking  both  my  hands, "  I  v*s 
ot  sure  of  you,  I  am  so  near  aighted,  and  1  apprehandsd 
taking  some  mistake." 
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nm  diftwlii|>  tte  Verj  uscxpectedlr  towud<  him,  h« 
letauU;  kined  me  t 

To  be  tatt,  I  ww  » litUa  mrprlMd,  Iwving  as  Ides  of 
flMh  bcetioiuneBS  from  him.  However,  1  mm  gl>d 
■■bodf  wu  in  the  room  bat  Hre.  Thr^,  who  itood 
liam  to  Hi,  Ud  Hr.  Gmbry,  who  wm  lanDg1ii(  od  ft 
■Ik  it  the  ftaithnt  end  of  the  room.  Hn.  Thnle 
bn^Hl  heutilj,  and  said  ihe  hoped  I  wu  oontetitMl 
with  hb  aneDde  fbt  sot  hnowing  me  eooiMr. 

Dae  day  afterwards  thAt  ihe  met  Jolnuon  at 
Sir  JiMhiw  BcTnolds',  she  writee  Mn.  Throl*,  that 
he  gallantly  ofiered  to  eaoort  her  to  Grub  Stra«t — 

ToseeUurniiuofibefaoiuedenioIiihed  there  in  the  Jate 
liati,  br  >  mob  thit,  aa  he  obeeired,  oonld  b«  no  fKand 
la  lie  Hiues  I  He  inquired  if  I  had  btot  jet  Tieited 
Gnb  Street  t.  bat  was  obligtd  to  reetnjn  hie  anger 
wheal  uuwered,  "  No,"  because  he  aaknowledged  he 
Iwd  nerer  paid  lijii  reapectg  to  it  himself.  "  Howerei," 
MJ*  he, "  Tou  aod  J,  Bnme;,  will  go  together ;  we  have 
aTerrgood  right  to  go  :  w  well  visit  the  mannoiu  ofonr 
progeolton,  and  take  ap  onr  own  freedom  together." 

Here'*  for  jon,  madam,  wbM  earn  be  grander  t 

fbt  iketebat  ginn  of  Batk  Rooiety  on  elerer 
and  complete.  Theee  iten  the  palmy  days  of  Bath, 
wfaen  Anstey,  .and  Jemingham  ("  a  pink  trad 
vhite  poet,")  Dr.  Porteooa  the  Biihop  of  Cheelu, 
and  afterwards  Bishop  of  London,  the  Bowdlers, — 
Holy  Family  the  firit, — Mrs.  Dobaon,  and  many 
■Xher  eminences  vers  among  the  residents ;  and 
among  the  Ti8iter^  Hra.  Montagu,  Mrs.  Carter,  the 
Throle^  and  Hi»  Btimey ;  with  Lady  Miller  of 
Bad)  EMton,  and  her  immortal  TBseokee  at  hand. 

We  gire  precadenoe  to  a  lady,  who.  In  her  own 
opiaioii,  wu  well  entitled  to  take  it. 

Hn.  8 is  aWeleh  lady,  of inmanie  tbrtaae,  who 

hia  a  ^tam  in  Uie  Cneoent,  aod  lltes  in  a  Inoit  magni- 
teatitjle.  9ie  ti  about  fiftf,  Ter?  good  hanonred, 
**D  bftd,  and  eitil,  and  her  waist  does  not  measure 
■bore  a  bephaad.  Sbe  is  not  rar;  deep,  I  most  own  ] 
bat  wbat  ^  that  I  If  all  wera  wlla,  where  wanld  be 
<k>  adainrt  at  ttkem  I 

Sba  neiiTed  me  Tarj  grairioaaly,  baring  partianlarif 
iubii  Un.  Thtala  to  t^ng  me :  Ibr  she  le  an  InToUd, 
mi  m$iti  no  Tiaita  herself.  She  t«]d  me  aha  knew  mf 
Mda  at  Shrewibory  t«tt  well. 

'  Aid  mjr,  ma'am,"  says  «he, '  how  does  Dr.  Boraey 
*t  r-f  Vm  well,"  I  thanked  her.—"  Do  yon  knew  Dr. 
B«MT,  maWr  NidMr.  Thrale^"  No,  Sir,  but  I 
kiew  biibaok.  I  think  it's  t*«1j  pretty."—"  Why,  jee, 
Bs'iM,"'  said  Mrs.  Thrala,  "  Dr.  Bomev  has  toaod  ont 
<i*  ut  of  naking  all  people  like  bolK  him  and  Ms 

It  ii  esmlea]  eioQgta  to  we  lurw  aha  is  always  pro- 
wk*<t  at  hearing  thoe  nndarlinp  praita  him.  ^e  i* 
nsdj  to  kill  tbam  for  liking  him,  and  haa  a  wblnuioal 


mmdtvij  eke,  too,  that  haa  made  all  people  like  her 
tNk.'— *  Tne,  ma'am ;  Dr.  Barney's  daaghler  inherits 
<iu  ut  from  him."—"  0,  ma'am,  I  was  so  entertained  1 
Oil,  dear  I  and  I  waa  qaita  ill  too,  ma'am,  qnita  ill  when 
I  nti  it.  But  for  all  tbat—whr,  why,  ma'am,  I  waa 
M  eager,  and  I  wanted  sadly  to  see  the  anlbor." 

Aftowarda,  who  should  be  unooneed  but  the  author 
rfllM'Bath  QtUde,"  Hr.  Anstay.  I  wu  now  all  eje ; 
ht  aal  being  ible  to  be  all  ear,  I  beard  bnt  Uttle 
Ifeat  he  nM,  md  that  little  waa  aearee  worth  hearing. 
He  Ind  BO  oppertudty  of  shfolng,  imd  Wia  as  mash  like 
Bsttsr  Haa  0*  yon  ean  Imagine.  It  is  very  anf^  to 
ai^tel  wiailiiis  ttem  a  man  all  atODce;  yet  It  waa  im- 
pSMOk  t»  help  bdnc  dimpprinled,  beeanas  his  afr, 
leak,  aal  mmmn,  ■«  al^y  hewy  nd  anlkToiirable 
leUib 

Bat  bns  see  the  pride  of  ridm  1  taA  w»k  when  the 


simple  Hra.  K ean  draw  to  her  boose  I    HoweTer, 

her  party  was  not  thrown  away  npon  berr7*s  1  onght 
to  lay,  beeanse  highly  honoured  by  bar  eiultingly  wliis- 
pering  to  Hra.  Thiale. 

"  Now,  ma'am,  now,  Hn.  Thrala,  I'm  quite  happy ; 
tuT  I'm  snrronnded  with  people  of  lanae  1  Here's  Hra. 
Hontagn,  and  Hi*.  Thrale,  and  Ur.  Anstey,  and  Mlsa 
Bnmey.    I'm  quite  sorroonded,  as  I  may  saj,  bj  people 

Wednesday  was  a  sort  of  grand  day.    We  all  dined 

awlMottheereoingatMni.  K 's.    Onrpartywas 

Hn.  Hmtago,  Hn.  Feynta,  Hiss  Gregory,  Miss  Owen, 
Dr.  Haningham,  and  Hi.  Hunt. 

The  ladies  yon  tiara  heard  of  enough.  Of  the  men, 
Dr.  Haningham  is  very  good  hnaanred,  bt,  and  fkos' 
tioBs.  He  asked  me  Tery  mn<di  ^ter  my  dear  fattier, 
whom  he  nut  with  at  Buxton,  and  after  the  Denojert, 
with  whom  b«  seemed  extremely  intimate }  and  so,  in- 
deed, he  was  well  inolined  to  be  with  me,  for  he  sbook 
me  by  the  wrist  twenty  times  in  the  course  of  the  day. 
Hr.  Hont  is  a  yonng  man  of  f  ery  large  independent  for- 
tune, Tery  agly,  rery  priggish,  a  TiolenI  t^er,  and  a 
Mlf-piqutr  Bpon  Immense  good  breeding. 

Mrs.  K leek  Ike  ftrst  oppertonl^  tiiat  presented 

itself,  to  liake  ■«,  ia  a-  low  rolee,  abtrndaiwe  of  ciril 
speeches  about "  EfeUna."    All  U 


dearh,  and  ooul3  not  get  in  a  word  ;--it  was  really 
ridicnloas  to  see  bow  this  eoxoomb  silenced  her. 

Whan  ererybodywaa  gone  but  onreelrea  and  Hiss 
Gregory,  wa  MiMet  growing  eomewhit  faoetieu  in  a 

oomer,  Hn.  K feed  bomoaredly  oalled  ont,  "  I'm 

aert,  ladles,  I  au  Tery  glad  te  see  yoa  so  merry.  Ah  I 
one  of  yon  yoang  ladieSf—I  dent  lay  which— haa  giren 
me  a  deal  of  entert^nment  I  I'm  sure  I  could  nerer 
Jeara  off  reading  i  and  when  Hias  Owen  eame  into  my 
room,  »ays  I,  dent  speak  a  word  to  me,  for  I'm  so  en- 
gaged t  I  eould  not  bear  to  be  stopped— and  then,  Hn. 
Thrale,  I  had  such  a  prodigious  desire  to  see  her— for  I 
said,  says  I,  '  I'm  sure  she  must  hare  a  good  heart.- 
Here's  lueh  line  sentiments/  eayi  l.-M)h  I  it's  a  sweet 
book  I" 

"  Ay,  tna'an,"  said  Mn,  Thrale ;  "  and  we  that  know 
bar,  like  her  yet  better  than  her  book." 

■  Well,  ma^am,"  anewared  rtie, "  and  I  that  know  the 
book  best,— to  be  sore  I  like  that." 

"  Then,  ma'amj  yon  show  yoar  taate )  and  I  my  jnd^ 

"  And  what  mait  I  show  V  eriod  I—*  my  baek,  I 
beliare,  add  mn  aWay,  if  yon  go  on  so  !" 

Here,  then,  it  slopped ;  but  when  I  wa«  taking  leare, 
Hn.  It repeated  her  pnites,  and  added, 

"  I'm  sure,  ma'am,  you  must  have  a  rery  happy  way 
of  thinking ;  and  then  there's  Hn.  Duralj-~saa]i  a  na|^ 
ral  ohancter  I" 

Such  scenes  and  patronesses  must  have  afforded 
Johnson's  "sly  litttk  Bumey,"  "the  Tartar,"  let 
loose  among  them,  an  infinite  deal  of  amusement, 
althongh  diagnst  Was  aometimea  inevitable.  What 
follows  U  BtiU  better.  In  several  novels,  we  hare 
seen  such  eoBtwjorionM  delineated  ;  but  how  fei 
doee  tnah  exceed  fiction  1 

Friday  was  a  busy  and  comieal  day.    We  had  an 


engagement  of  long  standing,  to  drink  tea  with  Hiss 
LawcB,  wMther  we  all  went,  and  a  m 
did  wa  spend. 


a  most  queer  evening 


When'wB  entered,  Ae  and  alt  her  company  were 
looking  ont  of  the  window  ;  however,  Ae  fcund  us  ont 
in  a  ftw  minntes.  Mid  made  us  welcome  la  a  strain  of 
delight  and  huieblenOBs  at  reoeiving  us,  that  put  her 
Into  a  flutter  of  spirits^  from  wMeh  she  never  recovered  aU 
tiie  evening.  ^  ,, 

Her  M,  Jolly  mother,  took  her  seat  at  the  top  of  the 
room ;  next  to  her  sat  a  lady  1b  a  riding  habit,  vrtcm  I 
eoon  found  to  be  Hn.  Dobeon ;  belcrw  her  sat  a  geatto- 
woman.  prim,  apright,  neat,  and  mean ;  and,  next  ta 
her,  Mt  HMti£ff>tlifat,haKged,iRfaiUod.ane,udtewdiy, 


IM 
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with  a  tlwiiHnd  (Hppcr;  oraunenti  uid  old-flwMntiedftar- 
belowg ;  ihe  wu  sioallBntlj  mcka&meil,  bj  Hn.  Tlirale, 
the  Dachen  of  MonmoatlL  On  ths  oppoiita  aidi  wits 
plftced  Mn.  Thnd«,  kud,  nest  to  her,  Qaeeny  [Min 
Thiale.]  Far  mj  own  put,  little  liking  the  ippeuuiee 
of  the  let,  eod  helf  ihrailinr  Hn.  Dobeon,  trtaa  whoM 
notioe  I  widied  to  eeci^,  I  lod  nutde  up  myself  to  one 
of  the  Bow-diBMrlei]  wladowe.  Mid  Mr.  Thnle  hkd  fill- 
lowed  me. .  As  to  Hiu  L ,  ihe  o&me  to  etand  by 

me,  and  her  puiic,  I  &noy,  ntunied,  far  ibe  seemed 
qqil«  panting  with  a  desire  to  aa;  lomething,  and  an  in- 
(iqwdtf  to  ntter  it.  It  proTod  happy  for  ma  that  I  had 
taken  this  place,  for  in  a  ftw  minntei  the  mean,  neat 
woman,  whoia  name  wa»  Aobrey,  ukod  if  Min  Thnle 
wa«  Hiee  Thtale  1  "  Yes,  ma'am." — "  And  pray,  ma'am, 
who  is  that  other  jonng  ladj  ("  "  A  dan^tei  of  Dr- 
Bomey's,  ma'am."— »  What  I"  eried  Mrs.  Debeon,  "is 
that  the  lady  that  has  fliToDred  os  with  that  ezoellent 
ODvell"  "  Yee,  ma'am."— Then  bunt  fbrtb  a  trhote 
Tolley  troa  all  at  once.  "  Very  extraordinary.  Indeed  J" 
eald  one — "  Dear  heart,  who'd  tutTO  thonj^t  it  1"  said 
aneaer — "  I  nerer  saw  the  like  in  mj  lift  I"  said  a  third. 
And  Hn.  Dobson,  entering  more  in  detail,  began  piaie- 
Ing  it  through,  bnt  ehiefly  ETolioa  henelf,  whioh  A» 
said,  was  the  mott  naUusl  oharacter  she  had  erer  met 

Meantime,  I  had  almost  lluewn  myself  out  of  the 
window,  in  my  eagerpess  to  get  ont  of  the  way  of  this 
groM  and  noisy  applaiue ;  bat  poor  Mil*  L-> — ,  baring 
stood  qnite  silent  a  long  time,  simpering  and  nodding  her 
assent  to  what  was  eaid,  at  la«  broke  forth  with— 

"  I  esenre  yon,  ma'an,  we're  been  all  qnite  delighted: 
that  is,  we  had  read  it  before,  bnt  only  now  apon  read- 
log  It  again — "  I  thsnked  her,  and  talked  of  something 
else,  and  she  took  the  hint  to  hare  done ;  bat  said>-^ 
"  Pray,  ma'am,  will  yon  fiiiToar  me  with  yonr  opinion  of 
Mn.  Dobsim's  works  1"-~A  pretty  qoeetion,  In  a  room 
K>  small  that  even  a  whisper  would  be  heard  from  one 
and  to  another  1    HowoTer,  I  tnUy  said  I  had  not  toad 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Whalley  now  arrited,  and  I  was  obliged 
to  go.  to  a  oht^r — when  sneh  staring  followed;  thef 
coold  not  have  opened  their  eyee  wider  wb«n  they  flnt 
l40ked  at  the  Goildhall  giante  I  I  looked  with  all  the 
frarity  and  demutenesa  possible,  in  order  to  keep  them 
from  coming  plump  to  Om  eabjaot  again,  and,  indeed 
this,  for  a  while,  kept  them  off.— Soon  after  Dr.  Har- 
ringtOQ  aitif  ed,  whioh  closed  onr  party.  Miss  L^— 
wsnt  whispering  to  him,  and  then  came  up  to  me  with  a 
look  of  dismay,  and  said, — "  0,  ma'am,  I'm  so  prodi- 
giously concerned ;  Mr.  Henry'  won't  come  1" — "  Who, 
ma'am  V  "  Mr,  Henry,  ma'am,  the  doctor's  eon.  But, 
to  be  snre,  be  doee  not  know  you  are  here,  or  else — but 
I'm  quite  oonoemed,  indeed,  for  bare  now  we  shall  hai 


y*i,  ma'am,  to  be  sure.    I  di . _^ 

young  gentlemen;  bat  Hr.  Henry,  ma'am,  it's  quite  ai 


Soon  after  the  mamma  babbled  to  me,  and  began  a 
furious  panegyrio  upon  my  book,  saying,  at  (he  same 
time, — "  T  wonder.  Miss,  bow  you  could  get  at  them  low 
oharaeters.  As  ^o  the  lords  and  ladles,  ^t's  no  wonder 
at  all ;  but  as  Co  t'othen,  why,  1  have  not  stirred,  nigbt 
nor  mornbg,  while  I've  been  reading  it :  if  I  don't  won- 
der bow  you  could  be  eo  oleTer  1" 

And  much,  mooh  more.    And,  saareely  had  shs  un- 

bnrthened  hnself,  ere  Hiss  L trotted  back  to  me, 

crying.  In  a  tone  of  mingled  triumph  and  Taxation,-^ 
"  Well,  ma'am,  Mr,  Henry  will  be  very  much  mortifled 
when  he  knows  who  has  been  here ;  that  he  will,  indeed : 
bowerer,  I'm  sun  he  deserree  it  I" 

Soon  after  this,  a  obair  next  mine  being  racsted,  Mn. 
Dobson  came  and  seated  herself  in  it,  to  my  somewhat 
dismay,  as  I  knew  what  would  fbllow.  Flump  she  came 
npOD  her  enbjecl,  saying, — 

"  Hiss  Bumey,  1  am  como  to  thank  yon  for  the  vast 


yon  hare  giren  ne.  I  la  q|dte  hagpylo 
see  you ;  1  wished  to  soe  yon  rery  much.  It's  aebaim- 
log  book,  indeed ;  the  chaiaeten  are  Tsstly  well  sup- 
In  short,  she  ran  on  for  half-ao-hour,  I  belisre,  in 
nothing  bat  plain,  unadorned,  downright  praise ;  whUe 
I  eonld  only  bow,  and  say  she  was  Tery  good,  snd  long 
to  walk  out  of  tbe  room. 

When  shehadrnahenelf  ontofbnath,indexbiiisted 
her  Btore  of  compliments,  she  began  telling  me  of  her 
own  B&in ;  talked,  witbont  any  introdnotion  or  lead- 
ing speeebes,  of  ber  translaliims,  and  took  ooeasios  to 
acquaint  me  she  had  made  £100  of  her  "  PetrsKa." 
She  then  added  some  other  anecdotes,  whioh  I  bare  not 
"       '  and  then  eaid, — 


Thtale  theee  many  yean:  pray,  do  yon  think  I  may 
wait  npon  yon  both  on  Sunday  momingf 

"  To  be  Burs,  we  shall  be  very  happy." 

"Well,  then,  if  yon  don't  think  It  will  be  en  brtrmdoi 
— but  will  you  be  so  good  as  to  mentlm  it  to  Uis. 
Thraler 

I  was  obliged  to  say  "Yes;"  and  soon  sflershe  quitted 
me,  to  go  and  give  anotho'  doao  of  fionmeiy  ts  Un. 
Thnle. 

I  was  not  two  minutes  relieTod  era  Hiss  L (*- 

turned,  to  again  asmre  me  how  glad  she  was  that  Mr. 
Henry  would  b«  nortiied.  The  poor  lady  was  fiile 
heart-brokoa  that  we  did  not  maet. 

The  next  vacation  of  my  naiehbonrugdmlr  was  Sllel 

by  Mra.L ,  who  brought  me  somefloweniasdwha 

I  thanked  her,  said, — 

"O  miss,  you  deserve  ererything  I  You're  writ  the 
best  and  pnttiest  book.  That  lord  there— I  ftigal  Us 
name,  that  marries  her  at  last— what  a  fine  gsatlemea 
he  is  I  You  deeerre  ererything  for  drawing  sodi  a  thst- 
acter;  and  then  Miss  Elena,  tbwe,  Misi  Belmont,  ai 
she  is  at  last — what  a  noble  couple  of  'em  yon  have  put 
together  t  As  to  that  t'other  lord  I  was  glad  he  iai 
not  ber,  for  I  see  he  had  nothing  bnt  a  bad  dMgn." 

Well,  hare  you  anoogh  of  this  ridionloaa  oreninil 
Mn.  Thnle  and  I  hare  mutnally  agreed  timtwa  mtlwr 
of  us  ever  before  had  so  complete  adish  irfgioas  flattsiy 
as  this  Blgbt.  Yet  let  me  be  hir,  and  teU  yon  that  tUs 
Mrs.  Dobson,  though  coarse,  low-bred,  forward,  self- 
suffleient,  and  flaunting,  eeems  to  hare  a  stroig  sad 
masculine  understanding,  and  parts  that,  had  they  boM 
united  with  modesty,  or  fostered  by  edn«atia*«  migbt 
have  made  her  a  shiniDg  and  agreeable  womaft ;  bst  >hl 
has  evidently  kept  low  company,  which  she  has  lisa 
abore  in  litentare,  but  not  in  maonMs. 

At  the  "  Whalleys,"  whoerer  they  mayhan  bean, 
MteriBunie;wasintrodncedb;MrB.  ThraletolAdj 
Miller,  the  high-priestess  of  the  mjsteries  of  Bath 
EBSton,and  itafar-famed  Vase,  or  dainty  4f>hfiil<^ 
rtiymea,  Scottiah  people  nerer  he&rd  ot  asythinf 
approaching  these  rit«a,  sare  the  kindred  fooleries 
perpetrated  by  the  late  Earl  of  Bacfaati,onthe  birth- 
day of  Thomson.  Miss  Bumey  was  not  only  a 
shrewd  obeerver  but,  when  not  speaking  of  those 
who  conld  use  the  freedom  to  read  her  journal  orer 
her  shonlder,  ehe  was  just  and  candid.  Her  esti- 
mate of  the  tremendoos  Nm  of  Bath  Eaaton,  is, 
therefore,  to  be  receiTed  implieitly. 

Do  you  know  now,  that  notwithstandiiig  Bath  Eashm 
Is  so  mnch  laughed  at  in  London,  ikotldag  here  is  more 
tonish  than  to  visit  I«dy  Miller,  irtio  is  extremely  ca- 
rious in  her  company,  abutting  fow  people  who  are  not 
of  tank  or  of  fhme,  and  exolnung  of  Ihoae  all  who  ire 
not  people  of  character  vary  u^lemldied. 

Some  time  after.  Lady  Bliller  took  a  scat  noxt  tune 
on  the  sofa,  to  pin  at  oards,  and  waa  oxooisiTely  civil 
indeed — scalded  Hn.  ^irale  tvr  not  aoonar  making  us 
acquainted,  and  had  tbe  politenea*  to  oftr  to  take  me  U 
the  balls  heraelf,  as  sbt  heard  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thnk  did 
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After  sU  lliii,  it  is  lurdlf  fijr  to  t«U  jon  what  J 
think  of  her.  However,  the  truth  in,  I  i,\w%ja,  to  the 
best  of  nj  ioteiitions,  apeak  honestly  what  I  thiDk  of 
th*  Mki  I'  lee,  wilhont  being  bimed  either  by  (heir 
«iTilil*ea  <a  Degtect :  uid  tbat  you  will  allow  i*  twing  a 
Terr  lUOAil  hieloriaii. 

Well,  then.  Lady  Miller,  is  a  ronnd,  plomp,  coane- 
lookiDg  ilaiBe  of  aboat  forty,  uid  while  all  lier  aim  ia  to 
appear  an  elegant  woman  of  iiubioii,  all  her  suocess  w  to 
■e«tB  an  ordioary  wanuui  in  very  common  life,  with  fine 
rlothea  on.  Her  manners  are  bustliuj,  her  air  is  mock- 
important,  and  lier  manners  lery  inelegant. 

So  mneh  for  the  lady  of  Bath  Eaaton ;  who,  however, 
teema  extremely  good-natiired,  and  who  Is,  I  am  sare, 
extremely  etriL 

W«  long  to  direct  the  stteotion  of  the  modem 
Phaiiaeei,  to  the  manner  in  which  a  bishop,  who 
had  preached  in  the  morning  "  at  the  request  of 
Mrs.  Thrale,'  concluded  the  amnseraenta  of  tlie 
nered  day.  There  is  a  jnet  medium  in  every- 
thing ;  and  among  othero,  in  Sabbath  obKiranees, 
the  Bishop  of  Peterborough's  Sunday  being  bb  far 
on  the  one  side  of  right,  as  that  which  the  "  unco 
gnde"  enjoin  on  their  poorer  neighbours,  wbat- 
erer  llcenae  they  may  take  for  tiiemselTcs,  is  on 
the  other.  Bnt  this  merry  Sunday  evening,  and  tlie 
Cariosity  Shop,  which  a  humourist  had  fitted  up 
tor  ft  dwelling,  full  of  mechanical  tricks  and  but- 
priaes,  we  must  waive  from  profound  veueration 
ior  the  Hoscb  of  Bath  Easton  and  ■'  Vase  time." 

Tlmnday,  Jane  8, 17B0.— We  went  to  Bath  Easton. 
Mts.  I^aaAart  went  with  as. 

nw  honaa  is  rhanningly  aitnated,  well  fitted  ap,  con- 
vcBient,  aod  plearant,  and  not  large,  bnt  oommodiaos 
and  elegant.  Tfaorsda;  is  Etill  their  pnblic  day  Ibr  oom- 
psny,  thongb  the  bosineaa  of  the  vase  is  over  tor  this 

The  room  into  which  we  were  conducted  was  so  mneh 
crowded  we  conid  hardly  make  our  way.  Lady  Miller 
tame  to  the  door,  and  as  she  had  first  done  to  the  rest 
af  US,  took  my  hand,  and  led  me  up  to  a  most  prodigious 
fat  old  lady,  and  introduced  me  to  her.  This  was  Mrs. 
Rigga,  her  ladyship's  mother,  who  seems  to  have  Bath 
Eaaton  and  its  ownen  under  her  feet. 

I  -was  smiled  apon  with  a  gracionlneis  delignsdly 
Bnxksd,  and  seemed  most  uncommonly  welcome.  Mrs. 
Big^  looked  as  if  ihe  oonld  hare  shouted  br  joy  at  sight 
•f  me  I  Sbe  is  miglity  merry  and  bcetiona.  Sir  John 
was  Tery  qntet,  but  lary  oiril. 

I  saw  the  place  appropriated  for  the  vase,  but  at  this 
time  it  vras  removed.  As  it  was  hot,  Sir  John  Millet 
•ftred  DB  to  walk  round  the  house,  and  see  his  greea- 
bonae,  fto.  So  away  we  set  □9',  Harriet  Bowdler  ac- 
iimniijiiift  me,  and  some  others  fallowing.  .... 
Afterwards,  when  we  returned  into  the  house,  we 
fiKind  another  room  filled  with  company.  Among  (hose 
that  I  knew  were  the  Caldwella,  the  Grenvilles,  Some  of 

(be  Bowdlers,  Mr.  Wyadham,  and  Hiss  J . 

Ttiia  Misa  J had,  when  I  last  mst  her  at  Mrs. 

Lombart's,  deaited  to  be  introduced  to  me,  as  Mis.  Lam- 
bert told  me,  who  performed  ttiat  ceremony ;  for  Mrs. 
l^mlMrt,  with  whom  I  am  in  do  small  tt,\oia,  always 
tomkes  me  the  most  consequential :  and  I  found  she  was 
Mia.  Riahton's  old  fViend,  and  therefore  all  t  remember 
hi-nHiij  of  her  gave  me  no  desire  to  make  her  my  new  one. 
However,  nothing  convinced  me  more  that  I  was  the 
ton  at  Bath,  than  her  making  this  overture,  for  every- 
(hiag  I  ever  beard  of  her  proved  her  insolent  pride. 
\hm4f.  Bean  Travell  has  spoken  very  highly  of  me  t 

So  ny  fuM  is  now  made,  and  Mn.  G ,  who  had 

liasaeJ  mt  when  abe  entered  the  room  at  Bath  Easton 
while  I  was  engaged  in  conversation  with  lady  Miller, 
afterwards  saddenly  came  np,  and  with  a  look  of  eqnal 
anrpriie  aad  pleasure  at  ngbt  of  ma,  moat  gracionsly 
and  smiliBgly  addreiaed  me.  My  ooidness  in  return  to 
all  these  ncktaing,  heartless,  toa-Ied  people,  I  try  not 


to  reprsH,  though,  to  treat  (hem  with  inob  reipaet  as 
their  superior  stations  fUrly  claim,  I  would  not  ftir  the 
vrorld  neglect. 

Some  time,  after,  wgile  I  was  talking  wftil  Wm 

W and  Harriet  Bawdier,  Mis.  Riggs  came  op  to 

us,  and  with  an  expression  of  eomical  adniratioB,  fixed 
her  eyes  upon  me,  and  for  some  time  amused  herself 
with  apparently  watching  me.  Mrs.  Lambart,  who  was  at 
cards,  turned  round  and  begged  me  to  give  her  her  cloak, 
for  she  folt  rheumatic ;  I  eonld  not  raadily  And  !(,  and 
after  looking  some  time,  I  was  obliged  (o  give  bir  my 
own ;  bat  while  I  was  hunting,  Mr*.  Biggs  folkwsd  ih, 
laughing,  nodding,  and  looking  much  delisted,  and 
every  now  and  then  saying, — 

"  That's  right,  Evelina  I— Ah,  look  for  it,  Evelina  I— 
Evelina  always  did  so — she  always  looked  for  people's 
cloaks,  and  was  obliging  and  wril-bred  1" 

I  grinned  a  little  to  be  sure,  but  tried  to  escape  bar, 

by  again  getting  tietween  Miss   W and  Harriet 

Bowdler ;  but  Mrs.  Biggn  still  kept  oppodte  to  ma,  ex- 
pressing, from  time  to  time,  by  uplifted  hands  ud  eyas, 
comical  applause. 

Harriet  Bowdler  modestly  mnmbled  soma  praise,  but 
addressed  it  to  Miss  Thimle.  I  begged  a  tinoe,  tnd  re. 
tired  to  a  chair  in  a  oomer,  at  the  request  of  Mial, 

W to  hare  a  tiU-i-lCtt,'  for  which,  however,  her 

atrange  levity  gave  me  no  great  desire 

Our  conversation  would  have  lasted  till  leavs'taktag, 
but  for  onr  being  interrupled  by  Mias  Miller,  a  most 
beautiful  little  girl  of  ten  years  old. 

Miss  W begged  her  to  sing  ns  a  F^tatdi  smik 

She  coquetted,  bntHrs.  Riggs  cane  to  as,  aad  aaid  if  I 
wished  it,  I  did  her  grand-dao^ter  great  hMionr,  aad 
she  insisted  upon  her  obedience.  The  little  giri  Unghed 
and  complied,  and  we  went  into  another  roon  to  baar 
her,  followed  by  the  Misses  Caldwell.  £3m  mag  m  » 
pretty  childish  manner  enough. 

Whan  we  beoame  more  intimate,  ahe  said, — 

"  Ma'am,  I  have  a  great  fovour  to  leqnest  of  jma,  if 
you  please  1" 

I  begged  to  know  what  it  was,  and  aasared  bar  I 
would  grant  it ;  and  to  be  out  of  the  way  of  these  misses, 
I  led  her  to  the  window. 

"  Ma'am,"  said  tbs  little  girl,  "  will  you  thsn  be  *• 
good  as  to  tell  me  where  Evelina  a  now  I" 

1  was  a  little  surprised  at  the  question,  and  told  her 
I  had  not  heard  lately 

She  told  ma  repeatedly  bow  sorry  she  was  that  1  bad 
not  oome  to  Bath  Easton  in  "  vasa.  time,"  and  how  sorry ' 
her  mamma  had  been. 

When  we  wers  coming  amy,  and  Lady  Miller  and 
Sr  John  had  both  taken  very  civil  leave  of  me,  I  curtsied 
in  passing  Mn.  Biggs,  and  she  rose,  and  called  after 
me — "  Set  about  another  I" 

The  remaining  part  of  llie  volume  is  chiefly 
filled  with  the  letters  between  Mrs.  Thrale  and 
Miss  Bnmey :  or  with  the  epbtlea  of  the  latter  to 
her  family  while  at  Bath,  and  in  extreme  terror 
about  the  Anti-Popery,  Lord  George  Gordon  riota, 
which  were  then  alaitning  London,  and  whioh 
had  extended  to  Bath  anuing  other  places. 

As  Boon  as  Mrs.  Thrale  knew  who  was  the  author 
of  Evelina,  she  had  been  seized  with  a  vehement  de- 
sire that  Hiss  Bnmey  should  write  a  cmnedy.  The 
Streatham  cetarie,  with  the  exception  of  Johnson, 
who  seems  to  have  left  the  matter  to  her  own  jndg- 
ment  and  inclination,  took  up  the  subject  wannly ; 
Sheridan,  whom  she  met  at  a  party  at  the  hoose.of 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  niged  it ;  and  Miss  Btinwy 
was  fairly  flattered  and  penecuted  into  making  the 
attempt.  Both  herfathersprononnced  thecomedy, 
when  finished,  a  failure  ;  thongh  it  vras  londiy 
commended  by  Miuphy  and  other  persona,  who  Iiad 
read  aome  of  the  acts,  and  she  acquiesced  in  the 
judgment  of  bei  trn«tt,  best  friends,  with  great 
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good  sense  uiil  dweetneBS  at  temper.  The  letters  of 
''DBddj'CriBp,"nponthtBinameiit«iiBOooauoii,giveB 
the  rationale  of  the  olflTereat  and  mo^  lively  no- 
TCliBta  nmftlly  falling  In  the  drftma.  "  D&ddy 
Crisp"  though  not  himself  a  nioceBsfiil  writer  for 
the  stage,  iras  on  excellant  dramatic  critic, 
can  give  but  one  iUaatratire  pantgraph : — 

Tis  MTtaiu  difltoBnt  talents  are  nqnisHe  fir  the  two 
iftdM  of  wTJtiDf ,  thangh  thejf  are  bf  no  zaaans  in 
patlbla ;  I  fear,  howersT,  tiw  laboaring  oar  lies  on 
WEsio  aotbor. 

In  these  little  entert^ning  elegant  histories, the  writer 
hMUsftallsMp*]  as  la^  a  range M  be pIsBBes  (o hnti( 
1b— te  ^ek,  call,  select  whalerer  be  lihes:  be  tiAes  his 
own  tine — he  mar  be  as  Bilunta  as  he  pleases,  and  the 
■asre  ninnte  the  better,  proTided  that  taate,  a  deep  and 
Fsnetrating  knowledge  ot  human  nature  and  the  worid, 
aeeompaoj'  that  minnlensM.  When  Due  is  the  caee,  the 
nr;  bodI,  and  all  Its  most  seeret  reoeases  and  workings, 
are  developed  and  laid  as  open  to  the  riew,  as  the  bl(wd 
^bnlM  alrealatinf  la  a  bog's  fM,  when  seen  throogh 
•  miemasope.  The  ezijaidte  (onche)  sneh  a  work  Is  ea- 
table <rf,  (of  whloh,  "  BreUna"  is,  wittunit  latteir,  a 
glstinf  faiBluee,)  are  truly,  ekarming.  Bnt  of  these 
(leat  adnuitagee,  these  resonrtMS,  jan  are  strangely  onr- 
tailed  the  moment  joa  begin  a  oomedy.  There  ererj- 
tUng  passes  in  dlalogil«,-~Bll  goes  on  rapldljr :  nsna- 
tire  and  deBoHptiTe,  If  not  eittemelj  short,  become 
iatolanble.  The  detail,  whicb  in  Fielding,  UariTani, 
and  CrebiUon,  is  so  delightful,  on  the  stsge  would  bear 
down  all  patienee.    ^im  all  must  be  oenpreseed  into 


bviAly,  and  tnuiness  seems  to  hang,  sighs  and  groanS 
ate  the  eenseqneaoe.  Dreadtbl  sonnd  1 — In  a  word,  If 
the  plot,  the  story  of  the  eomedy  does  not  open  and  un- 
hid itself  in  the  easy,  natural,  unconstrained  flow  of  the 
ibalegne— if  that  dialogne  does  not  go  on  with  spirit, 
wit,  rarlet;,  fun,  hnmonr,  repartee,  and — and  all  in 
skort  into  the  bargaiD—srmMar/— good  by  Vy«  I 

Before  the  luckless  comedy  had  been  submitted 
t*  Hr.  Crisp's  critioinn,  its  oatbor  writes  him  thus : 
and  her  letters  to  him  are  always  charming,  from 
containing  so  much  of  her  best  and  warmest  heart. 
This,  we  shotild  premise,  wu  before  the  cIom  of 
the  American  War,  and  when  public  affairs  were 
in  a  Tcry  bad  stete. 

This  seems  a  strange,  anseasonable  period  for  m; 
itadertaking,  among  the  rest :  but  yet,  my  dear  daddy, 
when  you  baTe  read  my  conrersation  with  Hi.  Sheridan, 
I  heliere  ;dd  will  agtee  that  t  must  hare  been  wholly 
iasensible,  nay,  almost  Dngratsfnl,  to  resist  snooorage- 
meet,  raoh  as  ite  gave  me — -nay,  more  than  eneourage- 
ment,  antreaUes,  all  of  wliich  hs  wanslj  repeated  to  my 
&ther. 

RoW,  as  to  ths  play  Itself,  I  own  I  had  wished  to 
hare  been  the  bearer  of  it  when  I  risit  Cheelngton ;  but 
you  seem  bo  urgent,  and  my  bither  himself  is  so  desinins 
to  carry  it  yon,  thai  I  bare  giren  that  plan  up. 

O  my  dear  daddy,  if  your  next  letter  were  te  contain 
your  teal  opinion  of  it,  bow  Bbould  I  dread  to  open  it  I 
Be,  bowerer,  as  bonert  as  your  good  nature  and  delleaoy 
will  allow  ;on  ta  be,  and  assure  jotmelf  I  sh^  be  rery 
eartaia  that  all  your  oritidsms  will  proeeed  from  yonr 
eamsst  wishes  to  obviate  those  of  others,  and  that  you 
would  have  mnch  more  plesanre  in  being  my  panegyrist. 
'  And  now  let  me  tell  yon  what  I  wish  in  regud  te 
this  allhir.  I  ibould  Uke  that  yonr  flret  reading  Bhonld 
JiaTe  nothing  to  do  with  m« — that  yon  ahonld  go  quiek 
Orongh  it,  or  let  my  father  read  it  (•  yoa— hrgetting 
all  the  time,  es  mneh  as  you  can,  that  Fannikin  is  the 
Writer,  or  eren  that  it  ia  a  play  in  manusoipt,  and  capa- 
ble of  alterations , — and  then,  when  yea  bars  done,  I 
sfcould  like  to  hare  three  lines,  tellta^  ms,  as  neariy  ss 
yen  caa  tmst  my  eandonr.  Its  gaasral  eflbot.  After  Uiat 
take  it  to  yonr  own  desk,  aad  lash  it  at  yonr  leisnie. 

Adieu,  my  dear  daddy  1    I  iball  hope  to  hear  from 


On  the  first  oondemnation  of  her  play,  she  writes 
thus:— 

Miu  F.  Buney  to  Dr.  Banuf. 

Tbe  fktal  knell,  then,  is  k  soiled,  and  down  among  the 
dead  men  sink  ths  poor  "  Witlings  " — for  eret,  and  fiir 

I  gire  a  ligh,  whether  I  will  or  not,  to  their  memotyt 
for,  howerer  worthless,  they  were  eu»  m/aiu;  and  cms 
most  do  one's  nature,  as  Hr.  Crisp  will  tell  yon  of  the 
dog. 

Yon,  my  dsarest  Sir,  who  eqjoyed,  I  really  tliink,  tna 
mora  than  myielf,  tbe  astenisiung  Huocesa  of  my  flnt  at- 
tempt, woul<^  1  believe,  eren  mare  tlian  myself,  ba  hnit 
at  the  future  of  my  second )  and  1  am  sure  I  speak  bum 
the  bottom  of  a  very  honest  heart,  when  1  most  wlemnlj 
declare,  that  npon  your  account  any  diagrace  wotld 
mortify  and  afflict  me  mora  Chan  upon  my  own ;  Hw 
whatever  appears  iritb  your  knowledge,  vriU  be  nsts- 
nJly  euppOMd  to  have  met  with  yoni  approbation,  sad, 
perhaps,  yonr  assiataooe ;  therefore,  though  all  paiileslu 
censure  would  fkll  when  it  ought — apon  ms— yet  iny 
genentl  oeosute  of  the  whole,  and  the  plan,  wonld  tnd.- 
ly,  but  csrtalnly  Involve  yon  in  its  severity 

You  bid  me  open  my  heart  to  you, — and  so,  my  dssr- 
est  Sir,  I  will,  for  it  is  the  greatest  happiness  oTmy  lib 
that  I  dare  be  sincere  to  you.  I  expected  issoy  lAjae- 
tions  to  be  raised — a  thonsand  errors  to  be  pidnted  nt 
— Slid  a  million  of  altenitiona  to  be  proposed ;  bat  the 
suppression  of  the  piece  were  words  I  did  not  expect ; 
indeed,  after  the  warm  approbation  of  Hrs.  Tbtala,  aid 
the  repeated  conunendationa  and  flattery  of  Hr.  Mui- 
phy,  how  could  II  .... 

What  my  daddy  Crisp  says,  "  that  it  wonld  be  the 
bast  policy,  bnt  for  pecnniary  advaotagea,  foi  me  to 
write  no  more,"  is  exactly  what  I  have  ijways  thangbt 
since  "  Evelina"  was  pabUahed.  But  I  will  not  now  talk 
of  putting  it  In  practice,— for  the  beat  way  I  cut  taka  of 
showing  that  1  have  a  true  and  juat  sense  of  the  a[nrit  of 
your  condemnation,  ia  not  te  Mnk  sulky  and  dejected 
nnder  it,  but  to  exert  myself  to  the  utmost  of  my  power 
in  endeavours  to  produce  something  less  repnbelt^ls. 
And  this  sball  be  tbe  way  1  will  porsue  as  sowi  ss  my 
mind  is  more  at  ease  about  Hetty  and  Mrs.  Thrsle,  sntl 
as  soon  as  I  have  read  myself  into  a  forgstfDlnssl  of  my 
old  dnmatii  ptrtona, — lest  I  should  produce  sometluEg 

else  as  witless  as  the  last. 

Jf  isB  F.  Bmwjf  to  Mr.  (Map. 

Well  1  "  there  are  plays  that  are  to  bo  aave*,  »nd 
plays  that  are  not  to  be  saved  I"  so  good  night,  Hr. 
Dabbler  1— good  night.  Lady  Smattor,— His.  Siptnitr' 
Mrs.  Voluble,— sirs.  Wheedle,— Censor,— CecUiSr- 
Beaufort, — and  you, you  great  ouT, Bobby  1 — goodaightl 
good  night  I 

And  good  morning,  Hisa  Fanny  Bnmey  I — I  bops 
now  you  have  opened  your  eyes  for  some  time,  and  will 
not  close  them  in  so  drowsy  a  St  again — at  least  till  the 
ftall  of  the  moon. 

I  won't  toll  yoTi  I  have  been  absolutely  ravif  wUh 
delight  at  the  Ml  of  the  eortoin ;  but  I  intend  to  take 
the  afiUr  in  the  tant  muux  maimer,  and  to  console  my- 
self for  yonr  censure  by  this  greatest  proof  I  have  enr 
received  of  tbe  linearity,  candour,  and,  let  we  add, 
esteem,  of  my  dear  daddy.  And  as  I  happen  to  lo" 
myself  rather  more  than  my  play,  thia  consolation  is  sot 
a  very  trifling  one. 

As  to  all  yon  say  of  my  repatetion  and  so  tbrth,  I 
perceive  ths  kinduaas  of  your  endeavonn  to  pnt  ne  ia 
hamcur  with  myself,  and  prevent  my  taking  huff,  whicb, 
if  I  did,  I  should  dsserve  to  receive,  upon  soy  fhtsis 
trial,  hollow  praise  fTom  yon, — and  the  rest  ftoia  tbt 
publio. 

This  ie  Uking  the  affiur  in  the  best  spirit ;  and  it 
affords  a  leamn  to  all  snthors,  from  the  Arehbiahop 
of  Granada  downwards,  Hernest  workwaaflw'*''! 
which  ia  BtUl  Mteomed  her  inoA  finiahed  prodac- 
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tin ;  thDagh  EfaUna  ma  the  |nibUc*a  firrt  love ; 
ud  tbongli  we  do  confess  a  sneaking  kindness  foi 
CimSa,  which  compithends  *1I  the  beauties  of  its 
mthot'i  manaer.  AAmt  the  pnblicktiou  of  Ceeilia, 
thoM  being  d»y>  when  literuy  tslent  could  cover 
tna  plebeian  birth.  Miss  Barney,  Instead  of 
tHompUshing  any  of  the  good  matches  which  Mrs. 
Anle  projected  for  hsr,  was  ofiered  the  plaoe  of 
1  Hiul  of  Hoooor  to  Queen  Charlotte.  The  next 
fOttion  of  Imt  Diairy,  will  therefore  refer  to  the  so- 
ber Cimrt  of  George  III.  Wliile  in  attendance 
u  bn  royal  miatrMs,  the  maid  of  hononr  was  ne- 
ctauily  brought  into  daily  iutamoorse  with  the 
fnMXH  tben  forming  the  Court ;  and  she  kept  a 
Kuj  of  the  conversations  that  passed,  as  minute 
uj  foil,  wa  u«  iafonDtd,  ■■  tha  speClmena  we 


have  given  above.  To  this  portion  of  the  work  we 
therefore  look  forward,  with,  if  possible,  greater 
interest  than  we  did  for  the  appearance  of  the  pre- 
sent volume.  Of  the  Thrales,  Johnson,  and  the  other 
distinguished  literary  individuals  of  her  society,  the 
world  already  knew  a  great  deal ;  while  compara- 
tively nothing  u  known  about  the  Court  of  Geoi^ 
III.  in  the  way  that  Miss  Bumey,  fromhei  oppci- 
tunities,  tastes,  and  abilities,  waa  qoalified  to  de- 
scribe  its  characters,  and  chronicle  its  events.  Wa 
hope  that  the  editor  will  lose  no  time  ;  and  above 
all,  will  not  be  betrayed,  by  the  sickly,  squeamish 
apprehension  of  giving  offence,  into  undue  sappres- 
dons.  After  a  lapse  of  sixty  years,  and  of  several 
reigns,  the  Court  of  George  IIL  is  beeoDM  the  fiut 
sabject  of  impartial  hutoty. 
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JfcMtneb  ^  ik»  CMl  War*  efEt^Umd.     Edited 

from  the  Original  Letters^  by  Henry  Gary,  H  JL, 

1  roll,  flvo,  cloth.     Colbum. 

Tneiiljiiala  of  these  lattarSiiriiieliaBlnaM  a  period 
•fniaTths  moat  eventftal  jesrsin  GBfUsb  historr,  ftvn 
1M6  w  1S52,  are  found  in  what  is  oallwt  tb«  Tawur 
('■btAM,  is  the  Bodleiui  Librsrj.  Among  the  wiiten 
VI  tid  the  nort  eminent  hietorical  obarMters  of  the 
Itriid,  CSmles  the  Eint  and  Saeond,  and  Cromwall, 
atUed.  The  Letters  are  arranged  in  cfareMlogieal 
"lin.  The  book,  though  not  one  of  ephemeral  interest, 
tin  be  peenliarlr  atlractive  to  the  stndent  of  history,  and 
iiMtntial  to  the  historian.  The  additional  light  which 
itlkrmn  nyon  the  personal  character,  aad  the  leeret 
blnj*fCharlsa,(tbe Royal irartyr,)coDfinDS the  opin- 
■Mwldeh  ail  enlightened  and  tfaoaghtfol  men,admiren 
'anititntional  freedom,  entertain  of  that  nnluqppy  pei- 
M ;  <du,  while  attempting  to  enslave  his  enbjeots,  wss 
b  ntn  wont  enemy.  The  letters  of  Cromwell  are 
niUen  during  his  Irish  and  Soottish  expeditions.  Tbey 
>»  aedeat  snd  dear  narratives  of  the  progress  of  the 
■H ;  ud  are  replete  with  individnal  charaoter.  The 
liltin  of  the  traitor  and  l^pooiiU,  Monk,  addresssd  to 
t^vell,  while  be  beaded  the  Ibroes  !□  SooUand  nuder 
(^velliare  jet  greater  enriosities,  troia  the  diqilay  af 
»lsT»rt«r. 

Is  Lotd  Stanley  We  would  respeotftally  reoommend 
Ue  UUndTe  perusal  of  s  dlssoirM  by  Jstemy  Taytor, 
*  IW  lis  Mil  iM  of  alienating  ehnreh  lands  to  earre  the 
pnpMN  ot  the  king, — Le.  of  Ue  state,  when  pabUe 
■••Bidty  darsanda  saeh  alisnatian.  It  is  in  the  form  of 
*'«er,sJiiiw,J  by  Tsykir  to  Dr.  Bkhard  Bsyly,  who 
U  r»l»«aJaJ  eartain  qnerias  on  tUs  tiokUeh  sebjeot. 
As  iMsBtkn  ef  the  dleseorae,  ss  stated  by  lie  snOiar  in 
^  fMlseript,  is  to  prove  *  tlMt  ehnrdi  lands  are,  in  their 
■Mis  sad  saadfUmi,  alieoabls  open  great  and  no^rieas 
sirMiUm.''  Wa  Aall  quote  one  parsgraph : — 
^^wtsene  sina  eaDed  "  erylng  dns  ^  that  is,  saeh 
*™0«<wBl  mora  eertainly  and  apparently  revenge  ; 
**"  *TT>*eiien  of  widows  and  erphans  is  one )  but,  I 
"■our,  they  aocooat  not  saorilege  la  thu  namber ; 
ftsm  o^Mc*  1  can  collect  nothing,  bat  thai  God  hath 
yrt  sppiinitly  undertaken  (he  protectEon  of  widows' 
"*™«"d  oi^MS^  porUons,  than  of  stsrst  Ufidt.  Aad 


then,  if  we  snppoee  those  widows  plaesd  hi  an  hospital 
to  pray  and  spin,  I  wonld  &in  know  what  holineaa  of 
lands  or  dedications  signiflea,  (hat  is  net  more  eminently 
in  the  lands  given  fvt  an  bsipital  br  widows,  Hum  a 
eollege  for  prietia  t  And  yet,  if  an  hoepital  be  spollsd 
or  widows  injorsd,  wa  call  it  opprsssian,  net  soorUsps. 

And  by  the  way.  Sir,  be  pleased  to  put  the  esse  as  it 
waain  some  ioitanees  in  tbe  dey<  of  that  oonaorant  of 
chorch  landi,  Henry  the  Eighth,  andio  Edward  the  Slxtli, 
that  lands  given  to  the  olergy  ahonld  be  oonfertod  to 
the  maiutensnce  of  widowa  or  sick  pereons.  I  desire  to 
be  resolved  whether  tbel  be  sacrilega  I  And  if  so,  opon 
whst  ground  it  is  said  to  be  so  1  If  not,  then,  wheUier 
the  lands  be  God's  portion,  any  more  if  they  maiDlain 
the  olergy  than  if  they  maintain  the  bdigest  and  ne- 
oeeeitons  laity  t  And  whether  or  no,  if  the  eoiidition  irf 
the  kind's  restitations  were  to  alien  the  lauds  of  Bethles 
or  St.  Thomss's  Hospital,  the  clergy  of  Eiwlaad  would 
affirm  It  IswfU  t  And  then  why  not,  if  the  condition 
were  to  alien  one  manor  of  the  Kshop  of  81  David's,  or 
one  close  I  If  one,  then  more,  and  then  all  ss  well  sa 
any;  fbr  one  is  a*  unch  dedicated  toCkid  aaaU,aBdUte 
alienation  is  as  direct  a  ucritege.  But  this  were  a  harA 
case,  aboold  it  he  denied  to  the  king*!  neeeeeities,  and 
the  elamouTone  importniuties  of  Uie  peopla,  and  the  ne> 
oesaities  for  peace  t 

But  here  we  leave  the  snhjsct,  again  oommendhig  It 
to  the  study  of  Lord  Stanley  and  Sir  Bobert  IngUs. 

The  fbllowing  letter  exhibits  Cromwell  In  an  amiable 
light,  and  is  admirable  in  etjle.  It  is  addressed  to  the 
^wakeri— 

Hr.  Speaker, — It  having  pleased  God  to  take  aWay, 
by  death.  Colonel  John  Malsverer,  a  very  nsefnl  mem- 
ber of  thia  army,  J  thooght  it  reqnUite  to  move  you  in 
bsbalf  of  his  sad  widow,  and  seven  aniall  children. 

I  need  not  say  mach.  His  f^ithAiIneee  in  your  servtee, 
and  his  wiltingnsBS  to  be  spent  In  the  same.  Is  very  well 
known.  And  Imly  he  bad  a  apirit  very  much  beyond 
his  natural  strong^  of  body,  haviag  undergone  many  file 
of  aiekness  daring  this  hard  serrico  in  your  field,  where 
he  was  constant  and  diligent  in  hia  charge ;  and  notwlth- 
standing  the  weaknosa  of  Ms  body,  thought  himself  bound 
la  conscience  to  ooatlnae  to  the  utmost,  prefbrring  the 
pnblic  Bcrrice  befbre  his  private  relations.  And  as  I 
have  been  credibly  informed,  his  losses  by  tbe  royal  snd 
malignant  party,  bsTo  been  very  great,  being  occasioned 
by  hia  appearing  with  the  Brst  la  his  coonty  br  the  Far- 

I  have  therefore  made  bold  to  represent  these  tUogs 
before  yon,  that  yon  may  timely  consider  of  those  that 
he  hath  left  behind  him,  aad  bestow  some  mark  of  bvoor 


IM 
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upon  them  towudi  ihtix  MmforUUe  sabiistence. — ] 
n*t,  sir,  jour  nm(  humble  aerrut, 

0.  Cbokweix. 

EdinbuTgh,  Deoembar  28th,  16S0. 

A  cDrioDi  letter,  written  to  tb«  Spe&ker  b;  K.  Lem- 
prlete,  Bailie  of  Jersej,  upon  that  ialuid  Mknowledging 
the  WTBrelgnt;  of  the  Parlument,  ptta  an  interesting 
aeoomt  of  the  laws  and  uMgei  of  Jetse;  at  the  period. 

It  it  not  ew;  to  My,  whether  the  eoldien  of  the  Par- 
liament, OT  the  caTalien,  whether  tHendi  or  foes, 
the  gratott  Konrgei  to  the  peaceful  inhabitantti  of  the 
diitrleUnpoa  which  the;  were  than  let  loose.  The  letter, 
of  whieh  the  f&llowjng  is  an  extract,  irat  written  bf  CoL 
Cooke  ta  the  Farliamentair  Commisaionere,  when  their 
troops  wete  in  Wioklow  and  Wexford,  drlTlng  the  Irish 
rebel*  befbre  them,  and  desolating  the  countr;. 

Upon  this  da;  se'nnight  in  the  eraoing,  our  tora 
rendMTOBsed  at  Bnniooortbj,  some  having  marched  ten 
miles  that  day,  some  twenty  ;  about  ten  of  Ibe  oloek  the 
sams  night,  we  Iw^  our  march  towards  the  enemy' 
quarters,  luiTing  twalve  miles  to  march  before  we  eoold 
eoue  to  do  serrice.  In  the  moniing  before  day,  we 
ia  the  nidst  of  tliem  ;  hnt  they  lay  so  dispersed  that  we 
•oold  not  then  do  much  upon  tbem.  Some  we  took, 
and  some  we  killed.  In  searching  the  woods  and  boge, 
in  foDod  great  store  of  oom,  iriiiah  we  burnt,  also  all 
the  houses  and  oabins  we  cooId  find  ;  in  alt  which  we 
bund  great  plenty  of  com.  We  continued  bumiag  and 
destroying  for  four  days  ;  in  which  time  we  wanted  do 
IjroTision  Ibl  boiw  or  man,  finding  also  housing  enough 
to  lie  in,  thoogh  we  burnt  our  quarters  erery  moniing, 
aad  continued  burning  all  day  alter.  He  was  an  idle 
•oldisr,  that  had  not  eithw  a  flit  lamb,  real,  pig,  or 
ponltry,  or  aU  of  them,  STcry  night  to  bis  sapper. 

Eren  the  won  of  the  '98  hare  not  eradicated  horn  the 
memories  of  the  Irish,  the  cruelties  of  Cromwell's  eol- 
diera.  In  England  the  royalist  troops  acted  the  same 
;art,  without  the  excuse  that  they  were  in  an  alun 
eonntiy.  From  a  letter  of  date  1G16,  addrasaedtoLuke 
BobinsMi,  then  member  of  Parliament  for  the  North 
Biding  of  Yorkshire,  and  written  fVom  Scarborough  by 
Stomas  Smallwood,  probably  a  farmer,  we  gatiier  the 
bearing  of  the  subdued  oaraliers  and  their  new  anxili- 

Thon^  my  neighboors  hare  felt  the  smart  of  New- 
eastle's  army,  and  twice  of  the  Scots,  yst  thsse  times 
were  times  of  peace  and  prosperity.  In  comparison  of  this 
prassnt  time ;  noTsr  were  poor  people  so  oppressed  as 
we  are.  Tbe  commander-in-chief,  in  these  parts,  is  one 
U^or-General  Vandruske,  a  cirQ  gentleman.  His  regi- 
ment consists  of  many  Papists,  French,  Dutch,  Irish, 
Sooteb  ;  and  those  that  are  Englishmen  are,  four  parts  of 
Awnl,ttie king's  reduced,  or  ratheiaabdued,  soldiers,  who, 
Dow  ■  our  Mnqveron  -  and  tyrants,  cane  ftem  New- 
ark, Oxfbrd,  and  others  of  his  garrisons.  They  are 
noKt  of  tbem  rery  rude  in  their  carriage,  for  they  every 
day  ride  abroad  and  rob  all  men  and  women  they  meet 
with.  None  can,  with  safety,  pass  ta  or  tWim  a  hir,  or 
town,  or  market ;  they  have  left  ue  no  horses  that  are 
flt  toearry  aman ;  and  prefssSiWhensoeTer  they  go  away, 
to  leave  us  no  other  gCHids. 

In  theb'  quarters  they  demean  themselves  most  bar- 
baronsly.  They  heat  their  men  and  women  causelessly. 
They  will  not  eat  either  salt  beef,  or  milk,orbQtter,  nor 
drink  any  small  be«r ;  hnt  fbree  the  poor  men  to  buy 
them  mutton,  lamb,  and  chickens,  and  ale  in  abundance ; 
and  Ihoogh  they  pnt  their  horses  in  the  mown  grass, 
J«t  tkey  will  ^ce  their  landlords  to  find  them  every 
day  a  i«ok  of  oats  for  ea«h  horse.  Our  honest  men  are 
Buy  of  thsm  forced  to  leave  their  housee ;  some  are  fied 
In  to  Whitby  Strand,  some  in  to  the  English  army  near 
York,  and  others  into  tbs  East  Riding.  I  was  foresd  to 
fly  from  my  house,  and  leave  all  I  bad  to  their  mercy  ; 
as  fiir  those  towns  where  no  soldiers  are  quartered,  tbey 
compel  them  to  paj  monies  to  them,  sonie  towns  £B, 


soms  £10,  some  £16,  i 

be  destroyed. 

I  cannot  see  how  they  can  posobly  subsist  twenty  days 
in  all  likelihood;  sad  tbongh  these  hardens  lie  open  tbem, 
they  dare  not  complain.  No  justloe  was  yet  doni,  ex- 
cept upon  one  man,  who  was  shot  to  death  for  killing  his 
landlord  (in  cool  blood.)  They  change  their  qnirUts 
every  other  day,  which  proves  a  very  heavy  biideo  (o 
the  poor  people.  Honest  msn  dare  not  slww  a  Bible 
amongst  thsm,  except  It  have  both  the  Common  Pnjers 
and  Apocrypha  in  it  i  and  it  were  treason  for  the  poor 
godly  men  to  pray  in  their  families.    Sir,  I  want  woidii 

to  express  the  misery  ths  conntry  is  in. 

If  you  please  acquaint  Sir  ftUtt.  Boynton  and  Mr. 
Thomas  Chalmsis,  that  they  can  expect  no  more  rents 
from  us.  The  Lord  incline  the  hearts  of  the  Parliamsnl 
to  study  some  relief  for  ns. 

The  Scot*  army,  conustiag  of  a  tnlMellaiieon*  ckw, 
gathered  from  every  qnarter,  vreis  eqnally  typpman. 
One  Emanuel  Issaehar,  writing  to  the  bnigeaws  Ihei  in 
Parliament  for  the  towns  of  Yorkshire,  quaintly  says,-~- 
Gentlemen, — yonr  langnishing  country  expects  com- 
fort from  you :  ride  they  cannot,  to  inform  you,  for  their 
horses  are  all  taken  ftom  them ;  raa  they  cannot,  their 
hearts  are  too  heavy,  their  bnrdeos  too  great ;  tbey  have 
much  to  complain,  but  dare  not ;  crjr  aland  they  wanlil, 
if  tbeir  spirit  were  not  too  &rspent;  and  they  have tuid 
BO  little  enoouragement  to  ride,  run,  oomplain,  or  cry, 
less  success  in  it,greater  oppression  by  it,  that  they  give 

all  for  lost  without  your  present  assistance 

After  enumerating  the  enomltias  and  rapacity  of  tbs 
Boldieis,  this  honest  man,  irtio  must,  probably  ft«m  his 
style,  have  been  a  domiaie,  continues — 

Nay,  many  an  honest  man  is  forced '  to  trudge  night 
and  day  to  fbtoh  them  wine,  ale,  or  beer,  or  iriiat  eitia- 
ordinary  fore  as  they  desire,  at  bis  great  oharge ;  and 
this  he  does  tobnyahttle  peace:  and  thus  he  prostiates 
himself  and  estate  to  buy  a  little  quiet,  to  the  lust  asd 
rage  of  such  as  have  been  our  open  eiiMiiea,  eneh  as  are 
lately  come  cat,  and  such  who,  though  they  have  pre- 
tended to  be  our  friends,  now  declare  themaelTss  for  ths 
king,  threaten  the  parliament  for  burning  their  papers, 
&e. — threaten  all  pablic  oSeers,  and  all  the  Parliament's 
friends,  calhng  tbem  Eiiglish  dogs,  Ac— conntsnandng 
and  entertaining,  daily.  Papists  and  delinqnents,  and.  In 
word,  lives  as  if  it  were  their  design  to  destroy  our 
country. 

The  writer  then  pertinentiyinqniTsa,  If  thooa  be  JVicadi, 
why  deal  thsy  so  nukindly  I 

In  eonclnslan,  we  must  say,  that  as  we  proosed  to 
peruse  the  entire  collection  of  letten,  it*  ralne  and  in- 
terest rises  In  oar 'estimation.  It  contains  the  naked 
truth  of  history. 

TheMutieoftieCkardt;  vorUainiitgaGaientiHU- 
tery  of  Mvtie,  S^c.  ^c.  By  Thomas  Hirst.  Pp. 
367.    Whittaker  &  Co. 

We  have  never  yet  met  with  any '  work  of  which  the 
subject  was  the  Mnsic  of  the  Chureh,  and  the  Ustory  of 
iauB,  that  was   not  Iwth  pleasant  and  profitable 
reading.    Mr.  Hirst's  work  certainly  form*  no  ezeeptiiHi 
our  nnifbrm  ooune  of  experienoe.    Its  plan  is  popuUr 
d  compnhensiTS.   It  ia  written  for  thoss  who  may  not 
ve  means  or  opportunity  to  stndy  the  snttteot  discussed 
all  i^  details  and  intricacies,  but  vrtio  desire  a  gene- 
ral knowledge  of  it,  tbat  shall  be  aeeuiate  and  tolerably 
full.     The  work  is  divided  into  four  Parts.     The  first 
contains  a  general  history  of  tbs  art,  from  the  earliest 
period*  until  the  presentday;  the  second  Parti*  tba  most 
elaborate — it  is  exclusively  devoted  to  Hebrew  mnsie. 
The  remaining  Parts  an  the  most  original,  and,  as  we 
apprehend,  the  most  useM.    They  treat,  in  a  Dumber  of 
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!■  wnngeiMBt,  mnd  tuiodb  other  sscomUrj  ntlten, 
Oie  Mithor  ihowi  lo  gratt  degree  of  litenr;  ikill,  or  cz- 
peiienee;  bnthuwork  i«  ituffed  foil  of  excellent  matter, 
tad  well  aappliee  a  want  whioh  man;  f^el,  beeidei  form- 
ing a  twJI;  entertainliig  volame.  We  shall  giTe  a 
hrirf  lydmen  or  two;  regretting  that  onr  epaee  at 
not  ikriwla  fbrtber  miniitering  to  the  pleaaure  at 
nalne. 


The  fuble  lajs  of  dirine  trath  which  broke  from 
the  mind  of  WickliiT,  on  a  dark  and  cormpt  age,  and 
which  increaoed  tlieir  radiance,  till  the  defbrmitjp  and 
iM^oai  doBinatiou  of  the  Romlih  chnreh  wu  brokm  at 
Iha  tafcrtDation,  earned  with  Uieia  Mme  altention  in  the 
ekonU  anriee  of  the  ohnrofa.  A  more  simplified  et  jle  of 
li^jag  waa  practiiad  by  the  (bllowen  of  Wiokliff,  and 
which  waa  carried  fbrwarde  bj  the  Hunites. 

Wiih  ttw3«  eiamplea  before  him,  CalTin  gave  a  still 
grea(«r  inpolM  t»  dissent  from  the  oboral  serrice  of 
■be  p«^ah  dinroh,with  which,  on  man;  other  aceonnta, 
it  ia  well  koown  he  had  but  little  ijrmpathy.  With  (hs 
Bwiitaoe*  of  Thaodoie  Beta,  be  [ntrodnoed  a  new  rec- 
■on  of  the  pgalins,  set  to  mouo  b;  GDillaaine  Elaneo,  in 
one  p»rt  only.  These  compositions  soon  Iwoame  popular 
Ihrongli  all  the  relbrmed  dinrebes. 

Martin  Lnlher,  ftom  baring  an  ear,  no  doabt  more 
Mirevtlj  attuned  to  melodioiu  soDnds  than  those  of  the 
two  fitregoing  celebrated  men,  and  a  seal  on  which  de- 
Totion  aBceoded  more  readily  on  the  enblime  atrains  of 
deration,  retained  more  of  uie  ipleudenr  of  the  eetab- 
Edwd  dioTBl  eerriee.  Be  MUpMed  nany  hymns,  some 
afwUehhehiiDMlf  Mt  tOBiuio;  qtedmeuof  bothre- 
nain  to  the  present  time.  The  hymn  beginning, "  Great 
Ged,  what  do  I  see  and  hear,"  As.,  and  the  "  Old  Hun- 
dted  "  tone,  am  oontidamd]  amidst  some  doubts,  to  bo 
of  tbe  nnmbsr. 

In  Eagland  many  of  the  retbrmers  disapproved  of  the 
adfiilar  ^iiit,  and  enmbenome  oetemoniei,  of  tbe  musi- 
cal pert  of  tbe  eborch  serfice,  and  Latimst  went  ra  ta 
M  to  fbrbid  dnging  of  any  kind  within  the  limits  of  his 

llailwck  ia  supposed  to  have  been  the  flrat  who  set 
&•  CkUwdMl  •erriee  of  the  Reformed  Chnrob  of  Eng- 
land. He  oempoeed  but  Ibr  one  roice,  and  they  were 
paUiAedin  ISU.  Eliiabeth,  in  her  direction  to  the 
cleigf,  gaTe  particular  atteatioD  to  the  music  of  the 
chmcb,  aaying,  **  Let  tliere  be  a  modest  and  tlistia(^t  aong 
■■ed  in  all  parts  of  tht  common  prayers  of  the  chnrcb ; 
and  for  the  cmnforting  of  all  such  as  delight  in  mueic,  it 
may  be  permitted,  that,  in  the  begioning  and  in  the  end 
at  the  CMnmon  prayer,  either  maruing  or  STeniog,  there 
Hay  be  tutig  ma  bjmn,  or  such  like  song,  to  tbe  praise 
ef  Alaigbty  God."  The  purity  of  her  motives  in  this 
aflair  are,  howcTcr,  rendered  very  qnestionabie  ;  at  all 
•rants,  she  manifested  an  ubitrary  spirit  in  the  manner 
in  wUbh  sbfl  songht  (o  sapBlychorieten  with  singiug  boya. 


Anong  the  eebiated  writers  and  performen  of  music 
at  (bis  period,  was  Dr.  John  Bull,  to  whom  tradition 
a*crib«e  tbe  lumoor  of  eonpoaing  our  national  air  of 
"  a«d  MTe  the  King."  Tl^  bononc,  bowsTer,  has  never 
been  ■naaimoaelf  bestowed ;  and  it  has  lately  consider- 
aUj  fhded  on  the  Doctor's  brow,  by  information  supplied 
in  an  elabnmle  and  snidite  work  on  "  Old  National 
Engliafa  Airs,"  by  W.  Oappell.  Mr.  Cbappell  there 
ahowt,  b;  consideratlans  of  ^vat  fbrce,  that  the  anthor 
eC  An  Bidluai  was  a  Henry  C^rey,  then  living  in  London, 
•ad  who,  it  may  be  remarked,  waa  the  gnndfbther  of 
the  BollMr  af  ue  late  Edmund  Keau.  Carey  was  dis- 
nSkcted  toward*  the  reigning  gevemment,  and  composed 
tbe  ait  en  tbe  eve  of  the  insnrrectton  in  171.^,  in  far- 
tbenoee  <rf  tlia  eanie  of  James  the  pretender,  whose 
B*Be  waa  tbe  bnrden  of  its  tbeme.  The  insorrection 
firiled,  and  the  tune  lay  dormant  till  tbe  ooeomnoe  of 


the  victory  of  Admiral  Vernon,  in  niO,  wlien  &e  anthor 
met  a  party  at  a  taven,  and  sang  {t~<abstitDting  the 
word  GtOTpe  fbr  Jantty  in  celebration  of  tbe  trlnnph. 
Dr.  Ame  hamotiiied  it,  and  brooght  it  out  In  Brary 
Lane  Theatre  in  17tS,  with  great  eflbel,wbea  another 
pretender  aspired  to  usnrp  the  Britiah  crown.  It  then 
took  an  elevated  stand  in  the  Hnalc*!  world,  and  may  be 
said  ever  since  to  have  been  in  growing  flivoar  with  the 
public.  It  is  singular  that  this  anthem  has  greatly  served 
the  canseitvrae  intended  to  destroy.  About  the  yearl74S, 
Carey  pnt  an  end  to  his  life,  being,  at  the  -advanced  age 
of  eighty  years,  in  abject- circmnBtances,  having  only  % 
halt])enny  in  hie  pocket. 

Pissing  over  many  iUnltrioos  name*  native  and  foreiga, 
we  oome  to  one  whose  history  is  new  to  as,  and,  we  shoold 
imagine,  to  many  of  onr  readers,  who  may,  nevertheless, 
be  hmiliar  with  his  compositions.  Tbe  people  have  had 
their  Handela,  and  Pnrcells ;  composers,  springing  np 
as  directly  Troia  their  bosom,  as  do  their  poets,  their 
Bumses,  Elliotts,  and  NicolU. 

Tha  name  of  Leaeb  is  well  deserving  a  pUoe  in  every 
historical  sketch  of  Engliah  mneic,  b^fever  brief;  sad 
to  omit  it.  In  tbe  estimation  of  many,  would  be  to  make 
a  blank  that  could  not  be  filled  by  a  more  worthy  name. 

James  Leaeh  was  bom  in  hnmble  eircnmstances,  and 
principally  earned  hie  bread  by  the  sweat  of  bis  brow, 
as  a  weaver,  at  BoefadeJe,  In  Laneaihire.  Having  a  na- 
tural musical  genine,  and  yielding  to  its  impulses  Is 
making  some  proficiency  in  iHa  instmmsntal  department, 
he  became  one  of  the  king's  band.  But  he  was  also  dis* 
tinguishedas  a  vocalist,  and  appeared  to  most  advantage 
"  UiB  counter  part.  In  this  region  he  mads  his  musical 
,  wers  oommendably  known,  as  a  singer  at  one  of  the 
great  musical  tbitlvals,  held  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

His  first  etTorts  at  composition  appear  lo  have  bad  no 
other  object  than  bis  own  recreation,  or  that  of  those 
with  whom  he  was  intimately  oonneeted.  In  the  pr*-. 
hue  lo  bis  flrat  set  of  tones,  he  thus  expresees  Muself  i 
— "  Tbe  truth  of  tbe  matter  is  this  -.  having  bad  a  tnrn 
for  mnsie  from  my  in&ncy,  I  have  employed  my  leianre 
hours  in  cultivating  the  same.  A  f^  yean  ago  I  oom- 
posed  a  few  tnnes,  and  without  the  least  design  of  their 
being  made  public,  being  at  Uie  time  Ignorant  of  the 
mles  of  composition.  These  few  tunes,  accordingly,  got 
handed '  about,  and  were  introduced  into  many  poblio 
cougregatioos,  inioninch  tbat  I  waa  sailed  upon  fkom  all 
quarters  for  copiee,  to  that  I  fnimd  myself  mtder  tb*  dis- 
agreeable necessity  of  denying  many  tequeiti  of  that 
kind.  For,  having  a  fiunily  to  maintain  vritli  my  hand- 
labour,  I  had  alrekdy  ^eat  more  tine  than  I  eoold'wd) 
spare ;  bat  a  friend  of  uine^  knowing  ny  Importnnitiea 
of  that  kind,  and  wishing  the  tnnte  to  be  more  generaUy 
known,  advised  me,  by  ill  means  to  compose  a  (kw  more 
to  some  select  pieces,  and  let  a  number  of  them  be  stmok 
off,  at  tbe  price  would  be  small,  so  that  such  as  wiihed 
lo  have  them,  might  procure  tiien  at  a  toall  expense; 
and  therefore  I  now  submit  them  to  Ihe  judgment  of  the 
public :  I  mean  nioh  as  andentand  music." 

Tbls  prefbce  is  dated  Rochdale,  June  S9tb,  17S9, 
id  it  does  not  appear  to  have  been  reprinted  in  any 
ibseqnent  edition.  In  the  first  sentsnoe  of  the  exttaet 
just  given.  I  have  altered  a  word  or  two,  as  the  original 
ie  glaringly  nngrammatioal  j  indeed,  the  whole  prehca 
betraya  great  ignorance  of,  in  their  plainest  Ibmia,  the 
rales  of  literary  oompoeition,  and  shows  it  to  have  been 
Leach's  nnaided  performance.  The  work  iras  pBbllahed 
by  subscription,  and  met  with  fltehaweloome  reoeption, 
as  to  encourage  him  to  go  on  composing  ;  indeed,  he  an- 
nouneed  in  the  same  prefiue,  that,  "  Another  volume  of 
I  of  tbe  same  eiie  and  price  will  be  pnbllAed  in  a 
hw  months."  These  two  publications  contain  the  whole 
of  bis  psalm  tad  hymn  tunes.  His  eet  pieces  and  an- 
thems were  issoed  in  twelve  nnmbete  bAu'  hit  death,  for 
the  benefit  of  his  snrviring  family.  He  came  lo  bit  end 
in  a  melancholy  manner.  Sometime  in  tlie  year  1797, 
he  was  taking  a  janney  on  the  top  of  a  coach,  and  wUlo 
humming  over  the  Gmoaa,  the  first  pieoa  be  made,  the 
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ooMh  nplet,  lad  ha  wu  Ulled  on  tha  apot,  not  u 
tbui  diirtf-Sre  yetn  of  &ge,  tai  io  the  midst  gt 
cnirent  of  ivaag  Ibnla.  For  soms  jTsars  b«rore  hii  death 
ha  h»d  nevlr,  if  not  altofetbar,  Uid  uida  bis  r«f alar 
enplajnent,  uid  he  was  snpportod  partly  bj  the  free 
generOiit;  ^  bin -friends,  and  parti;  bj  the  exeroise  of 
his  mnsiMl  talent^  and  the  pro&tA  of  hia  publieationi. 
The  Rar.  Alexander  Mather,  ■  eelebrated  miDistar  in 
the  Wesleyan  Connexion,  of  Which  body  of  Christians 
Xaaoh  waa  &  ueinb«r,  is  said  to  hare  been  a  Taiaable 
friend  to  him,  and  nsed  his  inflaenoe  to  bring  him  into 

Perhaps  Leadi  oannot  be  eontidered  as  STincing  rery 
neat  originalitr,  in  the  soyere,  abstraat,  and  compre- 
beasiTe  meaning  of  that  term.  Yet  there  ia  so  mnch  of 
honest,  calm,  thonghtful,  independeaoe  of  genius,  in  con- 
eeptlon  and  derelopmeat,  in  the  working  oat  of  its 
Taiioni  themes,  as  to  entitle  him,  in  a  subordinate  de- 
gree at  least,  to  be  considered  a  reformer,  in  the  repablls 
ef  mnaieal  seienee,  and  at  the  hevi  of  a  respectable  class. 
In  his  mnaic  we  recogoise  a  considerable  elcTation  aboie 
tbe  prosing!  of  the  majority  of  composers  which  preceded 
him.  He  seems  to  oecopy  the  ume  position  ia  the  his- 
tory of  maaic,  aa  Dr.  Walta  does  iq  poetical  psalmody. 
There  is  in  ths  character  of  his  moaie  an  identity ;  aa 
painters  would  tmy, steeping  in  the  likeneesi  that  is,  in 
prinoiple,  not  in  detail ;  in  the  saperintending  spirit  of 
the  theme,  not  in  the  themes  thsmaeWes.  For  in  (hia 
respect,  few  writers  present  greater  rariely  than  be, 
within  the  prescribed  limits  of  psalmody.  Bnt,  whether 
yoa  tarn  to  the  salemDlyimpreisiTe  strains  otCoMplaiiit, 
Jaauaiu,  Egyft,  Biidd*,  6m.,  or  pinme  yonrselTee  to  t 
MBpany  him  in  BatAdaU,  Syria,  RidtaijUion,  Sm^ 
their  more  tna  and  dignifled  evolatlons  t  or  nnite  in  t__ 
airy  and  buoyant  trippings  of  Cypnu,  Orpkni,  Ac.,  yoa 
fcal  the  preienee  of  Leaoh,  in  the  nnity  of  hia  oommaad- 
ing  genlas.  His  imaginatioii  ii  not  so  bold,  adrentarons, 
and  startling,  as  is  that  ot  soma  other  flnt-rate  com- 
possTs;  bat  this  U  eonnterbalanced  by  an  addition  of 
judgment,  which  adds  strength  to  the  piniona  of  hie  ~ 
ginatlon,  and  makil  his  flight  more  seoare,  and  his 
letarn  more  certain.  In  him  the  different  parts  of  tha 
tune  eome  to  a  friendly  eloae,  without  (he  fear  of  each 
accnuing  the  other  of  wandering  too  fix  ftxtm  the  melody 
of  the  theme.  In  his  lighter  efFtaaions,  there  ie  nothing 
of  dash,  or  prattiness,  or  fHnlity,  tot  the  purpose  of 
oonrtlng  applause  from  low  or  vitiated  taate* ;  and  in 
his  hneral  epecimens  be  does  not  sink  into  twaddle, 
unmeaning  and  afihoted  croaMnga ;  but. 


And  marks  tiie  pfiist  vhsn  h 


"  He  !■  diHOHt, 


lo  him  tiiere  is  also  a  fair  proportion  of  atrength,  expan- 
don,  and  harmony,  blended  with  eheerfalnesa  and  pro- 
priety of  adaptation.  He  ii,  moreorei,  at  times  brilliant 
and  tender. 

Hisanthemeandset  pieees  are  of  nne^oal  merit.  His 
(kueiJUhn,  aa  a  irtiole,  is  the  best.  ....  Many 
of  bia  plecea  were  left  nnflnished  at  hia  deatb,  which  will 
acoonnt  fbr  the  fUling  off  ia  the  latter  portion. 

The  assertion  of  Dr.  Barney  Is  both  bold  and  true, 
and  ia  therefore  encouraging  to  real   though  bumble 

CiuB,  tlut  "  Hoaic  has  been  more  adraaoed  by  un- 
tied men,  than  by  philosopben  and  matberaaticiana." 
The  Dootor'a  argument  will  not  readily  find  a  more  strik- 
ing illnstration  than  in  James  Leach.  A  ftisnd  of  the 
ButbDr  requested  him  to  do  jastioe  to  the  charactar  of 
"poor  Leach,"  obeerring,  that  "  he  had  been  of  great 
aeriice  to  Methodism."  The  reason  for  saoh  a  requeat 
is  too  limited ;  aa  the  Diasentera  and  Chureh  of  England 
share  the  same  beneflta.  To  say  that  in  all  Christian 
aaeembliea,  i^ere  derotlon  breaka  forth  in  praiae, 
Leach'a  tnnea  are  worthy  of  a  place,  would  he  only 
asaerting  the  fkct,  the  proof  of  which  ia  heard  in  the 
variona  and  extreme  parta  of  the  militant  church.  And 
the  day  ia  very  distant,  when  the  e^ne  of  Leaoh  will 
oeaee  to  stimulate  the  pleaaures  of  devotion. 


tion  in  this  popular  Uatory,  wUsh  we  Mia«w4  to  *& 
masieal  readers  who  are  not  too  fastidlona. 
Ccuar   de   Bella  Oallieo.     With    a  Geographical 
Index.  Editadbf  Philip  Smith,  B.  A.  Simpkin 
&  Marshall. 
L  TA«  Booi  qf  At  PotU.      Prom  Chancer  to 

Beattie. 
II.  The  Booi  of  At  Modem  PoeU<^auNvuHmtk 
Gentmy.  Octavo.  Scott,  Wabster,  and  Geary. 
Theae  handsome  and  masaire  Totumea  ate  of  an  order 
of  embellished  works,  which  everj  lover  of  polite  liten- 
ture  mast  rejoice  to  see  gradually  displacing  Out  epbe- 
meral  and  flimay  decorated  wans  which  have  bees  ia 
vogue  of  late  yean  They  conairt  of  well-aelented,  Urte- 
ftil,  and  oharaeteriatla  speoimen*  of  ths  English  pott^ 
richly  and  beantlfrilly  embellished  in  the  atjle  of  tha 
well-ltnown  edition  of  Rogers'  Italy,  and  other  poemi ; 
the  worka  of  Campbell,  publiahed  by  Uoian,  and  one  nf 
Murray's  editions  of  Byron.  There  are  abont  flfty  iltus- 
trations  to  eaoh  work ;  all  of  them  good,  and  many  of 
them  exquisite.  The  wide  field  of  EngliiJi  poetry  gives 
ample  aoope  for  deaigoa ;  and  Coibonld,  Uwina,  Caleott, 
&a.  Ac,  have  snrveyed  it  with  poetical  aa  well  aa  artiitic 
eyes.  The  engraving  of  these  delidons  vlgnettsa  ii  by 
Pinden  and  Heath.  The  books  are  elegantly  printed, 
and  are  worthy  of  the  proud  name,  Book  op  ibe  Pom. 
Such  works  aa  this,  forming  the  most  valnable  part  of 
the  decoiative  fliruitate,  or  appliances  of  the  drawiig' 
room,  or  lady's  moming-i«am,  can  never  ba  too  nnnareil 
for  tiie  public ;  nor,  we  should  hope,  for  the  pablidura, 
who,  by  sending  oat  such  works,  exalt  and  reflne  the 
taate  to  whioh  they  minister. 

The  "Book   of  the  Poets"  contains  a  prelimiBaiy 

essay  on  £kiglish  poetry,  from  its  rise  to  the  era  of 

Cowper;  the   "Book  of  the   Modem  Poets"  a  dia- 

serCation  on  the  poetry  of  the  ISth  oentnry.    To  the 

specimens  of  eaoh  poet  is  preflied  a  brief  biographical 

notice,  so  that  the  works  are  in  some  sort  a  history  of 

English  poetry,  and  an  index,  with  oopioaa  speelmena  of 

eaoh  poet  of  any  note.       Independently    of  exterior 

elegance,  we  oannot  tell  where,  within  the  satas  hub. 

might  Bud  so  much'that  is  of  sterling  and  pe^ 

mansnt  value  in  English  poetical  literature. 

Tht  Pkibaopii^  of  Ntetuity,  or  Iko  Lou  <if  Om^ 

gegwmxs,  as  applieabk  to  Mmtal,  Moral,  md 

Social  Seientm.  ByCbarleiBray.  SecoudTolDme. 

Longman  and  Co. 

The  second  volame  of  tUa  work,  which  is  now  beftia 
ua,  we  consider  irf  man  va^e  than  tha  first.  ■  It  is 
practical.  It  deaU  in  &ct£  and  figures,  instead  of 
Indulging  in  speculatioa,  aometimea  vagoe  uid  nnsatis- 
hctory.  Here  there  can  be  no  mistake.  If  Mr.  Bray,  very 
much  (as  we  believe)  underrates  the  intelligence  of  the 
working-classes,  he  thoroughly  nadentanda  their  snE^ 
ings  and  their  wante ;  and  if  all  his  remedies  for  the 
soeial  evils  tie  perceives,  be  not  eachasmenarelikelyto 
agree  ahoat,  they  must  at  leaat  concor  in  admiring  his 
benevolent  spirit,  and  expansive  sympathies.  We  an 
stmck  with  one  of  his  isoUted  opinions,  from  ita  osinoi- 
deaee  with  the  opinions  of  Hr.  Laing  and  otbers,  who 
of  the  cooperative  achool,  i 


political  eoonomista.  It  ia  thus  expressed  :—"  We  donbt 
if  any  country  can  long  continue  proqieroua,  where  the 
not  BUI*  but  ingbnious  Handels  and  manufkotnring  population  greatly  siceada  in  nnmben 
flnd,forlhefiifttiae,hononrahleman-|  thaagTienltural."    Tha  idsa  is  worthy  of  Mufdentlea. 
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lUillari,EBq.,BftmBterofLawofTexB8.  Smitti 
4Dd  Eldar.  , 

Ths  AstlioT  of  thiB  book  teemt  to  htkTa  emlgnted 
nil|lj,  to  hara  mSfered  in  conHqaenes,  and  to  be  in'  the 
nrj  bad  humaur  which  tampta  men  to  coiaiiut  iqJDstice, 
without  being  eooaeiima  ot  tbsii  biu.  We  oannot  lee 
Bneh  to  t«eamn«nd  T«xm  to  tba  BriUih  people  ae  > 
Beld  of  eralgntieit.  Bnt  if  an;  are  meditating  aneb  a 
ilep,  the;  would  do  well  to  nftd  this  book  m  a  ooiree- 
tiia  of  Mr.  Kennedy's  glowing  dsaoriptiona.  Truth  lies 
between  then,  and  prab^lj  iaolinei  to  Mr.  Kennadj'e 
aide.  The  good  adviee  with  which  the  Texan  barriater 
ba«  fWTonred  Lord  Falmenton,  now  lUla  to  Lord  Aber- 
deen's share,  who,  we  dare  not  promise  oni  author,  will 
lend  a  more  willing  ear  to  the  veloe  of  the  obanner. 
Ratate  CMaracter:    an  Eeaay.      B7  Albert 

Fenolngtoa. 
^nia  little  book  oontwns  a  great  deal  of  good  eonnael 
to  yoiiBg  women;  and  aleowhat  «em>  to  be  coosldared^e- 
E  eai  STj  in  all  works  of  the  sort  written  b;  men,  a  great  deal 
naie  of  compliment ;  folsome,  were  It  only  trom  its  saper- 
fliitj.  It  will  be  better  for  both  sexeg  when  the  men 
no  hmgei  fbel  tbo  naoeaait;  of  paring  off  in  panegyrie 
what  ia  denied  to  the  women  in  joatiee. 
A  Blu^mat  Btg't  Rtcolleetumt  of  Hertford  &Aooi. 
By  Geoiga  Wickam.  Hurey  and  Dartan. 
'nria  ia  a  simple  and  homely  narratiTo,  referring 
Bather  to  great  personages  nor  momenton*  event*  ;  and 
yet  Iha  powerful  instinct  which,  in  all  drcumatanoes, 
■akM  "  man  dear  to  man,"  impels  one  to  read  on  (0  the 
end,  with  Doahaloil  interest,  the  man'a  nnTamiahed  story 
af  the  boy^  school-lifh. 

Poemi  of  Pott  Yaart.  By  James  Parker. 
Menziea,  Edinburgh. 
AeaUectianofeweetaadtendarTersee,inthoDtatroiigIy 
Birted  ehvacter.  We  hare,  faoweTer,  teen  worse  gain 
ptina  ia  UoiTenitiea,  and  pnt  Ibith  h  j  persons  of  quality 
ia  ABuulB,with  great  applause  from  fashionable  circlei. 
LmfyAUa.    A  Baliad  Bomanee,    By  El-ton. 

Saunders  and  OUey. 
nieie  is  rare  eaodour  in  thia,  probably  Tery  yontbfnl, 
i^iniit  lo  the  faTont  of  the  Hnaes.  His  friends,  oon- 
tiai7  lo  »U  former  preoadent,  when  oonanltad,  advised 
lam  Bot  to  publish.  Bat  pnbliah  he  would.  He  might 
have  conunitted  many  a  worae  folly.  Yet  we  approve 
the  de^inon  of  the  frienda.  The  romance,  written  in  the 
eameat  ballad  jingle-jangle  which  Englisli  metres  allow, 
M  not  wiAout  melody  ;  an&  it  has  a  story.  Thoae  are 
great  pointa. 
Sek^ti'i  Bride  of  Meuina.     Translated  by 

A.  Lodge,  Esq.,  H.A.  Bohn,  London. 
In  introducing  tbia  highly  flniahed  prodnotioa  of 
Schiller's  genina  and  matured  aUll  and  taste  to  the 
Engliah  reader,  the  Translator  sUtea,  that  it  hu  been 
leas  Ida  aim  to  giro  a  close  version  of  tha  original  than 
■odi  a  banaeript  of  the  author's  thongbt*  as  might  be 
animated  by  aportionofhis  spirit,  and  wear  a  certain  air 
of  ori^nality.  Whether  this  11  gained  or  not,  the  per- 
formanoa  wean  a  more  flni^ed  and  olassio  air  from  be- 
ing thaatKatad. 

TIU  Lift  and  TxBt«$  <f  Ortatmtr:  an  Amariean 
little  woric,  nprintod  ia  this  acinntry. 


Salioiial  Reading  Leutm$  ;  er,  Euttrtainittff  ItOt^ 
leetual  Eferotmifor  ChSdrat.  By  the  author  of 
the  "  DiTeniona  of  Hollyoot  1  or.  The  Mother's 
Artof  TIunking,''&c.&o.  ;witJiaKey.  Oliver 
&;Boyd. 

We  learn,  ftom  the  pnfaoe,  that  this  small  tome 
forms  a  link  in  a  series  of  little  hooka  fbr  children,  of 
which  some  have  prerioualj  appeared.  It  owes  its  eiia- 
tence  to  its  aethoT^  dislike  of  the  system  of  elementary 
smmrntN^  ;  and  eonslBts  of  sntertaiuing  little  atoriea,  and 
descriptive  sketehea  in  prose,  with  a  few  in  verae,  which 
are  printed  in  a  way  that  must  eiircise  the  tneatal  fa- 
culties of  the  Juvenile  reader.  Wodaresajsomeofthem 
might  like  to  sip  the  honey  by  itself,  withont  partaking 
of  the  wholesome  medioine  of  wbieh  It  is  the  medium; 
but  this  the  plan  of  the  work  renders  impossible.  Any 
adueaUoual  work  of  whieh  the  tendanoy  fa  the  discour- 
agementof  mereparroeiajrorshowy  pretenaion,  deserves 
commendation  at  this  period,  when  it  ia  mnoh  to  be  fbared 
tbat  solid  improvement  in  edncatioo  by  no  means  keeps 
pace  irith  the  bnatle  and  parade  which  keen  oompetitlon 
has  Introdneed  amoag  schools,  and  in  elementary  books. 
Fow  Lecturet  lo  Yoang  Men.  Innee,  Edinburgh. 
Those  Leotnrea  were  delivered  in  Edinburgh  bj  ftrar 
of  the  Qergymen  belonging  to  the  city.  The  first  lecture, 
by  the  Rev.  Andrew  Thomson,  is  worthy  of  paiticnlar 
attention.  It  risea  above  the  ordinary  commonplace  of 
such  diaconreas. 

Tatit  Modem  Cambitt.     Fourth  Edition)  with  ex- 
tensivo  Alterations  and  Additions,    Efliffgliain 
Wilson. 
W^  to  TanA  and  how  to  Teach  it,  mo  that  a  Child 
tno)'  become  a  Wise  and  Good  Man.     By  Henry 
Uayhew.    William  Smith,  Fleet  Street. 
This  is  the  tlrat  portion  of  a  philosophic  treatise  ov 
Bdncation,  which  is  to  be  completed  in  three  divisions. 
This  firrt  part,  "  On  the  Cultivation  of  the  Intelleot," 
■cares  corrssponda  with  the  pmotical  titls. 
The  Olanicai  Premtneiatiom  of  Proper  Noma.  By 
Thomas  Swinburne  Carr,  King's  College,  Lon- 

The  ntility  of  this  work  is  obvious  ;  and  it  most  be  of 
yet  greater  value  to  Soottlsh  claaiioal  stadenls  and 
teachers  than  in  England.  An  Appendix  contains  some 
DSeful  infbrmation  connected  with  the  sulgect,  and  the 
proper  pronnnciation  of  all  the  Scripture  names. 
Qruh  Poetry  for  Sehoolt.  Edited  by  Fhilip  Smith, 
B.  Ai    ^mpkin  and  Marshall. 

The  extraela  are  reprinted  ftom  Dr.  Friedmana'a 
*■  Kleins  Qrieohiaohe  Poetisehe  Anthologis."  A  f^ 
altsratiotiB  have  been  made  by  the  editor,  which  he,  at 
eonne,  eonliden  fbr  the  better  ;  and  he  has  added  two 
Idyls,  for  tha  sake  of  introducing  the  learner  to  tha  Horie 
dialeot.  The  book  contains  Ituoe  books  of  the  Odyssey, 
many  extracts  ftom  the  Iliad,  and  something  f^m  nearly 
all  tha  Qreek  poeta.  It  ia,  besides,  a  beantifbl  specimen 
of  Greek  typography.  The  type  is  peculiarly  well  cnt, 
clear,  bold,  and  yet  delicate. 
ZooiFanoard.  A  Tale.  By  Catheriae  Imna 
Finch. 

This  is  a  very  pretty  story  fbr  the  young  of  the  humbler 
elaases,  replete  irith  good  seme,  good  taste,  and  gosd 
Moral  ftsling.    It  eaonot  ha  read  witheiit  profit.       (J 


200 


LITERARY  REGISTER. 


T/u  Mar^  of  ErrMtati^  ;  or.  The  PkUoMpif  of 
Mittiont,  ilbutrated  fhm  the  Laboan,  DetUhy 
tmd  CAarwtet  of  the  late  Bm.  John  WilHtima. 
By  John  Cunpbell,  D,  D.     Anthor  of  "  Jrthro," 
"  Haritime  DiscoTery,"  &c^  &c.      1  Toinme 
ocUto,  cloth,  pp.  44H.     With  coloured  frDn1i»- 
piece,  &C.    Snow ;  London. 
Dr.  Campbell  U  u  anthnutit  for  Hiuoiu.    Under 
lli«  eboTe  oomprBheniin  tiU«,  he  hu  uruiged  fourteen 
LeUen,  addnesed  %o  dutinguiehed  indiTldaals,  which 
fbm  a  eenei  of  dijM^oifM  on  HIwiDiur;  Eaterprisa,  and 
iti  TMiooa  oabla  olgeeta  ;  and  also,  in  aoma  raspecta,  a 
•eqnel  to  the  NairatiTe  of  the  lamented  Williama  ;  the 
MuTTB  or  EaxoiuKQi.     In  the  opinion  of  Dr.  Camp- 
belt,  the  viiuonaTT  snterpriae  of  Williams  alone,  "  it  of 
tnare  real  valqs  than  all  the  initinga  of  a  Chuke,  a 
Bntler,  a  Palej,  a  Chalnen,  a  Lelaud,  and  a  Lardner, 
united."    Thi«  Is  a  bold  aiiertioD,  bat  we  are  not  pre- 
pared to  diapate  it.    The  leeda  aown,  the  good  done, 
Um  new  state  of  eodet;  oreated  in  the  lalaoda  of  the 
SoBth  Sea,  by  the  labonn  of  one  gennine  Apostle,  are 
Tiaible,  real,  and  taogible ;  the  effeota  aod  influenoea  of 
the  wiitinga  of  the  eminent  individuals  enameTated,  it  is 
not  ao  eaa;  to  calonlata.  In  PolTneaia,  a  great  moral  rero- 
lotion  haa  been  acoompliahed  b;  a  working-man :  ander 
tbe  printed  lesaona  of  the  diyinea  named  above,  we  fear 
aodetj  remaina,  if  eomewhat  wiser,  verj  little  better  than 
befbre  ftey  liTed  and  wrote.    In  the  right  path  it  moves 
atasD^'apace;  while  in  the  regions  of  misaiaiiaTjenttr- 
wiae  tiie  progieaa  of  man  j  oantiuiea  has  been  nuwle  in  a 

Dr.  Campbell  haa  eontrived  to  impart  extrinsic  intereet 
to  bia  work,  b;  the  choice  of  tbe  persona  to  whom  he 
addreaeatheaeTeralbranebesofhiAsabitot.  Toleacbera 
of  Snndir  and  other  sehoola,  he  deTolves  the  dntj'  of 
inealeatlng  the  miadonarj  spirit;  the  members  of  the 
London  and  American  Peaee  Societies  he  addresaea  on 
tiu  tendency  of  Miaaionarf  labonra  to  eitingui^  War, 
and  to  eilabhsh  Peace.  This  branch  of  tbe  subject  is 
farther  illnatrated  in  Letter*  (o  Hr  Maoanla;  and  to  the 
Poke  of  Wellington.  Indeed,  (he  Doctor's  illoatrationa 
of  the  apttit  aod  prinelplea  of  the  Gospel,  in  relation  to 
War  and  Peace,  are  not  tlie  leaat  ralnable  portion  of  his 
work.  His  Grace  of  Wellington  receives  high  praise  ; 
but  be  is,  at  the  same  time,  told  Bome  home-truths.  Now, 
M  the  Dnke  ia  qnite  as  moeb  the  hero  of  the  Saints  as 
of  tbe  Snnera  of  the  land;  of  those  who  profeaa  to  follow 
Um  principlet  of  the  Gospel  of  Peace,  as  of  those  who 
can  for  none  of  these  things, — we  conld  not  find  a  more 
apt  pasaage  tar  quotation  than  a  part  of  the  anthor'a 
waning  or  reawnabance.  It,  beaidea,  aSbrds  a  ftir  spe- 
eimen  of  his  ntanner, which  ia  floent  and  diaoursire ;  not 
abaolntel;  o'er  infbrmed  with  matter;  bnt  generallf 
■bomng  Tarions  and  eoplona  knowledge,  and  jost  senti- 

Anonf  all  eonqasron,  1  hare  read  of  none  who  de- 
mands aUlbe  rf  the  re^eot  which  I  fb«l  for  yonr  Grace. 
Bnt  (tnlh  compels  me  to  «aj,  that,  ahhongh  I  view  joa 
)w  tb«Prtnee<»Captuns,laacoMtralDed  tolook  upon 
jOQ  aa  immeasnraUr  lesa  than  the  least  of  all  miasioa- 
aiiee.  Oh  I  how  high  and  holy  is  their  Tocation  as  com- 
pared with  that  wiuch  oecnpied  the  first  half  of  year 
ereutftal  lifo  I    With  them,  eternity  ia  everything  ;  vrith 

Kir  Grace,  it  appeared  in  those  days,  to  be  nothing. 
ey  walk  daily  and  hourly  irith  God  ;  fVoin  all  tliat  T 
ean  dieeoTer  of  your  Grace'a  vieira,  from  yonr  volnmea, 
written  doriog  yonr  warlike  operatkma,  God  was  not  in 


all  your  thonghta  !  I  can  find  no  diSbrenee  of  creed 
between  yonr  Grace  and  Napoleon,  with  respect  to  a  fs- 
ture  world  and  the  hope  of  man ;  nor  can  I  find  ta;- 
thing,  in  which  either  he  or  your  Grace  differs  Cum 
Alexander  or  Ceesar,  who  dwelt  in  the  darknen  ef  idols, 
try.  The  lettets  of  condolence  whieb  yon  wrote  &oa 
fields  of  battle  to  the  friends  of  those  who  fell  at  yoor 
eide,  are  moet  aSbcting  proofo  and  illustrations.  The 
oonu derations,  for  example,  which  you  employ  to  codhIs 
(he  Mends  of  Colonel  Lake,  arc,  that  he  feU  "  Um  ad- 
tniiation  of  the  whole  army,"  and  **  in  tbe  acbiereneut 
of  one  of  the  moat  heroic  actioua."  In  the  case  of  Colo- 
nel Cameron,  yoo  endeavour  to  comfort  bia  Ikther  with 
the  thoDght,  that  "  be  fell  in  the  performance  of  hU 
duty."  Yon  labour  to  soothe  Lord  Someta  on  Uu 
death  of  his  aon,  with  the  aaanrance,  that  he  'feU  is 
the  lealona  and  gallant  discharge  of  his  duty."  Ah ! 
my  Lord  Doke,  and  is  this  all  1  With  tbe  naiait, 
and  tbe  blood,  and  tbe  agonies,  and  the  death,  wu 
there  an  utter  end  of  these  men  1  II  then  no  diUcr- 
ence  between  the  warrior  and  bia  horse  1  Does  lbs  Ehell 
or  shot  which  slays  them  jointly,  extiufuisb  both  thtii 
beings  at  oncel  Does  noUiing  of  man  survive  t  Has 
yonr  Grace  not  one  thought  to  bestow  upon  the  diMU- 
bodied  spirits  of  those  hapleae  officers  and  men  ivbo 
peridied  by  obeying  you,  who  contributed  to  your  lic- 
lory,  and  to  your  fJune  I  Only  think  of  them  a  mooeiil  I 
Where  are  they)  What  are  they  t  Are  you  silent  t 
My  Lord  Dnke,  can  yon  answer  these  qnestiasal  Ii 
militaryknowledge,are  mill  tary  thoughts,  entinlybcDiHi. 
ed  by  this  sublunary  scene  (  Not  one  idea  ooncenuDg 
tbe  world  of  spirits  can  be  gathered  tiota  yonr  Grut^ 
Despatches,  General  Ordere,  and  Letters 

On  that  terrible  night  which  drew  its  curtain  sroond 
the  dismal  field  of  Waterloo,  afler  parting  with  Blsober, 
and  crosaing  the  battle  plain  by  moonlight,  and  behold- 
ing a  acene  of  carnage  aeldom  patalieledia  the  ansalsor 
war,  it  is  reported,  to  tbe  bouonr  of  yonr  manhood  sad 
humanity,  that,  covering  your  face  with  yonr  hands,  yoo 
burst  into  tears.  The  haapa  of  dead  you  then  law,  iha 
moana  of  tbe  dying,  and  the  wail  of  the  wounded,  jm 
then  beard,  might  well  have  moved  a  heait  harder  Om 
youn.  It  is  but  just  to  quote  your  vrell  lemembend 
words,  in  one  of  your  letters, wbich  tan  thai:— "Mi 
iieart  ia  broken  by  tbe  terrible  loss  T  have  sustsined  of 
my  old  fiiends  and  companions,  and  my  poor  soldien  ; 
and  I  shall  not  be  eatiafled  irith  this  battle,  bowersl 
glorious,  if  it  does  not  pnt  an  end  to  Buonaparte."  Ah  1 
my  Lord  Duke,  was  it  really  glorioos  t  Is  glory  to  U 
measnred  by  the  havoc  of  armies, — bj  the  distresi,  tbs 
distraction,  the  woe,  and  the  despair  created  IhrocghoDl 
hundreds  of  thonaanda  of  families  I  Shall  I  a^eal  frsn 
this  Aceldama,  this  field  of  blood,  to  the  btheis  and  n<>- 
thers,  brothers  and  sisters,  wives  and  children,  lelativa 
and  friends  of  the  slain,  whether,  in  very  daed,  this  vu 
a  "glorious  battle  t"  I  well  remember  the  joy  of  th«a 
nations,  bat  what  meant  the  solitary  weeping,  the  deep 
grjef,  and  the  settled  sorrow  of  such  multitudes  over  lU 
the  land  t     Tbeir  answer  vm—Watertoii ! 

Sir  Charles  Bell,  who  followed  tbe  army  that  he  might 
improve  his  knowledge  of  ^n-shot  wounds,  and  enneh 
bis  surgical  lectures,  tbrowra  light  upon  one  of  the  vr 
pects  of  the  glory  of  Waterloo,  He  describes  the  tondi- 
tion  oftbehoBpItals,in  terms  which  make  the  ears  lisgl'i 
and  (he  blood  run  cold  I  II  waa,  as  your  Grace  mil 
doubtless  remember,  fHiU  sixteen  days  afler  die  ballli 
before  the  work  of  the  surgeons  was  finished.  When 
about  three  weeks  after  the  tremendous  day,  the  liviv 
proceeded  in  the  work  of  barying  the  dead,  it  wis  f""^ 
that  wounded  men  had  crawled  10  the  careases  of  deait 
horses,  and  gnawed  their  raw  flesh  for  food,  till  pnttt- 
faction  put  an  end  to  the  horrid  banquet,  and  tbey  M 
of  hunger  I  Snch  facte  as  these  will  help  to  demoMtnle 
how  far  this  was  a  really  glorious  battle  i  Alas  I  gli^ 
and  battle  are  terms  wbich  ill  agree. 

In  a  letter  addressed  to  Lord  Brougham  on  the  n- 
suits  of  missionary  labours  on  slavery  and  edneatiaD,lht 
author  deals  as  plainly  with  the  great  statesman  ') 
he  doea  with  tbe  illusrtrious  soldier;  IhoEgh  the  exer 


dnun  IB  mil  that  tre  eta  quote.    Kavisg  nmrnerated  nil 
the  public  hciuMin  whkh  Bronghua  bad  wan,  he  oon- 

Yonr  lordtdiip'B  speeebes  tmd  trritings  will  go  doirti 
la  tba  latest  agei,  and  Utc  as  loDg  as  the  langHBge 
uliuta  rich  reioiiTceB  they  exemplify  and  exhaust.  His- 
tory, nninfluenced  by  party  and  «n»j,  will  do  jonr 
lordihip  jiutice.  Fosteritj  iriU,  indeed,  assign  yon  a 
for  hitler  place  on  "  Fame's  diead  mountain,"  than 
eTcn  tb«t  irMch  has  been  accorded  by  the  bnik  of  your 
eontemponiie*.  In  ■peaking  thna,  I  make  no  reference 
to  JOB!  Tank,  my  lord  ;  no  man  erer  owed  less  to  rank 
than  your  lordship  ;  yon  descended  trhen  you  entered 
the  Upper  Honse.  Yon  elersted  the  peerage — not  the 
peerage  you.  The  historian  will  ohiefly  delight  in  the 
patriotio  Commoner.  Evea  now  the  lord  Is  lost  in  the 
man.  Yoor  simple  name,  in  afler  times,  will  blaze  in 
glory  as  tbe  snn,  while  yonr  coronet  will  be  a  tiny  speck 
on  its  disc,  scaroely  Tisible.  No  IJTing  statesman  has 
so  mneb  to  bope,  and  so  little  to  fear  fma  future  gener- 
atims,  as  yonr  lordship.  The  great  points  of  yonr  po- 
lideal  creed  will  assuredly  be  at  length  embraced  by  alt 
nations.  The  progress  of  teason,  the  >oice  of  prophecy, 
the  interesta  of  earth,  all  unite  to  support  yonr  'iewa  of 
war,  peaoE]  slaTery,  education,  and  the  surpassing  glories 
of  moral  greatness.  Every  age  will  bring  the  mind  of 
"  '  '  more  and  more  into  unison  with  yours.  Like 
,',  yonr  lordship's  character  will  gain  with  the 
kBcc  of  time.  And  when  the  period  arrives  at  which 
"  tbe  kingdom  and  domimon,  and  the  greatness  of  the 
kingdom  niider  the  whole  heaven,  shall  be  given  to  the 
people  of  the  nints  of  the  Most  high,  whose  kingdom  is 
an  ererlaating  kingdom,  and  all  dominions  shall  serve 
and  obey  bim  ;" — when  this  period  arrives,  mj  lord,  the 
evils  OTbich  you  have  denoanced  and  opposed,  widi  so 
mnch  coaaisteney,  energy,  and  eloquence,  will  cease  to 
ba,  and  tbe  good  which  yon  have  so  long  and  bo  Btrenn- 
■nul;  tabonred  to  promote,  will  be  more  than  realized 
tlmntghoDt  the  whole  earth  ;  for,  be  assured,  my  lord, 
yoor  ntBMMt  demands  aad  destrea  aie,  according  to  the 
v«liuBe  of  Inspiration,  a  p<xir  instalment  of  the  felicity 
ivhiob  awaits  onr  now  distracted  and  afflioted  world. 

Uy  lord,  it  will  be  allowed  by  multitudes  of  the  best 
Koi  wiseet  of  mankind,  that  J  have  not  overdrawn  the 
pietore  of  jonr  lordship's  prospects  of  fbtnre  renown. 
Petaooal  and  political  adversaries  are  incompetent  judges 
Df  soeh  a  matter  ;  and  so,  indeed,  are  personal  and  po- 
litical fheadi.  Bat  a  great  reverse  awaits  your  lord- 
ship^ positioti.  Hen  who  are  now  all  bat  unknown, 
will,  in  tbe  better  days  of  our  world,  be  incooeeirablj 
more  ilhiatrions  than  yonr  lordehip.  You  will  then  be 
coosukred  as  only  a  humble  personage,  in  comparison 
with  audi  a  man  as  the  missionary  martyr,  Wiiliams. 
One  duqiter  of  tbe  "  Missionary  Enteiprizes,"  will  then 
bear  a  bieher  value  than  all  the  writings  of  your  lordship, 
and  of  aU  the  orators,  statesmen,  historians,  and  philo- 
■opbers  in  our  language.  Everything  is  permanently 
grot  only  a^  it  belongs  to  Christ  and  his  kingdom. 
Yonr  speeches  in  behalf  of  John  Smith,  will  accordingly 
poaaew  an  interest  with  the  ages  to  come,  infinitely 
greater  Aaa  any  other — the  most  celebrated  not  ei- 
cvptod— tint  yon  over  uttered.  Those  speeches  are 
identified  vrith  the  cause  of  Christ,  and  they  vrill  partake 
of  its  immaitaBty.  Next  to  those  will  he  your  speeches 
and  letten  on  edneation  ;  then  those  against  slavery ; 
kod  Ifaially,  such  as  wer«  made  in  defence  of  civil  and 
Rligiona  liberty.  Alt  tbe  others,  splendid  as  they  are, 
wQl  be  deemed  of  inferior  worthi  My  lord,  if  these 
tbingB  ba  so,  are  not  the  bulk  of  yonr  great  eompeera 
UTing  to  little  purpose,  and  in  a  manner  which  but  ill 
eomporta  with  their  high  destinies  and  real  interests  as 
inuMTtal  beings )  If  there  is  tmth  in  the  awful  dis- 
cloeares  of  the  sacred  Scriptures,  how  lamentable  is  the 
prospect  of  the  vast  body  of  this  world's  great  men  1 

Sscb  pasaages  whet  cariosity  about  the  hero  of  this 
iroik ;  tbe  Martyr  of  Erromanga,  thus  exalted  above  all 
emttempoiary  greatnug.  And  in  what  did  the  supe- 
riority of  Williams  consist  1 — In  adaptation  to  the  situa- 
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tiou  into  whieh  raligions  Mai  led  him  J  in  a  oompe^t 
knowledge  of  a  most  nsafdl  plain  handkraft ;.  aD  adioit 

mschanical  turn,  and  astonisbing  fortituije  and  perse- 
vennce.  He  could  neither  have  ocenpied  tbfi  station, 
nor  fulfilled  the  duties  of  a  Bronghsm  nor  a  Welling- 
ton ;  and  yet  it  is  cheering  to  think  how  mnidimen  ofhis 
resolute  character,  though  of  limited  inteUeetUAl  calibre, 
have  the  power  of  achieving  fbr  homanity,  when  they  go 
forth  as  the  ploaeeis  of  civilisation  and  pura  Cbriitianlty. 
Dr.  Campbell  has  fbrmed,  perhaps,  an  ovsrwetining  ojdn- 
ion  of  Williams ;  but  certainly  not  of  the  great  work 
which  he  was  the  ^noured  instmment  in  aooomplisbtng. 
We  will  gather  a  few  sentenoee  troia  his  estimate  or 
sulogy  of  his  hero,  na  oar  concluding  qioolmen,  pMtaic- 
ing  (Utongh  tbe  history  of  this  His^onary  is  pretty  well 
known)  that  be  was  a  respectable  arliaan,  who,  con- 
verted by  the  preaching  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  East  at  Bir- 
mingham, devoted  himself  to  the  work  of  missions : —  . 
His  religion  was  simple,  healthCnl,  robost,  and  manly. 
His  views  of  the  gospel  Acre  highly  soriptiual.  Of  the 
theology  of  the  schools  he  knew  bat  little ;  he  took  his 
creed  from  the  Volume  of  Inspiration.  He  was  no 
wrangler  ;  yet  he  was  a  workman  that  needed  not  to 
be  ashamed,  fbr  ho  rightly  divided  the  word  of  tmth. 
He  was  such  a  taaehor  as  Paul  or  Timothy  would,  with- 
out a  moment's  hesitation,  have  ordained  to  the  work  of 
the  ministry.  Although  not  "mighty  in  the  Scriptures," 
he  wm  well  acquainted  with  the  word  of  God.  .Upon 
what  is  technically  termed  "  experience,"  be  was  a  safb 
guide  and  a  fine  model.  ,  Much  that  is  in  great  repute, 
]Q  some  religious  circles,  bad  no  place  in  bis- instruc- 
tions ;  he  bad  not  within  bim  one  particle  of  what  is 
called  religious  enthusiasm.  .  In  respect  of  his  views 
and  sentiments,  all  was  pure,  clear,  and  scriptural.  He 
had  uo  sympathy  with  the  system  of  impulses  and  im- 
pressions, and  vagaries  of  the  bnoy.    Experience  vrith 

him  was  not  an  end,  but  a  means 

Every  exhibition  of  ttnth  bad  a  praetical  bearing  ;  the 
uniform  tendency  of  his  ministration  of  the .  gospel  of 
mercy  was,  to  elevate  Hie  soul,  to  farm  the  character,  to 
mceten  men  "  to  be  partakers  of  the  inberitance  of  the 
saints  in  lighl."  His  views  of  the  Divine  character  were 
remarkably  clear,  and,  therefore,  in  the  highest  degree 
consolatory.  He  was  himself  a  happy  man,  a  oheerAil 
Christian  !  'Fhey  who  saw  htm  but  fer  a  few  minutes 
would  have  pronounced  him  a. man  of  a  joyous  spirit. 
He  seemed  to  walk  in  the  beams  of  a  perpetual  sandiif  e. 
In  this  respect,  perhaps,  no  man  ever  fbrmed  a  mora 
striking  contrast  to  David  Brainerd.  The  dismal  gloom, 
the  deep  depresuon,  the  lonely  sorrow,  of  that  holy  bat 
melancholy  man,  sadly  contrasted  with  the  peace,  the 
comfort,  the  hope,  and  the  gladness  of  tbe  Martyr  of 
Emmanga  !  Truly  "the  joy  of  the  Lord  was  his 
strength."  A  man  of  melancholy  temperament,  a  man 
with  dark  and  doleful  views  of  the  gospel'of  mercy,  is 
not  a  proper  person  to  be  sent  to  the  field  of  mi«aiaii«. 


He  went  forth  vrith  his  mind  a  comparative  blank  re- 
specting all  that  appertains  to  controversy  abont  cbureb 
order  and  Christian  ordinances.  Wherever  he  fOQUd  a 
flonsietent  believer,  he  found  a  brother,  and  as  Such  he 
was  ready  to  embrace  him.  He  knew  no  church  bat 
the  church  of  Christ  ;  he  was  for  all  that  were  for  hia 
Lord !  A  mind  like  his,  however,  so  industrions  aad  so 
inquisitive,  was  not  likely  to  remain  long  without  some 
settled  notions  on  this  great  and  important  subject. 
When  be  arrived  in  England  in  1B34,  he  accordingly 
manifested  ■  perfect  acquaintance  with  it.  He  bad  be- 
come, fWim  conviction  sineere'  and  deep,  a  Dissenter 
ftom  the  Church  of  England  and  fh>m  all  Eccleslastteal 
Establishments.  He  perceived  them  to  be  rotten  at  the 
core — fbnnded  in  htal  error,  and  irreconcilably  hostile 
to  the  quiet  of  nations,  the  peace  of  chnrcbes,  and  the 
true  interests  of  Christ's  kingdom.  This  opinion  he 
most  firmly,  thongh  mildly,  held  ;  and,  upon  all  proper 
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But  Wftti  *a  tlM*  qnalifliwttMia,  Hr.  WiUUmt  would 
Imts  baeu  of  null  vftlna  to  the  South  Sm  lalanden 
mm  for  his  TdIwI^CUd  aeoomplUbmsati.  In  the  ax- 
liMt  nlujourr  p«pen,  or  perhtpi  in  the  tOfag*  of  tlia 
^y,  fra  recollact  n  umdote  of  ui  Otaheitean,  who  bwl 
bwn,  wlUi  nuaj  of  hii  oonnttTineD,  iodiiDAd  to  kttand 
tba  niniatnttiona  of  iha  miaalonBrl«B,  Kj  the  pnaent  of  a 
Ihw  naila,  dietribnted  at  tha  oonslniiab  of  the  aarrlw. 
The  n^lj  Ml  off  in  naniW,  and  with  tham  the  teal  of 
the  aonTert,  who,  ona  Snnda  j,  on  retaniing  tttm  voiahip, 
an  baiog  aaked  what  had  paaaed,  ramarfccd— **  Flsntf 
ef  the  word  of  Qod,  bnt  letj  ftw  naiU."  Now  Williama 
Mnld  not  onlj  giTe  »  fcw  laiU,  bat  taaoh  the  art  of 
maUntc  naila  by  thonaanda,  and  sianr  other  uiefkil 
things.  Ha  WM,  tbsrefbra,  tfao  traa  apoatle  fbr  a  bar- 
biiona  Taos,    On  Ihia  head  our  anther  remariu : — 

MeeiaitiaU  ingtiiuitg  waa  a  atriking  featnm  in  tba 
diaraoler  of  Ur.  Williama.  He  waa  highly  endowed 
with  tha  fbonltj  of  inTentlon,  and  woold  ha**  attained 
dtitiaatlon  had  he  doTotcd  hlmulf  to  the  improred  ap- 
pU estlon  of  HMhanic  powerg.  The  exarcieeof  hi>  genina 
Is  thia  diraotion  wtu  one  of  the  sources  of  his  amaiiag 
wewaa  In  the  miuionary  field.  Magic  and  miraoles 
wonld  not  haTB  atood  him  in  half  the  itead  oThie  akUl 
In  tha  uaeflil  arta.  Hia  exhibitions  in  this  way  epoke  to 
the  aenaea  of  the  aaTagea,  who  atood  fn  dnmh  aniue- 
ment,  and  eonfeaaed  the  white  man's  anperlority.  The 
Hi  to  whioh  be  had  been  apeolally  bred~th>t  of  a 
•inith,~wu,  of  all  arts,  to  him  Infinitely  the  nost  Im- 
portant, lie  art  of  working  In  iron  stands  at  ths  head 
of  alt  othera :  they  are  all  anbordinate  to  It,  and  de- 

Endeat  npon  tt.  In  no  country  hax  oirilitation  erer 
en  known  to  precede  the  nee  or  iron.  It  \t  eeaential 
*a  an  inatniment  in  the  enltiiatlon  of  the  aoll,  and  in 
tho  prodnction  of  eTery  eontfort  of  ci*i1iied  lih.  Com- 
bined with  this  highly  important  tact,  la  the  well-known 
oironmstaiiea,  that  the  art  of  working  In  iron  eurpasses 
tn  naeftilness  all  other  arts,  aa  mnoh  aa  iron  itaelf  anr- 
pasaaa  all  other  materiala  pnt  in  requlajtion  by  the  wsnta 
■ad  haUta  of  dtiUied  Ub.    CImto  well  obaarvos  that 


Aere  ts  an  afSnlty  among  the  aeienoea,  ao  thst  lie  trtio 
ha*  bteoma  an  adept  in  one,  ia,  to  aome  extent,  lullfatod 
in  the  rest.  So  likewise  is  it  in  regard  to  langn^ea, 
Bnt  besidei  the  affinities, — the  priuoiplea  oommoit  to 
them  all, — there  are  leading  aoiencea,  and  leading  lan> 
gnagea,  the  mastery  of  which  renders  flirther  conquest* 
an  easy  aohieTcment.  The  analogy  a  complete  In  the 
cam  before  us.  He  who  has  thoronghly  ao^uired  the  art 
of  working  in  iron  will  be  at  no  loss,  thou^  at  first  bnt 
rudely,  to  work  in  other  anbatance*.  All  aorta  of  wood- 
work, hause-building,  ahlp-building,  agricultural  impla- 
menla,  and  all  that  U  necessary  to  the  early  stagea  of 
eiWlisation,  will  oome  within  his  proiiuca  and  hil  power. 
The  mathematical  principlca  of  these  two  trades,  in  par- 
ticnlar,  hare  mnch  in  common  ;  and  working  in  wood  il 
simple  and  easy,  compared  with  iron. 

These  Ihota  explain  the  secret  of  Hr.  Williams's  re- 
markable skill  in  all  mechanical  opera tloas — opetatioim, 
which,  in  the  first  instaDce,  conatitut«d  bit  great  charm 
in  the  eyea  of  the  poor  natiToa — operations  which  ao 
amaiingly  contributed  to  bis  Buocess  in  promoting  cifi- 
lisation, — and  operations  which  form  one  of  the  chief 
and  moat  InteresUng  features  of  his  "  Enterprizes."  Had 
be  beon  bred  to  any  other  art,  he  would  bare  made 
a  very  dilFerent  and  a  Tery  subordinate  Sgure  in  Poly- 
neaia.  Had  he  gone  to  any  other  part  of  the  misaieit 
field,  his  akill  in  working  iron,  and  bia  great  meohanical 
gauius,  had  been  of  compsratlTel;  little  use,  a^d  inmost 
plaoes,  of  absolutely  none.  Had  he  beenapfwinted  toth* 
West  Indies,  to  Hindostan,  to  China,  to  Mad&gascsr,  or 
to  Sonth  Africa,  he  would  stjll  bare  been  a  rea^atable 
missionary  ;  but  be  would  nexer  have  ahoue  with  that 
peculiar  and  peerless  splendour  which  now  surronnds  hil 
name.  No  man  evor  owed  more  to  providenti&l  circum- 
stances than  John  Williama  :  they  made  him.  No  man, 
on  ths  othar  hand,  erer  more  promptly  and  aptlj  met 
the  enlarged  and  ever-Tarying  demaDds  of  soch  eirenm- 
ataooas,  nutatarad  their  onnent,  and  turned  them  to  hit 
purpose. 

From  that*  estnota  oir  readers  may  form  aoma  idw 
of  a  work  darotad  to  a  moat  important  subject ;  writtM 
in  a  fhrrant  spirit,  ud  »SbTdUi(  much  «iit*rtiUitmenl  M 
wall  aa  Inatmetlon, 
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OPENINS  OP  PABIIAMENT. 
PisuuDOtT  waa  opBoad  on  the  3d  of  Febnuuy,  by  tbe 
^aan  in  parson.  The  Speech,  as  osoal,  consisted  of 
fagna  oeneralitiea,  and  of  paragnphs  informing  tbe 
pmlio  of  what  they  already  knew.  Hither  onecpeotedly 
to  ««,  oonMdaring  the  poUtica  of  Iha  Hinlatry,  and  their 
aaaortiMis  no  bnger  ago  than  Augnat  laat,  it  contained 
the  fijllowinf  lentenoea  t — "  I  noommend  to  yonr  con- 
iideratJOB  the  state  of  the  Laws  which  affbot  die  import 
of  Com,  and  of  othar  articles,  the  produce  of  fbreign 
fwnntriea."  "I  hare  observed,  with  deep  regret,  the 
ooatiunod  diatreaa  in  the  manufkoturing  diatricte  of  the 
oonntry.  Tbe  snfiMngs  and  privationa  which  hare  re- 
anlted  ftom  it,  hare  been  l>ome  with  eiemplary  patienee 
and  fortitude."  Tht  atmouDcement,  that  tha  Com  and 
ProTiiion  Laws  raqnired  "  Conoderation,"  is  eTideatly  k 
great  boon  extorted  from  Ihoaa  who,  onW  a  faw  mMitha 
ago,upheldtho*eLawtMtlMp«rfeotionofhnman  wisdom; 
and  dooms  tbeni,  at  no  diatant  period,  to  deatmotioa.  Sir 
Robert  Peel  Mated,  in  the  first  week  of  the  Seoiaa,  that 
tha  existing  prohibitions  against  the  importation  of  fresh 
animal  food,  and  oxen,  sheep,  and  other  lira  w'"!^'* 
reared  fbr  food,  are  not  to  be  oontinued.  Tbis,  alao,  is  an 
important  announcement.  It  proclaims,  throughout  the 
iMgth  and  breadth  of  tha  land,  tVom  undoubted  aathority, 
tba  hideous  and  all  bnt  Inciedihle  Ibot,  whioh  we,  fbr 

Stars,  have  been  printing,  that  f^ah  animal  food,  and 
•n  animals  whose  fiaah  ia  used  aa  food,  are,  by  tbe  aria- 
tooracy,  dot  tiutd  RierWy,  but  ABloLirmLr  pRoaiBCTsn  ; 
while  tioraes  and  eaaoa  are  importable  at  a  trifling 
dnty  i  and  monkeys,  parrota,  dogs,  cats,  Ao.,  aa  well 


a  a  Tvigar  article  of  fbod,  is  not  fb^otto^  tha  iln^ 
eingSB.p«r  120.  Unas  &ata  wonld  of  thameelTe*  oaabla 
ny  one  of  ordinary  ngaoity  to  diMOver  of  lAat  olaN 


any  one  of  ordinary  ngaoity  to 
the  lagislatora  of  this  oonntry  ai 

As  far,  howcTor,  aa  Sir  Robert  Peel  has  yet  gona, 
there  is  little  ground  (br  expecting  mnch  praotieall; 
tiom  the  principles  to  be  Ibnnd  in  the  Queen's  speaalb 
We  do  not  inagine  it  very  probable  that  hia  new  Cons 
Bill  will,  nnmodiflttd,  pasa  into  law ;  and  whether  U 
does  or  not,  is,  we  really  think,  a  matter  of  abaolnla 
indifibrenoe.  It  baa  not  satiafled  any  party,  and  w* 
do  not  remember  any  meaaure  whioh  has  bean  ao 
generally  condemned.  It  baa,  howarer,  been  vary 
aaeful  in  Inereaaing  the  agitation  against  the  Coib 
Uwa.  The  delegates  of  the  Cora  Law  Assoeiatioiu 
sitting  in  London,  denonnoed  it  aa  a  mookery  and  inaBlt 
at  the  moment  it  was  annonaced;  and  a  fbalingof  indiff- 
nation  parraded  the .  oonntry  ae  eoon  aa  tha  aoheua  w** 
published.  Inunodiatsly  after  it  was  known  at  ^1*^ 
cheater— the  saoond  town  in  the  kingdom — a  mealing  of 
the  moat  respeatable  mann&cturets  and  marahanta  waa 
held,  and  a  dMJonilioa — not  a  petition  to  either  Hoaia 
irf  Parliament,  or  an  addrOM  to  tha  Crown — waa  agreed 
tOjtbe  oonoliuion of  which  we  have  only  room  to  give. 
"  Eavitu  te«l  all  toufdatM  ia  Ae  Qoremmnti,  and  lit 
H<nm  ofComvumt,  a*  atpretenl  eoiutittclaf.anddefiriiig 
not  only  the  repeal  of  bad  laws  already  existing,  but  also 
a  gnaranlee  fbr  good  goveniment  ftjr  the  future;  and 
anxious  to  avoid  those  unhappy  outbreaks  which  »u«t 
inevitably  result  frnn  the  eontinnod  cqiprMtlan  and  star- 
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vatJDs  of  the  people  ;  and  fbeliog  ooaTinoed  that  no 
eDMmlremediea  will  be  applied  until  tha  power  of  applj- 
iag  them  be  lodged  in  the  hands  of  the  people,  we  ra- 
^ectfUlj,  bnt  ^naly,  demand  thftt  the  Oanchiee  be  forth- 
with extended  to  every  man  who  is  twenty-ooe  years  of 
ue,  of  Bonnd  mind,  nnstaiaed  bv  crime;  together  wii' 
t£e  Kinlege  of  secret  Toting,  and  aach  other  matters 
detaif  ai  maj  be  found  necesaarj  to  the  honest  and  pra 
tieal  working  of  the  principle."  Simitar  meetings  tuLi . 
been  held  at  KochdaJe,  Leeds,  Liierpooi,  Glaa^w,  &o. 
TboBgh  Aa  jet  nothing  has  been  done  in  Edinburgh,  we 
can  testifj  that  the  feeling  [e  equoll;  intenae,  and  that 
Men,  hitherto  the  moat  opposed  to  an  eitension  of  the 
nffrage,  we  that,  except  b^  that  means,  there  ia  no  hope 
fcr  the  eonntrj.  The  aristocraa;  are  eridsntly  deter- 
Mined  to  raiiat  to  the  ntnOBt— to  plaoe  their  eatates, 
aad  peittaps  their  liTea,  in  issue,  to  support  a  ayst«m  of 
iawi  whioh  min  and  dettro;  all  other  clasaes  of  the  eom- 
■■aDit7,  and  are  not,  we  verily  believe,  of  any  advantage 
to  tin  Undownera  themselves.  Bnt,  in  tmth,  we  do  not 
tldnk  that  the  aristoerac;  are  m  ignotsat  as  to  imaiglne 
that  even  their  rent*  are  likely  to  be  depressed  by  the 
repeal  of  the  Com  Laws.  Many  of  them  are  perfectly 
conSdeat  that  thej  will  not;  and  the  increased  rents 
efltred  within  these  ftw  months,  fbr  fkrms  out  of  l^ase, 
■how  eloarly  that  the  flirmeTa  fear  little  any  change 
which  is  likely  to  be  created  by  a  repeal  of  the  Com  Laws. 
Ko;  it  is  not  a  reduction  of  rent  that  the  aristocrats  feel 
diiefly.  Whst  they  fear  is,  that,  under  any  tireumttanca, 
they  sbonld  be  defeated  in  a  straggle  with  the  people. 
fix  teal  qneition  now  at  issue  is — not  the  repeal  of  the 
MIS  and  provision  laws,  bnt  whether  tweoty-aeven  mil- 
Eon*  of  inhabitants  of  the  QOited  kingdom  are  or  are  not 
to  be  ruled  bj  sane  thirty  thousand  proud,  ignorant, 
lad  bigoted  landowners;  for  ao  few  are  the  number  of 
Mr  tyrants,  not  only  aa  statistiwlly  proved,  but  as  ad- 
nistsd  by  the  Tory  section  of  the  landowners  themselves. 
na(  is  the  question  now  at  inue,  and  the  only  question. 
Of  Peel's  new  Sliding  Scale,  we  must  now  give  a 
ftw  detaiis.  At  present,  when  the  price,  la  Sis.,  the 
dity  ii  35s.  8d.  By  the  new  aeale,  it  is  20s. ;  and  that 
isthemaiimnm.  Now,  this  looks  well  on  paper,  hot,  in 
piat  of  fMt,  00b.  is  a  prohihltor;  duty.  We  have  re- 
RRtd  to  some  of  the  tetoma,  and,  from  a  rough  oalcu- 
btioBfWe  think  we  may  venture  oonfldently  to  aay,  that 
Ibert  have  not  been  entered  fbr  home  consamptiou 
10,000  quarters,  dnring  the  last  fourteen  years,  at  a  duty 
of  20s.  Twenty  shillings  has  proved  i  prohibitory  duty; 
and  we,  tberefore,  concur  with  Sir  Robert  Peel  In  saying 
it  is  ueless  to  make  it  higher.  It  ia  elpoaing  the  land- 
ewners  to  ohloqoy  without  an  object.  The  20a.  duty 
rtarves  the  poor  man  as  effeclualty  as  any  higher  duty ; 
and  a  scale  which  goes  f^her  than  the  point  of  absolute 
uelnstoD,  ought  surely  to  be  amended  for  the  beneBt— 
aM  of  the  poor — but  of  the  rich.  Let  ns  dow  look  at 
the  oAer  end  of  the  Scale — at  the  woikiog  end.  At 
^eaent.  Is.  i>  the  lowest  duty— to  which  rate  it  is 
tednead  when  the  price  reaches  7Ss.  Above  74a.,  by 
the  iww  (cale,  there  is  to  be  no  duty  at  all.  Nobody 
gradgM  a  shilling  duty.  It  is  useful  to  onable  ua  to 
ascertain  the  quantity  of  grain  imported,  and  taken  into 
home  ooaanmptlon ;  for  experience  teaches,  that  where 
no  daty  at  all  Is  imposed  on  a  commodity  imported,  the 
Nvenne  officers,  as  well  as  the  importers,  get  eiceed- 
inglycareless  in  specifying,  with  any  accuracy,  the  quan- 
d^.  Neither  of  these  partiea  could  see  the  nse  of  ape- 
d^inf  whether  ft  vessel  oontained  300  or  AOO  quarters 
rf  wheat,  wer«  no  dnt;  to  be  imposed  on  it.  At  739., 
the  dnty,  by  the  old  and  new  seaias.  Is  tiie  same.  Is. ; 
aad  An  ranalnder  of  the  aea]e,aa&r  as  it  is  praottoally 
mhi,  oan  Maily  be  given : — 

Priee.        jfan  SeaU.       Prmnt  Seal*. 

12a. 2s. Sa.  8d. 

71*. Ss. es-Sd. 

70b. 4a. IDs.  8d. 

Itiaiuelen  tagoftiTthsr,tbrwe  have  alraady  rsaohed 
the  ft«ering  point — the  point  of  Btarvation.  If  ever  the 
word  Hambug  was  property  applicable,  it  ia  to  Sir  Ro- 
bert Peel's  modifioKtion  of  the  Sliding  Scale. 


Asi*. — The  "little'  wara  in  Aaia  will  mate  large 
drafts  on  the  Exchequer,  and  the  prospeot  of  their  ter^ 
mination  appears  more  distant  than  ever.  It  ia  true 
that  we  beat  the  Chinese  wherever  they  show  f^e ;  hat 
it  ia  already  apparent  that  we  are  teaching  them  the  art , 
of  war.  More  troopa  are  demanded  trota  India;  but 
they  cannot  he  spared.  The  mud  fbrts  which  uaed  to 
form  BO  excellent  a  subject  for  ridicnle,  are  found  to  be 
only  mud  externally;  and  seme  of  them,  at  least,  are 
constructed  of  such  materials — good  granite— that  the 
heaviest  guna  now  used  !n  our  ships  of  war  prodnoa 
no  effect  on  themj  it  ia  only  when  the  shot  enters  bf 
Vke  embrasures  that  any  harm  Is  done.  We  have  re 
occupied  Chuaan,  and  taken  NIngpo,  one  of  the  largest 
bnvns  in  the  empire;  but  still  the  Chinese  show  ao  in- 
clination to  treat.  §ince  the  previous  occupation  of 
Chuaan,  great  improvement  In  the  construction  of  artil- 
lery has  become  apparent.  The  neit  attack  will  proba- 
bly be  on  Pekin;  bnt  we  euspeet  that,  even  were  ^t 
city  taken,  we  would  be  no  ^rther  advanced  than  at 
present.  The  Emperor  and  court  will  lake  care  to  tf 
raove  to  some  more  inland  locality,  befnre  our  troops  eaa  ■ 
reach  Pekin;  and  there  they  will  maintain  the  same  p»i 
licy  as  at  present— give  no  anawer  to  our  demands,  bnt 
allow  time  and  disease  to  operate  in  their  behalf.  We 
do  not  entertain  the  exaggerated  notions  of  that  city 
generally  current;  but  we  bare  no  doubt  it  ia  at  least M 
populona  as  Paris,  and  that  it  probably  coatatus  800,000, 
or  one  million,  of  inhabitants.  Yet  Paris  requires  aa 
armed  force  of  at  least  JO.OOO  men  to  keep  the  popuW 
tlon  in  order  ;  and  the  garrison  of  London— quiet  as  the 
people  ate,  and  have  long  been — consists,  at  this  monen^ 
of  four  regiments  of  horse,  and  ihree  regiments  of  (boli 
besides  nnmerous  other  troops  at  Chatham,  Woolwiel^ 
and  elsewhere  iu  the  vicinity.  Our  whole  fbrce  in  ChinA 
is  composed  of  the  Service  Companies  of  the  following 
regiments,  all  foot ;— IBth,  2eth,  49th,  fifith,  S8th,  and  a 
few  battaliona  of  sepoya,  prob^ly  not  exceeding  in  all 
SOOO  men,^about  the  strength  of  the  garrison  usually 
kept  under  the  Torv  regime  in  Dnblln.  It  is  evidentlf 
impossihle  with  such  a  force  to  hold  possesion  of  Pekitt 
alone,  even  were  it  taken  without  any  loss  ; — espeeially 
among  a  people  who  will  not  likely  adopt  the  Europeaa 
rules  of  warfhre,  but  who  may  probably  resort  to  all 
sorts  of  irregular  contrivances  fbr  getting  rid  of  theft 
enemy,  such  as  poisoning  the  water  and  the  tbod — an 
art  in  which  the  Chinese  are  great  adepts— SEclllaa 
vespers,  and  other  very  improper  means  in  the  eyes 
of  a  soldier.  The  opium  war  is  jost  beginning  ;  and 
before  it  is  ended,  there  la  no  great  foresight  required  to 
predict  that  some  thousands  of  British  lives  will  b* 
sacrificed,  snd  a  million  or  two  added  to  the  National 
Debt.  Besides,  there  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  our 
soldiers  have  never  yet  been  engaged  with  what  we  ma; 


call  the  troops  of  the  tine  of  the  Chinese  emperor.    It 

■      -  ilitia,  who 

large  b    , 
troops  maintained  fbr  the  defence  of  the  capital,  mostly 


eoerally  understood,  that,  besides  the 


defend   the  outposts,  then 


body  of  Tartar 


pretorian  cohort,  who  may  prove  m 
.terials  than  the  Chinese  soldiers  hitherto 
encountered.  The  whole  people  are  enrolled  fbr  serrie^ 
when  called  on,  from  an  esJrly  age,  so  that  millions  oi 
soldiers  may  be  raised  without  any  difficulty,  under  » 
Giovemment  so  despotic  ae  the  Chinese  ;  snd  howevef 
inefflcient  as  compared  with  European  soldiers,  they  will 
harass  and  annoy  to  death  by  their  mere  numbers  tha 
handfhl  of  troops  we  have  seat  against  them. 

If  we  turn  fVom  China  to  India,  the  prospeot  is  rtfll 
)re  gloomy.  Though  the  accounts  are  contradicted, 
there  Is  every  reason  to  believe  (hat  a  general  insnTreo- 
tioo  has  taken  place  throughout  Afi'ghanistan,  a  king- 
dom of  great  extent  on  the  north-east  of  India,  and 
situated  between  that  country  and  Persia,  containing 
fbnrteen  milliona  of  inhabitants.  Whether  the  insurrea- 
eitended  into  the  neighbouring  countries,  is  not 
irtained  ;  bnt  its  speedy  suppression  alone  irill 
prevent,  perhaps,  a  general  revolt  in  India.  It  is  too 
plain  that,  thioDghout  the  whole  of  India,  the  fSiglish 
are  detested,  and  that  peace  is  preserved  solely  by  the 
powerful  force  we  wwr**'"  there,  and  bj  the  poUtical 
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tntrlgnei  through  nhich  one  prinei  it  Mt  ■gainit  uiotber. 
This  maoh  Kema  certain,  tluit  many  of  tlia  ofilcen.  Sir 
AlaxuidaT  Boines  unong  oOan,  bare  fallen  Tictime  Kt 
Cabul  to  tha  first  tarj  of  the  populace,  and  that  onr 
troopa  in  that  oit^  tud  neighbourhood  were,  at  the  data 
of  tha  laat  adrices,  sanoanded  and  Uockaded  b;  an 
armed  population,  dulj  angmoDting  ia  nnmbera.  Wbe- 
ther  any  of  ooi  aoldiera .  vill  ever  retam  through  the 
uaiTolT  gargee,  dafen^ble  by  a  few  men  againit  tboaeandB, 
jfl  at  but  iineBtionAble.  It  maf  well  be  aaked,  what 
hare  we  to  do  at  Cabul,  a  city  some  hnadreda  of  miles 
bejond  the  aitreme&ontiotti  ofHindostan,  and  at  least 
1600  miles  from  the  nearcEt  preaideno;  1  AU  the  an- 
swer that  ean  be  given  is,  that  poeaibly  it  some  fUtuTe 
period  Uie  French  or  Bosaans  may  make  use  of 
pass  to  invade  India,  and  that,  therefore,  fbr  the  purpose 
at  guarding  against  a  very  remote  possible  eril,  we  mnsl 
eipOBo  ooTBalYBS  at  this  moment  to  great  BipeuBe,  risk, 
and  danger  ;  while  our  expedition,  instead  of  diminiahing 
the  risk  of  ftitnre  invasion,  greatly  angments  such  risk — 
as  the  event  has  abr^ady  proved — by  irritating  a  great 
popolatioa  throDghtrnt  aa  exelosive  territory  against  us 
llieaa  wars,  nnleaa  relinqaiBhed,  will  not  prove  ao  "  little' 
aa  has  hitherto  beon  imaonad.  Both  are  nnjnst,'  and 
have  been  diaappnved  of^  the  beat  Judges,  both  civi 
and  militaiT ;  ud  it  ia  the  dnty  of  the  people  of  thii 
oonntry  to  appl;  to  the  throne,  and  to  Farliuaeiit,  U 
pat  an  end  to  them.  Both  are  mere  ebullitions  of  the 
pride  of  the  ariatooraDy,  with  wliieb  the  people  have 


TuDB  AND  UufUFlCTUBV.  eontumo  OS  gloomy  as 
•var,  and  tbare  ap|lMn,M  yet,  no  alleviation  of  the 
distoew.  No  anination  ia  ^parent  in  auy  branch  of 
trade,  A  vary  impartant  doaiuneat  regarding  the 
of  the  cotton  trade  haa  appeared  since  our  last. 
A  drcolar,  addrecaed  by  no  less  than  sixty  of  the 
lespeotabla  flnas  in  Hancheeter  to  the  wholesale  honees 
In  Loadon  mterestM  In  the  cotton  trade.  It  appears 
bom  this  docnment  that  the  eonsamption  of  cotton  woo! 
baa  bean  166,012  baUa  leea  in  1841  tban  in  i810-a 
qnantily  that  would  load  21,000  carta  with  nearly  a  ton 
each.  Yet  the  export  of  yama  and  cotton  goods  wax 
greater  in  1841  Uun  in  1S4I),  thus  demonstrating  that 
the  whole  of  the  enormona  dsciaase  in  the  eonsumption 
of  oottoQ  haa  been  ooaaaiDned  by  the  foiling  off  of  the 
home  trade.  "ExperieneehaelanghtDa,"  aay  the  Uao- 
obetter  mun&otnren, "  that  wbai  pravbdons  an  ofaeif , 
the  home  trade  in  mann&oture*  it  proaperouB,  and  vies 
verto.  The  average  iwioe  of  wheat  for  (he  three  yeara, 
18M,  5,  e,  was  44a.  Sd.;  for  the  three  years,  1839, 40,41, 
it  iraa  hde.  a  qnartor^-being  an  inereaaeof  60  per  cent.; 
and  other  proviaions  were  in  proporUon.  Suppose  the  whole 
food  of  the  people  cost  one  hundred  millions  a-year  in 
the  cheaper  period — not  £i  per  annum  per  head — it  will 
have  oast  one  hnndred  and  Sfl;  millions  last  year,  so 
that  there  were  flfty  nillioiia  less  to  expend  on  clotUng 
ia  1841,thaB0i]tbeaTen«aof  1834,6,6.  Surelytbeee 
&ctB  show  that  the  Com  Lawi  must  he,  at  least,  one  great 
caiweofthediBtreai. 

The  ship-ownen  are  again  moving  fbr  a  repeal  of  the 
lUoiprooity  treaties :  they  do  not  even  yet  seem  to  see 
that  no  legislatioD  oan  give  them  tb*  nranopcdy  of 
the  carrying  trade  of  the  world,  which  they  enjoyed 
during  the  wkj  ;  for  it  ia  only  during  war,  and  after  our 
Navy  has  swept  the  oceanofeveryforeigD  vessel,  that  we 
can  again  have  the  monopoly.  Let  them  agitate  for  a  re- 
peal of  the  duties  on  timber  and  the  otber  materials  of 
which  their  ships  are  built,  and  for  the  liberty  of  vic- 
tualling their  ships  with  nnl*xed  piovi^one.  liey  nill 
iben  be  in  a  itate  of  eqaalltjr  with  foreigners.  To  cla- 
moni  tor  the  repeal  of  the  Reeiproeity  treaties,  which 
^ooe  have  nved  our  aUpping  flmm  rain,  is  wone  than 
nseletb    A  v«ry  in^ottant  ftwt  rtgarding  onr  shipping 


is  deserving  of  attention.  The  West  India  Steam  Navi- 
gation Compiny  have  hired  fbreign  vessels  to  carry  ooals 
to  tbeir  depots  in  the  West  Indies,  the  freight  of  the 
foreign  vessels  being  much  lower  than  the  British.  We 
doubt  if  the  repeal  of  the  Reciprocity  treaties  wonld 
reach  such  a  ease  as  this.  It  appears  that  distress  is 
not  confined  to  the  country,  but  has  extended  to  oar 
colonies.  The  markets  of  Australia  are  so  glutted  with 
British  manufactures,  that  they  are  sold  cheaper  there 
than  at  home ;  yet  the  extent  of  our  exports  is  relied  on 
by  Sir  Robert  Peel  as  eridence  of  prosperity,— aa  if  it 
was  a  sign  of  prosperity  to  have  bales  of  goods  lying 
rotting  at  tbe  Antipodes,  or  selling  for  less  than  they 
cost.  The  Weat  India  planters  also  are  in  anything  but 
a  flourisliing  condition.  In  Jamaica,  there  are  not  half- 
a-dozen  estatea  in  tbe  island  which,  tor  the  last  three  or 
foar  yean,  have  paid  the  expense  of  cultivation. 

AGRtCDLTURE. 
The  weather  for  the  last  few  weeks  has  been  very 
fhvonrable  for  ploughing  ;  and  there  is  evoTj  proepeet 
of  a  large  breadth  of  wheat  being  sown  in  better  condi- 
tion, than  the  winter  crop  was  got  into  the  ground. 
Agricultural  operations  are  all  well  advanoed,  there 
having  been  few  material  interruptions  daring  tbe 
winter.  We  have  seen  no  reason  to  alter  the  estimate 
of  tbe  last  crop  we  have  given  on  former  oeoaaions.  It 
is  undoubtedly  very  deficient.  The  report  from  Caith- 
ness ia,  that  the  crop  turns  ont  very  middling  :  oats 
weighing  trom  37  Iba.  to  39  lbs.  a  bushel,  and  bear  th>m 
46  to  48  lbs.  Owing  to  the  apprehended  change  in 
the  Cora  Laws,  markets  have  continued  very  dnll ; 
but  now  that  it  is  seen  that  tbe  landed  interest  have 
no  reason  to  fear  any  material  change,  tiiej  nay  be 
expected  to  get  brisker.  Supplies  of  foreign  grain 
have  been .  coming  in  all  the  winter,  and  there  is  now 
a  large  quantity  in  the  country.  Specnlaton  must, 
therefbre,  anticipate  a  great  rednetioD  of  duty  l>e- 
fote  next  harvest.  The  duty  on  wheat,  on  1  Olh  Feb., 
rose  to  S6s.  8d.  Agricultural  aocieties,  which  have  done 
so  much  good  in  Scotluid,  are  rapidly  spreading  over  Eng- 
land. The  Koyal  Agricultural  Society  of  England,  formed 
in|imitationofoni  Highland  Sodety,andinwhich  the  Duke 
of  Richmond  takes  much  interest,  hold  their  next  great 
meeting  at  Bristol.  Numerona  other  eocietiea  and  cinhs 
have  bnn  fbrmed,  at  the  meetings  of  which  much  nseftil 
information  has  been  elicited.  We  are  glad  to  observe, 
that  In  England,  tbe  propriety  of  granting  leases  ia  be- 
ginning to  be  appreciated.  At  a  tneeting  at  Gloncester, 
Earl  Dncie,  after  pointing  ont  to  the  farmers  the  neces- 
sity of  oontinoal  progreas  and  improvement  in  agricul- 
ture, lemnrked,  that  he  never  wiahed  to  see  any  nuta 
enter  upon  a  farm  without  a  lease.  He  would  regard 
the  tenant  as  a  fool  who  would  sink  money  on  a  farm 
without  the  protection  of  a  lease  ;  because,  however 
much  confidence  he  might  have  in  the  landlord,  he  had 
no  secarity  for  a  similar  treatment  if  a  son  or  trustees 
came  into  tbe  management.  At  a  meeting  at  Chepstow, 
the  f)>llowing  mode  of  feeding  farm  hones  was  recom- 
mended ;  their  fodder  to  consist  of  two-thirds  hay  and 
one-third  wheat  straw  chopped  small  vrith  half  a  bushel 
•f  barley  or  l»an  meal,  a  bwbel  of  bran,  and  140  lbs.  of 
Swedish  turnips,  per  week.  A  epecies  of  barley  has  been 
discovered  in  Worceaterehiie,  not  only  very  prolific,  bat 
which  produces  two  crops  in  the  year  if  sown  early  in 
spring.  After  being  cut  in  July,  new  shoots  spring  up 
which  are  ripe  in  October,  'nie-draining  goes  on  ri- 
gorously throughont  tbe  kingdom,  and  numeroos  patents 
bare  been  taken  out  for  machines  for  making  the  tOes. 
One  of  these  machinea  was  shown  lately  in  die  Grass- 
market,  so  simple  in  its  canstruction,  that  it  can  be  sold 
Ibr  i£10,  yet  soefficientithatonemaiicaamttkebyneans 
of  it,  6000  or  60M  tilea  a  day. 
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"  I  BU>  no  intontion  of  ofiending  you,  deamt 
nathu','*  whu^nd  BbbU,  when  at  length  the  sub- 
■idii^  of  Lady  Annealey'a  emotion  wemed  to  justi- 
fy hk  addreaaing  her.  But,  to  his  gnat  mrpriae, 
on  the  withdrawal  of  her  hands  from  her  faoe  to 
tnable  her  to  nply,  her  conntenance  bad  so  com- 
pletely KBomed  ita  nBoal  rigidity,  that  all  apology 
ajfcared  mperflnona.  H«  now  atl«mpted  to  take 
into  hia-own  one  of  the  hands  which  had  b«en 
loMningtlioaeBteTafBatnrea;  but  it  was  obstinate- 
ly fixed  to  her  ^de. 

"  Believe  me,  I  had  no  intention  of  offending 
foo,"  raterated  the  yonng  man,  with  still  more 
Earnest  afieetion. 

"  Year  exonaea  are  a  deeper  offimoe  than  your 
indiaeretion,"  npUed  Lady  Anneeley,  in  a  harsh 
vdM.  "  Yoor  eonJng  hither  at  all,  has  disturbed 
■nd  thwarted  me.  Yonr  oondnot,  now  yon  are 
here,  seams  searoely  likely  to  reoonoila  ms  to  your 


"  Dearest  mother  I"  cried  Badl,  stung  by  her 
nvcrity  ont  of  his  habitual  deferenee  of  reserre, 
"you  wril  know  that  yonr  wiahea  an  laws  to  me, 
— that  I  would  sacriftee  my  h^plnes*  here  and 
bereafier  for  your  sake," 

**  Ycni  are  a  laig^  talker,  Basil,'  intemipled 
I«ly  Annealey.  "  It  is  easy  to  protest — easy  to 
undertake  servioes  or  sacrifices  that  oan  never  be 
nquii«d  of  you.  I  requested  you  to  abstain  for 
the  preMst,  from  visiting  the  Onnge. — Yet,  you 

"  1  have  already  explained  my  motives,"  cried 
Bad,  eagerly — *  already  pledged  myself  to  imme- 
diate d^Mituie.  If  you  wish  it,  mother,  I  will 
not  wait  tiH  to-morrow — I  will  be  off  this  very 
night.  I  ean  return  to  Lyndhurst, — I  can  sleep  at 
tile  inn.  It  is  lata.  The  fiUow  who  brought  my 
baggage  wiQ  scarcely  be  petaoaded  to  return  for 
it  to-night.  But  early  in  the  morning  he  shall  be 
here,  in  time  to  enable  nte  tostart  by  the  firstooach." 

Udy  AsBesiey  gund  a  moment  upon  the  young 
and  haadsoiDe  fao^  on  whidi  the  moat  earnest  un- 
cetity  vaa  p^iit«d  at  that  moment. 

"  AUde  here  to-night,  my  son,"  said  she,  oalmly, 
at  the  ekes  of  lier  aantiny.    *■  Auollier  tints,  be 


"But  I  assure  you,  dearest  mother,  I  should 
be  well  accommodated  at  Lyndhurst ;  and  it  may 
be  OS  well  to  be  there  in  waiting  for  the  coach.  I — " 

"  Yoit  will  remain  hen,  if  you  please  ]  "  intet- 
mpted  Lady  Annesley,  in  a  cold  and  positive  tone. 
"  It  is,  as  you  observe,  lat«  ;  and  the  hour  is  un- 
seemly for  travernng  the  fields.  The  forest  pro- 
dnoes  inconvenient  neighbours,  and  dangenms 
oompany.  The  illness  of  my  poor  Nicholas  pro- 
ceeded, in  tiie  first  instance,  from  a  rough  encoun- 
ter on  the  road,  one  evening  at  dusk,  on  his  return 
from  conveying  my  letters  to  the  poet.  I  pray 
yoq,  therefore,  to  remain  here—" 

"  Certainly,  if  such  be  your  desire." 

"  But  not  the  less  to  hasten  yonr  departure  at  an 
early  hour  to-morrow.  I  will  even  take  my  leave 
of  yon  to-night,  Basil ;  for  I  must  watch  through 
the  small  hours,  to  enable  poor  Dorcas  to  take 
some  sleep ;  and  shall  probably  retire,  to  rest  jost 
as  you  are  stirring." 

"  As  you  please,  dear  mother,"  replied  the  dis- 
pirited yonng  man,  perceiving  by  her  tone  and 
gesture  that  these  worda  implied  dtsmisaal  for  the 
night,  "  If  you  must  indeed  watch  by  the  poor 
old  man,  I  can  nuderstand  that  my  presence  hero 
must  be  importunate.  But  if  you  wo  old  only  per- 
mit me  for  thia  one  night  to  take  your  place—" 

**  I  have  already  expressed  my  pleasure  on  that 

"  At  least,  once  yon  judge  me  too  restless  or 
oarelsss  for  a  nurse,  (though  you  used  to  praise 
my  caie  when  I  waited  upon  yourself  daring  your 
attack  of  ague  last  year,)  at  least,  there  is  Han- 
nah to  relieve  you.  Hannah  is  a  stout,  active, 
trusty  girl,  who  would  be  none  the  worse  for  want- 
ing, oocasionally,  a  night's  rest." 

"  She  is  tu(  to  be  trusted.  The  yonng  are  ever 
inefficient  watchers.  With  tism  '  the  spirit  may  be 
willing,  but  the  fiesh  is  weak.' — Tk^  have  no 
distracting  thoughts  to  keep  their  senses  on  the 
alert, — no  cares  to  render  tiiem  wakefiiL  Thqr 
lay  thur  heads  on  their  pillows,  and  aro  in  Heaven 
tiU  morning ;  and  when  they  attempt  the  watcher's 
chair  of  penano^  fancy  thnr  heads  upon  their  pil- 

"  If  it  be  on  that  account  you  refuse  my  serriees," 
observed  Basil,  "I  promise  you,  motiier,  that  I 
hav«  careaenonghinmykteping,  bothofmyown 
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Agaim  did  Lady  Annealev  intently  ex&mine  her 

"  YoA  have  no  right  to  have  tttRs  of  your  own," 
eaid  she ;  "  and  I  adviae  yoa  to  be  cantiooa  bow 
you  become  care-keeper  for  othera.  Your  own  turn 
will  come.  Yon  have  yonr  share,  Ba&ll,  in  the 
typical  iDhentauce  of  tbe  hoiih  of  Adam,- 
tborDB  which  the  earth  was  condemned  to  bring 
forth  in  punishment  for  tlte  Bin  of  onr  o<^ 
parenta.  Such  is  the  conunandment  of  a  jealous 
God!" 

"  I  am  more  in  fear  of  the  penalty  entailed 
upon  my  head  by  the  fall  of  man,"  obserred 
I^ail,  in  a   low   voice,    "than  of  having  to  { 
Bwer  for  any  sins  of  my  own  parenta.     But, 
I  said  before,  mother,  if  it  be  because  you  iMnk 
me  a  alMpy-ltead  thai  yon  deny  me  the  pleaau. 
relieving-  your  gilard  for  this  one  night- — ' 

"  Once  and  for  all,  it  ia  not  on  that  account,"  said 
Lady  Atmesley,  in  an  angry  voice ;  "  you  were  not 
wont,  Basil,  to  be  so  pertinacious  or  so  inquisitlTt 
Amend  the  fault  before  we  meet  again  |  and  show 
me  that  it  is  already  repented  by  immediate  i 
pliance  with  my  requests.  Hetire  to  rest,  that 
yoD  may  be  stirring  the  eariier. — Yonder  ia  your 
bed-candle. — Good  night." — 

Basil  Annesley  was  ctmsciouB  at  that  moment 
of  a  choking  sensation  in  his  throat,  such  ai 
had  often  experienced  in  childhood,  when  unjustly 
chidden ;  and  which  now  almost  suggested  reaistance 
to  authority  thus  haishly  exercised.  He  remained 
a  moment  doDbtfnl  whether  to  fling  himself  at 
Lady  Annesley's  feet,  and  implore  a  more  motberly 
ontKatment ;  or  stand  forth  reprovingly  in  all  the 
energy  of  hia  youthftil  sense  of  her  injustice, 
hazard  a  still  stronger  appeal.  But  that  momen- 
tary  pause  recalled  to  his  generous  mind  that  his 
mother  was  harassed  b;  fatigue,  and  care-worn 
by  the  danger  of  her  faithful  servant ;  and  he  deter- 
mineil,  as  his  filial  piety  had  so  often  detennined 
before,  to  submit  and  be  patient. 

After  imprinting  a  Idas  upon  the  slender  hand 
which,  if  no  longer  obstinately  wilhhdd  from  him, 
was  far  from  encouragingly  held  forth,  he  took  the 
candle  from  the  marble  table,  hastily  lighted  it, 
and  silently  withdrew ;  eager  to  give  vent,  in  bis 
own  chamber,  to  the  emotions  contending  in  his 

But  on  his  arrival  tbere,  he  was  atmck  by  the 
order  in  which  hia  things  were  laid  out  for  him ; 
and  the  more  than  nsual  dare  with  which  his 
comfort  bad  been  provided  for. — Hoping  to  obtain 
an  interview  with  old  Dorcas,  and  entr^t  her  in- 
fluence with  her  lady,  to  obtain  him  bis  due  share 
in  the  family  vigils,  he  strove  to  discover  some  de- 
ficiency entitling  him  to  ling  for  aasistanoe. — lin- 
possible !— Everything  waa  in  ita  place — everything 
forthcoming ;  the  kettle  baeide  the  fire,— the  boot- 
jack and  slippeiB  beaide  the  ohur. — 

"  I  can,  at  all  events,  anmmon  Hannah^  on  pre- 
tence  of  wishing  to  be  called  before  daybreak,"  aaid 
he,  musing. 

Havhig  fiilfiUed  his  intention,  he  anxionsly 
awaited  the  tap  at  the  door,  announcing  the  usually 


assiduous  attendance  of  the  active  damsel.  But 
no  knock  was  heard, — no  Hannah  made  her  np- 
pearance  ;  and  when,  weary  of  waitii^  and  hav- 
ing twice  poked  up  the  fire  into  a  blaze  to  beguile 
his  impatienee,  he  veetured  t«  ring  again,  the  sam« 
silence  prevailed.  Nothing  was  audible  but  the 
shrill  wbibtling  of  the  wind  in  the  old  corridor ; 
and  now  and  then,  a  squeak  and  a  scufBe  among 
the  merry  mice,  coursing  each  other  in  brigades, 
by  moonlight,  in  the  deserted  cliambers  above. 

A  third  time  did  BasU  make  the  attempt,  which, 
he  trusted,  would  summon  poor  Dorcas  for  a  mo~ 
ment  from  the  chamber  of  the  invalid  which  lay 
at  the  extremity  of  an  adjoining  passage.  But,  lo  I 
when,  instead  of  the  expected  tap,  the  door  revolved 
slowly  upon  its  hinges,  it  was  his  mother,  and  not 
her  attendant,  who  stood  before  liim '. — 

"  Are  you  in  want  of  anything,  that  you  thus 
disturb  the  house?" — aaid  she^  gravely.  "I  thought 
I  had  been  careful  in  supplying  all  you  could  pos- 
sibly need  to-nigbt." 

"  I  merely  rang  for  Hannah,  to  say  that " 

"  Hannah  has  retired  to  bed,  and  Dorcas  is  retir- 
ing," perusted  Lady  Annesley.  "  When  you  re- 
leased me  juat  now,  I  took  up  my  post  for  the 
night  beside  the  sick  man  ;  satisfied  that,  having 
carefully  arranged  yonr  room  with  my  own  hands 
previous  to  joining  you  at  tea,  no  further  atten-i 
dance  would  be  wonting. — la  there  anything  I  oon 
procure  or  do  for  you  ?" — 

"  Could  I  have  entertained  iha  least  idea,  dearest 
mother,  that  yon  had  already  given  yourself  all 
this  trouble  on  my  account ' 

"  I  ask  you  again,  is  there  anything  fiirtjier  I 
con  do  for  you  ? — Be  quick ! — My  presenoe  is  re- 
quired elsewhere." — 

"  Nothing  on  earth." 

"  You  rang,  then,  to  eommon  the  girl  for  a  need- 


"  I  rang  to  request  I  might  be  colled  at  the 
earlieet  hour  of  morning,  to  saciire  my  obedience 
to  your  orders,"  replied  Basil,  proudly. 

"  Did  you  suppose  tbot  I  abould  leave  the  bour 
of  your  rising  to  chance?  Be  satjsfied ! — ^You  sboll 
be  called  betimes.  And  now,  let  me  entreat  you 
to  obatoin  from  further  disturbance.  You  are  in 
the  house  of  sicknesa — perhaps  to  become  before 
momii^,  the  house  of  death !" — 

Basil  stood  omfbunded  at  the  unmerited  harsh- 
ness of  bis  modier ;  and  did  net  recover  his  self- 
posaession  for  many  minutes  after  Lady  Annesley 
quitted  the  room.  Hia  heart  waa  now  sorer  than 
before.  He  was  more  than  ever  atung  by  hw  se- 
verity, on  finding  it  coupled  with  the  rigilanae  of 
mother-love  which  had  presided  over  the  orrwige* 
ments  of  his  chamber.  He  felt  Uiat  he  must,  in- 
deed, be  a  grievous  offender,  fdnoe  the  affections  of 
her  heart  were  thus  controllable  by  the  sternness 
of  her  displeasure. 

He  now  flung  himself  despondingly,  into  a  seat 
before  the  fire ;  and  placing  his  feet  upon  the  old- 
fashioned  fender,  and  fiadng  his  eyes  upon  the  heavy 
bioea  dogs  supporting  the  crackling  logs — upon  the 
hearth,  tried  to  feel  himself  at  home.  It  is  strange 
how  often  the  habitation  familiar  to  as  from  in- 
fancy, aeema  less  familiar  and  leas  a  home  to  na,  tlon 
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the  dwelling  of  the  Btnnger.  For  the  life  and 
teal  at  him  Baul  could  not  feel  at  home.  He 
kept  dreading  the  reentnoce  of  his  mother  for 
Autber  reprehen«on,  jet  eqnollf  feared  to  bolt  the 
door  EkgMnst  her  Tetnm,  least  die  should  take  of- 
fence at  this  eeemin;  defiance.  Hie  rety  thougbtt^ 
luderthe  infinenceof  snob  Impremions,  did  not  aee 
Kcnie  from ber  intmsiom  Thefe  were  Bubjeetei 
irtiicb  be  Mt  afraid  to  poodCr.  There  vere  people 
ke  dared  not  pass  in  review  or  ncaJl  with  the 
demeae  of  taaaary,  leAt  be  ehonld  suddenlj  find 
ttk  eerere  *ye  of  Iddy  Anneeley  fixed  upon  hbi 
hea,  prepared  to  scan  and  aeniti^iie  the  nstuie  of 
hij  feelii^s. 

Host  people  an  eonBeknU  of  the  sort  of  diebor- 
tbenment  <rf  thought  and  sentiniMit  apt  to  folli 
a  ttamitioD  Tram  dties  to  die  country.  In  the 
quiet  of  the  first  night  Bpoit  out  of  town,  disjointed 
imagea  reconnect  thenuelTee ;  ideas  and  conclu- 
nona  aasiune  a  r^pilai  train  of  thought  j  and  BuU 
expoitBued  all  the  deeire  of  one  saddenly  en&an- 
diked  fiom  the  rabble  and  tumult  of  London,  to 
dwell  npirai  the  coarse  of  recent  CTenta,  and  deter- 
leiDe  more  eoneideringly  what  portion  of  hie  loTes 
aad  fiiiendsbipa  had  been  laviehed  in  Ttun. 

Bat  it  was  DO  moment  for  such  reTeriea.  The 
dnad  of  bis  mother's  reappearance  was  potent 
oTCT  his  mind,  as  over  that  of  a  child,  the  terror  of 
■  midni^it  apparition. — His  thoughts  were  para- 
Ijzcdt — He  could  not  even  feel  beely  at  tJiat  ine- 


Wondoin^  BormtBes  hastily  trBTersed  his  bnun 
with  ngBjd  to  the  mysterious  portrait  be  had 
Ken  that  erening,  and  the  still  more  mysterious 
motioiis  betrayed  by  his  mother.  Painfully- 
^easing  riuons  flitted  befiire  hie  eyes  of  the  bright 
form  irf  EeUier — his  own  Esther, — his  belored 
Eather !  But  just  as  her  eyea  seemed  gazing  into 
kii,  tbe  ereatdng  of  the  wunscot  seemed  to  indi- 
ate  tma  without  tbe  approach  of  Lady  Anneeley ; 
and  the  light  of  the  fire  appeared  a  reflection  of 
tltat  which  had  recently  brightened  the  chamber, 
from  the  taper  held  in  tbe  hand  of  his  mother. 

The  night  was  beginning  to  be  tempestuous.  As 
tbe  moon  had  set,  the  wibds  were  rising  ;-~-besting 
menacingly  against  the  crasy  walls  of  tbe  old 
Grange,  as  if  to  demand  how  they  bad  dared  eolong 
to  withataad  tbe  attacks  of  time  and  tide  j  and  roar- 
ing in  tbe  vest  chimney,  as  though  to  inquire  the 
'"'■"'"g  of  an  nnwonted  inmate  iu  that  room, 

By  degrees,  the  storm  rose  into  fierceneea.  The 
^■riH  whistling  of  the  winds  became  a  shriek  ;  and 
the  arrowy  pattering  of  sleet  was  heard  sharply 
against  the  windows. 

Under  this  influence,  the  spirits  of  Basil  became 
■tin  more  and  more  depressed.  He  was  incapable  of 
eren  Bia  oeneationa  of  comfort  imparted  by  a  warm 
fiiende,  when  liUeniog  to  a  storm  without.  He 
na  an  intruder  in  his  mother's  housB, — be  was  an 
■ben  frnh  bis  mothel's  heart.  Lady  Aimeflley 
had  secrets  in  which  she  rejected  liis  partidpation, 
— she  bad  cares  tor  which  ebe  disduned  his  so- 
Isce. — At  that  moment,  Basil  felt  himself  to  be 
most  unh^ipy. 

To  sit  and  gate  upon  the  glowing  embers,  bow- 
«Ter,  afforded  litUe  consolation.    It  u  when  per- 


plexed, not  when  afflicted,  that  we  delight  in  fire- 
gaiing.  At  length,  the  warmth  which  imparted 
no  pleasure,  seemed  to  inspire  energy ;  for,  sudden- 
ly startup  up,  he  recalled  to  iniad  that  the  surest 
way  to  win  his  mother's  confidence,  was  implicit 
obedience ;  and  that,  in  order  "  early  to  rise,"  it 
was  expedient  to  adopt  tbe  preceptof  "  early  tobed." 

Midnight  bad  already  stnicl^  preTious  to  this 
good  leeolutton ;  and  eie  his  bead  had  been  long 
upon  the  {dllow,  the  first  hour  of  morning  was 
sternly  announced  by  tbe  crazy  old  clock  gracing 
the  stair-head  adjoining  his  chamber.  It  was 
nnlikdy,  however,  that  he  should  hear  the 
striking  of  a  second,  for  he  was  growing  drowsy. 
His  cares  assumed  a  less  definite  pressure ;  and  tbe 
shape  (tf  Esther  hovered  lees  visibly  before  hia 
closing  eyes.  Easier  in  spirit — easy  in  position, 
he  forgot  the  canses  of  msternAl  oppression  and  his 
own  subservience  to  a  Jew,  and  f^  quietly  asleep. 

His  dreams,  however,  soon  became  unquiet.  The 
expresMve  countenance  portrayed  by  ibe  minia- 
ture, (its  handsome  featURS  commingled  with  those 
of  Abadoego  Osalez  and  of  his  own  bee,)  seemed 
to  mook  and  perplex  his  slumbers.  Ag^n  did  his 
stem  mother  harshly  reproach  him  ;  and  strange 
voices  seeined  to  mingle  in  mockery  witb  bet  up- 
braidings. 

He  woke  i  he  started  from  bra  feverish  jnllow  I 
7^  strange  Ttiicea  were  easUy  e^dsined  by  the 
fitfol  moaning  of  the  storm,  which  now  appeared 
to  unk  into  the  sobbing  of  despair, — now  to  rise 
into  shrieks  of  eldritch  hinghter.  But  there  were 
no  tatxs  around  hhn  to  explain  the  viaione  of  his 
disquiet.  He  was  alone,  with  scarcely  a  gleam  of 
light  Eonanating  fhmi  the  dying  emben  on  the 
hearth. 

In  another  moment,  he  would  have  sunk  down 
again  upon  bis  pillow,  and  fallen  once  mora 
asleep,  but  that  his  disturiied  inu^ination  con- 
ceived an  idea,  that  tbe  wailing  which  at  first  ap- 
peared that  at  the  storm  without,  might  after  all 
be  the  expiesaioa  of  human  suffering, — tbe  plain- 
tive cries  of  the  dying  man.  His  mother  might 
be  exposed  to  the  dnadfol  task  of  watching  aloue 
over  an  agonised  bed  of  death ! — 

He  rose,  and  fiung  on  his  dresMug-gown.  Dis- 
pleased as  Lady  Annesley  might  be  at  bis  presum- 
ing to  disobey  her  commands,  be  would  not  suffer 
this.  He  eotdd  not  forbear  h — He  would  insist 
upon  sharing  her  vi^ls.  Softly  opening  the  door, 
he  proceeded  without  a  light  along  the  corridor, 
hoping  to  attain  the  door  of  the  apartment,  which 
he  knew  to  have  been  appropriated  to  the  poor  old 
man.  But,  as  he  advanced,  he  became  again  per- 
suaded that  those  mournful  moaninga  really  pro- 
ceeded from  the  gusts  of  the  storm.  Nay,  as  be 
approached  nearer  the  ebamber  of  dckness,  these 
happened  to  have  follen  into  such  momentary 
stillneea,  that  the  beating  of  bis  own  he^  seemed 
almost  as  audible,  as  he  rec<^;nised.  In  the  dead  of 
tbe  night,  tbe  stem  roiee  of  I^y  Annesley  reciting 
aloud,  the  pimyers  for  the  sick  and  grievously 
afflicted,  beeids  the  bed  of  the  dying  man, 

Betzesting  in  baste  to  his  chamber,  as  if  un- 
worthy to  share  a  task  so  solemn,  Basil  was  soon 

bed ;  and  the  momentary  chill  aad  movement 
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of  ills  exploit  Memad  to  have  reatorad  tiie  power 
of  Blumber ;  for  he  now  slept  be&vily,  and  elep 
long. — Horn  loDg  he  knew  not :  but  a  pale  grey 
light  was  steahng  into  tike  chamber,  when  iigtiiii 
he  opened  his  eyes. 

And  ikU  time,  he  could  not  deceive  himself.  A 
fiu%  MU  bending  over  him,  and  peering  into  Am. 
Not  the  ideal  face  of  Eather  however.  There  was 
'  no  mistaking  it  for  any  one  of  the  visages  wUch 
had  haanted  hie  dieaniB ;  or  even  for  the  rosy  face 
of  the  damsel  who,  I^y  Annesley  had  ioformed 
him,  was  chatged  to  roiue  him  at  daybreak.  It 
was  an  aged  face,  withered  by  time  and  sorrow — 
even  that  of  his  mother's  aooient  gentlewoman. 

"  Master  fiaul,  I  say, — dear  Haater  Basil,'' 
gasped  the  intruder,  "  I  have  been  calling  yon 
these  five  minutes." — 

"  Thanks,  Dorcas,  many  thanks. — I  fear  I  have 
been  sleeping  heavily « — Send  me  my  shaving- water, 
and  I  will  be  np  diiecUy,  Is  it  Ute, — or  am  I  yet 
in  time  1"— 

"  Hush,  Sir  ;  qieak  softly,  I  beg  of  yon.  Hy 
lady  haa  not  been  an  hour  in  bed ;  and  having 
forced  her  to  tAke  an  anodyne  draught  after  the 
dreadful  night  she  haa  been  passing,  so  as  to  ensara 
her  a  few  hours'  rest  to  meet  her  further  triat^ 
I  am  grievously  afoud  of  having  her  waked. — No- 
thing more  injurione.  Master  Ba^  than  beii^  dis- 
turbed when  opiates  sre  taking  eflect ;  and  my 
poor  lady  is  in  no  state  to  bear  further  extremities. 
She  has  not  slept  till  now,  these  five  nights  past ; 
nor  enjoyed  undisturbed  slumber  from  the  b^in- 
ning  of  the  poor  old  gardener's  illness." 

"  I  will  be  very  careful,  Dorcaa.    It  hod  been 

already  settled  between  us,  that  she  was  not  to  be 

disturbed  for  my  depaKure.    I  will  drees  imme- 

.  diat(Qy,  and  shall  have  left  the  house  withont  her 

knovring  it," 

"  It  is  not  AaX,  Sir. — I  do  not  mjA  you  to  go. 
Master  BbmL — I  want  yonr  help,  Sr ;  I  am  in 
gteat  trouble, — soretronbleand  distress  1 " — ^faltered 
the  old  waiting -woman,  drawing  her  hand  across 

"  I  am  inclined  to  thank  Gos  for  your  being 
here.  Sir ;— and  yet  I  fcar  my  lady  will  never 
forgive  me  for  having  even  mentioned  the  enbject 
to  yoa,-~But  indeed,  and  indeed.  Sir,  each  eeenes 
are  too  much  for  her !  It  would  go  againat  my 
conscieDce, — nay,  I  believe  it  is  as  much  as  her  life 
is  worth — to  wake  her  at  this  moment.  Yet  indeed. 
Sir,  I  cannot  manage  him  alone." 

"  At«  you  in  need,  then,  of  my  assistance  for 
Nioholae,  Dorcas?"  cried  young  Annesley. — **I  wiU 
be  with  you  in  A  momeiU, ' 

"  Bnt  yoa  are  not  aware,  Kr  ;  I  must  first  vp- 
prize  you,— your  kind,  good  heart.  Master  Ba^ 
would  be  too  much  ahodced ;" 

"Hy  dear  Dorcas,  it  is  not  the  first  time  I  have 
■een  «  dying  man.  Even  my  professional  duties 
•omettmes  lead  me  to  an  hoqiitAL." 

"^y<*y,S\ri  But  not  to  a  death-bed  like  this. 
It  is  a  hard  thing  even  for  mt,  who  have  paAad 
through  enou^  and  to  spare  of  the  sorry  ugbts  of 
this  world,  to  see  my  poor  old  fellow-servant  in 
tmch  a  condition.— But  for  jour  young  eyee.  Master 


"  Only  give  me  «  moment  to  fhrow  on  my 
clothes, " 

"  I  am  not  without  hope.  Sir,  that,  startled  by 
yonr  coming,  whom  he  has  not  aeen  for  months, 
Nicholas  may  so  far  recover  his  reason  as  to  know 
you  ;  and  then,  perhaps,  he  might  compose  him- 
self, and  be  quieted  without  recourse  to  violent 

"  To  mohnt  meansl" — interrupted  BauL  "  Is 
the  poor  fellow,  then,  bereft  of  his  reason?" 

"  He  has  had  repeated  attacks  of  delirium 
thronghODt  his  illneas.  Yesterday  morning,  the 
prtrfessionol  gentleman  who  cornea  from  South- 
ampton to  visit  him,  found  it  necessary  to  place 
him  under  restraint.  Towards  evening,  he  become 
calmer ;  and  my  lady  insisted  upon  nleasing  bim 
frwn  the  strait-waistcoat.  Infirm  as  he  is,— ^eble, 
— dying, — she  says  his  violence  is  meiely  that  of 
wordi^  snd  thathecandonoeerions  injury  to  him- 
self or  others." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  I — My  mother  has  been  ex- 
posed, then,  alone,  throughout  the  night,  to  the 
violence  of  a  lunatic  1 " 

"  Nicholas  was  never  known,  even  in  his  wMst 
paroxysms.  Master  Basil,  to  lift  bis  hand,  or  erm 
his  voioe,  against  my  lady.  Her  presence  seems 
to  have  a  soothing  power  over  him,  beyond  the 
authority  or  coercion  of  the  physicians." 

"  But  why,  Dorcas,  did  yon  not  tell  me  all  this 
last  night  ? " 

"  I  was  sent  to  bed  by  my  lady.  Sir,  tired  Mid 
exhausted  with  struggling  against  him,  without  so 
much  as  an  intimation  of  your  arrival ;  and  I  am 
convinced,  that,  after  so  onxionsly  keeping  you 
away  from  the  Grange  lest  yon  should  witness 
this  monmfnl  scene,  my  lady  was  in  hopes  yon 
would  be  off  to  London  without  obtaining  any 
soi^icion  of  the  matter." 

"  How  strange  !" — foltered  young  Anneslciy. 

"  My  lady  loves  you  too  well,  Msster  Ba^  to 
bear  yonr  being  nnnecesssrily  troubled." 

"  But  herself,  Dorcas  f' 

"  My  lady  is  aatd  to  trouble—" 

"  Hy  dear,  dear  mother ! " — 

"  Show  your  affectiMi,  Sir,  by  l«wliwg  me  yonr 
assistance,  and  securing  her  a  few  hours'  skep  : 
die  will  wukeiefteshed  and  comforted.  But  unless 
I  can  prevail  upon  you  to  remain,  I  have  sot 
courage  to  undertake  him  aloue^  till  the  Doctor 

Having  persuaded  the  ancient  gentlewoman  to 
bcilitote  her  own  object  by  leaving  him  to  dree* 
and  rejoin  her,  Basil  hastily  and  anxiously  sooom- 
plished  his  toilet.  He  was  soon  «t  the  door  ttma 
which  he  had  so  timidly  retreated  In  the  de«d  of 

On  enteriDg  the  chamber,  he  perceived  Dorcaa 
stationed  on  one  side  the  bed ;  and,  hidd«i  within 
tiie  curtains  m  the  other,  weeping  and  ttembling, 
the  stout  servant  girl,  who  had  bMn  left  in  diaige 
of  the  maniao  during  her  companion's  lUwencA. 
The  grey  lif^t  of  davm  dimly  penetrated  the  eoene ; 
foiling  chiefiy  on  the  white  head  of  the  venerable 
sufferer,  who  wss  propped  with  pillowy  and  staring 
around  him  with  the  ghastly  fixariwiyt  clmiMt*r- 
istic  of  abemtion  of  inldlect. 
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''Do  imA  ba  sfr&id  of  ftpproaehuighim,  Sir:  be 
u  quta  hkimleaa '. " — uid  Dorcas,  with  the  blotit- 
BCM  of  ft  coarse  mind,  on  seeii^;  her  young  m&tter 
hwttrte  bcaide  &e  door,  impreaaed  by  the  patri- 
trdiat  Mpect  of  the  old  man,  whose  hoary  beard 
had  been  loany  weeke  nnshom. — "  Beeides,  u  I 
wd  jnit  DOW,  the  enrprue  might  do  him  good," 

"  Hy  poor  Nicholaa !"  fidtered  young  Annealey, 
lAo  had  by  t&is  time  nacfaed  the  bed. 

"  Wlio  called  me?" — demanded  the  patient,  in  a 
hdiowroice. 

"  I  am  Borry  to  hear  yon  have  been  so  ill, 
Nidula^"  penisted  Banl,  aroiding  a  diiwt  reply, 
with  a  view  to  detennine  his  power  of  reeoguition, 

^nft*^  of  answering,  the  old  man  fixed  his 
glaMy  eyea  upon  the  person  who  thna  unexpect- 
edly presented  himself;  and  for  lome  looments 
did  not  Tary  the  dnlt  iteadfaataeaa  of  hie  gale. 
At  lengtli,  a  gradual  ray  of  intelligence  aoemod  to 
brighten  that  souDeea  etare. 

"1  know  you  ttMr/" — (aid  he,  in  a  low  voice. 
'I  know  yon,  and  I  teli  yon  to  b^one! — What 
are  yon  doing  here  ? — MnJA  there  be  more  blood 
upon  your  hand? — Has  not  my  lord  expreaely 
Uddm  UB  apum  you  from  hii  gate? — Bat  there 
needed  no  bidding  of  Am  .-  I  would  have  done  it 
nntdd  !— Even  /would  not  witness  the  shame  of 
my  young  lady!" 

"Hy  poor  Nicholas,  compose  yonnelfl"  said 
Buil,  in  a  soothii^  vtMce,  bending  kindly  towards 

"Yoor^oorNidmlas?" — dkonted  the  maniac,  at 
Ibe  tf^  of  his  broken  voice,  causing  young  Annee- 
ky  to  start  back. — "  How  dan  you  call  me  your 
poor  NidtoUi  i — How  dare  you  attempt  to  cajole 
me  ? — Away  with  you ! — Away,  Jew !— -I  tnoie 
yoo,  I  IcU  yoD.  ^Hien  first  your  gold  penunded 
me  nnsn^ectingly  to  do  your  bidding,  I  thought 
you  a  gentleman, — I  thought  you  a  mom  / — And 
lotr  I  ^it'npMi  yon  as  a  &lse  and  unbelieving 
Jew!  Away,  away,  t  say  ;  or  there  is  strength 
OKmgfa  still  in  the  old  roan's  gripe  to  tear  you  limb 
Iran  limbi" 

"  For  Gof  B  sake,  Mr.  Annesley,  Sir,  get  away 
faom  Um  t"  Bcteamed  the  giri,  who,  in  the  danger 
of  another,  lost  ri^t  of  her  own. — "  Ha  will  be 
the  deatA  of  you,  ^1" — 

"  He  ehaU  not  go ! — I  have  him  fast  ?"  cried 
the  maniac,  gtaepiog  the  arm  of  tlw 


"  Indeed,  Master  Basil,  it  will  be  safer  to  ICRve 
the  roma,'*— cried  Dorcas,  beooming  terrified  in  her 
turn. 

"  Baiil  ?-— wte  BmU  ?— ay,  ay,  another  of  i«r 
toAt  1  Ste  wants  to  impose  lUm  upon  my  lord  as 
Ilia  graedsOD ;  but  she  caonot  deceive  m«  .'  I  am 
M  yat  M  old,  or  so  blind,  as  not  to  discover  him 
UDcngli  all  his  disguises ;  and  from  the  moment 
he  ■ttempled  to  take  tlie  Ufe  of  my  master's  son,  1 
(Wore  his  own  should  not  be  safe  if  he  came  hitlier 
■gsin.'-~'And  now  I  have  caught  you  [ — As  usual 
— «■  usual — aa  of  old — stealing  Into  the  house  like 
■  thief  in  the  dark,  when  others  are  asleep, — others 
■offering  and  weeping  i — ay,  weepng  tears  of  blood 
fiir  the  sonowa  yon  kave  eaueed !— My  poor  young 
isdy!"— 


Baril  Annesley  was  now  becoming  really  inti- 
midated ;  not  by  the  sense  of  his  own  danger, 
but  by  the  dread  of  obtaining  snrreptitions  inught 
into  tiie  secrets  of  his  rootfaer.  The  word  "  Jew," 
— the  allusion  to  blood, — to  bmily  sorrow, — to 
family  diq^race,— massed  his  own  blood  to  thrill 
within  his  veins.    - 

"  Be  calm,  my  poor  old  friend,"  falt«red  he,  in 
an  altered  voice,  without  attempting  to  disengage 
his  arm  from  iha  grasp  of  the  lunatic  "Look 
at  me,  Nicholas  I — Becall  me  to  your  mind  1— Re- 
member little  Haul — remember  Basil  Annesley!" 
— A  sort  of  howl  instantly  burst  from  the  infuriated 
patient, — a  howl  terminating  in  a  burst  of  frenetic 
laughter. 

"  AmrasLn,  fbnooth  l"— cried  he.  "  Poor  fool, 
poor  fool  I — poor  cover  to  ahaine, — ^poor  blind, 
blind  dupe  1 — Annesley  ? — the  victim  of  a  cunning, 
paltry  Jaw  t  If  your  name  be  Annesley,  again  I 
say,  away  with  ye ! — Go  hide  yonrself  in  the 
grave,  as  your  father  did  befon  you  ]  He  swoi« 
he  would! — He  said  nothing  but  deatJi  oould 
eSace  such  dishonour  ;  a  violent  death — a  bloody 
death.  But  the  drops  he  shed  in  obtaining  it, 
young  man,  wrought  not  half  the  ai^oish  in  the 
heart  they  burst  from,  that  the  tears  (rf'  his  repen- 
tant widow  have  wrung  out  of  the  depths  of  her 
own.  Away  with  ye,  I  say  again,  and  hide' your- 
self— child  of  thefoulest  father  and  guiltiest  mother 
tiiat  ever  called  down  upon  the  head  of  their  off- 
spring the  judgments  of  CioD  1" — 

Bo^  Annesley  shuddered  as  he  listened.  The 
trembling  fingers  of  the  delirious  sufferer  still 
griped  his  arm.  But  it  was  not  their  feverish 
hoM  which  caused  his  heart  to  quail. — A  heavy 
hand  was  upon  his  shonldeT  I— His  mother  stood 
beside  him ! — 

Disturbed  from  her  shtmbers  by  the  dieadfiil 
cry  uttered  hy  her  distracted  charge.  Lady  Annes- 
ley had  risen  in  butt^  and  hurried,  in  her  night- 
dnss,  to  hie  ehavber.— 

She  urived  titere  just  In  time  to  overiiear  tha 
terrible  revelations  which  had  driven  every  Unga 
of  ocdonr  from  the  cheeks  of  her  ecm. 


There  are  few  sunnier  or  pleasanter  man^ns 
in  tlie  metropolis,  than  the  one  in  Arlington  Street, 
inhabited  by  the  Maitland  family ;  overlooking 
the  Green  Park,  across  a  trimly  little  garden 
belted  with  lilac  bushes  and  evergreens ;  but  con- 
taining within,  a  scene  of  brighter  seeming  than 
the  gayest  London  thoroughfare  can  supply. 

Impossible  to  conceive  a  stronger  contrast  tlian 
between  the  stem  retreat  of  Sir  Bernard  Aunes- 
ley's  widow,  and  the  brilliant  abode  of  Lord 
Uutland's  wife : — the  one  grim  and  gloomy  aa 
her  own  care-erased  destinies ;  the  other  radiant 
with  gilding  and  varnish,  potoehun  and  or-molu, 
musical  instrumentB,  and  fashionable  caricatures ; 
eveiything  that  modem  luxury  can  supply  to  dazzle 
the  eyes  of  Time  with  their  senseless  glitter. 

The  Mutlands  were,  in  most  respects,  showy 
peo^e— heartless  pec^ile — people  of  the  day— such 
as  might  be  expe<^  in  a  fan^y  where  the  father 
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is  on  the  turf,  and  the  only  daties  of  the  mothci^B 
life  not  diichu^ied  b;  proxy,  an  tluMe  'of  a  pa- 
trosess  of  Aisuuik'B.  Lady  Uaitland'e  danghtars 
were  the  ptodnotioD  of  the  goTcrnew  ;.Loid  Hait- 
land'e  son,  the  work  of  Eton  and  Sandhoiat ;  and, 
Gonuderitig  the  soperficial  aaeoad  nature  deriT- 
able  from  such  sources,  the  young  people  were 
uniable  enough.  They  did  no  harm  in  the  woild. 
It  was  not  their  own  fault  that  they  had  never 
been  taught  to  do  good.  Their  town  remdei 
waa  one  ot  those  pleasant  honsee  wlueh  constitnta 
a  charming  lonnge  fer  London  idlen.  lliere 
always  chat,  ftcandai,  and  mnmo  waiting  till  called 
for  at  the  Haitlanda. 

Before  her  daughtetB  grew  up,  her  ladyship  had 
adopted  ibt  system  of  encouraging  morning  visi- 
ten  to  asHst  her  in  frittering  away  her  leisure  ; — 
ajid  there  appeared  no  pretext  for  suddenly  oppos- 
ing an  obHtacle  to  the  tide  of  bnsy  idleuew  she  had 
brought  upon  betMlf.  It  was  impossible  to  say 
frankly — "  I  no  longer  deaiie  young  men  to  fre- 
quent my  honse,  because  my  daughteie  are  now 
young  women ;  and  if  they  see  Laura  and  Lacy 
too  fomiliarly,  they  may  not  be  t^npted  to  make 
Ihem  their  wiTea."  The  thing  wae,  therefore,  gof- 
fered to  go  on. 

Beeidee,  the  spoiled  child  of  the  family,  John 
MaitUnd  the  eldest  son,  wae  too  devoid  of  rational 
puTsnits  to  dispenss  wiUi  constant  society.  John 
hated  to  be  alone  with  his  family,  John  tms  in 
the  Guards — a  fixture  in  London ;  andwoaldhaTe 
made  himself  a  oonsiderable  nuisance  to  the  fa- 
mily with  whom  he  hated  to  Im  left  alone,  nnless 
hie  pleasure  had  been  duly  studied. 

His  brother  officers  had  consequently  the  run  of 
the  sunny  drawing-room  in  Atjington  Street.  As 
the  Dowager-Colonel,  old  Carrington,  often  ob- 
aerved,  "  there  would  hare  been  no  getting  through 
the  winter  in  town,  without  the  Maitlandst' — a 
comprehensive  popularity  fatal  to  young  ladies 
th^  preferment.  It  Is  not  oflen  marriages  take 
place  in  a  family,  where  the  daughters  are  only 
gOieroUzed  as  "the  So-aud-So's." 

"What  the  deoce  haa  become  of  Annealsy?" 
demanded  John  Maitland  of  Captain  Blencowe, 
who  was  sitting  with  them  in  ^lington  Street 
the  day  after  fiaul's  departure  for  Barlingh^m 

"  Out  of  town,"  was  the  carelees  reply. 

"  I  foncied  that  most  of  the  holiday  parties  were 
broken  up,"  observed  Laura  Maitland,  whose  notion 
of  country  attraction  consisted  in  a  gay  manraon, 
where  thirty  people  sit  down  daily  to  dinner ;  in  a 
huntmg  county  with  meets  on  the  lawn, — or  with 
biUiarda  and  private  theatricals  where  the  sporting 
is  indifferent. 

"  Annealey  is  not  gone  to  join  i.par^.  Annw- 
iey  goes  into  the  country  to  be  privately  flogged 
with  his  mother's  apron-string  I"  replied  Captain 
Blencowe,  jocosely. 

"  To  be  tuid  to  it,  I  snpposs  you  mean,"  observed 
John  Maitland,  who  waa  sealing  notes  at  a  writing- 
table,  Miere  his  mother  had  b^  dictating  invita- 

"  I  don't  ^think  she  likes  hfan  well  enough  to 
secnro  his  company  by  coercive  means,"  retorted 


Kenoowe.  "  I  never  saw  M  tiAA  or  hanh  a 
woman  as  Lady  Annesley." 

f  But  vrtiere  does  one  meet  her.  Captain  Blen- 
cowe !"  inquired  Lucy  Maitland,  from  the  embroi- 
deiy-f  lame  at  which  she  sat  listening. 

"  Lady  Maitland  may  perhape  have  met  her,  five- 
and-twenty  yeoTH  ago.  In  our  time,  ehe  has  lived 
the  life  of  a  recluse." 

"  Then  how  came >M»  to  see  her?" 

"I  did  mt  come.  On  the  contrary,  she  came  to 
see  me.  When  Baul  had  that  attack  of  quinsy  last 
year,  and  was  ao  near  dying,  I  wrot«  to  Lady 
Annealey,  who  hurried  up  to  town.  I  was  officiat- 
ing as  his  nnrse ;  and  vow  to  Heaven,  that  the  . 
H^t  of  hersevere  countenance  and  mourning  dress 
from  morning  till  night,  made  me  almost  as  ill  aa 
himself. — After  sitting  up  with  her  h^  a  night,  I 
bncied  I  had  been  in  the  eompany  of  one  of  the 
familiaie  of  the  Inqniaition  1" 

**  By  Jove,  Blencowe — how  yon  do  romance  I" 
cried  John  Maitland.  "  To  conjure  aa  ugly  old 
woman,  in  a  black  bombaieen  gown,  into  a  familiar 
of  the  Inqoisitian  1" 

"  How  could  I  tell  into  what  she  mi^t  oonjnre 
AM  9  She  had  all  the  air  of  a  practitioner  of  the 
Black  Art  1 — However,  with  all  I«dy  Aimealey'a 
apparent  harshness,  if  she  be  half  so  good  a 
mother  as  nurse,  Basil  can  have  no  fault  to  find 
with  her." 

"  But  dom  he  find  bolt  ?"— inquired  Lney  Mait- 
land, with  interest. 

"  Basil  seldom  finds  fcult  with  uiything  or  any- 
body, for  he  is  the  beet-natnred  feUow  in  the 
world.  But  I  suspect  that  he  would  sooner  ar- 
rugt|  the  Commander-in-ohie^orthe  Commauder- 
in-chief  s  Conunande>in-oU«;bMiBO,  than  allude 
slightingly  to  hii  mother.  AJmesley  is  almost  sn- 
perstitioos  in  his  filial  devotion," 

John  Maitland  looked  round  from  the  miting- 
table  with  a  dgnificant  geetore  towards  Blencowe, 
as  if  to  implore  silence  on  so  delicate  a  topio  In 
presence  pf  his  own  mother ;  while  Lut^  mnrmared 
something  over  her  eroehtt  wor]t  that  sounded  very 
like  oommendation. 

"lam  sadly  afrud  young  Annealey  is  likely  to 
make  a  fool  irf  himself !"  eententiously  interposed 
Colonel  Carrington,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  estab- 
lishing himself,  Ms  half  hour  per  dMM,  in  Lady 
Maitland's  drawing-room,  as  much  as  a  matter  of 
routine,  as  he  swallowed  his  morning  does  of  Har- 
rison's gout  mixture,  or  liis  evening  digestioD-pill, 
fimcying  that  because  the  boye  of  the  reg^ent 
were  amused  there,  he  must  be  amused  there  also ; 
fcr  It  had  become  a  matter  of  course  for  every 
en^gn,  on  entering  the  legiment,  to  faD  in  lore 
one  or  other  of  John  Maitland's  sisters ;  and 
if  of  sufficient  fortune  or  oonnexuma,  to  be  ad- 
]d  as  a  lounger  in  Arlington  Stnet, — the 
daughters  favouring  them  as  agreeable  paitnw%  or 
the  mother  as  eligible  parbien  for  life. 

If  the  Dowager-Colonel  formed  the  same  preten- 
sions as  his  younger  and  more  acceptable  brother 
officers,  he  was  admitted  with  veiy  different  views. 
Old  Carrington,  the  butt  of  the  subalterns  at  mess^ 
was  also  the  butt  of  the  Maitlands'  drawing-room  ; 
nor  did  they  seem  aware  how  many  people  aoaspt 
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it  IS  a  rare  iBdicatlon  of  the  ill-n&tare  and  ill- 
bneding  of  a  wowAj  to  June  an  ertafalkbad  bott  u 
»  ativnlaitt  to  Ha  attempta  at  wit. 

One  af  tfae  many  ways  ia  wfaicb  the  old  bean 
lent  himself  to  the  faMlmeiit  of  tbdr  paipoaea, 
was  by  his  jealcniBy  of  ereiy  good'Iookliig  yoang 
fellow  who  joined  the  r^^imenL  Till  Wilberton 
came,  Anseeley  had  been  the  object  of  his  anti- 
pathy ;  and  Colonel  Camngton  still  rardy  neg- 
lected an  opportunity  of  attacking  Basil. 

Ob  tb«  present  occasion,  finding  that  no  notioe 
was  taken  of  the  first  disohai^  of  his  battery,  he 
hazarded  a  second  fire.  **  I  am  afraid,"  gaid  he, 
more  articolately,  "yonng  Annesley  is  likely  to 
make  a  fool  of  himself — which  I  uncerety  regret. 
Let  Lady  Annesley  be  aa  disagreeable  as  she  may, 
Ba^  !■  an  only  son,  and  the  son  of  a  gallant 
sokBec.  I  should  be  sorry,  indeed,  to  see  his 
mother's  old  age  rendered  miserable  by  his  ndn." 

"  In  ^riiat  does  Basil  make  himself  a  greater 
find  than  the  reet  of  us  ?"  demanded  John  Mait- 
land,  (Captain  !Mencowe  being  too  much  engrosaed 
by  Lucy's  work-basket  t«  take  np  the  cudgels  in 
defence  of  his  absent  friend.)  "  We  are  all  toler- 
able asBS^  one  way  or  other.  For  my  part,  I  look 
upon  BadI  Anntaley  as  the  Solon  of  the  battalion." 

**  Then  give  me  leave  to  observe,  that  yoa  say 
very  little  for  the  rest  of  as  I"  said  the  Colonel, 
enbbedly,  settling  his  long  throat  in  an  old- 
ftsfaioiied  stock. 

"  Pretty  nearly  as  mnch  as  yon  deserve,"  graoe- 
lonly  ntorted  yvoBg  Haitland.  "  For  Instance, 
he  does  not  ruin  iumself  in  perfumes  and  cosmetics, 
like  Loftns,  tot  the  ooltivation  of  whiskers  that 
will  not  grow,  and  the  disperelon  of  freckles  that 
wis,-  Of  like  Wilberton,  in  building  caba  and 
Brongfaams  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  those  eternal 
crests  and  cyphers  of  his  emblazoned  in  some  new 
faohion.  He  does  not  set  Graham's  in  an  uproar, 
night  after  night,  by  his  bad  play,  like  Blencowe 
yonder,  who  ia  whi^>ering  so  low  to  Lucy  that  I 
conchide  that  neither  of  them  hear  what  we  are 
aj-tng— ■ 

"  Did  you  speak  to  ms  9"  inquired  Captain  Blen- 
cowe, eonsciotisly,  suddenly  starting  np, 

"  Nor  does  he,  like  yon,  my  dear  Colonel,"  per- 
sisted John  Haitland,  "amuse  the  fignrantes  at 
rehearsal,  by  the  stiff-jointed  deli1>eration  with 
wttiefa  ho  stalks  ont  of  the  way  when  they  are 
alearing  the  stage  tor  action." 

Colonel  Carrington  was,  just  then,  troubled  with 
•o  servere  a  fit  of  eoi^iing,  that  he  heard  not  a 
syllable  of  this  rude  attack. 

"  You  seem  to  have  go*  your  wintar'  eongli 
•gain.  Colonel  Cairington  V — said  Lama  Haitland, 
with  pntokded  solidtude ;  "you  should  try  some 
Arabic  lozenges." 

"  Nomense— tosenges  f*  interrupted  her  brother ; 
"Carrington's  cough  proceeds  ixam  astimia.  It 
is  a  very  serious  thing  to  tnOe  witlt  a  chronic 

*  I  have  told  yon  a  hundred  times,  Maltland, 
that  it  h  nothing  of  the  sort,"  pettishly  mterrupted 
the  Dowager-Colonel ;  "  Cannot  a  man  take  cold 
without  having  an  habitaal  asthma  1 —  You  are,  in 
fce^  the  taute  of  my  catarrh,  by  tiirowii^  op  the 


window  at  the  Club,  with  an  east  wind  blowing  in 
onrfaoe^  to  about  to  Harman  in  his  cab  about  the 
issue  of  the  pigeon-match.  It  would  not  have  hurt 
him  to  get  out,  or  jnw  to  go  out,  rather  than  run 
the  chance  of  giving  cold  to  twenty  of  your  friends." 

"  And  aggravating  the  habitual  asthma  of  the 
twenty-first  t — Well,  well,  my  dear  Colonel, — I'm 
sorry  I  mentioned  it.  I  Icnow  it  is  a  delicate 
point ; — and  the  men  know  it  is  a  delicate  point, 
particularly  on  field-days,  and  in  a  high  wind. 
However,  many  poor  fellows  in  the  prime  of  life 
are  subject  to  gout  and  astiima.  Many  besides 
yourself  suffer  from  gont  and  asthma  before  they 
are  fifty  [—don't  they,  mother  ?" 

**  Have  you  finished  sealing  those  notes,  John  t' 
demanded  Lady  Haitland,  by  way  of  motherly  in- 
terference. 

"All  those  that  signify  :  all  the  elder  sons  and 
young  baronets  of  decent  estate  have  been  des- 
patched. I  left  the  younger  brothers  and  Irish 
dowagers  to  the  last,  in  case  the  seal  should  get 
too  warm,  and  myself  too  Aii«warm,  to  escape  the 
charge  of  slovenlinesB. — We  shall  still  do  very 
well,  however,  for  a  '  Lady  Haitland  requests 
the  honour  of  Lord  George  Rawdon's  company 
to  a  small  early  party  on  Friday  next : '  for 
if  Rawdon  were  not  a  Lord  Geoige,  I  snppose  we 
rai^t  give  him  a  wafer  at  once." 

"  What  was  that  you  were  saying  about  gont 
and  asthma,  Colonel  Cairington  T" — demanded 
Lady  Haitland,  conceiving  in  her  tum,  that  it 
might  be  as  well  to  change  the  conversation. 

"  I  was  saying,"  interposed  the  Colonel — choos- 
ing, for  his  own  sake,  to  misunderstand  her, — 
"that  it  is  a  lantentable  thing  young  Annesley 
should  be  making  such  a  fool  of  himseU.' 

"That  is  the  third  time  you  have  repeated 
yourself,  Carr,  my  fine  fellow  !'  sud  youi^  Hut- 
land,  completing  the  sealing  of  the  lost  note ; 
"  and  I  see  you  are  determined  we  should  oak  qnea- 
tions.  You  sha'n't  be  kept  in  Buspeuse  any  longer. 
How  is  Aimesley  likely  to  make  a  fool  of  himself 
— iiAen, — ta(«re  9 — Hake  haste  ! — say  your  worst, 
and  put  him  and  wi  out  of  our  pain." 

"  I  don't  understand  you,  Haitland,"  said  the 
Colonel,  again  settling  his  head  unearaly  in  his 
stock  ;  "  I  know  no  more  than  yourself  of  his 
proceedings.  The  rehearsals  I  att«nd  you  attend 
also ;  and  for  once  that  /  set  foot  in  Graham's, 
you  are  there  twenty  tiroes !" 

"  But  b  them  anything  that  commits  Mr.  An- 
nesley more  than  the  rest  of  the  world,  in  ^quent- 
ing  either  of  those  places  ?"  inquired  Lucy  Mait- 
lond,  addrening  her  question  directly  to  Captain 
Blencowe, — as  much  as  to  say,  "  If  you  love  me, 
take  the  part  of  your  friend  ;"  which,  if  he  loved 
her,  he  was  the  less  likely  to  do. 

J  trust  not — being  therein  as  great  a  delinquent 
as  himself,"  rejoined  Blencowe.  "  But  those  who 
wont  to  hear  Annesley  abused,  need  only  listen  to 
Wilberton  and  Carrington — one  of  whom  is  jeal- 
ous of  him,  and  the  other  envious." 

"  Which  of  them  b  envious  T  inquired  lucy 
Haitland,  looking  archly  up  from  her  work. 

"  The  man  with  the  least  mind  of  the  two  j—* 
En^  bebg  meaner  than  Jealousy."  ^  C. 
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HiM  Hutland  ahniggad  her  idiouldeTe,  u  if  to 
imply  the  slightneBB  of  ment&l  diatinction  between 
the  young  Ensign  and  old  Colonel. 

"  Wilbertmt  is  enviouB  of  Beeil,"  nsan)e4.Cap> 
'  tain  Qlsncowe ;  "  beoanK  he  ia  Inckier  at  tenida 
than  himaelf.    Canington  is  jealoos  of  him  ;  b*- 

caose .    Bnt  ^on  turn  away,  UIm  Haitland  I 

Hare  yon  no  enrioaity  to  learn  why  Carrington  ia 
jealous  of  him  V — 

"  None  in  tlie  world !" 

"Nor  even  any  to  aaoertain  what  CArringtoo  ia 
evidently  dying  to  tell,'  added  C^ttain  Bleooowe, 
"eonceraing  poor  Annealey's  modaa  and  inetliod 
of  playing  the  fool  V 

"  Still  leea !  I  have  great  &ith  in  the  jodgment 
of  a  man  ao  much  older  than  myvlf  aa  Colonel 
Carrington,"  replied  Lncy,  trying  to  command 
emotions  of  either  anger  or  sympathy ; — "  but  it 
wonld  require  far  more  to  persuade  me  that  a 
person  bo  amverully  liked  in  the  world,  and  Lpred 
in  the  regiment, — whom  we  see  almoat  daily,  and 
always  in  so  reasonable  a  mood  and  with  snchgeotle- 
manly  habits  and  feelings, — is  disgracing  himself," 

"  My  dear  Lucy,  yon  are  rery  severe  I  Yon 
forget  to  whom  yon  are  speaking,"  obserred  her 
brother  with  mock  gravity. 

"  I  am  speaking  to  three  or  four  of  the  intimate 
friends  of  Mr.  Auneslsy,"  pereieted  the  yoong  lady, 
blushing  deeply. 

"  We  flatter  ounelve^  tliat,  however  grand  that 
title  may  appear  to  you,  we  have  higher  qnolifioa- 
tions,"  retorted  John  Maitland.  **  We  flatter 
ouTBelvee,  (at  least  so  the  peerage  entitles  m^)  that 
we  are  *  uj.  honourable  men.'  We  flatter  onraelvea^ 
that  we  all '  play  the  fool,'  as  Carrington  calls  it, 
if  not  to  onr  heart's  content,  to  the  content  of  our 
enemiea — vie,  to  the  heart's  content  of  onr  inti~ 
nute  friends.  Yon  are  consequently  personal,  Miaa 
Lucy  Mutland,  lAaaefiilfy  penonal,  when  yon 
talk  abont  Annealey's '^^^roetf^' himself,  because 
his  friend  yonder  says  he  is  playing  the  fool. 
Understand  for  the  fiitnre,  my  dear  little  aioter,  that 
nobody  disgraces  himself  naw-a-day^  whose  name 
does  not  appear  in  the  Saturday  Gaaette  or  the  Sou- 
day  newspapers." 

"  Then  Basil  Annesley  is  safe,  I  eappose,"  mid 
the  old  Colonel,  epitefnlly,  giving  his  head  tku 
time  a  shake  in  his  stock,  as  violent  as  though  be 
were  trying  tlte  strength  of  the  vertebne, — "  for  he 
is  too  inugnificant,  in  point  of  fbrtone  and  &mily, 
to  achieve  dther  of  these  evils." 

**  I  woe  sure  you  would  claim  exemption  for 
him,  Carr,  on  some  frimd^  gronnds  or  other !" 
cried  John ' Maitland,  laughii^  outright.  "But 
take  cour^  !  Insignificant  as  we  oU  are,  no  one 
knows  at  what  honours  we  may  arrive.  The  least 
people,  as  well  as  the  greatest,  pretend  now-a-days 
to  the  distinction  of  bankruptcy.  "Hie  fellow  who 
supplies  cigare  to  the  door  stepe  of  the  club,  was 
threatening  the  other  day  to  betake  himself  to 
BsMnghall  Street,  if  we  did  not  aU  square  occounta 
with  him  ;  and  I  never  feel  certain,  any  Saturday 
night  of  the  year,  of  not  seeing  the  name  of  *  Thohas 
Joinr  Maituhd,  Lonn  Maitlakd,  horse-dealer,' 
figuring  in  the  list  of  private  defonlteni,  which 
would  be  a  bore,  you  know,  on  opera  night ! " 


**  Lord  Maitland  wouU  not  be  the  first  peer  at 
the  realm  who  has  apfMorsJ  in  the  Gasette,*  ob- 
served Blencowe,  ace^ting  his  friend's  aigumenta 
oa  a  joke^  by  on  attempt  at  rejoinder ;  eeeing 
that,  in  a  mansion  so  qilaidkUy  funidwd,  having 
three  servanta  in  gay  lEvraisa  wvting  in  the  hall, 
and  a  baUer  aa  the  atoin^  it  woa  impoeeible  to  treat 
it  OS  egrpsst.  It  Is  tnw  he  had  heard  it  mmooied, 
that  two  of  tbeoe  domMtics  were  bailifi^  in  fomily 
liveries,  exsTdwng  their  gnardiaiudiip  in  behalf  of 
John  Doe  and  Richard  Boa,  orcff  the  family  plato. 
But  the  some  scandal  was  astir  of  one  or  two  other 
noble  houses  (rf  his  acquMntanee,«Aare  he  knew  it 
to  be  gronndlew ;  and  of  all  the  "  tmths  stnager 
than  fiction"  of  fssbionable  life,  few  appear  Uaa 
oredilile  to  novioee,  than  the  ftcility  of  keeping  np 
appearoneea,  with  a  rent  roll  of  twenty  tboueaad 
a>year,  on  which  twenty-five  thonsand  a-yenr  is 
owing. 

It  seemed  impoeaible  even  to  Bl«icowo— even  to 
the  <dd  Colonel  of  so  many  years'  Lotidoa  experi- 
eno^ — thattherecouldbeoDy  wont  of  monejins 
house  where  the  dinners  were  bo  excellent,  the 
eetobliahnunt  so  brilliant.  I«dy  Maitland  bod 
her  diamonds  and  her  opera-box, — the  giris  thiir 
saddle-hoiBea  and  French  maids.  The  roonw  in 
Arlington  Street  were  hri^t  with  exotio^ — the' 
evening  parties  frequent, — the  morning  Inndiaona 
Inxniions.  No  finer  grape*  or  ^ne  a^ylee  were 
eaten,  no  older  sbeny  drunk  iu  Lon^m,  than 
were  to  be  found  every  day  at  three  o'clock,  at  the 
service  of  the  lounging  aiKiciatee  of  young  Malt- 


Whatever  was  newest  and  prettiest  in  bsUonaUe 
attire,  was  fint  worn  by  I^y  Maitland  and  her 
danghter*.  Whatever  appeared  that  woe  attrac- 
tive, in  the  way  of  books,  mnac,  work,  gaudy 
amni.i.  or  faiAuonabkaDgnviaga,wae  to  be  found 
on  their  table.  They  ordered  everythii^  without 
r^ard  to  expense,— hm  is  usually  the  cose  witli 
persons  who  order  on  erediL  They  denied  them- 
selves nothing.  9ucb  good-natnred  pei^  as  th* 
Maitlands  have  seldom  courage  to  be  niggardly  in 


their  care  of  their  own  oimifarta. 

therefore,  that  they  had  troopa  of  friends  oad  boats 

of  pleasant  acquaintaaoea : 


Fern 


^Hke 


Shew  not  their  nedy  wiop  bnt  (c 
and  in  a  bouie  where  all  was  so  deudedly  smn- 
merish,  the  butterflies  oalled  men  natnimlljr 
abounded. 

On  enterii^  the  .doors  in  Arlington  Street,  when 
open  for  parties,  they  wm«  aalaled  with  the  sonnd 
of  mnde,  the  sparkling  of  ligkk,  the  UandidimHiU 
of  yenthandbeau^.  Lnmiy  waaeidhnmed  thers 
in  all  her  efiulgenea  at  hnveay,— •  m^  <3ree  in 
her  E&tal  charming  1 — 

NevertbelsM,  hod  the  doll  old  Cokwid  or  mut 
young  Obtain  been  cleaier  of  obeetvatMO,  they 
must  have  noticed,  that,  at  the  inoantioua  sally  ii 
her  son,  the  brows  of  I^dy  Maitland  suddenly  con- 
tracted;  and  might  have  cfaonoed  to  lemraiber  the 
sdag^  that  "  many  a  true  word  is  said  in  jest." 
They  saw  nothing,  however,  but  the  aeoMtnoMd 
oheerfdlnese  of  the  room,  and  mirthfnlnesa  of  its 
inmates ;  for,  having  dined  with  the  Maitlands  tbe 
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(meediiig  day, — Kdmired  the  Bplmdonr  of  the 
funily  j^te,  moA  tbo  number  of  neing^^nps  oa  the 
hiffet,  tbej  had  mnnplinientod  Lord  HaitUnd  too 
fincerely  on  the  exceUence  of  hii  bock  and  daret, 
totnat  otherwifle,  than  ai  an  exquisite  jest,  the  idea 
of  hia  appMnng  in  the  Oaiette. 

"  What  a  cuiBodly  itupid  invention,  mother,  is 
thi«  n«w  t^ep-etand ! "  added  John  Hutknd,  after 
bnming  hit  tagen  in  attmapting  (o  pnt  ont  the 
light  with  an  mrtingniriier  (^  sUnr  filigree.  **  Yon 
really  ov^t  to  obtain  a  premium  from  Baldool, 
Fogg,  and  Emanuel,  for  trying  to  hring  their  rtapid 
aonltiM  into  hahion." 

"  Cmnidering  tbat  it  wm  jon,  John,  who  broke 
the  itand  of  old  SeTica,  which  tliat  one  in  your 
hud  was  bonght  to  replace,"  Mid  I^dy  Maitland, 
— (**  a  bijon,  a  poNtive  btjon, — which  coct  fonrtecn 
guneaa, — ^whereas  the  taper  in  yonr  hand  was 
ody  fiv^)  the  less  you  siy  on  the  subject  the 
tetterl" 

"  Don't  be  in  a  rage,  my  dear  good  mother  I " 
lemoDstnted  the gracelcM guardsman.  "Consider 
for  a  Bonent  yonr  obUgation  to  me,  for  affording 
Ton  a  pretext  for  tJw  purchase  of  a  new  bauble, — 
the  filty-aeutnd,  I  rather  think,  in  the  course  of 
the  year.  Yon  are  Ute  Providaice  of  th«  roooeo 
riwpa  ! — Yo»  know  rery  well  Uiat  Emannd  would 
lend  ben  to  inquire  after  ^oitr  health,  were  two 
dsra  topase  without  your  cwiisge  having  stot^ied 
It  Us  door!" 

*  I  widi  yon  would  not  talk  such  nonsense  !" 
Mtd  I«dy  Hutland,  really  angry.  "  It  is  by 
Ibtsa  Idnd  of  assertions  yon  persuade  your  &ther 
isto  a  bdief  of  my  extravagance ;  when,  if  the 
trath  were  told,  I  nri^t  have  purchased  a  service 
•f  old  Sivre^  and  dozens  of  filigree  stands  with 
the  mm  which " 

"  Well,  well ! — we  are  all  rilly  enough  in  our 
WSJ,  it  asetus,  ss  well  as  Basil  Annesley  "  iattr- 
nptsd  young  Haitlaai),  more  delicate  about  the 
beUayal  at  his  own  weakt)essee,than  in  discnsring 
those  of  other  people.  "  I  don't  pretend  not  to  be 
otiavagant.  Like  Othello's  handker^efy — '  I 
i»i  it  from  my  mother.' " 

**  Yo«  dewrve  to  have  a  severe  scolding  from 
joor  Botha-,  John,"  said  his  elder  nster,  (riring 
fron  the  tnble,  where  she  was  mublaaoning  with 
cahalt,  Vermillion,  and  gold,  escutcheons  for  an 
henldk  iUnstratien  of  the  baronial  houseeof  Eag- 
had,  to  grace  a  eeetly  albnni,)  Aucying  it  was 
her  brother^s  allnrions  which  at  that  moment  drove 
lady  Maitland  from  ike  room ;  nor  was  it  till,  ten 
■iuitea  afterwards,  her  ladyship  made  her  reap- 
paranca  with  a  portion  of  the  broken  inkstand,  to 
ohibit  to  Colonel  Canington  the  exquisite  beaaty 
of  one  of  ite  gtonpa  of  bmyiru  gottuUM,  Uiat  lAara 
diweraed  Imt  mistake. 

Bat  UdyHaitknd  was  mistaken  also.  lutead 
of  obtaiidi^qinpathy  fnnn  the  old  beau,  akt  found 
hhn  ehin-deep  In  farther  scandal  respecting  Basil 

Aancsley. 
"  I  admit  that  Verebt  is  a  clever  artist,"  he 

obsarvhig  ss  she  entered.    "  But  the  pssnini 

*trtn  is  nst  strong  enough,  at  Anneeley's  age^  to 

■eeonnt  fin  his  devoting  hour  after  hour  to  the 

bmily  of  an  efascnn!  Jew." 


[  don't  believe  Verdst  to  be  a  Jew,"  s^ 
Blencowe^  coldly. 

"  His  wife,  at  iMst,  is  a  Jewess,"  said  Corring- 

n ;  '^and  so,  doubtless,  are  his  daughters.  The 
girl  for  whom  Annesley  obtained  admission  into 
the  chomses  at  the  Opera  was  called  Esther,  and 
her  meter's  name  is  S^ome." 

"  "Die  great  Newton's  name  was  Isaac;  but  I 
never  heard  that  he  was  a  Jew.  What's  in  a  name? 
A  rose,  (or  Esther,)  by  any  other  name  would  smelt 
as  sweet,"  cried  John  Maitland.  "  Faugh  I  give 
me  an  ounce  of  civet ! — Who  would  fancy  we 
were  talking  of  filthy  Jews  t" 

At  that  moment,  Lady  Maitland  innsted  upon 
exhibiting  her  fragment  of  Sevres,  which  excited 
little  interest  with  the  Dowager- Colonel,  who  waa 
preparing  a  new  assault. 

"  Annesley's  praUgft  did  not  have  much  socces^ 
I  bnoy  f ' — «aid  he,  addreaang  young  MaiUand, 

"  As  if  you  were  not  perfectly  aware,  my  dear 
fellow,  that  she  had  not  even  the  opportunity  for 
failure !  The  poor  girl  was  eo  terrified  by  the 
impudence  of  a  set  of  old  fellows — yourself,  I  fancy, 
among  the  rest — am»teun,  as  they  call  themselves^ 
'ho  used  to  stare  her  out  of  oountenance  at  rehear- 
sal, that,  on  the  eve  of  her  appeaianoe  in  Otello, 
she  was  seised  with  a  (ever  from  mere  afMght ; 
and  waa  far  nearer  giving  up  the  ^loM  than  as^- 
Ii^  in  softening  (in  A,  Minor)  the  haid  heart  <^ 
Signor  Brahantio  1" 

"  I  recollect  now ! — atbotlightpsiuc,asthetiiea- 
trical  pec^le  coll  it,"  said  the  old  Colonel,  irith 
another  nervous  twist  of  the  neck  within  his 
stock. 

"  No  such  thing  !— Esther  Veielet  hod  not  so 
much  as  a  glimpm  of  the  footiights !  *  cried  Blen- 
eowe,  interfering.  "  She  never  even  attended  a 
fall-dress  rdMorsal.  Nay,ao  far  from  Annealeyhav- 
ing  reconunended  her  to  the  managers  as  you  sup- 
pose, or  aMSrt,  I  never  saw  a  man  more  shocked 
than  he  waa  on  reoo^ising  her  In  her  shabby  old 
brown  pelisse  among  the  chorus-singers.  The  poor 
giri;wlio  bad  beensingjng  last  year  at  the  Ancient 
Conoerti^  and  knew  Uie  importance  to  her  family 
of  doubling  her  salary,  had  obtained  an  engage- 
meut  unknown  to  any  one  ;  very  little  sormising 
the  difference  between  on  Ancient  CoDcert  wnger, 
and  a  Chorus  girl  of  the  King's  Theatre,  at  half-e- 
guinea  o-week  ?" 

"  Poor  Esther  1 — she  was  &r  too  good  for  a 
choms  girl  l'  said  John  Maitland,  with  good-na- 
tnied  interest ; — **  too  good  a  singer,  and  too  good 
a  girl " 

"  She  socm,  however,  found  ont  her  mistake  .■  and 
it  was  (Am  that  Annesley  protected  her,  and  tried 
to  get  her  engagement  broken.  Esther  woe  too 
efficient  a  performer,  however,  to  be  readily  dis- 
pensed with  :  and,  I  believe^  nothing  short  of  the 
utter  incapadty  produced  by  her  dangerous  illness, 
wonld  have  softened  in  her  favour  that  nether 
mill-stone^  a  moiOigerial  heart." 

"  And  what  has  bectnne  of  this  poor  girl  f  de> 
manded  the  elder  Misa  Maitland, — Idtcy  being  too 
much  interested  in  the  question,  to  adventure  the 
inquiry. 

"  That  you  had  better  inquire  of  Annesloy,  on 
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his  retijra  to  lowh,"  eaid  the  old  bdau  ;  *  for  'he 
never  leaves  her  other's  house." 

"And  'who  is  hsT  father]"  peiauted  Idnra 
Moitl&ud. 

"  A  foreign  artist^  whom  Anueslay  pkked  up, 
when  a  boy,  at  aome  fDraign  nniTerBily-— Jena,  or 
Gottingen, — or  wherever  he  was  brought  np.' 

"  Venlst  waa  BaaU  Annesley'a  dTawiBg-masteT, 
when  a  itudent  at  Heidelberg,'  sold  Blencowe, 
flrmly ;  "  and,  like  half  the  artiats  of  half  the 
tiiee  in  Europe,,  ie  a  nun  of  large  family  and 
uoduate  DteaiiBi  He  got  into  lome  political  acrape 
at  Heidelberg,  and  fled  to  this  eanutay  :  bo  he  e&yi 
at  least.  Bnt  aJl  foreign  refngees  in  England  talk 
of  political  scrape^  as  more  popular  here  than 
an;  other.  In  England,  be  knew  enly  AnnesUy, 
and  another  chap  or  two,  to  whom  he  had  given 
lessons  at  Heidelberg  i  but  Basil  appears  to  be  the 
only  one  of  them  who  profited  hy  his  lesaona,  or 
ehoM  to  recollect  hia  old  master :  and  the  first 
thing  we  beard  of  Veielst,  was  a  raffle  proposed  at 
the  Club  for  one  of  his  pictoree-rwon,  by  the 
way,  by  Carrington  ; — and  a  beautiful  thing  it 

"  Yes  I — I  have  been  ofiered  three  times  the  up- 
set price  of  that  picture  by  several  engravers,''  said 
the  Colonel,  with  an  air  of  oomplacenoy  ;  "  but  I 
never  chose  t«  part  with  It." 

"  As  Verelst  and  his  feniily  ara  starving,  yon 
m%ht,  at  least,  have  obtained  him  an  order  for  a 
copy,"  observed  John  Haitland. 

"  In  order  that  roy  own  might  nerar  afterwards 
be  considered  an  original  V  said  the  Colonel, 
gravely. 

"Andwhatthent  You  would  have  puta  hundred 
guineas  in  the  poor  fellow's  pocket,  without  taking 
MM  out  of  your  own, — which  you  know,  Carr,  you 
would  as  soon  part  with,  as  with  your  life's-blood  I" 

"On  the  contrary,"  retorted  the  Colonel — "I 
bought,  last  summer,  a  set  of  sporting  sketches  of 
Terelst,  which  hod  been  previoiuly  o&red  to  your- 
self and  rejected." 

«  Ay  I — becaose  you  got  them  at  half-prioe  ; 
whereas  /  had  the  decency  to  reject  them,  because, 
n»t  having  the  money  to  pay  for  them,  I  thought 
I  should  he  an  ngly  cuetomet  for  a  poor  follow  like 
Verelst." 

"  Quite  right !",  interposed  Lucy. 

"  But  why  did  you  never  mention  this  artist^  or 
his  works,  to  t»,  John  {"  inquired  her  sister. 

"Because  I  considered  that  young  ladies  ought 
not  to  have  pocket-money  enoi^b  to  enable  them 
to  buy  pictures,"  replied  John  Maitland  ; — "  and 
to  the  Tninor  relief  of  MisaUh  charity.  Each  a  man 
as  Verelst  wonld  never  stoop.  He  has  the  sonl  of 
a  genius,  and  the  courage  of  a  lion  ] " < 

"  Which  does  not,  however,  appear  to  be  shared 
by  his  family,"  observed  Laura ;  "  Ednce  you  say 
that  his  daughter  was  too  timid  to  sing  atthe  Opera?" 

"  Esther  is  a  bit  of  a  Uoness,  I  admit,  in  her 
way,"  said  Captain  Blencowe,  with  a  smile  ;  add- 
ing, in  a  lower  voice,  and  wiUi  a  glance  at  the  old 
Colonel — ^Bnt  what  chance  has  even  a  lionesB, 
when  opposed  to  a  set  of  tigenT 

Miss  Maitland  did  not  choose  to  hear,  ta,  at  all 
events,  to  nnile,  as  he  expected. 


**  It  sesma  to  me,  my  dear  John,"  said  she,  still 
remonstrating  with  her  brother,  **  that  the  man, 
not  too  prond  to  give  leasams  to  Mr.  Badl  Annes- 
ley,  need  not  be  too  prond  to  afford  them  to  Laura 
Maitland.  I  want  a  drawing-maater. — ^Uamma 
has  promised  me  a  drawing-master — 

"  Bnt  how  do  you  know,  my  dear,  that  tiiia 
Verelst  man  is  a  oompetant  ma^er?"  intermpted 
Lady  Maitland. 

"  Do  yon  not  hear.  Mamma,  that  Colond  Car- 
rington has  E>een  ofl^rad  three  times  the  price  of 
his  picture  ?  " — observed  Lama,  leas  reveittutly  than 
feelingly. 

"  A  man  may  paint  very  well  himself,  and  have 
great  conceptions  of  his  art,"  observed  the  old  Co^ 
bnel,  "  who  is  incapable  of  impartjng  instvuctjon 
toothers." 

**  Very  sauHlf  observed !"  remarked  Lady  Mait- 
land, who  appeared  to  have  no  great  leaoing  t^ 
wards  the  indigent  dravring-maater. 

"  At  alt  events,  one  nught  do  snnething  for  the 
'daoghter,'*  observed  Lucy.  "  If  she  sang  at  the 
Ancient  Concert  last  year,  she  must  nnderatand  her 
buainesB.  We  have  long  been  talking  irf  getting 
np  aome  quartettes  with  Colonel  Loftna,  and  Sir 
Watkin.  Miss  Verelst  migbt  be  of  material  use  to 
us. — Supposing  I  writ*  to  engage  her?" 

"  Yon  are  very  easily  inteiEsted,  my  dear  Lucy, 
for  Basil  Annesl^B^wat^^/"  said  her  brotber,  with 
a  shrug  of  the  shoulders.  "  Yon  are  not  half  so 
good  to  mine  I — I  have  two  or  three  cliionis-«ingers 
to  recommend  to  yon." 

"Bat  not  the  daughters  of  meritorious  artiste  in 
distms,"  said  his  siater,  with  indignatiDn. 

"The  'meritorions'  and  'distress'  yom  have 
taken  solely  upon  Blencowe's  showing ;  who  never 
tells  truth  but  once  a-week — and  this  is  not  his 
day.  However,  if  you  mean  to  ob%e  Annesley^ 
who,  I  know,  is  a  vast  fevourite  of  yours — you  will 
scarcely  effect  it  by  bringing  Esther  Verelst  into 
contact  with  Colonel  Loftne,  or  any  other  fine  gen- 
tleman of  the  staring  Carrington  SchooL  Believe 
me,  he  would  much  rather  let  the  whole  foioily 
ve  in  decent  privacy." 

It  is  easy  enough  for  fine  gentlemen  of  the 
prating  Maitland  School  to  talk  lightly  of  starvbiff" 

retorted  his  sister ;  "  but  I  assure  you,  John " 

At  that  moment  the  bntler,  having  entered  ths 
room,  whispered,  more  closely  than  is  nsoal  for 
butlers  to  whisper  in  drawing-rooms,  a  message  to 
Lady  Mutland. 

"  Tell  him  Lord  Maitland  is  out,"  was  her  lady- 
ship's andible  reply. 

"  I  have  told  him  so  repeatedly,  already,  my 
Iady,''wasthebutler'srejoinder,  "  He  particularly 
wishes  to  know  whether  his  lordship  dines  at  home." 
"  Of  course  he  does, — yet  stay — I  really  cannot 
teU,"  sfud  her  ladyship,  apparently  enlightened  by 
md  thoughts.  "  But  if  Lord  Maitland  does 
not  dine  at  home,  he  dines  at  While's." 

The  butler  left  the  room  noiselessly,  as  every 
wdl-bred  ghMt  and  well-bred  bntler  retreats  fr6m 
sight ;  and  Laura  Majtland  again  renewed  her  m- 
terrogations respecting  Basil's  Esther,  "  Wasshe 
handsome  or  ugly — tall  or  Ediortn-her  voice  a  eo-> 
prano  or  mezso  soprano  T"— 
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**  She  is  a  HHnutrouB  pretty  girl,  wiQx  a  mon- 
rtrons  pretty  voice,  I  can  tell  you ;  oi  AnneBley 
would  not  have  worn  himself  out  at  elbows  paying 
debts  tor  her  &tlwr,"  cried  John,  almost  out  of  pa- 
tieiiee  with  her  pertinacity. 

**  I  nerer  heani  anytiiing  so  hnpertinent,''  now 
liarst  from  the  lips  of  Lady  Maitland,  who  was 
agua  coUoquiziog  in  whispers  with  the  mysteiioas 
Imtlor.  **  Tellhun  I  ntw  Me  people  on  biudiMHl 
—If  be  call  to-morrow  at  breakfast,  Wilson,  (say 
Lord  Maitland  breakfosta  at  eleren,)  he  will  be 
moat  likely  to  see  him." 

"  I  ntlier  think  not,  my  lady  ;  for  piy  lord  par- 
tiealaily  deaired  that  this  person  m^t  never  <be 
kdnutt«d  to  him,'  said  the  grave  Mr.  Wikon  with 
nofiM  prepense,  to  avenge  certain  nnexpiated 
wrra^  of  hia  own  upon  her  ladyship,  and  her 
hdyriup'a  daughters. 

"  Tell  him  what  you  aw  denred!'  laid  Lady 
Maitland,  in  a  haughty  tone. 

**  I  have  done  my  best  to  Bend  him  away,'  s^d 
WilaaB.  "  But  he  has  stationed  himself  in  the 
libraty,  my  lady,  and  will  not  leave  the  bouse. 
He  says  it  is  essential  (If  my  lord  Is  realfy  out) 
that  he  should  have  an  audience  of  your  ladyship.** 

"  I  shall  certainly  not  expose  myself  to  an  inter- 
fiew  with  a  stranger— a  man  of  whom  I  know  no- 
&iBg  l"  said  Lady  Haitland,  with  manifestly  in- 
ereanng' Bgitatum. 

"Wliat  is  all  this^  mother?"  inquired  John, 
who  hftd  now  caught  hei«  and  there  a  few  words 
of  the  eonv«iHation. 

*  M«ffely  that  there  is  a  person  below,  who  in- 
riits  upon  eeong  your  father." 

"  Some  impertinent  fellow  of  a  tiadesman,  I 
rappoBft,  with  a  large  account  to  make  up  ;  (they 
have  always  large  accounts  to  make  up  I) — Well ! 
—» insist  too,  Wilson  I — We  insist  upon  his  tak- 
ing htmaelf  off  I  Lord  H^tland  is  not,  and  Lady 
Haitland  doea  not  ci^ote  to  be,  at  home.' 

"  It  is  not  a  tradesman.  Sir,"  said  the  butler 


aloud,  fcr  the  benefit  of  the  partyj  <*  If  it  had 
been  a  tTadesman,  I  should  not  have  presumed  to 
trouble  h«r  ladyship.  The  gentleman  came  in  his 
own  carriage,  whii^  is  still  at  the  door." 

"  My  tslbr  always  viata  me  in  his  cab,"  said 
Blencowe,  "  except  when  he  brings  his  bill,  w)tea 
he  conies  in  hia  c^riot."  . 

"  If  your  tailor  drive  such  a  deuced  fine  paLc  of 
bloods  as  this  fellow,"  said  John  Maitland,  who, 
from  the  front  drawing-room,  had  taken  a  surrey 
in  the  interim  of  the  equipage  of  the  myaterious 
gnest,  which  was  waiting  at  the  door, — "  he  is  less  a 
tailor  than  yon  take  him  for ! " 

"  Go  down  and  speak  to  hini,  John,"  said  Lady 
Maitland,  by  this  time  reassured.  "  I  daresay  it 
is  somebody  out  of  Yorkshire,  about  electioneering 
business." 

And  for  once — moved,  perhaps,  by  some  la- 
tent curiosity  of  his  own,  to  ascertain  the  pn^rie- 
tor  of  eudi  a  capital  ptur  of  horses, — yvang  Hait- 
land exhibited  the  utmost  alacrity  of  filial  obe- 
dience. 

When  he  had  left  the  room,  old  Carrington,  who 
was  inqnisiliveneBB  itael^  began  to  fidget  in  his 
stock  to  a  degree  that  almost  threatened  disloca- 
tion to  his  (t«trich-Iik£  throat.  At  one  moment,  he 
had  been  on  the  point  of  offering  Lady  Maitland  to 
accompany  her  son.  To  assuage  his  restless  curi- 
osity conpeming  the  pertinacious  visiter,  he  had 
no  resource  but  to  fall  once  more  upon  the  Verelsts, 
in  the  hope  of  picking  a  third  coune  of  scandal 
out  of  the  remnants  of  t^ie  feast. 

Just^  however,  as  he  was  beginning, — "  I  am 
assured  by  Loftus  that  Verelst's  second  daughter — 
that  beautiful  Salome,'  he  waa  again  interrupted. 
With  a  face  pale  as  death,  John  Maitland  rushed 
back  into  the  room, 

"  Why  could  yon  not  tell  me  at  once,  mother," 
said  he,  sinking  into  a  chair,  "  that  it  was  Uiat 
damnable  A,  0. 1" — 

(roi««c 
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Wb  have  Hie  authority  of  the  autlior  for  aaylng 
that  this  work  "is  a  romance,  and  not  a  romance; 
t  tmth  for  those  who  can  comprehend  it,  and  an 
rxtravBgnoce  for  those  who  cannot."  There  is 
another  category,  in  which  we  place  onrselres. 
He  work  ia  a  wild  and  overdone  extravagance, 
with  a  liberal  mixture  of  the  true  and  the  beauti- 
fol ;  of  eloquence  and  poetry.  The  author  appears 
to  entertain  some  apprehension  that  his  work  will 
not  be  popular  ;  and  this  instinct  is  probably  just. 
The  story  was  b^ns  some  jeaxa  since  in  a  Maga- 
line,  now  deceased ;  bnt  it  did  not  go  far,  and  ^^at 
was  printed  appears  to  ua  (from  recollection)  to 
have  undergone  conriderable  alteration.  When 
the  supernatural  machinery  ia  dismissed,  the  story 
Is  very  mmple.  Gaetano  I^sani  was  a  violinist, 
who  gained  a  humble  livelihood  by  playing  in  the 


orchestra  of  the  great  theatre  of  San  Carlo  in 
Naples.  He  was  a  man  of  fine  genius  for  hie  ait ; 
bnt  simple,  awkward,  grotesque,  nnworldly ; 
"  an  inspired  idiot,''  a  small  BeeUioven  in  his 
anthueiaam  for  muuo,  and  in  eoeentricities  of  char- 
acter ;  and  a  Mozart  in  gidleleas  simplicity. 
Between  the  Neapolitan  muucian  and  his  instru- 
ment, there  was  an  indissoluble  connexion,  an 
entire  blending  of  souls.  He  mi^t  most  appro- 
priately have  sung,  "  Mjf  JkUh  and  ■•«."  Yet  his 
violin  was  only  dear,  because  it  gave  voice  to  his 
music. 

You  could  not  separate  the  man  from  Us  mnsic ;  it 
was  himself.  WiUioiit  it,  he  waa  nothing,  a  mere  ms- 
gliine.  WiA  it,  be  iru  king  orer  worlds  of  Us  own. 
Poor  man,  he  had  little  enon^  in  this  ! 

This  minor  Paganini,  grotesque,  awkward,  and 
half-idiot  as  he  seemed,  had  gotten  him  a  wife,  and 
was  the  happy  father  of  one  fair  child  ;  of  Fiio/a, 
the  loTeJy  heroino  of  this  story.  ,  *- 
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Vbmt  i«  Btora  itrwgs  jat,  hit  wife  wu  a  du^teT  of 
qnl«t,  lobeT,  nnftinUitie  EngUnd ;  iha  hw  mach  jonnger 
thmo  himtelf;  ihs  wu  fiur  *nd  gentle,  witb  a,  tweet 
^iglidi  fkoa ;  she  h&d  nurried  liin  ftvm  cholee,  ud 
(will  JOB  beliiTeitI)  she  yet  lored  him. 

The  msnugB  wu  net,  after  all,  so  wonderful. 
The  giH  wu  the  natural  child  "  of  pKrenta  too 
tiohle  (?)  ever  to  own  her,"  and  she  had  been  sent 
to  Italy  to  learn  the  art  by  which  she  woa  to  live. 
She  was  harshly  treated  ;  "  and  poor  Pisani  wm 
her  master,  and  big  voice  the  only  one  ahe  had 
heard  from  her  cradle  that  seemed  without  one 
tone  that  could  scorn  or  chide." 

And  BO — well. it  the  rest  n&taraM  Katnnl  or  not, — 
thej  muTJed.  Thil  yonng  wife  loved  her  hiuband  ;  and, 
yoong  and  it«ntle  u  dn  was,  she  night  alnoBt  be  (aid 
to  be  the  proteator  of  (be  two.  From  how  dubj  die- 
grscei  with  Ibe  deqrate  of  Su  Carlo  and  tbe  Conurra- 
torio  bad  her  nnknown  offidoaR  mediation  saved  him  1 
In  how  man;  ailment* — tor  bie  flame  vru  weak — had 
■be  niined  and  tended  Mm !  Often,  in  tbe  dub  nifhta, 
■he  woold  wait  at  the  theatre,  with  her  laathom  to  light 
him,  and  her  eteady  am  to  lean  on  ;-^therwiBe,  in  hii 
abetnet  reveriea,  who  knows  but  the  magician  wonld 
have  walked,  after  hii  "  Siren,"  into  the  sea  1 

The  Siren  was  an  opera  upon  which  the  deapi^ 
^linirt  had  laboured  for  years ;  and  when  hie 
beautiful  daughter,  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  her  musi- 
cal education  having  been  completed,  under  the  pa- 
trona:^  of  a  Cardinal- Virtuoso,  who  had  discovered 
her  talent,  appeared  in  this  piece,  and  with  the 
most  brilliant  success,  the  poor  musician  was  nearly 
crazed.  The  afF^r  had  been  charmingly  contrived 
by  the  affectionate  Viola,  and  Pisani  was  not 
aware  of  his  triumph  until  it  was  complete. 

He  fbels  that  bj  tbe  breatblen  stiUnMs  of  that  mnl- 
titnde — he  feels  it  even  b;  the  lifted  flnger  of  the  Car- 
dhuL  He  sees  bis  Tlola  on  tbe  stage,  radiant  in  her 
robes  and  gema— be  baan  her  voice  thrilling  tfatongh  tbe 
single  heart  of  tbe  tbonsudi  I  Bat  tbe  soene — the  part 
■f-Uie  mono  1  It  is  his  other  child — his  immortal  child 
— the  spirit-in&nt  of  bit  sanl— bis  darling  of  many  years 
of  patient  obscnrity  and  pining  genini — his  master 
—Us  opera  of  the  Sinn  1 

At  one  time  during  the  representation,  the  suc- 
cCM  of  the  opera  had  appeared  more  tlian  doubtful. 
There  are  always,  in  every  theatre,  rivals  to  a  new 
author,  or  a  new  performer. 

A  htsa  arose  ;  it  was  partial,  It  is  true,  bat  the  signi- 
Icant  rilenee  of  all  applause  seemed  to  forebode  the 
coming  momsnt  when  the  displeasnre  would  grow  con- 
tagions.    It  was  tbe  breath  (bat  stirred  the  impending 
avalanche.    At  that  eriUcal  moment— Viola,  the  Sir 
queen,  emerged  fbr  the  first  time  from  bar  ocean  ca^ 
As  she  cane  ferward  to  (he  lamps,  (he  novelty  of  her 
dtnatioD,  tbe  eUlliag  qtatby  of  the  andienoe — wbldi 
even  tbe  mglit  of  so  singnlar  a  beantj,  did  not  at  " 
list  aronse — the  whispers  of  tbe  malignant  slngen 
the  stage,  (be  glare  of  the  lights,  and  more — for  m 
than  tbe  rast~that  recent  hio,  which  had  reached  1 
In  her  eoMaeatment,  all  tVose  np  ber  fitonlties  and  ■ 
pended  her  volee.    And  iastead  of  the  grand  invocation 
Into  wbleh  she  on^t  rapidly  to  have  bnrst,  the  regal 
Siren,  retransfermed  into  the  trembling  girl,  Btood  pale 
and  mate  befeia  tbe  stem  cold  array  ot  those  oonntless 
•yss. 

At  that  Instant,  and  whn  ee&ioimiineaa  itself  seemed 
abont  to  fell  her— a*  sho  tnnud  a  timid  beseedU^ 

etnce  aronnd  the  still  unltitnde— ebe  peneivsd,  in  a 
(  near  (he  stage,  a  oonntenanee  which  at  once,  and 
like  nagic,  prodaeed  on  ber  mind  an  efbet  never  to  be 
aoalyvd  or  brtpitten.  It  was  one  that  awakened  an 
f  ndisttnet  bannti^  reminisoence,  as  if  she  liad  Been  it  in 
these  day  dreams  ahe  had  been  so  wont  &om  infancy  to 


indulge.  Sb»  could  not  withdraw  bar  gaia'frou  that 
fkce;  and  as  she  gased,  tbe  awe  and  coldness  that  had. 
before  seised  ber,  vaniabed,  like  a  mist  from  before  the 


benign  and  companionate  •dinitation  ;  so  muoh  tlwt 
warmed,  and  animated,  and  nerved  ;  that  any  one — 
actor  or  orator — who  has  ever  observed  the  e^ct  that 
a  single,  earaeet,  and  kindly  look,  in  the  crowd  that  Is 
to  be  addressed  and  wcm,  will  prodace  upon  Ma  miad, 
may  readily  account  for  (ha  sadden  and  inspiriting  in- 
Bnenee  (he  eye  and  smile  of  the  Itlanger  ezeroised  on 
tbe  debutante. 

And  while  yet  she  gated,  and  the  glow  tetamed  to 
her  heart, tbe  stranger  half  rose,  as  if  to. recall  tbe 
audience  to  a  sense  of  the  oonrtesy  dne  to  one  so  fkir  and 
yonng  ;  and  the  instant  bis  vtnee  gave  tb«  signal,  tha 
audience  fellowed  it  by  a  burst  of  generous  applause. 

This  was  the  hour  of  fate  to  fiola,  as  surely  aa 
to  the  iSi'rm.  The  stranger  waa  the  myatcri- 
ouB,  tbe  princely  Zatwni,  whose  appcAranee  in 
different  parts  of  Italy,  and  in  Naples,  and  ■iiyiUr 
manner  of  life^  had  excited  the  curiosity  of  the 
gossips  of  the  city ;  dividing  their  thoughts  with 
tlutt  national  concern,  the  new  Opera.  Zaai»u's 
wealth  was  imagined  to  be  vast  aod  boundless ;  and 
hia  occult  powers  were  mora  astonishing  than  his 
wealth.  The  paeuon  with  which  this  godlike 
being  had  inspired  the  muaician's  daughter,  was 
not  the  human  love  of  ordinary  romanet^  but  that- 
exalted  sentiment  with  which,  in  the  primeval 
times,  the  gods  injured  the  beautiful  daughten  of 
men.  Yet  many  said  Zanoni  waa  a  aorcerer,  » 
necromancer ;  and  that  he  possessed  the  Evil-Eye 
— the  baleful  glance,  which  carries  death  and  woe 
wherever  it  is  directed. — It  is  impossible,  in  a  few 
worda,  to  convey  any  conception  of  this  demi-god, 
or  incarnation  of  superhuman  powers  in  aUiaooft 
with  the  passions  and  tenderness  of  humanity.  Yet 
though  thousands  of  years  had  rolled  by  since  hia 
birth,  tbe  Chaldnan  was  born  of  woman.  He  was  » 
being  raised  above  Death  and  human  deotiny  bjr, 
those  mystic  sciences  wliose  birthplace  was  the 
East,  and  which  were  afterwards  but  faintly  dia- 
cemed  by  the  disciples  of  the  Rosy  Cross.  Zanoni, 
who  will  probably  be  a  much  greater  favourite  in 
Germany  than  in  England,  must  be  taken  as  he  ia 
presented,  as  the  being  of  poetry  and  of  the  transceo- 
dentaliam  of  antiquity.  As  a  worlc  of  Art,  we 
should  say  the  romance  is  overdone  by  the  exMiUTe 
use  made  of  the  supernatural ;  and  that  the  aecu- 
mulation  of  wonder  upon  nionder  impairs  ite  effect. 
Looking  below  the  surface,  it  may  be  fancied  that 
the  author,  under  the  different  characters,  had 
in  Zanoni  embodied  humanity  perfected,  sublimed ; 
and  in  Mejnour — for  there  are  two  Chaldean 
immortala — cold,  psBnouless,  self-iufficing  Intel- 
lect ;  in  the  Frenchman  of  the  Beign  of  Terror,  the 
remorseless  and  profligate  Nicot,  cold,  dead  Athe- 
ism, believing  nothing,  hoping  nothing,  loving 
nothing  ;  in  Glyndon,  the  young  Englishman,  the 
mingled  strength  and  weakness  of  nun's  nature  ; 
while  Viola  typifies  the  purest  elemente  of  tender, 
untutored  womanhood  ;  afFectionate,  trustful,  re- 
verential. Tliere  is  no  thread  of  story  to  follow  in 
the  romance;  so  tliat  it  is  but  by  detached  scenes 
that  we  are  able  to  give  any  idea  of  this  pnrdy 
imaginative  work. 


Whatever  of  ordioHy  intenrt  bdonge  U>  tbe 
■toiy,  tiADgs  upon  the  pudon  of  VioIa  And  her 
mysterious  lover,  the  bliKfnl  and  the  terrible  sceneH 
throagh  which  they  pass,  and  their  final  destiny,-*— 
whexi,  after  aadeigoing  the  discipline  of  love  and 
■orrow,  the  Immortul  finds  the  only  true  immor- 
tality throagh  Death.  These  trial  scenei  are  cut 
wnid  the  wildest  excess  of  the  French  Revolution, 
during  the  Reign  of  Terror.  The  scenes  of  that  terri- 
ble epoch  are  forcibly  portrayed,  though  the  agency 
of  Z&noui,  in  producing  the  actual  hiitorical  events 
cf  tbe  period,  does  not  contribute  to  their  stiength. 
He  might  have  kept  to  his  mastery  of  other  spirita 
tban  Tallien  and  Robespierre. 

T^  mnncian  and  his  wife  are  dead  ;  and  Viola, 
disdaining  the  insnlting  addresses  of  the  yonng 
luiglishman,  who  was  too  proud  and  prejadiced  to 
many  the  siuger,  and  having,  by  the  Bupematnral 
intervention  of  Zanoni,  escaped  from  the  t^ils  of  a 
1icentktnspTince,falfilBherinygteTionB  destiny.  She 
becomes  tbe  bride  of  the  snperhun 
iupeifauman  in  personal  bntuty  s 
powers  and  they  find  a  paradise 
Greek  Isles,  where  they  live  for  b( 
only  diBwbavk  npon  their  pure  felicity  being 
mind  of  Zanoni.  Tlie  Immortal  is  linked  to  tne 
Mortal,  and  his  love  urges  him  to  raise  her  that 
he  lovea  to  hie  own  condition  of  being.  Ue  thus 
invokea  his  guardian  genius : — 

"  AdoD-Ai  1  Adon-Ai  1— ^tpsar,  appear  1" 

And  in  the  IddbIj  cave,  whence  ODoe  bad  gone  forth 
the  sraeles  oT  a  beathea  god,  than  emerged  Tram  the 
■faadowi  of  flintaatiD  rocb  a  Inminoaa  and  gigantic  oo- 
lomB,  jittering  and  shifting.  It  resembled  tbe  shining 
bM  mMj  qirsj,  which,  seen  lAr  off,  a  fbnutain  seems 
(«  stod  «p  on  a  stan?  night.  The  radiance  lit  tbe  ata- 
laetiles,  Ota  etags,  tlie  anibet  of  the  oave,  and  shed  a 
pale  and  tremaloDS  sptendoor  on  tbe  features  of  Zanoni. 

■■  Sm  ef  Eteraal  Light,"  nii  tbe  iDvaker,  "  tbon  to 
wboae  knowledge,  gnde  after  grade,  race  after  race,  I 
aUatnad  at  U«l,  on  the  broad  CttaldBcan  plains — thou 
&nn  wheat  I  have  drawn  so  lirgelj  of  the  nnntterable 
kaowledge,  that  jet  eteruity  alone  Ban  snffice  to  drain — 
Ihoa  who,  eoogenial  with  njself,  so  far  as  our  tbiIous 
beings  will  permit,  hast  been  Taw  oentnries  mj  familiar 


Chaldean 
1  wondrous 
one  of  the 
years:  the 


nd — answer  me  and  ci 


From  tbe  eolonu  there  emerged  a  shape  of  animsgin- 
able  gforj.  It*  &ce  was  that  of  man  in  his  first  jonth  ; 
bat  aoIeniH,  as  with  tbe  consoionsaess  of  etemit  j  and  the 
toaaqaillitj  of  wMom;  light,  like  starbeaou,  flowed 
through  its  tnatparentvehtf;  light  Biade  its  limbs  them- 
sclvca,  and  nndnlated,  in  reatlen  sparkiei,  tbrongb  the 
WBVM  of  its  danhng  hur.  Wt&  lU  aims  folded  on  its 
beaat,  it  stood  distant  a  ftw  feet  from  ZaBoai,  and  its 
Inr  Toice  msnanred  gentlj— '*  M;  eonnseta  were  sweet 
ti>  tbes  once;  aad  once,  ni^t  after  night,  thj  sonl  could 
fallaw  aij  wiagt  tbrongb  tim  nnboabled  splendoura  of 
Ibe  Inflttite.  Now  thou  hast  bound  tbrseU  bask  to  the 
With  bf  its  strongest  cliains,  and  the  attraotlon  to  the 
day  ia  vore  potent  liiaa  tbe  sympathies  that  drew  to 
0^  ehanu  tbe  Dweller  of  tbe  Staibeamand  tbe  Air  I 
Wbea  last  tbj  eoal  bearicsaed  to  me,  tbe  senses  alreadj 
ti««blsd  Udae  intellect  aad  obecnred  thy  vision.  Once 
igsin  I  eosse  to  thee;  but  thj  power  even  to  summon 
ae  to  ibj  side  is  fading  from  thj  spirit,  as  sunshine 
&dea  from  the  ware,  wben  tbe  winds  drive  tbe  eloud 
between  tbe  oeeaa  and  the  sk;." 

*  Alaa,  AdoQ-Ai  I "  answered  the  seer,  monmflilljr — 
"  1  know  loo  well  the  ooBditions  of  the  being  which  tbj 
preaenee  was  w^it  to  rejoice.  I  know  that  oar  nlKlom 
ooBsa  bat  ftam  the  indifference  Co  the  thin^  of  tbe 
world  wUdi  tbe  wisdom  mastsn.  Tbe  tabror  of  the 
ntd  eaaaot  refloot  both  earth  and  heaven ;  and  tbe  one 
naidwa  from  the  snrboe  ae  the  other  is  glassed  upon 
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lie  deeps.  Bat  it  is  not  to  restore  me  to  Umt  snbhme 
abstiactioB  in  which  the  intalleot,free  and  disenJiodied, 
rises,  region  after  region,  to  the  iphraee,  that  once  again, 
and  with  tbe  agony  and  Icavoil  of  enfeebled  power,  I 
have  called  tbee  to  mine  aid.  I  love  ;  and  hi  lore  I 
begin  to  lire  in  the  sweet  humanities  of  another  I  If 
wise  yet,  in  all  which  makes  daager  powerleai  against 
myself,  or  those  on  whom  I  can  gats  from  the  calm 
heigbt  of  Indifferent  science,  I  am  bliad  aa  tbe  nersit 
mortal  to  the  destinies  of  the  creature  that  makes  my 
heart  beat  with  the  passions  that  obscure  my  gase." 

"  What  mattor  i "  answered  Adon-Ai.  "  Thy  loro 
most  be  bat  a  mockery  of  the  name  ;  thon  canst  not  love 
as  they  do  for  whom  there  is  deaih  and  the  grave.  A 
short  time  t — like  a  day  in  thy  incalculable  life,  and  the 
(brm  than  dotest  on  is  dust  1  Others  of  tbe  netber  world 
go  hand  in  hand,  eaoh  with  each,  unto  the  .tomb  ;  hand 
in  band  they  ascend  from  tbe  norm  to  new  cycles  i^  ex- 
istence. For  thee,  below  ace  ages  ;  for  her,  bat  hours. 
And  for  her  and  thee — oh  poor,  but  mighty  one  I — will 
there  be  even  a  joint  here^tet  I  Through  what  grades 
and  heaveos  of  spiritnaliied  being  will  her  soul  have 
passed  when  thou,  the  solitary  loiterer,  eomest  from  the 
Tapours  of  tbe  earth  to  the  gates  of  light '." 

"  Son  of  the  Starbeam,  tbhikeEt  thou  Uiat  this  thought 
ia  not  with  me  ever ;  and  seest  thou  not  that  I  have 
invoked  thee  to  hearken  and  minister  to  my  design  I 
Readeet  thon  not  my  desire  and  dream  to  raise  tbe  oon- 
ditions  of  her  being  to  my  own  t  Thon,  Adon-Ai,  balb- 
iog  tbe  celestial  joy  that  makes  Ihj  life  in  the  oceans  of 
eternal  splendour, — thoo,  save  by  the  sympathies  of 
knowledge,  canst  ooqjecture  not  what  I,  the  oSkpring  of 
mortals,  feel— debarred  yet  from  the  ejects  of  the  tre- 
mendous and  sublime  ambition  that  flrrt  winged  my 
desires  above  the  clay — when  I  see  myself  compelled  to 
■land  in  this  low  world  alone. — I  have  songht  amongst 
my  tribe  for  comrades,  and  in  Tain.  At  hut  I  have  (bund 
a  mala  !  The  wild  bird  and  ^te  wild  beast  have  theiia; 
and  my  mastery  over  the  malignant  tribes  of  terrer  can 
banish  their  larvn  from  tbe  path  that  shall  lead  her  up- 
ward till  the  air  of  eternity  fits  the  frame  for  tbe  elixir 
that  baffles  death." 

'^And  thou  haat  begun  tbe  initiation,  and  thon  ait 
foiled  !  I  know  it.  Thou  hast  conjured  to  her  sleep  the 
fairest  visions;  thou  hast  invoked  the  loveliest  chlidrea 
of  the  air  to  mnnnur  their  muaio  to  her  trance,  and  her 
soul  heeds  them  not;  and,  retnnuogto  the  earth,  escapes 
fmia  their  control.  Blind  one,  wherefore  !  Cuist  thou 
not  perceive  t  Bacansa  in  her  soul  all  is  love.  There  is 
no  intermedialo  paaaian  with  which  the  thingH  thou 
wouldat  charm  to  her  have  aseociation  and  affinities. 
Their  attraction  ia  but  to  the  desires  and  cravings  of  the 
intellect.  What  have  they  with  flie  passion  ttial  is  of 
earth,  and  tbe  hope  that  goes  direct  to  heaven  t " 

"  But  can  there  he  no  medium,  no  link,  in  whieb  onr 
soals,  as  onr  hearts,  can  be  unitefl,  and  so  mine  may  have 
influence  over  her  own  !" 

"  Ask  me  not— tbou  wilt  not  oomprebend  m«  f* 

"  I  adjure  thee  I— speak  I" 

"  When  two  souls  are  divided,  knowest  thon  not  that 
a  third  in  which  both  meet  and  live  Is  the  link  between 
them  1" 

"  I  do  comprehend  thee,  Adon-Ai,"  sud  Zanoni,  with 
a  ligbt  of  mars  human  joy  upon  bis  face  than  it  bad  ever 
before  been  seen  to  wear  ;  "  and  if  my  destiny,  which 
here  is  dark  to  mine  eyes,  vouchsafes  to  me  the  happy 
lot  of  the  hnmble— if  ever  there  be  a  child  that  I  may 
clasp  to  my  boBom  and  call  my  own  1  ■  ■   " 

"  And  is  it  to  be  man  at  last,  that  than  hast  aspired 
to  be  more  tbao  man  I" 

"  But  a  chUd — a  second  Viola  I"  murmured  Zsaoni, 
scarcely  heeding  the  Son  of  Light ;  *  a  yonng  soul  fresh 
from  Heaven,  that  1  may  rear  from  the  &nt  moment  it 
touches  eortb — whose  wings  I  may  train  to  follow  mine 
throagh  tbe  glorisa  of  creation ;  and  throueb  whom  the 
mother  heiseu  may  be  led  upward  over  uie  realm  of 
death  I" 

"Beware — reflect!  Knowest  thou  not  that  Uiy  darkest 
enemy  dwells  in  the  Heal  t  Thy  widies  biing  thee  naar 
and  nearer  to  HmaBnity." 


n« 

"  Ah,  Huuni^  Ii  (weet !"  antwared  ZkmkL 

And,  u  the  Bear  ipoks,  on  tiia  glaiioni  (Ww  of  Adon- 
Ai  then  hntka  ft  imila. 

Admirable  In  its  peculiar  style  ai  thin  ecei 
ia,  the  next  wMch  we  select,  tbe  final  aubjugatii 
ot  the  Inunortsl  to  the  tendemees  of  the  huaband 
'  and  the  fother,  and  the  natnnJ  feelings  of  huma- 
nity, la  yet  finer.  The  pestUence  hod  reached  and 
deaolated  die  lovely  Greek  iale,  and  the  loven  had 
■ought  an  aeyhun  in  Venice. 

He  stnre  bf  wintet  Blume  down  on  tbe  lAginu 
Tenloe.    The  bnin  of  the  Rlilto  wu  hushed — the  Ust 
Idterers  had  deserted  tbi  pUca  of  St.  Muk'a,  aad  onlf 
at  dietaat  IntetralB  might  be  heard  the  ran  of  the  rapid 
nndol&s,  bearing  TCTeller  or  lover  to  hie  home.    *~ 
Eghta  Btill  flitted  to  and  fro  acroaa  the  windows  of 
of  ^0  F^ladian  palaces,  whose  shadow  slept   in 
creat  canal ;  and  within  the  palace  watehed  the  twin 
Enmenidefl,  tbat  never  sleep  for  Man, — Fear,  and  Pain. 

"  I  will  make  thee  the  richest  mut  in  all  Venice,  if 
tboQ  west  her." 

"  Signor,"  said  die  Leech  t  "  jour  gold  MUinot  oontrol 
death,  and  the  will  of  Heaven — Signor,  nnlesa  within 
tlie  next  honr  then  Is  aone  blessed  ohaoge,  ptepaie 
yonr  conrage." 

Ho — ho,  Zanonl  !  man  of  mjsterv  and  mi^t,  wlio 
haet  walked  amidst  the  pa^ians  of  the  world,  with  no 
changes  on  th;  brow,  alt  thon  toeKd  at  last  upon  tbe 
billows  of  tempestuous  fbar  1 — Doea  th;  Epirit  reel  to 
and  ft^>  t— bnowest  thoa  at  last  the  sttenglh  and  the 
nu^osty  of  D^th  t 

He  fled,  trembling,  fhim  the  pale-{kced  man  of  art — 
fled  through  stately  ball,  and  long'diatni  eorridor,  and 
gained  a  remote  chamber  ia  the  palace,  which  other 
ftep  than  bis  was  not  permitted  to  pro&ne.  Ont  with 
th;  herbs  and  vessels !  Break  fVom  the  enchanted  ele< 
ments,  0  sUvery-ainie  flame  1  'Why  comes  he  not — the 
Son  of  the  Starbeam  1— Why  is  Adon-Al  deaf  to  thy 
aotemn  call  t  It  comes  not— the  luminous  and  delight- 
some Presence  I  Cabalist  1  are  thy  chartns  in  vain  t  Has 
thy  throne  vanished  tnni  the  re^ms  of  space  !  Thon 
ataadest  pale  and  trembling.  Pale  trembler  I  not  thus 
didst  thou  look,  when  the  things  of  glory  gathered  at 
thy  spell.  Never  to  the  pale  trembler  bow  the  things 
of  glory : — the  soni,  and  not  tbe  herbs,  nor  the  sllvery- 
oiure  Same,  nor  the  chemietr;  of  the  Cabala,  commands 
the  children  of  the  air  ;  and  lAy  soul,  by  Love  and 
Death,  is  made  sceptreless  and  discrowned  I 

At  length  the  flame  qnisere — the  air  gmwa  cold  as 
the  wind  In  chamels.  A  thing  not  of  earth  Is  present — 
a  mistlike,  formleas  thing.  It  cowers  in  the  distance — a 
Bilent  Horror  !  it  rises— it  creeps — it  nears  thee — datt 
in  its  mantle  of  dnsky  hate  ;  and  under  Its  veil  it  looks 
on  thee  with  its  livid,  msUignant  eyes— the  thing  of  ma- 
lignant eyea  1 

"  Ha,  ;oung  Chaldccan  I  young  In  thy  countless  ages 
— young  as  when,  cold  to  pleasure  and  lo  beauty,  thon 
Btoodeat  on  tbe  eld  Fire-tower,  and  helrdest  the  starry 
silence  whisper  to  thee  the  last  ntyaterj  that  baffles 
Death,  fbarest  thou  Death  at  length  I  Is  thy  knowledge 
but  a  oircle  tbat  brings  thee  back  whence  thy  wander- 
ings began  i  Qeneratlons  on  generations  have  withered 
since  we  two  met  I    Lo  !  thou  beholdest  me  now  1" 

"  Bnt  1  behold  tbee  without  fear  !  Though  beneath 
tfalbe  eyes  thousands  have  perished  ;  though,  where 
Uiey  bnru,  spring  up  the  foul  poisoos  of  ^e  human 
heart,  and  to  those  whom  then  canst  subject  to  thy  will, 
thy  presence  glares  in  the  dreams  of  the  raving  maniac, 
or  blackens  Oie  dungeon  of  despairing  crime,  ^on  art 
not  my  vanquisher,  but  my  slave  I" 

"  And  as  a  slave,  vrlll  I  serf  e  thee  I  Command  thy 
slave,  O  beantifoi  Cbaldnan  I — Hark,  tbe  wail  of 
wolnen  '. — bark,  the  aharp  shriek  of  thy  beloved  one  I 
Death  is  in  thy  Palace  !  Adon-Ai  comes  not  to  thy  call. 
Only  where  no  olond  of  the  paedon  and  the  flesh  veils 
Uie  eye  of  the  Serene  Intelligence  can  tbe  Sons  of  the 
Starbeam  glide  to  man.  Bat  I  can  aid  thee  t— hark  I" 
And  Zanoni  heard  distinctly  in  hla  heart,  even  at  that 


d  mother — for  both  1" 


distanoe  from  tlis  dunber,  tbe  v<dM  of  Viola,  ealUBgin 
delirinni  on  her  beloved  one. 

"  And  I  can  save  thee  not  1"  eiciumed  the  Seer, 
passionately ;  "  my  love  for  thee  has  made  me  power- 

"  Not  powerlees ;  I  can  gift  thee  wiUi  the  art  to  sars 
ber — I  OSD  place  Iwaling  in  tl 

"  For  both  I  child  and  motl 

"Both  !" 

'  A  convulsion  shook  the  llmbe  Of  tbe  Seer — a  mi^ty 
struggle  ^ook  Mm  aa  a  ddld  :  Uie  Humanity  and  the 
Hour  Mnqnered  tbe  rqmgnant  apirit. 

"  I  yield  I    Uother  and  cliild— save  both  I" 

In  tiie  dark  chamber  lay  Viola,  in  the  sharpest  agonies 
of  travail ;  life  seemed  rending  itself  away  in  the  groans 
and  cries  that  spoke  of  pain  in  the  midst  of  tnnsj  ;  and 
still,  in  groan  and  cry,  ^e  called  on  Zanoni,  her  beloved. 
The  phy^eian  looked  to  tbe  clock  ;  on  it  beat— the 
Heart  of  time,— rsKalarly  and  slowly — Heart  tliat  never 
sympathised  with  life,  and  never  flaued  for  Death  I 
"  The  cries  are  fUnter,  said  the  leech  ;  ia  ten  minutes 
more  all  will  be  past." 

Fool  I  the  minutes  laogb  at  thee  ;  Nature  aven  now-, 
like  a  blue  sky  through  a  shattered  temple,  is  smiling 
throngh  the  tortured  frame.  The  breathing  grows  more 
oalm  and  hushed— the  voice  of  delirium  is  dumb — a 
sweet  dream  has  come  to  Viola.  Is  It  a  dream,  or  I«  ft 
the  sotd  that  sees  t  She  thinks  suddenly  that  she  is  with 
Zanoni,  that  ber  burning  head  is  pillowed  on  his  bosom  ; 
she  tUtika,  as  tie  gaiea  on  her,  that  his  eyea  dl^el  the 
tortures  that  ptey  upon  her — the  touch  of  his  hand  cools 
the  hver  on  her  brow  ;  she  heara  his  voice  in  mnrmnrs 
— it  is  a  mnsic  from  which  the  fiends  fly.  Where  ia  the 
mountain  that  s«emed  to  press  up(m  her  templet  1  Like 
a  vapour  it  rolls  away.  In  tbe  frosts  of  the  winter 
night,  she  sees  tiie  sun  laughing  in  luxurious  heaven — 
she  hean  the  whisper  of  green  leaves ;  the  beautiful 
world,  valley  and  stream,  and  woodland,  Ua  before,  and 
with  a  common  voice  spe^  to  her — "  We  are  not  yet  past 
for  tbeg  I"  Fool  of  drags  and  formula,  look  to  thy  dial- 
piate  1— tbe  hand  hsa  moved  on  j  tbe  minntea  are  with 
Eternity  ;  the  soul  thy  sentence  would  have  dismissed 
Btill  dwells  on  iJie  shores  of  Time.  She  sleeps  ;  the 
fbver  abates  ;  the  eonvnlsions  are  gone ;  the  living  rose 
blooms  upon  her  obaek  |  tiie  crisis  is  past  1  Husband, 
thy  wift  lives  I  lover,  thy  nnivsrse  is  no  solitude. 

One  more  passage,  and  we  hare  done  ;  tt  isfronx 
an  epistle  of  Zanoni  to  his  fellow-immortal,  Mej- 
noor ;  written  when  Viola,  filled  with  superstitiouB 
terrior  of  her  husband's  snpematural  character, 
and  unhallowed  practices,  and  for  the  etemsl  sal- 
vation of  bei  Infant,  had  fled,  and  whither,  it  is 
beyond  the  reach  of  his  impaired  supernatural 
&cnltiea  to  discover,  as  their  souls  are  no  longer 
harmony.  Her  own  eonl  she  could  have 
perilled  for  Zanoni. 

Pari*. 

Dost  thou  remember  in  tbe  (dd  time,  when  the  Beau- 
tiflil  yet  dwelt  in  Greece,  how  we  two,  in  tbe  vast  Athe- 
nian Theatre,  witnessed  the  birth  of  Divine  Words  ss 
undying  as  onnelves  t  Dost  thou  remember  the  fbali 
'  terror  that  ran  tiuongh  that  mighty  andience,  when 

a  wild  CasBandia  bust  from  her  awful  ailenot  to  duiek 

ber  relentless  god  t  How  ghastly,  at  the  entoanee  of 
tbe  House  of  Atnus,  about  to  beoiaie  her  tomb— «uig 
ont  her  exelanations  of  foreboding  woe — "  Dwelling 
abhorred  of  Heaven  I — human  shamble-honse,  and  floor 
blood-bespattered  I "  *  Dost  thon  remember  how,  amidst 
the  breathless  awe  of  those  assembled  tiiousand^  I  drew 
elose  to  thee,  and  whispered,  "  Verily,  no  prophet  like 
tbe  Poet  I  Ibissoeneof&bUdborroreomestomeasa 
dream,  shadowii^  fbrtfa  sonM  likeness  in  my  own  remoter 
e  1 "  r  As  I  enter  Hiis  slanghter-honss,  tbat  soene 
returns  to  me,  and  I  hearken  to  the  voice  of  QMSuidra 
ringing  in  my  eats.  A  solemn  and  vrarning  dread  gathers 
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TODBiI  Bie,  u  if  1  toe  were  come  to  flnd  a  gnve,  twd 
"  tb«  Net  of  Hades"  tud  alreadj  entangled  me  in  Its 
web  !  What  dark  (reMore-haoses  of  TicUsitade  and 
woe  are  oar  memoriea  become  1  What  onr  liieB,  but 
the  chrouicles  of  unrelentioj;  Death  1  It  seems  to  me  as 
yesterdaj  when  I  stood  in  Uie  streets  of  this  city  of  the 
Gaol,  as  thej  shone  with  plumed  chiTalry,  and  the  ur 
rustled  with  BUben  braTeriee.  Young  Louis,  the  monarch 
and  the  lorer,  was  Tietor  of  the  ToDtnatnent  at  the  Ca- 
rousal ;  and  all  Fiance  felt  beieelf  ^endid  in  the  splea> 
door  of  her  gorgeoos  chief  1  Now  there  is  neither  throne 
nor  altar  ;  and  what  is  in  their  stead  I  1  see  it  yonder 
—THE  QciLLOTinE  [  It  IS  dismal  to  stand  amidst  the 
mins  of  moolderiog  cities,  to  startle  the  serpent  and  the 
listrd  amidst  the  wrecks  of  Peisepotis  and  Thehee  ;  but 
more  dismal  still  to  stand  aa  I — the  stranger  from  empires 
diat  have  ceased  to  be — stand  now  amidst  the  jet  gnast- 


thal  hath  led  my  steps,  can  walk  with  unshrinking  hope 
tbrongb  the  wUdemeas  of  Death  t  Stnj^  is  the  passion 
that  makes  a  world  in  iteelf,  that  indliidualiiea  uie  One 
amidst  the  Multitude  ;  that,  throngh  all  the  changes  of 
ny  solemn  life,  jet  surriTee,  thoush  amtntiDn,  and  hate, 
and  anger  are  dead ;  the  one  Miliary  angel,  bofering 
OTer  an  nuirene  of  tombs  on  its  (wo  (remnlona  and 
hnmati  wings— Hope  and  Fear  1 

How  is  it,  Hejnour,  that,  as  my  diiiner  art  abandoned 
me — as,  in  my  search  for  Viola,  I  was  sided  bat  by  the 
onUnary  instincts  of  the  merest  mortal — how  is  it  that 
1  haTB  nerer  desponded,  that  1  ha*e  felt  in  eiery  diffl- 
enlty  the  preTailing  prescience  that  we  should  meet  at 
tastt 

There  is  grettt  extravagance,  gnat  mcongnuty , 
hot,  aa  will  be  Been,  mocb  beautifiil  thought  and 
fmcy,  in  this  freak  of  Imagmation  ran  riot ;  and 
many  fngmenta  of  true  practical  wisdom.  In 
ihia  style  we  can  give  but  one  or  two  specimens. 
The  profligate  course  adopted  during  the  Reign  of 
Terror  bj  the  unprincipled  and  rtonorBelesB  Nicot, 
the  infidel  painter,  leads  to  the  following  reflectioOa 
on  tBTolutMjnary  periods  : — 

la  all  aKn  who  bare  deroted  tbemaelTea  to  any  Mndy, 
or  any  art,  with  sufficient  pains  to  attain  a  certjun  degree 
of  eiccllDDce,  there  must  be  a  fund  of  eDerey  immeasur- 
ably aboTe  that  of  the  ordinary  herd.  Usnallj,  tbis 
ene^y  is  concentred  on  the  objects  of  their  professional 
ambition,  and  leaves  them,  therefore,  ap^ithetio  to  the 
other  pnrsDita  of  men.  But  where  those  objects  are  de- 
■ied,  where  the  stream  has  not  its  legitimate  Tent,  the 
energy,  irritated  and  aroused,  possesses  the  whole  being, 
and  if  not  wasted  on  desultory  schemes,  or  if  not  purified 
by  oOTiscieDce  and  principle,  becomes  a  dangerous  and 
deetmetife  element  in  the  social  system,  through  which 
it  wanders  in  riot  and  disorder.  Heni^e  in  all  wise  mo- 
narehiee — nay,  in  all  well-constituted  states,  the  pecnliat 
care  with  which  channels  are  opened  for  every  art  and 
STETy  science  ;  hence  the  hononr  paid  to  their  cultlrators 
by  cnbtile  and  tbonghtW  Btatesmen,  who,  perhaps,  ftr 
tbemselTcs,  see  nothmg  iu  a  picture  butcolonred  canTssa 
— nothing  in  a  problem  but  an  ingeuio^B  pnizle.  No 
state  is  erer  more  In  danger  than  when  the  talent,  that 
dMrald  t>e  consecrated  to  peace,  has  no  occnpation  but 
political  intrigue  or  personal  adTaneement.  ratent 
honoured  ie  talent  at  war  with  men.  And  here 
notieeable,  that  the  class  of  Actors  baring  been  the  most 
dcgnded  by  the  pnblic  opinion  of  the  old  rfgime,  tbeb 
nrj  dust  deprived  of  Diristian  bnriaJ,  no  men  (with 


tLe  scoarges  of  the  reTolntion.  In  the  saiage  Collot 
d'Herbois,  naHniif  eomtdien,  were  embodied  the  wrongs 
and  the  Tengeanee  of  a  class. 

Now  the  energy  of  Jean  Nicot  had  never  been  snffl- 
dentl;  directed  to  the  Art  be  professed.  Even  in  his 
esrUwt  yoBtb,  the  political  disqaisitions  of  his  master, 
David,  had  distracted  him  from  the  more  tedious  labours 
of  llie  easeL     The  defects  of  his  person  had  embittered 
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mind;  the  Atheism  af  his  Iien«AkOtor  had  deadened 

ooosoienoe.  For  one  great  eicallence  of  Religion — 
abore  aU,  the  Beligioo  of  the  Cross, — is,  that  it  raises 
PliiEKCB  first  into  a  Virtue,  and  next  into  a  Hope.  Take 
away  the  doctrine  of  another  lift,  of  requital  hereafter, 
vt  the  smile  of  a  Father  upon  our  sofierings  and  trials  in 
ordeal  here,  and  what  becomes  of  Patience  I  But 
without  patieooe,  what  is  man  I — and  what  a  people  I 
Without  patience,  Art  never  can  be  high  ;  without  pa- 
tience, Liberty  never  can  be  perfected.  By  wild  throes, 
and  impetnous,  aimless  struggles.  Intellect  seeks  to  soar 
bom  Penury,  and  U'Nation  to  strnggle  into  F^edom. 
'  id  woe — thns  unfortified,  gnideless,and  uneodnring — ' 
le  to  both  I 

It  must  Dot,  however,  be  forgotten,  that  If  Pa- 
tience be  ■  passive  grace.  Endeavour  ie  an  active 
rirtne— a  noblB  energj.  The  Frsneh  Revolution, 
even  the  lUign  of  Terror,  was  not  all  evil ;  bat  here 
aoly  ita  most  hideous  aspette  are  represented  ;  the 
blood,  the  perfidy,  the  cruelty.  The  overcharged 
picture  is  all  shailowe. 

It  was  at  the  very  dose  of  the  fieign  of  Terror 
tiiat  Zanoni  discovered  that  his  wife  and  his  child 
were  in  one  of  the  prisons  then  gorged  with  the 
victims  of  the  Guillotine.  With  the  price  of  his 
own  life  he  had  obt&ined  fbr  her  a  reprieve  of  one 
day  ]  far  he  knew  that  this  one  day  passed,  and 
the  downfall  of  Sobespieire  was  accomplished, 
and  his  victims  rescued.  Nicot,  the  creature  of 
the  cold-blooded  and  treacherooa  monster,  was 
Viola's  fellow-eaptlvs. 

"  And  wherefbre,  my  child,  do  they  bring  thee  hither  V 

asked  an  old  grey-haired  priest "  I  eannot  gness." — 

"  Ah  I  if  yon  know  not  yonr  offtanes,  fcar  the  worst." — 
"  And,  my  ohild  I"  (fbr  the  In&mt  was  still  aoShred  to 
rest  npon  her  bosom.) — '  Alaa,  young  mother  I  they  will 
solbr  thy  ohild  to  live." — "  And  Ibr  this — an  orphan  in 
the  dungeon  t"  miirmnred  the  aoeosing  heart  ot  Viola, 
"  have  I  reserved  his  oSkpring  1  Zanoni,  even  in 
thongbt,  ask  not — aak  not,  iriiat  I  have  done  vrith  the 
ohild  I  bora  thee  I" 

Night  came  ;  the  crowd  rushed  to  the  grata,  to  hear 
the  nvuster-roU.  Her  name  was  with  the  doomed.  And 
the  oid^  priest,  better  prepared  to  die,  but  reserved  from 
the  death-list,  laid  his  haodl  on  her  bead,  and  blessed 
her,  while  he  wept.  Ehe  heard,  and  wondered  ;  bnt 
she  did  not  weep.  With  downcaat  eyes,  wiUi  arms 
folded  on  her  bosom,  she  bent  submissively  to  the  abII. 
Bnt  now  another  name  vras  uttered  ;  and  a  man,  who 
bad  pnshed  mdely  past  her,  to  gase  or  to  listen,  shriek- 
ed out  a  howl  of  despair  and  rage.  She  turned,  and 
their  eyes  met  Throngh  the  distance  of  time,  she  re- 
ooguiled  that  hideous  aspect.  Nioot's  fhce  settled  bvik 
into  its  deritish  sneer, — "  At  least,  gentle  Neapolitan 
the  Guillotine  idll  nnite  ua  Oh,  we  shall  sleep  well 
onr  wedding  night  J"  And,  with  a  laugh,  he  strode 
away  through  the  crowd,  and  vanished  into  his  lair.   . 

She  was  plaeed  in  her 

gloomy  eeQ,  to  await  the  morrow.  But  the  cfaild  vras 
still  spared  her  ;  and  she  thosght  it  seemed  as  if  con- 
Bcioua  of  the  awflil  Present.  In  their  way  to  the  priaon, 
it  had  not  moaned  or  wept ;  it  had  looked  with  its  clear 
eyes,  unshrinking,  on  the  gleaning  pikes  and  savage 
brows  of  the  lainurs.  And  now,  i^ne  in  the  dungeon, 
it  pnt  its  arms  round  her  neck,  and  murmured  its  indis- 
tinct aoonds,  low  and  sweet  as  some  unknown  language 
of  consolation  and  of  heaven.    And  of  Heaven  it  was  1 


For.at  titem 
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npward,  ftom  the  dungeon  and  tbe  deatb^upward, 
wbere  the  happy  oherabim  ohant  the  mercy  of  the 
All-loving,  whispered  that  cherub's  voioe.    She  fell  upon 

her  knees  and  prayed 

Viola  was  in  prayer.  She  heard  not  the  opening  door ; 
she  saw  not  the  dark  shadow  that  fell  along  the  floor. 
Hi*  power,  kit  arts  were  gone  ;  but  the  mystery  >/ai 
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tha  spall  )cnoim>t«  ter  limple  heul,  did  not  desert  her 
Id  the  hoDre  of  trial  *aA  dsspur.  When  Science  fallg  M 
a  Bnwork  from  the  sk;  it  would  Inrade,  when  Geniiia 
irithera  m  a  flower  in  ike  breath  of  the  ioj  ehunel,  the 
Hope  of  s  ohildlike  eonl  wraps  the  air  In  ^ghl,  and  the 
fainooenM  of  nnqaoBUoidng  Belief  ooreiB  the  gnre  with 


In  the  fiutiiert  eomer  of  the  cell  she  knelt ;  and  the 
tnfknt,  as  if  to  imitate  what  it  conld  not  oomprehend, 
bent  its  little  limbs,  and  bowed  its  imiUiig  lke«,  and 
knelt  with  bet  alio,  bj  her  eide. 

He  stood,  and  gazed  upon  them,  as  the  li^t  of  the 
lamp  fell  <nlmlj  on  their  fbrmi.  It  fbll  oTer  those 
oloads  of  colden  hair,  dishevelled,  parted,  thrown  back 
timn  the  i^it,  candid  brow  ;  the  daA  ejee  mised  ~~ 
high,  where,  throngb  the  hnnan  tears,  a  ll^t  as  ft 
abote  was  aurrond  ;  the  hand*  ebwped— the  lips  ^art 


"  And  if  never  mora  to  see  him,  0  Father  t  canst 
thon  not  make  the  Iots  tiiat  will  not  die,  mioiater,  eren 
beyond  the  grave,  to  his  earthlj  fate  t  Canst  than  not 
yet  permit  it,  as  a  living  spirit,  to  hover  over  bim — a 
spirit  fairer  than  all  his  solenoe  can  ooQJare  )  Oh,  what- 
ever lot  bs  ordained  to  either,  grant — even  thoagh  a 
thoQund  ages  maj  roll  between  ns — grant,  when  at  last 
pnriAed  and  regenerate,  and  fitted  for  the  tramf)ort  of 
such  reunion— grant  that  we  ma;  meet  onoe  more  1  And 
fbr  his  child — it  kneels  to  tbee  m>m  the  dungeon  floor  I 
To-morrow,  nod  whose  breast  shall  cradle  it  1 — whose 
hand  shall  feed ! — whose  Up*  shall  pra^  for  its  weal  be- 
low and  its  soul  bereafler  !"  She  paosed — her  voloe 
dwked  wiUi  sobs. 

"  Thou  Viola  I— thon,  thyself.  He  whom  (hen  bast 
deserted,  is  here  to  preserve  the  mother  to  thediild  I" 

She  atarted  I — (bose  aeoenis,  tjemnlous  as  her  own  I 
She  started  to  bsr  bet  I— He  was  there,— in  all  the  prida 
of  his  onwaning  yoath  and  superhaniaa  beaoty  1 — there, 
in  the  bonss  of  dnad,  and  in  me  bour  of  travail  I — there, 
iauge  and  personation  of  (he  love  that  oan  pieroe  the 
Valley  ^ the  Shadow,and  can  glide  tbeuDBsatbed  vran- 
deierftom  the  heaven,  through  the  roaring  abyss  of  hell. 

Witb  a  cry,  never,  perhaps,  heard  before  in  tiiat 

Sloomy  vanlt — a  cry  of  delight  and  rapture,  she  sprang 
irward,  and  fell  at  his  feet. 

He  bent  down  to  raise  her,  bnt  she  slid  ttma  his  arms. 
He  oalled  her  by  the  hniUiar  epithets  of  the  old  endear- 
ment, and  she  oa\j  answered  bim  by  soIm.    Wildly, 
passionately,  she  kissed  bis  hands,  the  hem  of  his  gar- 
meat  :  but  voice  was  gone.         .  .... 

■■  Pray  for  my  child  1"  said  Zanoni,  monmfhlly.  "  The 
Aoughte  of  Bonis  ftat  would  aspire  as  mine,  are  all 
pr»yet  I"  And  seating  hinisalf  by  her  side,  ha  began  to 
reveal  toberaDmeoftlieboliersecietflof  his  lofty  being. 
Hespokac^thesnbllme  and  Intense  taltb  fVom  which 


alone  the  diviner  knowledge  can  arise— the  faitti  which, 
seeing  the  immortal  everywhere,  pnrifles  and  exalts  the 
mort^  that  beholds — the  glorious  ambiUoii  that  dwells 
uot  in  the  cabals  nnd  crimes  of  sartli,  bnt  s^dst  those 
solemn  wonders  that  apeak  not  of  men,  bat  of  God— of 
tiiat  power  to  abetractthesonlftomlba  cl^Twhiohgives 
to  the  eye  of  the  sonl  its  subtle  viston,  and  to  tiie  soul's 
wing  the  oulimited  realm.  .         .         .        i         . 

Bnt  now,  a*  be  closed,  and,  leaning  on  his  breaet,  she 
felt  the  olasp  of  bis  prolaoting  ams,— when,  in  one  holy 
kiss,  the  past  was  tiwgiven  and  the  present  lost,— tlien 
tbere  returned  to  her  tbe  swset  and  warm  hopes  of  the 
natural  lifh — of  the  loving  woman.  He  was  oome  to 
save  bar  I  She  asked  not  how — she  believed  it  without 
Thej  Aoaldbeatlaatac^nnllML    Tbey 


would  fly  fkt  li'om  those  seeoes  of  violenoe  and  blood. 
Heir  happy  Ionian  isle,  their  fearless  solitudes,  would 
once  more  receive  them.  She  laughed,  with  a  child's 
joy,  as  this  picture  rose  up  amidst  the  gloom  of  the 
dungeon  1  Her  mind,  ftlithful  to  its  sweet,  simple  in- 
stinets,  reftased  to  receive  the  lofty  images  that  flitted 
cODftisedlv  by  it,  and  settled  back  to  its  human  visiona, 
yet  more  baseless,  of  the  earthly  happiness  and  the  tran- 
quil home. 

And  she  slept  so  svreetly.  Wearied  out  with  joy, 
secure  in  the  presence  of  the  eyes  regained,  die  had 
Unghed  and  wept  herself  to  steep ;  and  still,  in  that 
slnmber,  then  seemed  a  happy  conscionsness  that  the 
I«ved  was  by — tbe  Lost  was  found.  For  she  smiled 
and  muimured  to  herself,  and  breathed  bis  name  often, 
scd  stretched  out  her  arms,  and  sighed  if  they  touched 
him  not.  He  gaied  npon  her  as  he  stood  apart — with 
what  emotions  it  were  vain  to  say.  She  would  waks  no 
mon  to  htm — she  conld  not  know  bow  dearly  tba  aafbly 
of  that  sleep  was  pnrcbssed.  That  morrow  she  had  so 
yearned  for,— it  had  come  at  last,    ffor  wtUd  dU  gntt 

And  while  she  Btill  slept,  he  was  led  forth  » 
captive  to  meet  deatii. 

She  woke  at  last— she  gaied  round.  "  Zanoni,  it  ia 
day  1"  No  answer  bnt  the  low  wail  of  her  child.  Mer- 
ciful beaven  I  was  it  then  all  a  dream  I  She  tossed 
back  tbe  long  tresses  that  most  veil  her  sight — she  fbit 
tbe  amulet  on  her  bosom — it  was  no  dream  !  "  CPb,  God, 
and  he  is  gone  !"  She  sprang  to  tbe  door— she  shrieked 
aloud.    The  gaoler  comes  I    "  My  husband,  my  child's 


irl" 
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ii closed  npon  the  Senseless  I  As  a  lightning  fl 
Zanoni's  . words,  his  sadness,  tbe  troe  meaning  of  hi* 
mystic  gift,  the  very  saeriflce  he  made  for  her,  all  be~ 
cams  distinct  for  a  moment  ta  her  mind — and  then  daA- 
ness  swept  on  it  like  a  stoim, — yet  dsiknesa  whish  bad 
its  light. 

.Robespierre  has  falleu'-'liie  mBater-batcher  has 
f^en.  The  Raga  of  Terror  iji  ended.  It  ia  day- 
light in  the  prison. 

From  cell  to  cell  they  hurry  vrith  tbe  news ;  erwrd 
npon  crowd — the  joyous  captives  mingled  with  tile  very 
gaolers,  who,  for  fear,  would  bin  seem  joyous  too — they 
alroam  through  tbe  dens  aud  alleys  of  the  grim  bonse 
tbey  will  shortly  leave.  They  burst  into  a  oell,  fbrgot- 
tea  since  the  previaua  morning.  Tbey  Siond  (here  > 
young  female,  sitting  upon  her  wretched  bed  ;  bw  araa 
crossed  upon  bei  bosom,  her  face  raised  upward  ;  the 
eyes  unclosed,  and  a  antile,  of  more  thau  serenity, — of 
bliss  npon  her  lips.  Even  in  (he  riot  of  tlwir  Joy,  tbey 
dnw  back  in  aetonishment  and  awe.  Never  had  they 
life  so  beantii^l ;  and  as  they  crapt  nearer,  and 
noiseless  f^et,  they  saw  that  the  Um  breathed  not, 
that  tbe  repose  was  of  marble,  that  tlie  beanty,  and  the 
ecstasy  were  of  death,  llioy  gathered  ronnd  in  silenea  : 
aud,  lo,  at  her  feet  there  was  a  young  Influt,  who, 
wakened  by  tbeir  tread,  looked  at  Umm  steadfltitly,  aod 
with  its  rosy  fingers  played  with  its  dead  mother's  robe. 
An  orphan  there  in  the  dunfeon  vault  I 

"  Poor  one  !"  said  a  female,  (herself  a  parent,) — "  and 
they  say  the  fiitber  fell  yesterday ;  andnow,tiiemotherl 
Alone  in  tbe  world,  what  can  be  its  fate  t" 

The  infant  smiled  fearlessly  on  (be  crowd,  as  the 
woman  spoke  thus.  And  the  old  Priest,  who  stood 
amongst  them,  said,  gently,  "  Woman,  see  I  the  oipbaa 
smiles  !  Tun  FaxacBUBS  ame  thi  cuut  op  God  f 
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A  LECTUEE  ON  THE  POETS  WHO  SUCCEEDED  MILTON,  AND 
PRECEDED  COWPEK  AND  BURNS. 

FOB  THB  BBO/smui  MXG&A«IO^  IHBinDTIOA. 


ToDira  HxT  I-^WIun  I  lut  addrMRd  yim  here 
aWtiongh  my  mbjeet  wbb  a  Bomcwhkt  animating 
one— wren  ladies  honoured  mj  narcotic  powen  by 
Uliag  aelc«p;  snd  if  those  ladies,  when  they 
awaked,  had  rewarded  me  with  a  hearty  langh,  I 
■honld  han  thoti^t  that  a  compUmeiit  had  been 
paid  me,  of  which  a  dull  leotnrer  might  be  rea«on- 
ablypnmd.  Bntwhaterermaybetheqoalilicationfi 
of  a  lecturer.  If  the  materials  of  bit  lecture  are  dull, 
hoiw  can  the  leetore  Heelf  be  otherwise  1  I  think, 
Ukd,  I  may  eafelj  ptomiae  yon  a  comfortable  social 
nap  im  this  occasion  ;  for  the  poeta  who  succeeded 
HUton,  and  preceded  Cowper  and  Bnms,  lived  in  a 
dull  and  happy  ag«— an  age  which  was  dnll, 
beeaiue  H  was  happy.  In  those  days,  the  ratio  of 
pofit  and  wagea  on  capital,  eklll,  and  labour,  was 
net  IsMsnlng,  but  increoring ;  men  had  not  begun 
to  bid  igainst  each  other  in  desperate  competition 
fcr  kn  and  lege ;  the  battle  of  fifty  doge  for  on* 
bone,  and  that  bone  a  picked  one,  had  not  com~ 
msDced  ;  nor  had  it  entered  into  the  mind  of  any 
iUteaman  to  conceire,  that  snch  a  ba^  would 
ewr  be  fonght  here  by  act  of  parliament ;  nor  had 
IRme,  the  dlatoriieT,  awaking  France  from  the  long 
dumber  of  despotism,  and  startling  victims  into 
arengnv,  ae  with  the  tonch  of  Ithuriel's  spear, 
diaken  the  mind  from  the  depths  of  its  stagnation, 
and  become  to  Pope  and  his  imitators,  what  the 
diaeoTcry  of  America  woe  to  Shakepeare  and  Bacon. 
The  resolts  were  coirespondent ;  and  I  shall  not 
conclude  this  lecture  without  attempting  to  show, 
that  Pope  and  his  follower*  are  essentially  man- 
neriata,  nndnmatic  and  nnideal.  They  chose 
bonds^  for  tha  sake  of  bondage.  And  I  do  not 
mean  to  say,  that  the  self-will  of  poets,  in  their 
componUona,  onght  to  be  unreetrained  by  roles. 
But  ia  there  no  difiitience  between  the  earnestness 
id  fools  and  wise  men  ?  He  whose  Imins  set  his 
•an  on  fire,  is  no  more  a  poet  than  he  is  Jeremy 
Bentham.  But  pssnon  is  to  wisdom  a  higher 
viedoBL  For  reason,  withont  emotion,  Is  only  the 
cold  two-foot  rule,  which,  measuring  the  feet  of 
timber  In  ■  cedar,  foeb  not  the  might,  and  majesty, 
and  goodness  of  Him,  who  over^iadows  Lebanon 
with  his  delegated  beauty. 

The  two  great  foonders  of  iriiat  is  called  the 
Rench  school  of  English  poetry,  give  ua,  in  their 
descriptions  of  character,  processes  rather  than 
lerelations  ;  while  the  bright  impas^oned  reason 
of  imaginative  poets,  like  the  son  shining  on 
moi^  rocks  and  dewy  forests,  invests  their  snb- 
jstts  in  beanfy,  which,  though  magical  in  its  eSects, 
is  not  DhifflDn,  but  truth.  The  history,  then,  of 
modem  English  poetry— I  mean  the  poetry  of  the 
last  ftf^  years — Is  the  history  of  the  revival  of 
poetiy  in  England  ;  the  history  of  the  return  of 
m  poets  to  nature— to  the  ideal,  the  dramatic,  the 
dmpia,  the  trne — to  what  poetty  was  in  ita  origin, 
ud  IS  in  its  enence. 


From  the  death  of  mton,  "the  poet  of  out 
republic,"  to  the  appeanuice  of  Cowper  and  Bniu, 
Bnglieh  poetvy  declined  as  an  art ;  but  its  flame 
was  kept  firom  extinction  by  a  few  writers  of  whom 
I  am  now  to  speak.  Of  Hilton,— one  of  the  most 
gentle,  most  beautifhl,  most  manly,  moat  aoeom- 
pliehed,  most  severely  tried  of  men — whose  life  waa 
a  long  poem  of  misery — who  dwelt  with  a  congenial 
spirit  but  for  one  short  year  of  his  life — who  died 
without  receiving  hie  fame — and  of  whom  it  is  said 
by  a  great  living  writer,  "that  he  was  the  poet  of 
disappointment," — of  MUt«n  I  shall  say  Uttle, 
But  never,  perhaps,  was  man  so  slandered  as  he  haa 
been,  and  is.  Before  he  died,  "  his  lifo's  lifo  vraa 
lied  away  ;"  and  still  the  pore  spirit  that  conceived 
Comus,  (s  painted  as  a  demon  ;  still  the  "  homagen 
of  tyrants"  write  his  spotless  name  in  gall.  Though, 
perhaps,  the  world  has  never  yet  seen  one  man 
worthy  to  criticise  his  Paradise  Lost,  the  apes  and 
the  monkeys  of  criticism  flippantly  condemn  ita 
author;  though  absolutely  nothing  but  good  is 
known  of  Siw,  still  they  speak  of  his  Uffkt  with 
tongues  of  darkness, — following  the  example  of 
that  egregious  genius  who  is  said  to  have  described 
a  door,  witlrits  bell  and  knocker,  as  "a  Ugneous 
barricado,  with  its  tlnUnnabuhuy  appendages." 
Milttin  has  been  called  the  last  of  the  Elizabethan 
poets ;  but  neither  is  he  connected  with,  noi  does 
he  in  the  least  resemble,  any  of  the  poets  who 
preceded  or  followed  him  :  he  is  of  no  school,  and 
of  no  age.  "His  soul,"  says  Wordsworth,  "was 
like  a  star,  and  dwelt  apart."  But  this  also  is  a 
mistake.  His  soul  was  a  patriot's,  and  dwelt  with 
the  great  men  of  his  lime, — with  Cromwell  and 
Pym,  Hampden  and  Vane ;  names  which  have  been 
famiUar  to  me  as  household  words  from  my  child- 
hood ;  for  my  father's  little  preaching-parlour  waa 
hung  round  with  the  portr^ts  of  those  men,  and 
men  like  them  ;  and  when  In  after  years  I  read  an 
account  of  the  heroes  and  sagee  iriiom  Charles  the 
First  stopped  b  the  Thames,  on  thrir  way  to 
America,  I  was  surprised  to  fiod  that  Milton  (then 
in  his  thirtieth  yev)  was  not  one  of  them.  Yon 
may  read  the  account  (and  all  tyrants  fihould  read 
it)  in  Holme's  American  Annals.  "  An  order," 
he  says,  "  was  given  by  the  privy-council  in  May, 
1638,  to  take  speedy  and  effectual  course  for  the 
stay  of  eight  ships,  then  in  the  Thames,  prepared 
to  sail  for  New  England.  By  this  order,  Oliver 
Ciomwcll,  Artliur  Hazlerig,  John  Hampden,  and 
other  patriots,  were  prevented  from  coming  to 
America.  How  limited  b  the  foresight  of  man  t 
how  inscrutable  are  the  councils  of  God  !  By  this 
arijitrary  measure,  Charles  forcibly  detained  the 
men  destined  to  overturn  his  throne,  and  terminate 
his  days  by  a  violent  death."  ffilton  onght  to 
have  been— perhaps  he  ws»— one  of  those  detained 
patriots  ;  for  he  was  a  younger  brother  of  those 
enlightened  aod  intrepid  CalTiiUBto^-lhB  fiithars  of 
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modem  liberty — but  for  whom  she  would  not 
have  been  fbnnd  on  earth.  Hftring  given  hia 
patrimony  to  the  conunonwealth,  he  piondly  earned 
hia  bread  aa  a  echoolmaster !  Yes,  for  he  waa  a 
patriot  from  a  high  aenae  of  religioua  duty  ;  and 
what  is  the  Paradise  Lost  but  a  political  treatiae, 
depicting  the  Almighty  as  the  arbkcr  of  his  com- 
munity of  good,  and  Satan  as  a  tyrant  from  the 
b^inning !  Yet,  etrange  to  say,  be  matcea  God  a 
Tory,  ruling  under  oligarchical  forma — "  Thrones, 
Dotninationa,  Princedoms  1" 

From  the  death  of  the  "  Bard  of  our  Hepnblic,' 
to  the  eommetwement  of  the  first  French  Revolu- 
tion, Great  Britain  and  Ireland  produced  six  poets 
— Pope,  Young,  Thomson,  Goldsmith,  Gray,  and 
CoUina,  Do  I,  then,  forget  Otway,  Congreve, 
Akmaide !  Was  not  Otway  a  genuine  poet  ?  Yes, 
and  had  he  lived,  (he  died  in  his  thirtieth  year,)  we 
should,  perhaps,  have  had  another  Shakspeare. 
Congreve's  Mourning  Bride,  in  its  charactors  of 
Osmyn  and  Zara,  gave  Byron  the  germ  of  his 
Corsair ;  but  I  do  not  now  intend  to  speak  of  the 
drama,  except  incidentally,  in  contniating  Pope 
with  Shakspeare.  But  was  not  Akenside  a  poet? 
Yea,  the  poet  of  a  trustful  philosaphy.  But  he  did 
not  wriu  poetry.  No  f  No.  Perhaps  he  felt  it; 
and  he  is  the  author  of  the  noblest  metrical  oration 
in  the  world :  but  eloquence  is  not  poetry.  Some- 
times, indeed,  as  I  have  shown,  orators  unccn- 
Bcioualy  become  poeta ;  but  this  happened  seldom 
to  the  author  of  the  Measures  of  Imagination. 
Hia  verufication  ia'tlte  most  elaborate  in  onr  lan- 
guage. With  a  Roman's  heart  he  had  the  mind 
and  tongue  of  a  Greek ;  and  hia  music  is  not,  like 
Pope's,  mere  melody  ;  in  every  page  of  his  great 
work  there  are  passages  so  esquiaitely  harmonized, 
that,  in  reading  them,  we  are  compelled  to  say,  in 
spite  of  our  hnrta,  "  Yea,  Hark  Akenside  was  a 
poet."  "  There  is  no  art  or  mystery  that  requires 
so  long  an  apprenticeahip  as  this  of  verse-making," 
says  Robert  Southey,  in  one  of  hia  letteis  to  me : 
See !  how  beautifully  (ia  the  only  paa^oge  which  I 
can  aiford  to  quote  from  the  blank  verse  of  the 
Bard  of  the  Tyne)  his  repetitions  of  phrase  balance 
each  other,  like  corresponding  sounds  in  rhyme ! 

It  oiHltU  K  fair 
In  all  the  dnejr  Undioapea  of  the  spring. 
In  tbe  bii^t  eye  of  Hasper  or  the  mora. 
In  Nature  s  f^ireit  forms,  it  a%gla  to  fair 

Ae  Tirtnonsfl-iendBhip  t  as  the  candid  bltuh 
Of  Mm  wbo  Blrivei  with  fortune  to  be  just  t 

Pope  waa  a  weakling  and  a  cripple.  He  could 
not  leap  over  fiTc-barred  gates — consequently,  he 
could  not  ezcell  in  fox-hunting  :  so,  to  distinguish 
himself,  he  wroto  an  epic  poem  on  a  lady's  curL  He 
was  conversing  with  kla  heart,  (such  as  it  was,) 
when  he  wroto  his  Eloisa  to  Abelard,  and  hia  sofa- 
and-lap-dog  poetry — for  instance,  his  unique  Rape 
of  the  Lock ;  masterpteces  which,  for  that  reason, 
heeaaie  hit  heart  lorote  them,  will  never  be  ex- 
celled. Pope,  writing  rhymed  epistles  to  his  titled 
acquaintance,  waa  not  the  genuine  poet,  the  man  of 
genius  converung  with  hia  heart,  but  a  man  frozen, 
as  it  were,  in  a  room  full  of  strangers,  with  whom 
he  could  not  sympathize ;  he  was  no  longer  the 
pellucid  fountain,  nor  even  the  dew-drop  frozen  on 


the  winter  rose,  but  the  stagnant  fluid  in  the  duna 
vaae,  or  the  dull  icicle  of  the  town  palace. 

I  have  alluded  to  Hilton,  not  without  putpose ; 
for  if  he  had  not  been  one  of  the  greatest  of  poets,  hs 
would  still  have  been  one  of  the  greatest  of  Y«ro* 
fiers.  The  melody  of  Pope  diSen  as  much  fnmt 
the  harmony  of  Milton,  as  a  Bute  difiers  from  u 
organ,  or  a  gilt  pin  from  the  steam-engine.  Pope 
was  the  greatest  of  melodists,  however,  and  only 
not  a  harmonist,  because  there  are  in  hisveniSca- 
tion  no  difierences  to  reoondle.  Be  is  also  thi 
most  condensed  of  poeta  ;  and  his  English  is  nn- 
rivalled  in  purity  even  by  the  prefaces  of  Drjden, 
of  whom  he  has  been  falsely  called  an  imitator. 
He  wrote,  indeed,  in  the  heroic  couplet,  the  usitat 
of  our  measures,  as  Dryden  did  before  him,  and  is 
Chancer  and  others  did  before  Dryden ;  and  when 
he  wrote  from  his  heart,  he  was  a  true  poet ;  bnt 
Dryden  had  no  heart — he  was  like  Waahingten 
Irvine's  cabbage,  all  head.  He  was  a  thymuig 
polemic,  mighty  "  in  the  war  of  verse,"  but  not  a 
poet  Contrary  to  the  general  opinion,  however,  I 
venture  to  assert,  that  although  he  was  not,  like 
Pope,  a  poet,  he  was,  as  a  versifier,  (not  in  eomd- 
ness,  but  ia  higher  essentials,)  immeasurably  w- 
perior  to  Pope ;  as  you  may  convince  younelvM 
by  comparing  his  version  of  Ute  Knight's  Tale,  with 
Pope's  of  the  Wife  of  Bath,  which,  though  ist,  ia 
not  finest.  But  I  like  neither  of  these  anthon.  If 
Di7den's  flight  is  strong,  he  flies  on  wings  <£  win, 
and  there  ia  no  beauty  on  his  plumage :  it  is  not 
wet  with  the  dews  of  morning — no,  for  he  doa  not 
rise  "from  the  daisy's  side."  Pope,  in  hia  vmi- 
ficaUon,  closed  hia  eyea  agunst  the  awful  fact,  tist 
nil  it  a  greatprine^U  ofnatutt;  so,  he  made  hit 
lines  faultlesfr— ami  that  ai  afaidt,  tAith  m  liMUn 
eatmctforgive. 

Poete,  it  is  said,  are  all  mad,  more  or  less ;  but, 
if  to,  it  seems  strange  that  the  least  poetical  of  them 
are  the  maddest  of  all.  One  would  like  to  be  mad, 
after  the  manner  of  Shakspeare,  and,  perhspa,  after 
the  manner  of  Pope ;  for  how  great  must  hare  been 
the  power  of  tbe  latter,  if,  by  the  mere  fowe  of  style, 
he  has  compelled  mankhid  to  receive  iHtipcal  con- 
clusion* as  proverbial  truths. 

That  he  has  done  so  is  proved  by  many  a  notorious 

passage  in  his  work^  and  by  a  couplet  which,  oddly 

enough,  might  be  said  to  parody  and  refills  itaeU- 

Obscene  discourse  admits  of  h«  dehaee, 

.  For  want  of  deoeno;  ia  want  of  sanie. 

But— 

If  want  of  deoenej  f  s  want  of  seasa. 
Obscene  disoonrse  admits  of  Ikat  dsftaca. 
"One  truth  is  dear,"  aaid  he:  "whatevtf  '»,  f 
right.'*  Now,  it  may  be  very  tmt,  that  whatavw  " 
"  is  right,"  but  it  is  not  clear.  It  is  quite  dear, 
that  whatever  is,  "it;"  the  other  aaertion  adnutt 
of  argument. 

The  five  remaining  poets  named,  though  they 
were  surrounded  by  innumerable  imitators  of  Fepe, 
have  not  the  slighteat  resemblance  to  that  gR*' 
writer.  Blank  verae,  the  nlost  diUhae  of  onr  mea- 
sures, comes  from  the  pen  of  Young,  as  condenan 
almost  as  Pope's  rhyme.  But  no  two  things  can 
be  more  unlike  each  other  than  the  epigranunati* 
blank  verse  of  Young,  and  the  epigrMomatic  cooplete 
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of  Pope — except  the  mmdit  of  the  two  anthon ;  knd 
that  of  Young  moat  have  been  a  great  mind,  or  how 
eonid  he  U^  ftt  once,  abstracted  and  popular  t  God 
made  him  a.  poet ;  and  in  epite  of  his  determination 
to  be  a  metrical  Bophiiit,  he  m  a  poet — in  aub- 
limity  aecond  only  to  Hilton, 

Thomaon,  too,  had  a  style,  that  is,  a  mind  of  hia 
own,  Se  did  not  worship  the  muacal  annff-box, 
though  it  hasadiamonded  lid.  ^«  determined  to  be 
kimtetf;  and  the  determination  waB  a  patent  of 
immortality.  Thomson  is  the  most  popular  of  Ei^- 
li^  poets, — the  poet  of  yonng  aSectioua ;  and  will 
ever  be  so,  because  he  had  a  heart  which  could  not 
grow  dd.  To  quote  from  a  writer  so  well  known, 
miglit  Mem  a  waste  of  time  :  I  cannot,  however, 
M*Ut  (he  temptation  of  reciting  a  few  lines  from 
hiideaeriptionofthestorm  in  Winter;  thegisndeur 
of  which,  I  believe,  is  aasarpassed  by  any  descrip- 
tire  poe^  in  the  world. 
Ato»g  the  weodi,  aitMg  the  mooriih  feat, 
Sifbi  the  ud  geniuB  of  Un  comiDg  itono. 


Dhigh 


Wheels  yhrni  die  deep,  and  soTemns  along  the  land. 
Load  doieks  Ae  soanng  hwen ;  uul  with  wild  wing 
n*  efRiIiBg  te^flnrl  olesTe  the  flak;  clonds. 
IImb  domcs  the  Father  of  the  Tempert  forth. 

Wrapt  in  black  gloom. 
At  last,  tkt  rontd  up  Hvtr  poun  along ; 
fVom  the  rude  monntaia,  and  the  many  wild, 
^uabUug  tfaroagh  n>eki  abnipt,  and  loandiiig  fu, 
Reaistlera,  roaring,  dreadlU,  dvKK  it  oomea  ; 
While  from  its  bottom  tnm'd,  (he  pasBire  main 
Bmr^  laJo  tiuun. 
I  need  not  point  ont  to  you  the  power  of  the  word 
"  along,"  in  the  first  line  of  this  passage  ;  the 
niblime  circomatance  of  the  "  Genius  of  the  coming 
atonn'*   preceding   the   Almighty   Father   of  the 
Trampest,  in  this  awful  manifestation  of  his  great- 
neaa  ;  the  ideality,  force,  and  truth  of  the  epithet 
in  the  "  ronaed-ap  river ;"  and  the  almost  Aliltonic 
imagination  displayed  in  the  description  of  the  sea 
"bursting  into  chaos." 

All  the  genuine  English  poetry  written  in  the 
period  which  elapsed  from  the  death  of  Milton  to 
the  appearance  of  Cowper  and  Bums — I  mean,  all 
the  poetry  worthy  of  the  Elizabethan  era  of 'Onr 
litetatnre,  and  excepting,  of  course,  the  poetry  of 
Otway,  Young,  and  Thomson,  already  alluded  to — 
is  eunprised  in,  pet^ps,  fewer  than  one  thousand 
line^  which  are  to  be  found  in  the  masterpieces  of 
GoMimith,  Gray,  and  Collins.  Of  the  innumerable 
&nltlese  couplets,  written  by  the  imitatora  of  Pope 
in  any  year' of  the  period  in  which  these  three 
genuine  poets  wrote,  perhaps  not  fifty  deserved  to 
be  called  poetry.  Wliy,  then,  should  they  liave 
beoi  written,  if  mere  Terse,  though  excellent  aa 
neh,  cannot  live  ;  and  if  the  rule  for  writing  good 
Terse  is,  that  with  all  the  qualities  of  verse,  it  shall 
be  eqn&l  as  language  to  the  best  prose?  The  bet 
of  their  having  been  written,  (by  commonplace 
persons,  too,)  proves  that  there  are  harder  tasks 
than  the  stringing  of  abstract  terms  in  heioie 
Thyme.  Any  well-read  lad  of  good  sense  may,  in 
Kx  months,  learn  to  write  aa  good  tpigraamatie 
conpleta  aa  any  in  Pope.  Let  me  not  be  misnndei^ 
stood  :  I  do  not  say  that  it  is  not  difficult  to  write 
good  epigrammatic  couplets,  hut  that  \%  is  still  more 
difficult  to  forge  penknife  bladce^  or,  perliap^  to 


cut  sparables.  I  know  I  am  heretical  in  this 
opinion;  but  why  should  we  quarrel  about  rhymes 
and  rhymesters?  They  certainly  are  not  of  the 
moat  important  things  in  this  world,  whether 
poetiy  be  BO  or  not.  What  ia  rerse  itself,  hut  an 
artifice  ?  I  write  in  rhyme,  because  my  thoughts 
are  not  good  enough  for  prose.  He  who  writes 
prose  must  write  sense;  but  half-thoughts  maypoM 
for  poetiy.  I  do  not  say  that  half-thoughts  art 
poetry  ;  for  Hilton's  thoughts  are  often  ag^regatea 
of  thoughts  ;  and  Shakspeare's  thoughts  are  often 
aggregatee  of  thoughts  and-feelings---that  \a,  they 
are  mart  than  thoughts.  I  will  endearonr  to  make 
this  plain,  by  repeating  a  couplet  from  Mr.  Laae'a 
poem  on  the  statue  of  his  dead  child : 

I  tt  Use  in  thv  beaety,  witli  thy  mms^  Iiair  at  res^^ 

And  thy  bwy  httle  flnger8,fDlded  lightly  en  tbj  breast 
In  this  pnaoagp,  the  words  "Irn^  little  fingers," 
express  an  aggregate  of  thoughts  and  fteUngt;- 
though  referring  directly  to  the  lifeless  statue,  they 
bring  before  the  mind  and  heart  of  the  reader  the 
living  child,  and  ita  brief,  sad,  beautiful  history. 
The  thoughts  they  express  are  mora  tlian  thoughts. 

I  have  said,  that  there  is  as  much  difference 
between  the  melody  of  Pope,  and  the  organ-mouo 
of  Milton,  as  there  is  between  a  pin  and  a  steam' 
engine  ;  and  I  will  now  say,  that  there  is  aa  much 
difference  between  the  couplets  of  Pope  and  of 
Goldsmith,  as  between  pins  and  primroaes.  There 
are  single  lines  in  Gray  and  Collins — true  and 
simple  aa  tlie  truth  of  ideal  beauty,  and  the  seeming 
results  of  a  happy  instiuct — which  have  each  cost 
more  labour,  probably,  than  any  fifty  in  Pope ; 
not  that  fine  lines  are  not  to  he  found  in  >'i"' — for 
we  all  remember  the  sigh  "  wafted"  (in  a  letter) 
"  from  Indus  to  the  pole,"  and  the  death  by  a  rosi^ 
"  in  aromatic  pain  ;"  but  the  "  faultless  ooupleta," 
and  "  divine  compliments  of  the  English  BoQean," 
remind  one  of  the  posy  of  a  ring,  and  might  ha 
slung  rgnnd  the  neck,  on  a  locket,  wtiereas,  such 
lines  are  the  staple  of  his  less  voluminous  succes- 
sors. Doubtless,  there  is  in  Pope  ss  fine  compou- 
tion,  of  tome  tort,  as  any  in  Gray  ;  but  there  are 
passages  in  the  tatter,  to  wiiich,  at  poetry,  there  is 
nothing  in  Pope  that  will  bear  the  least  comparison. 
I  will  not  quote  Uiem,  for  they  are  familiar  to  most 
of  you,  as  the  faces  of  your  mothers. 

In  the  outset  of  this  lecture,  I  stated  my  intetition 
of  showing,  that  our  poets  of  the  French  school, 
compared  with  our  Elizabethan  poets,  and  those  of 
the  present  day,  are  esBentially  unideal  and  un- 
dramatic  ;  and  this,  I  think,  I  shall  do,  if  I  show 
that  the  great  head  of  that  school  here,  is  deficient 
in  the  two  highest  constituents  of  the  highest 
poetry.  But  Young,  Thomson,  Goldsmith,  Gray, 
and  Collins — I  must  request  you  to  observe— are 
not  poets  of  the  French  school ;  they  are  Em/lUh 
through  bona  and  manow. 

I  scarcely  need  tell  yon,  that  poetry  may  be 
ideal  without  being  indistinct.  Wordsworth, 
literal  as  Crabbe,  is  ideal  as  Shakspeare,  who  never 
wrote  with  more  of  imaginative  bruth  and  beauty 
than  Wordsworth  does,  when  hesays  of  his  homeless 
wanderer,  that  "she  was  known  to  every  star  and 
every  blast  that  blows."  And  I  scarcely  need  tell 
you,  that  poetry  may  be  dramatic  without  bein^ 
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irritUB  in  diklc^o.  Hiltoi^  who  wrote  two 
dranu^'  !■  utterly  nndmnatic,  but  not  nuide&l ; 
Cowp«r,  Dnt  of  tlitt  ma«t  original  at  poets,  ia 
dniutic,  Ihotigh  h«  iwver  wrote  a  pUj.  Milton 
•an  of  the  fallen  angel,  Holoch->-"  M«  trusted  with 
tii'Etsnal  to  be  deemed  equal  in  atrength,  (uid 
n&er  than  he  less  cared  not  tw  be  at  all."  No 
langna^canbeatrongerthanthia;  hlsoondenaed 
■a  Byron'a  desoiiption  of  tho  destrojing  wind, 
which  ia  where  nothing  elae  i^  "the  nogt  lone 
Simoom  ;"  hat  it  ia  quite  nndramatlc.  If  Cowpar 
had  deacribed  Holoch,  he  would  probably  han 
placed  him  in  aotitm  befon  na ;  be  would  hare 
npraented  him  stretching  forth  hia  arm  in 
defiance  towards  the  throne  of  the  Moat  High,  and 
impiouslT  TOdiferBtiiig,  "  Pull  Iiitn  down  I 

I  shall  be  sorry  to  do  injUHtice  to  Pope  in  my 
qnotationa  ;  I  cooftaa,  I  am  prejndioed  againat  him, 
and  against  the  school  of  which  he  ia  tite  head  ; 
bnt  "  he  was  a  great  writer  of  some  sort,"  and  hia 
Rape  of  the  Lock  ahows  that  he  wu  a  man  of 
genioi  and  a  poet.  Aa,  however,  he  was  himself 
ef  opiniMi  that  his  highest  excellencea  are  to  be 
found  in  his  delineations  of  character,  I  ahall  not, 
I  think,  be  unjust  to  htm,  if  I  quote  some  of  the 
best  of  them. 

Haw  much  easier  ia  it  to  say  nhat  a  man  Is, 
than  to  put  words  into  his  mouth  which  shall  not 
only  show  what  he  It,  but  place  him,  If  ving,  before 
oar  eyes!  Pope  describes — Scott  narrates — Cowper 
impersonates.  Shakspeare  has  drawn  the  chancter 
of  King  Henry  the  Eighth  to  the  llf^  in  seven 
qrllables. .  Be  repreoenta  that  monarch  as  having 
(HacoTered  a  conspiracy  of  Gardiner  and  others 
against  Cramner,  One  of  the  conspiraton,  ap- 
proaching him  with  bow  and  cringe,  says,  "  May 
It  pleaae  you.  Sire  1"  "  No,  Sir  1  it  does  not  please 
me,"  replies  tlie  hard-niled  kit^.  Is  tltis  a  deger^ 
thn  of  blnff  Henry  ?  No  ;  it  is  Henry  himself, 
Pope  seldom  puts  words  into  the  mouths  of  hia 
characters,  wUch  bring  them,  as  it  were,  into  our 
preaence.  In  his  character  of  Atossa,  however,  he 
attempta  this,  and  with  some  snccev  : 

Who  breaks  with  her,  provcies  revenge  from  bell, 
But  he's  a  bolder  man  who  dares  be  well. 
Sopsriois  1  death )  and  eqtula  t  what  s  Done  I 


Oblige  her,  and  shell  hats  70a  while  joq  live  ; 

But  die,  and  she'll  adore  jon. — Then  the  boat 

And  templs  rtee — and  &11  sgun  to  duet. 

Last  night  her  lord  vnti  all  that's  giiod  and  gMst ; 

A  knave  this  mimiing,  and  1^  wllla  cheat. 

His  description  of  the  profligate  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, dyijig,  impoverished  and  deseTt«<I,  at  a 
miaeraUe  inn,  is  a  fovonrite  with  his  admirers ; 
and  aa  it  is,  at  least,  an  averse  specimen  of  hia 
mastery  in  the  portraiture  of  men  and  manners,  I 
shall  recite  It.  It  does  not,  indeed,  record  one  of 
those  t«rribLe  catastrophe*,  thoae  fated  changes  of 
fortune,  wiiich  teadi  the  proud  that  they  are  men, 
and  iriiich  the  Muse  haa  deplored  "  in  the  devoted 
races  of  Pelops  and  of  Cadmus : "  but  whether  she 
speak  of  kings,  or  lords  or  beggars,  it  is  of  man 
that  she  speaks ;  and  the  deserved  min  of  the 
"lord  of  uselen  thousandi^"  though  it  possesses 
Bvitiur  tragic  nor  epic  dignity,  ia  powbljr  more  in- 


Btrnotive,  if  less  affecting,  than  the  death  of  Hector, 
the  foreshown  doom  of  hia  angost  Andnmache,  and 
tiie  fail  of  Priam'a  great  dty,  which  consUttttB  tlw 
interest  of  Homsr'a  mlghtieat  work. 

In  ibe  worst  inn's  woret  room,  with  mat  half  hnngi 
The  floor  of  plaster,  and  the  walls  of  dnng. 
On  onoe  a  flocdi-bed,  but  repaired  with  stmi^ 
With  ta^e-tied  enrtauu,  neviT  meant  to  draw. 
The  GSeorge  and  Garter  itmlim  tma  that  bedj 
Where  tawdr;  jellow  strove  with  dirtj  led. 
Great  Villleni  hes — Alas  1 — how  changed  Ttiaa  him. 
The  lifto  of  pleasare,  and  the  son!  of  ntim  t 
Gallant  and  nj,  (n  CUveden'i  prond  alcove, 
The  bewer  of  waaton  ShrewBbiu'j  sad  love ; 
Or  just  as  gaj  at  cooneil,  in.  a  ring 
Of  mimic  Btateunen,  and  their  merr;  king. 
No  wit  to  flatter,  left  of  all  hie  store  ! 
No  foo)  to  langh  at — which  he  valned  mora. 
Ilieie,  viator  ^his  health,  ef  fin  tone,  ftienAs, 
And  &me — this  lord  of  useless  thaosuide  «nda> 

Certainly  this  is  a  fine  and  instructive  plctun 
of  dying  profligacy.  But  it  turns  over  for  our  in- 
struction no  new  page  in  the  history  of  the  heart. 
It  is  destitute  of  the  ideality  which  exalts  tJte  de- 
lineations <^  Shakspeare,  Buma,  and  others.  To 
be  convinced  of  this,  you  have  only  to  compare  it 
at  random,  with  almost  any  page  of  their  writings ; 
for  instance,  with  that  passage  in  the  world's  poe^ 
where  Oph^a,  driven  to  madness  by  sudden,  un- 
expected, and,  to  her,  inexplicable  miafortunesi, 
tries  to  account  for  tliem,  by  reaaoniog  on  the 
chorus  of  an  old  nursery  song,  which  asserts,  "  that 
the  owl  was  once  a  baker's  daughter."  Ought  she  to 
wonder  that  the  noble  mind  of  her  princely  lover 
has  lost  its  balance  7  that  the  high-hearted  Hamlet 
is  fiilse  to  her  t  that  the  brave  Hamlet  has  assassi- 
nated her  helpless  and  unoffending  father  1  and 
that  suspicions,  incredible  yet  true,  have  &Uen 
upon  the  queen,  whom  she  had  almost  worshipped 
as  a  model  of  »il  excellence  on  this  side  Heaven? 
Ought  she  to  wonder  at  these  things — can  anything 
on  earth  be  wonderful — if  the  owl  was  once  » 
baker's  daughter  f  Her  poor  brain^ — like  Othello'a 
heart,  ''perplexed  in  the  extreme," — ieHena  the. 
stAnge  assertion,  and  reasons  on  it  as  a  fiut. 
"  They  say  the  owl  was  a  baker's  danghtw.  Lord ! 
vre  know  what  we  are,  bnt  know  not  what  we 
may  be."  These  simple  words  lay  bare  the  depths 
of  the  soul,  and  are  worth  any  ten  pages  in  D[ydcn 
or  Pope.  They  remind  ns,  ^  tkeir  profanditf,  of 
the  "snlky  sullen  dame,"  in  Tam  o*  Shanter. 
The  laugh,  you  know,  is  all  agunst  the  poor  wo- 
man ;  but  she  is  not  one  of  those  wives  who  quarrel 
with  good  husbands  because  they  are  not  bad  ones, 
and  whom  none  but  bad  ones  can  cure  ;  she  haa 
ample  cause  for  suUenness ;  yet  so  attached  is  die 
la  that  stisnge  compound  of  whimsicality,  comic- 
ality, and  animality,  drawn  to  the  very  life  by 
Robin  in  his  glory,  that  she  is  forced  to  keep  her 
wrath  warm  by  nursing  it.  While  she  is  "  gaih^- 
ing  her  brows  like  gathering  storm,"  we  se« 
that  her  heart  is  overflowing  with  tenderness  to* 
wards  the  profligate  scape-grace  who  sins  "  fttaa 
November  till  October"— that  i^  all  the  year  round 
— and  whose  whole  lifo  is  one  great  wrong  done,  to 
her ;  and  though  she  dterwards  tells  him  "  weel," 
that  "he  is  a  blethering,  blnsterii^  drunkard," 
BhebH  bIm ber tniMiable foteboding^  **tl>atUte 
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•r  toon  be  will  be  found  deep  drowned  in  Doon." 
Th«ae  Are  tonehesof  n&tora,  each  as  we  dull  Tsinly 
tet  in  any  vniUr  of  the  French  scbooL  But  as  it 
M,  peritapa,  an&ir  to  contrast  Pope  witb  Shak- 
speaie  and  Bama,  writen  of  a  totally  difierent 
chaiacter,  I  will  now  compan  him  with  Cowper, 
a  dramatist  who  never  wrote  a  play,  a  didactic  poet 
whoae  worda  an  action. 

AdisD,  VuHna  trita — era  jet  he  lips 
lb*  puple  bsnper,  tnnbtiDg  a(  Ub  lipa — 
Adiea  to  all  monlit  j,  if  grace 
Hake  woiku  a  «>iii  iiigratunt  in  the  cue. 
The  Chrutiaa  hope  is—Wiiter,  dmw  the  ceik — 
If  1  Bittaka  not— Blockheui  J  with  a  fork  l~ 
WitbMit  good  works,  whaterer  nme  maj  boaet, 
Han  folly  and  delnaim. — Sir,  jonr  toatt  I 
iSj  firm  perBoaeioD  is,  at  least  lonietiniei, 
niat  hearen  will  i^gh  man's  rirtnee  and  hil  orimtni. 
1  plant  my  fbot  npon  thlB  gmimd  of  trust, 
Aad  Mleaoa  ererj  fMr,  with,  God  is  josL 
Bat  if  perehanM,  on  some  dnll  drinling  daj, 
A  tbiaiilrt  Inbvde  that  laj^  or  leems  to  saj, 
If  Am  th'  important  oanse  is  to  be  tried, 
SnpfMse  the  beam  ahould  dip  on  tiie  wrong  side ; 
I  «<•>  reeorer  tnik  Owac  n*edUtt  fHghta, 
And,  God  is  B«teifiil--aets  aU  to  rights. 
Tim,  batwaan  jnstiaa,  as  my  prime  sapport. 
And  nerey.  Bed  to  aa  the  last  resort, 
I  glide  and  ata^  aloDg  with  hearen  in  view. 
And — Pardon  me — tbe  bottle  stands  with  yon. 
1  aaret  will  baliere,  the  col'nel  cries, 
n*  aaagninary  s^ene*  that  snna  devise. 
My  creed  is — he  is  safe  that  does  his  best ; 
Aad  death's  a  doom  mffieisnt  for  the  resc 

Bight,  saya  an  enmgn  ;  and,  for  anght  I  MS, 
Year  (kith  and  mine  substantially  agree  ; 
ne  best  of  erery  man's  performance  here 
It  to  djaduige  tiie  dnties  of  his  sphere: 
A  soldier'*  best  is  eonnge  in  the  field, 
With  nothing  here  that  wants  to  be  coneeal'd : 
Tbe  man  who  iconis  to  do  a  wrong  by  stealth 
Host  go  to  heaTen — and  1  mnst  drink  Ms  health. 
Sir  Gmng,  he  ones,  (for  lowest  at  tbe  board, 
Jost  made  Iflh  ohaplain  of  his  patron  lord. 
His  sbonlden  witnessing  by  many  a  shrug 
How  mneh  his  feelings  suffer'd — sate  ^  Smng,) 
Yoor  olBee  is  to  winnow  lUw  from  true  ; 
Come,  Prophet,  drink,  and  tell  as,  what  think  yon  t 

Sighing  and  smiling  se  he  takes  bis  glass, 
WUoh  thay  that  woo  preferment  raraly  pan ; 
hltihle  man,  the  ohorcb-bred  youth  raplies. 
Is  still  totmi/iMSile,  howerer  wise  ; 
And  diKrin^  jodgmenta  serre  but  to  declare 
That  trath  Iwa  aomewhere,  if  we  knew  but  where. 
Of  all  it  erer  waa  my  lot  to  read, 
Of  aitiesiww  aUre,  or  long  dooe  dead. 
The  book  of  all  the  world  that  pleased  me  most 
Was— weU-a-day  1  tbe  tUU-pagt  waa  lout  I 
The  writer  well  remarkH,  a  heart  that  knoirs 
To  take  with  gratitade  what  hear'n  bestows. 
With  prmienee  alwa  ji  Ttadf  at  ear  call 
Tb  nude  onr  nse  of  U,  is  all  in-all. 
Doabtleaa  it  is. — To  which,  of  my  own  store, 
I  npeiadd  a  few  essentials  mine  ; 

■■le  liberty  I  taka— 


Iw 


sake. 


SfAe  like  an  oraele,  they  lil  siolain. 
And  add  BiglU  Bafraid  to  Smng's  honoor'd  oane. 
I  shall  not  treat  Pope  fairlj  if  I  do  not  qnote 
fmni  some  one  of  the  works  which  his  heart  wrot«, 
and  which  are  themfoiemaaterpiecss.  Eeiawoithy 
of  jonr  attention  in  more  way*  than  one  ;  for  not 
only  waa  he  a  poet  and  a  philosopher,  hnt — which 
is  iriT  infinitely  more  importance— an  honest  man. 
But  when  we  nad  him,  we  read,  I  am  aony  to  be- 
lier^  tba  moat  indaoent  book  in  the  w<^d,  axcept 


one.  How  are  we  to  account  for  thia  remarkahle 
circtinutanee!  One  might  imagine  a  glutton  be- 
coming web-footed  with  eating  ducks ;  bnt  to  mp- 
posa  tiiat  Pope  became  indecent  by  keeping  good 
cora|iany,  would  be  to  indicate  that  we  had  ncTei 
kept  good  company  onraelves.  It  may  not  be  cer- 
tain that  clean  people  hare  the  nacleanest  ideas; 
bat  it  is  qntte  bo  that  quotations  cannot  easily  be 
made  from  Pope,  without  offmding  modem  deli- 
cacy. loQght  to  recite  a  portion,  at  least,  of  Irn 
Eloisa  to  Abelard ;  for  time  haa  passed  judgment 
on  it ;  great  criUcs  declare  it  to  be  unrivalled  in 
tenderness  and  el^ance,  by  any  composition,  ori- 
ginal ortranslated,  in  onrlangnage;  and  when  the 
impngnen  of  Pope  assert,  that  he  never  afiects  the 
heart,  his  admirers  triumphantly  appeal  to  that 
poem.  Unfortunately,  however,  I  cannot  feel  its 
pathoa,  and  therefore  cannot  make  it  felt  by  yon. 
It  ie  easy  to  declaim  in  rhyme — to  string  oom- 
mon-place  metaphors  in  rhyme — ^to  ring  changes 
in  rhyme,  on  such  cold  abatractians  as  glcry, 
honour,  discord,  &c. ;  but  it  ia  very  difficult  to 
write  a  letter  weU  in  rhyme.  I  cannot  say  that 
Pope  has  succeeded.  Bums  has,  again  and  again ; 
hia  rhymed  epistles  are  his  masterpieces,  and  con- 
sequently masterpieces  of  literature ;  but  in  his 
choice  of  rhyming  from  two  dialects,  he  had  a  great 
advantage.  Perhaps,  the  most  difficult  of  all  tasks 
is,  to  tell  a  tale  of  common  life  well  in  rhyme. 
The  English  poet  who  has  succeeded  beat  in  bend- 
ing this  bow  of  Ulyeeea,  is  Wordsworth — next  to 
him  in  merit,  is  Crahbe ;  but  Pope  also  has  succeed- 
ed, and  as  1  am  prejudiced  agunst  him,  it  vrill  be 
only  &ir  that  I  allow  you  to  judge  of  his  power  in 
narrative.  I  wilt  recite,  then,  the  last  courtabip  of 
the  wife  of  five  hnabands,  translated  by  Pope  from 
the  Anglicised  French,  or  Frenchified  Saxon  of 
Chaucer.  It  in  very  instructive,  and  ought  to 
teach  young  men  not  to  marry  those  pions  for- 
malists— alia*,  punctual  gadders, — who  cannot  be 
happy  at  home. 

Kow  fbr  my  fifth  loved  lord,  the  lot!  and  bat, 
(Kind  heav'n  affbrd  him  everlasting  test  t) 
Fall  hearty  was  his  love,  and  I  can  show 
The  tokens  on  my  riba,  in  black  and  blue. 
In  pare  good  will  I  took  thIa  Jovial  spark. 
Of  Oifbrd  be,  s  moat  egregions  clerk  ; 
He  bowded  with  a  widow  in  tbe  town, 
A  trwity  gossip,  one  dame  Alison  ; 
Full  welt  the  sacrets  of  my  sonl  afae  knew. 
Better  than  ere  our  pariah  priest  conld  do. 
To  her  I  told  wbateier  eotdd  MM  : 
Had  bnt  my  Jiasband  conrh'd  against  a  wall, 
Or  done  a  thing  that  might  have  ooat  bis  life, 
She— aod  my  nieco — and  one  more  worthy  wife 
Had  known  it  all ;  what  moat  he  would  eonoeal. 
To  these  I  made  do  scruple  to  reveal. 
Oft  haa  he  blnsb'd  ftom  ear  to  ear  fbr  shame. 
That  e'er  he  told  a  secret  to  hia  dame. 

It  B0befl)U,inha1y  time  of  Lent, 
That  of  a  day  I  to  this  goaaip  went, 
(Hy  husband,  thank  mj  at&ra,  was  ont  of  town,) 
Fnnn  bonse  M  hoosa  we  rambled  np  and  down  ; 
This  clerk,  myself,  and  my  good  neigbbonr  Also, 
To  see,  be  seen,  to  tell,  and  gather  ialea.  , 

Visits  to  every  church  we  dWy  paid. 
And  march'd  in  tttrj  holy  masquerade  ; 
The  wasting  moth  ne'er  ^il'd  ny  best  array— 
The  cause  was  this,  I  wore  it  tvtry  day. 
■TwBB  when  fresh  Hay  her  eariy  blossom  yields,  I 
tniis  elsrk  and  I  ware  walking  in  the  fields ;    _,  ■  ^ 
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1  ToVd,  if  e'er  mjlnRbauil  flU'd  hit  nn, 

nut  he,  lad  only  ht,  ifaonld  aerre  my  tnrn- 

I  Tow'd  1  uftroa  aosld  ileep  uuee  fiiM  I  ksew  lutt. 

And  dunt  b«  Bworn  he  had  btvit^ed  me  to  Mm  ; 

If  e'«r  I  ilept,  I  dream'd  of  bim  ftlone, 

■  And  dreims  forrtell,  m  leiniod  men  h»™  shown  ; 
All  thU  I  BUd,  bnt  dresns,  ^n,  I  hkd  sons ; 
I  fSdlow'd  bnt  my  anttj  crony's  lor«, 
Wbo  bada  ms  taU  this  Ue,  ud  twenty  mm. 

Thus,  d»y  by  d»y,  »nd  month  by  month  we  put  i 
It  ple&ied  the  Lord  to  takt  my  ipoase  it  lut. 
/  tore  my  gown,  I  goil'd  my  fooki  with  dust, 
And  boat  my  breast,  w  wreWhed  widows  maA 
Before  my  fcoe  my  handherehief  I  spread, 
'  To  hide  the  floods  oTtean  J  did  not  shod. 
Tlio  good  man's  ooffln  to  the  aborohwas  bora* ; 
ArOBod,  the  nsighbonra,  and  my  cierk,  too,  moarn. 
Bnt  as  he  mart h'd,  good  gods  1  he  ihow'd  a  pair 
Oif  legs  and  ftet,  so  clean,  so  strong,  and  fair ! 

■  Of  Iwanty  winter's  age  he  seem'd  to  be  ; 
I  (to  «ay  truth)  was  twenty  more  than  he : 
But  to  my  tale.    A  month  scatea  paaa'd  away, 
With  dance  and  song  we  kept  the  nuptial  day. 
All  I  possessed  I  gave' to  hia  eomroand, 
My  goods  and  chattels,  money,  honse,  and  laud  ; 
Bnt  oft  repented,  and  repent  it  Mill  ; 
He  prOT'd  a  rebel  to  my  Borerdfn  will. 
Stubborn  as  any  lioness  waa  I ; 
And  knew  fiill  well  to  raise  my  TOioe  on  high  ; 
He  against  this  right  sagely  would  advise. 
And  old  eiamples  set  beftire  my  eyee  i 
Bnt  this  aTail'd  not ;  Ibr  whoe'er  he  be 
That  (elli  my  Ikolto,  I  hate  Um  mortally. 

My  apooBo  {who  was,  yoa  know,  to  leaning  bred) 
A  certain  treatise  oft  at  erening  read. 
Whan  di*ei*  aalhon  (whom  tba  Aeiii  oonfcund 
For  all  their  lies)  were  in  one  Tolnme  bound. 
It  chanced  my  husband,  on  a  winter's  night. 
Bead  in  this  book  aload,  with  ttrange  delight. 
How  the  Hnt  wenan,  (aa  tbe  Bcriptorea  show,) 
Bion^t  her  own  sponse  and  all  his  race  to  woe. 
How  Samson  fcll ;  and  be  whom  D^anii* 
Wrapp'd  in  th'  eDTeoom'd  shirt,  and  set  on  fire. 
How  eors'd  EryphiUe  *<r  lord  betrayed, 
Ajid  the  dire  ambnih  Clytemnestra  laid. 

Long  time  I  beard,  and  fwell'd,  and  Unsh'd,  and 

Bnt  when  no  end  of  these  Tile  tales  I  fonnd, 

FroToked  to  rengeance  three  large  leaves  1  tore. 

And  with  one  buffet  feli'd  him  on  the  Soot. 

With  that  mj  husband  in  a  fnrj  loflo. 

And  down  he  settled  me,  with  hearty  blows. 

I  groaned — and  lay  eileodad  on  my  aide  •, 

"  Oh,  than  hast  slain  me  for  my  wealth,"  I  cried, 

"  Vet  I  fo^ite  theo— lake  my  last  embrace"— 

He  wept,  kind  sonl  1  and  stoop'd  to  kiaa  ny  bee, 

I  took  bin  sodi  a  bos  as  torn  d  him  bine. 

Then  sigb'd,  and  cried,  "  Adieu,  my  dear,  adian  1" 

But  after  many  a  hearty  stroRle  past, 
I  condescended  to  be  pleased  at  last. 
Soon  as  he  said,  "  My  nittrea  and  my  wife. 
Do  what  you  please,  the  term  of  all  yonr  lift," 
I  Wok  to  ht^art  the  mtritt  of  the  eanse. 
And  stood  content  to  rale  by  whalesome  hwi. 
As  for  the  Toluine  that  rerlled  the  dames, 
'Twae  torn  to  fVagmeats,  and  condemned  to  flames. 

Now,  heaT'n,  op  all  my  husbands  gone,  b«atow 
Fleasnre  above  for  tortures  felt  below  \ 
That  rest  they  wish'd  for,  grant  them  En  the  gtaTO  ; 
And  bless  the  Bonis  my  conduct  helped  to  sale  I 

The  patience  with  which  yon  hftre  heard  Itmg 
extracts  from  the  sofa-and-lap-dog  poet,  mdicat«« 
tbftl  he  is  a  greater  poet  than  theenvy,  malice,  uid 
all  uncharitableiimaof  the  rhyroMter  ik  the  rabble 
caa  afford  to  allow ;  bnt  before  I  shall  hava  in- 
fiicted  npon  yon  a  dozen  more  lectnics  oB  those 


mm  who,  in  oni  daye,  wiibe,  or  hava  written,  tb»t 
Bometiiiiig,  or  that  nothing,  which  is  called  poetry, 
yon  wiU  feal  with  me,  that  our  country  need  not 
blnsh  for  her  yonnger  ohildren— tho  poets  of  r^ 
neraUon  in  poetry,  and  of  improTement  in  tho  Mitd 
and  condition  of  nniver^  man. 

remarkable,  that  of  the  conntlew  imitators 
of  the  author  of  the  Essay  on  Man— thongh  their 
rses,  as  mere  veraes,  were,  I  doubt  not,  «a  good 
„  his  own— not  me  has  escaped  obli-rion.  Thie,  I 
say,  is  remarkable,  but  it  is  not  at  all  smpriaing ; 
for  plagi&riBts  resemble  those  men  who  obtain 
celebrity  by  getting  their  coffins  made  before  tliey 
ImiUtion  itself  might  be  figured  by  the  horne 
of  the  poet  Ariosto— (mark  the  fact  1  the  poet  had 
B  horse !)  "  My  horse,"  said  he,  "  has  all  the  good 
qualities  which  a  man  could  wish  for  in  a  horse ; 
but  he  has  one  fanltr-ie  is  dead."  Whan  Looke 
said  of  Pope's  hnitatora,  "that  their  poetry  was 
ingenions  nonsense,"  he  oonld  not  be  quite  right ; 
it  waa  "  ingenious  nonseiuo,"  barring  the  ingenuity. 
Dismal  to  tho  last,  in  tJve  day  of  those  mhnioa,  was 
the  cold  dead  aea  of  poetic  parrotry— colder  and 
more  dismal  even  than  proee  dsolamation.  But 
the  French  revolution  was  approaching.  The 
mighty  bi«ath  and  voice  of  Tendency  startled,  at 
lenrth,  the  ban«'n  deep— upheaved  the  stagnant 
mass  of  rhymed  perfecUbUity,  and  foamed  the 
waves  with  Uving  fire.  There  were  sw»  aaleep  on 
the  dreary  shore,  and  to  them  that  voice  said, 
"  Arise,  and  walk  r  They  arose,  and  stood— anad 
the  ruins  of  the  temple  of  formalities ;  from  the 
portals  of  which  the  baboons  of  worshipp^  idleness 
and  mischief  had  for  ages  blasphemed  their  feeders, 
and  out  of  the  fragments  of  which  they  are  m  ^ 
reconstructing  pagods  of  abomination.  The  faU  of 
that  temple  proved  ita  worthleasneaa  ;  so  men  began 
thenceforth,  each  in  his  own  way,  to  build  for 
themselves.  Of  two  of  these  «m«,  Cowper  wid 
Bums,  I  have  to  speak  in  my  next  lecture.  Either 
their  lived  and  wrote  in  vain,  or  they  were,  hke 
John  in  the  wildemeea,  heralda  of  redemption, 
pioneers  of  the  angets  of  glad  tidings  m  proas  and 
verse,  wbo  shall  prochum,  -  That  from  the  !*»»?«* 
table,  and  out  of  the  battle  fbr  brmd,  ahaU  yet 
come  happineea  for  the  many,  and  plenty  for  all ! 
They,  it  is  true,  who  preach  that  charity  begina  a 
home,  and  ought  t*  end  there,  aK  justly  appre- 
hensive that  the  diffusion  of  knowledge  would  not 
increase  the  prosperity  of  pickpocketa ;  but  then, 
even  they  have  no  more  desire  to  be  «t«n  raw  and 
alive, "  than  any  nnregenerale  heathen  like  you  or 
me."  I  have  heard,  or  read,  or  written,  that 
population  is  destined  to  become  another  Alanc ; 
— yeB,for  he  waa  not  a  deatroyer.hut  an  ameHorator. 
An  era  of  corapeUtive  ooopeiation  in  »^"S  ' 
trust,  approaching— when  "  UHl  ««(4«*  «?•  ww 
no  longer  oppress  the  soul,  Uke  the  solitude  of  a 
place  where  the  works  of  men  are^  and  saaa  are 
not.  Arewemeni  What  see  ws  around  os,  hot 
Ihe  trinmphs  of  skiU  and  labour  rewarding  bar- 
barism? Whatiathe»*orfdinwbiohwe«u»Uvt, 
but  a  pUce  where  the  woits  of  men  are,  8«d  mMt, 
as  they  ought  to  be,  are  not?  The  conning  fox  is 
here,  the  beauteous  and  ^wiomoua  seipest,  the 
terrible  Jramaa  savag*,  haHnti^  tfc*  *^W  of  the 
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MMl,  aod  sloknsmed  esquire,  or  lord,  or  merchant, 
—but  wliere  is  the  likeness 'of  God?  "Cain  I 
Clin!  where  IB  thy  brother  r  We  inhabit  a  den  of 
degraded  uid  degrading  rlotims  and  Tictlmiaers, 
the  wioeBtttra  of  tha  latter  of  whom  monopolized 
knowledge,  and  (at  it  wonU  seem)  made  it  a  corse, 
that  thmr  deaoendanta  might  monopoliie  ignorance. 
But  tha  new  name  of  Knowledge  will  be  Legion  ] 
tliis  «Nr  poeta,  ftom  Cewper  and  Bums,  to  Byron 
and  NIeoll — and  ths  eubjeots  which  oar  timet  hare 
HtbOti  td  tham — pmphety  and  prore.  The  igno- 
rant cannot  long  mitgovem  the  enlightened.  They 
may  poll  down  on  tiielt  heads  the  Corinthian 
capiul  of  the  solitary  colnmn  ;  but  they  can 
noiUMr  rebuild  nor  mrtain  the  monldering  mtiJioet 
of  detpotiBin.  Nor  could  they,  If  it  would  console 
them,  (and  perhspa  it  would,)  destroy  the  eommu- 
mty  with  themselTet.  "  The  Palmyra  of  their 
Minnie"  may  be  a  warning,  but  it  cannot  be  "  a 
Tadnur  in  die  deavt."  The  poeta  of  our  timet, 
thso,  ha.vt  indeed  a  prospect  of  glorious  usefulness 
before  them,  whether  they  writ*  in  prose  or  Terse. 
Oh,  that  I  might  lire  to  be  the  author  of  some 
great  prose  epic,  which,  though  unimmortal  itself, 
might  BurriTa  long  enongh  to  be  In  its  oonsequancea 
a  rirer  of  fertility,  influencing  benefioially  unborn 
gcuenttiona  of  men  I  Who  would  not  be  one  of 
the  LegMHi  of  Immortals,  though  frail  as  the  flower 
oi  the  field,  yet  eternal  in  their  nsefulneet!  Shak- 
Bpcate  or  Hilton  of  this  year  or  the  next  I  what, 
though  it  may  be  true  that  unlTersal  reputations 
are  no  loiter  poedble?  and  what,  though  It  may 
be  true  that  the  soldiers  of  the  Legion  of  Good 
Works  will  be  to  nnmerona  as  to  tread  down  «ach 
other?     Ilietr   oonsequesees  etnnot  be  trodden 


«2r 

down.  Your  writings  may  perish  with,  or  before 
you,  but  not  their  results,  if  indeed  ye  are  Shak- 
apeareg  or  Miltone.  Forget  not  that  the  inttrumeut 
of  your  usefulness  is  all  but  indettructible.  Why 
do  tyrants  wage  covert  war  on  language  ?  fiecauia 
it  it  a  barrier  on  which  omtnon  balb  can  make  no 
impreation.  The  Rustlan  a'Utocrat,  it  hat  been 
said,  it  trying  to  extinguish  the  latiffuoffe  of 
Poland  ]  From  her  exiles—homeless  children  of 
a  murdered  country — he  would  take  eren'  the 
remembrance  of  the  voice  of  their  mother !  Wf 
pray  not,  that  her  curse,  mingled  forever  in  hi* 
cup  of  blood  and  fire,  may  be  U\  him  the  worm 
that  neyer  diet :  No  1  but  we  tell  him  that  the 
afFectiona  cannot  die,  and  that  if  truth  it  eternal, 
thought  is  BO.  Even  if  he  conld  succeed  in  dettroy- 
Ing  the  Polish  language  and  Poland  itself,  and  the 
writings  of  her  poets  and  aages, — still,  some  patriot 
spirit,  winged  from  thia  planet,  would  trantmit 
to  the  angels  the  beautiful  thought  of  Poland's 
Copemicut,  that  the  sun  is  the  centre  of  our  system. 
I  can  imagine  Raphael,  after  the  extinction  of  suns 
and  systems,  redrawing  the  Cartoons,  in  the  pre- 
Mnoe  of  Paul  of  Tarsus.  If  the  language  of  Scoti 
and  Bacon  should  be  heard  no  more  on  earth, 
Pollok  might  transcribe  for  Milton  the  Cottar's 
Saturday  Night  of  Bums,  and  Hemana  recite  to 
Sap^o  the  Daisy  of  Montgomery,  If  the  country 
itseU'  of  Wallam  and  Shakspeare  should  peiith, 
Bentham  might  record  in  a  better  world  the. 
sublime  conception  of  the  mechanic,  James  Watt, 
that  the  food  of  millions  oould  be  furnished  by  the 
vapour  of  ».  tea-kettle,  and  the  hnman  race  lifted 
ultimately  out  of  ignorance  and  want  by  a  km 
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If  th»  age  of  chivalry  hath  departed,  not  so  the 
B^  of  her^dry.  The  hieroglyphic  literature  of 
barbarism  tpreads  itself  abroad  on  the  wings  of 
drittsation.  The  new  invention  of  "  stmcik  work" 
has  hsued  many  an  additional  blazon  from  the 
KnniDghsm  braEleries.  The  last  great  act  of 
nilightened  legislation — the  penny  postage — has 
trahled  th«  ciroolation  of  wivems,  mermaids,  and 
"  aalvaige  men."  The  scholar  and  philosopher,  who 
hat  built  himself  a  reputation  by  adding  to  the 
knowledge  or  sdence  of  the  world,  is  not  secure  In 
hit  porition  till  he  has  found  some  "gryphon 
oigeut,  beaked,  winged,  and  armed,"  to  defend  his 
utility;  and  the  ntired  tradesman,  who  has 
made  his  fortune  by  Integrity  and  plodding  indns- 
iry,  ta  not  satisfied  that  he  has  yet  earned  Uie  good 
i^ioion  of  mankind,  till  he  can  get  the  stones 
ilwvB  his  doorway  to  tell  an  emblematic  tale  of 
blood  aad  Inoehery,  which  he  fondly  hopes  a  par- 
tly pnblk  will  eomplimeot  him  by  attributing  to 
some  (me  of  his  lioe&l  ancestors.  The  world  seeme 
still  to  support  the  view  of  old  William  Wyriey, 
who,  io  his  "True  nao  of  Armouries,"  taySiina 
moment  of  enthusioam,  "  Without  armorial  tokens 


ther«  can  be  no  martial  discipline,  no  army  ar- 
ranged, no  attempt  of  any  company  f joint-stock?^ 
achieved,  and,  by  consequence,  no  conquest  made, 
nor  90  much  asany  commonwealth  defended."  But 
it  must  he  admitted  that  "the  mistress  and  queen 
of  liberal  knowledge,"  as  Edward  Bolton  calls  it, 
has  in  some  sort  degenerated  ;  and  that  the  deep 
mysterious  lore  which  distinguished  a  Ouillim,  an 
Edmonson,  and  a  Nisbet,  would  meet  with  little 
appreciation  by  those  who  so  sacrilegiously  appro- 
priate the  fruit  of  these  men's  cabalistic  labours. 
There  be  those  with  most  gallant  achievements  on 
their  spoons  and  tea-pots,  who  cannot  distinguish 
a  blazon  potent-coon ter-potent  from  a  U>rdur«  in- 
dented ;  and  to  whom  a  bar  fiexter  le  no  better  than  a 
bendtinister.  WellmightNitbet,hadhebeenliving, 
now  say,  oe  he  did  a  century  ago,  "  I  cannot  suffi~ 
ciently  wonder  at  the  vanity  of  a  great  many,  who 
gloiy  in  their  carrying  these  marks  and  signs  of 
honour  which  they  do  not  at  all  understand  ;  aud 
mustregretit  in  the  greatcBt  parlof  my  countrymen, 
who,  though  otherwise  well  qualified  in  the  know- 
ledge of  other  liberal  arts  and  sciences,  yet  neglect 
to  apply  themselves  to  the  study  of  heraldry— a 
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Bcience  ao  valuable,  that  the  greatest  men  of  all 
agea  have  thought  it  worthy  of  thair  atudy  and  ap- 
plication." 

To  say  the  troth,  there  voald  be  little  to  lepay 
any  one  in  the  study.  The  thuig  wanted  is  got  for 
the  taking  of  it :  it  cornea  liberally  to  hand  ;  and 
neither  gutei  king'«t'anna,  nor  tilie  arcana  of  the 
science,  are  troubled  for  axaistance.  Unless  the 
name  be  of  the  Grub  or  Buggins  order,  which  it 
bopeless  to  ariitocrstize  without  the  aid  of  Ihe 
Herald  Office,  a  peep  into  Burke  or  Flayfair 
be  snM  ta  supply  «4iat  b  wanted ;  and  where 
there  is  a  choice,  the  most  dashing  an^  warlike 
achievement  belon^g  to  the  name  will  of  com 
be  chosen.  We  in  Scotland  have  a  great  adve 
tage  in  this  req>ect  over  our  Elngliah  friends, 
the  system  of  clanship,  which  makes  the  most 
aristocratic  names  at  tlie  same  moment  the  most 
common.  An  Archibald  Douglas,  or  a  Noi 
Hocleod,  befits  alike  the  whisky-shop  sign  and  the 
peerage  ;  but  we  find  no  Adolphns  Pierrepoint, 
Algernon  Sidney  Percy,  keeping  a  beer-shop 
the  Minories.  "  Light  come,  light  gane :"  the 
hoDonrs  are  now  as  easily  dispersed  as  they  ar 
quired — no  inverting  of  ehields,  hacking  of  spni^ 
or  tearing  of  banners.  The  blazon  is  extinguiahed 
thus : — The  respectable  attorney's  clerk,  who  ia  its 
proud  possessor,  has  been  charged  in  the  tax  sur- 
vey one  window  too  much.  He  writ«^  acoordingly, 
a  very  polite  letter  to  the  surveyor  of  taxes,  ex- 
plaining the  mistake,  and,  in  compliment  to  her 
Majesty's  officer,  seals  the  same  with  a  veiy  per- 
fect impression  of  the  family  coat,  l^e  surveyor 
finds  that  the  complaint  is  just :  deducts  7e.  for  one 
window  over-charged,  and  intimates,  that  he  has 
entered  against  the  applicant  a  charge  of  £l. 
annually,  for  armorial  bearings,  with  a  penalty  of 
thrice  the  duty  for  the  first  year,  on  account  of  his 
"having  unfortunately  neglected"  to  enter  ar- 
morial bearings  in  his  schedule.  The  surveyor  is 
more  powerful  than  the  Lion  ;  and,  by  this  simple 
act,  he  extinguishes  the  blazon  for  ever. 

The  reason  why  these  plants  of  a  barbarous 
seed  flounsb  so  luxuriantly  in  the  cultivated  soil 
of  civilisation  is  not  very  difficult  to  be  found. 
They  ore  rooted  in  the  natural  egotism  of  mankind. 
Talitonana  and  charms,  palmistry  and  the  vreapon 
aalve,  passed  away  whenever  philosophy  proved  their 
nothingness ;  but  though  a  thousand  Bacons  had  a 
thoQsandtimes  proved  the  folly  of  heraldry,  itwould 
live  on,  rooted  in  individual  ostentation  and  family 
pride.  It  is  a  great  thing  to  be  the  descendant  of  a 
great  statesman  or  a  great  warrior;  but  it  is  better 
to  show  presumptive  evidence  of  descent  from  some 
notorious  rascal,  than  to  appear  the  descendant  of 
nobody.  We  have  seen  the  blush  of  conscious  pride 
mantle  in  the  face  of  a  Barder  laird,  on  being  twitted 
with  some  diabolical  act  of  his  rieving  ancestors. 
Woiild  Scott  have  parted  with  the  fame  of  any  act 
of  blood  orrapinahecouldam^ate  tohisanceatry? 
Wot  he,  indeed:  he  would  have  sooner  sacrificed  the 
brighteat  of  the  creations  of  his  own  intellect.  And 
thus  it  is,  that,  witnessing  the  pride  which  its 
legitimate  possessors  feel,  the  dumpy  citizen  be- 
comes ambitious  to  snatch  a  fragment  of  this  wild 
ancestral  fame,  and  orders  the  herald-painter  to  I 


prepare  a  symbolical  forgery,  calculated  to  impoae 
on  mankind  the  persuasion,  that  his  ancestors  were 
far  from  being  the  worthy,  honest,  but  cbtenre  men 
that  his  own  position  in  society  seems  to  indicate, 
and  that  he  is  not  without  a  spice  of  the  devil  in 
his  blood.  The  influence  of  the  peritmel  on  the 
opinions  and  conduct  of  mankind,  is,  in  oni  opin- 
ion,  a  mine  of  intellectual  knowledge,  which  haa 
nearly  all  to  be  explored.  Shafts  have  been  sunk 
in  it  here  and  there ;  but  the  more  nunute,  and 
delicate,and  valuable  veins  have  not  been  traced  onL 
There  is  room  here  for  a  new  philosophy  of  the  ^a 
and  the  non  ego,  which,  when  its  riehea  have  been 
put  into  the  political  philosopher's  hands,  will  give 
a  new  interest  to  the  science  of  history,  now  fl^^ 
ing  for  want  of  novelty.  But  we  never  intended 
this  to  be  a  philosophical  essay,  and  must  go  back 
to  our  amusement,* 

Mottoes,  perhaps  convey  a  richer  record  of  the 
feelings  and  the  state  of  society  that  gave  birth  b> 
the  different  phases  of  heraldry,  than  thearma  them- 
selves. Though  not  always  very  lucid,  they  are 
certainly  more  easy  of  interpretation  than  tiic 
symbols  that  accompany  them ;  and  they  let  ns 
farther  into  the  heart  and  phUosophy  of  those 
who  bestowed  and  adopted  them.  How  singular 
it  is.  In  the  books  of  &mily  hiattvy  in  the 
niaeteenth  ecntory,  to  see  these  memorials  of  tJw 
different  stages  of  barbarism,  ranged  accocding 
to  some  arbitrary  order,  (auch  as  the  alpbaheti- 
ca],)  and  presented  in  all  their  ru^ed  variety 
and  contisdictorinees.  Be  if  they  challenged  criU- 
cism  or  demanded  assent.  Here  is  the  clan  watch- 
word giving  the  world  defiance  in  some  onoonth 
tongue.  Next  to  it  stands  some  classical  sophism, 
or  moral  aphorism,  indicative  of  more  civilized 
times,  and  perhaps  intended  to  cloak  wone  mor- 
ality. Reprobation  of  war,  and  contempt  for  peace, 
stand  side  by  side  ;  and  occanonally  cornea  some 
pure  relic  of  candid  times,  before  hypocrisy  had 
begun  her  homage  to  virtue,  containing  a  senti- 
ment of  uncontaminated  selfish  ruffianism.  There 
is  an  amazing  fund  of  conceit  in  some  of  these. 
Afuila  mm  oaptat  muicat — "  The  eagle  catcheth  not 
flies  " — is  a  favourite  bravado  borne  by  many  ^ig- 
lish  families ;  one  name  it  adorned  not  unworthily. 
Sir  Francis  Drake's.  Gate,  adtum,  which  may  be 
translated — "Take  care,  here  I  am" — belongs  to  the 
Jardine  family  :  it  is  a  mighty  sybilliiie  and  oon- 


Tba  PhienolDgists,  who  know  mach  man  of  haiain 

Its  tfaaa  thej  get  credit  for,  naika  a  pewerflU  dss  of 
the  egotisiD  of  muiUad  in.  propagating  their  doetrinsL 
A  man  who  has  not  a  verf  stroog  Jndgnent^  seldom 
escapes,  without  couTersion,  the  ordeal  of  bavliu  his  de- 
Bnt  eiamined  &ad  critieised : — the  science  beonaes 
new  thing  to  bim  :  imrtekd  of  a  vi^e  DDnaDclo- 
IB  sDrTonnded  b;  a  deliglitflil  penrnwl  lateMSt. 
If  the  iDtellectnalandbenefloiaUr  aotivebampsareprD- 
mineDt,  there  U  ■  bribe  to  eoaverdion,  wUoh  few  can  re- 
drt.  Bat  even  if  destractJTniSH  dionld  be  Ibnnd  piodi- 
giouelj  large,  and  both  venerotian  and  oODSoieiitioasneee 
nouentitiea,  the  glimpse  of  obaraotar  so  aSbrded  ia  not 
without  ita  pleasing  usooiations.  The  examiitee  dis- 
that  he  has  always  bad  aa  impetnoni  dispoiition 
— he  is  Borry  to  say  be  realty  fean  he  is  a  very  vrild 
fellow — be  never  conld  be  kept  out  of  some  dsTilry  or 
another  since  his  earlieat  boyhood : — there  really  appears 
to  be  great  truth  in  (be  sdenet. 
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cettad  (aying.  Aiperamejmvmt — "  Difficulties  de- 
list me  " — accompaiiies  the  unoatentstious  name 
ofLow.  Aianam««,miamaut/acuM~-"iaail 
find  »  way,  or  m&ke  one" — ftttends  sn  English  fa- 
mily of  the  name  of  Wightwick.  Dei  dono  mm 
fuad  Mam,  the  motto  of  the  Lumaden  family,  is  more 
doobtfol  in  what  it  arrogates — "  By  the  gift  of  God 
1  am  what  I  am,"  is  the  literal  translation  ;  but 
then,  what  is  he  ? — "  Tbuik  God,  I  am  no  worse 
than  I  am,"  is  perhaps  what  is  meant.  AtU  pax 
oM  WAmn — "  Either  peace  or  war" — is  the  self-sof- 
fiamt  text  of  the  Donaldson  family ;  but  this  is 
nothing  to  the  extit>gvo — "  I  extinguish"— of  the 
Dnndaaes,  The  Stewarts  carry,  Fixut  ae  tolidut 
— "  E1n9  and  mbstantial' — a  mora  utilitarian 
thsncteriatic  than  one  would  expect  to  find  sp- 
piopriated  in  inch  a  quarter, — it  would  do  very 
mil  on  'Change.  Honette  vivo  (Hacket  family) 
nnmrs  of  the  same  philosophy  :  I  live  honestly, 
would  be  the  literal  b^nslatian,  but  there  is  little 
donbt  thAt  something  more  elevated  than  the  poor 
virtue  honesty  is  insinuated.  Touch  net  the  eat  but 
[|witliont}  o^fsK, — held  by  a  host  of  Highland  fami- 
lies,— is  of  another  complexion  in  its  conceit, — it 
predicates  aciatchee  and  blood.,  DitmavakensUtp- 
viff  degi, — somewhat  of  the  same  clow— beloi^s,  we 
believe,  to  one  of  the  Robertson  families  :  we  have 
seen  it  most  appropriately  traced  in  the  moulding 
of  the  portcnllis-gate  of  the  grim  old  tower  of 
Cmigievar,  in  Aberdeenshire, — a  silent  nionitor 
ealeulated  to  startle  the  stealthy  invader.  The 
reader  of  Gait's  novels  may  recollect  his  admiration 
of  the  mysterious  spirit  of  defiance  contained  in 
the  Iffend  he  piclced  up  in  Aberdeen ; — Thqf  have 
»aid:  Quiat  »aid th^f  La  thtantaf.  The  events 
that  called  forth  the  three  sentences,  not  very 
logically  connected,  but  possessing  an  eloquent 
unity  peculiar  to  themselves,  have  never  been  traced. 
All  tliat  is  known  of  the  wards,  is,  that  they  used 
to  rtand  in  &ont  of  the  old  building  of  Marischal 
Colli^  carved  in  a  form  of  letter  apparently  of  a 
&r  move  ancient  date  than  that  of  the  building 
itself.  We  do  not  know  if  any  northern  family 
iLotdstliia legend  by  wayof  motto.  TheHewetson 
nMrtto  ia  very  like  a  sententious  abbreviation  of  it ; 
it  is  amply, — Let  then  tatt.  Noli  me  tangere, — 
Touch  me  not, — belongs  to  the  Grahams.  Noli 
irntare  btmtm, — Don't  irritate  the  lion, — is  the  still 
more  pompons  gasconade  of  same  obscure  fomilies 
in  the  south ;  and  the  pious  Sir  Robert  Inglis  has, 
NtbiUt  eet  ira  leaait, — Noble  is  the  lion's  wrath. 
Qn  me  taagel  ptenitebit, — Whosoever  shall  touch  me 
■hall  repent, — is  the  saying  of  one  of  the  great 
Highland  septa ;  and  we  daresay  there  is  much  rea- 
tDU  in  it  at  the  present  day ;  the  penitence  not 
bung  in  sackclotii  and  ashee,  but  in  chlorate  of 
lime  and  snlphnr. 

The  most  savage  mottoes  are  naturally  found 
■mong  the  Irish  and  Highland  septa,  and  Uie  great 
Border  Euniliea.  Those  of  the  Irish  are  generally 
■ODoroas  war-cries,  in  their  own  wild  tongue. 
C>vm  a  boo,  is  the  well-known  whoop  of  the  Fitz- 
gendda.  It  was  with  this  that  old  Kildare  burst 
on  the  chnreh  of  Cashel,  when  he  involved  it  in 
that  memorable  blaze,  which  he  palliated  to  the 
Privy-coancn  by  saying,  he  never  would  have  set 


the  church  on  fire,  if  he  had  not  believed  that  the 
archbishop  was  inside!  Forth  fortune,  and  fill 
th«  fitters,  is  the  marauding  tocsin  of  the  Athole 
famUy.  Qme  to  me,  and  I  toiU  give  thetfleA, 
belongs  to  another  Highland  name — we  forget 
which ;  the  crest  b^g  an  eagle,  and  the  flesh  pre- 
pared for  him,  the  flesh  of  men.  E'en  do,  and 
tparanet,  is  borne  by  the  M'Gr^ors.  The  family 
of  Peter  bears  the  same  sentiment  latinised — 
l/ique  /ae  tt  tton  pareat,  Pertat  nee  partat— 
Thoijgh  thon  ahouldst  perish,  ^ure  not  (?) — is  the 
nobler  device  of  the  lAmonts.  The  Borderers  do 
not  waste  so  much  breath  in  warlike  defiance. 
There  is  a  business-like  air  about  their  inHTjinii — 
an  eye  to  black  cattle  and  broth.  I  hope  to  thare, 
is  the  unassuming,  but  very  intelligible,  device  of 
the  Riddells.  But  this  is  not  nearly  so  fiill  and 
explicit  as  the  motto  of  the  great  Cranstoun  family 
— TAoK  thalt  leant,  ere  I  aant.  There  are  other 
mottoes  beudes  this,  that  seem  OS  if  they  wen  made 
for  men  who  now  bear  them.  1/  I  can,  says 
ColquhoTin  of  KiUermont :  no  doubt  of  it,  Ne 
RMMum — Not  too  much — is  Lord  Aberdeen's  motto; 
while  the  Rae  family  has  In  omnia  prooiftue,  which 
may  be  freely  translated.  Ready  for  anything. 
Che  card,  Mord,  is  the  well-known  motto  of  Loid 
John  Russell.  It  is  embodied  in  an  expresuve 
Scottish  proverb — "  He  that  will  to  Cupar,  mann 
to  Cupar,"  Video,  et  taeeo — I  see,  and  hold  my 
tongue—belongs  to  the  Fox  bmily.  It  is  more 
characteristic  of  the  name,  than  of  the  men  who 
hare  held  it.  A^eravirtui — a  not  very  translatable 
complaint  of  the  difficulty  of  being  virtuous,  or 
perhaps  brave — is  the  property  of  the  Snclaiis. 
Lord  Stanley  boldly  sports.  Sane  duinger — Without 
change !  while  Sir  James  Graham,  in  his  own  ver- 
nacular, mumbles.  Reason  contents  me.  Templa 
quam  dileeta — How  beloved  are  the  Temples — is 
the  self-eulogium  of  the  Buckingham  Temple — 
the  farmers'  friend.  When  Lord  liverpool  got 
his  peerage,  he  assumed  the  words,  Palma,  turn 
tine  pulvere,  which  the  Opposition  translated,  This 
is  the  reward  of  my  dirty  work.  Swift  was  not  so 
literal  with  Queen  Anne's  Seamier  eadem,  which  he 
paraphrased,  Worse  and  wone. 

There  is  much  contradiction  in  the  world  of 
mottoes,  especially  on  the  subject  of  war.  Sella, 
horrida  bella — wars,  horrid  wars,  (Lisle) ;  and  beati 
paeijiai—hleaeed  are  the  peacemakers,  (St«wart,) 
makea  strange  contrast  with  per  ^^iwsi,j)«r^AMJtMn 
— by  fire  and  sword,  ( Welby,)  and  semper  pugnar* 
paratus — always   ready    to    fight,   (Litchfield.)* 

*  We  Claim  no  oradit  for  original  researeb  for  Iheie 
mottoea,  baving  taken  manr  of  them  ftvln  a  little  waA 
caUed,  "  The  Book  of  Mottoes,"  pnbliibed  in  1 S4 1 .  Not 
writing  Mstorj,  we  are  b}  no  means  fiutldloas  about  ae- 
cnraey ;  and  If  we  wen  so,  we  ihoold  reqnlre  to  look  to 
some  more  emdite  antharit;,  if  we  maj  jadge  trorn  the 
intena]  evldanoe  of  tbe  trui^tions  in  this  little  work. 
Takeaseue  instanee,  <s nAm  mttw,  whkih  we  ihonld 
natniaUj  take  to  be  a  slight  modifieatioB  irf  the  1  Stb  vena 
of  the  third  chapter  of  the  vnlgate  edition  of  Genesis 
"By  the  sweat  of  thy  brow,  4^  vary  difiVrent  is  onr 
aotbor's  translation — "Basuty  is  produced  bj  labouTl'* 
"  'niia,"  be  otmtinnea,  aUmied  apparenti j  at  tbe  ereatim 
of  hia  own  imagiiuition,  "  is  probabl j  bot  a  Ume  trank- 
tatioB  of  tba  motto  bonie  bj  thia  old  and  respectable 
tinfl  J  [tbe  Sirettenhauaj  which  being  reodend  Ulerolly 


ELA20WEY  AND  MOTTOES  IN  THE  NINETEENTH  CENTURY. 


Some  sdagM  h>ve  a  touch  of  jollity  in  them. 
Oporttt  vivre — Let  us  live,  U  borne  by  %  fAtnily 
wiled  Todd.  Still  better  i*  J>Mm  vinmw  mvamiu— 
While  we  liTe,  lat  ua  live,  or  ac  the  hud  hath  it, 
"As  we  journey  through  life,  let  us  live  by  the  way.' 
Dr.  Doddridge,  who  held  it,  was  so  scandalized  by 
lU  decidedly  jovial  tendency,  that  he  wrote  a  very 
piettypoeticaleommentto  reverse  the  application: — 

hhe  wbile  jon  live,  an  eptcare  vroald  sav. 
And  Hiateb  the  pleannrea  of  the  praBcal  daj. 
Lira  while  jon  liie,  the  uorad  preacher  sriei, 
And  give  W  God  each  moment  while  it  flies. 
Lord  !  In  mj  vieir  let  both  united  be. 
I  live  in  pleasnre  when  I  lire  in  Thee. 

The  portion  of  the  niaa  who  first  aaid,  auxiH' 
SKtf  reiuryo, — Being  helped,  I  get  np  again, 
( Graham )~-'mnst  have  been  suspicious.  One  can 
imagine  the  motto — CadaUi  porrigo  detetram — I 
holdout  my  right  hand  to  the  falling,  (Peane) — 
to  have  b«en  the  self-gratulation  of  hia  more  steady 
booB  companion.  Mtdio  MtiwMMW  »M*— Yon  will 
fO  most  safely  in  the  middle,  (Senior,)  and  Oami 


viarHjf,  (Dmmmond)  ecem  well-msant  aJnoM 
for  sQch  ocoauons.  Wliat  are  we  to  make  of  Oro- 
datim  plmta — full  (or  fou)  by  d^reea,  Bpcat«d  by 
one  of  the  branches  of  the  Gordon  race  t  The  Ut« 
Lord  Eldin'e  motto  was— /Vvt /or  a  Uoit.-  and  w« 
daresay  few  who  knew  him  doubted  his  being 
quite  free  for  such  exclamations. — We  might  now 
begin  with  the  maxims  adopted  by  municipalities 
public  companies,  fcc,  wlilch  vronU  affoid  us,  in 
the  pragmatical  oonoeit  they  exhibit,  perhaps  ft 
still  more  curious  picture  than  the  illuetrationi  of 
individual  arrogance ;  but  we  must  have  done. 
One,  however,  we  cannot  eatinly  pass  by ;  that  of 
the  Inn-holders'  Company  of  London,  who,  with 
some  approach  to  desecration,  say,  "  Come,  ye 
bleasod :  whan  I  waa  harbourlee^  ya  lodged  me." 
This  is  a  oaricature  of  the  graapiug  statesman,  who 
professes  to  dispose  of  his  services  at  thur  high 
price  solely  for  the  public  good.  By  the  way,  it 
has  always  appeared  to  us,  that  the  favonrtte  ad- 
vioe  of  the  undertaken^  wsstswto  eiori,  is  vtrj 
supererogatory.  It  durui,  strictly.  Don't  fotget 
to  die ;  as  If  the  Mble  community  were  atisid  that 
the  negligsnoe  of  the  human  laoe  on  this  point 
might  nduca  thur  legilimal*  amount  of  "  Mdva." 


THE  OLD  AND  THE  NEW. 


fiioon  with  antiquities  !  gtre  ns  the  worth 

Of  all  that  St  preaent  !■  good  apoa  auth  ; 

And  of  men,  modes,  aad  thing!  let  u*  e'en  think  tk«  lart 

A*  good,  If  D0(  better,  than  Uioe*  that  bare  past. 

6a  awaj  with  jour  Old — give  ns  evervthiDg  New, 

Except  the  etrong  fHendi  that  am  feeling  ud  trae. 

let  them  prate  of  the  lands  tb^t  bsve  for  their  cieedi 
The  da;*  (bat  have  gone,  and  their  aneeston'  deeds  ; 
TheM  titlea  oft  oover  ■  centnrv's  error. 
While  morit  liei  itarTiag  and  truth  hidee  from.  teEror. 
But  give  m*  that  land  where  mind  is  &  thing 
That  raises  the  humble  u  high  >■  a  king. 

Xiej  maj  piaiae  the  bleak  heath,  where  eamage  waa 

Or  the  till  where  false  glory — by  trewhery  wai  won. 
But  give  me  the  plaint  thnt  are  gleaming  with  grain, 
.  And  have  kooi*n  only  peace  sinee  the  wiid  deer  waa  slain ; 
Where  the  Bong  of  the  labonrer  plackiag  his  store 
li  ecbo'd  by  wee  things  that  sport  round  his  door. 


With  the  blood  of  a  hoet,  when  daylight  has  Bed ;~ 

Bot  gi»e  me  the  rivers  whose  births  have  been  blest 
By  the  Rainbow — that  smiled  as  they  leap'd  from  their 

And,  dashing  o'er  monntalns,  they  wind  Ibrongh  the  vale ; 
With  M  stain  on  the  ttdea  but  the  wide-spieadiuf  siU. 


They  may  boast  of  their  tower*,  when  the  green  ivy^ 

Bat  give  me  the  nglons  whose  battlemrats  yeunc 
Hail  the  first  son  tf  morning  witiiont  weed  or  moM, 
And  bid  him  depart  without  monmiag  his  loss; — 
Bearinghigh  their  prondheads  as  they  wend  to  thoirprime. 
And  lan^  at  the  eSbrta  of  tarnishing  time. 
They  may  sing  of  the  palace  whose  glories  are  dead, — 
Where  croaks  the  sad  raven  and  owb  make  their  bed; 
Where  the  dark  winds  of  midnight  seream  round  Ib^ 

hearth. 
And  wintet'blasts  howl  in  their  dasolate  mirth. 
But  give  me  the  land,  whose  delighta  still  live  en  ; 
And  whose  hearts,  like  Its  hsarOis,  are  pure,  glowing. 


No]  n 


D,  theO 


nyft 
I  love  the  New  laud  that  is  own'd  hy  the  free,— 
Where  the  crags  bnrtt  the  Bkies  vrith  their  wHd-tufled 

heights, — 
Where  the  eataraeti  play  and  the  eagle  delighUr— 
Where  in  grandeur  and  night  tbe  great  waters  meet. 
And  nature  einlting,  yet  keepa  her  firm  seat. 
Theu  begone  with  antiquities  1  I'm  fbr  tbe  worth 
Of  all  t)«t  at  present  is  good  upon  earth ; 
And  of  men  and  their  countries  I'd  e'en  think  the  last 
As  good,  if  not  better,  than  those  that  have  past. 
So  away  with  your  Old— «lva  tat  everytUnc  New; 
Save  those  friends  of  my  youth,  who  have  heart*  deep 


TO  THE  CORN  LORDS. 


0,  MiF  to  hear,  and  din  of  sigbt  to  see 
Just  wrath  approschlBg,  long  eDdoranoe  ftong 

By  bard  oppretsion  to  uplift  her  tongoe, 
■    ^"^^^,^"1  """^f-"^  ""  y"  'Jranny  ;- 
Ye  sfaguld  be  gods,— uot  men,  whose  ia^cy 
Upon  the  breasts  of  morul  mothers  huog  f— 
'  And  itroDg  as  is  jour  MUshneas  should  be 


Tbe  pow'r  that  nerves  yonr  ana  :  else  have  ye  Sung 

The  gauntlet  rashly  down.    Prepare  to  stand, 

( Ye  apoplectic  crown  by  gross  excess,) 

When  General  H%iigT  to  sore  victory 

Leada  forth  hit  millions—grasp  with  tighter  hand 

Your  cherish'd  right  of  spreading  wretobsdneas,— 

For,  lo,  tbe  hour  (o  test  yoni  itnogth  is  nigh. 


THE  PtTEZECUTTERS. 

BX  TBS  o'huu  uiolt. 


FoK  the  following  ountive  we  are  indebted  to  a 
fin*  old  rebel — ws  beg  hi«  pardon, — to  a  £ne  iM 
farming  gentleiuui  we  sbould  have  said, 
aboDt  fortj  yean  sgo,  lau  a  nbel,  but  who  now, 
bj  Tutiu  of  a  nyal  pardon,  nfe  in  his  powCBiioii, 
ii  allowed  tachnioally  to  call  himaetf  a  loyal  sob- 
ject,  in  Bomething  of  the  same  way  in  whioh,  by 
the  agaac;  of  a  special^  lioense,  and  an  obligLng 
priesti  ladiea  of  prevkinaty  equivocal  claimi  to 
perfecUoD,  are  at  laat  Icfally  permitted   to  call 


Bat  no  matter.  Hay  God  forgive  him,  u  did 
good  G«otge  JII. — And  whatever  at  present  may  be 
Ua  political  principles,  he  is,  we  repeat,  a  fine  old 
fellow  ;  and  has  been  diatingaished  for  his  brarery 
in  the  Aeld,  as  an  infuigent  leader,  as  well  as  for 
Ilia  hnmane  diqioeitions  towards  all  foes  who  fell 
into  his  power,  and  therefore  stood  in  need  of  his 
fpotection.  So  let  <u  tdll  onr  story  at  onoe,  or 
ntfasr  his  rtory  : — 

At  the  battle  of  Roes,  in  1708,  he  was  high  in 
oomm&iid.  After  nearly  twelve  honrs  hard  fight- 
ing againet  disciplined  force*,  whom  tbey  scarce 
non  than  ostnambered,  his  peasant  army  won 
the  day — or,  at  least,  seemed  to  have  won  it ;  but, 
fat  the  want  of  a  *<  Father  Uathew"  among  them, 
loat  it  >gaio,  is  a  hand's-tum.  The  king's  troops, 
wkom  they  had  beaten  out  of  the  little  town,  stole 
baek  upon  them  in  the  midst  of  a  bestial  can 
»ul  «ittwr  bntebered  them  in  heaps  in  the  streets, 
or  aeattend  thMn  in  all  directions  over  ihs  sdjsoent 
mantry. 

Our  atory-tcller  made  many  efforts  to  rally  a 
nn&ll  portion  of  the  fugitives,  bat  in  vain ;  and  in 
the  twilight  of  the  sammer's  evening,  he  stood  al- 
most alone,  inside  an  arched  entrance  to  the  town 
of  Roea,  only  awaiting  his  horse  to  be  led  to  him, 
that  he  might  himself  ride  hardforhtslife.  In.this 
poettion,  and  at  this  moment,  his  observations  and 
Jiia  bdingB  were  rery  painful.  The  spot  on  which 
ha  stood  had  been  die  scene,  in  the  monilng,  of  a 
eocuUanble  slaughter,  by  the  pikemen,  of  detach- 
ment* of  the  king's  dr^ooos,  together  with  a  com- 
f»ay  of  foreign  mercenarife,  belonging  to  a  la- 
ment who**  act*,  at  that  unhappy  time  jn  Ireland, 
disgraeed  the  name  even  of  civil  warfare  I  end 
their  bodiee  lay  stiff  all  around,  stemly  remin'^''^ 
him  of  a  brilliant  sncceas  suddenly  overalonded  by 
a  miserable  in&tnation. 

I>ifleicat  obaerrationB  tended,  bowerer,  to  a»- 
SD«ge  the  keenness  of  his  emotions,  by  otherwise 
oeenpyiag  his  mind.  The  body  of  a  man,  vrfiioh 
he  had  snpposed  dead,  suddenly  stirred  at  his  feet, 
■mad  tsmed  npon  it*  back ;  and  then  he  heard  a 
deep  tsttlii^  groan,  and  looked  npon  a  corpse 
indeed.  Stooping  down,  he  saw  the  hands  locked 
vpaa  a  endflx  ;  and  more  closely  r^^arding  the 
dres*  and  Isatures  of  the  dead,  he  recognised  the 
^Mrtal  rauios  of  a  poor  wandering  sealot,  who, 
ftv  bean  doling  Ihe  hot  stn^g^e  Mound  him,  in 


the  early  part  of  the  day,  amid  showers  of  bolls, 
and  trampling  of  horses,  had  remained  unhurt, 
holding  up  his  crucifix,  as  ho  knelt  almost  pros- 
trate, that  such  of  the  insurgents  as  were  as  great 
devotees  as  himself,  might,  under  its  sign,  fight 
and  conquer  unharmed. 

Here,  however,  he  was  now  stretched  at  last, 
almost  riddled,  as  our  chronicler  expressed  it,  with 
musket-bullets  and  bsyonet-etabe. 

And  another  figure,  a  more  Uving  one  though, 
also  attracted  the  notice  of  the  observtr.  It  was 
that  of  a  woman,  young  wad  comely,  with  an  oval 
face,  bloe  eyes,  light  hair,  and  a  strange  smile 
upon  her  features  ;  and,  altogether,  appearing 
greatly  at  variance  with  her  present  situation  and 
employment.  She  sat  npon  the  trampled  sod, 
amid  a  group  of  the  slaughtered  Hessians ;  and 
she  would  turn  up  the  face  of  one,  and  then,  ftem- 
ingly  disappointed,  mutter  and  smile,  and  even 
laugh  ;  and  having  cut  ofF,  with  a  little  billhook, 
the  dead  soldier's  caitridge-box,  she  would  push 
the  body  froiu  her— and  so  proceed  with  uiother, 
and  another.  And  in  this  young  creature,  our 
friend  saw  a  rather  old  acquaintance.  From  the 
first  victory  of  the  Wezfoitl  insui^nts  at  Oulart 
Hill,  he  remembered  to  .have  observed  her  actively 
engaged  in  every  sueceesfnl  battle  they  had  fought ; 
uid  when  it  had  been  won,  wandering  over  the 
gronud  in  search  of  dead  Hesaiaos,  and,  it  would 
eeem,  of  saoh  only  i  and  if  she  found  any,  doing 
by  them  as  she  now  did  by  those  that  were  near 
lur.  Indeed,  sha  was  as  well  known  to  all  the 
rebel  foroe,  as  she  had  been  to  him.  She  was  very 
fantastically  attired  ;  wearing  a  soldier's  cap, 
a  green  flannel  jacket,  or  rather  jerkin,  rudely 
fs^oned,  and  adorned  with  crosa-belta,  and  two 
old  worsted  epaulettes,  one  yellow,  the  other  white. 
From  under  her  quilted  stuff-petticoat,  her  lower 
extremitiesappearadoovered  with  military  leggings. 
The  jerkin  was  closely  buttoned  across  her  ch^. 
She  bad  no  shoe*  on. 

"  We  had  been  all  a*  welt  acquainted  with  her 
history  as  we  had  been  with  herself,"  continued  our 
narrator ;  "  and  deeply  and  fiercely  did  we  all  sym- 
pathize with  it.' 

Now  I  felt  alarmed  for  her.  Although  the 
gnator  portion  of  the  royal  troops  had  passed  out 
of  the  town  by  another  route,  after  our  vretched 
mnaways,  still  I  had  reason  to  believe  that  the 
survivors  of  the  foreigners  killed  in  the  morning, 
had  yet  to  quit  it  in  pursuit  of  the  flying  drunkards ; 
and  better  cutters-down  on  a  retrMt  could  hardly 
have  been  chosen.  Under  these  circumstances  the 
present  wae  no  place  for  her ;  therefore  I  approach- 
ed and  addressed  her. 

"  Get  up,  ma-eoilem,  and-  take  the  road  with 
me ;  all  is  lost,  and  we  hare  not  a  moment  to 
spare.    The  fiiuids  of  those  dead  feUow*  around  , 
US  wjll  soon  be  on  our  backs :  up,  up ;  an  honest 
Ud,  who  fonght  wdl  to-day.  Is  bringing  me  my 
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honw  ;  and  u  I  guess  ytm  can  ride  pillion-wayB 
withimt  a  pillion,  we  may  both  have  a  good  gallop 
fitt  it  yet." 

She  made  no  answer,  only  glancing  upwards  for 
amoment  into  my  fac«,  and  then  remitning  her 
dose  scrutiny  of,  I  believe,  that  of  the  last  re- 
maining subject  of  her  strange  interest :  she  mut- 
tei«d,  luwerer,  these  words  to  herself : — 

"  No,  he  isn't  among  them  yet,"  and  then  smiled 
BO  grimly,  that  it  was  almost  fearful  to  see  such 
an  expresuon  on  such  a  countenance. 

"Come,  come,"  I  continued,  "I  bear  the  noise 
of  my  horse's  feet  trotting  up  the  hill.  Be  ready 
to  mount,  or  the  next  moment  may  be  our  last." 

A  horse,  indeed,  appeared,  led  by  my  tmrty 
orderly,  who,  after  our  triumphant  rush  into  the 
town,  had  undertaken  to  get  my  stout  plebeian 
charger  well-fed  and  well-groomed, — attentions  of 
which,  considering  his  preyious  work,  I  assure  yon 
he  stood  very  much  in  need.  But  at  first  view  I 
did  not  know  the  animal  to  be  my  own,  he  was  so 
bedizened  and  adorned  ;  in  bet,  they  had  sent 
him  to  me  clad  in  all  the  showy  trappings  of  the 
horse  of  a  noble  militia  colonel,  who,  in  the  be- 
ginning of  the  fight,  had  fallen  a  victim  to  a  pri- 
vate vengeance  on  our  part,  caused  by  what  /,  at 
least,  cannot  otherwise  name  tiian  as  a  murder, 
committed  npon  a  very  respeetAblo  individoal, 
whom,  before  entering  the  town,  we  had  in  too 
much  simplicity  despatched  with  a  flag  of  truce 
and  parley.  Iiooking  at  my  roadster,  however,  a 
second  time,  I  easily  recognised  him,  as  his  serious 
and  sad  young  groom  Andy  (I  knew  him  only  by 
that  appellation,  for,  indeed,  he  had  been  but  the 
acquaintance  of  the  day)  called  him  by  his  name. 
Snorter,  that  under  which  I  had  ^ven  him  into 
Andy's  charge  ;  and  as  the  poor  brute,  replying  to 
it,  doubtlese  in  recollection  of  services  and  ktnd- 
nas  lately  received,  laid  his  nose  on  the  man's 
shoulder. 

I  stept  away  from  the  yonng  woman  to  meet 
Andy,  took  the  horse  from  him,  and  telling  him 
to  remain  for  a  moment  where  he  was,  returned 
to  her  wde. 

" Now,  matoumeen"  I  resumed,  "  here  is  our 
horse,  and  so  give  me  your  hand  till  I  help  you  up." 

"  And  yon  are  going  to  mn  away.  General,  and 
the  day  it  lost!"  she  asked,  awakening  to  obser- 
vation, with  much  energy. 

"  All  too  true,"  I  answered ;  "  and  let  us  t«Ik  no 
more  about  it,  but  be  off." 

"  And  this,"  she  cried,  suddenly  springing  np, 
and  planting  one  foot  upon  a  small  piece  of  artjl~ 
kry,  which  that  morning  we  had  taken,  but  were 
afterwards  compelled  to  alHUHlon ;  "  and  are  w« 
goin'  to  lave  this  aft«r  us  ?— our  own  dear  darllnt 
little  cannon,  that  cost  the  blood  of  many  a  good 
bcji*  this  morning," 

"  We  must  lesve  it  behind,"  I  replied  ;  "  we  have 

no  help  at  hand  to  remove  iL Come,  mOhm, 

quick,  quick  I" 

"No  help  to  remove  iW*  she  queried;  "put 

your  horae  to  it,  and  be  will  remove  it. But  no 

— yon  wont  do  that. — But  who  is  that  gawk  over 


■  Brave  boy. 


them!  Let  him  give  his  help  wiUi  me,  and  we're 
able  to  do  it  together.  Come  here,  come  here,  mo- 
houehai!'  she  went  on,  beckoning  to  Andy. 

The  young  man,  unce  I  left  himalone,  had  beoi 
standing  motionless;  his  hands  thrust  into  his 
breast,  and  his  head  hanging  down — a  very  picture 
of  woeful  abstraction.  Now,  as  the  loud  tones  of 
her  voice  reached  him,  he  started  suddenly  round, 
dropped  his  arms  by  his  side,  and  poking  ont  his 
neck,  peered  through  the  twilight  at  h^. 

"  Quick,  quick !"  she  resumed  ;  "quick,  quick, 
you  cowanl — if  yon  are  man  enot^h  to  come  at 

aur 

He  was  soon  close  before  her,  now  glaring  into 
her  &ce  ;  and  then  he  sprang  backwards,  loudly 
smitmg  his  hands  together,  as  he  cried  aloud— 

"  Virgin  o'  Heaven !  'tis  our  poor  Winnie  !" 

"  Who  !— what  ?— what  Winnie  ?  And  who  at« 
you  t— and  what  are  yon  for  sayin'  at  all  T — and 
in  her  turn  she  peered  into  his  face ;  and  then, 
arose  to  the  skies,  like  a  rocket  of  sounds,  as  it 
were,  her  ahrill  terrific  shrieks,  as  turning  her  back 
upon  him  she  bounded  to  me,  seised  my  hand,  and 
frantically  went  on ; — 

"  Help  me  up  on  the  horse  now,  General,  dear, 
and  let  ns  gallop !  Help  me  up,  I  say,  befote  ha 
lays  a  finger  on  me ! " — and  very  little  aeaistance 
did  she  requite  from  me  to  spring,  sitting  side 
ways,  to  her  appomted  place. 

From  my  previous  information,  I  understood  the 
meaning  of  all  this. 

"  But  I  must  interrupt  myself  here,"  continued 
the  ex-rebel  General.  "  I  see  I  am  a  bad  story- 
teller ;  for,  like  a  true  Irishman,  I  have  begun  my 
story  at  the  wrong  end.  And  the  best  remedy  I 
know  for  this  is  to  retrace  my  steps,  and  account 
for  the  dosing  scene  I  have  neatly  ocmpleted  for 
you,  before  I  qnite  finish  it.  The  evening  is  sdll 
young,  and  we  can  easily  (it  oat  m(H«  gossip." 


There  was  not  in  tite  county  of  Wex&id,  no, 
nor  under  the  sun,  a  merrier  pair  of  aniwiala — 
— grasshoppers,  crickets,  squirrels  not  even  «x- 
oepted — than  Andy  Doyle  and  Winnie  Hurphy. 
They  were  the  children  of  faggot  or  fnrze-cutten^ 
and  followed  themselves  the  occnpatjon  of  their 
respective  fathers  and  mothers.  Living  near  to 
eadi  other,  they  often  met  abroad,  going  to  or  re- 
turning from  tiieir  day's  work  ;  and 

We  were  about  to  explun  at  some  Imgth,  why 
a  certain  event,  by  their  joint  codperation  took 
place  ;  but  it  vrill  be  as  well  to  say  at  onoe,  thati 
at  a  very  eariy  age,  and  with  scarce  more  money 
between  them  than  paid  the  prieat'a  fees,  they  be- 
came man  and  wife  ;  iJiat  in  a  few  daya  after  the 
ceremony,  they  went  to  live  together,  in  quito  a 
new  house,  raised  for  them  almost  as  quiddy  as 
Aladin's  lamp  could  have  done  it,  by  their  father^ 
brothers,  nnclee,  and  cousins ;  and  composed  of 
mud,  fresh-out  sods,  and  other  very  primitive  ma- 
teria ;  and  situated  on  the  edge  of  a  little  wild 
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tract  of  fam  ground,  npon  the  produce  of  which 
Aej  were  to  live,  and  grow  rich  ;  and  that,  lastly, 
under  its  htuoble  roof,  or  else  side  by  side  ont  of 
doora,  amoDg  tbe'farze-biuhee,  cnttiog  and  chop- 
ping tham  with  their  nnall  billhooks,  Andy  and 
Winnie  weie  as  happy  aa  the  day  wtu  longii 

At  the  time  of  their  marriage,  Wexford  had 
gone  fitr  upon  the  mad  to  civil  warfare  ;  but  Andy 
lemained  unconnected  with  everything  like  illegal 
condnnationa ;  not  indeed  from  any  want  of  cour- 
age, for  Andy  was  by  nature  a  brave,  althongti  a 
good-hnnKinred  and  mild-tempered  fellow ;  but,  in 
fact,  he  lived  m  for  swny  ftoin  towns,  and  fmin  poli- 
-tics,  that  he  could  not  uodeiBtand  matt«iB  in  de- 
bate, and  was  therefore  indifleient  to  them.  And 
inhis  new  capacity  of  husband,  and  with  the  first 
faint  promise — just  hinted  to  him  by  his  shrewd 
nuther-inr-Iaw— of  his  becoming,  in  the  fulness  of 
time,  a  father,  the  anxious  poor  lad  uw  additional 
tcaaons  why  be  ^nld  keep  himself  out  of  harm's 
■way.  So  on  went  Winnie  and  ha,  day  after  day, 
cntting  fnize,  and  making  them  into  &ggots,  and 
selling  them ;  and  saying  their  prayers,  morning 
and  night,  and  going  to  mass  and  to  confeseion, 
and  to  heaven  too  we  trust ;  and,  most  remark- 
able of  all,  and  notwithstanding  onr  seeming  half- 
sneer  gust  now,  the  happy  and  sinless  young 
conple  did  absolutely  beg^  to  grow  rich — that  is, 
rich  for  them.  Andy,  for  instance,  nas  now  able 
to  buy  a  horae  and  car  to  cany  his  Airze  to  the 
next  market  town,  instead  of  borrowing  or  hiring 
one  from  a  neighbour ; — and  alas,  alas,  for  the 
dangers  of  wealth !  it  was  that  very  hone  and  car 
irtuch,  in  the  first  kistance,  helped,  notwithstand- 
ing his  ptevbua  preeautiout^  to  plnnge  him  over 
cars  and  eyes  into  more  than  his  share  of  the  evils 
and  horrors  of  civil  contention. 

Ketoming  tme  day  from  market,  along  the  high 
road,  bum  which  branched  a  long  and  wandering 
tntMi  leading  to  his  cabin,  he  taiconntered  a 
mlKtaiy  party  in  search  of  vehicles  to  convey  their 
Inggagc  bam  a  near  barrack  station ;  and  Andy's 
new  horse  and  ear,  and  what  was  wone,  Andy's 
•el^  as  the  most  skilful,  as  well  as  the  readiest 
carter  they  could  find,  were  pressed  into  their 
•erviee.  And  not  a  moment  was  he  allowed  to 
pause,  or  turn  back,  or  look  abont  him ;  but  off  he 
must  go  with  the  soldieia  at  once.  . 

When  first  made  aware  of  being  thus  kid- 
napped, Andy  looked,  as  may  well  be  sup- 
posed, very  blank  and  confounded  ;  then  clutching 
his  whip  hardgond  keeping  his  eyeeon  the  ground, 
his  face  becams  very  red ;  and  lastly,  his  lips 
twitched,  and  the  water  stood  in  his  eyes  as  he 
sgsin  appealed  fitr  leave  of  absence  only  for  one 
moment.  He  mi^ht  as  well  have  held  his  tongue. 
"But  Winnie,  Sir!"  he  continued,  addressing 
the  sergeant  of  the  party — "  murther-alive  1  wont 
I  get  lave  to  go  and  bid  her  good-by,  and  tell  her 
what's  happenin'  to  me  ?" 

"  Winnie,  my  lad  1 "  asked  the  sergeant.    "  Oh, 
iweetbeart,  I  suppose  ;  never-  mind ;  she'll  wut 
till  yon  come  back,  I  promise  you."  - 

"  Why,  then,  no.  Sir,  not  a  bit  of  a  sweetheart ; 
that'*  all  paaaed  and  gone  betwixt  us ;  no.  Sir,  but 
poor  Winnie  Mnryhy,  the  little  wife  o'  me  ;  and 


I  didn't  lay  my  eyes  on  her  nnoe  sparrow-chirp 
this  morning;  an' now  what  will  she  think  has 
become  of  the  horse  and  car  and  myself!" 

There  was  a  loud  laugh  among  the  soldiers,  as 
they  hurried  off  poor  Andy  towards  a  point  fitrther 
thui  he  had  ever  yet  been  from  the  spot  whe>«  he 
was  born ;  and  for  the  first  mile  of  his  unwilling 
journey,  wis^iilly  did  he  look  along  the  rood  into 
the  fkoe  of  every  chance  passenger,  hoping  to  re- 
«^;nise  the  features  of  some  neighbour  who  might 
undertake  to  convey  to  Wiimie  tidings  of  the  mis- 
fortune that  had  overtaken  bim  ;  but  the  night  fell 
upon  his  useless  scrutiny,  and  on  he  plodded  at  hia 
horse's  head,  evpry  moment  going  to  cry  like  a 
child,  and  almost  despairing  of  ever  seeing  home 

'  wife  again. 

But  Andy  was  a  bad  prophet  to  himself,  only  in 
not  anticipating  the  real  miseries  that  lay  In  stoi« 
for  him.  Home  and  wife  he  did  again  see,  though 
they  were  no  longer  home  nor  wife  to  Andy  Doyle. 

Sooner  than  he  expected  he  was  returning  to  his 
humble  place  of  residence,  his  spirits  lighter  than 
even  himself  could  have  hoped,  at  the  near  prospect 
of  lemeeting  the  being  most  dear  to  him  in  the 

iild,  and  of  relapsing  into  all  his  old  ways  of 
seclusion,  industry,  and  happiness.  It  was  a  daik 
night  in  May — the  clouds  were  low  and  brooding ; 
but  this  did  not  afilect  him.  Siting  upon  the  side 
of  his  cnrionsly-constmcted  car,  he  cracked  his 
whip  over  the  head  of  his  delivered  horee,  making 
him  trot  on  at  a  good  pace,  whUe  he  sang  or 
whisUed  the  merriest  tunes  with  which  his  simple 
recollections  of  local  native  melody  supplied  him. 

He  was  now  within  a  very  short  distance  of  the 
point  where  he  had  to  turn  off  the  high  road,  up 
the  io<A«wM  to  his  cabin.  The  land,  to  eiUur  side  Mf 
the  road,  being  of  a  rocky,  sterile  natnre,  was 
scarcely  fenced  in ;  and  almost  its  sole  vegetation 
consisted  of  furze,  furte,  fum,  covering  little  irre- 
gularities or  mounds,  with  corresponding  little 
volleys  running  irregularly  between  them ;  and  no 
house  was  in  view,  nor,  indeed,  habitation  of  any 
kind  ;  and  for  many  miles,  no  living  thing,  human 
or  bestial,  had  mot  his  view.  The  night  was 
chilly,  too,  aa  well  as  gloomy ;  and  the  drear 
silence,  if  we  except  the  noise  mode  by  his  own 
horse  and  car,  was  broken  only  by  the  occasional 
creak  of  the  Isnd-rail  in  some  unseen  meadow  at  a 
distance,  and  the  melancholy  mnrmurings  of  a  yet 
more  distant  streamlet.  But  still  Andy's  ^irping 
vivacity  remained  uninfluenced  by  the  scene.  He 
knew  he  should  soon  come  to  a  house,  ay,  and  to 
more  than  one  house — that'  is,  precisely  to  two 
houses,'  one  after  the  other,  which  would  fill  his 
beart  with  a  consciousness  of  human  sympathy, 
moie  positive  than  he  had  experienced  in  the 
crowded  streets  of  •the  town  ftom  which  he  was 
coming  back.  He  arrived  within  view  of  the  turn 
up  to  the  boAteti,  and  could  already  perceive  the 
first  house  of  which  he  had  been  so  fondly  thinldng. 
It  was  a  cabin  almost  as  humble  as  his  own,  ex- 
cept that  time  hod  allowed  to  come  to  a  t>»lf  per- 
fection of  growth  a  few  wild  bushes,  and  one  sad 
alder  tree,  planted  before  its  threshold,  when  it 
had  been  built  for  the  reception  of  his  wife's  mo- 
ther by  her  then  youthful  bridegroom.    But  that 
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rig  nuB,  nsM  beecnae  old,  iud  lately  died,  uid 
widow  llred  quite  alone  in  the  poor  edifice ; 
and  before  proeeedinf  up  the  bo^am  to  bis  own 
hoDM,  Andy  had  been  arranging  to  knock  up  the 
good  dome,  and  mtiatj  himtelf  by  one  short  qiiM- 
tion  and  aniww,  of  the  rtat^  of  afiain  under  hie 
owntoof. 

So,  redoubling  the  threala  of  his  whip  around 
Jiia  hone's  eois,  be  oame  oloeer  and  doaer  atill  to 
ttu  old  aldar  tree,  whioh  bent  ao  Mdly  over  its 
Jittle  dear,  fairy  lake  of  apiing  water,  ahadowing 
a  seat  of  birf  that  hie  own  liand  had  aoeiated  in 
building  there.  Another  trot  forward,  and  his 
trusty  horse  suddenly  started,  stopped,  snorted, 
and  swerved  aiide.  Aiidy  jumped  off  the  car,  held 
the  animal  by  the  bead,  aod  looked  forward  aliSTp' 
)y  t9  see  what  was  iht  mattw.  Tlure  was  a  Mme- 
thing  a  shade  darker  than  the  dark  night,  or 
than  the  treble  dorkneai  cast  by  the  alder  tree  upon 
the  seat,  and  the  patch  of  water  beneath  it ;  and  this 
■wnetbing  had  a  wavering,  yet  monotonoua  motion. 
Audy  felt  a  qualm  of  terror,  and  did  not  now  in  his 
heart  blame  his  horse  for  his  sudden  freak.  ~ 
Jw  wssi  M  we  have  intimated,  courageous ;  so 
tearing  the  brute  to  do  wh*t«Tar  be  liked,  he 
bounced  forward,  and  atood  within  arm'i  length 
ot  the  alder  trse.  A  woman  sat  on  the  turf  bench 
ander  it,  closely  wrapped  up  in  her  dark  blue  oloak, 
of  which  even  the  plaited  hood  was  dnwn  over 
her  face. 

"  Fuk,  an'  no  wonther,  I  say  orer  agin,"  eaid 
Andy,  "  for  poor  Bridge  Blackbeny  (his  horse's 
name)  to  be  frightened  out  of  her  siven  sinaea,  to 
•ee  snoh  a  fool  at  an  ould  woman  sittin'  In  snch  a 
lonesome  place,  at  such  an  hmiro' the  night.  What 
lirings  her  here,  1  wonther,  the  ould  bantAm  f  Mn. 
Hurpfay,  Uam !"  be  continued  aloud, — he  was  be- 
ginning to  have  fears  for  horns.  At  the  sound  of 
his  voice,  the  figure  ceased  its  rocking  motion,  and 
•eemed  shrinking  from  him,  but  be  got  no  answer. 

"  Mrs.  Murphy,  will  It  be  pleasingto  you,  Ham, 
to  speak  to  poor  Andy  Doyle,  that's  ewne  home  to 
jon  all,  this  night,  from  die  wars  and  the  hard- 
ships of  every  kind?"  He  laid  his  hand  on  the 
shoulder  of  the  person  he  addressed,  who  imme- 
diately started  up,  uttering  a  low  shriek,  as  she 
ran  to  the  door  of  the  cabin,  and  knocked  foiionsly 
at  it. 

**  Divil's  in  the  ould  witch,"  resamed  Andy, 
pulling  <^  his  hat,  that  he  might  scratch  his  bead 
to  his  aatisfoction,— "  and  what's  come  orer  her 
now?" 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  carefal  opening  of  the 
«abin  door,  npon  the  threshold  of  which,  to  his  in- 
Areased  consternation,  appeared,  not  quite  attired, 
and  her  face  folly  recognisable  by  him  even  In 
the  darkneoe,  his  mother-in'law,  herself.  The 
other  ^nre  darted  by  her  side  into  the  impenetra- 
ble fjloom  of  the  interior  of  the  hut,  and  immedi- 
ately became  inrieible. 

"  It  waa  her  own  ould  Fetch,"  resumed  Andy, 
**  oome  to  knock  her  up  out  of  her  sleep,  and  g^ve 
her  her  wamin'." 

"  It  was  not,  Andy  Doyle,"  replied  the  impres- 
#»•  tones  of  the  old  woman ;  "  but  can  you  tell 
me  what  it's  ^  about}" 


"He  J"  answered  Andy,  "an' laxin'  the  wWa 
o'  ye  for  the  laet  two  hcnirs  the  same  question. — 
Morthet  an'  ouns,  eottn^'raake  annrerto  me  in 
one  word, — who  wu  it  passed  you  in  tho  open 
door-way?" 

"  If-  yon  didn't  know  before,  I  can  make  uuwer 
to  that  at  laate, — it  was  your  own  wife,  Winnie  ; 
she  didn't  hould  the  cloak  tight  round  her  be^ — 
an'  I  had  a  good  right  to  know  her  well." 

"  Croeaa  Cristhe  l>s  abont  ns  ! "  the  poor  lad 
staggered  baok,  sa  he  made  on  his  forehead  the 
sign  he  had  named,  "  an'  wouldn't  spake  a  word 
to  me,  nor  let  me  lay  a  hand  an  her  body  1 " 

"  And  why  wouldn't  she,  Andy  t  And  why 
did  yon  dhrive  her,  schieecluu'  and  moanin'  into 
her  mother's  bouse,  this  blessed  night  ? "  demanded 
his  mother-in-law  sternly,  and  as  if  mncb  inclined 
to  seold  him. 

At  this  monstrous  insinuation,  Andy,  losing 
temper,  for  perhaps  the  fint  time  in  his  life,  while 
his  vague  fears  on  his  young  wife's  aooonnt  grew 
stronger,  almost  jumped  to  the  cabin  door,  and  in 
neariy  an  authoritative  voice  eried  out,---"  Winnie  I 
come  out  here,  Winnie,  and  spake  to  me  I' 

"  Mother,  mother  I"  Winnie  was  heard  to  ex- 
claim from  within, — "  don't  let  Andy  Doyle  come 
next  or  nigh  me  I — It's  yourself,  motiier  dear, 
I  want  to  discooTM  a  word  vritb,  tUs  black  nightl 
mother,  keep  him  &om  the  doorl" 

"  An'  I  will,  Winnie,  I  will,"  answered  her  nto> 
thar.  "  Come,  Andy  Doyle,  Uve  my  placcL"  She 
extended  her  arms  aerosa  the  door- way  to  keep  him 
buik. 

"  BluT-an-aget  1  don't  oioss  me  ould  woman  1" 
roared  the  hitherto  mild  Andy,  forcing  his  way 
into  the  cabin.  "Where  are  yon  Winnie  T — let  me 
see  your  face." 

He  reoeived  no  answer  exoept  a  wailing,  that 
had  the  sound  of  heart-brokenneea  in  it,  reaching 
him  fnm  some  quart«r  of  the  cabin,  of  whidt,  in 
the  thick  darkness,  he  could  not  asoertUn  the  exact 
place ;  and  then,  as  if  by  instinct,  he  stumbled 
to  the  shelf  on  which  his  mother-in-law  kept  her 
rush-lights,  and  catching  up  from  the  hearth  a 
smouldering  sod  of  tnrf,  which  no  one  but  an  Irish- 
man would  have  known  to  be  useful  on  the  occa- 
rion,  soon  lighted  at  the  fitfal  flame,  kindled  from 
it,  by  his  pufGngbreath,oneof  the  primitive  tapen 
mentioned  ;  and  holding  this  high  above  bis  head, 
he  soon  discovered,  by  its  assistance,  the  person 
he  soagbt.  She  had  hastily  snatched  a  law  stool 
at  the  first  &bt  flicker  of  the  rush-light,  and, 
evidently  still  to  avoid  her  husband's  scrutiny,  now 
'  npon  it  with  her  face  to  the  vail, 
"  Winnie,"  resumed  Andy,  "  turn  round  and 

spake  to  me,  I  bid  you '" 

"I  won't  turn  round  to  you,  Andy,  but  III 
spake  to  yon — that  is  a  Uttie — if  you  don't  ax  me, 
nor  make  me  turn  round,— or  if  yon  don't  come 
near  me,  nor  touch  me,"  was  poor  Winnie's  an- 


WeU,  a-^orra,  spake  to  me,  at  all  e 
and  let  yonr  own  poor  Andy  know  what's  tiie 
rason  yon  foritld  him  to  put  an  arm  round  yon. 
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ft«  the  fiwt  time  in  yotur  Tift Muiha,  I  wonUier 

b  it  jm1»(u  riie'd  be  o'  me,"  continued  Andy,  in  & 
mutter  to  himself, — "  on  the  head  of  Bed  Molly 
HallMy  iuppenin'  to  meet  wid  me  by  chuiee  the 
other  dky  in  the  town  beyuit  tlure — «n'  then 
numin'  home  here  to  Wimiie,  bix'  bracing  of  it 
to  her  taat  ?  Winnie,  a-ffrak,"  he  tenimed  aloud, 
"  don't  be  for  givin'  e^r  bo  any  foolieh  Etories  that 
Uoll  Sku  would  be  tellin'  yon  in  regard  of  me  an' 
henelf,  or  of  any  other  livin'  girl  or  woman." 

"  Andy  Doyle,  I  heard  no  luch  itoriei  ftmn 
lay  one,  nor  would  I  give  ear  to  'em  if  I  had,"  re- 
plied the  girl,  in  hoarse  and  broken  tones  ;  "an' 
rU  lay  no  blame  of  any  kind  upon  you,  Andy ; 
an'  though  I'm  no  longer  fit  to  be  your  wife — an,* 
though,  Andy,  Machree,  we  are  never  to  come  to- 
gether agin, — nerer  to  efaare  o'  the  same  bit  i 
•up,  or  the  same  roof, — yet,  Andy,  I  can  lay 
blame  on  myself  either." 

"What  do  you  mane  at  all,  then?"  he  de- 
manded, as  motioning  big  mother-in-law  to  take 
the  msh-light  from  hie  band,  he  sat  down  tremb- 
ling upon  a  rude  seat  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 

**  Yonll  know  it  soon  enough,  Andy  darlin- 
tfoaa  oiough  tho'  I  can't  tell  it  to  you — soon 
enough,  tho'  my  woman'e  tongue  can  never  bring 
itself  to  ^lake  of  such  sin  an  such  shame  to  the 
ear  of  any  liyin'  man  ;  but  oh,  Andy,  ma  t 
the  shame  an'  the  sorrow  has  come  upon  us  In  our 
early  days,  sure  enongh — an' — God  forgire  me  for 
the  word ! — Did  we  deserve  it,  Andy?  We  were 
a  Tery  jonng  couple,  loving  ache  otiisr  with  an 
honest  htre,  an'  we  war  ifired  up,  as  good  Chrie- 
thine  ought  to  be  rBred ;  an'  afore  we  married 
we  went  to  our  dt^.*  An'  we  prayed  for  a  grace 
an'  a  blesein'  on  onr  life  to  come ;  an'  our  priest 
laid  his  hands  on  our  heads  and  called  os  his  good 
ehlldren  ;  an  our  fethers  and  mothers  blessed  us ; 
bo'  now — but  the  will  o'  the  Lord  be  done !  Now, 
Andy,  wu-btmehal— — ."  The  nnhappy  young 
creature  intemptM  herself  by  a  encoeesion  of 
•goniring  moans,  while  she  clapped  her  hands 
loudly. 

The  old  mother,  who,  holding  the  msh-light, 
had  been  sitting  ae  near  to  Winnie  as  she  could, 
having  now  caught,  in  consequence  of  the  motion 
of  her  hands  and  arms,  a  full  view  of  her  face,  here 
nttoed  a  ncream,  and  cried  out — "  there's  blood  on 
her  cheek,  on'  on  her  hands,  Andy  ! " 

Repeating  the  word  "blood,"  the  poor  young 
ftUow  leaped  up,  and  was  again  about  to  approach 
Winnie,  when  she  also  saddenly  arose,  fully  eon- 
&onted  him,  and,  flinging  back  the  hood  of  her 
ekwk,  and  vxteniiag  her  hands,  in  one  of  which 
Ao  clasped  her  little  billhook,  answered,  in  a  gurg- 
ling voice — "  Yes,  Andy,  blood,  blood,  blood,  but 
not  my  blood — kit  blood — hi» — an,'  tho'  I  wam't 
strong  enough  (or  anything  else,  T  marked  turn  for 
yon,  Andy,  machree,  I  marked  him  for  yon — I 
marked  him  for  you  so  well,  that  yonll  know  him 
wheneret  you  find  him  ont,  among  a  thonsuid. 
Lookee,  Andy ! "  she  extended  the  biUhook — "  I 
gave  lum  with  this,  one  good  gash  down  the  left 
cheek,  &om  his  eyebrow  to  his  chin,  that  'ill  take 
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more  y«an  than  he  can  ever  hva  In  this  world  t« 
hftla  up  Avm  your  ncFtiee."  Hare  shs  langhed  in 
suoh  a  manner  as,  for  the  fint  tim^  h^ted  a 
wandering  of  the  mind. 

"Him?  who?  what?"  stammered  her  hnaband, 
his  veins  froKn  with  fear  and  horroF— "go  on, 
woman — for  the  love  of  God  go  on  l*" 

"No, no, no,"  sheeaidinherprevionilywTetohed 
tones — "  I  tould  you  too  much  already,  an'  a 
word  more  yva  naa  never  hear  from  me;  but 
see  here — go  up  to  otu-  house,  an'  maybe  you'd 
find  my  sistlier  Nancy  there — an'  maybe  ^'d 
epfike  to  you  the  words  Tm  aahamed  to  sp&ko— ay, 
an'  on  her  own  account  as  well  as  mine-^or  he 
had  a  eommerode,  Andy — an*  then  oome  back  her^ 
an'  111  tell  everything  to  my  mother  by  the  time 

you  see  us  agin — an' ." 

Without  w^ting  for  another  word,  Andy  darted 
out  of  the  cabin,  and  disappeared  up  the  boAam, 
In  a  few  minutes  he  was  again  under  his  tatAhee- 
in-laVs  roof.  The  old  woman  was  alone,  sitting 
on  the  ground,  and  wringing  her  hand%  and  weep- 
ing piteoiuly. 

"  I  know  it  all  now,  mother-in-law,"  he  said,  in 
the  highest  state  of  fierce  excitement.  "  You 
needn't  say  a  word — but  where's  Winnie  T  staring 
round  the  cabin. 

"  Gone,  Andy,  my  poor  boy — gone  fhim  us  both  I 
She  only  whispered  her  few  ^ghtfol  words  into 
my  ear — an'  then  bid  me  not  to  cry  ;  an'  then  she 
bid  you  not  to  cry-— for  that  herself  has  never 
cried  a  tear  since  ;  nor  ever  would  cry  a  tear,  till 
she  had  found  him  for  yon  1 — an'  then  she  kissed 
my  lips,  an'  tould  me  to  kiss  yours  for  her,  an' 
hurried  out  of  the  hoasa." 

Audy  asked  which  way.  The  old  woman  could 
not  tell  him  ;  for  she  had  not  strength  enough 
to  follow  Winnie  even  to  the  door.  Exclaiming 
that  he  would  soon  find  her  out,  he  again  hastily 
quitted  the  humble  abode.  He  y/u,  however,  un- 
able  to  redeem  his  pledge.  Far  and  wide  he  wan- 
dered in  his  search  for  a  considerable  time,  but 
not  even  a  trace  of  Winnie  could  he  detect ;  nor, 
since  that  miserable  night,  did  he  ever  again 
beholil  her,  till  the  eveuiug  already  mentioned, 
after  the  battle  of  Ross.  It  should  be,  indeed, 
mentioned,  that  he  had  not  at  all  sought  her  in  the 
camps  or  haunts  of  the  inanrgent^,  whose  presence 
he  had  rather  shunned  till  the  day  before  the 
eventful  one  alluded  to  byouroIdex-Crenersl;  and 
then  a  sudden  thought  of  revenging  her  in  the  field 
of  battle  came  into  bis  mind,  and  he  as  suddenly 
acted  upon  it.  Once  only  he  imagined  he  might 
have  got  a  glimpse  of  her ;  though  he  hoped  in  his 
heart  that  it  would  not  prove  to  have  been  her. 
He  was  roaming  a  good  distance  from  his  hom^ 
through  the  old  woods  of  Eillaughrin  ;  it  was  even- 
ing ;  the  twilight  had  fallen,  and  the  shades  of  the 
ancient  oaks  above  his  head  added  to  its  depth, 
while  they  also  threw  around  a  greenish  hue,  as  if 
imparting  to  the  air  their  own  colour.  Attheuidof 
an  extensive  vista,  he  saw  the  figure  of  a  woman, 
her  back  turned  to  him,  kneeling  amid  the  toll 
spare  grass,  and  seemingly  absorbed  in  prayer ; 
for  he  could  perceive  that  she  occasionally  lifted 
up  her  clasped  hands,  or  bent  herself  prostrate  on 
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the  groond.  He  ran  itealthily  towards  her,  but 
she  must  hsre  hewrd  hU  step  a  good  way  oif ;  for 
she  auddenly  arose,  and,  without  oace  glancing 
behind  her,  plnnged  into  the  thickest  part  of  the 
wood,  and  Andy's  pnnait  was  vain. 

And  why  did  he  hope  it  might  not  haye  been 
Winnie  he  saw  {  Becaase,  returning  to  the  spot 
where  he  had  seen  the  kneeling  figure,  ha  discover- 
ed Uiere,  iialf  hid  among  the  rank  herbage,  a  little 
mound  of  ahnost  ftWi  earth,  with  a  little  flat 
•tone,  having  a  croaa  mdely  iciatched  on  it,  placed 
upright  at  one  of  ita  ends :  and,  oh !  the  fear 
that  fell  upon  Andy's  heart  was  terrible ! — for  he 
believed  his  poor  Winnie  to  be  now  mad  ;  and,  re- 
collecting the  state  in  which  the  young  mother 
had  abandoned  her  home,  what  might  not  madneaa 
have  perpetrated  npon  her  prematurely-born  iu~ 
fant  I  Was  it,  indeed,  a  baby's  grave  ?  '  Again — 
Andy's  heart  sickened,  and  he  had  not  the  conrage 
to  try,  bat  ran  as  fast  as  he  was  able  oat  of  the  wood. 
We  eonclnde  in  the  words  of  the  original  nar- 
rator of  this  little  tragedy  of  humble  life. 

"You  remember^' he  said,  "theincident  at  which 
I  interrupted  myself,  when  we  were  within  the  arched 
entrance  to  the  town  of  Robb.  Winnie,  with  scarce 
any  aaaistance  from  me,  had  Vaulted  to  my  horse's 
back,  sitting  sideways  behind  the  saddle,  after  hav- 
ing frantically  petitioned  me  to  gallop  as  fast  as  my 
steed  coold  go,  from  Andy'a  presence  and  touch. 
I  was  preparing  to  comply  with  her  wishes,  when 
I  heard  the  noise  of  running  feet,  with  a  clat- 
tering of 'horses'  hoofs,  yells,  and  what  I  knew  to 
be  pistol  shots,  coming  up  the  steep  ascent  of  the 
Buhurb  street  behind  us.  I  jumped  to  my  saddle, 
poor  Andy  remaining.paralyzed;  but  before  Iconld 
use  my  spurs,  I  caught  the  whiz  of  more  than  one 
bullet  by  my  ears,  and  saw  Winnie  fall  to  the 
ground.  I  was  on  my  feet  again  in  an  instant, 
standing  over  her.  Andy,  snatching  up  a  pike  that 
lay  near  him,  turned  hU  face  to  the  approaching 
tumult.  A  few  of  our  drunkards,  now  sober 
enongh,  came  racing  past  us.  I  knew  that  their 
pDrmera  were  Hessians,  by  the  peculiarity  of  the 
shouts  and  cries  that  I  stjll  heard.  I  jumped 
once  more  into  my  saddle,  but  my  hone's  head 
now  turned  to  the  town ;  and  although  my  right 
arm  remained  (I  may  venture  to  say  it  without 
either  exaggeration  or  boasting)  stiff,  swollen, 
and  even  puned,  ^m  having  made  it  do  its 
duty  in  a  certain  way  for  many  previons  honrs, 
my  sword  waa  also  out  of  its  scabbard,  and 
then  spurring  between  our  fugitives  and  tbe 
arched  way  leading  ont  of  the  town,  I 
ceeded,  by  a  few  woids  of  hasty  and  impassioned 
exclamation,  in  making  some  of  them  turn 
stand  to  me.  A  pike  was  soon  in  the  hands  of 
each  of  them.  I  had  argued  from  the  small  nu 
ber  of  the  flying  Croppie«,  that  the  Hessians 
their  rear  would  be  still  fewer  ;  and  I  vras  right ; 
only  three  of  the  atrodous  scoundrels  now  appeared 
on  the  brow  of  tbe  ascent,  jabbering  their  horse- 
language  through  the  nasty  tufts  of  hair  on  their 


lips,  and  yelling  like  demons ;  bnt  as  Heseutn 
demons  alone  could  yell.  We  gave  them,  as  they 
approached,  a  manly,  Christian-like,  Irish  cheer 
in  return ;  and  while  it  was  yet  ringing  round 
their  ears,  I  had  the  slight  gratification  of  seeing 
one  of  them  tumble  head  foremost  from  his  s&ddle, 
in  consequence  of  a  pretty  well  directed  bullet  fired 

from  one  of  Lord 's  holster  pistols.  Andy  Doyle 

dragged  a  second  of  them  to  the  ground,  and  piked 
his  body  piecemeal.  The  third  was  scarce  A 
mouthful  each  for  the  pikes  of  the  fellows  I  had 
rallied  before  the  arch-way.  A  parcel  of  hungry 
hounds  might  as  well  be  sud  to  have  had  a  meal 
on  the  carcase  of  one  vagabond  fox. 

"  Away  with  you  now,  boys,"  I  cried,  "  and  run 
for  it  as  fast  as  you  like." 

In  a  few  seconds  Andy,  Winnie,  and  I  were 
alone.  But  Winnie  did  not  appear  on  the  spot 
where  I  had  left  her  stretched.  She  had  feebly 
crawled  to  the  dde  of  the  Hetsian,  whom  Andy 
had  settled  accounts  with, — he  having  parted  from 
the  mangled  corpse,  to  help  his  friends  in  another 
quarter.  Now  he  ran  to  my  ude,  staggerii^ 
however ;  and  unfortuttate  young  fellow,  he  too  was 
bleeding — ay,  and  bleeding  to  death.  Alas,  I  now 
remembered  to  have  facEurd  a  shot  near  him,  when 
he  first  pulled  the  Hessian  from  his  horse. 

"  Where  is  she  1"  he  screamed,  "  where  is  she  ?" 
Her  maniac  laughter  directed  us  where  to  find  her. 
I  was  obliged  to  assist  him  to  her.  £3k  waa 
kneeling,  although  wavering  as  she  knelt,  over  the 
dead  and  hacked  carcass  of  that  damned  ruffian 
and  villain.— Here  our  old  croppy  ground  his 
teeth,  and  his  eyes  flashed  from  beneath  his  frown- 
ing white  eyebrows. — And  one  of  her  hands 
was  extended  over  his  left  cheek.  We  ^oke 
to  her  together — poor  Andy  in  but  feeble  tone^  as 
he  dropt  at  her  ude.  Mad,  exhausted,  and  dying 
OS  she  was,  she  knew  her  young  husband  at  a 
glance  ; — and  laughing  again — Oh,  1  almost  hear 
that  laugh  still,  and  my  blood  runs  cold  at  it — 
"  It's  himself,  Andy  1"  ijie  hoarsely  whispered,  for 
she  could  do  no  more :  "  here's  the  mark  I  pnt  on 
him  for  you,  and  well  did  you  find  it  ont ;  and 
well  did  you  reward  me  formy  throuble  in  patting 
it  on  him.  And  now,  kiss  me,  Andy  :  I  give  tlie 
lave  for  it  now — kiss  me,  my  darling  of  the  heart 
— kiss  me,  my  own  ^rou-;^;* — andhnny,  huny, 
Andy,  while  I  have  the  time." 

She  did  not  know  she  was  speaking  to  hit  corpse. 
She  threw  herself  upon  it,  embraced  it  closely, 
and  kissing  his  lips  aln^ost  reverently, — the  poor 
yonng  pair  lay  dead  together. 

I  was  obliged  to  leave  them  on  that  unhappy 
spot,  just  as  the  moon  began  to  gleam  over  ^elr 
yonng  and  comely,  though  now  distorted  feature*; 
and, "  oh  j"  I  cried  with  a  groan,  while  my  tears  fell 
fast,  "  I  wish  that  my  countrymen,  of  every  d^ree 
and  das^  could  be  made  acquainted  with  this 
one  simple  illustration  of  civil  warfare  i" 


*  Dariiaf  be;. 
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Wb  fasTe  been  in  Arcadia !  With  a  cup  of  coffee 
in  one  hand,  and  a  buttered  roll  in  the  other,  ve 
nndered  at  breakfast  time  into  its  emiling  val- 
It^  Noon-day  found  ns,  reekless  of  tiffin,  saun- 
tning  adown  its  sunny  elopes  in  elefi&nt  flirtation, 
irith  a  biaee  of  shepherdeues.  "  That  tocsin  of 
the  HniI,  tJie  dinner-bell,"  pealed  its  usually  wel- 
come dtinie  at  the  accuatomed  hour.  To  us  it 
Kerned  but  tho  "  droWBy  tinkling"  of  the  wether's 
bell,  lulling  the  distant  folds,  for  we  were  just 
then  in  the  very  crius  of  a  declaration  to  a  naiad 
of  the  stream,  that  glittered  through  the  mazes  of 
a  sacred  grore ;  and  we  saw  that  the  fair  Egeria, 
like  more  mortal  maidens,  could  not  withstand  the 
irresistible  ^eloquence  of  our  Irish  tongue  five  mi- 
nutes longer.  But  nature  will  reassert  her  legiti- 
niBt«  lights,  despise  them  as  we  may ;  and  the 
clamorous  demands  of  an  empty  stomacfa  have  at 
last  recalled  na  to  the  realities  of  life.  Why  shonld 
n  oouceal  it?  Those  shepherdesses  we  spoke. of 
turned  out  to  be  the  wedded  mothers  of  large  fami- 
lies ;  and  the  Naiad  of  the  brook,  just  as  we 
thought  she  was  abont  to  unk  confidingly  into  our 
UToa,  spied  a  juTenile  satyr  trotting  tlirough  a 
distant  alley — a  great  hlear-eyed  monster,  with  a 
beajd  like  an  old  clothesman's — and  in  a  moment 
she  had  bolted  from  our  embrace,  and  was  off  after 
him.  Picture  our  disgust,  when,  a  few  minutes 
afterwards,  we  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  pair,  reclin- 
ing, as  Haria  Darhngton  says,  "on  a  mossy  bank, 
■nd  making  the  grove  reecho  with  their  kisses." 
After  such  a  discovery,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that 
we  eniancipated  onrselves  forthwith  from  the  trance 
into  which  we  had  been  transporled  1  Our  amour 
pTBpt^  w>s  wounded.  We  uttered  a  m^ediction 
igldOBt  tlM  whole  ciew  of  nymphs,  naiads,  ehep- 
herduaea,  and  fanns, — vowed,  that  if  we  were  to 
be  jilted,  it  should  be  by  good  substantial  flesh 
and  blood ;  and  ordered  up  half  a  hundred  weight 
of  mutton  chops,  and  several  bottles  of  port,  upon 
IhesticDgthof  ourreeolntion.  But,  alas!  we  found 
we  were  insensible  to  their  attractions.  Our  taste 
tex  these  transient  and  sublnnary  dainties  was  ir- 
TetricTably spoiled;  asyonng  ladies,  to  the  dismayof 
their  mammas,  and  dii^st  of  their  sterner  parents, 
acowl  at  tlie  pigeon-pie  or  saddle  of  mutton,  after 
a  forenoon  debauch  on  pastry  and  ices  at  Little- 
john's.  "The  amplerether,  and  diviner  air"  of 
the  region  we  had  spent  the  day  in,  had  suhUmated 
our  appetites,  and  nothing  short  of  ambrosial  fare, 
washed  down  with  goblets  of  nectar,  could  have 


Yea,  like  the  bard  of  old,  we  hare  been  in  Arcadia. 
Bnt  much  pondering,  as  we  have  since  done,  the 
injury  which  the  excunuon  has  inflicted  upon  our 
appreciaUon  of  earthly  viands,  we  are  almost  in- 


clined to  say  with  Touchstone,  that  "when  w« 
we  are  at  home,  we  were  in  better  place ;  but  tra- 
vellers must  he  content." 

Mr.  David  Twaddell,  Mr.  David  IXvaddeU— hy 
the  by,  that  name  of  yours  is  not  the  most  poeti- 
cal in  the  world  :  it  is  you  upon  whom  we  must 
charge  the  sin  of  our  having,  like  Titus,  lost  a 
day,  to  Bsy  nothing  of  onr  dinner.  As  one  of  yonr 
own  well-beloved  poets  has  it, — "  Oh  'thou  haet 
beenthecauseofthisanguish,  my  brother  I"  What 
mischievous  gnome  prompted  thee  to  amass  the 
tieasutea  of  "  the  poets  of  the  day," — to  pilfer  from 
magazine  and  newspaper  the  orient  pearls  of  verse 
that  irradiate  their  dingy  pages, — to  bring  together 
these  tiny  orbs  of  song,  and  send  them  spinning 
through  a  portly  octavo, — a  very  milk  and  watery 
way  in  the  firmament  of  poesy?  Smifzer,  %nau- 
ker,  Jones,  Timms,  Smelt,  Wiggins,  Hobbs,  Dobbs, 
Snobbs,  Smith,  Jenkins  and  Smortolk, — we  could 
endure  their  individual  brightness  in  the  poet's 
comer  of  a  rankly  smelling  [Sunday  paper  ;  but 
their  concentrated  radiance  is  too  much  even  for 
our  eyes,  though,  like  the  eagle,  we  have  flashed 
them  against  the  sun  itself  in  many  a  daring  flight, 
Like  the  ecstatic  Mantalini,  we  shrink  froax  the 
blaee,  exclaiming — "  Oh  this  is  too  beautiful— too 
demd  beautiful!" 

And  yet,  after  all,  it  was  a  noble  thought  to  open 
a  Foundling  Hospital  for  those  stray  bantlings  of 
the  muse,  that,  by  the  law  of  their  existence,  are 
foredoomed  to  everlasting  contempt  and  oblivion. 
Such  an  idea  could  have  been  conceived  onlybya  na- 
ture of  the  finest  and  most  disinterested  sympathies. 
The  book  might  not  sell — nay,  it  could  not  sell- 
sure  vraare,  at  least,  that  no  reader  of  ours  will  ever 
stamhle  upon  a  copy  of  it.  But  that  is  by  no  means 
an  uncommon  occurrence  with  Mr.  Twaddell's 
hooks;  and  in  his  enthusiaBm  for  kindred  genius, 
he  was  prepared  to  forego  all  minor  oonsiderations, 
and  to  devote  his  great  abilities  to  the  compilation 
of  the  work,  on  the  distinct  understanding  that  he 
was  to  receive  a  handsome  dctKear  from  such  of 
the  "  Poets  of  the  Day"  as  could  afford  it,  for  ad- 
misuon  into  his  list  of  noble  and  illuatiions  au- 
thors. And  we  must  do  Mr.  Twaddell  the  credit  to 
say,  that  be  bas  performed  his  task  ably.  Till  we 
had  pemsed  his  work,  we  had  no  idea,  albeit  on 
terms  of  great  bmiliarity  with  the  Annu^  what 
an  amount  of  pMtical  talent  was  afloat  around  us 
— that,  in  fact,  we  were  nutving  amid  a  very  chlMx 
of  breaking  and  broken  hearts,  and  that  "  deep 
thoughts,"  and  "  flowery  thooghta,"  and  **  ao- 
goished  thoughts,"  and  fairy  thoughts,"  and  heaven 
knows  how  many  more  kinds  of  thonghtes  wei« 
lahonring  in  the  bosoms  of  all  the  Snooksei  and 
BiDokses,  whom,  in  our  benight«d  ignorance,  we 
conceived,  from  onr  own  daily  observation,  not  to 
have  one  idea  to  rub  against  another.  The  age  of 
chivalry  and  romance  may  be  gone  ;  but  who  shall 
say  that  poetry  la  dead,  in  the  era  whioh  has  given 
birth  to  the  shady  grandeurs  of  "  PaHdemomta»,  if 
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Alfred  Peltirofftu,"  or  the  Anacreontic  elegance  of 
"OleamsqfGlmliMl,  iy  Jaipar  JTWitt^nmeAowwy 
But  why  do  we  dngle  out  these,  when  Mr.  Twad- 
deU's  entire  volnme  bears  upon  Lts  face  the  atrongest 
evidence,  that  the  poetic  voice  "that  hourly  speaks 
within  ua,"  rtill  eoara  triumphantly  above  the  clat- 
ter of  Corn  Law  agitation,  ateam-enginea,  and  spiu- 
ning-jenniee  ? 

It  is  a  beantifiil  book,  thia  of  Mi.  TwaddeU's, — a 
oaaket  worthy  to  contain  »ach  priceless  gema. 
The  paper  u  the  belt  thick  port  wove  ;  the  prints 
ing  wonderfnl,  when  we  conuder  the  notoriously 
bad  filing  of  female  authorflsae*  and  anulory 
poets,  who  supply  the  staple  of  the  contenU ;  and 
the  engnvingi  distinguished  by  the  same  foroe  and 
rigour  of  handling,  which,  in  the  Keepsake  and 
other  Annuals,  have  added  new  insipidity  to  the 
taate  of  the  drawing-room  and  boudoir.  It  ia, 
perh^t,  almost  mperfluoua  to  add,  that  the  sub- 
jaoto  of  the  illustrations  are  fiinushed  by  Royal 
Madenioians  of  the  most  distiogniahed  eminence 
and  incapadty.  But  the  charm  of  the  book  lies 
in  the  little  biographioal  sketches  of  the  authors, 
with  Which  the  editor  has  interspersed  it.  He 
bnngs  thoaa  gifted  beings,  on  whose  riiapeodiee 
WB  have  hui^  enraptured,  before  our  eyes,  "in 
their  habit^  as  they  lived."  Mr.  Twaddell  does  not 
&tigna  OS  with  fine  psychological  speculations  on 
their  mental  phenomena,  like  your  prosy  Col- 
widg«B,  Schlegels,  Ht^els,  Lessings,  and  De  Q,uin- 
oeys.  Ha  paXiti  a  genina  by  his  small  clothes, 
and  fixes  a  characteristic  in  a  twist  of  the  cravat. 
With  a  minutenesa  truly  charming,  he  detuls  an 
author's  annnal  outlay  upon  kid  glovea  and  eau- 
de-Cologne  ;  and  if  you  do  not  know  the  height  of 
hia  hero,  in  his  stocking-soles,  to  a  hair,  it  is  not 
Mr.  TwaddelTs  fault.  How  ehorming  it  is  to  be 
awured,  for  Instance,  that  the  beautiful  authoress 
of  •  The  Cockatoo  of  Koofdistan"  takee  her  tea 
without  sugar,  and  that  the  bard  of  the  "  Songs  of 
Fashionable  life" — our  leadera  are,  of  oonrse, 
awan  that  we  allnde  to  the  occorapliahed  Smug- 
gbu— is  given  to  the  elegant  indnlg^ice  of  picking 
bis  teeth  with  a  three-pronged  fork.  It  ia  ngthing 
to  tall  ns  that  Sii  ^mper  Whiffle  has  the  moet 
dayful  &ney,  and  the  most  pelidied  diction  of 
any  lyrist  of  ihe  day  :  but  it  m  a  satisfaction  to 
know,  with  the  certainty  which  Mr.  TwaddeU's  un- 
questionable accuracy  warrants  us  in  entertaining, 
ttiat  ha  draws  hia  inspiration  from  devilled  biscuit, 
and  sherry  and  water.  In  such  items  of  useful 
Information  Mr.  TwaddeU's  sketehea  abound ;  and, 
Ota  wJAle,  weare  prepared  to  state, with  confidence, 
that  his  share  in  the  work  before  na  fully  sup- 
ports the  wpntatJon  he  at  once  achieved  through- 
out Eun^  and  the  minor  lil«r»ry  circles  by 
hia  "  Reminiwjeneos  of  Grrub  Street."  Bnt 
"  f^mmtff  a  no  moUonff"  as  Mr.  Yellowplnsh 
says. 
Ur.  TwaddeU  strikes  the  key-note  of  the  Tolnme 
'  in  a  dedication  to  Prince  Albert,  whose  portrait, 
by  tbeway,withsiDgnlaTap]Hopriateneas,fiaurishes 
as  frontispleoe  to  the  volome.  Without  one  word 
of  prefitee,  we  usher  it  into  onr  readers'  pmence, 
ht  tfat  porfect  SMurance  that  it  cannot  foil  to  make 
the  proper  improerion  on  their  minds. 


DEDICATION  TO  PRINCE  ALBERT. 

BT  THE  BDITOB. 

lUnstriana  sdon  of  t,  noble  line, 
lliat  rules  o'er  reaJme  of  sourest  kraut  and  wioe ; 
Thon,  who  hu  felt  the  Muwa'  cheerfal  flame. 
And  liBp'd  in  Dumben,  whea^the  aambers  came; 
Sin  of  s  tome,  ne'er  critioiaed  bat  gentl;, 
Published,  price  one  pound  one,  bj  Richard  Bentley; 
Tbou  who  canat  gratify  the  N&tion's  bopei. 
And  yet  find  time  for  crotoheta  and  for  tropes; 
To  thee  wo  bring — the  candle  of  tlie  Blnea — 
DeoeeUoos  of  s  borlej^water  Muse  : 
Accept  the  (ift  presented  at  thj  throne. 
And  moke  the  feeble  fluid  all  tbina  own. 

Long  might  inj  mueo  this  Tolame's  worth  unfold, 
Its  silken  boards,  its  edges  bright  with  gold, 
ItB  jetty  type,  its  paper's  mellow  tints. 
And  lost,  not  least,  in  onr  dear  love,  At  prints; 
Bnt  why  of  these  remind  your  Ulgbaess,  irtien 
YoDT  lUghneM  ties  got  ejes  like  other  mea  I 
Yonr  portrait,  painted  for  tide  work  eipresslr. 
By  that  diBtiaguished  artist,  C.  R.  Leslie, 
As  ftontispieee,  the  rapt  attention  fbtten, 
A  proof  of  loyijty  Imfore  (be  letters. 
So  &j  (tir  image  all  abroad  ehall  ran. 
Beloved  of  all,  yet  loting  only  eae. 
That  gentle  partner  of  thy  silent  bonn. 
Who  shores  thy  fame,  and  stimulates  tby  powers. 
To  wield  the  poet's  pen,  the  painter's  brosb. 
And  woke  sweet  mnsic's  tranMendantol  gn^ 

Yet  is  it  not  thy  noble  Soion  blood, 
Thy  line  of  ancestors  before  the  Flood, 
'Tie  not  thy  ermioed  etole,  or  pomp  of  state. 
The  crowd  of  lackies  that  infest  thy  gale, — 
'Tis  not  for  these  we  seek  thy  presence  now. 
To  place  onr  ehaplet  on  thy  lannll'd  brow. 
No  1  soan  tliete  peges,  and  on  every  leaf, 
9ee  lundrad  genins  claim  tbee  tbr  its  chisf. 
And,  voiul;  emulous  of  thy  renown, 

I  ask  not  thanks, — but,  if  joor  Highness  should 
Think  this  poor  lay  deserves  nxM  grstitade, 
I'd  not  refuee — so  gmerons  Is  my  thrift — 
Any  sang  place  within  yonr  rojol  glA, 
Where  duties  light,  and  very  ample  pay. 
Might  moke  me  bless  thy  name  each  qosrter-daj. 
So  shonld  I  ne'er  yonr  princely  ear  abuse. 
With  the  dnil  strains  of  a  plethorio  mnse  ; 
Bat  pray  that  yon  may  long  be  apand  to  grace 
Year  lofty  sphere,  and  found  a  royal  race, 
Filling  al!  Wiudeor  with  the  noise  uprooiieas. 
Of  little  Alberta,  and  ot  small  Victonas. 
There  are  pointa  in  this  Dedication,  which  puszle 
US.    The  allusion  to  the  Prince's  works,  which, 
however,  we"  will  say  with  confidence,  oa  we  havu 
never  seen  them,  do  equal  credit  to  his  head  and 
heart,  is  rather  ambiguous ;  and,  if  we  could  suspoct 
Ur.  Twaddell  of  what  Lord  Brougham  caUs  "the 
degrading  faculty  of  sarcasm,"  we  might  have  been 
tempted  to  say  tbat  he  had  indulged  it  here.    But 
no!   thongh  "gentle  dulness  ever  loves  a  joke,"  it 
ia  plain  that  Mr.  Twaddell  was  never  mope  serious 
thau  on  the  present  occasion.     What  a  fine  com- 
pliment to  bis  Royal  Htghneea  ia  conveyed  in  the 
idea,  that  he  stands  in  a  Jutte  milieu,  so  nicely  ba- 
lanced between  the  extremes  of  poetical  fervour, 
that  the  whole  tribe  of  authors,  smitten  with  emu- 
lation of  hia  position, 

Write  Bometimee  up  to  him,  and  sometimes — down- 
It  would  have  puzzled  Pope  to  pen  an  encomium. 
more  delicate  ;  and  if  it  be  passible  to  tog  on  one 
other  encumbrance  to  that  glory  of  our  country,  the 
Pension  List,  Prince  Albert  cannot,  with  that 
Uberal  nature  of  hi^  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  the  delicate 
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xDggwtioD  of  the  poet,  as  to  a  penonol  proviuon. 
Id  the  oonelndiDf  poragnph.  Ws  shall  expect  to 
we  Mr.  Twaddell  piomated  to  a  clerkship  of  the 
"  Board  of  Sewers,"  at  least,  in  an  early  Oaxette. 
In  the  connc  of  nature,  too,  the  Laureate's  bays 
uid  butt  mnst  soon  be  going  a-begging.  Hr. 
Twaddell  tells  us  he  is  fond  of  sbeny ;  and  we 
•ronld  back  him  for  a  dozen  of  that  same  flnid 
sgaiust  Elkanah  Settle  himself,  at  a  Birth-day  Ode. 
When,  therefore,  the  time  comes,  her  Majesty's 
Miaisters  know  where  to  look  for  a  Laureate. 

To  past  from  the  presence-room  at  Windsor,  to 
a  private  nursery,  is  a  transition  somewhat  abrupt ; 
bat  there  is  something  so  appropriate  in  the  liueB 
we  are  abonttoqnote,  that  we  are  induced  to  make 
it.  And  here  we  would  remark,  tjiat  the  loyalty 
of  our  national  character  is  illnstrated  in  no- 
thing more  strongly  than  in  the  tendency  to 
call  OUT  sons  and  daughters  after  the  scions  of 
royalty.  The  number  of  Victorias  that  we  know 
is  incredible  ;  and  Albert  Edwards,  will  soon,  we 
expect,  be  as  plentiful  as  blackberries.  The  lines 
in  queation  are  supposed  to  be  addressed  by  Mr, 
Albert  Sacks  of  the  Coburg,  who  does  "the  gene- 
Tsl  utility  bnsiness,"  at  that  popular  place  of 
entertainment,  and  who  baptized  his  infant  son 
"  Albert  Edward,"  the  very  day  after  the  royal 
christening.  Mr.  Frederick  King,  the  well-known 
dealer  in  Prussian  blue,  stood  godfather  on  the  oo- 
canon,  and  it  is  to  him  the  public  owes  the  follow- 
ing address  : — 

TO  THE  YOnNG  ALBERT. 
Barth  has  taan;  jo;*,  bnt  ui 


L*  the  father't  in  his  sod  ; 
Euth  has  man;  a  Tairj  ereatnre, 
Lubt  of  limb,  snd  bright  of  featara, 

liOTelj  BDTely  tliej  be  ! 
Bat  it  holds  BO  slgbt  w  lUr, 

To  a  fsther's  ejss. 
As  a  liule  son  and  bair 
Swaddled  roaad  sod  tonud  with  eare, 
Winking  with  Its  Ikttls  ejei,j 

Aehubb;]ittlebabr  I 
Sse  it  rai  its  natsa's  1^ 

WithiUieajhea 
Psspiiif  fmm  ill  laoM  c^ 
All  about  tlw  place; 
How  it  nnmUea  down  lis  yap 

With  a  pretty  gnoa  I 
Hew  ft  rabs  its  littls  tbnnba 
AU  agaiast  its  little  gams. 

Throws  lis  little  hands 
Roisd  aad  iDand  its  Htde  bead. 
With  h*  a«gen  all  Mtspread, 
Vhilo  it*  little  Tvice  is  etawiag, 
lAs  pMwl  Chantieleer's  a-geUig 

lleiifU  bathsied  bands. 
lUIsQ  HI,  domesHc  quarrel. 

What  are  tbej  to  him  t 
Ba  U*  aimes  bad  or  moral, 
LtsTe  Uh  bat  hU  bells  sad  eoial, 

Tkaj  Bar  sink  er  iwtia. 
Hs  is  ever  bUtbe,  and  ohiiTDps 
O'w  bit  eaodle,  o'er  his  syrops, 

Stst  wild  witb  bolie  ; 
SsTs,  parehuee,  bis  Ultla  wits 
Ais  pwplexMl  with  ttothinc  tM, 

Ot  a  twlags  of  eoUe. 
Twiage  of  eoUe,  teething  flt^ 
HsA  pemiex  Us  llRIe  wfts, 

Hake  Urn  peak  aad  piM, 


Teach  the  tiuj  tlf  to  know 


Was  upon  our  race  entailed 
Through  the  fienata  line. 
Bat  Ihoa  root  of  riinbarb  jellow. 


Gripes  and  gripiag)  panga  t<i 

Set  at  rest  the  little  fellow, 

SaTe  him  bom  Gehenna ! 

Dearest  love,  my  toddy's  done — 

Ws  may  wander  bodwatd  i 
Bat  np  stairs  first  let  me  run 
To  «abtaos  oar  darling  son — 

Our  Utile  Albert  Edward. 
9metaat  lore,  tU*  erenlng  all 
He'i  dons  nothing  else  bnt  squall: 
Let  me  try  what  I  can  do 

To  pacify  (he  little  frnmbler. 
lit  give  hiiu  sngar  in  his  pap, 
111  dandle  him  into  a  nap ; 
And  in  my  abseace,  deuest,  yon 

Can  mix  yoaraalf  another  tumbler. 
Vr'itidwT  C<Mle,  21th  January,  1843. 

One  of  the  most  cbannjug  domestic  poems  ever 
penned — redolent  of  candle,  ataauing  with  tho  ittr- 
granceof  what  that  opfortnuatacoekaigner,  Johnny 
Keata,  calls  "  Inoent  syrups  tinet  with  cinnamon," 
and  all  the  otim  angary  nutriments  of  babyish  ex- 
istence. If  the  editor  of  the  **  Infant  Annual " 
does  his  duty,  these  linea  mnst  lead  off  his  very 
next  volume,  Hotheim  will  smile  over  them,  aa 
only  mothencan  do ;  aod  fathos  will  ioTgA  the 
anxieties  of  their  stide,  to  Uunk  that  poetry  caa 
invest  it  with  snoh  chsrms.  Had  the  authorship 
of  the  lines  been  left  by  the  editor  to  surmise,  we 
should,  certainly,  from  the  internal  evidence,  have 
traced  them  to  a  high  quarter.  The  date, 
"  Windsor  CastU^  might  also  have  been  taken  as 
favouring  this  conclusion,  if  the  well-known  letter 
of  a  gentleman,  who  is  said  to  be  member  for  Edin- 
burgh, had  not  made  it  doubtful,  whether  Windsor 
Castle  woUy  means  Windsor  Castle,  or  only  **  Th» 
Gm*^"  at  Windsor. 

Bnt  we  may  not  linger  on  this  theme — for  be- 
hold on  the  next  page  blazes,  what  for  us  has  irre- 
sistible attractions — "  AtiEoMer<nS«renad€^  The 
East!  TouB,thereismagic  in  theword — transport- 
ing us  to  those  the  days  of  our  green  youth,  when 
Moore  and  Byron  held  the  monopoly  of  song,  and 
orientalism  raged  with  a  scimitar  in  one  hand  and 
a  bttaqiui  of  acacia  blossoms  in  the  other,  through 
the  length  and  breadth  of  the  demoralized  British 
islands.  Then  we  could  teU  a  Giaour  from  & 
Ghebii,  better  than  Hamlet  knew  a  hawk  from  a 
hemabaw.  The  land  of  the  cypress  andmyrtle  waa 
as  familiar  to  us  as  the  coast  of  Fife.  Standing 
on  Leith  pier,  we  have  fancied  ourselves  gazing  on 
the  waters  of  the  breezy  Bosphorus,  In  short, 
our  whole  soul,  like  the  atmosphere  of  a  civic  ban- 
quet, was  redolent  of  Turkey  and  of  Greece.  And 
eren  now,  though  that  delicious  diet  (for,  alas! 
life  cannot  be  one  continued  ChrisUnas  feast  I)  hath 
somewhat  palled  upon  our  senses,  we  can  still 
yield  to  its  fascinations,  with  something  of  the 
passion  of  a  first  love ;  and  never  did  Ulysse^ 
boatswain  listea  mors  eagerly  to  the  song  of  that 
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Syren,  S&l  Slammock,  whose  miuical  abilitieB  are 

M  highly  ^ken  of  bj  Homer,  than  do  we  to  the 

EASTERN  SERENADE. 


ne  min>rata  wsve  on  the  pimim  of  Stembonl, 

Aiul  the  breeu  of  the  eTeoing  blowi  fMdilj  ftnd  co<d  ; 

The  TOiee  of  the  mnsnnd  is  he&nl  from  the  west, 

And  KafWn  and  Ktlpae  htve  gone  to  their  tett. 

The  notes  of  the  Kialer  re(!<iho  no  more. 

And  the  w»ei  of  Al  Sinl  fiOI  light  on  the  ahore. 


Oh  wake  thee,  m;  de»r«Bt  1  the  muftiE  are  itill. 

And  the  Tehocadan  sleep  on  the  Frangneitan  hill ; 

No  Bollen  Aleikoum — no  Deireeah  is  here. 

And  the  moaqnet  are  all  watching  bj  ionelj  Kubmere 

Ob,  come  in  the  gneb  of  th;  beantj  lo  fall, 

1  lukve  wattod  tor  thee,  mj  adored  Attar-giil  I 


I  aee  thee — I  hear  11 


— th;  antelope  (bot 


And  the  liilda  of  tb;  palampore  ware  in  the  air. 
Come,  iMt  on  the  bosoln  that  lorei  thee  eo  well, 
Hj  doTe  I  m;  Phingari  I  my  gentle  gatelle  1. 
Jimj,  tremble  not,  deareel  1  I  feel  thj  heart  tfarob, 
'Neath  the  Bheltering  shiond  of  thj  snow;  kiebaab ; 
IjO,  there  shines  Mueuin,  the  beantifnl  star, 
Thj  loTer  is  with  thee,  and  dsnger  afar — 
S*j,  is  it  tbe  elanee  of  the  ban^tj  Vizier, 
Or  the  htA  lit  the  distant  ESbndi,  jou  fbar  t 
Oh,  swift  fl;  the  hours  in  the  garden  of  bli»s, 
And  sweeter  than  balm  of  Gehenna,  thj  Idas  I 
Whererer  I  wander — whererer  I  roam, 
Hj  spirit  flies  back  to  Its  beantinil  borne. 
It  dwells  bj  tbe  lake  of  the  limpid  Stamboul, 
Witii  thee,  mj  adored  mo  I  mj  own  Attar-gnl  I 

Had  Byron  been  alive,  or  Moore  not  eeaaed  to 
write,  we  ehould  Iuitb  bidden  them  look  to  their 
laarels ;  for  every  one  must  see,  tlist 

Their  versa  at  beet  is  bnt  insipid  staff, 
Beside  the  strong  potheen  of  Sinjin  Mnff. 
NoBsenae,  eaya  Dryden,  shall  be  eloquent  in  love  ; 
and  here  we  find  the  axiom  fairly  tested,— for  in  this 
eaatem  serenade  are  compiised  nonsense  and  elo- 
quence in  perfection.  But,  apart  from  its  erotic 
and  poetical  merits,  it  is  a  great  cariosity,  as  ex- 
hibiting, in  a  very  marked  manner,  the  singular 
changes  which  the  stride  of  civilisation,  and  the 
bow-string  of  Sultan  Mahmoud,  have  made  in  the 
Turkish  language  and  cuBtoms  within  a  very  few 
years.  Thus,  we  learn,  from  the  Hon.  Sinjin 
HofT,  that  a  **  mnsnud,'  which,  in  Byron's  day, 
was  a  sofe,  now  signifies  a  nightingale.  A  "U>- 
phaik,"  which  once  fired  away  in  Moore's  octosylla- 
bics as  a  mosket,  is  metamorphosed  into  a  bank 
of  flowers.  "Zemiem,"  the  sacred  well,  now 
makes  shift  at  a  eAetaiie;  while  the  rallying  cry  of 
"  Allah-hu"  cloMS  in  astonza,  as  a  military  cloak. 
Even  Gehenna,  the  place  of  torment,  is  mitigated 
into  a  valley,  rich  in  unctuous  spices.  But  the 
most  wngular  of  all  these  transmutatiuu,  in  the 
Turkish  vocabnlary,  is  that  of  the  word  "  Effendi," 
which  used  to  be  a  respectful  epithet  applied  to  a 
Christian  gentleman,  but  is  now  the  denomina- 
tion of  a  dog.    Most  rf  these  changes  are  certainly 


highly  poetical ;  and  while  we  admire  their  inge- 
nuity, we  do  not  impugn  their  correctness.  Bat 
with  all  respect  for  the  Honoarable  Sinjin  Mufl', 
(who,  Mr.  Twaddell  tells  us,  is  a  distinguished 
oriental  scholar,  having  once  sailed  from  Malta  to 
Constantinople  in  a  steam-boat,  and  lived  upon 
figs  and  soda  water  all  the  way,)  we  think  that,  in 
one  or  two  instances,  he  lias  sacrificed  propriety  at 
the  shrine  of  imagination.  We  do  not  ^ude  to 
such  little  inoongruities  as  tbe  waving  of  a  mina- 
ret, or  the  watching  of  a  mosque,  lleee  may  be 
accounted  for ;  but  who — who,  we  ask  with  some 
earnestness,  ever  heard  of  cheroots  growing  ready- 
made  among  the  grosB,  or  of  a  young  lady  keeping 
an  appointment  in  a  scarf  trimmed  wiUi  mutton 
cutlet  1  We  say  notliing  to  the  bold  idea  of  the 
Dragoman,  who  snaps  Eblis  in  twain,  as  a  gar- 
dener might  do  a  frosted  carrot ;  but  we  will  tut 
give  up  our  own  interpretation  of  *'  Kiebaubs," 
seeing  that  we  dined  upon  them  not  two  months 
ago  at  the  best  chop-house  in  Constantinople. 

Among  the  bards  of  Eastern  song,  who  enrich 
Mr.  Twodddl's  volume  with  orient  pearls  dragged 
from  the  very  mire  of  obscurity,  none  have  signal- 
ized themselves  more  conspicuously  than  Mr. 
Ahiram  I*wti,  a  young  gentleman  of  the  Hebrew 
persnawon,  who,  we  learn,  was  introduced  to  Mr. 
Twaddell's  notice  by  an  accident  strictly  personal, — 
indeed,  domestic  in  its  character.  It  appears  from 
that  gentleman's  narrative,  that  having  formed  a 
determined  resolution  to  convert  certain  portions 
of  his  wardrobe,  (of  which  be  has  favoured  ns 
with  a  minute  catalogue,)  into  on  equivalent  in 
her  majesty's  currency,  he  had  been  on  the  look- 
out for  a  respectable  agent  to  whom  he  might 
iotnist  the  conduct  of  so  important  and  delicate  a 
n^otiation.  Passing  over  his  interesting,  but 
somewhat  prolix  narrative  of  a  series  of  risita  to 
Monmouth  and  Holywell  Streets,  we  come  at  once 
to  his  first  meeting  with  the  singular  and  "talented" 
subject  of  the  memoir : — 

I  was  wondering,  (saji  ib.  Twaddell,)  slowlj,  and  if, 
tbe  tmth  mnst  be  (old,  nOtet  per^velj,  down  Holbom 
Hill.  Repeated  rejections  of  mjliterarj.lnonbratio&sbj 
a  variety  ofmagazinea,  had  somewhat  damped  mjenthn- 
aiasm,  and  raffled  m  j  temper.  Hie  reader  will,  therafbre, 
hardlj  be  snrprised,  when  I  aver,  that  neiUier  the  bril- 
liant displaj  of  savelo  JB  and  ramp-steaks  in  tbe  windows. 


6r«at  Hetropolitau  !  Lord  bless  Mm  1  That's  one  of  tbe 
'  Popular  People  I'  Hooroar  fiir  Twaddell  t  There  he 
goes  witb  bis  eje  out  I  te.)"  eenld  distract  mj  attention 
fMm  the  all-abeorbing  corrent  of  mj  thoogbts.  Saddcn- 
1  J,  I  felt  some  one  touch  m  j  elbow,  and  a  low  and  iniidDal, 
Oiough  slightlj  hnstj,  voice  breathed  into  my  ear  the 
fallowing  singnlar  inlerrogatory,— 

"  atif  s>n  ciotttu,  Cni  1 " 

I  started, looked  ronnd,  and  at  once  reoogniied,  in  the 
individaal  who  accosted  me,  the  anmistakeable  stomp  of 
genins.  He  was  a  jonng  man,  appaxiitlj  abwit  fonr- 
and-twent J,  gandilj,  rather  tban  neatlj,  dressed,  with, 
I  shoold  aaj, »  deeidedlv  Jewish  cast  of  mind  and  oonut*- 
nanoe.  His  skin,  if  dolj  pniified  ftnm  a  rongh  and 
Bomewbat  walj  epidermis,  wonld  bav«  been  of  a  delicate 
peBa«.«onp  tint ;  his  ejM  were  dark,  penetmting,  and 
expressive,  with  an  inclination  towards  each  oti>er,ii1ii(di 
blended  (beir  mntaal  Instreata  point,  distant,  certainly, 
not  more  thui  half  an  inoh  tnm  a  nose  that  might  have 
riveted  attention  upon  the  Aqnilme  HiD,  in  the  daj*  of 
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the  Ckuan.  On  hia  hud,  nidi  daring  originalitf,  he 
won  thrae  hata  pitad  one  aluTe  tbe  othet ;  and  auderhis 
laft  krm  be  carried  a  large,  nut  j,  but  irell-Blled  bag,  of 
aomewhat  extraTagaotproportiona.  Thii  was  no  other 
than  Abikin  I.Ewn,  tbe  yonng  Jew  bard  of  Whitechapel 
East. 

The  reader  muBt  excuse  lu,  if  we  omit  Mr.  TwaJ- 
Jell'B  convenation  witlt  the  interesting  straDger, 
which  trae  conducted  in  a  neighbouring  pot-house, 
and  seems  to  have  terminated  in  a  manner  equally 
satisfactoi;  to  both  the  contracting  parties.  Nei- 
ther, unforttLoately,  can  we  afford  space  for  the  pro- 
tracted nomlJTe  of  a  snpper,  at  which  social  meal 
iii.  Twsddell  sabseqnently  entertwned  the  tuneful 
descendant  of  Abraham ;  nor  the  graphic  details 
of  luB  honor  at  the  sight  and  smell  of  a  savoury 
dish  of  pork  aauaagee,  wliich  formed  the  only  dish. 
Enough  for  as  to  know,  that  Hr.  Twaddell,  with 
that  editorial  dexterity  In  which  he  is  unrivalled, 
succeeded  in  eliciting  from  his  friend  sundry  choice 
spedmena  of  Israelitish  versification,  from  which 
it  gratifies  UB  to  select  the  following  : — 
LAY  OF  THE  LEVITE. 


There  is  a  sound  that's  dear  to  me. 

It  bannta  me  in  mj  Bleep ; 

I  wake,  and,  if  I  hear  it  not, 

I  cannot  cboose  bnt  weep. 

Abore  the  roaring  of  tbe  wind. 

Above  the  river's  flow, 
Hethinks  I  bear  the  mjitic  orj, 

or«aol— OldClol" 
nie  exile's  song,  it  thrills  among 

The  dwellings  of  tbe  ftte. 
Its  sDimd  is  etraoge  to  English  ears, 

Bnt  '%ia  not  strange  to  me ; 
For  it  bath  shook  the  tented  field 

In  ages  long  ago. 
And  hosts  have  qnailed  batbre  tbe  crj 

Of"  CIo  !— Old  Go  I" 
Oh  lose  it  not !  fbnake  it  not ! 

And  let  no  time  effiMe 
Tba  memory  of  that  solemn  sonnd, 

1^  watchword  of  oar  race. 

For  not  bj  dark  and  eagle  eje. 

The  Hebrew  shall  jon  know, 

So  well  as  bj  the  pluntive  017, 

Of"Clol— owaoi" 
Even  now,  perehanee,  by  Jordan's  banks, 

On  Sidon's  soiui;  walls. 
Where,  dial-like,  to  portion  time, 

Tbe  palm-tree'e  shadow  ttlia, 
Tbe  pilgrims,  wending  on  their  waf. 

Will  linger,  as  the;  go, 
And  listen  to  tbe  distuit  er;, 

Of  "aol— Oldaol" 
Qnls,  talia  fimdo,  temperet  a  laehrymig  t 
For  ourselves,  when  the  first  tearful  gush  of 
onr  emotion  w»b  over,  we  searched  out  every  vener- 
able article  of  wearing  apparel  in  onr  possession, 
and  th^  were  not  a  few,  and  sending  to  the  front 
of  tbe  Blister  Office, 
Uat  {Hie,  where  manj'  a  safihxi  Levite  Inrka, 
And  begs  old  clothe*  ftam  starring  writers'  derks, 
for  one  of  the  fraternity,  we  handed  over  our  de- 
cayed nuta  to  him  in  the  gross  for  a  very  bagatelle, 
— an  old  Bong.     Such  is  the  power  of  poesy !    Onr 
whole  sympatlues  were  stirred  for  the  &llen  race, 
and  w«  vowed  tliat  Judah  should  not  want  a  ban- 
ner, to  long  as  we  bttd  a  pair  of  antique  inexpres- 
tn.  c— Tou  IX. 


sibles  to  snspend  crosswise,  like  the  Moslem  horse- 
tail, upon  an  npreared  pole.  We  had  travelled 
with  I^  Martine,  through  the  Holy  Land  ;  but  no- 
thing, in  all  his  pilgrimage,  toudied  as  so  deep^ 
as  that  still  recurring  burden,  of  "  Clo ! — Old 
Clo  1  °  We  became  "  an  Ebrew  Jew"  for  the  time,' 
and  its  plaintive  cadence  thrilled  upon  our  souls, 
like  the  piping  ifoiu  dte  vaeha  upon  the  expatriated 
Swiss,  or  the  melliflnous  hrenthings  of  the  bagpipe 
upon  an  exiled  "  dkuineioattel." 

But  we  hasten  to  relieve  the  melancholy  of  our 
mood,  by  lighter  strains ;  and  those  of  Hr.  Jonsa 
Smt£ser,  and  Mr.  Jeremiah  Smauker,  come  most 
opportunely  to  our  aid.  "  Lose  and  JAqaar  ;  OTy 
The  SenthnaUai  Pot-boy,"  by  Smauker,  is  conceived 
in  a  strain  of  finely-blended  blackguardism  and 
maudlin,  which  would  render  it  invaluable  to  cer- 
tain periodicals  that  shall  be  nameless.  But  for 
elegant  insipidity,  and  the  pomp  and  circnmstance 
of  language  unencumbered  with  meaning,  commend 
us  to  "  The  Blind  Old  MilhmtM,"  in  terza  rima  by 
Smifrer.  "Smifser,"  asMr.TwaddeUsaySjWiththe 
discrimination  of  a  Loi^inus,  "  has  more  smooth- 
ness,— Smanker  mon  force.  Smanker  etairtles, 
upon  occasion,  with  an  almost  Milesian  fervour,— 
Smifzer  soothes  with  a  tenderness  that  drivels  in 
dulcet  and  well-nigh  Lesbian  measures.  When  we 
stumble  upon  snch  linea  in  Smauker,  as 

No  joTB  serene,  no  calm  delights  tbe;  knew. 
But  wildljr  soaked  their  claj,  till  all  was  bloe, 
the  vigour  of  the  conception  certainlypleases,batthe 
roughdaringoftbe  expression  somewhat  offends  us. 
But  in  Smifzer,  the  coarsest  images  are  clothed  in 
a  graceful  pomp  of  diction,  that  divests  them  of 
half  their  grossness ;  and  we  are  told, — as  in  his 
well-known  description  of  a  cow-house, — of 

The  pungent  odoois  of  digested  bay, 
withont  even  a  momentary  sensation  of  di^ust." 

Much  more  of  this  sort  of  criticism  fbUows,  but, 
instructive  as  it  is,  we  tear  ourselves  from  it,  and 
present  our  readers  with  a  specimen  of  the  joint 
labours  of  Messieurs  Smi&er  and  Smauker,  in  a 
modem  Town  Eckgue,  which  has  been  happUy 
deaignated, 

TIP8YCHIDI0N; 

OR,  THE  POT-HOOSE  PASTORAL. 

"  8wh(  Spirit."— SM£ay>  Ep^fMHon. 

The  Aryunioii. 

SMiF»»and  Smi'dkeb,  two  metropolitan  Utorsti,  very 

expert  at  dispoehig  of  "  brandies  aB4  water,  warm  with, ' 

enter  into  a  frien^j  contest  as  to  their  relative  poetical 

mwits,  over  a  hot  tnmbler  at  the  "  Blue  Posts " — the 

loear  to  pa;  the  bilL    Ezbkibl  Shddoe,  landlord  of  the 

eatabliBlunent  is  appointed  umpire,  holds  the  BtaXea,  and 

keepa  them.    The  dispntanle  end  where  the;  began,  and 

the  W  is  dosed. 

Smauker  I  while  tbna  onr  bnnger  we  sppeaM 
'With — ftngal  snpper  I — tripe  and  toasted  Gbeese; 
Ere  ;et  the  aleoholia  jnioe  ba  poured. 
And  smoking  tnmblen  grace  tbe  genial  board. 
Let  not  the  voice  of  prudence  be  forgot. 
But  let  na  settle  who's  to  pa;  tbe  shot. 

SN*uua. 
Like  Plato,  SmifW,  bast  thon  reaeon'd  well. 
Bat  what  reply  to  give,  I  cannot  tell. 
Metbinks,  unless  m;  leooUeotion  &il,  ~  ■ 

Laatiught  Ipaidfbro;eters,audf)n'  t^)(^)mC 
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YoD  paid  ftiT  ojtleia,  Smaaksr,  that  U  true; 
Nor  onlf  paid,  for  jon  devonred  them  too. 
Bat  oalm  obliTioa  closed  jonr  ejM  at  length, 
Witb  tneWe  bot  tumblen,  each  of  ertra  etrangth, 
And  broke  from  memory's  chain  one  binding  unk; — 
Tom  stood  the  rlttlet,  but  /  rtood  tha  drink. 

Smifter,  yon  did  1  then  Lear  wbat  I  propose. 
To  ond  thii  strlh,  and  llqnidata  tha  go—  .- — 
Iitt'i  order  in  the  flnld*,  itiffand  ationf, 


palm  of  rene  airaj. 


And  itrusht  contend  ire  in  alternate  eoni; 
And  he  who  bean  the  palm  o* 
Shall  calm);  drink,  ud  see  tt 

To  that  proposal  gladly  I  agree; 
So — waiter!  brlngna  pipes  and  drink  fbr  three: 
And  our  good  landlord  here,  Eiakiel  Smudge, 
Shall  of  ^  brotben'  coutaat  be  the  judge, 

Sbcdob. 
I  doet  mt  oare,  as  how  iltcb  tissh  I  bear. 
If  H  be  that  jou  oories  stands  the  beer. 

SiuDKin. 
Sulber  I  begin  the  dithrrambte  lay. 

Mix  np  jom  tnms,  m;  lads,  and  fire  sway ! 

Soft  is  the  breexe,  when  Zephjr  uightl;  fans, 
With  wistful  sweep,  the  oat-frequented  cans; 
Soft  are  the  crlee  Uiat  haunt  our  early  sleep, 
When  pot-boji  wul,  and  dnder-maidene  weep; 
But  softer  atUl  the  reiw-eo  firgins  teU— 
Which  Smifter  writes,  and  minstrel-packmen  sell. 

SiuuKEa. 
I  heard,  like  nun,  the  pensive  tear-drops  fkll. 
In  thy  resplendent  grove,  lamp-lit  Vauihall  I 
When  young  Squallini,  with  her  stWer  Dole, 
Ware  the  long  quaver  through  her  tortoous  threat. 
And  Sctoggins  muttered,  as  she  trilled  the  ode, 
"  If  that's  not  Smauker's  writing.  111  be  blowed  '." 

This  priie  behold  I  a  trophy  nobly  won. 
In  mutual  Terse,  from  Alfred  Tennyson; 
A  pinchbeck  BnnO'-boz,  nJued  one-and-sii — 
I  Mat  poor  "  Oriaita"  all  to  stleki, 

I  know  the  box — 'tis  pinchbeck,  to  be  sure; 

But  see  this  tootbpick,  gained  from  Themse  Moore : 

Sogers  was  by,  and  laid  ■  quart  of  stout. 

That  I  would  floor  the  kiddy  out  and  out. 

Shtfzbb. 
He  PeltiroguB  honoan  with  his  praise — 
Great  Peltlrogus,  whom  "  The  Monthly  "  pays : 

He  dined  with  me  last  week,  and  thus  he  sfnke 

"  Another  pot  of  heavy  let  us  take ; 

SmifXer !  thou  art  a  brick,  and  no  mistake  I" 

Me  Diebabs  loves,  the  all'transoending  Jane, 
Nor  greets  her  pensive  Smanker  with  disdain  ; 
For,  lately  Wandering  fkr  in  liison  Grove, 
Thns  faintly  did  she  own  our  mutual  love,— 
"Veil,  now  1  I  never  see'd  BO  rum  a  core  I" 

My  lays  kind  Btntltj  takes— di»eoming  wol  1 
And  BO  might  Fro*n^-if  he'd  poet  the  oole ; 
For  Thackeray  whisper*,  'tis  a  burning  sin 
To  leave  me  out,  and  patronise  Uaginn. 

Far  irorse,  methhik*,  It  is  to  leave  «w  ont, 
And  vamp  the  musty  wares  of  Father  Pront; 


Bnt  I  for  vengeaoDB  diall  no  langer  wait. 
Next  month  uj  name,  be  sua,  appears  in  Tail. 

Another  tumbler,  Smanker,  let  us  fill. 
And  quaff  the  more  than  Heliconian  riH; 
Then  tell  me  this,  and  I  the  pnie  forego — 
What  daring  mortal  flrrt  did  jnmp  Jim  Crmr  t 
Or  say,  what  fiivoared  son  of  negro  song 
First  Dade  exulting  Josey  jim  auing  t 

Nay,  rather  say,  if  ever  in  mine  e}e 
The  fiunteet  speck  of  green  tboa  conM'st  eifj 
Why  honoured  Fergnson  was  forced  to  irait,  t 
And  found  no  entruee,  thon^  he  knoeked  w  lato  I 
And  why  the  hopelen  maid,  of  love  berefl, 
Uionld  pine  in  eUent  seiTOw,  o'w  (he  left  I 

Smadge — I  appeal  to  thee  I  the  (XHitest's  done. 

Snidkbb. 
Jnstice,  good  Smudge  1   Say,  hath  ntit  Smanker  mm  t 

llem  there's  the  stakes  (    Yell,  then,  I  pockets  tfaey. 
And  leaves  you,  as  yon  likes,  the  shot  to  pay  : 
Fill  up  your  turns  onoe  more,  and  li^t  your  pipea — 
Danged,  if  I  doesn't  think  I've  got  the  gripea  ! 
Mind,  though  1  to-night  yen  gets  no  more  bot  etoff; 
Jim  1  shut  the  bar — the  covee  have  lashed  enaogh. 
This  is  in  the  true  Vlrgilian  tasU.    Indeed,  tliat 

last  line  is  simply  an  elegant  paraphraM  of  the 

well-known 

Claudite  jam  rivoe,  puari,  sat  prata  bibemnt, 

of  the  Mantnan's  Third  Eclogue,  thus  fraely  reu' 

dered  by  the  late  Sir  John  Sindui,  in  his  ai 

work  on  irrigation — 
The  fields  are  hddled— lads,'ihnt  up  the  thileas; 


Tosn 


re  abuse  Is 


The  idea  of  substituting  pints  of  heavy,  and 
goa  of  brandy  for  the  kid  and  pip^  which  form 
the  customary  guerdona  of  snoeesaful  shepherds  in 
the  ancient  eclogne,  is  Tery  original,  and  nicely 
adapted  to  the  tastes  of  modem  aodety.  One 
thing,  certainly,  is  not  to  be  denied,  that  Smi&er 
and  banker  make  aa  great  asset  of  themselves, 
as  any  Mcnalcaa  or  Damcttu  of  them  all,  from 
Bion  and  Theocritus  down  to  "  feeble  Ptnlips." 
This  is  the  triumph  of  pastoral  poetry,  »  Warton 
has  told  ns ;  and  ae  every  reader  of  it  knows  by 
drowsy  experience. 

Bnt  let  us  take  a  specimen  of  the  Indindual 
merite  of  this  noble  pair  of  brathen.  What  a 
delightful  mixture  of  plaj^ol  tenderness,  and 
what  the  Germans  call  "  Welt-lronie,"  and  we 
call  knowingness,  is  presented  in 

THE  LOVERS'  4UAIUl£I. 


Why  art  thou  sad,  my  love, 

Moumftal  to-day  1 
I'm  not  to  be  had,  my  lore. 

That  sort  of  way. 
Pettings  and  pentinga  an  all  ven  Hue, 
Bnt  think  not  to  catch  me  with  diaif,  ladye  nine. 

Why  wilt  thou  turn  away 

Byes  that  were  made 
Not  sure  to  bum  away 

Dimly  in  shade  I 
Raise,  then,  these  envious  eyelids  of  thine ; 
Show  thyself  wide  sw*ke,  ewvetect  hrr*  mina. 
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It>r,  I  will  linfer  not, 

Sioiild'Bt  tbon  coDUiuuid : 
Wliat  [  m»;  I  Bnger  not 

Thf  prettj  huid  I 
Oft  hmre  1  plajad  with  it — bmt  I  tMign  ; 
Ton  liked  that  well  enDDgh  muw,  ladj «  nise, 
^)oil  not  tb;  lip,  mj  JoTe, 

Biting  It  M. 
Whj  fr»y  its  Up,  my  loye  t 

There!  Let  it  go. 
Vkj,  now,  do  let  mo  ilp  Ita  dewy  wlne^ — 
ni  promiie  yea  not  to  get  tipay,  tore  mine. 
W»W,  I  uiMt  ^ty  her 

Who  oonid  loolc  nd, 
niat*!  to  mnch  prettier. 

Smiling^  ukd  gUd. 
Henoe,  elands,  AWfty,  let  tlie  mn  ftmly  ihiae  t 
Well  kin,  ud  be  fiiendi  agftiu — thn'n't  we,  lore 

Wh&t  maiden's  heart  could  reaut  mch  an  ap- 
pE»l  {  Smanber  must  be  a  rery  Gionumi  among 
the — miIlineT*s  apprentices.  Smi&er,  liowoTer, 
flies  It  higbtr  game,  as  we  tee  from  ths  following 
e%ant  lines : — 

OW  THE  POHTHAIT  OP  THE  CODKTESS 
OF  TITTERLY. 


Wlut's  a  Up  t  A  ruby  sate, 
HoldiBg  lota  of  beanlMUj  P^aris, 

Footing  tVom  thy  high-bom  hoe. 
Pint  of  Britain's  peerleea  girls  1 

Scnlptor  oould  not  csrre  it  neater. 

That's  a  lip  1 
Whaf  s  an  eje  I   A  thing  of  tn. 
Brighter  than  the  purest  spar 
Fnm  the  eaTse  of  Derbyshire, 

Or  a  oonuoating  star, 
Gkaming  in  the  Iwarena,  when  dim  lit, 
ShurjMit  than  the  sharpest  gimlet : 

That's  an  sye  I 
What's  a  oheek  1    A  Toil  of  flame 

Drawn  nboTe  the  maatling  blood 
Of  the  ehieft  who  bore  Uiy  nune, 

Long  anterioi  to  the  Flood  1 
nan  tm  peach's  down,  'tis  soRer, 
And  'tie  tonohed  a  good  deal  oftar : 

That's  a  oheek  1 
What's  a  noee  1    A  peerless  noee, 

Gentle  ladye,  is  thine  own — 
Like  ths  moss-enreloped  rote. 

Sweetest,  when  'tis  niUy  blown. 
Neither  Gnoian,  nor  Roman, 
But  the  compoeite  for  woman : 
l^t's  a  nose  1 
Who,  that  reads  this,  can  be  EurpriBed  at  being 
lold  bj-  Mx.  Twaddell,  that  Smiher  ia  in  high  favour 
with  Uie  editoTB  of  the  Annuals,  and  leadily  ob- 
tains one  and  ninepence  the  printed  page  for  his 
Tnws.    Mr,  GroMey  of  "  Thb  Topiz,"  it  is  gra- 
tf^ing  to  know,  has  retained  him  for  his  next 
pnUieation ;  where,  as  Mr.  Twaddell  cautiously 
bints,  we  may  expect  to  lee  hi»  "  Ruminatioiu  of  a 
Smlhped  Ojnifr,"  and  im^OdetoaDead  Doni^" 
which,  iike  Wordsivorth's  nnpublished  tragedy, 
are  known  amoi^  the  select  cuole  of  his  friends 
as  his  fineat  works. 

Alfred  PeltiMgna-^nit  that  a  high  moral  lenM 
iwtrains  M  from  going  to  the  deril  with  any]>ody, 
we  should  have  been  delighted  to  accompany  yon 
into  your  "PomimMMtitsk"  You  are  the  moat 
agreertle  gnida  into  that  unpleannt  district^  that 


we  hsTB  yet  seen.  Virgil  is  gloomy  and  austere.; 
Dante  leaves  all  hope  behind  as  be  enters ;  and 
Hilton  ofiends  with  as  much  blue  flame  and  stench 
of  naphtha,  as  the  manager  of  the  Surrey  Theatre 
in  a  desperate  melodrama.  But  thou,  tM>  fasci- 
nating FeltJTOgns,  saunterest  into  the  Stygian  por^ 
tals  wilb  the  same  easy  jauntiness  that  marks  thy 
gait,  as,  pacing  Oxford  street  of  an  afternoon,  sus- 
ceptible maidens  panse  to  gase  in  rapture  on  thy 
expanse  of  shoulders ;  and  even  biscuit  bakera' 
daughtna  confess  a  mortal  fiame.  With  Pluto  thon 
art "  Hail  fellow,  well  met."  Proserpine  welcomes 
thy  soft  nonsense  ;  and  thon  canst  salute  even  the 
inexorable  Hhadamanthua  with  a  familiar  "  How 
do  I"  This  is  all  very  delightful ;  but  we  have  a 
foolish  prejudice  against  Iwc  company,  and  decid- 
edly prcfiir  the  upper  air,  and  ita  associations. 
Therefore  do  we  s^sct  from  thy  minor  poems  thy 
almost  Wordaworthian  lines, 

TO  A  FORGET  MB  NOT. 


uwTonght, 


Sweet  Bower,  that  with  thy  soft  bine  eys 

Didat  once  look  np  in  shady  spot. 
To  whisper  to  the  passer-by 

Those  tender  words — Forget  me  not  I 
Thongh  withsrad  now,  thon  vt  to  me 

The  minister  of  gentle  thought, — 
And  1  eonld  weep  to  gaie  on  thee. 

Love's  laded  pledge — Forget  me  not  I 
^on  speak'st  of  hours  when  I  was  yonng, 

And  bappinesa  arose  nnsooght. 
When,  wandering  the  woods  among, 

She  gave  me  thee — Forget  me  not  I 
That  Tsptarons  hoar  with  that  dear  maid 

From  memory's  page  no  time  shall  blot. 
When,  yielding  to  my  kiss,  she  said, 

"  Oh,  Theodore,  Forget  me  not  1" 
Alas,  for  love  1  alas,  for  truth  1 

AJaa,  for  man's  uncertain  lot  I 
Alas,  fbr  all  the  hopes  of  youth 

That  Ikde  like  thee— Forget  me  not  1 
Alas  I  for  that  one  image  tkir, 

With  all  thy  brightest  dreams  m 
That  was  about  thee  everywhere. 

Still  whispering— Forget  me  not  i 
Ob  memory,  thon  art  but  a  sigh 

For  friendships  dead  and  loves  fingot. 
And  many  a  eold  and  altered  eye. 

That  ones  did  say — Forget  me  not  I 
And  I  must  bow  me  to  thy  laws, 

For— odd  althongb  it  may  ht  thought^- 
I  can't  tell,  who  the  deuoe  it  was, 

That  gave  me  this  Forget  me  not  1 

Who  would  have  believed  that  so  tender  a  vein 
of  sentiment  could  lork  beneath  the  folds  of  the 
most  brilliant  waistcoat  that  ever  petrified  the 
park  ?  But,  let  man  drink  ever  so  deeply  of  the 
Circean  cup  of  pleasure,  be  cannot  wholly  stifle 
the  memory  of  those  pure  feelings  which,  like 

angelic  visions 'We  can't  finish  that  sentence 

just  at  present,  having  pitched  it  in  rather  too  high 
a  key.  But  what  we  mean  to  say  is  this,  that 
whenerer  yon  meet  with  sentimental  verses,  you 
may  conclude,  with  positive  accuracy,  that  the 
writer  is  a  most  dissipated  dog.  And,  as  for 
amatory  poets,  long  experience  has  convinced  us 
that  they  are  the  mtut  flinty-hearted  villains 
in    existence.      Very    different  is    it   with  the 
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Bofter  lex.  The  mUileM  couventiunalities  of 
society  bare  exeladed  them  from  the  thonaand 
TsriouB  Teaonrcei  to  wkich  men  may  fly,  when 
they  want  to  kill  a  care  or  extirpate  a  sorrow. 
Women,  on  the  other  hand,  miut  ut  pensively  at 
home,  pining  oTer  disappointed  love  and  intricate 
wonted'Work,  while  the  tean  drop  from  their  dear 
eyes  upon  the  wreaths  of  artificial  roaes,  each  with 
a  visible  canker  in  the  heart  as  big  as  a  Barcelona 
not.  As  Washington  Irving  says — "  If  a  woman's 
thonghts  are  tnnied  t«  miniaterB  of  sorrow,  where 
■hall  she  look  for  consolation  t  Her  lot  is  to  be 
wooed  and  won  ;  and  if  nnhappy  in  her  lore,  her 
beatt  is  like  some  fortress  ^t  has  been  cap- 
tured, and  sacked,  and  abandoned,  and  left  deso- 
late." 

This  somewhat  melancholy  turn  of  thought  has  ! 
been  occasioned  in  Hb  by  the  perusal  of  "  Lom'i 
Lammtatioiu,"  an  exquisite  Jeremiad,  couched  is 
a  series  of  graceful  little  poems,  by  the  beautiful 
and  accomplished  Jane  Diebabs.  They  are  headed 
in  a  very  impressive  way— as  thus :  "  The  Bdtmd 
One,"  "  The  AbanAmed  One,"  "  The  Degraded 
Om,"  "  The  fftmlmgged  One."  But  the  Ont,  that 
has  chiefly  wow  oor  wonder  is — 

'  THE  MALTREATED  ONE. 


Bat  tbe  iiup[riDg  breath  of  love,  ineanixte  in  tbe 
Avatar  of  an  ensipi  of  dngoona,  bw^  acron  liar  spirit. 
In  a  moment  the  scales  fell  from  her  eyes,  sod  Beld  and 
meadow  were  steeped  in  the  golden  light  of  poesj.  A 
neighbourJDg  Btationcr  supplied  her  with  the  necessiry 
literary  materisle  i  and  Aom  that  honr  the  Feet's  Conier 
in  the  Uanpltad  Herald  bad  its  Sappho.  Bnt  all 
that's  brigbt  most  fade.  Mr.  Diebabs,  like  the  whole 
race  of  fathers,  knew  sentiment  onlj  as  a  thing  wfaicfa 
destroyed  a  girl's  appetite  and  mortis.  The  ensign, 
after  a  reasooable  amount  of  amatory  stlrmuihing,  did 
not  prtipoee  ;  and  finding  the  son  of  BrCars  in  a  aoAevriiat 
equivocal  position  one  evening,  Mr.  Diebaba  yielded  to 
that  violent  impnlse  which  has  been  to  tonehlnglj 
alladed  to  in  tbe  poem.  A  seolnsion  of  some  montlis  in 
the  coontry,  rendered  necessary  by  the  state  of  Hiss 
Diebaba'  health,  followed ;  and  on  her  retnm  home,  it 
was  temarked  that  she  bad  grown  muob  thinner  in  her 
person,  as  well  as  more  Ingabrions  in  her  verse.  A 
series  of  similar  dis^)pohltments  deepened  tbe  gkom  of 


Yes  I  they  have  broke  the  hallowed  spelt, 

Have  boist  the  silken  cords  that  bonnd  na. 
And  dimmed  the  golden  light,  that  f^ll 

In  onr  love'a  early  dream  aronnd  ns. 
Ah  me  t  the  joy,  tiie  bliss  transporting. 

When  all  beneath  the  oaks  so  ahady. 
We'd  pus  the  anmmer  honni  a-oonrting, 

J  and  my  own  adored  O'Grady  I 
When  he,  with  snob  a  winning  air. 

Would  tell  me  of  the  pang  that  grieved  him, — 
Wonld  oall  me,  fairest  of  the  Mr ; 

And  i,  unhappy  maid,  believed  him  I 
Delighttbl  honn  1  too  swift  ye  flew. 

On  wings  of  joy  and  airy  blisses, 
Wbose  every  Ifeather  eau^t  tbe  hue. 

The  rosy  bae  of  love  and  kisses. 
He  was  so  jonng — so  fhir — so  good  t 

All  other  youths,  he  beat  them  bellow  ; 
And  in  bis  stooking'^olsa  he  stood 

Five  fbet  eleven — a  young  Apollo  1 
Bat  he  is  gene,  my  Iwave  hnasar  I 

And  my  beart.ttriiig«  are  dnost  cracking; 
For  mj  idd  bmta  of  a  papar 

One  evening  oangbt  and  sent  him  packing. 
1  cannot  apeak — I  cannot  smils — 

Hy  lips  nnoonscioDS  nonsense  mutter  ; 
Perplei'd  with  woe,  oppreae'd  vrith  bile, 

I've  lost  my  taste  for  bread  and  butter. 
Song  hath  no  more  its  charms  fbr  me  : 

No  more  my  lata — 1  mean  piano — 
Can  vrin  me,  with  its  melody. 

To  onltlvate  my  rich  soprano. 
No,  DO  ]  can  1  tiiat  night  forget. 

When  be  wh  warm,  and  hther  kicked  him  I 
It  will — mnst— shall — should  hannt  me  jet. 

And  I  be  evermore  a  "  Wicrm  1" 
Uiss  Diebabs*  mnse  (says  tSi.  Twaddell)  is  of  a  purely 
peaajva  east.  Tbe  danghter  of  a  retired  poulterer  (Tom 
Fleet  Market,  abe  grew  amid  tbe  romantio  grovea  of 
Highnte,  insensible  to  the  poetry  of  that  nmbrageons 
neighbeariKKKl.    Like -Peter  Bell, 

A  cowslip  drooping  in  the  r^n, 

A  yellow  wwilip  wu  to  Jul*, 

And  it  was  DMbing  mm. 


Keepsake  fbr  1B42, 1  oheerfiillj  give  a  place  here. 
LINES 


The  tnlip  fadeth  in  her  bower. 
Tie  diamond  is  a  dim  stone. 
And  every  flower's  a  fkded  flower. 

Near  lovely  Liicy  Brimstone. 
Tbe  lark,  that  soars  in  morning  clear, 

Thon(^  sweet  faia  thrilling  hymn's  tone. 
Hath  Qot  a  voice  so  soft,  so  dear. 

As  lovely  Lacy  Brimstone- 
Good  treacle  may  be  made  from  tar. 

And  water  sooner  swim  stone, 
The  moth  forget  the  evening  star, 

Ere  I  my  Lucy  Brimstone. 
When  in  the  grave  my  eyes  I  close. 

And  at  my  head  a  grim  stone, 
Twere  well,  perhaps,  I  shonld  repose 
Fir,  fkr  away  bom  Brimstone. 
Poor  girl  t  I  know  not  whether  ber  wish  baa  been 
Ailfllled.    Tbe  pilgrim  to  tbe  Higbgate  ehnreh-yard 
will  inquire  in  vain  at  the  aeiton  for  her  resting-plaoe. 
">  monument  or  cenotaph  marks  ber  eariy  tomb.     But 
the  hearts  of  tbe  yonng  and  sensitive,  her  simple  lays 
live,  a  nobler  monument     Peace  be  to  her  ashes  1 
Ught  be  the  turf  on  Diebalii*  bnait. 
And  green  the  aod  that  wraps  bar  grave  1 

This  is  very  touching,  and  in  Mr.  Twodddl's  best 
style.  Had  we  space,  we  shonld  ^ve  his  mitint« 
description  of  Miss  Diebabs*  person  and  weorii^ 
apparel,  not  omitting  the  interesting  disaertatioa 

the  utility  of  flannel  petticoats,  which  he  haa  in- 
troduced epiaodieally  into  his  narrative.  But  we 
are  hound,  before  closing  this  article,  to  do  justice 
to  the  lAureate  of  Cockaigne,  Mr.  Vincent  Stub- 
bins,  who  has  already  been  kept  too  long  waiting, 
and  we  refrain. 

Mr.  Vboent  Stubbins  (says  Mr.  Twaddell)  is  the  son  of 
a  sngar  baker,  in  Badge  Bow.  He  was  bom  of  his  mother, 
(not  of  his  annt,  as  some  biographeTBhave  alleged,)  in  the 
year  1616';  so  that,  as  I  am  now  vrriting  in  January, 
1B12,  he  may  safUy  be  said  to  be  twentj4bree  yean  at 
age.  Hr.  Tineent  Stnbbins  reOrived  the  element*  of  a 
good  ednoatlon  at  a  remaotaUs  semiaary  In  BarUcau ; 
to  whioh  ciimunstaooe  bis  friends  have,  in  later  yean, 
ascribed  the  elidon  of  Us  h*i,  and  his  Exuberant  aspira- 
tion of  initial  Towels  in  bis  ordhioiy  oonversation.  Hr. 
Stubbins  mites  a  bold  half-test  hand,  and  sfO.*  with 
tolerable  coneetaeis.    Hia  MS.  Makes  goMl  copy  tar  tfaa 
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printor,  but  better  vrspping  piper  far  eigirs.  Mr. 
Stnbbina  ia  t,  man  of  ^j  lubita,  and  adorned  with  tb« 
paces  which  ue  onl^r  to  be  acquired  b;  nightly  Tiaits  to 
the  eigar-dJTUi,  biUiard-room,  and  tareni.  Hie  height 
may  be  aboot  five  ttet  eleven  iuchei — some  of  bia  Hiends, 
who  know  bim  well,  haTe  told  me  Wa :  bntt^m  mj  own 
«teeiTatian,  I  abotUd  nj  eleieD.  Few  men  in  the  cil; 
dnM  better  than  Stubbing.  He  ii  known,  In  &ct,  among 
bis  eompaniona  b;  the  diitinctira  t^iri^mtt  of"  Doadne  j'l 
pride  I"  Few  men  turn  back  their  coat  collar  ftrUier 
than  Stobbina  :  few  wear  a  mare  show;  aeeortment  of 
waMcoMts.  In  the  cataract  of  satin,  wUch  peipetiiBll; 
(trMUBa  oTsr  bia  manlj  ehest,  he  wem  a  stiletto  of  the 
Uneat  pin«bb«ek,OD  tbe  bead  of  which  blaiee  a  Bristol 
dianood  of  the  ponst  water.  His  boots  are  glaied  ; 
and,  like  Sr  Edward  Lfttoa  Bnlwer,  be  wean  while 
kid^IoTea  and  his  wrlatbands  tamed  three  inches  ap  hie 
eaat-«l«eT«.  Hit  whiiken  are  dark,  and  coil  with  a  daah 
at  ai(T  ftrodtj,  that  harmoniiea  floel;  with  the  oheroot, 
which  ia  almost  perpetwtlly  projecting  fhnn  bis  lips. 
Stobbins  ia  eompletalj  » ladj'i  man  ;  and  to  his  sneoesi 
in  thi*  department,  tbe  odour  of  brandy  and  water, 
blended  with  that  of  "  fall-flaToured  Havannabs,"  which 
genaiKlly  aeoompaito  bim,  it  thong^t  to  baie  contii- 
bnted  in  bo  inoonsiderable  degree.  Mr.  Stobbins  li, 
Hkmrise,  m  great  hvoorite  in  the  circles  in  which  he 
mart*  ;  and  he  is  the  Preiident  of  the  Society  of 
"  nie  Snn^**  the  leading  members  of  which  are  lawyers' 
eleiks,  who  are  ignorant  of  their  business,  and  young 
ehepteepen,  who  are  abore  it.  He  Is  the  omament  of 
many  a  nlrte  at  Camberwell,  and  is  a  «ort  of  etar  ia 
tbe  lilenry  dnles  of  Brixton.  llieTe  his  genins  is 
nnderstood,  and  the  fall  force  of  lus  poetio  diction  ade- 
qmtely  apprecialed- 

Bnt  we  most  leave  Hr.  Twaddell,  and  introduce 
our  readen  to  his  hero.  And  with  tliia  view,  we 
think  it  impoBsible  to  do  both  parties  more  juBtice 
than  hy  tranaferring  to  onr  pages 

THE  YOUNG  STOCKBROKER'S  BRIDE. 


"O  swifUj  QMed  the  gallant  bark  1— 

I  say,  yon  mind  my  luggage,  porter  1 
I  do  not  heed  yon  storm-dond  dark, 

I  go  to  wed  old  Jenkin'e  danghter. 
I  go  to  claim  my  own  Uariar, 

Tbe  birestfl^rer  that  blooms  in  Harwich; 
Uy  panting  boeom  is  on  fire. 

And  all  is  ready  for  the  marriage." 
^nu  spoke  yonng  Hirins,  as  he  stept 

On  board  the  Firefly,  Harwich  packet : 
Tht  bell  rang  ont,  the  paddles  swept 

Plisb-plaehing  rotmd  with  noisy  racket. 
Tlie  lew'ring  donda  yonog  Hirins  saw. 

Bat  fear,  he  MX,  was  only  folly, 
Aid  soheimokedafteebe^r, 

Tlan  Ml  l«  whistling—"  Nix  my  dolly  [" 
Tin  wind  it  roared  ;  the  packet's  hnlk 

Rocked  with  a  most  oapleasant  motion, — 
Ycang  UiTins  leant  him  o'er  a  balk. 

And  ponred  his  eoirowi  to  the  ocean. 
Tints,  bine  and  yellow — signs  of  woe— 

Floshsd,  rainbow-like,  Us  noble  &oe  in, 
As  sDddenly  he  msbed  below. 

Crying, "  Steward,  steward,  bring  a  basin  1" 
On  sped  the  bark ;— the  bowling  storm 

The  ftumel's  tapering  smoke  did  blow  Ikr, 
Unmoved,  yonng  Minns'  lifeless  form 

Was  stretched  open  a  haircloth  sotkr. 


All  night  hs  moaned ;  the  steamer  groaned, 

And  he  was  bonrlj  getting  fhintcr. 
When  it  came  bamp  against  the  pier. 

And  there  was  flsstcned  by  the  painter. 
Yonng  Hivins  rose,  and  blew  his  nose, 

Canght  wildly  at  hie  small  portmanlean ; 
He  was  unfit  to  lie  or  ait, 

And  foond  it  difficult  to  stand  too. 
He  sought  the  deck,  be  sought  the  ihore, 

He  sought  the  lady's  honse  like  wtnking, 
And  asked,  low  tapping  at  the  door, 
"Is  this  the  boose  of  Mr.  Jenkin  I" 
A  short  man  cane — he  told  hie  name — 

Mivlns  was  short — he  cut  him  shorter, 
For  In  a  fury  he  exclaimed, 

"  Are  you  the  man  as  vants  my  darter  t 
Vot  kimed  on  yon  last  night,  yonng  aqvirs  V 
"  It  was  tbe  steamer,  rot  and  scuttle  her  1" 
"  Uayhap  it  tos,  hot  our  Mariar 

Talked  off  last  night  with  BUI  ths  hntlir. 
"  And  ««  yoa've  kim'd  a  post  too  late." 
"  It  was  the  packet^  sir,  misouried !" 
"  Ty,  does  you  tbink  a  gal  can  vait 

As  seta  'er  'art  on  being  married  t 
Last  night  she  wowed  she'd  be  a  bride. 
And  'ave  a  spouse  for  rnss  or  belter  : 
So  Bill  struck  in ;  the  kaot  tos  tied. 

And  now  I  Tisbes  yon  may  get  her  ]" 
Young  Mivms  tnraed  him  tma  the  spot. 

Bewildered  with  the  dreadlbl  stroke,  ber 
Perfidy  came  like  a  shot ; 

He  was  a  thunderstrnok  stockbroker. 
"A  curse  on  steam  and  steamers  tool 

By  tbeir  delays  I  have  been  undone  1" 
He  cried,  as  looking  very  blue, 
He  rode  a  bachelor  to  London. 
"  There  spolce  old  England's  genini !"    But  we 
would  not,  by  one  word  of  ours,  injure  the  effect 
of  so  striking  a  production  of  tbe  muse  of  Bowbell. 
Farewell,  then,  Mr.  Twaddelll   We  owe  you  our 
warmeet  thanks  for  the  banquet  you  have  pie- 
paied  tor  ns.    Tlie  least  we  can  do  ia  to  doee  our 
paper,  as  you  have  done  your  volume,  .with  your 
ovm  illustration  of  the  armorial  bearings  of  your 
&mily ;  and  let  those  of  our  naders  who  are  adepta 
in  heraldry  bUion  for  themselves  a  characteristie 
coat  of  arms  from  the  following 


■■  %Bm  EBafHM  9nfn  I "  is  the  motto  set. 
Recorded  deftly  on  a  blazoned  aorell : 
Two  ganders  goardsat  (ir,Ba^ert  the  whole, 

Elach  conped  and  crowned  with  lordly  ooronet ; 

And  Uiis  adiisTement  of  the  shield  is  there, 
Qnarleity :  In  tbe  first  grand  quarter  g^se 
Three  goeUngs  grasaat,eaokJant  |— tbe  sasse  nice 

Obtain  unto  the  Oird.    The  others  bear. 

Vert  and  engrailed  in  or  ■  oherenn 
Parted  per  foes  between  a  crass  moline, 

Charged  with  a  shield  assumptive,  whereiqMm 
Parpir*  two  eggs,  tranaversed  with  sable  line ; 

While  o'er  the  sentoheon  of  pretence  is  thrown 
Wavy  a  bend  stalrter  aiigeotine  1 


dbyGoot^le 
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ThK  oontjnufttloa  of  Hue  Bnmej'B  Di&ry  is,  in 
every  respect,  equal  to  its  commencement,  with 
this  incYitable  difference, that,iiieTerythiiiguiu]i 
the  sun,  first  impressions  must  needs  be  the  most 
lively.  The  volnme  comprehendB  tlte  yeats  from 
I7S1  to  1786,  SiDd  many  eventt  that  were  memo^ 
Table  in  the  life  of  the  Diatigt.  Id  these  years  died 
Mr.  Thrale,  whom  she  esteemed  and  liked  more 
and  more  as  she  came  to  know  him  better  ;  next 
her  beloved  "  Daddy  Crisp ;"  and,  lastly.  Dr.  John- 
son. In  these  years,  too,  took  place  the  marriage  of 
her  younger  wsters  ;  that  awful  event,  the  nnii 
Mrs.  Thrale  with  Signor  Hozzi  ;  and,  lastly.  Miss 
Barney's  appointment  to  a  place  in  the  Royal 
Household.  In  these  yean  she  extended  her  ai 
«[a&intanee  among  the  fashionable  literary  chai 
a^rs  of  the  period  ;  and  among  the  bhitt,  and  the 
reigning  beauties  and  wits.  There  ia,  accordingly, 
no  lack  of  material  for  her  facile  and  practised 
pen  ;  and  the  lively  continuation  of  her  private 
record  displays  the  same  acuteneas  as  its  com- 
mencement, and  even  keener  penetration  into  char- 
acters— a  more  imbtile  and  delicate  analysis  of  mo- 
tives of  action.  Her  account  of  Mr.  Crutchley,  for 
example,  a  young  man  of  easy  fortune,  good  educa~ 
tion,  and  talents  above  mediocrity,  gradually  sink- 
ing into  a  morbid  condition  of  mind,  into  satiety 
and  haif-affected  misanthrophy,  from  having  with 
a  large  endowment  of  Bensitive  pride,  too  much 
money,  and  too  little  work,  ia  equal  to  anything  in 
UioB  Edgeworth's  or  Hiss  Austin's  novels' ;  and  an 
exquisite,  while  a  truthful  variety  of  the  idle  Eng- 
liahman  of  fortune,  without  that  stamp  of  rank 
or  fashion,  which  afibrd  devouring  emun  the  relief 
of  certain  prescribed  frivolous  occupations  and 
baiy-idl«  pursuits.  Mr.  Crutchley  is,  however,  fai 
too  long  to  extract,  and  he  must  be  seen  at  full- 
length  to  be  perfectly  understood. 

The  volume  opens  with  a  series  of  Mrs.  Thrale't 
eloquent  and  complimentary  billets  to  her  "sweet- 
est and  loveliest  Bumey ;"  which,  as  the  affection 
of  this  somewhat  flighty  lady  was  already  probt 
bly  on  the  wane,  are  correspondingly  overdone  i 
pnifesaions  of  fondness.  Of  this  honey-sweet  ( 
treaelgi  correspondence.  Dr.  Bumey  said,  that  the 
letters  of  the  ladies  were  alike,  from  their  constantly 
writing  to  each  other ;  and  so  they  were.  Both 
ladies  warliled  in  one  key ;  and  the  epistles  of  both, 
at  this  time,  afford  fair  specimens  of  a  style  which 
their  friend  Johnson  would  have  nauseated  and 
denounced,  and  an  amusing  contrast  to  the  brief, 
piquant  note,  in  which  Mrs.  Piozzi  finally  dropped 
her  "sweetest  Bumey."  Yet  the  affection  which 
Miss  Barney  entertained  for  her  first  patroness, 
and  generous  aai  fascinating  friend,  was  sin- 
cere and  warm  :  and  until  she  had  the  honest 
conrage  to  oppose  the  foolish  and  degrading  step, 

■  Diary  and  Letters  of  Madame  D'Arblaj  Author  of 
"Evelina,"  "Cecilia,"  4o.,Edited  by  her  Niece,  Vol.  II., 
oomprehendiog  the  jean  1781  to  1786,  pp.  434,  viith  a 
PortnitofMn.  Thrale.    Celbnm.  I 


as  she  considered  it,  which  Mrs.  Thials  long  medi- 
tated, ere  she  assumed  a  desperate  course  and 
made  the  venture,  her  regard  was  in  soma  degiw 
returned.  Indeed,  no  part  of  her  Diary  does  more 
honour  to  Miw  Bumey's  heart,  and  to  her  con- 
stancy and  sincerity  in  friendship,  than  her  allu- 
sions to  the  progreas  and  consummation  of  Mra 
Thrale's  vehement  passion  for  Houi.  It,  be- 
side^ gives  us  a  much  better  opinion  of  Mm 
Thrale  than  is  to  be  gathered  from  the  remains  of 
Johnson,  and  the  representAtions  of  BosweU,  who 
was  always  jealous  of  this  lady. 

We  are  not  here  going  to  inquire  why  it  should 
then,  as  it  would  now,  be  cousidervd  an  outrage 
on  all  the  decencies,  and  all  the  virtues,  that  t£e 
lively  middle-aged  widow  of  a  wealthy  London 
brewer,  herself  a  gentlewoman  by  birth,  should 
have  condescended  to  marry  a  public  singer — that 
singer  being,  moreover,  an  Italian,  which  waa 
probably  an  immenee  aggravation  of  the  crime — 
but  merely  to  notice  the  fact,  that,  with  all  her 
then  latent  prudery,  and  all  her  conventional  and 
proper  sense  of  propriety.  Miss  Bumey  most  ge- 
nerously construed  the  conduct  of  ber  lost  fri^d, 
and  veiy  tenderly  pitied  her  in  the  long-continued 
struggle  between  love  and  pride,  duty  and  inclina- 
tion. And  she  appeara  to  have  been,  Indeed,  an. 
object  of  deep  compassion.  It  was  not  until  after 
a  conflict  maintained  fitr  three  years,  under  which 
her  health  fairly  failed,  that  poor  Mrs.  Thrale, 
in  spite  of  the  remonstrances  and  opposition  of 
every  friend  she  had — and  what  was  more  power- 
ful, her  ovm  pride  or  prejudices — gave  way  to  her 
violent  attachment.  There  are  some  moralists 
who  will  less  severely  blame  her  inhtuated  passion 
for  Piozzi,  whom  we  have  the  authority  of  Misa 
Seward,  for  believing  to  have  been  "  a  handsome 
man,  in  middle  life,  with  gentle,  pleasing,  and  un- 
affected manners,  and  with  very  eminent  skill  in 
his  profession,"  than  her  conduct  in  the  latter 
period  of  Mr  Thrale's  life,  when  her  fondness  for 
company  and  display  must  have  hastened  his  days. 
He  had  had  many  threatenings  of  apoplexy — and 
repeated  attacks  :  but  the  system  of  great  dinners, 
rents,  and  large  parties  of  all  Icinds,  went  on  aa 
before ;  and  he,  in  fact,  died,  we  an  told,  "  on 
the  morning  of  a  day  when  half  the  fashion  of 
London  had  been  invited  to  an  intended  assembly 
at  his  house  in  Grosvenot  Square."  The  grief  at 
his  vridow  waa  deep  of  course  ;  but,  in  the  words 
of  Johnson,  "  Thrale's  bridle  was  no  longer  on  her 
neck,"  In  Johnson's  opinion,  she  never  did  well 
after  its  gentle  and  needftil  pressure  waa  with- 
drawn ;  but,  with,  submission  to  the  sage,  thoae 
who  feel  the  yoke,  best  know  where  it  galla.  Sio 
would  not  at  first  receive  even  her  "sweet  Bumey;" 
and  she  fiew  to  Brighton  to  find  consolation  and 
counsel  from  an  old  gentleman,  who  was  a  very 
sincere  friend.  When  she  came  back  to  Streatham, 
she  invited  Miss  Bumey,  who  thus  reports  of  her 
in  the  thiH  or  fourth  week  of  her  widowhood  :— 
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I  km  asw  Iwr*  with  bar,  ud  andflwroiiT,  hj  anxj 
rDBBbl*  •urtlon,  to  ba  of  mm»  om  to  hsr.  She  looks 
wntdtdlj,  indMd,  Kod  ii  hr  from  wall ;  bnt  (bo  bMi« 
■h  tkoagh  DM  with  ealB  intr^ditj,  jet  with  luhn  of 
ifuit  Uut  nthor,  I  fear,  tfoA  tiwn  mliar*  bar.  Snob, 
hawavar,  it  bai  ohanetat,  »wl  not*  thii  axertion  re- 
pi««Md,  aba  woald  pfobftblr  aink  qnita. 

Hia  "nmle  ia  itaad;  and  oonstant,  and  yerj  Eloceral; 
(ricTBd  tor  her  btbai. 

TAn.  Tlmle's  final  niptDTe  with  Johnaon  did  not 
tftke  place  till  wnne  yean  after  this  period,  though 
•ctnogemmt  and  giadukl  alienation  were  the 
aiMoat  immediate  oomeqneneea  of  Mr.  Thrale'i 
death.  The  bridle  i4  the  rnge,  the  uncouth  and 
diaoi^ly  phlloBopher,  aeema  to  have  lain  as  heavily 
upon  the  gay,  brilliant  widow,  and  orderly  miatreaa 
of  a  &mily,  who  was  now  diipoaed,  and  indeed  fully 
detennincd,  to  enjoy  tier  freedom,  as  that  of  Thrale 
had  done  ;  and  Johnson's  warmest  admirera  must 
CMifesi  that,  if  her  faults  were  the  greal^st,  there 
ware  &nlts  on  both  aides  ;  and  tliat  if  she  did  start 
and  fret  at  the  bit,  ifae  had  endured  more  ttian  most 
ladiea  would  hare  as  patiently  submitted  to.  To 
her  natural  swcetoess  of  disposition  andgenerodty 
erf  fesling,  Hiss  Bumey,  at  the  very  wont,  bean 
wmim  and  nnvarying  testimony. 

Afttf  the  death  of  Thrale,  Dr.  Johnson  continued 
to  b«  dranesticated  at  Streatham  as  before  ;  and  in 
•  Uw  wieeka  subsequent  to  that  event,  we  have  the 
fuOawing  scene  :— 

WannnDtT. — We  bad  a  terrible  noiaj  daj.    Mr.  and 
Un.  CMor  aaaa  to  dinwr,  an4  bnafbt  willi  than  Hiu 
Hn.  Nesbitt  wa*  «1m>  ban,  tod  Ur. 


IWb. 


e  l«Bf  war  wUeh  bat  been  prooIaJmed  anong  tha 
wna  Mneenriuf  Lord  LTttelton'*  "  Life,"  b  j  Dr.  Johnaan, 
and  wUeh  a  wbole  tribe  of  hl»a,  with  Hn.  Montagn  at 
their  htad,  haTe  Towed  to  eieeriite  and  reTeoge,  now 
broke  oat  wiUi  aU  Oe  tarj  of  tb«  firtt  aotnal  hMtUitiea, 
atiBalated  bylmig-eeiioartad  Khemes  and  much  «pit«ftil 
inlbnaatioii.  Mr.  PepT*,  Dr.  Johnson  wall  knew,  was 
OB*  af  Mie.  Uoatagn's  ateadlest  abetton ;  and,  therefore, 
•a  ha  h»d  tone  time  detemhied  to  dafknd  himself  with 
die  int  «r  (hem  he  met,  this  day  he  fcll  tbe  aaorifloe  to 

I>  a  long  tru-i-ttle  which  I  aceidentally  had  with  Hr. 
Pepya  befwe  the  oompany  waa  aaaembled,  he  told  me  hia 
^firebeodona  of  an  attack,  and  entreated  me  eameatl; 
to  aBdeaTDDr  to  prcTttit  it ;  mode8tI<r  aTowiiig  he  waa  no 
■Btagaiiisl  Itor  Dr.  Jobnton ;  and  ;et  declaring  his  per- 
ainalfrtandtbip  br  IiOrd  Lfttelton  made  him  ao  mnob 
kut  br  tka  "  iita,"  that  be  fbarad  he  oonld  not  dlseoai 
the  matter  without  a  qtutrrel,  wUA,  eqieeiallf  In  the 
hone  af  Mis.  Thrale,  he  wiAed  to  avoid. 

It  was,  bowsTar,  utIariT  impoaiible  fin  bm  to  aarre 
Um.  I  eoaM  ha*e  stopped  Urt.  Thrale  with  eats,  and 
Mr.  Saiward  with  a  bint,  had  either  of  them  befsn  the 
an^faet ;  bat,  anfcftanately,  in  the  middle  of  dinaer,  it 
waa  ^'S'''  ^  ^'  JobBKn  hlmaell^  to  oppose  iriiDm, 
aepeeiaU;  a*  M  apeke  with  great  anger,  would  bave  been 
■adnsaa  aad  tMj. 

Nerar  kefine  have  I  tean  Dr.  Johnson  speak  with  to 

"Hr.  PepTt,"  bs  cried,  In  a  voice  the  moet  enraged, 
*  I  aadantaud  700  are  oftuded  by  my  '  Life  of  Lord 
I^tMtaa.'  WhatisityonbavetoiayagaiBBtltl  Come 
'-    "^   ~  ~n  t  Hare  am  I,  ready  to  anawer  any  eharga  yon 


Bbitail" 
-K«>r,» 


.  .  ,"  cried  Hr.  Pepyt,  'not  at  present ;  I  mutt 
b«|  kan  la  dsdiae  tbe  labjeet  I  told  Miaa  Barney 
fcame  dtaMT  Oat  1  hoped  it  woald  not  be  itart«]." 

I  waa  qntle  Hriitened  to  bear  my  own  naiu  mentioned 
in  a  debase  which  began  ao  aerlonaly  ;  bat  Dr,  Johnson 
made  Mt  to  lUi  any  antwer :  he  repeated  bis  attack  and 
kla  Btalli^a,a>J  a  rialent  diBpatatianennud,in  which 


thii  great  bnt  awrlol  man  did,  to  own  tbe  truth,  appear 
nnreaaonably  forioaB  and  grouly  aevere.  I  never  Mw 
him  ao  bebre,  and  I  heartily  hope  I  aerer  shall  again. 
Wbeo  dinner  was  quite  over, 
and  we  left  the  men  to  their  wine,  we  hoped  tbey  would 
fluiah  the  affUr;  bat  Dr.  Johnsoa  was  detarmined  to  talk 
it  through,  and  niaJie  a  battle  of  it,  thaogh  Mr.  Pepys 
triad  to  be  off  continnally.  When  tbe;  were  all  aammoned 
to  tea,  they  entered  still  warm  and  violent.  Mr.  Cator 
had  the  book  in  hia  hand,  and  waa  reading  the  "  Life  of 
Lyttelton,"  that  be  might  better,  be  said,  underetand  tbe 
eanse,  though  not  a  creature  cared  if  he  had  never  heard 
of  it. 

Hr.  Pepyi  came  np  to  me  and  said, — 

"  Just  what  I  hod  so  much  vriahed  to  avoid  I  I  hare 
been  amabed  in  the  very  ooBet." 

I  oould  make  him  no  answer,  fbr  Dr.  Johnson  immedi- 
ately  called  him  off,  and  harangued  and  attacked  him 
with  a  Tohemence  and  continnily  tliat  qnite  concerned 
both  Mrs.  Thrale  and  myself,  and  that  mide  Mr.  Pepyt, 
at  last,  reaolntely  silent,  however  called  upon. 

lUs  now  grew  more  unpleasant  than  ever  ;  till  Hr. 
Cator,  having  tome  time  studied  bis  book,  exclaimed, — 

"  What  I  am  now  going  to  say,  as  I  have  not  yet  read 
the  '  Life  of  Lord  Lyttelton'  qoite  through,  must  be  GOn~ 
sidered  as  being  only  stud  aside,  becaose  what  I  am  going 
to  say " 

"  t  wish,  Sir,"  oied  Hrs.  llirale, "  it  had  been  (01  said 
aside ;  here  it  too  much  about  it.  Indeed,  and  I  should 
be  very  glad  to  hi 


Mr.  Cator,  tbnt  inlermpled  in  the  midst  of  his  proposition, 
looked  quite  anaied ;  Hr.  Pepya  waa  much  gratiflid  by 
the  iuterfbrenoe  ;  and  Dr.  Johnson,  after  a  pauie,  aaid^~ 

"  Well,  Madam,  yon  liaii  hear  no  more  of  it ;  yet  1 
will  defend  mvself  m  every  part  and  b  every  atom  1" 

And  ttnm  this  time  the  tabject  was  wholly  dropped. 
This  dear  vlolest  Doctor  vras  conscious  he  had  been  wrong, 


and  therefore  he  most  candidly  bore  the  reproof.    . 


Bome  days,  but  not  before  Mrs.  Thrale  read  bin)  a  . 
aeriogs  lecture  open  giving  way  to  such  violence  ;  whi^ 
he  bore  with  a  patience  and  quietness  that  even  more 
than  made  his  peace  with  me  ;  for  such  a  man's  confess' 
ing  biniself  wrong  is  almost  more  amiable  than  another 
man  being  tteadily  right. 

FaiDiT,  JcNE  lira. — We  had  my  dear  father  and 
Sophy  StreatSeld,  who,  asntnal,was  beautiful,  caressing, 
asdable,  tweet,  and — fiitiguing. 

When  Hrs.  Thiale  had  been  some  nine  or  ten 
montbe  a  widow,  w«  find  her  writing  thus  diarac- 
teristioally : — 

Mv  Daiassr  Bvatrer, — May  t  rantsre,  do  you  think, 
to  call  a  little  company  about  me  on  St.  Taffy's  day  I  or, 
vrill  tbe  world  in  gtneral,  and  the  Pepyaea  in  partieolar, 
feel  thooked  at  my  "dissipation"  and  my  "haste  to  be 
married  t"  Theyc&me  last  night,  and  found  me  alone 
with  Morphy.  There  wu  an  epoch  I  The  Bithop  of 
Peteitorongh  came  in  soon  after.  Qneany  was  gone  to 
Hrs.  Davenant's,  with  Mitt  Owen  and  Dr.  Delap.  What 
dangers  we  do  go  through  I  Bnt  1  have  not  gone  out  to 
meet  mine  half  way,  at  least.  .... 

1  went  to  dear  Iti,  Johnton't  mna^iKir'o  la  letita 
wrriti,  bnt  at  one  o'clock  he  was  not  np,  and  I  did  not 
like  to  disturb  lum.  1  am  very  sorry  ^mnt  him — eX' 
eaeding  sorry  I  When  I  pattad  from  yon  on  Monday, 
and  foond  bin  with  Dr.  I^wrenee,  1  put  my  nose  into 
the  old  man's  wig  and  abonted  ;  bnt  got  none  except 
melancholy  answers, — so  melancholy,  that  I  wae  fbroed 
to  cnwk  jokes  for  (tar  of  crying. 

"There  ia  gont  at  the  bottom,  Hadatn,"  says  Law- 


"  I  wish  it  were  at  the  bottom  t"  replied  m.   .. 
load  as  abe  conld  bawl,  and  pointing  to  the  ptdataU. 

Tbit  morning  1  waa  vriUi  him  again,  and  this  evening 
Hn.  Ord'l  conversation  and  Piom't  eara  taet  have  kept 
away  care  pretty  well.     Hr.  Selwyn  helped  as  to  be 
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eomfoTUble.    Mj  Tit  went  with  lier  Co*,  to  Abcl'a  con- 
Good  ni^t,  nrwtest ;  I  am  tired,  sod  mat  to  go  (o 
bed. 

The  eara  toee  had  even,  by  this  time,  stolen  from 
the  eu  into  the  heart. — Mrs.  Thnlc's  Tebement 
admiration  of  the  snthoress  seems  to  liare  increased 
in  exact  proportion  as  the  inHaeiice  of  the  friend 
declined.  Of  Cecilia,  a  novel  poeaemed  of  much 
more  merit  than  modem  eritica  seem  disposed  to 
allow  it,  and  abounding  in  broad  hnmonr  and  truth 
of  chancter,  Mrs.  Thrale  writes  thus  passionately, 
and  between  truth  and^^id^e — 

My  erei  red  with  reading  and  orjingi  I  stop  ever; 
moment  to  kisa  the  book  and  to  wiih  it  wu  mjr  Bomef  I 
'Tip  the  iweeteit  book,  the  moit  intereating,  the  moit 
oDgaging.  Oh  I  It  beats  every  other  book,  even  your  own 
other  vole.,  for  "  Evelina"  was  s  baby  to  it. 

Dew  charniing  creature  I  do  I  stop  every  liz  pages 
to  ekolaim  ;  and  my  Tit  ii  no  lees  delighted  ttian  I ;  Bbe 
b  mn  out  of  the  room  for  a  moment.  Bnt  joang  Del- 
ville  is  come  aud  QAeeny  retomed,  ao  I  leave  the  pen 
and  Beiie  the  MSS. 

Such  a  novel  1  Indeed,  I  am  eerionsly  and  eeasibly 
touched  by  it,  and  am  pnrad  of  her  IVieadehip  who  eo 
knowi  the  hnman  heart.  May  mine  long  bear  the  in' 
spection  of  BO  penetiatbg,  M  (Ueoriininating  an  eye  I 

This  letter  ii  written  by  scrape  and  patches,  bnt  every 
aeiap  ia  admirstion,  and  every  patch  thanks  yon  fbr  the 
pleasure  I  have  received. 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  Diaty  contains  the  fol- 
lowing passage — 

A  Mrions  piece  of  intelligenee  has  given,  does  give, 
and  long  most  give  me  the  ntmost  concern  and  sorrow. 
My  dear  Hn.  Thrale,  the  friend,  thongh  not  the  most 
dear  tMend  of  my  heart,  1*  goiag  abroad  for  three  jeare 
certain.  This  scheme  has  beeii  some  time  in  a  sort  of 
distant  acitatiOD,  bnt  it  is  now  brought  to  a  resolutioa. 
Hucb  private  bnsinesa  belongs  to  it  relative  to  her  de- 
testable lawsuit ;  bnt  mnoh  private  inolinition  is  also 
joined  with  it,  relative  to  her  long  wishing  to  see  Italy. 
I  bate  determined,  theretbre,  to  do  all  in  my  power  to 
bear  thia  bloweteadily  ;  and  the  remembrance  how  very 
much  I  snffered  when  sueb  an  one  was  Ibrmerty  thought 
of,  makes  me  suppress  all  my  regret,  and  drive  the 
ject  fWm  my  mind  by  every  method  in  my  power, 
I  may  save  myself  from  again  experiencing  such  uns 
ing  concern.  The  thought,  indeed,  that  she  wishes  I 
would  reconcile  me  to  a  yet  longer  abBence,  by  Ti)«lr|pg 
ue  feel  that  my  awn  aarrow  is  merely  selfish. 

Streathan,^ — my  other  home,  and  the  place  where  I 
have  long  thought  my  residence  dependent  only  upon  my 
own  pleasure,  and  where,  indeed,  I  have  received  8u<^ 
as  my  &tber  and  you  alone  could  make  greater, — i 
Kady  let,  for  three  years,  to  Lord  ^eibome. 

Johnson  and  Burney  were  alike,  thenceforth,  to 
be  aliens  from  Streatham ;  though  the  former  only 
was  made  the  confident  of  the  contending  feel  i 
of  its  distracted  miitrese.  It  was  not  until  another 
year  had  paased,  that  Mias  Bnmey,  in  her  journal, 
kept  for  her  uater,  writes — 

SiTuftDiv,  Nov.  2M, — '1  passed  in  nothing  but  so 
— exquisite  sorrow,  for  my  dear  nnb^ipy  friend,  who  sent 
me  one  letter,  that  came  early  by  the  Bath  Diligence, 
and  another  by  the  post.    But  of  these  things  no  more. 

I  am  sorry  not  to  be  more  explleit,  bntl  shontd  not 
give  yon  more  pleasure  if  I  were.  I  can  only  now  tell 
yon  that  I  love  Mrs.  Thrale  with  a  never-to-cease  a^- 
^n,  and  pity  her  more  than  ever  I  pitied  any  hnman 
being ;  and,  if  I  did  not  blame  her,  I  oonid,  1  Aonld,  I 
believe,  almolt  die  fbr  her  I 

I  am  extremely  sorry,  my  dearest  Soay,  that  in  the 
Ute  distreei  of  my  mbid  about  poor  Hra.  Ttirale,  I  men- 
tioned anything  that  basso  much  interested  yon  to  know 
more.    It  is  too  trne  that  many  know  sU,— but 


boHtid,  and  should  be  miteiaUe  not  to 
Bay,  if  called  npon,  and  not  to  know,  if  not  called  upon, 
'lat  no  ereatnre,  not  even  yon  to  whom  I  communicate 
.  rerything  else,  dot  to  the  trusty  Charlotte  with  whom 
I  live,  and  who  sees  my  fteqnent  distress  upon  the  enb- 
jeet,  has  temptml  me  to  an  explanation.  General  r«- 
inr  I  have  no  means  to  prevent  sheading. 

I  am  still  as  mnch  bent  as  ever  4«  go  to  her,  if  I  can 
obtain  leave ;  bnt  I  vrill  mention  no  more  of  the  matter, 
since  the  difflcnities  under  which  I  labour  not  to  offend 
or  afflict  that  beloved  friend,  and  yet  to  do  nothing 
wrong,  are  by  no  means  new,  though  of  late  they  have 


bcr  virtnes  and  good  qualities,  the  generosity  ai  _ 

of  her  heart,  the  liberality  and  sweetness  of  her  dispon- 
tlop,  would  oonnterbalance  a  thousand  more. 

This  I  say,  lest  yon  should  think  something  wone 
than  the  tmtli — something  stranger  yon  cannot  I  am 
very  sorry  not  to  satisfy  yon  more ;  but  when  yon  weigb 
what  I  have  said,  yon  will  be  sensible  I  have  ressons  t« 
preserve  silence ;  though  to  myself,  believe  me, 'tis  i^f^ 
most  painful,  and  has  long  been  most  cneL  .  .  My  Bath 
journey,  my  dMi  Snsy,  I  know  not  what  to  say  atioot ; 
could  I  go  fbr  one  fortni^t,  nothing  could  so  mnch  re- 
joice me ;  for  I  even  languish,  I  pine  to  see  again  my 
bdoved  and  very — oh,  very  unhappy  Uts.  Thrale  !  I 
know  well  Ox  meeting,  as  things  are  at  present  situated, 
would  half  kill  her  with  joy,  and  me  with  a  tbooamd 
fMings  I  keep  off  as  well  as  I  can ;  bnt  I  cannot  tell 
how  to  arrange '  matters  for  this  purpose.  The  expenaa 
of  sneh  an  expedition,  for  so  short  a  time,  I  know  not 
how  even  to  name  to  my  fkther,  who  has 
reasons  against  my  going,  all  fbnnded  on  ~  ~ 
answerable. 

She  did  not  go,  but  wrote  in  a  stndn  which  drew 
forth  this  curious  and  enigmatical  reaponso 

Thanks,  thanks,  a  thoasand,  my  piettlest,  dearest 
Bumay  1  This  charming  letter  mues  amends  fbr  alL 
And  yon  remember  last  winter,  do  yon  I  and  remember 
it  wtA  tendenes*  t  What  then  must  have  psAsed  ia 
my  mind,  on  the  dreadfnl  annivetsary  of  a  day  wlucb, 
instead  of  killing  me  ss  it  ought  to  have  done,  gave  t» 
two  innocent,  nnfbrtuaata  people,  a  cruel  and  lingmii^ 
death, — tike  the  arrows  tipped  with  African  poison, 
which  slowly  and  gndually  retarding  the  vital  powers, 
at  length  (in  about  three  yeare  I  think)  whoUy  put  a 
stop  to  their  exertion  i 

Pray,  is  Baretti  side  or  in  distress  1  The  Italians 
think  him  dead  i  but  I  bui^mwo^I  is  well  with  him,  aVt 
itt 

Johnson  is  in  a  sad  way,  doabtless ;  yet  he  may  still 
with  care  last  another  twelvemonth,  and  every  weak'a 
sxistanoe  is  gain  to  him,  wlio,Uke  good  Heiekiah,  wearies 
Meaven  with  entreaties  for  lifb.  I  wrote  him  a  very 
eerions  letter  the  other  day. 

The  Methodists  do  oertaJnly  reoonoiie  one  to  death, 
by  rendering  ali  temporal  enjoyments  obtuse,  or  repre- 
senting them  as  illicit.  Whoever  oonsiden  this  world 
as  a  place  of  constant  mortification  and  incessant  tor- 
ment, will  be  well  enoogh  oontented  to  leave  it ;  bnt  I 
can  scarcely  think  our  Saviour,  who  proftased  Jus  yoke 
to  be  easy  and  his  bnrden  to  he  light,  will  have  peenliar 
pleasure  in  their  manner  of  serving  hhn.  My  priudplss 
are  never  oonvinoed  by  their  arcaments,  thou^  my 
imagiuation  is  always  fluttered  by  their  vehemence. 
We  most  do  the  best  we  can  at  last,  and,  as  King  David 
says,  "  Let  us  fkll  into  the  hands  of  God,  and  sot  into 
the  hands  of  men  ;  fbr  they  are  severe  and  enel  jndgea 
of  each  other." 

Apropot — Mr.  Seward's  disapprobation  is  msrely  ex- 
ternal, aud  by  no  means,  Uke  yonra,  the  giowA  of  his 
heart ;  bnt  the  eoaiaeaess  of  Us  azpresdoos  he  has  t» 
himself,  and  I  cannot  gness  how  I  have  dsssrrad  them. 
Sir  Lucas  Pepys  writes  very  tenderiy  to  me-  Live  or 
die,  he  shall  not  flnd  me  ungrateful. 

Why  do  yon  cateh  these  horrible  ftavets,  dear  Buney  I 
Tliey  will  demolish  yon  some  day  before  yon  an  aware. 
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I  we  tli>t  deirly,  and  luTe  Been  it  long.  Mj  going 
LnidOD  would  be  t,  diesdfal  eipenM,  uid  bring  on  > 
timuand  iaqaiiies  and  iuMnTenienciea — Tiiita  to  John- 
MM  ind  from  CatoT:  and  where  mnit  I  live  for  the  time, 
to«  I  Oil,  1  bme  desired  nothing  alaa  aiaoa  yoa  wrote ; 
bnt  all  11  imponibititj.  Wb;  would  joa  ever  flatter 
(K  that  jon  might,  majbe,  ooma  to  Bath  t  I  eaw  the 
anlikelilMod  even  then,  and  my  retired  Ufe  will  not 
faidnee  70117  friends  to  permit  foar  coming  hithei  now. 
J  ftnej  eren  mj  own  young  ladies  [her  daughters]  will 
lean  ma;  and  I  dnceiely  think  the;  will  be  pertbctl; 
light  10  to  do,  al  the  world  they  wish  to  ehine  in  is  quite 
eKfilndad  by  my  style  of  liTing.       .... 

Ah,  Bumey  1  yea  little  know  the  snffering,  and,  I  will 
add,  the  pBtJent  ioffariiig  of  your 

H.  L.  T.» 
Bj  a  sudden  flight,  Hn.  Thrale  did,  however, 
oome  to  LonduD  in  the  ennuner  of  1784,  and  in- 
■taatly  sommoned  her  "  dettreet',Bamey"  to  her ; 
aamjiag,  in  tlm  postacript,  a  ret;  intelligible 
hint,  tbftt  she  was  not  to  be  interfered  with  in  her 
plans. 

I  am  somewhat  ahaken  bodily,  bat  'tis  the  mental 
shocks  that  have  made  me  unable  to  bear  the  corporeal 
OMa.  "^  past  ten  o'clock,  however,  and  1  must  lay 
mjtslf  down  with  the  aneet  expectation  of  aeeiug  my 
diaraiing  friend  in  the  morning  to  breakfkst.  I  love 
Or.  Bnmej  too  well  to  fear  him,  and  he  loves  me  too 
irdl  to  say  a  word  which  abonld  make  me  lore  him 
lem. 
Tbey  met,  and  Miss  Burnef  vrites — 
I  parted  most  relactantly  with  ny  dear  Hra.  Thrale, 
whom,  when  or  how,  I  shall  aee  again.  Heaven  only 
knows  1  but  in  sorrow  we  parted — on 
affliction. 

The  next  morning,  while  ruminating  in  mach  sadnese 
spun  my  late  interviews  with  Hn.  Tfarale,  how  great 
was  the  relief  of  my  miud, — the  delight,  indeed,  '  ' 
siTBBoned  to  my  dear  Mr.  Cambridge. 

Thoagh  MisB  Bumey  had,  like  every  one  else, 
been  supplanted  in  the  heart  of  Mrs.  Thi-ale,  by 
the  lesiatlus  Sgnor,  she  had  gained  many 
narinl  Mends ;  bnt,  before  coming  to  other  mat- 
tcia;  we  shonld  witness  the  denouement  of  th< 
Piozzi  affiur,  the  farce  after  the  tragedy.  In  two 
"little  months"  Mrs.  Thrale  married;  and  the  fol- 
lowing sketch  of  a  letter,  and  memorandum  of  what 
passed,  are  taken  from  the  Bumey  journal  of  the 
month  of  Angnst,  of  the  year  1784  : — 
Jf  in  F.  Bunuy  to  Mr,.  Piom. 

MoAqry  P«k,  A.«.  10, 17M. 
When  my  wandering  eyes  flnt  looked  over  the  letter 
I  lecetred  last  night,  my  mind  instantly  diotated  a  high- 
ifirUed  viodioatioli  of  the  oonsistenoy,  integrity,  end 
fidthfnhiMS  of  the  IkiendBbip  thus  abruptly  reproached 
sad  east  away.  Bat  a  sleepless  night  gave  me  leisure 
t»  recoUeet  that  yon  were  ever  as  generous  as  precipitate. 


*  Hie  above  letter  is  endorsed  as  fbllows  in  the  hand- 
wilting  of  Bladame  d'Arfalay : — 

"  l^Bj  latter*  of  a  sabeeqoent  date  te  this  letter,  of 
14th  Haieh,  17S4,  I  have  ntterly,  for  cogent  reasons, 
(eogot  and  eooseientlon*,)  dsstroyed.  Following,  with 
tU*  so  long  daaiMt  friend,  \ba  simple,  but  nnilvaUed, 
golden  fnle,  I  weald  Mily  preserve  sneh  as  evince  her 
eoBfliela,  her  misery,  and  her  anSeringa,  mental  and  cor- 
poreal, M  ezaoerate  her  ftom  tbe  banal  (1)  reproach  of 
jlaUiBg  asn^sti^  te  her  passionis.  Her  fkult  and 
grlerooa  mMbitnite  vras,  not  combating  them  in 
origin ;  net  flying  even  from  their  menace.  How  have 
I  loved  her!  with  what  aSBction,  what  gratitude,  what 
timmtian,  and  what  afflictian ! 
•  I2(*  FAraary,  1825," 


in  the 

.    „  jmy- 

•elf,  therefore,  to  that  period,  I  determined  simply  to 
assure  yoa  that,  if  my  last  letter  hurt  either  yon  or  Mr. 
Pioui,  I  an  no  lesa  sorry  than  sorprised ;  and  that,  if  It 
o&bnded  you,  I  sincerely  beg  your  pardon- 
Not  to  that  time,  however,  can  1  wait  M  acknowledge 
the  pain  an  aeoasation  so  nnexpeeted  has  caused  me, 
nor  the  heartiblt  satitfaetion  with  which  I  shall  reeeive, 
when  yon  are  able  te  irrite  it,  a  softer  renewal  tit  re- 
Hay  Heaven  direct  and  bless  you  1 

F.B. 
N.B.— This  is  the  sketeh  of  the  answer  which  F.  B. 
most  pslnfolly  wrote  to  the  unmerited  reproach  of  not 
sending  eordud  amgralmlatimi*  upon  a  marriage  wUeh 
she  had  unilbnnly,  openly,  and  with  deep  and  avowed 
affliction,  thought  wrong. 

Mn.  Piosa  to  Min  Bnmey. 
Wellbeok  Street,  No.  33,  Csvandiih  Sqnuv. 
Friday,  Aug.  13,  1784. 
Give  ymiBelf  no  serious  concern,  sweetest  Bumey. 
11  is  well,  and  I  am  too  happy  myself  to  make  a  friend 
otherwise ;  quiet  year  kind  heart  immediately,  and  love 
my  husband,  if  yon  love  his  and  yoor 

H.  L.,Piozzi. 
KB.— To  this  kind  note  F.  B.  wrote  the  warmeat  and 
most  aS^tionate  and  heartfelt  reply ;  but  never  received 
another  wordt  And  bere,  and  thus  stopped  a  corre- 
spondence of  six  years  of  almoef  unequalled  partiality, 
and  fondness  on  her  side  ;  and  affbetion,  gratitude,  ad- 
miration, and  sincerity  on  that  of  F.  B.,  who  oould  only 
conjecture  the  cessation  U  be  caused  by  the  resentment 
of  PioEzi,  when  infbrmsd  of  her  oauetant  opposition  to 
the  union. 

The  contemptuous  anger,  and  the  real  and  deep 
grief  of  Johnson  at  this  marriage,  are  well  known. 
He  was,  at  the  time,  in  very  bad  health,  and,  in- 
deed, he  did  not  many  months  outlive  the  event. 
Hearing  of  hb  illness,  Misa  Bumey,  to  whom  he 
continued  his  first  warm  partiality,  went  to  in- 
quire for  him,  and  was  admitted  ;  and  she  relates — > 

T  had  a  longer  and  more  satisfk<:tory  conversation  with 
him  than  I  have  had  for  many  montbs.  He  was  in  rather 
better  spirits,  too,  than  I  have  lately  seen  him  ;  but  he 
teld  me  he  was  going  te  try  what  aieeping  out  of  tewn 
might  do  fbr  him. 

"  I  remember,"  said  he, "  that  my  irtfe,  when  she  was 

lar  her  end,  poor  woman,  was  also  advised  to  sleep  out 
.  '  town  ;  and  when  she  was  carried  te  the  lodgings  that 
had  been  prepared  for  her,  she  complained  that  the  stair- 
case was  in  very  bad  conditton— forthe  plasterwas  beaten 
off  the  walls  in  many  places.  'Oh,' said  the  man  of  tbe 
house,  '  tiiat's  nothing  bat  by  the  knocb  against  it  of 
the  coffins  of  the  poor  sonls  that  have  died  £  the  lodg- 

Ha  laughed,  though  not  without  apparent  secret  an- 
guish, In  tetling  mo  this.  I  felt  extremely  Hhocksd,  but, 
willing  to  conflne  my  words  at  least  to  the  literal  story, 
I  only  exclaimed  against  the  unfeeling  abcitrdity  of  such 
a  confession. 

"  Sach  a  confesdon,"  cried  he, "  to  a  person  then  com- 
bg  te  try  his  lodgings  fbr  her  health,  contains,  indeed, 
more  absurdity  than  we  can  well  lay  our  aceonnt  for." 

I  had  seen  Hiss  T.  the  day  before. 

"So,"  said  ho,  "did  I." 

I  then  sajd,— "  Do  yon  ever.  Sir,  hear  from  her  mo- 
ther 1'* 

"  No,"  cried  he, "  nor  write  te  her.  I  drive  her  qnite 
from  my  mind.  If  I  meet  with  one  of  her  letters,  I  bam 
it  instantly.  I  havs  burnt  all  I  can  find.  I  never  speak 
of  her,  and  I  desire  never  to  hear  of  her  more.  I  ^ve 
her,  as  I  said,  wholly  from  my  mind." 

Bnt  his  indignaUon  was  moderation  itself  to  the 
rage  of  a  female  ft-lend,  whose  displeasure  at  the 
ill-assorted  mntriage,  eo  snbTendi-e  of  all  pjiglish 
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ideu  of  propriety,  becomes  slmoat  divertiiig.  Hiw 
Bumey  gire«  this  account  of  the  acene,  in  ft  letter 
to  M™.  Locke  of  Norbuiy  Park,  a  lady  who  had 
become  to  her  a  second  Mre.  Thiale, 

I  hvl  >i  T«t7  anpleuant  morning  after  I  left  ran.  Whea 
tlia  eoaoh  knd  I  had  waited  upon  my  iUhei,  I  made  the 
Tilit  J  msntioned  t«  fan.  O  what  a  Tisit  1 — all  that  1 
pretappoead  «r  attMk,  inqiiir<r,  aud  aerimosj,  ma  no- 
tbiog  to  what  inaied.  Bage  mora  intemperate  I  have  not 
often  Men;  and  dieibrill  Toice  of  feeble  old  age,  •cream- 
ing with  nnaTailing  pasdon,  ii  hiwribk.  She  bad  long 
looked  upon  tin.  T.  as  a  kind  of  prot^gA,  wliom  she 
had  fbtidied  when  a  child,  and  whose  fkme,  ai  she  grew 
into  notice,  she  was  alwaja  proad  to  hear  of,  and  help 
to  exalt.  Kie  is  a  woman  (I  oan  will  attest  I  )  of  moat 
fnrioDS  paMiont  herself  howcTer  at  Lbert;  she  thinks 
she  ma;  be  to  ghow  no  sort  of  ta«iiiy  to  those  of  auotlter. 

Once,  had  I  beea  lesa  disturbed,  I  Cflnld  bale  laughed; 
for  she  decl&ntd  with  great  rehemenc*,  that  if  she  had 
suspected  "  the  wretch  of  imj  intention  to  marry  the  man, 
she  would  haTe  ordered  her  own  poatchaise,  and  fallowed 
her  to  prevent  it  !  "     Alaa,  poor  Lady  F.J 

She  then  called  npon  me,  to  bear  mjitorj;  which, 
mMt  pMoftally  to  myself,  I  related.  She  eipreeeed  her- 
self Tory  sorry  tot  me,  till  I  came  to  au  afoiral  of  my 
letter  ^ter  the  marriage ;  she  then  Sew  out  into  new 
choler.  "  I  ant  amaied  yon  woold  write  to  her,  Uiss 
Bnraey  I  I  wonder  yon  could  think  of  it  any  more  1 " 

I  told  ber,  1  had  thought  myself  bo  mueb  mdebted 
her  patience  with  my  opposition  to  all  her  views  and 
wishes,  fbr  the  whole  time  of  her  long  conflict,  that,  al- 
though I  was  the  flnt  to  acknowledge  her  last  action 
indefensible,  I  ebon)d  be  tbe  last  to  forget  all  Hat  bad 
nade  me  loTe  her  betbre  it  was  committed. 

This  by  no  means  satisfied  her,  and  she  poured  for^ 
again  a  torrent  of  unrelenting  aboee.  Some  company,  at 
latt,  came  li^  and  I  hastily  took  my  leaTe.  She  called 
after  me  to  Si  some  day  for  a  longer  Tidt ;  but  1  pre- 
tended not  to  hear,  and  ran  down  aiiin,  heartily  resoli- 
lug  that  neceaaily  alone  sbonld  erer  force  me  into  her 
presence  again. 

If  we  TTtay  credit  her  own  teatimony,  Mn,  Piozzi 
continued  to  support  life  wonderfully  well  umlei' 
these  iuflietionE :  and  she  had,  at  least,  pleased  her- 
self, if  no  one  else  was  pleased  ;  always  an  impor- 
tant consideration  in  a  widow's  condemned  mar- 
riage. 

The  next  important  onward  step  in  the  worldly 
career  of  Misa  Bnrney,  was  gaining  the  farour  of 
those  ladies  whom  Sir  Joshaa  Reynolds  named  the 
"Old  Wit«."  These  were  tbe  bivet  that  had  ex- 
isted before  bbia  had  been  heard  of  by  name  in 
En^htnd ;  and  to  Hiss  Burnsy  their  repreeenta- 
tlTes  were  Urs.  Delany  and  the  Dachess-dowager 
of  Portland.  It  was  from  Mr.  Bnrke,  whom  she 
had  now  m«t  at  ibe  liouse  of  Sir  Joshua  Heynolds, 
and  who  mnst  have  uncerely  admired  her  norels, 
that  she  first  learned  her  Lmportant  conquest,  and 
that  she  hod  perfbnned  "  the  most  wonderful  of 
wonders,"  in  pleasing  the  "  Old  Wita,"  to  whom  it 
was  difficult  to  give  satisfactinn,  as  they  piqued 
themselTes  on  being  pa«t  receiving  it.  The  friends  or 
contemporaries  of  Swift  and  Young,  Gay  and  Pope, 
and  of  Lady  Hary  Wortley,  were  not  to  be  pleased 
with  the  little  wits  of  new,  degenerate  days.  Hre. 
IMany  was  at  this  time  abovt  eighty  years  of  age  ; 
bnt  her  AKultiee  were  unimpaired,  and  her  friend- 
ship and  tliat  of  the  Dnchesa  had  now  endured 
for  half  a  century,  A  person  so  well  known 
to  English  readers  as  Mrs.  Delany  need  not  be 
deacribed.  Her  acquaintance  was  nniTerHally 
Gonrted,  and  her  in^neitce  in  sodety  still  oonsider- 


ahle.  She  had  acqoired  reputation  for  her  skill  in 
painting  and  in  making  a  particular  sort  of  artifi- 
cial flowers.  To  this  venerable  lady,  who  had 
greatly  admired  "  CecUia,"  Miss  Bumey  anxiously 
wished  to  be  introdnoed  ;  and  Mrs.  Qiapane  did 
her  this  ktiwlin—  The  soene  has  interest  even 
yet: — 

And  now  for  Mr*.  Delany.  I  spent  one  hour  with 
Urs.  Thrale,  and  then  called  fbr  Mrs.  Oivtma,  and  wa 
procesded  together  to  St.  James's  Place. 

Mrs.  Delany  was  alone  In  bar  drawing-rDom*  whioh 
is  entirely  bung  round  with  pictures  of  her  own  paint- 
ing, and  ornaments  of  her  own  designing.  She  caau  to 
the  door  to  reosiTs  us.  She  is  still  UU,  Ihon^  some 
of  her  height  may  be  loat :  not  mndi,  howeTor,  for  sh* 
is  remark^ly  upright.  She  has  no  remains  of  baanty 
in  feature;  bat  in  countenaiice  I  never  but  once  saw 
more,  and  that  was  in  my  sweet  maternal  grandmother. 
BenoTclence,  softness,  piety,  md  gentleness,  are  all  re- 
sident in  her  bee ;  and  the  resemblance  wiUi  which  she 
struck  me  to  my  dear  graudmotber,  in  her  6nt  appaar- 
ance,  grew  so  much  stronger  from  all  that  name  ftma 
her  mind,  which  seems  to  contain  nothing  but  pnrity  and 
natJTe  hnmility,  that  I  almost  longed  to  embrace  her  [ 
and  I  am  sure,  if  1  had,  tbe  recollection  of  that  saint- 
like woman  would  have  been  so  strong  that  I  ehonld 
never  have  refrained  from  crying  over  bet. 

Mrs.  Qupcne  presented  me  to  her,  and,  taking  aiy 
hand,  she  said, — 

"  You  must  pardon  me  if  i  give  yoa  an  eld-Auddimed 
reception,  for  I  know  nothing  new. 

And  she  sainted  me. 


She  is  not  near  so  old  as  tin.  Delaay,  nor,  to  ■•,  if 
her  face  by  any  means  so  pleasing;  bnt  yet  there  is  swsst- 
neu,  and  dignity,  and  intalUgeiios  in  it.  Mrs.  Delaay 
received  her  with  the  same  MspeotAil  oereuony  as  if  it 
was  her  first  visit,  though  she  regnlaily  goes  to  her  every 
evening.  But  what  she  at  first  took  ai  an  hononr  and 
condescension,  she  has  so  much  of  tme  bniwlity  of  mind, 
that  no  nse  oan  make  her  see  in  any  other  light  She 
immediately  presented  me  to  her.  Her  Grace  courteated 
and  smiled  with  the  most  flattering  air  of  pleasure,  and 
said  she  was  particularly  happy  in  meetiDf  with  me. 

We  then  took  our  places,  and  Mrs.  I>eluy  said, — 

"  Miss  Bumey,  Ma'am,  is  acquainted  with  Mr.  Criqt, 
whom  yonr  Grace  knew  so  well ;  and  she  tells  me  he 
and  his  aister  bare  been  sogeodas  toretiMab«me,and 
to  mention  mo  to  her." 

The  Duchess  instantly  asked  me  a  thonaaad  queetlMw 
about  bim  ;— nbere  be  lived, how  he  had  his  huJth,and 
whether  his  fondnesB  for  the  polite  arts  still  continued. 
She  said  be  was  one  of  the  most  iageniois  and  agreeable 
she  bad  ever  known ;  and  regretted  his  having  se- 
questered himself  so  much  flnnn  tbe  society  of  his  former 

T\df  oooversation  lasted  a  long  while,  for  it  was  ona 
upon  which  I  could  myself  be  voluble.  1  spared  not  for 
boasting  of  ray  dear  daddy's  tdndnsea  to  me ;  and  yon 
can  hardly  imagine  Uie  pleasure,  ease,  and  bappinaea  it 
was  to  me,  to  talk  of  him  to  so  elegaal  a  judge,  who  ea 
well  knew  I  said  nothing  that  was  not  true.  She  MA 
me,  also,  the  story  of  the  poor  Birmin^MM  boy,  and  of 
the  sketcbe)  wbioh  Mr  Crisp,  she  said,  had  been  so  good 

In  the  course  of  this  oonvarsotion  I  found  her  TSiy 
charming,  high-bred,  oonrteons,  sensible,  and  apiritad  t 
not  merely  tne  ftom  pride,  but  free  from  a&bility^ita 
~  Ht  mortifying  deputy. 

After  this  she  a^ed  me  if  I  had  aeen  Hn.  Siddona, 
and  what  I  thought  of  ber.  J  answsMd  that  I  admired 
her  very  mncb. 
**  If  Hiss  Bumey  qipnives  her,"  said  the  TTniihsiii, 
no  l^probation,  I  am  inie,  can  do  ber  so  mneh  credit  ) 
r  no  one  can  so  perfectly  jndge  of  ehaiaotan  «r  eC 
unau  natore."  (< 
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"  Yea,"  Old  ihe,  lyigTiing ;  "  I  drclued  th»t  fiva 
loUniw  eoold  wvar  b«  atUcksd;  bnt  liiwe  1  begui  I 
luTe  lead  it  thrae  tinun." 
"  O  tenibla  1 "  cried  I, "  to  make  then  ont  flfteen  t " 
'The  itMOo,"  contioaed  ihe,  "I  held  oat  m  long 
igunst  reftding  Uiem,  wu  ramemberiag  the  or;  them 
m*  in  fbTODTof '  CUrUsft,'  ud '  SirCtaulea  GnndUon,' 
nhaR  thej  ome  ont ;  ftnd  thoM  1  DSTer  coold  read.  I 
vu  teased  into  tiying  both  of  them;  but  I  wia  diignited 
with  their  tedioouieBS,  twd  coald  not  read  eleven  letters, 
with  all  the  effort  I  could  make :  M  much  about  mf 
tiitaTB  and  mj  brothen,  and  all  mj  undee  and  mj 

"  But  if  jma  Once  bad  gone  on  with '  Claiiita, ' " 
nid  Mta.  Qiapone, "  the  latter  part  mnit  oerlainl j  have 
aSboted  yoa,  utd  ehanaed  70a." 

'  O,  I  bate  anything  90  dional  1  Everrbo^  that  did 
read  it  bad  nalanoholy  tkoea  for  a  week.  '  Cecilia  '  il 
a*  pathetic  tt  I  can  b«M,  and  more  aometimm  ;  jet,  in 
the  mJdat  of  the  lomw,  tiiere  ie  a  spirit  in  the  writing, 
a  ftre  in  the  whole  eompcutioii,  that  keep  off  that  heaTf 
deiROiion  gifAD  b7  Richardson.  Cr7,to  beaur«,we  did. 
0  Uia.  Delanj,  ihall  fon  eier  forget  how  we  cried  I 
Bat  then  we  nad  eo  naab  laughter  to  make  ne  amende 
we  were  oeTer  IbR  to  dnk  nndar  onr  eoncem." 

So  mncli  for  the  prattle  of  ladies  eixtj  years 
nnee.  It  is  not  a  litUe  unuung  to  find  these  high- 
bred ladles  taking  to  Geeilia  and  to  Fielding,  and 
decrying  lUchBrdaon ;  while  Johnson,  by  Kme 
perrervity,  not  only  detested  the  lax  morality  of 
Fielding's  novels,  but  anderral«d  his  genios 
mnch  ofl  he  did  that  of  Goldsmith. 

Fnm  this  period  Hiss  Bumey  became  a  great 
fiiToniite  with  the  Tonerable  Mra.  Delany,  with 
whom  she  frequently  spent  a  day. 

Hn.  Delany  was  already  a  favoutite  with  the 
King  and  Q,neeii  Charlotte  :  and  when  her  friend 
Uie  Dnchew  died  without  making  any  proTiuon 
for  her,  his  Majesty  generously  gave  her  a  pension 
of  £300  o-year,  and  a  hoose  at  Windsor,  which 
was  fiimished  for  her.  By  this  time  Uisa  Bumey, 
irho  had  attended  the  Tenerable  lady  during  a 
feverish  attack,  was  domestitutad  with  her,  and  a 
Teij  great  stay  and  soUce  to  an  aged  woman,  who 
Mona  to  have  been  lonely  enough  at  heart,  though 
soironnded  by  many  powerfal  friends.  When 
Hn,  Delany  removed  to  Windsor,  her  good  royal 
goanpa,  Geoige  and  Charlotte,  who  oftmi  dropped 
bt  npon  her  of  an  evening  for  a  oup  of  t«a  and  a 
friendly  chat,  obtained  that  knowladge  of  the  cele- 
brated Miw  Bumey  which  ipeediiy  led  her  Majesty 
to  select  her  to  fill  the  plooe  of  one  of  her  atten~ 
danta  who  was  retoming  to  Germany. 

But  before  getting  to  the  royal  personages,  we 
nnut  look  back  on  some  others  more  bright,  emi- 
nent, and  amiuing,  if  less  exalted  in  rank.  And 
first  of  Burke,  at  the  house  of  Reynolds,  with  whom 
lived  a  maiden  sister, — a  worthy  soul,  though  not 
of  the  brightest, — and  a  niece,  Hiss  Palmer. 

Sii  Joehna's  hoose  is  dolubtfiill;  aitnated,  olaott  at 
the  top  ot  RiduBOnd  Hil],  we  walked  till  near  dinoer- 
tiina  Mp«  the  terrace,  and  there  met  Mr,  Richard  Burke, 
UiB  bre^r  of  the  orator.  Miss  P^mer,  stuping  him, 
nid,~ 

"  Are  fon  coming  to  dine  with  oe  t" 

"  No,"  h«  onawerod ;  "  I  shall  dine  at  tlu  Star  and 
Garter." 
"  How  did  joa  cobm — with  Mn.  Bnrke,  or  alM*  )" 


"What, on  horseback)" 

"  Ay,  sore  1"  cried  be,  laughing  ;  "  Up  and  ridel 
NoWa  the  time." 
And  he  made  a  fine  floDrish  with  his  hand,  and  paiisd 
I.  He  is  jnat  made  under-secretarr  at  the  Trsunrr. 
e  ia  a  tall  and  handsome  man,  and  seems  to  have  much 
dry  drollery ;  bnt  we  saw  no  more  of  Mm. 

After  our  return  to  the  hauae,  and  while  Wit  Joshua 
and  I  were  t^-a-ttte.  Lord  Coika  and  my  ftither  being 
still  walking,  and  Mua  FiJmer  having,  I  suppose,  some 
ordera  to  give  about  the  dinner,  tba  "Knigbt  of  Plympton" 
was  desiring  my  opinion  of  the  prospect  from  bis  window, 
and  eonparing  it  with  Mr.  Burke'e,  se  he  told  me  after 
I  had  spoken  it,— when  the  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph  and  his 
daughter.  Miss  Ueorgiana  Shipley,  ware  annoanced.  Six 
Joabaa,  to  divert  Mmeelf,  in  intrmlacing  me  to  the  bishop, 
said,  "  Miss  Bnrney,  my  lord  ;  otherwise, '  Evelina.' " 

The  bishop  is  a  well-looking  man,  and  aeamsd  grave, 
quiet,  and  aensible.  I  have  heard  much  more  of  him  ; 
but  nothing  mora  appeared.  Hiss  Qeorgiana,  however, 
was  showy  enough  ba  tvo.  She  La  a  very  tall,  and  ratbor 
handsome  girl ;  bnt  the  expression  of  hei  fkoe  is,  to  me, 
diaagreeable.  She  has  almoat  a  constant  amila,  not  of 
aoftnesa,  nor  of  insipidity,  but  of  self-suffleiency  and  in- 
ternal satirfketion Hiss  Fsimsr 

aoon  joined  ua  ;  and  In  a  ahori  time,  entered  mora  00m- 
pauy,^ — three  gentlemen  and  one  lady  ;  but  there  was  no 
more  ceremony  used  of  intiodnetloni.  The  lady,  I  oon- 
duded,  was  Mrs.  Borke,  wife  of  Ae  Mr.  Burke,  and  was 
not  mistaken.  One  of  the  gentlemen  I  recoUseted  to  be 
yooog  Boike,  her  son,  whom  I  once  met  at  Sir  Joehna's 
in  town,  and  another  of  them  1  knew  fiir  Mr.  Gibbon  : 
but  the  third  I  had  never  aeen  before.  I  hod  been  told 
tfiat  t^  Burke  was  not  eipecled  ;  yet  I  coold  conclnda 
this  genttemso  to  be  no  other  ;  he  lud  Just  the  air,  the 
manner,  the  qtpearanoe,  1  had  prepared  myself  to  look 
for  in  him  ;  and  there  was  an  erident,  a  striking  saperior- 
ity  in  hia  demeauooi,  bis  eye,  his  icotioas,  that  announoed 
him  no  common  man. 

I  eonld  not  get  at  Miss  Palmer  to  satisfy  my  doubts, 
and  we  were  soon  called  down-stairs  to  dinner.  Sir 
Joshua  and  the  NNibKnni  stopped  to  spask  with  one 
another  upon  the  stairs  ;  and,  when  they  followed  us. 
Sir  Joshua,  in  taking  his  place  at  the  table,  asked  me  to 
ait  neit  to  him  ;  1  vrillliigly  co 
be  added,  "  Mr.  Burke  shall  sit  01 

"  Ob,  no,  indeed  1"  cried  Hiss  Georgian  . 
placed  herself  nest  Sit  Joshua;*' I  wont  consent  to  that[ 
Mr.  Burke  must  sit  neit  mt;  I  won't  agree  to  part  with 
him.     Pray,  come  and  ait  down  quiet,  Ur.  Bnrke." 
Mr.  Burke,' — fbr  him  it  was, — smiled  and  obeyed. 
"  1  only  meant,"  said  Sir  Joahn*,  "  to  have  nude  my 
peace  with  Mr.  Burks,  by  giving  him  that  place,  becaose 
he  bas  been  scalding  me  for  not  iDttodncing  him  to  Hiss 
Bumey.    However,  I  most  do  it  now  ^Mr.  Bnrke  I — 
Miss  Bumey  1" 
We  both  half  rose,  and  Mr.  Burke  said^— 
"  I  have  been  complaining  to  Sir  Joebna  that  he  left 
me  wholly  to  my  own  sagacity  ;  bwwever,  It  did  not  hei« 

"  Ob  dear,  tbea,"  aald  Misa  Georgiana,  looking  a  little 
anutemated, "  perfaapa  you  won't  Uiank  me  for  calling 
you  to  this  plaes  ! " 

Nothing  waa  said,  and  so  ws  all  began  dinner, — young 
Burke  making  himself  my  neit  nsigbbonr. 

Captain  Phillips  knows  Hr.  Bnrke.  Has  he  or  has  h« 
not  told  yon  bow  delightful  a  creature  he  Is  I  If  he  bas 
not,  pray,  in  my  name,  abase  him  without  mercy  ;  if  be 
has,  pray  ask  if  hs  vriU  subscribe  to  my  account  of  him, 
which  herewith  shall  follow. 

He  is  tall,  his  figure  is  noble,  bis  air  commanding,  his 
address  giacefol :  his  voice  is  clear,  penstrating,  sonorons, 
and  powerfnl  ;  his  language  is  copioua,  various  and  elo- 
quent ;  his  manners  an  attractive,  his  conversation  is 
delightfkil. 

What  Bays  Captain  Phillips  I  Have  I  chanced  to  see 
him  in  his  happiest  hour  f  or  is  he  all  this  in  common  T 
Since  ws  lost  Qarrick  1  have  aeen  nobody  so  anchonttng. 

I  can  give  you,  however,  very  little  ot  what  woe  said, 
fbr  the  Mnversatioii  was  net  mtei«,  Mi.  Burke  dutinc 
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from  subject  t«  tabj«ct  nith  ta  much  rmpiditjr  u  entBi- 
tainment.  Neither  is  tha  ohorm  of  his  diBoonrse  more  is 
the  matter  than  the  manner ;  ill,  therefore,  that  is  reliled 
fiiM  Mm  loBca  half  ila  eS*ect  in  not  being  related  bg  him. 
Such  little  eketchea  ae  I  can  recollect  t^e  however. 

From  the  wiodaw  of  the  dining-parlanr,  Sir  Joshua 
directed  OR  to  look  at  a  prelt;  white  bouM  wljch  belonged 
to  Ladj  Di.  Beauolerk. 

"  I  am  extremelj  g1«d,"  Mtid  Mr.  Borke, "to  eee  her 
ftt  !aet  so  well  hoaeed  ;  poor  iroman  t  the  bowl  haa  long 
rolled  In  miserj ;  I  rejoice  that  it  has  now  found  iti 
balanM.  I  never,  mjaelf,  lo  mash  enjojred  the  sight  of 
happinen  in  another,  aa  in  that  woman  when  I  first  saw 
her  after  the  death  of  her  hosband.  It  waa  reatl;  eu- 
If  TeoiDg  to  heboid  her  placed  in  that  sweet  bouae,  released 
from  all  her  cares,  a  thiuuaad  poonds  a-^rear  at  her  own 
disposal,  and— her  huabaod  was  dead  !  Oh,  it  waa  plea- 
tut^  it  waa  delightful  to  see  her  eajoyment  of  her  eitua- 


"  Bat,  without  oonsiderisg  tha 
Mr.  Gibbon,  "  this  ma;  appear  veiy  strange  ;  tiiongh, 
when  thej  are  &irlj  staled,  it  is  perfeotl;  tational  and 
unavoidable." 

"  Terj  true,"  sud  Ur.  Barke,  if  the  oirennutuioea 
are  not  MuaideTed,  LadjDi.  may  seem  higfalj  repreben- 

lie  then,  addresaing  himself  particular!  j  to  me,  as  the 
person  leaat  likelj  to  be  aaqnainted  with  the  character 
of  Mr.  Beauclerk,  drew  it  himself  in  strong  and  marked 
expressiona,  describing  the  misery  fas  gave  his  wife,  his 
singular  ill-treatment  of  her,  and  the  necessary  relief  tbe 
death  of  each  a  man  must  give. 

This  lady,  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough, was  the  divorced  wife  of  Lord  Boling- 
broke,  and  apparently  not  happier  when  ahe  had 
married  her  lover,  the  celebrated  Topham  Beau- 
clerk,  than  in  her  first  matrimonial  connexion. 

Shortly  after  this  meeting,  Burke  sent  Miss  Bur- 
neya  highly  complimentary  letter,  dat«d  WhitthaU, 
upon  her  CaeiHa,  His  criticisms,  in  an  after  con- 
Tersation,  if  not  soeulogiatic,  must  have  been  more 
grateful  to  the  author.  One  of  his  last  acts  in 
office  was  obtaining  for  Dr.  Bnmey  the  place  of 
Organist  to  the  Chapel  of  Chelsea  Hospital.  This 
he  annonnced  in  a  courteous  letter,  and  also  per- 
sonally. But  no  one  ever  questioned  the  benevo- 
lence and  amiability  of  this  great  man  in  private 
life. 

As  a  ooDtrast  to  Burke,  we  select  a  countryman 
of  his,  who  does  credit  to  Miss  Bomey's  pencil. 
He  appears  to  have  been  on  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Tbrale 
after  iha  death  of  Thrale  :— 

We  have  now  a  new  oharaeter  added  to  onr  set,  and 
one  of  no  snail  diversiany— Hr.  Muagrave,  an  Irish  gen- 
tleman of  tbrtone,  and  member  of  the  Irish  Parliameot. 
He  is  tall,  tiiln,  and  agreeable  In  hia  taca  and  fignre  ;  is 
reckoned  a  good  scholar,  has  trsveUed,  and  been  very 
well  educated.  His  msnnsn  are  impetuoua  and  abrupt; 
hia  language  is  bigh-flotm  and  hyperbolical  j  hia  senti- 
ments are  romantic  and  tender  ;  his  heart  is  warm  and 
hia  hsad  hot  and  wrong  I  And  the  whole  of 
'sation  ia  a  mixture  the  most  uncommon,  of 
knowledge  and  triteness,  simplicity  and  fiity,  literature 
and  tblly  I 

Keep  thia  character  in  your  mind,  and,  contradictory 
w  it  aeems,  I  will  give  yon,  &om  time  to  time,  bu<^ 
specimens  u  shall  remind  yoo  of  eaoh  of  these  six  eni- 
thets.  " 

He  vras  Introduced  into  this  house  by  Mr.  Seward, 
with  whom,  and  Mr.  Gravea  of  Worceatec,  he  travelled 
into  Italy ;  and  some  years  ago  he  was  extremely  intimate 
hen.  But,  befbre  my  acquaintance  waa  made  at  Straat- 
ham,  he  had  retained  to  Ireland  ;  where,  about  a  year 
■inea,  he  married  Miaa  Cavendisli.  'f\iiy  arc  now,  by 
mutual  consent,  parted,    She  ia  gone  to  a  i^iMer  ia  Fnnce, 
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and  be  ia  come  to  apend  some  time  in  England  by  way 
of  diverting  hia  chagrin. 

Mra.  Thrale  who,  though  open-eyed  enough  to  bit  ab- 
anrditiea,  thinks  well  of  the  goodneea  of  his  heart,  has  a 
real  regard  for  him  ;  and  he  quite  adores  her,  and  quite 
worshipa  Dr.  Johason— ftequently  decUring  (for  what 
he  once  says,  he  saya  continually)  that  he  would  npill 
his  blood  for  him, — or  clean  hia  shoes, — or  go  to  the  East 
Indiea  to  do  blm  any  good  !  "  I  am  never,"  says  he, 
"  afraid  of  him  ;  none  but  a  fool  or  a  rogue  hae  any  need 
to  be  at^d  of  him.  What  a  flne  old  lion  (looking  up  at 
hia  picture)  he  ia  1  Oh  1  I  love  Mm, — I  bonoor  him, — 
I  reverence  him  I  I  would  lllack  hia  shoes  ibr  him.  I 
wish  I  conld  give  bim  my  night's  sleep  !" 

These  are  exclamations  which  he  ia  making  continnall  j. 
Mia.  Thrale  has  extremely  well  aaid  that  he  ia  a  carica- 
ture of  Mr.  Boawell,  who  ia  a  caricature,  I  muat  add,  of 
all  other  of  Dr.  Johnson's  admirers. 

The  next  great  favourite  he  has  in  the  world  ia  oar 
Doctor,  and  the  peison  whom  he  talks  ntjt  noi(  of,  ia  Mr. 
Jeasop,  who  vras  his  schoolmaster,  and  whose  praise  he 
is  never  tired  of  singing  in  terma  the  most  vehement,— 
quotiog  his  aathority  for  every  other  thing  he  says,  and 
lamenting  our  misfortune  in  not  knowing  him. 

Hia  third  favourite  topic,  at  preaent,  is  "  The  Life  of 
Lonia  XV."  In  4  vols.  Svo,  lately  tranalated  from  the 
Frenob  ;  and  of  this  hs  is  so  sxtravagantly  fond,  that  he 
taJ^  of  it  as  a  mui  might  talk  of  hia  biiatress,  provided 
he  had  so  little  wit  as  to  talk  of  her  at  all. 

Painting,  music,  all  the  fine  arts  iu  their  tnrn,  be  also 
apeaks  of  in  rapturea.  He  ia  himself  very  aecompliahed, 
plays  the  violin  extremely  well,  is  a  very  good  linguist, 
and  a  very  decent  painter.  Bat  no  subject  in  his  hands 
fuls  to  be  ridiculous,  as  he  ia  sure,  by  the  abruptness  of 
ita  introduction,  the  atrange  tnrn  of  bis  eipressiona,  or 
the  Hibernian  twang  ofhis  pronunciation,  to  make  every- 
thing he  saya,  however  usual  or  common,  aeem  peculiar 
and  ihsard. 

In  the  first  year  of  her  widowhood,  and  iriien 
they  were  all  apparently  good  Mends,  Mrs.  Thrale 
carried "  little  Bnmey"  and  Dr.  Johnaon  to 
Brighton  with  her.  To  the  Doctor  this  seems  to 
have  been  an  uncomfortable  residence,  for  the 
ladies  were  generaUy  invited  without  him.  He 
bad  quarrelled  with  some  people  ;  and.  others  "  al- 
most constantly  omitted  him  either  from  too 
much  respect,  or  too  much  fear,"  On  these  omia- 
sions  the  diarist  remarks : — 

I  am  aorry  for  it,  aa  he  hates  being  alone,  and  as, 
though  he  scolds  the  others,  he  is  well  enon^  satisflad 
himself ;  and,  having  given  vent  to  all  ^  own  oocaaional 
anger  or  ill-bnmour,  be  is  ready  to  begin  again,  and  is 
never  aware  that  those  wbo  have  ao  been  "dawned"  by 
him,  never  can  much  covet  so  triumphant  a  visiter.  Ia 
contesta  of  wit,  the  victor  ia  as  ill  off  in  future  conse- 
qneuces  as  the  vauquiahed  in  present  ridicule. 

Even  to  little  Bnmey  the  philosopher  was  be- 
coming a  hore.  He  was  (2s  trsp  to  evetybody, 
often  in  very  bad  humour,  and  had  much  better 
have  been  at  Bolt  Court.  One  morning  they  met 
a  great  deal  of  fine  company,  at  a  breakfast  given 
by  Mr.  Swinerton,  and  she  relates  ; — 

I  happened  to  be  standing  by  Dr.  Johnson  when  all 
the  ladies  came  in  ;  bnt,  as  I  dread  bim  before  atrangeiB, 
from  the  staring  attention  be  attracts  both  for  himself 
and  all  with  whom  he  talks,  I  endeavonrcd  to  change 
my  ground.  However,  he  kept  prating  a  sort  of  comical 
nonsense  that  detained  me  some  minutes  whether  I  weald 
or  not;  bnt  when  we  were  all  taking  places  at  the  breafc- 
fast-table  I  made  another  effort  to  ese^M.  It  praved 
vain ;  he  drew  his  chair  next  to  mine,  and  went  rattling 
on  in  a  hnmoroua  sort  of  comparison  he  waa  drawing 
of  himself  to  me,— ^uot  ono  word  of  which  oonld  I  eigoy, 
or  can  1  remember,  fVom  the  hurry  I  waa  in  to  get  ont 
of  his  way.  In  abort,  I  felt  so  awkward  from  b^ng  thus 
marked  out,  lliat  I  was  reduced  to  whiaper  a  revest  t« 
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ill.  SwinBrfoD  to  pnt  a  chiir  betweeo  ^  for  wMcb  I 
presenU;  made  a  space:  foil  have  otlankiiOHnhiinstop 
kll  coDTenation  with  me,  trhan.  he  has  esaud  to  have 
aie  for  his  next  neighbour.  Mr.  Swinerion,  who  is  an 
cxtremelj- good-na lured  young  nan,  and  so  intimate  here 
that  I  make  no  Bcruple  with  lum,  iostantl;  complied,  and 
placed  himself  between  ag. 

Bui  no  Booaor  ^aa  this  done,  Ihin  Dr.  Johnson,  half 
aeriooslj,  and  Tery  loudly,  took  him  to  task. 

"  How  DOW,  Sii !  what  do  you  mean  by  this  I  Would 
jon  separate  me  fh>m  Miss  Bnrney  t" 

Ui.  Swindrton,  a  little  stutled,  began  soma  apologies, 
*nd  Mrs.  Thnle  winked  at  him  to  give  up  the  place ;  but 
be  was  williag  to  oblige  me,  thongb  be  grew  more  and 
Bote  fti^tened  every  minute,  and  coloured  Tiolentlj  as 
the  Doetor  eonttnaed  hie  remonstrance,  wbiota  he  did  with 
rather  muDerdful  raUlerj,  upon  his  taking  adTaotage  of 
being  in  his  own  house  to  thus  snppluit  him,  and  croie ; 
bnt  when  be  had  borne  it  for  about  ten  minntes,  his  face 
liecBma  so  hot  with  flie  fbai  of  hearing  something  wone, 
that  be  nn  fh>m  the  field,  and  took  a  cbaic  between  Lady 
De  Femra  and  Mrs.  Tbrale.  I  think  I  shall  take  warn- 
ing by  this  failure,  to  trust  only  to  my  own  expedients 

lor  aToiding  his  pnblio  notice  in  future 

ITbdbsdit. — Mr.  Metcalf  called  upon  Dr.  Johnson,  and 
took  him  out  SJi  airipg.  Mr.  Hamilton  is  gone,  and  Mr. 
Metcalf  is  now  the  only  person  out  of  this  house  ^at 
Tolnataiily  eommomeates  with  the  Doctor.  He  baa  been 
io  a  terrible  serere  huBonr  of  late,  and  bas  really  frigbt- 
cned  all  the  people,  till  tbej  almost  ran  from  him.  To 
rae  ottly  I  think  he  is  now  kind,  for  Mrs.  Thrale  fares 
w«ne  than  anybody.  Tie  rery  strange  and  rery  mel- 
ancboly  that  be  will  not  a  little  more  accommodate  his 
Baaneraandlangnage  to  those  of  other  people.  He  likes 
Mi.  Metcalf,  however,  and  so  do  I,  for  he  is  very  olerer 
and  entertuubig  when  he  pleases. 
Poor  old  Doctor ! 

It  wma  at  this  time  that  Miss  Bumej  first 
a  personage,  who,  until  the  other  day,  figured  as  a 
great  cdebritj ;  and  who,  first  flourishing  in  this 
jounal,  has  come  down  to  us  in  the  novels  of  Lady 
Morgan  and  the  younger  D'Israeli.  This  was 
I*dy  Corke,  then  the  Hon,  Miss  Monckton,  who 
only  died  last  year. 

SciniAr,  Not.  Ifrra,  brings  in  a  new  person.  The 
HoDonrmble  Miss  Monckton,  who  is  here  with  her  mother 
the  Do<r«ger  Lady  Galway,  bae  sent  varioas  messages 
of  bet  earnest  desire  to  be  acquainted  with  Mn.  Thrale 
and  your  homble  servant  to  eemmaiid.  Dr.  Jobnson  she 
alieady  knew,  for  she  is  one  of  those  who  stand  foremost 
in  collecting  all  extraordinary  or  curians  people  to  her 
London  ooanenaiioDes,  which,  like  those  of  Mrs.  Vaaey, 
nix  tbe  rank  and  tbe  literature,  and  exclude  all  beside. 
Well— liter  divers  intimations  of  this  sort,  it  was  at  last 
settled  that  Lady  De  Fercars  ehould  bring  her  here  this 
BKnning. 

U  the  evening  came  Lady  De  Forrars,  Miss  Monckton, 
and  Miss  Ellerker.  Miss  Monckton  is  between  thirty 
and  fbrty,  very  short,  very  &t, bnt  handsome;  splendidly 
and  ^tastically  dressed,  rouged  not  unbecomingly,  yet 
evidently  aad  palpably  desirioiia  of  gaining  notice  and 
adioiiation.  £Uie  has  an  easy  levity  iu  her  air,  manner, 
v^ioe  and  disoonrae,  that  speak  all  within  to  be  oomfort- 
able ;  and  her  lage  of  seeing  anything  curious  may  be 
satldedjif  she  pleases,  by  looking  in  a  mirror. 

I  can  give  you  no  account  of  the  conveniation,  as  it  was 
broken,  and  not  enlertainiug.  Miss  Monckton  went  early, 
having  anotlter  engagement,  but  the  other  ladies  stayed 
very  late,  ^e  told  us,  however,  one  story  extremely 
well  worth  recording.  The  Duke  of  Devonshire  was 
itaadins  near  a  very  fine  glau  luetre  in  a  corner  of  a 
Ji  aawmbly,  and  in  a  house  of  people  who,  Mim 
I  Baid,w«TB  l>y  no  means  in  a  style  of  life  to 
hoU  expoMe  aa  immaterial ;  and  by  carelessly  lolling 
but,  be  threw  tiie  lastee  down  and  it  was  broke.  He 
ibowed  not,  bovrever,  the  smallest  concern  or  conf\uion 
at  the  aeddent,  bnt  oooUy  said,  "  1  wonder  bow  I  did 
that !"     He  then  removed  to  the  opposite  oornar,  and  to  | 


show,  I  suppose,  he  liad  forgotten  what  he  bad  done, 
leaned  his  bead  in  the  same  manner,  and  down  came  the 
opposite  lustre  I  He  looked  at  it  very  calmly,  and,  with 
a  philosophical  dryness,  merely  said, "  This  is  singular 
enough  t"  and  walked  to  another  part  of  the  room,  with- 
out eitfaet  distress  or  apology. 

Nothing  can  be  more  characteristic  of  theoider; 

nor  is  it  quite  dear  that  there  might  not  have  been 

a  little  malice  prg>etue  in  thus  puniahiny  pivannip. 
tnous  upslarts  who  sported  lustres.  At  least  such 
things  have  been  known.  But  we  must  not  lorn 
sight  of  the  future  Lady  Corke  after  her  return 
to  town.  Many  of  our  readers  can  still "  taste  her." 
TuEBDit.— Paochierotti  called  in  the  morning,  aad 
was  very  sweet  and  amiable.  I  received,  also,  a  most 
perfumed  note,  ou  French  paper,  gilt,  bordered,  glazed, 
enclosed  in  a  finely  decorated  cover,  and  sealed  with  a 
miniken  flgure,  from  Miss  Monckton,  to  invite  me  for  tbe 
Slh,  to  meet  Mrs.  Thnle.  I  accepted  the  invitation  with 
pleasure  ;  her  parties  are  the  most  brilliant  in  town,  and 
she  is  acquainted  with  many  people  1  wish  to  meet.  In 
small  parties,  or  intimate  acquaintances,  it  is  neeeasary 
to  like  the  mistress  of  the  house ;  bat  in  large  assemblies, 
it  ia  but  like  going  to  a  better  regulated  pnblio  place, 

Wkdhesdat.  —  I  called  in  the  morning  upon  Hiss 
Palmer,  vrith  whom  1  sat  some  time.  Her  uncle  baa 
been  very  dangerously  ill,  but  is  now  quite  recovered.  I 
then  went  and  spent  all  the  day  with  sweet  Mrs.  Thrale, 
whoshutont  all  company,  and  gave  me  herself  to  myself; 
and  it  was  much  the  happiest  time  I  have  spent,  awaj 
fhim  my  father,  since  I  left  Brighton.  Dr.  Johnson  was 
at  home,  and  in  most  exoellent  good  humour  and  spirits. 
The  at  home  was  no  doubt  one  caiue  of  the  now 
good  humour  and  good  spirits.  Pacchierotti  was  a 
celebrated  stnger  of  the  day,  quite  the  idol  of  a  few 
young  ladies  and  dilettanti,  though  John  Bull  was 
deaf  and  obdurate  to  the  charmer.  He  seems, 
however,  to  have  been  on  intelligent  and  amiable 
person.  Miss  Bnrney  adored  his  talent,  and  even 
gave  him  a  niche  in  her  "Cecilia."  The  ladiee'of 
those  days,  it  is  some  consolation  to  katn,  were 
quite  aa  ahsnid  about  singen,  preachers,  and  all 
sorts  of  actors,  as  in  our  own  younger,  silly  times. 

TnDBSDii.JnLv  ITtb.— I  went  with  my  dearftther 
to-day  to  dine  and  spend  the  evening  at  Lady  Uary 
Duncan's.  How  vexations  never  to  have  made  this  viiit 
till  it  was  necessarily  the  last  in  which  1  eonld  see 
Paccliierotti  there  I  He  was  in  good  humour,  and  more 
tolerable  spirits  than  I  have  lately  saen  him  in.  Lady 
Shaub,  mother  to  Mis.  Locke,  and  Miss  Shaub  her  sister, 
and  Sir  John  Ellllot,  made  all  the  dinner  party.  Vbe 
two  Miss  Bulls  came  in  the  evenhig. 

Pacchierotti  did  not  sing  ime  song  aeeompanied,  bnt 
sang  sereial  little  airs  and  ballads,  ^glUi,  Sootoh, 
French,  and  Italian,  most  deliotonsly.  I  had  a  very 
agreeable  day,  and  I  saw  he  was  qnfte  delighted  that  I 
made  one  of  the  party,  and  that  added  to  uy  delist 
almost  its  sum  total,— though  add  is  a  little  Irish  Aare. 
Oh,  bow  the  Miss  Bolls  do  idolize  bim  1  They  prafess 
thinking  him  quite  angelie,  and  declared  they  should 
even  look  upon  it  as  a  SiTonr  to  be  beat  by  him  I  I, 
laaghed  violently  at  this  extravagwioe,  and  vowed  I 
would  tell  him.  They  desired  no  better.  We  called 
him  to  ns  (  bnt  I  was  really  ashamed  myself  when  I 
tbund  they  were  not.  He  leaned  doim  his  head  veir 
patiently  for  an  explanation. 

"  Do  tell  him  I "  oried  they,  both  together. 

"Whatl"  oried  he;  "what  does  the  sweet  Wss 
Bumey  say ! " 

"Oh.oh!" 
"bow  he  speaks  to  Miss  Bumey  I' 

"  Miss  Bumey,"  cried  he,  quite  wamly  and  undaont- 
edly, "  is  a  treasure  I" 

"  Oh  dear !— only  hear  bim,  Lady  Harr  I "  exolained 
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Hut  Cttheiins  Bnll  j  "he  uja  Hiu  Banay  is  a  traa- 

"Well,  and  u  it  pot  trnet"  smld  she,  graoionil;. 

"  Oh,  yea  1"  uuwered  die,  b*Jf  Iftoghini;,  jet  In  a  re- 
pining Toice ;  "  bat  I  don't  like  to  hear  him  »i,y  ho." 

ThU  waa  onr  sort  of  ohat  almost  all  the  eTeaing, 
with  Tariona  imitatioDs,  and  light  Bumiaer  singing,  fnaa 
Pacehierotti 

Tdbdat,  Not.  2Sjk, — I  went  this  morning  to  Lad; 
liuj  DtuiDan,  whose  Tisit  nij  htber  grew  angry  that  I 
did  not  retuTiL  She  admitted  me,  and  kept  nie  tvW  two 
hours.  She  is  reallj  entertaining,  Tery  entertaining, 
tbongh  not  TBrj  respectabl;  always,  as  everything  she 
Mys  has  some  mizture  of  absnrdity  in  the  manner,  eren 
when  the  idea  ii  hnltleaa.  She  much  incited  me  to 
frequent  Tisita,  and  wai  eieeBGiTel;  ciTil  and  ooniteous. 
Our  talk  was  all  of  her  late  Sir  William  and  Pocchierotti. 
She  mns  from  one  to  the  other  with  a  most  Indierona 
Aeility,  as  If  well  eontent  they  shonld  share  her  fhrour, 
diiide  her  thonghts,  and  keep  the  nee  of  het  tongue 
wholly  to  themselvei. 

Hiss  FaJmer's  uncle,  vhoM  illness  is  referred  to 
Above,  was  Sir  Joshua  Rejnolds,  who  had  had  a 
paralytic  attack.  He  had  long  b«eii  talked  of  in 
relation  t»  Hiss  Barney's  matrimonial  prospects, 
but  the  wishes  of  her  friends  and  of  her  sister 
proved  of  no  efiact ;  nor  does  she  seem  to  have  been 
greatly  disappointed,  wealthy  as  he  was.    And — 

Now  fbr  Hiss  Monekton'a  assembly. 

I  had  begged  Mrs.  Thiale  te  call  for  me,  that  I  might 
have  her  oountenance  and  araiatsnce  upon  my  entrance. 
Miss  Thrale  oame  also.  Ererything  was  in  a  new  style. 
We  got  out  of  the  coach  into  a  hall  full  of  Bervante,  not 
«Be  of  wbleb  inqnited  our  names,  or  took  any  notice  of 
Ds.  We  proceeded,  and  went  np  stairs,  and  when  we 
arrived  at  a  door,  stopped  and  looked  behind  us.  No 
•erVBUt  had  followed  or  preceded  ns.  We  deliberated 
what  wa8  to  be  done.  To  announce  onnelvea  was  rather 
awkward,  neither  could  we  be  sure  we  were  going  into 
the  right  apartment.  I  propoaed  onr  going  up  higher, 
till  we  met  with  somebody  ;  Mias  Thrale  thonght  we 
should  go  down  and  call  some  of  the  servants  ;  but  Mrs, 
Thrale,  after  a  ridicnlona  consnltation,  determined  to  try 
her  (brtoue  by  opening  the  door.  This  lieiug  done,  we 
entered  a  TDom  foil  of — tea-thinga,  and  one  maid-servantl 

"Well,"  cried  Mrs.  Thrale, laughing,  "what  is  to  be 
done  now  !    I  sappose  we  are  come  so  early  that  notbing 

The  maid  stared,  but  said, — **  There's  company  in  the 

liieB  we  eemddend  again  how  to  make  onrselves 
knoim  ;  and  then  Mra.  Thrale  again  resolved  to  take 
eonrage  and  enter.  She  therefore  opened  another  door, 
and  went  into  another  apartment.  I  held  back,  but 
looked  after,  and  observing  that  she  made  no  courtesy, 
concluded  she  wis  gone  into  wme  wrang  place.  Hiss 
Thrale  followed,  and  after  her  went  little  I,  wondering 
who  was  to  receive,  or  what  was  to  become  of  ub. 

Hiaa  Moackl«n  lives  with  her  mother,  the  old  Dowager 
Lady  Galway,ia  s  noble  house  in  Charlea  Street,  Berkeley 
Square.  The  room  was  large  and  magni&cent.  There 
was  not  mnoh  company,  for  we  were  very  early.  Lady 
Galway  Ml  at  the  aide  of  the  fire,  and  received  nobody. 
She  aeeiai  very  old,  and  vns  drBamd  with  a  little  ronnd 
white  e^,  and  not  a  single  hair,  no  cuahion,  roll,  nor  any- 
thing else  but  the  little  ronnd  cap,  which  was  flat  upon 
Iter  forehead.  Such  part  of  the  aompany  as  already 
knew  her  made  tlwir  eomplimenta  to  her  where  ahe  aat, 
and  the  rest  were  never  taken  up  to  bar,  but  belonged 
wholly  to  Misa  Monckton. 

Miss  Monokton'a  own  manner  of  receiving  her  guests 
waa  eoaroa  more  laborious  ;  for  she  kept  her  seat  when 
they  entered,  and  only  turned  ronnd  her  head  to  nod  it, 
and  say  "  How  do  do  1"  after  wbieb  they  found  what 
accommodation  they  could  for  tbenuelvea. 

As  soon,  howerer,  as  she  peneived  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Thrale,  winch  waa  not  till  they  had  been  some  mli    ' 
in  tb*  room,  she  HOte  to  vreloome  tbem,  oontrary  b 


t  was  their  first 


general  oaston,  and  merely  becanes  il 
visit.  Our  long  trains  makiag  my  entrance  eome  time 
after  theirs,  gave  me  the  advantage  of  being  immediately 
seen  by  her,  and  ahe  advanced  to  me  with  qniekneia,and 
very  politely  thanked  me  tor  earning,  and  said,— 

"  I  (har  you  think  me  very  rude  ibr  taking  the  liberty 
of  sending  to  yon." 
"  No,  indeed,  you  did  me  mueb  honour,"  quoth  I. 

Some  new  people  now  coming  in,  and  placing  them- 
■elve*  in  a  regnlai  way,  Misa  Monckton  exelumed,— 
"My  whole  care  is  to  prevent  a  circle  ;"  and  hastily 
rising,  she  pulled  about  the  chairs,  and  planted  the  people 
in  gronps,  irith  as  deiterens  a  disorder  as  yon  would 
desire  to  see.  • 

Theoompany  in  general  were  dressed  with  ipore  bfil- 
lianey  than  at  any  ront  I  ever  was  at,  as  moat  of  then 
were  going  to  the  Duehess  of  Cumberland's  and  attired 
for  tlut  purpose.  Just  iMhind  me  sat  Mrs.  Hampden, 
still  very  beantiftil,  bnt  iasaffbrablf  afibcted.  Another 
lady,  in  ftall  dress,  and  very  pretty,  came  in  seen  after, 
and  got  herself  a  diair  just  befbre  me  ;  and  then  a  oon- 
veiaation  began  between  her  and  Mrs.  ElanpdeD,  of  which 
I  will  give  you  a  sperimen. 

"  How  disagreeable  these  saoques  are  I  I  am  so  m- 
commoded  with  these  nasty  raffles  !  I  am  going  to  Cain- 
berland  House — are  yon  1 " — "  To  be  sure,"  taii  Mn. 
Hampden ;  **  what  else,  do  ydu  think,  would  make  me 
bear  this  weight  of  drua  I  I  can't  bear  a  sacqna."— 
"Why,  I  thought  yon  said  you  ahonld  always  wear 
them  I " — "  Oh,  yes,  but  I  have  changed  my  mind  since 
then— ae  many  people  do." — "  WeU,  I  think  it  vastly 
disagreeable  indeed,"  said  Ae  other  ;  "yon  can't  think 
how  I'm  encumbered  with  these  mffleel" — "Oh,I>m 
qnlte  oppressed  with  them,"  said  Mrs.  Hampden  ;  "  I 
can  hardly  bear  myself  np."^"And  I  dined  in  Uiis 
way  I "  cried  the  other ;  "  only  think— dining  in  a  saoqne  1" 
— "  Oh,"  answered  Mre.  Hampden,  "  it  reaUy  puts  me 
quite  ont  of  apirita."— WeU,  have  yon  enough  t— and  has 
my  daddy  raved  enough  t 

Mrs.  and  Miss  Thrale  had  other  engagements,  and  soon 
went  away.  Miss  Monckton  then  took  a  obair  again 
next  to  me,  which  ehe  kept  tiU  we  botii  started  at  the 
same  voice,  and  she  cried  out, — "  Oh,  it's  Mr.  Burke  ! " 
and  she  ran  to  him  with  as  much  joy  ae,  if  il  had  been 
our  houae,  I  should.  Cause  the  second  for  liking  her 
better. 

1  grew  now  in  a  violent  fidget,  botii  to  have  his  notice, 
and  fbr  what  his  notice  would  be  ;  hut  I  sat  very  still, 
and  he  was  seised  upon  by  soores,  and  taken  te  anotlieT 
part  of  the  room. 

Then  oame  in  Sir  Joshna  Raynolds,  and  he  soon  drew 
a  chair  near  mine,  and  ftum  that  time  I  waa  never  jwith- 
out  some  tt-iend  at  my  elbow. 

Miss  Burney  was  fortunate  enough  in  this  party 
to  get  her  share  of  Mr.  Burke,  who  talked  well  and 
wisely  about  "Cecilii^"  and  finished  thus  : — 

"  But,"  Bud  he,  "  I  have  one  otber  fkult  to  find,  and 
a  Hi  more  material  one  than  any  I  have  mentioned." 

"I  am  the  more  obliged  to  you.    Whatisitl" 

"  The  dispoaal  of  thia  book.  I  have  mnch  advice  to 
ofibr  to  you  upon  that  anbject.  Why  did  not  yon  send 
ibr  your  own  friend  out  of  the  dty  1  he  woold  have 
taken  cars  yon  ahoald  not  part  wiOi  it  so  ranch  below 
par." 

He  meant  Mr.  Briggs. 

On  the  same  topic  of  "  solid  pudding,"  Daddy 
Crisp  writ«8  her : — 

"  Now,  Fannikfn,  I  must  remind  yon  of  your  pramiM, 
which  was  to  come  to  yonr  loving  daddy  when  yon  could 
get  loose.  Look  ye,  Fanny,  I  dont  mean  to  n^ole  yon 
hither  with  the  expectation  of  amusement  or  entertain- 
ment. You  and  I  know  better  than  to  hnm  or  be  hum- 
med in  that  manner.  If  yon  come  here,  ooms  to  worii, 
— work  hard,— stick  to  it.  This  is  the  harvest-time  of 
yonr  life  ;  yonr  sun  shines  hot ;  lose  not  amoment, then, 
but  make  yonr  bay  directly,  "  Touch  the  yellow  boys," 
as  Briggs  says, — "  grow  warm  f  make  the  bookaalJen 
eome  down  handsomely — oonnt  the  ready — the  abink. — 


MISS  BURNEVS  DIARY  AND  LETTEBS. 


tss 


Do  bnt  Mean  tkis  una  point  while  it  ia  in  yonr  pomr, 
•■d  sll  tMaga  else  ihkU  b«  ftddvd  onto  (bm. 

I  tmlkad  to  joax  dtwtoi  dBddf  on  the  nbject  of  dJa- 
pooBg  of  jma  mraar  ;  and  we  both  agreed  in  the  pn- 
jeot  of  «  w«Il-a»e>u«d  Mnuity ;  uid  in  the  meuitim«, 
till  that  Mold  be  trrooared,  thftt  the  rood;  should  be 
Tested  in  the  tfarae  per  cent  mnnuiCieB,  thxt  it  might  pro- 
dnee  •tmethins ;  ud  be  proniaed  to  adTknoa,  to  make 
eren  monej. 

Bat  we  murt  go  buk  to  the  rout  and  Burke : — 

Siz  Joshua  Reynolds  now  Joined  as. 

'  Ate  joa  telliag  her,"  said  he,  "  of  onr  cODTeisaUon 

with  the  old  wits  t  I  bid  glad  jon  hear  it  trota  Mr.  Bnrbe, 

Min'Bnmej.fDr  he  oao  tell  it  so  machbetter  than  loan, 

and  Tcmember  ibelr  Tery  words." 

"  Nothing  elm  would  the;  talk  of  for  three  whole 
bonis,"  said  be,  "  and  we  were  there  at  the  third  lead- 
iag  «r  the  bUl." 

*  I  bdisre  I  was  is  good  hands,"  said  I,  "  if  they 
talked  ef  it  to  yon  I" 

'  Wbj,  jes,"  answered  Sir  Joshua,  langhing,  "  we 
joined  in  &om  time  to  time.  Gibbon  says  he  nad  the 
wliote  fire  Tolnmes  in  a  day." 

"  "^  UDpossible,"  oried  Mr.  Burks, "  it  cost  me  three 
dsjs ;  and  yea  know  I  never  parted  with  it  from  (he 
time  I  fint  opened  it." 

Hen  are  laurels,  Susy  1  My  deu  daddy  and  Kitty, 
an  you  not  doubly  glad  yon  so  kindly  hnrried  me  up- 
ftaira  to  write  when  at  Chesington  1 

He.  Burke  then  went  to  some  other  party,  and  Mr. 
Swinerton  took  his  place,  with  whom  1  l»d  a  dawdling 
MmTsisation  upon  dawdling  subjects  ;  and  1  was  not  a 
iittie  enliTCned,  upon  hla  quitting  tlie  chair,  to  hare  it 
IDed  by  Mr.  Metotlf,  who,  with  maeh  satire,  but  much 
entertainment,  kept  cbattoiug  with  me  till  Dr.  •FoluiMn 
fbniid  me  ODt,  and  brought  a  chair  oppeaite  to  me. 
Do  yoD  laugh,  mj  Sneui,  or  ory  at  your  F.  B.'s  hon- 

<■  So,"  said  he  to  Hr.  Metealf,  "  it  is  you,  ii  it,  that 
are  catgcoaaiog  her  thna  I " 
,    "  He's  jealous,"  said  Mr.  Metealf,  drily. 

"  How  Oieae  people  tidk  of  Hn.  Addons  1"  said  the 
Doctor.  '  I  oame  hither  in  hll  expectation  at  hearing 
no  name  bat  the  name  I  love  and  pant  to  hear, — when 
frmn  one  comer  to  another  they  are  talking  of  that  jade, 
Mn.  SiddoDB  '.  till,  at  last  wearied  out,  I  went  yonder 
into  a  comer,  and  repeated  to  myself  Bumey  t  Barney  1 
Barney  1  Bnmey  !" 

'  Ay,  Sir,"  aud  Hr.  Met«alf,  "  yon  should  hare 
earred  it  upon  the  Ueea." 

"Sir,  bad  tlMiebeen  any  tieea,ao  I  abonld;  but  being 
none,  I  was  content  to  earre  it  apoa  my  heart." 

Soon  after  the  parties  changed  again,  and70ung  Mr. 
Bnfce  euae  and  aat  by  me.  He  is  a  tery  cItU  and 
obSgiiw,and  a  aenrible  and  agreeable  young  man.  I 
wis  oeeaaionally  spoken  to  afterwards  by  strangers,  both 
men  and  women,  whom  I  couid  not  find  out,  though  they 
called  me  by  my  name  aa  If  they  had  known  me  all  my 
life.  OM  Lady  Oalway  trotted  from  her  oomer,  in  the 
viddle  nf  the  eTening,  and  leaning  her  bMida  upon  the 
backs  of  two  chairs,  put  her  tittle  round  head  through 
two  flue  h^h  dressed  ladiea  on  porpose  to  peep  at  me, 
and  tiun  trotted  back  to  hei  place  I    Ha,  ba  I 

Vim  Honekton  now  came  to  us  again,  and  I  congnt- 
talatcd  her  npon  her  power  in  making  Dr.  Johnson  sit 
in  a  group;  nppn  which  she  immediately  said  to  him, — 

'  Sr,  Uba  Bnniey  says  you  like  beat  to  ait  In  a  circle." 

"  Does  she  t"  aaid  he,  laughing ;  "  A.j,  ncTer  mind 
wlutt  ibe  aayi.     Don't  yon  know  ahe  la  a  writer  of 

OoB  quite  rqaicta  to  lee  the  Doctor  hinwelf 
again ;  though  he  broke  oat  agunst  Mrs.  Ad- 
dons, who  vu  now  bMome  an  idol  of  the 
coleriea,  bat  whose  merits  he  did  not  vet  ander- 
stand.  And  plajers  had  never  stood  high  in  liis 
good  grsoes.  On  a  sabseqaent  eTening  at  Hiss 
Mmokton's,  Mn,  Sddon*  «ai  agun  seen,  and  is 
llnu  giacioaaly  notioed : — 


We  tbond  Hth.  Kddoni,  the  aobeaa,  there.  She  ia  a 
woman  of  excellent  character,  and  therefore  I  am  rerj 
glad  she  ia  thns  patronized,  sinoe  Hie.  Abington,  and  to 
many  frail  fiiir  ones,  hare  been  thna  notioed  by  the  greaL 
She  behared  witii  great  propriety  ;  Tory  ealm,  modest, 
quiet,  and  unafhoted.  Sb»  baa  a  Tery  bie  countenance, 
and  her  eyas  look  both  intelligent  uid  soft.  She  has, 
howerer,  a  steadineaa  in  her  manner  and  deportment  by 
no  meana  engaging,  Mra.  Thrale,  who  was  then,  said, 
— **  Why,  thu  ia  a  leaden  goddesa  we  an  all  winshi^ 
ping  t  howerer,  we  ahall  soon  gild  it." 

A  lady  who  sat  near  me  tben  began  a  dialogue  with 
Hr.  Erskine,  who  had  placed  himself  exactly  i^ipoalts 
to  Mra.  fiiddona  ;  and  they  debated  together  npon  hm 
manner  of  atndying  her  parts,  diaputing  upon  the  point 
with  great  wannih,  yet  not  only  forbearing  to  ask  Mra. 
Siddona  herself  which  was  right,  but  quite  OTerpowariDg 
her  with  their  loqnaeity,  when  ahe  attempted,  nnasked, 
to  explain  the  matter. 

This  also  Is  charaetoristic.  Poor  Hrg.  Siddona 
not  understanding  the  profeeuon  in  which  she  was 
already  allowed  to  exoel,haU  so  well  BB  bar  patrons  I 
But  the  same  thing  hB{^>ens  with  all  great  artistf, 
and  at  all  times. 

Passing  Soame  Jenyns,  the  Wartona,  the  Cam- 
bridges,  and  the  whole  body  of  the  learned,  we  stick 
by  the  female  portraits  exhibited  in  this  gallery,  as 
not  only  the  most  entertaining,  but  the  best  painted. 
Here  ia  Sir  Joshua's  simple  sister. — What  a  de< 
lightfol  cbat  she  and  Goldsmith  might  have  had 
together  on  her  genteel  perplexitiea ; — 

I  had  afterwards  a  whispering  oonveraatlon  wil^  Min, 
Reynolds,  which  mads  me  Ungh,  thim  her  eioeadT* 
oddnasa  and  abanrdity.  It  began  about  ChasLngton. 
She  expressed  her  wonder  how  I  ooold  bave  passed  so 
much  time  then.  I  sssnred  her  that  with  my  own  will 
I  should  pass  mnoh  more  time  there,  as  I  know  no  plaee 
when  I  had  had  mora.  If  ao  mnch,  luppincas. 

"  Well,  bless  me  I"  cried  she,  holding  up  her  hands, 
"  and  all  this  variety  comes  from  only  one  man  I  That's 
stiange,  indeed,  for,  by  what  I  can  make  oat,  thero'a 
nothing  but  that  one  Mr.  Quip  then  1 " 

Mr.  Critp,"  said  I,  "  ia,  indeed,  the  only  man :  but 
then  are  also  two  ladies,  nry  dear  friends  of  mine,  ■whit 
liTS  then  constantly." 

"  What!  and  they  neither  of  then  married  that  Mr; — 
that  same  gentleman  ! " 

"No,  they  never  married 'anybody ;  they  are  single, 
and  ao  is  he." 

"Well, bnt  (f  he  Is  ao  mighty  agneable,"  said  she, 
holding  her  finger  np  to  her  nose  most  ^gnlflcantly, 
"can  yoa  tell  me  bow  it  comes  to  paaa  he  ahoiuld  neter 
have  got  a  wife  in  all  this  time  1 " 

There  was  no  answering  this  bnt  by  grinning ;  bnt  I 
thought  how  my  dear  Kitty  would  again  have  called  her 
UxoidiifttT. 

Sb.e  afterwarda  told  me  of  dlven  moet  ridisttlonB  dis' 
tresses  she  bad  been  in  with  Mn.  Montaga  and  Mrs. 
Ord. 

"  I  had  the  moat  untbrinnate  thing  in  the  world  h^t- 
pen  to  ma,"  ^a  aaid,  '  about  Mrs.  Hontagn,  and  I  al- 
ways am  in  leme  distreaa  or  miabrtone  with  that  lady. 
She  did  me  the  houonr  to  invite  me  to  dine  with  her  last 
week,^and  I  am  ann  then  ia  nobody  In  the  world  ei 


Mn.  MoDtagn ;  for,  to  own  the  tmth,  yon 
most  know  I  hsve  no  servant  but  a  maid,  and  I  oonld 
not  thiok  of  sending  mail  a  person  to  Mra.  Hontagn. 
So  I  thought  it  beat  to  send  a  ahaiiman,  and  to  tell  him 
only  to  ring  at  the  bell,  and  to  wait  for  no  answer; 
beoanse  then  the  porter  might  tell  Hn.  Montagu  my 
servant  brooght  the  note,  tbr  the  perter  eonld  not  tell 
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bathe  might  be  m;  Bemnl.  Bnt  my  tuid  was  so  stupid, 
ibB  took  th«  ibUling  I  gave  ber  far  the  chMrto&a,  uid 
west  to  a  gieen-Bhop,  uid  bid  the  woman  wad  eome- 
bodj  with  Mia  Bote,  liti  ahe  left  the  ahilling  with  her ; 
■0  tte  gTeeti-wom«n,  1  nppoae,  thonght  ahe  might  keep 
the  ihi]liiig,Mid,in*te>d  of  Bending  a  chiiimui,  she  sent 
her  own  enand-giil;  and  she  was  all  dirt  &ad  rage.  But 
fliia  le  not  all  i  fiir,  when  the  girl  got  to  the  house, 
nothing  wonld  eerre  her  bet  she  would  gire  the  note  to 
His.  Hontasu,  uid  wait  Ihr  an  answer;  so  then,  you 
know,  MiB.  Montagu  saw  this  ragged  greea-shop  girl: 
I  was  neTer  eo  shocked  in  my  life,  for  when  ibe  brought 
me  back  the  note  I  knew  at  once  how  it  all  waa.  ,  Only 
think  what  a  mortifie«lion,  to  have  Ute.  Montagu  see 
such  a  penon  M  tbjit  I  She  mutt  think  it  very  odd  of 
me,  indeed,  to  send  a  green-ehop  girl  to  ench  a  house  u 

Now  far  a  dittien  equally  griennur  with  Hn.  Ord : — 

"  You  must  know  Mrs.  Ord  called  on  me  the  other  day 
when  I  did  not  happen  to  tw  dressed ;  to  I  bad  a  very 
.  pretty  sort  of  a  bed-gown,  like  >  Jacket,  hanging  at  the 
Are,  and  1  had  on  a  petticoat,  with  a  border  on  it  of  the 
aame  pattern ;  bnt  the  bed-gown  I  thonght  was  damp, 
and  I  wae  in  a  hnrry  to  go  down  to  Mrs.  Ord,  so  J  would 
not  slay  to  dry  it,  but  went  down  in  anottter  bed-gown, 
and  pnt  my  cloak  on.  Bnt  only  think  what  Mrs.  Ord 
mnet  think  of  it,  tbr  1  have  eiuce  thought  she  must  sup- 
poee,  1  had  no  gown  on  at  all,  fbr  you  mnit  know  my 
eloak  was  so  long  it  only  showed  the  pettiooat." 

If  thia  makes  you  grin  aa  it  did  me,  yon  will  be  glad 
of  another  specimen  of  har  eorrows  :— 

"  I  am  always,"  said  she,  "  out  of  luck  with  Mre.  Ord; 
fbr,  another  lime  when  she  came,  there  tiappened  to  be 
a  great  slop  on  the  table ;  so,  wliUe  the  maid  was  going 
to  the  door,  I  took  up  a  tag  that  I  had  been  wiping  my 
pencils  wiOi,  fbr  I  had  been  painting,  and  I  wiped  the 
Ikble ;  but  M  she  got  np-etiire  before  I  hsJ  put  it 
&wsy,  I  popped  awhite  haDdkercbief  uponit.  However, 
while  we  were  talking,  I  thought  my  handkerchief  looked 
like  a  litter  upon  the  table,  and,  thinks  I,  Hra.  Ord  will 
think  it  very  nntidy,  for  the  is  ^  neatness,  so  I  whisked 
it  into  my  pooket ;  bnt  I  quite  forgot  the  rag  with  the 
paint  on  it.  So,  when  ahe  was  goBe,^-Uew  ma !— there 
IgawltwtaBtiokingontofn7iM«ket.inftill^bt,  Only 
think  lAat  a  slut  Mrs.  Ord  mast  think  me,  to  put  a  dish- 
olont  in  my  pooket  I " 

I  had  several  storiee  of  the  same  «ort,  and  I  tear  1 
have  loet  all  reputation  with  her  for  dignity,  aa  I  laughed 
immoderately  at  her  diuctere. 

Our  next  spedmen  h  equtiUy  gfx>d  of  the  kind. 
Lady  Warrea  might,  for  high-bred,  uncoiucioua 
insolence,  have  been  linked  to  the  Dnke  of  Devon- 
shire  cooUy  demolishing  lustre  after  Instni  ;— 

Lady  Varren  is  tmmeneely  tall,  and  eitremely  beau- 
tiful 1  ehe  is  now  bat  just  nineteen,  though  she  has  been 
mrrled  two  or  three  years.  She  is  giddy,  gay,  chatty, 
good-humoured,  and  a  little  aSbcled ;  she  tuArds  all 
Uutoocnrs  to  her,Beema  to  think  the  world  at  her  foet,and 
ise<fyonn&andgay,and  handsome,  that  ihe  ie  not  much 
mielakea.  ate  is,  in  short,  an  inforior  Lady  Hoooria 
PeMberton  :*  eomewhat  beneath  her  in  parts  and  under- 
ttanding,  but  strongly  in  that  olaos  of  obantoler.  I  tud 
no  oouveraatlon  with  her  myself;  bnt  ber  voice  is  loud 
and  deep,  and  all  she  said  was  for  the  whole  room. 

Take  a  trait  or  two,  which  I  think  will  divert  my 
daddy  Crim.    MarriagoB  being  talked  of, 

"  I'll  tell  yon,"  cried  she,  "  a  story ;  that  is,  it  shaSi^ 
a  story,  bnt  a  fkct.    A  lady  of  my  acquaintance,  who 

1  £60,000  fortnne,  ran  away  to  Scotland  with  a  gentle- 
man she  liked  vastly;  eo  she  was  a  little  doubtful  of  bim, 
and  had  a  mind  to  try  him ;  eo,  when  tiiey  stopped  to 
dine,  and  change  horses,  and  all  that,  she  said,  '  Now, 
as  I  have  a  great  regard  for  yon,  I  dare  say  you  have 
for  me ;  so  I  wiU  tell  you  a  secret :  1  have  got  no  fortune 
at  all,  in  reality,  but  only  £5009 ;  for  all  the  rast  ia  a 
mere  pretence:  bnt  if  yon  like  me  for  myself,  and  not 
for  my  fortune,  yon  won't  mind  that.'    So  the  gentleman 


had  £60,0( 


*  A  eharaelai  in  Cecilia. 


said, '  Oh,  I  don't  regard  it  at  all,  and  yon  ire  the  mms 
charming  angel  that  ever  you  was,'  and  all  those  sort  of 
things  that  people  say  to  one,  and  then  went  ont  to  uo 
about  the  cluise.  So  he  did  not  come  back ;  bnt  when 
dinner  was  ready,  the  lady  said,  'Pray,  where  is  he  I' 
'  Lor,  ma'am,'  said  they, '  why,  that  gentleman  has  been 
gone  ever  so  long  ! '  So  she  came  back  by  henelf ;  and 
now  she's  married  to  somebody  ehie,  and  has  her  XGO,000 
fi>rtnne  all  safe. 

Lady  Warreu  was  eitremely  smitten  with  Urs.  Thrale, 
and  talked  to  her  almost  inoesesntly,thougfa  they  hadnever 
before  met ;  bnt  in'  the  end  of  the  evening,  when  Mrs.  T. 
menUoned  that  she  was  going  the  next  morning  to  make 
a  vieit  at  Lewes 

"  Ob,"  cried  her  Ladyship,  "  I  have  a  great  mind  to 
beg  a  favour  of  you  then." 

"  Pray  do,  ma'am,"  said  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  I  shaU  think ' 
it  an  honour  to  grant  it." 

.  "  Oh,  hut  it's  such  an  odd  thing — its  quite  ao  odd  re- 
quest ;  but  it  is  for  a  place  in  your  coach." 

"  My  coach  shall  be  very  nuch  at  yonr  ladyibip's  eer- 
viea ;  I  beg  yon  will  make  what  use  of  it  you  please." 

"  Why,  you  must  know  it  is  to  carry  a  little  dog  for 
me  to  Lewes.  It  belongs  to  Dr.  Poole,  and  hell  quite 
break  Us  heart  if  I  don't  send  it  him  ;  so  I'll  part  with 
it  at  once  before  1  grow  too  fond  of  iL" 

This  was,  indeed,  an  odd  request  to  a  new  aoquain- 
tance,  and  to  a  Welchwoman,  ae  Mis.  Thrale  said  after- 
wards. The  look  of  her  eye,  the  moment  she  heard  it, 
made  Lady  Warren  colour  violently;  bnt  die  answered 
with  great  good  humour — 

"  Sappose  yonr  ladyship  was  to  do  me  the  honour  to 
go  too,  and  so  carry  your  little  dog  youieelf  1" 

Lady  Warren  evidently  underetood  her,  and  began 
many  apologies  ;  but  said  she  was  engaged  herself  to 
spend  the  morning  at  Lady  Dashwood's. 

"  I  had  hoped,"  said  Mrs.  Thrile, "  yonr  ladyship  bad 
meant  yonr  little  boy;  for  I  sbonld  have  been  very  proud 
to  have  been  trusted  with  him ;  hut  I  suppoae  you  could 
not  spare  him  so  long." 

She  has  one  child,  often  weeks  old,  of  whieh  die  is 
doatingly  fond. 

"  Oh,  no,"  she  auirwered  eagerly,  "  not  for  half  ut 
honr.  I  shall  never  trust  him  away  fWim  me  till  he  is 
eight  years  old,  and  then  I  shall  send  him  to  sea.  He 
sluU  be  true  blue.  I  bring  him  up  very  stout.  He 
sucked  a  hare  bone  for  dinner  to-day." 

"  A  hare  bone  for  a  child  of  ten  weeks  old  t" 

"  Oh,  be  liked  it  vastly.  He  laughed  and  cnnred  the 
whole  time.  J  often  have  veal  stewed  into  good  strong 
broth  for  him." 

Her  husband,  Sir  John  Borlaee  Wamm,  is  in  the 

This  b  the  h&lf-nnconscious  insolence,  either  of 
very  high  life,  or  of  persons  who  have  been  bred 
among  slaves. 

The  next  specimen  is  lees  offennve.  Lady  Say 
and  Sele  is  merely  silly,  and  not  ill-bred,  unamiable, 
and  im;onsidenite  of  the  feelings  of  others ;  and  her 
sister  is  eqnally  good  in  her  own  style.  They  were 
met  at  a  root,  to  which  Hiss  Bumey  had  been 
attracted  becanse  "  TAe  Pac"  was  to  sing,  which  he 
did  delightfully:— 

After  this  he  went  into  another  room,  to  try  if  it 
would  be  cooler  ;  and  Mra.  Paradise,  leaning  over  tlie 
Kirwana  and  Charlotte,  who  hardly  got  a  seat  all  ni^t 
for  the  crowd,  said  she  begged  to  speak  to  me.  I  > 
sqneeied  my  great  person  out,  and  she  then  eaid, — 

"  Hiss  Bnrney,  IJuly  Say  and  Sele  dcdne  the  bMionr 
of  being  introduced  to  you." 

Uer  ladyship  stood  by  her  side.  She  seems  pretty 
near  fifty — at  least  turned  forty  ;  her  head  was  full  of 
feathers,  flowers,  jewels,  and  gew-gaws,  and  as  high  aa 
Lady  Archer's  j  her  dress  was  trimmed  witii  beads, 
silver,  Feiman  Bashes,  and  all  sort  of  fine  fon<des  ;  her 
face  is  thin  and  fiery,  uid  her  whole  mauiMi  raeke  a 
lady  aU  alive. 
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"  Mus  BuTDej,"  criad  she,  with  great  quickncds,  and 
a  look  all  eariodtj,  "  I  am- very  hupp;  to  ses  joa  ;  1 
l»n  longed  to  see  yon  a  pre»t  wbilo  ;  I  We  read  yonr 
twrfonDMice,  and  1  am  quite  delighted  with  it.  I  Uiiuk 
it'd  the  most  elegant  noTel  I  erer  nad  in  my  life.  SucU 
s  ftjie  I  I  am  quite  mirprioed  at  it.  1  can't  think 
wbere  jon  got  u  much  invention  1" 

Yon  may  beliere  tbis  waa  a  reoeption  not  to  m^ 
Tcry  loqiucions.    I  did  not  know  which  way  to 

"  I  mnei  introdncs  yon,"  eontioned  her  ladyabip,  "to 
my  uiter  ;  shell  be  quite  delighted  to  see  yoo.  She  bu 
written  a  norel  henelf ;  so  yon  are  lister  authoresses. 
A  moat  elegant  thing  it  is,  1  aseore  yon  ;  almaet  as 
pretty  M  yonrs,  only  not  qnite  so  elegant.  She  has 
mitten  two  noTels,  only  one  is  not  so  pretty  as  the 
otber.  Bnt  1  shall  insist  upon  your  teeing  Ihem.  One 
U  in  letteie,  like  youiB,  only  jonrs  is  prettiest ;  it's 
called  the  '  Hausoleam  of  Jnlia  I' " 

What  unfeeling  things,  thought  I,  ue  mg  ^ters  1  I'm 
rare  I  aerer  heard  then  go  abont  thos  praiung  vu ! 

Mn.  Paradise  then  agun  came  fbrward,  and  taking 
ny  hand,  ted  me  up  to  her  ladyship's  sieter,  Iduly 
Hawke,  laying  aloud,  and  with  a  courteous  smirl^ 
"  Hin  Bnmey,  ma'am,  authoress  rf'  Ereliaa.' "— "  Yes," 
cried  my  friend.  Lady  Say  and  Sele,  who  followed  me 
eloK,  "it's  the  aothonss  of'  Evelina  j'  so  yon  arc  sister 


I^dy  Hawke  arose  and  cnrtsied.  She  is  mnoh  jonnger 
thaa  W  (iMar,  and  rather  pretty ;  eitrenely  laognieh- 
ing,  delicate,  and  pathetic  ;  apparently  acoustomed  to 
bo  reckoned  the  genius  of  lier  family,  and  well  con- 
tented to  be  looked  upon  as  a  creature  dropped  &om  the 

I  was  then  seated  between  their  ladyships,  and  Lady 
S.  and  S.,  drawing  as  near  to  me  a*  possible,  said, — 
"  Well,  and  so  yon  wrote  this  pretty  book  ! — and  ptay, 
did  jonr  p^ta  know  of  itt" — "No,  ma'am  ;  not  tiU 
some  months  after  the  publication."-^**  So  IVe  heaRl ; 
It  s  intpriiing  I  I  can't  think  bow  yon  invented  it  1 — 
there's  a  Taiit  deal  of  inTention  in  it  I  And  you've  got 
so  Bnch  linmour,  too  !  Now  my  lister  has  no  bumour 
—hei'i  it  all  sentiment.  You  can't  think  bow  I  wss 
entertained  with  that  old  giandmothei  and  her  son  1" 
I  rapposa  she  meant  Tom  Branghton  for  the  son.—"  How 
Much  pleanm  yon  must  have  had  in  writing  it ;  had 
not  yon  V—"  Y— e— s,  ma'am."—"  So  bas  my  sister  ; 
t  he's  never  withont  a  pen  in  her  band  ;  she  can't  help 
writing  Bir  bor  life.  When  Lord  Hawke  U  travelling 
abent  with  her,  she  keeps  writing  all  the  way."—"  Yes," 
taid  Lady  Hawke  ;  I  really  can't  help  writing.  One 
lia«  great  pkasnn  in  writii^  the  things :  has  not  one, 
MisB  Boraey  P- "Y— e— «,  ma'am."— "Bat  your  no- 
vd,"  eried  Lady  Say  and  Sele,  "is  in  snob  a  style  I— 
m  elepnt  I  I  am  vastly  glad  you  made  it  end  happily. 
I  bate  a  Dorel  that  don't  end  happy." — "  Yel,"  said  Lady 
llawke,  with  a  Jangaid  bduIb,  "  I  was  vastly  glad  when 
I  lie  married  Lord  Orville,  I  was  sadly  afraid  it  would 
not  have  been."-"  My  sister  intends,"  said  Lady  Say 
s-id  Sele,  "  to  print  her  '  Mansolenm,'  just  for  her  own 
friends  and  acqnaintances."- "  Yes,"  said  Lady  Hawke  ; 
-J  have  never  printed  ye*."— "I  saw  Lady  Hawke 's 
rune,"  qnoUi  I  to  my  flist  friend,  "ascribed  to  the 
l;'ay  of  '  Variety.'"— « Did  yon  indeed!"  cried  Lady 
■"4y,  in  an  ecstasy.  "Sister!  do  youknowMias  Bumey 
'iw  yonr  name  in  the  newspapers,  about  the  play  1" — 
'■  Did  she  r  said  Lady  Hawke,  smiling  complacpatly. 
-  But  I  really  did  not  write  it  ;  I  never  wrote  a  play  in 
niy  life."— "Well,"  cried  Lady  Say,  "but  do  repent 
that  sweet  part  that  I  am  so  fond  of— you  know  what  I 
mean  ;  Miss  Bnmey  mmt  bear  it, — out  of  your  noTel, 
yon  knew  1"  Lady  if  .—No,  I  can't ;  I  have  forgot  it. 
i-iifj  S. — Oh,  no  1  I  am  anre  yon  have  not ;  I  insist 
npon  it.  Lady  H. — Bnt  I  know  you  can  repeat  it 
vunneU ;  yon  have  so  Sue  a  memory  ;  I  am  anro  yon 
<-»n  repeat  it.  Lady  S. — Oh,  but  1  should  not  do  it 
tastiee  1  that's  all,— I  should  not  do  it  Justioa  I 

Lady  Hawke  then  bent  forward,  and  repeated^" '  If, 
when  he  made  the  declaration  of  bli  love,  tbe  sensibility 
tbat  beawd  m  faU  eyes  was  Rlt  ia  his  heart,  what 


pleasing  sensations  and  soft  alarms  might  not  that  len- 
der avowal  awaken  !' " 

"  And  from  what,  ma'am,"  cried  I,  astonished,  and 
imagining  I  had  mistaken  them,  "  is  this  taben  t" 
"  From  my  sister's  novel  I"  answered  the  delighted  Lady 
Say  and  Sale,  expecting  my  raptures  to  be  equal  to  bor 
ovfn;  "it's  in  tbe  'Mansoleum,' — did  not  you  know 
that  I  Well,  I  can't  think  how  yon  can  write  these 
sweet  novels  I  And  it's  all  just  like  that  part.  Lord 
Hawke  himaelf  says  it's  all  poetry.  For  my  part,  I'm  ■ 
sure  I  never  could  write  so.  I  suppose.  Miss  Burney, 
you  are  producing  another, — a'n't  you  t" — "  No,  ma'un." 
'  dare  nay  yon  ore.     I  dare  aay  you  ore  writing 


x  I" 


Mrs.  Paradise  now  came  up  to  me  again,  tbllowed  by 
a  square  man,  middle-aged,  and  hum-drnm,  who,  I 
found,  was  Lord  Say  and  Sele,  afterwards  from  the 
Kirwane  ;  fbr  though  they  introduced  him  to  me,  1  wm 
so  confounded  by  their  vehemence  and  their  manners, 
that  I  did  not  hear  Jiis  name. 

"  Miss  Bumey,"  said  Mrs.  P.,  presenting  me  to  him, 
"  satboress  of  '  EveliQa.'"— "  Yes,"  cried  uady  Say  and 
Sele,  starting  up,  "  'tis  tbe  anthoress  of  '  Evelina  '.' " — 
"Of  what!"  cried  bo.— "  Of 'Evelina.'  You'd  never 
think  it, — she  looks  so  young,  to  have  so  mnoh  invention, 
and  Goch  an  elegant  style  I  Well,  I  coold  write  a  play, 
I  think,  bnt  I'm  sure  I  could  never  write  a  novel." — 
"  Oh,  yes  you  could,  if  you  would  try,"  said  Lady  Hawke. 
— "  Oh,  no,  I  could  not,"  answered  she  ;  "  I  conld  not 
get  a.  style— that's  the  thing— I  coold  not  tell  how  to  get 
a  style  !  and  a  novel's  nothing  withont  a  style,  you 
know  !"— "Why  no,"  said  Lady  Hawke;  "  that's  true. 
But  then  yoa  write  such  charming  letters,  you  know  !'* 
— "  Letters  '."  repeated  Lady  S>  and  S.  simpering;  "  do 
you  think  so  (  Do  you  know  1  wrote  a  long  letter  to 
Mrs.  Ray  just  before  I  came  here,  tliis  very  sAemoon- — 
quite  a  long  letter  1    1  did,  I  assure  yon  1" 

Here  Mrs.  Paradise  came  forward  with  another  gen- 
tleman, younger,  slimmer,  and  smarter,  and  saying  to 
me, "  Sir  Gregory  Page  Turner,"  said  to  him,  "  Miss 
Bnmey,  anthoress  of    Evelina.' " — At  which  Lady  Say 
and  Sele,  in  fresh  transport,  again  rose,  and  rapturously 
again  repeated,  "  Yes,  she's  authoress  of  '  Evelina  17 
Have  you  read  it!"— "No;  is  it  to  be  had!"— ^  Oh 
dear,  yes  I  it's  been  printed  these  two  years  I    You'd 
never  think  it  I    But  it's  tbe  most  elegant  novel  1  ever 
read  in  my  Ule.    Writ  in  such  a  style  t " — "  Certainly," 
said  he,  very  civilly;  "  I  have  every  indneement  to  get 
Pray  where  is  it  to  be  bad  <  everywhera,  I  suppose  (" 
"  Oh,  nowhere,  I  hope  '."  cried  1,  wishing  at  that  mo- 
ent  it  had  been  never  in  human  ken. 
Hy  iqvare  friend.  Lord  Say  and  Sele,  then  putting 
bis  head  forward,  said,  very  solemnly — "  I'll  pwYAoM 

This  ia  the  clinux.  We  stop  here ;  anil  have 
left  outHsIves  very  little  room  for  the  royalties. 
Mrs.  Delony,  whose  opinion  and  judgment  deserved 
to  have  weight  with  the  qneen,  most,  no  doubt, 
have  spoken  many  good  wonis  for  her  young  sad 
celebrated  friend.  Miss  Bumey ;  and  their  njiRjesties 
had  learned  the  whole  romantic  history  of  the 
publication  of  her  first  novel  from  Dr.  Bumey. 
The  story  had  tickled  the  king.  The  author,  now 
rendered  doubly  famous  by  the  publication  of 
"  Cecilia,"  was  living  at  Windsor,  with  Mrs. 
Delany,  and  in  daily  perturbation  at  the  idea  of 
being  surprised  some  evening  by  the  king  or  queen, 
who  often  called  anceremonionaly  to  have  a  gossip 
with  their  ancient  proltgi.  Several  times  had 
she  escaped,  but  she  was  caught  at  length,  and  in 
this  awful  wise  i — 

After  dinner,  while  Mrs.  Delany  was  leit  alone,  ai 
usual,  to  take  a  little  rest, — for  sleep  it  but  seldom 
proves,— Mr.  B.  Dewes,  bis  little  daughter.  Miss  Port, 
and  myself,  went  into  the  diawing-room.  And  here, 
while,  to  pass  the  lime,  I  was  amnsinf  tbe  little  girl  with 
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tMehiDS  hti  aome  ChristmM  giinet,  in  wMeh  her  fillieT 
ftnd  OODHQ  joined,  Uie.  Delanj  ums  in.  We  wen  all 
in  the  middla  of  the  ivom,  and  in  aome  confasion  ; — but 
the  hid  bnt  jait  ooms  np  Co  qb  to  inquire  what  wu 

Sing  forwftrdi,  uid  I  wu  disentangling  njtalt  fWim 
lu  Dewes,  to  be  readj  to  fl;  off  if  anj  one  knocked  at 
the  itreet-door,  when  the  door  of  the  drawing-room  waa 
■gain  opened,  and  a  large  man,  in  deep  mourning,  ap- 
peared at  it,  entering  and  shutting  it  himself  witbont 
■peaking. 

A  ghost  oould  not  more  baie  searod  me,  when  I  dig- 
eoiered,  by  ita  glitlex  on  the  black,  a  star  !  The  general 
disorder  had  preTented  hia  being  seen, except  bjrmjTMir, 

wbo  was  alwaji  an  the  watch,  till  Miss  P ,  tuming 

round,  exclaimed,  "The  King! — Aunt,  the  King!" 

0  mere;  I  thought  I,  that  I  were  but  out  of  the  room ! 
which  way  ihall  1  escape  I  and  how  pan  him  unnoticed  I 
There  ig  bnt  the  single  door,  at  which  he  entered,  in  the 
room  I     Erer;  one  scampered  out  of  the  waj:  Miia 

P ,  to  stand  next  the  door ;  Mr.  Bernard  Dewes  to 

a  comer  opposite  it;  hia  little  girl  clung  to  me;  and  Mra. 
De [any  advanced  to  meet  his  Majeltjr,  who,  after  quietly 
looking  on  till  she  saw  him,  approached.  Bod  inquired 
bow  she  did. 

He  then  spoke  to  Mr.  Bernard,  whom  he  had  already 
net  two  or  three  times  here. 

1  had  now  retreated  to  the  wall,  and  purposed  gliding 
•oftly,  though  9peedlly,outof  the  room;  but  before  t  bad 
taken  a  single  step,  the  King,  in  a  loud  whisper  to  Mrs. 
Pelany,  eaid,  "It  that  Misa  Bntney  t "— -and  on  her 
aniwering  "  YeB,Sii,"heboned,  andwithaoonQtenanee 
of  (be  most  perfect  good  humour,  came  close  up  to  me. 

A  most  pnfbnnd  rererence  on  my  part  arrested  the 
{irogreu  of  my  intended  retreat. 

"How  long  have  you  been  come  back,  Misi  Buraeyl" 

"Two  days.  Sir," 

Unluckily  he  did  not  hear  me,  sad  repeated  his  ques- 
tion ;  and  whether  the  second  time  he  heard  me  or  not, 
I  don't  know,  but  he  made  a  little  civil  inclination  of  his 
head,  and  Went  back  to  Mra.  Delany. 

A^r  hu  Haj«styliad  given  the  «U  lady  an 
account  of  the  illnessefl  of  all  the  children,  and 
the  booping-cough  of  Uie  babies, — theother  persons 
■till  nniaining  stuck  up  "respectful"  in  their 
Mveral  comers, — he  relieved  the  general  dittreaa  by 
^ing  up  to  the  table  and  looking  at  a  book  of 
prints  i — 

He  tamed  orer  a  leaf  or  two,  and  than  said — 

"  Pray,  does  Miss  Biimey  draw,  too  I" 

The  too  was  pro  n  on  need  very  civilly. 

"I  bellevenot,  Sir,"  answered  Mrs.  Delany;  "at  least 
■he  does  not  tell," — "  Oh  ! "  cried  he  laughing,  "  that's 
nothing  t  she  is  Dot  apt  to  tell ;  she  never  does  (ell,  you 
know  I— Her  fkther  told  me  that  himself.  He  told  me 
the  whole  history  of  her  Evelina.  And  I  shall  never 
forget  his  fioe  when  he  spoke  of  his  feelinga  at  first  tak- 
ing up  the  book  I— he  looked  quite  frightened,  just  as  if 
he  was  doing  it  that  moment !  I  never  can  forget  his 
&ce  whiis  1  live!" 

Then  coming  up  close  to  me  he  laid — 

"But  what  I— what  t— how  iras  itl" — "  Sir,"  oried  I, 
not  well  understanding  him. — "  How  came  you^ — how 
happened  it — what  T — what )"— ■  I— I  only  wrote.  Sir,— 
for  my  own  smuBement, — only  in  some  odd,  idle  hours." 
"But  your  publish ing^your  printing— how  wt«  that  1 " 
— "  That  waa  only,  Sir, — only  becanae — ■" 

I  hesitated  most  abominably,  not  knowing  bow  to  tell 
him  a  long  story,  and  growing  terribly  confused  at  these 
questions  [—besides,— to  say  the  troth,  his  own  "what! 
wbatl"  BO  reminded  me  of  Oiose  vile  Probationary  Odes, 
that,  in  the  midst  of  all  my  flutter,  1  wm  really  hardly 
able  to  keep  my  countenance.  l 

The  What!  was  then  repeated,  with  so  earnest  a  look, 
that,  liirced  to  say  something,  I  itammeringly  answered —  ' 

"  I  thought— Sir— it  would  look  very  well  in  print !"      I 

I  do  really  flatter  myself  this  la  the  silliest  speech  I 
•rei  made  t  I  am  quite  jprovoked  with  myself  tbr  it ; 
bnt  a  (tar  of  langhinf  made  m«  eager  t«  atter  anything,  I 


and  by  no  means  oonicioas,  till  I  had  spoken,  of  what  I 

waa  saying. 

He  laughed  »ery  heartily  himself,— well  ha  might — 
and  walked  away  to  enjoy  it,  crying  out, 

"  Very  fair,  indeed !  that'a  being  very  fUr  and  honeat !  ** 

Then,  returning  to  me  again,  be  aaid, 

"  Bnt  yonr  hther— how  came  yon  not  to  ahow  bin 
wbat  you  wrote  1 " — "  I  waa  too  much  aahamed  of  it.  Sir, 
seriously." 

Literal  troth  (bat,  I  am  sore. 

"  And  how  did  he  find  it  out!"— "  I  don't  know  my- 
self, Sir.    He  never  would  tell  me." 

Literal  truth  again,  my  dear  fhther,  as  you  can  testify, 

"  But  how  did  yon  get  it  printed  I "— "  I  sent  it.  Sir, 
to  a  bookseller  my  &ther  never  employed,  and  that  t 
never  had  seen  myself,  Mr.  Lowndes,  in  full  hope  br 
that  means  he  never  would  bear  of  it,"— "Bat  how  oould 
you  manage  thatt" — "By  means  of  a  brother,  Sir." — 
"Q!^yon  confided  in  a  brother,  thenl"—"  Yea,  Sir — 
that  is  f6r  the  publication." — "  What  entertainment  you 
must  have  had  fiom  hearing  people's  eaqjecturaa,  bsftre 
yon  were  known  1  Da  yon  remember  any  of  them  t " — 
"Yes,6ir,many."— "And  whati"— "!  heard  that  Mr. 
Baretti  laid  a  wager  it  was  vrttten  by  a  man ;  tot  no 
woman,  he  said,  could  have  kept  her  own  coonseL" 

This  diverted  him  extremely. 

This  is  quite  enough  of  it.  The  converaaUon, 
however,  passed  off  extremely  well,  and  befon  it 

A  violent  thunder  waa  made  at  the  door.  I  was  al- 
most certain  it  waa  the  queen.  Once  more  I  would  have 
given  anything  to  eacapc;  but  in  vain.  I  had  been  in- 
formed that  nobody  ever  quilted  the  royal  presence, 
after  having  been  conversed  with,  till  motioned  to  wlth- 

Miaa  P ,   according  to  eatablished  etiquette  on 

these  occBsions,  opened  the  door,  which  she  stood  next, 
by  putting  her  hand  behind  her,and  slid  oat,  backwards, 
into  the  hall,  tollght  the  queen  in.  The  door  soon  opened 
■gain,  and  her  majesty  entered. 

Immediately  seeing  the  king,  she  made  hiia  a  low 
eonrtsey,  and  cried — 

"  Oh,  your  majesty  Is  here  1" 

"  Yes,"  he  cried] "  I  ran  here,  without  speaking  to  any 

She  then  hastened  up  to  Mrs.  Delany,  with  both  her 
hands  held  out,  saying— 

"  My  dear  Mrs.  Delany,  how  are  yon  t" 

Instantly  after,  I  felt  her  eye  on  my  face.  I  believe, 
too,  she  curtsied  to  me  ;  but  though  I  saw  the  bend,  I 
waa  too  near-aighted  to  be  sure  it  was  Intended  for  me. 
I  was  hardly  ever  in  a  situation  more  embarrassing  i  1 
dared  Dot  return  what  I  was  not  certain  1  had  received, 
yet  coaaidared  myself  aa  appearing  quit*  a  monster,  to 
Btand  stir-necked,  if  really  meaut. 

Almost  at  the  same  moment,  she  spoke  to  Mr.  Ber- 
nard Dewea,  and  then  nodded  to  my  little  clinging  girl. 

I  was  DOW  really  ready  to  aink,  with  horrid  uncer- 
tainty of  what  1  waa  doing,  or  what  I  should  do— when 
his  majesty,  who  I  fkncy  saw  my  diatress,  most  good- 
humonredly  said  to  the  qaeen  something,  but  1  was  too 
much  Surried  to  remember  what,  except  these  wordi — 
"I  have  been  telling  Misa  Barney — " 

Relieved  from  so  painthl  a  dilemma,  I  immediately 
dropped  a  curtsey.  She  made  one  to  me  in  the  same 
moment,  and,  with  a  very  smiling  countenance,  came  np 
to  me;  but  she  could  not  apeak,  for  the  king  went  on 
talking,  eigerly  and  very  gaily,  repeating  to  ber  every 
word  1  had  said  during  our  canrerMtianu)>on*' Evelina," 
ita  pnblication,  he.  &c. 

Then  he  told  her  of  Baretti's  wager,  saying— "Bnt 
sbe  heard  of  a  great  many  conjectures  about  the  autbor, 
before  it  was  known,  and  of  Baretti,  an  admirable 
thing  !— he  laid  a  bet  it  must  be  a  man,  as  no  vroman,  he 
aaid,  could  have  kept  her  own  coansel." 

The  queen,  laughing  a  little,  exclaimed — 

"  Oh,  that  is  quite  too  bad  an  affh>nt  to  us  1— Don't 
yon  think  so  f'  addrsMing  herself  to  DM,  irith  peat 
gentleness  of  v<di-ii  and  manner. 
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Their  majesties  had  both  ioteaded 
Miss  Barney  well,  and  to  ascertain  the  extent  of 
her  accompliaiimentB,  She  did  not  draw.  She 
did  Dot  play  : — 

■  Are  jou  >urs  joa  nerer  play  ! — aerei'  tooch  the  keji 
at  all  f— "  Neier  to  acknowledge  it,  Sir." 

"  Oh  '.  that's  it  1"  fried  he  ;  uid  flying  la  the  queen, 
oied,  "  She  doei  plsy^but  not  (o  acknowledge  it !" 

I  wM  now  in  a  m out  horrible  panic  once  more;  pushed 
an  Ter;  home,  I  could  answer  no  other  than  T  did,  fbr 
these  citegortcal  queetions  almost  eonstrain  caCegorieal 
saawers;  and  here,  at  Windsor,  it  seems  an  absolul© 
point  tliat  whatever  they  ask  mast  he  told,  and  whateTer 
Ibej  desire  must  be  done.  Think  but,  then,  of  my  coo- 
Bteroation,  ineipectiDglheircommaDdaloperfbrm  '.  My 
dear  fklher,  pity  me  ! 

The  eag«r  air  with  wliich  ha  retamed  to  me  fully  ei- 
pUinad  what  was  Co  follow.  I  hwtilj,  therefore,  spoke 
flrat,  in  order  to  stop  him,  crying,  "  I  neTer,  Sir,  played 
to  anybody   but  myself— never  ! " — "No!"   cried   he, 

looking  incrednlous;  "what,  not  to .1"— ■  Not  even 

l«  me.  Sir  I"  cried  my  kind  Mrs.  Delany,  who  saw  what 
w»s  threatetiing  me.  "  Nol— are  you  sure  1"  cried  he, 
disappointed  ;  "  bnt — but  you'll— — "— "  I  have  never, 
BiT,"  cried,  I  very  earnestly,  "  played  in  my  life,  but 
when  I  could  hear  nobody  else — quite  alone,  and  fram  a 
nere  Idts  of  any  musical  sounds." 

He  repeated  all  this  Co  the  queen,  wbose  answers  I 
never  heard  ;  but  when  he  once  more  came  back,  with  a 
&«e  that  looked  nnwilling  to  give  it  up,  in  my  fright  1 
had  reeonrSB  to  dumb  show,  and  raised  my  hands  in  a 
lappltcating  fold,  with  a  most  begging  countenance,  to 
be  eicnsed.  This,  luckily,  succeeded ;  he  understood 
»*  rerj  readily,aDd  laughed  a  little, but  made  a  sortof 
desiiting,  or  rather  complying,  little  bow,  and  said  do 

I  felt  very  mach  obliged  to  him,  for  t  saw  his  entio- 
■ty  wu  all  alive. 

The  queen  makes  a  much  better  figure  in  these 
eonveraations  than  the  king.  Of  her  majesty,  at 
ibis  first  interview,  it  is  reported  : — 

The  Q,neen,  indeed,  is  a  most  charming  woman.  She 
appears  to  me  full  of  sense  and  gracioosnesa,  mingled 
rtth  delicacy  of  mind  and  liveliness  of  temper.  She 
speaks  Engliib  almost  perfectly  welt,  with  great  choice 
and  oopioDsoess  of  language,  though  now  and  then  with 
fcreifn  idiom,  and  (requeully  with  a  foreign  accent.  Her 
uaaners  have  an  easy  dignity,with  a  most  engagiug  sim- 
pUcHy;  and  she  has  all  that  fine  high  breeding  which  the 
^nd,  not  the  station,  gives,  of  careftally  avoiding  to  dis- 
Ifos  tboM  who  oonrerse  with  her,  or  stadionsty  removing 
Ika  embarrassment  she  cannot  pi«Tent. 

The  King,  however  he  may  have  power,  in  the  cabi- 
net, to  command  himself,  has,  in  private,  the  appearance 
0t  a  cbaracMr  the  most  open  and  slneere.  He  speaks 
his  opiuiODs  without  reserve,  and  seems  to  trust  them 
intaitively  to  his  hearers,  from  a  belief  they  will  make 
a*  iU  ose  of  them.  His  coentenance  Is  (til  of  inqniry, 
t«  gtia  information  without  asking  it,  probably  from 
Miering  thu  to  be  the  nearest  road  to  truth.  All  1 
saw  of  both  was  the  most  perfect  good  humour,  good 
Virits,  ease,  and  pleasanlDess. 

These  unceremonious  calls,  to  tell  Mrs.  Delany 
how  the  children  were,  had,  however,  their  own 
prescribed  ceremonial : — 

In  the  evening,  while  Mrs.  Delany,  Miss  P ,  and 

I  were  sitting  and  working  together  In  the  drawing- 
1MB,  the  domr  was  opened,  and  the  King  entered. 

We  aU  started  up  |  Miss  P 6ew  to  her  laodest 

past  by  the  door,  and  I  to  my  more  comfortable  one  op- 
posite the  fire,  which  caased  me  bat  a  slight  and  gentle 
r«treat,  and  Mih,  Delany  he  immediately  commanded  to 
take  her  own  place  again. 

Our  party  being  so  small,  he  made  all  that  passed 
nneial ;  for  ibough  he  principally  addressed  himself  lu 
Mrs.  Delany,  be  always  looked  round  to  see  that  we 
heard  hiiB,  wd  freqaaatly  referred  to  as. 


I  should  mention,  though,  the  etiquette  always  ob- 
served upon  bis  entrance,  which,  first  of  all,  is  to  fly  i^ 

Co  distant  quarters  ;  and  next.  Miss  P goes  out, 

walking  backwards,  for  more  candles,  which  she  brings 
in,  two  at  a  time,  and  places  npon  the  tables  and  piano- 
forte.  Next  she  goes  outfor  tea,  which  she  then  carries 
to  his  Majesty,  upon  a  large  salver,  containing  sugar, 
cream,  and  bread  and  butter,  and  cake,  while  she  huigt 
a  napkin  over  her  arm  for  his  fingers. 

When  he  has  taken  his  tea,  she  returns  to  her  station, 
where  she  waits  till  he  has  done,  and  then  takes  away 
his  cup,  and  fetches  more. 

This,  it  seems,  is  a  ceremony  performed,  in  othnr 
places,*  always  by  the  mistress  of  the  house  ;  but  here, 
neither  of  their  Majesties  will  permit  Mrs.  Delany  14 
attempt  ic 

The  conversation  turned  on  literature,  and  Vol- 
taire, The  king  condemned  him  strongly,  and 
Miss  Bumey,  as  in  duty  bound,  thought  him  a 
"  monster;"  and  then  they  turned  to  Rousseau, 
who  fared  not  quite  so  badly.  Miss  Bumey  wu 
here  able  to  say  r — 

"  Some  gratitude,  Sir,"  sud  I,  "  he  was  not  withool. 
When  my  father  was  in  Paris,  which  was  afler  Rousesaa 
had  been  in  England,  he  visited  him,  in  his  garret,  and 
the  first  thing  he  showed  him  was  year  Majesty's  por> 
trait  over  his  chimney." 

The  King  paused  a  little  while  apon  this  j  bat  nottUng 
more  was  said  of  Rousseau. 

His  Majesty  declared  himself  an  entbnaiaat  for 
Mra.  Siddons  ;  but  aa  for  Shakspeare! 

"  Was  there  ever,"  cried  he,  "  such  stuff  aa  great  part 
of  Shakspeare  I  only  one  must  not  say  so  '.  But  wliat 
thinkyou!— What!— Is  there  not  sad  stuff  1  Whatf— 
what )" 

"  Yes,  indeed,  I  think  so,  Sir,  though  mixed  with  suah 
eicellencies,  that—" 

"O!"  cried  he,  langhing  good-humouredly,  "  I  know 
it  is  not  to  be  said  !  but  it's  true.  Only  it's  Shakspeare, 
and  nobody  dare  abuse  him." 

Then  he  enumerated  many  of  the  characters  and  parti 
of  plays  that  he  objected,  to;  and  when  he  had  run  them 
over,  finished  with  again  laughing,  and  exclaiming, "But 
one  should  be  stoned  lor  saying  so  I" 

His  rasjesty  stayed  near  two  hours,  and  then  wished 
Mrs,  Delany  good  night,  and  having  given  me  a  t>ow,shut 
the  door  himself,  to  prevent  Mis,  Delany,  or  even  m«, 

from  attending  bim  out,  and,  with  only  Miss  P 1« 

wait  upon  Mm,  put  on  his  own  great  coat  in  the  passage 
and  walked  away  to  the  lower  lodge,  to  see  the  Frincass 
Elisabeth,  without  carriage  or  attendant.  He  is  a  pat- 
tern of  modest,  bnt  manly  superiority  to  tank. 

So  much  for  a  king  putting  on  his  own  great- 
coat. Next  day  the  Queen  Ulked  of  Madame  de 
Genlis,  who  had  not  yet  lost  caate ;  and  who  was  then 
and  long  afterwards  a  great  authority  in  education. 
She  sent  the  Queen  of  England  all  her  hooka  a* 
they  appeared.  Her  Majesty  inquired  if  Madame 
de  Genlis  was  about  any  new  work. 

"Yes,  ma'am  ;  one  which  she  intends '^aris^w^pis.*" 
— "Ah,  that  will  be  a  good  work.  Have  yon  heard  of—!" 
(mentioning  some  fierman  book,  of  which  I  foi^t  the 
name.)—"  No,  ma'am."—"  0,  it  will  he  soon  translated  ; 
veryenelangnagoy— very  had  book.  They  translate  all  our 
worst  I  And  they  are  so  improved  ia  language  ;  they 
write  so  finely  now,  even  for  the  moat  silly  books,  that 
it  makes  one  read  on,  and  one  cannot  help  it.  O,  I  am 
very  angry  sometimes  at  that !  Do  you  like  the  '  Sorrows 
of  Werterl"— "I— IhaVB  not  read  it,  ma'am,  only  in 
part,"—''  No  I  Well,  I  don't  know  how  it  is  translated, 
but  it  is  very  finely  writ  in  German,  and  I  can't  bear  it." 
— "  I  am  very  happy  to  hear  that,  for  what  I  did  look 
over  mada  me  determine  never  to  read  it.  It  seemed 
only  virit  as  a  deliberate  defence  of  suicide," — "Yes  ; 
and  what  is  worfte,  it  ts  done  by  a  had  maa  for  revenge." 


She  then  msntiDiied,with  praise,  snother  book,  saj 


^ying, 
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— "  I  wish  1  knew  the  trwiBlator."— "  I  wish  the  tran- 
Bl«tar  knew  that !"— "  O— it  U  not— I  ehonld  not  like 
to  give  my  nune,  for  fear  I  have  jadged  ill ;  I  picked  it 
np  on  a  stall.  O,  it  in  amaziiig  what  good  books  there 
MS  on  stallg." — "  It  ie  nmaiiitg  la  me,"  Mid  Mn.  Delan;, 
"to  hear  thkt."— "  Why,  I  dont  pick  tham  up  mywlf  j 
bnt  I  have  a  servant  very  clever  ;  and  if  they  are  not  to 
be  had  at  the  bookullers',  they  are  not  for  me  any  more 
than  for  another." 

She  then  spoke  of  Klopttoek'a  "Messiah,"  laying  it 
contained  fbnr  lines  most  perfect  on  religion. 

"  How  I  should  like  to  mb  it.  la  it  translated ! " 
asked  Mia.  Delany,  tnining  to  me.  "  111 : "  aaid  her 
Majesty  :  "  there  ia  a  story  of  Lazama  and  the  Centn- 
rion's  danghter ;  and  another  yoang  lady,  Aajddel,  he 
oalla  her  ;  and  Lazams  ia  in  love ;  a  very  |iretty  Bi:ene — 
no  atopping ;  bat  it  is  ont  of  place  ; — I  was  qnite  angry 
to  read  it.  And  a  long  convemition  between  Christ  and 
Dge  !" — "  Yet  Milton  doea  that." — 


"Yes." 

And  then  slie  went  on  diecnsaing  Milton:  this  led  to 
WickliSb,  and  Cranmer ;  and  she  spoke  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  anperstitiona. 

"  0,  BO  odd  I  Can  it  signi^  to  God  Almighty  if  I  eat 
a  pfecs  of  fish  or  a  piece  oT  meat  I  And,  one  of  the 
Queen  of  Frauoe's  sisters  wean  the  heel  of  her  shoe  Im- 
fbre,  for  a  psnance  ;  as  if  God  Almighty  could  care  for 
that  1" — "  It  is  aappoaing  in  Him  the  caprice  of  a  fine 
lady."— "Yes.jast  BO.  Yet  it  is  amusing,  and  pretty  too, 
how  sincere  the  lower  people  ace,  of  the  Catholics." 

And  her  MajeHty  told  some  anecdotes  of  the 
kindly  euperstitions  of  the  Catholics.  Would  that 
ladies,  as  Protestant  and  as  pioas  as  Qaeen  Char- 
lotte, could  be  made  to  extend  this  "  What  can  it 
signify,"  to  other  points  in  the  creed  of  their  neigh- 
iMara  and  themselveB,  certainly  not  mnch  more 
important,  though  thej  keep  society  in  hot  water. 

In  a  few  weeks  Misa  Bumey  received  her  flat- 
tering appointment,  to  the  great  delight  of  her  fa- 
ther. Her  own  joy  was  chastened  with  fear,  and  a 
just  apprehension  of  the  nature  of  the  splendid 
slavery  upon  which  she  wassntering.  Yet  a  salary 
of  £200  a-year,  a  footman  kept  for  her,  apartments 
in  the  palace,a  coach  between  her  and  her  colleague, 
and  "  many  comforts,"  were  some  compensation  for 
the  loss  of  liberty.  The  volume  cloBes  with  her  re- 
ceiving the  congratnUtion  of  the  ladies  of  the 
honsehoM,  on  her  appointment,  so  that  the  whole 
of  her  Coort  life  is  yet  to  come.  Her  idea  of  tliis 
enviable  condition  may  be  gathered  from  a  letter 
to  her  sister : — 

Yon  would  never  believe — you,  who,  distant  trma 
courts  and  oonrtien,  know  nothing  of  their  ways,^ — the 
many  things  to  be  studied,  for  appearing  with  a  proper 
propriety  befbre  crowned  heads.  Heads  without  orowns 
are  quite  other  sort  of  rotundas. 

Now,  then,  to  the  etiqoetle.  I  inquired  into  every 
paitienlar,  tlut  no  error  might  be  eonmiilted.  And  as 
there  is  no  aaying  what  may  happen  in  this  mortal  life, 
I  shall  give  you  those  instructions  I  have  received  my- 
self, that,  should  you  find  yourself  i^  the  royal  presenoe, 
you  may  know  how  to  comport  yourself. 

Direaiont  for  covgtiny,  ineaing,  or  moviitg,  hefort 

'Ote  King  and  Qutta. 

In  the  first  place,  yon  mast  not  cough.    If  you  find  a 

ceugh  tickling  in  yoor  throat,  yon  must  atrest  it  from 

making  any  sound ;  if  yon  find  yourself  choking  with 

the  forbearance,  you  must  choke— but  not  cough. 


In  the  second  place,  you  muEt  not  sneese.  If  you 
have  a  vehement  cold,  you  must  take  no  notice  of  it ;  if 
yoar  nose-membranes  feel  a  great  irritation,  yon  moat 
hold  your  breath ;  if  a  aneeie  stili  insists  upon  tnaking 
its  way,  you  must  oppose  it,  by  keeping  your  teeth 
grinding  together ;  if  the  ^oleoce  of  the  repulse  breaks 
some  blood-Tesael,  you  mnstbrealc  the  blood-vessel— bnt 

In  the  third  place,  yoa  most  not,  upon  any  aooonnt, 
stir  either  hand  or  ftot.  If,  by  ebanoe,  a  black  inn  runs 
into  your  head,  you  must  not  take  it  oat.  If  the  pain  is 
very  great,  you  nostbesnre  to  bear  it  without  wincing; 
if  it  brings  the  tears  into  your  ejea,  you  must  not  wipe 
them  off ;  if  they  give  yon  a  tingling  by  running  down 
your  cheeka,  you  mnat  look  as  if  nothing  was  the  matter. 
If  the  blood  should  gush  tmm  yoor  head  by  means  of 
the  black  pia,  you  must  let  it  guah  ;  if  yon  are  uneasy 
to  think  of  making  anch  a  blurred  appearance,  yoa  must 
be  uneasy,  bnt  yon  must  say  nothing  about  it.  If,  how- 
ever, the  agony  is  very  great,  you  may,  privately,  bite 
the  inside  of  your  cheek,  or  of  your  lips,  for  a  Uttle  relief; 
taking  care,  meanwhile,  to  do  it  so  cautioiuly  as  to  make 
no  apparent  dent  ontwardly.  And,  with  that  precaution, 
if  you  even  gnaw  a  piece  out,  it  will  not  be  minded,  only 
bs  sure  either  to  swallow  it,  or  commit  it  to  a  comer  at 
the  inside  of  your  mouth  till  they  are  gone — tbr  yoa 


We  are  relieved  of  our  fears  of  Madame  D'Ar- 
blay's  editor  suppressing  too  mnch  of  her  annt's 
ConrtJoumal.  The  truth  seems,  that  there  islittle 
in  her  discreet  records  that  requires  either  pruning 
or  suppression.  There  is  no  scandal ;  and  the  gene- 
ral tone  becomes  even  more  honeyed  than  her  early 
jottings. 

Yet,  from  her  Court  Jonmsl,  discreet  though 
it  may  tie,  we  still  anticipate  great  pleasure.  One 
of  the  most  amusing  books  in  the  French  lan- 
guage was  written  by  a  lively '  woman  in  nearly 
the  same  position  at  Versailles,  as  tliat  in  which 
Miss  Buntey,  with  equal  abilities  and  wit,  was 
placed  at  the  English  Court.  The  book  to  which 
we  refer,  the  Memoirs  of  Madame  de  Sta6l,  is  as 
instructive  as  it  is  witty.  She  was  the  very  Gil 
Bias  of  waiting-gentlewomen. 

We  had  marked  out  a  great  many  little  detached 
sketches  and  meU  in  the  volume,  but  our  space  is 
already  gone,  and  we  must  be  content  with  the 
first  tiiat  occurs.    This  is  by  Mrs.  Thrale  ; — 

Somebody  told  me  (but  not  your  &ther)  that  the  oper> 
singers  would  not  be  likely  to  get  any  money  oat  of 
Sheridan  this  year.  "  Why,  that  fello*  grows  tkt," 
aaya  I,  "like  Heliogabalna,Dpan  the  tongues  of  nij^tin- 
galea."  Did  I  tell  you  that  bright  thing  before  t  Ah, 
Barney  I  if  I  was  well  I  would  mate  a  little  taa  yet, 
hut  1  cannot  get  well. 

This  glance  at  past  celebrities,  is  by  Miss  Bur- 

"  1  went  aiterwards,  by  long  appointment,  to  Mr. 
Burrows's  to  meet  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barbauld.  Mrs.  Cb»- 
poae  carried  me. 

Mrs.  Chapone  herself  ia  the  matt  superiorly  unaAoted 
creature  you  can  conceive,  and  hill  of  agrimtiu  ttom  good 
■ease,  talents,  and  conversational  powen,  in  defiance  of 
age,  infirmities,  and  oncommon  ugliness.  I  n^ly  love 
as  well  as  admire  and  esteem  her. 
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NO.  IV. THE  SOKO  OF  APEIL. 


I. 


In  nj  harlequia  jacket  I  oome, 

I  cornel 
To  tba  worid'i  dues  of  foU;r  1  oome. 
Saiuhins  to  the  ardnit,  utd  mow  to  the  cold, 
H&il-aleet  to  the  heartleM,  and  nvmtll  to  the  old  ; 
To  tlie  iimooent,  bloomlDg  in  manhood  aud  ^ath, 
A  bltodiog  af  besntiee,  a  Tiaion  of  trath. 
A  skip-jack  withal ;  a  age,  and  a  Beer  ; 
Of  qiring-flowcTB  the  cradle,  of  winter  the  bier. 

Do  jo»  shake  jiiiiir  bells  at  mo  1    Be  mnm, 

Be  mam  1 
Lord  1  Loid  1  what  a  poor  addled  catebellam  1 
2, 
Fnun  feeble  old  age,  to  tbe  tjTO  at  Khool, 
Mr  natal*  are  brsitAd  the  birth  of  a  fool  ; 
Bit  111  bold  joa  mj  motte;,  and  dagger, — a  new  one — 
That  I  am  hot  the  aham  fool,  and  f  on  are  the  tnie  one. 
Now  cherish  that  wisdom,  'tie  better  than  pelf. 
The  pollen  of  knowled^,  thou  knoif eit  thjMlf. 
Sa  OBT  mnmmingB  miut  cease,  for  though  fools  can  be 


And  witty,  and  pointed,  and  politic,  Tory 
I  wiU  doff  my  devices,^ — yonr  fboling'a  so 
11*  booties  to  beat  ; on  with  bladden  id 
3. 
A  ugfi  am  I,  wmetimes  severe, 
Chiding  with  stonni,  like  Autumn  sere  ; 
But  whoio  fbels  my  task  of  sorrow, 

His  my  Eonny  balm  ihall  be, 
To-moiTow— and  again  to-morrow. 
In  Love's  fbnd  oonticnity 
Vm,  an  advent  sball  come  when  my  uiger  is  p«4t, 
Vlieie  the  clonds  shall  be  folded,  and  hushed  be  the  blast ; 
Fur  the  moments  are  mine,  when  enraptured  you  trace 
'Rie  ciond-iebuida  float  through  tbe  uure  of  space ; 
WhDe  ntans  that  people  the  shadowy  clime 
Pi)e  mountain  on  mountain — the  vast  and  snblime. 
There,  the  Daughter  of  April  shall  aommons  her  bys, 
Td  hnild  her  an  arch  of  Sol's  delicate  rays  ; 
And  her  triumph  shall  be — while  the  Titans  must  weep. 
Till  their  CMtlea  are  hurled  ftom  their  crags  to  the  deep. 
i. 
A.  ohmngs  in  my  bearing — a  change 
From  daggled  November  to  fbrvid  July  ; 

The  swallow  ahall  twitter,  the  butterfly  range, 
Aad  the  cnekoo  enlhen  Uw  woods  vrith  Us  ory: 


JI 


And  placid,  serene, 
As  a  midsummer  e'en, 
I  will  call  you  abroad  my  sweet  mood  to  eivoy. 
Apparel  yon  li^tly 

Whan  day  has  arisen. 
And  leave  that  unsightly. 
Parched  hearth  of  yoor  prison. 
I  will  smile  like  an  angel  as  fbrward  yon  roam. 
And  bowl  like  a  devil  to  harry  you  home. 
The  keen  North-east  shall  level 
Year  pride  with  his  flail, 
(How  to  thrash  aad  to  winnow,  what  peasant  so  well 

In  yonr  joints  he  shall  revel. 
And  pelt  yoa  with  hail, 
im  yonr  carcaas  is  sore  from  the  heel*  to  tbe  elbows ; 
Pills,  powders,  and  potions — phials,  labeli  and  pbysle, 
Shall  be  yonr  rewanl — with  the  ague  or  phthyaick. 


Glen,  garden,  and  wild  wood 

Shall  smile  as  I  tread, 
And  the  light  feet  of  ohildhaod 


Gow 


«bed; 


>  irksome  dwelling 
Their  souls  shall  oonSne, 
While  I  am  compelling, 
Sweet  flowers,  they  are  mine. 
They  are  mine  I  fer  feir  April  hath  o'er  tbem  a  spell, 
niey  lovB  me  I  they  love  me  1  for  me  shall  rebel : 
They  shall  slink  ttom  yoor  bomesteada,  and,  tmanls 

for  hours, 
Betnm  with  my  birds'  nests,  and  baskela  of  flowen. 
Aud  those  who  are  sinUng 

In  haste  to  the  grave, 
Whoae  young  hearts  are  drinking 

The  draught  all  most  have  : 
When  my  breath  is  the  blandest] 

That  ushers  the  eve  ; 
And  my  banners  the  grandest 

That  spring-tide  can  weave  ; 
They  shall  ask  fbr  my  blossoms 

Once  more,  with  a  sigh, 
And,  while  preit  to  their  bosomi, 
Shall  kisa  them,  and  die. 
So  April  shall  teach  yon  that  holiness  blends 
With  the  tbol  that  you  twit,  and  the  truth  that  oflteds. 
J.  A.  a 
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IV  Oonffrtgationtd  Ltdure.  Eighth  Seriei.  The 
Tieolf^  of  the  Earfy  (^rittian  Church.  By 
James  Benitett,  D.D.    Jackson  and  Walford. 

Tu  institution  of  this  Lecture  was  a  notable  step 
in  tdruce  taken  by  the  Congregationalista.  The  seve- 
nl  nlnmes  of  the  printed  lectures  have  shown  the 
"nU  that  the  ministen  of  this  denominatioD,  who  have 
Isag  oUaiuod  all  oredit  for  piety  and  sincerity,  have 
tqul  claiinB  to  sound  theological  and  biblical  learning. 
Frentbe  natnre.of  the  schject,  Tha  Theology  of  the 
frttA^oftkeCkrittian  CAnret,  this  series  of  Leotnre* 
slxnads  in  rare  aud  enrious  matter ;  the  frnit  of  the 
most  alibotala  reaearch.  The  seleeted  opinions  of  the 
ttriy  Onisttan  authorities  on  the  various  dootrincs  and 
P°mti  of  thaology  and  discipline  are  translated  al- 
*°*t  litetaDy  from  the  originals.    In  tuning  over  the 


recorded  authoritieB  during  the  iitt  three  c 
of  tbe  Christian  en,  the  Orst  thing  vrith  which  the  reader 
is  struck,  is  to  find  how  soen  those  cormptions  crept  into 
the  Christian  system,  both  in  doctrines  and  morals,  from 
which  it  is  yet  far  tionx  being  purified.  , 

We  should  like  much  to  give  a  few  instmcUve  sped- 
mens  of  this  learned,  and  not  abstruse,  book ;  tbotlgh  we 
are,  in  a  manner,  limited  to  what  Is  curious  or  entertain- 
ing in  it,  and  not  at  liberty  to  select  what  might  be  more 
edi^ring.  First,  we  shall  cita  the  wild  opinions  held  by 
the  early  Christian  Fathers  about  the  nature  and  oondi- 
tion  of  Angels. 

These  were  sappOMd  by  some  to  be,  like  the  fbrm* 
presented  to  the  patriarchs,  produced  fer  the  oeeasioa 
and  than  destroyed,  which  Jnstin,  however,  refetea. 
But  he  argues  in  a  way  that  Trypho,  if  a  real  Jew,  and 
acquainted  with  Hebrew,  must  have  known  to  be  very 
fbolish.    For  Itaiah,  zix.  4,  whieh  we  property  render 
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Mcording  to  the  original — "  His  princes  were  at  Zoan, 
■nd  liis  ambasaadon  came  to  Hanes  ;"  Joatin  quotes  ac- 
oordinj  to  the  Septaagint : — "  For  there  are  in  Tanes 
princes,  evil  angels  ;"  vhich  is  made  a  proor  that  Eg;pt 
was  inhabited  bj  eril  spirits.  Jnstin,  indeed,  opens  1 
ni  a  mjsterj  which,  perhaps,  he  learaed  from  Josophi 
and  otherd,  and  in  which  not  a  few  agreed  witb  bin 
(hat  the  bll  of  angeU  was  the  effect  of  the  beaot;  of 

"  The  fVnits  of  the  earth  are  nnder  the  power  of 
bnt  man  himself  was  placed  under  the  providenoe 
of  the  angeli,  wbo,  baring  fallen  in  lot e  witb  women, 
begat  truTU  them  children,  who  are  called  demons,  who 
have  enslaved  the  human  race  by  magic  writings,  b7 
(errors,  and  bf  doatrines  concenting  aacrifices,  and  in- 
cense, and  libations;  of  which  they  have  became  greed; 
•ince  their  subjection  to  lost."  Hence  he  oocounts  fo: 
(he  doctrine  oF  the  poets  concerning  the  births  ant 
amonrs  of  the  gods  ;  as  Lucian  ladicrouBlj  exhibits  thi 

Sis  gaping  to  swallow  (he  smolce  from  the  altars,  am 
e  £eii  licking  up  the  blood  of  tbe  victims. 

To  this,  whicii  was  no  private  opinion  of  Justin,  but 
tbe  Catholio  dootrine  of  the  da;,  Clement  of  Alexandria 
adds  a  ver;  natural  thought ;. — "  That  these  seduced 
tagtU  set  &ini»OQ  an  example,  by  letting  ont  their  se- 
erets  to  tbeir  mistresses  ;  so  that  what  the  chaele  angels 
wished  to  reserve  to  the  coming  of  the  Lord — i.  /.,  the 
doctrine  of  Providence,  and  the  revelation  oF  eublime 
thinge— had  been  already  blabbed  by  the  philosophers. 

The  same  vile  theology  is 

fttilnd  in  Tertullian,  and  also  in  Lactantius,  tbe  Cbris- 
(ian  Cioero,  and  tutor  (a  the  sons  of  Constantine.  Tille- 
inont  traces  this  to  Josephus  ;  but  whether  the  fathers 
derived  it  ftom  him,  or  the  apocryphal  book  of  Enoch, 
or  from  a  misconception  of  Genesis,  vi.  '2,  it  was  never 
questioned,  and  seems  to  have  been  the  pillar,  if  not  tbe 
basis,  of  their  false  doctrine  of  chastity.  The  saints,  who 
mre  to  be  angels  upon  earth,  were  to  guard  against 
imitating  tbe  angels  from  heaven,  who,  eeduced  by  wo- 
men, let  out  their  secrets  to  the  uninitiated. 

The  AleiaDdrian,in  his  Fiedagogue,  tells  the  disciples, 
(bat  "  angels  am  an  example  of  the  consequences  of  lust: 
fitr,  leaving  the  divine  beauty  For  the  salce  of  that  which 
ikdeth,  they  have  been  so  long  fallen  t*om  heaven  to 
•arth."  We  omit  Origen's  doctrine  of  angels,  because 
it  forma  a  part  of  tbe  heresy  witb  which  he  is  charged  ; 
and  as  we  have  already  observed  that  Atheuagon 
adopted  Jnetin's  theory,  the  words  of  the  Athenian  hai 
not  been  transcribed.  Tertullian,  however,  may  1 
allowed  to  say, "  I  propose  one  thing — that  they  wei 
angels  which  were  those  deserters  of  God,  iovers  of  w< 
men,  betrayers  of  this  curiosity  ;  therefore  also  coi 
4emned  by  God."  Another  occasion  of  introducing  this 
doMrin*  will  occnr. 

Bnt  the  notion  of  a  twofold  fall  of  angels,  though 
plied,  is  not  clearly  announced.  As  Justin  nndentandi 
the  Apostle  Paul  to  mean  by  "  the  prince  of  the  powi 
(tf  the  air"  the  angel  to  whom  that  element  was  con 
ndtted  ;  BO  Clement  of  Alexandria  seeme  to  think  thi 
the  angel  of  gross  matter  was  the  author  of  the  secon 
Ml  ;  and  in  this  Athenagoras  agrees. 

The  demons  that  sprang  from  angels  and  women  ai 
fopuosed,  of  course,  to  he  hybrid  ;  eu  that  it  is  difficult 
(o  describe  tbeir  properties.'  They,  however,  inhabit 
keathen  temples,  animating  the  idols,  dictating  oracles, 
and  ftasting  on  the  nidor  at  the  saorifices.  This  gave  a 
doable  horror  to  idolatry  ;  for,  beside  being  an  offence 
to  Ood,  it  was  almost  a  direct  adoration  of  devils. 

Origeo,  who  seems  mortiSed  by  bis  adversary's  appeal 
(o  tbe  fictions  of  the  book  of  Enoch,  is  not  satisSed  with 
hit  own  remark,  that  the  book  was  not  understood  ; 
Ibr  ha  also  mentions  some  one  who  thought  the  text, 
"  Tbe  sons  of  God  saw  the  daaghters  of  men,"  referred 
to  eonls,  metaphorically  called  the  sons  of  God,  desiring 
to  have  a  bodily  life  )  which  Iwdily  life  again  must  be 
aetaphoricaUymeantby  thephrase,"daughtar8oFmen." 
Bat  Origen  dismisses  this  also,  as  a  solution  that  he 
oould  not  strongly  Tflcommend  ;  a  specimen  of  the  un- 
oortainty  of  the  htbera,  who  are  obtruded  at  the  only 
'    ou  mako  us  aertain.] 


The  character  and  functions  of  bishop!  in  (he  eariy 
ages  of  Christianity— the  true  successors  of  the  Apostles, 
if  any  claseof  men  may  be  so  called — are  thus  described  : 

As. there  was  originally  but  one  church  formed  in  each 
place,  whether  city,  or  village  ;  when  they  became  too 
nnmerous  for  one  congregation,  they  were  natorally  re- 
luctant to  separate  into  more,  and  the  bishop,  aa  uata- 
rally,  wishing  to  keep  the  whole  charge  to  himself,  gave 
.to  separation  the  name  of  schism.  Augustine  waa  dit- 
tinguished  by  bis  readiness  to  form  new  churehes  under 
their  own  bishops.  Bnt  as  in  small  villages  there  were 
bishops,  they  assembled  by  hnndreds,  as  the  list  oT  the 
councils  show.  These  chorepiscopi,  or  country  bishopa, 
were  afterwards  suppressed  ;  for  the  avowed  purpose  of 
maintaining  the  honoar  of  the  episcopal  title,  by  confin- 
ing it  to  those  who  had  the  care  of  churches  in  largg 
places,  where  population,  witb  its  wealth,  could  give 
dignity  and  importaoce  to  the  bishop.  The  Conneil  of 
Sardica  thus  decreed  "  that  the  name  and  suthority  of 
bishops  should  not  be  brought  into  contempt." 

"Let  him  that  readeth  understand."  Whatever  (here 
was  a  church,  there  was  a  bishop  i  and  wherever  there 
was  a  congregation,  there  was  a  churah.  Thero  were 
as  many  bishops,  therefore,  as  Christian  congregations, 
and,  consequently,  many  poor  bishops  ;  because  pastors 
of  village  churches.  Though  this  raised  no  blush  on  tbt 
cheeks  of  those  who  remembered  that  God  had  ohosen 
the  poor  of  this  world  ;  When,  as  religion  deollned,  epia- 
copal  pride  incresaed,  the  bishops  of  the  cities,  by  their 
own  decree,  without  any  pretence  to  sarlptuTal  right, 
laid  violent  hands  on  hundreds  or  thousands  of  churches, 
and  killed  them  outright.  They  were  no  longer  inde- 
pendent churches  with  their  own  bishops,  for  thete  were 
unbishoped.  pronounced  in  the  ninth  century  no  bishopt 
at  all ;  and  their  charges,  or  flocks,  unchurched,  become 
nondescript  things,  for  which  neither  the  Scripture*  nor 
the  earliest  fathers  furnish  a  name.  From  primaries, 
shining  by  their  own  light,  they  were  made  secoadariea, 
reflecting  the  glory  of  some  civic  luminary,  who  boastod 
of  being  called  oF  God  as  was  Aaron,  and,  like  him,  pos- 
seABing  a  rod  that  swallowed  np  all  competitors.  This 
aggrandizement  of  the  episcopal  rank  it  would  t»«  diffi- 
cult to  overrate  ;  but  with  what  face  could  the  dioceaaa 
bisbopa  atterwards  complain  of  a  patriarch,  or  pope,  for 
attempting  to  swallow  diem  up  in  their  tnm  (  ModeiB 
days  have  heard  loud  complaints  of  the  presumptioa  of 
parliaments  in  cutting  np  bittaoprics,  annihilating  tbt 
old,  and  fabricating  new  ones  ;  and  on  the  right,  or  jua- 
tice,  we  give  no  opinion  ;  bnt  ministers  of  state  may  say 
to  bishops,  "  Who  set  us  the  example  I"  If  these  reply, 
"Bnt  we  complain  of  it  as  an  act  of  the  stale  ;"  secalar 
men  may  ask,  "  In  what  text  of  Scripture,  or  lenteDce 
from  an  early  hther,  can  you  prove  even  the  right  of 
buhopt  to  annihilate  others  t"  Let  both  church  and  state 
iber  that  the  power  which  can  do  this  to  one,  can 


doit 


a  all. 


There  is,  however,  one  bright  spot  in  this  wholesale 
extinction  ofbiehops  and  churehea  It  was  honest.  For 
this  thing  was  not  done  in  a  corner.  No  hypocritical 
mask  was  worn  by  tbe  acton  ;  for  they  tell  us  plainly 
how  and  why  they  did  the  deed.  By  a  synodical  de- 
cree, to  enhance  the  honour  of  the  bishops,  Uie  poor  ones 
were  pnt  out  of  the  way.  Here  let  iht  reader  pMise 
and  meditate  ;  for  volumes  of  instruction  tie  open  to  his 
view.  If  a  chnreb  and  a  bishop  may  be  annihilated  be- 
cause they  belong  to  a  village,  has  not  Rome  advanced 
tM  towards  the  day  when  her  church  and  bishop  may 
villas  compared  to  her 


decide  that  a  oboraplBo 
Tbk  Elkmeitis  o: 


onght  no  longer  to  exitt. 
A  CaBiSTEax  CnuBCH. 


The  materials  of  which  the  oborch  is  composed,  or  tit 
.  lalitles  that  constitute  a  genuine  member,are  thus  ex- 
pressed :  "  But  tbe  virtue  which  embraces  the  chureh, 
as  the  Shepherd  (of  Hormas)  speaks,  is  faith,  by  whieh 
tlie  eleet  of  Ood  are  saved."  Hare  is  a  reference  to  one 
nWMKltebetf  BulyHtheUerauof  PmL  Clnaakt 
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of  fiuM  addreMSR  th*  chnrch  of  tbs  Corinthiam  u 
'  elect,  unctified  by  the  will  of  God."  Poljcarp,  too, 
ununuthat  the  church  afFhtlippiwu  composed  of  Buoh 
perBouL  IgoAtiiu  writca  to  tha  Trilliani  u  "elect, 
UTinx  paMC  through  the  fleeh  and  blood  of  Chrlat  ■" 
to  theRomuu  u  "  illumitiaUd  through  the  nillof  God;" 
to  the  PMWalphUDB  km  "rejoicing  in  the  EutTeiingB  of 
our  Lord  ;"  and  to  the  SmjniEBanf  a«  "  EUed  with  faith 
and  loTB." 

Jiutin  Huljr  deicriboa  a  ChriBtian  lociet;  as  ooniiat- 
ing  of  hot  J  men.  Irenana  saja,  "Where  the  church  ia, 
Ihiere  is  abo  the  Spirit  of  God  ;  and  where  the  Spirit  of 
God,  thet«  is  the  church  and  all  grace,  but  the  Spirit  ia 
troth."  Origen  telle  Celaus,  "There  are  e'erywhere 
initittited  (amaged  in  politiei)  cbnrcbea,  (aaseinblies,  or 
aongregatiaus,]  appoaite  to  the  churches,  or  cougrega- 
tioiu,  of  the  saperatitioua  and  wicked."  "Many  such 
are  arr&ngad  eierywhere  in  the  churcltes  of  the  citiei. 
They  »re  M  light*  in  the  world.  Who  would  not  cnnfesB 
that  eren  the  wont  of  those  that  are  of  the  oburch  are 
better  than  those  a<Bemb1iei  among  the  people  I" 

A  eharcb,  eoniiating  of  the  indiscriminate  masi  of  a 
Batiou,  where  the  great  majority  have  no  aemblance  of 
Christian  character,  would  have  astounded  the  early 
tuhen  ;  though  their  ancoessors  were  by  degrees  flimi- 
liariiad,  bat  not  always  reconoiled,  to  the  miscbievoua 

Eirtion  of  tenia.  If  we  adopt  the  most  moderate 
theiie,  and  giro  the  name  of  a  church  to  a  society 
hai  >  m^ority  of  its  members  yisibly  answariug  to 
the  scriptural  description  of  a  Chriatiaa,  eren  thongh 
they  ahonld  not  excommunioate  the  wicked,  which,  how. 
STsr,  woald  ancieatly  have  unchurched  them  ;  still  we 
could  not  make  the  beat  nalioa  upon  earth  and  a  Giria- 
tiau  church  eonuneniurate  ;  for  no  country  baa  ever  yet 
bean  able  to  ihow  that  a  miU'"^'T  "'  ''^  Inhabitoata  were 
nal  QihstiajM. 

Tbb  HiLLWiiim. 
Ae  notion  »f  a  nullenium  spning  Dp  early  among  the 
indeatChriatianFatberSjtbonglitheTelBiio  identity 
«•«  coherence  in  their  extravagant  notions  of  its  nati 
The  idaa  ippeat*  to  have  been  originally  bsmwed  from 
the  Jewish  Jtabbia.   The  theories  of  Justin,  PapiM,  Ter- 
lalUaD,  and  Imueni,'  differed  IVom'eaeh  other.    The  no 
ti<miofIrensnB,onaaingle  point,  may  aerve  for  a  sampl< 
et  thcM  extiavagincies  :— 

lieuBDi,  after  some  puerile  eomments,  derived  from  a 
falsa  tianslatioa,  proceeds  thus :  "  Theae  are  ii 
of  the  kingdom,  on  the  seventh  day,  which  is  sanctified," 
f"^"i"g  Oie  seventh  thousaiidlh  year.  "  Therefore,  the 
Uaedietion  predicted,  without  flontradietion,  pert&ii 
Ihs  times  of  the  kingdom,  when  tbe  just,  riaing  fron 
dead,  thai]  >«ign ;  when  alto,  the  creature,  renov 
•ad  liberated,  shall  ftuctify  abundance  of  food,  by  the 
dtw  of  heaven  and  the  fertility  of  the  earth.  The  days 
ihall  eoma  in  which  vine*  ahall  grow,  each  having  ten 
llwntand  branchea,  and  in  one  bianoh,  tea  thousand 
And ;  tni  in  every  shoot,  ten  thoasand  bunches ;  and 
it  every  bnnoh,  tea  thousaod  grapes ;  and  every  grape, 
upitaaad,  will  yield  twenty-five  metretaa,  or  flrkiua  of 
VIM.  And  when  any  of  the  saints  shall  lay  hold  of  a 
bush,  another  will  cry  oat,  '1  am  a  better  bunoh  i 
ttkt  ve,  and,  by  me,  bless  the  Iiord.' "  Of  the  grain, 
aba,  a  dmilar  story  is  told,  which  it  would  be  a  wa«l« 
«f  liau  to  repeat. 

"  These  thuigi,  Papias,  an  old  mui,  a  companion  of 
foltsarp,  iMtifles,  by  the  Seriptare,  in  tbe  fourth  of  bis 
btna.  These  things  are  credible  to  believers."  Ire- 
DBu  attenpts  to  prove  them  by  the  prophecy  of  Isaiah 
ewwemiiig  "  the  lion  lying  down  with  the  lamb." 

Be  blanea  Oiate  who  attempt  to  allegoriiH  this  g  tta 
Ulsennstbe  taken  literally ;  facts  only  w  to  be  turned 
i>to  allegories.  He  quotes  the  apoeryphal  Baruch  in 
npv°tt  ef  his  theory.  "  A  new  Jeruaalem  thai!  coma 
down  DBt  of  heaien,  of  which  that  in  Paleatine  was  an 
l"ag«.  Thsn,  all  the  renovated  thall  dwell  in  tbo  eity 
•r  God,  iM  ^iegericaUy,  aa  we  have  ihawn." 

We  h%^  Ht  glTM  (1h  whelt  ef  thia  loeg  v>4  ^Ming 
WhwUAwM  mrt  A*  oftinvv  of  tb«  aatkor'i  om 


imagination,  but  came  to  him  by  tradition,  not  from  the 
apostloB,  but  Erom  apocryphal  writers,  chieSy  the  flcti- 
{[ous  Barnabas.  But  when  Irenteut  contended  for  the 
literal  meauiag  of  his  millennial  vine,  did  he  include  the 
speaking  bunchea  of  grapea  that  yield  a  firkin  each  t 
They  were  not  water  drinkers  who  revelled  in  these 
bacchanalian  fancies  ;  but  were  certainly  open  to  the 
cenaure  that  Middleton  is  blamed  for  flineing  upon  Juatlu, 
aa  teaching  a  Millennium  of  tenanal  delights.  It  is  un- 
qnestionable,tbat,withalltbeultra-angeltcapiritua1ityaf 
"  ■■  r8,andalltheircompulBory  fasting,  they  hoped 
J  for  it  in  the  New  Jerufalera,iit  all  pretences 
to  Boar  above  the  divine  rule,  end  ia  sinking  fir  below. 
Thk  AumoaiTT  of  the  FitHBis. 
It  will  be  observed  thatDr.  Bennett  has  no  ovarwesn- 
Ing  or  superstitious  reverence  for  theae  primitive  Fa- 
then.  Pasaing  even  m«ch  higher  authorities,  from  Au- 
gaatiae  down  to  Owen  and  Eldwarda,  he  looks  admiiingiT 
the  period  when  "  the  ohildien  of  Time's  old  age  will 
be  the  Fathen." 

The  fbllovring  passage  on  the  to-ealled  authority  of  the 
Fathen  is  peculiarly  apt  at  the  preaent  moment  ;— 

What  it  new  aalled  the  anthority  of  the  Fathers  was, 
to  tbe  earliest  of  them,  anknowii,  and  is  a  modem  doo- 
trine  palmed  upon  the  world  under  a  falie  name.  Not 
one  of  them,  whether  early  or  late,  ever  mentions  his 
own  authority,  whioh,  if  trne,  they  should  have  taught, 
as  the  apostles  asserted  theirs;  becaute  it  is  due  14 
Christ  and  to  his  church,  to  inform  us  who  are  the  autho- 
ritative expositon  of  his  will.  The  mere  silence  of  tlu 
&then  ou  thia  point  would  be  enoagh  to  degrade  them 
f^om  the  throne ;  hat  they  speak,  and  tell  aloud  their 
own  Want  of  authority,  appealing  to  the  Scriptures  as 
the  word  of  tbe  Lord,  which  demanda  the  study  and  obs- 
dienoe  of  the  whole  church.  Here,  with  the  two  Cle- 
Bents,  Polyoarp,  Ignatiui,  Justin,  Irenwus,  Origen,  Ter- 
tallian,  Cyprian,  we  take  our  stand,  leaving  to  innova- 
tors tbe  melancholy  glory  of  venturing  to  abandon  the 
ancient  faith  in  the  sole  aothority  of  the  Word  of  God. 
The  earliest  fathers  attached  the  true  Idea  to  tbe 
Greek  word  UaiLw/a,  and  always  considered  a  oburch 
to  be  a  eongregation,  or  assembly,  convoked  or  evoked 
out  of  a  promiscuoas  mass.  Those  who  belonged  to  thli 
Msembiy  were  called  by  its  name,  even  after  its  session 
had  broken  up,  and  its  memben  were  diaperaed  ;  and  all 
nteh  assembhes  scattered  over  the  whole  world,  were 
called  the  catholic  churohea,  when  their  distinct  loealitiaa 
were  in  view,  but  tbe  church,  when  the  identity  of  their 
faith  was  eensidered,  and  their  relation  to  Christ,  aa  one 
body,  of  which  he  was  the  sole  head. 

The  phrase  congregational  ohurch,  then,  Is  pleonastie, 
being  little  else  than  a  church  oburch ;  but  sifoh  pleo< 
nasms become  necesMiry,  when  time  and  events  have  de- 
prived a  noun  of  its  radical  signification,  which  must 
then  ha  conteyed  by  an  adjective,  that  originally,  being 
mmeeessary,  would  have  appeared  absurd.  That  tbe 
earUest  htben  meant,  by  i  chnroh,  a  single  worshipping 
snstmhly,  and,  by  mi  ohDrch,the  aggregate  of  a  numbei 
of  complete  ehnrehes,  alike  independent  of  each  othar** 
aiithority,and  dependeatnpon  Christ  alone,ean  be  demon- 
atrated,  if  that  word  may  ever  be  employed  beyond  tho 
bounds  of  mathematlca. 

Having  seen  Uat  what  are  now  called  eongregatienal 
are  the  original  churches,  not  only  of  the  Scripture*,  but 
of  the  first  tlu^e  hundred  years,  wo  may  proeeed  to  ob- 
serve that  even  the  most  atranuona  opponent*  of  thia 
truth,  have  not  bean  ahl*  entirely  to  hamsh  or  abandon 
the  idea  of  an  independent  charch. 

But  this  reasoning  we  cannot  follow.  Instead  of  It 
we  copy  out  another  iMlated,  but  apt  paasage— apt  to 
the  present  time*  of  delusion.  The  lecturer  hae  been  de- 
scribing the  heresies  of  Tertnllian,  who  was  oast  ont  of 
the  Church,  and  coniM  to  what  ho  deslgnatei  modem 
Tertolllaniam ; — 
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Scriptares  as  the  Etandard  of  hith  and  prftctice; 
"  tbia  is  ths  work  of  the  Paraclete,  tU&C  the  ScriptureB  a 
be  rB»e»lBii."  He  euppoaed  that  they  were  imperfectly 
derEtood,  which  was,  alas,  too  true.     Yet  the  man  t 
had  the  most  extravagant  notiDiia  of  the  inepiiation  of 
his  new  sect  still  considers  that  it  was  not  to  give  addi- 
tions to  revelation,  or  make  ns  independent  of  it;  bntnai 
to  rereal  what  was  cootaiaed  in  Scripture,  though  not 
known  to  the  church.    This  is  less  fanatical  than  the 
theory  of  unwritten  traditions,  which,  by  sharing,  woald 
mpersede  the  anthcrity  of  the  word  of  Gad. 

But  thef  who  let  ap  a  later  ago  as  the  standard,  the 
matnrity  of  Christianity,  share  the  common  fbte  of  erroFj 
to  promote,  in  Epit«  of  themselveB,  the  cause  of  truth. 
They  declare  that  theirs  is  not  the  apostolic  church,  for 
they  abandon  this  as  too  rude  and  simple;  and  when 
the;  talk  of  the  others,  tbey  mean  not  those  who  are  so 
by  emisence,  hnt  sncb  as  are  not  even  good  sons ;  for 
tbey  belonged  to  an  age  which  they  themselves  pro- 
nounced BO  oormpt,  that  Antichrist  might  be  immodiatel; 
expected  ;  and  if  we  believe  them,  wa  should  btess  him 
who  "determined  ibf  times  before  appointed,  and  fixed 
the  bonnds  of  our  habitations,"  that  he  baa  nut  east  oni 
lot  on  such  days. 

Bnt  we  aie  witnessiDg  the  downward  conise  of  error 
The  Scriptures  are  first  farsakeu,  w  the  records  of  an  agt 
too  simple,  the  bietory  of  churches  too  pure  and  too  in 
dependent  CO  please  a  hierarchy;  the  apostolical  fathers 
next  are  choeea,  instead  of  the  apostles ;  but  it  is  soon 
fbund  that  the  same  obJectioDS  s^n  occur,  and  there- 
Itore  the  ground  is  changed  again ;  the  eons  of  those 
fathers  are  mode  the  standard,  bnt  only  to  be  abandoned 
Air  CAsir  sous  again,  till  it  is  impossible  Co  say  what 
meaut  by  the  church  of  the  (Others. 

Let  not  the  student  of  the  Scriptnres,  then,  shrink  from 
the  contest  concerning  the  opiniODs  of  the  ancients.  An- 
tiquity is  most  to  be  dreadedbytbosewhovaunt  it  most. 
(br  they  would  be  the  last  to  restore  the  primitive  times. 
The  sanctuary  in  which  the  fathers  are  enthroned  is  a 
crypt,  for,  like  other  antique  idols,  the;  cannot  bear  the 
light.  Their  theology  is  ohen  so  heterodDi,  their  exposi- 
tions of  Scripture  so  absurd  and  contradictory,  and  their 
chastity  so  obscene.  Chat  he  who  would  dethrone  them 
has  bnt  to  bring  a  blBziog  torch  into  their  shrines,  and 
show  to  the  crouching  multitude  what  it  Is  they  han 
adored.  Their  high  priests,libe  the  Chinese,  oSbncnux 
of  gilded  paper,  but  wonld  not  dare  to  poblisb  in  the 
vernacular  tongue  ail  that  Che  fathers  have  written,  faor 
consent  to  be  bound  by  all  that  they  have  prescribed. 

Mortality  is  never  more  cruelly  mocked  than  when 
exalted  to  the  throne  of  Deity.  ■  The  attributes  of 
humanity  that  might  have  been  esteemed,  or  at  least 
tolerated,  among  other  men,  are  Chon  contrasted  with 
the  perfbctions  of  ths  divinity  assumed,  and  for  a  respect- 
able man  we  have  aridioulons  God.  The  misfortunesiif  the 
fothars  demand  our  candour  and. our  pity,  but  most  un- 
fortunate have  they  been  in  the  worship  they  have  re- 
ceived ;  for  it  has  placed  them  on  an  elevation  which 
they  cannot  bear,  and  has  compelled  those  who  would 
have  apologized  for  their  simple  opinions  to  despise  their 

pretended  oracles. 

At  the  modern  attempts  to  bring  back  the  chnroh  to 
that  period  of  her  history  wheu  eorruptions  had  become 
rampant,  we  may  thiwn,  because  it  is  guilty;  but  we 
ma;  smile,  too,  for  it  is  futile.  The  conspirators  may  not 
choose  to  go  higher  than  to  Cyprian,  or  even  the  Nicene 
folhen,  or  may  appeal  to  earlier  vniters,  only  to  praise 
their  blot* ;  but  who  would  let  the  foe  dictate  the  tactics 
of  both  armies!  Have  they  appealed  to  the  fathers! 
To  the  lathers  they  shall  go ;  to  the  taiben  of  those 
whomsomedelightto  call  tA«  fathers.  "  He  that  toketh 
the  wise  in  their  own  craftiness  "  vrill  thus  "  teaoh  them 
by  the  briars  of  the  wilderness"  that  thsy  have  raised 
spirits  which  they  cannot  lay.  "  Troth,"  says  Tertnllian, 
"  dreads  nothing  but  concealment ;"  ond  we  have  only  to 
tell  the  whole  troth,  in  order  to  pnl  down  the  attempt  to 
bring  ua  again  into  bondage  to  crafty  priests.  Let  the 
fathers  by  eminence  speah,  and  let  the  world,  as  well  at 
the  church,  hear,  if  patience  will  hold  out  to  Che  end. 
Translate;  print;  publish;  explsEn  ;  teU  all. 


It  will  then  bo  seen  that  the  world  has  been  imposed 
upon  by  those  who  appealed  to  the  fithers,  to  avoid  the 
Scriptures,  aware  that  the  people  could  more  easily 
study  for  themselves  a  single  book  translated  into  mott 
tODgaes,  than  procure  or  read  a  library  in  the  dead  lan- 
guages. But  it  must  be  shown  that  corruption  can  uo 
more  claim  the  bthers  than  the  Scriptures.  How  the 
advocates  for  error  shnn  the  testimony  of  tht  divine 
Word  is  not  sufficiently  known. 

What,  then,  can  we  think  of  those  who  are  seeking  to 
bring  bock  our  oountrymeu,  not  as  they  pretend,  to  the 
state  of  the  primitive  church,  hot  to  the  daysof  men  who 
bewailed  a  degeneracy  which  is  now,  in  spite  of  their 
own  counter  testimony,  set  np  as  the  standard  of  purity  I 
To  the  ^Daticism  of  another  Shilo,  and  a  pretended 
miraculoos  gift  of  tongues,  boa  at  length  sncceeded,  not 
a  new  delnsion,  bnt  a  revival  of  the  old,  which,  under 
the  patronage  of  moderate  learning  uid  semi-asceticism,  is 
making  its  boast  of  the  fathers.  Some,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
know  whither  they  are  tending,  and  keep  the  dome  of  St . 
Peter's  steadily  in  view;  bat  others,  hoodwinked,  an 
pursning  the  same  course,  wichpnt  seeing  their  road,  or 
their  end.  Have  the  fires  of  SmithSetd  bnrned  in  vain! 
Was  not  the  horror  of  Popery  which  they  created  joat 
and  salntarj,  a  menifnl  reaction  produced  by  him  who 
confounds  the  connsels  of  the  ungodly!  Qui  the  system 
which  introduced  that  blot  on  Che  Christian  name,  the 
burning  of  men  fbr  heretics,  which  Rome  has  never  dis- 
avowed, any  longer  preten  dtnbetbereligion  of Cbe  mercifta! 
SaviiFar,  who  told  those  that  wonld  call  fire  from  heaven, 
that  they  knew  not  what  spirit  they  were  of!  Can  these 
be  sincere  men,  who,  eating  the  bread  of  a  Protestant 
church,  lalrour  to  undo  the  work  of  the  BetbrmatioD,and, 
by  Jesuitical  expositions,  snpplontthe  artioles  they  have 
subscribed  I  Wonld  they,  if  successCol  in  establishing 
their  priestly  domination,  use  it  less  cnielly  than  their 
predecessors!  Would  it  not  again  be  sud,  that  "be 
who  crept  in  like  a  fox  ruled. like  alion,till  he  was  hated 
libeadog"!*  Shall  our  countrymen  be  left  Co  rush  bacic 
to  Egypt,  onobstrocCed,  auwarned  I  Our  proCest  may  be 
unheeded,  perhaps  unheard  ;  bnt,  at  least,  we  should  be 
able  to  say,  "  We  have  delivered  our  sonb ;  their  blood 
is  on  their  own  heads." 

To  tboio  who  ore  not  deceivers,  but  deoeived,  especially 
the  professors  of  evangelical  troth,  who  have  attempted 
to  amalgamate  it  with  the  prevailing  semi.popery,  it  is 
but  a  Christian  duty  to  address  a  word  of  expoatuUtcry 
warning.  Your  sincere  concero  for  the  salvation  of  the 
soni,  and  your  reverence  fbr  the  will  of  God,  is  abnsed  by 
men  whohate  the  doctrines  yon  (once,  at  least)  held  dear. 
Yon  know  not  whither  you  are  tending ;  for  the  truto 
which  awakened  yon  fWiin  carelessness,  or  inspired  yon 
with  peace,  will  be  swallowed  up  in  that  &lse  coufldeuee 
in  rites  and  forms  tram  which  you  erst  deemed  it  a  mere; 
to  have  escaped.  The  regenerating  grace  of  the  Spirit, 
which  made  **  the  preaching  of  the  cross  the  power  of 
God  to  salvation,"  you  are  now  learning  to  identify  with 
baptism,  which,  you  know,  leaves  millions  to  "live  with- 
out God  in  the  world."  For  jnstificatioD  by  fUth,  which 
formerly  was  to  yon  glad  tidings,  Che  leaden  of  your 
new  party  are  openly  sututitutjngju  stification  by  the  soero- 
menCs,  never  avowed  Cill  Trent  employed  it  to  oenntei^ 
mine  Luther.  Once  yon  saw  Christ  in  heaven,  as  your 
only  sacrifice,  prieSt,  and  altar ;  and  can  you  now  bow 
down  to  an  altar  of  aCons,  or  wood ;  call  ministers  by  the 
name  of  priests,  which  Christ  never  gave  to  them;  and 
talk  of  offering  again  Chat  sacrifice  which  "  he  offered 
once  for  all!"  "Are  je  so  foolish  I  having  begun  in 
the  spirit,  are  ye  now  made  perfect  by  the  flesh  I"  Ais 
je  aware  of  the  "beggarly  elements  to  which  you  desire 
to  be  in  bondage  V  Are  you  ready  to  go  aU  the  way 
back  to  Rome,  that  you  ore  adopting,  one  after  another, 
her  essential  principles,  till  a  crafty  Jesuit,  meeting  ye* 
1  your  own  ground,  would  draw  yon  over  the  ftoltiM, 
e  ever  you  were  aware  !    And  all  this,  under  the  M* 

*  Laud,  who  hesitated  whether  he  should  not  receive 
trtna  the  pope  a  cardinal's  hat,  and  who  devoutly  gave 
thanks  for  the  slitting  of  the  nose  and  cutting  off  the  ears 
of  Leighlon,  is  very  significantly  sunted  by  tbii  school. 
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eolooni  of  the  ebnreh  of  the  fittfaen  t  Hav«  yon  erer 
rsul  the  hthen  I  Atb  jdu  n  wsU  aoqntuntad  with  thoir 
Tolaminoas  wnting))  u  to  Kcore  joanwlTSB  fh>m  ba- 
lag  impoccd  upon,  bj  extncti  obtruded  upon  yon,  in  tbs 
faope  thkt  joa  will  not  be  xble  to  jadge  of  them  foi  jost- 
■dres  !  Can  yau  lapposo  th&t,  tf  tiiii  were  tha  rokd  to 
tratli,  tbe  apoBtlu  woald  not  hftve  rahrred  ds  to  tha 
Athen  t  Hu  not  Chriat  ehaigcd  yon  to  "  Setrch  tha 
Sniptnraa;  for  in  them  yon  h>Te  etenal  lifb  t" 

Onr  readeiB  mnit  pardon  this  long,  aeriont  extract  in 
•  popokr  n«guine  ;  bat  its  ii^tra-PniCcitfliilun  wu 
to  OS  irreaiatibla.  They  must  hare  pereeiTed  that  thia  ia 
BO  commoti-pIaM  tbeologioal  work,  m  well  u  that  it  ia 
one  pecnliarly  adapted  to  the  timea.  Aa  aaoh,  we  recom- 
m*nd  it  to  all  who  lik*  to  Inreitigate  for  thamaalTaa. 

Tkt  DauglUers  of  England.  By  Hn.  Ellis.  Fiaher 
&  Co.  12mo,  cloth,  pp.  396.' 
Tboae  who  are  acquunted  with  lire.  Ellie'a  popnlu 
work.  The  Women  of  Engluid,  will  be  at  no  loaa  to 
nndeiEtand  the  plan,  object,  and  tendencies  of  thil  Toluue. 
The  booki  are  in  character  the  aame,  aB«e  that  the  new 
tivatiie  is  limited  to  nnmarried  women  of  the  middle 
cUaa.  Hn.  Ellia  aermaniiea  fluently  and  aeniibly ; 
"♦"^'ipg  in  eo/e  eommon-plaeee,  and  nndeniable  traiama  : 
and  while  she  teachea  the  women  their  duliea,  aha  alao 
gaina  tha  anfiVageof  the  men  ifor  in  thia  age  of  innaTation, 
•he  shows  the  ladies  what  U  their  true  plaoe.  "  As  wo- 
men," tltey  are  toldf^the  Sist  thing  of  importance  ia  to  be 
content  to  be  inferior  to  men — inferior  in  mental  power 
in  tho  aame  proportion  as  in  bodily  atrength."  "  Woman's 
•ttHigth  ia  in  her  inflnence."  TUb  being  tbe  key  to  the 
•odal  poajlion  of  the  aei,  its  dntiea  may  be  tha  more 
eanly  understood.  Yet  Hn.  Ellia  giiei  more  aeope  to  fe- 
male beoltiea,  and  a  wider  range  to  the  dutiee  of  women, 
than  Fordyce,  Gregory,  or  oTen  Hannah  More  wonid 
btTe  done.  She  permits  them  even  some  right  to  inter- 
nt  themseiTCi  m  a  certain  kind  of  pnblio  tflaln.  Ske 
ia  "  peifeetl  J  aware  that  there  are  intricate  qneations 
bntoght  before  onr  Senate  which  may  require  a  maacn- 
line  order  of  intellect  ftally  to  nnderatand,"  and  which 
nnat  thenfora  be  left  to  the  Colonel  Kbtharpesand  Mr. 
Fensnda  ;  "  but  there  are  others  which  may,  and  ought 
to  engage  the  attention  of  eTery  {^male  mind  ;  such  aa 
tha  extinction  of  alarery,  the  abolition  of  war  in  gene- 
ral, cruelty  to  aoimalg,  temperance,  the  punishment  of 
death,  and  many  more,  on  which  neither  to  know  nor 
to  feci  ia  almost  equally  disgraceftil."  Tbe  "  many 
more "  may,  perhapa,  include  tbe  taxea  on  tbod,  in 
wUch  the  women,  and  partienUrly  the  ladies  of  Lan- 
eaaUre,  hare  lately  taken  the  liberty  not  merely  "  to 
know  and  to  fkel,"  but  to  act  pretty  decidedly.  But 
Ura.  EUia  wonld  keep  all  woman'a  knowledge  In  aabser- 
Tienco  to  her  moral  excellence  ;  and  on  this  there  can 
be  DO  difference  of  opiuiou  :— The  rule,  moreOTer,  ia  quite 
a*  appljeible  to  man.  And  if  tlie  Daughters  of  England 
stndy  her  precepts,  and  fallow  her  eonnsels,  they  will  be  in 
tb*  EUr  Way  to  attain  high  moral  excellence,  and  many 
Baefhlaoqniremeata  and  amiable  qnalities.  Herdisconrte 
on  Qtvtiua* — meaning  by  cleTeraeaa,  domeatic  iuTen- 
tJTenev,  handine*^  and  neat-handednesa — on  Tatper, 
aad  on  FaAio»,  are  worthy  of  partionlar  oommendation. 
Many  wiaa  lUnga  are  aaid  abont  flirtation,  loo :  or  tboae 
little  arta  of  attraction  which  are  to  oneonwioiu,  that 
tb^  almoat  appear  natnlal  instincta.  But  young 
ladiM  will  be  young  ladies  ;  and  Hrs.  Ellis's  test  of 
wluit  ia  flirtation,  namely,  whether,  in  mixed  society,  the 
dwsael  ii  "  the  nme  to  women  «•  to  nen,"  ia,  we  fbar. 


an  impraetioabU,  if  not  an  nnaonod  one.  What  would 
be  the  ase  of  mixed  aociaty  at  all,  why  might  not  wo- 
men a«aciate  only  with  women,  men  with  men,  if 
the  reflning  inflnencee  of  aex  were  to  haTO  no  place  in 
their  intercourse  I  But  tbe  topio  is  intricate  and  deli- 
cate. We  gire  Mrs.  Ellis's  dedncttoB.  **  It  i«  good  for 
a  woman  to  bear  about  with  her  even  in  early  life,  the 
MUTiotion  tkat  ktr  only  btuAnat  trill  am  «•  KWidjr  u  to 
Uar»  aftkeu,  and  not  to  captiTate  or  danle  them."  We 
hope  the  yonngladiea,  when  meditatingmischief,  will  keep 
thia  in  mind.  One  aentenee  we  copy  out,  as  it  oomes  with 
especial  propriety  Itom  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Ellis,  herself 
a  minister's  wif^.  Itrefbii  to  the  conduct  of  young  wo- 
men with  regard  to  "  eloquent  miniaten  of  religion  ;"  or 
sDch,  it  might  have  bees  added,  ae  fbr  the  day  and  the 
hour  are  imagined  to  be  so.  Of  "  this  extraragant  and 
enthnsiaatic  attachment,"  to  popular  miniitera,  ahe  re- 
marks :  "  There  are  othera,  [young  wonien,1  chiefly  oT 
enthuaiastio  temperament,  wbo,  under  the  impreadMi 
that  ft  ia  right  to  Iotb  and  admire  to  the  utmost  of  their 
power,  wboevsr  ia  worthy  of  admiration,  giTe  way  to  a 
style  of  expreeaion  when  speaking  of  their  fkTonrite 
miniatere,  and  a  mode  of  behaviour  towarda  them,  which 
Is  not  Mily  peculiarly  ad^>ted  to  expoae  them  aa  reli* 
gioua  proftaaoTB  to  the  ridicule  of  tbe  world,  bat  which 
of  itaelf  too  plainly  betrays  their  want  of  reverence  and 
right  fteling  on  the  anbjeet  of  religion  hi  generaL" 

Time  and  Tivte-Ktepen.     By  Adam  Thonuon. 
T.  &  W.  Boone. 

This  ia  the  piodnction  of  a  praotioal  man,  a  London 
watohnaker.  It  treata  of  all  aorta  and  aiaea  of  time- 
keepere,  whether  olooka,  watches,  or  ehronometan;  and 
of  their  several  parts;  and  generally  giTea  the  hiatorj 
of  their  iuTection,  with  many  otlier  relatlTO  tnatleta.  Aa 
a  apaoimen  of  the  work,  and  a  thing  of  general  ooncen- 
ment,  we  copy  out  some  of  the  preoautions  necessary  to 
the  care  and  aafety'of  a  watch. — Premismg  that  the  watch 
ahonid  be  bought  fhim  a  maker  of  character,  and  at  a 
Ihir  price,  cheap  watches  being  seldom  good  time-keepera, 
— we  are  told  that  "the  watch  should  be  regularly  woiuid, 
as  nearly  at  the  same  hour  aa  poadbla;  since  few  springs 
are  »o  equably  adjusted  aa  to  pull  with  the  same  Ibroe 
during  the  whole  time  of  going.  While  being  wound, 
tha  watch  should  be  steadily  held  in  one  hand,  ao  aa  to 
hare  no  circular  motion,  which  always  produces  varia- 
tion in  tha  vibration  of  the  balanoe,  and  aometimes  ooa- 
aiderable  derangement.  For  the  aame  reason,  also,  whes 
a  watch  ia  hung  up,  it  should  be  perfectly  at  reat.  If 
hung  upon  a  round  hook,  without  &rther  support, 
the  motion  of  the  balanoe  will  generate  a  pendnlons  mo- 
tion in  the  watch,  which  will  cause  much  variation  in 
the  time.  Powerful  watches  ought  not  eren  to  be  laid 
horiiontaliy, unless  placed  on  aaoft  substance;  forifput 
on  a  smooUi  flat  enr&oe,  from  the  convexity  of  tbe  giaaa 
and  caae,  tbe  watch  ean  only  iMt  «i  a  point,  and  the  vi- 
bration of  the  balance  alone  is  frequently  sufficient  to 
produce  motion  in  tho  watch,"  But  the  directions  are 
too  full  and  minute  for  our  space.  Watches,  when  ex- 
posed 10  variations  oftempetaturs,  may  have  the  hands 
set  to  time,  but  the  regulator  ahonid  not  be  touched ;  aa 
we  preaume  the  watch  will  ooine  right  of  itself  in  an 
equal  temperatnn. 

A  iratch  regulated  to  keep  time  in  tbe  pocket,  will, 
when  not  wont,  gain  a  minute  or  two  per  day;  Uie  re- 
gulator must  not,  in  thia  case,  be  altered,  or  the  watch, 
when  again  worn,  will  lose  as  much  u  it  bad  previously 
gained  1    ......    Particular  care  onght  to  be 
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t>k«D  to  ksap  tha  world  of  >  v&toh  cIsbd;  vy»a  thongh 
parfoctly  free  Irom  dnat,  it  ought  to  be  t&ken  to  pieces 
and  cleared  of  the  dried  oil,  when  required ;  as  without 
thii  precKutloB  the  heat  w&teh  would  be  spoiled;  uid  m 
g(rad  wfttehei  will  eontinua  to  go  well,  antil  Motion  ind 
wear  pnTenl  their  going  longer,  thejue  tha  moat  likbla 
to  b«  negleet«d. 

^ttekti  of  Lord  CampbtO,  at  Ae  Bar,  and  in  lie 
ffinm  of  Chmmoni.  8vo,  pp.  S20.  Adam  & 
Charleg  Bluk,  Edinburgh. 

Lord  CuapbelL  hu  smployed  the  miU«(  leunra  affard- 
•d  bj  tampanr;  ratiremaut  nrompiofewouftl  buiiuaaa.ia 
tli«  laudable,  or,  it  all  erenU,  inoffensive  tuk  of  arrang- 
ing tha  b«*t  of  hii  spaechaa  for  the  press.  Thej  are  not 
nameroui,  nor  aa  pieces  of  forenaio  or  parlianiantary 
eloquence  of  an;  remarlcable  note,  perhaps ;  yet  they 
must  rank  retpaotablj  in  the  ejes  of  the  legal  profession  j 
nor,  as  times  go  with  orown  lawj en,  will  anj  one  dispate 
his  Lordship's  claim,  "  never  to  haia  abaadoned  his 
principles"  or  "hi|  partg."  The  first  speech  in  the 
Tolame  is  that  made  for  Lord  Melbaam*,  in  the  famons, 
or  intiunous  astiou  of  the  Hon.  George  Norton  ;  a  ease 
on  which  Lord  Campbell  says,  **  the  ajea  of  all  Europe 
ware  flsed.  Couriers  were  ready  to  start  to  the  princi- 
pal oourts  on  the  continent  with  the  news  of  the  verdict." 
One  would  Uke  to  laara  what  eSect  the  terdiot  pro- 
noanced  hae  had  upon  the  social  position  of  tha  plaintiff 
and  his  brother,  in  the  oircles  in  which  thej 
they  occupy  the  aelfcame  place  in  high-minded  aristo- 
cratio  society  as  before  that  strange  trial.  The  volume 
also  contains  the  spaeoh  in  the  case  of  Hadhartt,  for 
atabbing  his  flsllow-pnpil  i  the  elaborate  apeeeh  on  Par- 
liamentary PriTllege,  in  the  oaie  StotkdaU  Torsni  Han- 
tard  I  and  sereral  more  spaeohee  on  pubUc 


J5l<  Gnat  Commimon.    By  the  Rev.  John  Harris, 

D.  D.,  Author  of  "  Mammon,"  &c.    Cloth,  pp. 

C3B.    Ward  &  Co. 

Tba  GauT  CoMHiaaiDH  vw  that  given  by  onr  Sarionr 
to  his  apostle*,  "  Go  y*  Into  all  nations,  preaching  the 
Oospel  to  erery  oreatare."  Some  time  since  a  few 
fMenda  to  missionary  anterprlae,  residing  in  Ssotland, 
offered  a  prite  of  two  hnndred  guineas  for  an  Essay  on 
Missions,  which  shonid  be  of  more  extensire  design,  and 
len  epheraeial  than  the  aermous,  tracts,  ud  pamphlets, 
which  fcr  fnrty  years  have  appeared  on  tha  subject  of 
nisdon*  to  the  heathen.  Forty-two  Essays  ware  sent 
In  to  the  Hre  appointed  judges.  Who  were  ohasan  frem 
among  the  most  nnmerons  of  all  denominations  of  Fro- 
testanta.  They  wen  tha  Rer.  Dr.  David  Welsh  of  Edin- 
burgh, the  E«T.  Dr.  Wardlaw  of  Glasgow,  Mr.  MeWUe 
of  London,  Jabes  Bunting,  and  Thomas  Crisp.  Their 
vetdiot,  by  foer  ont  of  flre  volaea,  was  !n  favour  of  Dr. 
Harris ;  and  Iheiw  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  it  was 
come  to  after  dns  deliberation,  and  npoo  the  purest 
ground*.  Who  wM  the  (oUtary  exception  to  nnanimity 
we  are  not  informed. 
Stale  of  Education,  Crime,  l^e.  Sfc.,  and  Propoitd 

Nationai  Trainii^  SehooU  for  ofl  England  and 

WaUt,  ifs.  J[c.    By  JoMph  Bentley.    Longman 

&Co. 

Tbia  work  is  respeatabia  ftr  it*  objeel,  and  wonderful 
for  the  parseveraaee  and  indastry  which  It  dlapiajs,  and 
for  what  its  autb^  has  aeoempUihed,  without,  apparently, 
any  adventitious  aid'.  Wlian*eryyaniig,heBetoDtasaSBn- 


day-school  teacher  in  hiiown  neiglibourhood,neaT01dham. 
He  afterwards  established  several  more  Sunday  sahoola, 
and  a  Mechanics' Inatitutiou.  GraduallytheBeldofnaeftal- 
nesB  widened  I>efore  him ;  and  he  at  length  seems  to  have 
devoted  himself  to  the  task  of,  In  (he  first  place,  hecom- 
itimstely  conversant  with  the  wants,  wishes,  tastes, 
lea  of  the  people,"  io  a  district  where  he  imagined 
that  his  labours  might  he  prodiiotiv*  of  good.  His  me- 
thod was,  selling  little  tracts  and  cheap'peHodicals  among 
the  decent  poor,  or  giving  them  away.  This  was  mainly 
done  on  the  Saturday  attemoont,  when  he  found  tb* 
work-pecple  at  home,  and  at  leisure,  to  chat  with  him 
about  their  circumstances  and  modes  of  living.  He 
allerwards  became  a  traveller  for  a  Manchester  booie, 
which  greatly  enlarged  hts  sphere  of  inquiry;  end,  finally, 
h*  fbrmed  the  idea  of  the  preeentwork.  Ilisonewhidi 
consider  valuable,  at  least,  aa  ui  attempt  to 
promote  thescience  of  statistics;  and  as  containing  many 
fkcta  and  details,  illustrating  the  connexion  be- 
tween early  education  and  good  conduct. 
Oreeee,  u  a  Kingdom :  or,  A  Statittieal  Dticrtp- 
tion  of  that  Country,  from  tht  arrival  of  King 
Otho,  in  1833,  to  tfteprtMia  time.  By  Frederieic 
Strong,  Esq.,  Consul  at  Athene,  from  Bavaria. 
12rao,  cloth,  pp.  404.  Longman  &  Co. 
Thiework  is  unique  of  itskind.  Webavebad  a  thonsand 
and  one  descriptions  of  Modem  Greece  by  traveller!  and 
letter-writers,  but  not  one  systematic  aecouut  of  that 
kingdom,  its  productions,  resources,  and  institutioni,  by 
an  intelligent  resident.  The  work  is  ample  and  complete 
in  matters  of  detui,  and  in  tabular  statements.  Its  author 
may  have  imagined  that  previous  writers  had  said  enough 
about  the  people,  and  their  manners  and  custom*  ;  for 
that  is  the  only  thing  he  has  omitted,  save  polities,  and 
his  own  opinion  of  the  interests  and  prospect*  of  th* 
country.  These  are  blanks ;  but  everything  is  not  to  be 
expected  from  a  work  professedly  statistical. 
Menoirt  of  Ot  Bert.  William  Damdaon,  latt  vf 
Bambow,  near  L$«di.  By  Jame*  Everett.  ISmo, 
pp.  02S,  cloth.  Hamilton  &  Adams. 
The  Memoirs  of  this  worthy  man,  which  are  chiefly 
compiled  fVom  a  diary,  that  he  kept  from  an  early  age, 
will,  no  doubt,  be  interesting  to  his  congregation  and 
immediate  ftiends.  To  the  rest  of  the  world  the  volnme 
will  be  less  atiraotire,  though  it  contains  some  homely 
wisdom,  and  original  tnile  of  manners,  with  abnndant 
evidence  of  the  piety  of  its  aubjeet. 
A  IVeatiie  on  the  Application  nf  Marina  Surv^png 
and  B^drometry  U>  thi  Praetioe  if  Civil  Enginttr- 
ing.  By  David  Stevenson,  Civil-Engineer; 
author  of  the  "  Civil  Engineering  of  Xorth 
America;  with  Charts,  Flans,  Diagmni,  &0." 
Svo,  pp.  173.  Adam  &  Charles  Black. 
This  irork  is  written  fbr  a  partieulai'  class.  Its  pnr- 
pese  is  expressed  in  the  title. 

Moral  Agency  ;  and  Man  at  a  Moral  Afftnt,    By 

William  M'Combie.    Seely,  Londpn. 

This  writer  takes  the  orthodox  and  Protestant  side  ef 

the  qnestionj  and  claims  to  range  with  those  who  tecwr* 

their  faith  from  the  Bible  and  not  from  the  Choreh. 

Six  Sikhoks  on  Imtekestihs  Somict*,  inelndieg  t^ 
CoHvntioH  of  the  Jaws.  By  the  Bev.  John  SoberUHii 
,  Donse.    U.  PaterwKi  Edinburgh. 


UTERABY  EEGISTEE. 


W 


NEW  NOVELS. 

Nolbing  hu  Iktely  fUlen  under  tmr  Dburrfttion  in  this 
dfpkrtmaBt  which  wa  Morider  worth j- of  n  ptrticDUr 
introdactian  to  our  raulen,  uts  Hr«.  Traltope's  "Blue 
BsLLHOF  Enound  ;"  and  it,  (torn  hiTing  appeared  pieca- 
metl  in  •  luf^ne,  mqit  be  prattf  well  known.  It  dis- 
plafi  til  it!  uthor'e  thrawdDeM  *nd  talent;  and  nmbes 
11  aoqaaintad  with  Mms  chaTa«t«rs  and  (roups  that 
■n  Mall;  worth  knowing.  The  entanglement  of  the 
heroine,  a  ohanning  and  trae-heartcd  girl,  with  a  young 
poelaflhefkatidioui,eiquliitelf-Mlflih,  delclf-Mntiment 
claMtiedelicatolT  traced.  The  "pink  and  white  poet," 
and  fail  daintj  riper-reSoed  patroness  and  iViend,  are 
iadetdesqDieitel;  touohed.  Such  family  groupi,  as  that 
ofche  Uarkbanu,  liriag  in  leapectable  and  respeeted 
ponrtT.and  jet  richer  in  honour  and  content,  and  the  ge- 
neral eiteein,  than  their  amblti Due  and  hahionable  neigh- 
boan,  cannot  be  made  too  familiar  to  readeis  of  fiotion, 
Uit.  TroUape,  like  her  eoatempomrleB  Mn.  Gore  and 
Sir  E.  Bulwer,  ii,  b;  the  wa;,  a  sad  libeller  of  the  gay 
aiialocratio  world.  If  troth  be  libel.  The  Terieit  acold 
ind  cbMt  In  Billingtgite  Market  is  a  respectable  and 
honest  woman,  compared  with  her  manceavring  mother 
■ad  danghter  in  this  norel. 

Tn  ToADDCED.  B7  If.  Michel!,  anthor  of  "  The 
Fstiliit;  or.  The  Fortune!  of  Godolphia."  3  rolnmes. 
T.  and  W.  Boone.— This  romance  is  fbnnded  upon  the 
■fitsrioas  or  qnestiousble  story  of  Joanna  queen  of 
Sidly,  whoB*  fbrtnnee  hare  been  as  tempting  to  I  mi  gi- 
aatire  writerB  aa  those  of  Mary  queen  of  Scots.  From 
tt*  title,  it  ua;  be  inferred  that  the  author  adopts  the 
side  of  the  question  favonmble  to  Joinna,  and  which 
Mtbentie  history  hears  ont,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
skwiUble  in  Judgment.  The  period  chosen  enables  the 
■■llMn  to  enrich  his  pif  es  by  the  introduction  of  several 
of  Ibose  eminent  characters  of  whom  Joanna  was  the 
friend  or  patroness ;  and  he  has  given  it  a  home  interest, 
by  the  tutrodnetion  of  gallant  Ejiglish  soldiers.  The  ro- 
nuuce,  taken  a*  a  whole,  is  extremely  pleasing. 

PAMPHLEra. 
Tbi  pBMBtruMtM  Ehfire,  its  Ohioin,  Decline,  and 
Till,  By  John  Macfarlan,  Eaq.^To  such  of  our  South- 
en  leaders  ae  wish  tn  know  the  merits  of  that  rirolent 
<UNni^n  which  is  at  present  rending  the  Kirk  of  Scot- 
lud,  and  threatening  its  destruction,  we  recommend 
ttil  dile  and  temperate  exposition  of  the  causes  of  con- 

OHxariTiOKaon  the  Laws  which  Prohibit  the  Fhee 
InoBTinonof  HuMiNFooDiinaLBTtEntotheCoNSTiTu- 
oii  of  the  IIoL'sr.  of  Commons.    By  a  Fellow- Elector. 

PuiB-EsBiT  of  the  HioRLiKD  SociETt ;  with  an  Ap- 
nuMx,  on  the  Cokditios  of  FinM-SEnTiHTB  in  Cehtaih 
Piaii  of  Scotland.  By  James  Cowie.— This  pamphlet 
dosrres  praise,  so  &r  as  its  object  is  to  expose  some  of 
tlie  erili  of  the  Bothy-syltem,  which,  ae  our  readers  may 
nmsmber,  were  noticed  in  the  articles  on  the  Poor-Laws 
of  SooUaod  that  have  appeared  ia  this  Uagasine.  Has 
llie  Scottish  Poor-IdW  agitation  lUlen  asleep !  Hare 
the  tand-ownera  and  the  wrong-headed  among  the  clergy 
qeielly  carried  their  point  t 

The  GoTEBKMiMt  of  the  Hbtkopoutan  Policc  'ef 
CxnoN.  Bj  James  Henry,  Esq.,  M.  D.— This  seems  a 
satire  on  the  Dublin  police  ;  and  is  probably  a  well- 
Derit«d  chaatiMnent  of  the  organiiation  and  party-nsei 
rf  that  body. 


JVot  OTBB-PftODDCTteN,  bot  DiriCIEHT  ComDMPMOIC, 

the  SouBCE  of  our  SurrXBiMiu.  By  W.  B.  Gref,  Eaq> 
— The  name  of  the  writer  is  a  guarantee  br  this  being 
a  dear  and  a  moderate  statement ;  and  a  satis^tory 
reply  to  the  fsUaoies  by  which  a  half-clad  and  half-starr- 
ed popuhition  are  attempted  to  be  humbugged.  B«< 
commending  the  pamphlet,  we  quote  «ne  or 
ta  show  the  nature  of  it : — 


White  tbe  prodaction  of  the  mannhcturad  article  hat 
increased  pretty  steadily  through  sU  lioissitudes,  ll« 
pToporHoK  o/oitr  aanu/aeturi  enntatntd  at  kumt,  Kitt,  i/f 
late,  rapidlg  dimiHiMird.  While  for  the  flIUen  yean 
from  1JJ*J4  to  183S,  the  home  demand  abaorhed  regularly 
from  40  to  50  per  cent,  {average  41)  of  the  whole  pro- 
duction, during  the  last  three  yean  it  has  only  arenged 
36  per  cent.,  and  in  the  last  diMatrous  year  only  38  per 
cent.  Nay,  more,  in  ipite  of  a  large  increase  in  our 
population,  tlie  actual  quaHtxti/  of  Cotton  maouf^tures 
coDBumed  ut  home,  is  leas  ia  the  lail  three  years  than  in 
the  prtciding  three,  by  144  P^''  ^^°''  i  '■"^  the  quantity 
consumed  in  1S4I,  less  than  at  auy  period  since  1690, 
notwithstandipg  an  augmented  popnlation  of  mora  than 
two  millions. 

It  will  be  oltjectcd  that,  during  the  whole  of  this 
period  our  exports  have  iiicreaaed.  True,  they  have  j — ■ 
but  these  goods  have,  to  a  great  extent,  been  sent 
abroad,  because  it  was  impossible  to  dieposs  of  them  at 
home  ;  they  have  not  been  shipped  hi  tegniar  eieoation 
of  orders  received,  but  have  been  wxriyNtit  for  tb» 
chance  of  farcing  a  sale,  by  excessive  iowuess  of  price. 

The  total  weekly  income  ef  seven  thmiliei  in  Duk- 
infield,  was,  in  1B36,  ilB,  Da.  Od.  Their  household 
expenditure  was  £3,  12j.  3d. ;  leaving  a  surplus  of 
£3,  7b.  9d.  for  education,  saving,  aud  clothing.  In  1641, 
their  aggregate  income  waa  reduced  to  £S,  6b.  Bd., 
while  Iheii  necessary  expenditure  increased  to  £S,  8s.  ld.| 
leaving  not  only  no  surplus  for  clothing,  but  a  heaty 
debt  initead.  In  the  former  year,  food  formed  46  per 
cent,  of  their  expenditure  ;  in  the  latter  year,  89  per  cent. 

Perfect  tVeedom  of  interchange,  therefore, — willing 
and  unburdened  admission  of  tbe  products  of  other 
countries, — must  form  the  sole  baaia  of  our  fliture  pro- 
sperity, bteaut  II  ii  the  toU  eondUum  o»  tAidt  v*  cam 
oMain  tztmdtd  tuarkeufir  oar  gooiU,  and  iadrrassd  ■■• 
plogMtnt/ar  our  ptopit. 

The  same  meaaures — complete  commercial  freedom — 
will,  by  reducing  the  price  of  the  necessaries  of  life  ia 
England,  (and  still  more  by  preventing  those  extreme 
flnctuatloua  wbicb  have  been  so  rninons  to  all,)  enable  the 
mass  of  our  cltiiens  again  to  become  eitensire  pur- 
chasers  of  articles  of  clothing,  and  thus  restore  the  homf 
demaod  to  its  natural  and  healthy  atate,  and  give  us  a 
right  to  anticipate  ila  eteady  annual  increase. 

The  same  measures  will,  by  raising  the  price  of  food 
abroad,  tend  to  assimilate  the  wages  of  the  continent  to 
those  of  England.  They  will  diminish  the  cost  of  mano- 
facturing  production  at  home,  and  augment  it  abroad  ) 
— and  by  lowering  the  rate  of  profit  in  continental 
manafbcturea,  will  lessen  the  inducement  to  inveet  capi- 
tal therein  ;— while,  by  creating  a  demand  for  agricul. 
tursi  produce,  they  will  divert  capital,  enterpriie,  and 
labour  into  that  channel  ;  and  Unatrnf^otfiK/ttdiiu/mt, 
Uuut  «to  an  now  btuUf  oampiid  i»  muiii^  u. 

WuL  NOT  PuL.    Letters  by  BJohard  Cmtwell. 

SuntTAMU'ISM   NO    PjlXI  Of   CBUniAHITy.      A  dls> 

course  lately  preaohed  in  the  Union  Chapel,  Olaigow, 
By  John  Taylor. 

Reasons  wbt  /,  1  Jew,  bate  b>oomi  a  CafMUtO, 
AND  NOT  A  Boman  Catholic.  A  letter  in  reply  to  tbe 
Ser.  R.  W.  Sibthorpe.     By  Bidley  H.  HersehalL 

Umhhi,  td*  Piraior'a  Waickwobb  at  ma  vunm 
Cvuit.    By  th«  IUt.  Henry  BdwHds.  IC. 


Sffa 


LITERARY  REGISTER, 


SERIAL  WORKS. 

EviKBtnOH  ClBUIR  LiBUiBT,  VqI.  XXXII.     HB80- 

roTimi,  ud  AnTmit,  from  the  earliest  ages  to  tbe  pn- 
Bant  time.  B;  J.  Baillie  Ymer,  Esq.,  author  of  "  A 
DuoTiptlre  Mooont  of  P«nia,"  Ik.,  &c.  Pp.  333,  vith 
mkp  and  angnTingi  bj  Juknii.  OlEver  sud  Bojd. — - 
In  Gompoainf  thU  hutoticftl  and  deacriptivB  Meoii 
thete  lekts  of  utoient  empira,  twd  of  •ome  of  the 
momentoiu  eftntt  in  the  aanmli  at  tha  hnnum  x*ee,  the 
ADthor  hu  had  the  great  adTantoge  of  penonal  tiavel, 
and  long  bmUIarltjr  with  the  maDDera  of  the  Eaat.  In 
addition  to  this,  he  has  consulted  a  host  of  old  aatboritiei 
and  of  modeiu  traTellen  and  geographers.  The  nse  i 
Fraaer  has  made  of  these,  leaves  nothing  to  regret  t» 
the  nanownen  of  bis  limita,  though  he  baa  managed 
oondenee  all  that  can  intercBt  tbe  general  reader,  whether 
In  the  past  history  or  modern  aapei>tB  of  the  regions 
scribed.  He  has  Ibond  some  ralnable  original  materials 
in  the  MS.  journals  of  the  late  Mr.  Elliot,  with  the 
petnial  of  whieh  he  was  ^Tonred  b;  tbe  intelligent  and 
hospitable  Britith  Political  Resident  at  Bagdad,  Colonel 
Tajlor,  who  had  also  the  power  of  commnnicating  nmcb 
statistical  and  other  information  collected  bj  himself. 
Yet  no  part  of  the  work  Ii  of  m  uach  inteieK  as  tbe 
(fetches  of  the  antbor>  own  adreatores  among  the 
Knrdishand  Arab  tribes  ;  or  rather  the  resalte  of  bis  own 
and  Hr.  Elliot's  obserration  on  their  manners  and  nsages, 
while  traTelllng  among  them.  One,  in  reading  these 
adTentans,  ma;  fknoy  himself  among  the  Highland  clans 
a  hnndred  yean  since.  As  is  the  piaisewortiiy  cnstom 
of  alltbevolamesof  the  Cabinet  Librakt,  a  part  of  the 
wotfc  is  deroted  to  the  Natural  Uistor;  of  the  oonntries 
desoribad.  On  tbe  whole,  Mesopotamia  and  Assyria  will 
fbrm  a  Tmlnable  and  attraoUre  addition  to  this  popular 

EnauHn  ik  the  NiNETEinrB  CEtmntr. — Southebj* 
Division.  Piet  II.  of  CottXVkLh.  :  ikd  P*>t  II.  ov 
No&TaEnnDiTisioH:  Iuhusbise. — This  gives fkir  pro- 
mise of  tunuug  out  a  beautiful  and  an  nsefal  work,  well 
deserving  public  favour.  It  amply  fulfils  all  that  we 
said  and  predicted  on  its  first  appearance.  From  some 
instinct  or  other,  we  involuntarily  tamed  first  to  Cobm- 
will;  bat  Lancaahire,  the  Utilitarian  division,  will  have 
numerous  admirers.  And  even  from  tbe  manafactnring 
distrieta,  ancient  l^ends  and  ballads,  and  romantic  tra- 
ditions an  by  no  means  excluded.  In  both  Parts,  the 
vrood-engravinge  are  numerous  ;  and  as  beantiftal  and 
light  a«  if  tnwed  by  &ir;  artists. 
'  The  LociL  Hibtobiui's  Tible-Book.  By  M.  A. 
Bichardson.  Parts  I.  to  Y.  A  work  devoted  to  the  Bor- 
der land  of  England,  and  its  northern  towns ;  combin- 
ing, in  ohnnoli^cBl  order,  lematbible  oecurrenees, 
hiftotioal  fkcts,  ancient  traditions,  and  legendary  and 
desoriptiie  ballads ;  in  short,  snatches  of  everything 
wUeh  may  amute  and  interest  the  Northumbrians,  the 
good  ftilks  of  Neweaetle,  and  the  inhabitants  of  tbe  city 
and  county  of  Durham.  The  numerous  works  of  the 
local  antiquaries,  the  Border  connty  bietaries  wid  me- 
moirs, ailbrd  a  ricb  field  ;  and  Mr.  Richardson  has  been 
tt  diligent  gleaner.  Along  with  a  good  deal  of  ODrions 
antiquated  matter,  there  is,no  doubt,  much  that  is  trivial, 
or  of  merely  local  interest.  The  work  is  illustrated 
with  good,  if  roogh  wood-cuta. 

Trb  I«mdon  SiTtiKDAY  Joi'RML.  New  aud  Pictorial 
Series — volamei  I.  and  II. — This  is  a  work  of  abont  the 
use  and  of  the  eUss  of  dtamhen'i  Jimrnal,  and  of  other 
Periodical  Worka  of  entertainment ;  but  it  is  adorned 


with  really  clever  wood-cats.  Whether  we  regard  the 
designs  or  execution,  they  are  capital ;  and,  uulike  the 
absurd  caricatures  and  grotesque  embellisbments  of  tiie 
general  run  of  such  works,  give  futhflil  representations 
of  London  society  in  all  its  lower  phases.  Cbalaea  Pea- 
sioners.  Hackney-coachmen,  Draymen,  lavcry^^tablemen. 
Porters,  Jew  Old-Clotbesmeo,  Low  Gamblers,  are  all  ei- 
eellent,  and  evidently  from  the  life.  The  unnamed  artist 
is  equally  happy  in  his  representations  of  the  middle. 
class.    The  volnmes  make  an  entertaining  table-book. 

IbioHr's  PicTonuL  SbiIKSFURB.  Pisra  XL.  and 
XLI.    Titus  AniiMNicm,  ud  Pb&icles. 

The  Sohos  of  Dibdih,  with  the  Moaic.    Pakt  VI. 

BeIKDE'S  DimONlBT   OP    SCtBNCE,   LlTEUTDEB,  AHB 

Akt.    PirtX. 

CHiiiBESs'sIirrDRHAtiOHPOK  THE  People.  PiniXlV. 

Tyu's  Shiksfeiee.     Ptn  XXXIV.    Comoluiits. 

Facts  and  Fiouees.    No.  V. 

Tbe  Gabekldhzie's  Wallet.  No.  II.  This  new 
number  is  quite  u  geuial  and  racy  as  its  predecossor. 

Winkle's Catheoeals.  Nos.41,42.~HerefaTd Cathe- 
dral, containing  six  plates,  and  the  customary  quantity 
of  letterpress,  descriptive  and  historical. 

The  Cheistian  Diabt  with  Moeai.  and  Rsuoious 
Reflections  toe  bvxbv  Dat  in  the  Ykae.  Hastings, 
London. 

Le  Kecx's  MsvoitiALS  OF  Cahbeidoe.  No.  XXll.— 
King's  College;  XXIIL  Pembroke  College;  XXIV. 
annel  College ;  XXV.  Parish  of  St.  Botolph,  Ad- 
denbrooke's  Hospital,  &o. 

U'Culldch's  GiioaBAPHiCAL,  STAnmcAL,  and  Hmo- 
EICAL  DlCTIONABT.     Part  XIV. 

The  Castles  and  AsBEn  of  Eholand.  By  Wm.  Beattis, 
MJ).  Part  II.— This  new  embellished  work  looks  well; 
)nt  as  we  have  not  seen  the  first  Fart,  we  can  neither 
ipeak  as  to  ite  plan  nor  probable  extent. 

CVHHTNO'S  Fox's  BoOE  of  MAJtTTBS.     Part  XI. 

NEW  POEMS  AND  DRAMAS. 
Tbe  PiLanni  of  Glencoe,  and  Other  Pobxs.  By 
Thomas  Cahfbbll. — This  new  productton  of  tbe  Bard  of 
Hope,aa  the  learned  call  Mr.  Campbell,  has,  at  tbe  very 
least,  the  beauty  of  nnexpeetsdness.  Nay,  it  has  mucb 
Are  not  ihe  gleaning-grapes  of  Edom  better 
than  the  vintage  of  Boirah  I— The  Pilgrim  of  Glencos 
is  a  simple  and  homely  tale  of  real  life,  and  one  illns- 
ttative  of  Highland  maoneis,  and  of  the  graces  and 
>s  of  the  mountaineer.  In  the  olden  time,  It  wu 
often  objected  to  Campbell,  that  he  was  too  tUtiiioae, 
too  finical  in  style.  Now,  we  suspect,  tbe  fknlt  will  be 
ftaeied  to  lie  on  the  other  side ;  and  he  willbefbnndtoo 
&mlliar  and  colloquial.  Hie  poem  seldom  rises  iboTC 
the  narrative  style,  yet  wa  think  that  the  hand  wbich 
drew  Outalissi,  may  be  recognised  in  the  portiait  of  tlie 
■  It  Highlander:— 

Old  Norman's  eye 
Was  proudly  savage,  even  in  oouttesy. 
His  sinewy  shoulders, — each,  tbongh  aged  and  lean, 
Broad  as  the  curled  Herculean  head  between^ 
His  Bcomfbl  lip,  his  eyes  of  yellow  fire. 
And  nostrils  that  dilated  quick  with  Ire, 


Neman,  in  truth)  had  led  his  eaiiier  life 

In  raids  of  red  revenge,  and  feudal  strife. 

Religions  duty  in  revenge  he  saw. 

Proud  Honoar's  right,  imd  Nature's  honest  law. 

First  in  tbe  cbotgo,  and  foremost  in  panait. 

Long-breathed,  deep-die«ted,  and  in  speed  of  fbot 
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A  iMtoh  Ibr  sUkge, — Bttll  flsGter  vrheo  the  prej 

Wu  nam,  in  perBceation'a  cti]  dsy ; 

Cbeeied  to  tlut  chue  b;  brutal,  bold  Dandee, 

No  Highland  hound  had  lapped  more  blood  than  he. 

Oft  had  he  cbanged  the  CoTenaater'a  breath 

Oom  howia  oFpsalcDod;  to  howls  of  death. 

And  though  long  bound  to  peace,  it  [rked  Iiim  still. 

His  dirk  had  ne'er  one  hated  foe  to  kill. 

Yet  Norman  had  fierce  Tirtaes,  that  would  mock 

Cold-blooded  Tories  of  the  modem  Etock, 

Who  starre  the  braadlesa  poor  with  fraud  and  eaiit, — 

He  slaw,  and  saved  them  from  the  pangs  of  want. 

This  old  hero  has  a  son,  remarkable  for  good,  plain 
seme,  and  calm  blood  ;  tbnd  of  books  and  knowledge ; 
cnrioni,  meditative,  and  sagacioiUjhoweTar  he  had  come 
by  his  no-Celtio  chaiacter ;  and  the  Ter;  opposite  of  the 
fieiy  and  irascible  Norman,  whose  anger  he  provokes  bj 
abjnring  Jaeobitism. 
Ho  blow-pipe  erer  whitened  furnace  Are 
Qniek  as  these  words  lit  up  his  father's  ire, 
Who  anried  even  old  Abraham  for  his  fkith, 
Ordained  to  put  his  only  son  to  death. 
He  started  up  in  lueh  a  mood  of  sonl 
The  white  bar  bites  hia  ihowniaD'a  stirring-pole ; 
He  damn'd  too,  and  brought  out  with  snarl  and  howl, 
O  INa  I  Dia  !  and  Koul !  Dioul ! 

Stretal  minor  pieces,  more  elsgantljr  Tersiflad  than 
tbe  PUgrim,  &I1  np  the  Tolume ;  but  as  the;  hare  already 


appeared,  and  as  Campell'a  poetry  oerer  remain*  long 
under  a  bushel,  we  need  not  specify  what  must  already 
have  been  read  in  half  the  newepapen  of  the  day. 

Zitcninr  Cobble,  a  Rigmarole  in  IQirme.  Ball : 
London. — This  is  a  rather  clever  satire,  in  Hudibrastio 
metres. 

ZiiM,  a  Tile  of  GBUuntii.inUwoaPomu.  By 
Lewis  EraDC. 

BaowNDio's  Bells  mv  Potaaa^mra.  No.  IT. 
King  Victor  and  King  Charles :  Moion. — This  produc- 
tion is  rather  dramatic  dialogues  of  a  tragio  character, 
than  a  regular  tragedy.  Some  of  the  dialognas  posisM 
great  poetical  and  draaiatie  beauty. 

CuiBArTESisncs  of  PlIlrrEm^by  Henry  Tteere,  Esq.: 
Murray. — A  series  of  elegant  and  beautifol  poetic 
sketches,  in  which  the  leading  eharaeteiisties  of  each  of 
the  great  masters  of  the  Italian  and  Flemish  school  are 
GBlicitously  and  briefly  portrayed. 

The  Dronxabd,  a  Poem,  by  John  O'Niel,  with  Illus- 
trations hy  George  Cmikshank. — This  little  poem,  the 
production  of  an  intelligent  mechanio,  well  deserres  the 
patronage  of  the  friends  of  the  Temperance  oanse. 

Skeichks  Of  Bbitiih,  by  James  Howie,  M.D.,  anthot 
of  "  Home,"  &o. — A  desoriptiTe  poem,  in  somewhat  halt- 
ing blank  reise,  and  framed  on  Do  definite  plan. 
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Ton  Tonr  Bddoet  hat  at  length  made  its  appearance, 
and  among  some  hTonrable  features,  it  oontains  the  ap- 
palling annonncement,  that  an  inoome-taK  of  7d.  per 
pound,  or  neariy  three  per  cent.,  is  to  be  imposed  on  all 
i>cotMS,ttom  whaterer  source  derived,  of  above  £150  a- 
year.  Nothing,  certainly,  can  be  more  nnfair,  than  to  tax 
an  ineome  derived  tnm  trade  or  professional  exertions 
at  the  same  rate  as  a  similar  income  derived  fhim  laud. 
An  ineome  arising  from  a  trade  or  profession  is,  in  few  in' 
■tances,  worth  more  than  two  or  three  years'  pnrohaae  ; 
while  a  land  rental  is  worth  thirty  years'  purchase.  It 
is  quite  plain,  therefore,  that,  in  common  justice,  a  gra- 
dnaled  scale,  somewhat  in  proportion  to  the  value  of 
the  income,  ought  to  be  applied.  Bot  besides,  as  is  well 
known,  it  is  impossible  to  levy  a  tax  derived  from  trades 
and  proftenons  fairly.  Few  persona  in  these  ranks  of 
life  know  preeisely  what  their  incomes  are ;  and  sup- 
pose that,  at  the  time  the  tai  is  imposed,  and  the  Snit 
returns  made,  the  tradesman  hasau  unusually  prosperous 
year,  and  honestly  returns  the  amonnt  of  his  income,  he 
has  the  ntmoat  difitcnlty,  as  was  foond  formerly,  in  get- 
ting an  abatement  in  subsequent  years,  when  his  trade 
U  tiillnig  off;  and  it  is  only  through  an  inquisitorial 
examinatioa  of  his  books,  and  the  most  humiliating 
exposure  of  his  a&in  to  the  myrmidons  of  the  tax- 
gatherer,  for  whose  secrecy  he  has  no  adequate  security, 
that  he  baa  any  chance  of  obtaining  relief.  Besides,  an 
iiKonie-tax  offer*  a  dirsctbriln  for  fraud  and  dishonesty. 
Let  a  Iradesman  only  keep  his  booksinconfliaion,  and  be 
may  Aetj  all  the  inspectors  of  the  income-tax  to  discover 
hi*  income.  Anincome-tax  has  been  hitherto  considered 
exclnsively  awar.laxiaad  that  of  five  per  cent.,  imposed 
by  Pitt  in  1798,  w»  repealed  immediately  on  the  ratiHea- 
tion  of  the  treaty  of  Amiens :  and  the  other  tax  of  ten  per 
cenU,  imposed  by  the  Whiga,was,  in  spite  of  all  the  efforts 
of  the  Ministry  to  maintain  it  in  a  modified  degree,  repeal- 
ed in  1816.  Another  great  evil  of  an  income-tax  is  the 
eaKwith  which  it  may  be  increased,  and  the  hands  of  the 
CbaneeUor  of,  the  Exchequer  thrust  deeper  uid  deeper 
into  the  pockets  of  the  sobjects.  Wo  will  venture  to 
predict,  that  it  wont  long  remain  at  three  per  c«nt.;  bnt 
vdlt  soon  be  raised  to  five.  Lord  Brongham  has  moved 
resolntiona  eondemnatory  of  the  extension  of  the  tax  to 
incomea  from  tradee,  profesaians,  gee.;  and  a  movement 
to  tbe  Hune  efleei  is  m^Hpj  among  the  Liberal  ; 


bers  of  the  Honse  of  Commons :  bnt  It  is  In  vmln  to  ex- 
pect that  a  Parliament  of  landowners  and  dnecurista 
will  ever  consent  to  tax  themselves  and  let  other  elassei 
escape.  This  would  be  contrary  to  their  whole  policy 
throughout  all  history.  But  perhaps  those  who  have 
most  to  complain  of  the  manner  in  which  the  tax  'a  to 
be  levied  are  the  firmen ;  and  it  shows  how  careleas  the 
landowners  are  of  their  tenants'  interest,  provided  they 
get  the  rents.  They  are  held  ont  as  men  not  to  be 
trusted.  Every  other  class  is  allowed  to  make  a  return 
of  his  Income,  in  order  to  taxation,  but  the  fSumer.  A 
rigid  and  inflexible  role  is  laid  down  fbr  him,  that  his 
profits  are  one-half  of  his  rent.  By  the  application  of  tUl 
rnle,  daring  the  last  years  of  the  late  property-tax,  far- 
mers paid  hundreds  o-year  of  tax  on  an  assumed  inoome, 
while  they  not  only  had  no  income  at  all,  but  were,  a* 
the  sequel  proved,  losing  their  whole  capital. 

The  new  Budget  amonnts,  in  ftet,  to  a  oomplete  n- 
sion  of  the  TaritT.    Among  its  favoarable  features  Is  the 
moval  of  a  number  of  the  prohibitions^  especially  those 
I  cattle,  sheep,  &o.   The  duty  on  asses  la  very  anneces- 
rily  reduced  fVom  10s.  to  2b.  6d;  oxen,  £1;  cows,  lis.; 
calves,  10s.   The  duty  oncalves  is  not  proportioned  to  that 
ouoien.  Sheep,3e.;swine,5s.   These  are  at  present  pro- 
hibited. Bacon, hams, &o., from 2Ss.  to  llaj  beef, fresher 
slighty  salted,  at  present  prohibited,  8s. — all  per  cwt. 
All  these  are  the  duties  from  foreign  oonntrieg.    Tallow, 
from  3s.  2d.  to.Sd.;  coBbe,  fbreign,  from  lei  3d.  to  8d.; 
and  fhim  British  possessiens,  from  7d.  to  4d. 

The  unpopular  measure  of  an  income-tax  might  have 
been  avoided  by  merely  doing  justice  to  all  classes;  by 
imposing  on  the  landed  interest  the  taxes  they  ought  to 
pay.  Ae  every  one  knows,  the  land-tax,  when  fltst  im- 
posed, was  an  assessment  of  4s.  per  pound ;  so  that.  If 
now  levied  at  that  rate,  it  would  yield  a  revenne  of 
nearly  eight  millions.  Then  a  tax  on  the  sueeeeeion  ik 
land  should  be  imposed,  similar  to  that  on  moveables, 
which  would  yield  three  or  ibur  millions  more,  so  that 
all  financial  difficulties  would  be  relieved.  But  what  has 
rendered  it  necessary  to  impose  an  income-tax  in  time 
of  peace  T  Merely  the  insane  interference  vrith  the 
powers  of  Asia,  so  that  there  is  not  a  single  nation  be- 
tween Cabul  and  Pekin  which  is  not  ready  to  rise  upon 
us  at  a  moment's  notice.' 
Peel's  Cora-Law  Bill  is  nfe,  hxTug  ptMed  the  SMUid 
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nwliDK  bjr  SS4  to  nEr-nKU'tti^tTi  ^'>^-  Mr  Villiers' 
laotion  for  »  total  and  immediate  repeal,  wae  supported 
only  by  ninelj.  So  that  our  readers  maj  judge  what 
ahaace  there  is  for  a  meisare  for  total  repeal  being  car- 
ried JD  the  House  aa  preBently  constituted.  To  continue 
to  agitate  for  Corn-Law  repeal  by  itself  alone,  is  worw 
than  nule».  It  is  onl;  by  an  citeoaion  of  tbe  NuflVage, 
that  heneSoial  refbrma  will  ever  be  carried.  For  it  ia 
quite  plain  that  the  arisloeiacy  hold,  and,  in  fact,  are 
BBtitlodtoholditheogitsttoa  of  the  Corn-Law  repealera, 
nnsupported  as  it  ie  by  the  working-cluGea,  in  litter  con- 

EmoBATioM.— Among  the  proposals  fbr  remedying  the 
distress,  [turn  admitted  to  be  general,)  believed  to  be 
entertained  by  Miniaten  daring  the  Tacattoa,  was  emi 
(ration  on  a  Urge  scale.  Jn  a  former  nninber  we  de- 
nounced the  notion  of  transporting  tbe  people  to  the 
food,  and  not  bringing  the  fbod  to  the  people.  We  were, 
of  conne,  fiercely  attacked  by  a  set  ofperiodicala  in  this 
MnDtry  in  the  interest  of  the  inhabitants  of  onr  colonies, 
who  wish  lo  draw  from  us  all  the  adult  men  and  women 
of  the  working  elaasea,  leaTing  Britain,  aa  a  sort  of  grand- 
mother, to  rear  up  children  to  the  transportable  age  for 
the  benefit  of  our  dependencies.  As  some  of  llieae 
periodicals  are  only  yet  a  ten  weeka  old,  they  cannot  be 
expected  to  hare  come  to  their  senses;  but  we  may 
Bonly  hint,  that  aa  wa  hare  uniformly  opposed  the  Black 
SlneTradeinallitBparta,»eare  equally  determined  to 
oppose  Jile  WhiU  Slave  Trade  now  advocated  by  numer- 
ous "pii/nnAro^li:"  journals.  The  horrors  of  the  "middle 
passage,"  short  as  it  comparatively  is,  with  a  fair  wind 
ftnd  calm  sea,  ia  nothing  to  a  voyage  to  Australia,,  either 
by  Cape  Horn  or  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope.  We  are, 
therefore,  glad  to  observe  that  the  Ministry  has  no  inten- 
tion of  recommending  any  general  system  of  emigration. 
On  the  contrary,  they  find  the  miaery  of  tbe  existing  prac- 
tice such,  that  they  are  to  bringin  a  Bill  lo  render  Emu/ra- 
tion aondij^ealt — a  bill  to  prevent  emigrants  from  being 
ttarved  or  poisonad  in  their  pasaage  abroad  with  rotten 
provisiona.or  by  the  still  more  ingenious  device  of  stinting 
them  in  their  supply  of  water — dirty  at  the  onteet — so 
U  to  prevent  them  either  cooking  or  eating  the  salt  junk 
which  ha*  perhaps  twine  circumnavigated  the  globe,  and 
been  sold  by  government  as  useless  stores.  The  pas^n- 
gers  are  also  to  have  more  room  than  at  preaenl.  All 
Uiia  will  raise  the  expense  of  emigrating,  and  operate  aa 
ft  oheck.  With  the  single  eiception  of  a  alava  ship,  an 
emigrant  ship — and  we  have  our  information  ^om  living 
witnesses  in  this  city — Is  the  scene  of  the  greatest  human 
misery  that  ia  conceivable.  There  is  plenty  of  land  in  thia 
eountry  yet  unoccupied.  The  late  Duke  of  Cleveland 
pldd  £600  a-year  to  his  own  tenants  alone  for  fox  coverts; 
that  is  to  say,  for  places  to  breed  vermin — not  merely 
foxes  to  destroy  the  farmers'  lambs  and  poultry,  but  rab- 
bits to  f^d  the  other  vermin,  and  to  destroy  the  com 
crops  also.  The  same  system  is  now,  and  haa  been  for 
years.  In  operation  in  tbe  Irfithians.  We  know  of  two 
or  three  fox  coverts  ourselves,  whence  the  tenants  draw  a 
Crelkter  return  in  the  way  of  abatement  of  rent,  and  even 
ID  direct  payment  fhim  the  squirearchy,  than  from  the 
best  land  on  their  farms.  Perhaps  some  of  our  readers 
Will  assist  Dsin  making  out  "a  Ketuni  of  the  number  of 
ibx  coverts  in  Scotland,  for  which  the  tenant  is  paid  not 
m  ca/livale,  or  depasture,"  that  the  foxes  may  not  be  dis- 
tnrbed.  It  is  plain,  we  have  not  too  little,  but  too  much 
land  in  this  country,  when  large  portions  of  it  are  unde- 
niably set  aside  for  the  pnrpose  of  rearing  vermin.  But 
to  look  to  the  moral,  and  it  may  he  the  religions  aspect 
of  emigration— what  right  have  we,  aa  a  nation,  to  send 
out  a  body  of  men  to  plunder  another  body — to  diepos- 
tess  them  of  their  lands,  which  the  God  of  nature  has 
given  them  t  Is  it  anything  more  decent,  to  open  a  shop 
In  London  for  selling  the  lands  of  the  people  at  the  anti- 
podes, or  borrowing  money  on  the  security  of  them — 
rather  a  bad  secnrity  on  this  aide  of  the  Tweed,  vra 
Opine— than  it  would  be  for  Mumbo  Jumbo  to  open  a 
■hop  At  Timbuctoo,  for  the  sale  of  tbe  lord^ip  ot  Dal- 
keith t 

Thb  LiTnLonnPREainKwiHoPK. — Lord  John  Russell 
bn>n(fat  on  •  diiciuaion  reUtiTa  to  the  Iat«  Lord  Presi- 


dent's  resignation,  by  moving  for  the  letters  of  rarignk- 
lion  sent  in  by  hia  lordship,  and  Chief  Justice  Bushe  of 
the  Irish  Queen's  Bench;  both  of  whom  had  long  been 
incapacitated  from  the  active  duties  of  their  offices,  and 
rather  suspiciously,  it  must  be  admitted,  retained  office 
(ill  tbe  Tories  came  into  power.  The  Whigs,  how- 
ever, undoubtedly  touched  upon  rather  a  dangerous 
topic  for  them.  The  jobbing  about  Lord  Corehonse'a 
resignation  is  rather  too  recent  to  be  entirely  forgotten ; 
and  the  notorious  tucl  that,  during  the  ten  years  they 
held  office,  they  did  not  promote  a  single  Tory  to  the 
Bench,  or  to  any  other  ofHce,  cannot  be  overlooked.  It 
is  impossible,  also,  to  keep  out  of  view  what  sort  of 
appointments  they  have  made.  We  believe  great  part 
of  the  profeasioo  vdll  agree  vrith  as  when  we  rtate, 
that  old  and  deaf  af  tbe  lata  Lord  President  was,  ho 
was  at  least  aa  efficient  as  some  of  the  younger  Whig* 
who  have  been  placed  on  the  bench,  with  whom  doing 
nothing  appears  to  tie  the  mie  and  working  the  excep- 
tion. It  was  rather  ap  nnforlnnate  period,  alio,  for  the 
Whigs  to  attack  a  Tory  Judge,  from  alleged  neglect  of 
duty.  We  do  not  believe  that  the  late  President  won, 
during  his  whole  career,  as  long  absent  from  his  duty 
as  some  of  the  Judges  appointed  since  IB32  hava 
already  been.  How  any  one  can  reeoneile  it  lo  his  era- 
science — not  having  even  the  plea  of  poverty  to  plead — 
to  accept  of  the  public  money,  monUt  after  month,  for 
doing  nothing,  while  his  table  is  filled  with  law  procmiea, 
and  the  litigants  in  the  suita  starving  from  tbe  law's 
delay,  ne  know  not.  Certainly  the  eminent  Jndge  we 
allude  to  would  better  consult  hia  dignity,  and  hia  well- 
earned  reputation,  by  an  immediate  resignation  than 
continue  to  hold  an  office,  the  duties  of  which  he  is  un- 
able to  discharge.  We  do  not  see  that  there  ia  any 
probability  of  getting  rid  of  superannuated  Judges  re- 
taining their  seat  on  the  bench,  tilt  an  imperative  rale 
be  laid  down  for  the  resignation  of  all  Judges  at  a  oer- 
tain  age.  This  would,  no  doubt,  sometimes  entail  a 
retired  allowance  or  two  more  on  the  country  than  at 
present  ;  and  it  might  even  occasionally  deprive  the 
bench  of  an  able  Judge,  who,  thongh  old,  was  in  fall 
possession  of  his  faculties,  to  make  way  for  one,  who, 
though  younger,  was  of  less  capacity  ;  bat  Tre  do  not 
think  these  evils  are  at  all  comparable  to  that  of  allowing 
a  worn-out  Judge  to  retain  bis  seat,  after  his  faonltiss 
have  been  greatly  deteriorated  by  age.  After  all  the 
discussion,  it  appears,  that  the  Whigs  were  mistaken,  in 
as.ierting  that  the  late  President  had  not  done  hia  duty 
in  presiding  at  Jury  trials.  Since  1830,  be  has  only- 
delegated  the  duty  in  three  instanres  to  hia  juniors. 
.For  our  own  parts,  we  think  it  would  be  much  better  if 
the  Juniors  were  made  to  do  the  duty,  either  exclusively 
or  in  rotation,  with  the  Chief.  Nothing  can  be  more 
awkward  than  bringing  Bills  of  Exceptions  against 
charges  to  a  Jury,  on  aoeount  of  misdirection  before  the 
Division  in  which  he  aita  ;  thus  making  the  junion,  or 
who  ought,  at  least,  to  be  juniora.  Or  inferior  in  talent, 
sit  as  Judges  on  their  own  Chief.  For  these,  as  well  aa 
for  other  obvious  reaaona,  we  think  that  not  the  Preai- 
dentof  each  Division,  but  the  Junior  Jndge  in  the  Inner 
House,  should  preside  at  all  Jury  tnalsi  althongh  ws 
confess  we  never  could  see  any  good  reason  why  tho 
whole  Court  should  not  be  present.  Surely  matten  as 
important  are  tried  by  Jury  in  civil  cases,  aa  by  the 
Court  of  Justiciary;  yet  three  Judges  must  be  present  in 
it,  to  make  a  quorum,  however  paltry  the  case. 

APFOHiNiaTiN. — As  we  anticipated,  the  wbole  Sritiah 
force  in  Aflghaniatan,  consisting  of  541)0  men,  baa  been 
massacred.  Of  course,  nothing  but  revenge  ia  t^ked  of; 
and  when  Sit  Robert  Peel  announced  that  %  targe  addi- 
tional force  was  to  be  sent  to  India,be  was  cheered  fh>m  all 
parts  of  the  House.  It  is  well  wordi  consideration,  how- 
ever, whether  it  is  becoming  the  dignity  of  a  great  nation 
like  Britain  lo  follow  the  example  of  barbairena  nations, 
and  take  the  savage  sort  of  revenge  which  must  be  con- 
templated. What  satisfaction  will  it  be  to  the  people  in 
thia  country,  in  return  for  the  income  tax,  that  Affghan- 
istan  is  laid  waste  with  fire  and  sword, — that  Cabul 
and  other  towns  are  burned,  and  that  a  parcel  of  misei^ 
able  old  men,  women,  and  ohUdnn,baTs  paiiibtd  ia  ttw 
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ttatt,  OT  hara  b«en  mUEaered  by  onr  EoldierB  t    It  ia  I  of  the  old  biMehH  of  tnauafkctniOB  kre  bsginAiiig  to 

ptrfecUy  plkin  that  we  canaat  now  occupy  the  eoantr;;  I  itiire.  

■enge  u  u  taLked  of  will  only  have  the  j  AGRICULTURE, 


B&ct  of  rendering  the  Afi)ghaaB  more  hostile,  and 
readj  to  asaist  the  French  or  RussLana  in  an;  iniaiion 
of  India  thej  miy  attempt.  A  savage  rerenge,  such  aa 
ii  contemplated,  will  atlU  (krther  irritate  the  neighbour- 
ing  natiou,  and  tend  hrthar  to  facilitate  an  inTulon  of 
Ii^ia  at  the  prapei  moment.  It  ahonld  alio  be  kept  in 
Tiew,  tbat  it  was  a  British  officer  who  set  the  example 
in  maesaoring  prisoners  in  cold  hlood  ;  and  there  is  little 
doubt  that  that  atroeitjr  waa  one  of  Uie  chief  ineeatlvea 
to  the  rerolt. 

Cbih^ — Sir  Henry  Pottinger  aeems  to  be  Bailing  back- 
wards uid  formrda  along  the  coast,  without  attempting 
anjlbing  deoieiTe.  He  ^>a  reqairea  additional  troopi 
and  dupe  ;  and  mnch  haman  blood,  and  not  a  few  mil- 
lions of  treasure,  will  be  eipended  before  this  paltry  and 
nnjntt  opiou  war  be  terminated. 


TRADE  AND  MANUFACTURES. 
Kaoant  proceedings  in  Parliament  hare  had  ni 
in  dispellioK  the  gloom  which  has  so  long  hung  oi 


Owing  to  the  very  &Tonrable  state  of  the  weather,  % 
much  larger  breadth  of  spring  wheat  haa  been  town  than 
usual,  and  in  those  diatricta  adapted  for  the  spring  aow- 
iugof  this  kind  of  crop,  tliedefidency  in  the  autumn  sow- 
ing has  been  nearly  auppHed.  The  supplies  of  grain  in  the 
hands  of  fkrmers  In  this  district  (Kdinburgh)  seem  fully  as 
maeh  as  nsual  at  thiaeaaeoni  and  aa  the  price  of  grain  haa 
been  falling  slowly  thronghont  the  mouth,  it  would  appear 
tobe  anticipated  that  thereiaasnfficient  supply  in  the  coon- 
trytill  harTest.witbout  any  foreign  importatiun.  We  have 
seldom  known  the  com  apeculaton  more  at  fault  than 
they  hate  been  within  the  late  few  months.  It  waa 
oonSdently  expected  In  NoTember,  that  the  whole  grain 
In  bond  woald  have  bean  entered  ere  now  at  the  filing 
duty ;  whereas,  the  duty  is  now  SB*.  8d.,  without  mueb 
probability  of  any  great  reduction  for  aome  time.  A« 
was  to  be  anticipated,  the  allowing  the  importation  of 
tbreign  cattle  has  created  a  great  aenaation  In  the  breed- 
ing diatrlcta;  and  it  is  eien  said  tbat  the  propoeal  haa 
already  had  the  efeet  of  redncing  the  price  of  cattle  in 
^        _  „        _  Ireland.    We  haTo  no  doubt  that  in  both  Housea  of  P«i^ 

mnnnnctunng  diBtricta,  and  the  distress  and  destitution  '  liament  an  attempt  will  be  made  to  tbrow  out  thiB  part 
"   ""   le  generally  ae  great  as  eror.    At  Paieley,  some  I  of  the  Budget,— the  only  real  good  part  of  it ;  and  the 
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THE  CHOWNINa  HERCY  OF  THE  TORIES. 

TsBpeelpoliBy  haa  reaped  the  climax  1  Sir  Robert  haa  taken  even  his  own  warmest  supporter*  by  anrpriM. 
There  were  nhispen  of  »  Property-tax.  To  some  that  seemed  a  neceaaary,  as  it  will  always  be,  a  jnat  tax.  If 
birly  leiied.  But  the  whole  Income  of  the  country  suddenly  brought  within  the  sweep-net  of  the  Hinister,  that 
waa  newa  t  And  as  surely  as  tbat  the  landlord's  clutch  of  the  bread  of  the  people  will  never  be  unloosed  during 
bis  reign,  it  now  is  that  every  man  belonging  to  the  generally  nueasy  middle  classes,  every  man  striving  to 
Miaintain  lu«  place  in  society,  upon  the  lessening,  or,  in  many  cases,  the  almost  extinguished  profite  of  a  trade  or 
»  prolbnion,  most  not  only  be  taxed,  but  rendered  liable  to  the  same  ordeal,  in  the  rigid  ecrutiny  of  his  most 
■acred  and  private  afbirs,  as  If  he  were  a  bankrupt  attempting  to  defraud  his  credilon. 

Well,  the  existing  constitueacies  sent  those  Members  to  Parliament  who,  having  first  adopted  Peel'e  Sliding 
Sc&le,  which  is  to  mete  the  People's  Food,  will  next  sanction  hie  Fixed  Standard  for  mulcting  every  man's  Income. 
A  Sliding  Scale  for  the  purposes  of  the  Landlord  ;  a  Frocmsteaa  bed  fbr  those  of  the  Minister. 

The  Newspaper  press,  we  rejoice  to  Gee,is  nearly  unanimouain  denooneingaD  Income  Tax  on  trades  and  pro- 
fesdons  ;  the  country  fs  already  ringing  f>om  side  to  ude  with  indignation  ;  and  no  man  can  paiDt  the  gross  in- 
JDrtice  and  the  injurious  and  torturing  operation  of  sneh  a  tax  black  enough.  Even  Sir  Robert  Peel,  himself, 
though  he  cares  little  about  ita  unequal  pressure,  admits  ite  inquiiitorial  character.  That  seems,  Indeed,  to  be 
very  generally  understood,  but  not  yet  to  the  full  extent.  The  Income  Tax,  with  its  Local  Boards,  Tory  Com- 
nismonen,  Tory  understrappers,  prying,  eaplonaga,  and  reckless  eiposnrs*  of  private  a&its,  was,  in  its  day,  one 
Of  the  most  envenomed  weapcns  of  party  spite  and  political  persecution  that  ever  the  minions  of  any  Government 
wielded.  Many  men  of  lilieral  sentiments  still  alive  must  remember  their  own  sufferings  and  the  lender  meroiea 
of  itsinqnisitorial  machinery.  And  what  it  wis  in  the  beginning  of  the  centory,  it  will  he  again;  for  Peel's 
Bodget  will  be  carried,  in  snbetance,  and  in  every  important  detail  ;  and,  whatever  may  be  modiSed,  the  tax  on 
the  precariont  incomes  of  trades  and  professiona  will  asanredly  not  be  spared,  if  there  shall  be  a  tax  on  property 
«f  any  kind.  A  war  tax, — never  reeorted  to  but  in  the  last  extremity  and  the  most  grievous  and  injurious  in 
opention, — will  be  imposed  upon  that  class  of  the  community,  which,  with  the  exception  of  the  actnally  half- 
starving  maDufacturere,  are  the  least  able  to  bear  it.  The  country  has  been,  for  nearly  thirty  years,  comparatively 
at  peace,  though  the  great  majority  of  the  class  to  be  mulcted  have  been,  and  that  for  yean,  at  war,  in  warding 
«l[  poverty  or  pecuniary  difBcnlty,  iu  the  midst  of  decaying  trade,  lessening  and  preearions  profits,  rainone  com- 
petition in  all  professions,  and  no  foreign  outlet  for  professional  talent.  And  after  a  serieaof  bad  seasons,  when 
the  increased  expense  of  living,  of  bnying  merely  meat  and  bread,  and  common  necessaries,  has  been  seriously 
Mt  by  every  family,  save  the  opulent  tew,  it  is  proposed  to  impose  this  tax  anew :  and  that  without 
uty   eanse  satisfactorily  shown,  save   the  mere  convenience  of  the   Minister.      Had   this  odioua   meainre 

*  In  PariisoMat,  the  lacreey,  the  delicacy,  the  jiosour  of  the  personi  intruiled  to  eiunine  schedules  ud  appeals,  is 
paraded  in  snsver  to  avsiy  objecUon.  Now,  in  Scatland,  it  is  veil  known  that  Ih*  itatementa  uid  appeeli  of  penoui 
aarebaiged,  were  aetoBlIy  sold  to  the  ■soS-shops  for  naila  paper.     This  might  not  take  place  avaryvbere,  but  it  ^did  taks 
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foll«wad  tho  Total  B«pHl  of  the  Taiii  od  Food,  there  miglit  have  been  soms  reawiD,  or  at  Icut,  Eome  decent 
pretext  bt  the  conne  adopted.  Bet  to  afford  the  nusa  of  the  community  qd  redress  for  tbeir  maBter-grieraoee, 
— the  Bresd-Taz, — to  give  the  muinfkcturea  of  the  countr;  no  snbatantial  relief  that  can  with  eertunt;  be  cal- 
oulated  upon,  and  to  impou  flvah  bnrdeiu,  hesTieit  in  atnoant  to  those  least  able  to  bear  Ihem,  and  m»de 
intolelkble  in  the  mode  of  ezaation,  is  the  Crowning  Mere;  of  Sir  Robert  Feel 'a  vigorous  administration. 

His  real  Tea«oa,  after  all,  ma;  have  been  fear  that  the  Com-Lair  Kepealen  would  put  their  threats  into 
execution,  and  force  him  to  enrrander,  hj  stlffvjng  themseWes,  in  order  to  cot  off  his  Excise  aod  Costonu  re- 
Bonrceg.  We  gire  Sir  Bobert  some  credit  for  his  sagacity.  Tbie  most  be  the  real  reuon.  "  ¥00,  Messrs. 
Cobden  &  Co.,"  thinks  Sir  Robert  to  himaelf,  "  threaten  me  with  using  no  wine  ;  yon,  Mrs.  Brookes,  and  jonr 
ladies,  with  nring  no  tea,  oo8^e,  and  sagar :  why,  I  will  mutch  yon  there — I  will  directly  attack  jonr  pockets." 
Healmostadmita  this  TJew,  when  he  says,  "The  middle  ela^s  may  save  08  much  through  the  rednctiou of  duties  by 
(be  new  Tariff,  as  thej  will  hare  to  pay  in  Income  Tax."  But,  if  so,  where  was  the  need  of  change,  or  of  having 
recouiH  to  this  new,  irritating  tax  t  And,  admitting  that  some  ohangei  for  the  better  are  made  by  his  timid 
peddling  with  the  Tariff  short  is  the  way  Uiat  the  eantions,  yet  meddling  Minister  has  Tentnred  tn  the  right  di- 
reetion;  while  with  all  his  trimming  and  dexterity,  and  his  evident  anxiety  to  please  those  of  niiom  he  bold*, 
while  he  attempts  some  small  good,  he  has  laid  the  foandation  of  many  fature  difficulties  to  himself  and  bis  suc- 

If  Peel  imagines  thathe  will  gain  the  working-olassee  by  bis  policy,  no  mistake  cui  be  greater.  Many  oftheto 
oui  somUnlie  hi*  Tariff,  with  as  much  knowledge  of  its  probable  operation  as  himself ;  and  then  inqnire  what 
it  promises  to  them.  inotMtsed  employment  t  Donbthl.  Che^er  food  I  Certainlir  "ot.  The  single  alteration 
on  the  mgar  dnties,  propoaed  by  the  late  Government,  woold  have  afforded  more  actual  relief  and  solace  to  the 
countless  nnmber  of  AmiUes  in  the  Kingdom,  whose  income  is  ender  I5f.  a-week,  tlian  all  his  proposed  altera- 
tions of  the  Tariff.  Bread  and  hread-stofi,  which  at  present  swallow  up  two-thirds,  and  as  often  three -fourths, 
of  tbeir  incomes,  remain  preeitely  as  before.  In  eheeteaud  butter  we  hear  of  do  reduction  ;  and  as  to  therednc- 
tEoD  which  may  take  place  in  the  price  of  f^sh  meat,  it  Uttle  eonocms  those  who  rarely  see  meat,  and,  while 
bread  remains  at  iU  present  exorbitant  rata,  cannot  obtain  meat  in  any  form.  Instead  of  dividing  the  working 
and  (be  middle  olaases,  Peel's  downing  Mercy]  will  force  tliem  inore  mpidly  into  close  alliance.  Dey  have  the 
■elfiame  Interests,  however  it  may  be  with  the  aristocratie  and  non-producing  classes.  Whatever  affeeta  the 
employer,  mnet  soMi  and  eertatolj  affect  (he  employed.  Whatever  lessens  the  means  of  the  couEUiner,  most  soon 
be  fkit  by  (he  producer.  All  burthens  ultimately  press  hardest  on  the  lowest  body.  This  has  been  very  clearly 
•Uted  in  Parliament  by  Lord  Brougham,  and  bis  lessons  will  not  be  lost.  The  working-men  are  already  ae- 
qnajnted  with  the  operation  of  taxation.  They  may  escape  the  fiery  ordeal  of  the  Income  Inquisition,  but  they 
must  bear  their  share  of  the  loss  of  money  going  to  the  tax-gatherer,  instead  of  being  employed  in  giving 
impulse  to  their  tnduatrj. 

And  whither  have  vanished  all  those  visions  of  the  relief  (0  trade,  of  the  inflox  of  prosperity,  which  wcr%  to 
fbllowin  the  wake  of  a  Tory  Administration!  Are  (hey  to  end  in  a  now  Sliding  Scale,  and  an  Income  Tax  (Uling 
on  all  incomes  alike,  ftom  whatever  source  they  may  aoorae,  whether  (torn  the  most  permaneot  aiid  weU-secored, 
or  the  moat  nnoertain  and  fluctuating  ?  And  what  a  wonderful  man  he  is  who  has  acoompliehccl  thii  ! — what » 
mighty  mind  that,  which,  after  seven  months,  dcTised  (he  marvellous  scheme  !  Why,  Mehemet  AH  would  have 
doneUie  same  thing  in  seven  honrs,^ — and  better.  He  could  not  have  done  worse.  It  is  almost  ludicroae  to  hear 
of  the  admiration  of  the  Minister  into  which  the  House  of  Commons  was  (brown,  when  the  mighty  scheme  was 
nnfblded,  and  when  Sir  Robert  Peel  spoke  his  long-concootdd  psmpblet  on  Finance.  What  waswoBderftilinthe 
only  important  part  of  his  scheme,  save  the  temerity  of  him  that  proposed  it  T  ,      ' 

Bat  since  Sir  Bobert  has  carried  his  Landlords' Monopoly  a^inst  the  people,  it  is  upon  (he  whole,  perhapi, 
not  to  be  regretted,  that  be  should  also  carry  his  Income  Tax.  It  will  prove  (be  sontce  of  illuminatioD  on  ques- 
tions of  Government  and  Finance  to  thousands  ;and  will  speedily  recruit  the  ranks  of  the  Suftsge  Associations 
with  many  able  and  useful  sol  dieis.  It  vrillbe  the  means  of  immediate  amalgamation.  There  is,  we  fear,  a  very 
slender  chance  of  the  working-class  becoming  in  haste  so  easy  and  comfortable  in  their  oircDmstances,  notwith- 
standing the  penny  a  poaud  reduction  on  the  price  of  macaroni  snd  vermicelli,  as  to  be  iadiS^rent  to  public 
affitire.  Kr  Robert,  by  his  vigorous  measure,  may  temporarily  galvanize  tiie  flnanoee  ;  but  by  what  nntried, 
nnheard-of  process  is  he  to  give  healthful  vigour  to  those  exhaoeted  powers  upon  which  all  permanent  national 
presperity  must  ultimately  depend  I  The  subject  remains  as  dark,  as  perplexed  as  ever ;  and  were  the 
Income  Tax  nade  five  or  ten  per  cent,  instead  of  throe,  without  great  retrenchment  of  the  public  expenditure, 
without  immediate  relief  to  trade  and  manufactures,  the  same  causes  which  have  been  at  work  for  twenty 
years,  mast  ultimately  undermine  the  country.  Foreign  nations  already  see  JtAabod  written  upon  our  walls ; 
the  glory  of  rich,  proud  England  departed.  It  is  viewed  as  a  humbled  nation,  plunged  into  desperate  cir- 
cumstances j  and  Its  Government  compelled  to  have  recourse  te  desperate  remedies.  Thus,  the  honour  of  the 
nation  is  tamtshed  abroad  ;  while  at  home,  much  causeless  suffering,  mental  and  peconiary,  is  entailed  upon  the 
wtiole  middle-clsaa,  in  addition  to  former  hardships.  There  is,  at  present,  little  consolation,  save  in  looking  te 
the  national  movement  for  RsJical  H«lbrm  ;  to  Uie  inteUigenl  men  represented  by  such  individuals  as  Lovetl, 
Vincent,  and  Philips,  voluntarily  returning  to  their  original  confidence  in  their  true  and  long-tried  friends  ;  in 
Brougham  and  Hume,  and  sneh  new  and  patent  auxiliaries  as  Joseph  Stnrge.  The  means  of  national  salvatiou 
an  still  in  our  hands  j  and  Sir  Bobert  Peel's  policy  will  qnicicen  us  to  the  use  of  them,  and  hasten  the  crisis. 
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The  iiumbleBthovet  of  a  village  acquires  tempo- 
rary diaUncUon  from  the  periodical  blossomiDg  of 
the  fine  old  faoneyBockle  odomiiig  its  enimbUng 
walla,  and  investing  the  desolate  place  with  beauty 
and  fingrance ; — and  even  into  the  miserable  lodg- 
ing of  a  gloomy  city,  momentary  brightneas  may 
be  infaaed  by  the  chance  introduction  of  a  summer 
flower,  whose  rich  perfumes  bring  tidings  of  a 
happier  world  elsewhere. 

So  was  it  with  Uie  humble  abode  of  Verelst  the 
painter.  Nothing  could  bs  more  dull,  more  dieaty, 
more  diq>iriting,  than  the  spot.  The  house,  of 
vdilch  his  lodgings  occupied  the  first  and  second 
floon,  was  old  aud  dbjointed  ;  and  tbough .  an 
ancient  stone  mansion  becomes  picturesque  when 
falling  into  mins,  the  lUght  and  ill-conditioned 
London  houses,  run  up  by  bricklsyera'  contracts, 
degenerate,  at  the  end  of  a  century,  into  a  collec- 
tion of  creaking  boards,  without  a  perpendicular 
line  or  ri^t  angle  perceptible  is  the  whole  con- 
struction. Shrunken  doors,  and  ill-fitting  windows, 
admit  eddies  of  air  in  all  directions ;  while  the 
sallow  paint,  dingy  floors,  smoky  ceilings,  and 
rickety  stairs,  present  a  miserable  and  dispiriting 


In  Verelat's  lodgings,  selected  for  tlie  advantage 
of  the  better  light  reaching  the  artist's  chamber 
over  the  open  space  of  a  small  burying-gronnd 
backing  on  North  Audley  Streot,  all  was  as  clean 
as  care  and  friction  could  make  it.  But  the  care 
^ipliod  to  the  burnishing  of  shabby  furniture 
reoden  its  inferiority  only  more  prominent ;  and 
no  person  accustomed  to  the  resorts  of  luxury,  or 
even  to  habits  of  comfort,  could  hare  entered 
Veretst's  apartments  on  the  day  they  were  first 
engaged  by  the  poor  painter,  without  experiendng 
the  heavy  depression  arising  from  the  surrey  <^ 
ntter  discomfort. 

He  had  not  been  established  three  days,  how- 
ever, before  those  cheerless  rooms  bad  assumed  the 
importance  acquired  by  the  roughest  casket  en- 
shrining some  precious  object. — Two  beings,  more 
graceful  of  form  and  feature  than  even  the  ima- 
gination of  the  gifted  painter  could  have  supplied, 
were  dispensing  their  charm  over  the  place ;  and, 
in  addition  to  the  gentle  presence  of  Esther  and 
Salome,  the  rooms  were  brightened  by  a  variety 


of  those  trivial  but  btriktug  objects  which  betoken 
the  presence  of  an  artist, — intriuucally  valuelees, 
so  as  to  be  compatible  with  poverty, — yet  indica- 
tive of  superior  intelligence  aud  refinement. 

On  wooden  brackets  against  the  wall  were  placed 
two  of  the  finest  pictures  of  Verelst  ;  which  not 
only  concealed  the  faded  paper,  but  created  an 
atmosphere  of  grace  and  poetry,  where  all  before 
was  mattA  of  fact.  Beside  the  fireplace,  in  a  recess 
formed  by  the  abutting  chinmey  usual  in  old- 
foshioned  houses,  stood  a  curious  carved  cabinet ; 
common  enough  in  the  quaint  old  citiesof  Holland 
and  Germany,  but  acquiring  a  certain  dignity 
amid  the  commonplace  vulgarity  of  a  London 
lodging-house.  On  the  top  of  this,  lay  a  thick, 
strange-looking  volunkC,  apparently  as  antiquated 
and  curious  as  the  cabinet  itself;  for  its  clumsy 
silver  clasps  were  blackened  with  age,  and  the 
binding  was  of  the  dingy  and  solemn  character 
peculiar  to  monastic  libraries.  This  precious  book 
was  an  object  of  all  but  idolatry  to  the  painter. 
On  removing  to  tliat  wretched  house  from  the 
abode  in  Bermondsey  in  which  he  had  installed 
himself  on  his  first  arrival  from  Germany,  Veielst 
carried  it  devoutly  under  his  arm  ; — leaving  the 
care  of  his  goods  and  chatt«ls,  and  even  of  Us  in- 
firm  wife,  to  the  hands  of  his  daughters.  The 
utmost  extremity  of  poverty  would  not  have  in- 
duced him  to  part  with  it ; — in  the  first  place, 
because  it  was  a  gift, — a  token  of  gratitude  &om 
one  of  his  scholars,  the  young  Count  of  Ehrenstein, 
who,  on  quitting  U)e  Univer^ty,  had  despatched  it 
from  his  ancestral  casUe  in  the  Odenwald  to  his 
old  master  ; — in  the  second,  because  it  was  a 
treasure  of  no  less  magnitude  than  the  sketch-book 
of  Albert  Durerl— 

Great  must  have  been  the  importance  of  any  in- 
dividual in  the  eyes  of  Verelst  ere  he  admitted  him 
to  view  the  contents  of  that  sacred  volume  ;  and, 
durmg  the  three  years  of  bis  residence  in  England, 
Basil  Annesley  slone  had  beheld  those  venerable 
clasps  unlocked  in  his  honour! — ■ 

If  the  truth  must  be  told,  the  favour  was  some- 
what thrown  away. — Those  snblimer  touches 
of  art  which  it  requires  the  eye  of  an  artist  to 
detect, — those  curious  insights  into  tlie  mysteries 
of  natuK  which  demand  initiation  on  tlie  part  of 
the  spectator  to  whom  they  are  demoasB^cd,-*  ~ 
•2  A 
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were  as  much  lost  upon  tho  young  guanJBmu],  as 
the  beauties  of  a  Fhidian  lorm  to  the  eye  of  a 
child,  who  eeee  only  b  headlesa  tronk,  defaced  and 
time-worn,  when  the  virtaoao  beholds  the  bieath- 
ing  e&^d'tewre  of  tile  fint  of  sculptors.  Baail 
Annesley,  however,  though  too  frank  for  disaimu- 
lation  on  ordinary  nBttera,  was  careful  not  t« 
wound  the  pride  of  the  sensitive  artist,  by  exhibit- 
ing his  indifference.  He  had  conferred  too  many 
ftrouTS  on  Verelst,  to  mortify  him  by  dispara^ng 
his  only  treasure.  Even  the  weaknesses,  mono^ 
of  the  father  of  Esther  were  sacred  in  his  sight 

It  would  have  afforded  no  consolation  to  the 
enthuuastic  punter,  to  learn  that  any  human  being 
could  he  blind  enongh  to  appreciate  what  he  esti- 
mated as  his  own  puny  efforts  of  art,  far  beyond 
the  curious  jottings  and  outlines,  by  which  the 
quaint  old  master  bad  att«mpted  to  lay  by  stores 
for  the  aid  of  future  invention,  in  his  -mysterious 
repository ; — snatches  of  the  picturesque, — of  strik- 
ing effecta, — of  graceAil  combinations, — which 
displayed,  in  many  instances  to  eyes  profane,  only 
uncouth  blottings,  and  unmeaning  devices.  For 
notliing  could  exceed  the  contempt  with  which 
Verelst  regarded  the  works  to  which  the  exigencies 
of  his  position  compelled  him  i^  descend.  The 
wants  of  his  family  obliged  him  to  paint  down  to 
the  taste  of  the  most  nnlmaginative  nation  in 
Europe;  and  the  two  noble  works  constantly  before 
his  eyes,  for  which  he  had  never  so  much  as  re- 
ceived an  offer,  but  which,  during  tbeir  composi- 
tion and  the  two  years  devoted  to  their  execution, 
bad  appeared  to  contain  the  germs  of  fame  and 
fortune,  nay,  in  his  more  enthiuaastic  moments,  to 
foreshow  glimmerings  of  immortality, — afforded  a 
perpetual  memento  that  subjects  taken  from  the 
Nifhehiagm  Lied,  even  if  treated  with  the  power 
of  a  Carav^^io  and  the  grace  of  a  Corr^o,  pos- 
sess not  half  tiie  charm  in  English  eyes  of  a  ^rt- 
ing  scene  in  the  HigUands,  or  some  comicality  of 
cockney  life. 

The  bitter  lesson  was  now  learned.  But  it  had 
required  She  contemptuous  reAiaol  of  a  dozen  pic- 
ture-dealers, to  convince  Verelst  that  the  higher 
efforts  of  modem  genius  were  valueless,  unless 
when  stamped  as  saleable  by  the  prefix  of  a  well- 
known  name,  accredited  by  the  magic  letters  It.  A. ; 
— whereas  for  the  humorous  CrtiquU  and  sporting 
studies,  such  as  Colonel  Carrington  had  found  so 
proiitahle  a  possession,  a  ready  market  was  at 


By  the  sale  of  these,  the  artist  maintained  his 
family ;  and  he  might  have  maintuned  them  in 
opulence,  could  he  liave  brought  himself  fully  and 
entirely  to  the  level  of  liis  position.  But  the  mind 
of  Vtrelst  was  pitched  to  a  lofty  key.  To  Aim  it 
was  as  much  an  effort  to  deacend  to  these  profit- 
able puerilities,  as  for  other  men  to  attain  to  the 
higher  inspirations  of  art  ;  and  often,  when  en- 
gaged to  complete  for  the  trade  some  vulgar  series 
of  military  groups  or  hunting  adventures,  he  would 
fling  away  the  pencil  with  disgust,  and  snatching 
the  palette,  in  a  fit  of  desperation,  paint  out  some 
former  picture,  in  order  to  give  existence  to  a  new 
design, — the  faint  shadowing  of  some  poetical  idea, 
— never,  alas  !  to  be  fiilly  developed.     For  tlierc  ' 


wers  no  Komon  princes,  no  luxurious  cardinals,  to 
give  food  to  the  family  of  the  necessitous  artist 
while  abandoning  himself  to  the  nobler  promptings 
of  his  genius.  Wlien  mildly  remonstrated  with 
by  his  feeble  wife,  be  implied. by  dtlng  the  vioti^ry 
he  tiad  already  attained  over  himsel:^  by  producing 
for  lucre'  sake  works  revolting  to  )iis  taste.  But 
it  was  like  couverting  a  lance  of  polished  sleel  into 
a  homely  instrument  of  husbandry,  to  abstract  tile 
soul  of  Verelst  from  the  higher  wallcs  of  his  art. 

It  is  true,  that  in  his  two  girls  he  had  unoon- 
sciouB  flatterers,  strongly  inciting  him  to  the  culti- 
vation of  his  nobler  aspirations.  Whenever,  in 
irresistible  moments  of  fervour,  the  poor  artist  gave 
the  reins  to  his  imagination,  so  as  to  produce  anew 
some  wild  but  exquisite  design  illustrative  of  the 
poetry  of  his  native  country,  Salome  and  Esther, 
by  their  fond  enthusiasm,  not  only  stimulated  his 
exertions,  but  almost  repaid  them.  Nevertheless, 
their  murmured  applauses,  their  glistening  eyee, 
their  flushing  cheeks, — grateful  as  was  the  tribute 
to  his  heart,  not  only  as  a  token  of  aSbction,  bnt 
as  indicative  of  the  possession  of  genius  sympa- 
thetic with  his  own, — did  not  suffice  to  satisfy  his 
weekly  creditors,  or  de^y  the  rent  of  even  his 
inconsiderable  lodging.  The  poor  paralytic  mother, 
whose  ^kness  was  the  real  source  of  ttkdr  poverty, 
often  entreated  the  two  girls  to  be  more  sparing  in 
their  admiration.  With  the  wisdom  of  experience, 
the  infirm  wife  of  Verelst  reoognlsed  the  fntUity 
of  struggling  agtunst  destiny.  Sia  knew,  that  to 
achieve  the  laurels  of  glory  requires  more  than  the 
mere  poeseedon  of  genius ;  that  there  must  be 
fiivDurable  ooinddenees  of  time  and  place,  and, 
above  all,  of  national  tastes  and  proaperi^,  to 
create  a  field  for  the  triumph  of  ut,  and  ^  re> 
nown  of  the  artist. 

Mrs.  Verelst  was  a  woman  of  no  common  order. 
Bom  of  an  opulent  bmily,  she  liad  eloped  in  e&riy 
girlhood  from  her  father's  bouse  with  the  entiniai- 
astic  artist ;  and  ill-prepared  by  habits  or  eduefttioD 
for  the  life  of  privation  she  had  embraced,  her 
faealth  had  fallen  a  sacrifice,  and  increased  tlie 
evil.  From  the  period  of  her  younger  daughter's 
birth,  in  consequence  of  premature  exertion,  she 
had  become  crippled  ;  ■  burthen  upon  tiie  family, 
save  for  the  pains  she  was  enabled  to  bestow  upon 
the  education  of  the  girls.  Thongh  enfeobled  by 
infirmity,  she  wasnnwearied  in  imparting  to  her 
daughters  the  accomplishments  in  which  she  ex- 
celled ;  and  even  now,  though  confined  at  all  times 
to  an  easy  chair,  and  often  to  her  bed,  her  indn»> 
triouB  hands  were  constantly  exercised  for  the 
benefit  of  the  family. 

Sore  had  been  the  trial  to  this  patient  invalid  to 
uproot  herself  from  the  humble  bnt  cheerAil  home 
at  Heidell>eig  to  which  she  had  been  so  long  habl> 
tuated ;  and  exchange  the  view  from  her  windows 
over  the  rippling  waters  of  the  Heckor,  and  the 
crowning  heights  of  the  green  forests  beyond,  for 
the  foggy,  smoky,  cheerleas  limitation  of  a  narrow 
London  street  Though  of  British  extraction,  she 
had  never  abided  in  England  ;  and  became  as 
quickly  conscious  as  any  foreign  vidt*r,  of  the 
oppressive  cost  of  ordinary  enjoyment  in  a  city 
which  supplies  no  gratuitous  pleasures.    If,  how- 


ABEDNEGO  THE  MONEY-LENDER. 


278 


ever,  either  the  mother  or  daughters  pined  after 
the  purer  atmosphere  and  franker  sociability  of 
Heidelberg,  they  were  cantioiu  not  to  afflict  by 
tbeir  lamentationa  the  inconsideiate  man  by  whose 
want  of  caution  thej  had  baen  driven  into  exile. 

The  artist  enjoy^  in  hu  ftmily  an  impunity 
■oniathing  between  the  reverence  accorded  to  a 
prophet,  and  tlie  indulgence  conceded  to  an  ailing 
child.  His  whims  were  studied,  his  foibles  reepect- 
«d.  Whatever  evils  befell  thran,  it  wm  the  com- 
nton  can  that  they  ihonld  fall  lightot 
f^her.  Among  themB«lvas, 
of  mind  and  exaltation  of  charact«r  which  had  re- 
duced them  to  min,  commanded  a  degree  of  respect 
that  did  them  iionoar;  and  the  two  girls  seemed 
to  feel  tliat  they  oonld  not  better  testify  their  aSeo- 
tioD  for  their  aufiering  mother,  than  by  duty  to- 
wards the  improvident  father  she  so  dearly  loved. 

**  How  lonesome  we  have  been,  these  four  days 
paat ! "  obaervad  Verelat,  as  he  stood  retouching  a 
picture  upon  the  easel,  the  completion  of  which  he 
had  a  thonsand  times  fenworni — '"  Not  a  single 
visiter  the  whole  of  tlus  week  I" — ■ 

The  two  girls,  who  sat  worldng  at  the  same 
Mitbriridei7-frame,  wuting  till  their  mother,  who 
wu  mclfaung  in  her  ann-obair,  should  feel  diaposad 
to  namne  the  book  she  had  baen  reading  aloud  to 
them  the  giMter  part  of  the  morning,  looked  at 
eaeh  other  and  nniled, — or  nther  mutoally  refrain- 
ad  from  t  snik.  For  the  only  gnesta  who  ever 
croaaed  their  thresliold  were  Basil  Annealey,  and 
three  or  four  printsellers  and  picture-dealeie,  by 
whfnn  Verslst  was  occasionally  employed. 

"  I  wsnt  cheering  up,  for  the  continuation  of  my 
military  gronping*!"  resumed  the  artist  "  I  have 
been  obliged  to  take  up  the  brush  ittBt«ad  of  the 
pencil  to-day,  for  want  of  some  one  to  advise  me 
re^Kcting  that  charge  of  Polish  lancers.' 

"  Ha  ia  oat  of  town,  father.  He  is  gone  into 
Hampahire,"  said  Eellier,  vaguely  enough,  if  in 
nply  to  her  father's  observation. 

«  Baddes,"  added  the  feeble  roioe  of  Mrs.  Verelst, 
yrho,  though  sitting  with  her  eyes  dosed,  was  not 
intiag,  as  they  had  supposed,  "  even  if  lie  leere  in 
town,  Ur.  Annesley  has  sense  enough  to  know 
that  it  ia  not  expedient  for  him  to  be  a  daily  visiter 
in  a  house  like  ours, — that  it  must  be  injurious  to 
in*,  and  Mai  to  ut." 

"  Why  90 1"  inqnired  the  painter,  without  nds- 
ing  his  eyas  from  Iiis  work.  "  He  naad  to  oome 
to  na  every  day,  at  Heidelberg  1" 

"  Be  was  your  pupil, — he  was  eagerly  studying 
tha  GenBan  language,  and  society  was  an  object  to 
Urn.** 

"  Not  mora  an  object  to  him  there,  than  Ait 
aociaty  here  to  sm." 

**  Besides,  Hr.  Annesley  was  then  fifteen,  and 
Eathar  and  Salome  childrrai  of  eleven  and  twelve." 

"  And  ia  there  not  precisely  the  same  difference 
of  age  between  them  now  1" 

**  Certainly !  But  there  is  a  very  great  djfier- 
ence  in  the  constmction  others  might  place  upon 
their  intimacy !" 

"  n«*r  intimacy! — My  dear  wife,  you  are 
dreaming  1"  cried  the  painter,  almost  smiling  at 
bar  simpliaity,  and  not  in  the  least  suspecting  his 


own.  "  TAHr  intimacy  ? — Surely  you  do  not  sup- 
pose that  this  excellent  young  man,  who,  thongh 
I  never  was  able  to  endue  him  with  much  artistic 
peroeption,  made  good  progress  under  my  hands, 
(as  hIs«}iWPeZI«yonderof  the  old  Castle  of  Heidel- 
berg, pasted  into  the  lid  of  Esther's  workbox, 
can  testify,}  this  promising  scholar  of  mine,  I  say, 
who  bos  been  of  such  caaential  service  to  us  during 
our  sojourn  in  this  inhospitable  country,  cannot 
oome  to  visit  his  old  master,  and  advise  him  in  his 
compositions  so  as  to  adapt  them  to  the  vulgat 
appetites  of  his  custamers,  without  provoking  re- 
marks by  his  condescension  ? — At  all  events,  what 
have  my  daughters  to  do  with  it  ? — It  is  not  Sa- 
lome's pencils  he  sits  pointing.  It  is  not  Esther's 
drawings,  of  which  he  suggests  the  subjects." 

"  Mr.  Annesley  is  gone  down  to  visit  his  invalid 
mother,  papa,"  interposed  Esther,  apprehensive, 
perhaps,  that  her  father  might  take  coguiaonce  of 
her  tingling  cheeks,  or  his  wifs  consider  it  necae- 
sary  to  inspire  him  with  a  more  wq^rldly  view  of 
their  relative  position. 

"  Has  he  a  mother  1"  inquired  tlie  artlat,— who 
took  little  heed  of  the  ordinary  business  of  life. 
"  I  always  fanded  from  his  independence  that  ha 
was  an  orphan,  and  his  own  master." 

"  Do  you  not  remember  our  first  interest  in  him 
at  Heidelberg  originating  in  the  htteis  he  showed 
us  from  Lady  Annesley  T* 

"  True, — I  remember  1 — Grave,  cordial,  heart- 
stirring  letters. — But  as  he  never  mentioned  her 
ben,  I  thought  ^e  might  have  died  in  the  interim. 
And  so  she  is  an  invalid!  the  reason,  perhaps 
Rachael,  why  he  interests  himself  so  kindly  in 
your  illness, — and  is  always  suggesting  some  com- 
fort or  relief  for  yon. — It  is  such  a  Idnd'hearted 
creature  i — I  miss  him,  after  a  few  days'  absence 
as  I  should  miss  one  of  jfou,  wen  you  to  go  away 
tpsxi  me. 

"  Mr.  Annesley  is  very  kind, — very  aSatde,— • 
very  condeaoending,"  said  Mrs.  Verelst,  coldly,  as 
if  to  give  a  discouraging  view  of  their  terms  of 
friendship. 

"  But  surely  we  are  of  as  much  service  to 
HiK,  mother,  as  he  is  to  papa  in  the  composition 
andsaleofhiadrawings!" — abaerved Salome.  "Mr. 
Annesley  hoe  a  charming  voice  ;  but  it  is  Eetiier's 
bstructions  which  have  enabled  him  to  do  it 
justice." 

"  So  long  as  he  comesasapupO,"  persisted  Mrs, 
Verelst,  **  be  comes  on  appropriate  terms.  But 
highly  bom  as  he  is,  and,  as  I  presume,  of  good 
hereditary  fortune,  there  can  be  no  equality,  and, 
conseqnentiy,  no  real  friendship  between  him  and 
us.  We  are  people  earning  our  subsistence  by  onr 
exertions.  He  is  a  gentleman, — a  fine  gentleman." 

"  He  is  a  man  !"  cried  Verelst,  suddenly  throw- 
ing down  his  brush,  and  assuming  a  tone  of  eneigy 
very  unusual  to  him. — "  He  is  my  benefactor,  ti>o: 
— but  I  should  hate  myself,  «id  demise  him,  if  I 
thought  that  any  obstacle  to  his  being  my  friend." 

His  wife  Temaiued  silent ;  aware  of  the  hazard 
df  introducing  suspicion  into  that  dmplest  of  hu- 
man hearts.  A  woman's  tact  forewarned  her  that, 
if  made  to  feel  the  danger  and  delicacy  of  their 
position  as  regarded  Basil  Annesley,  he  would  feel 
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it  BO  acutely  ae  to  render  all  further  intimacy  be- 
tween them  impossible. 

Before  Verelst  had  nsamed  his  brDBb  or  the 
girls  recovered  their  apprehendonB  that  some  un- 
pleasant explanation  was  about  to  ensne,  a  knock 
was  heard  at  the  street  door,  and  a  step  on  the 
stairs  ;  bnt  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  of  a  nature 
to  agitate  the  daughters  or  rejoice  the  father  by  a 
hope  of  Annesley's  arrival. 

"  So,  Sir,"  cried  an  austere-looking  man,  whose 
complexion  vied  -with  that  of  one  of  the  crackled 
china  vases  forming  part  of  his  stock  in  trade  as  a 
dealer  in  objects  of  wrtd,  "  I  have  been  expecting 
to  hear  news  of  you  this  week  or  more.  How  go 
on,  pray,  the  pair  of  battle-pieces  I  ordered  in  No- 
vember, and  which  were  to  be  finished  clean  off  by 
Christmas?" 

"  I  told  you,  when  I  undertook  tliem,  that  the 
completion  iDDst  be  uncertain,"  replied  Verelst, 
resoming  hb  work  on  recogniung  in  his  visiter 
the  proprietor  of  a  rococo  shop,  to  whom  he  occa^ 
uonally  furnished  cabinet  pictures  on  given  sub- 
jects, and  at  prices  which  rendered  the  connexion 
for  from  advantageous  to  himself. — "  You  may 
remember  I  informed  you  that  I  was  occupied  in 
a  series  of  military  illnetrations,  which  is  about  to 
be  lithographed  for  a  periodical  work  ;  and  which 
I  must  finish  before  I  commence  any  new  work. 

"  Yes!  You  said  you  had  a  job  on  hand  for 
some  printseller.  But  this  thing,  I  conclude,  does 
not  form  one  of  your  military  groups?"  said  the 
stranger,  pointing  to  a  design  of  the  King  of  Thule, 
from  Schiller's  ballad,  which  was  beginning  to 
make  some  progress  on  the  canvas  of  Verelst. 

**  No, — this  is  a  work  of  imagination,  executed 
for  my  own  pleasure,"  replied  the  artist,  coldly. 

"Solshould guess :  least  wise  it's  plaguyunlike  to 
promote  the  pleasure  of  other  people ! '  observed  the 
facetious  Mr.  Stubbs ;  sinking  deliberately  into  the 
chair  which  had  been  courteously  placed  for  him  by 
Salome,  on  his  entrance.  "  It's  a  thousand  pities,  Mr. 
Thingumee,that  you  keep  idling  your  time  away  in 
this  fashion,  and  disapp'inting  your  empI'yeTS,  when 
you  might  make  a  mint  of  money  by  sticking  to 
bnuuess, — I  call  it  busineas  to  paint  pictuis  such 
as  folks  can  nndentand,  and  such  as  folks  is  con- 
sequently likely  to  buy.  What  could  /  do,  I 
should  like  to  know,  with  such  an  outlandish  piece 
of  goods  as  you've  afore  you  ?  Ask  any  man  as 
liaa  exper'euce  of  such  tilings,  what  modem  pic- 
tuTS  have  found  the  best  market.  Hell  tell  you 
out  and  out,  those  with  good  straight  for*ard,  in- 
telligible subjects,  such  as  Gainsborough's  Pigs,  or 
Holmes's  Cut  Finger,  or  Heaphy's  Crossing  the 
Brook,  or  such  like.  The  English  are  sensible  folks, 
Mr.  Thingumee,  and  don't  like  to  be  asked  to  step 
up  into  the  clouds,  so  long  as  they've  their  ovm 
tight  little  island  to  atand  on," 

"  I  have  always  heard.  Sir,"  replied  Verelst,  (in 
English  somewhat  better  than  his  own,  for  twenty 
years  of  wedded  life  had  familiarized  the  artist 
\vith  the  native  language  of  his  wife,)  "  that  there 
is  no  country  where  the  higher  branches  of  art  are 
better  estimated  than  in  England  ;  or  where  higher 
prices  have  been  paid  for  the  che/d'imvref  of  the 
andent  masters." 


I  grant  you.  Sir, — I  grant  you  I — As  a  matter 
of  trade, — as  a  safe  investment.  John  Bull  is  m, 
man  of  merchandize,  and  ready  to  buy  up  stand- 
ard picturs,  just  as  he  used  to  buy  tooUps  in  Hol- 
land, when  toolips  was  matter  of  spekilation.  But 
if  you  fancy,  tliat  'cause  he  gives  two  thousand 
guineas  for  a  Claude  which  there's  a  good  chance 
of  selling  to  the  Emperor  of  Busiua  for  three,  he 
is  like  to  give  a  long  price  for  such  a  rigmarole 
concern  as  the  one  you  are  wasting  yonr  time  on, 
instead  of  finishiog  picturs  you've  contracted  for, 
I  can  tell  you  you'll  find  yourself  in  the  wrong 
box,  and  no  mistake." 

The  girls  looked  up  anxiously  from  their  work, 
dreading  lest  their  father's  reply  to  this  coarse 
apostrophe  should  be  an  angry  one.  It  was  some 
relief  to  them  to  find  that  he  was  smiling  to  him- 
self, with  the  silent  contempt  of  superiority. 
■  Mr.  Stubbs  was  evidently  disappointed.  Ac- 
customed to  wrangle  with  the  persons  in  his  em- 
ploy, he  had  hoped  to  raise  a  breeze. 

"  There's  one  p'int  on  which  I  beg  we  may  un- 
derstand one  another,  my  good  friend,"  said  he, 
with  an  insulting  wag  of  the  head,  "  and  that  is, 
that  none  of  your  designs  for  the  lethography  trade 
is  to  be  reproduced  in  my  picture.  I  bargained, 
please  to  recollect,  that  my  couple  of  battle-pieces 
was  to  be  strictly  original,  and  the  copyright  my 
own ;  and  it  won't  suit  my  purpose  to  have  'em  a 
figuring  in  black  and  white  in  every  priataellei's 
window." 

"  I  understood.  Sir,  that  the  pictures  yon  want- 
ed were  to  be  skirmishes  in  the  time  and  costume 
of  tlie  middle  ages, — somefhing  in  the  style  of 
Salvator's  battle-pieces.  The  drawings  I  am  sup- 
plying, ate  to  illustrate  the  military  costume  of 
the  modem  nations  of  Europe. 

"  Ay,  some'hat  in  the  style  of  Sal votor !"— said 
the  dealer,  catching  at  the  expression,  and  over- 
looking tlie  argument  of  the  painter.  Now,  I  tell 
ye  what,  Mr.  What's-your-name, — If  you've  a  mind 
to  put  out  yonr  strength  in  them  here  two  picturs, 
why  I'm  prepared  to  do  the  thing  handsome  by 
you.    I  spoke  of  eight  pounds,  or  thereabouts,  for 

the  pair" 

-  "  You  offered  ten  guineas,"  said  Verelst,  firmly, 
without  removing  his  hand  or  eye  from  the  canvas, 

"  Well,  p'rhaps  it  may  have  been  guineas, — I 
can't  say,  without  casting  my  eye  over  my  mem  - 
tandnm-book,  which  1  don't  carry  aljout  me.  But, 
as  I  was  a  saying,  if  you've  a  mind  to  make  these 
picture  what  they  ought  to  be,  I  don't  care  if  I  go 
as  &r  OS  fifteen  pound  for  the  pwr : — ^provided  I 
secnre  the  copyright,  and  the  picturajs  |ugh  and 
dry  in  my  house  by  the  first  of  ApriL" 

"  You  have  fixed  upon  a  curious  epoch,  Sir,  for 
the  completion  of  such  abargain,"  observed  Verelst, 
with  a  quiet  snule.  "  But  I  can  nndertako  no 
such  limitation.  When  I  bring  you  my  pictures, 
you  shall  purchase  them  or  not,  as  you  think 
proper,  and  on  such  terms  as  we  may  then  ^^rce 

Tlie  indignant  Mr.  Stubbs,  who  hod  not  often 
found  the  poor  artist  so  cool  at  a  bargwo,  now  began 
to  surmise  that  Verelst  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  some  rival  dealer,  and  was  beginning  to  be  better 
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ae<]naintad  with  his  own  value.    In  order  to  satisfy 
himaelf  on  this  point,  he  persisted  in  his  bullying 

"This  won't  do  foe  roe.  Sir!"  said  he,  striking 
his  stick  npon  the  ground,  with  a  Teliemencethst 
caused  the  poor  invalicl,  whose  nerves  were  so 
studioDaly  respected  in  the  family,  to  bound  in  her 
chair.  "  I've  got  my  customers  to  satisfy ;  and 
when  Vve  promised  a  gentleman  to  have  some'hat 
i«ady  for  him  by  a  certain  day,  why,  I  choose  to 
be  pnnctooal." 

"  My  pictures,  then,  have  been  ordered  of  yon  V 
said  the  artist  coolly,  arranging  on  his  palette  the 
colour  prepared  for  the  gray  beard  of  the  king  of 
Thnle. 

"  I  said  no  uch  thing,  that  I'm  aware  on  1"  re- 
torted the  dealer.  "  Gentlemen  who  is  a  furnish- 
ing their  gaJUriis,  or  their  hgnses,  comes  to  me 
and  aaya,  '  Stubbt,  we  want  a  pair  o'  picture,  for 
a  ilinmg-room,  some'hat  in  the  animal  or  battle 
tine,  three  feet  by  two,  or  two-and-twenty  inches 
by  fourteen,  as  the  cbbb  may  be, — some'hat  as  'II 
look  well  in  an  oak  frame,  or  a  Louis  XIV.  frame, 
according  as  it  happens.'  Well,  Sir,  I'm  bonnd  to 
answer  :  '  I've  got  nothing  of  the  size  by  me,  my 
lord,  hot  if  you'll  look  in  next  month,  maybe  I 
shall  be  able  to  satisfy  you.'  Sir,  if  his  lordship 
looka  in  and  finds  nothing,  he's  a  right  to  look 
elsewhere,  and  be  displeased  into  the  bargain." 

The  artist  smiled.  He  was  beginning  to  appre- 
ciate the  line  of  buuness  pnrsned  by  Mr.  Stubbs. 

"What  I  have  to  say,  therefore,"  pursued  the 
dealer,  assuming  a  milder  tone,  "  is,  that  if  you've 
a  mind  to  clench  the  bargain,  Tm  willing  to 
leave  a  five-pound  note  or  so  with  you,  by  way  of 

Verelst  was  just  then  so  anxiously  employed 
retouching  the  mouth  of  the  king  of  Thule,  tliat 
he  paid  no  attention. 

In  another  njoment,  Esther  had  stolen  towards 
her  father,  and  was  whispering  in  his  ear  the  offer 
made  ty  hia  visiter  ;  and  perhaps  suggesting  mo- 
tives for  its  acceptance.  So,  at  least,  Mr.  Stubbs 
would  probably  have  inferred,  but  that  his  whole 
attention  was,  at  that  moment,  engrossed  by  the 
beantifnl  face  thus  suddenly  presented  to  his  ad- 
miration. 

"  Why,  as  sure  as  life,  that's  the  original  of  the 
Gurl  and  Goat  you  sold  me  last  Spring  !"  said  he, 
unceremoniously  contemplating  the  gtaceful  form 
and  beautiful  countenance  of  the  artist's  daughter ; 
whOr  unable  to  sormise  that  it  was  in  lueh  terms 
her  father's  exquisite  picture  of  the  Esmeralda, 
from  Victor  Hugo's  romance  of  "Kotre  Dame," 
was  likely  to  be  qualified,  stood  regarding  him 
with  amazement.  "  A  pretty  plague  that  pictur' 
brought  npon  my  shoulders !" — added  the  dealer, 
shrugging  them,  as  if  still  conscious  of  the  inflic- 

"  I  thonght  you  told  me  you  had  sold  it  1"  sud 
Verelst,  calmly. 

"  Ay  ;  but  I  didn't  tell  you  who  I'd  sold  it  to  ; 
— and  I  know  that,  another  time,  I'd  as  lief  drive 
a  bargain  with  the  devil !  However,  if  ever  he 
should  come  again  for  a  companion,  (as  has  once 
or  twice  happened,  Ur,  Thingumee,  with  picturs  of 


your'n,)  I'm  glad,  at  least,  to  know  I  can  get  rid  of 
him  with  noos  of  where  the  face  is  to  he  found, 
concerning  which  he  made  such  a  deuce's  own  to 
do  in  my  ahop." 

The  curiosity  of  Verelst  was,  by  this  time,  suffi- 
ciently awakened  to  induce  him  to  ask  the  ques- 
tions anticipated  by  hia  visiter. 

"  Why,  you're  to  know,"  resumed  Mr.  Stubbs  in 
reply,  (and  as  he  spoke,  both  the  mother  and 
daughters  suspended  Iheir  needles  to  listen,)  "  you 
ate  to  know,  that,  finding  the  pictur*  bang  on 
hand,  and  nowise  taking,  for  not  a  soul  of  tho 
nobs  as  deals  at  my  ahop,  could  make  head  or  tail 
of  the  story  with  which  it  seemed  to  be  connected, 
— I  stuck  it  up  one  day  in  my  window,  along  witli 
the  Kankin  vases,  and  shells  and  minerals,  and 
what  not ;  as  I  always  does  with  picture  I  find 
unsaleable  to  the  borough-going  ammytoon. 
Well,  Sir !  scarce  was  it  on  show,  before  a  crowd 
was  collected  round  the  winders  : — some  laughing 
at  the  ideer  of  a  goat  with  such  horus  and  feet  as 
them  in  the  pictuP  ;  but  most  on  'em  attracted  by 
seeing  anything  with  fresh  bright  colours  in  a 
shop  like  mine,  which  seldom  has  anything  in  it 
but  the  meller  tones  and  rich  colouring  o'  the  old 
mastere.  Well,  Sir — among  these  starers,  was  an 
old  gentleman,  in  a  decent  enough  suit  o'  clothes, 
who  stood  there  a  matter  of  an  hour  a-staring  at 
the  pictur'.  Thinks  I  to  myself,  'a  customer!'  for 
though  there  was  nothing  about  such  a  cost  aa 
his'n  aa  looked  as  if  it  had  a  purse  in  its  pocket, 
I've  seen  many  a  Jew  dealer  with  thousands  and 
thousands  at  command,  go  the  length  of  a  price  in 
three  figurs  for  a  pictur', — yet  with  patches  at  his 
elbows.  However,  off  marched  the  old  fellow  at 
last,  without  so  much  aa  a  question  asked  iu  the 
shop  !  Somehow  or  another,  I  guessed  I  hadn't 
seen  the  last  on  him  ;  and,  next  morning,  having 
set  up  the  Gurl  and  Goat  in  the  winder,  for  a  second 
chance,  the  boy  a-watching  the  shop  soon  calls  out 
to  me,  as  I  was  a-breakfasting  in  the  back  par- 
lour, '  Master,  master,  here's  the  old  chap  again, 
watehing  the  winder  as  though  he'd  have  a  snatch 
at  tlie  gem-box.'  Up  I  starts,  Sir, — and  seeing 
his  eyes  so  fixed  again  upon  the  pictur*,  I  stepped 
out  on  the  pavement,  as  if  I  wanted  to  arrange 
the  awning.  '  A  pretty  thing  that,'  said  I — as  if 
by  way  of  axing  pardon  for  putting  him  a^de  ; — 
and  if  you'll  believe  me,  when  the  old  feller  looked 
up  to  answer  me,  his  eyes  wna  fnll  o'  tears ! — I 
was  nigh  langhmg  outright,  to  think  any  one 
could  find  matter  to  cry  at  in  a  daub  of  a  Gurl 
with  a  Goat.  Upon  which,  instead  of  noticing 
my  civility,  the  whimperer  showed  his  manners 
by  marching  off.  A  good  riddance,  thinks  I ! — 
for  I'm  not  one  o'  those  who  considers  an  idle 
crowd  round  a  shop  any  advantage.  Customers  ia 
seldom  found  in  such  assemblings." 

"  But  I  thought  you  told  ns  this  person  had 
purchased  the  Esmeralda  T  said  Verelst. 

*'  You'd  have  been  a  conjuror  to  have  guessed 
as  much,  I  can  tell  you,  if  you'd  seen  the  individual 
as  I  sold  it  to  ["—rejoined  the  dealer.  "  I  thought 
no  moro,  in  course,  o'  the  old  chap ;  though  my 
boy  a'ter'arda  told  me,  that  not  an  evening  passed, 
but,  as  Boon  as  tiie  lamps  was  lighted,  he'd  pass  by 
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the  shop,  as  if  on  his  way  elsewhere  ;  but  never 
without  casting  a  longing  look  at  the  winder :  and 
ten  nunutes  a'ter'arda^  back  again,  no  doultt  on  the 
same  enand  ;  though  he  took  care  not  to  stand 
gaping,  (w  he  had  at  fint.  Well,  Sir  [  ^twae 
Mitunu-time,  and  no  bus'ness  sUning  t  so  I  took 
the  opportoonity,  just  then,  of  my  annival  visit  to 
H&rgate.  When  I  came  back,  the  pictur*  was 
gone, — within  ten  ehiUings,  too,  of  the  price  I'd 
first  set  upon  it : — and  Mrs.  Stnbbs,  who'd  been 
left  in  charge  o'  the  shop,  informed  me,  that,  one 
day  an  old  Jew,  witli  whom  we'd  often  had  dealings 
In  the  lapidary  line,  after  making  a  deal  with  her 
for  some  engraved  stones,  hlntaltos,  and  cammyos, 
inqnired,  in  a  sort  o'  careless  way,  the  price  o'  the 
Gnrl  and  Croat.  At  first,  he  scouted  it,  at  the 
price  named  ;  bat  seemed  our'oiie  to  leant  how  it 
had  cone  into  our  hands.  Now,  its  a  rule  in  our 
bni'nesa,  Mr.  Thingnmee,  never  to  give  ezplana- 
tiona  o'  that  natut*  to  nobody,  'specially  to  dealers. 
So  my  missuB  said  that  I  was  away  on  a  scar- 
mon  ;  and  that  she  knowed  no  more  than  notliiii' 
at  all,  about  none  o'  tlie  piotun,  except  tJie  prioe 
marked  on  'em.  3o,  not  to  trouble  you  with  more 
p'ticlars  than  necesnry,  at  last  they  came  to  a 
deal ;  and  a'ter  he'd  booked  up  for  the  lot,  says 
tiie  old  Jew,  *  I'd  give  a  trifie,'  says  he,  '  to  know 
tile  artist  as  painted  that  pictur' I'  Uy  wife  hinted 
a*  mnch  as  that  maybe  he  was  dead  and  gone — 
that  the  piotnc'  was  p'rhaps  an  old  'nn.  *How 
can  that  be,'  says  the  Jew,  *  whan  the  romance 
itself  is  only  of  recent  date?'  My  wife  know'd 
nothing  about  romances — not 

"But  I   ■  ■■  ""       ■ 

ited  a  » 

"  If  yon  did,  I've  other  matters  to  think  of,  than 
to  stuff  my  head  with  the  itories  of  novels !  Well, 
Sir — B't«r  the  Jew  had  fairly  made  his  bargain, 
my  missus  swears,  that  he  stood  a-looking  at  the 
p^tnt*  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  all  as  one  as  the 
gentleman  I  had  noticed  in  the  street :  and  she 
&noied  she  heard  him  o-mnttering  atween  his 
teeth, — *  I  never  thought  to  have  had  a  ught  o' 
that*  blessed  face  age^  I'— However,  Mrs.  Stnbbs 
is  a  nervous,  fanciful,  stciicky  body,  and  apt  to 
take  conundrums  into  her  head.  '  Where  shall  I 
•end  the  pictur'  home  to  V  says  she,  by  way  o 
putting  an  end  to  his  vagariea, — '/^ndf  says  he. 
*  I'll  carry  it  myself ! '  '  The  boy's  got  nothing  to 
do,  Sir,*  says  Mrs.  Stubbs,  purlitely ;  '  and  I'm  al- 
ways glad  to  oble^e  a  customer.' — '  ITl  carry  it 
myself ! '  peraisted  the  surly  old  fellow,  without  so 
much  as  a  thank-ye.  And  without  more  ado,  he 
hoisted  the  Gurl  and  Goat  on  his  arm,  and  out  he 
trudged !  My  missus,  who  was  somewhat  thrown 
aback  by  his  p'remptory  air,  no  sooner  sees  him 
out  o'  the  shop,  than  she  finds  lying  on  the  compter 
the  packet  of  hintalioe,  for  which  the  Jew  hod  just 
paid  down  forty  pounds  odd  on  the  noil :  so,  having 
s  inind  to  know  what  became  o'  the  pictur*,  she 
bid  the  boy  hnrry  a'ter  him,  and  be  sure  not  to 
give  him  ^e  packet  till  he'd  foUored  him  home. 

According  to  the  lad's  account but  maybe  I'm 

a-tiringjrau  ladies  r  said  Mr.  Stubbs,  interrupting 
himself,  on  perceiving  the  breathless  attention  he 
was  exciting  in  the  little  family. 


"  On  the  contrary,  Sir,  we  are  deeply  iatorested," 
replied  Mrs.  Vexelst,  with  her  usual  well-bred  gen- 
tleness. 

"  Well  then,  ma'am,  as  I  wOs  a  saying,  'cording 
to  the  lad's  account,  the  old  chap  hadn't  perc«eded 
many  streets,  which  be  did  charily  and  cautioualy, 
avoiding  josUing  with  foot-passengers,  as  if  he  waa 
a  guarding  a  living  Guil  and  Goat  he  was  fond  of, 
instead  of  a  pictur'  o'  no  p'rticlor  valooe,  he  looked 
round  cautiously,  as  though  he'd  a  guess  at  beiag 
watched. — Maybe  he'd  noticed  the  lad  in  the  shop ; 
for,  having  gone  the  length  o'  the  street,  and 
sU^ped  again,  and  still  found  the  young  feller  at 
his  heels,  he  asked  him  short  round  in  pltun  worde, 
*hat  was  Ilia  bus'nesst  The  boy  had  nothin'  for 
i&but  to  give  up  the  parcel,  expecting,  maybe,  a 
triOfr  for  his  puns, — the  lot  being  of  sich  valooe. 
But  the  old  feller  gave  nothin'  Init  a  grunt, — and 
haviiK  pocketed  his  packet,  on  again  with  the 

"  And  did  he  still  follow  him,  ^i  V  Interrupted 
Esther,  as  Mr.  Stubbs  paused  for  breath  ;  or  per- 
tiaps,  like  other  oratory  to  stimulate  the  curiooity 
of  his  hearen. 

"  He  had  his  missus's  orders,  and  that  was 
enough  1"  said  the  dealer,  &ncying  every  one  as 
well  aware  as  himself  of  the  absolute  sMptre 
wielded  by  his  helpmate.  "  More  caution*  than 
at  first,  he  crept  on  at  a  distance,  UU  he  watehed 
the  old  man  into  a  house  in  Greek  Street,  Soho. 
But  lord,  what  was  the  good  o'  tAat  ?  When,  on 
his  retorn  from  tliis  precious  fox-cliase,MrB.  Stubbs 
looked  in  ffyle's  Guide  and  the  D'rectoiy,  one 
a'ter  t'other,  the  number  pointed  out  by  the  lad 
was  missing  in  both.  The  house  was  all  as  one  as 
uninhabited.  H'wever,  on  hearing  his  story,  it 
stmck  me,  maylie  the  Jew,  who  seemed  so  mightily 
taken  with  the  pictur"  might  have  a  fancy  for  a 
companion  :  so — the  first  idle  day,  off  I  set  to  the 
house.  The  shutters  was  all  shut.  Sir ;  and  the 
doorway  as  dirty  as  if  neither  broom  or  scrubbing- 
brush  had  touched  it  for  years  1 — H'wever,  I 
knocked  and  rang,  and  rang  and  knocked ;  and 
hollow  enongh  all  sounded  within  1 — But  the 
hollow  sound  of  my  own  rings  and  knocks  was  all 
the  good  1  got ;  and  a'ter  half  an  hour  wasted,  I 
saw  I  might  as  well  give  up  the  bus'ness." 

"You  did  not  gain  admittance,  theni"  inquired 
the  artist,  curious  to  learn  the  mode  of  the  juctnre- 
dealer's  proceedings  in  such  coses. 

"  I  did  another  day,  Sir ; — but  only  by  manage- 
ment,— and  plaguy  bad  management  it  was !  A 
matt«r  of  six  weeks  a'tei'ards,  I  was  passing  through 
Greek  Street,  on  bus'ness  of  my  own,  when  what 
should  I  spy  but  a  smart  cab  a-waiting  at  the  door 
o'  the  old  deserted  house, — though  for  the  matter 
o'  that,  it  was  jnst  as  much  shut  np  as  ever,  and 
just  as  grimy  and  dull !  Up  I  went,  h'wever ;  and, 
by  way  o'  not  frighting  the  spiders  if  I  turned  out 
to  be  mistaken  in  s'posing  the  owner  o'  the  cab 
admitted  within,  gave  a  very  gentle  ring,  A  dirty 
old  'oman — a  fit  match  to  the  place — opened  it  in 
a  ttmtter,  as  they  say  in  French.  '  I've  busintM, 
Ma'am,  with  yonr  master,'  says  I, — and  immedi- 
ately walked  in  so  coolly,  that  no  oppersition  did 
she  think  of  offering.    The  old  cat  made  no  move 
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to  allow  me  further ;  so  I  made  bold  to  open  the 
front  parlour  door.  All  dark  aa  pitoh,  and  amelling 
as  mouldy  as  a  fomily  vault  I  Shutting  the  door 
gontlj,  I  thought  Fd  trymy  luck  at  the  back  'un. 
IjOcked! — However,  theu'iae  I  made,  trying  to  open 
it,  resohed  them  aa  waa  within,  jnit  aa  their 
reached  me  ; — and  in  a  trice,  the  look  tamed,  and 

the  door  was  placed  ajar. 1  juet  leare  yoa 

gneas,  Aln.  Tlungumee,  who  was  within!" 

"  I  fear  it  would  be  wasting  your  time.  Sir, 
wbU  aa  my  own,"  nplied  Mi».  Verelat,  to  whom 
the  inijuiry  appeared  to  be  addreaaed. 

**  Why,  neither  more  nor  lees  than,  as  large 
life,  tlM  old  gentleman  whom  I  had  ooUoed  so 
oftm  at  my  winder,  itaring  at  the  '  Crurl  and  'San. 
Goatl'"—  "  e 

"  But  y<m  said  there  were  Toices"-^ 

"  Ay — and  t'other  -^M — 'twas  my  buainsM  to 
faaT«  known  withoot  knocking, — bo  often  as  it  had 
Boniided  in  my  shop  I- — Tother  v'ice  was  that  of 
my  best  cutomer— the  Duke  of  Kochester ; — to 
whcm  V-n  sold  picturs  and  etateoea  to  the  amoant 
of  DO  matter  how  many  thousands  of  pounds." 

'*  You  were  admitted,  then,  into  their  presence  T 

"  Not  I ; — nor  I  hadn't  no  wish,  when  I  saw  I 
Wkaanintrocder — or  at  least  was  UA&  so  by  the  old 

fogfrum  who  opened  the  door. 1  hadn't  a  guess, 

then,  irttat  sort  of  treason  they  were  locked-ap  a^ 
luttching  together; — and  a'ter  being  unceremoni~ 
onaty  walked  ont  o"  the  house  by  the  old  chap, 
who  wouldn't  BO  mnch  as  listeii  to  what  I  had  to 
wy  In  explanation,  I  didn't  care  to  inquire, 
a  week  ago,  or  ao,  I  had  an  ugly  money  ttansao- 
tfam  with  a  fine  lady  customer  of  mine,  who'd 
given  me  a  bill  of  her  husband's  in  payment,  as 
nqnired  for  me  to  follow  up  the  parties  ; — and 
wUle  BO  doing,  I  was  sent  firom  pillar  to  post,  till 
at  last  I  got  lefemd  to  one  A.  0.,  in  Greek  Street, 
Soho.  The  murder  was  ont.  Sir  I — the  old  Jew, 
who  Imng^t  the  pietur*  of  me,  was  neither  more 
nor  lesB  than  one  o"  the  agents  employed  on  «ach 
emnda  by  the  bmona  Honey-lender !" 

"  I  am  sorry  my  pktore  should  have  been  the 
means  of  exposing  you  to  BUch  a  disagreeable  ad- 
venture" observed  Verelst.  "  It  Beems,  however, 
to  have  been,  Ina  great  measnre,  one  of  your  own 
seeking"— 

"  What  do  you  mean  hy  my  own  seeking,  Sr  ?" 
cried  Hr.  Stubbs,  again  striking  the  point  of  his 
stick  against  the  floor.- — «  For  as  little  as  yoo 
seem  to  understand,  Mr.  Tliingnmee,  of  the  ways 
of  carrying  on  bus'neae  in  England,  I'd  have  you 
to  know  that  —  — " 

The  land  and  angry  tones  of  the  dealer  were  at 
that  moment  interrupted  by  the  sadden  entrance 
of  a  person  wh(»e  ascent  of  the  creaking  ataiis  had 
been  drowned  in  his  vociferation.  The  voice  of 
Hr.  Stubbs  now,  however,  lieeame  alone  silent ; 
while  every  other  peiaon  hi  the  room  nttered  an 
exclaiuatlon  of  delight  to  welcome  the  arrival  of 
— Baatl  Anncsley  I 

CBAPTXB  vnf. 

No  sooner  did  the  picture-dealer  notice  the  oonr- 

teens  &miliarity  with  wlilch  the  yonng  guardsman 


accosted  the  artist,  and  tJie  ahnoat  deferential  tone 
in  which  be  inquired  after  the  health  of  Hrs.  Ve- 
relst, than  he  rose  instinctively  from  bis  seat.  There 
waa  no  mistaking  the  fact  that  the  guest  lielanged 
to  the  order  of  society  which  he  r^arded  aa  his 
customers ;  or  that  the  paintei'e  family  lived  with, 
him  on  terms  of  intimacy  amonnting  to  friendship. 
Coarse  as  he  was,  Hr.  Stubbs  knew  himself  at  that 
moment  to  be  the  inferior  of  the  party, 

"  I  will  call  alraut  this  little  buH'nesa,  Sir,  an- 
other time,"  said  he,  addressing  Verelst,  as  he  pre- 
pared to  quit  the  room ;  and  it  was  only  as  he  moved 
slowly  towards  the  door,  that,  incited  perhaps 
by  curiosity  to  ascertain  what  could  have  brought 
BO  fashionable-loofdng  a  young  man  to  the  fire- 
aide  of  a  poor  painter,  he  recognised  the  rare  lovo- 
liness  of  Salome  and  her  sister,  A  ugnificant  smile 
UQConsciouBly  overspread  his  features,  on  a  dis- 
covery he  oonsldered  so  pregnant  with  evil-mean- 
ing. It  waa  pooaibly  the  same  perception  that  in- 
dueed  him,  after  liaviug  closed  the  door,  and  gained 
the  staircase  for  departnre,  to  return  into  the  room, 
and  by  way  of  certifying  the  relative  position  of 
the  pi^liea,  reapproach  poor  Verelst  with  a  whis- 
pered request,  that  he  mnild  keep  to  himself  the 
Greek  Stoeet  secret 

"  You'll  oblige  me,  Sr,"  said  be,  in  an  audible 
whisper,  very  diflerent  from  that  of  his  preceding 
oouvereations,  "  by  refraining  from  all  mentun  of 
the  story  of  the  gurl's  picture  and  A,  0. 1  **— 

Hod  Mr.  Stubbs  searched  the  worid  over  for  a 
word  calculated  to  startle  the  feelings  of  tlie  young 
stranger,  be  could  not  have  been  more  successful ! 
The  face  of  Annealey  became  instantly  crimsoned. 
Apprehending  that  the  vulgar  fellow  who  thus 
unceremoniously  addressed  the  &Uter  of  Esther, 
oonld  have  no  other  motive  for  his  alluuon  than 
the  discovery  of  'i^»  difficulties  from  which  he  had 
extricated  himself  by  the  aid  of  Abednego,  in  order 
to  relieve  his  hnmhle  friend,  Basil  almost  trembled 
leat  the  whole  affair  was  about  to  t>e  exposed  Ik- 
fore  his  face  by  the  ofiiinouauess  of  a  stranger.  It 
was  not  till  after  Ur.  Stubbs,  after  bowing  &oe- 
tionsly  around  him,  had  t^in  quitted  the  room, 
that  Armteley  breathed  freely, 

"  That  was  one  of  my  enl^htened  patrons,  my 
dear  Mr.  Annesiay,"  said  Verelst,  resuming  his 
pencil  under  the  cheering  influence  of  Baail'a  pre- 
sence ;— "  one  of  those  who  treat  me  like  a  clod  of 
Ute  eartli,  yet  expect  roe  to  exhibit  the  instincts  and 
inspiration  of  genius  I " 
Basil  replied  by  an  ejaculation  of  disgnst. 
"  But  my  good  Hr.  Annesiay— -my  dear  young 
friend,''  leoumed  the  painter,  "  these  girls  told  roe 
just  now,  you  had  been  in  tiu  country  nursing  a 
dck  idative.    Are  yon  quite  sure  yon  have  not 
taken  her  disorder  \    I  never  saw  you  look  so  ill, 
since  the  time  of  your  fever  at  Heideltierg,  when 
had  you  into  our  house  for  change  of  air  1" 
'  Yon  remind  me  of  one  of  the  happy  epociis  of 
my  life  I"  cried  Baml,  suddenly  acquiring  all  the 
bloom  of  which  Verelst  was  quite  justified  in  accus> 
ing  him  of  being  deficient. 

"  Ay— NOW  you  look  somewhat  more  like  your- 
self again  1"  cried  the  punter.  "  Now  yon  are  a 
fitter  object  for  an  artist's  studio  !^— You  cannot 
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imagine,  id}-  d«ar  Sir,  how  I  have  wanted  you  !— 
The  aketchea  c&nnot  get  on  without  yon.  If  yon 
had  remained  long  in  the  coimtry  I  ehould  haTS  been 
ruioed  I — I  wanted  6pirit»  to  proceed  to  busineai 
■Inring  your  absence  ;  but  nnce  you  ore  here  again, 
I  will  push  back  the  King  of  Thnlo  in  disgrace  into 
his  comer. Salome!  bring  forward  the  drawing- 
table  1" 

And  while  the  yonng  roan  was  bending  over  the 
chair  of  the  invalid,  inquiring  anxiously  into  the 
events  of  the  four  or  five  last  days,  without  heed- 
ing the  f^amility  of  his  old  master,  the  change  was 
accomplished.  On  Basil's  release  from  hie  almost 
filial  attentions  to  the  worn  and  wasted,  yet  still 
beautiful  invalid,  all  was  in  readiness  to  be  set  in 
movement,  by  his  advice  touching  the  helmets  of 
Prussian  lancers,  and  the  boots  of  Hungarian  pan- 
Taking  the  chair  placed  for  him  by  Salome  close 
beside  the  artist,  he  proceeded,  with  patient  good- 
humour,  to  play  the  critic  on  the  spirited  military 
groups,  in  which  it  was  indeed  difficult  to  point 
out  a  faolt,  save  in  trifling  accessories  of  costome. 
So  animated  were  the  charges,  so  admirable  the 
equestrian  combinatians,  that  Basil,  instead  of  en- 
Ui^ing  on  a  few  errors  of  equipment,  fell,  as  usual, 
into  rhapsodies  at  the  spirit  and  originality  of  the 

It  was  probably  the  stimulus  of  this  very 
thusiasm  whioh  bad  been  wanting  to  Verelst ;  iai 
in  a  moment  his  chalks  wsre  in  foil  activity,  and 
Baul  at  leisure  to  perceive  that  the  seat  provided 
for  him  by  Salome  commanded  a  view  of  the 
broidery  frame  over  which  the  gracefal  heads  of 
the  two  i^ls  were  stooping  t<^ther.  It  was  only 
natural  that  he  should  thenceforward  divide  his 
attention  between  the  withered  hand,  under  which 
was  growing  into  life  a  rude  bridge  over  a  m 
tain  torrent,  hotly  defended  fay  a  legion  of  Tyro- 
lese  peasants,  armed  with  the  picturesqne  wildness 
of  irregnlar  warfare,  against  a  trimly  detachment 
of  French  light  infontry,  in  all  the  studied  equip- 
ment of  military  array, — and  the  fairy  fingen  of 
the  sisters,  as  they  flew  over  their  work.  Though 
the  hands  of  the  two  girls  were  closely  intertwined 
as  they  sat  farther,  bo  that  the  slight  form  of  the 
one  almost  efRiced  the  still  slenderer  figure  of  the 
otiier,  the  eyes  of  Basil  had  no  difficulty  in  de- 
tecting the  hand  so  dear  to  him, — the  hand  which 
hod  trembled  on  his  andden  entrance, — and  which 
now,  in  the  joy  of  his  presence  again  in  that  cham- 
ber, was  performing  thrice  the  work  effected  by 
the  lots-interested  Salome ;  who  was  sufficiently 
at  her  ease  to  contemplate,  every  now  and  then,  at 
idle  leisure,  tlie  venerable  figure  of  her  ftther, 
trasted  with  that  of  the  handsome  young  visiter 
bending  over  him  while  watching  the  efforts  of  his 
pencil.  Placed  as  Salome  was,  she  was,  of  couiw, 
enabled  to  see  that,  erer  and  anon,  his  eyes  wan- 
dered furtively  towards  Esther  ;  from  the  detec- 
tion of  whose  downcast  looks  he  knew  himself  to 

"  Do  you  happen  to  know  anything,  Mr.  Annes- 
ley,  of  a  family  named  Haitland?"  suddenly  in- 
quired Mrs.  Verelst,  after  exercmng,  perhaps,  the 
same  unnoticed  scrutiny  as  Salome, 


Annesley  started,  and  looked  oonfiieed. 

"  They  live  in  Ariington  Street,"  added  Esther, 

a  low  voice,  taking  this  opportunity  to  lift  her 
eyes  to  his  face,  and  surprised,  in  her  turn,  to  find 
it  covered  with  eonsiuous  blo^iefl. 

The  son  is  a  brother-officer  of  mine,"  replied 
he,  gradually  recovering  his  self-possession. 

"It  w,  then,  as  we  supposed,  to  jww  that  Esther 
is  indebted  for  her  introduction  to  the  family !  " 
observed  Mrs.  Verelst. 

"  Introdvetion  ?"  repeated  Basil,  in  evident  snr- 

"  I  received,  on  hour  ago,  a  note,  signed  Lucy 
Maitlond,  begging  to  know  my  terms  for  tuition, 
and  reqneating  me  to  be  in  Arlington  Street  at  three 
o'clock  to-morrow,"  said  Esther  in  explaoation. 

The  former  confusion  of  countenance  of  Basil 
Annesley  was  now  a  thonsand  times  augmented. 
The  idea  of  Esther  Verelst — hit  Esther— a  tinging 
mistress  to  those  flighty  girls, — in  that  showy, 
heartless  house, — subjected  to  the  gaie  of  the 
"string  of  puppies"  frequenting  it, — exposed  to 
the  ully  impertinence  of  Lady  Maltlond, — con- 
demned to  all  the  ignominy  inflicted  on  a  teacher, 
by  people  of  empty  heads  and  callous  hearts  ! 

"  And  has  Miss  Verelst  engaged  herself?"  said 
he,  addresnng  the  mother. 

"She  merely -wrote  accepting  Ute  appomtntent 
for  to-morrow,  when  there  will  probably  be  little 
difficulty  in  adjusting  the  question  of  terms  and 
hours,"  replied  the  invalid. 

"  Yon  do  me  too  much  honour  in  supposing  that 
the  recommendation  came  from  me,"  said  Annes- 
ley,  after  a  pause,  in  which  he  had  been  balancing 
the  evils  likely  to  arise  to  the  beautiful  Esther 
Verelst  from  snch  a  connexion,  against  the  advan- 
tage to  the  necesutous  hmily  of  an  additional 
guinea  a-week  earned  by  their  exertions.  "  I 
should  scarcely  have  suggested  a  plac*  likely  to 
expoM  a  person  so  timid  as  Est— as  Miss  Verelst, 
to  the  constant  notice  and  molestation  of  precisely 
the  order  of  persons  whose  familiarity  drove  bu 
from  the  rehearsals  at  the  opera.  The  advantage 
to  be  derived  would  be  deariy  purchased  by  ex- 
posure to  the  habits  of  a  house,  of  all  others  of  my 
acquaintance  the  one  into  which  I  shoold  be  least 
disposed  to  introduce  a  sister  of  my  own." 

Esther  was  satisfied.  The  pong  exdted  in  her 
bosom  by  Baal's  confnsion  at  the  first  mention  of 
the  name  of  Haitland,  was  gradnoUy  sulwding. 

"  Surely,"  observed  Salome,  little  sospooting  the 
new  vexation  to  which  she  was  about  to  pve 
rise,  "  Moitland  was  the  name  of  the  ladies  with 
whom  we  saw  you  that  night  at  the  opera,  when 
Madame  Branzini  was  so  good  as  to  lend  us  her 

boxr— 

"  I  scarcely  recollect,"  stammered  Basil,  with 
some  embarrassment. 

"Oh!  yes— we  met  you  on  the  stain  with  a 
beautiAil  fair  girl  on  your  aim — whom  yon  hur- 
ried into  a  carriage,  and  returned  to  assist  %i.  I 
remember  hearing  it  announced  as  that  of  lady 
Msitlaud." 

"  How  can  you  recollect  snch  trash,  child !"  in- 
terrupted Verelst.  "  Annesley  I  what  think  iyon 
of  placing  the  stout  fellow  with  the  scythe,  who  is 
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sfcrOcuigdown  the  atandard  of  FTfinee,oii  the  broken 
panpet  of  the  bridge  ?"— 

"  Admirable  !"  cried  Baail,  glad  to  direct  his  eyes 
towards  the  drawing  at  which  he  had  been  hitherto 
only  pretending  to  look.  "  It  will  make  a  modem 
edition  of  the  funoas  battle  of  the  Standard.  But 
nrbat  a  pity,  Sir,  to  throw  away  this  exquisite  de- 
Mgn  on  a  aeries  for  which  you  are  so  miBerably 
paid!  Why  not  place  it  in  tlic  gorge  ofa  moan- 
tain  pass,  and  execute  it  in  oib  V 

"  Ay,  why  not  V — cried  the  artist,  recalling  at 
that  moment  to  mind  bis  order  for  tlie  two  battle- 
piece^  and  justly  eurmising  that  Mr.  Stubbs  had 
neither  ait  nor  learning  enongh  to  detect  the  ana- 
chronism, if  such  a  study  were  made  the  com- 
panion to  a  skirmish  of  the  eondo(tieri  of  Sir  John 
Hawkwood  and  the  Cardinal  do  Bonrbon ;  and 
littie  snspecting  the  anxiety  of  mind  which  this 
intermption  of  their  convenation  was  causing  to 
his  favourite  danghter, 

"  Esther  baa  been  setting  to  music,  since  you 
bare  been  gode,  those  pretty  words  you  brought 
her  the  last  time  you  were  here,"  observed  Mrs. 
Verelst,  after  her  husband  and  his  gneet  had  suffi- 
ciently debated  together  the  question  of  the  new 
Battle  of  the  Standard,  which  wna  to  rival  that  of 
Leonardo. 

"  I  thought  she  would  like  them  !"  cried  Basil, 
again  raising  his  eyes,  and  meeting  those  of  Esther 
with  a  degno  of  frankness  that  almost  satisfied 
her  he  was  not  actuated  by  fear  of  exposing  his 
own  flirtations  to  her  examination,  in  opposingher 
entrance  into  the  Maitland  family. 

"  And  a  fine  melancholy  ditty  she  lias  made  of 
them  !"  added  her  father. 

"They  were  appropriate  only  to  a  minor  key," 
observed  Esther,  in  an  apologetic  tone. 

"Will  yon  not  let  me  hear  the  ballad,  and  judge 
for  myself?"  inquired  Basil. 

"  I  am  so  afraid  of  not  eatisf^g  yonr  expecta- 
tion I"  said  Esther,  rising,  however,  instantlyfrom 
her  work.  "  I  am  sure  they  are  favourite  verses 
of  yours,  or  yon  would  not  have  been  at  tlie  trouble 
of  copying  them." 

**  Show  me  the  man  who  would  like  his  favourite 
veraea  the  less  from  hearing  them  snng  by  such 
a  voice  as  yours,  Elsther ! "  said  her  fatlier  fondly. 
And  it  was,  perhaps,  the  dread  of  further  enco- 
minms  which  hastened  the  blushing  girl  in  her 
preparations  for  complying  with  Mr.  Annesley's 
request,  by  throwing  open  the  door  of  her  mother's 
room,  in  which  (in  submission  to  the  requirements 
of  the  artist's  studio)  stood  the  piano. 

Sweet  as  it  was  expressive  was  the  ritoumelle 
that  prefaced  Esther  Verelst's  articulate  and  melo- 
dioos  recital  of  the  following  stanzas  : — 

BALLAD. 

Yei  1  ether  eyes  may  brighten,  lave, 

Wheir  ^oiiDg  apon  thtas. 
As  dwwwst  broKs  inn  glittering  wltere 

Tim  dieddlng  sunbeams  shine. 
(&  1  did  I  kve  thee  Iol  be  sure. 

Mine  own  would  brighter  be  ; 
Content  titee,  then,  with  smiles  tyom  tliem, 

Aad  bear  with  teste  from  me  ! 


As  bieszet  lulled  thg  barque  allure 

O'er  ocean's  treacheions  breast. 

Oh  1  did  I  love  thee  less,  be  sure. 

My  words  would  amootber  be  ; 

Content  Ihee,  then,  with  pntee  fraa  tbcm. 

And  bear  with  truth  from  ms  ! 
VC9  !  other  arms  may  bear  tbce,  tavv. 

O'er  fortune's  flowery  way  ; 
Mine,  with  unwearied  torrent  hith. 

Abide  tbe  darker  day. 
Oh  :  did  I  love  tbee  less,  be  autc. 

My  aid  wonld  prompter  be  ! 
Content  tbee,  then,  with  pleasing  them. 
And  keep  tby  io>e  for  me  t 
To  the  ntter  mortification  of  poor  Esther,  not  a 
word  of  commendation  broke  from  Annesley  at  the 
conclusion  of  her  performance.  Her  father  ex- 
claimed— "  Brava,  my  girl  i  charming,  charming  1" 
— but  the  voice  of  Annesiey  was  mute.  The 
piano  commanded  no  view  of  the  room  in  wliich 
her  auditors  were  seated ;  and  she  had  consequently 
no  means  of  snrmiung  that  if  her  ungracious  friend 
uttered  no  common  phrase  of  compliment,  it  was 
becange  his  feelings  were  far  too  deeply  excited 
for  words.  Salome,  who  hail  watched  his  tearful 
eyes  during  the  esitnisite  song  of  her  sister,  was 
satisfied. 

"  After  all,  this  is  a  doleful  ditty  to  salute  a 
friend  with  on  his  return,"  observed  the  artist, 
also  noticing  the  silence  of  Basil,  and  with  a  glance 
detecting  the  cause,  which  he  justly  attributed  to 
the  sensitiveness  produced  by  a  previous  shock  on 
the  spirits,  "You  foi^^  my  Esther,  that  Mr. 
Annesley  is  come  to  us  from  the  sick-room  of  one 
he  loves,  and  that  he  wants  cheering." 

"  1  am  always  cheered  when  I  find  myself  so 
kindly  welcomed  to  this  fireside,"  said  Basil,  at- 
tempting to  rally  his  spirita  ;  "  in  the  first  place, 
by  your  cordiality  ;  in  the  second,  by  the  sight  of 
your  rational  occupations.  The  do-nothing,  good- 
for-nothing  world  /  live  in,  contains  few  s^hta  so 
pleasant." 

"  I  fancied,"  said  Salome,  "  that  the  ladies  of 
England  were  highly  enlightened  and  accom- 
plished r' 

"  SuptTfiaalljf  accomplished.  They  learn  as 
much  music  and  drawing  and  as  many  langnages, 
as  can  be  taught  for  money ;  but  nothing  is  done 
to  cnltivato  that  intellectual  sense  which  renders 
such  acqnirements  available." 

"  And  these  Miss  Mutlands,  Esther's  pupils  T' 
demanded  Salome,  returning  to  the  charge. 

"Your  sister  has  decided,  then,  on  accepting 
their  tuition  r  demanded  Basil,  in  a  constrained 
tone,  as  Esther,  after  dosmg  her  instrument,  re- 
turned into  the  sitting-room. 

"  I  scarcely  know  what  pretext  I  could  find  for 
refusing,"  she  observed,  in  a  timid  voice,  resuming 
her  former  place, 

"Would  you  favour  me  witlj  a  mght  of  Miss 
Maitland's  letter?"  inquired  Annesley. 

"  The  letter  ?— WUlingly !"— said  Mrs.  Verehrt, 
producing  it  from  a  paper-rock  on  the  table  beside 
her  chair. 

"  Thit  is  the  handwriting  of  the  brother,  who 
is  in  the  same  raiment  vrith  myself,"  observed 
Baul,  after  examining  the  letter,  having  from  the 
first  ennnised  the  possibility  of  a  hoax  on  the  part 
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of  bis  brother  offietim.  "  If  yon  penuit  me,  I  will 
nuke  inquiriea  of  Ladj  Mutland  concerning  her 
intentions ;  and  bring  jaa  an  ex&ct  &eeoimt,  before 
jron  g^re  yourself  the  tronble  uid  annoyonse  of  a 
long  walk  this  cold  weather,  for  tEke  sole  purpose, 
perhaps,  of  gratifying  uaJQsti&able  cariosity." 

"  But  what  curiosity  can  poor  Esther  have 
cited  among  p«reons  to  whom  she  is  known  only 
by  name  T"  obeerred  Mrs.  Vetelat,  miatrostfiilly. 

"  Pardon  me, — ehe  is  personaUy  known  to  Lady 
Maitland's  son,  who  has  probably  mentioned  hi 
to  his  sisters.  Surely,"  uid  he,  taming  suddenly 
to  Esther  for  confirmation,  "  yon  renwrnber  tfa< 
tall,  fair,  young  man,  so  frequently  witli  old  Colonel 
Carrington,  who  awNwted  us  at  the  stage-door  on 
the  day  you  made  that  hasty  exit  from  rehear- 

"  Perfectly  I "  replied  Esther,  now  fully  enlight- 
ened aa  to  the  orlgut  of  his  objections,  "  and  I  am 
oonseqnently  certain  that  it  would  be  disagneable 
to  me  to  give  lessons  to  Lady  Maitland's  daughters." 

"  Still,  before  yon  give  a  decided  negatlre,  which 
will,  of  course,  be  ungraciously  construed,  allow 
me  to  institute  some  inquiry  into  the  object  of 
the  parties,"  resumed  Basil.  "  I  see  these  people 
daily.  I  will  even  make  a  point  of  going  there 
to-night.  Nothing  will  be  easier  than  for  me  to 
discover,  withont  oompromising  jum,  whether  the 
young  ladies  have  any  serious  intention  of  im- 
proving themselves  under  your  handi^  and  requit- 
ing your  trouble.  The  girls  are  good-natured, 
though  silly  and  trifling  ;  and  would  not,  I  should 
imagine,  tend  themselves  to  unladylike  mystifica- 
tion." 

"  ifvtt  you  go  there  to-night  J"  inquired  EstLer, 
bloshing  crimson. 

"  Is  tiiere  any  obttoole  f  inquired  Basil,  sur- 
prissd  at  her  remonstrance 

"Only  that  this  is  Twelfth  Night,"  observed 
Salome,  for  once  almost  as  much  embarrassed  as 
ber  sister.  "  Uadame  Bransini,  who  intends  to 
/airt  tirer  let  roit  at  her  hous^  has  made  us  pro- 
mise to  join  her  family  party ;  and  begged  us, 
should  you  return  to  town,  tg  assure  you  how  much 
honoui«d  she  should  feel  by  youi  company." 

"I  accept  with  pleasure!"  cried  Basil.  "But 
your  friend,  Madame  Brannni,  wisely  adheres  in 
Elngland  to  your  rational  hour*  of  the  continent, 
and  will  expect  her  visiters  before  nine,  and  dis- 
miee  them  at  eleven ;  till  wtiioh  hour.  Lady  Uait- 
land  would  be  much  surprised  to  see  any  evening 
guest  enter  her  house.  I  shall,  therefore^  be  able 
to  reconcile  both  visits.  I  dine  at  the  Qub,  and 
will  be  with  your  friend  at  'what  hour  did  you 
say  you  were  going  1 " — 

"  We  shall  be  there  soon  after  eight,"  replied 
Salome.  We  always  return  home,  you  know,  to 
asdst  my  mother  at  ten." 

"  1  will  not  hear  of  being  an  obstacle  to  yonr 
pleasures  to-night,"  said  Mrs.  Verelst,  cheerfully. 
"It  is  so  seldom  you  enjoy  a  pleasant  partyl — 
Twelfth  Day  comes  but  once  a-year. — Do  yoa  re- 
member, Mr.  Annedey,  how  merrily  we  kept  it, 
the  winter  you  were  at  Hndelberg?" 

Basil  remembered  only  too  well  the  joymu  cor- 
diality of  his  old  professor's  family  party.  ! 


"  Nay,  surely  you  were  U  mi  d*  la  five  f — ay, 
and  Esther  yonder  was  your  queen,"  cried  the 
artist,  laughing  heartily  at  the  recollectioa.  "  She 
was  a  mere  child,  then ;  and  you  little  better  than 
a  boy.  But  I  remember  what  a  fanciful  little 
mjyesty  we  made  of  her  in  her  mother's  brocaded 
drus,  with  pompons  and  powder,  and  old  pointy 
like  a  queen  in  one  of  Mademoiselle  de  Scuderi's 
novelsl  Little  gipsy,  that  you  were,  Estherf  you 
made  your  old  fatiier  trick  out  your  draperies  and 
arrange  your  throne  [ " 

"  I  wi^  we  may  amuse  onraelvee  half  so  wellt»- 
night,  at  Madame  Bransini's  1 "  murmured  Estlter, 
with  a  sigh.  "  I  was  a  child  then — I  feared  no- 
thing then, — iww  I  seem  to  be  afraid  of  everything 
and  everybody  1 " 

"  You  were  then  in  your  own  home  and  couU' 
try,  Esther,"  said  the  artist,  with  a  sigh  far 
heavier  than  her  own  ; — "  a  comfort,  my  poor 
child,  of  which  your  father's  incousideration  has 
for  ever  deprived  you  !" — ■ 

"  Not  for  cMT,  1  trust,"  responded  Mn.  Verelst, 
in  a  low  tone. 

"  Aa  we  are  to  meet  to-night,  I  will  shorten  my 
visit  now,"  said  Basil,  rising  from  his  sea^  by  way 
of  interrupting  these  saddening  retroepectjoss ; 
"  but  I  must  not  go  without  accomplishing  JU 
real  object.  I  have  brought  you  a  cniiosity  to  look 
at.  Sir,"  resumed  he,  addieaeing  Verelst,  after 
drawing  a  small  volume  trtaa  his  pocket.  "  Stmie- 
thing  in  your  own  way — a  little  book  which  I 
borrowed  from  my  mother." 

It  was  a  scarce  copy  of  Hollar's  Engravings^ 
after  Holbein's  Dance  of  Death,  which  was  exa- 
mined by  Verelst  with  deliberation  and  enthu- 

"  I  know  these  deugn^'  said  he,  "  &r  better 
than  I  know  any  of  my  own !  I  ^)ent  a  month  at 
Basle,  for  the  express  purpose  of  studying  the  char- 
acteristics of  that  quaint  old  master.  Iliis  is  » 
curious  copy,  and  seams  enriched  with  original 
interleavings,"  he  observed, scrutinizing  the  voluma 
with  the  eye  of  a  connoisseur.  "  But  what  have 
we  here  ?— 4here  is  an  Arabic  inscription  on  the 
title-page — or  Sanscrit — or,  eUyl— jrou  Bachael, 
can  help  us  here.  Are  not  these  Hebrew  charac- 
ters?"— 

Basil  Annesley  took  the  open  volume  from  the 
hands  of  Verelst,  to  convey  it  to  his  wife.  On  his 
way,  he  naturally  glanced  at  the  inscription,  which 
was  decidedly  Hebrew,  and  vrritten  in  ink  almost 
invisible  from  age.  But  at  the  foot,  in  a  mo- 
dem handwriting,  to  bis  utter  amazement,  were 

scribed  the  memorable  initials  of — A.  O.  I~- 

Before  he  had  recovered  the  shock  caOMd  by 
this  startling,  though  of  course  accidental  ooinci- 
dence,  the  whole  attention  of  Basil  was  absorbed 
by  the  effect  produced  on  Mrs.  Verelst  by  the  sight 
the  volume  !  Pale  as  death,  with  quivering 
lips,  and  suspended  respiration,  she  sank  back  in 
her  chur  the  moment  the  inscription  was  placed 
before  her.  Esther  and  Salome,  whose  attention 
constantly  directed  towards  the  invalid,  were 
by  her  side  in  a  moment. 

"  Place  ft  screen  before  the  fire — I  was  a&mid 
the  room  was  too  close  for  her!"  faltered  Esther, 
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opening  a  Urge  gnen  f&n  which  lay  constantly  on 
her  mother'a  Uble. 

"  The  ether,  father  I— yon  will  find  it  on  the 
dreeaing-t&ble  within,"  cried  Salome ;  noi  had  either 
of  them  kiauie  to  notice  that  it  wag  fay  Basil,  by 
whom,  aa  by  a  devoted  son,  the  commiBaion  waa 
executed.  The  eye*  of  Mrs.  Verelat,  however,  even 
&fter  the  application  of  the  ether  to  her  temples, 
rcmaiited  dosed,  and  her  hands  cold  as  marble. 

The  book,  a  glance  at  which,  yonng  Annesley 
could  not  forbear  regarding  as  the  origin  of  her 
sndden  seizure,  had  now  fallen  on  the  floor.  The 
diapiritingDatnreof  the  fmntiBpieoe  (which  repre- 
sented the  grisly  skeleton  of  Death  begnihng  an 
old  man  into  the  grave  by  the  muaio  of  a  duld- 
mer)  lud  probably  conveyed  an  insupportable 
•hook  to  the  senutive  mind  of  the  enfeebled  in- 
valid. 

Some  minntca  dapaed  before  Mrs.  Verelet  evinc- 
ed the  Hnallest  token  of  coneciouHieM  ; — a  longer 
period  than  Baul,  who  had  often  seen  her  ovei^ 
come  by  faintnesB,  had  ever  known  her  remain 
thoroughly  Inaeniible  to  what  waa  pasiing  around 
her.  At  length  she  slowly  undueed  her  eyes,  and 
a  faint  murmur  broke  from  her  lips.  Esther  in- 
rtantly  bent  down  her  head  to  listen  ;  bnt  Annes- 
ley, without  any  such  effort,  diitinctly  heard  her 
exclaim — "  Hy  fother — loAo  waa  it  spoke  to  me  of 
my  father?"— 

"  Better  wheel  her  into  her  own  room,"  Inter- 
poeed  the  artist,  who,  during  the  swoon  of  his 
wife,  had  stood  aloof,  diatreesed  and  helpless.  "  It 
is  nothing— -the  heat  of  the  fire — the  sulphur  of 
those  deteetable  coals ! — Let  us  all  be  quiet,  and  she 
will  be  henelf  again  in  a  moment." 

Having  aeusted  the  girls  to  remove  her  into  the 
adjoining  chamber,  Verelst  returned  to  receive, 
with  an  air  of  stupehctioD,  theadieusof  Basil ;  who, 
consdous  that  his  presence  at  snch  a  moment  might 
be  importnnate,  hastened  to  withdraw. 

It  was  dask  when  Basil  emerged  from  the  house  ; 
and  a  desolate  winter  rain  was  falling  in  torrents, 
splaahing  into  the  overflowing  kennels,  and  almost 
obscnring  the  light  of  the  lamps.  As  the  yonng 
guardsman  reached  the  junction  of  the  small  street 
in  which  Verelst's  house  was  situated,  with  South 
Audley  Street,  in  attempting  to  muffle  himself  in 
his  cloak  in  resiMonce  to  the  driving  rain,  he  en- 
countered what,  at  the  first  shock,  he  conceived  to 
be  the  lomp-poat !  Bat  on  recoiling,  he  found  that, 
in  addition  to  the  lamp-post,  he  liad  struck  against 
an  individual  combating  the  guste  of  wind  with  a 
disabled  umbrella.  Something  irrewstibiy  ludi- 
crous in  the  dilemma  of  his  brother  in  distresa,  at- 
tracted his  attention  to  the  stm^ling  wayfarer ; 
when  lo !  by  the  Ught  of  the  lamp,  he  recognised 
the  marked  and  well-remembered  features  of  Abed- 
nego  the  Money-lenderl — 

The  encounter  was  untimely  ;  but  Basil  would 
not  shrink  from  recognising  the  man  by  whom  he 
had  been  so  greatly  obliged. 

"  We  have  untoward  weaUier  for  our  walk," 
aid  Annesley,  lending  his  aseistance  to  reverse  the 
obstinate  icuslance  of  the  reeking  cotton  urn- 

"  Unpleasant  enough ;  and  yoti,  who  walk  for 


pleasure,  might,  I  shonld  think,  spare  your  pains 
for  B  happier  moment,"  rejoined  the  hanh  voice  of 
Abednego.     "  With  me,  the  case  la  diffisient." 

"  Different  indeed  I  since  yon  have  the  means  of 
commanding  any  sort  of  equipage  you  please : 
while  I  have  at  my  disposal  only  that  enjoyed  by 
our  father  Adam." 

"And  how  long  should  I  enjoy  the  means,  pray, 
— were  I  to  lavi^  them  on  costly  equipages  V 
rejoined  the  Money-lender.  "  Not  a  year ! — not 
a  month,  perhaps,  were  I  tempted  into  such  ridicu- 
lous prodigality.  I  might  be  reduced  to  the  same 
b^garly  shifts  which  bring  so  many  line  gentlemen 
shuffling,  nay,  all  but  begging  to  my  door  I  For 
whether  people  beg  for  a  loan  or  beg  for  a  gift, 
where  lies  the  mighty  difference  T  They  are  still 
b^(gara.  Are  you  bound  for  St.  James's,  young 
Sir?  If  BD,  we  may  become  a  mutual  benefit.  Your 
arm  is  strong  enough  to  hold  up  the  nmbrella ; 
and  by  taking  mine,  we  may  share  it  between  ns. 
Don't  be  afraid  ! — In  such  weather  as  this,  none 
of  your  fine  friends  will  be  astir.  No  one  will  re- 
cognise the  gallant  Mr.  Barfl  Annesley  cheek-by- 
jowl  with  A,  0, !" — 

"  It  is  no  such  consideration — "  Basil  was  be' 
ginning. 

"  Away  ^Ui  ye  then,  and  make  an  end  of  the 
discnsalon,"  interrupted  Abednego,  practicaUy  en- 
forcing his  advice.  "  Satisfy  your  scraples  by  the 
certainty  that  you  have  a  second  time  rendered 
service  to  a  man  who  is  more  than  ready  to  render 
service  to  you," 

Portly  carried  away  by  his  companion's  impe- 
tuonty,  and  partly  curious  of  further  insight  into  . 
hia  eccentric  character,  Basil  suffered  himself  to  be 
disposed  of.  In  another  minute,  he  found  himself 
sole  occupant  of  the  wet  flagstones  with  the  myste- 
rious Abednego. 

"  But  surely.  Sir,  at  your  ^e,'  said  he,  by  way 
of  renewing  the  conversation,  "the  enjoyment)^ 
personal  comfort  must  be  a  greater  object  than  the 
amassment  of  mere  wealth  1  "— 

"  Who  is  to  determine  a  man's  notions  of  per- 
sonal comfort?"  cried  the  Honey-lender.  "And 
what  do  you  mean  by  mere  wealth  ?  My  notion 
of  personal  comfort  is  independence  of  hirelings — 
whether  man  or  beast ;  and  as  to  wealth,  what  is 
Ihere  In  this  world  beyond  it  ? — What  else  controls 
the  march  of  empires— the  progress  of  civilisation 
— the  development  of  science — the  cultivation  of 
art?  What  but  money,  causes  the  crucible  to 
glow, — sinks  the  shaft, — launches  the  baOoon  into 
the  sky — or  plunges  the  diving-bell  into  the  depths 
of  the  ocean  1  Of  what  metal  is  composed  the  key 
of  the  poet's  imagination — the  orator's  eloquence — 
the  phydcian's  skill — the  divine's  nal  and  fer^ 
vourl— Of  gold,  SIr'-of  current  gold  I— He  who 
hath  that,  commands  kings  on  their  thrones,  or 
philosophers  in  their  cabinets  1  Talk  not  to  me 
of  the  refinements  of  art.  If  I  want  to  enjoy 
them,  I  buy  up  both  artand  artists — an  orchestra  of 
musicians  —  a  legion  of  sculptors  or  painters  I 
Your  capitalist,  boy — your  capitalist  is  the  only 
solid  sovereign  of  modem  times  I — '  Mere  wealth  t* 
quotha.  1  knew  that  yon  were  a  boy,  Boril  An- 
nealey,  but  1  hdd  you  not  for  a  child !" — 
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The  young  man  could  scarcely  reust  a  smile  at 
the  Impetuosity  of  his  companion. 

"  I  perfectly  agree  with  you  Sr,"  ssiti  he  at 
last.  "  But  it  was  by  fully  estimating  the  value 
of  money  ks  a  means  of  commanding  enjoyment, 
tliat  I  expraaoed  my  Bniprise  at  your  preferring  a 
wet  walk  to  a  luxurious  carriage." 

"  Does  tlie  tpottMuan  find  the  greater  pleasure 
in  the  flavour  of  his  game,  or  the  pursuit  of  the 
chaseT"  demanded  Abedncgo,  in  a  sterner  voice. 
"  Have  yon  not  strength  of  mind  to  figure  to  your- 
self the  intensity  of  enjoyment  which  a  man,  ap- 
pKciating  tlie  true  value  of  money,  may  find  in 
the  combinations  by  which  he  adds  thousand  to 
thoosknd, — ingot  to  ingot  1 — Even  as  the  artist 
whose  fomily  you  have  just  quitted"  (Basil  found 
It  impossible  to  leprees  a  start !)  "  finds  exquiute 
dsUght  in  the  pn^reas  of  a  picture  by  whose  per- 
feetionment  he  hopes  to  attain  profit  and  fame, 
dae«  the  money-moDger  glory  in  the  machinery  by 
iriiich  his  enrichroent  is  accomplished.  Even  eco- 
nomy—even  privation — has  charms,  when  tending 
towards  the  achievement  of  the  grand  object  of  his 
life !  Ay,  stripling — abject  aa  it  may  seem  to  you, 
the  Honey-lender's  is  a  glorious  calling ! — Every 
minute  of  my  life  swells  the  amount  of  my  posscS' 
sions.  Other  men's  property  ditnimshea  with  their 
span  of  life  ; — mine,  llko  the  evening'  shadows, 
giowrs  as  the  sun  goes  donn.   1  am  a  wretch,  eh  ? — 


a  shabby  threadbare  wretch,  with  whom  a  amart 
officer  like  you,  is  ashamed  to  be  seen  arm  in  arm  ! 
Shabby  and  threadbare  as  I  aeem,  I  tell  you  I  hold 
ia  aubjection  those  of  whose  acquaintance  yon  ore 
proud — those  to  whose  acqnaintance  you  barely  as- 
pire '.  Your  fine  ladies  come  and  beg  of  me, — cajole 
me — flatter  me! — cajole  and  flatter  A.  O.inhla  cob- 
web-tapestried halls  of  State. — '  Merc  wealth ! ' — ^ 
What,  but  the  wealth  7.  have  amnssed  by  trudging 
in  the  rain  while  others  swelter  in  carriages,  brings 
the  Duke  of  Hocheater  cringing  tomy  feet, lying  and 
swindling  for  the  means  of  keeping  up  his  empty 
state!  Mis  covctings  of  A.  O.'s '  mere  wealth'  have 
converted  that  man,  created  by  nature  fot  honour 
and  refinement,  into  an  equivocatii^  pettifogger. 
A}',  Sir,  you  are  shocked — you  consider  my  tongne 
coarse  and  licentious '. — You  would  plead  privilege 
of  peerage  against  the  Money-lender,  in  favour  of 
the  uncle  of  your  fribble  acquaintance,  yoang  Wil- 
berton."  (Again  Basil  started.)  "Bat  when  yon 
have  lived  longer,  you  n-illcome  tothesameconchi- 
aionB.  And  now,  good  evening  to  yon,  Mr.  Basil 
Annesiey !  for  here  we  are,  opposite  to  the  Glou- 
cester Coffee  House,  within  boil  of  your  ont-Bt- 
elbows, discreditable frienda,  thcMaiClanda! — Good 
evening  '. — I  should  be  as  loth  as  yourself  to  ex- 
pose you  to  the  shame  of  being  met  skulking  in 
the  rata  under  the  same  ignominious  umbrella  with 
such  a  Barabbas  aa  A.  0.  '." — 


THE  SONGS  OF  THE  MONTHS. 


V. — THE  aoxo  o 


1. 

Whibe  the  EQOW  lies  cold 

In  his  glacier  hold. 
Will  I  mueol  the  feaatain ; 

'And  loouB  the  reins 

Of  bis  silver  veins. 

To  praace  down  the  lichen  monntain. 

And  the  agate  caps  of  the  lilies  pale. 

With  their  golden  petals  spreading, 

SbM  pout  for  bii  gnsb  in  the  balmy  vale, 

As  a  virgin  ligbs  for  her  wedding. 

They  shall  meet— shall  meet — 

For  his  liquid  feet 
9>all  jield  to  no  long  delay ; 

liliey  aholl  wed  ; — uid  bless 

With  their  loTaliness 
Ae  wreath  of  the  Poet  M.iy, 

Where  the  brown  deer  aUke, 

At  the  lonely  lake. 
By  a  glads  tbrongb  the  fbrest  peeping ; 

And  bright  with  the  dew 

Of  the  moantsins  bine, 
The  weary  river  is  creeping  : 
With  an  arlfii]  lore  shall  the  fisher  ply 

His  gentle  ctaft,  uaheeded ; 
(A  lupple  rod,  ud  a  cnnning  fly. 
And  a  mnslng  soul,  are  needed.) 

While  I  scatter  bloom, 

'   And  the  Spring's  perftams. 

From  wings  of  the  heron  gray. 

As  ha  waden,  and  fliee, 

Throngb  the  argosies 
or  emenild-ftelglited  May. 


Where  steps  but  a  span, 

Yonder  bow'd  old  man. 
On  well-worn  cmtches  leaoiiig ; 

The  oak  1  will  dress 

In  a  wilderness 
Of  fbliage,  brightly  preening. 
And  deep  in  the  shade  of  his  goodly  bangbs. 

With  lips  like  dew-bathed  roses, 
Sireet  maidens  shill  sigh  to  their  rastics'  tow 
When  tbe  village  revel  closes  ; 

While  Age  shall  relate 

How  he  danced  and  sate, 
With  those  in  the  church-yard  clay. 

Once  the  fair  :ind  tVee, 

'Neath  that  Belf.saine  tree, 
In  bright,  incense-breading  &iiy. 

Even  cities  dun 

Shsli  partake  my  snn, 
Through  shattered  casements  streaming; 

Whore  the  son  of  (oil. 

With  a  ghastly  smile. 
Of  his  Bchoolboy  days  is  dreaming. 
And  when  he  awakes  to  the  conscious  world. 

The  bright  ideas  haunting. 
Ho  ahull  think  of  the  wilds  where  the 
curled. 
And  tbe  poppies  bright  were  flaunting. 

And  stricken  and  shrunk. 

Like  a  blasted  trnnk 
Stilt  bare  in  the  woodlands  gay  ; 

ShsU  forget  his  cart. 

In  the  bloom-ebormed  ijr, 
Of  the  dainty  Sjlpbide,  May^Qt^^o  |^^A  0. 
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IE.   ItlCUAtlD   OHAHA   TO   III 


OllAUA, 


visbed  mo  to  do  (or  you,  olW  Dif  klliuioiu  in  canvanitiDn  to  tlie  nuttsr,  dnrini 
Mnko  what  um  jdu  Uka  of  it.     Bat,  tor  Hravan-t  take,  look  wall  at  it  Hnt,  to 
.     _...  Km  in  it.     1  an  onlv  asaura  jou  I  meant  none.     And  for  your  B»tiit«tUon,  m  wall 

H  for  lint  of  othan,  I  TolontMF  ■nothar  dscIuMion.  Apart  Irom  all  tha  joeoM  mjiUfviii;  of  authors,  I  dKlare  to  you,  on 
my  woid,  that  tfaa  chanctor  ■kaCcliad  for  tdu,  ii  cloMly  dnwD  from  dw  life  ;  aodauo,  ttuit,  ai  br  aa  mjmanoi?  Hrvai  m«, 
at  ■  duUDM  of  HTan  Jran,  anjr  ramarkabla  Kntimsnts  reportad  b<r  me  of  bim,  wan  ulMrvd  by  him.— Evai  roar  afleetionUa, 

R.  O'H. 

He  sat  down  at  ray  feet,  on  the  Bofa  to  which 
then,  Bs  well  as  now,  I  waa  chained,  except  when 
I  nent  out  in  a  carriage,  or  waa  carried  to  bed  ; 
folding  his  arms  tight  across  his  breaat,  and  atill 
i&cUning  his  head  and  eyes  to  the  fioor.  Although 
neaily  forty  years  ont  of  Ireland,  he  bad  sainted 
me  in  a  Inseious  brogue,  which  it  did  one's  heart 
good  to  hear.  A  pause  ensued.  He  began  the 
conversation  hy  paying  me  compliments.  They 
were  soon  acknowledged  and  passed,  for  he  by  no 
means  wanted  the  good  taste  i^  good  feeling.  He 
fell  upon  another  introductory  tople, — for  evidently 
he  would  not  yet  approach  some  subjecte,  wbioh 
he  had  come  purposely  to  enter  into.  And  a  T«ry 
strange  introductory  topic  it  was.  He  mentioned 
the  name  of  a  mutual  acquaintance,  a  flench 
gentleman :  1  admitted  that  I  knew  him. 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  and  you've  lent  him  money,"  ho 
said,  still  keeping  bis  bead  and  eyes  turned  to  the 
carpet. — I  will  add  here  that  he  followed  the  ex- 
ploded fashion  of  calling  you  "  Sir,',  at  the  begin- 
ning and  end  of  almost  every  sentence — (mother 
mark,  I  have  since  thought,  of  the  effects  of  the 
aarly  times  of  persecution ;  or  else  it  might  have 
been  his  quietly  Ironical  imitation  of  a  former 
necessitous  liabit  and  tone. 

"  You've  lent  him  money.  Sir ;  and  you  want  it 
yourself  now." 

I  thought  it  incnmbent  upon  me  to  get  offended ; 
but,  after  looking  at  him,  langhed  oat  instead,  and 

"  How  on  earth  could  you  gneea  that?" 

"  I  guessed  it,  Sir,  because  I  knew  it.  Sir ;  and 
I  knew  it.  Sir,  because  I  knew  him,  Sir ;  and  I 
knew  it,  Sir,  the  very  moment  I  heard  he  knew 
yon.  Sir ;  for  that  is  a  man.  Sir,  who,  if  the  angel 
Gabriel  came  down  and  stood  before  liiin,  Sir, 
would  think,  the  very  first  thing,  only  how  he 
could  best  contrive  to  get  his  hand  into  the  atch- 
angel'a  breeches  pocket.  Sir." 

I  now  laughed  heartily. 

"And  I  guess  more  than  that,  SSr,"  he  eon- 
tinned,  hie  features,  his  voice,  and  the  shelving 
inclination  of  his  head,  still  and  still  unaltered  : 
"  you've  lent  him  a  pretty  consideTable  sum." 

"  Why,"  said  I,  thrown  off'  my  guard,  "  pretty 

"And  I  can  venture  to  guess  even  more  than 
that,  Sb ;  it  continues  due  a  long  time  after  it  has 
been  promised  to  he  repaid.  Were  yon  ever 
hungry.  Sir?"— and  here  he  nncnMssd  his  foUed 
arms,  merely,  however,  to  plaoe  tiie  left  arm  over 
the  right,  in  lien  of  their  former  pOMtions,  of  the 
right  over  the  left :  agidn  hngging  them  haid — 
"Were  yon  over  hungry.  Sir?  I  don't  mean,  have 


Mr  ItBAa  aiMKSS,— Han 
>ur  Iftft  moat  wolcome  visit ' 


Whsm  I  was  last  in  Paris, — mind-stirring,  heart- 
cheering  Paris; — ay,  and,  let  some  people  say 
what  they  will,  social,  and  truly  social  Paris! — 
but  this  is  too  vivacious  for  a  beginning ;  and, 
besides,  it  has  nothing  at  all  to  do  with  the  matter 
in  hand. 

Well,  when  I  was  last  in  Paris,  in  1833,  I 
believe  1  was  more  than  half-spoiled,  by  the 
nnmerited  and  unexpected  attentions  paid  to  me. 
Ooe  mode  in  which  these  attentions  became  mani- 
fested, consisted  in  visits  received  from  celebrated 
persons,  with  whom  I  bad  been  previously  unac- 
qnainted,  except  by  name  and  reputation.  But  of 
Buch  individuals,  it  is  not  now  my  intention  to 
indalge  my  vanity  by  speaking.  There  were 
others,  less  known  te  fame,  who  did  me  a  similar 
honour ;  and  of  this  class,  I  shall  at  present  select 
one,  who  particularly  interested  me,  I  shall  never 
forget  even  his  very  first  appearance.  lie  followed 
his  presenting  friend  into  the  room,  liolding  for- 
ward, between  bis  finger  and  tbumli,  a  great, 
broad-brimmed  hat.  He  stepped  timidly,  and  yet 
almost  stridingly,  towards  me;  his  head  and  eyes 
drooped  sideways  te  the  floor.  There  seemed  a 
JOTCgone  doubt,  through  his  whole  manner  and 
tnien,  of  his  claims  to  self-appreciation,  though  at 
that  time  of  day  he  need  have  entertained  no 
such  sentiment.  His  attire  was  also  lees  costly 
than  his  present  situation  in  the  world  ought  to 
hav«  conceded, — and,  moreover,  waa  worn  very 
carelessly.  And  now  I  must  come — though  1 
know  not  how,  with  perfect  politeness  to  bim,  I 
can  pleasantly  do  eo—te  glance  at  bis  head  and 
face.  He  was  very,  very  like  Socrates ;  q^uite  bald, 
to  the  back  of  bis  head ;  his  forehead  high,  broad, 
bony,  knuckled,  and  shiny  ;  his  brows  shaggy  and 
protruding,  and  his  eyes  placed  far  in  under  them ; 
his  nose  short,  a  little  snubbed ;  and  heavily 
visaged ;  in  fact,  as  I  said  befdt?,  he  was  very, 
verj-  like  Socrates,  and  it  follows,  very,  very  ugly. 
And  yet  these  very  ugly  Socratian  head  and 
features  would  beam  with  the  expression  of  a  per- 
fectly beautiful  mind  and  heart,  whenever — and  I 
soon  found  out  that  his  habits  in  that  way  were 
not  of  rare  occurrence — he  spoke  of  persons  whom 
he  loved,  esteemed,  or  honoured. 

But  it  was  the  self-humiliating  manners  and 
expression,  which,  at  a  first  glance,  puzzled  me. 
Alas,  I  could  not  have  known,  till  he  afterwards 
explained, — merely,  however,  hy  hinting,  in  a  dis- 
located way,  his  own  history, — I  could  not  have 
known  that  they  were  the  indelible  marks,  which, 
at  a  tender  age,  sayeighteen  or  nineteen,  persecutbn, 
tenor,  and  wretchedness,  had  burned  and  branded 
into  ]fai.    When  I  saw  him,  he  was  about  uxty. 
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you  ever  been  pleamntly  piqued  with  an  appetite 
for  your  dinner  ;  but  have  you  ever  felt  real 
hunger  7 — the  gnawing,  gnawing,  gnawing  of  the 
unfed  worm,  which  daily  demands  its  bribe, 
cany  on  the  busineas  of  human  yitality,  and  is 
duly  reftiaed  ita  claim  ?  " 

"No,  tbankGod!"8BidI. 

"So  I  thought,  Sir,  or  you  would  never  have 
lent  that  man  that  poney.  He  tried  me.  Sir ;  but 
I  looked  round  about  me,  at  my  wife  and  children, 
and  I  recollected  fonner  times,  and  he  didn't  get  a 
nngle  halfpenny  fn>m  me.  For,  Sir,  /  have  ex- 
perienced real  hunger. 

"  Sir,  I  left  (Aa(  tuMntry  iu  my  eighteenth  year. 
I  absconded  from  it,  I  mean,  in  pure  terror  of  the 
triangle  and  the  gallows,  after  all  hope  for  it  was 
lott.  It  was  in  the  year  '96  Heft  it.  Sir.  And  I 
left  it  without  leaving  behmd  me  relation  oi  friend, 
— father,  brothers,  undes,  or  couwns  alive, — or,  at 
all  events,  able  to  aaust  me  with  a  sbilting, — 
though  a  few  mouths  before,  they  had  all  been 
alive,  and  in  good  cireumstaacei.  CasUereagb, 
Sir,  with  Beyuolds'  help,  made  quick  work  of 
them.  Well,  Sir,  with  a  hue-and-cry  hot  after 
myself,  changing  my  name,  and  well  disguised,  I 
got  to  Gove,  and  there  went  on  iKiard  an  English 
ship,  bound  for  an  English  port.  And,  Sir,  the 
baying  bloodhonuds  were  close  on  my  track ;  and 
I  myself  was  one  of  the  men  who  held  lights  for 
them,  alKint  the  vessel,  when  they  came  in  the 
night  ^me  t«  search  it  for  me.  But  they  did  not 
recognise  me,  keen-scented  as  they  were ;  and  so 
abandoning  the  land  I  onee  loved,  I  arrived  safely, 
a  frimdloaa,  eelationless,  portioulese,  pennylesi 
stranger,  in  a  land  I  hated—ay,  and  feared,  in  the 
narrow  of  my  hemes.  Want  soon  came  upon 
me ;  and  as  my  father — God  bices  hia  memory  for 
it! — had  got  plenty  of  Greek  and  Latin  well  flogged 
into  me,  I  thought,  by  advertising,  with  my  last 
funds,  In  a  cheap  newspaper, — one  of  those  pubU- 
can'a  papers.  Sir, — to  obtain  some  tuitions  that 
would  half  fill  my  stomach  with  the  poorest  food. 
The  first  advertistment  speared.  Sir ;  and  I 
econouiiied  my  few  remuning  dxpencea,  by  trying 
to  live  on  a  pennyworth  of  bread  per  day, — 
and  the  loaf  was  very  small  that  year,  Sir, — and 
this  allowance,  with  liberal  contributions  from  the 
public  pump.  Sir,  was  all  that  the  tall,  raw-boned 
boy  of  eighteen,  with  a  stomach  like  an  ostrich's, 
had  to  keep  body  and  soul  together,  while  he  wait- 
ed, day  after  day,  the  golden  results  of  his  advei^ 
tiseraent.  But,  Sir,  there  was  no  remit  at  all  from 
his  advertisement  ;  and  so.  Sir,  I  advertised  again,' 
now  reducing  my  alio  wanoe  of  bread  to  a  halfpenny- 
worth per  day  ;  and  again  I  waited  and  waited, 
Sir,  daring  this  second  waiting  upon  Providence, 
ray  last  halfpenny  was  spent :  and.  Sir,  I  conti- 
nued for  days  without  a  crumb  of  food  of  any 
kind,  walking  about  the  streets  of  London,  and 
stamping,  and  spuming,  and  hating  their  very 
paving-stones, — Uie  pumps  now  my  only  resonne. 
Sir,  it  happened  one  day,  somehow  or  other,  some 
one  gave  me  a  shilling — stay,  I  think  I  earned  it 
by  holdit^  a  gentleman's  horse — ay.  Sir,  you  may 
atarb^bnt  the  Greek  and  I^tln  professor,  wi^ 
perhaps  as  much  geotleman's  blood  in  his  veins  as 


my  generous  bene&ctor,  was  brought  down  to  tfaaf , 
Sir,  To  Una  do  I  say  ?  Sir,  I  waa  brought  down 
to  anything.  Before  I  earned  the  shilling,  I  used 
to  spend  a  good  part  of  the  day,  walking  up  and 
down  the  street  that  I  lodged  in — Little  Windmill 
Street;  and,of course, yon knowtheai^iectaf that 
street,  Sir.  There  are  many  mean  houses  in  it,  with 
their  hall  doors  left  open,  and  dirty  little  children 
sprawling  on  the  steps  ascending  to  the  hall  doors, 
and  gnawing  battered  cmsts,  and  amearing  their 
Atces  still  more  with  the  crust,  which  often  slips 
through  their  little  weak  hands,  and  is  as  often 
picked  up  out  of  the  street  dust  or  puddle,  to  be 
gnawed  again ;  and.  Sir,  I  used  to  pass  by  in»ny 
of  these  little  creatures, — and  as  my  yearning  And 
abrading  stomach  sent  its  fumes  into  my  head, 
and  its  raging,  wild-beast  hunger  into  my  'v^ry 
heart,  I  could  have  snatched  them  up,  and  twisted 
their  necks  round  and  ronnd,  for  thM  morsel  of 
disgnsting  food.  Sir,  Uie  fear  of  the  hangman  alone 
withheld  me  from  doing  some  each  violence  mi 
somebody.  It  wasn't  philosophy,  Sir, — it  wasn't 
monlity, — it  wasn't  lellgion,  though  I  had  been 
religiously  brought  up,  and  wasn't  an  in^- 
giouB,  or  an  immoral  lad  ; — it  was  not  any  one 
of  these  checks  that  kept  my  hands 'qniet.  No, 
Sir  ;  it  was  the  mere  animal  dread  of  being  hang- 
ed, which  mastered  even  the  brute  insUnct  of 

"But,  Sr,  I  got  the  shilling  ;  and  clutching  it 
hard  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  I  ran  straighl  to 
the  next  baker's  shop,  bought  a  shilling  loaf  with 
it,  and  then  ran  to  my  lodgings^  to  devour  the 
bread  in  secret.  Bon't  believe  any  one  who  tells 
you.  Sir,  that  it  is  dangerous  to  pnt  any  considerable 
portion  of  food,  at  a  time,  into  a  perfectly  empty 
aaA  starving  stomach.  I  have  read  such  aaaer- 
tions,  and  I  have  heard  them  made.  Sir ;  bnt  my 
own  experience  proves  that  they  are  utterly  false. 
'Twas  a  public-honsa  I  lodged  in,  Sir ;  and  my 
straw  pallet  was  stretched  under  the  veiy  slates, 
at  its  tip-top — not  its  attic  story.  Sir,  not  in  its 
garret — that  would  have  been  a  palace,  beyond  Toy 
means — but,  as  I  have  said,  liter^y  under  the 
slates,  Sir ;  and,  of  course,  higher  up  even  than 
the  garret.  So  my  retreat  wsa  there ;  and  as  I 
went  up  all  the  flights  of  stain  to  my  chamber,  I 
tort^  with  my  skeleton  fingers — my  claws,  my  ta- 
lons— Itoreoutof  the  sides  of  the  loaf,  handftd  after 
handful,  all  its  soft  portions — and  I  stuSed  thou 
BO  qnickly  down  my  throat,  Sr,  that  by  the  time 
I  got  up  to  my  private  apartment,  nothing  but  the 
two  crusts  were  left ;  and  then.  Sir,  after  taking  a 
long  draught  out  of  the  large  brown  pit«her  that 
Stood  at  my  bedside — 'twas  a  quart  dranght  at 
least,  Sip->and  after  sitting  down  on  my  pallet, 
the  crusts,  too,  soon  disappeared.  And  then.  Sir, 
nothing  injnriouH  happened  to  me.  On  tiie  con- 
trary, after  1  had  lain  some  time  on  the  brood  of 
my  back,  I  jumped  up,  like  a  yonng  giant,  and 
laughed  ont  alone,  to  the  alatcs  and  rafters  above 
my  head,  and  cried,  ha,  ha  ]  like  the  wai-tiorse 
in  Job.  I  might  have  beien  a  little  mad,  perhaps ; 
but  not  a  bit  indtipoMd  or  iaconvoiieikeed  in  body 


"  And  so,  Sir,  the  r 
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lend  money  to  our  *  mutnal  f  rieod,'  was  bee&nse, 
as  I  h&re  told  yon  before,  I  had  BufHHed,  once  in 
my  life,  leal  hunger." 

Althongh  during  this  reeitai  he  hftd  aeuce  r&iBed 
his  eyee  from  the  ground,  itrang  emotions  worked 
hisconntananoe.  Bitter  contempt  for  "that  land" 
which  he  hod  abandoned,  worked  it ;  bitter  hatred 
for  the  land  to  which  he  had  escaped,  worked  it ; 
bitter  irony,  recollected  suffering,  recollected  de- 
fjTadaUon,  now  placed  under  his  feet,  and  trampled 
upon  ; — all  these,  and  more,  worked  it :  until,  aa  I 
gssed  upon  him,  I  thought  his  ugly  Sooratian  face 
grow  ahnoat  hideous.  But  a  little  incident  soon 
choDgod  both  my  opinion  of  that  face,  and  of  the 
hoATt  which  goTerned  its  ezprcHBion. 

We  were  ritting  in  a  back  ealoon,  ov  premer, 
vrhieh  looked  out  upon  a  garden.  The  windows  of 
the  room  were  open,  for  it  was  fine  sunny  weather. 
The  flat,  leaded  roof  of  ume  small  outbuilding, 
came  np  nearly  to  the  level  of  the  windows, 
and  was  enclosed  by  a  wooden  railing,  which  ren- 
dered it  a  perfectly  safe  play-ground  for  childron  ; 
but  the  leaden  roof  could  not  be  perceived  by  my 
new  aoquaintanoe,  frorn  the  place  which  he  occu- 
pied in  the  room.  He  had  scarce  uttered  the  last 
WQrda,  when  a  little  feUow,  between  four  and  five 
— my  only  living  son — raced  into  the  saloon,  beat- 
ing a  drum,  then  on  to  one  of  the  optn  windows, 
and  then,  with  a  jump,  disappeared  from  our  sight. 
My  viutar  gave  a  piercing  cry,  clasped  bis  hands 
tc^ether,  and  before  I  could  explain  to  liim  how 
liUle  cause  for  alarm  was  really  in  the  case,  mshed 
to  the  window,  with  a  manner  and  features  ex- 
pieeuve,  I  thonght,  of  the  keenest  sympathy  and 
anxiety  that  human  nature  could  exhibit.  But 
he  soon  saw  his  mistake. 

"  Qu'oMx  oma  Ame,  Momiear  ?"  cried  the  little 
fellow's  email  VMoe,  as  he  laughed  np  at  him,  from 
the  leads.    By  the  way,  he  spoke  no  English. 

The  old  man,  as  I  may  almost  call  him,  stepped 
baek,  and — "  Thank  God  1"  he  said,  dropping  his 
hands  to  his  rides,  as  he  trembled,  and  grew  pale, 
from  hie  recent  excitement.  "Your  child.  Sir!" 
he  resumed,  turning  to  me.  "  Come  up  here,  you 
little  rascal,  until  I  punish  you  for  having  fright- 
ened me ;"  and,  letnmiDg  to  the  window,  he 
stooped  and  ohneked  ap,intothe  room,mypoor  little 
namesake  ;  then  hugged  him,  and  kissed  him,  al- 
most in  tears— certainly  in  smiles  of  pure  and  fiesh 
benevolenoe  of  feeling. 

"I  see  yon  have  scmm  itf  them  at  hinne  your- 
self" I  said. 

"  I  have.  Sir,"  he  answered ;  "four  girls,  and 
three  boys— and  all  brought  up,"  he  added,  some- 
what strangely,  "to  hats  and  deteet,  and,  if  they 
could,  to  injure  to  the  death,  the  land  which  de- 
stroyed their  father's  land,  and  made  It  the  by- 
woid  it  has  become.  But  they  are  all  bigger  and 
older  than  this  little  fellow  ;  and  some  of  die  girls 
full-grown.  I  came  in  to-day  from  Faasy,  to  leave 
one  of  them,  to  get  a  lesson  at  Hertz's." 

"  Bat  what  says  their  mother  to  this  bringing 
up  of  her  daughters,  in  the  way  yon  say  ?     I  sup- 
pose she  is  as  thorough-going  a  '98  Irishwoman, 
as  you  are  a  thorough-going  'S8  Irishman  V 
"  Indeed,  and  she  is  not.  Sir,"  he  replied,  lai^hing 


a  low  mocking  laugh,  it  seemed,  at  himself—"  she 
isn't  an  Irishwoman  at  all,  Sir— nor  yet  a  Scotch- 
woman— nor  yet  a  Frenchwoman  ;  she  i*  an  Ung- 
llshwoman,  Sir — and  English  to  the  baok-bone ; 
and  when  she  married  me,  she  was  as  haodsome  aa 
I'm  ugly.  Sir  ;  and  as  good  and  as  gentle,  as  I  waa 
evil,  and  soured,  and  ill-tempered." 

And  this  is  the  man,  thonght  I,  who  hates  Eng- 
land, and  everything  English,  and  yet  takea  an 
Englishwoman  to  his  bosom,  and  makes  her  the 
mother  of  his  children  ;  and  this,  too,  is  the  man 
who,  almost  in  the  same  breath  in  which  he  spoke 
of  twisting  the  heads  off  various  little  children.  In 
Little  Windmill  Steeet,  betrays  the  emotion  of  a 
woman's  heart,  at  a  supposed  proBpeot  of  injury  to 
one  little  child  in  Paris. 

I  may  as  well  mention  in  this  place,  how,  etill 
in  reference  to  little  Johnny,  the  nature  <^  my 
new  acquaintance  became  more  fully  unveiled  li> 
me.  In  a  few  months  afterwards,  I  lost  the  child. 
He,  who  had  never  before  known  an  hour's  illnesa, 
and  who  was  as  lovely  as  a  sunbeam,  and  as 
strong  aa  a  young  Hercules,  died  from  me,  after 
about  a  day's  struggle,  Intheolutoh — the  hangman 
clntcb  of  "  La  ffripe."  The  blow  stnnned  me  ;  and 
perhaps  until  ^is  day,  I  have  not  recovered  from 
its  ejects.  The  little  fellow  died,  too,  in  oonvnl- 
sions,  rising  up  against  death  in  his  cradle-bed, 
erect  on  his  limbs,  and  h<Jding  his  denehed  hand 
high  above  his  head  ;  and  in  my  weakened,  and,  I 
suppose,  unsound  state  of  mind,  I  remember  to  have 
felt  somehow  that  I  despised  the  grim  Ring  of 
Terrors  for  his  paltry  and  cowardly  triumph  over 
so  sinless  a  little  creature. 

In  my  affliction,  many  friends  and  acquain- 
tances called  upon  me,  but  Socrates  rstfmnM  did 
not  come  near  me ;  and  in  the  egotism  of  griaf, 
this  made  me  waver  in  my  growing  good  opinion 
of  him.  In  about  five  days,  however,  he  did  come. 
It  was  Sunday.  I  was  in  bed,  but  he  would  see 
me.    I  reoelved  him  coldly. 

"  I  see.  Sir,"  he  said,  "  that  you  resent  a  seeming 
neglect  of  mine.  But  it  was  only  a  seeming 
n^lecL  I  could  not  come  near  you  sooner.  And 
it  wasn't  occupation  that  kept  me  away, — though, 
God  knows,  I  have  my  share  of  labour  from  morn- 
ing to  night  allotted  to  me.  Still  I  couldn't  come. 
I  loved  that  little  child.  Sir,  and  I  had  also  my 
own  feelings  towards  ite  father;  nod  'tisn't  my 
way,  nor  it  isn't  in  my  nature,  to  get  the  cold 
words  of  condolence  by  heart,  and  deal  them  out 
during  a  commonplace  visit,  In  your  first  grie^  I 
didn't  know  what  to  say  to  you ;  knd  I  wouldn't 
come  to  say  nothing  to  you.  The  time,  since  then, 
has  naturally  calmed  yon  down  a  little ;  and  I  say 
to  you  now.  Sir,  may  God  enable  yon  to  overcome 
BOou  your  father's  sorrow  for  that  boy,  for  your 
loss  has  been  heavy.  And  I  prayed  the  same 
prayer  this  moming  before.  Sir,  in  the  faiiylapd 
cemetery  of  Mont  Martre,  while  kneeling  at  the 
entoarra^e,  that  already  surronnds  his  little  grave, 
with  its  little  patch  of  flower-beds,  and  after  I  had 
read  the  inscription  on  the  little  spotless  marble 
monument,  crowned  by  perhaps  almost  the  only  cross 
in  the  extensive  and  mort  beautiful  church-yard. 

"  And  after  taking  my  leave  of  poor  J<^nny,  I 
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ekme  licre.  Sir,  to  tee  you,  but  still  unable  to  taii 
oomtbrttoyou.  I  will,  howeyer,  tellyonartoiy.  It 
is  by  contrast  with  other  things  that  ne  know  the 
real  value  of  anything  ;  it  is  by  contrasting  with 
the  TisitationB  dralt  out  to  others,  those  which  are 
dealt  out  to  onrselTee,  that  we  can  eitimate  the 
hearinew  or  the  Jightneee  of  the  latter.  So  listen 
to  me.  Sir. 

"  I  have  ftdmitted  to  you  that  I  liad  at  home 
four  girla  and  three  boys.  I  did  not  say  that  I  had 
any  other  child, — but  I  iaee  another  at  home — a 
giri,  Sir,  and  my  first-bom,  and  my  most  beautiful, 
though  they  are  all,  boys  and  girls,  comely,  and 
tiie  most  of  them  handsome.  Why  did  I  leave  ont 
ier  in  mentioning  the  number  of  my  little  flock  ? 
Because,  Sir,  she  can  scarcely  be  said  to  be  of  it. 
Becaoee,  Sir,  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty  to  send 
her  from  his  hands  without  the  sligbtest  slmre  of 
intellect  or  reason — reason,  the  only  medium 
through  which  human  nature  can  see  or  even 
become  conscious  of  its  very  existence.  Oh,  that 
evening  and  that  hour — she  being  tlien  in  her  fifth 
year — when,  sitting  on  her  mother's  lap,  we  be- 
came perfectly  asauted,  by  the  sentence  of  a  highly 
qualified  professional  man,  that  our  darling  was 
an  idi«t  I  Oh,  the  aiokening  qualms  in  which  for 
years  before  we  suspected  the  terrible  truth  1  and 
oh,  the  agony  that  to  this  day  she  awalceus,  wan- 
dering through  the  house  amoug  us,  and  scarce 
addreeuDg  a  word  to  us, — or  else  a  word  that  has 
no  meaning,  and  that  shows  no  sympathy  witli 
{amilj,  or  kind — with  life  itself!    You  are  the 


first  human  being.  Sir,  out  of  my  own  family,  to 
whom  I  have  opened  my  lips  on  this  subject. 
Hardly  one  bat  ourselves  knows  tlmt  tlie  poor 
being  breathes.  Her  cose.  Sir,  is  one  of  perfect 
idiotiran — of  coielees,  hopeless  idiotism  ;  and  of  ft 
moping,  melancholy  kind,  too ;  and.  Sir,  she  runs 
from  the  eight  of  a  sttuiger,  or  the  sound  of  a 
stiangei's  voice,  as  the  blind  mole  runs  to  hide 
himself  in  the  earth. 

"  And  now,  Sir,  compare  your  visitation  with 
that  which  I  have  described,  and  ask  your  heart 
wliich  is  the  severer  of  the  two?  Your  little  pet 
suddenly  taken  &om  you,  by  the  hand  that  gsve 
him  to  yon,  ahnoet  as  fresh  as  when  he  was  giv^i  I 
or  left  with  you  to  grow  up,  in  mere  animal 
beauty,  day  after  da}',  year  after  year,  to  man's 
estate,  without  understanding  you,  without  com- 
prehending the  words  of  your  lip^  or  the  teara 
that  you  weep  over  him, — without  even  the  power 
of  knowing  that  you  love  him, — without  the 
power  of  loving  you, — without  an  idea  of  your 
existence  even,  or  of  his  own  f  Sir,  think  ou  my 
story  and  be  comforted.  I  have  told  you,  you  are 
the  first  to  whom  I  ever  hinted  it.  And  it  has  cost 
me  a  etmggle  to  make  up  my  mind  to  impart  it 
even  to  you.  But  I  said  to  myself,  that  it  wouM 
help  to  lessen  your  great  sorrow.    God  grant  that 

Ho  walked  out  of  the  room,  his  deeply  furrowed 
cheeks  streaming  tears,  some  of  which  fell  on  my 
hand  as  he  took  it  at  parting. 

(ToU  eontittiMd. } 


SABBATH  PROFANATION. 


Ob  !  call  it  not  profsue  to  wKiider  forth 

On  Sabbath  eve — to  goie,  with  glodden'd  aja. 

On  oU  ths  beaaties  of  the  teeming  earth, 

^^  sea  UTsterioni,  and  c«lesti>l  ebj. 

nien  sacred  ideditation  oft  is  ni^, 

Pronpting  the  heavea-word  hope — tbo  holy  thoaght 

That  leads  to  pny'r.    SometimeB  nnwittingtj 

The  ooreJess  ^irit  is  heart-irorsMp  taaght, 

And  nwek  devotian  comes,  although  muought. 


Sooie  note  the  vast  ecoaom;  and  powV 

Display'd  in  all  Ood's  works — these  will  eot  leave 

Nstnre  with  heortB  notaaght.    Nor  Bhoold  we  grieve 

If  lovers  rove  in  qoiet  piivaof  ; 

A  pare  affiwtioa  oaii  ftcta  vice  retrieve — 

For  virtoooa  love  is  heaven-bom ;  and  may  be 

A  joy  perfected  in  eternity. 


Hnch  "  profanation 


iv'rTwhere  takes  plac 


When  oamcienoe  sleeps.    Bigots  eensoriatuily 
Rail  at  their  neuhbonra'  wont  of  Christiaa  grace  ; 
Tbem  in  Ood's  Temples  bat  the  ereatore  Ke, 
His  need  they  learn,  not  Christianity. 


Some  note  the  dreaa  and  looki  of  all  aronnd. 

Yet  nem  to  play  I  What  sinful  thoughta  wonM  be 

i Could  we  read  hearts)  in  erring  ereotures  IbuBd, 
^or  Satan  loves  to  tread  on  boly  gronnd. 

From  fsitbhl  Paston,  of  God's  wondrous  lore, 

In  earthly  Temples  it  ja  sweet  to  hear; 

And  then  true  Worshippen  delight  to  rove 

Far  from  the  city — for  they  wontd  be  near 

His  works;  and  thoao  of  men  appeal 

To  keep  them  far  from  God— each  sight  and  sound 

Too  common  eeem — mysterious  but  deor 

This  tie  to  nature  1    Thus  worn  hearts  have  found 

New  peace  uid  beauty  fton&ir  scenes  annmd. 

on  God  U  hidden  fhim  us, — and  amy'd 
In  robes  of  pride,  poor  trail  Humanity 
Feigns  pow'r  divine  I    By  others  war  is  made 
On  the  few  joys  of  toU-wom  Penury : 
All  praise — few  practise  Giristianity. 
These  few  prize  eoclol  love  i  tbey  understand 
That  ev'ry  man  is  God's  own,  nor  shanld  be 
Honhly  preJDdg'd.    Love  was  their  Lord's  command ; 
For  "  the  good  Sbapherd"  leads  wiA  gentle  band. 
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THE  STORY  OF  THE  MARQUISE  DE  GANGE. 


Trk  rentun  wu  nude,  is  a  late  number  of  tbu 
MBgazine,  to  claim  for  historiee  of  real  life  a  abate 
of  the  intei«8t  laviahed  upon  fiction.  But  it  could 
not  be  expected  tlut  its  especial  pierc^tire,  wbicb. 
ia  &  power  to  move  and  to  delight,  would  eTer  be 
■erioiuly  invaded  by  this  conDesHion.  To  say  no- 
thing of  the  prirU^  enjoyed  by  the  poet  alone,  of 
throwing  into  one  focua  all  the  posaibilitieB  which 
are  in  reality  scattered  orer  the  whole  maaa  of  life, 
— the  historians  hare  in  general  taken  good  care 
that  inventioa  should  run  no  risk  of  being  for- 
iuken  for  their  tmth.  They  have  seemed  to  think 
it  ft  matter  of  dignity  to  avoid  pleawng ;  instead  of 
facts,  they  give  us  mere  akeletona  of  &ctB ;  as  if 
they  deemed  it  frivolous  to  perceive,  or  had  not 
the  capacity  to  preserve  those  living  elementa  of 
culour,  expieaaion,  and  speech,  withoat  which  we 
only  aee  half  of  an  era  or  an  event.  The  poet's 
fanciful  creation,  adorned  with  these  vivid  details, 
is  therefore  felt  to  contain  a  more  essential  part 
of  truth  than  sarvives  in  the  residuum  of  the 
chronkkt'.  And  in  this  way  baa  arisen  an  nnna- 
tund  idea  of  oppoaition  between  the  dilFerent  pro- 
pertiea,  the  sum  of  which  alone  makes  up  tmth ; 
to  he  serlonaly  regretted,  when  we  think  what  his- 
tory might  become,  if  clothed  with  natural  flesh 
and  blood !  For  there  is  a  power  in  the  actual, 
qntte  peculiar  to  itself,  and  rooted  in  the  deepest 
grounds  of  human  sympathy.  The  knowledge 
that  what  I  am  now  hearing  was  the  real  history 
of  a  living  man,  touches  me  with  an  emotion  allied 
to  personal  feeling,  and  forces  my  imagination  to 
complete  a  story  that  the  narrator  may  have  mere- 
ly sketched.  Far  less  active  is  the  asaistance  given 
to  the  ftbnliat,  who  is  seldom  trusted  for  more 
than  he  himself  exhilnts.  It  is  rarely  that  we  at- 
tempt  to  puiane  his  invention  beyond  the  limita 
n-hieh  he  has  drawn  around  it.  The  Hall  of  Ebhs, 
and  Uw  nnoke  of  Fadalon,  we  do  not  imagine  with 
more  terrors  than  the  poet  has  described  ;  we  be- 
hold them  with  an  awe  which  is  passive,  and  not 
uiiplearing :  we  mourn  over  the  dying  innocence 
of  Cordelia,  and  take  fire  at  CUriwa's  wrongs ; 
bat  when  the  book  is  closed,  the  spell  b  half  dis- 
solved at  once.  A  totally  different  sensation  over- 
c-omes  one  wba  kneels  in  the  Poai  to  read  the 
lines,  often  meagre  enough,  which  thrir  former 
tenants  have  scratched  on  the  wainscot,  or  who 
stnmbles  over  the  rack  lying  in  the  gallery  of  the 
Andienda  in  Toledo.  These  are  impressions  that 
sink  deep  into  the  heart,  and  cannot  be  effaced  at 
will.  From  the  erius  <d  the  most  tragical  **  Jto- 
manet  of  modem  lAfe^  we  escqie  with  a  sigh,  as 
we  start  from  a  distressing  dream  ;  but  the  hand 
will  tingle  for  days  after  touching  the  garment 
through  which  Oustavns  was  stabbed  at  a  mas- 
querade, or  the  ring  that  diaeovared  the  remains 
of  a  lovely  Princess  Sehwartzenberg,  amidst  the 
aebes  of  ^  Pavilion. 

Had  they  who  told  the  history  of  the  Marquise 


OOn  OU)  TIIIES"  Dl  FRAKCE. 

de  G&nge  been  aware  of  this,  and  filled  up  its  dead 
outlines  with  the  proper  colonnng,  nothing  would 
have  been  wanting  in  the  tale  to  excite  all  the 
emotions  that  fiction  conunands,  and  all  the  inter- 
est which  attaches  itself  to  positive  reality.  But 
the  records  of  Fient^  criminal  law,  voluminous  as 
they  are,  do  not  abound  in  touelies  of  nature  ;  and 
it  is  now  too  late  to  restore  them.  The  story, 
however,  though  bnt  half  told,  cannot  be  heard 
with  indifFereuce,  and  the  reader  will  therefore  be 
reqaested  to  accept  it  in  its  preeent  imperfect  form. 
It  will  be  recognised  as  an  old  acquaintance  by 
those  who  are  conversant  with  the  obscurer  litera- 
ture of  France  ;  but  we  have  never  seen  it  allnded 
to  in  an  English  work,  and  therefore  suppose  that 
it  may  be  new  to  a  large  class  of  general  readers, 
as  wdl  as  tothoee  students  of  foreign  letten  whom, 
cuiiodty  has  never  indnced  to  sift  the  twenty-two 
wordy  volumes  of  M,  Guyot  de  Pitaval. 

It  would  be  hard  to  name  a  story  in  which  some 
of  the  prominent  characters  of  the  anden  r^me, 
and  of  the  social  consequences  of  its  faith  and 
practice,  appear  more  distinctly  than  in  the  pre- 
sent narrative.  Iteagre  as  it  may  be,  it  discloses 
the  canker  which  even  then  was  destroying  the 
nation,  better  than  a  volume  of  generalities.  It 
indicates  to  a  thoughtful  eye  the  relative  positions 
of  the  high  and  low  tuMetta,  beneath  which  nothing 
existed  bnt  a  servile  class :  the  ambition  of  the 
one 'to  rise,  the  hunger  of  the  other  for  gold  to 
supply  its  pomp  and  waste  ;  and  what  fruib  were 
produced  by  the  alliance  of  these  elements.  An- 
other figure  starts  forward  as  a  living  impersona- 
tion of  that  vice  of  the  French  Church,  the  secular 
Abbi:  ecclesiastic  in  name  only,  alike  exempt 
from  duties,  restraint,  and  religion — notable  chiefly 
for  the  dissolute  morals  and  profane  acquirements 
which  wen  each  alike  busy  in  the  work  of  domsa- 
tic  mischief.  A  fearful  glimpse  ia  also  shown  of 
the  power  for  evil,  which  the  feudal  noble  still 
retained  in  the  17th  century,  when  remote  from 
the  capital,  and  surrounded  in  his  chateau  by  crea- 
tures who  knew  no  law  superior  to  his  will : — 
while  we  see  how  slowly  the  foot  of  justice  limped 
after  the  worst  criminals  of  this  dangerous  rank. 
Of  the  manner  in  wMdi  these  features  are  dis- 
played, the  story  itaalf  will  apprize  the  reader. 

There  resided  at  Avignon,  in  1636,  a  certain 
Sieur  de  Rosaan,  belonging  to  the  lowest  class  of 
gentry,  but  more  than  commonly  wealthy.  Hu 
only  child,  a  daughter,  bom  in  this  year,  was  des- 
tined to  inherit  his  riches,  as  well  as  the  mole 
considerable  possessions  of  Keux  de  Noch^res,  her 
maternal  grandfother,  from  one  of  whose  estates, 
by  the  custom  of  heiresses,  she  assumed  the  style 
of  Mademoiselle  de  Chateaublanc.  I^ua  she  was 
one  of  the  richest  maids  in  Provence;  but  far 
richer  in  the  gifts  of  a  rare  beauty,  and  of  a  dispo- 
sition soft  and  equable,  with  talents,  not  dazzling 
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indeed,  but  sufficient  to  have  rendered  her  engag- 
ing, even  had  her  personal  charms  b«en  lees.  Theae 
must  have  been  extraordinary.  The  soberest 
■writers  are  warmed  into  a  kind  of  rapture 
describing  a  lorelinese  whicli  dauled  the  eyee  of 
Louis  XIV.,  and  which  was  celebrated  at  Versailles 
by  the  titJe  of  La  Belle  Provmrale.  Christina  of 
Sweden,  who  hod  seen  the  beauties  of  all  the  courts 
of  Europe,  declared  hen  to  be  unriyalled. 

The  death  of  her  fother,  while  she  was  still  young, 
lefthertotbegnardiaDsbipof  M.  deNocheres.  Be- 
fore she  had  reached  a  morriageahle  i^,  proposals 
for  her  hand  had  already  been  made  tiy  many  of 
the  chief  Proveofsl  nobility, — far  more  covetous 
of  the  wealth  she  could  bestow,  than  attisotad  by 
her  beauty.  Her  grandfather  had  no  idea  that  he 
could  &lfil  his  duty  of  guardian  better  than  by 
handing  orer  his  niece  at  onc<^  young  and  ignorant 
as  she  was,  to  the  suitor  higbert  in  rank,  and  with 
whom  he  could  make  the  best  terms ;  and,  aocord- 
ingly,  chose  the  Uarquia  de  Coatellane.  He  wu 
not  too  old,  was  handsome  and  good-natured  ;  but 
Oe  Nooherea  only  accepted  him  ae  the  grandson  of 
the  Doke  da  Villais.  Mademoiselle  de  Cbateau- 
blanc  became  a  wife  at  thirteen  ;  an  age  in  which 
eren  a  Provenfol  maid,  although  her  bloom  ci 
early  in  that  genial  cUmatfi,  has  not  reached  the 
term  of  girlhood.  But  she  was  already  remarkable 
for  her  beauty  and  gentle  temper ;  to  both  of  whicli 
maturer  years  brought  embellishment  and  increase, 
but  no  change,  ^e  had  inherited  none  of  the 
feverish  blood  which  generally  belongs  to  tbt 
tiTss  of  Southern  Fnuice  ;  and  seemed  in  every 
reapaot  destined  to  a  career  as  happy  as  it 
possible  for  one  in  her  oondition  to  enjoy.  A  few 
years  after  their  marriage,  the  Marquis  conducted 
her  to  Paris ;  and  she  appeared  at  Versoillea. 

That  a  young  beauty,  married  while  a  chUd,  and 
tlirown,  on  the  threshold  of  womanhood,  amidst 
the  vanities  of  a  court  like  Louis  XIV.'s,  could 
hardly  avoid  danger  and  suspicion,  need  not  be 
said  : — her  husband  thought  little  of  this,  and  left 
her  for  the  army.  It  is  probable  that  at  tliis  time 
■he  did  yield  to  the  general  example,  and  gave  too 
Tilling  an  ear  to  the  adulation  that  woidupped 
her  wherever  she  appeared.  But  her  name,  at  all 
events,  was  never  publicly  scandalised  ;  and  from 
the  conduct  of  bar  maturer  years,  this  early  weak- 
ness,  to  which  it  was  whispered  that  she  stooped, 
may  fairly  be  r^arded  as  the  error  of  extreme 
youth  and  inexperience,  left  vrithout  a  guide.  The 
expedition  to  Sicily  was  now  in  progress  ;  her  hus- 
band hod  not  long  been  absent,  when  the  tidings 
come  of  his  shipwreck.  Most  of  the  French  goUeys 
had  been  destroyed  by  a  tempest  in  the  Mediterra- 
nean :  and  amongst  those  that  perished  was  the 
Marquis  de  Castellane. 

The  young  widow,  left  without  children  by  a 
husband  who  bad  been  tw  from  attentive  to  her, 
was  nevertheless  much  afflicted  by  his  loM,  and 
appears  to  have  remembered  it  long.  At  first,  she 
retired  to  the  [notectioa  of  Madame  D'Ampu^  ber 
late  husband's  mother  i  bnt  after  scane  time,  busi- 
nees,  oonceming  ber  fortune,  called  her  from  this 
refuge  to  Avignon.  Here  she  lived  in  a  oonvent, 
in  great  Mclnsion,  seeing  none  bnt  hsr  female 


friends,  and  men  of  business.  But  one  so  rich  and 
charming,  in  the  very  sweetest  bloom  of  her  ^e, 
and  now  advanced  in  station  by  her  late  marriage, 
could  not  remain  long  unsought  by  wpoers  ;  nor 
b  it  reasonable  to  suppose  that  after  a  time  she 
wished  to  be  so  ;  although  she  was  not  hasty  in 
making  a  new  engogunent  She  was  now  in  a 
position  to  choose  according  to  her  own  liking  ; 
which,  unhappily,  seems  to  have  been  chiefly  led 
by  the  eye.  At  the  age  of  twenty-two,  she  bestowed 
herself  on  M.  de  Lanide,  Marquis  de  Gauge  ;  a 
youth  of  twenty,  remarkably  handsome,  well-bom, 
a  baron  of  Languedoc,  suffidently  rich,  and  owner 
«f  a  military  charge — the  governorship  <rf' St.  Andre. 
The  match  was  one  of  reciprocal  aSection ;  and  the 
exceeding  beauty  of  the  yomig  oouple,  made  all 
exclaim  that  a  happier  marriage  could  not  have 
been  imagined.  It  was,  however,  doomed  to  be 
far  otherwise.  The  young  pair  resembled  each 
other  in  nothing  but  personal  oomeliness.  The 
Marquise,  as  we  have  said,  was  remarkable  for  the 
placidity  of  her  disposition ;  the  Harquia  was  a 
man  of  a  fierce  insolent  nature,  subject  to  sudden 
and  boisterous  fits  of  passion,  and  yet  cursed  with 
a  jealous,  distrustful  temper,  and  a  proneness  to 
cruelty,  which  the  least  offence  was  sufBcient  to 
provoke. 

With  him  the  lover's  rapture  soon  eubaided ; 
and  the  Marquis  became  a  negligent  husband.  He 
resumed  the  gaiety  of  his  earlier  habits,  and  sought 
every  kind  of  dissipation.  For  this  indifferenoe 
his  wife  not  unnaturally  sought  compensation  in 
society,  where  she  was  always  the  centre  of  admi- 
ration and  homi^.  But  if  indiscreet  In  her  girl- 
hood, in  this  second  marriage  her  coodnet  appears 
to  have  been  irreproachable.  In  oompony  she 
sought  no  more  than  a  harmless  reoreation ;  and 
at  once  imposed  silence  on  her  admirers,  if  llieir 
worship  appeared  on  the  point  of  trau^ressingthe 
bounds  of  innocent  gallantry.  But  many  were  on 
the  watch  to  injure  her.  Rivals,  whom  her  beauty 
eclipsed ;  idle  scandlo-mongers,  eager  for  employ- 
ment ;  lovers,  whom  she  had  refused ;  parasit«a, 
who  sought  to  establish  a  merit  with  her  husband ; 
all  were  ready  to  lepott  and  exaggerate  her  blame- 
less gaieties.  The  Marquis,  disposed  to  sn^idon, 
became  alarmed  ;  but  he  had  not  the  frankness  of 
nature  which  might  have  put  the  wife  on  her  guard ; 
and  soon  he  abandoned  himself  to  a  furious,  but 
secret  jealouiy.  The  fear  of  ridicule,  and  the 
absence  of  all  re&l  oocaaon  of  complaint,  compelled 
him  to  repress  its  utterance  in  public  ;  bnt  at  home 
it  broke  out  in  sullen  reproaches,  and  rude  and 
tyrannical  behaviour.  The  gentleness  of  the 
Marquise  seemed  only  to  exasperate  him  { — they 
never  met  without  bickering,  and  for  many  years 
the  unfortunate  lady  was  condemned  to  a  species 
of  domestic  puigatory,  which  tried  the  passive 
sweetuess  of  her  nature  lo  the  utt«rmDsL  In  the 
early  years  of  her  marriage  she  had  given  birth 
to  a  SOB  and  daughter ;  and  her  only  moments  of 
peace  were  those  which  she  was  ptfmitted  to  spend 

the  company  of  her  children.  Yet  we  have 
every  reason  to  believe  that,  in  spite  of  this  unmer- 
ciful and  causeless  persecution,  she  still  inwardly 
loved  the  object  of  her  anfortnnate  choice.   ,  < 


THE  STORY  OP  THE  MARQUISE  DE  GANGE. 


S85 


Such  hod  long  been  the  wratehednees  of  the 
H&rqoise'B  horns,  when  it  inttoduoed  to  bet  two 
n«w  mmates,  dmUned  to  exeicue  a  material  Infln- 
etMw  OD  her  fortniMB.  These  were  her  hnaband's 
younger  brothers,  now  arriTed  at  man's  estate ; — 
wtui,  h&vlDg  completed  such  studies  as  had  be«n 
thought  proper  for  each,  were  received  as  memben 
of  the  Marquii's  household,  in  which  they  soon 
became  formidable.  The  elder  of  the  two,  nomin- 
ally a  churchman,  bore  the  dubionH  title  of  Abbi 
de  Gauge  ; — it  a  likely  th&t  tiie  mperior  talents 
and  aptitude  for  Intrlgna  had  dlreoled  him  to  this 
profession,  rather  than  his  yonnger  brother.  He 
had,  indeed,  capacity  sufficient  for  the  worst  d»- 
■igns,  and  every  piop«nuty  which  conid  lead  him 
to  ctmeeive  them  ;  being  imperious,  dissolute,  and 
revengnfol ;  but  a  master  ot  hypocrisy,  of  bsd- 
nating  address  witty  and  eloquent  In  diHoourse, 
— &  very  painted  sepulchre,  with  an  outalde  that 
nrell  oovend  the  rottenness  within.  The  Chevalier 
de  Gauge,  his  jumor,  was  a  more  vulgar  character, 
one  of  those  mde,  blind  natures,  bom  to  be  ruled 
by  others,  and  destitute  of  any  notable  quality 
of  their  own ;  a  selfish,  thoughtless  man,  entirely 
under  th^  sway  of  the  Abb^,  who  had,  indeed, 
such  absolute  isflHenoe  over  his  mind,  that  the 
Chevalier  obeyed  his  brother's  commands  without 
so  much  as  asldng  the  reason  for  them.  This  was' 
an  ea^  thing  to  master  ;  but  the  restless  Abb^ 
was  capable  of  a  higher  reach.  He  had  not  long 
been  at  the  Marquis's  board  before  he  liad  dex- 
terously obtained  a  command,  nearly  as  absolnU^ 
of  this  brother  also,  altiiough  here  the  influence 
was  concealed  with  the  most  cautious  disdmula- 
tion.  He  succeeded  by  persuading  the  Marquis 
of  his  entire  devotion  to  the  family  interests,  and 
soon  acquired  the  real  oontrol  of  all  aflain,  both 
abroad  and  at  home.  With  this  substantial  power 
be  was  content ;  in  appearance,  the  Marquis, 
whUe  really  a  mere  puppet  of  the  Abbf  h,  was  still, 
as  heretofore,  the  master. 

At  the  first  sight  of  his  lovely  sister-in-law,  the 
Abb^  conceived  a  violent  appetite  farherperson,  and 
resolved  to  gratify  It ;  which,  taking  all  circum- 
stances into  account,  he  expected  to  accomplish 
eauly.  fiut  he  began  with  all  the  caution  and 
cunnlitg  of  his  acquired  character.  While  ail  his 
powers  of  seduction  were  covertly  employed  to 
captivate  the  lady,  he  laboured  at  the  same  time 
to  soften  the  mind  of  her  husband ;  and  by  address 
and  persuadon  actually  succeeded  in  removing  his 
■uspidosB,  and  turning  his  animosity  towards  the 
Harqnise  into  indulgence  and  a  show  of  regard. 
The  change  was  most  welcome  to  the  ill-used 
wife  :  with  a  placability,  which  was  not  the  least 
of  her  charms,  she  forgot  the  causeless  sufierings 
of  late  years,  and  replied  with  tenderness  to  her 
husband's  advances.  For  a  while  the  morning  of 
their  love  seemed  to  have  returned. 

The  author  of  this  revolution  took  care  that  his 
merit  should  not  remain  unlmown.  While  with 
every  art  he  tried  to  ensnare  his  sister-in-law's 
affections,  he  discovered  to  her,  in  confidence,  by 
whose  influence  her  husband  had  been  bo  greatly 
changed  ;  and  hinted  to  her,  in  a  manner  that  could 
not  euUy  be  miaunderstood,  that  her  happiness  and 


character  were  at  the  mercy  of  one  who  could  so 
oontrol  the  dispositions  of  the  Marquis. 

Most  creatures  are  gifted  vrith  an  instinct  that 
warns  them,  at  the  first  moment,  of  the  approach  of 
anythingnoxionsor  deadly ;  and  the  weakest  are  often 
the  most  liberally  endowed  with  thisprotective  sense. 
On  the  first  appearance  of  the  Abbe,  the  Marquise 
had  conceived  a  strong  antipathy  against  him  : 
she  was  now  alarmed  by  his  parade  of  an  obliga- 
tion that  she  believed  Mm  thoroughly  capable  of 
abusing,  and  her  acknowledgments  were  paid  with 
a  coldness  that  betrayed  how  much  she  regiett«d 
the  occasion  which  called  for  them.  This  was  an 
e^ct  the  very  opposite  to  that  which  the  Abb^ 
bad  looked  for ;  but  he  was  not  to  be  dismayed  by 
the  first  repulse.  His  attentions  only  became  mote 
presi^g ;  and  he  besieged  the  Marquise  with  an 
eagerness,  the  meaning  of  which  no  woman  ever 
long  misunderstands.  But  she  would  not  seem  to 
understand  it  at  all,  and  intrenched  herself  within 
a  distant  politeness,  as  cold  as  the  intercourse  be- 
tween relations  cotild  decently  allow.  Afto  he 
had  been  foiled  in  this  manner  for  some  time,  the 
Abb^  became  hnpatient,  and  with  the  audacity 
natural  to  him,  resolved  to  declare  his  intontions 
openly,  and  leave  her  no  means  of  concealing  hers. 
An  occasion  was  soon  found,  tn  a  visit  which  she 
paid  to  the  cotmtry-hotise  of  a  friend  t  the  Abhi 
followed;  and  at  once  ingratiated  himself  vrith  all 
the  party,  by  the  spirit  and  gaiety  of  his  conversa- 
tion. He  wished  that  the  Marquise  should  learn 
to  value  the  attentions  of  one  who  vras  not  accus- 
tomed to  be  treated  vrith  indifference.  On  the 
next  day  there  was  a  party  on  boTsebaok :  the 
Abb^  offered  lumeelf  as  her  cavalier,  and  thus 
gained  the  folleet  liberty  of  addreMing  her  unheard. 
Without  hesitation  he  avowed  his  passion,  and 
vehemently  besought  her  favour.  The  Marquise 
was  seriously  troubled  by  this  attack,  which  she 
had  long  endeavoured  to  ward  off.  It  vras  too 
urgent  to  be  laughed  snde  as  a  mere  flourish  of 
gallantry  ;  she  found  herself  compelled  to  rebuke 
the  proposal  with  the  disdain  which  it  merited. 

With  as  much  coldness  as  she  could  assume,  she 
said,  "  M,  L'Abb^,  I  need  not  tell  yon  how  a  vin>- 
man  of  my  character  should  receive  a  compliment 
like  this  :  yon  will  please  to  give  yourself  the  an- 
swer I  ought  to  make,  and  spare  me  the  ujipleasant 
duty  of  uttering  it,"  This  vras  spoken  with  a  tone 
of  contempt  that  galled  the  Abb*  to  the  quick  : 
and  changing  his  maimer,  he  openly  told  her,  that 
her  peace  was  in  his  power ;  that  a  sUght  effort 
would  serve  to  break  the  truce  which  he  had  made, 
and  render  her  once  more  as  wretched  as  she  had 
formerly  been  ;  while  itwouldbe  viun  to  denounce 
or  oppose  him  in  a  quarter  where  his  dominion 
was  absolute.  "  Let  us,  therefore,"  he  concluded, 
«  consult  our  mutual  repose  vrithont  thwarting 
each  other  :  make  me  happy,  and  preserve,  in  re- 
turn, the  calm  and  cheerfiilnees  which  you  now 
enjoy."  The  Marquise  replied  with  unaltered 
coldness :  "If  you  have  leaned  to  love  me,  Kr, 
learn  to  respect  me  also  ;  and  know  that  the  ff  ara 
of  the  worst  misery  you  threaten  me  with,  will  not 
alarm  me  into  a  course  fatal  to  my  virtue  ;"  adding, 
with  a  burst  of  latnial  avMriw,  ths  Imprudence 
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of  which  may  well  be  excowd,  "  And  if  I  wtre 
cspftble  of  foigetting  myseLf,  you  are  the  last  man 
in  the  world  who  could  tempt  me  to  do  so !"  The 
Ahb^,  glowing  with  rage  and  chagrin,  tamed 
away,  and  rode  homewards ;  and  on  the  same 
eTening  abruptly  took  leave  of  the  party,  and  re- 
paired to  Avignon. 

A  common  seducer  would  have  deemed  such  a 
repulse  decisive:  not  so. the  Abb£.  After  some 
reflection,  he  determined  to  persevere  in  the  attempt 
to  overcome  an  averrion  so  pcuntedly  shown  to- 
wards him.  He  therefore  r^rained  for  a  while 
from  disturbing  the  peace  between  the  loarried 
couple ;  not  witbont  hope  that  his  threat  would 
■till  have  its  effect  on  the  Marqnise.  Bnt  time, 
and  hia  endeSTOurs  to  please,  did  not  abate  her 
antipathy  ;  it  rather  seamed  to  increSfle  :  she  was 
deaf  to  liiB  compliments,  and  avoided  being  left 
alone  with  him  for  a  moment.  The  Chevalier, 
who  was,  in  secret,  as  warmly  enamoured  of  her 
beauty  as  his  brother,  she  had  not  learned  to  dis- 
trust :  his  easy  temper  pleased  her,  and  led,  on 
her  part,  to  an  affectionate  familiarity,  in  which 
there  was  not  a  particle  of  love.  In  proportion  as 
she  mare  hated  Uie  one  brother,  she  grew  the  more 
disposed,  by  contrast,  to  like  the  other,  and  her 
friendly  treatment  induced  the  latter  to  conceive 
hopes  of  success.  This  conld  not  escape  the  jea- 
lous penetration  of  the  Abb^  :  at  first,  he  suspected 
Qiat  his  brother  had  obtained  favours  which  had 
been  refused  to  him ;  but  the  most  vigilant  spy 
could  not  have  detected  in  the  Harquim  a  single 
deviation  from  the  innocentkindneBS  of  a  friendship 
that  had  nothing  to  conceal.  But  even  thus,  the 
rejected  suitor  conld  not  bear  to  see  his  brother 
rival  biiTi ;  and  seeing  the  paauon  grow  stronger 
daily,  he  feared  that  it  might  soon  overcomi 
influence  be  had  hitherto  possessed,  and  determined 
at  once  to  deceive  his  brother,  and,  if  poeuble, 
ruin  the  Marquise. 

He  took  the  ChevaUer  aside,  and  openly  declar- 
ing his  wishes,  "  We  are  both,"  he  said,  "  in  iove 
with  her ;  I  do  not  wish  to  oppose  you.  Try, 
dierefore,  if  you  can  carry  your  point.  If  not,  re- 
9te,  and  I  will  see  if  I  can  succeed  better, 
are  too  good  friends  to  quarrel  for  any  won 
«ake.'  The  Chevalier,  duped  by  this  shoi 
generosity,  the  real  objeet  of  which  was  to  lay  a 
snare  for  the  Marquise,  offered  to  renounce  his 
pursuit ;  but  the  Abb£  insisted  that  it  should  pro- 
ceed in  the  manner  wltich  he  had  proposed.  The 
Chevalier,  thus  urged,  began  to  offer  a  wann 
courtship  to  his  sister-in-law ;  and  the  Abb^  ii 
sidionsly  kept  in  the  back  ground  to  favour  its 
progrses.  He  wished  to  try  whether  the  virtue 
that  had  rejected  him  was  really  impregnable, 
meraly  led  by  inclination.  But  no  sooner  i 
the  Marquise  perceive  that  the  Chevalier  had  as- 
sumed the  looks  and  hopes  of  a  lover,  than  she  at 
once  drew  back  from  all  familiar  intercourse  with 
him  also  ;  and  testified  without  di^nise  the  perfect 
indifference  with  which  she  regarded  him  in 
character.  He  was  not  so  patient  a  suitnr  as 
Abb^,  nor  to  shameless  in  hie  approaches  :  he  tried 
to  win  and  please  to  the  best  of  liis  power ;  bnt 
receiving  ro  encoutagement,  he  had  not  the  bold- 


to  make  any  declaration.  In  ux  months  ha 
was,  if  possible,  farther  from  her  favour  than  at 
his  outset ;  Indeed,  the  Marquise,  to  check  his  ad- 
vances, did  violence  to  her  natnral  disposition,  and 
~  ted  to  notice  his  empty  remarks  and  Ul-chosen 
expressions  with  a  contempt  tiiat  destroyed  all  hia 
confidence.  He  resolved  t«  subdue  a  hopeless  paa- 
;  and  told  his  intention  to  the  Abb^  by  whom 
it  was  applauded :  mortified  afibction  was  suc- 
ceeded by  hatred,  and  he  was  ready  to  embrace  any 
plan  which  should  offer  him  a  veng«ance  on  the 
aman  that  had  despised  his  love. 
The  Abb^  thought  it  now  time  to  execute  his 
threat,  and  poison  the  husband's  mind  with  douhta 
of  his  wife's  virtue.  During  the  attempts  of  hia 
two  brothers,  seeing  with  the  Abb^s  eyes  oitly, 
the  Marquis  had  never  for  a  moment  suspected 
(A«n,the  only  real  foes  of  hia  honour;  his  jealousy 
was  now  to  be  revived  by  calumnies  which  tbtai 
barbarouB  revenge  alone  had  invented.  In  one 
cursed  with  a  suspicions  t«mper,  it  was  easy  to 
disturb  the  calm  which  the  Abb^  had  for  his  own 
purposes  maintained.  He  dropped  hints  that  hia 
confidence  in  the  virtue  of  his  sister-in-law  had  of 
late  been  repeatedly  shaken :  then  pretended  to 
notice  levities,  which  no  husband  could  ap- 
prove of :  after  this  came  a  mora  circumstantial 
story,  built  upon  the  single  &ct  that  the  Marquise, 
one  evening  in  company,  had  for  some  time  re> 
moined  conversing  with  a  young  gentleman,  who 
had  amused  her  by  his  good  spiiits.  This  wrought 
the  intended  mischief:  the  brutal  temper  of  the 
Marquis  was  again  unchained:  he  assailed  htswife 
with  violent  reproaches ;  would  not  listen  to  her 
protestations  of  innocence,  and  insulted  her  openly. 
The  Abb^  secreUy  blew  the  flame  he  had  kmdled  ; 
it  grew  more  intolerable  daily,  and  to  such  an  ex- 
cess, Uiat  the  unfortunate  lady  was  even  subjected 
to  personal  ill-treatment.  She  knew  to  whose  in- 
fluence this  cruel  change  was  owing ;  but  suf- 
fered in  silence,  trusting  that  time  might  teve&l 
the  ti'eachery  practised  against  her :  it  waa 
vain,  she  knew,  to  oppose  her  enemies  at  th« 
moment.  Under  snch  circumstances,  the  Abb£ 
had  the  cowardly  insolence  to  renew  his  solicita- 
tions. In  spite  of  her  vigilance,  he  surprised  her 
onedaywhenaloneinthegarden.  " Now, madam," 
ha  said,  "are  we  to  remain  in  this  state  of  discord 
for  ever  1 — will  yon  force  me  to  be  your  enemy  t— 
and  do  not  yon  see  how  much  it  concerns  you  to 
make  me  your  friend?  Do  not  persiBt  in  this 
severity,  when  you  see  how  easily  you  can  securo 
me,  and  rule  your  husband."  To  this  ehamelew 
address  she  listened  with  an  unmoTed  countenance  ; 
and  turned  her  back  on  the  speakN",  without  a 
word  of  reply. 

She  had  for  some  months  endured  this  misery^ 
when  an  event  occurred  which,  for  a  time,  checked 
the  extreme  violence  of  her  persecutots.  M.  De 
Nocherea,  her  grand&ther,  died ;  and  she  succeeded 
to  his  great  possessions,  which  were  left  at  her 
absolute  disposal.  This  was  a  prize  worth  secur- 
ing at  any  cost.  Some  means  must  be  found  to 
induce  the  Marquise  to  relinqniah  her  excIuuT* 
rights;  and  in  order  to  this,  it  became  necessary 
to  treat  her  with  some  show  of  decencr.     Ttw 
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U&rqnia  lepressed  hie  cruel  iiunlta :  the  Abb^  as- 
suHMd  a  rtadied  mqwct,  and  importimed  and 
thnatened  no  longer ;  the  Cheralier,  aa  usual,  fol- 
lowed the  example  of  hia  brothere.  Again  the  un- 
happy Harquiae  enjoyed  »  short  interrsl  of  repose. 
It  had  been  usual  for  the  Marquis  to  Teatde 
alteniAtelj  at  Avignon  and  at  his  patrimomal 
chjiteau  of  Gang«,  a  few  leagues  distant  from  the 
city,  and  nearly  the  same  distance  from  Montp^ier. 
It  \nB  another  benefit,  arising  from  this  inheri- 
tance, that  the  Tiuts  to  Gange  were  for  some  time 
snapoided,  while  the  bunness  detained  the  family 
at  Avignon.  The  Marquise  always  dreaded  the 
remoTal  to  Gange,  where  she  led  a  cheerleaa  life, 
■niTounded  by  persons  in  absolute  dependence  upon 
her  husband.  The  power  of  a  seigneur  on  his 
family  estates  was  still  almost  despotic ;  and  it  was 
unaafo  for  those  whom  he  disliked  to  remain  there 
too  long.  On  a  former  visit  to  Avignon,  the  Mar- 
qnise  had  met  with  an  accident  calculated  to  excite 
alanm.  There  had  been  arsenic  conveyed  into  a 
CKam  of  which  she  had  partaken  with  some  others ; 
but  aa  it  was  not  in  great  quantity,  the  conse- 
quences were  not  fatal.  At  the  time  the  circum- 
^nce  created  much  speculation ;  but  nothing  was 
found  out,  and  after  a  while  it  was  apparently  for- 
gotten. The  Marquise  spoke  of  it  witii  the  utmost 
indifierence,  as  a  casual  occurrence  ;  but  it  is 
■aid  that  in  reality  she  r^arded  it  as  the  first 
waniingof  amaliciousdeugnagainstherlife;  and 
recniied  to  the  prediction  of  an  astrologer  in  Paris, 
who  had  long  since  foretold  to  her  that  she  would 
perish  by  a  violent  death.  But  with  nothing  beyond 
ntere  ^>piehensionB  to  allege^  it  would  have  been 
impowibde  for  her  to  seek  for  protection  ftom  the 
dftnger  that  haunted  her.  The  civility  which  had 
been  affected  since  her  new  accession  of  fortune  did 
not  impose  upon  her ;  and  she  lived  in  watohful- 
nesa  and  anxiety,  the  more  wretched,  because  there 
was  no  one  to  whom  sh«  could  impart  her  fear,  or 
apply  for  eonnael. 

A  dmple  fact  will  disclose,  more  impreesrvely 
than  any  description,  what  most  have  been  the 
state  of  her  feelings  at  this  period.  As  soon  as 
■he  teamed  her  husband's  intention  to  take  her 
back  to  Gange  for  the  autumn,  she  lesolvcd,  before 
dqiarting  from  Avignon,  to  make  her  will.  In  this 
document  W  mother  was  made  universal  heir, 
with  a  proviaion  that  she  might  bequeath  the  pro- 
perty to  either  of  the  Marquise's  children  whom 
she  should  prefer.  Moreover,  she  took  the  pre- 
caution of  luving  in  the  hands  of  the  magistracy 
a  declaration  dumoain^  formal^  be/ordmd  oty 
will  qf  lattr  datt  thatmuflU  tubitqiimtfybe  prodvetd 
at  lisrs.  This  declaration  was  mode  in  1668,  im- 
mediatoly  before  her  departure  for  Gange :  its 
meaning  requires  no  explanation ! 

She  iao  distributed  a  eonriderable  sum  in  gold 
amongst  various  i«ligioas  bodies,  especially  to  the 
BMoiltU,  for  masses  to  be  said  on  her  behalf,  tkat 
»^m^m4duititAoutfhetactViii«ntMiiflheehureh; 
and  the  earnestness  with  which  this  office  was  be- 
■onght  and  conimended  to  them,  was  described  as 
Uke  that  of  one  who  stands  in  near  expectatit 
death,  Ynxa  her  Mends  she  parted  in  a  ma 
more  serious  and  tender  tt)an  usual :  leaving  fbw 


without  shedding  tears :  and  they  who  were  at- 
tached to  her  could  not  oheerve  without  anxious 
feelings,  the  soleuinity  with  which  she  bade  them 
&rewell,  and  begged  them  to  remember  her. 

At  Gauge,  she  found  her  mother-in-law,  who  had 
ime  thither  on  a  visit  from  Montpfllier.  She  was 
an  excellent  person,  much  loved  by  the  Marquise, 
whose  spirits  were  greatly  rused  by  her  presence. 
Everything  seems  to  have  been  intended  to  banish 
apprehensionfiomthevictim's  mind  at  this  conjunc- 
ture. Her  husband  and  brothers-in-law  received 
her  in  the  most  aSectionato  manner ;  and,  for  some 
days,  the  ch&teau  looked  more  cheer^  than  it  hod 
been  for  years.  But  Madame  de  Gange,  after  a 
sliort  stay,  returned  to  Montp^ier  ;  and  soon  af- 
terwards business  recalled  the  Marquis  to  Avig- 
non. It  is  certvn  that,  before  leaving  Gange,  he 
had  conoerted  with  the  brothers  what  should  be 
done  in  his  absence.  The  unhappy  lady  was  left 
in  the  hands  of  the  only  persons  on  earth  who  im- 
placably hated  her. 

But  tliey  gave  no  sign  of  evil  intentions  through- 
out the  winter  and  ensuing  spring.  Indeed,  so 
artfully  they  dissembled,  as  to  persuade  the  Mar- 
quise that  their  hostility  to  her  was  laid  aside :  and 
in  one  easily  won  from  her  JQst  resentments,  this 
belief  prodnced  a  letum  of  friendliness  towards 
them,  which  was  not  overlooked.  The  Abb^,  when 
he  saw  the  deceit  so  far  sueoeaefnl,  began  dexterous- 
ly to  approach  the  subject  of  the  will  which  she 
had  left  at  Avignon :  suggesting,  that  the  love  of 
the  Marquis,  which  she  had  now  partly  regained, 
would  never  Ailly  return,  while  such  an  evidence 
of  her  distrust  was  extant ;  and  urging  her,  for 
her  own  sake,  to  remove  the  only  obstacle  to  a 
course  of  entire  union  and  happiness  ;  which  all 
the  family  would  vie,  he  said,  in  promoting.  In- 
duced by  repeated  persuauons  in  this  tone,  at  length 
the  Muquise  yielded  :  revoked  her  previous  will, 
and  made  another  in  bvoui  of  her  husband.  But 
the  declaration  still  subdsted  ;  and  the  Abbe  was 
not  aware,  that  while  it  remuned,  the  new  will 
was  mere  waste  paper.  He  believed  that  half  of 
his  work  was  now  performed  ;  and  the  rest  he  pro- 
ceeded to  execute  without  delay.  He  had  inflamed 
the  vexation  of  the  Citevalier  into  the  most  inveter- 
ate and  cruel  hatred  of  his  victim  ;  and  found  him 
a  willing  accomplice  in  any  iniquity. 

On  the  17th  of  May,  Iee7,the  MArqulse  had  or- 
dered some  medicine  to  be  prepared  for  her  by  the 
apothecary  of  the  place  ;  but  the  draught,  when 
brought  to  her,  had  so  unusual  an  appearance,  that 
she  threw  it  away,  and  instead  of  it  took  another 
sort  of  physic,  of  which  she  had  brought  some  frtm 
Avignon,  The  draught  liad  been  poisoned ;  the  bro- 
thers, not  knowing  that  she  had  refused  it,  sent 
thrice  during  the  forenoon  to  inquire  how  she  felt 
herself;  and  could  hardly  conceal  their  surprise 
and  vexation,  when  they  were  told  that  she  was 
relieved  hy  what  she  had  taken.  In  the  course  of 
the  day  they  discovered  how  they  had  been  foiled  ; 
and  thereupon  determmed  to  accomplish  their  par- 
pose  by  other  means  of  a  mrae  desperate  kind. 

The  Marqnise  did  not  leave  her  bed  that  day,  bnt 
invited  some  ladies  of  the  neighbourhood  to  come 
and  sit  with  her  aft«r  dinner,     The  Abbe  and  his 
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brother  were  present  u  tiaual ;  but  they  spoke 
little,  uid  sate  gloomy  and  absent,  looking  restless- 
ly on  thecompany.  The  Marqnise  appeared  in  good 
spiritB,  and  rallied  them  on  this  strange  and  un- 
nsn&l  demeanour  ;  which  they  attempted,  when 
thus  addressed,  to  put  off  by  a  forced  gaiety  |  hut 
the  effort  and  ita  failnre  were  apparent  to  alL  The 
conversation  bec&me  broken  and  constrained,  and 
an  impresuon  of  some  ooncealed  misfortune  oi 
dang«r,  communicated  itself  to  the  whole  party. 
The  Marqniae  alone  was  not,  or,  more  probably, 
would  not  seem  to  be,  aware  of  it.  A  collation  was 
■erred,  of  which  she  partook  freely  :  the  brothers 
tasted  nothing.  As  soon  as  it  was  ended,  the  ladies 
withdrew  ;  the  Abb£,  aceompiuijing  them  to  the 
door,  left  the  Chevalier  alone  in  the  chamber  with 
his  siater-in-law.  Amared  at  his  doggsd  silence, 
she  uiged  him  to  say  what  it  meant :  but  he  only 
replied  by  looks  t^ch  made  her  tremble.  After 
an  interral  of  fearful  suspeme,  the  Abb^  returned, 
and  the  mystery  was  abruptly  explained. 

Although  he  had  been  only  a  few  minutes  ab- 
sent, his  countenanoe  was  so  changed  when  he  en- 
tered, that  the  Marquise  cried  out  with  alarm ;  and 
she  afterwards  declared  that  its  expresnon  was  so 
^lastly  and  devilish,  that  in  all  this  tragedy, 
thing  seemed  so  terrible  to  her  as  his  aspect  at 
that  moment.  In  one  band  he  held  a  pistol,  'and 
in  the  other  a  glass  filled  with  a  dark-coloured 
liquid.  Closing  the  door  behind  him,  he  advanced 
to  the  bednde,  where  he  stood  for  a  few  seoonds  Id 
silence,  eyeing  his  victim  with  looks  under  which 
her  heart  turned  cold  and  sank  within  her.  Atthe 
same  time  the  Chevalier  drew  his  sword  :  for  an  in- 
stant she  hoped,  in  her  defence ;  a  second  glonoe 
at  hifl  oonntenance,  which  reflected  the  fury  of  the 
other,  showed  her  that  no  mercy  for  her  was  there. 

At  lengtJi  the  Abb^  spoke  to  her  in  a  low  voice, 
bat  with  the  most  roalicions  emphasiB  and  deliber- 
ation :  "  You  must  prepan  to  die,  madam  I — take 
your  choice  of  fire,  stael,  or  poison." — "  Die  ! — 
wherefore  must  I  die?"  cried  the  unhappy  lady, 
"What  crime  have  I  committed^ — when  did  I  injure 
you,  that  j^U  both  judge  and  execute  me  at  once  ? 
how  have  I  deserved  your  hatred  1 — cannot  less 
than  Buch  horrible  cruelty  BatLsfy  you  ? "  But  Bho 
saw  that  the  Abbe  was  impenetrable :  and  turned 
to  the  Chevaher,  whom  she  might  well  hope  to  find 
mote  easily  moved.  To  say  nothing  of  their  for- 
mer cordiality,  she  had  long  been  his  benefiictrese 
in  many  ways :  and  besides  giving  him  handsome 
presents,  had  continually  supplied  his  want  of 
money  from  her  own  private  purse.  Nor  had  any 
open'difierence  ever  disturbed  their  friendship :  in 
the  name  of  which  she  now  besought  him  to  spare 
Iwr,  with  the  most  plaintive  futd  winning  appeals 
to  his  recollection  of  her  kindness.  But  not  a  mo- 
tion of  relenting  could  she  excite  in  his  depraved 
heart.  He  repUed  as  briefly  as  the  Abb^  had 
spoken :  "  The  thing  is  decided  already :  make 
your  election — if  not,  we  will  for  you." 

In  a  strait  so  tenible,  menaced  suddenly  by 
treachery  and  death  in  the  most  cruel  and  hideous 
forms,  the  Marquise  displayed  a  self-possession  of 
which  few,  of  eitiier  sex,  would  have  been  capable. 
She  said  nothing  further ;  but,  after  nismg  hei 


eyes  to  heaven,  aa  if  in  protest  against  this 
wickedness,  she  turned  with  a  firm  and  indignant 
gaxe  to  the  Abb^ ;  and,  reaching  out  her  hand, 
took  from  him  the  glass  containing  poison,  while 
the  one  assassin  held  a  pistol  to  her  throat,  and  the 
other  pointed  lus  weapon  at  her  heart ;  and,  with 
the  cold  sweat  bursting  from  her  brow,  swallowed 
the  evil  draught.  It  is  said  to  have  been  made  of 
arsenic  and  sublimate  dissolved  in  aqnaforUs.  From 
what  subsequently  took  place,  we  con  hardly  be- 
lieve that  it  was  all  compoouded  of  such  destractive 
ingredients.  But  so  corronve  it  was,  that  a  few 
dropB,falUngfromtheedgeafthe  glass  on  her  boBom, 
instantly  blackened  the  skin  ;  and  her  lipe,  by 
the  mere  passage  of  the  liquid  over  them,  were 
stained  and  scorched  dreadfully.  The  Chevalier 
seeing  that  a  sediment  was  left  at  the  bottom  of 
the  glass,  collected  it  on  the  edge  with  a  silver 
bodkin,  and  forced  it  upon  her,  with  a  phrase  too 
bmtal  to  be  reoorded  here.  This  must  have  been 
the  deadliest  port  of  the  poison  :  the  Marquise  took 
it  into  her  mouth  ;  but,  at  the  same  instant,  fall- 
ing back  on  the  pillow  with  s  cry,  as  if  suddenly 
^onized,  she  tamed  her  head  round,  and,  without 
being  seen,  spat  the  mouthful  out  ag^n.  She 
then  besought  them,  in  God's  name,  as  they  had 
now  satisfied  their  rage  by  killing  her,  not  to 
wreak  revenge  on  her  soul,  but  send  her  a  confes- 
sor, that  she  might  not  die  like  an  outcast.  They 
retired;  and,  locking  the  door,  went  out  to  call  the 
vicar  of  the  place,  a  dependent  on  the  family  for 
twenty-five  years,  to  attend  the  Marquise,  and  see 
her  die.  It  Is  likely  that  this  man  was  already 
aware  of  the  design :  at  all  events,  he  was  easily 
found,  and  at  once  ready  to  serve  the  crime  to  the 
utmost  of  his  power. 

The  instant  the  assassins  were  gon^  the  Mar- 
quise, whose  spirit  and  judgment  throoghont  were 
admirable,  instantly  bethought  her  of  escaping. 
She  was  undressed  to  her  shift,  and  bad  only  time 
to  throw  over  it  a  taffeta  akirt :  thus,  half-clod, 
she  ran  to  a  window  which  looked  down  into  the 
stable-yard,  and  flung  herself  out  of  it ;  the  di»- 
tance  to  the  ground  being  more  than  twenty~five 
Rngllflb  feet.  At  this  moment,  the  priest  eidered, 
and  seeing  her  escape,  tried  to  hold  her  back  ;  but 
this  only  saved  her  fitjm  being  dashed  to  pieces. 
As  she  was  falling,  the  miscreant  caught  hold  of 
the  skirt  of  her  dress,  and  kept  It  long  enough, 
before  it  gave  way  in  his  hand,  to  guide  her  fall 
in  a  safe  direction.  She  alighted  on  her  bare  feet, 
with  no  other  harm  than  the  tearing  of  their  deli~ 
cate  skin  by  sharp  points  of  the  pavement.  She 
had  been  for  an  instant  suspended  by  the  part  of 
her  dress  that  the  priest  had  caught,  and  the  foil 
was  thus  partially  broken.  Still  he  hoped  to  reach 
her  ;  and  seizing  a  large  water-jar,  which  stood  in 
another  window,  hurled  it  down  after  her:  had 
the  aim  been  true,  she  nmst  have  been  crushed  ia 
death ;  but  it  passed  a  hair's-breadth  from  her. 
The  instant  that  she  reached  the  ground,  she  forced 
the  ends  of  her  long  hair  down  her  throat,  and  thus 
lent  brought  on  the  intendedefiect  of  vomit- 
deliberation  conld  have  chosen  a  more  im- 
portant remedy  ;  when  this  was  over,  she  sought 
how  to  pursue  her  flight.   On  all  sides  the  yard  wu 
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shut  np.  She  ran  towards  ttie  stableg,  through 
which  a.  paesage  might  be  found ;  they  were  closed : 
she  was  a  prisoner  still,  only  in  b  wider  apace.  At 
this  moment  she  might  well  give  up  all  hope,  when 
dm  discoTcred  the  bee  of  a  groom  looking  at  her 
from  one  of  the  eyeleta.  Slie  called  out  to  him, 
"  Mercy  !  help  !  Friend,  Mve  me  &om  death  i  I 
am  poiaoned !  open  the  door,  and  let  me  run  to 
seek  Bome  relief ! '  The  man  was  touched  (as  who 
would  not  have  been  ?)  with  the  pltifal  spectacle 
of  tus  mistress — a  woman,  one  of  the  loveliest  in 
France,  h&lf-naked,  dishevelled,  with  bleeding 
fret,  wildly  imploring  help  to  fly  from  murder 
puimiiig  her  in  her  hustiand's  own  walls !  The 
grooin  took  her  up  in  his  arms,  carried  her  through 
the  offices,  and  until  be  met  with  some  women  in 
the  highway  ;  with  whom,  either  from  fear  or  a 
sense  of  decoram,  he  left  her.  It  is  probable  that 
he  daied  not  l>e  seen  openly  to  protect  her  flight. 

The  priest  had  hastened  to  inform  his  masters 
of  the  Mcape.  They  were  furious  ;  and,  resolved 
at  oil  haEsrds  to  pursue  her  to  death,  run  ont  after 
her,  crying  to  the  people,  who  had  begun  to  gather 
in  crowds  at  the  extraordinary  sight  of  the  Mar- 
qolae,  in  ench  disarray,  seekii^  wildly  for  shelter 
— "  Sw  is  mad  !  she  is  struck  with  hysteric 
freniy ! "  In  truth,  her  appearance  and  looks  of 
frantic  alarm,  might  well  seem  to  confirm  the 
deception.  She  had,  however,  reached  the  house 
of  a  Sieur  Desprat,  distant  some  three  hundred 
yatds  from  the  chftteau,  when  the  Cheralier  over- 
took her,  and  forcing  her  in  at  the  door,  entered 
■  with  her,  and  closed  it.  The  Abbe',  who  had  now 
come  up,  guarded  the  threshold,  pistol  in  hand, 
threatening  to  kill  the  first  person  that  approached ; 
and  erring  that  he  would  not  suffer  the  madness 
of  his  sister-in-law  to  he  made  a  show  of.  The 
object  was  to  take  care  that  no  medical  help  might 
reach  her,  before  the  poison  had  had  time  to  do  its 
work. 

Unhappily  the  master  of  the  house  was  absent ; 
bnt  his  wife  was  there,  and  with  her  a  company 
of  several  young  ladies,  bnt  no  man.  The  cries  of 
the  UarquiBe  and  of  her  pnrsuers,  and  the  presence 
of  these  fnriouB  armed  men  fivm  the  chflteau, 
OTereame  them  with  alarm.  The  Marquise, 
breftthlees,  threw  herself  amongst  them,  crying, 
"  Save  me !  send  for  help !  I  am  dying,  poisoned ! " 
■—but  they  could  attempt  nothing  in  defiance  of 
the  two  brothers,  who  had  possession  of  the  house. 
It  appears  that  they  were  not  for  a  moment  duped 
by  the  story  of  the  Marquise's  being  mad  ;  for 
nhiie  the  Chevalier  turned  in  the  chami>er,  where 
be  guarded  her  tnia  escaping,  one  of  the  ladies 
wnveyed  into  her  hand  a  boi  of  orvUtan,*  from 
which  she  contrived  to  swallow  several  pieces 
nnseen.  AnoQier  brought  her  some  water,  which 
■he  was  about  to  drink  eagerly,  for  the  poison  was 
burning  her  Inwardly ;  but  the  savage  broka  the 
glass  at  her  very  lips,  begging  the  ladies  not  to 
luteifeie  and  foster  her  complaint  by  such  indul- 
gence, but  retiiq,  and  leave  her  to  his  care;  adding 


*  lUs  wsfl  a  miowBod  aatidote,  prepared  in  Ittlj  ; 
»d  in  fiamir  tinwi  esteemed  lo  soTerai^n  against 
poiiOB,  that  Taw  bouseholds  in  IWice  were  without  a 
npply  of  it. 


that  he  would  watch  her  himself,  until  the  fit  had 
passed  over.  Jhe  Marquise,  row  seeing  that  time 
was  running  from  her,  and  that  with  none  but 
female  defenders,  she  was  still  at  his  mercy,  made 
one  effort  more  to  soften  the  Chevalier,  while  away 
from  his  brother.  She  begged  the  ladies  to  paa 
into  the  next  room  ;  and  when  they  were  gone 
fell  at  the  murderer's  feet,  imploring  him  with  the 
pathos  of  an  innocent  creature  pleading  for  its  life, 
to  pity  her,  to  let  some  relief  be  called  for ;  or  if 
not,  at  least  to  leave  her  the  remains  of  life  that 
still  kept  her  on  the  threshold  of  the  grave !  This 
touching  entreaty,  the  dght  of  the  beauty  he  had 
so  long  worshipped,  her  promise  to  forgive  all  if 
he  would  only  now  relent,  made  no  impression  on 
the  Chevalier ;  or  rsther  seemed  to  exasperate  his 
fury.  He  fell  upon  her  with  the  short  sword  that 
he  wore,  using  it  as  a  dagger ;  and  had  already 
pierced  her  twice  in  the  bosom,  before  she  could 
ciy  ont  and  msh  to  the  door.  As  she  fled,  be 
stabbed  her  five  times  In  the  back  ;  until  the  blade, 
breaking  at  the  last  blow,  remained  sticking  in 
her  shoulder.  After  this  butchery,  believing,  as 
well  he  might,  that  his  victim  could  not  now  sur- 
vive, he  rsn  out  of  the  house,  caUing  to  the  Abb£, 
"  Come  along :  let  us  make  our  retreat ;  the  affair 
is  finished !" 

The  ladles,  raahing  into  the  chamber,  were 
horror-struck  to  find  the  Marquise  weltering  in 
blood.  She  scarcely  breathed,  but  some  life  still 
remained.  While  such  violence  was  at  band,  no 
woman  dared  to  leave  the  house  ;  but  one  of  them 
cried  from  the  window,  to  the  crowd  assembled 
without,  b^ging  that  a  surgeon  might  instantly  be 
sent  for.  The  Abb^  heard  this,  and  judging  that  the 
victim  must  still  be  alive,  returned.  He  buret  into 
the  room,  where  the  women  were  busied  in  reviving 
the  Marquise,  held  his  pistol  to  her  side,  and  would 
have  discharged  it ;  but  the  piece  missed  fire,  and 
a  Demoiselle  Bnmel  (the  same  who  before  had 
privily  supplied  the  oniHan)  seized  bis  hand, 
turning  the  weapon  from  its  aim.  The  Ahb^  re- 
plied by  savagely  striking  the  lady  j  and  seizing 
the  pistol,  to  use  the  iratt  as  a  truncheon,  he  would 
have  beat^i  out  the  last  remains  of  life  in  the 
Marquise :  but  the  women,  now  forgetting  their 
fear  in  the  horror  of  this  attempt,  fell  upon  him 
in  a  body,  and,  with  blows  and  outcries,  drove 
him  ont  of  the  honse. 

One  of  these  heroines,  fortunately,  had  some 
notion  of  surgery,  and  bound  up  the  bleeding 
wounds  ;  having  first  plucked  ont  the  broken  blade 
from  the  shoulder  of  the  Marquise ;  who  had  the 
fortitude  to  beg,  that  the  operator,  if  she  wanted 
strength,  would  aid  herself  by  pressing  her  knee 
against  the  shoulder,  and  forcing  the  weapon  out  in 
this  manner.  None  of  the  wounds,  when  searched, 
appeared  to  be  mortal:  theChevaIier'sfaiy,ifnotan 
instinctive  horror  of  the  act,  had  disturbed  his  aim, 
and  he  had  dealt  the  blows  at  random :  the  poison 
was  the  real  danger  that  now  threatened  her  life. 
At  last,  diough  tardily,  help  had  arrived.  The 
consuls  of  the  bui^b,  hearing  the  alarm,  repaired 
to  the  house,  around  which  a  guard  was  post«d  : 
and  the  best  medical  aid  was  summoned  from 
Hontp^er.    The  neighbouring  noblesse,  appalled 
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by  tbe  newtt  of  Hnuli  a  crime,  crowded  (uound  the 
sufferer  with  offers  of  service.  Tlie  tenth  part  (^ 
these  fluccoan  might  have  BaTed  her  life  «  few 
honra  earlier ;  now,  they  could  only  smooth  her 
way  to  the  grave. 

At  soon  as  it  was  dark,  the  Chevalier  and  the 
Abh6,  whose  crime  had  been  too  public  for  safety, 
fled.  No  one  had  dared  to  arrest  them ;  and  they 
retired,  without  hindennce,  to  an  estate  of  the 
Marquis's,  at  Auber&s,  a  league  off.  Here  they 
remained  together  for  some  time  ;  and  it  is  dif&cnlt 
to  conceive  anything  more  frightful  than  the  huun 
which  they  passed  here  in  rage  and  mutnal  re- 
proaches, each  cumng  the  other  for  having  left 
the  victim  alive  j  and  half-disposed,  at  all  haz- 
ards, to  return,  and  despatch  her  outright  I  But 
their  danger  was  now  become  presung  :  the  coun- 
try In  aUnn  ;  the  Grand  Privet  already  in  pursuit 
of  tliem :  and  instant  flight  was  their  only  safety. 
They  had  barely  time,  before  they  were  overtaken, 
to  embark  in  a  fishing-boat  on  the  coast  near 
Agde ;  and  thus  escaping,  nached  Venice  in  se- 
curity. 

All  this  time,  where  was  the  Marquis  7  He  had 
receired,  at  Avignon,  an  account  of  the  will  that 
had  been  extorted  from  his  wife,  and  waited  im- 
patiently  for  the  news  of  her  death ;  when  he  was 
informed,  apparently  by  some  messenger  from  the 
Abb^  of  the  tragedy  that  had  taken  place.  Soon 
afterwards,  when  public  rumour  brought  the  tale 
to  Avignon,  he  affected  the  utmost  grief  and  horror, 
and  loudly  execrated  his  brothers,  vowing  to  avenge 
the  crime  upon  them  with  his  own  hand.  But  he 
did  not  set  out  for  Gange  until  the  afternoon  of 
the  day  following.  As  the  first  mmour  declared 
that  Uie  Marqnise  was  dead,  he  repaired  to  the 
magistracy  ;  and,  producii^  the  second  will,  there 
learned,  to  his  consternation,  that  it  was  of  no 
cfiect,  until  the  protest  had  been  revoked.  After 
this,  he  saw  more  than  one  acquaintance,  to  whom 
he  discoursed  of  other  things,  never  mentioning 
what  had  happened  at  Gange :  and  at  length, 
hearing  that  the  Marquise  eUll  survived,  leisurely 
proceeded  thither.  A  behaviour  so  callous  and 
indecent,  could  only  admit  of  one  interpretation. 

When  he  reached  Gauge,  the  Marquise  received 
him  with  as  much  tenderness  as  a  better  husband 
conld  have  deserved :  if  she  suspected  his  knowledge 
of  the  crime,  she  did  not  betray  her  suspicions ; 
and  only  reproached  him  gently  for  leaving  her  at 
the  mercy  of  such  enemies.  The  heart  that  could 
resolve  to  authorizo  their  crime,  was  already 
dead  to  common  feelings  :  but  it  must  have  been 
obduiste  indeed,  to  bear,  without  homing  shame 
and  remorse,  this  demeanour  of  the  Harquise.  She 
even  sought  to  soften  the  reproaches  she  had  ut- 
tered, as  if  they  had  been  extorted  by  the  sharp- 
ness of  her  bodily  sufferings.  But  the  Marquis 
was  not  one  to  be  touched  by  this  forgiving  soft- 
ness :  he  only  conceived  from  it  a  hope  that  he 
might  yet  deceive  his  victim,  and  reap  the  &uit  of 
liis  crime.  With  hypocritical  caresses,  he  besought 
her  to  revoke  the  protest,  and  confirm  the  will  she 
had  made  in  his  favour.  The  Marquise  met  this 
audacious  request  by  a  calm  refusal ;  and  from 
this  moment,  at  least,  must  have  known  that  her 


husband  was  the  real  author  of  tlie  conspiracy 
agunst  her  life.  After  this  rebuff,  he  did  not 
venture  to  renew  the  subject :  and  finding  the 
transaction  beginning  to  excite  judicial  inquiry, 
he  deemed  it  prudent  to  feign  the  utmost  solicitude 
for  his  dying  wife.  When  Madame  de  Rossan, 
her  own  mother,  hastened  to  her  ude,  with  several 
of  her  friends  from  Avignon,  she  was  amazed  to 
find  the  Marquis,  of  whose  guilt  ik«  was  firmly 
persuaded,  in  attendance  at  the  house  of  Despr&t. 
The  horror  of  seeing  him  hourly  in  her  daughter's 
presence  was  more  than  she  could  abide  ;  after 
staying  three  days,  it  compelled  her  to  quit  the 
scene ; — nor  could  she  afterwards  bring  herself  to 
endure,  for  more  than  a  few  hours  at  a  time,  the 
company  of  one  whom  she  regarded  as  the  chief 
assassin  of  her  child. 

At  first,  the  Marquise  had  some  hopes  of  re- 
covery ;  although  she  demanded,  after  declaring  her 
forgiveness  of  all  her  enemies  to  take  the  sacrament. 
But  even  in  this  solemn  act,  her  feelings  weie  sub- 
jected to  an  abominable  outrage.  The  priest, 
whom  the  Marquig  summoned  to  perform  tbe 
ofBce,  was  no  other  than  the  wretch  Fenette,  who 
hod  lately  endeavoured  to  kill  her,  when  escaping 
from  the  chiLteau !  Yet  she  had  the  self-command, 
or,  say  the  Christian  gentleness,  to  endure  this 
last  cruel  insult ;  although  she  insisted  that  the 
priest,  on  giving  her  the  host,  should  himself  pai^ 
take  of  it ;  believing,  that  even  in  this  sacred 
mystery  she  was  not  secure  from  a  renewed  at- 
tempt t«  kill  her  by  poison.  This  had  been  an 
unnecessary  crime — Uie  first  draught  had  done  its 
work  too  fatally.  In  a  few  days  the  hope  of  life 
vanished ;  the  wounds  healed  rapidly,  but  no- 
thing could  arrest  the  ravages  of  the  poison,  Sha 
stru^led  long  :  the  native  soondness  of  her  con- 
stitution was  such,  that  it  surprised  her  medical  at- 
tendants ;  and  the  ladies  who  waited  on  her  declar> 
ed,  that,  in  her  fullest  health,  she  had  never  looked 
more  beautiful  than  now,  while  lying  on  a  painful 
death-bed.  A  day  before  her  decease,  a  Commissary 
from  the  Parliament  of  Toulouse  was  enabled  to 
take,  from  her  own  lips,  a  full  declaration ;  upon 
which  that  tribunal  afterwards  founded  its  judg- 
ment. On  the  evening  of  June  Bib,  ofUr  linger- 
ing for  nearly  twenty  days,  she  e^ired  in  terrible 
suffering ;  but  with  the  words  of  resignation  and 
forgiveness  on  her  lips.  There  was  lamentation 
for  her  death  over  all  Provence  :  and  the  people 
mourned,  not  in  outward  show  only,  for  loveliness 
to  excelling,  and  niisfortnnes  so  cruel  and  extr^ 
ordinoiy. 

The  reader  will  hardly  be  satisfied  to  pftnse  hen, 
without  inquiring  what  signal  justice  overtook  the 
authors  of  this  tragedy.  The  answer  to  be  given 
is  more  suggestive  of  the  character  of  the  times, 
than  satisfactory  to  our  indignant  feelings ;  but 
the  measure  of  retribution  is  not  filled  in  this 
being  only.  On  the  death  of  the  Marquise,  the 
Commissary  decreed  a  copttMt  o/theperiOH  sgajnst 
her  husband,  who  was  seized  at  the  cbftteau,  and 
carried  a  prisoner  to  Montp^llier,  Though  he 
arrived  there  at  night,  all  the  city  was  awake,  and 
stationed  at  the  lighted  wiudows  to  see  the  crimi- 
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D&l ;  whom  the  popnl&ce  pursued,  as  he  was  led 
along,  with  tuMes  and  execiatioDs.  Madame  de 
Rowan,  having  token  tha  inheritance  under  her 
daughter's  will,  prowcnted  the  marderers  with  the 
utmost  diligence  ;  and  the  Maiqaia,  after  an  exa- 
mination in  which  there  appeared  a  flagrant  pre- 
mimption  of  guilt,  was  sent  for  trial  before  tlie 
Parliament  of  Toulouse.  The  pleadings  before 
this  body  were  always  written  ;  the  accnser's  fae- 
ttaa,  (as  the  exhibition  of  a  case  was  called,) 
lated  the  story  we  have  given  here.  The  reply  of 
the  Marquis  contained  a  few  words  only  ;  admit- 
ting bis  brothers'  guUt,  denying  his  part  in  it,  and 
defying  any  conclusion  founded  on  mere  piesump- 
tiona.  This,  he  felt  confident,  would  save  him  ; 
and  for  some  time,  indeed,  the  absence  of  any  direct 
proof  suspended  the  magistrate's  decision.  Their 
sentence,  however,  was  at  h'ngth  pronounced 
against  all  the  parties  concerned.  The  Abb^  and 
Chevalier  were  condemned  to  be  broken  alive  on 
the  wheel ;  the  Marquis  to  be  banished  for  life, 
degraded  from  the  noblesse,  and  his  posaessions 
confiscated  to  the  crovm  ;  the  priest  Perrette,  after 
degradation  by  his  ecclesiastical  superiors,  was 
sentenced  for  life  to  the  galleys.  This  last  was  tlie 
only  one  of  the  ciiminals  who  appeared  to  die  in  a 
manner  suited  to  his  deserts.  He  was  attached  to 
the  ehaitu,  or  convoy  of  culprits  sent  to  the  galleys, 
and  expired  of  rough  ueage  on  the  journey.  The 
public,  especially  the  female  part  of  it,  loudly  con- 
demned the  lenity  showu  to  the  Marquis ;  but  he 
wasaoonnderahle  noble,  and  few  would  have  dared, 
in  thoee  times,  to  venture  on  a  more  extreme  pun- 
ishment, even  when  supported  by  the  popular 
feeling.  The  Abbe  and  Chevalier  were  already 
beyond  the  reach  of  their  judges. 

At  Venice,  the  Marquis  joined  them  ;  and  he 
and  the  Chevalier  offered,  and  were  allowed,  to  take 
BsrricB  under  the  Republic,  which  was  then  engag- 
ed in  the  memorable  defence  of  Candia  against  the 
Turks.  Both  are  said  to  have  fought  bravely  at  this 
siege,  and  both  died  there : — the  Chevalier,  blown  to 
atoms  by  a  bomb,  shortly  after  his  arrival ;  the 
Marquis,  a  few  weeks  later,  buried  in  the  explosion 
of  a  mine  ;  a  manner  of  death  far  too  honourable 
for  miscieants  soiled  by  the  cowardly  and  pitiless 
murder  of  a  woman! 

The  Abbe'  lived  longer ;  but  we  cannot  snppose 
that  the  days  of  tlie  architect  of  h>  much  miscliief 
were  exempt  from  the  secret  misery  which  pur- 
sues the  guilty.  He  fled,  under  an  assumed  name, 
to  Holland,  where  a  gentleman,  in  whom  he  con- 
fided, presented  him,  at  Viane,  io  the  Count  de  la 
lappe,  as  a  Frenchman  of  merit,  who,  having  ab- 
jured the  Catholic  religion,  had  sought  an  asylum 
in  a  Protestant  country.  The  Abb^  thought  it 
little  to  add  to  his  other  crimes  the  disgrace  of  re- 
nouncing his  creed.  The  Count  was  pleased  by 
tile  stranger's  address  and  information,  took  him 
into  bis  household,  and  made  him  tutor  to  his  heir, 
a  boy  of  nine  or  ten  years  old.  This  charge 
executed  with  the  utmost  zeal  and  success ;  the 
pupil  became  a  credit  to  his  instructor,  who  thereby 
acquired  the  entire  confidence  of  the  Count  and  his 
lady.  Still  he  was  careful  t«  conceal  his  origin  , 
which  made  his  patrons  conclude  that  it  must  he 


an  obscure  one,  never  inmgining  that  any  other 
reason  for  secrecy  could  exist  in  one  whose  conduct 
appeared  to  be  so  exemplary.  They  forbore  to 
urge  him  on  the  subject;  but  lie  lived  in  constant 
fear  of  detection,  and  shrunk  from  every  encounter 
with  those  who  might  possibly  have  seen  him  in 
his  own  country.  This  appeared  when,  after  the 
revocation  of  the  Edict  of  Nantes,  some  Huguenot 
families  sought  to  establish  themselves  at  Viane. 
The  right  of  granting  this  privilege  belonged  to  the 
Count ;  and  it  was  expected  that  M.  de  la  Martel- 
liere,  (as  the  Abbe  now  called  himself,)  being,  like 
them,  a  Protestant  and  a  refugee,  would  advocate 
their  petition.  Bnt  they  wera  disappointed :  the 
new  convert,  apprehensive  of  some  discovery, 
wrought  upon  hia  patron  to  refuse  tbem  a  eettle- 
ment.  His  influence  in  the  Count's  family,  stiil 
increasing,  enabled  him  to  win  the  affections  of  a 
young  lady,  of  great  beauty,  aud  related  to  the 
CoontesB,  to  whom  he  made  a  proposal  of  marrisge. 
TJte  Countess,  however,  opposed  it,  on  the  ground 
of  tiie  obscurity  which  hung  over  the  suitor's  his- 
tory ;  remarldng,  that  a  person  of  such  merit 
could  only  conceal  hia  real  extraction  from  reluc- 
tance to  confess  that  it  was  a  mean  one.  But  the 
lady  was  too  much  enamoured  to  yield,  and  related 
her  lover  what  the  Countess  had  said.  Upon 
is,  as  if  an  infatuation  had  seized  him,  ho  flatter- 
ed himself  that  the  time  was  now  come  when  he 
might  venture  to  reveal  hb  secret ;  imagining  that 
his  interest  with  the  family,  and  his  uniform  good 
conduct  while  attached  to  it,  might  procure  him 
indulgence  for  his  former  crimes.  He  repaired  to 
the  Countess,  and  throwing  himself  at  her  feet, 
imploring  her  pity  and  favour,  declared  his  noble 
birth,  and  confe^ed  that  he  was  the  unfortunate 
Abb^  de  Gauge,  whose  name  had  foimerly  been  so 
notorioDB  in  his  own  country.  Seeing  that  the 
Countess  was  thundentruck  by  this  confession,  he 
ised  all  the  eloquence  of  whidi  he  was  master,  to 
implore  her  compassion,  and  awaken  her  sympathy. 
But  she  recoiled  from  him  with  horror ;  and  shud- 
dered at  the  idea  that  a  wretch  like  this  had  so 
long  been  an  inmate  of  her  family,  and  the  teacher 
of  her  son.  The  Count,  when  informed  of  the  dis- 
covery, partook  of  her  abhorrence  ;  and,  not  con- 
tent with  compelling  the  offender  to  depart  from 
Viane,  wonld  have  had  him  arrested,  but  for  the 
entreaties  of  his  son,  who  was  greatly  attached  to 
his  tutor.  The  Sieur  de  la  MarteUiere  fled  to 
Amsterdam,  where  he  was  soon  afterwards  joined 
by  his  mistress,  and  privately  married  to  her.  Tho 
young  Count  supplied  him  for  some  time,  in  secret, 
with  the  means  of  subsistence,  until  an  inheritance, 
which  fell  to  his  wife,  enabled  him  to  live,  without 
charity,  in  an  humble  manner.  He  afterwards 
became  a  member  of  the  Protestant  Consistory, 
was  much  respected  for  hia  learning  and  decorous 
conduct,  and  died  amongst  them  at  an  advanced 
age,  it  is  said,  in  the  odour  of  sanctity  1 

But  he  told  the  friend,  who  was  the  depoutary 
of  his  secret,  that  his  private  hours  were  full  of 
remorse  and  dismay  ;  and  constantly  haunted  by 
the  apparition  of  the  Marquise,  aa  she  looked  upon 
him  at  the  moment  when  he  oommanded  her  to 
chooBs  the  manner  of  her  death.  He  declared  that 
2CL 


sod 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  MARQUISE  DE  GANGE. 


he  could  not  escape  from  het  appearance— that  he 
Htw  It  u  distinetly  aa  tnj  liTing  thing — and  that 
words  could  not  deseribe  the  torment  that  he  eti- 
dnred  In  Its  presence  ;  it  was,  he  said,  as  if  Ua  nrj 
OttraHs  were  torn  with  horror ! 


So  that,  alUiough  he  had  escaped  htm  Ibe  hand 
of  temporal  justice,  a  eecret  Nemeris  pntSDed  the 
criminal,  with  a  doom  of  tnffering  more  terribk 
and  lasting  than  an;  that  he  had  ^e  power  to  in- 
flict en  his  innocent  yictiffl  I  V. 


Thb  Scotch  lord  look'd  o'er  hill  fiur  domain, 
O'er  forest  Mid  meadow,  o'er  bill  itad  o'ar  piUn  : 
The  Summer  noon  sun  ttaa  BhiDiog  bright. 
And  giidinf  the  rirer  with  floods  of  light ; 
And  lowing  the  coarse  of  the  manntain  rills. 
As  thej  Btresm'd  like  silTlr  odown  the  hills ; 
And  the  <roung  trees  wiTcd  in  the  Sammer  sir. 
And  the  spirit  of  Be&ut;  seem'd  hovering  there  : 
But  not  to  their  owdbf  was  loyeliness  seen 
In  the  dark  blue  hills,  or  the  loitat*  green. 
And  ha  said,  "  Though  glorioae  the  pmspaot  bs. 
With  its  moanCaina  stem,  and  tlie  silverj  sea — 
Though  bonndlesB  wealth  maf  m;  coffers  fill, 
Tet  my  heart  is  sad  and  restless  still. 
I  mnst  see  the  world,  and  mj  part  most  bear 
On  the  crowded  stage  of  lib's  theatre." 

He  has  nwun'd  to  the  east,  he  has  Toun'd  to  the  west. 

Id  search  of  the  tliiags  which  might  please  him  best ; 

He  hu  tried  all  fbllies,  one  bjr  one. 

Till  their  life  was  past,  and  their  test  was  gone ; 

Ha  has  led  the  host  of  Pleasure's  sons, 

And  the  phalaoi  of  Fasliion'e  myrmidoos ; 

And  jet,  in  the  midst  of  the  world's  gay  throngs. 

Amid  wine  and  muaic,  and  laughter  and  songs, 

He  has  said,  "  Though  I  strive  regret  to  IdU, 

Yet  my  heart  is  sad  and  tesllesa  still ; 

From  the  cares  of  the  world,  its  fsTOr  and  strife, 

I  will  fly  to  the  charms  of  domestic  life ; 

I  will  win  a  jonng  heart  befbre  one  thought 

Has  a  scene  of  the  world,  or  Its  pleasures  sought — 

Before  one  eoTious  wish  has  sprung. 

Or  the  tolls  of  deoeit  o'er  her  soul  been  flung ) 

I  will  make  her  aflbctions  all  my  own — 

1  will  hoooor  and  loie  bat  her  alone  ; 

And  with  her  for  ever  at  mj  aide. 

My  days  will  as  calmly  and  happilf  glide. 

As  the  Titer  that  girdles  the  ancient  woods 

Of  my  monntain  Imms's  rast  solitndes  I " 

He  has  chosen  a  bride  tnm  the  »iT  array 

Of  the  yoang,  the  beautiful,  and  the  gay ; 

He  has  culi'd  the  fairest  creature  the  sun 

Id  bis  daily  rounds  has  look'd  upon ; 

la  whose  yoang,  pnre  heart,  the  feelings  had  slept. 

Till  this  dream  of  loTe  o'er  her  epirit  crept — 

Awaking  her  thoughts  from  their  secret  cells. 

And  calling  forth  p^aiab  f^m  purest  wells. 

Where  it  silent  had  lain  till  the  mighty  apeU 

Of  the  wizard  Lore  o'er  their  still  deptlts  teU. 

He  has  taken  this  loTely  creature  home 

To  his  ancient  seat,  where  the  free  winds  roam — 

Where  tlie  eagle  builds  his  eyrie  prond 

On  the  cliff  that  o'ertops  the  bursting  cloud ; 

Where  the  murmur  of  the  distant  sea 

Alone  breaks  ii|M>n  Nature's  noaotoay ; 

And  the  mind  must  feel,  in  its  lightest  mood. 

The  awe  that  reigns  over  solitude. 

This  being  ts  his — and  her  "hesTenly  grace 
Hath  a  snoshlna  made  in  the  shadr  place ;" 
And  hsr  ohildien  an  ronnd  her  a  iorelj  band, 
The  flower  of  the  beautiful  of  the  land. 


fiat  the  lord  is  sad,  and  his  heart  agaili 

Is  Sll'd  with  restlessness  and  pain  ; 

And  he  said  with  a  sigb,  "  Must  these  bounded  ties 

The  whole  of  my  powers  monopoUia  I 

I  will  win  a  name,  and  my  fame  stiall  be 

To  my  children  their  proudest  legacy." 

And  his  lamp  throngh  the  midnight  is  hnmlng  now. 
And  shedding  its  light  o'er  his  tnoad  pale  brow ; 
And  his  works,  which  betoken  a  master's  hand. 
Have  traversed  the  length  and  the  breadth  ot  the  Ian 
From  confuBiDD,  have  into  expression  brought 
The  strength  and  power  of  a  nation's  thought. 
And  have  shaped  its  idess,  only  half  conceived, 
Into  solemn  truths,  which  the  world  believed. 
But  though  splendid  bis  triumphs,  and  bright  his  carei 
He  must  make  them  more  varied,  ajid  bring  them  mo 


He  is  now  in  the  Senate — his  long-tried  sense, 

With  the  weight  of  his  glorious  eloquence-^ 

"  The  thooghts  that  breathe,  and  the  worda  that  bnin," 

As  reason  or  passion  takes  its  turn — 

Have  swept  o'er  the  hearts  of  those  who  liaten'd. 

Till  each  pulse  has  throbb'd,  and  each  eye  haa  glistan'd ; 

And  ooniiction  has  fbllow'd  hii  Sashing  words. 

As  sweet  sounds  follow  the  teach  of  the  chorda. 

He  has  felt  in  its  fulness,  again  and  again, 

Ihe  power  of  swaying  the  passions  of  men  ; 

And  guiding  their  feelings,  for  good  or  tbr  ill. 

With  Che  whelming  fbree  of  a  master  will, 

Applaosel  have  rung,  and  laurels  been  flong. 


From  plan  to  plan  does  his  floe  mind  range, 

And  yet  his  spirit  sighs  for  change  ; 

And  still,  in  the  midst  of  saccessfbl  schemes, 

His  heart  is  haunted  by  troubled  dreams ; 

And  ever  thus  is  he  doom'd  to  sigh. 

For  liis  mind  is  o'erpower'd  by  satiety  ! 

He  has  le«n'd  not  the  lesson  so  hard  to  reach, 

Whioh  nought  but  Religion  itself  could  teaoh, 

Of  giving  self-interest  apurtiou — not  whole, 

Of  the  I^undless  love  of  the  human  soul ; 

From  self,  letting  its  energies  fly  as  trtt 

As  the  mighty  winds  or  the  restless  sea, 

Till  it  hold,  in  its  wide  and  circling  bands. 

The  natives  of  other  and  distant  lauds  ; 

And  embrace,  in  its  kindly  and  Christian  mood. 

The  whole  of  mankind  in  its  brotherhood  ! 

most  learn  to  direct  his  aspiring  mind, 
Whioh  on  earth  is  "  cribb'd,  oabin'd,  and  conlned," 
To  a  better  cause  than  winning  a  oame — 
To  a  brighter  tHitnre  than  that  of  fame  '. 
For  the  restless  yearning  which  urges  him  on. 
Till  his  task  is  done  and  renown  is  won, 
I*  but  one  form  of  that  mighty  hope 
Which,  whatever  our  nature  and  being's  scope. 
Bums  in  all  hearta— the  desire  to  be 
E^iieting  still  through  eternity  !  S. 
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Mb.  BvcKsvaHui'i  Tour  in  the  Southern  and 
Wnlvrn  States,  will  prove  much  more  generally 
■ttmctive,  than  hit  account  of  the  more  ftmiluu- 
ftnd  hackneyed  mate  to  which  his  pievioai  Tolnmea 
were  devoted.  The  field  is  not  onlf  more  compre- 
beasive,  but  mors  varied  and  fresh. 

Thia  portion  of  the  valuminous  work  oommenceB 
with  Charleston,  the  capital  of  Sonth  Canlina,  to 
which  city  Mr,  Buckingham  and  his  travelling 
companions,  (bis  wife  and  his  son,)  made  an  ex- 
ceedingly diBagTceable  voyage  from  New  York,  in 
a  sailing  vesHel.  In  Charleston,  Mr.  Buckiogham 
TCitiained  at  this  time  for  three  weeks,  delivering 
his  customary  course  of  Lectures  on  the  East,  and 
enjoying  frequent  ftiendly  inteTcoarse  with  tlie 
mMt  intelligent  inhabitants  of  the  place.  Charles- 
ton, which  he  afterwards  revisited,  eeems  to  have 
left  a  pleasant  impresdon  npon  his  mind. 

As  in  the  first  three  volumes  of  the  work,  the 
author  wherever  he  hojoutdh  takes  occasion  to  give 
a  pretty  foil  view  of  the  history  of  the  particular 
State ;  compiled  from  the  best  sources,  and  of  value 
as  a  kind  of  General  Survey  of  the  United  States, 
though  of  less  interest  to  the  British  reader,  and 
of  little  or  none  whatever  to  those  who  merely 
t&ke  np  the  work  as  a  book  of  recent  travels.  Oi 
all  this  weighty,  and  to  us,  extranedus  matter, 
we  shall  therefore  steer  clear. 

lnpointofappearauce,initspublicbniIdingB  and 
general  air  of  prosperity,  Charleston  is  inferior  to 
the  eitks  of  the  Northern  States.  It  more  resem- 
bles A  West  Indian  than  an  American  town,  from 
the  prevalence  of  wooden  buildings  painted  white ; 
roranda^  porticoes,  and  Venetian  blinds  ;  and 
probably  also  from  the  numerons  domestic  slaves, 
in  light  or  gaudy  dresses.  Charleston  is  conadered 
peculiarly  unhealthy,  though  some  of  its  own  phy- 
sicians uphold  it "  OS  decidedly  ooe  of  the  healtluMt 
cities  on  the  face  of  the  globe." 

Slavery,  the  actual  condition  of  slaves  in  all  its 
bearings,  was  everywhere  an  important  object  to  the 
Tontist;  if  it  was  not,  next  to  his  private  aSaiia  and 
the  Temperance  cause,  the  most  important  object 
of  his  jonmey.  But  instead  of  following  his  desul- 
tory remarks  on  slavery,  in  the  course  of  his  long, 
zig-sag  ramble,  we  shsJl  endeavour,  at  its  conclu- 
sion, to  give  a  brief  summary  of  the  information  he 
collected,  and  of  hie  personal  obserrations.  His 
next  station  aftsr  leaving  Charleeton,  was  Savan- 
nah, in  Georgia,  an  old  city  containing  abont 
10,000  inhabitants,  of  whom  tiie  one-half  are 
**  coloured  people."  In  manners  and  institutions 
this  place  as  closely  resembles  a  West  India  town 
as  does  Charleston  ; — 

The  white  popalstioR  an  ehlefl;  merohsnti,  planters, 
banksts,  and  professioDsl  men  ;  the  laboriouB  tndes  be- 
ing all  ekrried  on  by  coloured  persons,  sod  near];  all 
the  EBTerii  sod  nenlal  labour  is  performed  by  slsves. 
Uks  tbe  aoeletf  of  ChsTleetoD,  tills  of  Savannah  is  diar- 
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scteriied  b;  great  elegance  in  sll  their  deportmsnt; 
the  men  are  perftet  geatlamen  In  thoir  nULOBen,  and 
the  women  ore  accomplisbed  ladies.  A  high  seius  of 
honour,  and  a  freedom  from  all  the  little  meannencs  and 
trioka  of  trade,  seem  to  prevail  tiniveis&lljr  among  th« 
gentlemen,  who  are  liberal,  frsnk,  and  hoepitsble,  with- 
oot  oeteutatioD,  or  much  pretence  ;  while  ths  tadiea  ore 
not  only  well  educated,  but  elegauC  in  tbeir  mannen, 
and  mingle  with  the  pleasares  at  tlie  social  circle,  maeh 
of  grace  and  digoit;,  blended  with  tbe  greatest  kindness 
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The  principal  csiLBes  of  thii  difference  from  the  cold- 
neu,  formalit;,  and  reservo  of  the  north,  is,  no  doubt, 
portly  to  be  attributed  to  climate,  partly  to  the  diSbrent 
etyle  of  living,  and  a  greit  deal  to  the  circumetsjlo*, 
that  ta  &jl  persona  of  moderate  fortunes  lire  here  upon  a 
footing  of  equality  with  tbe  wealthiest,  there  ie  not  that 
straining  after  distinctiou,  and  the  practice  of  variona 
arts  to  obtain  it,  which  preToil  in  cities  where  the  aris- 
tocracy is  composed  of  three  or  four  grades,  or  csetel, 
esob  Snjdoug  to  outriral  and  overtop  tbe  other,  whioh 
begets  uneasiness,  jealousy,  suspicion,  and  an  extraordi- 
nary degree  of  fastidiouenesB  ae  to  the  scquaintanceB 
formed,  the  parties  viuted,  and  tbe  guests  entertained. 
The  graceful  ease  and  quiet  elegance  of  the  soathem 
ftmilies,  make  their  visiters  feel  that  they  are  in  the 
society  of  well-bred  and  recogLised  gentlemen  and  ladles; 
while  in  the  north,  the  doubt  and  ambiguity  as  to  rela- 
tive rank,  and  position,  and  the  overstrained  efforts  b> 
be  thought  genteel,  make  tbe  stranger  feel  that  be  is  In 
the  presence  of  persoue  new  lo  the  sphere  of  polished 
society,  and  Ishonring  under  an  excessive  anxiety  abent 
the  opinion  of  others,  which  makes  them  a  buruien  to 
themselTes. 

There  is  inconsistency,  more  appar«nt  perhaps 
than  real,  in  the  account  which  Mr.  Buckingham 
givefi  of  tbe  character,  manners,  ahd  attainments 
of  the  gentlemen  of  the  South  and  the  North ;  the 
former,  under  a  thin  crust,  or  exterior  lackering  of 
politeness,  being  in  many  other  parts  of  tlie  work 
described  as  irasdhle,  arrogant,  vindictive,  and,  in 
short,  exactly  such  men  as  tbe  masters  of  slave% 
educated  among  slaves,  must  become,  in  spite  of 
every  coontervailiug  infloenoe.  The  complaint 
made  by  British  traveUers  of  the  lax  discipline  of 
the  North  in  the  training  of  children  and  young 
people,  appears  to  be  still  more  applicable  to  the 
South  ;  where  the  boys  affect  tiie  hrato,  eextj 
bowie-knives,  and  sometimes  marry  at  fourteen. 

Aft«r  visiting  Augusta,  tbe  Tourists  proceeded 
into  the  interior  of  Georgia,  and  passed  throngh 
Alabama  on  their  route  to  New  Orleans.  This 
journey,  generally  made  in  the  wretched  stage  or 
mail-coaches  of  the  South,  abounds  in  interest  and 
itertoinment ;  though  the  complaints  of  disorder, 
filth,  bad  or  scanty  acooKimodation,  horrid  roads 
and  miserable  fare,  beoome  somewhat  tiresonw 
from  their  continual  reiteration,  not  only  here,  but 
the  subsequent  rambles  in  the  Alleghanies.  No 
donbt  these  privations  must  have  been  veiydlstress- 
ing  at  the  moment ;  but  English  travellers  ought 
to  remember  that  they  cannot  cany  all  "the 
comforts  of  the  Saut  Market  at  their  tails,"  over 
the  "  corduroy  roads,"  and  into  the  Backwoods  ; 
and  so  make  up  their  minds  to  two-pronged  iron 
forks,  coarse  crockery,  brass  and  tin  candlesticks, 
and  even  worse  afflictions,  which  the  Americuut 
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■bew  witli  perfect  good-humour.  A  tatU  of  these 
minor  calamitiea  of  life  may  even  be  amiuing ; 
and  they  become  in  this  nanative  piquant  to  the 
malicious,  from  the  amount  of  ludicrous  distress 
80  gravely  aod  bo  often  and  solemnly  described. 
At  Sparta — no  country  in  the  world  equal  to 
Yanlfeeland  for  clasuc  names — the  Travellere 
going  by  the  stage  to  Macon,  stopped  to  dine ;  but 
alas !  for  the  squeamish  stomachs  of  people  from 
the  Old  Country — 

Tbe  sight  of  the  public  table  prepsred  fbr  the  pusen- 
gere,  was  m  revolting,  that,  hungr;  ss  vre  nere  after 
our  long  and  cold  ride,  early  naing,  and  violent  motion, 
we  turned  away  in  disgnst  &om  the  table,  uid  made  our 
dinner  in  the  coach  oq  hud  biBcuita.  There  were  tliree 
lines  of  coaches  on  this  roid,  all  leaving  at  the  same 
hour,  and  arriving  at  the  same  time — the  Mail  line,  the 
Telegraph  line,  and  the  People's  line.  The  ptmengers 
from  each  of  these  took  their  seats  at  the  table,  and 
man;  of  them  appeared  to  dine  ai  heartil;  sa  if  they 
■aw  nothing  nnnsnal  in  the  fare.  But  the  dirty  state  of 
the  room  in  which  the  table  was  laid,  the  fil^y  eandi- 
tian  of  the  tahle-cloth,  the  coarse  and  broken  plates, 
mety  knives  and  forks,  and  large  junks  of  boiled  pork, 
and  various  messes  of  com  and  ranoid  bntter,  added  to 
the  coarse  and  volgar  appearance  and  mannera  of  most 
of  the  guests,  made  the  whole  scene  the  moat  revoltuig 
we  had  yet  witnessed  in  the  conntry 

We  left  Sparta  at  three  a'clo^  ;  and  after  a  cold, 
dreary,  and  tedious  drive  throngh  thick  woods  and  over 
broken  roads,  Iwe  reached  MiUedgeville  abont  eigbt, 
having  been  assnred  befbre  setting  ant  tbat  we  should 
reach  then  at  three.  As  this  is  the  legislative  capi- 
tal of  the  State  of  Georgia,  we  bad  hoped  to  Sud  a  good 
hAtel  here  at  least,  as  the  legislatorial  body  conaiits  of 
nearly  100  memben,  and  these  all  reside  here  during  the 
few  months  that  tbe  two  houses  are  assembled  in  annual 
•esdon.  But  onr  hopes  were  not  realized.  The  inn  at 
which  the  ooadi  slopped  wss  a  wretched  one ;  and 
though  all  we  desired  to  have  was  a  cnp  of  tea  and 
some  cold  meat  for  our  party,  we  had  the  greatest  diffi- 
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tardily  and  leToctantly  prepared  for  us  in  a  bed- 
and  it  may  give  some  idea  of  the  rudeness  witb  which 
tills  wse  done,  to  say,  that  tbe  dirty  negress  who  madi 
the  tea,  brought  the  stinted  quantity  required  in  thi 
hoUewof  her  hand,  without  any  other  receptacle  for  it— 
that  the  milk  was  placed  on  the  table  in  a  broken  tea- 
enp,  milk-caps  not  being  in  use — and  that  when  a  dop- 
bssin  was  wked  for,  the  thing  was  nnknown,  and  a  large 
■alad-howl  was  brought  for  that  purpose. 

The  hdtels  of  the  new  and  secondary  towns  of 
the  South,  are  often  little  better  than  those  above 
described ;  but  that  of  Maeon  formed  an  exceptii 
This  ia  aoity  rwtn^  only  fifteen,  and  already  nu: 
bering  8000  inhabitante  ;  of  whom  3000  are 
slaves  and  free  coloured  people.  In  the  year 
before  Mi.  Buckingham  viuted  Macon,  its  exports 
in  cotton  alone  amounted  to  fi,000,000  dollars,  and 
its  imports  to  4,000,000 ;  the  aarplos,  which  is 
stated  at  about  2,000,000  dollars,  being  expended 
in  buildings,  ikilroadB,  and  other  improvements. 
This  is  a  good  rate  of  progresa ;  and  one  which 
will  iueritably  bring  silver  forks,  toilet  tables,  and 
everything  needful  in  its  train.  As  the  place  is 
comparatively  new  ground,  and  a  promising  field, 
we  copy  out  a  part  of  the  account  of  the  town  ; — 

It  is  very  agreeably  and  advantageously  situated  on  the 
western  bsub  of  the  river  Oomulgee,  which  joins  the 
river  Ooonee,  farther  south,  andtheir  junction  makes  the 
river  Alatamaha,  on  irhiob  tbe  town  and  port  of  Darien 
is  situated,  within  a  few  miles  of  the  sea.  This  river,  in 
Its  windingB,  goes  over  a  apace  of  $00  miles  between 


Mseon  and  Darien,  a  length  equal  to  tbat  of  all  Engluid 
and  Scotland  united  t  yet  Macon  is  very  nearly  in  the 
middle  1^  tbe  State  of  Georgia,  it  being  quite  as  &r  from 
it  to  tbe  Tennessee  river,  which  ia  its  north-western 
boundarjr,  as  it  is  to  the  river  St.  Hary,  or  Cumberland 
Sound,  which  is  its  south-eastern  boundary  on  the  At- 
lantic. This  eitenaive  area  has  not  mote  than  600,000 
persons  yet  settled  on  it,  according  to  tbe  cenana  of  the 
last  year,  though  its  fertility  and  general  resODTces 
Honld,  no  doubt,  be  sufficient  to  maintain  in  comfort,  if 
not  in  affluence,  the  whole  popalation  of  England  ;  and 
this  will,  no  doubt,  be  its  ultimate  destiny,  when  its 
forests  are  cleared,  and  all  Its  agricultural,  mineral  and 
maonfiMitnring  reeoarces  are  folly  developed. 

The  plan  of  Macon,  like  tbat  of  nearly  all  the  towns 
in  the  United  States,  is  remarkably  regular  ;  tbe  streets 
nm  at  right  angles  with  each  other,  and  are  from  1 00  to 
120  feet  in  breadth.  The  honses  are  mostly  of  wood  ; 
many  of  these  are  apacioua  and  elegant  ;  wid  some  of 
the  private  dwellings  are  of  brick,  well  built,  and  in  good 
taste.  The  public  edifices  sie  large,  well  proportioned, 
and  ladioativa  of  a  riaing  and  proaperous  city.     .      .    . 

A  neat  market-house,  with  open  colonnade  and  tower, 
occupies  the  middle  of  the  sams  street,  and  near  this  ia 
tbe  iiailniad  Bank,  with  a  fine  Doric  portico  of  fluted 
pillars  ;  while  the  new  Presbyterian  Church,  with  its 
square  tower,  completes  a  very  interesting  arcbiteetotal 

On  tbe  welt  of  the  town  ia  a  rising  ground  terminat- 
ing in  a  hill,  about  a  hundred  feet  in  height,  overiooking 
the  town  on  the  oast,  and  baring  behind  it  on  tbe  west, 
a  pretty  valley,  beyond  which  are  dusters  of  riUas  and 
cottages,  to  which  the  wealthy  inhabitants  retire  in  the 
hot  season  to  sleep,  coming  into  the  city  for  badness 
only.  On  this  hill  are  several  private  mansions,  as  large 
and  as  handsome  as  any  of  those  which  excited  onr  ad- 
miration at  New  Bedford.  On  thii  elevation  is  now 
constructing,  and  nearly  completed,  anexlensive  pile  fbr 
the  Female  College  of  Macon.  This  edifice,  which  is 
built  of  brick  and  atone,  ia  aufQciently  capacious  to  acco- 
modate 200  boarders,  and  to  educate  200  day-scholars 
besides ;  in  addition  to  this,  it  has  ample  accommodatiea 
in  rooms,  for  study,  recitations,  and  every  other  reqoiuta 
for  pupila,  vritb  ao  excellent  private  dwelling  f&r  the 
master  and  teachers.  Thongb  the  building  is  not  yet 
finished,  there  are  already  150  young  ladies,  from  10  to 
19  years  of  age,  receiving  their  education  there  ;  and 
the  style  of  tuition,  and  range  of  sahjects  taught,  are 
not  inferior  to  those  of  any  of  the  Female  Academies  of 
the  north.  I  had  on  opportunity  of  conversing  with  the 
headmaster  ;andcnjoyed  tbe  advantages  of  the  serviceeof 
the  Latin,  Fiench,  and  Spanish  teacbcis  for  my  son ;  and 
they  appeared  to  me  to  be  quite  as  competent  to  the  dis- 
cbarge  of  their  duties,  as  those  of  the  best  schools  of 
Europe. 

In  front  of  tbe  College  is  a  apa.ce  of  aix  acres  of  slop- 
ing land,  which,  as  well  aa  the  aitc  for  the  bnilding,  was 
tbe  gift  of  a  Methodist  minister,  who  is  also  a  merchsnt 
in  Macon,  and  which  it  is  intended  to  lay  out  ss  a  Botani- 
cal Garden  for  tbe  recieation  and  improvement  of  the 
students.  Inatmments  are  also  providing  for  giving 
them  inatrnction  in  chemistry,  mineralogy,  and  astro- 
nomy, so  that  the  course  of  education  will  be  solid  and 
nsenil,  while  languages,  music,  and  drawing,  will  make 
it  also  ornamental.  The  whole  will  be  extremely  cheap  ; 
the  English  hterary  and  scientific  course,  indoding 
the  French  language,  being  only  SO  dollars  per  annum, 
or  £10  sterling. 

In  this  manner  new  cities  start  np  in  the  wilder- 
ness. A  chartered  State  Bank  is  made  to  contri- 
bute to  the  bnilding  of  the  Cdkgt,  as  the  price  of  its 
exclusive  privileges.  Like  every  American  town, 
Macon  has  already  a  competent  number  of  Volun- 
tary places  of  worship,  of  tbe  usual  kinds — namely. 
Episcopalian,  Presbyterian,  Methodist,  Baptist, 
and  Universaliat  fionian  Catholic  and  Unitarian 
chapels,  though  generally  found  in  tbe  towns  of 
the  South,  have  not  yet  made  thnr  way  here. 
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The  BapUsts  are  of  an  order  new  to  ne.  They 
are  named  Ifard-tMkd  ;  though  hord-BheUed 
Christians  may,  we  fear,  be  fonnd  of  all  denomi- 
nations. They  seem  to  be  what  is  termed  Antino- 
mlana.  Mr.  Bnckingham  hag  probably  leceiTed 
liis  accoont  of  them  f^m  their  religions  vnfriendt. 

The  Baptiita  are  of  the  order  called  here  "  Hard-shell. 
ad  Bapttats,"  a  phitae  wbioh  was  new  to  me  ;  and 
vrhieh  was  giTea  to  them,  as  I  nnderstood,  from  their 
being  so  impenetrable  to  all  inSaiineee  of  a  beaerolent 
kind,  and  so  hoitile  to  all  tlie  aaiiliary  alda  of  niissionB, 
tract  netetiM,  twaperatice  Bodetiee,  peace  eocietie*, 
liok-TlsitinK  Mdetlec,  aad  other  charitable  and  phiiao- 
throple  aMoeiatioiis  ;  agunat  all  of  which  the^  are  said 
to  lat  Ibeir  &eai,  and  to  denousee  them  ne  interftriog 
with  lh«  free  operation  of  the  goBpel,  and  substituting 
hnnuui  maehinerr  for  apostolic  preaching.  They  an  ac- 
^ordinglr  given  to  the  pleaanrei  of  the  table  withont 
Teatraiat ;  and  one  of  their  veteran  preacher*  here  il 
said  to  have  deelared  fhim  the  pulpit  that  he  wonld 
never  sabmit  to  be  deprived  of  his  "  worldly  eomfbrte" 
bj  the  fanatics  of  modem  timee  ;  and  among  thoee  cam- 
forts  he  nnmbered  his  "honej-diam  befbre  brealifast"  and 
hia  '  mint  jolep  or  sling,  when  the  weather  required  it." 

"  Well  now,"  as  the  Yankees  say,  "  but  don't 
you  regard  your  own  creatare-comfbrts  pretty  con- 
siderable yourself,  Mr.  B.  ?"  as  witness  many  pages 
of  yonr  book  ;  only  yonrs  are  not  exactly  of  the 
SDine  kind  with  those  of  the  honey-dram  preacher, 
or  the  smoker.  We  hear  of  a  worse  distinction  be- 
tween the  Hard-shelled  and  the  Evangelical  Bap- 
tists than  Teetotalism,  At  a  place  named  Talhot- 
ton,  in  this  district,  there  is  a  small  chapel  by 
tbe  road-side,  which,  on  a  particular  Sonday  even- 
ing, was  refused  to  the  Orthodox  Baptists  by  the 
Hard-ihalled  sect,  though  not  otherwise  occupied, 
and  for  this  bad  reason  ; — 

A  fact  wsa  mentioned  to  us  here,  as  of  recent  occnr- 
rence,  wbioh  will  infilciently  ebow  the  necessity  of  more 
cfanrohes  and  more  preachers,  to  correct  the  present 
stale  of  things.  In  this  quarter  there  are  two  descrip- 
tions of  Baptist*  :  the  orthodox  or  eranj^elieal,  who  are 
practicsUr  as  well  as  theoretically  pious,  uid  dlBposed 
to  anist  is  all  benevolent  nndeitakings;  and  the  Anti- 
nomians,  or,  as  they  are  here  called,  "hard-shelled" 
Baptists,  who  preach  the  doctrines  of  unconditional  elec- 
tion and  reprobation  in  their  severest  fbrms,  and  whose 
practice  shows  how  little  itnportaDce  they  attach  to  good 
works.  In  the  nelghbourbood  of  the  road  between  Knoz- 
Tille  and  Tslbotton,  was  a  small  chapel,  whicb  belonged 
to  the  latter;  and  one  of  the  preacheis  of  the  farmer 
wanted  to  occupy  it  on  a  Sabbath  evening,  when  the 
others  had  no  serWee,  bnt  il  was  refused.  There  was 
then  a  gnat  question  agitating  the  public  mind  here, 
whether  Chriatianity  should  be  preached  to  the  slaves, 
and  missionaries  be  permitted  to  go  among  them  for  this 
purpose  or  not.  The  evangelical  Baptists  desired  this; 
but  the  "  faard-sheUed  "  order  opposed  it.  Inthislhey 
were  supported  by  the  majority  of  the  whites  here,  who 
conceived  that  preaching  to  slaves  would  only  make 
them  mote  dissatisBed  with  their  condition,  and  encour- 
age them  to  rebel  against  their  masters.  The  "  hard- 
shelled  "  minister  denounced  missions  and  missionaries, 
from  his  pulpit,  and  was  applanded  and  caressed  by  hia 
hearers.  The  erangelical  ministsr  ooniBended  misnona 
and  miirionaries,  from  such  elevated  stamp*  as  he  could 
find  among  the  trees  to  preach  ftom,and  he  was  insulted 
and  driven  off  the  ground;  since  which  the  "  hard-shell- 
ed" B^>tiata  are  said  to  have  had  everything  their  own 
way,  in  this  quarter. 

Young  as  the  city  of  Macon  is,  there  hare  already 
been  Bereral  attempts  made  by  the  slaves  to  set  it 
on  fire.  Incendiarism  seems  qnite  a  common  crime 
among  the  hlitcka.     Three  difiitrent  Uraes  in  the 


course  of  this  summer,  the  hotels  at  whicb  Mr. 
Bnckingham  and  his  family  were  stopping,  were 
set  on  fire  by  incendiaries  ;  and  one  of  these  times 
the  conflagration  was  attended  with  serions  conse- 
quences. The  fires  were,  in  every  caae,  known  to 
ije  the  work  of  slaves,  either  domestics  of  the  house 
or  of  the  gnests ;  but  all  inquiiy  was  pnidaatjf 
suppressed,  as  only  tending  to  make  things  worse. 
On  one  of  these  occauons,  &(r.  Buckingham's 
trunks  were  only  saved  by  the  activity  and  zesl  of 
his  faithful  Iri^  servant ;  thongh  he  lost  a  good 
deal  of  property  which  be  conndered  valuable. 
The  motive  of  the  slaves  to  commit  this  fearful  and 
common  crime,  is  sometimes  the  hope  of  plunder, 
but  much  oftener  revenge. 

The  settlers,  or  country  people  around  Macon, 
are  a  veiy  piimitive  and  rude  race.  Their 
home-spun  costume  is  that  of  the  petty  farmers  in 
the  remote  parts  of  England  and  Wales,  a  eentary 
ago.  But  this  does  not  appear  to  hold  of  the  ladies. 
Chi  the  journey  from  Macon  to  Columbus,  in  Ala- 
bama,  the  sta^e-coacb  stopped  at  a  cottage  to  take 
in  a  lady  passenger ; — 

She  was  apparently  about  14  or  \5,  and,  lihe  almost 
all  the  American  fences  at  that  age,  was  remarkably 
pretty,  with  as  uneh  tbminine  delicacy  as  would  be  seen 
to  the  highest  drclei  in  England,  thongh  with  less  of 
polish  or  of  graoe.  llioagh  coming  ttom  ta  humble  a 
dwelling,  her  apparel  was  of  silk,  while  the  gold  rings 
on  her  while  and  taper  fingers,  and  tte  green  veil  bang- 
ing from  her  Jjeghom  bonnet,  showed  that  her  hands 
had  not  been  much  inured  to  labour,  or  her  complexion 
much  exposed  to  the  *nn. 

There  is  a  groat  difierenoe  between  the  eandition  and 
appearance  of  young  fbmales  in  the  humbler  ranks  of 
life  in  England  and  America.  In  the  former,  they  labour 
to  assist  ttisir  parents,  by  which  they  get  an  air  of 
niaghness,  and  rude  health,  accompanied  with  a  plain- 
ness of  atUre,  such  as  is  thought  becoming  in  penons  of 
inferior  station.  Here,  except  it  be  among  the  emi- 
grants and  first  settlers,  who  are  mostly  foreigners,  f^w 
females  assist  their  mothers  in  household  or  any  other 
dntiea.  They  are  brought  np  to  be  waited  on  by  a 
negro  girl,  who  does  sll  that  is  required  ;  and  every 
white  woman's  danghter,  begins  fh>m  the  oarhest  yean 
to  think  hersehT  a  lady.  Fine  dresa  and  delicate  appear- 
ance, with  an  imitation  of  genteel  manners,  are  the 
business  of  her  life,  nntil  she  gets  married,  which  is  here 
often  at  14  and  IS  ;  and  then  her  utter  ineffleiency  as  a 
mother  may  be  readily  conceived. 

There  is  hereabouts  hardly  a  dwelling  with 
females  in  it,  in  which  there  is  not  a  pianoforte; 
alt  the  giris  being  taught  to  play  "a  little  ;" — a 
very  little.  The  picture  of  the  settlers  here,  at 
their  earlier  stages,  is  not  inviting  : — 

It  is  difficult  for  utj  one  living  in  England  to  appre- 
ciate the  difflcultiea,  toib,  and  privatiuis  which  a  settler 
and  his  hmily  have  to  nndergo  in  clearing  land,  and 
surrounding  themselves  with  even  the  barest  necesaries. 
Every  member  of  the  family  must  work  hard,  from  day- 
light to  dark,  the  women  as  well  ae  the  men,  and  the 
children  ae  well  as  the  grown  people.  We  saw  many 
boys  and  girls,  of  not  more  thui  A^  or  seven  yean  of 
age,  some  using  small  axes,  others  carrying  wood,  and 
othera  aseiating  in  domestic  duties.  In  general  they 
were  very  dirty  in  their  persons,  the  mother  being  too 
weary  to  wash  them  ;  ragged,  and  ill-Stted  in  their 
clothes,  there  being  no  tailor  or  dressmaker  to  make 
them  ;  and  some  of  tbe  boys  especially  reminded  me  of 
Cruikshank's  ladieroas  sketch  of  a  "boy  wearing  out 
bis  father's  garments,"  for  many  of  them  had  tbe  coats 
and  hats  of  grown  men,  so  that  the  fbrmer  came  dovm 
below  their  ankles,  and  the  latter  covered  their  eyes, 
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•Dd  Teqnired  coniUnt  lifting.  Thejr  were  &11  app»- 
icotlf  unhe&lthjr,  parents  ud  cMldren  looking  pale  and 
Laggard,  orgr-woiked  in  bodji  and  orer-pmaeil  with 
thought  and  uxiet;r  in  mind.  Wtut  »dda  gieatlf  to  (ba 
dindvuitage  of  tfaeit  titnation,  ia,  that  there  ue  no 
■chools,  Simdays  or  weebdaja,  and  Tery  few  placea  of 
worsliip  ;  while  dram-BhopBj  ondar  (he  ni— ~  "'  — 
fectionaries,  eiiet  in  great  namben,  where 
Mirdimla,  and  apirits  are  to  be  had  so  cheap,  that  the 
■DD  ii  abnnduit  and  (he  ranedy  ecane  ;  ao  that  (be 

border  popabition,  nmoanded  bj  mch  cinmnr^ 

«aa  hardly  fUl  to  be  reckleaa  and  nnprincipled- 

Tbe  joam«ir  from  Columbm  to  Montgomery 
proved  tedimia  and  fatiguing ;  but  from  tbe  latter 
town  the  travellers  were  enabled  to  descend  the 
Alabama  river,  by  steam,  to  Mobile ;  going  a  dis- 
tance of  five  hondred  and  eight  miles  in  about  forty- 
flight  boors.  The  at«amer  does  not  set  off  until  all 
tbe  cOBchea  from  the  East  have  arrived,  and  they  are 
very  irregular.  Yet  the  wonder  is  not  the  irregn- 
Urity  of  the  couveyancea,  but  the  facilities  for 
taking  such  joumeya  at  aU.  The  scenery  on  the 
Alabuna  is  described  aa  Sne. 

I'fae  steamer,  the  interior  arrangements  of  which 
were  comfortable,  called  at  different  places  to  take 
in  bales  of  cotton  for  Mobile.  Smoking,  chewing 
t«bacco,  and  spitting,  flourished  the  whole  v&y. 
The  following  are  good  qkecimens  of  the  natives : — 

Among  the  paMengen  was  a  planter  ftam  beyond  (be 
WitBieeippi,  who  erinced  a  great  corioeity  (o  become  ac- 
qiuiDted  with  na,  aa  he  atated  (hat  we  were  the  first 

Eoglijb  persons  he  had  ever  yet  seen.  He  eeemed  to  be 
glad  to  find  hinuelf  quite  certain  that  he  bad  now  teen 
real  people  tVom  Che  "  Old  Country,"  ■»  he  had  pawed 
bii  whole  lifa  in  (he  interior,  200  milea  beyond  the  great 
river,  and  would  hare  aomething  to  aay  when  he  went 
hack.  Another  of  our  paeeengen  wie  a  cotton  planter, 
from  the  interior  of  Alabama,  who  was  said  to  be  worth 
100,000  dollars,  though  hia  apparel  certainly  would  not 
tell  in  any  town  of  the  United  States,  for  five  dollan. 
He  was  about  aerenty  years  of  lige,  bad  loat  one  eye,  had 
only  three  or  four  teeth  left,  a  sunburnt  and  wrinkled 
eountenuice,  like  parchment,  with  white  locks  hanging 
over  bis  shonlders,  a  pair  of  scarlet  cotton  trooaere, 
emssed  with  bars  of  deep  bloe,  BQuff-brown  cotton  atock- 
ingt)  shoes  without  buckles  or  strings,  a  short  bnttonless 
Wljattioat,  no  braces,  a  nondescript  coat,  between  a 
jacket  and  a  anrtont,  no  neckcloth,  and  a  low-crowned 
and  broad-brimmed  brown  bat.  He  was  of  amerry  dis- 
poutioD,  and  commanicatiTe  oe  well  as  inqniaitire.  He 
was  porticnlarlj  impressed  with  the  fresh  and  healthy 
appearance  of  myself  and  family,  as  controeled  with  the 
generally  pale  compleiioas  of  bia  countrymen,  and  asked 
OS  If  all  the  men,  women,  and  children  in  England  ware 
aa  robust  and  rosy  as  we  were.  I  told  bim  (hat  the 
greater  number  of  those  who  lived  temperately,  and 
took  a  proper  portion  of  exercise  in  the  open  air  were 

so He  admitted  that  drinking, 

tmoking,  and  chewing,  were  injurioni,  but  tbonght  it 
impossible  to  break  the  habit  of  either,  when  once  oou- 
traded ;  and  when  I  mentioned  (o  him  saaceEsTal  iu- 
etanee*  of  abandoning  them  all,  he  seemed  incredoloue, 
and  said  he  hod  never  heard  ao  much  before.  He 
thought  it  a  great  bleating  that  we  bad  no  negroes  in 
England,  as  he  believed  they  were  enoogb  to  destroy 
lay  eouatry.  He  was  going  down  to  Uobile,  to  receive 
money  for  cotton  sold,  and  to  make  some  purchases  for 
hia  people  ;  and  when  I  said  to  him  he  would  arrive  in 
good  time  on  Saturday  night  to  go  (o  churoh  on  the  fill- 
lowing  momlDg,  he  said  tiiat  he  hod  never  been  in  any 
eburob  in  all  hie  li&,  and  thoaght  be  woe  now  too  old  to 
b^jn,  tbongh  be  had  "  heard  a  few  preachings  in  the 
woods,  but  didn't  much  mind  'em." 

Mobile,  the  prindpal  town,  and  the  port  of  the 
State  of  Alabama,  haa  a  population  of  2e,000,  of 


whom  the  half  are  whites,  and  tim  retntunder  tlavM, 
with  some  free  coLoqied  people.  Themaunenofthe 
better  class  of  the  inhabitants  are  nearly  the  same 

as  those  of  the  citizensof  Charleston  or  Savannah; 
though  the  town  seems  as  much  to  resemble  New 
Orleans  as  the  Atlantic  towns  of  the  Soufll.  Law 
is  powerless  at  Mobile,  and  shocking  outrages  are 
frequent.    The  following  sarcasm  u  fair  ; — 

I  had  witnesaed  a  Liverpool  eleetim  fbr  mayor,  ander 
the  old  tnfioge  of  the  fteemen,  and  I  had  seen  many 
other  elections  in  England  fbr  members  of  parliament, 
in  which  drDnkenness,  riot,  and  disorder  nigned  ;  and  I 
am  bound  to  Bay  that  thit  municipal  election  for  Mobil*, 
wot  just  OS  bad  as  any  of  them  ;  worse  wonld  periiqa 
ba  imposnble. 

Mr.  Bncldngjiaiii  was  well  received  in  UoMle, 
and  his  Lectures  were  nameroaaly  attended ;  w 
were  they  in  New  Orieans,  in  which  ci^  he  re- 
mained f^r  a  month,  and  of  which  he  has  given 
the  fullest  account  that  has  bean  published  in  any 
book  of  general  travels.  The  party  went  by  steam 
from  Mobile  to  Kew  Orleans,  which  thas  pictur- 
esquely presented  it«elf  at  dawn,  as  they  advanced 
by  the  railrond  oais,  from  tha  landing-place  at 
Pontohartnin. 

Ooing  for  aboot  five  miles  over  a  perfect  fwanp  or 
morass,  through  which  tbe  railroad  ran,  with  impsrrloui 
woods  and  tbiakats  on  either  side,  we  reached,  in  hilt 
an  hour,  the  outskirts  of  New  Orleans.  The  aTsnue  by 
which  we  entered  the  city  vaa  called  Lea  Champa  Ely- 
gfes  ;  and  everything  that  caught  our  attention  remindsd 
us  strongly  of  Paris.  Tha  lamps  were  hung  from  tbe 
ceiitre  of  ropes  passing  across  the  streets,  as  m  Fianca ; 
women  were  seen  walking  abroad  unbonneted,  withgay 
aprons  and  caps  ;  tbe  names  of  oil  the  streets  and  plsMI 
we  passed  were  French;  the  car-driTeis,  porter^  and 
hackney-coachmen,  npoke  chiefly  French  ;  tbe  shops, 
aigns,  gatewaya,  paiements,  and  passengers  moving  in 
the  streets — all  aeemed  so  perfectly  Poriaian,  that  if  a 
person  could  be  tranaported  here  suddenly,  without 
knowing  the  locality,  it  would  be  difficult  fiir  him  to 
persusde  himself  (bat  he  was  not  in  some  city  in  Fmiet. 

After  passiDg  through  tbe  French  quarter,  we  cams 
to  Canil  Street,  which  dirides  it  (Vom  the  Amerioan; 
and  crossing  this  fine  hrood  avenue,  lined  with  trees  (A 
each  aide,  the  transitioa  was  as  marked  as  between  Calais 
and  Dover. 

Hie  residence  for  a  month  in  a  hotel  in  which 
there  were  about  five  hundred  guests,  gathered  from 
all  parts  of  the  Union,  enabled  Mr.  Buckingham  to 
see  a  good  deal  of  the  American  character.  He 
was,  besides,  constantly  in  society ;  and  a  man  wbo 
has  bustled  BO  much  about  the  worid,  was  sure,  wher- 
ever he  went,  to  meet  with  former  acquaintances. 

IVom  the  account  of  this  ungular  city  wa 
take  the  description  of  one  of  its  most  striking  fea- 


The  most  animated  and  bustling  port  of  all  the  d^ 
is  the  Lev^,  or  raised  bank  mnzung  along  immediately 
in  front  of  (he  river,  and  eiteodiog  beyond  tbe  hoisas 
and  streets,  from  100  to  1£0  yards,  for  a  length  of  st 
least  three  milea,  from  one  end  of  the  city  to  VK  othei^ 
Along  the  edge  of  this  Lev^e,  all  tbe  ships  and  vessels 
are  anchored  or  moored  in  tiers  of  three  or  four  deep. 
The  largest  and  Bnest  vessels  are  nsnally  a(  the  npp^ 
end  of  the  city,  near  Layette,  the  ateam-boaU  lis  is 
the  centre,  and  tbe  smaller  vessels  and  coojrtsri  oocspT 
the  bank  at  the  lower  end  of  tbe  city.  It  may  be  doubted 
whether  any  river  in  the  world  coo  exhibit  so  msgniS- 
~  t  a  spectacle  as  the  Mississippi  in  this  respect  "J^he!* 
more  ships  ia  the  Thames,  but  the  lamst  and  ion* 
of  tbess  are  otoaUy  in  the  various  do^  whili  Ik* 


BUCEINGHAITS  TOUR  IN  THE  SLAVE  STATES  OF  AMERICA. 


307 


tBtlkt  kin4  an  ebiefl;  mbd  witbout,  ftnd  the  . .  . 
hu  not  half  the  ample  breadth  and  Bwe«p  of  (ha  Mia- 
nnippj.  Thare  are  ai  manj  veuele,  perhapt,  in  the 
Ueiwj,  but  these  ue  neatly  all  in  dock,  and  Qia  river 
ii  mmpwatitel;  bare.  The  Tague  i«  a  broadet  etream, 
hil  it*  shipping  are  neither  bo  numeroae  nor  bo  fine; 
and  even  New  York,  splendid  as  is  the  arra;  of  sbipa 
loeeeuted  b;  ber  wbarib,  ie  not  so  strikiag;  aa  New 
Orleau,  wbei«  a  greater  number  of  large,  handMme, 
lad  fins  tcbhIb  Baened  to  me  to  line  the  magnifioent 
rout  ef  the  UissisEippi,  than  1  had  ever  before  seen  in 
luj  one  port.  The  refle«tJon  that  these  are  all  «op- 
fnfaled  bera  to  receiie  and  oonvej  away  to  other  huida 
cbt  piodnca  c^  eneh  mightj  streams  as  the  HiBsonil 
ud  Che  Uinitrippi,  the  Ohio,  tba  Tennemee,  the  Arkan- 
BM,  ud  the  Red  River,  including  more  than  20,000 
milM  of  inland  navigalion,  the  nonrces  of  the  principal 
BtreuiB  being  in  the  re^on  of  perpetual  snows,  and 
their  outlet  in  the  latttade  of  perpelnal  rerdnre,  oarriei 
ooe'i  idminitjoa  to  the  rarga  of  the  sublime. 

The  Lei^e*  itaejf.  on  the  edge  of  which  all  tt)eB<  ships 
and  tf!isp1b  u-e  anctioied,  is  corered  with  bales  of  calton 
ud  other  merchandise ;  and  in  the  basy  eeason,  such  as 
Uisl  in  which  we  were  at  New  Orleans,  in  March  and 
April,  it  is  Blled  with  bajers  and  sellen,  from  every 
part  of  the  Union,  and  spectators  (Vom  all  parti  of 
vorld.  There  ate  no  less  than  1500  draya  for  the 
rtyanee  of  thie  merchandise,  licensed  by  the  city ;  and 
thpy  aeelB  to  be.  all  in  motion,  flying  to  and  fn  <m  » 
biisk  trot,  whether  laden  or  empty— the  hones  nerer 
nlking,  and  the  drivers  never  sitting,  sither  on  the 
*Ut«,  er  in  the  draja,  aa  in  Earope.  Tba  bales  of  oot- 
too,  on  their  arrival  in  the  rails  or  Btaain-boata,  A«b 
tb  opptr  conntry,  we  CMiied  off  to  tba  nnmeroqs  estab- 
liskaeat*  of  rtaam-prewea,  where  tiiey  are  comprassed 
ioM  abont  half  their  original  bnlk,  and  repacked,  in  this 
ndaced  ahape,  for  shipment  to  fiireign  ports.  All  thie, 
niih  the  arrival  and  departure  every  day  of  nany  hnn- 
dredi  of  pasaengera  np  and  down  the  river,  f>Qn)  Cin- 
anatti,  Lonisrille,  St  Lonis,  and  Pittsbnrg,  to  tba  Ha- 
taniiah,  to  New  York,  and  to  Teiaa,  oocaaions  snob  in- 
HMaat  bisUe,  that  everybody  and  everything  seems  to 
ke  in  peqietual  motitm. 

It*  next  sceDS  is  very  cbantcteristic  of  New 
Otleatu.  The  locale  b  the  splendid  h^tel  of  St. 
Lauia,  where  is  the  Exchange  : — 

la  0»  outer  hall,  the  meetings  of  the  netebant*  take 
pbw  in  'Change  honrB ;  and  in  Che  Rotnnda,  picture*  ate 
tihibited,  and  auctions  are  held  for  every  d  ascription  of 
go«di.  At  the  IJnie  ef  our  visit,  there  were  half  a  dosen 
anctioneerB,  ea<^h  endeaTouring  to  drown  avery  voice  but 
Ui  own,  and  all  atraining  their  lungs,  and  distorting  their 
MnsUnaaeea  in  a  hideous  manner.  One  was  sellingpic- 
tnrts,  Hd  dwtUing  on  ^ir  merits;  aoother  was  dispoa- 
ii^  tl  granod-lota  in  embno  dtlel,  and  expatiating  on 
their  ci^iBdties ;  and  anoUMt  was  disposing  of  eome 
'Isres.  These  cooaated  ef  an  nohappy  negio  hmily, 
wbowen  aUeipoeed  to  the  hammer  at  Ae  same  time. 
Ibeir  good  qualities  were  numerated  in  English  and  in 
Fcenc^  and  tbelr  penons  were  earefolly  exanuned  by 
intending  pnrchavete,  aoiong  whom  they  were  nltitnately 
diepwed  of,  cluefly  to  Creole  bayeis  ;  the  hoBband  at 
iia  doUaii,  the  wife  at  £50,  and  the  children  at  320 
escL  The  middle  of  the  Rotanda  was  filled  with  casks, 
btiea,  bales,  and  crates;  and  the  necroee  exposed  for 
Ble  were  put  to  stand  on  these,  to  he  the  better  aeen 
by  peisoBB  attending  tba  sale. 

Bat  public  boUdinga,  hotda,  churches,  kiid  Uar- 
keta,  ate  of  lew  interest  to  those  who  are  nerer  to 
■ee  them,  than  the  varieties  of  the  inhabitants  of 
this  etrangely- mixed  cit^.  Of  these  ming-led  tribes, 
those  with  whom  we  at  home  are  least  acquainted 
are  th*  Cteolea,  who,  out  of  the  whole  population 
of  about  10(1,000,  nnmber  20,000.  The  Creoles 
■re  persons  of  pure  race  ;  bora  in  Louiuans,  but 


of  French  or  Spanish  anceaton  ;  and  still  retain- 
ing, it  wouM  seem,  many  of  the  charaeteriatiog  of 
their  origin.  They  are  almost  all  Soman  Catholics; 
and  they  all  speak  the  French  language ;  thongh 
Mr.  Buckingham  ascribes  to  them  much  of  the 
romance,  generputy,  and  chivalrous  bearing  of  Old 
Spain,  They  seem  to  be  a  people  that  will  soon 
become  secondary  to  the  more  enetgetic  Anglo- 
American  race : — 

The  men  are  generally  small,  and  neither  nibnit  not 
active,  disCinguiihed  by  no  particular  traits  oTcbatacter, 
except  it  be  extreme  sensitiveness  on  points  of  honour, 
and  readiness  to  avenge  an  aSlrant  by  appeal  to  arms; 
duela  being  much  more  frequent  with  them  than  even 
with  the  AmericanB,  and  almost  alwaya  fonght  with 
Bwords  till  one  or  other  of  tba  combatairta  fall.  There 
being  no  order  of  nobility  or  privileged  class,  and  no 
great  wealth  possessed  by  individuals,  there  is  a  very 
general  equality  of  condition  among  tbemj  and  thoogb 
same  few  of  the  older  inhabitants  live  on  fixed  incomes, 
derived  from  rents,  investments  in  stocks  and  banks,  and 
the  laboni  of  tiiair  slaTSS,  yet  by  ftr  the  gieateat  nnm- 


an  engaged  in  hnmneas  or  ptoftasiont.  as  i 
snopke«para,  reataorateun,  and  artiaans,  hesid 
ing  in  the  liberal  prof^sslans  of  medicine  am 
They  are,  ingcneral,devoidof  ambition,  and  deficient  in 


energy,  being  oonCeut  to  live  a  qniet  and  an  easy  lift, 
tather  than  incur  the  tai],anxiety,  and  west  and  tear  of 
body  and  mind,  which  ^y  see  the  Americans  endure 
to  get  tiob.  liey  are  sonewbat  lax  in  their  manners, 
which  their  reUgion  and  colonial  origin  may  anSinently 
account  for ;  bat  they  are  apiight  In  their  dealingt, 
lUtUkil  in  all  ofleaa  «f  trast,  and  remarkably  dodleaad 
manageable  with  kindness  In  all  snboidinBta  offisea,  aa 
clarka,  osaistants,  &0. 

The  Creole  women  ara  not  so  pretty  as  the  Amsri- 
eana,  but  their  manners  are  more  interesting.  They  sie 
of  the  moat  delicate  and  graoefal  forms,  with  a  rouiHl- 
n*«s  and  beauty  of  shape,  figuie,  and  tonmure,  wbioh 
contrasts  very  strikingly  with  the  straitneaa  and  regu- 
larity of  American  female  figures  generally.  Their 
complexions  are  like  those  of  the  women  of  Italy  and 
the  northern  shores  of  Che  Mediterranean ,  approaching 
to  bninetle,  of  a  rich  marble-like  imoothness,  sometimea 
suftaaed  with  a  glow  of  warmth  indicative  of  the  deep- 
est feeling ;  large  black  eyas,  full  of  langonr  and  expres- 
sion; Jst^Iack  hair,  fall,  soft,  and  glossy;  exquiaite 
lipe  and  teeth ;  and  oounCenances  beaming  with  amiabi- 
lity and  tendemeea.  They  combine,  in  abort,  the  attrae< 
done  of  tba  women  of  Cadis,  Naples,  and  Uarseilles; 
and  notwithatanding  the  admiration  they  excite  in 
strangers,  they  are  said  to  make  foitbful  aa  wall  as 
fond  wives,  and  excellent  mothers;  except,  indeed,  that 
in  this  last  capacity,  their  love  for  their  children  runs 
Into  and)  exoees,  as  to  eanae  them  to  be  too  indnlgmt  to 
then,  and  thus  to  i«jnre  their  fhlnre  happiness  by  ex- 


llie  Americans  of  New  Orleans  an  said  to  ha 
Ims  hsen  in  driving  a  haigain,  and  n)ot«  ptofow 
'  their  habits,  than  those  of  the  North.  In  short. 
New  Oileana  is  a  place  in  which  manneis  cbang* 
not  for  the  better,  and  morab  relax  with  remark- 
able rapidity.  There  the  yonng  New-Englander 
soon  bacomca  as  dissipated  as  tha  Southern. 

"  It  of  the  female  schools  of  New  Orleans  ha* 
an  interesting  history  : — 

There  is  one  Protestant  Female  Academy  Tecently 
established  in  New  Orleans,  the  history  of  which  is  pe- 
inliarly  interesting.  A  young  American  gentleman,  of 
leligjous  dispoaition,  married  Che  daaghter  of  a  Scotch 
merchant  hate;  and  after  their  marriage,  which  was 
oneof  pnre  affection,  the  fother  bestowed  on  hie  dsaghter 
a  bandaome  fortune.  Soon  after  their  marriage -miion, 
the  young  lady  died ;  and  as  the  husband  bad  not  mar- 
ried bar  for  her  we^tb,  he  signified  to  the  father  that  it 
lot  hi*  intention  to  nee  it,  bnt  caused  it  to  be  trans- 
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ferred  tuck  to  her  p&rsnts.  Tbts  the  father  nfased  to 
acMpt,  laying  it  ww  the  hiubind'B,  hj  right  of  miir- 
luge,  uid  ehonld  remiin  in  hia  poBseaaiaa.  The  oon- 
teat  wu  at  leogth  ended  by  this  honoanble  compromise. 
Neither  wonld  coDsent  to  M:cept  ths  Bnm,  which  wu 
conBidenble,  amannting  to  50,000  doU&rs.  The  joiiDg 
widower,  therefore,  parehued  with  ita  piece  of  ground, 
built  a  Female  Academj  for  the  edncation  of  Protes- 
tant Young  Ladies,  endowed  it  with  an  annnal  income, 
and  called  it  after  the  maiden  name  of  hia  beloved  and 
departed  wiffe,  "  The  M'Ghee  Female  Academ;."  I 
cosfesB  tbal  I  looked  on  this  building  with  feelings  of 
peculiar  pleasure,  and  with  great  Teneration  Ibr  its 
amiable  and  pioas  fonnder. 

The  Scotch  have  tliriren  wonderfully  in  New 
Orleans.  One  Scotch  settler  named  Henderson, 
said  heie  to  have  once  been  a  steward  to  the  Duke 
of  Gordon,  left  f50,000  for  the  support  of  an 
orphan  aslynm  ;  and  another  named  Milne,  left 
M,000  dollaiH  to  the  same  institution. 

In  New  Orleans,  Mr.  Buckingham  met  with 
Mademoiselle  or  Signora  America  Veapucci,  the 
magnificent  beggar-woman,  whom  the  tmgallant 
Congreaa  would  have  nothing-  to  My  to.  He  speaks 
of  this  new  Corinne,  in  a  strain  of  high-flown  en- 
thusiasm, which,  contrasted  with  the  cold  caution 
of  Mr.  Comiie,  and  the  obduracy  of  the  members 
of  Congress,  is  somewhat  diverting. 

The  party  ascended  the  Mississippi,  by  steam,  lo 
Natchez,  where  Mr,  Buckingham  delivered  his 
QBual  course  of  Lectnrea.  Instead  of  going  farther 
up  the  mighty  river,  and  entering  the  Ohio,  as  he 
had  proposed,  he  formed  the  determination  of  re- 
turning to  CliBrleelon  by  the  route  which  he 
had  already  traversed,  and  thence  to  make  an  in~ 
land  tourthroogh  the  Carollnas,  Georgia,  Tennessee, 
and  the  back  parts  of  Vii^inia.  This  was  accom- 
plished, and  the  narrative  of  the  interior  journey 
forms  the  most  interesting  part  of  the  whole  toui 
so  far  as  it  has  yet  been  published. 

It  was  now  early  summer,  and  the  weather  and 
scenery  were  delicions  as  the  tnvellers  proceeded  by 
New  Orleuia,Mobile,  and  through  the  difierentplaces 
already  descrilwd.  The  most  remarkable  event  on 
the  journey,  was  the  danger  Mr.  Bnckingham  ran 
at  Hocon,  of  a  "  tarring  and  feathering,"  the  usual 
punishment  of  the  avowed,  or  even  suspected  Aholi- 
tioHUtt.  After  remaining  some  time  at  Charleston, 
the  party  set  forth  on  theb  tour  through  the 
Carolinas,  Georgia,  part  of  Tennessee,  and  finally 
Virginia.  In  those,  and  the  other  rambles  recorded 
in  -Uie  volumes,  the  remarks  of  Mr.  Buckingham 
ftre  rather  corroborative  of  what  has  been  observed 
by  former  travellers  than  strikingly  original ; 
though  he  contributes  a  liberal  quota  of  new-  in- 
formation. 

The  equality  of  rights  in  America  seems,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Buckingham's  theory,  to  have  prodnced 
a  general  oniformlty  even  of  stature  among-  the 
citizens.  There  are  no  stately  lords  in  contrast 
with  stunted  vassals. 

The  men  are,  in  general,  tall  and  Blender 

He  arms  are  long,  the  legs  small,  the  chest  narrow, 
the  form  not  so  A«quently  erect,  as  slightlf  stooping, 
arising  fVom  careleaaneM  of  gait  and  hnrry  in  walking; 
the  head  is  small,  bnt  the  features  are  long,  the  com- 
plexion pale,  the  eifes  small  and  dark,  the  hnjr  strwght, 
the  cheeks  'generally  smooth,  or  withont  whiskers  or 
beard,  and  the  whole  eipreseionanddeportnieatiBgraTe 
ind  aerious.    The  women  of  America  are  not  so  tall  in 


fienre,  without  the  fDlness  or  rotundity  and  Sowing  lines 
of  the  Medicean  itatue.  Imperfect  developmeat  of  bust, 
small  hands  and  fbet,  small  and  pretty  fbatures,  pile 
complexions,  dark  eyea,  a  minoing  gait,  delicate  health, 
and  a  grave  rather  ^an  a  gay  or  animated  expreasion. 
Jf  the  men  seem  to  be  marked  by  a  general  anitbrmity 
of  standard  in  pergonal  appeinnee,  the  women  are  still 
more  alike. 

Mr,  Buckingham  adds  his  testimony  to  that  of 
all  traveUers  as  to  the  beauty,  or  rather  the  pretU- 
ness  of  the  women ;  thongh  he  denounces  their  thin, 
-wiry  voices,  and  drawli^  tones.  Romantic  love, 
the  enthuuastic  and  impassioned  devotioi^  of  Eu- 
rope, is  not  more  frequently  found  among  the 
Anglo-Americans,  than  among  the  Aborigins 
tsce  ;  and  its  ahsence  is  accounted  for  by  the  cir- 
cumstances of  a  society,  where  there  is  no  Insure 
for  gallantry  and  the  refined  arts  of  courtship. 
Though  the  men  of  America  aie,  in  general,  slen- 
der, very  strong  and  very  /at  men  are  found  in 
some  localities.  The  robust  Kentuckians  have 
long  been  famed  for  height,  strength,  and  bolk  ; 
but  the  farmers  and  yeomen  of  the  interior  parta 
of  Georgia  fully  equal  them. 

Health,  light  labour,  competency,  content,  and  cheer. 
falnesB,  ore  the  probable  agents  in  giving  so  remarlc- 
abie  a  number  of  large,  rnddy,  and  fkt  men  to  this 
section  of  the  connlry,  as  I  continually  met  with  in  my 
way.  1  heard,  indeed,  trom  others,  that  thia  was  the 
case  thronghont  the  interior  of  the  northern  parts  of 
Georgia  ;  and  I  waa  aaanred  that  on  a  Ute  oocasiim,  in 
Sparta,  near  the  capital  at  this  State,  a  jury  of  twelve 
yeomen  were  ao  uniformly  large,  that  they  were  weighed, 
as  a  matter  of  cnrioaitj,  and  found  to  vrei^  thirty-sJK 
hundred  weight,  or,  on  the  averue,  more  than  threo 
hundred  pouads  for  each  person.  In  an  amusing  article 
in  the  Soathem  Whig  of  Athens,  fbr  Jnly  5,  published 
during  our  stay  there,  entitled  "  State  Constitutions  and 
Fat  Men,"  it  is  alleged  that  the  State  Gmrtitntion  for 
Florida  was  principally  fhuned  by  "  Jenekes,  the  bt  man, 
of  Florida,  who  weighed  from  ISO  to  500  lbs. ,-"  and  tho 
amended  State  Conititntion  of  Georgia  wis  chiefly  carried 
by  the  influence  of  "  Springer,  the  fkt  man  of  Geoifiia, 
who  is  ntlly  oe  large  as  Jenekes."  Dixon  Lewis,  the  re- 
presentative of  Alabama,  weighs  nearly  GOO  lbs. 

The  iims  In  the  interior  parta  of  tlie  southern 
States,  and  even  thorn  in  places  of  consderable 
pretension,  unite  eveiy  kind  of  discomfort, — ex^ 
orbitant  charges  too  often  included.  At  Sparta, 
in  Georgia,  one  of  the  many  Spartas,  the  new  hfitel 
was  not  quite  finished ;  but  the  national  taste  for 
show  and  finery  was  already  conspicuous  in  all  its 
appointments, 

Tboogh  tho  rooms  were  small  and  mean,  both  in  ma- 
terial and  exeontion,  the  fiimiture  was  at  once  costly 
and  tawdry;  beautiful  mahogany  chairs,  variegated 
marble  tables,  and  rich  mirrors,  were  seen  in  the  same 
rooms  -with  broken  lamps,  brass  candlesticks,  and  oom- 
mon  prints.  Id  black  ftamea,  aa  pictures,  such  as  might 
be  had  of  hawkers  and  pedlars  in  England  for  a  shiUing 
a-piece.  On  what  was  called  the  ladies'  dnwing-room, 
thongh  without  a  carpet,  there  was  seen,  on  an  Italian 
marble  table,  two  gilded  French  lamps,  a  hair-brush 
"  kept  for  the  use  of  the  company,"  and  a  dirty  iTory 
Hmali-tooth  comb,  tbr  general  use  also,  fiill  of  grease  and 
hairs;  yet  the  servant,  a  negresa,  when  desired  to  remove 
it,  said  this  was  its  proper  place,  as  it  was  always  left 
there  with  the  brush  for  those  who  vrantcd  it  1 

The  Curraghee  hotel  was  not  more  inviting. 
The  windows  were  without  glass,  and  the  greater 
part  of  the  beds  were  placed  in  one  large  room, 
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where  all  the  male  gaesta  elept,  two  or  three  in  a 
bed.  The  Berrant  did  hia  work  with  one  hand, 
lighting  himself  hy  canying  a  piece  of  pitch-pine 
ia  the  other : — 

If  Bome  opetMioa  reqaircd  tbt  dbs  of  botb  haiidB,  hii 
lighted  torch  was  deposited  iirect  in  some  pu^  of  the 
room  where  he  eonld  Ex  it,  and  hia  band  relisTed.  Aa 
ui  eapeoial  fatoiir  to  us,  who  were  deoUred  to  bo  "  migbt  j 
partJcnlar,"  a  candle  was  made  while  we  waited  for  it, 
Mme  threads  of  cotton  serring  for  a  wick,  and  this  beiag 
CDTeloped  in  a  miBB  ofbeea'  wai,  wm  bronght  to  ua  quita 
hot  fh>m  the  melting.  Washatanda  and  looking-glaHBca 
wen  Inxnriei  here  unknown  ;  and  the  trarellera  whom 
we  *aw  in  the  honae  appeared  neither  to  nndreaa,  ahave, 
or  waeh,  bnt  limply  to  lie  down  jnat  a«  the;  aUghted, 
(com  tbeir  bones  or  carriagEa,  and  rise  up  in  the  same 
Banner.  In  oar  confined  cell,  there  was  not  room  for  a 
single  trunk,  and  the  amallaat  cabin  af  a  ahip  at  sea,  was 
more  comfortable  than  (bia  for  ileeping. 

We  rested  bnt  little,  tbereftore,  during  the  night,  and 
were  stirring  with  the  earlieat  dawn  ;  there  was  a  com- 
mon wash-basin  of  tin-plate  placed  in  the  Tsranda,  with 
a  piece  of  eoaiae  ^llow  aoap,  and  a  rough  rolling-towel 
hnng  on  a  roller,  for  general  use.  To  this  some  of  the 
iamates  repaired  in  snecoBsion  for  washing,  but  the 
greater  nnmber  came  to  the  hreakfaat-table,  as  early  sa 
nx  o'clock,  u  dirty  aa  thej  went  to  bed,  and  the  whale 
scene  and  establiBhrnent  aeemed  hardly  a  siagli  remove 
beyond  the  rudest  condition  of  the  Indians  which  these 
settlers  had  displaced. 

When  the  traTellers  reached  Talbotton,  they 
found  the  whole  community  in  a  state  of  excite- 
ment, from  an  occairence  which  resembles,  in 
character,  a  border  bridal  foray  of  paat  agee : — 

It  appears  that  there  was  a  lad;  who  bad  been  set- 
tled for  a  few  months  aa  a  teacher  of  mnsic  at  Talbotton, 
bnt  not  having  obtained  many  pnpils,  ahe  bad  contracted 
more  debts  than  abe  could  pa;,  and  went  on  to  Colum- 
bna,  to  geek  better  fortune  there.  At  this  place,  she 
wUbed  to  hire  or  rent  a  bouse,  but  the  owner  would  not 
let  it  without  some  guarantee  for  the  payment  of  the 
rent ;  and  some  resident  of  Talbottaa  became  her  secaritf 
for  this.  As  it  waa  not  paid,  howerer,  in  dne  time,  and 
aa  other  debts  were  hIeo  unliquidated,  the  lady  was 
arrested  at  Columbos  by  process  of  law.  Thia  the  inha- 
bitants of  Talbotton  chose  to  interpret  as  an  inaolt  to 
their  town,  ftom  whence  abe  bad  come  j  and  acMrdinglj, 
»  large  number  of  the  JouDg  men  of  Talbotton  mounted 
their  horsex,  armed  tbemselTes  with  weapons,  and  rode 
off  to  Columbus,  where  they  effected  her  release,  and  as- 
snmed  such  an  attitude,  that  it  was  thongbt  at  one  time 
nothing  short  of  a  eifil  war  between  the  two  towns  must 
follow-  It  had  gradually  cooled  down,  however,  into  a 
state  of  peace;  bnt  no  legal  authorities  interfered  to 
stay  the  proceedings  of  these  youngcavalisn,  who  carried 
tbeir  point,  and  made  what  they  called  "  public  opinion" 
completely  triumph  over  the  laws. 

This  la  Ifnehing  of  ita  own  kind.  Dancing, 
"  pnmiaatona  dancing,"  which  was  not  tolerated  by 
■ereral  denominationa  of  diaaentfira  in  Great  Britain 
BO  late  as  about  fifty  or  fewer  years  ago,  ia 
ondet  the  ban  of  the  roinisters  in  Georgia ;  bat 
they  must  submit.  Temporizing  and  compromise 
are  creeping  in,  and  the  matter  will  soon  en  ~ 
the  good  peopleof  Augusta,  thetownreferredb 
low,  being,  in  thia  respect,  as  great  ainnere  as  their 
neighbours.  The  clergy  have  an  instinct  when  to 
stand  out,  and  when  to  give  way.  Church  members 
in  Angnrta  must  not  only  not  dance,  bnt 

It  is  deemed  their  dnty  not  to  eonntenance  thia  amnae- 
ment,  even  by  their  preaence.  No  memben  o^hurches, 
aa  heads  of  tkmilies,  therefore,  ever  give  a  party  for 
dancing;  and  if  my  inch  ezereise  ie  enjoyed,  it  can  onl; 
be  by  the  nninarried,    Bnt  of  late,  a  curious  evasion  * 


prohildtion  has  been  practised  with  suecew  in  this 
ner  : — ^IFfae  fhmily  give  what  is  called  "  a  sodal 
party,"  to  which  a  large  number  are  inrited  to  take  tea, 
nod  spend  the  evening.  When  tea  ia  over,  aome  young 
lady  places  herself  at  (ha  piano,  and  strikes  np  a  qnad- 
Presently  a  few  couples  rise,  and  speedily  a 
mtaneons  and  unpremeditated  dance"  ia  got  np, 
and  continued  with  great  spirit  tilt  midnight.  Tliia 
point  his  been  sabmttted,  it  is  said,  to  the  judgment  of 
the  clergy;  who  hare  decided,  that  if  the  carpets  were 
taken  up,  and  violins  employed,  and  baU-dreasee  used, 
then  it  would  be  unequivocally  "  a  dance,"  and,  aa  ancfa, 
clearly  sinthl.  Bat  the  carpets  being  down,  no  muaio 
used  but  tbat  of  a  pianoforte,  and  the  ladies  not  in  ball- 
coatnme,  it  could  not  he  conddered  anything  more  than 
a  "  social  party,"  and  in  this  all  might  innocently  join. 
On  the  Bubject  of  religions  revivals, also,  ws  heard  some 
cnrioue  particulars.  There  are  fixed  periods  of  the  year 
in  which  these  are  regularly  got  np,in  Gieorgiaand  the  Ca- 
rolinas,  u  in  a  prescribed  cirenit.  The  periods  chosen  are 
those  ia  which  there  is  the  leait  business  doing  in  the 
towns  or  on  the  planlatione.  The  ministen,  among  whom 
those  of  the  Methodist  and  Baptist  persnasions  take  tbe 
lead,  then  organize  the  proceedinga  in  sucb  a  manner  as  to 
prodQce  considerable  effect;  and  thus  add  every  year  to 
tbe  Dumber  of  their  communicants.  It  is  said  that  this 
is  sometimes  done  in  schools  and  colleges,  where  youths 
of  nine  to  fifteen  are  so  wrought  upon  as  to  ptoclaini 
tbenueltes  conrerta,  and  mike  public  profession  of  a 
new  birth;  bnt  it  is  doubted  by  the  less  sealous  and  sn- 
thasiastic,  whether  tbe  instances  in  which  these  eonver- 
dons  are  permanent  are  so  nameroua  as  thoae  in  whkh 
the  partiea  tah  off,  and,  by  a  reacUon,  oscillate  to  the 
opposite  extreme  of  indiffereoce,  or  something  worse. 

Mi.  Buckingham  witnessed  some  revivab.  Of 
one  at  Athens,  in  Georgia,  he  obserred  nothing 
remarkable.  It  did  not,  in  short,  succeed,  and  a  lady 
present  told  him. 

That  Ihe  ministers,  who  took  a  lead  in  this  matter,  were 
not  good  "  ReviTalisIs  ;"  that  is,  not  akilled  in  tbe  art  of 
drawing  forth  the  vehement  eipressionB  and  passionate 
eiclamationa,  the  tremblings,  and  (obbings,  and  stnggles, 
wbicb  a  true  reviral  reqnirea.  There  were  many,  indeed, 
both  male  and  female,  among  my  informants,  who  thought 
thie  a  hilure,  and  attributed  it  to  imperfect  or  unskilftil 
organization  : — the  time  of  tbe  year  was  thought  to  be 
too  early  ;  tbe  elders  and  members  had  not  exerted 
themselves  sufficiently  inlthe  private  circles  of  their 
acquaintance,  to  bring  in  hearen  ;  the  membera  were  too 
fbw  ;  the  preachers  were  too  cold,  and  ths  spark  could 
not  be  fanned  into  a  blaie.  Other  similar  meetings  in 
the  town  during  tbe  last  year,  and  at  a  later  period,  were 
referred  to  as  "better  managed,"  and  therefore  more 
snocessftil.  That  of  the  Methodist  cburch  lasted  eighteen 
snccesaive  days  and  nights,  with  singing,  preaching,  and 
prayer,  three  times  each  day,  without  intermiaBion;  and 
Sfty  new  memben  were  added  to  the  cbnrch  by  open 
prtrfession  of  religion.  The  Preabyterian  reriral  was 
nearly  ae  long,  and  qnite  as  productive  of  converts.  The 
paitors  and  Uie  elders  usually  determine  the  period  at 
which  it  is  proper  to  begin  tbe  work  of  a  revival ;  and 
everything  is  duly  arranged,  prepared,  and  organized, 
to  make  it  as  effective  as  possible. 

However  tna  from  objection  was  all  I  saw  or  heard 
at  the  meetings  here,  I  was  assured,  by  members  of  tbe 
chnreh,  and  persona  of  undoubted  piety  and  veracity,  that 
such  meetings  elsewhere  were  not  always  so.  One  gen- 
tleman  mentioned  to  me,  that  in  the  State  of  New  York 
a  meeting  bad  been  held  for  fbrty  days  and  nights  in 
sneoession,  in  imitation  of  tbe  fnating  and  temptation  of 
the  Saviour  ;  and  that  he  had  attended  several  of  its  sit- 
tings. Bnt  tboagb  the  qnarantine  was  obnerved,  aa  to 
the  nnmber  of  its  days,  ^ere  was  nothing  elae  in  which 
the  resemblance  wis  complete.  The  ministen  employed 
in  thia  revival  were  very  numerous,  and  many  of  them 
yonng  and  handsome  men.  When  they  saw  a  female 
under  eicitement,  they  would  leave  the  desk  beneath 
the  pulpit,  and  go  to  bar  b  the  pew,  lake  her  by  the  band, 
and  sqneeK  it  with  ardour,  look  steadfast!]'  in  her  eyes, 
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stroke  her  on  the  mok,  ud  heid,  and  b>ck,with  the 
palm  of  the  huui,  giTS  hei  spiriliul  conaolatiOD,  and 
WDMtimsB  kneel  down  with  her  to  pn^  on  the  lame 
ou^on.  One  of  these  wm  »  muried  iwly  of  gnat  per- 
eonal  beant  j,  ■who  waa  attending  with  her  two  d^igblere, 
bat  there  wu  no  bneband  ar  brother  with  them.  The 
ninieter  w&a  bo  attracted  b;  bar  beantj,  and  oTerwhelmed 
b;  her  state  of  eioi  tement,  that  after  the  pnjrer  he  placed 
hu  bud  beneath  ber  bonnet,  and  attempted  (o  "  ealnte 
her  with  an  hoi;  Ides."  She  drew  back,  and  reftaaad  hie 
embrace.  Her  IViend,  m;  iDforment,  eaw  Uiia  ;  and  wa* 
in  the  act  of  rising  to  proelum  the  ofl^nM,  and  to  regent 
it  on  the  apat ;  bat  the  lad;  prudentl;  prerented  it,  b; 
a  timel;  intimation  with  her  hand,  of  bar  wish  fbr  him 
not  to  moTe  or  notioe  it ;  and  aaeigDed  *b  ber  reaecai 
atterwarde,  that  if  made  pablie  at  the  time,  it  mi^t  have 
broken  up  the  meeting,  and  brongbt  a  scandal  on  reriTals 
nnereil;,  whereae  this  wu  bat  the  offebee  of  one  man. 
The  gentleman  aaanred  me,  howeTer,  that  tbil  wae  not 
ft  solitary  instance  of  each  attempts,  man;  of  which  were 
more  suoeessful,  and  that  the  moTing  of  Uie  miniiten  to 
and  fro  jyom  pew  to  pew,  their  ■etiing  the  women  bj  tiu) 
hand,  presaing  vud  IbBdUng  Twioai  parte  of  their  bodies, 
■ultiog  iato  tsui  wiUi  them,  holding  their  hands  togetbei 
br  a  long  period,  and  sametimas  snalaining  tham  in  thair 
aims  ftombUing,  we»  qoite  oommon. 

B;  sacfa  meana  aa  dieee,  manj  hondteda  of 
were  bronght  tnlo  the  eharch,  the  ehiaf  portion  of  whom 
were  females,  soma  not  more  than  scTen  or  eight  yean  old, 
bat  the  greater  nnmhor  were  between  flfteea  and  twenty 
years  of  age.  Hy  infonnant  (brther  added,  that  not  long 
afler  this,  be  was  at  Ballston  Spa,  near  Saratoga,  at  whi^, 
towards  Uieeloae  of  tJiega;  season,  there  had  baenaBe- 
Tival  of  mora  than  osnal  intensit;,  both  aa  to  the  time  of  its 
dnr»tic«i,  and  the  hrronr  that  existed  throngb  the  whole 
period  ;  and  among  tha  fhiite  of  this  excitement,  he  saw 
a  pnblic  docament  in  the  hands  of  a  legal  gentleman, 
containing  the  affldariCs  of  seTeral  ;onng  females,  who 
had  been  prematorel;  made  mothers  of  illegitimate 
obildren,  soma  b;  clerical  and  some  by  la;-memb«rB  of 
this  great  bod;  of  ReriTalists  I  The  chnrcbes  of  America, 
of  course,  no  mors  approve  of  this,  than  do  the  churcbeu 
of  England  the  backflUdiags  of  her  occaeienall;  amatory 
preachers.  There  are,  anhappily,  wolves  in  sheep's 
clothing  in  all  flocks  ;  and  "  black  sheep,"  as  welt  as 
white,  among  the  number. 

It  is  quite  tnis  that  Chrietianit;  should  not  be  ebotged 
with  the  blame  of  these  eicesees  ;  and  eqsall;  true  thai 
its  sincere  and  genuine  disciples  may  preserra  their 
integrity  and  chastity  in  the  midst  of  such  templati 
But  that  unprincipled  men,  and  weak  women,  brooght 
into  close  contact  under  such  excitements  as  these,  may 
and  do  create  a  greatdeal  of  saS'eringtothemselTeB,and 
scandal  and  odium  to  the  very  cause  of  religion,  no  man 
oan  well  doubt. 

Mr.  Buckingham,  in  short,  ia  very  doubtful  about 
this  kind  of  Bptritnsl  agency. 

Our  traveller  repeatedly  expresses  surpri^ 
at  the  meekness,  inditFerence,  or  insensibUity, 
which  the  Americans  display  in  the  »ame  ciicum- 
■tancea  which  set  an  Englishman  a-fretting  and 
grambling.  At  a  watering-place  in  North  Caro- 
lina, named  Flat  Rock,  where  fifty  opulent  per- 
sons of  the  beet  families  in  the  State  were  residing 
for  health  oj  pleasure,  the  accommodation  was,  iu 
every  respect,  of^the  most  wretched  kind.  Mr. 
Bnckingham  has  advanced,  from  "  natire  antho- 
rity,"  a  theory  for  the  ladies  being  so  fond  of  gad- 
ding about,  that  they  willingly  nibmit  to  every 
inconvenience  :  this  is,  unhappy,  or,  at  least,  un- 
congenial marriages,  which  render  every  spot  on 
earth  more  supportable  than  home.  Or  if  not 
unhappy,  yet  li^esa  and  unoccupied,  their  idle  life 
becomes  a  burthen ;  and  thus,  according  to  Mr, 
Buckingham, 

The;  visit  these  springs  and  watering-plaees,  wtieie. 


as  a  gentleman  tmly  observed  to  ma,  the;  do  lot  "  kill 
time,"  for  that  implies  a  battle  with  the  enemy,  oi  at 
least  aa  active  straggle,  b;  energetic  and  lively  amuse- 
ment of  some  kind  or  other — bnt  where  the;  rather  "loae 
time  "  in  so  complete  a  manoar,  b;  iistleeanen  and  trifl- 
ing, that  tbey  are  anable  to  give  any  account  to  tham- 
suves  or  others  what  has  become  of  this,  to  them  tha 
mast  worthlese  of  all  possessions — since  their  great  aim 
is  to  devise  new  modes  to  get  rid  of  it. 

Thu  is  miserable  work,  and  much  of  it  is  to  be 
attributed  to  the  existence  of  slavery,  the  Ul  effects 
of  which  are  visible  in  the  domestic  habits  of  all 
ranks.  In  North  Carolina, — nor  can  the  observation 

be  limited  to  this  State, 

In  ever;  hna-boose  you  pass  here,  ;o«  sae  «i^t  w 
t«n  laiy  man  and  boys  lounging  idl;  in  the  veranda  er 
plana,  in  front  of  it,  with  their  legs  thrown  ap  higher 
than  their  Mpa,  their  hats  on,  doing  nothing,  because  tha 
negro  slaves  can  do  the  work  ;  and  what  they  do,  thoogh 
done  badly,  contents  them.  The  white  women  are  seen 
at  the  same  time  in  groups  of  five  or  six  at  another  part 
of  the  haase,  rocking  in  their  chain,  with  their  loos* 
cotton  bonnets  and  deep  hind-curtains  banging  over  their 
shoulders,  wasting  their  time  in  the  merest  gossiping; 
their  clothes  dirty,  tiieir  bur  loose,  and  Uieir  whole  per- 
sons most  ontidy ;  the  children  without  Aoaa  or  stook- 
ini*,  filthy  apparel,  uncombed  eilrery  hair,  a&d  ntiwadied 
p^e  faces;  bMaosa  the  negresses  do  the  household  wirk, 
and  look  after  die  diildren;  and  what  they  do  not  do,  is 
left  undone,  fbr  the  mothers  seem  to  aiaka  no  eSbrt  to 
assist  them.  ThealaTe-eystan  is,no  donhtjooe  powerful 
cause  of  this  general  indolence  and  dirtiness  of  the  whites, 
among  the  fanners  and  pesAantr;  of  the  South  ;  but  wa 
thought  perpetually,  that  if  an  English  farmer  and  his 
wjfb,  with  their  sons  and  daughters,  eonld  he  saddenlj 
transported  to  some  of  these  farm-honses,  and  told  tbey 
were  to  be  their  homes,  they  would  so  change  the  face 
of  things  in  a  month,  by  their  industry,  clesnliness,  and 
order,  that  the  original  occupants  wonld  hardl;  know 
them  again  in  their  improved  dress  ;  the  English  &krm- 
bouses,  in  general,  being  as  superior  to  those  of  this  part 
of  America  in  cleanliness  s.nd  comfort,  as  Hr.  Baring's 
or  Hr.  Greig's  beautiful  dwellings  are,  to  those  of  per- 
sons of  similar  wealth,  bat  less  love  of  order,  and  less 
taste,  by  whom  tbey  ate  surrounded. 

The  Mr.  Baring  refened  to  is  a  cousin  of  Lord 

Ashbnrton'a,    He  has  a  pretty  villa,  or  mansion, 

in  this  neighbourhood,  of  which  the  grounds  are 

kept  in  trim  order  ;  though  his  English  example 

seems   to   lead  to   no    improvement   among    the 

slovenly  natives.     From  Mr.  Buckingham's  work, 

many  traits  of  raannerB,  and  various  anecdotes, 

might  be  selected  to  show,  that  extreme  nicenesa,  or 

prudtry,  are  no  guarantee  for  real  delicacy  of  mind 

and  feeling,  among  the  Americana,  any  mon  than 

among  other  folks;  andalso that  longpublic prayers 

and  graces  are  no  proof  of  true  religion.     At  the 

Warm  Springs  of  AahevUle,  where,  sometime^ 

mfiuy  as  60n  visiters  assemble,  he  aaw,  in  the 

kr-room  Qf  the  hotel,  persons 

Playing  at  cards  at  ten  o'clock  in  tha  morning,  snii- 

ronndad  b;  others  who  ware  drinking  spirit*  and  water, 

and  betting  on  the  game.    In  this  respect,  there  is  the 

incouaistenc;  observable  in  tha  American  people, 

their  affectation  of  extraordinary  delioac; ;  fbr 

while  they  make  professions  of  great  piety,  have  pnblio 

prayers,  and  say  long  graces  over  their  melUe,  the;,  at 

the  same  time,  often  indulge  in  practice*  that  in  most 

other  conntries  would  be  thought  wholly  inconsistent 

with  the  profession  of  religion. 

In  the  advertisements,  to  attract  visiters  to  this 
place,  if  is  first  announced,  that  there  will  bo 
Divine  Service  on  every  Sunday  :  and  then, 
"  Sportsmen"  are  infoimed,  "  that  the  nce-conrsa 
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ii  the  htat  in  ihe  StaU  ;  tud  that  totsn  will  be 
in  tmniag  for  three  months  before  the  races  com- 
mence.  From  a  disgneting-  anecdote  related,  Hr. 
Backingham  draws  the  conclnsion — 

TbMt  thongh  the  Amerinw  afTect  to  be  much  more 
detie&te  in  theii  horror  of  certftia  ueocUtione  thui  the 
people  cf  uij  other  uktiao,  uid  Kropuloaeljt  nvaid  the 
nttermnoe  of  certun  words  in  conunon  aae  in  England  in 
the  best  locietj,  without  the  iljghteet  ide>  of  impurit; 
beioj;  attached  to  them  hj  a« ;  yet  that,  in  reality,  the 
men,  of  Ihe  South  eepecially,  are  more  indelicate  in  their 
thoaghta  and  lastei  than  an;  Enropean  people  ;  and  ex- 
hibit a  dkagaaliag  miiture  of  pruderj  and  licentioaineBS 
oombined,  which  ma;  be  regarded  ae  one  of  the  effects 
of  the  aystem  of  Slavery,  and  the  early  ikmiliarity  will) 
Ticione  intercoarte,  to  which  it  invariably  leads. 

From  among  manj^  TroUopitM  ecet^ea  we  select 
the  following,  which  occurred  at  Athens  in  Georgia, 
npon  the  occasion  of  the  meeting  of  a  Debating 
Club,  coaaisting  of  the  leading  peraons  of  the 
place: — 

It  was  held  in  a  ipaeions  room  orer  the  Post-offloe, 
wbioh  terrad  aljn  fbr  the  reading-room  of  the  einb,  and 
was  amply  snpplied  with  newepapen  fWim  all  parts  of 
the  Uoion.  The  meeting  commenced  at  three  o'clock, 
asd  eentinaed  till  seven.  The  membera  in  attendance 
wen  few,  bet  tiiey  were  all  above  forty  yean  of  age,  and 
nearly  all  bad  titles,  as  general,  colonel,  major,  tie.  The 
appearance  of  the  room  when  we  entered  it,  was  more 
like  some  of  the  scenes  described  by  Mrs.  TroUope  in 
tbe  WNt,  tban  1  bad  erer  before  seen.  The  Soor  was 
of  newly-planed  pine-wood,  withont  mat  or  carpet,  and 
it  waioorered  with  salira  and  tobacco  jaioe,  from  tbe 
ehewan  of  the  club,  fbr  whom  no  spitting- boxes  appeared 
to  bare  bean  prorided,  and,  tberafore,  every  minute  at 
leaet,  some  member  was  seen  and  beMd  to  project  his 
eontribntion  to  the  floor,  which  was  spotted  over  like 
the  leopard's  skin. 

The  ebair  was  taken  by  the  President,  a  General,  and 
tiie  Secretary  called  the  meeting  to  order,  bet  this  did 
not  produce  the  least  alteratioo  in  the  aspect  of  the  meet- 
ing. The  ftw  memben  who  were  soatteted  atraut  tbe 
room,  sat  each  after  hia  own  ^hion.  One  gentleman 
placed  his  legs  on  the  table,  and  exhibited  the  solee  of 
his  boots  to  the  President.  Another  huag  back  in  his 
chair,  while  it  atood  on  iCt>  two  hind  legs  only,  with  his 
feet  placed  on  tbe  upper  front  bar  of  tbe  chair,  in  which 
attitude  he  rocked  himself  to  and  fhi  like  a  nurse  bushing 
a  baby  to  sleep,  and  CTerytbiog  was  marked  by  tbe  great- 
est indifTerenee  to  decorum. 

The  question  for  debate  was  "  Ought  the  State  to  have 
tbe  tight  to  educate  the  children  of  its  citiiens  I"  The 
flrst  speaker  was,  by  the  rules  of  the  club,  tbe  gentleman 
who  placed  the  question  on  the  books  for  discussion.  He 
QKike  for  about  an  hour,  in  support  of  the  afflrmatire  of 
Out  queetion ;  and  argued  tbe  case  closely  and  well ;  but 
being  a  more  than  usnallj  copious  cbewer  of  tobacco,  he 
■pit  on  tbe  floor  at  the  end  of  almost  erery  sentence, 
rolling  his  quid  from  side  to  side  in  his  mouth  during  the 
ioterraL  Once,  during  hifl  speech,  he  aaked  for  a  tumbler 
of  water,  which  one  of  the  members  brought  him  tVom  a 
wooden  bucket,  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  with  a 
wooden  ladle  to  drink  and  flU  the  glass  with  ;  and  he 
then  threw  away  bis  qnid,  stopped  to  rince  out  his  mouth 
fonr  orflTs  times  with  tbe  water,  wbich  he  projected  out 
of  the  window,  near  which  he  was  speaking  ;  be  then  took 
a  ftesh  quid  from  a  large  black  square  man  of  compactly 
preaaed  tobaoeo,  whidi  he  carried  in  his  waistcoat  pocket, 
and  resumed  hie  disceorse,  spitting  on  Uie  floor  nntil  a 
large  pool  had  been  tbrmed  before  him  ;  and  at  the  close 
of  his  address,  the  lincing  of  the  month,  and  the  renewal 
of  the  qnid,  was  repeated. 

This  gentleniao,  who  we  nndentood  was  a  man  of  fbr- 
tane  and  leisuie,  not  engaged  in  any  bnainess  or  proftoiao, 
was  followed  by  three  speakers  in  snceession,  who  main- 
tained the  negatire  of  tbe  question  ;  and,  rttj  much  to 
ny  (Drpriae,  naariy  tbe  same  argnmenta  that  are  need 
fgtisft  tlw  uleptiM  of  amy  msaniH  by  tbe  State  for 


the  promotion  of  general  education  in  England,  wen  te< 
pealed  here.  Each  of  these  gentlemen  spoke  aboDl  half 
an  hour,  and  deliiered  their  sentimeDts  with  great  force 
and  in  accurate  language.  They  all  copiously  loaded  the 
floor  with  tohacco-juice,  so  that  the  odonr  began  to  be 
extremely  disagreeable,  especially  as  tbe  afternoon  was 
warm  ;  th;  thenoometcr  being  at  90°  in  the  shade.  The 
flftb  speaker  at  length  took  ap  the  afflrmatire  of  tbe 
proposition,  as  to  the  ri|;ht  and  duty  of  tba  State  to 
educate  the  children  of  its  citiieus,  or,  in  other  wordi, 
to  provide  funds,  and  establish  a  system  of  National  bidu- 
eation,  by  which  the  children  of  all  those  who  were  eitlier 
onable  or  unwilling  to  confer  on  them  the  advantage  of 
primary  instruction,  at  the  expense  of  the  State. 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  dby,  Hr,  Bucking- 
ham and  his  family  attended  a  "  very  briUiant 
party,"  given  by  Dr.  Church,  the  President  of  the 
University  of  this  Athens,  for  there  are  many  towns 
in  the  United  States  so  named,  to  the  principal  fa- 
miliesin  the  neighbourhood, and  the  eenior students : 

The  party  was  very  elegant,  and  highly  intellectual. 
There  were  about  200  persons  present,  who  remained 
together  from  eight  o'clock  til!  midnight  I  do  not 
remember  erer  to  hare  seen  a  greater  numher  of  beauti- 
ful countenances  than  among  the  young  ladies  of  tUa 
party ;  their  ages  ranging  between  fifteen  sjid  twenty. 
The  style  of  beauty  was  like  that  of  Cbarlealon,  Saran- 
nab,  and  New  Orleans;  small  delicate  figures,  lUr 
complexions,  but  not  so  deadly  pallid  M  at  the  iiorth ; 
great  symmetry  of  features,  brilliant  black  eyes,  finely- 
arched  eyebrows,  snd  fiilt  dark  hair.  The  style  of  dress 
was  not  so  stiff  and  formal  as  at  tbe  North,  and  more 
quiet,  or  less  showy  :  white  muslin  being  almost  the 
only  material  of  their  robe^,  and  pearls  and  white 
ribbons,  with  here  and  there  a  few  delioate  flowers,  being 
the  only  ornaments  seen.  A  young  bride  of  Bfteen,  with 
her  buabaod,  were  of  the  party,  though  their  marriage 
had  only  taken  place  thne  days  before ;  and  many 
were  Eurprieed  when  I  stated  that  English  brides  rarely 
mingled  with  large  parties  till  a  few  weeks  after  th^ 
nuptials. 

No  doubt,  many,  or  all  of  the  sqnirtirg  orators 
of  the  morning  were  present ;  and  private  parties 
never  seem,  in  any  degree,  to  arrest  the  perennial 
flow  of  tobacco-juice  : — 

Each  young  man  carries  in  bis  waistcoat  pocket,  not  in 
a  box,  but  open,  a  flattened  square  mass  of  black  com- 
pressed tobacco,  like  a  piece  of  Indian  mbb^.  From 
this  he  cuts  off,  f^m  time  to  time,  whether  in  the  com- 
pany of  ladies  or  not,  a  large  piece,  and,  taking  the 
expended  quid  from  his  mouth,  he  flings  it  out  of  the 
window,  or  in  any  near  oomer,  and  replaces  it  by  the 
new  one,  which  he  forthwith  begins  to  roll  about  like 
any  ruminating  animal.  Their  practice  is  literally  that 
of  **  chewing  the  cud,"  though  they  want  the  "  dividing 
the  hoof,"  to  take  them  out  of  the  class  (^  "unclean 
beaata." 

Once  more,  the  traveller,  who  is  as  intolerant  of 
tobacco,  as  of  spirits  or  opium,  raises  bis  "eatmler 
hkuta."     But  we  hare  enou^  of  it. 

Hr,  Bnckingham  has  collected  some  of  the  pa- 
cnliar  phrases  or  idioms  of  the  Americans ;  bat 
we  are  now  so  familiar  with  "  a  pretty  consider- 
^le  fii" — a  bad  fix,"  "  sun-np,"  and  "  sun-down," 
to  "  farfe  the  plundtr"  ot  a  passenger  into  his  apart- 
ment, and  io  forth,  that  we  prefer  the  lollowing 
anecdote,  which,  in  the  terengo  of  the  nt^lected 
yonng  eitixens,  carries  a  deeper  meaning  than 
even  tha  grand  phrase  nsed  by  the  lady  ; — 

Sometimes  there  is  extreme  relnotanee  to  nse  partien- 
lar  words,  beeaose  tkey  are  snppoeed  to  oonvey  aisoda- 
tions  that  ought  to  be  avoided.  For  instance,  I  hesfd 
that  on  tbe  night  of  tbe  party  given  at  Qt»  University, 
the  presidaDt,  Dr.  CSinreb,  bad  Tsceired  a  slight  iojiu; 
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in  tbc  head,  bf  a  atone  being  thrown  in  the  direction 
where  be  itood,  bf  one  of  the  yoanger  cIms  of  Btndenti 
who  were  dinati^ed  with  their  not  being  iacladed  in 
the  invItBtian,  thoogh  it  wm  nerer  ususl  to  extend  it 
beyond  the  seniors.  Bnt  the  Isdj  irho  mentioned  thii 
incideat  to  me,  s&id,  "  The  little  boj  threw  a  rock  ftt  the 
president ;"  on  which  I  expressed  my  snrprie*,  thinking 
he  mnit  1m  an  infant  Hercnles  to  harl  ■  rock  ;  when  she 
replied,  "  Oh  I  no,  it  was  >  Terj  small  rock,  and  there- 
(bre  the  injnry  was  very  slight."  I  fbnnd  afterwords 
that  it  is  thought  indelicate  to  use  tbe  word  stone  ;  and 
that  they  say  a  honse  is  built  of  rock,  the  streets  are 
paTed  with  rock,  and  the  boys  throw  n>«kB  at  sparrows, 
and  break  windows  hy  throwing  rocks.  To  speak  of  the 
tail  of  a  hone,  oi  any  other  animal,  is  deemed  most  in- 
delicate, and  the  words  hip  and  thigh  most  not  he  men- 
tioned. This  fastidiousness  is  carried  to  mch  a  length, 
as  to  lead  to  alterations  in  tbe  prayers  of  the  Episcopa- 
lian serrice,  and  eren  in  the  Ungnage  of  the  Bible.  The 
paasage  in  tiie  Litany,  "  When  thon  tookest  upon  thee 
to  delirer  man,  thon  didst  not  abhor  the  Tirgin's  womb," 
is  thonght  too  shocking  for  the  public  ear  ;  and  the  paa- 
ngs  in  which  prayer  is  offered  for  "  all  women  labonr- 
ing  with  child,"  is  also  thonght  too  gross  to  be  nttered. 
In  the  mntilations  of  Scripture,  these  two  coses  were 
mentioned  to  me  by  a  clergyman  who  had  himself  beard 
tbem.  la  the  passage  of  Genesis,  in  which  the  curse  is 
prononnced  on  the  serpent,  "On  thy  belly  shalt  thou 
go,"  the  preacher  read  it,  "On  thy  stomach  shalt  thoa 
go ;"  and  in  the  passage  of  the  Evaagelist,  where  the 
Savionr  says  to  Peter,  "  Verily,  before  the  cock  shall 
crow,  thon  shalt  deny  me  thrice,"  another  preacher  road 
it  thus,  "  Before  a  certai*  fotd  shall  crow,  thon  shalt 
deny  me  thrice." 

At  their  public  celebrations  the  Americans  are 
most  gfillant  and  ingenious  in  their  totuU  and  »en- 
timenU.    The  following  are  happy  specimens ; — 

" By  Olittr  P.  Copdatid. — The  Ladies:  The  &irest 
part  of  God's  creation — The  mainspring  that  impels  man 
to  action  :  While  onr  arms  are  able  to  bear  arms,  ne 
will  j)TOtect  their  charms." 

"  Woman,  loTfly  Wonian.—Em  useftal  and  dear  to 
OS,  whether  in  prosperity  or  in  adversity.  Without  her, 
ate  wonld  be  insupportable." 

"  Til  Fair. — lis  beauty  of  a  fine  woman  is  the  only 
tyranny  to  which  a  man  should  submit." 

Sometimes,  the  ladies  themselTes  send  toasts,  to  be 
proposed  by  gentlemen  present ;  and  of  these  the  two 
following  will  be  regarded  as  carious,  as  well  as  the  one 
bj  a  bachelor  which  snooseds  it. 

"By  a  Lady. — Phrenology:  Hayoorcliililren  abound 
in  bumps  of  discretion,  and  he  Grae  from  all  bumps  of 
dissipation  I" 

"  StKt  by  a  Lady. — The  Bachelor, '  solitary  and  alone 
in  his  glory.'" 

"  By  an  ErptUant  Baekflor.—V/ omen  and  wine- 
presses :  Sacred  sonrces  of  sympathetic  Joy." 

"  By  0.  P.  CopdaKd.—Saaoea  to  Mnlbcrryism,  Silk- 
ism,  and  all  other  kinds  of  isms — except  Abolitionism." 
We  hare  left  oarselTes  little  space  to  notice  the 
^cific  facia  illnstrative  of  the  t«eminB  and  com- 
plicated evils  of  SUvery,  which  Mr,  Buckmgham 
has  diligently  collected  in  the  course  of  his  travels. 
The  arguments  he  held  with  the  interested  and 
prejudiced,  always  ended  as  might  have  been  an- 
ticipated ;  hat  the  reluctant  admissions  of  those 
persons  who  acknowledged  the  evils  of  the  system, 
while  they  were  iinal)le  to  devise  any  means  of 
Information,  go  in  reality  to  the  Enrrender  of  the 
entire  question.  In  travelling  from  Charlotteville,  in 
Virginiii,  to  Richmond,  the  following  convenation 
occurred : — 

About  five  miles  beyond  this  we  passed  the  honse  and 
tkrm  of  Mr.  W.  C.  Rivss  tbe  Virginia  senator.  Nothing 
could  be  more  slovenly  tbin  ths  slate  of  the  hosbandry 
all  along  this  road ;  and  the  neglected  Mate  of  the  famu 


gaveevidence  of  great  inferiority  in  their  mode  of  manage- 
ment.  We  had  with  as  in  the  coacb  a  senator  tivm 
Pennsylvania,  who  expatiated  on  the  contrast  presented 
by  the  appearance  of  the  f^mu  in  hie  State  ;  and  I  ven- 
tured to  ask  him  what  he  considered  to  be  the  cause  of 
so  remarkable  a  difference  in  two  districts  or  conntries 
so  nearly  adjoining,  with  so  grrat  on  equality  of  advan- 
tages in  soil  and  climate.  He  replied,  "  There  is  no  otber 
intelligible  cause  for  this  difference,  than  that  Pennsyl- 
vania is  ealtivated  by  freemen,  and  Viigisia  by  slaves : 
the  freemen  have  every  motive  to  labonr,  because  thaj 
enrich  thenuelves  by  their  toil,  and  eiyoy  what  tiiej 
produce;  the  slaves  have  every  motive  to  be  idle,  beeanse 
no  toil  enriches  them,  and  nothing  beyond  bare  snbeis- 

'  tence  ever  rewards  their  exertions:  therefore,  the  free- 
men do  as  much  as  poeeible,  and  the  slaves  do  as  little." 
He  further  expressed  his  belief,  that  there  was  many  a 
former  awning  500  acres  in  Pennsytvouia,  without  a 
single  slave,  who  was  rich ;  while  there  were  many 
planters  in  Virginia  who  were  poor  with  5000  acres,  and 
as  many  slaves  as  were  reqoisite  to  cultivate  the  whole; 
because  tbe  (hrmer  of  Pennsylvania,  with  such  an  estate. 
would  lay  by  money  every  year,  while  the  planter  of 
Virginia,  with  so  much  ampler  means,  would  get  everj 
year  deeper  and  deeper  into  debt  I  Snehisthe  djfferenoe 
in  the  tesnlla  of  freedom  and  slavery,  according  to  the 
sober  judgment  of  a  native  of  thecoun^.  When  1  asked 
him,  whether  the  Virginia  planters  were  thtmwlfrt 
aware  of  this  difference,  he  replied, "  IHie  greaternnHbex 
of  them  uDdonbtedly  are ;  but  a  spirit  of  false  [aide  pre- 
vents them  fVom  acting  on  it."  Many  years  ago,  tlie 
Legislature  of  Virginia  entertained  the  propositien  of 
emancipating  the  slaves  ;  and  the  public  opinion  of  tiw 
majority  of  the  State  was  in  favour  of  snoh  a  step.  Every 
one  here,  indeed,  believes  that  if  nothing  had  occurred 
to  interrupt  the  progress  of  this  sentiment,  the  abolition 
of  slavery  in  this,  and  the  adjoining  State  of  Harylud, 
would  have  happened  long  ago.  Bnt  tiiey  allege,  that 
because  the  Abolitionists  (^  the  North  wished  to  forte 
them  on  fsater  than  they  chose  to  go,  they  would  not 
move  at  all;  and  since  these  Abolitioniets  have  increased 
their  presaure,  the  slave-holders  have  actually  receded 
backward,  out  of  a  sheer  spirit  of  opposition,  because 
they  would  not  be  driven  even  into  the  adoption  of  a 
measure  which  they  approved.  They  seem,  therefore,  ts 
be  now  in  tbe  position  of  a  fVoward  child,  who  takes 
deligbt  in  doing  just  tbe  contrary  of  wliat  he  is  deiind 
to  do — to  show  his  independenee. 

It  is  remarked,  that  the  detnoeralk  newspapers 
of  the  South,  aie  uniformly  those  found  the  most 
violent  against  Abolition.  To  such  a  length  doea 
the  tyranny  of  opinion  go,  that  Mr.  B,  affirms ; — 
I  feel  assured  that  it  would  not  he  bo  dangerons  for  a 
man  to  preach  the  right  of  resistance  to  despotic  autho- 
rity in  Petersburg  or  Vienna,  to  inveigh  against  Popery 

-at  Rome,  or  denounce  MoluunmedaniBm  at  Constantin- 
ople, OS  it  wonld  be  fbr  him  to  proclaim  himself,  either 
by  his  pen .  or  by  his  tongue,  on  abolitionist  in  the 
stave-holding  States  south  of  the  Fotomae  in  America; 
and  yet,  to  toll  the  Americans  that  they  have  neither 
th:edom  of  the  press  nor  fHedom  of  speech,  to  the  extent 
to  which  both  are  enjoyed  in  England,  would  greatly 
offend  as  well  as  surprise  them,  though  nothing  could  be 
more  true. 

O'Connell  is  the  object  of  the  peculiar  and  vio- 
lent hatred  of  the  Slaveholders  of  the  South. 

Mr.  Btickingham  admits,  that  the  condition 
of  the  domestic  slaves  in  respectable  or  opn- 
lent  femilies  is,  physically,  exceedingly  comfort- 
able. Tlie  mere  selfishness  of  their  owners  guaran- 
tees their  comfort  in  food,  dress,  and  appearance. 
As  the  influence  of  enlightened  self-inteiest  most 
ultimately  he  the  main  instrument  in  abolish- 
ing Slavery  all  over  the  world,  arguments  of  tbe 
following  kind  cannot  be  mode  too  familiar ; — 

Of  the  false  eoonomy  of  employing  slave-Ubonr  in  thg 
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caltirmtlon  of  luid,  etetjtimtg  I  heard  tmd  raw  eoD- 
£nD*d  DM  in  ttte  opinian,  that  it  ithb  most  iqjiirioiu  to 
the  iDtereBtB  of  tbe  ptmten ;  &ad  that  none  frould  bene- 
fit more  by  >  syatem  of  free  labour  thin  the  very  iand- 
owuen  themselves.  At  prsEeot,  if  a  pt&nter  wishee  to 
purctuLse  an  eEtate  for  cultiTitioit,  be  can  get  1000  acres 
of  land  for  10,000  '  dollars;  aad  If  he  oould  obtain  free 
labour  to  till  hia  flelda,  hiring  it  by  the  day,  and  paying 
Ear  mch  labooi  as  he  required,  uid  no  more,  SOOO  dol- 
]ar«  wonld  be  ample  for  a  reserved  capital  by  which  to 
procure  bis  seed,  labour,  and  atoCk.  But  as  he  most, 
according  to  the  present  system,  buy  his  elaves  as  well 
as  his  land,  it  will  require  at  least  500  dollars,  or  £100 
Bterting,  for  each  working  negro  tbat  he  may  need;  and 
soppasiiig  only  100  negroes  to  be  purchased,  this  would 
require  50,000  dollara  to  be  laid  out  in  the  pniohaae  of 
prmptetUt  labour,  paying  for  it  before  he  receiTes  the 
alighteat  beneftt,  and  under  ail  the  risks  of  sickness,  de- 
aertion,  and  death.  In  thia  manner,  accorduig  to  the 
staitemsnt  ot  Mr.  Clay,  in  his  recent  anti-abolition  speech 
in  Congress,  there  is  locked  up,  of  dead  capital,  in  the 
pureluiaa  and  cost  of  the  negro  slarea  of  the  United 
States,  the  enonnona  Bum  of  twelve  hundred  millions  of 
doUara,  or  abont  two  hundred  and  Oily  milliona  sterling  1 
rtow,  if  slarery  had  never  been  permitted  to  exist  here, 
&iid  Itbonr  oonid  have  been  hired  by  tlie  day,  or  week, 
or  year,  a«  in  other  free  countries,  this  enormous  amount 
of  eap^  would  have  been  available  to  devote  to  other 
purpoul;  and  the  whole  country  would  have  been  ad- 
-van^ed  at  least  a  century  beyond  its  present  oondition. 
It  may  be  qnite  true  that  the  African  race  can  alone 
snstaiittbe  eiposare  to  heat  and  laboar  combined,  which 
the  cultivation  of  rice,  sugar,  and  cotton  demand ;  but  it 
ie  at  the  same  time  as  true,  that  their  labour  might  be 
hired  and  paid  for  only  as  it  was  employed,  instead  of 
tiie  roinously  improvident  system  of  buying  up  all  the 
labour  of  their  lives,  and  paying  for  it  beforehand;  thus 
sinkiuf;  an  immense  capital  in  the  very  country  where 
capital  is  more  ralnable,  becauae  more  productive  of 
wealth,  than  in  any  other  country  that  can  be  named. 
If  a  large  manufacturer  in  Euglaud,  when  he  liad  built 
bia  mill  and  fitted  his  machinery,  were  required 
all  his  working  bands  at  £100  each,  and  then  mi 
them  all  their  lives,  sick  or  well,  aged  or  infirm,  with 
the  risk  of  loss  by  desertion  or  death,  he  would  be  less 
able  to  work  his  mill  with  £1 00,000,  (ban  he  is  now  with 
£20,000 ;  and  consequently  not  half  or  a  fourth 
Dtills  now  in  operation  could  be  established.  If  a  ship- 
owner, when  he  bad  built, equipped,  and  provisioned  his 
ship  for  her  voyage,  hod  to  bny  up  all  his  seamen  at 
£100  a-bead,  and  maintain  tbem  all  their  lives  after- 
warda,  it  would  require  four  times  the  capital  that  is 
DOW  necessary  to  send  a  large  ship  to  sea,  and  conse- 
tjnenUy  fewer  persons  eoald  equip  vessels.  Thus  the 
mannfacturing  and  the  abipping  interests  would  botb  be 
retarded  in  their  progress  by  this  improvident  and  heavy 
burden  of  paying  for  a  life  of  labour  in  advance,  instead 
of  paying  fur  it  by  the  week  or  mouth,  as  its  benefitt 
were  reaped  by  them. 

Exactly  the  same  eflecta  are  produced  in  retarding 
the  prosperity  of  agriculture ;  and  thus  it  is  that  the  old 
■laTe-etates  of  Virginia  and  Maryland  are  already 
hausted.  The  Carolirms  and  Georgia  are  already  par- 
tially so;  and  In  process  of  time  tius  will  be  the  fate  of 
Alabama,  Mississippi,  Kentucky,  and  the  other  slave- 
Btatea ;  while  those  who  employ  the  cheaper,  more 
vigorons,  and  more ,  productive  element  of  free  labour, 
will  outstrip  tbem  in  the  race,  from  the  mere  advantage 
of  a  better  system  of  industry.  While  I  believe,  there- 
lore,  that  the  condition  of  the  slaves  would  be  much  im- 
proved by  their  being  placed  under  tlie  influence  of  those 
higher  aiid  Iratter  motives  to  labour  which  the  .  . 
ment  of  the  reward  of  their  ovvn  toil  can  alone  create,  1 
alao  believe  that  the  planten  would  all  benefit  by  the 
substitution  of  free-labour  for  slave-labour,  because  the 
former  ia  cheaper  and  more  productive  than  the  latter  can 
ever  be  made.  The  slave-ownen  are  indeed  Ibi 
enemies  in  opposing  or  retarding  the  emancipation  of 
their  labourers. 

Beeides  eaeoor^ing  idleness,  lecklesanesi^  and 


all  iDBiuier  of  extraTagance,  among  the  wUtea, 
Ur.  BuckiDgham  justly  impnteB  the  arrogant  and 

tyranntcal  temper  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  South 
to  Slavery.    Fi-cm.  it  arises — 

The  universal  irritability  of  temper,  impatiauoe  of 
contradiction,  and  constant  readiness  to  avenge  every 
imaginary  insult  with  instant  and  deadly  pnnishment  of 
the  oflbnder.  Hence  the  frequent  assays,  duels,  street- 
fights,  shootings,  stabbinga,  and  aasassina^DnB,  of  wliioh 
every  part  of  the  South,  but  more  especially  the  newer 
States,  is  so  ftill~.producing,  it  is  believed,  five  times  as 
large  a  proportion  of  these  crimes  to  the  population,  as  is 
witnessed  in  the  North,  and  ten  times  as  large  a  propor- 
'  L  as  is  Been  in  any  of  the  free  countries  of  Enrope. 
long,  indeed,  as  the  slaves  continue  to  increase  in 
numbers  beyond  their  masters,  and  ooercive  measures 
towards  them  may  seem  to  be  more  necessary,  becanee 
'  such  increase  augmenting  the  danger  of  their  revolt, 

long  the  state  of  things  will  get  worae  ;  and  aa  f^r 

a  prolific  source  of  cruelty,  the  very  fears  of  the 
whites,  wliich  are  continnally  increasing  every  year,  will 
CBDse  a  greater  exercise  of  tyranny  than  ever.  How 
these  feare  ooie  out  in  almost  everything  they  say  or 
do,  may  he  seen  by  the  foilovring  circumstance.  The 
most  religious  and  moral  of  the  Southern  population, 
have  been  long  awakened  to  the  cause  of  Temperance, 
very  desirous  of  promoting  it  in  this  State,  but 
as  almost  all  the  Temperance  pnbGcations  are  issued  in 
the  North,  they  are  literally  afraid  of  their  encouraging 
their  cireulation  here,  lest,  by  any  oversight  or  inad- 
vertence on  the  part  of  tbe  editor,  some  paragraph 
favourable  to  Abolition  should  appear. 

Many  of  the  Americans  have  got  it  into  their 
heads,  that  the  ^English  abolished  Slavery  in  the 
West  Indies  merely  to  encourage  the  negroes  of 
the  South  to  revolt ;  and  thus  revenge  England 
upon  America  for  having  "whipped"  her!  That 
slaves  are  tlie  happiest  of  God's  creatures  if  th« 
constant  assertion,  in  tlic  face  of  all  the  floggings, 
sales,  and  runnings  away  that  the  newspapers 
daily  set  forth. 

A  deizen  of  Georgia  has  got  a  new  key  to  the 
mystical  Book  of  Revelations,  and  asserts,  tlutt 
the  Beast,  the  Great  Beast  spoken  of,  means  neither 
Catholics  nor  Protestants,  hut  black  niggers  ;  and 
that  there  will  be  no  hope  for  America,  until  the 
ivhole  of  the  descendants  of  Ham  are  expelled  ! 

In  a  larg^  American  war-ship,  the  Brandywin*, 
which  Mr.  Buckingham  examined  at  Norfolk,  40 
of  the  crew  of  470  were  free  negroes.    He  says  ; — 

I  was  much  struck  with  the  fine,  and  even  noble  ap- 
pearance of  these  msa  ;  their  erect  and  muacnlar  forms 
no  longer  crouching  under  the  influence  of  forced  serri- 
tude,  nor  their  bends  hung  down  under  a  consciouaneBS 
of  inferiority,  but  leading  a  free,  bold,  independent,  aud 
active  life,  their  appearance  partook  of  these  new  iaflu- 
ences,  and  they  were  among  the  flneat-Iooking  men  in 
tbe  v)ap.  In  answer  to  my  inquiries  of  the  first- 
lieutenant,  who  had  been  upwards  of  thirty  years  in  the 
service,  I  learnt  that  they  received  exactly  the  same 
bounty,  the  same  wages,  the  same  rations,  and  the  same 
privileges  as  the  whites  ;  and  that  in  their  arraDgemcnts 
and  clsBsifioation  for  duty,  as  forecastle-men,  top-men, 
waiatera,  and  after-guard,  no  distinction  was  made  be- 
tween black  and  white,  but  each  were  mingled  indis- 
criminately, and  classed  only  by  their  relative  degrees 
of  seamanship.  In  this,  he  said,  the  blacks  were  not  at 
all  inferior  to  the  whites,  either  in  their  skill,  readmess, 
or  courage.  Nor  did  the  white  seamen  evince  tlie 
slightest  reluctance  to  be  associated  with  them  on  terms 
of  the  most  perfect  equality  in  the  dischaige  of  their 
duties,  or  make  their  colour  a  subjeot  of  antipathy  or 
reproach.  Tbe  cooks  and  stewards  were  chiefly  coloured 
men,  because  they  stand  the  heat  better,  and  fidl  iBl« 
I  these  occupations  more  readily ;  and  from  the  negro  «a< 


314 


BUCKINGHAM'S  TOUIt  IN  THE  SLATE  STATES  OF  AMERICA. 


man,  ths  laniuili  fbr  wooding  mnd  watsring,  Mid  tot 
mochor  duty,  wu  genirallT  mumsd,  becuua  ths  Afticsn 
eonstitntioD  conld  stuid  tbe  heM  of  tbe  Bim,  uid  the 
atmosphers  of  sw^nips  and  manhcK,  better  than  the 
Americaii.  In  point  of  liealtb,  however,  they  were  quite 
eqotJ  ;  Uld  while  the  icrrice  wss  rendered  more  efBeient 
bj  this  airangemeati  neither  party  objected  to  tfai 
dustflestioD.  It  wss  re&tlj  to  me  a  most  agreeabli 
sight  to  see  forty  or  flttj  of  theH  fine  athletic  AfHeani 
holdhig  up  their  heads  like  men,  »nd  looking  u  if 
•dona  of  their  independence  and  equality,  though  al 
iame  time  respeetfu),  obedient,  and  leu  f)«qaenUy  Bnb- 
Jeeted  to  panlshment  tor  negieet  of  duty,  than  thtiz 
white  brethren. 

One  of  the  iao«t  amnring  traits  of  the  American 
general  character,  is  the  national  vanity,  or  vain- 
glory, which  breaks  out  with  great  notoiM  aa  thi 
most  trifling  occaaioiiB.  A  Yankee  hearii^t  an 
account  naA  of  the  part  which  Lord  Brongham 
had  taken  in  an  important  debate,  remarked : — 

"  Well,  then,  I  expect  that  this  Lord  Brongham  oomei 
the  Beared  to  onr  Daniel  Webster,  of  any  man  the  Eiif- 
liA  can  prodaoe."  To  whieh  the  othen  signified  their 
BMOnl ;  bnt  no  one  teemed  to  think  ttiit  he  did  more 
than  aK>roach  him  "  at  a  conaiderable  disUnee."  One 
of  the  party,  and  in  hia  general  conversalion  an  intelli- 
Keat  man,  aaid  that  Henry  Clay  had  eleetrifled  the 
Enflieh  Members  of  Parliament  when  he  spoke  befbre 
them  in  the  Hante  of  Commons ;  and  that  Daniel  Web- 
ster, who  was  now  gone  to  England,  wonld  aatonish  them 
still  more,  and  gire  them  a  sample  of  what-trae  Ameri- 
can oratory  really  was.  I  asked  when  Mr.  Clay  had 
spoken  in  the  E^lieh  House  of  Commons,  and  was  told 
that  it  was  when  he  was  resident  as  American  minister 
in  London.  I  aaanred  them  that  on  no  occasion  did 
foreign  miaisten  or  ambasndors  appear  in  either  House 
of  Parliament  In  England  as  speakers  ;  bat  the  geutie- 
man  who  made  this  assertion  really  believed  that  in  his 
diplomatic  capacity  he  had  appeared  before  the  House, 
and  excited  the  latonishment  and  admiration  he  de- 
■orihed  I  He  still  thon^ht  that  an  opportunity  wonid 
be  afl'orded  to  Dauiel  Webster  to  do  the  same.  When 
they  were  infbrmed,  (bat  among  the  Tory  peers.  Lord 
Lyndburat  was  the  most  equal  match  for  Lord  Brongham, 
they  fett  this  to  be  a  conflnoation  of  their  confidence  in 
their  national  superiority,  u  they  claimed  Lord  Lynd- 
horat  as  an  American,  though  they  wotUd  rather  have 
had  him  to  be  a  Virginiao  than  a  BoBtonlan. 

An  Albany  paper,  speaking  of  Mr.  Webater, 
while  he  was  in  Ei^land,  after  indulging  in  a  lofty 
strain  of  pan^yric,  says  i — 

Such  a  man  is  a  nblime  tpMtai^,  in  tbeae  days  of 
poLtieal  corruption  and  mltnile.    But  such  is  Daitiel 


I  Webster.  Unlike  some  of  our  fbreign  ftmetionaries,  lie 
knows  no  difference  among  his  countrymen,  so  far  as 

I  they  bare  merit  to  recommend  them.  He  is  alike 
beloTod  and  respected  by  al) ;  and  be  he  at  the  table  of 
the  rich,  or  on  the  fioor  of  the  Uoose  of  Lords,  he  Is  the 
attraetion,  tie  alarm,  and  tAs  admiral*  ^  aU  >Aa 
bthold  him  ! 

Mr.  Buckingham  confirms  what  sJl  travellers 
aUege  of  the  overweening  admlratimi  of  foafaion, 
connexion,  and  wealth,  displayed  by  the  Bturdy 
Sepublicatu  of  America  :— 

The  talk  aboot  "  old  families,"  and  being  ■highlj 
Eonnectad,"  and  "  moving  m  the  first  circles  of  soeiety  ;" 
and  the  looking  down  with  contempt  upon  "  people  whom 
nobody  knows,"  or  who  »i«  "not  Inioeiety;''  isnowhere 
carried  to  a  greater  eitebt  than  here ;  and  the  rer; 
children  an  found  making  these  distiaclions.  This  wiU 
account  fbrthe  amazing  eagerness  with  which  the  greater 
number  of  Americans  who  go  to  England  and  Prance, 
seek  to  be  introduced  at  Court,  and  afiect  to  be  iwtrom- 
iied  and  received  by  the  nobility  and  (kahiouable  world 
there-  This  has  been  carried  to  snch  an  extent  of  late, 
as  to  hare  become  the  tnbjeet  of  Just  ridicule  among 
themselves ;  and  especially  since  the  "  Victoria  ftover," 
as  it  Is  popularly  called,  has  prevailed  so  eztensiTBly  in 
this  country,  where  the  name  of  Victoria  has  heen  ap- 
pendsd  to  almost  everything,  fMm  Hr.  Solly 'r -portrait 
of  the  (Ineen,  down  to  the  last  new  oystei^^p  opened 
In  New  York. 

Notwithstanding  the  strong  prejudice  of  colour 
which  exifita  throughout  the  breadth  and  length  of 
the  land,  and  especially  in  the  North, — where  free 
people  of  colour  are,  from  their  intelligeiice  and 
wealth,  becoming  marked  objects  of  envy  and 
hate, — the  few  families  who  can  claim  any  admix- 
ture of  Indian  blood,  are  as  prond  of  the  di^ 
tindion,  as  if  It  were  old  Norman  blood  that  flowed 
in  their  veins,  and  probably  with  as  good  cause 
for  pride. 

These  extracts  will  snfliciently  indicate  tJie  na- 
ture of  this  addition  to  Mr  Buckingham's  Tolumi- 
nous  work:,  and  the  kind  of  entertainment  which 
may  be  expected  from  it.  Our  own  opinion  of  its 
merit  may  he  significantly  nndentood  &om  the 
circnmstance  of  our  having  spoken  of  the  first 
three  volumes  merely  In  general  terms  of  cmnmen- 
dation  ;  and  i^retting  that  we  cannot  afford 
more  space  to  a  faUer  atulyaia  of  the  portion  of 
the  work  now  before  ns. 
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Thr  hist«ry  of  Scotland,  as  ai 
kingdom,  properly  ftrminates  at  the  Union  of  the 
Crowns,  by  the  accession  of  James  VT.  as  the  le- 
gitimate heir  of  the  tiirone  of  England  on  the 
death  of  Elizabeth.  To  this  natural  close  of  our 
national  annals,  Mr.  Tytler's  work  is  hastening 
on  ;  great  events  accnmutatjng,  and  interest  deep- 
ening,  as  the  end  draws  nigh.  Another  volume 
will  finish  what  is  by  far  the  most  comprehensive 
and  elaborate  examination  of  the  Scottish  national 
annals  which  the  world  has  yet  received,  indepen- 
dently of  the  literary  merits  of  the  work. 


Tolnme  VIII.  of  Uw  nlginaJ  edlHon.  .  9vo.    Tmt, 


The  preceding  voltmie  was  devoted  to  those  mo- 
mentons  transactions  of  which  the  coneeqaences 
are  developed  in  this  new  volume  ;  to  the  rise  and 
progress  of  the  Reformation  ;  the  reign  of  Mai7 
queen  of  Scot«,  with  its  romance,  vicissitude,  and 
disaster  ;  and  Uie  Regency  of  Hurray.  The  flight 
and  imprisonment  of  Maiy  by  her  jealons  and  vin- 
dictive kinswoman,  and  the  assaseinalAoa  of  the 
Regent,  were  Included  In  the  seventh  volume. 

The  new  portion  of  the  History  opens  with  the 
R^ency  of  Morton,  a  period  which,  notwithstand- 
ing the  many  bad  points  iii  the  character  of  the  Re- 
gent, was,  from  the  rigonr  and  energy  of  bis  govem- 
mentjOneofprosperitytothe  country-.  Faetionhad 
exhansted  itaelf  in  th«  tamulfuary  period  of  the 
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eivil  war,  and  the  dawn  of  a  new  order  of  things 
— the  oommencement  of  anotiier  epoch  in  the  social 
pragrewofth«natlon  waa  beeoming-TialUe.  When 
KllUgrew,  the  envoy  of  the  Engliih  court,  Tiutad 
Seotlftnd,  after  a  ^ort  interral  of  quiet,  he  K- 
nuurked  in  a  letter  to  Bnrghley — 

I  Bee  the  nobleman's  great  d-edit  decs;  in  this  coun- 
try, and  the  baroiis,  burnKts,  and  KOch  Uke>  take  more 
Dpon  them  ;  the  mioistera  and  religion  increwe,  and  the 
ilMdre  in  them  to  preveDt  the  practiees  of  the  Papiitl ; 
the  number  of  able  men  for  service  yeiy  great,  and  well 
Ainiiahed  both  on  horse  and  foot  ;  their  navj  so  aug- 
mented, as  it  is  a  thing  almost  iocredible. 

This  great  change  had  taken  place  between  the 
year  1567  and  1572;  for  whUo  the  hand  of  tiie 
rapacious  Morton  fell  lieavy  on  many  individuals, 
yet  trade  and  commerce,  the  great  springs  of  na- 
tional prosperity,  escaped  his  grasp.  Of  this  period 
Mr.  Tytler  remarks — 

Notwithstanding  the  miseries  cf  the  eiTil  war,  the 
general  prosperity  of  the  l^aaDt^J  had  been  progressiTe. 
Commerce  and  trade  had  lucreesed  ;  and  wbiUt  the 
power  of  the  high  feadal  lords  was  visibly  on  the  decay, 
the  middle  elates  had  risen  in  importance  ;  and  the 
great  Mdy  of  (he  people,  instmatcd  in  their  political 
daties  by  the  sennons  of  the  clergy,  and  acquiring  from 
the  institution  of  parish  schools  a  larger  ehare  of  educs- 
tioQ  and  intelligence,  began  to  appreciate  their  rights, 
aod  to  feel  Uieii  own  atiengtb. 

Though  many  of  the  eariy  acts  of  Morton's  gd- 
Temment  ahoffed  great  vigour,  and  were  popular, 
he  soon  began  to  lay  the  foundation  of  hia  ultimate 
ruin,  in  his  perilous  attack  upon  the  patrimony  of 
the  Kirk.  It  was  much  easier  for  the  avsridous 
Regent  to  seize  the  revenuee  of  the  Church,  and 
to  fine  the  wealthy  merchants  and  burgesses  of  the 
towns,  tlian  to  iuduoe  E^abeth  to  relax  iier 
pnn&^strings  to  his  clamorous  importunity,  not- 
irithstanding  hei  desire  to  maintain  her  ascendency 
in  Scotland,  and  her  dread  of  the  Intrigues  of 
France,  and  of  the  incessant  plans  and  projects  of 
the  captive  Queen, 

It  is  already  well  known  that  Hr-Tytlefswork 
owes  much  of  its  popularity,  as  well  as  ralue,  to 
its  singular  richness  in  such  original  letters  and 
documenta  as  have  hitherto  lain  dormant,  or  been 
qnite  oTerlooked,  in  the  State-paper  Office,  and  in 
other  collections  of  manuacripta,  though  tluse  con- 
stitute the  very  pith  and  marrow  of  authentic  his- 
tory. From  those  fresh  sources  we  have  the  fol- 
lowing portrait,  drawn  by  Killigrew,  in  a  letter  to 
WaUngham,  of  James  in  his  seventh  year.  It  is 
the  first  that  has  been  given  of  him  at  so  tender  an 
age.  The  child  seems  to  have  given  more  of  pro- 
mise than  the  man  fulfilled  :— 

Sinee  my  last  onto  you,  I  have  been  at  Stirling  to  visit 
the  King  in  her  Mijestj'e  name,  and  met  by  the  way 
the  Countess  of  Har  coming  to  Edinburgh,  to  wbom  I 
did  her  Majesty's  commendations. 

The  King  seemed  to  he  very  glad  to  hear  from  her  Ma- 
jesty, and  conid  use  pretty  speeches  :  as,  bow  much  he 
was  bonnd  unto  her  Majesty,  yea,  mote  than  to  bis  own 
mother.  And  at  my  departure,  he  prayed  me  to  thank 
her  Majesty  for  the  good  remembrance  she  had  of  Mm  ; 
and  further  desired  me  to  make  his  hearty  commenda- 
tions unto  ber  Hajeety.  His  Graoe  ii  well  grown,  both 
in  body  and  spirit,  since  I  was  last  here.  He  speaketh 
the  Frenoh  tongue  marvelloos  well  ;  and  that  which 
seema  strange  to  me,  he  wag  able  utempoM  (which  he 
did  before  »e)  la  lead  a  chapter  of  the  Bible  out  of 


Latin  into  French,  and  oat  of  French  afler  into  English, 
se  well,  as  few  men  could  have  added  anything  to  his 
translation.  His  Bchooimasters,  Mr.  George  Buchanan 
and  Mr.  Peter  Young,  rare  men,  caused  me  to  appoint 
the  King  what  chapter  I  would,  and  so  did  I,  whereby 
I  perceived  it  wae  not  Btndied  for.  They  also  made  his 
Highness  dance  befbre  me,  which  he  likewise  did  with  a 
very  good  grace  ;  a  Prince  sure  ef  great  hope,  if  Qod 
send  him  1^. 

Though  the  ostenuble  object  of  the  English  am- 
bassador, at  this  period,  was  to  form  a  league  for 
the  better  security  of  both  the  kingdoms,  and  for 
the  protection  of  the  Protestant  religion,  an  object 
as  uear  and  dear  to  Elizabeth  was  the  getting 
quietly  rid  of  hei  Ironblesome  rival,  Mary,  no  inal> 
ter  by  what  means,  ao  that  she  herself  escaped  the 
odium  of  putting  "  a  crowned  Queen,"  her  own 
neat  relation,  to  death.  Morton  had  not  been  with- 
held from  accomplishing  this  guilty  project  by  any 
feeling  of  honour  or  pity  ;  but  he  was  resolved 
not  to  accept  of  the  assassin's  office  without  receiv- 
ing the  assassin's  hire.  That  secret  negotiations 
were  several  times  entered  into  by  Elizabeth,  for 
giving  np  the  unfortunate  Queen  to  those  previa 
ously  pledged  to  murder  her,  is  made  abundantly 
evident  in  these  pages,  and  was  not  wholly  un- 
known ;  but  Mr,  Tytler  has  dragged  forth  from 
their  obscurity,  fresh  and  damning  proofs  of  the 
cold-blooded  and  crafty  policy  of  Elizabeth  though 
some  links  still  seem  wanting  in  the  chain.  In 
the  language  of  Elisabeth's  diplomacy,  the  project 
for  the  mnrdei  of  Mary,  who  was  to  be  given  up 
to  her  ovni  mbjecls  for  this  Special  purpose,  is 
usually  termed  "the  great  ntatUr."  Often  had 
Elizabeth  and  her  eonnsellon  been  murderers  in 
heart  and  intent  before  the  final  catastrophe.  This 
new  instance,  brought  forward  by  Mr.  Tytler,  is 
hut  one  of  nisny  schemes,  extending  over  many 
years: — 

The  Ambassador  snxioasly  inpreised  upon  Elizabeth 
and  her  ministers,  that  the  Soots  were  no  longer  depen- 
dent upon  England  ;  and  aa  (o  attemptuig  to  make  anr 
impression  upon  the  Regent  in  "  the  great  matter, 
which  Leicester  and  Burghley  were  solicitous  should  be 
again  secretly  discussed,  it  seelued  to  him  a  vain  idea 
at  present.  If  Morton  were  to  consent  to  put  Mary  to 
death  on  her  delivery  into  bis  hands,  it  would  only  be, 
as  he  aeon  perceived,  by  the  offer  of  a  far  higher  bribe 
than  Elizatwth  was  disposed  to  give  ;  and  by  tlie  settle- 
ment of  large  annuities  on  such  of  the  nobles  as  were 
confidants  to  his  crael  design.  Killigrew  was  so  assured 
of  tfaehaekwardness  ofhis  royal  mietresinpon  this  point, 
and  the  determination  of  the  Regent  not  to  move  with- 
out ench  inducement,  that  he  begged  to  be  allovred  to 
return.  "  I  see  no  caDBe,''saiidheto  Walaingham, "  why 
I  should  remain  here  any  longer  ;  *  *  *  especially 
if  you  resolve  not  upon  the  league,  nor  upon  pensions, 
which  is  the  surest  ground  1  do  see  to  build  '  tbe  great 
matter'  upon,  witbant  which  small  aosnranoe  can  be 
made.  J  pray  God  we  prove  not  herein  like  those  who 
ret\ised  the  three  volumes  of  Sibylla's  prophecies,  with 
the  price  which  afterwards  they  were  glad  to  give  fbr 
one  that  was  lost ;  for  sore  I  left  tbe  market  here  better 
cheap  than  now  I  And  it." 

The  Queen  of  England,  however,  was  not  to  be  ao 
easily  diverted  fh>m  any  object  npon  which  she  consi- 
dered the  saftity  of  herself  and  her  kingdom  to  depend, 
and  she  insisted  that  ber  Ambassador  should  remain  and 
accompany  the  Regent  in  bis  Northern  progress,  upon 
which  he  was  about  to  enter.  "  I  think  it  not  conve- 
nient,"  said  Walsin^iam  to  him,  in  a  letter  of  the  18th 
July,  "  that  you  be  recalled  till  such  time  as  you  have 
advertised  how  yon  find  the  Regent  affected  toocUng 
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'  the  fnat  mftttar*  jiia  had  in  eonmiasion  to  deal  in  ; 
and  therefore  I  thiok  fit  you  aocompaa;  the  Regent  till 
joD  be  nToked." 

la  the  meui  time,  Etiubetb  held  >  Baeret  eoofereoce 
with  Leicester,  Bmghley,  and  Walsingluun,  uid  &ppeue 
to  have  herKlf  Boggeated  a  ueir  scheme  far  getting  rid 
'ofMkry.  It  ia  onftrtDDfttel;  inToWed  in  much  obsca- 
rit7,  owing  to  the  letter  in  which  it  ia  alluded  to  being 
partly  written  in  cipher  j  bnt  it  was  disapproved  of  by 
Walsingham,  apparently  on  the  ground  that  it  would  be 
dangeroue  to  send  the  Soottiah  QjieeQ  Into  Scotland, 
without  an  abwlute  certainty  that  ehe  should  hi  put  to 
death. 

The  EngUeh  Queen  waa  eridently  diatraeted  between 
the  fear  of  two  dangers — one,  the  retaining  Mary  with- 
in her  dominions,  which  experience  had  taught  her  was 
the  cause  of  constant  plote  aud  practices  against  her  ; 
the  other,  Uie  delivering  her  to  the  Soote,  an  expedient 
which,  unless  it  were  carried  through  in  the  way  pro- 
posed by  Bnrghley  and  Leicester,  in  1573— that  is, 
under  a  positive  agreement  that  she  should  be  put  to 
death,  was,  as  they  justly  thought,  fUl  of  peril.  Mor- 
ton, boweTer,  although  he  had  shown  himself  perfectly 
willing  to  receiTe  Mary  under  this  atrocious  condition, 
continued  firm  in  hia  reaolntion  not  to  sell  Lia  aerriees 
for  mere  words.  He,  too,  ioaisted  on  oertain  terms  ; 
especially  an  advance  in  money,  and  penaiona  to  hia 
ftiends.  But  tlie  Queen  deemed  hia  demands  eiorbitant ; 
and,  as  waa  not  nnfrequent  with  her  when  preaaed  by  a 
difficulty  from  which  she  saw  no  immediate  escape,  ehe 
dismissed  the  subject  from  her  mind,  and  unwisely  took 
refuge  in  delay.  In  this  manner  "  the  great  matter  " 
for  Uie  present  was  allowed  to  steep  ;  and  Mary  owed 
her  life  to  the  parnnoNy  of  Eliiabetb,  and  the  acariet 
of  the  Scottish  KegBQt. 

Even  here,  Elizabeth  does  not  appear  in  so  odious 
&  light  BB  when,  after  Mary  bad  been  tried  and  con- 
demned,  she  ehmak,  with  selfish  cowardice,  froia 
carrying  the  sentence  into  execution,  and  eagerly 
inetigat«d  her  own  servantB  privately  to  murder 
the  condemned  Frincees.  Ot  iha  scenes  behind 
the  curtain,  connected  with  the  tragedy  at  Fother- 
ingay,  Mr.  Tytler  has  given  an  account  replete 
with  dramatic  interest,  and  one  which  must  im- 
print an  indelible  stain  on  the  memory  of  the 
English  Queen,  who,  in  heart  and  Bpirit,  comes 
out,  in  the  case  of  Mary,  more  black  than  some 
Princes  whose  reigns  have  been  marked  by  more 
violent  and  atrocious  crimes. 

The  Regent  Morton's  confiscations  of  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Kirk,  and  attempts  to  catabUsh  the 
Episcopal  form  of  religion,  which,  together  with 
Ilia  violence  and  rapacity,  led  to  the  conspiracy 
which  issued  in  his  deatrnction,  famish  matter  for 
speculations  which  will,  at  the  present  moment, 
have  an  especial  interest,  at  least  with  Scottish 
readers ;  thongih,  when  the  wealth,  inteUi^nce, 
and  numerical  Btrei^;th  of  the  modem  DiBsenters 
of  Scotland  are  taken  into  account,  it  would  be  a 
capital  miiitake  to  im^ine  the  ministerH  of  the 
Kirk,  of  this  day,  either  bo  popular  or  powerful 
aa  their  predecessors  were  in  those  times,  and  con- 
tinned  until  much  later  days.  The  conspiracy  or 
coalition  of  Argyle  and  Athole,  which  overthrew 
the  power  of  the  Regent,  and  emancipated  the 
young  King  from  one  master  only  t«  place  him 
under  another,  was  welcome  to  the  ministers,  who, 
though  suspicions  of  Athole  as  an  avowed  Catho- 
lic, were  yet  opposed  to  Morton,  who  hod  intro- 
duced Episcopacy,  and  crushed  and  pill^ied  their 
body.  The  complicated  intrigues,  plots  and  cc 
tcrplots,  and  feuds,  of  tills  troubled  period. 


Incidly  represented  in  the  oarrative,  while  the 
secret  springs  of  action  arc  unveiled  in  its  pro- 
greag.  But  events  so  crowd  upon  each  other,  that 
we  must  be  contented  to  notice  only  results,  and 
these  briefly.  Before  the  final  overthrow  of  the 
regent  occurred,  Lennox,  the  friend  if  not  the 
emissary  of  France,  and  the  fii^  favourite  of  a 
king  ever  afterwards  addicted  to  inordinate  favour- 
itism, had  crept  into  the  aReetions  of  the  boyish 
James.  The  passage  we  select  not  so  much  for  the 
events  recorded,  as  a  specimen  of  the  narrative 
style  of  the  work. 

The  favour  shown  to  LennoE,  the  friend  or 
emisaary  of  France,  had  exasperated  and  alienated 
Elizabeth,  who  had  angrily  withdrawn  Sx  Robert 
Bowes  her  ambassador  to  Scotland  : — 

This  retirement  of  Bowes  greatly  atieDgtheoed  D'An. 
bigny.  The  yoang  King  became  more  attached  to  the 
interests  of  France  :  he  entered  into  communication  willi 
hia  mother,  the  imprisoned  Queen  ;  and  whilst  the  courts 
of  Bonie,  Faria,  and  Madrid,  united  their  endeavouis  to 
procure  her  liberty,  Lennox  persuaded  Jamea  to  second 
their  eSbrta,  and  to  overwhelm  their  opponents  by  s 
mighty  stroke.  This  waa  the  deetruetion  of  Morton,  the 
bitterest  enemy  of  the  Scottish  Queen,  and  whoeirewnl 
intrigues  with  the  English  Ambassador  had  shown  thai, 
although  bis  power  waa  diminished,  his  will  to  work 
their  rain  was  as  actire  as  before.  Their  plot  sgainsi 
him,  which  had  been  in  preparation  fbr  some  time,  vru 
now  ripe  for  execution 

For  this  purpose  many  things  then  assisted.  Morlou 
had  qnirrelled  with  the  Kirk,  and  lost  the  confidence  of 
its  miniaters  ;  he  was  hated  by  the  people  for  his  avaricii 
and  severe  exootiona  dnring  hia  regency  ;  and  his  steady 
adherence  to  England  had  made  himodionetotbefiiends 
of  the  impriaonod  Queen,  and  the  party  of  France.  l«n- 
nox,  therefore,  had  every  hope  of  succcas  ;  and  to  eiTocl 
hia  purpose,  he  employed  a  man  well  calculated  to  co^ 
with  audi  an  antagonist.  This  waa  James  Steinrt, 
Captaiu  of  the  Rsyal  Guard,  and  second  son  of  Loril 
Ochiltree,  who  had  already  risen  into  great  favour  triiii 
the  King,  and  was  after  nards  destined  to  act  a  noted  pan 
in  the  history  of  the  country.  Stewart  had  received  a 
teamed  education  ;  and  trom  the  principles  of  his  fathrr. 
and  his  near  conneiioa  with  Knox,  who  had  married  bis 
sister,  waa  probably  destined  for  the  Charch.  But  his 
daring  and  ambitious  character  threw  him  into  active 
\ilt :  he  embraced  the  profession  of  arms,  served  la  a 
soldier  of  fortane  in  the  wars  of  France  and  Sweden, 
visited  Ruesia,  and  aft«rwarda  retomed  to  hia  own  cann. 
try,  where  he  sdou  won  the  confidence  of  the  young  King 
and  the  Dolce  of  Lennox,  by  his  noble  presence  and  tlc- 
gant  accomplishmenta.  Beneath  these  lighter  attrac- 
tions, however,  he  concealed  a  mind  utterly  nieklesaud 
ticentiODs  in  its  principles,  confident  and  conngeoosti 
eicesa,  intolerant  of  iba  opinions  of  other  men,  and  nn- 
scrupnloos  as  to  the  means  he  adopted  to  raise  lunuelf 

To  this  man,  then  only  beginning  to  develop  the« 
qualities,  was  committed  the  bold  task  of  urnigniiiE 
Morton  ;  and  to  obtain  completcproof  of  hia  gniU.it  nu 
arranged  that  Sir  James  Balfour,  who  was  behevtd  u 
have  in  his  possession  the  bond  for  Damlay'a  munlff. 
and  who  was  himself  a  principal  aasassio,  ahould  aaii 
secretly  fVom  Franco,  and  exhibit  this  paper  with  Ud:- 
ton's  signature  attached  to  it. 

In  this  laat  sceae  of  hia  life,  ths  ex-Begont  eihibittJ 
the  hereditary  pride  and  courage  of  the  house  of  Dta- 
gla&  He  had  been  warned  of  the  danger  he  ia- 
eurred,  and  the  atorm  which  was  about  to  burst  orertis 
head,  two  days  before,  when  hunting  with  the  King' 
But  he  derided  it  ;  and  on  the  laat  of  December,  tie 
day  on  which  he  fell  into  the  toils,  took  bis  place,  n 
nsual,aC  the  Couoeil  t;ible,  where  tlie  King  fiesiei- 
After  some  nnimportant  bnsiaess,  the  usher  anddeol! 
entered  and  declared  tiaA  Captain  James  Stenvt  »^ 
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at  Uia  door,  luid  e&roeetlj  crsTtd  sn  audience.  The  re. 
que>(  was  imnifdiale);  granted  i  and  Slenut  odTuicing 
to  the  table,  fell  on  his  knees,  uid  instsjitlj  accused 
Morton  of  the  King's  murder.  "  Hj  duty  to  jour  High- 
ueaa,"  said  be,  addreaaiag  the  King,  "  has  brought  me 
here  to  reveal  a  wickeduesa  that  bae  been  too  long  ob- 
Kured.  It  was  that  man  [pointing  to  the  Eart)  noir 
sitting  at  this  table,  a  place  he  is  unworthy  to  occupy, 
tbat  conspired  your  royal  bther's  death.  Let  bim  he 
tommitted    for   trial,   and    I    slmU    make    good    my 

Aniidst  tli«  amaKuent  and  confusion  oceasioneil  by 
this  anddea  and  bold  impeachment,  the  only  person  un- 
moTed  was  Morton  himself.  Rising  from  his  seat,  he 
cast  a  momentary  and  disdoianil  glance  upon  his  aeenser, 
and  then  flrmlj  regarding  the  King,  "  I  know  not,"  he 
said,  "by  whom  this  informer  has  been  set  on,  and  it  were 
easy  for  one  of  m  j  rank  to  refuac  all  reply  to  sa  mean  a 
perron  ;  but  I  stand  upon  my  innocence  —I  Tear  no  trial. 
The  rigour  with  which  T  have  prosecuted  all  snspected 
of  that  mnrder  is  well  known  ;  and  when  I  haie  cjeand 
mywlf,  (t  will  be  for  yonr  Majesty  to  detemine  wliat 
the;  deaerre  who  bare  sent  this  peijnred  tool  of  theirs 
to  accuse  me  I"  These  bitter  terms  Stewart  threwback 
upon  the  Earl  with  equal  contempt  and  acrimony.  "It 
is  fklse,  utterly  false,"  he  replied,  "that  any  one  has  in- 
atigated  me  to  make  this  accusation.  A  horror  for  the 
crimeii^d  ual  for  tbe  safety  of  my  SoTereign,  hare  been 
m;  un/y  counaellors  ;  and  aa  to  hie  pretended  zeal  gainst 
the  guilty,  let  me  ask  him,  where  has  he  placed  Archi- 
bald Donglas  his  cousin  !  That  most  infamous  of  men, 
who  was  an  actor  in  the  tragedy,  is  now  a  Senator,  pro- 
tnoted  to  tbe  highest  seat  of  Justice,  and  snfiered  to  pol- 
lute that  tribunal  before  which  he  ought  to  have  been 
arraigned  as  the  murderer  of  his  Prince." 

Thia  acene  had  begun  calmly  ;  but  as  tbeselaat  words 
were  nttered,  Stewart  had  sprang  upon  his  feet,  and 
Morton  laid  hie  hand  upon  bie  sword,  when  Lords  Lind- 
My  and  Catlicart  threw  themselves  between  them,  and 
prevented  a  peraaoal  enconnter.  Tbe  King  then  com- 
manded both  to  be  removed  ;  and,  aflera  brief  conanlta- 
tion,  tbe  Justice-clerk,  who  sat  at  the  Council  table, 
having  declared  that,  on  a  charge  of  treason,  the  accused 
must  instantly  be  warded,  Morton  wae  first  ahnt  np  in 
tbe  palace,  and  after  one  day's  interval,  committed  to 
tbe  castle  of  Edinburgh.  Even  there,  however,  he  was 
not  deemed  secure  tnta  a  teecue  ;  and  his  enemies  were 
not  contented  till  they  had  lodged  bim  within  the  strong 
fortreesof  Dumbarton,  of  which  Lennox, his  great  enemy, 


tbe  Cooncil  ordered  bis  oouain,  Archibald  Donglas,  to  be 
seized  ;  and  Hume  of  Mander8l«n,  with  a  party  of  horse, 
rode  furiously  all  night  to  his  castle  of  Morham :  but 
Douglas  had  escaped,  a  few  bonis  before,  across  the 
English  Border,  having  received  warning  from  his  friend 
the  Laird  of  Long-Niddry,  who  rode  two  horses  to  death 
in  bringing  him  Ihe  news.  Lennox  and  his  faction,  how- 
ever, had  made  sure  of  tbeir  principal  victim  ;  and  all 
vras  now  headlong  baste  to  harry  oa  his  trial,  and  have 
the  tragedy  oompleted,  before  any  interruption  could  be 
made,  or  any  succour  arrive.  Yet  tbi»  was  not  eaaily 
accomplished.  Tbe  story  of  his  seiiure  had  efi^tually 
roused  Elizabeth.  Randolph  was  despatched  on  the 
spur  of  tbe  moment,  (o  carrj  a  violent  lemonstrance  to 
the  King  ;  and  Lord  Hunsdon,  hei  ooosin,  a  proud  and 
fiery  soldier,  received  orders  to  raise  tbe  power  of  the 
north,  and  lead  an  army  into  Scotland. 

But  we  nuut  hasten  to  the  close  of  the  scene. 
Elizabeth  and  her  connsellon  talked  big  and 
threateued,  but  did  not  proceed  to  decided  action  ; 
and  the  death  of  Morton  was  sealed.  The  open 
lemoiutrancei  of  Randolph,  and  the  secret  in- 
trigues of  the  English  officials  wete  alike  ineflica- 
cions ;  and  the  aborUve  conspiracy  against  Lennox 
only  hastened  the  death  of  Morton,  whose  min  wa» 
completed  by  Elizabeth  coldly  abandoning  bim,  as 


soon  as  she  lost  the  hope  that  he  could  longer  be 
of  use  to  her, — her  undeviating  policy. 

Hia  enemies  were  powerful  and  clamorone  againet 
him.  Captain  James  Stewart,  the  accuser  of  the  ex- 
Regent,  bad  openly  declared,  if  they  by  whom  he  hod 
been  urged  to  thia  daring  enterprise,  did  not  make  an 
end  of  the  old  tyrant,  he  wonld  soon  make  an  end  of 
them.  The  confession  of  Whittingham,  and  of  Morton's 
confldantial  servants,  had  furnished  his  enemies  with 
evidence  sufficient  to  bring  bim  to  the  acaflbld ;  and 
although  Angus,  Randolph,  and  Hunadon  atill  continued 
their  plots,  it  was  fbund  impossible  to  carry  them  into 
execntion.  One  by  one  the  various  Earls  and  Barons, 
whose  assistance  had  been  bought  by  Elizabeth,  dropped 
off,  and  made  their  peace  with  the  stronger  party  ;  till 
at  last  Morton  was  teR  alone,  and  nothing  remained  to 
be  done  but  to  sacrifice  the  victim. 

For  this  purpose,  Stewart,  his  accuser,  and  Montrose, 
were  commlaaioned  to  bring  him  ftom  Dumbarton  to  the 
capital.  In  those  dark  days  many  prophetic  warnings 
hung  over  ancient  houses  ;  and  among  the  rest,  was  one 
which  predicted  that  the  bloody  heart,  the  emblem  of 
the  bouse  of  Douglas,  would  fall  by  Arran.  This  saying 
Morton  afihcted  to  despise  ;  for  tbe  Earl  of  Arran  was 
dead,  and  the  Hamiltons,  his  enemies,  In  whose  family 
thia  title  was  hereditary,  were  now  banished  and  broken 
men.  But  Stewart,  his  implacable  foe,  had  recently 
procured  from  the  King  the  gift  of  the  vacant  earldam, 
though  the  news  of  his  promotion  had  never  reached  the 
captive  in  bis  prison  at  Dumbarton.  When  Morton, 
therefore,  read  the  name  of  Arran  in  the  commission,  he 
started,  exclaiming,  "  Arran  I  who  is  that  I  the  Earl  of 
Arran  is  dead."  ^Not  so,"  said  tbe  attendant  ;  that 
title  ifi  now  held  by  Captain  James  Stewart"  "  And  is 
it  so  1"  said  he — the  prediction  flashing  across  his  me- 
mory. "  Then,  indeed,  all  is  over  ;  and  I  know  what  I 
must  look  for." 

Yet,  although  hopeless  as  to  the  resnit,  nothing  could 
be  more  calm  or  undaanted  than  the  temper  in  which 
he  met  it.  During  hia  long  imprisonment,  he  had  ex- 
pressed contrition  for  hia  ainful  courses  ;  dejlored  the 
many  crimes  into  which  ambition  and  tbe  insatiable  love 
of  power  bad  plunged  him  ;  and  sought  for  rest  in  the 
consolations  of  religion,  and  the  constant  study  of  the 
Holy  Scriptures.  At  the  same  time,  his  preparations 
fbr  the  worst  had  not  prevented  him  f^m  taking  at 
active  a  part  against  his  enemies  as  his  eaptirity  would 
aUow. 

Tbe  trial  of  the  ex-regent  took  place  after  he 
had  snfi«red  an  imprisonment  of  five  months.  He 
denied  that  he  had  been  implicated  in  the  murder 
of  Damley ;  but  admitted  that  he  preinously 
knew  that  such  an  attempt  was  to  be  made ;  and 
□pon  this  confession  he  was  found  guilty.  His 
last  moments  display  much  of  the  self-deceptive 
nature  of  a  man,  whose  moral  feelings,  imper- 
fectly educated,  are  farther  depraved  and  warped 
by  an  evil  course  of  life.  When  he  was  found 
guilty  art  md  part  of  the  murder  of  Damley,  it 

The  Earl,  wbo  had  maintuned  tbe  greatest  calmness 
and  temper  during  the  trial,  became  deeply  agitated. 
"  Art  and  part  1"  said  be,  with  great  vehemence,  and 
atriking  the  table  repeatedly  with  a  little  baton  or  staff 
whicbheuBuoiljcarried.  "Artand parti  Godknoweth 
tbe  contrary."  It  is  evident  that  he  drew  the  distinction 
between  an  active  contrivance  and  approval,  and  a  pas- 
sive knowledge  and  concealment  of  the  plot  for  Dam- 
On  the  morning  of  the  day  on  which  he  suii^red,  some 
of  the  leading  ministers  of  the  Kirk,  with  whom  be  bad 
been  much  at  variance  on  the  subject  of  Episcopacy, 
breakfasted  vrith  bim  in  the  prison,  and  a  long  and  ii'^"' 


who  were  present.    It  is  difficult  for  any  one  wbo  reads 
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this  u»ouDt,  and  who  is  ftcga&intad  with  the  dark  and 
horrid  Crimea  which  atained  the  life  of  Hoiton,  not  to  be 
paiafallj  struck  with  the  diaproportioD  between  hia  ei' 
pressiana  of  coatrition,  and  hia  certain  anticipatioiia  of 
immediate  glor;  and  felicity.  The  compunction  tor  hia 
manj  crimea — murder,  tjraDuj,  aiarice,  crnelty,  luat, 
and  >11  the  aina  which  were  the  miniatere  of  his  exorbi- 
tant ambition  and  pride — ia  ao  alight,  that  we  feel  per- 
plexed BB  to  the  einceritf  of  a  repeutance  which  aeema 
to  ait  BO  eaaily.  Ho  apeaka  of  the  murder  of  Riccio,  or 
as  he  tenna  it,  "the  alaughter  of  Darie,"  in  whicb  he 
acted  so  prominent  a  part,  wttboat  an  expreaaioa  of 
regret ;  and  appeara  to  bare  loet  slmoat  ererj  recoUec- 
tion  of  hie  fDimer  life,  in  bia  prospect  of  iaetant  admiefion 
into  the  societj  of  the  bleated.  Vet  all  maj  have  been, 
naf,  let  ua  hope  all  was  siucere  ;  and  whilst  it  ia  lain 
to  apeculate  upon  a  atate  of  mind  known  onlj  to  Him 
who  sees  the  heart,  allowanee  mnat  be  made  for  the 
character  of  an  age  familiar  with  blood  ;  for  the  peculiar, 
and  almoat  ultra-Calrinistio  theologf  of  the  divines  who 
miniatered  to  him  in  hia  last  moments  ;  and  the  poasi- 
bilitj  of  inaeenracy  in  the  narratlTC  itself,  whicb  was 
not  read  over  to  him  before  his  death.  In  speaking  of 
the  assasEination  of  the  King,  be  dietinctlj  repeated  his 
admissiODB  made  at  the  tria)  ;  affirming  that  he,  ia  CDin- 
mon  with  manj  othera,  knew  that  Damlej  was  to  be 
cut  off,  hut  did  not  dare  to  forewarn  him  ;  and  adding, 
that  the  Queen  waa  the  contriver  of  the  whole  plot. 

Theae  conferencea  toot  place  on  the  day  in  which  he 
■offered  ;  and  bisfriendsamongBttheclergj bad  scarcely 
left  him,  when  his  keeper  entered  bis  room,  and  desired 
him  to  come  forth  to  the  scaffold.  He  appeared  sur- 
prised, and  observed,  that  having  been  ao  much  troubled 
that  day  with  worldly  mattera,  he  had  hoped  that  one 
night  at  leaat  would  have  been  allowed  him  to  have 
advised  ripely  with  bie  God.  "  But,  my  Lord,"  aaid  the 
keeper,  "  they  will  not  wait,  and  all  things  are  ready." 
"  If  it  be  ao,"  answered  be,  "  I  praise  Cod  I  am  ready 
also  ;"  and,  ailer  a  short  prayer,  be  passed  down  to  the 
gate  of  the  palace  to  go  to  the  scaffold.  Here  another 
intenvptioD  took  place  ;  for  Arran,  his  mortal  enemy, 
was  waiting  on  the  steps,  and  requested  him  to  tarry  till 
his  confession,  wbich  had  been  made  to  the  ministen, 
had  been  written  down,  aad  brought  to  him  for  bis  sig- 
nature. But  this  reimmersion  into  worldly  aSkirs  he 
entreated  to  be  apared.  "  Bethink  you,  my  Lord,"  said 
he,  "  that  I  have  far  other  things  now  to  advise  upon. 
I  am  about  to  die  :  I  mnat  prepare  for  my  God.  Aak 
me  not  to  write  now  ;  all  these  good  men  (pointing  to 
the  minlaten)  can  testify  what  I  have  apoken  in  that 
matter."  With  this  Arran  profeaaed  himself  satisfied  ; 
but  his  importunity  was  not  at  an  end  ;  for  he  added 
that  Morton  mast  be  reconciled  to  him  betbre  be  pro- 
ceeded farther.  To  this  the  Earl  willingly  agreed  ; 
observing,  that  now  wae  no  time  to  reckon  quarrels, 
and  that  be  forgave  him  and  all,  as  he  himself  boped  for 
fbrgireness.  He  then  proceeded  to  the  scafibld,  which 
he  ascended  with  a  firm  step  ;  and  tnrning  to  the  people, 
repeated,  shortly,  bia  confession  of  the  foreknowledge  of 
the  King's  murder,  Only  snppreaeing  the  name  of  his 
near  relative,  Mr  Archibald  Douglas.  He  declared  that 
he  died  in  the  profession  of  the  gospel  as  it  was  at  that 
day  taugbt  and  eetabliahed  in  Scotlaud  ;  and  exhorted 
the  people,  if  they  hoped  for  the  favour  of  Heaven,  to 
hold  fitst  the  same.  Mr.  James  Lawson,  one  of  the 
ministers,  then  prayed  aloud  ;  and,  daring  this  act  of 
devotion,  Morton,  who  had  throwo  himself,  with  hia 
face  on  the  ground,  before  the  block  on  whicb  he  was  to 
suffer,  waa  observed  to  be  deeply  affected.  In  hia  agi- 
tation, hia  whole  frame  waa  eonvnlaed  with  sighs  and 
eoba  bursting  from  his  bosom  ;  and  hia  body  rebounded 
from  the  earth  on  which  he  lay  along.  On  rising  up, 
however,  his  face  was  calm  and  cheerful  ;  he  shook  his 
friends  by  the  hand,  bidding  them  farewell  with  many 
expressions  of  kindness  ;  and  having  declined  to  have 
his  bands  bound,  knelt  down,  and  laid  his  neck  npon 
the  block.  At  this  awfiil  moment,  Mr.  James  Lawson, 
stooping  forward  to  bia  ear,  read  some  verso!  ftom  the 
Scrlptnre,  wbicb  Morton  repeated  witli  a  Arm  voice. 
As  be  pronounced  the  worda,  "  Lord  Jesus,  receive  my 


apirit  1"  the  axe  descended,  and  the  impetftot  sentence 
died  upon  the  lips,  which  quivered  and  were  ulent  tor 
ever.  The  execution  took  place  about  ftnr  o'clock  on 
the  evening  of  Friday  the  2d  of  June.  It  was  remaiked 
that  FemyliirBt,  who  was  knovm  to  have  been  acquainted 
with  the  murder  of  the  King,  stood  in  a  irindow  oi^hmiu 
the  aeaSbld.  He  was  recognised  by  a  conspienous  fea- 
ture in  hia  dress — his  lai^e  ruffles  ;  and  seemed  to  take 
delight  in  the  spectacle.  The  people  also  remarked  that 
Lord  Seton  and  his  two  sons  had  taken  great  care  to 
secure  a  good  view  of  all  that  passed,  by  pulling  down 
a  Etair  wbicb  would  have  intercepted  their  view  of  the 
BcaSbld. 

We  hara  hnd  the  less  scrapie  in  citing  this  long 
and  striking  pasaage,  bh  the  facta  detailed  an 
graphjcally  are  reiy  little  known,  save  to  the  few 
readers  or  porers  over  the  historical  antiquities  of 
Scotland.  The  dying  worda  of  Horton  brii^ 
another  heavy  proof  agalnat  Qneen  Mary.  With 
all  hia  aelf-delusion,  and  desire  to  extenuate  hia  own 
guilt,  the  false  accusation  of  the  captive  ^een 
could  not  at  such  a  moment  serve  him.  Hie  medi- 
tated crimes  against  her  were  then  known  only  to 
himself,  and  to  Elizabeth  and  her  miniHteia. 

French,  or  in  other  words,  Popish  inflfienee 
revived  with  the  death  of  Morton ;  and  though 
LennoT  had  embraced  the  Protestant  faith,  he, 
with  Arran,  warmly  enpported  the  king's  design 
with  regard  to  Episcopacy,  wliich  the  miniatcrB  of 
the  Kirk  regarded  as  a  sort  of  bastard  Popery. 
This  was,  in  fact,  their  own  project.  Nor  wm  tWi 
the  worst.  The  king  was  now  secretly  intriguiag 
with  his  mother ;  and  the  matter  went  so  far  that 
matt  was  to  he  restored  under  French  influence. 
This  much  is  necessary  to  be  told,  ta  introduee 
seme  extracts  which  have  aptitude  to  the  present 
state  of  things  in  Scotland,  as  well  as  uktriniic 
interest : — 

Mr.  John  Durie,  one  of  the  ministers  of  Edii^mgli, 
sounded  a  fear^l  note  of  alarm,  in  a  sermon  which  he 
delivered  in  the  High  Chnrehof  the  city.  "RieKii^," 
he  aaid,  "  hod  been  moved  by  eutaia  oonrtien,  who 
now  ruled  all  at  their  will,  to  send  a  private  nessige  to 
the  King  of  France  and  the  Duke  of  Guise,  and  to  seek 
hia  mother's  bleasing.  He  knew  tbia,  he  declared,  trtm 
the  very  man  who  was  employed  in  the  message^  -George 
Douglas,  Hary's  sworn  servant ;  and  he  painted  ia 
strong  colours  the  deplorable  efi^ta  iriiich  might  be 
anticipated  from  ench  a  coalition.  It  was  propiwed,  in 
these  dark  connseU,  that  the  King  should  resign  the 
Crown  to  his  mother,  and  she  convey  it  again  to  Un. 
vrith  an  assurance,  that  be  should  then  be  acknowledged 
as  King  by  France,  and  by  the  powers  of  Europe,  which. 
Dp  to  this  time,  had  refused  him  tbe  royal  title.  And 
what  must  ineviubly  follow  fVom  all  this  1  If  tht 
transaction  were  completed,  it  would  be  argued,  that 
the  establishment  of  religion,  and  all  other  public  tians- 
aetiona  ainoe  the  coronation,  were  null ;  that  the  King's 
friends  were  traitors,  and  their  adversaries  his  only  tne 
Bubjects."  After  the  aermon,  a  remarkable  oonferenra 
took  place  between  the  Earls  of  Ajgyle  and  Rolhven, 
and  tbe  ministers,  Durie,  Lawson,  and  Davison,  in  tbe 
Conncil-bonse.  On  being  pressed  as  to  the  French  in- 
trigues, Argyle  confessed  that  he  bad  gone  too  ^  ;  but 
affirmed,  that  if  he  aaw  anything  intended  against  n- 
ligion,  Le  would  forsake  hia  friends,  and  oppose  it  tohii 
□Imost.  To  Ruthven,  Davison  the  minister  of  Libberton, 
in  alluding  to  the  murder  of  Riccio,  used  a  still  slroogsr 
argument — "  If  things,"  said  he,  "  go  forward  aa  Ibey 
ara  intended,  your  bead,  my  Lord,  will  pay  fbr  Daviei 
slaughter.  But  Scottish  nobles  now  are  utterly  nn- 
woHhy  of  tbe  place  they  hold  :  they  wonld  not,  in  other 
times,  have  suffered  the  King  (o  lie  alone  at  Dalkeidi 
with  a  stranger,  [Lennox,]  whilst  the  whide  realm  ii 
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going  to  MnfUaion  ;  and  jret  the  matter  (the;  li^Mcuitlf 
kdd^)  might  be  nformcd  wel]  enough  irith  quietneaa, 
if  the  noblemen  would  do  their  dutj." 

Norwere  these  warnings  and  dcnanciations  confined  to 
the  nobilit;.  The  joang  King,  irhen  sitting  in  his  private 
rhamber  in  the  PrIks  of  Stirling;  receiTed  an  admoni- 
tion quite  as  solemn  ta  anj  deliTered  to  his  aobjects. 
It  wks  entered  by  Mr.  John  Darison,  along  with  I>ub- 
ransan,  the  rojl)  chaplain,  nnd  Mr.  Peter  Young  :  and 
Davison,  after  pointing  oat  the  dremdful  state  of  the 
oonntrj,  exhorted  him  to  put  away  those  eri]  comicillors 
who  were  so  bat  bringing  niin  npoa  tlie  conunoaweal, 
and  bis  own  eoul.  "  My  liege,"  said  he,  "  at  this  pre- 
sent, there  are  three  jewels  in  this  realm  pnoioua  to  all 
good  men — Beligion,  the  Commonweal,  and  jodt  Grace's 
person.  Into  what  a  horrible  confusion  the  two  fint 
haTe  entered,  aU  men  are  witness  ;  bat  as  to  the  third, 
your  Graee  hath  need  to  beware,  not  only  of  the  oommon 
hypoeritfls  and  flatterers,  but  more  especially  of  two 
MTte  of  men.  Fint ;  such  as  opposed  themseWes  to 
your  Grace  in  your  minority  :  whereby  thoy  haye  com- 
mitted offenoea  for  which  they  must  yet  answer  to  the 
laws  ;  and,  therefore,  most  needs  fear  the  King.  Bo' 
member  the  saying,  'JUvftu  terribiiU,  eattto  miiitot.' 
The  second  sort,  are  those  who  are  conjured  enemies  to 
religion.  If  (he  concluded)  yonr  Grace  woald  call  to 
yon  Encb  godly  men  as  I  conld  name,  they  would  soon 
show  yld  whom  they  think  to  be  ineladed  in  these  two 
ranks."  It  had  been  arranged  beforehand,  tliat  should 
the  yonng  King  exhibit  any  desire  to  profit  by  this 
connse],  Darison  was  to  name  the  Lairds  of  Dun,  Lnn- 
dia,  and  Braid,  with  Mr.  Bobert  Font  and  Mr.  James 
I^WEon,  two  of  the  leading  ministers  ;  but  James,  aftc 
bearing  the  exordinm,  and  obserring,  hurriedly,  that 
was  g^  connsel,  started  off  from  the  subject,  and  brolco 
np  the  interview 

The  Kirk  at  this  time  possessed,  amongst  its  minil 
ton*  men  of  distingoiEhed  learning,  and  of  the  greatest 
courage.      Durie,   Lawson,   Ctaig,    Lindsay,   Andrew 
HelTil,  Thomas  Smeton,  Pont,  DaviBon,  and  manyothe 
presided  orer  its  councils  ;  and  fcrmtd  a  ipiritval  ci 
eiare  Kkich,  in  tke  in/allibilitj   tk>g  vlaimed,  and  the 
obafwacs  tkig  denaBded,  mu  a  kieranhy  in  cttrytkiag 
but  iMe  iiaiM.     Eloquent,  intrepid,  and  indefatigable, 
tbey  bad  gained  the  aSeotions  of  the  lower  classes  of  the 
people  ;  and  were  sappoited,  also,  by  the  increasing  i 
flnenoe  of  the  burghs  and  the  commercial  classes.    Ai 
mated  by  sn«h  feelings,  wielding  snch  powers,  and 
backed  by  such  an  influence,  it  was  not  to  be  expected 
that  they  would  be  easily  pnt  down.    The  great  causa 
of  f^iscopaey,  on  the  other  hand,  was  supported  by  the 
yoBng  King,  who  Was  himself  no  contemptible  theolo- 

£0  ;  by  the  Duke  of  licnnox,  the  Garl  of  Arran,  and  1 
ge  portion  of  the  old  nobility. 

While  the  ministen  of  the  Kirk  were  in  a  high 
state  of  exasperation  at  the  attempt  made  to  install 
Montgomery  in  the  Bishoprick  of  Glasgow,  to 
which  he  had  been  appointed  bj  the  influence  of 
liGnDOx,  who  was  to  pocket  the  greater  part  of  the 
revennea  of  the  See,  a  messenger  arrived  from  the 
Duke  of  Guise,  ostensibly  witli  a  present  of  horses 
for  the  yoimg  king,  though  it  waa  suspected  tbat 
he  had  a  deeper  errand.-  It  was  beudes  alleged 
that  this  Signor  Paul  had  been  one  of  the  most 
active  and  remorselees  murderers  at  the  massacre 
of  St.  Bartholomew.  It  is  not,  therefore,  wonder- 
ful that  he  was  peculiarly  obno:cione  to  the  Pro- 
testant ministers.  John  Durie,  mentioned  above. 
instantiy  rode  to  Kinneil,  now  Arran's  castle,  to 
remonstrate  with  the  king,  who  was  then  living 
there,  and  to  diHSoade  him  from  receiving  the  envoy 
of  the  Guises  : — 

Meeting  Signor  Fanl  In  the  garden,  the  minister 
hastily  drew  his  cap  over  his  eyes,  declaring  he  would 
not  pollute  them  by  looking  on  the  devil's  ambassador 
and,  taming  to  the  King,  rebuked  him  sharply  for  le 


ceiving  gifts  fhim  so  odious  a  quarter.  "  Is  it  with  the 
Guise,"  said  he,  "  that  yonr  Grace  will  interchango 
presents — with  that  emel  murderer  of  the  saints  t  Be- 
ware my  liege,  I  implore  yon,  (he  continued,)  beware 
vrith  whom  you  ally  yourself  in  marriage  ;  and  remem- 
ber John  Knox's  last  words  unto  your  Highness — re- 
member that  good  man's  warning,  that  so  long  as  you 
maintained  God's  holy  Gospel,  and  kept  yonr  body  un- 
polluted, you  would  prosper.  Listen  not,  then,  to  those 
ambassadors  of  the  devil,  who  are  sent  hither  to  allure 
you  from  yonr  religion."  To  this  indignant  sally,  James, 
ovenwed  by  the  vehement  tone  of  the  Ti:manslrant, 
quietly  answered,  "  that  his  body  was  pure  ;  and  that 
he  would  have  no  woman  fbr  his  wife  who  did  not  fear 
God  and  love  the  Evangell." 

From  Kinneil,  Durie  returned  to  Edinburgh,  where 
his  zeal  flamed  np  to  the  highest  pitch  ;  and,  transform- 
ing the  pulpit,  as  was  the  practice  of  those  times,  into  a 
political  rostrum  for  the  discussion  of  the  measures  of 
the  Government,  he  exposed  the  intrigues  of  Lennox, 
the  schemes  of  the  Q,neen-mother,  and  the  profligacy  of 
the  Court,  in  snch  cutting  and  indignant  terms,  that  be 
was  immediately  summoned  befoie  the  Council,  and 
ordered  to  quit  the  eity. 

Lenmix  carried  matters  with  a  lugh  hand  againat 
the  Kirk ;  but  instead  of  intimidating,  his  rigorous 
proceedings  only  stimulated  the  ministers  to 
bolder  resistance,  uid  even  to  letalistion.  It  must 
be  acknowledged  that  the  clergy  then  had  some- 
what stronger  grounds  of  opposition  than  a 
"  Strathbogie  case."  Mr.  Tytier  thus  describes 
this  singular  epoch  : — 

The  country,  at  this  moment,  must  have  presented  an 
extraordinary  picture  :  the  pulpits  rang  with  alternate 
strains  of  lamentation  and  defliaee.  Patrick  Simpson, 
alluding  to  the  fate  of  Durie,  declared,  that  the  principal 
link  ID  the  golden  chain  of  the  ministry  was  already 
broken.  Davison,  a  firmer  spirit,  whose  small  figure  and 
undaunted  courage  had  procured  him  from  Lennox  the 
ti>Ari;ti«{  of  the  "fitfit  <fia6/«,"  exhorted  his  auditors  to 
take  courage,  &r  God  would  dash  the  devil  in  his  own 
devices  ;  and,  on  the  27th  of  June,  an  extraordinary 
Assembly  of  the  Ginrch  was  convened  in  the  capital,  to 
meet  the  crisis  which,  in  the  tingnage  of  the  times, 
threatened  destraction  to  their  Zion. 

The  proceedings  were  opened  by  a  remarkable  sermon, 
or  lecture,  which  Andrew  Melvil  delivered  from  the 
putpit  of  the  New  Kirb.  He  chose  for  ita  subject  the 
4th  chapter  of  the  first  Epistle  to  Timothy  ;  and,  in 
speaking  of  the  fearful  trials  and  heresies  of  the  "  latter 
days,"  inveighed,  in  no  gentle  terms,  against  the  auda- 
cious proceedings  of  the  Court.  The  weapon  now  raised 
against  them,  he  described  as  the  "  bloody  gully  of  ab- 
solute power."  And  whence,  said  he,  "  came  this  gully  I 
— From  the  Pope. — And  against  whom  was  it  used  t — 
Against  Qirisl  himself:  from  whose  divine  head  these 
daring  and  wicked  men  would  &in  pluck  tbe  crown,  and 
from  whose  hands  they  wonid  wrench  the  sceptre. 
These  might  he  deemed  strong  expressions,  he  added, 
but  did  not  every  day  verify  his  words,  and  give  new 
ground  for  alarm  I  Need  be  point  out  to  them  the 
King's  intended  demission  of  the  crown  to  his  mother  I 
Was  not  the  palpable  object  of  this  scheme,  which  had 
been  concocting  these  eight  years  past,  the  resumption 
of  her  lost  power,  and  with  it  the  reCstablishment  of  her 
idolatrous  worsbip  I  Who  were  its  anthors  I  Beaton 
Bishop  of  Glasgow,  and  Lesly  Bishop  of  Ross.  And  by 
what  devices  did  this  last-named  prelate  explain  their 
intentions  to  the  imprisoned  Princess  I  To  the  lettera 
which  he  sent,  he  had  added  a  painting  of  a  Q,ncen,  with 
a  little  boy  kneeling  at  her  feet  and  imploring  her  bless- 
ing ;  whilst  she  extended  one  hand  to  her  son,  and  wiOi 
the  other  pointed  to  Us  aneeston,  as  if  she  eihoitsd 
him  to  walk  in  their  fbotstepa,  and  follow  their  faith. 

At  this  Assembly,, it  was  warmly  debated  whether 
Durie  was  bound  to  obey  the  sentence  of  banishment — a 
point  upon  whieli  opinions  were  much  divided.  Tba 
Pnvost  and  Magistrates  contended  that  they  must  eie- 
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cuto  the  Uir  wbich  bul  pn>nouDc«d  the  aeatenoa,  or  be- 
come uiMDftble  to  id  peiultiet.  One  ptrty  of  the 
ministen,  takiDg  >  middle  coone,  xdi'atd  that  two  of 
theii  brethren,  Ur.  DsTid  Ferguson  &nd  Ur.  Tbomu 
Buch»DBii,  Bhoald  be  seat  to  remoastnle  with  tbe  King. 
Bat  tiom  thU  tbe  fiery  Datisod  loiidl;  dtaaented.  "  Ye 
talk,"  sud  he,  "  of  reponiag  John  Durie.  Will  je  be- 
come Bappliants  for  reiaslatiiig  him  wliom  the  King  had 
no  power  to  displace  ;  albeit,  hifl  foolish  flock  hare 
fielded  I"  At  this,  Sii  Jamea  Balfour  started  to  his 
feet,  and  fixed  his  eyes  sternly  on  the  speaker.  BiJfbur 
iras  notoriooB  as  one  of  the  qiufdereie  of  Daraley  ;  yet, 
haTing  been  acquitted  of  that  crime  by  a  packed  jury, 
he  had  resumed  his  fanctions  as  an  elder  of  the  Kirk. 
Saeh  a  man  was  not  likely  to  overawe  the  bold  minis- 
ter;  and  he  undaontedly  oontiaued.  "Tell  me  what 
flesh  may  or  can  displace  the  great  King's  ambassador, 
so  long  as  he  keeps  withia  the  bounds  of  his  commis- 
sion 1  Saying  Uiis,  be  left  the  Asseoibly  in  great  best, 
perceiTing  (hat  tbe  qnestioa  would  be  carried  agninst 
him,  which  accordingly  happened  ;  for,  on  tbe  resump- 
tion of  the  debate,  it  was  determined  tiiat  Dnrie  sboald 
submit,  if  the  Magistrates,  who  belonged  to  his  flock, 
inslBted.  They  did  so  :  and  that  very  eTening,  be  was 
charged  not  only  to  depart  from  tbe  town,  but  not  to 
reside  within  the  fotedom  and  bonnds  of  the  city.  About 
nine  o'clock  the  same  night,  he  was  seen  taking  his  way 
through  the  principal  street  of  the  city,  accompanied  by 
two  notaries,  and  a  small  baud  of  his  brethren  ;  among 
whom  were  Lawson,  Balcanqnel,  ^id  Davison.  On 
reaching  the  Market-cross,  he  directed  the  notaries  to 
read  a  written  protestation,  which  attested  tbe  sincerity 
of  his  life  and  doctrine  ;  and  declared,  that  although  he 
obeyed  the  senteaee  of  banishment,  no  mortal  power 
sbonld  prevent  him  &om  preaching  the  Word.  Upon 
this,  placing  a  piece  of  money  in  the  hands  of  the  no- 
taries, he  took  instraments,  as  it  was  termed ;  and,  during 
tbe  ceremony,  Da<ison,  who  stood  by  his  side,  broke  into 
threats  and  lamentation.  "I  too  mast  take  inHtrnments" 
cried  he  ;  "  and  this,  I  protest,  is  the  most  sorrowful 
sight  these  eyes  ever  rested  on  :  a  shepherd  removed  by 
his  own  flock,  to  pleasure  flesh  and  blood,  and  because 
be  bas  spoken  the  truth.  But  plague,  and  fearful  judg- 
ments, wdl  yet  light  on  the  inventors."  All  this,  how- 
ever, passed  away  quietly,  except  on  tbe  part  of  tbe 
speakers  ;  and  tbe  denunciations  of  the  minister  appear 
to  have  met  with  little  sympatby.  A  shoemaker's  wife 
in  tbe  crowd  cried  out,  if  any  would  cast  stones  at  bim, 
she  would  help.  A  bystander,  also,  was  heard  to  wbis- 
pet  to  hia  neighbour,  looking  with  scorn  on  the  two  pro- 
testers, "  If  I  durst,  I  would  take  Instminents  that  ye 
are  both  knaves." 

Mr.  Tytler's  anthority  for  thia  is  Calderwood'e 
MS.  HiBtory.  This  virago,  who  with  hex  own 
party  merits  to  rival  the  fame  of  Jenny  Geddes,  was 
named  Urquhart.  She  had  been  "  a  sore  troublcr 
of  the  Kirk"  in  Morton's  time. 

While  the  conflict  between  the  Kirk  and  the 
King,  or  rather  Lennox,  rag«d  at  the  highest, 
the  Gowrie  Conspiracy,  known  in  Scottish  annaU 
aa  the  Raid  of  Ruthcfn,  burst  hke  a  thunder-clap 
upon  the  nation,  and  was  hailed  by  the  ministers 
OS  a  signal  deliverance  for  the  Kirk.  The  king  was 
at  length  rescued  from  his  evil  counsellors,  and  in 
Protestant  hands ;  and  Mr.  John  Durie  was 
brought  back  in  triumph  to  tbe  capital  as  tbe  first- 
fmita  of  victory.  Two  thousand  of  the  citizens 
walked  in  procesmon  before  him,  singing  the  124th 
Psalm  ;  while  Lennox,  looking  on  from  a  high 
window,  tore  his  beard  for  anger.  The  leaders  of 
the  Kirk  were  already  in  active  communication 
with  Gowrie,  who  if  not  immaculate  either  in 
principles  or  conduct,  was  in  the  meanwhile  re- 
commended to  them  by  reasons  of  expediency. 
These  scenes  are  all  fresh  in  Mr.  Tytler's  pages. 


In  the  midst  of  these  events  occurred  tbe  dealb 
of  Buchanan,  to  wliom  one  modem  party  will  think 
that  Mr.  Tytler  has  done  scanty  jnstice,  while 
another  m&y  allege  that  he  has  over-strained 
charity  in  judging  of  the  most  noted  republican 
and  leveller  of  an  age  which  Buchanan's  penetrat- 
ing spirit  had  far  outran ;  both  in  speculating  npon 
the  principles  of  civil  government,  and  on  eccleM- 
astical  affairs.  Mr.  Tytler's  eloquent  testimony 
to  the  great  mental  qnalities  of  this  eminent  man, 
will,  however,  not  affect  the  character  which  he 
has  generally  obtained  for  nice  discrimination  and 
dispassionate  judgment : — 

In  the  midst  of  the  eommotions  which  followed  the 
Raid  of  Rntbvea,  Occurred  the  death  of  Bachanan,  a 
man  Justly  entitled  to  the  epitbet  great,  if  the  true  cri- 
teria of  such  a  character  are  originality  of  genius,  and 
the  impression  left  by  it  upon  his  age.  His  intellert, 
naturally  fearless  snd  inquisitive,  caught  an  early  and 
eager  hold  of  the  principles  of  the  Reformation  ;  and 
having  gone  abroad,  and  fslUn  into  tiie  toils  of  the  in- 
quisition, persecution  completed  what  nature  had  begun. 
In  politics  he  was  a  republican  ;  and  bis  famoni  treatise 
"  De  Jure  Regni  apnd  Scotos,"  vnw  the  first  work  which 
boldly  and  eloquently  advocated  those  priDr|iles  of 
popular  liberty,  then  almost  new,  and  now  so  hmiiiar  to 
Europe.  In  religion  he  wis  at  first  a  leveller,  and  vritfa 
tbe  keen  and  vindictive  temper  which  distinguished  him, 
exerted  every  effort  to  overthrow  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church ;  hnt,  in  his  later  years,  when  tbe  struggle  took 
place  between  Episcopacy  and  Presbyterianism,  bis  een- 
timents  became  more  moderate  or  indifferent ;  and 
latterly  he  took  no  part  in  those  busy  intrigues  of  the 
Kirk  and  ita  supporters,  which  terminated  in  tbe  Raid 
of  Ruthven.  Of  his  poetical  works,  so  varied  in  style 
and  so  excellent  in  execution,  it  is  difficult  to  speak  Im 
bij^ly ;  for  seldom  did  a  finer  and  more  impassioned 
vein  of  poetry  flow  tbrongh  a  Latinity  tiiat,  without 
servile  imitation,  approached  so  near  to  the  Augustan 
age.'  In  bis  history  of  his  native  eonntry  he  is  great, 
but  unequal :  bis  was  not  tbe  age  of  severe  and  critical 
investigation  ;  the  school  in  which  he  Rtudied  iras  that 
of  Livy  and  the  historians  of  ancient  Rome,  in  wbich 
individuality  and  truth  is  often  lost  in  the  breadth  and 
generality  of  its  pictnres.  Bat  in  tbeir  eicellencies,  he 
has  equalled  and  sometimes  surpsased  tiiem.  The  cslm 
flow  of  his  narrative,  his  lucid  arrangement,  the  strong 
sense,  originality,  and  depth  of  bis  reflections,  and  the 
ease  and  vigour  of  his  nnshackled  style,  need  not  dread  i 
a  comparison  with  the  best  authors  of  the  andent  worid. 
The  point  where  he  hils  is  that  where  they  too  are 
weakest — the  cardinal  virtne  of  tmth.  It  is  nielanchoty 
to  find  so  mncb  fable  embalmed  and  made  attractive  in 
his  earlier  annals ;  and  wbeu  be  descends  later,  and 
writes  as  a  contemporary,  it  is  easy  to  detect  that  party  i 
spirit  and  unhappy  obliquity  of  rision,  which  distorts  or 
will  not  see  tbe  truth. 

In  an  interesting  letter  quoted  b;  the  best  of  his  bio- 
graphers, and  written  not  long  before  his  death,  he  tells 
his  friend,  tbit  having  reached  bis  seventy-fifth  ytu, 
and  struck  upon  that  rock  beyond  which  nothing  iciuiss        I 
for  man  but  labour  and  sorraw,  it  was  his  only  care  lo        | 
remove  out  of  the  world  with  as  little  noise  as  possible. 
With  this  view  he  abstracted  himself  &om  all  pabhe 
business ;  left  the  Court  at  Stirling,  and  retired  to  Edin- 
burgh ;  where,  on  the  2Btb  Septeinber,  1582,  his  wislies 
were  almost  too  literally  iblBlled  :  for  amid  tbe  tnamlt 
and  agitation  which  succeeded  the  Raid  of  Ruthven,  lii>        l 
death  took  place  in  his  76th  year,  unnoticed,  nnreoonledi        ' 
and  accompanied  by  such  destitution,  thsj  he  left  ost 
enough  to  dcliay  his   funeral.     He  was  buried  at  lbs 
public  expense  in  the  cemetery  of  the  Grey  Friars ;  but        | 
bis  country  gave  him  no  monument ;  and  at  thii  dayths 
spot  is  unlmown  where  rest  the  ashes  of  «na  of  the         i 
greatest  of  her  sons.  | 

The  arts  of  disdmulation,  the  p<ditica]  bj^risy, 
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Triuch  circumstttnce*  almost  compelled  James  to 
adopt,  vrta  in  childhood,  mi  on  which  he  came 
to  take  pride,  while  he  dignified  paltry  deceit  and 
grOBB  inmneerity  by  the  gentle  name  of  "  King- 
craft,' ore  more  fully  traced  by  Mr.  Tytler  in  their 
minater  nunifications  than  by  any  ptsTioae  Scot- 
tish historian.  James  made  gteat  progtem  in  king- 
craft wiiile  in  the  hands  of  Gowrie,  and  daily  be- 
atgei  by  the  Kirk  ministere ;  who  could  not  slip  so 
fayourable  an  occasion  to  mould  the  yonng  monarch 
to  their  wishes.  He  pretended  to  be  perfectly  re- 
conciled to  the  erpulsioa  of  his  fs70urite,  Lennox, 
Khohadrepaired  to  the  Eagliah  court ;  but  when  it 
became  a  matter  of  debate  whether  an  ambassador 
Mght  to  be  receiTed  from  the  French  king, — "  the 
bloody  Tiger"  and  "  Idolater," — James  demurred, 
and  in  one  of  the  formal  debates,  then  so  much  in 
vogue,  fairly  confat«d  the  divines  sent  to  instruct 
bim  in  international  law.    James  contended,  that — 

SkoIJ  sd  enTQj  oome  Itom  the  Pope,  or  erea  fh>m 
the  Turk,  Btill  ha  mast  receirs  bim.  This  LawBon 
MODtl;  eontro'Vertsd  ;  bat  the  King  out  onl;  maintained 
Ui  poilt,  bat  took  occvion  to  blame  the  abnse  with 
whieb  Ifais  minister  had  assailed  the  French  manaToh. 
'As  for  tbat,"  said  thej,  "the  priests  speak  worse  of 
iNr  Grace  in  France,  than  yre  of  the  King  of  Fraaoe  in 
Scotland." — ^And  mnet  je  imitate  them  in  eril  1 "  re- 
torted James. — "Not  in  eTiI,"«M  their  answer,  "but 
ia  hteitr.  It  ia  as  &ir  for  ns  to  speak  the  truth  boldlj, 
attliej  bold];  speak  lees  [lies];  and  if  we  were  silent,  the 
rluvDiclss  wonld  speali  and  reprove  it." — "  Chronicles," 
nid  JuBsa,  "  ye  write  not  histories,  wheu  je  preach." 
Ipoo  which  I>aTiBon  whispered  in  IjiWBOn'e  ear,  that 
preuben  had  more  authority  to  declare  the  truth  ia 
prtachin^,  tbsn  any  historiogiapber  in  the  world. 
Gswrie  ttnn  obsened,  that  as  hasty  a  riddance  as  might 
be,  sbonld  be  gat  of  the  French  Ambassadors  ;  and  the 
iiiniiten  took  ^ir  leaTe,  but  Qa'ison  lingered  for  a 
moment  behind  bis  brethren,  craxed  a  private  word  in 
the  King's  ear,  sind  lemouatnted  totto  met  against  his 
pTofine  eostom  of  swearing  in  the  coarse  of  his  argn- 
ment.  "Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  thought  good  toadTertisejoo, 
bst  net  before  the  rest,  that  je  swore  and  took  God'l 
name  in  Tain  too  oRea  in  your  speeches."  Jsmes  was 
Doiriw  displeased  with  tlua  houest  fteedom ;  but,  ac- 
mnpanjing  tbe  reverend  monitor  to  the  doer  of  tlie 
Cabinet,  pnt  his  hand  loTin^y  upon  his  dioulder,  ex- 
Tuened  his  thanks  for  the  leproof,  and,  above  ail,  lauded 
bin  for  the  nnnsnaJl;  quiet  nianner  in  which  it  bad  been 


No  snch  reaerre  or  delicacy,  howeTer,  was  shown  bj 
the  ■iniateis  to  the  French  Ambassadora  ;  and  Honsienr 
dt  Menainville— a  man  of  great  spirit— was  compelled 
to  Tindieate  their  privileges  in  his  first  publio  audience. 
It  had  been  dented  by  the  Kirk,  with  a  reference  to 
their  arrival,  whether  private  momcs  thould  be  permilUd 
itdtT  oaj  «irCTrais(asoci;  and  aware  of  this,  he  had 
■omly  nsan  fVom  kissing  tbe  King's  hand,  when  he  put 
oa  his  cap,  and  boldly  clumed  tbe  privilegea  which  be- 
loiged  to  hia  office.  "  I  am  come,"  said  he,  **  from  the 
IHM  CbriatisQ  King  of  France,  my  Sovereign,  to  cfibr  all 
■id  to  tbe  establiahfflflnt  of  qnietness ;  and  being  an 
Ambaaiador,  uid  not  a  subject,  I  crave  to  be  treated  as 
■neh  ;  and  as  1  have  food  allotted  for  my  body,  so  do  I 
require  to  b«  allowed  tbe  food  of  my  soal, — I  mean  the 
Haas;  which  if  it  is  denied  me,  I  ni«r  not  stay  sad 
•nSer  »  Christian  Prince's  authority  and  embassy  to  be 
violated  in  my  person."  I^s  spirited  address  made 
anch  notK  at  the  time ;  and  drew  ttom  Mr.  James 
Lawson,on  the  sQcceeding  Sabbath,  a  ooiutsrtlast  of 
deSsDCe,  in  wliich,  teiiing  the  opportnnity  of  elucidating 
tbe  tnisaion  of  the  King  of  Babylon,  he  "  pointed  out  the 
Ftench  amtiaaeage,"  and  denounced  Hens,  de  Heaain- 
ville  as  the  eountarpart  of  the  blasphemous  and  tailing 
lUbabakeh.    Nor  wia  this  all :  the  indignation  of  tbe 


Kirk  was  roused  to  a  still  higher  pitch,  when  tbe  Ring 
oommanded  the  magistrates  of  the  capital  to  give  (as 
had  been  usual  in  anoh  cases)  a  farewell  banquet  to  De 
la  Motte  Fenelon.  This  Ambassadar  now  proposed  to 
return  to  France,  leaving  his  oolleague,  Monsieur  de 
Menainville,  to  watch  over  the  interests  of  that  kingdom 
in  Scotland ;  and  nothing  conld  equal  the  abuse  and  op- 
probrious terms  which  were  employed,  to  convince  men 
of  the  horror  of  sncb  a  proposal.  Even  the  sacred  oma. 
ment  of  the  Cross,  which  Ia  Motte,  who  was  a  Knight 
of  tlw  Order  of  "  Saint  Esprit,"  wore  upon  hia  mantle, 
was  described  as  the  badge  of  Antichrist ;  and  when  the 
influence  of  the  ministers  was  foand  insnfflcient  to  stay 
the  feast,  a  solemn  tkst  was  proclaimed  for  the  same 
day,  to  continue  as  long  as  the  alleged  proBuie  euter- 
tainment  was  enacting.  At  this  moment,  the  scene  pre- 
sented by  the  capital  was  extraordinary.  On  one  side 
the  King  and  his  courtiers  indulging  in  mirth  and  fes- 
tive carousal ;  whilst,  on  the  other,  was  beard  the 
thunder  of  the  Kirk,  and  its  ministers  "  crying  out  all 
evil,  slanderous,  and  injorious  words  that  could  bo 
spokao  against  France;"  and  threatening  with  anathe- 
ma and  excommunication  the  citiiens  who  bad  dared  to 
the  nuhoUowsd  feast. 


The  pealing  of  the  bells  of  St.  George's,  to  sum- 
mon Kirk-Defence  meetings,  or  to  hurl  defiance 
at  the  Court  of  Seauon,  is  bnt  child's-play  to  this. 
After  the  death  of  Lennox,  which  happened  in 
France,  and  the  emancipation  of  tbe  king  from  the 
hands  of  Gowrie,  James  published  a  vindication 
of  the  memory  of  his  faT0urit«,  who,  he  affirmed, 
had  died  steadfastly  adhering  l^i  the  reformed  doc- 
trines, which,  after  living  for  some  tune  in  Scot- 
land, he  had  embraced.  But  the  dying  profesuons 
of  Lennox  did  not  satisfy  the  ministers ;  and  the 
following  graphic  scene  occurred  in  consequence 
of  their  unchristian  aspersions  of  the  king's  &- 
Tourite : — 

One  of  them  affirmed  that,  as  he  Uursted  for  blood  in 
hia  lifbtime,  so  be  died  in  blood ;  an  allusion  to  the  dis- 
ease of  which  he  was  reported  to  have  fallen  the  victini. 
This  hsrab  attack  upon  his  ftvonrite  jnstly  and  deeply 
offended  the  King ;  and  I^wsou,  the  author  of  tb« 
calumny,  having  been  commanded  to  appear  at  Court, 
he,  and  a  small  company  of  his  brother  minieters,  re- 
paired to  Dunfermline,  and  were  carried  into  the  pie- 
senoe  chamber.  Here,  owing  to  the  recent  changes,  Qitj 
foond  themselves  surrounded  with  the  strange  &ces  of  a 
new  Court.  Soon  after  the  King  entered,  Dod,  whilst 
they  rose  and  made  their  obeisance,  James,  to  their 
astiHiishment,  took  not  the  slightest  notice,  but  passing 
the  throne,  which  all  expected  be  was  to  oecupy,  sat 
down  familiarly  upon  a  little  coffer,  and  "  eyed  them  all 
niarvellous  gtarely,  and  they  him,  for  the  space  of  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  ;  none  speaking  a  word  ;  to  the  ad- 
miration of  all  the  beholders."  The  scene,  intended  to 
have  been  tragic  and  awfU,  was  singnloily  comic ;  and 
this  was  iocreaf  ed  when  the  monarch,  vritbout  uttering 
a  syllable,  jnmped  op  fl'om  his  cofifar,  and,  "  glooming  " 
upon  tbem,  walked  ont  of  the  room.  It  was  now  diffi- 
cult to  say  what  eboatd  be  done.  The  ministers  had 
come  with  a  delerminstiou  to  remonatrata  with  their 
Bovereiga  against  the  recent  cbangee ;  and  he.  It  was  . 
evident,  enraged  at  their  late  conduct,  had  resolved  to 
dismiss  tbem  unheard  ;  bat,  whilst  they  debated  in  per- 
plexity, be  relented  in  the  Cabhiet,  to  which  he  had  re- 
tired, and  called  them  in.  Pont  then  said  they  bad 
come  to  warn  him  against  alterations.  "  I  see  none," 
quickly  rejoined  tbe  King ;  "  but  there  were  some  this 
time  twelvemonth,  (sUndtag  to  hia  seizure  at  Ruthven  :) 
irtiere  were  your  wamhigs  thent" — "Did  we  not  ad- 
monish yon  at  St.  Johnston ! "  answered  Pont.  "And, 
were  it  not  for  onr  love  to  your  Grace,"  interrupted  Mr. 
David  Ferguson,  "  eoold  we  not  easily  have  fonnd 
another  place  to  have  spoken  onr  minds  than  beret" 
This  allnsion  to  their  license  in  tbe  pnl^t  made  t1|i 
2E< 
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King  bite  hit  Up ;  and  (he  Btorm  wu  about  to  break  out, 
vhen  the  sune  sputer  threw  oil  npoa  the  water*,  by 
CMtiDg  in  lome  merry  ipeGehea.  His  wit  wu  i^  a. 
homely  and  peculiar  character.  Junei,  he  laid,  oaght 
to  hear  him,  if  an;  ;  for  be  had  demitted  the^CrowD  in 


hie  title  to  hie  Grace,  ai  ha  was  an  honeat  man  and  had 
pouewioni  "Well,"  said  Jamea,  "no  other  King  i 
£an>pe  woald  liaTe  borne  at  your  haoda  what  I  have. 
— "  God  ftarbid  joa  ehonld  be  like  other  European 
Kings  I"  was  the  replj;  "what  are  they  but  nmrdeters 
of  the  laints  t— ye  hare  had  another  sort  of  npbringing  : 
but  beware  whom  yon  choose  to  be  about  yon 
helpless  aa  ye  were  in  your  cradle,  yon  are  in  di  . 
danger  now." — "  1  am  a  Catholic  King,"  replied  the 
monardi,  "and  may  choose  my  own  advisers."  The 
word  Catiialla  was  more  th«i  some  of  the  mioistete 
eouid  digest,  and  would  have  led  to  an  angry  alterca- 
tion, had  not  Ferfoson  again  adroitly  allayed  their  i 
•rited  feelings.  "  Yea,  brethren,"  said  he,  taming 
them,  "  he  ie  a  Catholic,  that  i>,  a  uniTerul  King  ;  and 
may  choose  his  oompany  as  King  David  did,  in  thi 
hundred  and  first  psalm."  This  was  a  master-stroke 
for  the  King  had  very  recently  translated  this  psaln 
into  Englidi  metre,  and  Ferguson  took  occasion  to  com 
mend  his  varsea  in  the  highest  terms.  They  then  again 
warned  him  against  hia  present  Councillors ;  and  one  of 
tiie  ministers,  etoopiog  down,  had  the  boldneaB  to  nhis- 
per  in  his  ear,  that  there  was  no  great  wisdom  In  keep- 
ing his  father's  murderers,  or  their  posterity,  so  near  hit 
person.  Their  last  words  were  stem  and  solemn.  "  Think 
pot  lightly,  Sir,"  said  they,  "of  our  oommisaion;  and 
look  well  that  your  deeds  agree  with  your  promise  . 
we  mast  damn  Bin  in  whoever  it  be  found  :  nor  is  that 
fkce  upon  flesh  that  we  may  spare,  in  case  we 
rebeiHon  to  our  God,  whose  ambassadote  we  are. 
legird  not  our  threateniag ;  for  there  was  never  on  , 
in  this  realm,  in  the  place  where  your  Grace  is,  who 


ironically,  but  he  said  nothing ;  and,  as  they  took  theii 
leave,  he  laid  bis  hand  familiarly  on  each.  Colonel 
Stevrart  then  made  them  drink,  and  they  left  the  Court. 
I  have  given  this  interview  at  some  length,  as  it  is 
•trikingly  cliaracteriBtio  both  of  the  Prince  and  tbe 
ministers  of  the  Kirk. 

It  is  the  msnj  fresh  incidenta  thus  related  which 
(five  vitality  to  the  pages  of  this  history ;  and 
instead  of  dry,  meagre  narrative,  convert  ita  records 
iifto  a  dramatic  repreaentation  of  facts. 

The  overthrow  and  execution  of  Gowrie,  the 
jntnishment  of  his  friends,  and  the  ascendency  of 
Arrao,  upon  which  events  a  new  light  is  thrown, 
were  followed  by  those  sweeping  forfeitures  and 
eonfiscationa,  the  hope  of  which  was,  generally, 
as  mnch  as  the  love  of  power  or  thirst  of  vengeanoe, 
the  Tnoving-spring  of  so  many  of  the  conapiraciea 
and  revolutions  attending  the  early  period  of  the 
leign  of  James.  The  following  passage  affords  a 
vivid  picture  of  the  scrainhle  for  plunder  which 
usually  took  place  in  Scotland  aflet  such  convnl- 

NoUiing  waa  heard  of,  fVom  day  to  day,  bnl  proaemi- 
tiona,  arrests,  forfeitures,  and  impiisonmenta  ;  whilst 
Airan,  and  the  nobles  and  barons  who  bad  joined  his 
party,  eiultingly  divided  the  spoil.  The  immenGe  es- 
tates of  the  fiimily  of  Douglas  were  eagerly  songht  after: 
and  Davison,  in  a  tetter  to  Walsingham,  conveyed  a 
striking  pictSje  of  the  general  scramble,  ''with  the 
misery  and  ooafusion  of  the  country 

"  Bothwell  bath  been  an  earnest  enitor  for  Colding- 
knowes  ;  but  hath  yet  obtained  no  giaee  :  he  bath  gotten 
the  grant  of  Cookbumspeth  ;  Sir  William  Stewart  hath 
Doaglos  ;  the  Seeretary  Haiiland,  Boocle  ;  and  the 
Colonel,  Tantallon  :  all  bolonging  lu  Augna,  whose  lady 


doth  yet  retain  her  dowi^.  The  Culonel  halh,  beaidei, 
the  tntcry  of  Glsmmia,  with  the  Master's  living.  Hunt- 
ley hath  gotten  Paisley  and  Bnqnhan's  lands  ;  Montrose, 
Balmanno,  belonging  to  George  Flack  ;  Crawfbrd  hath 
gotten  the  Abbey  of  Scone  ;  Montrose  (he  office  of  Trea- 
surer and  the  Lordship  of  Butbven  ;  Arran,  Dirleton, 
Cowaland,  and  Newton  :  all  some  time  belonging  to 
Gowrie,  whose  wife  and  children  are  very  eitremely 
dealt  withal.  Atfaole  atanda  on  terms  of  interdicting,  tor 
that  it  is  euipected  he  will  relieve  and  eupport  them. 
Glencaim  halh  taken  the  castle  of  Er«kine  ;  (be  I^ird 
of  Clackmaunon  hath  spoiled  Alloa  ;  both  belongiog  to 
the  Earl  of  Mar,  vrhose  living  ia  yet  audistributed,  save 
the  Lordship  of  Brechin,  which  ia  given  to  Huntley. 
The  Laird  of  Johnston  hath  gotten  Lochamsll,  belong- 
ing to  George  Douglas.  Tbe  living  of  the  rest  in  exile 
being  like  to  fallow  the  same  coarse." 

The  incessant  plots  and  intrigues  of  the  unfortu- 
nate Queen  Mary,  if  the  schemes,  to  r^ain  power, 
of  one  who  atill  considered  herself  a  sovereign  prin- 
cess,— the  longings  of  a  captive  to  recover  liberty, 
— deserve  such  harsh  epithets,  had,  during  mnch  of 
this  interval,  kept  Elizabeth  in  a  ferment  of  doaht 
and  apprehennon,  which  produced  their  natural 
consequences,  distrust  and  hatred.  The  crooked, 
yet  deep  and  dexterous  poIiL;y  with  which  Eliza- 
beth at  this  critical  period  played  off  parties  against 
each  other,  alike  false  to  them  all,  and  true  only 
to  her  own  interests  as  these  varied  with  the  hour, 
is  very  forcibly  set  before  the  reader ;  and  the  "three 
modes  of  policy"  carried  on  at  the  aarae  instant 
hy  the  English  Queen  are  elncidatad,  for  the  firat 
time,  by  the  correspondence  preserved  in  the  State- 
Paper  OfRce.  In  pursuance  of  one  of  these  lines 
of  policy,  Elizabeth  had  sent  her  kinsman.  Lord 
UitnsdoD,  to  have  a  personal  interview  with  the 
now  powerful  and  insolent  Arran ;  which  was 
held  in  Foulden  Kirk,  on  the  borders  of  the  king- 
doms. What  passed  at  this  long  private  conference 
we  must  leave  unnoticed,  to  usher  in  a  new  person- 
age, destined  to  act  an  important  part  in  the  drama, 
and  one  whose  perfidy  and  turpitude  have  never 
before  been  revealed  to  the  world  in  all  their  dia- 
bolical blackness.  This  was  the  Maater  of  Gray, 
a  young  nobleman  at  thb  time  in  the  suite  of 
Arran,  and  already  as  high  in  &vour  with  the 
king  as  with  the  patron  whom  he  was  scheming  t« 
Hupplant : — 

On  coming  ont  of  the  church,  .^rran  called  for  (he 
Master  of  Gray,  a  young  noblemaa  of  his  suite,  and  in- 
troduced him  to  Hunedon.  It  was  impossible  not  to  be 
struck  with  tbe  handsome  countenance  and  graceful 
manners  of  (bis  youth.  He  had  apen^some  time  at  the 
Court  of  France  ;  and,  having  been  bred  np  in  tbe  Ro- 
Dun  Catholic  hich,  had  been  courted  by  the  house  of 
Gnise,  and  employed  by  them  as  a  confidential  envoy  in 
their  negotiations  with  tbe  captive  Qneen  of  Scots.  He 
had  alwaye  professed  (he  deepest  attachment  to  this 
unhappy  Princesa  ;  and  the  young  King  had,  within  the 
last  year,  become  so  captivated  with  bis  society,  that 
Mary,  who  had  too  rapidly  trusted  him  with  much  of 
her  secret  correspondence,  sanguinely  hoped  that  hia  in- 
fluence would  be  of  the  bigheat  service  to  her,  in  regain- 
bold  overihe  affectionaofherson.  ButGray,nnder 
iterior  which  was  preeminently  beautiful,  though 
^minine  to  pleaae  some  taetes,  carried  a  heart  as 
black  and  treacherous  as  any  iu  this  profligate  age;  and, 
instead  of  advocating,  waa  prepared  to  betray  the  cause 
of  the  imprisoned  Queen.  To  her  son  the  yonng  King, 
and  the  Earl  of  Arran,  he  had  already  revealed  all  he 
knew  ;  and  ha  now  presented  a  letter  from  James  hia 
oaater,  to  Hunsdon.  Hs  contents  w«re  ol  a  secret  and 
iouRdential  kind,  aad  relatc't  lu  the  cciaapiracies  against 
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Elinbath,  which  gtve  this  Printess  soch  perpetual  dis- 
quiet. After  enjaining  on  HuDiidon  the  sUietest  cod- 
cealment  of  all  be  was  about  to  comoiuaieals  from  «>ery 
liring  being,  eicept  his  royal  miatreM,  Graj  ioformed 
bin  that  the  Kiog  of  Scots  meint  to  send  him  speedily 
aa  Ambaisadarla  England,  with  some  public  and  open 
messi^  to  Elizabeth  ;  oader  calour  of  which,  he  was  to 
be  intrusted  with  the  Gommiasion  of  disclosing  at)  the 
secret  practices  oTMary.  Had  Hunsdon  kept  his  pro- 
mine,  we  should  hare  known  nothing  of  all  this  ;  but, 
D«it  nomiag,  ha  eoiBmamealed  it  to  BnrgUey,  in  a, 
letter  meant  only  for  hia  private  eye.  It  is  to  the  prs- 
■erVktioD  of  this  letter,  that  we  owe  odt  knowledge  of  a 
transaction  which  brings  the  young  King,  and  his  bTour- 
ite,  the  Master  oT  Qrmy,  before  ni  in  the  degrading  light 
•f  informers  :  the  one  betraying  his  mother  ;  the  ether 
soiling,  for  Ma  own  gtin,  the  seoreta  with  which  he  had 
been  intrusted  by  his  sovereign.  This  is  so  dark  an  ao- 
cnwtion,  that  I  must  substantiate  It  by  an  extract  from 
the  letter  in  qaestion  :  "  Now,  my  Lord,"  said  Hunsdon, 
addieaslng  Burghley,  "(br  the  principal  point  of  snch 
aoospiraciee  as  are  in  hand  against  her  Majesty,  I  am 
only  to  make  ber  Ms^Jeaty  uquainted  withiu  by  what 
meaju  she  aball  know  it — yet  will  I  acquaint  ygnr  lord- 
ship with  all.  The  King  did  send  the  Master  of  Gray, 
at  this  meeting,  to  me,  with  a  letter  of  commendation, 
mder  the  King^s  own  hand,  whom  be  means  presently  to 
lend  to  ber  Majesty,  aa  thongh  it  were  for  some  other 
natten  ;  but  it  is  he  that  must  discover  all  these  prac- 
tices, as  one  better  acquainted  with  them  than  either 
the  King  or  the  Earl,  (but  by  him.)  He  ia  very  young, 
but  wise  and  secret,  as  Arran  doth  aaanre  me.  He  la, 
no  donbt,  very  inward  with  the  Soottiah  (^een,  and  all 
bar  a&kin,  both  in  England  and  France  ;  yea,  and  with 
the   Pope, for  he  ia  accounted  a  Papist;  but  for  his  reli- 

K'oa,  year  lordship  will  Jndge  when  you  see  him  ;  but 
>r  Majesty  most  use  him  as  Arran  will  prescribe  nnto 
her  ;  and  ao  ahail  she  reap  profit  by  him. 

Tbe  forther  doTelopment  of  the  MastAr  of  Gray's 
eharscter  and  prsctioee,  an  worthy  of  m  hopeful 
a  commenceinent.  Nor  was  be  solitary  in  Tillany, 
thooghumnatchediD  treachery  and  perfidy.  Those 
who  then  mled  the  country,  and  the  iiutruments 
R«dy  and  willing  by  the  foulest  means  to  work 
their  pleasure,  exhibit  Scotland  in  a  more  hideous 
moral  aspect  thsu  it  is  seen  even  in  times  the  roost 
barbarous.  The  great  and  prominent  actor  at  this 
period  was  the  F.arl  of  Arran,  whose  daring  and 
ambitions  career  has  never  before  been  so  ably  and 
fully  traced ; — 

On  his  return  fVora  the  conferenee  at  Foulden  Kirk,  he 
was  welcomed  with  cannon  by  the  castle  ;  a  ceremony, 
as  it  was  remarked,  nerer  used  bnt  In  time  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  to  the  King  or  Regents :  and  when,  aoon 
aner,  inmmonses  were  issued  for  tie  meeting  of  tbe 
three  Eatatea,  all  the  eouulry,  looked  forward  with 
alarm  to  a  renewal  of  the  proscriptions  and  plunder 
which  had  already  commenced  againat  the  exiled  lorda. 
Bnt  tbe  reality  even  outran  their  anticipation.  Arran, 
Mristed  by  his  lady,  a  woman  whose  pride  and  insolence 
exceeded  his  own,  domineered  orer  the  deliberations  of 
Parliament;  and,  to  the  scandal  of  all,  inaisted  on  those 
Acts,  which  they  had  preriously  prepared,  being  passed 
at  once  without  reaaoning.  Sixty  persons  were  forfeited ; 
many  were  driven  to  purchase  pardons  at  a  high  ransom; 
and  the  unhappy  Countess  of  Gowrie  was  treated  with  a 
cruelty  and  brutality  which  excited  tbe  ntmoat  commis- 
•ralion  in  all  who  witneaaed  it.  This  lady,  a  daughter 
of  Henry  Stewart,  Lord  Methven,  on  the  last  day  of  the 
Parliament,  had  obtained  admiuioo  to  an  antechamber, 
where,  aa  the  King  paaeed,  she  hoped  to  hare  an  oppor- 
tunity of  pleading  for  herself  and  her  children  ;  but,  by 
Arran's  orders,  ehs  was  driven  into  the  open  street. 
Here  she  patiently  awaited  the  King's  return,  and  caat 
herself,  in  an  agony  of  tears,  at  hia  feet,  attempting  to 
elaap  Ilia  kneea  i  but  Arran,  who  walked  at  James's 
haad,  baetil;  pulled  him  past,  and  pushing  the  miaerable 


suppliant  aside,  not  only  threw  her  down,  but  brutally 
trode  upon  her  as  tbe  cavalcade  moved  forward,  leaving 
her  in  a  faint  on  the  pavement.  Can  we  wander  thai 
the  sons  of  this  injured  woman,  bred  np  in  the  recoUeo- 
tion  of  wrongs  like  these,  abould,  in  later  years,  have 
oherished  in  their  hearts  the  deepest  appetite  for  re- 
venge ) 

Immediately  after  the  Parliament,  the  King  repaired 
to  hia  palace  at  Falkland  ;  whilst  Arran,  Montrose,  and 
the  otber  lorda  of  hia  party,  now  all-powerful,  temaioMt 
in  Edinburgh,  engaged  in  pressing  ou  the  execution  of 
the  late  Acts,  for  the  confiscation  and  ruin  of  their  op- 
ponents. Of  these,  by  far  the  most  formidable  was  the 
Earl  of  Angus  ;  who,  although  banished,  and  now  at 
Newcaetle,  retained  a  great  infinence  In  Scotland.  He 
was  the  head  of  the  Presbyterian  fiwtion  in  that  country, 
the  great  support  of  the  exiled  ministers  ;  and  it  was  bis 
authority  with  Walsingham,  that  travereed  Arran's  and 
Jamea'a  schemes  for  a  league  between  England  and 
Scotland,  on  the  broad  basis  of  the  eatablishment  of 
Epiacopacy.  It  was  resolved,  therefore,  to  cut  ofi*  tUs 
baron  ;  and  Arran,  and  his  colleague  Montrose,  the  head 
of  the  powerihl  house  of  Graham,  made  no  semple  of 
looking  out  for  some  desperate  retainer,  or  hired  villain 
to  whom  they  might  commit  the  taak.  Nor,  in  these 
dark  times,  was  such  a  search  likely  to  prove  either  long 
or  diffionlt.  They  aecordingly  aoou  pitched  upon  Joek 
or  Jotm  Graham  of  Feortree,  whom  Montioie  knew  to 
have  a  blood  feud  with  Angus  ;  sent  a  little  page  called 
Mouse  \o  bring  the  Borderer  to  Edinburgh  ;  feasted  and 
caressed  him  daring  the  time  of  the  Parliament,  and  car- 
ried him  afterwarda  to  Falkland,  where  the  two  Earlt, 
and  tbe  King,  proposed  to  him  not  only  to  assasainat* 
their  hated  enemy,  but  to  make  away  with  Mai  and 
Cambuakenneth,  hia  brother  eiilea,  at  the  same  time- 
Jock  at  once  agreed  to  murder  Angus,  and  waa  pro- 
mised a  high  reward  by  the  young  monarch  ;  but  be  de- 
clined having  anything  to  do  witli  Mar  or  Cambuaken- 
neth, with  whom  he  had  no  quarrel  ;  and  he  ]eH  the 
palace,  after  receiving  &om  Montrose  a  short  matchlock, 
or  riding-piece,  which  was  deemed  serviceable  for  the 
purpose  in  hand.  But  thia  atrocious  deaign  was  not 
destined  to  auceeed.  The  villain,  who  waa  probably 
lurking  about  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Newcastle,  was 
detected  and  seized,  carried  before  Lord  Scrope,  com- 
pelled to  confess  his  inteation  [  and  information  of  the 
whole  plot  was  immediately  transmitted  by  Scrape  to 
Walsingham,  The  English  Secretary  recommended, 
tfaat  the  discovery  should  be  kept  a  secret  from  all,  ex- 
cept Angus  and  Mar,  who  were  privately  warned  of  the 
practices  a^inst  them  ;  and  it  is  from  the  eonfeaaioa  of 
the  Borderer  hi mae if,  which  he  made  before  Scrope,  that 
these  particulars  are  given.  The  Intended  aesasain  thus 
described  his  interview  with  the  King ;  After  stating 
that  he  had  arrived  late  at  night  at  the  palace,  thej 
brought  him,  he  said,  into  the  King's  gallery,  where  h» 
[the  King]  was  alone  by  himself :  and  only  he,  Mon- 
trose, and  Arran, and  this examinant, being  togetheT,the 
King  himself  did  move  him,  as  the  other  two  had  done, 
for  the  killing  of  Angus,  Mar,  and  Cambuakenneth  :  to 
whom  he  anawered,  that  for  Mar  and  Cambnakenneth, 
he  would  not  meddle  with  them  ;  bnt  for  Aogua,  ha 
would  well  be  eontented  to  do  that,  so  aa  the  King  would 
well  reward  him  for  that.  And  the  King  aaid,  he  would 
presently  give  him  aixty  French  crowaa,  and  twenty 
Scottish  pound  land  to  him  and  bis  for  ever,  lying  in 
Strathem,  near  Monlroae. 

These  fkcts  are  so  distinctly  and  miontely  recorded 
in  the  manuscript  history  of  Calderwood,who  has  given 
the  whole  of  Graham's  declaration,  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  omit  thsm  ;  but  although  there  Is  Httle  doubt  of 
the  truth  of  tbe  intended  murder,  aa  f!u  as  Arran  and 
Montrose  are  concerned,  it  would  be,  perhaps,  unfair  to 
believe  in  the  full  implication  of  the  young  King,  on 
the  single  evidence  of  this  Border  aaeassin.  To  return, 
however,  from  this  digresaion  to  Arran's  headlong  ca- 
reer. His  hand,  which  had  recently  fallen  so  heavily  on 
the  nobility,  was  now  lifted  againat  the  Kirk.  Procla- 
mation waa  made  that  all  ministera  ahonld  give  up  the 
rental  of  their  beneficea  ;  and  that  POne  should  receive 
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itipcnd  but  tnch  *s  had  Eubacribod  tbe  new-framed 
policy,  b7  which  Presbjtery  wu  abrogated  uid  Epiieo- 
pu;  established.  As  «*B  to  be  expected,  manj  of  the 
tHergj  reBivted,  md  were  commuided  to  quit  the  eouD- 
tr;  within  twenty  days  ;  nor  were  thay  parmitUd,  m 
before,  to  take  refuge  with  their  banii^d  bratbren  io 
Eugland  or  Ireland. 

Tlie  people,  Tery  naturaUy,  both  from  principle 
and  sympathy,  took  the  part  of  the  oppressed 
miniat«r8,  of  whom  aome  remained  in  their  livinga, 
openly  liraviag  the  court,  and  preaching  reafs- 
,tancc;  and  there  ia  a  rougii  honesty  id  the  rudest  of 
their  homilies,  which,  together  with  their  indomi- 
table courage,  entitle  these  successors  of  John  Knox 
ti  respect.  The  tyrannical  policy  of  Arran  and 
the  king,  so  far  aa  the  latte;  may  be  regarded 
a  free  agent ;  and  their  violation  of  the  laws  and 
the  rights  of  conscience,  had  made  the  tesistance  of 
tiie  mintstera  a  duty  and  a  virtue.  Yet  compara- 
tively few  of  them  witlistood  the  arhitary  acta  by 
which  theEpiBcopalformofreli^on  was  thrust  upon 
tile  cooDtiy ;  the  hour  of  trial  found  many  of  their 
number  faltering'.  A  letter  written  by  an  exile 
named  Hume,  describing  the  deplorable  condition 
of  the  Kirk  and  the  country  at  this  time,  states 
that  "  the  ministers  betwixt  Stirling  and  Berwick 
had  submitted  with  only  ten  exceptions."  And 
it  is  also  stated, — 

That  the  Laird  of  Dan,  the  moat  Tsnerabls  champion 
of  tbe  Kirk,  had  so  &r  receded  from  his  primitive  faitb 
aa  to  have  become  a  pest  to  the  miniatr;  in  the  north  ; 
that  John  Durie,  who  had  so  long  resisted,  had  "cratlctd 
All  curpU"  at  last,  and  closed  his  mouth  ;  that  John 
Craig,  so  long  the  coadjntor  of  Knoi,  and  John  Brande, 
bis  coUeagne,  had  submitted  ;  that  the  pulpits  in  Edin- 
burgh were  nearly  silent — so  fearful  hud  been  the  defec- 
tioD^-excepI,  said  be,  a  very  few,  who  sigh  and  sob 
under  the  Crosi.  His  own  estates,  he  added,  had  been 
forfeited,  his  wife  and  children  beggared  ;  and  yet  he 
might  be  grat^f^]  he  was  alive,  though  in  eiile,  for  at 
home  terror  occupied  alt  hearts.  Iv'o  m«i,  said  he  in 
conclusion,  while  he  Ueth  down,  is  anre  of  his  life  till 

One  of  Elizabeth's  three  modes  of  policy  had 
heen  to  flatter  the  captive  Qneen  with  hopes  of  re- 
lease from  her  long  imprisonment,  fiut  if  Mary 
was  dsDgeraus  and  dreaded  while  in  confinement 
in  England,  she  must  have  been  much  moredanger- 
ons  if  at  liberty,  whether  in  England,  in  Scotland, 
or  in  France  ;  and  no  very  aeriona  intention  of 
restoring  her  to  freedom  seems  at  anytime  to  Have 
been  entertained. 

No  long  period  intervened  ere  Babington's  Con- 
spiracy wasor^anized,  and  detected  ;and  Elizabeth's 
mipister,  WalBingham,by  means  of  his  spies,  and  by 
intercepting  Mary's  letters,  was  craftily  possessing 
himself  of  that  evidence  which,  by  proving  her  trea- 
Bonagainst  his  royal  mistress  and  the  commonwealth 
of  England,  was  to  justify  her  being  brought  to 
the  scaffold.  The  participation  which  Mury  actu- 
ally and  directly  had  in  that  foul  plot,  and  the 
antheutituty  of  some  of  tlie  documents  brought 
forward  at  her  trial,  as  proofs  of  her  guilt,  are  ex- 
amined by  Mr.  Tytler  carefully,  critically,  and 
at  great  length  ;  both  in  the  body  of  his  history 
and  in  an  elaborate  note,  which  if  it  may  not  carry 
complete  conviction  to  every  mind,  must  at  least 
raise  doubts  ae  to  the  guilt  nf  the  Qjieen  of  Scots 
t  the  main  fact  of  being  on  instigator,  or  ptivy 


to  the  design,  of  Elizabeth's  assassinatijon.  He 
however  pronounces  Mary's  connexion  with  Bab- 
ington's Conspiracy  one  of  the  most  involved  and 
intricate  portions  of  the  history  of  the  two  king- 
doms. That  it  had  ramifications  in  ScotUnd,  and 
was  favoured  by  Mary's  partisans  there,  is  not 
attempted  to  be  denied  ;  and  many  circumstances 
tend  to  show,  that  though  not  peraonally  or  directly 
connected  with  those  atrocious  designs,  Mary  mnst 
have  been  suspicious  if  not  aware  of  them.  Her 
daring  scheme  of  instigating  the  King  of  Spain  to 
invade  England,  dethrone  Elizabeth,  and  re- 
establish the  Catholic  religion  in  Great  Briton, 
is  detailed  at  length  in  her  own  words.  That  de- 
sign is  not  denied  ;  nor  that  to  carry  it  into  exe- 
cution the  unhappy  queen,  long  tantalized  with 
the  hope  of  freedom,  and  now  in  the  ninetecntli 
year  of  her  captivity,  proposed  to  give  up  her  son 
to  the  King  of  Spain  or  the  Pope  ;  make  her  par- 
tisan. Lord  Claud  Hamilton,  Regent  of  Scotland, 
and  compel  James  either  to  embrace  the  Roman 
Catholic  faith,  or  forfeit  his  right  to  the  crown. 
Her  correspondence  on  this  her  final  design,  with 
her  emissaries  and  the  Spanish  amtiassador,  piovea 
that  the  captive  queen  had  become  as  dangerous  to 
tho  King  of  Scotland  as  to  the  Queen  of  England 
and  the  Protestant  religion.  Of  this  plan  of  Mary's 
to  regain  her  liberty,  (ind  also  sovereign  power, 
Mr.  Tytler  remarks  :— 

Here,  then,  was  Mary's  plan  minntelj  detailed  by 
herself;  in  which  Spain  was  to  "set  on  Englaad,"  as 
she  expressed  it ;  Lord  Claud  Hamilton  to  be  made  Re- 
gent in  Scotland  ;  her  son,  in  the  event  of  his  refusal  to 
turn  Calholio  and  combine  against  Eliubelh,  to  be 
seized,  imprisoned,  and  coerced  into  obedience. 

The  Tigonr  and  ability  with  which  the  whole  is  Uid 
down,  needs  no  comment  ;  and  the  Scottish  Qjieeo 
omitted  no  opportunity  to  encourage  her  friends  in  that 
great  enterprise  which  was  now  regarded  u  the  forlorn 
hope  for  the  recovery  of  her  liberty,  and  the  reGtoralion 
of  the  Catholic  faith  in  Britain.  All  this  time,  however, 
Mary  had  no  communioation  with  BslUrd. 

Ballard  was  a  seminary  priest,  who,  with  seve- 
ral other  individuals,  had  undertaken  to  murder 
Elizabeth  ;  or,  in  other  words,  to  be  the  agents  in 
accomplishing  Babington's  plot.  Previously  warned, 
though  she  must  have  had  a  shrewd  guess  of  what 
was  going  forward,  Mary  "  prudently"  abstained 
from  communicating  with  Ballard.  Whether  ahe 
equally  prudent  in  the  case  of  Babington  must, 
after  ^1  that  Mr.  Tytler  has  ingeniously  and  acute- 
ly u^ed,  remain,  and  probably  for  ever,  a  matter 
of  controversy — a  question  of  confiicting  evidence ; 
the  implication  of  Walsingham  and  his  agent 
Phelipps,  does  by  no  means  fully  clear  Maiy.  Her 
plot  for  the  invasion  of  England,  with  all  il«  fearful 
consequences,  was,  at  all  events,  simultaneons  with 
Babington'sandBallard'splanofassasunating  Eliza- 
beth ;  and  if  Mary  alone  remained  ignorant  of  that 
design,  many  of  her  most  trusted  adherents  were 
cognizant  of  it.  Her  agent  Morgan,  who  had  taken 
refuge  in  France  on  the  detection  of  Throckmor- 
plot,  with  which  both  he  and  bis  mistress 
connected,  and  who,  though  not  given  up  to 
Elizabeth,  was  thrown  into  prison  by  the  King 
of  France,  busily  continued  his  intrigues  in  be- 
half of  Mary,  and  must  have  been  perfectly  aware 
of  the  nefarious  designs  of  Bollard.    BaUanl,as  a 
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■e  of  cantion,  and  for  her  safety,  was  warned 
not  to  attempt  to  hold  any  communication  with 
Mary,nortocompiDmiBeher;  butMr.TytlerstateB 
— and  it  is  not  easy  to  reconcile  the  notion  of  Mary' 
entire  ignorance  with  such  an  admiBaion — that. 

She  hod  been  Informed  b;  Morgsii,  in  &  letter  writt«: 
from  hi*  prison,  that  such  ui  agent  vas  in  Englan< 
labonring  buiil;  in  her  behalf,  bnt  that  there  were  gtrDng 
reasons  wh^  she  shoald  aroid,  for  the  prexent,  all  oom- 
nmnieatioii  with  bim.  "  He  folloveth  (said  he)  eome 
matters  of  conseqaence,  the  issue  whereof  is  uncertain  ; 
wherefore,  u  tang  as  these  labonnof  his  and  matters 
do  Bontinoe,  it  Is  not  for  yoar  M^jerty's  "errioe  to  hold 
anf  intelligence  with  him  at  all,  lest  he,  or  his  partners, 
b«  disooTcred,  and  the;,  b;  pains  or  other  accidents,  die- 
eover  jonr  Mmjeet;  afferwuda  to  bare  had  intelligenoe 
with  them,  Wch  I  wonld  not  shoald  &U  out  for  aa; 
good  in  the  world.  And  I  hare  specially  warned  the 
said  Ballard  (he  continued)  not  to  deal  at  any  hand 
with  jouT  Majesty,  as  long  as  be  fbllowetb  the  tffkin 
that  be  and  others  hare  in  hand,  which  tend  to  do  good, 
which  I  pray  God  may  oome  to  pass  ;  and  M  shall  yoor 
Majesty  be  raliered  by  the  power  of  God. 

In  a  pOBtacript  of  a  letter  of  Morgan's  to  Cnrle, 
Mary's  EVencb  secretary,  written  on  the  sane,  which 
waa  intercepted  and  deciphered  byPheLpps,  an  indi- 
rect aDosian  wu  made  to  these  praetices  of  Batlard 
aghast  the  life  of  Elizabeth.  "  I  am  not  onoccapied 
(sud  he)  although  I  he  in  prison,  to  think  of  her  Ma- 
jesty's state,  and  years  that  endure  with  her,  to  your 
bononn  ;  and  there  be  many  means  in  hand  to  Tenwve 
Uit  be(ut  that  froMok  all  tkt  icoWd," 

Mary  therefore  entered  Into  no  correspondence, 
at  least  with  Ballard  ;  tlioagh  her  correspondence 
on  the  sabjeet  of  "  the  great  enterprise" — namely, 
the  inTuion  of  the  kingdom  by  Spain — ivas  sc- 
tively  carried  on  with  Morgan,  Paget,  Mendoza  the 
Spaniah  ambassador,  and  others.  Bnt  Waleing- 
hsm  had  long  been  weaving  his  snares  around  her, 
and  the  nnhappy  Quran  was,  by  this  time,  com- 
pletely meehed.  Mr.  Tytler  speaks  with  jnat  re- 
prehension of  the  base  system  of  espionage  em- 
ployed by  the  English  minister ;  and  yet  he  acquits 
Walsingham  of  the  heavier  charge  of  having,  by  a 
strst^em,  drawn  Mary  on  to  renew  her  corre- 
spondence with  Babington,  that  he  might  obtain 
feeek.  proofs  of  her  guilt.  As  to  the  rest,  if  danger- 
ous and  treasonable  plots  are  hatched,  they  must 
be  detected.  Walsingham  had  corrupted  the  prin- 
cipal person,  Gilbert  GifFord,  through  whom  Mary 
transmitted  her  letters  to  her  partisans.  They 
were  by  these  means  regularly  intercepted,  de- 
ciphered, copied  by  Phelipps,  and  the  originals 
forwarded  to  their  destination.  Mr.  Tytler  en- 
deavours to  establish  the  fact  of  Mary's  letters 
having  been  tampered  with,  and  added  to,  in  order 
to  draw  information  from  Babington  about  the  in- 
diridnais  connected  with  him  ;  and  he  has  sucess- 
fully  shown  that  Phelipps,  the  decipherer,  was  a 
man  quite  capable,  **  for  State  reasons,"  of  writing 
■pariooB  letters.  Yet  it  is  not  easy  to  imagine  any 
moUve  that  he  could  have  had  for  committing  a  vil- 
lany  that  was  to  be  confined  entirely  to  his  own 
bosom,  and  do  him  no  advontage ;  and  this  leaves 
OB  to  the  alternative  of  the  connivance  of  Walsbg- 
bam  and  Paulet,  who,  if  not  actual  parties  to 
Phelipps'  fraud,  most,  at  least,  have  winked  very 
hatd.  That  the  originals  of  Mary's  alleged  letters 
to  Babington  were  not  produced  on  her  trial,  does 
not  quite  establish  t^e  fact  that  Qiey  never  ex- 


isted ;  and  her  denial,  in  the  circumstances  in 
which  she  was  placed,  scarcely  carries  conviction, 
since  she  at  first  attempted  also  to  deny  the  authen- 
ticity of  other  letters,  r^vrding  the  plan  of  Spain 
invading  England,  and  giving  up  James  to  the 
King  of  Spain  or  the  Pope,  which  she  afterwards 
tacitly  admitted.  Mr.  Tytler  has  embraced  the 
favourable  side  of  the  controversy,  and  supported 
it  with  great  ingenuity.  He  has,  besides,  the  autho- 
rity of  Llngard,  and  the  asBuraption  of  Robertson, 
to  strengthen  his  cage;  and  yet  the  matter  remains 
doubtful. 

But  whatever  had  been  the  secret  practices  of  the 
Queen  of  Scots  with  foreign  powers,  with  her  for- 
mer subjects  of  Scotland,  or  with  Elizabeth's  Bo- 
man  Catholic  subjects,  and  whatever  the  extent  of 
her  guilt,  the  hour  of  heavy  retribution  was  draw- 
ing nigh,  andthat,  as  we  have  seen,  whUe  the  poor 
victim  was  in  full  security. 

There  is  no  part  of  Mr.  Tytler's  work  mors 
effective  than  the  pathetic  record  of  the]  last  days 
of  Queen  Mary  ;  her  arrest,  trial,  and  execution. 
We  fear  that  he  may,  with  some  persons,  lay  him- 
self open  to  the  grave  charge  which  Burghley 
brought  against  tho  unhappy  Queen  on  her  trial, 
of  "  Intending,  by  long  artificial  speeches,  to  move 
pity  ;  and  to  lay  all  blame  on  the  Queen's  [Eliza- 
beth's] majesty."  He  has  certainly  written  from 
the  heart ;  and,  with  all  her  frailties  and  all  her 
crimes,  the  sad  story  of  the  Queen  of  Scots  is  one 
to  move  to  pity  and  ruth  the  most  severe  of  her 
judges  ;  since,  at  the  last,  it  was  not  as  a  guilty 
woman  that  Mary  suffered,  but  as  a  political  vic- 
tim,— as  the  martyr  of  a  cruel  Stale  necessity,  sacri- 
ficed on  the  most  forced  or  insufficient  evidence. 
If  our  object  were  merely  to  select  a  popular  ex- 
tract, we  should  now  copy  out  tho  trial  scene  of 
the  deserted  Princess,  or  Uie  pathetic  narrative  of 
her  last  hours.     But  the  part  acted  by  Elizabeth, 

this  juncture,  la  of  deeper  interest  to  the  histori- 
cal reader,  and  to  the  student  of  the  human  heart ; 
and  it  offers  more  novelty.  Whatever  doubts  rest 
upon  the  d^ree  of  knowledge  which  Mary  had  of 
the  scheme  to  assassinate  "  the  Beast  that  trouiUd 
all  the  world  '  there  is  no  doubt  whatever  about 
the  eagerness  of  Elizabeth  to  procure  the  death,  by 
secret  practices,  of  the  condemned  Queen.  Eliza- 
beth foresaw  both  danger  to  her  own  life,  and  the 
'.est  odium  in  a  public  execution  ;  though  the 
spirit  generally  evinced  in  England,  and  especially 

London,  at  this  period,  gave  httle  apparent  cause 
for  apprehenaon.  To  Mary's  appeals  the  Queen 
paid  no  attention ;  and  the  interposition  of  James, 
and  the  remonstrances  of  the  King  of  France 
through  a  special  ambassador,  excited  her  hottest 
ire.    The  French  ambassador— 

Alter  many  affected  delays,  Elimbeth  received  in 
nnusnal  state  upon  her  throne,  and  heard  his  message 
with  a  flashing  eye  and  flashed  and  angry  countenance. 
She  restrained  her  feelings,  however,  sufficiently  to  make 
a  laboured  reply,  pronounced  a  high  cncomiom  upon  her 
own  Ibrbearance,  promised  a  speedy  and  deSnite  answer, 
protracted  the  time  for  more  than  a  month,  by  the  moit 
ftivoloos  excuses,  and,  at  last,  drove  the  AiDbssaador  to 
declare,  that  if  Mary  was  eieented,  his  master  must 
reseat  it.  The  English  Queen,  fired  at  this  threat, 
demanded  whether  his  master  bad  empowered  him  to 
nse  such  language  ;  and  having  foond  that  it  was  war- 
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rtjited  by  BelUeTre'a  inatraetions,  wrote  s  letter  of  lofty 
defiuioc  to  Heaij,  sad  diuaiseed  hii  envoy. 

Jamea,  who  had  been  made  acquainted  by 
Elizabeth's  mlniBteni  trith  the  kindneases  which  his 
mother  had  intended  for  himMlf,  was  uot,  at  first 
dlBpoaed  to  interfen. 

Maneieur  de  Coarcelles,  who  was  then  in  Scotland, 
Mc«i>ed  ioatructioiia  fhiin  tfag  French  King  to  incite  the 
ysnng  monarch  to  interfere  for  Mary  ;  but  be  replied, 
that  Ilia  motJier  wta  in  no  danger,  and  aa  for  the  con- 
apiracy,  she  iDuat  be  contenled,  he  said,  to  drink  the  ale 
ahe  had  brewed.  He  loTed  her  ae  much  as  nature  and 
dntf  bound  him  ;  hut  he  knew  well  she  bare  him  aa  lit- 
tle good  will  u  the  did  the  Q,n«en  of  England  ;  her 
praotioei  had  already  nearly  coat  him  hia  crown,  and  he 
eonld  be  well  oontent  ahe  would  meddle  with  nothizig 
bat  pnyer  and  aerving  of  God. 

But  when  the  danger  of  hig  mother  became  ii 
minent,  he  was  eomewhat  moved,  and  sent,  first  Sir 
William  Keith,  and  afterwards  Sir  Robert  Melvil 
and  the  Maater  of  Gray,  to  intercede  for  her  and  ap- 
pease Elizabeth.  The  eelection  of  the  last  indivi- 
dual leads  Mr.  Tytler  to  doubt  of  the  sincerity  of 
James's  desire  to  save  his  mother ;  nor  can  i  ' 
questioned  that  the  peril  of  his  own  successio 
uie  English  crown  lay  nearer  bis  heart  than  the 
life  of  a  parent  whom  ha  had  had  no  great  reasnr 
either  to  love  or  to  respect.  We  make  the  less  scniplf 
to  cite  the  following  passages,  aa  they  are  in  sal>- 
■tance  new  in  any  Scottish  history  hitherto  pub- 
lUhed:— 

"  On  Keith'a  anival  at  the  Engliah  Coort,  Eliubeth 
and  her  miniBters  attempted  to  fVuitrste  the  object  of 
hia  mission,  by  the  usual  weapons  of  delay  and  diseimu- 
latiOD.  When  at  last  admitted,  tbe  Queen  affected  the 
ntmoit  iolieilnde  for  Mary'e  lift  ;  bat  represented  her- 
aelf  ae  driven  to  eitremitiea  by  the  remonstranceB  of  her 
ministera  and  the  fears  of  her  people.  "  And  yet," 
Mid  ahe,  turning  to  the  Ambasaidor,  "  I  swear  by  the 
living  Qod,  that  I  would  give  one  of  my  own  arms  to 
be  cut  off,  BO  that  any  means  could  be  found  for  us  both 
to  live  m  asrarutM.  I  have  already,"  she  eootinued, 
"  saved  her  life,  when  even  her  ovrn  anbjects  craved 
her  death  ;  and  now,  judge  fur  yourselves,  which  is  most 
Juat,  that  I  who  am  innocent,  or  ahe  who  is  guilty,  should 
inffbr!"  Repeated  interyiaws  took  place,  and  Eliiabeth, 
on  one  occasion  declar«d,  that  no  humsD  power  shoald 
ever  persuade  her  to  sign  the  warrant  for  Mary's  eie- 
ention.  But  in  the  mean  time,  tbe  Bentenca  against  her 
had  been  made  public.  Leicester,  Burghley,  and  Wal- 
WDgham  advised  her  death.  The  peuple,  alarmed  by 
reports  of  the  meditated  invasion  by  Spain,  and  new 
pkta  against  their  Princess,  became  clamorous  on  the 
same  aubject ;  and  James,  agitated  by  the  ill  success 
of  Keith,  sent  Wm  new  instructions,  with  a  private  let- 
ter written  in  passionate  and  threatening  terms.  On 
cwmmnnicating  it  to  the  English  Queen,  ahe  broke  into 
Me  of  those  sudden  and  tremendane  paroxysms  of  rage, 
which  sometimes  shook  the  Conncil-roon,.  and  made  the 
hearts  oF  her  ministers  quail  before  her.  It  was  with 
the  greatest  difficulty  that  she  was  prevented  from 
chasing  Keith,  who  had  spoken  with  great  boldness,  Oom 
her  presence.  Bot  Leicester  her  favourite  at  laat  ap- 
peand  her  ;  and,  on  the  aucoeeding  day,  she  dictated  a 
more  temperate  reply  to  the  young  King. 

His  next  messengers  were  instructed  to  say,  that 
their  master'a  meaoing  "was  modest,  not  mena- 
cing:"— 

In  her  lint  interview  vrith  these  new  Ambissadon, 
Elitabeth  received  their  offers  with  her  characteristic 
violence.  They  proposed,  that  Mary  stiouid  demit  her 
right  of  anccession  to  the  English  Crown  lo  lier  son. 
'  How  is  that  possible  T'  said  the  Queen  ;  "  she  is  de- 
clared '  lohabil,'  and  can  eonvgy  nothing."    "  If  she  IwTe 


no  rights,"  replied  Gray, "  ^oar  M^esty  need  not  fear 
her ;  if  she  have,  let  her  assign  them  to  her  eon,  in  whota 
will  then  be  placed  the  full  title  of  succession  to  your 
Highness."  "  What,"  said  Eliiabeth,  with  a  loud  voice 
and  great  oath  ;  "  get  rid  of  one,  and  have  a  worse  in 
her  place  t  Nay,  then  I  put  myself  in  a  more  miseisble 
ease  than  before.  By  God's  Passion,  that  were  to  out 
mine  own  throat ;  and  for  a  duchy  or  an  earldom  to  your- 
self, yon,  or  anoh  as  you,  waold  cause  some  of  your  dea- 
perate  knaves  to  kill  me.  No,  by  God  I  yonr  master 
shall  never  be  in  that  place."  Gray  then  craved,  that 
Mary's  life  might  at  least  be  spared  for  fifteen  days,  to 
give  them  time  to  communicate  with  the  King  :  but  this 
Bhe  peremptorily  refused.  Melvil  implored  her  to  giva 
a  respite,  were  it  only  for  eight  days.  No,"  said  Elisa- 
beth, rising  np.and  impatiently  Singing  out  of  the  apart- 
ment, "  not  for  an  hoar." 

While  the  fate  of  Mary  was  thus  hastening  to 
a  close,  James  ordered  the  ministers  of  the  Kirk 
to  pray  for  his  untiappy  mother,  and  received  a 
peremptory  refusal.  Thia  we  notiee,  as  Hr. 
Tytler  appears  to  mbtake  the  principle  of  theij 
refusal,  which  could  not  have  been  to  deny  to  any 
dying  sinner,  to  the  vilest  condemned  criminal, 
the  benefit  of  their  prayer*,  but  to  deny  the  Icing's 
right  to  iasDe  any  mandate  assuming  a  spiritual 
jurisdiction  over  the  Kirk.  On  the  selfsame  prin- 
ciple, when  George  the  Fourth  and  the  Privy 
Council,  having  first  erased  the  name  of  another 
unhappy  queen  from  the  English  Liturgy,  next 
commanded  the  ministers  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland 
to  omit  the  name  of  Queen  Caroline  in  their  public 
prayers,  some  of  the  best  and  ablest  of  the  iKtdy 
resisted  this  encroachment  upon  tbe  spiritual  in- 
dependence of  tbe  Kirk,  and  regularly  prayed  for 
the  Queen.  This  much  explained,  we  give  the 
curious,  and  we  admit  very  indecent  scene;  though 
we  can  no  more  admire  the  interference  of  the 
Royal  Guard,  than  the  folly  or  audacity  of  tbe 
minister,  who  might,  after  his  violent  "  intruBion," 
have  done  all  that  was  necessary  to  maintain  the  in- 
dependence of  the  Kirk,  ivithout  outraging  the  na- 
tural feelings  of  mankind,  and  his  Christian  duty. 
It  was  at  this  time  that  the  Scottish  King,  having  re- 
quired the  miniBters  of  the  Kirk  to  pray  for  Ms  unhappy 
mother,  then  in  the  toils  of  her  enemies  and  daily  ex- 
pecting death,  received  a  peremptory  refusal.  This  was 
the  mare  extnardinary,  aince  James  had  carefnlly 
warded  hia  request  so  as  to  remove,  as  he  thought, 
every  possibility  of  opposition  ;  but  finding  himself  de- 
ceived, he  directed  Archbishop  Adamson  to  offer  up  his 
prayers  for  the  Queen,  in  the  High  Church  of  the  capitaL 
To  hia  aatonishment  be  found,  on  entering  his  seat,  that 
one  of  the  recusant  ministers,  named  Cowper,  had  preoc- 
cupied the  pulpit.  The  King  addressed  him  from  the  gal- 
lery, told  him  that  the  place  had  been  intended  for  another; 
but  added,  that  ifhc  would  pray  for  his  mother,  he  might 
remain  where  he  was.  To  this,  Cowper  answered,  that 
he  would  do  as  the  Spirit  of  God  directed  him  ;  a  signi- 
ttrant  reply  to  all  who  knew  the  history  of  the  times, 
and  certainly  amounting  to  a  refusal.  A  scene  of  conf\)- 
sion  ensued.  James  commanded  Cowper  to  come  down 
from  the  pulpit :  be  resisted.  The  royal  guard  sprang 
forward  to  pull  ont  the  intruder  ;  and  he  descended,  de- 
nouncing woe  and  wrath  on  all  who  held  hack  ;  deelar- 
iug  too,  that  this  hour  would  rise  up  in  witness  agaioat 
the  King,  in  ^e  great  day  of  the  Lord.  Adamson  then 
preached  on  the  Christian  duty  of  prayer  for  all  men, 
with  such  pathetic  eloquence,  and  so  powerfully  offered 
up  his  intercession  for  their  unfortunate  Queen,  that  the 
oongregaiion  separated  in  tear*,  lanenting  the  obstiuaey 
of  their  pastors. 

To  return  to  BUxttwUv— to  Houy  Hm  Sif^'* 
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own  daughter,  whom  Mr.  l^tler  has  bo  vlridly 
painted ; — Whilst  "reports," diligently  erpreod,  per- 
formed the  modem  office  of  a  ministeiial  pieM,  and 
kept  alive  alarm  in  the  public  mind — 

"na  Priry-coaDcil  held  repeated  meetingE,  and  pre«««d 
Eliiabeth  to  gire  hsr  WKirant  for  (he  eieontian  ;  Leices- 
ter, BorglilejF,  ud  Waliiugham,  entreated,  argaed,  *ad 
remcMutnled,  bat  the  contiDoed  diBtracted  and  irreso- 
iDte  between  the  odium  which  must  folJaw  the  deed  and 
iU  neceeeitf  ;  at  last,  amid  ber  half  sentences  and  dark 
hints,  Ihej  perceiTed  that  their  tniatress  wished  Marj  to 
be  pnt  to  death,  but  had  coaoeiTed  a  hope  thej  would 
Mftm  her  the  erneltj  of  oonunaBding  it,  and  Bnd  some 
secret  way  of  despatching  her  ;  she  even  teened  to 
thiali,  that  if  their  oath  to  "the  association"  for  her 
protection  did  not  lead  ki  ttils,  they  bad  promised  much, 
but  aetnally  done  nothing.  From  such  an  interpreta- 
tion of  their  engigement  however  they  all  shrunk.  The 
i<^  of  priTste  asaasBiostion  wae  abhorrent,  no  donbt,  to 
tbeir  feelinge;  but  they  suspeoted,  also,  that  Eliubeth's 
only  object  was  to  ehift  the  reeponaibility  of  Mary's 
death  from  her  sbouldera  to  theirs  ;  and  that  nothing 
wae  more  likely  than  that,  the  moment  they  had  falfiUed 
her  wislieB,  abe  should  turn  round,  and  aeeoM  tliem  of 
acting  without  ordera.  Idaanwhile,  she  became  honrly 
more  unquiet,  forsook  her  wonted  amusemeats,  courted 
solitude,  and  often  was  beard  mottering  to  herself  a 
I^LD  sentence  taken  fhim  some  of  those  books  of  Em- 
blemata,  or  Aphorisnu,  whieh  ware  the  faehion  of  the 
day:  Att  fir  an!  ftri ;  ntfirian,/eri.  [Either  strike 
or  tie  striiiken  ;  strike  leat  thoa  be  stricken.}  This  oon- 
ttnned  till  the  1st  of  February,  when  the  Queen  sent  for 
Mr.  DaTison  the  Secretary,  at  ten  in  the  morning.  On 
arriTing  at  the  Palace,  he  found  that  the  Lord  AdmiiBl 
Howard  had  been  conversing  with  Elisabeth  on  the  old 
point,  the  Scottish  Queen's  eieenticm  ;  and  had  received 
orders  to  send  Secretary  Davison  to  bei  with  the  war- 
rant, which  had  already  been  drawn  np  by  Bnrghley 
the  Lord  Treasarer,  and  lay  in  his  poseeesiou  oneigned. 
Davison  haeted  to  his  chamber,  and  eoming  instantly 
back  with  it  and  some  other  papers  in  his  hand,  was 
called  in  by  Eliiabeth,  who,  after  seme  talk  on  indiff^ 
ent  topics,  asked  him  what  papeiB  he  had  with  him.  He 
replied,  divers  warrants  for  her  Mpiature.  She  then 
inquired  whether  he  had  seen  the  Lord  Admiral,  and 
had  brought  the  warrant  tot  the  Scottish  Queen's  eze- 
cation.  He  dedated  be  had,  and  delivered  It  into  the 
Queen's  hand  ;  apon  which  she  read  it  over,  called  for 
pen  and  ink,  deliberately  signed  it,  and  then  looking  up 
asked  Mm  whether  he  wae  not  heartily  sorry  she  had 
done  so.  To  tbis  bantering  question  he  replied  gravely, 
that  he  preferred  the  death  of  the  guilty  before  that  of 
the  innocent,  and  could  not  be  sorry  that  her  M^'esty 
took  the  only  course  to  protect  her  person  tnna  immi- 
nent danger.  Eliubeth  then  commanded  him  to  take 
the  warrant  to  the  OtaQcellor  and  have  it  sealed,  with 
her  orders  that  It  should  be  used  as  secretly  as  poesible; 
and  by  the  way,  said  she,  relapsing  again  into  a  jocnlar 
tone,  "  jou  may  call  on  Walaingham  and  show  it  him  : 
I  fbar  the  shock  will  kill  him  outright."  She  added 
that  a  pablio  execution  must  be  avoided.  It  should  be 
done,  she  said,  not  in  tbe  open  green  or  court  of  the 
castle,  but  in  the  hall.  In  conclusion,  she  forbade  him 
abeolntoly  to  trouble  her  any  f^ber  or  let  her  hear  any 
more  till  it  was  done  ;  she,  for  her  part,  having  per- 
fbrmed  all  that  in  law  or  reason  could  be  required. 

The  secretary  now  gathered  np  his  papere,  and  was 
taking  bis  leave,  when  Elizabeth  staved  him  for  a  short 
space  ;  and  complained  of  Paolet  and  others,  who  might 
have  eased  her  it  this  burden.  Even  now,  said  she,  it 
might  be  so  done,  that  the  blame  might  be  removed 
from  myself,  would  you  and  Walsinghara  write  jointly, 
and  sound  Sir  Amias  and  Sir  Drew  Dmry  upon  it.  To 
this  Davison  consented,  promising  lo  let  Sir  Amiae 
know  what  she  expecUd  at  his  hands  ;  and  the  Queen, 
having  again  repeated  in  an  earnest  tone,  that  the 
matter  must  bi  eloitls  kandttd,  dismissed  him. 

All  this  took  place  on  the  morning  of  tbe  Ist  of  Feb- 
raary.     In  tbe  afternoon  ot  that  day,  Davison  visited 


Waliicghsm,  showed  him  the  warrant  with  Elliabeth's 
signature,  consulted  with  him  on  tbe  horrid  eommunlea- 
tion  to  be  made  to  Panlet  and  Drury  ;  and  repairing  to 
the  Chancellor,  had  the  Great  Seal  affixed  to  the  war. 

Theii  joint  letter  to  Psulet  was  accordingly 
written.  It  condudee  in  these  terms,  havin);  pre- 
vionsly  dwelt  npoa  the  guilt  and  the  sentence  of 
Haiy,  and  Ihe  "Indisposition  of  one  of  the  seX 
and  quality  "  of  Elusabeth  "  to  shed  blood  bo  neu 
her"  M  that  of  the  Queen  of  Scots  : — 

"  These  respect*  we  find  do  greatly  trouble  her  Ma- 
jesty, who,  we  assnre  you,  has  snndry  times  protested, 
that  if  the  regard  of  the  danger  of  her  good  subjects  and 
fUlhflil  servants  did  not  more  move  her  than  her  own 
peril,  she  would  never  be  drawn  to  assent  to  tbe  shed- 
ding hei  blood.  We  thought  it  very  meet  to  acquaint 
you  [With]  these  speeches  lately  passed  from  her  Ma- 
jesty, referring  Che  same  to  your  good  judgments.  And 
so  we  commit  you  to  the  protection  of  tbe  Almighty. — 
Yoor  most  aasured  fHend^ 

"  Funcia  WiLBtHQUM. 
"  WiLLim  DivisoN. 

"London,  Febrnkry  let,  1566." 

Sir  Amiaa  Panlet  was  the  Sir  Hudson  I«we  of 
hie  day.  He  had  harsh  and  onerous  duties  to  per- 
form ;  nor  can  he,  like  tbe  men  of  later  times,  be 
supposed  to  have  viewed  his  troublesome  and  way- 
ward charge  through  the  softening  medium  of  her 
beauty,  her  mtsfortunee,  her  ttsgic  fate,  and  thft 
lapse  of  three  centuries.  Mr.  Tytler  thinks  of  what 
Pauletwastohlaroyalpriaoner,**  cruel  and  morose;" 
but  he  forgets,  in  telling  the  story,  what  his  rest- 
lets  and  intriguing  prisoner  wae  to  Paulet.  Then 
is,  however,  no  letter  in  the  volume  which  doea 
an  nature,  and  the  individual  in  question, 
more  OIedi^  than  the  Feply  of  Paulet,  the  dogged 
Puritan,  to  the  epistle  of  Ellcabetk'e  Buheerrient 
ministers :— — 

With  tiie  letter,  Davison  sent  an  eunest  Injunction 
Uiat  it  should  ba  committed  M  the  flames  ;  pnimising 
for  bis  part  to  bum,  or,  as  he  styled  it,  "  make  a  here- 
tic" of  the  answer.  Cruel  and  morose,  however,  as 
Paulet  had  undoubtodly  been  to  Mary,  he  was  not  tbe 
common  mntderer  irhlcb  Eliiabeth  took  him  to  be,  and 
refbsed  peremptorily,  to  have  any  hand  in  her  horrid 
purpose.  He  received  the  letter  on  the  Sd  of  February, 
at  Ave  in  the  allenioon,  and  at  six  the  same  eveiiing, 
having  communicated  it  to  Dmry,  returned  this  answer 
to  Walsinghsm. 

"  Your  lelten  o(  yssterday,  coming  to  my  hands  thia 
present  day  at  Sva  in  the  aftemoen,  I  woeld  net  ftil, 
according  to  your  directions,  to  retnm  my  answer  with 
all  possible  speed,-  which  [IJ  shall  deliver  unto  yon 
vrith  great  grief  and  bitterness  of  mind,  in  that  I  am  so 
onhappy  to  have  liven  to  see  this  unhappy  day,  in  the 
which  I  am  required,  by  direction  from  my  most  gracious 
Sovereign,  to  do  an  act  which  God  and  the  law  forbid- 
dcth.  My  good  livings  and  life  are  at  her  Majesty's  dis- 
position, and  1  am  ready  to  lose  them  this  next  morrow, 
if  it  shall  so  please  her :  acknowledging  that  1  bold 
them  as  of  her  mere  and  gracions  favour.  1  do  not  de- 
sire them  to  enjoy  them  but  with  her  HiKhnesa'  good 
liking  ;  but  dod  f^id  that  I  should  make  so  Ibul  a 
shipwreck  of  my  conscience,  or  leave  so  great  a  blot  to 
my  poor  posterity,  to  shed  bleed  without  law  and  war- 
rant. Tnisting  Uiat  her  Msjssty,  of  her  aeenstoraed 
clemency,  iril  I  take  this  mydeUftil  answerin  good  part" 

Thia  refusal,  as  ws  have  seen,  was  written  on  the  Zd 
February,  In  the  evening,  at  Fotberingay  ;  and,  aext 
morning,  (tbe  3d,  Friday,)  Davison  received  an  early  and 
hasty  summons  ^m  EUiabeth,  who  called  him  into  her 
chamber,  and  inquired  if  he  had  been  with  tbe  warrant 
to  the  Chancellor's.    He  said  he  hod ;  and  she  asked 
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shupljwliTlieh&ilmmdaiaebhutt.  "lobcjadfonrMa- 
Jett;'B  eammtadi,"  ww  bi«  reply  ;  "uid  deemed  it  no 
nuUer  to  be  dsUied  with."— " Tnia,"  sud  she,  "yet 
methUiki  the  best  mnd  nfert  way  vtonld  bo  to  h&Te  it 
oiherwiM  hftodled."  He  uiwered  to  thii,  that,  if  il 
wai  (o  be  done  »t  all,  tlie  honDnnble  way  wu  the  safest ; 
and  the  ^een  ditmitted  him.  But  hj  this  time  tlie 
wkRMt,  with  the  royal  signatDre,  wu  in  the  handt  of 
the  Council  ;  and  on  that  day  they  addresKd  a  letter, 
enclflAing  itjto  the  Eailof  ^rewibory.  This  letter  wm 
■igned  by  Barghley  the  Lord  Treaanrer,  Leicester, 
Hnjwdon,  Knollye,  Walaingham,  Derby,  Howard,  Cob- 
ham,  Sir  Cfariitopher  Hattoo,  and  DaTison  himself.  Yet 
soma  Uui  as  to  the  reuoniibilitT  of  lending  it  amy 
without  the  Qaeen'i  knowledge,  made  tliem  still  hesitate 
to  despatch  it.  In  this  interral,  Panlet's  answer  ami- 
ed ;  and  as  Waliinghau,  to  whom  ha  had  addressed  it, 
was  nek,  (or,  as  some  said,  pretended  illness,]  the  task 
of  commanicating  it  to  Elizabeth  fell  on  DaTison.  She 
read  it  with  symptoms  of  great  impatience  ;  and,  break- 
ing ont  into  pissionate  eipreseions,  declared  tiiat  she 
bated  thorn  dainty,  nice,  preoise  fellows,  who  promised 
much,  but  performed  nothing  :  casting  alltha  burden  on 
her.  Bnt,  she  added,  sbe  woald  haie  it  done  without 
him,  by  WiogOeld.  Who  this  new  assauin  was,  to 
whom  the  Queen  allnded,  does  not  appear. 

The  Tolnme  closes  with  the  execution  of  Maiy  ; 
uid  often  as  that  tragic  t^Ie  has  been  repeated,  it 
loses  nothing  of  interest  or  pathos  in  the  elegant 
narrative  of  Hr.  Tytler.  This  toaching  incident 
enda  the  scene  : — 

An  affbetiog  ineideiit  now  occurred.  On  remoYing 
the  dead  body,  and  the  clothes  and  mantle  which  lay 
beside  it,  Mary's  fliTonrita  little  dog,  whieh  had  fbllowed 
its  mistress  to  the  seafibld  onperceiTed,  was  found  nsst- 
lii^  under  them.  No  entreaty  could  prerail  on  it  to 
quit  the  spot  ;  and  it  remained  lying  beside  tbe  oorpse, 
and  stained  in  the  blood,  till  forcibly  carried  awajr  by 
the  attendants. 

A  copious  Appendix,  consiBtiiig  of  Proofs  and 
IllustTatiouB  of  important  detain  the  rolume,  and 
drawn  from  nutnnscripta  in  the  State-paper  Office, 
and  from  other  coUections  hitherto  nnprinted,  to 
vhiehMr.Tytlerhas  obtained  access, be«des  stamp- 
ing the  work  with  authenticity,  reveals  many 
curious  traits  of  individual  character  and  national 
manners. 

We  have  left  ounelves  little  space  to  notice  what 
we  consider  the  peculiar  merits  of  Mr.  Tytler 
M  an  historian.  These  are  of  no  ordinary  kind. 
Shakei^eare  taught  hie  conntrymen  a  lesaon  in  the 
art  ofwritingHiatory,  by  whichfewof  them  have  yet 
profited.  The  Engliih  historical  style  was  by  many 
oonsidered  to  have  leached  perfection  in  the  stately 


march  of  the  periods  of  Ratiertoon ;  while  othen 
preferred  the  lucid  and  easy  undulating  narrative 
of  Hume,  Neither  of  tiieae  eminent  writera  have, 
like  Mr.  Tytler,  as  it  were  dramatized  the  great 
events  they  recorded,  and  placed  the  leading  char- 
acters of  histoiy  on  the  scene  before  us,  mrronnded 
by  their  natural  accessories,  and  all  in  action, — each 
speaking  his  own  very  words,  and  -anreserredly  ex- 
preesing  the  varied  and  conflicting  pasaiona  and 
motives  by  which  he  was  actuated  while  these 
things  actually  passed.  This  achievement,  whirh 
Mr.  Tytler  has  accomplished  by  ransacking  their 
private  and  most  confidential  correspondence, — 
eavesniropping,  as  it  wer«,  at  their  secret  confer- 
ences and  councils,  and  thus  laying  bare  every 
throb  of  their  hearts  before  the  Bpectat«r, — wa^  we 
presume,  thought  below  the  dignity  of  Intimate 
or  classic  history ;  which  only  dealt  in  lofty  general- 
ities and  sweeping  results,  without  seeking  to  trace 
or  display  those  great  or  more  minute  springs  whieh 
guided  the  complex  movement.  For  laboured  de- 
scriptions, cold,  however  gracefoJ,  he  has,  in  brief, 
substituted  action  and  vitality. What  we,  there- 
fore, consider  the  peculiar  and  very  decided  superi- 
ority of  Mr.  Tytler,  is,  claiming  ampler  scope  and 
verge  for  his  narrative ;  applying,  in  short,  the  tme 
principle  to  the  composition  of  history, — reanacitat- 
ing  its  mouldering  remains — bidding  the  dry  bones 
live;  and  yet,  while  thus  boldly  innovating,  never 
once  giving  tiie  rein  to  imagination ;  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, accompUehing  his  end  by  a  more  direct  ap- 
peal to  truth  and  reality,  and  to  the  primary  and 
authentic  sources  of  information  and  knowledge, 
than  his  eminent  predecessors,  who  were  contented 
to  walk  in  the  trammels  which  custom  had  preseiib- 
ed.  He  has  in  every  caae  gone  t«  the  fountain-head ; 
taking  nothing  for  granted,  nothing  at  second-hand, 
and  leaving  nothing  unexamined.  This  argues  a  de- 
gree of  peraeverance  and  of  actual  time-conanming 
drudgery,  through  which  nothingsaToardentcnthu- 
siasm  in  the  pursuit  conld  have  carried  an  author. 
The  results  are  corresponding.  We  have  a  woric 
valuable  for  the  primary  quality  of  all  histoiy, — 
anthentidty,  and  accuracy,  and  folneas  in  the  de- 
tail of  facts;  while  with  the  strict  fidelity  of  the 
portraiture  are  combined  beauty, expression,  indivi- 
duality, and  whatever  gives  assurance  that  such 
was  the  real  person— such  the  vei;  scene. 


TO  MISS  ELLEN  TREE,  AS  "JULIET." 


O^LiBv  1  for  one  glance  of  Shakspeare's  eyes. 
From  their  eternity,  upon  thee  now  1 
^t  ke,  e'en  hers  on  earth,  might  recognise 
His  youthful  vision  onue  again,  and  bow 
Befors  it  with  youth's  fervour.    And  art  thou 
Bnt  higning  passions  which  Ihon  mak'st  us  feel, 
As  if  each  tear  and  vow  to  lova  were  real  I 


Thy  eloqnence  of  he«  and  "  tmmpet-tongns," 
Plead  with  oar  grosser  senses  to  noseal 
Sonrees  of  admiration,  that  belong, 
Not  merely  to  the  abstract  and  ideal, 
Bnt  to  onr  proper  naturs — to  the  strong 
or  heart,  whom  neithsr  gold  nor  steel 
Have  power  to  alienate  from  hopsa  <rf'  hnawn  weal. 
L.I>. 
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T  DOK  GAOLTIBR. 


In  lay  tr&rcls  up  anil  down  the  world,  I  hare 
met  with  not  a  few  unexpected  coincidences ;  but 
one  more  pleasant  than  mj  meeting  with  my  old 
friend,  Charlea  Duggine,  on  the  banks  of  the  Upper 
Hiasonri,  I  certainly  never  encanntered.  The  last 
time  I  had  wen  him  was  over  the  mahogany  at  mj 
friend  Bricfless's  chambers  in  the  Temple,  where, 
with  Sam  Lover,  Theodore  Hook,  George  Cruick- 
■hank,  and  a  few  more  such  spirits,  we  contrived 
to  prodnce  a  very  remarkable  impression,  or  rather 
dcprenion,  upon  a  butt  of  our  host's  best  Bor- 
dmnx.  I  had  a  faint  recollection  of  having  parted 
from  Mm  near  the  foot  of  St.  Martin's  Lane  in  the 
following  singolar  fashion. — We  had  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  a  couple  of  cabmen,  who,  seeing  ns 
somewhat  lively,  though  not  more  so  than  gentle- 
men ought  to  be,  snapped  ua  up,  and,  depositing  us 
in  the  interior  of  one  of  Hanson's  Patent  Safeties, 
drove  ns  helter  skelter  down  the  Strand,  till  the 
upsetting  of  the  Patent  Safety  projected  its  driver 
into  the  window  of  an  oyster  shop,  and  my  friend 
and  myself  into  a  gutter  unctuous  with  the  mnd 
of  three  weeks  of  rain.  When  I  recovered  from 
the  ttna  of  my  fall,  I  discovered  my  friend  embrac- 
ing the  curb  stone  in  a  very  passionate  manner, — 
a  living  illustration  of  Virgil's  "procumbtt  Aumi 
Boz ;"  but  I  had  no  opportunity  of  observing  bis 
farther  movements,  as  at  this  moment  my  hat 
was  knocked  over  my  eyes,  and  I  felt  my  watob 
take  flight  from  my  fob.  Having,  with  some 
difficulty,  restored  my  D'Orsay  to  its  position,  I 
rushed  after  the  thief  in  pursuit, — I  need  hardly 
say  without  effect, — and  before  I  returned  to  the 
spot  where  I  had  left  my  friend,  he  was  gone,  some 
g<M>d  Samaritan  having,  I  presume,  set  him  on  his 
legs,  and  sent  him  home  in  a  hackney  coach. 

Soon  after  this  I  left  England,  and  had  been 
wandering  to  and  fro  upon  the  face  of  the  vast 
earth,  till  I  found  myself  one  fine  morning  at  the 
nuMt  remote  hnnting-fort  of  the  North  American 
Fur  Company  upon  the  Upper  Missouri.  It  was 
about  the  end  of  March  when  I  arrived  there ;  and 
as  the  hunters  were  about  to  descend  the  river  with 
their  returns  of  buffalo  robes  and  other  peltries,! 
availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  of  returning  in 
one  of  their  boats  to  the  confines  of  civilisation. 

We  had  been  descending  the  river  for  several 
days,  a  task  of  difficulty  and  danger,  which  those 
only  who  have  performed  it  can  appreciate.  What 
iKtween  hostile  Indians,  snags,  sunken  rocks,  ra- 
pids, and  frost  and  snow  that  cut  into  the  bones, 
the  vcgroffeut^t  life  presents  to  the  eye  of  the  town- 
hred  man  as  many  dtaagrdaent  aa  can  well  be  con- 
gregated into  a  compact  space.  But  the  &tigues  and 
suSieringB  of  the  day  once  over,  the  boat  drawn  up 
on  shore,  the  fire  kindled,  and  plenty  to  eat,  you 
will  rarely  see  a  happier  fellow  than  the  tofagear. 
Hear  hia  broad  laugh  ringing  among  the  gigantic 


tocks,  or  through  the  silent  ftirest,— his  hearty 
carol  echoing  in  the  moonlight  across  the  onward 
flowing  river,  and  3'ou  would  never  think  that  this 
was  tlie  man  who  all  day  long  had  been  wrestling 
with  danger  and  privation,  that  to  a  man  sitting 
over  his  parlour  fire  would  seem  to  carry  certain 
destruction  to  the  sturdiest  frame.  Inured  aa  my 
travels  had  made  me  to  every  species  of  privation, 
I  was  soon  famUiarized  to  this  mode  of  life,  and 
enjoyed  the  wonderful  scenery,  through  which  the 
river  swept,  with  a  relish  to  which  your  Cockney 
tourist,  who  carries,  like  Dogberry,  "everything 
handsome  about  him,"  must  b«  for  ever  a  stranger. 

It  waa  early  morning,  and  we  had  just  emerged 
from  a  bend  in  the  river  where,  on  either  side, 
precipices  rose  high  above  the  water,  shaped  in 
fantastic  forms,  like  huge  monuments,  terraces, 
and  cathedral  spires ;  and,  turning  a  creek,  came 
in  sight  of  a  stretch  of  the  river  where  the  country 
was  more  level,  and  covered  with  timber  to  the 
water's  edge.  The  sun,  which  had  hitherto  been 
concealed  from  us  by  the  steepness  of  the  banks, 
now  broke  upon  our  viev,',  snfl^uung  hill,  forest,  and 
river  with  one  broad  glittering  haze  of  gold,  and 
almost  blinding  ns  for  a  time  by  the  sudden 
brightness.  As  the  eye  became  more  familiar  to 
the  blaze,  and  better  able  to  discriminate  the  fea- 
tures of  the  landscape,  I  descried,  in  the  deep 
shadow  of  the  forest  on  the  left  hank  of  the  stream, 
a  thin  streak  of  blue  smoke  rising  from  the  bank, 
and  two  figures  standing  near  the  point  from  which 
it  rose. 

I  pointed  them  out  to  my  companions ;  and  lest 
they  should  prove  to  belong  to  a  war  party  of  the 
Indians,  who,  at  this  part  of  the  river,  are  well 
known  to  be  troublesome,  we  saw  that  our  guns 
were  in  order,  and  got  our  ball-pouchea  ready,  tn 
case  of  a  brush.  As  we  neared  the  figures,  they 
made  signs  to  us  to  approach,  and  their  gestures 
soon  satisfied  ns  that  they  did  not  belong  to  the 
Red  Men,  but  came  of  the  same  stock  as  ourselves. 
Out  boat  pulled  to  the  shore  of  the  river,  which  at 
this  point  might  be  about  two  hundred  and  thirty 
yards  broad  ;  and  never  shall  I  forget  the  exulta- 
tion of  the  poor  devils  as  they  hailed  us,  and  we 
responded  in  good  English  to  their  appeal.  The 
railway  traveller  who,  after  a  collision,  counts  his 
limbs,  and  finds  none  of  them  amissing, — the 
matinerpicked  from  his  raft  on  the  wild  and  waste- 
ful ocean, — the  ironed  felon  when  he  is  reprieved, 
— the  much-enduring  husband  when  his  termagant 
wife  pays  the  debt  of  nature — the  only  debt  she 
ever  paid, — these  may  feel  a  thrill  of  transport ; 
but  Iheir  transport  is  nothing  to  that  of  the  man 
who  sees  relief  approach  in  the  vast  solitude, 
whose  silence  is  broken  only  by  the  beatings  of 
his  own  heart, — where  he  has,  for  hours  on  hours, 
heard,  in  imagination,  the  savage  yell  of  the  Indian 
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ringing  in  his  ean,  a«  the  Red  Mbd  flourishes  the 
tomahawk  over  bis  doomed  and  defenceless  head. 
The  outward  man  of  my  friends  and  m/self  we 
not  remarkable  for  its  elegance  orrefinement ;  hut 
that  of  our  new  acquaintances  was  a  good  many 
degrees  less  so.  The  taller  of  the  two  had  on  a 
red  flannel  jacket,  while  his  lower  extremities  were 
encased  in  a  pair  of  deer-skin  smalls  of  the  amplest 
dlmenaions,  with  fringes  about  a  foot  long,  aewed 
by  way  of  ornament  into  the  outside  seams.  A 
pair  of  mocassins,  and  a  round  white  hat  com- 
pleted his  attire.  His  friend  was  eveu  more  primi- 
tively arrayed  ;  his  vestments,  saving  and  except- 
ing a  short  buffalo  robe  round  his  loins,  and  a  pair 
of  mocasuoB,  being  rigorously  limited  t«  those 
with  which  nature  had  endowed  him.  His  skin  was 
agreeably  diver^fied,  much  after  the  foshion  of  a 
painter's  apron,  with  a  variety  of  ochres  of  the 
coarsest  kind ;  and  from  these,  and  the  feathers 
■tuck  into  his  hair,  it  was  apparent  that  an  attempt 
kad  been  made  to  ornament  his  person  upon  the 
Indian  model,  which  had  only  imperfectly  suc- 
oeeded.  I  thought  that  I  had  seen  the  faces  of  our 
friends  before  ;  but  when  it  is  considered  that  one 
of  them  was  fearfully  gashed  upon  the  cheek  and 
bniw,  and  that  the  other  had  been  partially  tatooed, 
I  think  I  may  be  forgiven  if  I  did  not  at  once  recog- 
niae  in  the  former  of  these  forlorn  wanderers  the 
immortal  N.  P.  Willis,  nor  detect  in  the  other  the 
enga^ng  smile  of  the  peerless  Duggins. 

The  first  congratulations  over,  our  friends  ap- 
plied themselves  vigorously  to  the  proviaions  which 
we  set  before  them  ;  and  before  they  had  finished 
their  third  pound  of  bufTolo  steak  each,  and 
washed  it  down  with  an  extra  draught  of  grog, 
one  of  them  was  apostrophizing  a  lady  of  the  name 
of  "  Melanie,"  whUe  the  other  muttered  something 
about  a  child,  a  very  little  child,  who  rejoiced  in 
the  name  of  "  little  Nell."  Hilloah  !  thought  I, 
whom  have  we  here  'i  and  I  took  a  narrower  view 
of  the  strangers. 

"  Willis,  my  boy,"  I  exclaimed,  in  breathless 
surprise,  as  my  scrutiny  satisfied  me  of  the  iden- 
Uty  of  one  of  them  with  the  illustrious  Penciller, 
**  what  the  devil  brought  you  into  the  Far  West  1 
Ecod,  my  fine  fellow,  you  seem  to  have  picked  up 
Pummelii^  by  the  Way,  in  place  of  Pencillings, 
this  time!" 

"  Eh,  what  V  retorted  N.  P.,  arresting  his  mo- 
lars in  the  act  of  mastifioation,  and  gazing  at  me 
with  all  his  eyes,  "  Bon  Gaultier?  No!  Is  it 
you?     Well,  I  never  !" 

"  Don't  stand  gaping  there,  man,  like  a  stuck  pig. 
Thank  your  stars  I'm  not  Gibson  Lockhart." 

"  Bon  Gaultier  ?  Willis,  did  you  say,  Bon 
Gaullier  V  exclaimed  the  shorter  stranger,  eyeing 
me  with  his  large  intelligent  orbs. 

**  To  be  sure  I  did  !  I  hope  yon  have  no  fkult 
to  find  with  my  pronunciation,"  responded  the 
bard  of  "Melanie,  and  other  Poems,"  bolting  a 
mouthful  in  a  pet,  and  nearly  choking  as  he  did  so. 

"  My  dear  fellow,  how  are  you  t"  exclaimed  his 
friend ;  and,  starting  from  his  haunches,  he  rushed 
forward,  and  grasped  me  warmly  by  the  hand. 
"  You  remember  Duggins  1" 

"What! — CharlesDuggins?'    I  replied,  "He- 


member  the  Author  of  'Chuckleby'  and  'The 
Sketches  V  Do  I  remember  St.  Paul's,  or  the 
Aldgate  PnmpI  How  can  you  be  so  superfluous, 
my  dear  fellow,  as  to  ask  me  if  I  remember 
you  ?  By  the  by,  how  did  you  get  home  that 
ntgbt  you  and  I  were  spilt  from  the  cab  in  the 
Strand — what  have  you  been  doing  since — and, 
finally,  what  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  absurd  and 
incomprehensible,  brought  you  to  this  quarter  of 
the  globe  ?  To  think  of  meeting  such  a  pair  of 
shepherds  as  you  and  Willis  upon  the  Missouri, 
and  in  such  toggery  as  this  !  Why,  your  mothers 
wouldn't  know  yon.  You  have  been  getting  your- 
selves into  a  pretty  particular  vicious  fix,  I  calcu- 
late, as  the  Yankees  aay." 

"  Yankees,  Sir, — wlwt  do  you  mean  by  that?" 
shouted  Willis,  reddening  up  in  the  foce  like  a 
turkey-cock  in  a  thunder  storm.  "  The  man.  Sir, 
that  ittsiJts  my  nation.  Sir — " 

"  Ob,  confound  your  nation ! — we  all  know  they 
speak  purer  English  than  the  natives  in  the  old 
country — ay,  purer  than  my  friends  of  Cockaigne 
themselves,"  interjected  Duggins,  in  a  bland  and 
pacific  tone,  th4t  operated  like  oil  upon  the  tem- 
pest In  a,  teapot,  which  our  friend  N,  P.  had  been 
getting  up  on  his  own  account.  He  cooled  donn 
in  a  moment,  and  commenced  an  assault  upon  the 
leg  of  a  roast  goose. 

"  Our  friend,  the  Penciller,  like  all  people  that 
have  no  regard  for  other  people's  feelings,  is  ab- 
surdly seositive,"  whispered  Duggins  to  me,  "  in 
fact,  he  is  one  universal  raw.  You  can  hardly 
touch  him,  but  he  winces,  ever  since  that  merciless 
scourging  he  got  in  the  Quarterly.  But  he  is  real- 
ly not  a  bad  fellow,  though  be  does  bore  one  dread- 
fully with  that  '  Melanie,  and  other  Poem^'  of 
his.  Hear  him ! — there  he  is  at  them  already, 
though  not  half  an  hour  out  of  the  very  jaws  of 
death!" 

And,  true  enough,  the  author  of  "  Musings  under 
a  Bridge"  was  vociferating  the  following  lines  ore 
rotundOy  while  he  polished  off  the  thigh  bone  of 
the  goose,  and  gazed  with  glowing  eyes  upon  the 
scenery  before  him : — 


In  their  wide  sweep  the  coloured  iKadecspe  ronnd. 

Seem  groups  of  gisut  kings,  in  purple  sad  in  gold. 
That  guard  the  enchanted  graand." ' 

"Is  it  not  delightful  to  see  such  elasticity  of 
mindl"  continued  Duggins,  testifying  his  deliglit, 
by  tossing  off  another  sneaker  of  gin  and  water. 
"  It  is  not  often  that  we  see  such  playful  outbursts 
in  the  world-worn  man,  rising  in  the  sunshine  of 
fancy,  like  the  glittering  jet  of  some  fairy  fountain 
far  hid  in  the  gloom  of  an  enchanted  garden.  Tha 
spectre  of  wishes,  hopes,  and  loves,  decaying  or 
decayed,  is  too  apt  to  fling  its  shadow  across  the 
weary  heart.  Its  bloom,  its  first  dewy  freshness 
is  dimmed  and  trodden  away.  Our  tears  are  the 
consuming  lava  that  Ecats  the  green  mountain  ^e, 
— not  the  bright  April  shower  that  gemmed  the 
saddest  moments  of  our  infancy.  When  I  wsa  a 
young  boy,  a  very  little  child  ; — " 

"  For  mercy's  sake,  Duggins,"  exclaimed  WilJi^ 
bursting  into  a  cold  sweat,  "  don't  come  that  ever- 
lasting '  little  child'  over  us  just  now.    Deucethe 
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thing  rIm  h»v«  yon  talked  about  nnw  we  left  New 
Ictk.' 

"  When  I  was  a  yonng  boy — a  Tery  llttla  child," 
MBtinaed  Dug^og,  witban  air  of  offended  dignity — 
"  A  litUa  child,  a  rosy  elf, 
r  Singing,  danBing  to  itcsif, 

A  Ikii-  round  ttuDg,  witb  cfanbb;  cheelu. 
Id  jacket  blue,  and  Dankesn  breeka, 
I  nppoae,"  I  chimed  in.     "  Go  a-bead,  Duggina. 
!        When  you  were  a  very  little  child — " 
I  "  Really,  gentlemen,  this  ia  too  bod.     I  did  not 

apect  to  have  the  tender  vein  of  sentiment  whksh 
tbe  retTDfpect  of  a  bright  joyoue  infancy  always 
nggesta  to  a  gentle  nature  treated  with  thia  air  of 

"  Lerity !  my  dear  Dnggina,'  replied  the  Fen- 
tiller,  "  I  can  assure  you,  these  same  bleued 
bibiea  of  yours  are  no  laughing  matter.  There's 
Smike — poor  Smike,  and  the  schoolmaator'a  boy, 
the  toy  young  boy,  quits  a  little  child — and  little 
Nell,  not  to  mention  a  hoet  of  minor  fry,  that  have 
kept  your  leadera  weeping  for  the  last  three  years 
lik«  gum  trees  in  the  autnmn  time.  Its  an  al- 
mighty shame,  it  is,  to  make  the  public  your 
pocket-handkerchief  in  this  way.  You  know  it's 
tUgammon,  and  that  these  same  very  httle  children 
of  yoaia  were  a  set  of  as  greasy,  wheaay,  puking, 
puling,  dirty-faced  little  vermin,  as  ever  broke  the 
bearts  of  their  over-wrought  mothers,  or  scorned 
the  iamiliar  use  of  a  pocket-handkerchief.  If  yon 
mat  genuine  poetry,  the  sentiment  of  a  Sappho 
with  Hie  eloquence  of  a  Euripides — there's  my 

I  "  Not  to  naention  the  *  Other  Poeme.' '?  Not  a 

doubt  of  it,"  said  I.    "  By  the  by,  did  you  ever 
hear  that  distich  of  Fitzgreen  Haileck's  npon  your 
book  ?    It  runs  something  this  way  ; — 
Witald  jon  know  the  laat  stretch  of  poetical  Tillany, 
Jnil  read,  if  yoa  can,  N.  P.  Willis's  Helanie." 
"  The  everlasting  nigger,"  roared  the  Amerioan 
Euripides,  starting  to  his   feet,   and   looking   as 
though  his  skin  wouldn't  hold  tkim.    "  Wait  till 
I  catch  him  in  Broadway  ;  and  if  it's  a  fair  fight, 
and  no  gouging,  bum  my  old  shoes,  if  I  don't  heat 
him  to  tlie  other  and  of  eternity." 

It  was  fortunate  that  it  was  now  time  f or  ns  to 
pnisue  our  conne,  otherwiae  the  excitement  of  the 
I^nciller  might  have  led  him  to  commit  some 
luoQstFona  extravagance.  As  it  was,  he  merely 
picked  up  his  rifle,  whioh,  by  the  way,  he  had 
christened  by  the  name  of  "  Melanie,"  and  levelled 
it  twice  or  thrice  at  an  imaginary  Halleck,  with  a 
very  ferocious  air.  "  The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and 
the  poet," — for  N,  P.  was  at  that  moment  the  thi 
gentlemen  in  one, — didnomiachief,however,and' 
all  jumped  into  our  keel-boat,  and  pushed  off.  The 
boatnen  began  to  sing  one  of  their  songs, — not  the 
wishy-washy  affair,  that  Moore  has  palmed  off  upon 
the  boarding-schools  ss  "The  Canadian  Boat  Song," 
— bat  avigoronsdiant,  manly  in  words  and  music, 
tiiat  chimed  well  with  die  wild  magnificence  of  the 
forest  solitudes  through  which  we  were  sweeping 
and  away  we  went,  beneath  a  bright  blue  sky, 
right  merrily, 

A  pUaiant  time  we  had  of  It  during  the  next 
feftu^^  whioh  U  took  \»  to  leaeh  St.  Louis. 


Willis,  Duggins,  and  myself  took  our  share  of  the 
workattheboats,  whenever  we  coutd  be  of  service; 
and  when  we  were  forced  to  put  on  shore  by  the 
severity  of  the  weather,  tlie  high  wind,  or  any 
etber^cause,  I  found  my  friends  no  bad  hands  at 
bringing  down  an  antelope,  an  elk,  of  a  bighorn, 
>ven  a  buffalo  upon  occasion,  in  the  course  of 
a  forenoon's  sport.  And  when  we  would  lay  up 
for  the  night,  and  the  vcj/agturg  wore  sleeping  off 
the  fatigues  of  the  day,  and  the  surfeit  with  which 
they  invariably  wound  it  up, — for  a  vogageitr 
"beats  all  nature"  at  eating,— my  literary  friends 
and  myself  would  pile  fresh  billets  on  tbe  fire,  and 
laying  ourselves  down  beside  it,  on  our  buffalo  ^ins, 
beguile  the  darkness  with  tales  of  our  adventures 
and  hair-breadth  'scapes,  Willis  would  sometjmes 
slop  us  with  his  poetry,  and  Duggins  maunder 
about  flowera  and  the  glad  sunshine,  and  young 
creatures,  young  and  full  of  hope,  stricken  down 
and  gathend  to  their  graves ;  but  I  threatened  the 
former  with  Fitzgreen  Ilalleck's  distich,  and  in- 
terrupted the  other  with  the  familiar  carol  of 
"Bye  Babby  Bunting,"  and  by  so  doing  rarely 
fililed  to  bring  them  to  their  senses. 

"  This  is  indeed  enjoyment,"  exclaimed  I>ugginB, 
on  one  of  these  occasions,  "  a  perfectly  new  sensa- 
tion, that  hopeless  dtttderatttm  of  tbe  civilized 
world!  Here,  with  the  broad  heavens,  and  the 
silent  majesty  of  the  stars,  canopying  our  heads, 
the  old  primeval  forests  around  us,  and  the  river 
rolling  at  onr  feet,  as  it  has  rolled  from  the  begin- 
ning  and  will  roll  to  the  end  of  time, — here,  with 
the  vast  hush  of  boundless  solitudes  awing  the 
heart  into  devotion  too  intense  for  words " 

"  Go  a-head  upon  that  figure  [ "  said  I,  yawning, 
while  the  PenciHer  began  to  quote — 


*'  Here,  aa  I  was  saying,  laid  upon  the  banks  of 
this  vast  river,  by  the  wolf-acaring  fa^^"  con- 
tinued tbe  imperturbable  Duggins,  "  and  couched 
upon  the  sha{^  hide  of  the  tremendous  bison,  that 
but  yesterday  shook  the  prairie  with  the  thunder 

of  his  tread " 

"  Oh  did  ;ou  not  heat  of  a  J0II7  jonng  bnfiltla, 

Tbal  kicked  up  Ms  heels  at  the  Indian')  graff  hallo  I " 

struck  in  the  incorrigible  "  Husernnder  a  Bridge." 

"  Here,  as  I  was  saying,  in  this  pathless  deser^ 
I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  somehow  there  rise  be* 
fore  me  bright  vi^one  of  the  homes  of  men,  and 
all  the  soft  humanities  that  impart  a  grace  to  life. 
I  see  fire-lit  rooms,  with  happy  faces  smiling  into 
the  cheerful  blaze  :  the  father,  his  day's  anxieties 
thrown  hj,  and  near  him  the  young  blossoms  of 
hie  love,— his  children,  young  boys  and  girls,  very 
little  children " 

"  These  infernal  children  again !  Really,  Dug- 
gins, this  is  too  bad.  I'm  chawed  catawamponsly, 
if  I  stand  it,"  exclaimed  Willis,  in  a  state  of  violent 
excitement. 

"  Green  lanes,  too,  smile  out  before  me  in  the 
eheerful  sunshine,  and  flowers  are  springing  there, 
I  and  maids  are  singing  there,  in  the  gladness  of 
their  dawning  love,  and  a  world  of  all  bright  and 
I  beautifal  thinga ." 
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"  Oh,  confoand  it,  Duggins,  keep  all  that  for 
your  next  book,  Maj  I  be  shot,  if  I  see  a,ny 
of  theae  bright  and  beautiful  thiugB  that  you  have 
been  palavering  abooL  It's  desperately  cold,  and 
I  feel  aa  if  I  could  pay  my  addresaea  to  that  6ask 
which  you've  been  sucking  at  for  the  last  quarter 
of  an  hour  ;  so  pasa  the  rosy,  my  Mend,  and  give 
ua  something  in  your  lively  vein.  That's  all  right," 
I  continued,  as  I  caught  the  flask  which  he  threw 
aeroaa  the  fiietome;  "and  now,  my  fine,  fellow, 
fire  away ! " 

"  Very  well,  I  confeaa  I  was  growing  aentimental. 
So  here  goes. 

"  I  told  you,"  said  he,  "  lost  night,  how  the 
dinner  went  off,  that  they  gave  me  on  my  arrival 
at  New  York.  The  dishes  were  excellent,  the 
wine  nndeniable,  and  the  speaken  managed  to 
soft-sawder  me  and  themselves  with  the  utmost 
dexterity, — taking  care,  though,  to  let  me  under- 
stand, that  though  I  was  a  deucedly  clever  fellow, 
their  own  wiitare  were  all  to  nothing  a  cleverer 
■et,  '  by  a  long  chalk,'  than  I  waa.  I  had  had  a 
taate  of  ^ia  aort  of  thing  at  Edinburgh,  however  ; 
ao  I  didn't  feel  much  put  about.  Christopher 
Korth  had  tdd  me  in  so  many  words  that  my 
work^  beaide  Sir  Walter'a,  and  half  a  dozen  other 
noveliata  of  the  north,  were  very  amall  ate  indeed; 
and  a  auccession  of  orators,  who  spoke  in  strong 
gutturals,  had  thrown  a  man  that  they  called 
Uarns,  I  think,  in  my  teeth,  till  I  felt  about  as 
perpleixedasafly  inatreacte-pot,  and  didn't  know 
how  to  look.  So,  you  see,  when  they  came  to  tell- 
ing me,  at  New  York,  to  take  lessons  from  Cooper, 
Fay,  Flint,  Bird,  Sedgwick,  ei  hoc  gtnug  omne,  I 
did  not  feel  at  all  strange,  but  took  it  rather  aa  a 
compliment  than  otherwise.  And  so,  seeing  how 
the  land  lay,  I  talked  to  them  about  their  ever- 
lasting fine  country,  which  had  given  birth  to  the 
most  everlasting  lot  of  fine  writers  that  ever  dirtied 
paper ;  and  told  (hem  bow  immortal  proud  I  was 
to  see'  such  illustrious  men  as  Halleck,  and  Bryan, 
and  Peleg  Longfellow,  and  Brown,  and  Smortolk 
around  me ;  and  then  they  cheered,  and  the  band 
struck  up  '  Yankee  Doodle,'  and  they  all  looked 
aa  lively  as  skinned  eels.  Bnt  the  fancy  ball  at 
the  Park  Theatre,  a  few  nights  after,  beat  the 
dinner  all  hollow.  Fill  your  pipes ;  and,  Willis, 
mind  you  don't  interrupt  me  with  any  of  these 
verses  of  yours,  but  listen  'with  an  attent  ear,'  and  I 
shall  give  you  a  full,  true,  and  particular  account  of 

THE  DUGGINS  FANCY  BALL. 
"  The  importunity  of  our  kind  friends  detained 
us  (noUiing  loath)  so  long  at  the  festive  board, 
that  our  preparations  for  appearing  in  fancy  cos- 
tume at  this  great  national  fete  were  necessarily 
curtailed.  For  my  own  part,  I  acknowledge  that 
the  copious  draughts  of  American  admiration  foived 
upon  me  during  that  memorable  evening,  not  to 
mention  the  champagne,  were  not  without  their 
effects.  I  felt,  upon  rearing  to  my  apartment, 
slightly  elevated,  and  would  gladly,  had  it  been 
possible,  have  pled  the  excuse  of  indisposition, 
and  absented  myself  altogether.  Bat  I  was  con- 
scious that,  without  me,  that  vast  lamp-lit  Trans- 
atlantic hall  would  appear  to  the  mental  viwon  of 


the  spectators,  as  dark  and  dreary  as  the  midnight 
heaven  without  the  cheerful  moon ;  and  mine  is 
not  the  nature  to  intlict  one  pang  of  disappoint- 
ment upon  a  ungle  kindly  heart,  when  any  sacri- 
fice of  my  own  comfort  or  convenience  can  prevent 
the  sickly  spasm.  These  reflections,  and  a  couple 
of  sods  powdetB,  restored  my  equanimity,  and  I 
proceeded  forthwith  to  array  myself  in  the  dresa 
which  I  had  previously  selected  as  the  most  appro- 
priate for  the  occasion. 

"  I  was  intuitively  aware  that  the  extreme  good 
taste  of  the  company  would  induce  them  in  many 
instances  to  embody  in  a  palpable  form  those  char- 
acters  which  have  emanated  with  some  little  feli- 
city from  my  humble  pen,  Snch  marked  atten- 
tion I  was  determined  should  be  met  upon  my  part 
with  reciprocal  delicacy  :  accordingly,  as  a  com- 
pliment to  the  characteristic  featnres  of  the  great 
Republic,  I  had  borrowed  the  dress  and  semblance 
of  one  of  their  most  distinguished  citizens,  and  s 
slight  appliance  of  oil  and  lamp-black,  together 
with  a  becoming  disarrangement  of  the  lower 
garments,  completed  the  transmutation  of  Chailea 
Doggina  into  Mr.  James  Crow.  I  bad  persuaded 
my  poetical  friends,  Mr,  Fitzgreen  Halleck  and 
Mr.  Mullins  Bryan,  to  countenance  me  in  this 
scheme,  by  adopting  characters  drawn  from  the 
unsurpassable  fictions  of  the  immortal  Cooper ; 
and,  accordingly,  on  my  return  to  the  drawing- 
room,  I  was  much  gratified  to  find  those  gentle- 
men attired  with  surprising  fidelity, — the  first  as 
Natty  Bumppo,  the  well-known  Leather-stocking 
of  the  American  Scott,  and  the  other  as  Ciiingsch- 
gook,  the  Sagamore,  with  several  fathoms  of  wam- 
pum twisted  round  his  wBiBt,atomahawk,  as  large 
as  a  coal-hatchet,  in  his  belt,  and  as  many  scalpa 
dangling  a1>out  him  as  would  have  made  the  for- 
tune of  a  London  hairdresser. 

"  Ain't  this  the  sort  of  thing,  gentlemen  V  said 
I,  as,  after  performing  several  gyrations  round  the 
apartment  in  imitation  of  a  whirling  Derveesh,  Z 
struck,  with  elevated  toe  and  depressed  heel,  the 
crowning  attitude  of  the  Columbian  fakir,  as  I  had 
seen  it  performed  by  Mr.  lUce  at  ttie  Adelphi. 

"  For  I  turn  about,  and  wheel  about,  and  do  jnet  so. 

And  every  time  1  turn  about,  I  jump  Jim  Crow." 

'"Tamal  death  to  me.  Bosh,"  replied  Mr,  Hal- 
leck, in  convuluons,  "  if  you  a'n't  enongh  to 
smother  a  'possum — yon  an  I  But  come,  be  spry ! 
I'm  chawed  catawampously,  if  we  won't  be  too  late 
to  see  the  gals  splitting  tlieit  toe-nails  by  the 
bushel— we  will!" 

"  0  yes !"  added  Mr.  Mullins  Btyan,  affirma- 
tively, in  the  strong  nasal  accent,  characteristic 
of  the  tme  IColumbian ;  whereupon  we  stepped 
into  a  coach,  and  drove  straight  to  the  place  of 
festive  expectation — the  great  theatre  of  New  York, 

"What  pen  shall  describe  tlie  q>ectacle  that 
awaited  us  there !  How  intensely  gratifying  to 
him  who  was  tlie  sole  theme  and  object  of  a  na- 
tion's homage !  The  pit  of  the  enormous  theatre 
was  boarded  over  from  the  centre  box  to  the  back 
scenes,  and  crowded  with  animated  figures,  attired 
in  every  variety  of  gay  and  glittering  costume. 
The  boxes  themselves  were  filled  with  the  ilile  of 
the  American  nobility  and  gentry— all  the  high 
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blood,  all  the  intellect,  all  the  beauty  of  Columbia 
-was  ijtere !  On  one  ude  Bate  the  stately  Vii;ginian, 
with  wide-flowing  nankeen  pantaloons ;  his  laven- 
blaek  gloosy  batr  standing  out  in  unpruned  beauty 
like  a  bush  of  funereal  cypress,  his  Bun-bumt 
cheek  aa  brown  as  the  Harannah  cigar  which  he 
held  within  his  finely  chiselled  lips.  Beside  him 
was  the  woodsman  from  far  Kentucky,  too  sincere 
of  heart  to  conceal  his  native  forest  manners  be- 
neath the  high  military  hononra  to  which  he  had 
been  self-elected.  No!  primitive  and  coatlesa,  in 
all  the  dignified  and  airy  coolness  of  shirt  sleeves, 
he  sate  with  his  Herculean  logs  thrown  carelessly 
over  the  front  of  the  box ;  his  checked  shirt  un- 
buttoned, so  as  to  discover  the  shaggy  redundance 
of  a  tawny  chest,  which,  from  the  frequent  sidelong 
glances  of  bright  eyes,  seemed  to  have  a  capillary 
sttraetionfor  the  ladies.  Thcfragmentof  a  pumpkin 
pie  graced  one  of  his  hands,  and  a  mighty  bumper 
of  gin-sling  sparkled  in  the  other.  As  I  gazed 
on  him,  I  felt  uiy  heart  stirred  with  memories  of 
home,  and  my  eyes  moist  with  sweetest  tears  ;  for 
beforeme  tliere  rose  visions  of  the  polished  deniEcns 
of  the  shilling  gallery  at  the  Surrey,  and  the  com- 
bination of  refined  enjoyment,  and  gay  oAoncfen, 
which  throws  such  a  charm  over  the  andience  at 
Roua'sEagleTavem,NewCityRoad.  Oppositethe 
Kentuckiau  was  the  inhabitant  of  Arkansas,  dis- 
encumbering  his  brilliant  teeth  from  dietetic  frag- 
ments with  the  point  of  an  enormous  bowie-knife  ; 
and  in  conTersation  with  him  the  more  refined 
D'Onay  of  the  Broadway,  ever  and  anon  ejecting 
from  his  mouth,  with  careless  grace,  a  jet  of  saliva 
tinged  with  the  hue  of  the  cherished  quid.     And 

the  women but  in  mercy  to  myself,  I  must 

forbear  describing  them.  Enough  to  say  (and  the 
-words  fall  short  of  the  reality)  that  all  Paradise 
and  New  York  were  there. 

"A  general  shout  was  raised  at  our  entrance, 
and  the  rush  towards  us  was  so  great,  that  I, 
though  considerably  above  the  average  height  of 
humanity,  was  in  some  danger  of  being  over- 
whelmed. However,  lay  friends.  Natty  Bumppo 
and  the  Sagamore,  botii  men  of  extraordinary 
strer^th,  set  back  to  back,  and  by  dint  of  vigorous 
kicks  adrainisteted  to  the  shins  of  the  foremost  of 
the  throng,  preserved  something  like  breathing 
room.     Halleck  was  the  most  emphatic. 

"  Dam  your  gander  shanks,  you  oomshucking 
son  of  a  crocodile  !"  said  he,  to  a  tall  gentleman  in 
a  leather  hunting-shirt,  who  was  pressing  pre- 
cipitately forward,  "  if  you  don't  stand  back  from 
Squire  Bosh,  I'll  be  down  upon  you  like  a  night- 
hawk  on  a  June  hug  1  Bnm  my  old  shoes,  yon 
'tamal  nigger,  do  you  hear  me  ?  Sheer  off  in  some- 
thing less  than  no  time,  or  I'll  be  too  wrathy  for 
my  shirt  to  hoid  me  ;  I  will !" 

"  As  my  friend  Mnllins  Bryan  likewise  annonn- 
ecd  his  intention  of  '  gouging'  any  individual, 
whose  curiosity  might  overbalance  his  po]it«ness, 
and  with  great  liberality  volunteered  '  to  whip  his 
weight  in  wild-cats,'  the  ardour  of  the  crowd  con- 
siderably abated  ;  and  it  was  at  length  agreed  that 
I  should  make  the  circle  of  the  hall  mounted  on 
the  shoulders  of  my  friends,  in  order  that  proud 
America  might  behold  her  guest. 


"  On  we  went,  the  crowd  gathering  around  us ; 
bright,  hnming,  blistering  eyes  darting  lightning 
into  mine — music,  ringing  in  my  ears,  mingled  witli 
the  shouts  of  admiration;  a  human  ovation,  probably 
without  parallel  since  the  days  of  Washington. 

"  Wherever  I  turned,  I  was  stunned  witii  cries 
of  "That's  Bosh,  is  it?*  'Who's  Bosb?'  'I'm 
blistered  if  I  know.'  '  Ain't  he  a  ring-tailed  sqneal- 
ler  ?  Darned  if  he  don't  beat  all  natnr !' — '  Crikey, 
which  is  him  V  '  Him  berry  lubly,  Uissey  Dinah  1 
— I  guess,  him  sm't  bigger  than  a  'coon  cub.' 
'Garamighty,  dat  not  Bosh  ;  dat  Maasa  Crowl' 
'Him  much   too  handsome!'     'Lively,  I   gnesi^ 

as  a  Dutch  cheese  in  the  dog-days.' '  'Tatnal 

death!  straunger,  stand  off  my  corns.'  '  Oh,  you 
nigger,  open  the  door  and  let  the  lady's  heel  out  I' 
— '  Isn't  he  the  true  breed,  half  horse,  half  alliga- 
tor, with  a  sprinkling  of  the  steam-boat  ?*  '  Hay 
I  be  shot.  If  he  isn't,'  '  0  wake  snakes  and 
walk  your  chalks  [' — 'Three  cheers  for  Dnggins 
and  independence  !' — '  That's  your  sort,  old  Loco- 
foco  !'—' Take  an  ideer  of  drink,  straunger?"  'Go 
a-head.  Squire  Boah !'  'Liquor  him,  and  he'll  jump 
Jim  Crow  I'  &c.  &c. 

"Amidst  these  and  other  grati^ng  exclama- 
tions, we  made  the  tour  of  the  theatre,  when  my 
friends  set  me  down  in  a  state  bordering  on  suffo- 
cation, and  I  was  formally  introduced  to  the  chief 
dignitaries  of  the  place.  'This  ceremonj'  concluded, 
the  dancing  commenced  with  great  spirit,  and  aii 
el^ance  truly  American,  in  minute  spaces  of  five 
feet  by  four,  dug  out  of  the  crowd  by  a  poue  of 
Kentuckians,  who  volunteered  the  assistance  of 
their  elbows  for  the  occasion.  I  felt  so  much  ex- 
hilarated, that  I  yielded  to  the  request  of  some  of 
my  fair  companions,  and  jumped  'Jim  Crow,' 
and  '  Sich  a  getting  up  stairs,'  with  a  vivacity 
which  surprised  even  myself.  I  was  forced  to  re- 
peat this  ^libition  at  various  parts  of  the  theatn ; 
for  when  it  became  known  generally  that  I  danced 
these  national  figures,  my  entertainers  were'  in 
such  ecstasies,  that  they  insisted  on  my  going 
through  them  at  every  comer  of  the  immense  ball- 
room, that  every  person  present  might  ei^oy  the 
sight.  It  was  a  fatiguing  operation ;  but  I  am 
not  one  of  those  who  can  refuse  to  gnUfy  the 
wishes  of  kindly  hearts — " 

"  Get  along,  and  never  mind  what  you  ore !"  I 
exclaimed. 

"  I  can  give  no  description  of  the  brilliant  scene 
in  language  vivid  enough  to  convey  the  faintest 
idea  of  the  reality.  Even  now,  it  fiita  before  mo 
like  the  disjoint^  fr^ments  of  those  fairy  visions 
which  haunt  the  sleep  of  children — aery  little  chil- 
dren, in  the  first  bloom  of  innocence " 

''Atthesechlldrenagain,''BCTeamedthePencil]er! 

Duggins  continued — "  these  tender  buds  sprouting 
upon  the  tree  of  life.  My  heart  is  not  seared ;  but 
yet  it  has  survived  its  fteshuess !" 

"And  no  mistake  1"  remarked  Willis,  paren- 
thetically. 

"Between  the  intervals  of  the  dance,  I  was 
highly  gratified  to  observe  the  peculiar  talent 
which  many  of  the  company  exhibited  in  their 
peraonification  of  character.  Of  course,  those 
drawn  from  my  own  works  were  moet  familiar  to 
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me ;  ami  I  do  not  hesUte  to  say,  that  the  pei- 
formances,  as  a  whole,  were  moet  creditable  to 
the  Transatlantic  taste  and  feeling.  Here  two 
Measra.  Beeriblo,  undeniable  twins,  brothers  id 
love  and  in  liquor,  fraternally  ooncocled  a  double 
■neaker  of  mint--julep :  there,  a  Sniveller,  with 
Btentorinn  voice,  demanded  raore  fluid  from  the 
bar,  01  called  upon  a  colonial  Chucksler  to  circu- 
late the  rosy ;  and  there,  a  John  Browdie  was 
makinf  love  to  a  blooming  Kate  Chuckleby  in  the 
ehoioert  accents,  and  highly  fiijurative  language  of 
Tennesaee.  On  one  aide  stood  Mr.  Winkin,  arrayed 
for  metropolitan  aport,  perfect  even  to  the  check  of 
hia  unapproachable  tie,  with  the  sallow  neck  of  a 
dead  gosling  depending  from  his  ahooting-bag  :  on 
the  other,  a  Dolly  Farden  tripped  bewitohingly 
along,  casting  sidelong  glances  of  fascination  at 
a  representative  of  the  great  sea-eerpent,  who 
'  Bwinged  the  scaly  horror  of  hie  folded  tail'  along 
half  the  floor  of  the  theatre.  But  the  most  dis- 
tinguished humouriat  of  all  waa  a  Bamaby  Fudge, 
who  appeared  with  a  real  live  turkey  in  hia  basket, 
an  amazing  animal,  whose  accompliBhrnents  fell 
little  short  of  those  poasesaed  by  the  viaionaiy 
Gripas.    He  accosted  me  thus ; 

"  Ho,  straunger  !  don't  you  know  Baniaby,  poor 
silly  Bamaby,  who  can  grin  the  bark  off  a  gum- 
tree?  You'll  liquor  ns,  master,  won't  you,  for  it's 
dry  talking  ?— Eb  heh  ?— Won't  he,  Gripes  ?  won't 
he,  yon  'tamal  critter  ?" 

"  Gobble  !  gobble !  gobble ! — gone  'coon !  gone 
*eoon!  gone 'coon!  Duggiiu,  stand  a  sherry  cobler; 
mix  a  julep  up,  vre'll  all  have  mint !"  vociferated 
the  bibulous  bird. 

"  Well  said,  Gripes !  brave  Gripes  1— Gripes  is  a 
knowing  one,  I  calculate,"  said  the  fictitious  Bar- 
naby,  placing  his  finger  on  the  side  of  hit  nose, 
and  edging  me  towards  a  side-table.  "  Mint  s  the 
word,  eh  ?  Tm  from  Natchez,  where  no  man  dare 
nfuie  grog  before  breakfast,  and  the  pnmp-water 
is  three-parts  mm.  Dam  your  wattles.  Gripes! 
take  them  out  of  my  tumbler,  or  I'll  switch  your 
tail  with  a  coppersoake  ;  I  willl" 

**  Never  say  die  !  Drink's  the  thing ! — Give 
Gripes  a  drink  1 — I'm  a  julep,  I'm  a  julep,  I'm  a 
julep  ["  screamed  the  astounding  turkey,  every 
feather  in  its  neck  standing  up  like  whalebone  as 
it  InefTectnally  pecked  at  the  glass.  Exhausted  at 
length,  it  drew  in  its  head  to  the  basket,  and  issued 
copious  orders  for  the  immediate  preparation  of 
■cores  of  juleps. 

"  Now  stmunger,  take  your  change  out  of  that," 
■aid  Bamaby,  shouldering  his  cudgel.  "  Yon 
won't  grudge  a  dollar  to  stand  treat  for  a  rale 
genuine  rough-neck,  I  calculate.  I'll  just  step 
over  to  Namby-pamby  Willis  yonder,  and  bush- 
whack the  old  Adam  out  of  the  skeary  critter,  in 
less  time  than  you'd  skin  a  cockatoo  1"  So  saying, 
he  departed  on  his  mission  of  mercy. 

"  By  this  time  Willis  had  diopt  asleep,  or  there 
is  no  saying  how  fatal  the  consequences  of  these 
pereonolities  might  have  been. 

"  I  was  about  to  follow,"  continued  Duggins, 
"  when  my  eye  was  arrested  by  an  interesting 
group,  which  I  could  not  for  a  moment  mistaki 
It  was  my  fair-haired  Nell,  the  most  beautiful  of 


my  creations,  my  own  peculiar  dresm-«hlld,  with 
her  old  grandfather : — ^Yes  [  there  they  stood  in 
living,  glowing  reality,  eating  macaroons  in  the 
lighted  theatre  of  New  York  1 — My  heart  yearned 
towards  tiem. 

"  Come  away,  dear,  do  1"  sud  the  child,  adzing 
the  old  man  by  the  arm,  "  I  have  had  a  dreadful 
dream,  and  you  musn't  drink  any  more  gin-slinga. 
— Come,  and  away  with  me !" 

"  Yes,  but  I  wUl  though,  Nelly,"  said  the  old 
man,  "  for  I'm  thirsty — very  thiiaty. — What 
money  have  you  about  you,  Nelly  dearr 

"Don't  now,  dearl"  said  the  child.  "Yon'n 
more  than  three-quarters  corned  already,  and  your 
old  head  will  be  splitting  to-morrow  like  &  hickorf 
nut." 

"  Look  a-head  for  spontaneous  combustion,** 
said  Mr-  Chuckster,  swaggering  up  to  the  table  ; 
"  I'm  a  gray  squirrel,  if  I  won't  stand  brandy  eock- 
tails  all  round  ;  I  will.     Straunger — let's  liquor." 

"  I  vras  on  the  point  of  complying  with  this  ccur- 
t«ons  invitation,  when  my  attention  was  drawn  to 
a  goi^ing  match  between  two  gentlemen  of  the 
bar,  which  waa  decided  in  &vour  of  the  junior 
member,  who  plunged  his  thumb  into  the  head  of 
the  senior,  and  succeeded  in  foreing  the  eye  from 
its  socket.  This  little  incident  over,  dancing  re- 
commenced with  great  spirit :  but  it  is  really  im- 
possible to  describe,  with  anything  like  accuracj, 
all  the  events  of  this  delicious  evening.  I  might, 
did  my  modesty  not  forbid,  descant  npon  the  me- 
dallions and  decorations,  of  which  the  principal 
was  a  huge  transparency  representing  the  genina 
of  Columbia  in  the  act  of  crowning  a  certun  indi- 
vidual, and  in  large  letters  beneath, 

"AMERICA'S  WELCOME  TO  BOSH  I" 
Bnt  I  shall  forbear,  and  merely  add,  that  I  went 
home  about  two  o'clock  of  the  morning,  very  suffi- 
ciently in  beer ;  that  the  harmony  of  the  meeting 
was  uninterrapted,  save  by  a  few  bouts  with  the 
bowie-knife,  (only  five  of  which  proved  ultimately 
fatal ;)  and  l^at  in  the  words  of  my  illnatrioaa 
friend,  James  Langton  Bennett :  "  /(  mat  a  night 
long  to  be  remembtrtd — pekfstlt  Pickwickhn." 

"  Bravo,  Duggins,"  I  exclaimed,  "  that  will 
make  a  famous  chapter  in  your  forthcoming  work 
on  this  country.  Yon  mean  to  publish  your  Im- 
pressions of  oourse?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  certainly,  with  illustrations,  by  my 
accomplished  friend,  Phiz,  who,  as  he  haa  never 
been  in  this  glorious  land,  will  do  it  admirably — 
hia  Imagination  being  wholly  unfettered  by  reality." 

"  A  decided  advantage.  And  what,  pray,  was 
your  impression  of  the  New  Yorkers  upon  the 
whole  V 

"  Why,  between  onrselvee,  they  am  all  very 
well,  BO  far  as  dress  and  looks  go,  and  hospitable 
enough,  no  doubt ;  but  may  I  be  whipped,  if  a 
more  ill-bred,  inquisitive,  obtruuve  set  of  bores 
ever  worried  a  poor  devil'slifeout  of  him.  Wher- 
ever I  went,  I  was  stared  at  like  a  mountebank.  If 
I  walked  abroad,  I  was  not  allowed  to  use  my 
eyes  for  the  crowds  that  pressed  about  me ;  and  if 
I  staid  at  home,  I  was  not  allowed   a  moment's 


DUGGINS'S  IMPRESSIONS  OF  AMERICA. 


335 


peace  by  people  cftlling,  that  I  knew  no  more  of 
than  I  do  of  the  New  Zesiandera.  At  Itiet  1  gave 
out  that  I  yne  eick — dying — got  a  day's  rest, 
packed  up  my  traps,  and  started  for  Niagara  I " 

"  Well,  and  what  ia  your  opinioii  of  the  famouH 
Falls  r 

"  Why,  as  to  that,"  replied  Duggins,  "  I  have 
had  Bome  e^wrieuoe  of  cascades.  That,  for  im- 
stance,  at  the  Colosseum  in  the  Regent's  Park,  has 
always  appeared  to  me  a  triumph  of  art  The 
rush  of  water  occasioned  by  the  opening  of  a  ca- 
nal lock,  has  ever  struck  me  as  one  of  the  sublimest 
features  in  Batnre ;  and  no  external  object  remains 
more  vividly  impressed  upon  my  mind,  than  the 
great  fall  of  the  Water  of  Leith  at  Bell's  Mills, 
DOW  visible  from  the  Dean  Bridge  at  F.dinburgh, 
which  I  visited  when  a  young  boy,  a  very  little 
child,~and  again  saw  dnring  my  late  visit.  Not- 
withstanding, I  must  confesB,  that  the  first  view  of 
Niagara  took  me  by  surprise.  I  was,  in  fact,  uot 
prepared  for  it.  The  enormous  volume  of  water — 
a  very  ocean — rolling  over  the  stupendous  preci- 
pice, the  deafening  aullen  roar,  and  the  drenching 
atmosphere  of  spi&y,  do  certainly  form  objects  of 
more  than  common  interest.  At  the  same  time,  the 
air  is  decidedly  damp  and  unpleasant,  the  tempera- 
ture considerably  below  forty  of  Fihrenheit's  scale, 
and  the  Table  Rock  so  sloppy,  as  to  penetrate  the 
thickest  shoe." 

**  Excellent  critic !"  I  exolumed  ;  calling  to 
mind  Yorick's  exclamation  in  ft  well-known  pas- 
sage. 

"  I  possess,"  continued  Dnggine,  with  a  philoso- 
phical air,  "a  strong  feeling  of  the  sublime  ;  hot 
I  have  taken  some  paine  to  repress  it :  for,  as  a 
man  dwelling  among  men,  I  consider  the  promo- 
tion of  kindly  and  social  emotions  the  first  duty  of 
existence  ;  and  experience  has  convinced  me,  that 
convivial  hilarity  is  rarely  to  bo  found  coupled 
with  the  more  majestic  attributes  of  sav^e  nature." 

"  Spoken  like  an  Aristotle!"  cried  I ;  aslblewa 
lengthened  cloud  from  my  calumet. 

"  Hongrora  !  "  vociferated  the  Penuller,  who 
was  dreaming  that  he  was  listening  to  Mrs.  Wood 
from  the  front  seat  of  the  shilling  gallery  at  the 
Park  Theatre,  with  his  own  Melanie  by  bis  side. 

"Fancy  Dick  SwivelleratNisgar»  !"  continued 
Duggins,  rising  in  his  tone.  "  Could  that  gor- 
geous spectacle  awaken  in  his  generous  bosom  any 
of  the  agreeable  sensations  which  the  sign  of  the 
Goat  and  Gridiron  would  inspire  ^  No !  Of  him 
it  might  be  said  with  Byron, 

"  He  heard  it,  bat  he  heeded  not.    Hia  eyes 
Were  with  hia  heart,  &ad  tbat  wu  br  awaj  ; 
The  simple  elemeot  he  did  despiie — 
But  wliero  the  tap-Toomia  Wtiitechapel  lay, 
Tkere  were  his  pot  campanione  alt  the  day, 
Tim  sate  the  social  Chackster — 

"  My  own  feeling,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  say,  is 
mnoh  the  same.' 

"  Dnggins,  you're  a  tramp  !"  was  all  that  I 
could  find  power  to  say,  as  in  speechless  emotion  I 
handed  him  the  flask  of  rum.  He  took  an  able- 
bodied  pull  at  the  generous  fluid,  and  resumed. 

"  And  yet  I  teai  overpowered — very  much  so, 
indeed,  and  bo  was  my  companion,    ify  first  ex- 


clamation was — '  My  eyes!'  Her*  was — 'Well, 
did  yoD  ever  r  and  I  believe  we  both  felt  the  forn 
of  the  sentiment.  If  I  vrere  asked  to  give  a  com- 
parison of  Niagara,  I  should  certainly  say,  that  it 
like  nothing  in  the  world  so  much  as  a  stu- 
pendous green  st^;e-curtain  flowing  over  an  uo- 
bonnded  proscenium ; — only  I  should  rather  think, 
that  DO  sane  spectator  woiUd  care  about  a  peep  at 
what  was  going  on  behind. 

We  were  gazing  at  the  Falls,  when  we  heard  a 
full  musical  voice  below  ns,  reciting  some  such 
verses  as  these : — 

"  SeethiDg  with  eerpent  biu,  that  might  appal 
The  mightieBt  sonl,  the  hell  of  w»tei'>  hurl'd 
Id  thunder  o'er  the  eteep,  ns  if  that  itl 
The  godB  had  aet  Iheir  seal,  to  gi>e  the  world 
Assurance  of  a  glorious  wster-fRl!  !" 
"  There's  no  snakes,"    exclaimed  our  friend 
Willis,  who  was  with  us,  in  hia  usual  highly  figu- 
rative style,  "if  that  ain't  Mullins  Bryan  spout- 
ing his  own  verses,  the  conceited  nigger."  "  And  so 
it  was.     Mullins  Bryan,  like  myself,  had  fled  the 
crowd,  the  hum,   and     shock   of  men,   to   wash 
off  some  of  the  dry  dust  of  weary  life  in  Nature's 
baptism ;  and  we  all  returned  to  the  hdtel  together, 
where  we  made  a  jolly  night  of  it,  and  projected 
that  mad-cap  expedition,  which  has  landed  me 
here,  and  left  the  bones  of  my  poetical  friend  to 
whiten  upon  the  prairies.    Poor  Bryan,  thou  wert 
as  gentle  a  heart  as  ever  dined  upon  roast  chicken, 
or  fanned  tlie  cheerful  flame  of  sociality  with  a 
tumbler  of  thin  negus." 

"  But  what,"  I  inqDjred,  "put  yon  upon  mak- 
ing an  expedition  into  the  prairies  among  the  sav- 
ages and  men  of  Inde  t" 

"  You  may  indeed  atk  that!"  replied  Du^ins, 
"  I  don't  know  how  it  was,  but  we  got  talking  of 
the  state  of  nature,  and  poor  Bryan  grew  so  elo- 
quent about  the  prairies,  and  the  rivers,  and  the 
mountains,  and  the  buffaloes,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  that  I,  who  thought  of  them  only  as  Leigh 
Hunt  did  of  a  withering  lampoon,  as  something 
pleasant  to  read  of  in  a  book,  conceived  it  might  not 
be  a  bad  idea  to  see  something  of  the  reality.  And 
when  Bryan  reached  the  climax  of  his  eloquence, 
and  exclaimed, 

"  And  then  to  mark  the  lord  of  all, 
Tlie  forest  hero  trained  to  wars, 
QuiTered  and  plumed,  sod  lithe  and  taU, 

And  seamed  with  glorious  scars. 
Walk  forth  smid  his  reign,  to  dare 
The  wolf,  and  grapple  with  the  bear, 

I  felt  Mtisfied  that  they  must  be  a  set  of  very 
fine  fellows,  these  Indians,  and  resolved  to  make 
their  acquaintance.  Besides,  what  knew  I  but  I 
might  find  a  Pickwick  among  the  Siouxes, — a  Tim 
Linkinwater  among  the  Pawnees, — a  Mulberty 
Hawk  among  the  Crows, — or  aSwiveller  among  the 
Assinaboins  1  Bryan,  too,  wanted  some  ideas  for  his 
poems,  and  sore  enough  he  stood  direfully  In  need 
of  them  ;  and  onr  friend  the  PenciUer  thought  he 
might  make  a  taking  book  by  prying  into  the 
domestic  secrets  of  the  wigwam,  and  chronicling 
the  small  scandal  of  the  smoking  party  in  the  New 
Yort  Mirror,  So  we  resolved  to  make  a  start  of 
it,  and  accordingly  off  we  set  for  the  Indian  coun- 
try. 
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"  We  got  on  aDconunonty  irell  for  a,  time,  and 
I  d«n  M}'  shcnild  have  muuged  to  return  home  in 
•  whole  akin,  but  for  that  reatleu  curiosity  vhicb, 
jou  know,  is  th«  bmetting  trin  of  onr  friend.  We 
had  ipent  a  dtj  or  two  with  a  party  of  the  Black- 
feet,  with  whom  we  had  fitllen  in,  and  I  had  got  into 
high  favour  with  the  chiefs,  by  making  sketches 
of  them  ;  my  friend  Catlin  had  been  among  them 
before,  and  had  inocnlated  them  with  a  taata  fiir 
the  fine  arte.  I  wae  looked  upon  as  a  great  « 
«iM  man,  and  my  fiiends  and  myself  were  treat«d 
with  the  utmost  respect  accordingly.  But  onr 
friend  there,  not  content  with  observing  the  man- 
ners of  tiie  Indians,  as  they  showed  themselves 
openly  to  ns,  resolved  to  take  a  sly  peep  of  what 
went  on  within  doora.  He  watched  the  moment 
when  a  (raseentfired  his  wigwam  withhis  four  yoong 
wires ;  and,  creeping  in,  ensconced  himself  behind  a 
pile  of  buffalo  robei.  What  he  heard  or  saw  I 
guppoM  we  shall  learn  one  day  from  the  Nea  Yorl 
Mimr.  I  never  asked  him.  Suffice  it  that  he 
had  been  outwitted  in  his  eaves-dropping  for  once  ; 
for,  while  he  was  busy  pencilling  his  observation^ 
he  felt  himself  grasped  from  behind,  and  on  look- 
ing round,  a  fierce  old  Indian  met  his  view,  flourish- 
ing a  grisly  tomahawk  in  a  playful  but  ominous 
manner  above  hie  head.  Willis,  who  is  a  strong- 
boned  fellow,  and  used  to  rough  work,  knocked 
him  over  and  bolted.  Bryan  and  myself 
roused  a  few  seconds  afterwards  by  his  calling  to 
ns  to  fiy  for  dear  life.  In  a  twinkling  we  were 
on  our  hones'  backs,  and  sconring  along  the  prairie, 
while  the  howl  of  tiie  infuriated  Indians  in  pur- 
suit lent  new  wings  to  onr  fear.  However,  wc 
contrived  to  distance  them  ;  and  morning's  dawn, 
by  the  best  of  tuck,  brought  ns  in  sight  of  one  of 
the  Fnr  Company's  forts,  where  we  were  admitted, 
and  most  hospitably  entertained, 

"  We  had  not  been  long  there  when  a  host  of 
our  pursuers  dashed  up  to  to  the  palisades  of  the 
fort,  flourishing  their  tomahawks  and  daggers,  and 
filling  the  air  with  the  most  unearthly  cries  of 
vengeance.  Finding  that  onr  fortification,  how- 
ever, was  too  strong  for  them,  they  retired.  But 
the  Indian,  thongh  foiled  for  a  time,  forgets  not 
his  revenge  except  in  death ;  and  of  this  wo  soon  bad 
experience. 

"  Uy  friends  and  myself  were  sitting  in  one  of 
the  bastions  of  the  fort  one  evening,  smoking  and 
chatting  comfortably  about  things  in  general. 
The  evening  had  been  oppressively  hot,  and  I  had 
noticed  that  the  sky  was  in  some  places  as  blade 
as  pitch.  In  a  short  time  the  whole  firmament 
round  and  ronnd  was  one  mass  of  darkness.  The 
clouds  descended  till  they  appeared  almost  to  touch 
the  ground, — the  atmosphere  was  close  and  suffo. 
eating.  I  remarked  to  my  friends,  that,  if  I  mistook 
not,  we  were  going  to  have  a  fearful  night.  Tlie 
words  were  scarcely  out  of  my  mouth  wlwn  we 
heard  a  low  moaning-  sonnd  among  the  ravines. 
Presently  the  hurricane  commenced,  accompanied 
hy  the  loudest  thunder,  the  most  vivid  lightning, 
and  the  heaviest  rain  I  ever  saw.  The  bastion 
shook  to  its  foundation.  We  ran  down  with  all 
onr  speed.  I  lost  ^ay  hat  in  crossing  the  fort ;  and 
by  ihe  lightning  1  could  see  the  flagstaff  bending 


like  s  niUow.  We  reached  our  apartment  in 
the  fort  with  difficulty,  and  had  scarcely  done  so 
when  we  heard  something  fall  with  a  lond  crash. 
We  thought  itwastheold  bastion,  where  we  had  been 
sitting,  and  the  master  of  the  fort  tried  to  get  out 
to  see.  After  being  fairly  driven  back  four  timrs 
hy  the  wind  and  rain,  he  got  out,  and  found  the 
whole  range  of  picquets  on  one  side  of  the  fort  laid 
flat  upon  the  ground. 

"  Here  was  a  pretty  business.  The  Indiana,  we 
knew.were  dose  ia  the  neighbourhood,  and  our  party, 
which  conusted  of  only  eight  men  in  all,  besides 
my  friends  and  myself,  conld  present  no  opposi- 
tion to  their  formidable  numbers.  So  won  aa  we 
discovered  the  calamity,  we  seized  our  arma  and 
rushed  to  occupy  the  trenches.  The  hurricane 
continued.  The  thunder  pealed  around  us  ;  and 
the  occasional  flash  of  the  forked  lightning  nerved 
to  add  new  terrors  to  the  gloom.  In  about  an 
hour  the  tempest  abated ;  but  not  with  it  did  onr 
fears  abate,  for  the  crack  of  half-a-doxen  rifles  from 
the  forest  told  ns  that  the  Indians  were  upon  ns. 
There  was  a  pause  of  a  moment,  and  you  miglii 
have  heard  a  pin  fall  along  our  line. 

"  Save  yonr  fire  till  yon  can  get  a  view  of  the 
Tascals,"  whispered  the  master  of  the  fort.  Ws 
did  not  require  to  economiie  it  long  ;  for,  with  a 
hideous  whoop,  the  Indians  dashed  from  the  hi«ke, 
and  in  a  trice  they  were  within  a  few  yards  of  ns. 
We  fired,  and  not  a  ball  hut  did  its  duty.  The 
foremost  hvte  received  in  his  forehead  the  contents 
of  our  friend  Bryan's  rifle,  and,  jumping  hi^  in 
air,  fell  like  a  log  to  the  earth.  What  followed  is 
chaos — I  saw  Willis  cutting  about  him  like  a 
Berserkar,  giving  and  receiving  gashes  on  every 
hand ;  and  I  warrant  me,  many  a  Blsekfoot  will 
carry  his  mark  with  him  to  the  grave.  Tfever 
could  I  have  supposed  the  author  of  "  Melanie  and 
Other  Poems,"  to  have  had  so  much  mettle  in  him, 
I  laid  about  me  in  all  directions,  and  was  growing 
faint  with  wounds,  when  a  sudden  blaxe  flashed 
out  upon  the  midnight  sky, — The  fort  was  in 
flames !  and  the  blazing  pile  lighted  up  the  gashed 
and  gory  bodies  of  its  unfortunate  denims.  1 
snnk  to  the  ground,  alongside  of  my  poor  Mend 
Bryan,  who  had  been  brought  to  the  embraces  of 
mother  Earth  by  the  blow  of  a  club,  eomeminutn 
before  it  bestowed  a  similar  compliment  upon  mr- 
self. 

"  The  dying  groans  of  the  unfortunate' victims  hid 
scarcely  sunk  into  the  eilence  of  death,  when  the  In- 
dians, hastily  collecting  their  booty,  placed  my  poor 
comrade,  Mnllins  Bryan,  and  myself,  who  weretbe 
onlysnrvivor8,npontwoof  thewildprairiehoraes,in 
the  very  centre  of  the  cavalcade,  and  with  ferocions 
yells  of  triumph,  dashed  at  full  speed  into  the  hfirt 
of  the  boundless  wilderness.  Fettered,  wounded, 
weaiy,  and  heart-broken  as  I  was,  the  rapid  mo- 
tion and  violent  plnnging  of  the  animal  whidi  I 
rode  somewhat  recalled  my  energies,  and  enabled 
me  with  more  attention  to  note  the  singular  and 
terrific  aspect  of  the  savage  tribe  into  whose  handi 
I  had  fallen.  Of  a  truth  the  survey  was  by  no 
means  encoumging.  Conceive  sixty  or  seventy 
tall,  copper-coloured  figures,  half-naked,  streaked 
with  seams  of  xeA  and  yellow  paint,  their 
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&MB  Uttoed  with  th«  iniMt  grotesqae  and  Udeons 
figOTM,  gor7  ecslp>  nupended  tiam  their  waists, 
porcupine  quills  throat  through  their  noses  and 
thur  ears,  and  mounted  on  &  troop  of  infuriated 
honefl  SA  wild  and  frantic  as  though  poMcaaed 
hy  the  demoniac  spirit  of  thrii  riders.  Such  was 
the  ghastly  troop  that  sarrounded  us, — the  terrible 
and  Temorseleae  Blackfeet  of  the  Chip-chow-cherrj- 

"  With  yell,  and  whoop,  and  eldritch  laughter, 
we  sped  thnmgh  the  far  Savannah,  startling  the 
gray  wolf  ^m  his  lair,  and  driving  furiously 
thnngh  herds  of  astonnded  hnftoloes.  No  rest, 
no  refreshment, — not  even  a  drop  of  water  to 
moisten  our  parched  lips,  and  allay  the  bnming 
thint  that  was  gnawing  at  our  vitals.  Morning 
dawned ;  the  san  glared  upon  us  with  intolerable 
vehemence. — Oh,  that  ever  the  blessed  son  ehonld 
become  a  weariness  to  man  !  Huge  clouds  of  dust 
choked  our  feeble  respiration, — my  brain  grew 
flark  and  dizzy,  and  I  fell  into  a  swoon. 

"  It  was  erening  when  I  awoke.  Wo  had  en- 
camped for  the  night  in  a  small  ravine  by  the  side 
of  a  murmuring  stream.  The  dear  stars  already 
b^an  to  glitter  in  the  dark-blue  empyrean.  The 
cool  wind  breathed  upon  my  fevered  brow  with 
more  than  Elysian  fi«shnesa.  I  raised  my  head 
with  diRiculty,  and  looked  round.  Oar  captors 
were  seated  by  a  huge  fire,  smoking  their  calumets, 
and  circulating,  with  remarkable  rapidity,  seveial 
bottles  of  run^  part  of  the  plunder  from  the  fort. 
Near  me  lay  Hullins  Bryan,  bound  and  shackled, 
his  fine  eye  fixed  with  an  expression  of  deadly 
hatred  upon  the  savage  group,  and  his  hands  con- 
vnlsivety  clenched,  as  if  clutchii^  the  fatal  bowie- 
knife,  I  coughed  slightly  to  attract  his  attention, 
and  he  turned  his  head. 

"  'Tamal  death  to  me,  Ihiggins,'  said  my  friend, 
"  if  this  a'nt  a  vicious  &[,  it  ia  !  Them  blood- 
thirsty niggers  will  make  mincemeat  of  us  be- 
fore long,  or  there's  no  snakes  in  Virginny,  I 
reckon." 

"  Gracious  heaven  '."  said  I,  "  is  there  no  possi- 
bility of  escape  t" 

"  Ax  a  'possum  to  jump  out  of  his  skin ! "  re- 
plied Bryan.  "  It's  as  little  use  trying  it  as  pump- 
ing for  thunder  in  dry  weather.  )  know  the  crit- 
tera  well.  They're  the  bloodiest  mnrdeiing  set  of 
savages  in  the  prairies ;  and  Lord  help  man,  woman, 
or  child,  that  falls  into  their  hands, — gouging's  a 
joke  to  it.' 

**  An  Indian  advanced  from  the  fire,  and  touched 
my  shoulder.  "  Is  the  pale-face  sad  ?"  said  he, 
in  a  tone  of  playful  irony,  "  will  he  not  drink  fire- 
water with  his  red  brother!"  and  he  put  a  bottle 
to  my  lips. 

"  I  drank,  hut  not  eagerly.  The  Indian  observ- 
ed me  narrowly,  and  continued. 

"  The  pale-face  is  a  great  medicine.  Is  not  the 
fire-water  good  1 " 

*  It  is  good,"  said  I,  "  but  I  like  it  better  half- 
and-half,  and  warm  with," 

"  My  brother  is  foolish,"  tud  the  savage,  with 
a  chnckling  langh.  "  Fire  and  water  no  good  to- 
gether, better  plain.  Let  the  pale-bee  wait.  He 
shall  have  it  *  warm  with'  soon  eoough,"    Then 
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turning  to  my  companion,  he  ran  his  hand  over 
his  glossy  locks,  and  said  laconically, — 

*'  My  brother  has  a  fine  scalp." 

"  Dam  your  mocassins,  you  tarnation  nigger!" 
shouted  Bryan,  "  Take  yonr  obstumpulous  fingers 
ftom  my  comb-box,  or  I'll  make  au  expectoratoon 
of  your  gimlet-eye, — I  will !'' 

"  The  Yengbese  is  angry.  Anger  is  not  good, 
Mybmther  has  a  loud  voice.  Let  us  hear  how  he 
will  sing  his  death-song  at  the  stake." 

"  I  cannot  linger  on  these  details.  Eren  now 
the  recollection  of  what  I  endured  on  that  most 
fisarful  journey  unmans  me.  I  feel  as  if  the  tragedy 
were  again  reacting  before  me,  and  my  blood  curdles 
at  the  thought.    In  mercy  to  myself  I  must  be 

On  the  evening  of  the  second  day  we  reached 
the  Indian  village.  It  was  a  hideous  place.  A 
circle  of  wretched,  squalid  wigwams  formed  a  sort 
of  arena,  in  the  midst  of  which  was  planted  the 
terrible  war-post,  with  a  heap  of  resinous  faggots 
at  its  base.  Round  it  were  gathered  the  squaws 
of  the  tribe ;  lean,  cadaverous  hags,  than  whom 
Alecto  most  have  been  less  revolting,  and  Hecate 
more  humane.  Children, — very,  very  little  cbild- 
ren(!)  quite  naked,  like  imps  of  darkness,  crawled 
to  and  fro,  contesting  the  possession  of  bones  and 
half-gnawed  monwls  with  the  surly  and  ravenouB 
d(^B.  Impotent  old  men,  too,  sat«  cowering  at  the 
entrance  of  their  huts,  shaking  their  withered 
hands  and  muttering  cnrsea  at  na,  as,  bound  and 
helpless  in  the  middle  of  the  braves,  we  were  led 
into  the  middle  space,  and  made  to  lie  down  upon 
the  ground,  whilst  a  waT>council  was  held  around 
the  pile. 

"  I'm  a  gone  'coon,  I  know,"  said  Hullins  Bryan, 
"  Tbey  marked  me  when  I  shot  their  chief,  the 
great  Bnll-turtle,  as  they  called  him,  and  my  life 
isn't  worth  one  of  Willis's  copyrights.  But  it's  a 
huckleberry  above  my  persimmon  as  to  what 
they'll  do  with  you ;  and  so,  Duggins,  if  you  get 
off  and  return  safe  to  New  York,  don't  forget  to 
tell  Congress,  that  Mnllins  Bryan  died  like  the 
American  Byron  he  is,  true  to  the  rale  principlea 
of  freedom,  and  an  uncompromising  enemy  of  all 
emancipation ! " 

«  I  wiU !  I  wiU  !"  said  I,  fervently ;  "  and  ITl 
writa  your  epitaph——" 

"  Youll  do  it,  Bosh,— youll  do  it,"  interrupted 
Bryan,  mournfully.  "  But  yon'U  not  do  it  well, 
— half  BO  well  as  I  could  have  written  youi'n ; 
but  that's  past  praying  for.  Only,  if  you  should, 
just  keep  out  all  mention  of  the  very  little  children, 
will  you  !  in  respect  that  there's  a  'tarnation  black 
little  imp  at  this  moment  a-biting  of  my  leg,  and 
1  cant't  heel  him  no  how." 

"  Great  men  will  have  their  prejudices ! 

"  At  last  the  savages  rose.  Brandishing  their 
tomahawks  and  scalping-knives,  they  rushed  to- 
wards ns,  and,  joining  hands,  executed  an  extem- 
pore war-dance  around  us,  to  the  music  of  the 
hideous  whoop.  That  over,  an  aged,  scarred, 
skeleton  figure,  ftther  of  the  &llen  chief,  stood 
forth,  and  spoke  as  follows  : — 

"  Children  of  the  Chip-chow- cherry-chow  I  lis- 
ten to  the  voice  of  ^nr  Sachep,    Seven  timeatep 
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I  have  past  since  Smack-whaek-glmigo 
was  young ;  tall  aa  a  warpost ;  spiy  as  the  moun- 
tain cat.  His  hand  van  on  the  scalp  of  the  Yeng- 
hese  :  hia  foot  on  the  trail  of  the  buffalo.  When 
the  squaws  cried  fat  meat  he  gave  it  them ;  hi| 
wigwam  was  full  of  nim>  Bat  j«mu  came  fipon 
hi™,  and  his  sinews  were  u  weak  as  the  akunk's. 
The  'oooa  sate  npon  the  gum-ttee,  and  laughed 
he  went  hy,  and  the  father  of  the  beaTen  d 
glad — 

"  But  Smack-whack-girnigo  had  a  Kn,  and  he 
was  of  the  biares.  Who  was  so  swift  as  Calipaah- 
awasb,  the  great  Bull-turtle  of  his  tribe  ?  When 
he  Kmoked  the  calumpt  of  peacBi  his  hieath  was 
like  the  cloud  of  the  morning  ;  whep  he  ialse<' 
waF'Whoop,  the  learea  of  the  foraet  fell.  He  filled 
his  fathers  mouth  with  food.  He  gave  him  the 
roBEted  rattleauake,  and  the  baked  opossum  to  eat, 
and  he  made  his  heart  glad  with  the  strong  fire- 
water of  the  pale-foce.  Pot  the  Yengheae  came  to 
the  crooked  river,  and  ^ve  the  deer  from  the 
prairies ;  the  beaver  heard  them  and  fled.  The 
redskins  dug  up  the  war-hatchet ;  they  threw  fire 
into  the  fort  and  took  the  scalps  of  their  enemies. 
They  came  back  to  the  wigwams  of  (heir  fathen, 
hut  CaUpashawash  was  not  with  them)  and  Smack- 
whack-gimigo  haa  a  sou  qo  more  1 " 

"  Here  the  old  savage  paused,  and  the  Indians 
yelled  revengefully,  with  a  disBouance  more  fear- 
ful than  that  of  a  chorus  at  Drury  Lane. 

"  But  the  great  Spirit  is  good.  He  loves  the 
Cliip-ohow-cherry-chow,  My  young  won  h»ve 
brought  two  pale-&ces ;  and  Calipashawaih  shall 
not  go  to  the  far  hunting-grounds  alone.  The 
death-eong  of  the  Yengheae  shall  cheer  hint  on  his 
way.    Let  my  young  men  light  the  pile." 

"  Swift  as  lightning  this  horrid  fuandate  was 
obeyed.  Thick  jets  of  smoke  began  to  rise  from 
tlie  crackling  faggots,  when  the  old  moo  turned  to 

"  The  pale-faces  are  two,"  st^d  he,  "  and  death 
is  alow.  My  young  men  love  to  look  upon  the 
burning  of  the  brave,  and  the  moou  ie  hut  newly 
risen.  Which  of  you  will  go  first  to  the  war-port 
and  sing  his  death-song,  that  the  ears  of  the  other 
may  be  glad  ? " 

"  ^efon  I  had  time  to  speak,  Hullins  Bryan 
hurst  out ; — 

"  If  my  hands  were  ^^e  and  a  bowie-knife  in 
them,  you  'tarnation  'coon-faced  nij^jer,  I'd  tickle 
your  ribs  without  laughing.  Uowsanid'eTer,  I'm 
shot  if  I  don't  die  like  a  free  American ;  and 
since  the  best  singer's  to  go  first,  I'm  the  maif  to 
break  the  heart  of  a  nightingale.  So  kindle  up 
your  fires^  you  bloody  critters,  and  do  your  wont. 
Buggius,  my  lad,  Vm  sorrier  for  you  tlian  myself. 
This  is  sort  o'  nat'ral  to  a  dowp-£aster  like  me ; 
but  you're  a  str^nngei,  and  cafi't  cotton  to  the 
buuness,  no  how  you  can  fix  it.  There'll  be  talk 
o'  this  on  Broadway,  I  reckon,  anyhow.  One 
comfort  IS,  the  President  will  be  as  wrathy  as  a 
painter.  His  shirt  won't  hold  him,  and  he'll  have 
them  'tamal  It^na  lynched  before  six  weeks  are 
over,  or  there's  no  gougers  ip  Hoboken," 

"  They  tied  Bryan  to  the  stake,  drew  the 
lighted  faggots  in  a  circle  round  him,  that  the 


flames  might  scotch  but  not  consame  him,  for  the 
vengeance  of  the  Indian  is  not  easily  slaked,  and 
hand  in  hand  resumed  their  horrid  dance,  like 
demons  exulting  over  a  bllen  seraph. 

"  YiTfa  aqd  erect,  in  the  midst  of  t^  fire,  deed 
the  dauntless  and  indopiitable  Bryan,  no  muscle 
moving,  no  nerve  quivering,  in  the  eztremest 
agony.  Pall-like,  a  huge  cloud  of  smoke  soon 
settled  round  his  head,  herald  of  the  maityi't 
crown  of  fire,  that  was  soon  to  envelop  it ;  but 
from  the  middle  of  that  funereal  canopy,  I  could 
hear  hia  manly  voice,  pouring  forth  the  last  in- 
paaaioned  accents  of  his  soul — a  dying  swan,  bnt 
alas  1  perishing  in  a  fiercer  element. 

•Z^t  DtOt^'AoRO  af  QhtOfltf  Sipttl. 

"  Come  on,  jtta  "tamal  Hingo  1 

III  make  jon  walk  roar  chalks^ 
D'ye  think  1  ure,  bj  Jingo, 

For  all  jronr  tomafaawln  I 
Heap  iticlu  npoo  jonr  bnnder 

Still  higher  if  yon  can, 
I'm  more  of  aalaminder. 

And  lass  of  mortal  man  ; 
Yaa  osonot  riiake  my  dander — 

I'm  rale  American  1 
"  My  Ikther  was  from  Boeton, 

My  uncle  was  Jad^  Lynch; 
So,  ^m  your  flre  and  tosjitiiig. 

You'll  neier  Bee  me  flinch. 
Come,  pile  the  ftiggob  bigger  1 

It's  seldom  you  will  aee 
A  fellow  of  my  figure 

A-etandiiig  st  yoci  ti 


Yon  dirn'd  ^amatiop  nigger  \ 
D'ye  show  your  teeth  at  mc 

'Stir  IB  year  bloody  Datar*; 
Yen'Il  flad  me  very  eoon 

Half  horse,  half  aUigatet— 
With  s  ■pnnkling  of  the  '~ 
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Pre  beard  tis  Ii^nt  tkshioDi 
To  look  a  little  apry; 

So  came,  you  blaok  arassuns, 
And  be^>  the  Ctggota  higb ; 

And — '  Bum  your  old  niocamiiu^ 
Yoa  bloody  imps,'  say  I." 
%>  ended  the  song — and  with  it,  alaa !  ended  the 
lifeoftheintrepidBryon.  The chie^ Smack -whack- 
gimigo,  who  had  been  for  some  time  with  diffi- 
culty restrained  by  his  braveo,  now  stung  almost 
to  madness  by  the  opprobrious  epithets  lavished 
upon  his  race,  sprung  forward  into  the  file,  and 
buried  hie  tomahawk  in  the  brain  of  the  brave 
American.  Mnllins  Bryan  fell  lifeless  among  the 
flames. 

It  was  now  my  turn  for  the  sacrifice.— 
Strange  as  it  may  appear,  every  instant  that 
brought  mp  nearer  to  that  burning  pile  seemed  to 
give  additional  calmness  and  fortitude  to  my  mind. 
I  felt,  as  a  martyr  might  do,  superior  to  the  fiery 
trial  which  awaited  me,  and  determined  that  ny 
bearing,  in  the  last  extremity,  should  not  be  un- 
worthy of  the  noble  example  displayed  by  the 
American  Byron.  I  had  even  (so  lucid  was  my 
understanding)  selected  a  little  poem  of  my  owiii 
entitled  *  The  Ivy  Green,'  for  my  dirge ;  and 
doubt  not  that  the  wild  Indians  would  have  re- 
ceived it  at  leatt  as  favourably  as  an  enligblened 
British  public  had  done  before  them.  Bat  my 
deftioy  had  decreed  that  my  vocal  power*  should 
not  be  put  to  the  test  upon  this  oGcasioQ. 


bUGGINS'S  IMPRESSIONS  OP  AMERICA. 


"  !rhe  cold  Krpent-like  flngen  of  tbe  uvsgea 
were  already  twining  round  my  neck — already  the 
dnUi-dainp  stood  in  thick  drops  upon  my  brow-^ 
when  a  load  shriek  was  beud  from  one  of  the 
neuMt  wigmnu.  The  Indians  panaed.  A  ehlld 
— a  reiy  very  little  child — mBhed  to  when  I  lay, 
»nd,  flinging  her  anus  around  me,  exclaimed — 

"  No,  no  1 — you  shall  not  kill  him  I  He  is  my 
btfaar  ■" 

"  It  waa  the  orphan  daughter  of  CslipasbitwBBli, 
who,  moved  by  a  beautiful  natural  impulse,  and 
perhapB  by  some  indefinable  resemblance  between 
her  deceased  parent  and  myseif,  liod  interposed  to 
MTB  me  from  the  mDrdermis  tomahawk.  The  In- 
dUni  ore  a  strange  people.  Another  council  was 
held,  and,  after  the  consumption  of  innumerable 
calometo,  and  all  the  romaininfl  ram*  it  was  nna- 
nimouoly  agTMd  that  the  snggwtion  of  the  ymmg 
lady  ehonld  be  ratified,  and  the  stranger  reMired 
into  the  tribe.  I  see  you  are  getting  drowsy,  and 
shall  not  tniiihle  you  with  the  detoiis  of  the  inte- 
resting eeremoDy  which  ensued ;  suffice  it  to  say, 
tiwt,  after  a  tSTBra  tattooing,  I  was  raised  to  tlie 
dtsttoguished  rink  of  chief,  under  the  title  of  Has- 
tammfri,  or  the  Great  Teller  of  Stories.  A  light 
supper  of  buffalo's  liver,  and  a  warm  conch  of  pole- 
eat  skins.  In  the  Sachem's  wigwam,  awaited  me, 
after  tlie  fatigue  and  agitation  of  the  day." 

**  You  don't  believe  that  everlasting  uonsehse 
of  bis,  about  the  very  little  child,  do  yon  f  ex- 
claimed Willis,  who  had  woke  up  at  the  mention 
of  CaUpoohawssh's  daughter.  "  That  dodge  won't 
fit.  Bat  he's  got  into  such  a  way  of  talking  abont 
young  chUdreu,  that  he  makes  tbeni  the  deus  eX 
marina  upon  ail  occasions.  I'm  clear  it  was  some 
young  squaw  took  a  fan^  to  him." 
*"Pon  honour,"  ssidDuggins,  in  a  depreeotlnD'tone . 

"Well,  settle  it  between  you,"  said  I.  ^But, 
prsy,howdldyouftJl  in  with  one  another  again  T" 

"  Why,'  said  tJae  PenciUer,  "  finding  bow  the 
hte  of  onr  brush  with  tlie  Indians  wu  likely  to 
go,  I  remembered  me  of  the  saw~^ 

mist  he  who  fi^bta,  and  run*  airaj, 
Uaj  lire  to  t^t  anothu  da;, 


and,  in  the  confualan  occasioned  by  the  burning  of 
the  fort,  made  my  escape,  seized  one  of  the  horses, 
and  retretlted  Into  the  wood,  where  I  remained  all 
night.  In  the  morning,  I  crept  to  the  fort,  and 
found  nothing  but  the  blackened  timbers,  and  the 
bleeding  bodies  of  our  fiiends.  Among  these,  I 
saw  no  traces  of  Duggins  there,  or  poor  Bryan ;  so 
I  concluded  they  inust  have  l>een  carried  off  by 
the  Indians.  I  resolved  ki  follow  upon  their  trail, 
to  gain  tidings  of  Ihem  if  I  could,  and,  if  possible, 
aid  them  to  escape.  At  last  I  came  upon  the  In- 
dian Tillage  to  which  they  had  been  taken,  and 
while  ItoTering  about  its  outskirts,  fell  in  with  & 
young  squaw,  whom  1  had  purchased,  as  a  tem- 
poraiy  wife,  from  her  affectionate  parent  for  half 
a  pound  of  beads,  during  the  visit  ^hicb  led  to 
such  fatal  results.  Would  you  1>elieve  it?  The 
benighted  savage  actually  preferred  the  glass  te  a 
docen  copies  of  '  Melonie,'  my  original  tender ! 
Yon  all  know  the  tendemees  of  the  female  heart. 
When  she  saw  me^ 

She  nss,  she  fiew,  she  olnng  to  my  embrBes; 
and  after  I  had  ascerttdned  that  Daggins  sUll  snr- 
Tiyed,  I  stulid  myself  of  her  fondness  for  me,  to 
procure  another  horse,  and  to  drop  a  hint  to  my 
friend,  that  I  vras  voting  for  him  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Be  eonfaived  to  give  the  Indians  the 
slip.  Joined  me,  and  a  couple  of  days  of  hard  riding 
brought  us  to  where  yon  found  us ;  and  mortal 
giad  were  we  to  ase  you,  you  may  be  sure — for  we 
had  been  living  upon  pomme  Uanehe,  a  root  that 
St.  Anthony  himself  would  hate  dckened  on,  all 
the  time." 

"  And  heartly  rejoiced  am  I,  I  can  tamre  you, 
that  I  should  have  tumbled  brer  two  such  pleasant 
fellows  in  this  outlandish  region.  But  it  Is  wear- 
ing late,  and  tre  are  to  start  with  the  dawn.  So, 
let  us  drain  a  hamper  to  the  memory  of  poor  Mul- 
lios  Bryan,  double  ouselves  up  in  our  deenkins, 
and  dr^m  of  fresh  chapters  for  our  friend  Dag" 
ginifa 
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Tkb  present  volume  of  this  attractive  work  doea  not 
lack  tor  msUeri  EUnbeth  of  York,  the  hslresa  of  the 
PlSDtsgsBvt  Kinp,  ths  "Good  tti]een"of  Henry  VII., 
iMdi  Ibe  way  lo  tve  Of  the  six  wives  of  the  reral  Bine- 
Beard,  Elizabeth's  sou.  ^e  charscters  and  (brtnnaB  of 
these  di&thiciiishad  women.  Bach  is  they  were,  it  bas 
been  Hiss  Striskland's  object  to  exhibit  nnencnmbared 
by  pnblio  binary,  or  those  irrelative  details  whicb  might 
btempt  the  eontJnaous  intenst  of  tbe  ssTetal  memoirs. 
"  neir  sayinp,  their  ioiagi,  their  manners,  their  dress, 
and  snch  of  tbsir  letters  as  have  been  preserved,"  are 
Ikithfnlly  giTen;  snii,in  order  to  do  this, infoTmstioahas 


been  gathered,  both  from  the  pnblio  i 
private  HS.  aoUectioas  of  old  lamilies  and  antiquarian 
colleotois.  It  sppears  that  many  of  tlie  p^xrs  oonneeted 
witli,  in  poriicDlor,  tbe  personal  oxpendituro  of  royalty, 
hats  dist^tpesied.  W«  shonld  have  hoped  that  this 
might  have  been  csnsed  by  ahsme  of  that  profligate  ex- 
penditure; but  Miss  Slricklaad  tells  an  extraordinary 
atory  of  some  loni  of  precions  parchments  having  been 
boiled  Dp  into  isinglass,  to  make  Jellies,  and  blancmangs 
—probably,  for  Uie  Qty  feasts  ! 

It  gives  a  tkvomable  impnsslon  of  the  spirit  In  which 
these  Lives  are  composed,  te  find  the  sathor  condemning 
ths  partial  or  party  views  of  many  historians,  and  their 
BByGophsnUo  manner  of  staUng&cts.  "Itwosnat  tbns," 
she  remarks,  "that  the  historians  of  Holy  Writ  per- 
fbimed  their  ofitM.  The  alns  of  David  and  of  Solcmon 
art  recorded  by  them  vrith  stem  Sdelityi  Ctt,  with  tho 
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Mcred  inAliBb^  tlien  ii  no  wmpromue  between  trntb 
Ud  ezpediencj."  Id  Ulte  muiier  has  ihe  daklt  with 
Henr;  Uta  Eighth,  exteanatiog  nothing.  To  heighten 
hii  Tileuen,  tc  deepen  the  ehMlei  of  hie  cruel  knd  bntftl 
cbtncter,  wm  impouible  even  to  ft  women,  implied  bj 
the  fealingi  of  her  mx.  But  if  Mise  Sttickluid  bea 
conceeled  the  biiltiee  uid  vices  of  the  penonegel  of  her 
DUTfttiTe,  ihe  hae  de&lt  with  them  in  &  apirit  of  generaui 
indulgence;  ellowing  for  the  weakneM  of  hnnuuiit;,  the 
force  of  natowerd  citcumitencea,  and  the  mtnj  tempta- 
tione  wbkh  enenue  the  Uth  feToniitaB  of  prinoee.  The 
"Good  Qneen,"  Elizabeth  of  Yark,ahe  loiee;  Kethuine 
of  Armgon,  she  renerstei  and  adnuree  tritb  enthonium ; 
■he  can  view  with  mach  indulgence  the  ambitious  career 
of  the  wa;w&rd,  aecompliibed,  and  nnhapp  j  Anne  Bolejn; 
and  Katharine  Howard  has  never  before,  among  her  own 
Rex,  Ibnnd  so  eloquent  mi  adreealo  «r  m  lenient  a  judge. 
The  Tolune  is  hiU  of  Coort  anecdote,  iUnetntive  of 
mancen  ;  and  abonnds  in  Urely  tmitl  of  character, 
painted  iu  the  words  of  the  indiTidual  described, 
abundance  bewUdar*  choice;  but  the  following  detached 
passages  maj  oonve;  an  idea  of  the  lighter  parts  of  the 
eerenl  nanMiTU.  Henry'a  paetion  for  Anne  Boleyn 
had,  bf  this  time,  alarmed  his  dslioate  conscience 
his  marriage  with  Katharine;  and  ha  bad  resolTcd  to  be 
diToreed  flrom  hii  Qneen,  whom  be  now  calledhis  brother'B 

wife;  but  the  pew  wm  not  jet  ripe;  and 

Henrj  eoothed  the  poor  queen  by  hfpocritical  disumu- 
lation,  pennading  her  that  tba  scruple  of  the  Bishop  of 
Tarbes  was  the  sole  csasa  of  the  point  being  mooted. 
and  tiiat  the  eoclesiastlcal  inqnirj  reipeotiag  the  Tslid- 
itj  of  her  narriaga  was  only  instituted  th^t  it  might 
naier  be  qneetioned  to  the  pr^adice  of  their  child.  With 
such  plausible  explanation,  Katharine,  after  a  "short 
tragedy,"  rested  tolerably  well  satiaflad,  and  waited 
patiently  for  the  good  result  promiaed  by  the  king.  To 
her  rival  (who  wss  now  well  known  at  conrt  to  beeuch) 
■he  behaved  witb  Invariable  sweebiesa.    Once  only  she 

Eve  her  an  intimation,  that  she  was  aware  of  her  am- 
Joue  views.    The  queen  was  playing  at  cards  with 
Anne  Boleyn,  when  she  thns  addressed  her, — 

"  Uy  lady  Anne,  yon  have  the  good  hsp  ever  to  stop 
at  a  king ;  bnt  yon  an  like  otheis,  yoa  will  have  all  or 

By  this  gentle  reproach.  Queen  Katharine,  in 

degree,  vindicates  the  honour  of  her  rival,  intimating 
that  AJine  Boleyu  would  be  the  king's  wife  or  nothing 
to  bim.  Cavendiah,  who  records  tUs  pretty  anecdote, 
likewise  bean  witness  that  the  queen  at  this  trying 
crida  "  behaved  like  a  very  patient  &iBBaL" 

While  matters  renuUned  in  this  state  at  oonrt,  a  die- 
mal  pestilence  broke  out  in  the  matropolis,  and  wreral 
of  the  royal  boueebold  dying  suddenly,  the  king,  who  had 
made  such  pathetic  barangnM  reguding  the  pains  he 
had  in  his  conscienee  arising  ftvm  bU  marriage  vriih 
the  qneen,  iras  now  seized  with  a  true  fit  of  compuno- 
tion.  Its  symptoms  were  indicated  by  his  sanding  Anne 
Boleyn  home  to  her  fiieads,  and  returning  to  the  com- 
pany and  conversation  of  hia  queen,  and  aharing  in  her 
devout  exercises.  His  isereationi  during  thla  quaran- 
tine, were  compounding,  with  hi*  physician  Dr.  Bntto, 
■pamnodio  plasters,  ointments,  decooUone,  and  lotions. 
The  recipe  for  one  of  these  predone  eompositiona  was 
made  public  fbr  the  benefit  of  England,  under  Uta  name 
of  "  the  king's  own  plaster."  Moreover  the  Idng  made 
thirty-nine  wills  ;  and  confessed  his  sins  every  day. 

Henry's  penitence  was  precisely  of  the  same  nature 
»s  that  described  in  some  oft^quoted  lines  relative  to  his 
nable-m^'eaty,  "when  sick;"  the  pest  abated,  the  king's 
jovial  spiritB  returned,  be  wrote  love  lotlen  perpetually 
to  bis  beautiful  &voarite,  and  huffed  away  his  wife.  The 
cardinal  legate  Campe^;io  having  arrived  to  hold  the 
conrt  of  inquiry  regaling  the  validity  of  his  mamage, 
he  was  onco  mora  elate  with  hope  of  long  life  and  a  new 


xims  Bounn's  niaiH-pLica. 

To  Bliekling  was  decreed  tba  iionoor  of  Anna  Boleys's 
birth.  Ai  Sir  Hesry  Spelnan  wa*  a  IJorfolk  man,  and 
the  contemporary  of  QAoen  Kinbeth,  we  think  his  len- 
timony,  Ixnne  ont  as  it  is  by  the  opinion  at  the  late 
noble  owner  of  the  domaia,  is  eonelniive.  No  fldm 
■pot  than  BliAUng  ii  to  b«  smd  in  the  county  of  Noi<- 
fblk.  Those  magmfieent  aroaded  avenues  of  stately  oaha 
and  giant  ehestnnt  trees,  wboee  mqeetio  vistas  stretek 
aeross  the  velvet  verdare  of  the  widely  •Slended  part, 
rewinding  ns  as  we  wtdk  beneath  tb^  tolemn  dmde^ 
of  greoB  cathedral  aisks,  were  in  thrir  meridian  glory 
three  hundred  and  fbrty  years  ago,  when  Anae  Boleyn 
Ont  saw  the  ligbt  in  tba  adjacent  manaoo. 

The  room  where  she  was  bom  was  shoini,  till  that 
pwtion  of  the  venerable  abode  of  the  Boleyns  was  de- 
molished to  make  vray  for  modem  improveBienta.  Sone 
relies  of  Ihe  ancient  edi&oe  have  been  evidently  enited 
to  the  new  building^  and  the  servants  were  formerly  in 
fear  of  a  donestie  speetfe,  whom  tbeyeall  "Old  Bui- 
Ion."  One  room  in  the  old  honaa  was  tdint  op,  on 
acconnt  of  the  snpematural  terron  of  the  bmaahDld.  It 
is  called  "  old  Bullen's  atndy."  There  are  gigaoUo 
statues  of  Anoe  Boleyn  and  queen  Eliiabeth  on  the  etaii^ 
case.  Gog  and  Hagog  in  Guildhall  are  pigmies  ia  com- 
parison to  these  sculptured  queens,  yet  their  pnnortions 
are  graoefiil.  They  are  of  wainscot,  painted  imte.  I 
saw  them  when  vary  yonuE,  and  was  mach  imprtwed 
witb  the  fashion  of  their  robee,  whidi  are  truly  royal  in 
amplitude  and  length.  He  head-drees  of  Anne  B<Mey&'a 
statue  Is  not  the  coif  edged  with  pearia  which  bears  her 
name,  but  is  a  small  baogled  bat  llw  fall  sleeves  an 
coofined  to  the  ani,  at  regular  distaDoes,vrith  sbinga  af 

The  firat  years  of  Anne  Bolayn's  life  wen  spent  at 
Bliekling  with  her  slater  Mary  and  her  brother  George, 
afterwards  the  unfortunate  Viscount  Kochford.  IliamaB 
Wyatt,  the  celebrated  poet,  was  in  all  probability  her 
playfellow;  for  Ua  father.  Sir  Henry  Wyatt,  waa  her 
father's  coadjutor  in  the  government  of  Norwich  caatie, 
and  when  the  Boleyns  removed  to  Hever  castle,  in 
Kent,  the  Wyatta  wen  still  their  neighboure,  naidii^ 
at  AUingtoa  in  the  same  county. 


"  l^iere  was  at  tliia  time  pnsented  to  the  eye  of  tbt 
conrt,"  says  the  poot  Wyatt,  "  the  rare  and  admirable 
beauty  of  4>e  freeh  and  young  lady  Anne  Boleyn,  to  be 
attending  upon  the  queen.  In  this  noble  imp,  the  grace* 
of  nature,  adorned  by  graciouj  edncatlon,  seemed  even 
M  the  fint  to  have  promised  bliss  unto  her  in  afler  times. 
She  waa  taken  at  that  time  to  have  a  beauty,  not  so 
KhUely,  as  clear  and  besh  above  all  we  may  esteem ; 
which  appe^^  much  more  exoellent  by  her  bvoar, 
paaeing  aweet  and  cbearfal,  and  was  enhanced  by  her 
noble  pteeance  of  shape  and  fkshion,  representing  both 
wildnees  and  majesty,  mon  than  can  be  expressed." 
Wyatt  is  rqitnicus  in  his  oonunendationi  of  her  musical 
skill,  and  the  exquisite  iweetneM  of  her  voice,  both  in 
singfag  and  in  speaUng.  In  the  true  spirit  of  a  lover, 
tfae  conrtly  poet,  when  be  mentions  the  malformation  ti 
the  little  Bnger  of  the  left  hand,  on  which  then  was  a 
double  nail,  with  something  like  an  indicatiCKi  of  a  lixtfa 
finger,  says,  "  but  that  which  in  others  might  have  been 
regarded  as  a  defect,  was  to  her  an  occaaioo  of  addi- 
tional grace,  by  tlie  skilfid  manner  iu  which  she  coa- 
cealed  it  ttita  obeemtion.''  On  ihia  account  Anne 
always  won  Uu  hanging  sleeve*,  previously  mentioned 
by  Chateanbriantas  barpecoUachahiODwhcninFtajiee. 
Thia  mode,  which  waa  introduced  by  her  into  the  court 
of  Kathatiua  of  Arragon,  was  eagerly  copied  by  the  other 
ladies.  Her  tsate  and  skill  in  dress  are  mentioned  ercK 
by  Sanders,  who  tella  ni  "  ahe  vras  nnriralled  in  the 
gracefolneaa  of  her  attire,  and  the  fertility  of  her  inven- 
'"'"  in  devising  new  patterns,  which  were  imitated  by 
lie  court  belles,  by  whom  ^e  was  regarded  as  the 
glass  of  feahion."    The  same  author  gives  ua  the  follow- 
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with  KB  0T»1  (koe,  bbok  h»ir,  and  a  eomplaxlan  iuoliiuiig 
tonllaw;  oa««rlier  app«rteaUipn>ject«d  klittle.  She 
■ppeuwl  at  tlmM  to  saffer  fhun  asthma.  On  her  left 
bud  a  aiidi  Bnger  might  be  pereeirad.  On  her  throat 
there  waa  a  ^eU^enuiee,  which  Cbateanbriant  dBKriba* 
u  a  diwgreiahly  large  mdIs,  raaambling  a  stiawban?  ; 
thii  tba  caiafblli  eovend  with  an  onamented  collar- 
band,  a  thsbton  wtiieh  wh  blindlj  imitated  by  tha  rei ( 
ef  tbe  iD»id«  .of  benauT,  thoogh  the;  had  utTsr  before 
thought  of  wraring  anythlDg  of  the  Icmd.  Her  &ee  and 
flgnie  were  in  other  reapeats  ijnunetrioal,"  oontinuei 
Saoden ;  "  beanty  and  iprighttinsM  ut  on  hor  lips ;  in 
l«adhiMB  of  repuiee,  ektll  in  the  danoe,  and  in  j^jing 
en  the  Inta,  die  waa  nnaarpamed." 

Uaring  diM  plaMd  bebra  ooi  naden  the  teatimony 
ef  Mend  and  Km,  aato  the  aharau  and  Boconpliahmenti 
of  the  Hir  Bolejn,  we  wilt  proceed  to  deaeribe  tha  al- 
lowMiM  and  mlea  diat  wen  obeerved  with  regard  to  the 
table  of  the  ladiea  in  the  honsehoM  of  Queen  Katharine, 
to  which  Anne  wai  now  attached. 

Each  nuid  of  honoar  was  allowed  a  woman  eerrant 
and  a  spaniel  aa  bar  attendanti ;  the  bouelu  of  conrt 
■Sbrded  ample  amteDanee  not  onlj  to  the  ladf  herself 
bat  her  ratalaen,  both  biped  and  quadmped,  were  tlieir 
appetites  arer  to  Torasiooa.  A  cbine  of  beef,  a  manchet, 
and  a  ektt  leaf,  oflbred  a  plentiM  brealc&at  for  the  three  ; 
to  thaae  vianda  waa  added  a  gallon  of  ale,  wbieh  oontd 
onlj  be  diacuMed  bj  two  of  the  part;.  'Hm  brewer  waa 
aqioined  to  pnt  neither  hope  nor  brinutone  into  their  ale, 
tbe  Ant  being  deemed  as  horrible  an  adnlteration  a<  the 
hit,  Tbe  maide  of  honour,  like  officers  in  the  arm  j  and 
BaTj  at  the  present  daj,  dined  at  meas,  a  circametanee 
which  iboWB  bow  very  ancient  that  timiliar  term  ia.  To 
the  kononr  of  the  ladies  we  hate  oothing  to  reoord  ^ 
their  aqnabblea  at  meaa.  "  Seven  mesaea  of  ladies  dined 
at  tbe  SMDe  table  in  the  great  chamber.  Manoheta,  beef^ 
motton,  ale,  and  wine,  were  serred  them  in  abundance, 
to  which  wera  added  bans,  pigeons,  and  rabbits.  On  hst 
days  their  maaa  waa  anppliad  with  salt  aalmon,  salted 
eels,  irtiitii^a,  gnmet,  plaice,  and  flonnden.  Such  of 
the  ladies  ••  were  peen'  danghtera  had  stabling  allowed 

Bliia  Strickland  contends,  that  both  Anne  BoIe;n,  and 
Anne  of  CleTea,  who  cane  to  England  a  Lutheran,  and 
^M,  for  a  time,  was  the  hope  of  the  B«Ibrmed  cause, 
died  Roman  Catholics. 
LiUitr,  a  JPoem.    By  Robert  Hontgomery,  H.A., 

Author  of  "The  Omnipresence  of  the  Deity," 
^  "The  UMsUb,"  "Satan,"  &c.,  &c. 

Whether  is  it  note  desirable  for  a  man  to  have  his 
initinga  ainaoat  uniTersallj  aboaad  by  the  critics  and 
eritieliaga,  nnd  jet  to  be  exceedingly  popular  in  Ms  daj 
audgan«ist[on;orto  be  landed  aboTemeaanreb;  the  press, 
and  neglected  b;  the  public  I  Thia  qnerj  comprehends 
the  ezaet  podtion  of  Hr.  Hontgomary.  No  liTing  antbor 
is  more  baartilj  abased,  and,  if  we  may  Judge  by  the  num- 
ber of  editions  of  his  works  that  are  sold,  no  contempo- 
rary poet  is  more  generally  read.  There  is  in  this,  to 
uj  reaaonable  rhymer,  abundant  oonsolation  for  ill- 
astnred  criticism ;  and  we  make  no  doubt  that  Ur. 
llontgomery  is  perfectly  satiaSed. 

Abused  as  we  nndeistand  Lursaft  baa  been,  it  ia 
ncTerthelesB  Ita  antlior'a  greatest  work;  hia  master- 
piece. The  aubjeot  is  among  the  moat  lofty  that 
remains  in  oar  day  to  a  poet'a  choice  ;  and  if  the  author 
baa  not  made  tha  moat  of  that  which  had  been  a  task  for 
Hilton,  he  haa  shown,  with  a  generoaa  ambition,  no 
deapicabla  Utility  in  realidng  his  aspirations.  The  doe 
coacocUon  of  a  design  so  oomprahensive,  and  InvolTing 
ao  many  ahivia  parts,  might  hare  taken  much  longer 
tine  than  hM  apparently  been  bestowed  upon  tha 
Tolnminoss  »pie ;  and  there  is  certainly  abundant  scope 
ft>r  the  pntnisg-knifs,  in  iU  deanltory  luxuriance.    But 


with  all  this,  there  ia  mingled  great  excellence,  and  that 
eoptonsly.  If  we  do  not  always  feel  the  power  of  the  poet, 
then  that  of  the  rhetorician,  the  alaqnent  declaimer,  most 
be  eonfeaaed.  Thon^  Ur.  Uontgomery  Tiewa  Lotbar  aa 
the  antbor  of  a  Bnished  work,  rather  than  in  what  we 
consider  the  tme  light — namely,  as  a  brare  pioneer  in 
the  march  of  ecclesiastical  and  religions  Refbnaatiose — 
tbe  attention  which  his  poem  will  draw  to  tbe  manly 
character,  and  to  the  genuine  Proteitwitiam  of  tha  great 
Reformer,  most,  at  this  particular  oriiis,  he  prodnctire 
of  mnch  good.  It  is  not  poasible  for  the  most  laaloua 
prieat  of  tha  Church  of  England,  as  by  law  established, 
to  coqjnre  a  Pnaeyite  or  a  Formalist  oat  of  Uartia 

An  elaborate  prose  Introdnetion,  giving  a  AMeh  of 
the  character  and  cataer  of  Luther,  is  preflxed  to  the 
Faem,fbrwhichitisa  fitting  pnparaU  re.  Lnther  la  writ- 
ten in  blank  Terse,  and  divided  into  sundry  sections,  or 
paragraphs,  aocording  to  a  tckemt  annonnoed  at  the 
opmhig.     Oar  epeeimen  ia  of  the  laTal  manner  of  tha 
work,  sad  taken  from  thatdiviaion  of  it  entitled  "(Aar- 
octeruties," — of  Luther,  of  oonree. 
Genius  hath  fiiulti,  and  Luther'a  none  o'erveil. 
A  brare  restorer  of  departed  truth. 
No  hollow  semblance,  and  no  heartios  shade, 
Came  he  on  earth  to  maniftot  or  preach. 
Hanful  hut  rugged  ;  to  the  centre  hold, 
Hia  heart  beat  fiercely,  and  hia  blood  tan  flra. 
Whan  Ri^t  dirine,  or  diabolic  Wrong 
Oullanged  his  lUtb,  or  forced  Ids  fNling  out 
In  action  ;  than  the  soul's  tornado  raged. 
And  shook  the  spirit  to  ita  moral  roota  1 
Stormful  and  strong,  and  goaty  in  his  mooda, — 
Oft  tbe  black  whirlwind  from  some  ireful  cload 
Boosed  his  rent  bosom  with  diaturtnag  msh. 
And  hurled  propriety  fVom  off  its  throne 
Amaied  and  o'er-maatered  t    His  was  battia-lift — ' 
Great-hearted  being !  with  a  lion  plunge 
Fall  on  the  (be,  with  all  hia  liring  Are, 
Leapt  his  free  aoul,  magnanimously  flm — 
And — no  surrender  1— for  the  truth  must  Ight, 
And  fkith  prare  eonlUct  if  it  stand  sincere  1 
Like  soma  burly  oak, 
Whose  boughs  wage  battle  with  tbe  tearing  winds. 
And  bend,  but  never  break, — his  fighting  heart 
Coutended  with  all  mutinies  that  came 
From  Prince  or  Pope ;  from  cinumstance  or  creed. 
And  grappled  with  tbem  ;  or  with  Samaon  force 
Subdued  then,— or  himself  with  glnriona  UXl 
Laid  proatrate.    SiufrU  oft  hia  mcnMly  ire. 
And  hot  afflatua  of  o'er-beated  laith 
Betrayed  him ;  unadTised  words  he  apake  ; 
And  aometimea  when  his  fbmace  heart  o'er-boiled. 
Scattered  both  friend  and  (be,  with  burning  (Iroth 
And  scalding  ftiry  1    Like  a  soul  on  Sre, 
Intensely  t^i,  with  his  raging  ^w. 
The  gentle  wondered,  and  the  wise  oondemned. 
To  see  him  thus  by  evil  lighttdnga  rent. 
And  harrowed  ;  but  how  soon  the  tempeet  died. 
And  the  broad  sunshine  of  forgiring  love 
Blaied  o'er  his  spirit,  like  a  summer  noon 
SetUed  and  bright.    Not  always  hot  and  hatsh 
Did  Mature  find  him;  pUyftil  he  could  be ; 
For  oft  that  am,' ' 


Tint  Bashed  with  flercaneas,  like  a  sword's  descent. 

Halted  away ;  and  like  an  inihnt  lulled, 

Pathetic  Luther,  all  the  poet-life 

0(  purest  feeling  testified  and  taught. 

Witness  ye  tears  that  dropt  o'er  Tetiel's  bed 

When  reft  and  dying ;  and  o'er  thine  that  (toll 

Beioied  and  lost,  and  bcautcona  Madalinc  t 

Luther  had  fanll*,— bnt  can  this  feeble  Age,        I  ^ 
When  Forms  Heroic,  such  ai  olden  life  I C 
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Admired  and  moulded,  are  to  Ti.il'h  and  fact 

No  more, — whan  little-beftrtcd  Trnthi  pTSTkil, — 

Where  UsBimoD  ehieflj  ii  the  itesdard  Died, 

And  God's  own  world  (where  an^-wing*  yet  pUj 

In  Kcret  matioD  o'er  the  bomae  of  neo) 

Is  made  kd  Eogine,  whose  iDecbamc  force 

A  mill  may  work,  a  mann&ctnre  iwaj, — 

Oh  I  can  this  age,  lo  derogate  and  dead, 

Hie  ndght;  paMion,  and  m^estic  heart 

Of  Lather  lightlj,  and  with  reTcrenec,  weigh  t 

"Luther  bad  faultB,"— but,  Oh,  je  Uttle  Mindi, 
htm  fD  your  fkith,  and  lener  ttill  in  deed* 
Hlkt  ml^e  the  hero,  or  the  man  unfUd 
.  la  AiII-ioil  daring,  whUe  tb*  outer  lUb 
Ye  posder,  haie  je  pierced  the  core  withint 
A  Ibol  can  oanaare  where  a  prophet  weept, 
When  lift  ia  only  by  iCa  fanlU  and  falls 
BeTiemd ;  but  ondenieath  what  noble  tears,  ' 
What  pangs  remorMfal,  penitence,  and  prayen, 
What  atiugslea  mute,  what  pudooata  tegreta. 
Deep  in  tbeWon— Uien  begine  the  <ght  1 
And  there  the  battle-eoene  'tween  flesh  and  Mth 
Unfold  its  grandeur ;  alL  without  appear* 
The  moral  echo  of  that  inward  din, — 
The  mere  rcOeetion  of  internal  strife. 
In  fitful  shadows  thrown  on  hnmao  eye*  i 
Yet,  Ibeae  are  chiefiy  what  adjudging  seneB 
Aecmditi;  tbanetar  ftom  lhu«  is  drawn, 
And  so  with  Lnther ;  bold  a«  blazing  (kct 
The  failings  of  his  enter  lifto  adTanoe 
To  eateh  the  eensore  of  proealc  eye*, 
And  hearts  that  never  with  emotion  roeked 
Hieinaeltee  nr  others  ;  bnt  tiie  secret  fight 
Internal,  when  the  wild  and  wasted  heut 
Straggled  and  strore,  contending  with  tb»  fiends 
OfdarkaMtf— l>affled  oft,  bl«*ding,  and  &inty— 
But  yet  right  upward  Uirongh  eolipslng  gloom, 
Through  storm  and  danger,  and  disastrooi  wrong, 
From  fomislied  boyhood  e'en  to  fbarleaa  man, 
Advancing,  with  a  most  uneoaquered  will, 
To  HeaTBD  and  rirtne — who  hath  laarellwl  (litf 
Or  wreathed  the  record  with  a  just  renown  I 
Tb*  QtiUiocd  of  Lnther,  and  Bereial  other  of  ihe 


heads,  might  hare  famished  us  with  samplel  tnoN 
purely  poetical  than  the  above  ;  but  none  that,  within 
the  same  boonds,  giTes  a  mora  complete  idea  of  the 
mA,  Tbe  Bomaa  CatboUca  may,  and  with  jnstioe, 
afiirm  that  Mr.  Hcmtgomory  baa  dealt  aeretsly  by 
them  ;  bnt,  with  the  subject  In  band,<(t  was  noteasjto 
spare  the  corruptions  of  ths  Church  of  BoDte. 

SERIAL  WORKS. 

Bumde's  DicnoHABY  of  SasucB,  LirEKiTCSS,  and 
Abt.  P»bi  XI.— This  valuable  work,  whether  for  in- 
Ibrmation  or  easy  refbrenoe,  will  be  completed  in  another 
Part.  Of  it  we  may  a0nn,  that  Ibere  is  not  one  word 
(uperflnouB,  nor  any  important  &ct  omitted.  It  is  com- 
posed opon  tbe  higb-presiure  principle,  and  oompresses  a 
vast  dMl  of  excellent  matter  into  wonderftaUy  littla 
space. 

EnIBMU'S    PiCMttllL  Sbimjfebb.      Paki  XLIL — 

Tke  Thrte  Notit  Kinmt*,  with  a  eiitieal  notice  on  tbe 
anthonhip  of  the  drama. 

EnOLAHD  M  TBI  NlNKTBEItTB  CsimBT.  PABT  IV. 
SoDTOnH  DlTHIOH — COBItWALL  ;  aod  NOUHXBM  DlTI- 
UDR — LlNClBBInE. 

'  Tbe  Gabkrldheib'b  Wallrt.  Piki  IT. — IkeM 
sketches,  bnt  abore  all  the  Tersea  fnterspenad  with 
them,  fblly  anstain  the  high  character  which  this  work 
received  on  its  ^ipearanca.  Dor  tbe  artist,  is  now 
ttixXj  entitled  to  divide  laurels  with  Jor  tbe  poet  and 
fietioniit ;  or,  man  oorrectlj,  each  must,  from  tiieir  con- 
joint labours,  Increase  the  other's  share  of  fame.  The 
Ulustratioua  are  quite  in  the  spirit  of  the  work. 

WAiauroM's  CrcLoraDii  of  ComiEacE,  MaacAiiTiLa 
Law,  and  FlNUica.  Fast  IV.— This  Part  otmtains, 
among  other  articles,  the  important  ones  to  commerd^ 
men  of  InsoWency,  Insorance,  and  Interest. 

Canadian  Sczhext.    Fart  XXIT. 

ScBKEKT  and  Asn^oinES  of  iBXLuni.    Pabt  XIII. 
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Ihoohb  Tax.— As  tras  generally  anticipated,  the 
Income  Tax  has  passed  the  House  of  ComniDnB — not 
without  a  great  deal  of  talk,  but  without  any  real  oppo- 
titioa.  Lord  Jolm  Russell's  resolutions  caused  a  delate 
of  four  nights ;  and  the  dliislon  being  202  fbr  the 
amendment,  and  SOS  against  it,  gave  a  msjorlty  of  106 
in  bvonrof  the  Ministry — a  result  which  shows  that  the 
T^ei  iT^'"'"-"'  their  power  unbroken  in  the  Hoase  of 


RiQMt  or  pBnnoniNa. — A  rather  nueipected  vic- 
tory was,  however,  gained  over  Sir  Robert  Feel,  with 
regard  to  tbe  right  of  petitioning  aghast  a  pending 
meanre  of  taiatioD.  Sir  Robert  Feel  contended  that  it 
had  been  tbe  practice  for  150  years  not  to  receive  snch 

Ktitions.  The  question  was  first  nised  on  a  motion  by 
r.  ThomasI>uiicombe;butwasnegaliTedby  a  majority 
of  167  to  136,  leaving  a  msjority  of  31.  Mr.  Dancombe, 
however,  declared  his  determination  to  present  every 
petition  that  tvas  sent  lo  him,  lettviug  the  House  to  re- 
ject it,  if  tbey  were  so  disposed.  Accordingly,  a  day  or 
two  atler  bis  first  motion  had  been  disposed  of,  he  pre- 
sented a  petition  against  the  locome  Tax  ;  and  although 
called  to  order  by  the  Speaker,  he  insisted  on  his  right 
to  address  the  House.  Thereupon  \  lengthened  debate 
ensued,  and  he  intimated  hi;  intention  of  persevering 
horn  night  to  night  if  tbe  motion  wen  njeeted ;  and  it 
was  only  lost  by  a  mojoritj  of  one  in  favour  of  Hinisten, 
tlie  nnmben  being  233  and  231.  It  was,  no  doubt,  felt 
lo  be  too  Mrieus  a  matter  to  exclude,  by  a  solemn  reso- 


tntion  of  the  Honse,  the  people  ft«m  petitioning  at  tbe 
very  titte  at  whioh,  above  all  others,  it  is  their  interest 
that  petitions  should  be  received.  For  example,  in  tha 
present  case  of  the  Income  Tax,  had  petitions  not  been 
allowed  to  be  received  during  the  discussion  of  the  bill 
in  the  House  of  Commons,  (and  to  say  the  truth,  we  don't 
see  what  harm  woold  arise  bad  Qona  of  them  been  pre- 
sented,) there  was  no  opportunity  of  remonstiatiiig 
against  the  tax  tilt  the  bill  reached  the  House  of  Lords, 
where,  of  course,  any  measure  of  the  Ministry  for  the  time 
being  is  always  safe. 

The  New  Coiui  Bill.— The  new  Coni  BUI  is  maUng 
the  same  sort  of  progress  through  Parliament  as  tbe  In- 
come Tax  ;  that  is  to  Bay,oppoeed  and  growled  at  by  kU 
classes,  particularly  the  landed  interest,  whom  Peel  drag* 
at  hia  heels ;  and  reluctantly  supported  by  them,  lest  the 
Idee  of  It  lead  to  his  resignation,  and  tbe  ousting  of  the 
Tory  party  from  office.  The  landlords  have,  no  doobt, 
also  ths  fear  of  the  Anti-Corn  Law  League  before 
their  eyee,  and  an  glad  to  take  what  they  can  get, 
lest  worse  befall  them.  They  will  also  benefit  greatly, — 
though  they  either  don't  know,  or  pretend  not  to 
be  sensible  of  it, — by  the  addition  of  the  150  towns 
to  those  fVom  wbich  the  avenges  are  at  present  taken. 
The  beat  grain,  like  tbe  best  of  every  other  commo- 
dity, always  finds  its  way  lo  the  best  markets;  while 
the  inferior  Is  in  general  sold  and  consumed  in  tbe  locality 
of  its  produce.  Hence  there  wilt  be  practically  a  large 
retain  of  grain  of  inferior  qnality,  and  dressed  la  an  in- 
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ftrioT  mHinei,  fhamli;  nnaing  s  eoiuidanble  incraue 
oT  the  dntj,  puticularl;  in  Ibe  loirer  porta  of  the  M»le. 
Joaepli  Starge  of  Binniiigluni,  one  of  the  grsMeat  ooni- 
lasn^iaals  in  Britaio,  saJeolslM  thii  ioereue  tt  8i.  % 
qnarter;  «id  if  he  be  M>m«t  ia  bis  e>lenliitliiii,<Tea  to 
»  limited  extent,  it  will  be  eeen  howsertons  a  tax  ia  im- 
posed on  the  eonntn  tor  the  benelt  of  tiie  landed  intcreat. 
Mr.  Hawei  maintMned  that  the  new  list  of  lowni  wonld 
h>Te  a  itroDg  eSbct  on  tiie  aTeragss.  He  had  made  in- 
qniriee  amotig  persona  long  uid  eitensiTslj  engaged  in 
the  com  trade,  and  the  answers  he  had  received  had  cod- 
Tfnced  bim  of  the  fact.  Some  persons  eatlmate  the  re- 
dnction  of  the  ateragea  at  from  2a.  to  49.  And  ■ednlODS 
cmxt  had  been  taken  to  include  diatricts  growing  wheat 
of  inferior  qnaLtjr,  while  dtstriete' growing  wheat  of  the 
ba«t  qnalitf  were  eielndad.  Sir  Bobert  Peel  and  Mr. 
Gladctone  oontended  that  the  addition  of  the  IfiO  towns 
iroold  have  no  inSnenoe  on  the  arerages.  Why,  there- 
fi»n,nulcean7cbaage?  We  maj  be  sure  that  the  trouble 
■md  additional  expense  of  prooaring  aocarate  retoniB 
fVoB  ■«  great  a  nnmber  of  towns,  disported  all  OTer 
England,  wonld  not  have  been  inonrred  withont  Bome 
object  in  view. 

PErmoira  laiiKBT  thi  Tibiff. — Nothing  ia  mors 
■mnsfng  than  to  read  the  petitions  of,  we  belioTe,  eterj 
trade,  against  either  an  inenase  or  a  decteaee  of  the  ex- 
isUng  duties.  Every  trade  seems  thoroagUy  reeoWed 
to  shift  the  burden  ^m  its  own  shoutden,  and  pat  it 
on  its  nelghbonrs',  and  leave  it  to  get  quit  of  it  as  it 
best  maj.  Such  it  the  morality  of  the  present  reli- 
gion* age. — We  have  the  heads  of  160  Snna  in  the  elly 
petitioning  against  the  reduction  of  the  duty  on  ooSee, 
snd  snggteting  a  scale  of  their  own. — "  Above  half 
the  mining  interests  of  the  country"  have  adopted  a  se- 
rlet  of  resolatious,  condemning  the  meunree  proposed 
by  Hinistere,  with  rcBpect  to  copper,  tin,  and  the  ores, 
and  preparations  in  those  metals ;  declaring,  with  the 
lunaf  exaggeration,  that  sach  alteration  would  be  a  total 
dettmotion  of  the  property  invested  in  mines  ;  not  for- 
l^ting  the  injuries  sustained  b;  the  partiet  snpplyjog 
the  Iron,  timber,  ropes,  powder,  and  tallow  candles.— The 
glove  trade  is  also  up  in  arms;  aa  well  at  ttw  boot  and 
■hoemakers  :  and,  to  qniet  the  alarms  of  these  persons, 
it  Is  proposed,  by  the  revised  tariff,  to  increase  ibe  duty 
abont  a  third.^ — The  cork-enttert,  however,  have  not  beea 
sotbrtnoate;  for  instead  of  being  prohibitory,  as  hereto- 
fore, the  duty  is  to  be  reduced  one  shilling  or  two  a  hsn- 
ilred  weight ;  by  which  it  is  gravely  pretended  "  by  per- 
sons baring  aathoritj,"  and  engaged  in  the  trade,  that 
30,000  men  will  be  thrown  out  of  employment;  a  greater 
namber  than  in  all  probability  there  are  employed  ia 
the  trade  in  Enrope.  But  the  most  extraordinary  part 
of  the  tariff,  is  the  redncUon  of  the  timber  duties,  by 
ivbich  £600,000  of  the  revenno  is  given  np,  apparently 
for  no  purpose  whatevsr. 

Thb  AoaiciFLTiiaiL  Intkribt  has,  as  usual,  been  op- 
posing any  change  by  which  they  anticipate  that  the  food 
of  the  people  will  be  lowered  in  price.  The  fiinners  in  the 
North  of  Scotland  are  objecting  Co  the  removal  of  the  pre- 
sent prohibition  on  the  importation  of  cattle,  sheep,  kc. ; 
Iboae  of  the  midland  counties  of  Great  Britain  are  ex- 
I'laimiDg  against  the  new  Com  Bill, and  the  increase  on  the 
duties  of  rape  and  oil-cake;  and  the  sontbem  conntiee  of 
England,  against  the  rednction  of  the  daty  on  clover- seed 
from  £1  to  lOs.  a  handred  weight.  The  proposed  duties 
on  cattle  and  meat  have  evidently  been  constmcled  with- 
ont any  principle  at  all,  and  with  the  view  of  enabling 
the  landed  interest  to  amiiut  them  according  to  their 
own  hnej.  What  proportion  Is  there  between  charging 
£1  of  duty  on  a  full-grown  01  oTtbrty  atone,  for  example, 
and  lAs.on  a  calf,  which  is  probably  not  worth  that  sumf 
Snppoae,  again,  an  ox  of  the  above  weight  brought  in 
the  shape  irf  salted  meat,  the  duty  would  bo  SGs.,  so  that 
by  bringing  it  in  a  iira  state  a  saving  of  £1,  16b.  would 
be  made.  It  is  evident  that  so  rjekeiy  a  scale  will 
not  stand  the  assault  of  the  House  of  Landlords.  It 
ia  the  more  nnneceatary  to  resort  to  any  such  arbitrary 
(tntiea,  as  there  ia  a  mode  of  measuring  live  oattle, 
sheep,  &o.,  by  which  their  weight  within  a  few  pounds 
can  be  aacertaiaod.    With  regard  to  the  dnty  on  rape 


and  oil  eaks,  we  cannot  but  think  that  the  raising  of  the 
duty  would  be  no  great  barm  ;  for  the  beef  of  oxen  fed 
principally  on  this  food,  however  riob  and  oi]y,te  oifrery 
inferior  quality  to  that  fed  on  tbe  ordinary  food,  eneb  aa 
gran  and  tnniips.  Wlwn«ver  any  alteration  ia  propoaed 
in  tiie  laws  r^ardiag  the  importation  of  agrienltusl 
prodaoe,  the  fliraien  g«t  ant  with  a  howl,  that,  if  U  be 
earried  through,  they  will  be  unable  t«  pay  their  Tents ; 
as  if  the  public  had  ever  agreed  to  guarantee  Ihdt  en- 
gagementa  to  their  landlords.  Had  duties  bean  inereaeed, 
we  do  not  suppose  that  they  wonld  b«  selling  their  pro- 
dace  at  ten  or  twenty  per  cent,  under  the  market  price, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  pnblic.  Why,  therefore,  if  tbay 
are  to  run  all  the  chance  of  gain  by  the  change  of  tlw 
law,  are  they  to  nm  no  risk  of  lose  1  The  obvioos  re- 
medy, if  the  rents  are  too  high,  is  to  reduce  them  ;  and 
if  the  landlorda,  from  the  extravagance  in  which  tbay 
hare  indulged,  are  unable  to  meet  their  engagements, 
they  must  Just  da  what  other  people  do  fa  the  clreum- 
Etanee — give  up  their  estates  to  their  creditors.  The 
agitation  got  np,  on  this  oooaaion,  by  the  East  Lothian, 
Berwickshire,  and  Roxburghshire  agrionltoriats,  is  par- 
ticularly ill-founded.  The  &jma  in  these  conntiea  am 
almost  entirely  let  on  leases  of  nineteea  or  twenty-one 
jeaia ;  so  that  nearly  one-third  of  the  present  leasea 
most  have  bean  taken  befbre  the  passing  of  the  existing 
Com  Law  in  1838,  and  when  an  impending  change  of  the 
law  was  inevitable.  Beaidet,  It  is  in  vaia  for  any  one  (o 
pretend,  in  a  oonntry  Ilka  this,  that  he  ever  oaleolated  on 
any  law  being  Immntable.  It  ongfat  alao  to  be  kept  in  view, 
tai  onr  readers  will  not  learn  ftom  the  proceedings  at 
the  agricaltnral  meetings,  that  in  arable  thrms  the  redno- 
tion  on  tb»  duty  of  clover  lead  will  go  far  to  pay  tfaa 
tenant'a  Income  Tax ;  so  that  there  ia  no  more  danger 
of  the  farmers  being  ntlarly  ruined,  and  the  land  thrown 
out  of  cnltiTation  joat  now,  than  there  has  been  sinos  the 
end  of  tile  war,  daring  all  vdiloh  time  the  agricnltnnl  In- 


SCOTLAND. 
Ta>  KoM.. — Hie  prineipal  object  ol 
Bome  time  past,  baa  been  the  prooeedings  of  the  olergy, 
which  have  astnoiahed  every  person  of  common  seote  ; 
and  seem  to  indicate  that  the  dowofall  of  the  Estab- 
lishment is  not  far  distant.    Every  oare  has  been  taken 


that  the  other  party  will  have  n< 
any  oontest  that  may  tsJie  place  ia  the  Assembly.  It  is 
said  that  Professor  Welsh  is  to  be  Moderator  ;  and 
TiaoouDt  Stratballan,  or  Lord  Arbnthnot,  Commissioner. 
We  think  that  it  is  a  pity  that  a  younger  man  than 
either  ^ould  not  have  been  appointed.  Whether  held 
ont  as  a  mere  empty  threat  or  not,  we  cannot  tell  ;  but 
cirenlaia  have  been  published  under  the  anthorily  of 
Dn.  Chalmers,  Candlish,  and  others  of  the  highflying 
part;,  in  which  it  is  pmposed  fiiat,  at  the  ensning  As- 
sembly, the  whole  minority  of  the  Cbucch  abonld  tie  da-  . 
posed  ;  the  parishes  declared  vacant,  preparatory  to 
their  being  supplied  with  new  Ministers,  to  be  ^ipointed 
by  the  Preabyteriet.  A  oompaoy  ia  to  be  formed  on  the 
model  of  the  Wesleyan  Hetbodiata,  for  the  payment  of 
their  salaries,  at  the  rate  of  from  £lSa  to  £200  per 
annum.  It  vrill  be  easier  to  form  a  oompaay  than  to 
get  the  money  ;  for,  suppose  only  3(K)  or  300  of  tlie 
pariahea  ont  of  the  1 1 00  in  Scotland  are  declared  vacant, 
this  will  require  from  £40,000  to  £fO,000  a-year.  The 
new  Kirka,  however,  are  to  be  bnilt  upon  a  scale  of  nn- 
urallelad  aoooomy.  They  are  to  be  of  wood  :  and  Dr. 
Candliah  atatea,  that  fbr  £100  a  wooden  kirk  cwi  be 
bnilt,  whioh  will  aoconunodate  from  GOO  to  700  people. 
We  have  no  doubt,  that  en  the  first  windy  day  the  whole 
^rio  vrill  be  blown  down  ^>ont  tha  ears  of  the  hearers. 
This  it,  no  donbt,  a  bogbear  held  out  to  annoy  Giirem- 
ment,  and  will  be  treated  with  the  contempt  it  deserves. 
But  were  it  carried  into  effbot,  it  would  only  be  follow- 
ing ont  the  Church  ExtaoaioD  Soheme,  whidi  baa  been 

.tably  yiowed  to  drc^  tinea  the  schism  in  th« 
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IQric  brokt  out.  Wa  ttiink  that  lomg  nibwriler  to  the 
Schsmei  of  tha  Church  iboalil  ekll  tor  %a  Mconiit  of  the 
iBveitmiDt  lad  «ip«nditora  of  tha  agbKliptiou ;  tor 
lllere  IB  gmt  reuon  to  belieTe  that  put  of  these  tbndi 
lUH  bMD  eipendcd  foi  rery  diflerant  pnipowi  from 
thoM  for  which  thejr  ware  intendBd.  We  ue  glad  lo 
obtarre,  that,  natwithitandliiding  all  tha  thraatenad  at- 
tenpt  a  lawnid  time  to  atop  the  tnTatliag  of  tha  Edin- 
bOT^  and  Glaagow  Railway  on  the  Sanday,  public 
tinalftata,  &e.,  Iha  whole  aflhir  eaded  in  smohe;  for  at 
tin  maetiog  of  the  abarehoMan,  on  tha  1 5th  April,  they 
did  BOt  Tentnre  eTen  to  bring  forward  their  motion.  Oa 
the  MDtrary,  ^  Andrew  Agnew  made  an  apology,  for 
advartiiing  lo  long  and  loudly  their  iutantim  again  to 
bring  forward  the  motion,  thereby  aanaing  nnoeeeMarily 
many  ahareholdara  to  attend  who  woald  not  otherwiae 
haTa  bean  preaent. 

Ma.  UuHE  iXD  me  Moctumk  BinuiHa.— The  pestle 
baTa  much  eauae  to  rejoice  that  the  moat  Uthhl  and 
efficient  repreaentatiTO  they  ever  had  in  tha  Honae  of 
Commons  haa  again  been  cent  there;  and  at  a  tine  when 
Ua  Mrrieea  will  ba  particnlsrly  Talaable.  After  mnch 
iatrigning  to  keep  him  out,  in  whioh  the  Honourable 
Fox  Manle  had  aa  aanal  Ua  (nU  aban,  Hr.  Have  baa 
raeceeded  in  McnHng  bia  retnra  for  tha  Montnne 
Bari^  Wt  ate  anrpiiaad  that  a  gentleman  like  Hr. 
Caniegy  of  Cralgo,  a  good  Reformer,  and  of  oonaider- 
able  local  inflnence,  oonld  be  indnoed  to  allow  himaelf 
to  be  »ade  a  catVpaw  by  the  late  Home  Secretary,  for 
the  pnrpose  of  endeaTOarinK  to  Becore  the  election  of 
Ur.  Sluley;  ha  haying  gone  the  length  of  writing  to  Mr. 
Hnme  that  he  waa  a  candidate,  whan  it  would  appear 


. jeip  thinking  that  Mr.  Camegy 

haa  damaged  Ua  ohaiacter  conaiderably  by  lending  him- 
•elf  aaa  party  to  the  Stanley  Plot.  All'a  well,howeTer, 
that  ends  wall ;  and  the  leturo  <^  Hr.  Hnme,  in  the  pre- 
ala  ef  the  Houae,  is  of  more  conaeqnence  than  Uie 
i  of  %  score  of  Whig*.— Mr,  T.  Doncombe  will 
D  abib  coattjntor  in  carrying  on  the  war 
M  bctioiia  la  tha  Honae. 
l^OBaNinaR. — Althoogh  the  reporta  ftvm  A&^han- 
laon  to  donbt  that 

—     -_-  --_ . , joeioaplitm  of  a 

fetr-BffKlHHf T>,  l>ai  been  annibilated.  Great  blame 
)ftatto«bcd  Muenerkl  ElpUnetone,  and  load  demandi 
*M  liade  ttof  an  inquiry  into  hia  conduct.  It  will  be 
■Mne  tiMe  before  it  can  he  poarible  to  hold  such  an  io- 
qnirj,  Ibr  there  ia  little  doubt  that  Dost  Hahommed  will 
take  good  can  not  to  daliTtr  np  the  priaonerK  till  he 
makea  favourable  ternu  of  oqiitalation.  A  lond  call  ia 
made  in  many  qoarters  tnr  aignal  pnniahment  of  Doat 
Hahommed,  and  laying  bie  country  waste  with  fire  and 
■word.  Bat  bow  thia  ia  to  ba  acoompliahed,  without  aa- 
erifleiug  the  litea  of  the  priHonetn,  ia  not  eadly  seen.  We 
deprcoata  the  intended  Tangsanoe,  aa  waatefol,  craol, 
and  nnchriaitian.  The  anArers  would  be  chiefly  oar  own 
tn>otM,aBd  the  women,  diildr«n,  and  halplen  old  men  of 
the  oflhndiog  eonntry;  for  the  real  perpetiatora  of  the 
late  Htngninary  oatragn  would  retire  to  tbeir  monntaiu 
ftitneeaei,  on  the  approach  of  the  invading  force.  Why 
do  not  the  Soottidi  pnlpila  ring  with  nnathemaa  againat 
the  wu* — the  Dotorioualy  nujoat  wars,  in  which  we  are 
•ngaged  t  la  the  Sixth  Commandment  leaa  aacred  in  the 
•yes  of  Ae  Uii^itera  of  tha  Go^al  of  Peace,  than  the 
Fourth  t 

Cbini. — Kotwithatattding  the  boaated  totirity  of  (he 
new  Commander-in-Chief,  he  U  doing  a  great  deal  leu 
than  hia  predeoenor.  Elliot,  by  hia  axaotlonl  of  tiia 
ranaom-monay  tin  Canton,  at  least  helped  to  make  the 
war  pay  Ua  own  axpenaea — a  thing  which  haa  not  hap- 
pened, wa  beHere,  ti««  Aawn  t««A  the  ^nuiish  gallaona. 
Xha  Toriea  pretend  to  be  very  indignant  at  the  exaction 
of  the  ransom-money;  but  we  do  not  find  that  any  oom- 
plaint  now  is  made  at  the  placing  of  £340,000  of  it  to 
dio  credit  of  the  laat  quarter's  revenue. 


TRADE  AND  MANUFACTURES. 

It  ia  almost  unneeesaary  tor  ns  to  repeat  montb  afl«r 
Dontb,  that  the  distreaa  continues  unabated  ia  the  manu- 
facturing disOicta.  We  may  juat  give  ft  few  apeoimeM 
of  the  condition  of  them,  taken  ftt  random. .  In  Man- 
cfaeatei^-The  deproasion  in  this  market  eontinues  without 
the  aligbtest  abatement.  Rochdale — Few  jdeeea  have 
been  sold,  and  the  pricea  offered  would  do  little  mora 
tban  pay  the  price  of  the  raw  material.  The  Wool  mar- 
ket ii  doll.  Stockport— Double  houaes  which  two  or 
three  years  ago  let  for  29.  Gd.  and  3s.  per  week,  ara 
oETeted  at  7d.  clear  of  all  rat«a.  Leicealcr^re — There 
la  no  improvement  in  the  demand.  Leeda — nie  hnai- 
nesa  dona  is  not  half  what  ia  uauaJ  at  litia  period  of  the 
year.  Preaton— A  pretty  general  raAwtion  of  wagaa 
has  taken  place.  Bollon~The  trade  here  and  In  the 
Doigbbonrttood,  never  waa  in  a  more  uuaettled  alale 
Power  Loom  elotha  are  very  mnch  depreaaeiL  Braaa 
andiron  fbundenara  very  alack.  HnndiedaofmachauicB 
are  wholly  oat  of  employment,  and  wagea  are  ftam  SO 
to  70  per  cent,  lower  than  in  1835.  Laneaahitw— The 
Cotton  trade  ia  in  a  moat  depreaaed  state.  Dundee — "Bie 
■umber  of  the  employed  ia  diminisbing,  and  upwards  of 
900  require  Md  tMH  Uw  Relief  Association.  Djaatt, 
Pfttbhead,  Ac  &o.— Of  the  total  nnnbar  of  leomt,  I  MO, 
G31  are  idle.  In  the  village  of  Aaehtanaoehty,  there 
were,  aome  time  ago,  377  idle  looms.  This  ia  merely  » 
apecimen  of  tba  reporta  from  various  qnartera  ;  and  it 
woald  be  easy  to  double  or  triple  similar  aocoonta. 

AoiucDLTDUt.— The  weather  has  been  very  faronrable 
for  sowing  the  spring  crops ;  althongh  it  is  complained, 
in  some  parts  of  England,  that  owing  to  the  quantity  of 
rain  which  fell  during  the  latter  part  of  laat  year,  and 
since,  the  clay  land  has  wrought  very  stiff  and  heavy. 
In  the  Sooth  of  En^and  a  great  part  of  the  qiring  wheat 
was  not  sown  till  the  middle  of  February,  a^  no  confi- 
dent opinion  can  be  tbrmed  aa  to  its  prospect.  Soma 
looked  BO  indiffteantly,  that  it  baa  been  plou^d  over  and 
sown  again.  The  young  eropa  of  all  descriptiona  ate  u- 
ceedingly  backward  ;  and  in  Scotland,  very  Uttle  grace 
ia  yet  to  be  aeen,  even  in  the  moat  ahelteicd  situations. 
The  conseflcence  has  been,  that  the  sheep  markets  have 
been  completely  overslocked,  and  prioea  have  sunk 
greatly,  aa  compared  with  last  year's.  At  the  House  of 
Muir  Mailet,  near  Edinburgh,  held  on  the  2Sth  March, 
there  were  14,300  sheep  shown;  about  doable  the  quan- 
tity that  has  ever  appeared  in  that  market  in  any  year 
since  1834.    Prices  were,  of  course,  greatly  down,  fhtly 

a  third  from  those  at  last  year's  market.- It  appears 

from  the  reporta  fivm  the  best  iufomed  quarters,  that  i 

the  stocks  of  tVee  foreign  wheat  are  at  a  very  low  ebb, 
and  the  actual  quantity  appears  to  be  much  shorter  than 
ia  usually  the  cose  at  tbia  season.  That  last  crop  was 
deflcient  is  nndiapnied  ;  but  it  is  in  vain  to  attempt  to  I 

make  any  distinct  estimale.  Calculations  vary  f^m  a 
I  fourth  to  a  aiitb,  taldng  quantity  and  quality  into  ac-  | 

count ;  so  that  a  large  importation  of  foreign  wheal  will  | 

bo  required  before  nait  crop  can  be  ready  for  oonaqmp- 
tion.    A  very  exugerated  notion  ia  held  ont  in  sane  | 

qoarters,  no  doubt  ^  interetted  poiposesiof  the  imnMne 
number  of  cattle  which  will  be  imported  when  the  pre-  ' 

sent  prohibition  is  removed.  Some  of  thcae  estimatrs 
go  as  high  aa  20,000  or  30,000  a-year ;  but  vre  think 
the  eatimate  of  Professor  Low  of  the  University  of  Edin-  | 

burgh,Df  3,000,  for  many  years  at  least,  to  come  mnch 
nearer  tbe  truth.  Indeed,  the  other  is  totally  ont  of  tbe 
question,  when  it  ia  considered  that  France,  Belginm,  | 

and  Holland,  are  importers,  and  not  exporters  of  cattle. 
The  consumption  of  London  alone  ia  170,000  per  annun 
of  cattle,  much  heavier  than  we  are  likely  to  oblaln 
fhim  tbe  Continent :  so  that  it  may  be  Judged  what  pro-  I 

bability  there  is  of  the  British  maikets  being  oveiy 
stocked  with  foreign  auppliea.  i 
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Basil  An^ibslbv  was  just  aboai  to  enier  the 
smoking  room  of  hia  Club,  after  dinner,  when  the 
messenger  be  bad  despatched  with  a  few  lines  to 
Verelst  to  inquire  after  the  state  of  hia  wife, 
brought  back  a  not«  from  Salome,  informing  him 
that  her  mother  waa  not  only  perfectly  recovered 
from  her  seizure,  but  that  abe  insisted  upon  their 
kMping  their  engagement  with  Madame  Branzini. 

Instantly  relinquishing  an  enjoyment  to  which 
he  only  resorted  when  'imlikely  to  find  himself 
shortly  afterwards  in  female  society,  Basil  made 
the  best  of  bis  way  to  his  lodgings  to  dress.  In  a 
moment,  bis  heart,  previously  depressed  by  his 
inten-  iew  with  the  caustic  Abednego,  became  light 
08  a  bird.  A  whole  evening  spent  in  Esther's 
society,  no  matter  where,  was  at  present  tbe 
brightest  prospect  this  world  could  afford  him, 

But  for  this  conciliatory  influence,  tbe  bouse  to 
which  he  was  about  to  repair,  had  little  cbai-m  for 
Basil.  The  hnsband  of  Madame  Branzini  was  the 
Neapolitan  <wn8ul,  and  the  peiBons  resorting  to  his 
society  were  almost  entirely  foreiguers.  For  though 
the  highest  diplomatic  class  is  cotdially  welcomed 
into  tbe  best  English  society,  nothing  less  easy 
than  for  foreigners,  not  included  in  the  pomp  of 
the  court,  to  make  their  way  in  a  country  which 
prides  itself  on  understanding  all  languages,  and 
speaking  none  but  its  own. 

Now  there  is  a  natural  tendency  in  persons 
moving  exclnsively  in  tbe  circles  of  fashion,  to 
depnicinEe  all  those  with  whose  &ces  tbey  are  nn- 
familiar.  The  great  world  is  of  such  limited 
extent,  that  every  one  of  its  component  parts  is 
known  to  every  one,  either  by  acquaintance  or 
ught ;  and  the  moment  a  strange  face  appeal's  in 
tbe  privileged  crowd,  it  is  regarded  with  suspicion. 
At  tbe  house  of  the  Neapolitan  consul,  oUtbefaces 
were  strange  to  Basil  Annesley,  Once  or  twice,  he 
had  joined  the  circle  of  Madame  Branzini,  without 
linding  there  a  single  person  he  had  ever  seen 
before  ;  and  among  tbem,  not  above  three  or  four 
who  spoke  his  language.  It  is 'true  there  was 
mnch  to  reconcile  him  to  this  strangeness;  and  a 
man  blasS  with  the  insipidity  of  the  b«au  monde, 
might  have  experienced  tbe  greatest  relief  in  con- 


templating, in  place  of  the  pale  and  faded  faces  of 
tbe  belles  of  fashion,  tbe  fine  rich  glowing  beanty 
□f  tbe  soulbem  dames,  whose  frank  and  courteous 
manners  were  as  yet  untrammelled  by  the  con- 
ventional laws  of  the  most  formal  country  in  the 

Italians  and  Hpaniards  abounded  at  the  house  of 
Branzini,  who  had  many  years  officiated  at  Cadiz 
as  consul  for  the  Two  Sicilies ;  a  circumstance 
that  explained  the  dark  and  sunburnt  complexion 
of  most  of  the  men  whom  Basil  found  assembled  in 
bis  drawing-room  ;  and  who,  to  his  Londonized 
eyes,  had  very  much  the  air  of  opera-singers  or 
French  hairdresBen.  Tliongh  his  German  educa- 
tion in  some  degree  liberalized  his  views  on  such 
points,  a  public  school  and  tbe  Guards  hod  not 
a  httle  inspired  Iiim  with  the  prejudice  of  "  a  man 
about  town,"  that  every  individual  differing  from 
himself  in  dress  and  manner,  must  be  "  a  tiger ! " 

All  Madame  Branzini's  guests  were  consequently 
"  tigers"  to  Basil ;  though  scarcely '  one  of  theni. 
hut  was  distinguished  by  some  talent  or  accom- 
pliabment,  endowing  him  with  a  name  beyond  tbe 
conferring  of  king  or  kaiser.  Most  of  them  were 
men  of  science,  or  memorable  artists,  who  hod 
brought  letters  of  introduction  to  the  consul,  from 
countries  where  tbeir  abilities  procured  them  those 
distinctions  which  England  is  so  tardy  in  Ijestow- 
ing  upon  men  of  genius.  Still,  the  form  of  their 
beards  and  whiskers,  the  cut  of  their  coats,  the 
nature  of  their  salutations,  rendered  them  ridicu- 
lous or  diggusting  in  tbe  eyes  of  Basil ;  and  he 
had  scarcely  patience,  on  entering  the  circle,  to  find 
several  of  these  "foreign  feliows"  devoting  their 
attentions  to  the  beautiful  daughters  of  Verelst. 

For  then  came  the  vexatious  reflection,  that  this 
was  tbe  uatnnil  sphere  of  Esther  ;  that,  even  if 
these  olive-hued  individuals  toert  tbe  opera  singers 
to  which  be  so  flightily  compared  tbem,  tbey  be- 
longed to  tbe  same  order  of  society  as  the  girl  he 
loved.  Yet  teho  could  gaze  upon  that  well-turned 
head,  those  Grecian  features,  that  exquisite  form, 
every  movement  of  which  was  grace,  and  believe 
them  created  for  any  otherthan  the  noblest  order  of 
society? — No!  Such  women  as  the  Maitlands  wet« 
not  worthy  to  tie  t))e  sandals  of  Esther  Verelst ! 
2PL 
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She  wu  indeed  a  being  of  superior  nature. 
Feenlisr  elegance  of  mind  served  to  sniniKte  and 
goTem  her  peculiar  elegance  of  peiBOn  ;  yet 
spite  of  her  Tare  endowments,  tjie  spirif  of  the 
gifted  girl  w«B  as  meek  and  humble,  as  if  she  pos- 
eessed  no  trace  of  penonal  diatlnctiiin.  Timid 
almost  to  a  fault,  Esther  was  content  to  remain 
perpetna11]r  in  the  shade.  In  her  own  eatlmation, 
she  waa  Iras  than  nothing,  and  her  chief  object  in 
life  was  to  occupy  the  attention  of  others  as  little 
as  she  occupied  her  own.  Never  did  there  exist  a 
human  being  so  unselfish  ! 

But  for  the  passionate  attachment  of  her  siater, 
who  gloried  in  her  charms  and  talents,  Esther 
might  often  have  succeeded  in  canstng  herself  to 
be  overlooked,  where  presumptuous  mediocrity  waa 
crowned  with  laurels.  Salome,  however,  thought 
for  her — felt  for  her — acted  for  her, — waa  vain  foi 
her ;  and  insisted  on  her  being  heard  and  seen, 
when  Esther  had  chosen  to  retire  into  some  obscure 
eomer.  It  waa  Salome  who  was  at  the  trouble  of 
dremog  her,  so  as  toenfaanee,  as  far  as  their  limit- 
ed means  would  allow,  the  character  of  her  beauty 
and  as  her  sister's  good  taste  restricted  the  ut- 
most of  these  efforts  to  a  well-fitting  muslin  dress, 
and  her  line  black  liair  twisted  after  the  model  of 
tome  antique  bust,  the  unpretending  Esther  offered 
no  resistance,  ^e  was  seldom  at  the  trouble  of 
looking  in  the  glass,  indeed,  when  the  task  of  her 
aflectionats  handmaiden  wu  at  an  end.  Beloved 
in  her  own  family,  secure  in  the  friendship  of 
whom  die  believed  to  be  superior  to  external  at- 
tnctions,  it  was  indiflerent  to  her  whether  her 
dress  were  more  or  less  becoming  than  usual. 

It  was  this  very  absence  of  pretension,  that  con- 
stituted the  great  charm  of  Esther  Verel^.  Those 
friio  are  seen  to  be  whoUy  unoccupied  with  them- 
•elves,  are  the  first  to  oceupy  the  attention  of 
othen  ;  for  vanity  is  so  universal  a  weakness,  that 
we  are  bett«r  inclined  to  seek  the  society  of  per- 
sons whose  attention  a|^euB  at  our  serrioe.^— 
She  was  a  patient  listener,  anindulgent  compamon ; 
and  those  who  at  a  distance  had  been  struck  by 
her  beauty  or  mehanted  by  the  exquisite  charm  of 
her  singing,  were  stiU  more  fasdnated,  when,  on  s 
nearer  acquaintance,  they  found  that  the  being 
thus  accomplijtthed,  thought  so  little  of  herself  and 
so  much  of  the  feelings  of  other  people. 

Still  Basil  Annesley,  much  ss  he  had  always 
admired  in  his  gentle  Estdier  this  complete  self- 
abnegation,  considered  that  sfas  was  carrybg  it  too 
far,  when  he  found  her  at  Hadame  Bransini's,  lis- 
tening deferentially  to  "a  strange  looking  man," 
who  was  talking  Italian  to  her  with  earnest  volu- 
bility. As  he  stood  oppotdte  contemplating  them, 
Mid  enduring  with  ungracious  impatience  the 
cifilitiea  of  his  host,  he  conld  not  help  feeling 
angry  at  her  greater  patimce.  He  felt  certain 
tiiat  the  dingy,  bushy- whiskered  stranger  was 
redolent  of  garlic  and  cigars ;  and  when  1^  smiled 
at  Esther,  and  Esther  smiled  in  retnni,  Basil  could 
have  annihilated  the  fellow  on  the  ^rat ! 

Verelst,  meanwhile,  woe  seated  at  picquet  with 
an  eminent  naturalist,  his  countryman ;  and  An- 
nesley hod  oonsequently  no  means  of  inquiring  the 
name  of  this  "dtmnrA  foreigner."    He  had  heen 


often  tempted  to  regret  the  secluded  life  led  by  the 
Veielste,  aadull  and  dispiriting  for  the  girls.  He 
now  felt  that  they  conld  not  be  too  much  at  home. 
To  be  exposed  to  the  assiduities  of  such  society  as 
they  met  at  Hadame  Branzini's  was  worse  than 
nothing.  "  Suek  society  1  "—Why  such  J— What 
did  he  know  about  these  strangers  ? — Did  he  un- 
derstand their  position — their  habits— their  lan- 
guage ?  No !  but  he  assumed  an  Englishman's 
prert^ative  of  disparaging  everything  and  every- 
body not  prerasely  modelled  after  his  national 
pattern. 

While  giving  vent  in  the  depths  of  his  heart  to 
his  unutterable  disgusts,  Esther,  at  the  entreaty  of 
her  olive- coloured  friend,  was  about  to  comply 
with  the  request  of  Madame  Branzini,  for  some 
music.  As  she  passed  him  closely  by  to  assume 
her  place  at  the  piano,  there  was  time  for  a 
momentary  greeting. 

"  Do  not,  I  entreat  you,  sing  the  soog  of  this' 
morning!"  said  Basil,  certain  of  not  being  under- 
stood by  thoee  around  him  ;  to  which  request^  a 
reproachful  glance  from  Esther,  implying  the  im- 
possibility of  such  sacrilege,  was  the  only  reply. 

With  all  hie  prejudice  against  the  individuftla 
composing  Madame  Branzini's  coterie,  who,  be- 
cause tliey  did  not  look  precisely  like  the  good 
company  he  was  acquainted  with,  he  decided  to 
be  bad, — Basil  Vfas  struck  by  the  good-breeding 
with  which  they  disposed  themselves  to  do  justice 
to  the  musician  about  to  exert  herself  for  their 
entertainment.  In  the  world  with  which  he  was 
familiar,  he  had  often  noticed  the  involuntary 
air  of  contempt  with  which  the  reluctant  auditors 
prepare  to  disparage  what  they  are  about  to  hear  ; 
and  the  readiness  with  which,  by  their  movemente 
and  whisperings,  they  interrupt  the  performers.  But 
scarcely  was  the  pure,  clear,  mellifluous  voice  of 
Esther  Verelst  audible  in  the  first  bare  of  that 
beautiful  German  melody,  the  "  Complaint  of 
Thekla,"  than  a  pin  might  have  been  heard  t« 
fall  in  Uie  assembly.  There  was  perfect  good  &illi 
in  their  attention.  They  listened  to  be  gratified 
and  to  praise ;  not  to  detect  errors  in  order  hereafter 

To  hint  afaolt,  and  hesitate  dislike  ; 
and  by  the  time  the  delicate  musician  hod  reached 
the  cimcluding  line  of  her  song : — 

"  Jek  kaU  gdAt  %Kd  gdidtel  I" 
every  bosom  thrilled  in  delighted  unison  with  tha 
well-defined  expression  of  the  songstress. 

It  was  8trangethat,at  that  moment,  Basil  Annes- 
ley felt  more  inclined  to  applaud  the  audience,  than 
the  performer, — as  if  for  a  courtesy  offered  to  him- 
self. He  felt  almost  grateful  to  them  for  tlieir 
attention  to  ,Esther.  From  that  moment,  the  as- 
sembly assumed  new  features  in  his  eyes.  Ha 
listened  more  civilly  to  the  speeches  of  old  Bran- 
zini ;  and  had  the  grace  to  ask  the  names  of  two 
or  three  handsome  women  present.  Be  even  in- 
quired in  French,  (the  language  of  Uie  house  as  of 
most  foreign  houses,)  the  name  of  the  gentleman 
'ho  hod  conducted  Esther  to  the  instrument. 

"  The  Dues  di  San  Catalda,'  was  the  reply. 

"A  GkeaUier  (CinduMrie,  I  make  no  doubt!  waa 
his  mental  commentary :  but  on  looking  round  and 
perceiving  that  the  Secretary  of  Legation,  and 
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attoehti  of  Ihe  Neapolitan  mission  were  present,  it 
was  impoHible  to  infer  that  any  person  admitted 
to  the  house  of  the  Tenerable  consnl,  mora  eeperiolly 
a  eonntiTmBn  of  his  own,  should  be  othoirise  than 
KBpectAble. 

He  WM  nov  growing  lefls  thankfiil  for  the  np- 
tnre  lavished  by  the  party  upon  Esther's  perfor- 
mance. In  eome  respe*^  Basil  had  all  the  way- 
wardnees  of  a  spoiled  lover.  The  secluded  life  of 
the  Verelsts  aecnred  him  from  the  usnal  terrors 
and  JBalonsiee  of  attaelunent.  Go  whither  he 
wmld,  absent  himself  as  he  pleased,  he  wb«  certain 
to  find  that  lorely  girl  on  his  retnm  installed  In 
her  aeeostomed  place,  at  her  cattamary  occnpa- 
I  tions ;  with  the  certainty  that,  since  their  last 

ueeting,  her  looks,  thoi^hts,  of  words,  had  been 
addrened  to  no  indiTidual  qualified  to  excite  his 
nneaaisees.  It  iudnced  a  pang  In  his  bosom,  un- 
felt  since  the  rehearaal-scene  of  the  prerions  year, 
to  findother  eyes  find  nponherbe&nty,  and  other 
coorteaiee  addressed  to  her  ear  ;  and,  irritated  and 
nnhappy,  one  of  the  handsomest  of  htunan  &ces 
became  orerclonded  with  ill-hnmour, 

"  Our  friends  ate  no  w  arrired,'  obRrred  Madame 
Branilni,  after  looking  graciously  round  upon  the 
gronpe  engaged  in  lively  conversation  which  filled 
ber  handtome  drawing-rooms ;  "  let  ns  now  pro- 
ceed to  draw  fbr  king  I" 

Aecoatomed  to  the  forms  accompanying  In  Christ- 
mas parties  this  immemorial  custom,  Basil  was  sur- 
prised to  see  no  token  of  the  hugs  frosted  cake,  [cover- 
ed with  bonbons  and  devices,  which  usually  tends  to 
dcken,  fbr  the  remainder  of  the  month  of  January, 
the  nurseries  of  well-conditioned  English  fami- 
lies. Still  more  was  he  startled  when  (the  hand- 
some children  of  the  Branzinis  having  been  desired 
to  eonunence  the  ceremonial,  whereupon  they  in- 
sisted that  the  gStetm  dtt  rou  was  too  heavy  to  be 
carried  ronnd  without  the  aid  of  their  dear  Esther 
and  Salome)  he  saw  the  Terelsts  lend  their  cheerful 
eii  to  offer  in  nicceesion  to  the  guests  a  huge  un- 
eatable galttte  from  which  every  gentleman  present 
was  to  ent  a  slice. 

As  Ute  stranger  of  the  party,  the  honours  were 
offered  first  to  Anueeley ;  and  little  Teresa  andCesa- 
rino  Branzini  set  up  a  cry  of  triumph,  when,  on 
examinationof  his  sliceofyflfete,  no  bean  appeared; 
the  kingship  being  decided  by  the  attainment  of 
the  fortunate  lot  eontainiug  a  ^se,  or  bean,  drop- 
ped mto  the  take  in  the  process  of  makii^. 

lit  sDCGcsrion,  3roung  and  old,  were  subjected  to 
the  tri^  ;  and  every  new  defeat  was  accompanied 
by  shonta  of  langfater.  In  their  mirth,  however, 
BaaUtamndHimponibletojoin.  He waethorongh- 
ly  out  of  sorta  on  perceiving,  that  white  the  atten- 
tion of  the  pretendant  was  fixed  upon  the  gaietU 
be  was  cutting,  Uuit  of  the  aseistants  was  riveted 
upon  the  graced  figures  of  the  two  dish-bearer^ 
each  worthy  to  afford  a  model  for  a  sculptor.  It 
did  not  sarpriae  him,  so  contrary  was  his  mood, 
when  the  portion  of  the  Duke  of  Catalda  was  pro- 
nounced to  oontain  the  bean!  He  had  expected 
it ! — He  felt  certain  that  it  was  a  matter  of  prefer- 
ence and  cosntTanoe ;  more  especially  when  the 
Duke,  his  fine  fcce  sparklii^  wiUi  joy,  presented  it 
to  Eatiher,so  as  to  elect  her  his  queen  for  the  evening! 


Universal  acclamations  followed.  BasilAnnesley 
found  himself  required  to  offer,  among  the  rest,  his 
homage  to  th^  majesties ;  who,  according  to  cus- 
tom, proceeded  to  elect  their  household  and  grand 
officers  of  the  crown.  He  was  more  provoked  than 
pleased,  when,  after  naming  little  Teresa  and  SaltH 
me  her  ladies  in  waiting,  Cesarino  her  page,  and  a 
merry  old  gentleman  named  Clary,  (ihe  prteit 
wrilbr  to  the  French  Embassy,)  her  almoner, 
she  eelected  himself  to  be  her  ChewUier  ^Hot^ 

Few  among  the  party  hnt  had  been  proud  to  be- 
come the  knight  of  Esther!  Yet  Basil,  whose 
heart  was  swelling  with  the  newly-experienced 
torment  of  seeing  U)e  woman  he  loved  in  intimate 
communication  with  others,  would  gladly  have  re- 
jected the  distinction.  It  was  no  longer  with  him 
as  in  their  old  childish  days,  in  the  Neckar-Strasae, 
at  Heidelberg  1  He  was  grown  too  much  a  man 
of  fte  world  to  enjoy  being  included  in  a  piece  of 
buflbonery.  Host  of  the  company  doubled,  a  few 
trebkd  his  years  ;  yet  Ae  was  the  only  person  too 
old  Ibr  the  indulgence  of  joyous  sport  I — Probably 
because  the  only  Englishman  present ;  the  elasticity 
of  spirits  which  disposes  foreigners  for  enjoyment 
at  any  period  of  life  between  the  cradle  and  the 
grave,  being  singularly  deficient,  or  nnfbrtnnately 
extinguished,  in  our  fastidious  uatnres.  The  <jut- 
peft  t'n  loco  is  a  pleasure  for  which  time  and  place 
are  usually  wanting  in  the  British  empire. 

It  was  not  so  with  the  Verelsts.  Completely  at 
home  in«  house  where  their  few  intervals  of  leisure 
had  been  spent  for  two  years  past,  (during  which 
Salome  had  officiated  as  teacher  of  German  to  the 
children,)  they  gave  themselTes  up  with  their 
little  pupils  to  the  joyous  spirit  of  the  hour.  Elated 
by  the  presence  of  the  object  of  her  affections,  from 
whom  she  had  been  some  days  separated,  the 
cheeks  of  Estlier  glowed  widi  unusual  bloom,  as 
she  assumed  her  place  beside  the  Duke,  in  the  two 
arm-chairs,  with  foot-stools,  which  had  been  hastily 
covered  with  India  shawls  and  velvet  manties,  in 
regal  guise,  for  the  reception  of  the  king  and  queen. 
Compelled  to  pledge  the  healths  of  the  company, 
who  drunk  to  them  in  return  in  the  exquisite 
laoryma  CAritti,  fi)r  which  the  cellars  of  the  Nea- 
politan consnl  were  renowiied,  she  assumed  courage 
to  j^y  with  grace  and  spirit  the  part  allotted  to 
her  In  the  pageant. 

"  What  a  charming  octreaa  Mademoiselle  Verelst 
would  moke !"  whispered  the  rosy  Almoner,  old 
Claty,  to  Anneeley,  fancying  that  he  was  paying 
her  a  judieiouB  compliment;  and  little  suspecting 
that  her  ChteaUer  (Cffotmeur  would  gladly  have 
stuck  him  to  the  heart  for  the  mere  allusion. 

Just  as  he  was  meditating  an  answer  not  too 
bitter,  he  found  himself  plucked  by  the  sleeve  by 
Verelst,  whose  careworn  face  had  aeaomed  a  holi- 
day aspect  under  the  Inflnence  of  conquest  in  a 
hsfd  fought  game  at  picqnet. 

*'A  word  with  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Annesley," 
said  the  old  man,  ^wing  him  off  into  a  comer ; 
and  so  conscious  was  Basil  of  the  evil  spirit  by 
which  be  was  at  that  moment  possessed,  that  he 
almost  expected  a  reproof  for  Ms  ill  manners. 

"  JFJerie  did  you  tell  me,"  inquired  the  artist. 
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wlien  tbc7  wen  ont  of  hearing  of  the  put y,  "  that 
you  had  found  that  edition  of  Hollar  V 

"  I  did  not  find  it,"  replied  Saail,  almost  re- 
lieved. "It  ia  my^own.  For  the  credit  of  our 
tas..,  I  am  proud  to  My  that  the  book  is  a  family 


1  our  faaiily 
inafignratiTe 


o  aqiiarler 


"  Most  strange  !"  miuinnied  the  old  man. 

"  Whg  stranger  inquired  Basil.  "There  is 
nothing,  I  believe,  very  tare  in  the  volnmai  I 
hardly  ever  saw  a  conaiderable  book-aals  that  did 
not  contain  a  copy." 

"  Perhaps  so ;  but  not  tiat  copy." 

"  Of  coarse  not.    It  has  been  ii 
library  these  hundred  years." 

"  You  use  tlie  term  hundred  years : 
sense,"  added  Verelst. 

*'  As  my  own  age  does  not  amount 
of  the  period,  I  can  scarcely  give  my  penonal  at- 
testation," observed  Baeil,  with  a  smile.  "  But 
such  of  my  mother's  books  as  did  not  beloi)g  to 
my  father's  bachelor  libraiy,  were  probably  derived 
bom  that  of  her  father,  the  late  Lord  L — — ." 

"Lord  L r  exclaimed  the  painter,  a^ain 

■sizing  the  sleeve  of  Annesley.  "  You  do  not 
mean  to  say  that  you  ore  the  grandson  of  that 

"  Perhaps  you  knew  him,"  said  Basil,  evarively. 
"He  was  mote  than  once,  I  fancy,  employed  in 
misMons  at  the  courts  of  Germany!" 

Verelst  was  silent, — absorbed  in  reSection. 

"  Were  you  acquainted  with  my  grandfather  T 
agun  demanded  Basil,  resolved  to  obtain  an  answer. 

"  I  never  saw  him.  Lord  L was  ambassa- 
dor at  Vienna  at  the  breaking  out  of  the  French 
Berolntion.    I  was  then  a  child." 

**  May  I  ask  in  my  turn,"  inquired  Baal,  "  what 
porticolar  interest  you  attach  to  the  copy  of  Hol- 
lar I" 

"  live  minutes  ago  I  would  have  answered  you 
without  heutation,"  'replied  Verelst,  in  a  voice 
tremulous  fxota  agitation.  "  Now,  I  must  reflect 
Inscrutable  are  the  ways  of  Providence  1"  faltered 
the  arUet,  after  a  few  minutes'  pause.  "  That  ever 
I  should  be  indebted  for  what  is  dearer  to  me  than 
my  life, — the  wel&re  of  my  family, — to  the  grand- 
son of But  no  matter  !"  said  he,  checking  his 

ejaculation.  And  Baeil  was  too  much  struck  by 
the  profound  emotion  of  the  gray-haired  artist,  to 
persist  in  his  inquiries.  Luckily,  he  was  at  this 
moment  summoned  to  the  discharge  of  his  duties, 
as  Lord-in- waiting  to  the  .Amm  de  la  Fevt,  to  which 
he  was  compelled  to  attend  for  the  remainder  of 
the  night;  and  much  as  Basil  Annesley's  jealous 
humour  had  found  to  cavil  at  in  the  easy  and 
cheerful  simplicity  of  Madame  Bnuudni's  party, 
he  would  gladly  have  recommenced  the  evening 
when,  after  taking  leave  of  the  Verelats  at  the  door 
of  their  own  house,  to  which  he  was  careful  to  re- 
convey  them,  he  proceeded  to  iht  more  pompons 
manuon  of  Lady  Maitland. 

The  party  he  found  assembled  in  Arlington 
Street  was  about  the  same,  in  point  of  numbers  and 
intimacy  he  had  quitted  at  the  consul's.  Nor  were 
the  Maitlands  and  their  friends  less  talkative  or 
less  meny ;  but  it  was  after  a  fashion  of  their  own. 
The  coDvuvation  of  that  brilUaDt  ct/terie  consisted 


in  scandal,  and  its  mirth  in  irony.  The  chief 
source  of  their  gaiety  lay  at  all  times  in  quizzing 
old  Carrington,  or  some  other  butt ;  and  oa  the 
Dowager-colonel  did  not  happen  to  be  present 
when  Basil  entered,  they  were  only  too  happy  to 
attack  him  vrith  railleries  more  agreeable  to  thtm 
than  to  himself. 

"  How  dolorous  he  looks  to-night  1"  cried  John 
Maitland,  extending  a  finger  to  the  new  comer, 
but  without  rising  from  the  eofa  on  which  he  was 
lolling  beude  a  handsome  bold-eyed  woman  of  a 
certainage.  <'IamafraidNancy,(anicknamegiTen 
to  Annesley  among  the  subs,  from  his  beardlen 
aspect  on  joining  the  regiment,)  I  am  sadly  ofrud 
you  have  taken  cold  1" 

"  On  the  contrary,  it  is  nearly  a  degree  warmer 
at  Barlingham  than  in  London,"  replied  Basil,  re- 
ferring this  abrupt  conjecture  to  his  eoontry  ex- 
cnrdon. 

A  vodfereua  laugh  was  the  sole  answer  to  this 
explanation. 

"  None  of  your  put-offs,  my  fine  fellow !"  cried 
John  Maitland.  "  Here ! — Blencowe, — ^Blencowe ! 
— I  tell  Annesley  that  I  am  abaid  he  caught  odd 
in  the  rain  this  morning,  and  he  tries  to  hum  nw 
by  talking  about  his  mother's  thermometer  [" 

Captain  Blencowe  thus  apostrophized,  stationed 
himself  on  the  scroll  of  the  cAaiss  Ain^iw,  in  an  atti- 
tude little  more  oeremoniooB  than  that  of  his  frigid. 

"  I  could  scarcely  suppose  my  movements  of 
sufficient  consequence,"  sud  Basil,  somewhat  net- 
tled, "to  make  yon  aware  that,  a  few  honra  after 
my  arrival  in  town,  I  had  enjoyed  a  wet  walk." 

"And  in  such  company!"  retorted  Maitland. 
"aim  in  arm  with  an  old  bq;garman  under  a  cot- 
ton umbrella  1" 

"  iiHte  d  tamtr,"  cried  the  lady  with  the  bold 
bright  eyes,  "  which  of  the  two  was  affording 
hoi^itality  to  the  other  I" 

"  If  you  have  any  interest  in  inquiring,'  sud 
Baml,  aware  that  to  defeat  a  jester  is  best  atiieved 
by  meeting  him  half-way,  "  the  cotton  umbrella 
was  the  property  of  my  companion  ;  and  an  envi- 
able property  I  thought  it,  in  that  pelting  ghower  \" 

"  He  talks  as  reverentially  as  if  the  old  gentle- 
man were  his  grandfather  I"  cried  John  Maitland. 

"I  did  not  know  that  Nancy  Aad  a  grandfather, 
— extant,  J  mean.  (I  was  not  going  to  parody 
the  vulgar  quiz  on  Brummell.)    Of  courve  I  am 

aware,  that  there  was  once  a  Lord  L ;  and 

sarmise,  that  a  Sir  Bernard  Annesley  was  not  pro- 
duced out  of  a  crucible,"  said  Captain  Blencowe, 
watching,  from  a  distance,  tJM  impatience  with 
which  Lucy  Mutland  awaited  Aunedey's  release 
from  her  brother. 

"  The  old  b^gaiman  who  appears  to  have  ex- 
cited your  curiosity,"  said  Basil,  with  some  em- 
phasis, "  was  no  relation  of  mine  ;  but  simply  a 
person  who  obliged  me  with  shelter  from  the  rsin. 

"From  South  Audley  to  St.  James's  Street?" 
interrupted  Blencowe. 

"From  South  Audley  to  St.  James's  Street!" 
coolly  repeated  Basil,— and  all  the  mwe  awily, 
that  he  was  conscious  of  being  in  a  passion. 

"  If  no  relation  of  youre  th^  perbape  a  i«lstion 
of  the  pretty  Jewess  T  peraiBted  Maitland,  also 


vexed  at  finding  that  bxa  jokes  w 
mu-k. 

"  Wiat  pretty  JevesB  f  peisuted  Ba«dL  "  I 
ilioDid  think  foat  acquaintance  trit^  the  J<wb 
likely  to  be  quite  u  extenBiTe  as  my  own." 

**  I  Bhonld  have  been  extremely  iiappy  to  im- 
prove it  with  the  lovely  fiBther,"  mtorted  Mutland ; 
"  bat  yon  and  Cairington,  or  rather  Camngton 
and  you,  were  beforehand  with  me." 

**  If  yon  allude  to  Hiae  Veralat,"  said  BasU, 
gravdy,  **  I  have  once  or  twice  infoimed  you, 
that  ahe  was  as  much  a  Jewess  as  you  a  ChriaUaD, 
— that  ia,  in  name  alone.  I  am  astonished,  how~ 
ever,  Maitland,  tbat  you  should  allude  thus  %btly 
to  a  lady  whom  you  are  anxioos  to  introduce  into 
your  mothers  house,  as  the  preoeptress  of  your 

**  Hear,  hear,  hear,  hear,  hear !"  cried  Mait- 
Innd,  in  a  v<aoe  that  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
vrholeparty.  "HereisNancyowningiWithmatch- 
leaa  andactty,  that  though  only  a  few  hours  in 
tawa,  he  has  been  already  playing  the  secretary, 
and  aTHTTiining  the  engagementfi  of  pretty  Esther, 
the  opera  girl." 

"  It  there  an  opera  girl  of  the  name  of  Esther  T 
demanded  Wilberton,  who  having  been  just  elected 
of  the  Omnibns-box,  felt  bound  to  make  himself 
Master  of  its  Arte  and  Sciences. 

"  I  believe  «ot !'  replied  BshI,  stni^ling  to 
command  himself ;  "  certainly  not  in '  the  person 
of  the  young  lady  to  whom  Maitland  alludes.  As 
he  seems  resolved  to  acquaint  himself  with  every- 
body's bnaineHB  bnt  his  own,  I  am  surprised  he 
does  not  obtain  better  infonuaUou." 

"  Hy  dear  Nan !  I  am  now  convinced  that  the 
shabby  old  fellow  with  the  umbrella,  whom  Bleu- 
cowe  saw  yon  skulkuig  with  in  Piccadilly,  it  some 
near  relation,  or  you  would  not  be  so  deuced  touchy 
athavingbeeudiscoveredl"  cried  young  Hvtland, 
starting  from  the  so&,  and  slapping  Annesley 
proToldngly  on  the  shoulder. 

"  If  Blencowe  did  see  me  with  the  individnal  in 
qnestion,"  cried  Basil,  harasaed  out  of  his  self- 
poaocsaion,  "  I  wonder  he  did  not  give  a  more  cor- 
rect account ;  since  the  stranger  was  an  acqnain- 
tance  of  Am  long  before  he  became  an  acquaintance 
of  mine  1" 

"  An  acquaintance  of  £lencowe's  V — cried  John 
Maitland,  while  Loftus,  Wilberton,  and  several 
othet^  crowded  round  on  perceiving,  by  the  tone 
of  the  partiee,  that  something  was  going  wrong. 

**  An  acquaintance  of  Blencowe ! "  perristed  Basil 
Annesley  ;  "  and  an  acquaintance  of  most  of  you 
beude  ; — being  no  other  than  the  redoubtable 
A.  0.  r 

The  nlence  of  consternation  instantly  pervaded 
the  giddy  drde. 

Ignorant  of  the  awkward  scene  in  Arlington 
Street,  to  which,  during  his  absence  in  the  country. 
Lady  Maitland's  friends  had  been  witnesses,  Basil 
was  totally  at  a  loss  to  understand  the  confii- 
uon  which  appeared  to  have  arisen  from  an  ex- 
planation extorted  from  him  by  the  pereecution  of 
the  triflers  he  so  little  intended  to  persecute  in  re- 
It  was  the  first  time  he  had  seen  so  astounding 
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The  following  morning,  moved,  perhaps,  by  cu- 
riouty  to  hear  as  much  as  was  likely  to  be  told  by 
Esther  and  Salome  concerning  the  Duke  di  San 
Catalda  without  questioning  of  his  own  to  suggest 
their  communication,  Basil,  furred  to  the  chin,  to 
meet  the  nipping  blasts  of  January,  (a  severe  frost 
having  dried  the  rain  of  the  preceding  evening,) 
made  his  way  towards  South  Audley  Street : — he 
felt  entitled  to  make  early  inquiries  after  the  health 
of  Mrs.  Verelet.  On  reaching  the  house,  however, 
his  title  was  disputed.  As  if  in  anticipation  of  hb 
risil,  the  maid-servant  who  opened  the  door,  placed 
a  packet  in  his  hand,  and  informed  him  that  the 
young  ladies  were  "  out,"  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Verelst 
"engaged." 

The  blood  mounted  into  Baml's  cheeks  at  this 
announcement.  It  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever 
found  cause  to  suppose  himself  too  frequent  a 
visiter, — there  or  elsewhere.  He  had  not  ad- 
vanced many  steps  from  the  door,  when  it  occurred 
to  him  that  the  parcel  in  bis  great-coat  pocket, 
which  evidently  consisted  of  the  volume  he  hod 
left  with  Verelst  the  preceding  night,  might  con- 
tain a  note  of  explanation.  Proceeding,  therefore, 
to  the  by-street  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Chapel, 
where  he  was  secure  from  observation,  he  opened 
the  packet. 

Merely  a  few  cold  and  dry  lines  from  Verelst ! 
"  I  return  the  book,  and  regret  from  my  soul  that 
you  sliould  have  been  induced  to  bring  it ! "  afforded 
only  new  grounds  for  vexation  and  perplexity. — 
He  had  evidently  giveu  offence  to  those  whom  bis 
whole  life  was  spent  in  exertions  to  serve  and 
please  \  and  without  having  the  slightest  clue  to 
their  grounds  for  resentment. 

Ere  he  replaced  the  volume  in  his  pocket,  Banl 
was  moved  by  an  irresistible  impulse  to  reexamine 
the  inscription  which  had  so  singularly  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  artist's  iamily  ;  and  his  curi- 
osity thus  specifically  directed  towards  It,  he  saw, 
beyond  all  question,  that  the  letters  A.  O.  were  in- 
scribed in  precisely  the  same  handwriting  which 
had  embodied  his  communications  with  Alieduego 
Osalei!— 

What  could  be  the  meaning  of  thitf?  He  re- 
membered the  book  in  his  mother's  possession  as 
long  as  he  could  remember  anything.  At  what 
precedii^  epoch  could  it  have  been  the  property  of 
the  Money-lender?  That,  having  been  so,  it  should 
have  passed  into  the  hands  of  another,  wae  nothing 
very  wonder^  ; — inasmuch  ss  a  person  with  the 
covetous  propensities  of  Abednego,  was  likely  to 
dispose  of  all  or  anything  belonging  to  him,  for  a 
"  con-sideration."  Bnt  that  he  should  have  been  a 
buyer  or  seller  at  so  early  an  age,  as  for  a  book  of 
his  to  pass  into  the  possession  of  the  late  Lord 

L •,  who,  if  living,  would  be  eighty  years  old, 

appeared    anaccoun  table. As    Basil    Anne>< 

ley  replaced  the  volume  in  his  pocket,  strang« 
surmises  crowed  his  brain,  to  which  he  would  have 
been  ashamed  to  ^ve  a  more  poflitive  fcnii.    He 
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Iiod  always  cuterUined  s  lort  of  myBterioui  hoiror 
of  people  of  Abednego's  nation  and  calling ;  and 
though  he  would  have  scornfully  tebutted  the  aa- 
Kition  of  another  that  he  mistook  Ub  Greek  Stieet 
friend  for  the  Wandering  Jew,  involuntarily  there 
recurred  to  his  mind  the  sentence  of^"  Tluu  Shalt 
tarry  till!  eome!"— 

"  Considering  all  the  friendly  advice  the  old  fel- 
low gave  me  last  ereniDg,  as  we  were  trudging  to- 
gether in  the  rain,"  muwd  Basil,  while  pursuing 
the  self-same  road  ha  had  so  recently  trodden  arm- 
in-arm  with  A,  0., — '"  I  am  Ailly  oktitlad  to  eon- 
uder  him  a  friend,  and  treat  him  as  such. — I  will 
make  the  best  of  my  way,  therrfbn,  to  Greek 
Street ;  and  ask  him,  in  plain  terms,  whether,  the 
book  was  ever  in  his  posaeesion.  If  he  shouU  re- 
teat  my  iutrusioD,  what  then  ?  I  am  not  in  his 
power.' — I  have  already  booked  up  my  interest. 
He  can  hut  give  me  a  glufF  answer ;  and  from  an 
oddity  like  him,  a  gruff  answer  is  easily  endured." 

To  Greek  Street,  accordingly,  he  proceeded,  and 
•oou  found  his  way  to  tha  well-remembered  door. 
—Alas  I — huge  papers,  attached^to  the  centre  puies 
of  tha  dining-room  windows,  announced,  in  printed 
•^tala — 


THIS  CAPITAL  EOOMY  MANSION 

TO  BE  LET, 

ON  A  REPAIRING  LEASE. 

Ivqniu  AT  49,  DauattB  Stum, 


Ejbtj  day  from  12  till  2. 


**  How  provoking !"  was  Basil's  involuntary 
ejaculation,  as  he  stood  contemplating  the  strange 
wntrast  of  colour  between  the  white  paper,  (to  give 
plaoe  to  which  the  panes  had  been  wiped,)  and  the 
filthy  encmstations  of  the  remainder  of  the  win- 
dows. As  the  house,  however,  had  appeared  quite 
as  oninhabited  as  now,  on  his  first  visit,  he  de- 
termined to  make  an  attempt  to  enter  ;  nor  was 
ittill  he  had  both  knocked  and  rung  without  efieet 
several  times,  that  he  felt  convinced  of  its  aban- 
donment by  its  strange  proprietor.  Giving  np  the 
point  in  decpair,  he  proceeded  on  his  way ;  resolved 
to  visit  Delahaye  Street  the  following  day,  atl  the 
early  hour  pointed  out  by  the  placard. 

He  had  not  proceeded  far,  howerer,  when  a  Jar- 
ring eonnd,  and  a  sort  of  yearning  cariosity,  in- 
dncod  hinf  to  turn  his  head  ;  when  he  perceived 
tike  dooi  of  the  deserted  house  slightly  opened,  and 
the  face  of  the  dirty  old  woman  peeping  ont.  In 
a,  moment,  he  was  back  again  ;  and  having  eanght 
the  eye  of  the  grim  porteress,  it  was  imposnble  for 
]>«  t<i  shut  the  door  in  his  face. 

"  Is  your  master  at  home  ?"  said  he. 

"Nobody  lives  here  now  but  ms,"  gnunbled  the 
old  woman.  "  'T  im't  no  fault  of  mine  if  I  didn't 
answer  the  door.  The  owner  of  the  honse  don't 
chooee  to  pay  taxes  for  it  no  more,  till  ifs  let :  and 
•nlf  lets  me  live  here,  on  condition  that  I  anfwer 
no  knocks  or  rings,  and  don't  let  myself  be  seen  by 
the  nrighbours." 

"Mr.  Osale^then,  ts  rsoj^not  at  homet^in- 
qnired  Basil. 

The  old  wMoaa  (xattncted  her  brows,  h  if  f<» 


an  efiort  of  comprehension ;  then  drew  hack  thft 
dirty  flap  of  her  cap,  and  screwed  her  left  eye,  like  * 
person  hard  of  hearing. 

"  I  inqnired  whether  Hr,  Osalei  were  at  home  ?" 

"A.  O.'s  to  be  spoke  with  at  No.  49,  Delahaye 
Street,  Westminster,"  she  repeated,  uther  not 
knowing  or  iu>t  choosing  to  know  the  proprietor  of 
the  uninhabited  house,  by  any  other  deugnation. 
"  I  would  not  say  as  muc^  to  a  stranger  : — bnt  I 
knows  you  has  had  dealings  with  him  afbie,^-and 
sol  don't  mind!" 

Bsul  Annealey  painted  to  thenoticein  tha  wm- 
dow,  as  sparing  him  all  neoesuty  for  espeeial  gra> 
titude  for  her  communicatioD,  and  wished  her  good 
morning.  As  lie  made  his  way  towards  St.  Juites's 
Street,  in  a  very  different  mood  from  that  in  which, 
time  weeks  before,  he  had  pursued  the  same  track, 
he  could  not  but  revert,  with  unspeakable  irrita- 
tion of  mind,  to  his  repulse  at  the  door  of  the 
Verelsts,  Never  before  hsid  he  felt  so  desirous  of  an 
interview  with  Estlier !  He  wanted  to  inquire  the 
meanii^  of  the  artist's  letter.  He  wanted  to  in- 
quire the  nature  and  standing  of  their  intimacy 
with  the  Sicilian  Duke.  He  wanted  to  kU  her 
that  he  t|ad  never  seen  her  look  so  lovely — never 
heard  her  ung  so  sweetly — as  the  preceding  night; 
and  he  desired  this  all  the  more,  from  feellQg  certain 
in  his  heari,  of  hearts  that,  unimportant  as  such  an 
attestation  might  appear  to  other  ears,  his  approval 
was  essential  to  the  hapfHuess  of  his  own  dear, 
timid  Estherl 

Idke  most  men  of  his  age  when  passionately  in 
love,  Basil  Annesley  found  little  enjoyment  in 
either  pleasure  or  business  with  which  the  object 
of  his  aflJections  had  not  some  thboU  oonnesion. 
In  spite,  therefore,  of  his  intentions  of  proceeding 
straight  from  Greek  Street  to  hie  Club,  he  found 
himself,  in  lees  than  an  hour  afterwaide,  at  Storey's 
Gate ;  contemplating  the  narrow  opening  to  Dda- 
haye  Street,and  as  much  cheered  in  spirits  as  is  usu- 
ally the  result  of  a  stirring  walk  in  frosty  weather. 

He  was  now  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
eccmtiic  habits  of  the  Uoney-Iender  to  peroeiv^ 
without  surprise,  that  the  honse  to  which  he  had 
been  referred  was  just  as  dilaindated  of  aspect  as  ' 
the  one  he  had  jnst  quitted.  It  was  clear  enough 
that  the  numerous  temporary  residencee  of  Abed- 
nego,  craisisted  of  eld  houses,  which  he  boo^t  up 
on  speculation,  and  inhabited  till  a  favourable  op- 
portunity preeented  iteelf  of  getting  ttiem  off  his 
bands ;  and  the  mansion  in  Dcdahaye  Street,  still 
more  "roamy"  Ihantiie  "  cajutal"  one  abandoned 
by  the  Mi»uy-laider  in  Soho,  was  to  all  ^ipear- 
ance  still  gloomier  and  more  rHinous.  It  was  of 
red  brick,  having  five  vrindows  in  front,  with  a 
pretence  at  pila^rs  betweMk ;  tlis  said  pilaeteis 
being  also  of  brick,  with  capitals  of  earved  wood- 
worit  supporting  a  heavy  comio^ — of  which  tha 
object  was  doubtful,  unless  it  purported  to  assist 
in  weighing  down  the  frontage  of  the  attic  story  to 
which  it  was  appended,  and  the  peaked,  ill-tiled 
ing  above. 

Truly,  an  appropriate  den  for  the  stmnge  eld 
fellow !"  murmnred  BariJ,  as  he  approached  the 
door ;  to  nhich,  contrary  to  the  usage  of  Londtm 
hoQMS,  it  was  Bceeesary  to  dewwBd  a  step  frwn  the 
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strest ;  inubed  ptobftbly  sftn  Uia  oompUtion  of 
the  hotua,  Thioh  reUined  a  wrt  of  tnuioiul  air  of 
antiquity  tmong  its  modsniized  nsigbbonn.  He 
felt  BlnipBt  ashamed  of  praaenting  hiniielf  is  broad 
daylight  as  s,  yistter,  at  a  doot  nhich,  he  little 
doBbtod,  wu  raoogDiied  by  tbe  neighbourbood  as 
the  den  of  a  Jiu>iiey~landing  Jew. 

In  order  to  azcite  as  little  uotico  at  poaeihie,  he 
contented  binwelf  with  a  modeat  ring  at  tbe  bell ; 
and  to  leiaottly  were  the  moTeiRNitB  of  tboae  ap- 
pointed to  apawer  tbe  10101110118,  that  he  had  time 
to  Hotice  a  sort  of  damp  vault-lika  «)qaii«tioB  from 
the  *rw,  which  not  even  tbe  froatinetB  of  the 
atmiMpbera  oonld  orercoinfl. — So  atognaut  wa«  tbe 
Mr  brooding  p«er  tbe  flagvtonea  enanuted  in 
mounda  with  graen  mooa,  (now  hoary  in  patcfa«B 
with  rime,)  that  it  seemed  as  tbougb  any  person 
dsacending  into  tfa4t  deserted  area  would  have  been 
tM  jonch  in  da^iger  of  aspbyziation,  as  in  some 
msphitie  well. 

At  length  the  door  snaked,  or  rather  gigwled, 
cm  its  binges ;  and  a  rtarreling  of  a  bay  appeared, 
— the  lednndaat  growth  of  whose  ilioclt  of  hair 
was  parhapa  deStioed  to  raplaca  4  general  scarcity 
of  babtliments ;  bia  outer  garments  being  suffi- 
ciently ragged  to  show  that  nothing  in  the  way  of 
abirt  interpoaH]  bttween  them  and  hi*  sallow  skin. 

"  I  wish  to  speak  to  Mr.  Oaalez,"  said  Boail. 

The  urchin  atared,  bat  made  no  reply. 

''  I  was  referred  to  tins  house,"  peraistad  Basil, 
van  ^"'^  more  ashamed  of  himself  uid  hia  errand, 
—"triaa  Grealc  Street,  Soho." 

"  You're  after  honrs  1 " — said  the  boy,  pr^iaring 
to  what  tia  door  in  bia  face, 

"I  know  it,"  aaid  Basil,  placing  Ma  foot  ao  re- 
■ekitely  on  the  tbreabold,  as  to  render  the  attempt 
impowble ;  and  at  the  aame  moment  inainuating 
a  <XHB  into  the  band  of  tbe  boy,  whicb,  though 
aofficiently  inaignificant  to  have  been  flung  con- 
tamptnously  on  the  pavement  by  the  door-opener 
et  any  othM  house  in  tbe  street,  was  bo  much  tlie 
Eonat  important  ever  cleacbed  in  tlie  palm  of  tbe 
ragged  page  of  the  Honey-leader,  that  he  atood 
staring  in  atopid  wonderment,  instead  of  either 
p«nisting  in  excluding,  or  e:qireasing  his  gratitade 
to  tbe  intruder. 

"  Are  JVM  Hr.  OaaleX'e  servant  1 "  inquired 
Anmaley,  searcety  able  to  reftain  from  a  smile. 

"  Tin  Bill  that  sweepa  the  George  Street  croaa- 
mg,"  rqdisd  the  boy,  tugging  tbe  longest  of  the 
elf-locks  orarbanging  hla  forehead,  in  token  of 
gratitade  to  bis  faenefaBt«r.  "I  rona of  errands  for 
the  old  gentleman,  and  opens  the  door  from  noon 
till  two.  Only  to-day,  I  stayed  later,  to  light  a 
fire  and  aet  on  the  kettle,  'eoe  the  old  genUemso'e 
pooriy." 

"  He  u  at  home  then  I — Be  so  good  as  to  carry 
np  this  card,  and  say  I  am  waiting  to  apeak  to 
him," — aaid  Anneeley. 

Tbns  certified  of  the  claims  and  good  intentions 
of  the  visitar,  the  boy  invited  him  into  the  hall, 
while  he  proceeded  to  do  his  errand ;  and  while 
the  little  ewecfier,  leaving  bia  heavy  shoes  at  the 
bottom  of  the  square,  creaking  staircaje,  ahnffied 
up  stairs^  Bani  stood  contemplating  tbe  dark  but 
roomy  hall,  pared  with  black  and  white  marble, 


which,  by  dirt  and  frietlon,  bad  now  degenerated 
into  gray  and  yellow ;  besides  being  cracked  in 
many  of  the  iozenge-shapod  squares,  and  in  others, 
sunk  into  the  flooring.  In  the  angle  formed  by  the 
dingy  ataiicaae,  atood  an  old  4edau  cliair,  dropping 
into  decay  and  covered  with  mildew,  yet  still 
retaining  in  its  gilt  mouldinga  tokens  of  aiiatocratic 
emblazonment. 

Shuddering  with  cohl,  and  the  depres^bn  pro- 
duced by  tbe  glpom  of  a  qnt  into  whict)  the  day- 
light of  that  narrow  atreet  struggled  imperfectly 
through  tbe  half-shuttered  windowa,  Baail  wait^ 
impaUently  till  the  barefooted  boy  abuffled  down 
again. 

"  Vaster  11  toe  you, — you  may  walk  up  I "  said 
Bill,  pointing  upwNtrds  with  his  thumb,  while  r^ 
suming  his  shoes  ;  baying  done  which,  he  disap- 
peared t«wanle  UiB  basement  floor,  leaving  Basil 
to  find  bis  way  unescorted  to  the  pieseqca  of 
Abednego  Osale*. 

Conolnding  th»t  be  bad  eqly  tp  foUavr  the  cus- 
tom of  morning  vUits,  and  enter  the  dr»wing-n>ot)i, 
Basil  walked  leisurely  up  and  opened  tbe  door  that 
praientad  itself  on  the  firat  landing.  But  frith 
all  bis  cognizance  of  the  pecoliarities  of  his  boat, 
be  was  not  prepared  for  the  scene  tliat  presented 
itself  within.  Tbe  drawing-nwrns  of  which  be  had 
opened  tbe  door,  though  law,  and  rendwed  ap- 
parently lower,  aa  in  many  old-fashioned  houses, 
by  a  ceiling  overlaid  with  ornaments  and  divided 
Into  compartments  by  beams  of  carved  wood-work, 
were  onnsually  spacious.  Yet  spacious  as  they 
were,  not  an  alley  presented  itself  by  which  Ba^ 
could  penetrafo  into  tbe  interior,  witlioat  tbe  cer- 
tainty of  covering  himself  with  dust  and  cobwebs, 
by  coUi^n  wlthtbehetarogeueons  objects  crowded 
into  tbe  area ; — pieces  of  antiquated  furniture, 
articles  of  virta,  besides  a  variety  of  uodeflnable 
and  indescribable  things,  which  looked  as  if  aa- 
eembled  together  by  a  basty  removal  in  a  fire  or 
tbe  sacking  of  a  town,  thirty  years  before,  and 
abandoned  ever  since  to  the  dust-gathering  and 
smoke-gathering  operations  of  Tims. 

Heaped  on  the  floor,  in  one  comer  of  the  room, 
like  potatoea  in  a  bam  or  beans  in  a  granary,  )ay 
the  contents  of  a  library ;  from  their  rich  old 
bindings  apparently  valuable^  but  overgrown  with 
dust  and  mould,  like  the  bricka  of  some  ruined 
pile. — To  the  left  of  the  door,  on  entering,  stood  a 
fine  marble  copy  of  tbe  Vauu  dt  IMieiM,  which 
du  prudery  of  the  spidera  bad  covered  with  dra- 
peries of  black  cobwebs,  that  hung  like  draperiea 
down  to  the  very  pedestal.  Further  cm,  was  the 
Whettar,  in  bronze,  on  whose  dark  snr&oe,  on 
tiie  contrary,  the  ooating  of  dust,  in  ledges,  as- 
sumed a  lighter  colour ;  and  beyond,  in  all  direo- 
tiona,  were  slabs  of  piftra  Am  slanting  agunst 
rich  oonsoles  of  carvad  ebony,  and  bas  reliefs  in 
nua  aiuico  and  other  pndooa  mwbJe%  aide  by 
nde  with  tawdry  French  clocks,  Dresden  cupa, 
and  Nankin  vases;  gronpfogs  o£  stuffed  birds, 
which,  by  tbe  fracture  of  their  glaw  rnw,  and  the 
admission  of  the  atmosphere,  had  sacrificed  their 
blight  plumage  to  the  moths ;  so  that  only  the 
shrunken  akin,  akeletoa  stnfibd  with  straw,  and 
staring  glua  eyes,  remainad  parceptiblt^  in  ghastly 
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mockery  of  th«  atcilt  of  the  oaturalwt.  Ciyital 
finndolea  stood  oa  the  coniolea,  so  encrusted  with 
dast  as  to  haye  lost  all  Bymptom  of  transparency ; 
vhile  of  a  magnificont  copy  of  Coneggio's  Notte 
that  itood  frameless  against  a  japan  cabinet,  the 
nta  had  goawn  off  a  corner !  Then  was  a  species 
of  altar  witli  folding  wings,  such  as  are  used  for 
the  traTelling  devotions  of  crowned  or  mitred  heads, 
adorned  with  chasings,  the  work  of  Cellini  or  one 
of  his  pupils,  whic^  though  cTidently  of  silver, 
was  tarnished  to  the  tint  of  bronze  I 

Never  Wore  had  Basil  Annesley  contemplated 
BO  singular  a  wa^  of  property  1  Bnt  that  these 
precious  objects  were  intermingled  with  trsya  of 
old  iron!,  toSls  of  lead,  and  fragments  of  packing- 
cases,  he  would  have  compared  this  singular  mn- 
wnm  to  the  brie  d  hnte  ahopt  he  had  visited  on  the 
Qnai  Voltaire  at  Paris,  or  in  the  Juden  Gaase  at 
Frankfort ;  saving  tlut,  in  these,  thongh  the 
ehaoe  of  valuable  worlcs  of  art  was  quite  aa  con- 
fused, the  strictest  cleanliness  was  observed  to  pre- 
serve the  component  olgectsfrom  injury  ordisregard. 

After  a  deUberate  survey  of  the  room,  a  glance 
at  the  coating  of  dust  through  which  the  coloniing 
of  a  parqueted  floor,  now  so  lare  in  London,  was 
fiunUy  perceptible,  convinced  him  that,  for  some 
time  past,  no  foot  but  bis  own  had  crossed  the 
thiediold ;  and  that  he  must  pursue  hia  search  else- 
where after  the  propiietor  of  the  extraordinary 
treasury  he  bad  thus  invaded. 

Closing  the  doorcsrefnlly  after  him,  he  ascended 
another  flight  of  stairs,  and  agun  opened  the  first 
door  &ciDg  the  landing.  But  the  resalt  on  this 
occasion  was  nearly  the  same  as  on  the  first;  with 
the  exception  that  the  warehouse  of  corioBities  on 
the  second  floor,  appeared  exclnwyely  devoted  to 
the  reception  of  pictures. 

"  My  friend  the  Jew  has  evidently  a  taste  for 
lodging  as  near  aa  possible  to  the  sky  !"  thought 
Ba^  proceeding  to  the  attic  story ;  and  as  he 
noticed  the  increase  of  light  and  decrease  of 
density  in  the  humid  atmosphere  while  continuing 
to  aacond,  he  came  to  a  conclusion,  that,  were  ht 
a  lodger  in  the  old  house  In  Delahaye  Street,  tie 
should  follow  the  example  of  its  proprietor. 

The  door  that  now  faced  him  on  the  landing  was 
slightly  ajar,  aa  if  purposely  left  so  by  the  ragged 
page,  by  way  of  indication.  Basil  tapped  lightly, 
to  warn  the  inmate  of  his  approach,  and  a  hoarse 
whisper  instantly  bad  him  "  Come  in." 

Before  a  smokingfire,  composed  of  small  coal  and 
abavings,  the  crazy  grate  containing  which  emitted 
the  stifling  efilnvia  peculiar  to  rusty  iron,  in  an 
old-foshioned  bergirt  covered  with  the  ragged  re- 
mains of  a  rich  brocade,  which,  in  the  days  of 
Q,neen  Anne  and  of  the  Sedan-chair  below,  had 
probably  supported  the  graceful  limbs  of  many  a 
court  beauty, — sat  the  Money-lender;  enrobed  in  a 
faded,  but  magnificent  wrapper  of  velvet  and  sables, 
and  with  his  stroi^ly  marked  features  and  pictur- 
esque costume,  loolcbig  as  tliough  be  had  been  sit- 
ting for  his  picture  to  Rembrandt. 

"  I  am  afridd  your  wet  vralk  has  had  a  wotw 
infineuoe  on  jfou  than  on  myself,  ^xV  sud  Basil, 
stmck  by  the  hoatBiness  of  the  tones  in  which  the 
old  man  attempted  to  inquire  his  business. 


"  A  alight  sore  throat, — nothing  more  !*  gram' 
bled  Abednego  ;  "easily  cured  with  a  quarter  of 
an  oonoe  of  gum-arabic  and  a  pint  of  hot  water  ; 
half  the  price  of  a  hackney-ooach  fare  I — What 
do  you  want  with  me  ?" — 

"  So  little,"  replied  Baul  Annesley,  seating  him- 
self on  a  rickety  straw  chair  opposite  the  invalid, 
"  that  I  wonld  by  no  means  have  troubled  yon 
had  I  imagined  you  were  indisposed." 

"  Then  why  did  yon  come  at  all  ?"— demanded 
the  Money-tender,  with  surly  abruptness. 

"  I  came  to  ask  you  an  idle  qnestion.  You  w«re 
in  such  perfect  health  and  spirits  when  we  parted 
yesterday  evening,  that  I  had  no  expectation  of 
being  BO  much  an  intruder  as  I  find  myself  to-day. 
— I  have  been  as  far  as  (heek  Stt«et  in  seueh  of 
you." 

"Do^uuwant  to  take  the  old  house  on  a  rqtair- 
ing  leased'  inquired  Abednego,  vritb  a  sneer. 
"  Yon  imagine,  perhaps,  that  some  of  the  money- 
bags of  A.  O.  will  be  ovedooked  in  Uie  old  <nip< 
boards  and  odd  comers  ?" — 

"  I  have  no  views  on  yonr  money-bags,  Mr. 
Osalez,  excepting  such  as  you  have  found  me  very 
frank  in  declaring,"  replied  Annesley,  with  a  de- 
gree of  steadiness  that  did  him  no  disservice  with 
one  accustomed  to  be  addressed  in  terms  of  abject 
subservience. 

"  Your  question,  then,  I  am  to  conclude,  umply 
regarded  the  state  of  my  health?"  retorted  the 
Money-lender,  the  wrinkles  which  had  puckered 
the  oomers  of  his  keen  eyea  into  a  sarcastlo  ex- 
pression, gradually  relajcing. 

"  Still  less  !  I  never  saw  a  person  more  robnat 
than  lay  companion  of  last  night,  I  merely  wish- 
ed to  ask  whether  you  could  give  me  any  ii^orma- 
tlon  concerning  a  volume  in  my  possession,  which 
bears  on  the  title-page  your  initials,  inscribed  ia 
your  own  handwriting." 

"  I  shonld  be  somewhat  puzzled,  I  fancy,"  re- 
plied Abednc^  with  a  hoarae  chuckle,  "  to  give 
you  precise  information  concerning  all  the  varieties 
of  property  which,  one  way  or  other,  have  passed 
through  my  hands  \  I  buy  whatever  I  can  buy 
cheap,  and  eeU  it  whenever  J  can  sell  it  dear! 
The  fools  front  whom  I  purchase,  or  who  parchaee 
from  me,  are  of  no  more  account  in  my  ejres  than 
one  of  ihb  atoms  of  dust  which  your  coat  has  im- 
bibed by  your  recent  visit  to  my  lumbei^rooms !" 

Following  the  indication  of  the  old  man's  skinny 
finger,  pointed  towards  him,  Baul  perceived  that 
his  scmpolously  neat  dress  bore  unsatie&ctory 
traces  of  the  filmy  drapery  of  the  Venns  de  Medicis. 

*'  With  such  feelings,"  resumed  Abednego,  on 
perceiving  that  his  young  visiter  evinced  no  fastj- 
dious  tokens  of  disgust  at  the  misadventure  which 
had  befallen  him,  "  I  do  not  often  set  my  mark  on  -• 
those  temporary  belon^gs, — any  book  in  which 
I  ever  inscribed  my  initia-la,  must  have  been  4  book 

"  You  can  scarcely  have  failed  to  value  a  work 
interesting  as  tkit !'  replied  Baail,  drawing  from 
his  pocket  the  volume  he  had  brought  from  Bar- 
Ungfaam,  for  the  amusement  of  Verdst,  and  plac- 
ing it  before  Abednego,  so  as  to  bring  the  inscrip- 
tion under  his  eyes. 
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To  his  iitt«r  mjipnae,  the  effect  produced  on 
Osalec  by  the  sight,  waa  scarcely  lesa  lein&rkable 
thftn  th&t  which  it  had  wrought  in  the  mother  of 
Eotber !  The  old  nun  fell  back  in  his  chair,  and 
for  a  moment  appeared  to  gasp  for  breath ;  while 
Baail  sat  wBtcbing  him  with  oneasf  constema- 

"  That  boy  taken  as  long  to  boil  my  hot  wat«r, 
as  a  chemist  to  componnd  a  medicine ! "  were  the 
first  words  that  bunt  from  the  qnivering  lips  of 
Abednego,  as  if  in  apology  for  his  emotion  ; — "  yet 
I  told  him  I  was  choking  with  my  sore  throat  1 " 

"  Will  you  giye  me  leave  to  ring,  Sir^"  said 
Baul,  perceiTing  that  bis  ungular  host  was  deairous 
of  evading  his  obseiratioti, 

"  I  give  you  leave  to  find  a  bell, — if  yon  are 
able ! "  retorted  tile  old  man,  as  though  priding 
himself  on  the  denuded  condition  of  his  habitation. 
"  No,  no ! — NO  bells  here,  my  fine  captain,  nor 
menials  to  answer  them !  No  knaves  in  showy 
livariee,  like  those  who  held  tha  great-coat  on 
your  back  for  you,  last  night,  at  my  Lady  Mait- 
laixd's,  who  have  received  no  wages  save  their 
picking^  stealings,  and  perquisites,  these  two 
years  past  I  If  there  were  indeed  such  a  thing  in 
this  old  house  as  an  unbroken  bell-wire,  it  would 
eerre  only  to  frighten  the  poor  rats,  who  are  as 
much  masters  here  as  myself.  I  have  no  servant, 
except  the  beggar-boy  who  showed  you  in." 

"  And  do  you  consider  such  an  unprotected 
state  safe.  Sir,  with  such  an  amount  of  property 
in  the  house  ? " — inquired  fiasil,  wishing  to  give  him 
time  to  leoorer  his  first  sorprise  ere  he  renewed 
bis  inquiries. 

"  The  half-starved  temer  I  let  loose  at  night,  is 
a  better  guard  than  a  company  of  the  household 
brigade  !"  replied  Abednego ;  who  had  thrust  the 
volome  aside  on  the  table,  as  if  not  choosing  to 
cmcoanter  a  second  view. 

"  But  even  if  the  dog  gave  the  alarm, — in  your 
infirm  state' 

*■  This  is  the  first  day's  illness  I  have  had  these 
twenty  years ;  and  yon  may  perceive  that  1  am  pre- 
pared to  take  care  of  myself  1 "  interrupted  the  old 
man,  suddenly  opening  the  diswer  of  the  table  lie- 
nde  him,  and  taking  out  a  brace  of  pistols,  on  lialf 
cock,  which  he  quieUy  replaced, — having  evidently 
exhibited  them  to  reassure,  not  to  intimidate  his 
guest 

"  Besides,  the  police  iiave  their  eye  on  my  house. 
I  hav«  titam  in  fee,  as  I  have  the  insorance  ofKces, 
08  a  matter  of  business." 

"  Bnt  the  discreditable  nichin  who  waits  upon 

"  Regaids  me  as  little  better  than  a  beggar ! 
Where  a  half-starved  brat  sees  only  an  empty 
larder,  he  beholds  only  misery  and  want.  The 
thefd'tmrnnijoia  saw  just  now  in  my  drawing- 
room,  have  less  intrinsic  value  in  his  eyes,  than  a 
airl(Hn  of  beef  in  an  eating-house  window.  Bill 
the  sweeper  pities  me,  Sir, — pities  me,  as  a  poor 
old  man,  afanost  as  much  a  pauper  as  himself ! " 

"  He  may  some  day  come  into  contact  mth 
people  able  to  enlighten  him,"  observed  Basil, 
gravely.  "  Hay  I  ask.  Sir,  whether  you  have  any 
rec<dlecUoii  of  the  book  beside  you!" 


"  Yon  got  it  from  your  motlier  ! "  sud  Abednego, 
as  if  staiUed  into  the  rejoinder. 

"  You  sold  it  to  her,  thent" — demanded  Basil, 
anxious  to  account  for  his  knowledge  of  the  fact. 
Bnt  at  the  word,  Abednego  half  started  from  liis 
chair,  OS  if  smitten  with  a  eore  and  sudden  pain. 
In  a  moment,  however,  he  recovered  himself. 

"  Nay, — I  only  so  concluded  by  force  of  infer- 
ence," Bud  he.  "  A  taste  for  the  works  of  Hol- 
bein and  Hollar,  appeared  more  appropriate  to  an 
accomplished  woman,  tlian  to  a  gay  guardsman. — 
Perhaps  yon  wish  to  dispose  of  the  book  V 

"  I  am  not,  thank  God,  so  stnilened,  even  by  the 
imprudences  which  have  rendered  me  your  debtor," 
said  Basil,  proudly,  "  as  to  be  driven  to  the  sale  of 
my  mother's  property, — or  even  of  property  deriv- 
ed from  her,  I  merely  wished  to  account  to  my- 
self for  the  inscription  of  your  initials  on  the  Utle- 
page." 

"  The  initialB  of  A.  0,  hare,  I  admit,  obtuned 
strange  notoriety  by  my  means,"  sud  Abednego ; 
"  nevertheless,  you  cannot  suppose  me  to  be  the 
only  individual  who  bears  them,  or  has  everbonu 
theml" 

"Scarcely!"  replied  young  Annesley.  "But 
these  letters  are  distinctly  of  your  own  tracing ! " 

"  Are  you  so  expert  in  handwritings  as  to  swear 
to  that  ?"  demanded  Abednego ;  abstaining,  how- 
ever, from  a  glance  towards  the  book  again  offi- 
ciously placed  before  him  by  Basil.  "  My  dear 
young  fnend — ^take  my  advice,  and  neither  per- 
plex your  brains  with  surmises  on  subjects  that 
little  concern  you,  nor  by  inferences  arising  out 
of  idle  coincidences,  which  the  inexperience  of 
boyhood  contseives  to  be  pregnant  with  meaning. 
Yon  are  surprised,  for  instance,  that  I  am  toler- 
ably well  acquunted  with  your  movements,  and 
the  movements  of  people  so  much  out  of  my  sphere 
of  life  Hs  Lord  Maitland's  wife.  A  moment's  re- 
flection ought  to  convince  you,  that  a  portion  of 
the  Honey-tender's  business  is  to  obtain  the  most 
accurate  information  concerning  the  spendthrifts 
of  the  day, — already  his  debtors,  or  his  debtors 
likely tobeoome.  IlookuponallsuchssconstituUng 
my  fiocks  and  herds  ; — as  much  my  property  ss 
the  physician  regards  the  gouty  lord  lolling  past 
him  in  his  chariot ;  or  the  undertaker  the  hectic 
wretch  he  bears  cou^ng  at  the  street  corner !' 

"  It  may  be  your  business  to  seek  such  Infor- 
mation :  the  wonder  lies  in  your  obtainii^  it !" 
observed  Basil. 

"  All  information  may  be  hod  for  money  I"  re- 
joined Abednego,  rubbing  his  lean  hands  with  an 
air  of  exultation.  "  Everything  is  to  be  had  for 
money— if  applied  with  the  same  intelligence  that 
gathered  it  tt^ether.  Look  at  me,  Hr.  Annesley '. 
— Did  yon  ever  see  a  more  loathsome  scarecrow  7" 

And  as  he  spoke,  the  Jew  rused  A<om  his  bead 
the  Greek  cap,  embroidered  with  tarnished  gold 
lace,  by  wliich  its  bald  crown  was  covered,  as  if  to 
give  greater  exponmon  to  his  nglineso. 

"  Ay,  snule.  Sir ! — Yon  are  too  civil  to  confirm 
the  nngracious  verdict  of  a  man  who  sees  himself 
as  he  sees  all  tilings  else  in  this  world — in  the  clear 
and  sesrcliing  light  of  truth  I  But  I  tell  you 
that,  nnaghtly  bb  I  am,  women  both  young  and 
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fair  cajole  me  with  their  courteaieB : — I  would  say, 
caressea,  but  that  yon  murt  be  an  Cje-witness  of 
the  &ct,  to  hare  faith  for  disproportion  bo  mon- 
strons.  Look  je  here  I — this  tawdry  thing,"  ealA 
he,  pointing'  to  tlie  cap,  which  he  now  replaced 
upon  hi§  head,  "  was  worked  for  me  by  the  whlto 
hands  of  a  countess ;  and  If  I  chose  it.  She  is  ready 
to  embroider  a  dozen  such, — nay,  to  place  them 
with  her  aristocratic  Angers  upon  the  gray  head  of 
the  old  Money-lender  l" 

"  For  which  subjection  to  your  Will,  you  despiae 
her !"  satd  Bflsil,  with  indignation. 

"  t  despise  her,  because  the  necesdties  that  bring 
her  cringing  to  my  feet,  arise  from  the  wantonness 
of  folly, — nay,  the  wantonness  of  crime  ;  for,  In 
wife  and  mother,  folly  hecomes  criminal  as  vice 
This  woman  innat  shine,  fonooth,  and  glitter,  And 
dazele,  by  the  splendour  of  her  entertainments, 
and  feahion  of  her  dress.  Why  ?  Because  sF 
proud  ; — because  she  has  the  ambition  of  being 
cited  for  her  distinction  of  looks  and  manners ! — 
And  what  is  the  result  of  her  pride  and  her  dis- 
tinction t  Ersn  that  she  is  made  to  crawl  in  all 
the  indigence  of  extraTagance,  to  the  knees  of  A. 
0.  the  Moiiey-lender,  andjbeg  him,  with  tears  in 
her  eyes,  and  prayers  upon  her  lips, — nay,  more 
than  prayers,  if  t  were  brute  enough  to  profit  by 
her  aubjectjon, — 16  take  pity  npon  her  necessities. 

"  Tou  doubt  this  J — Read,  read  !  It  may  be 
treachery  for  a  lover  to  exhibit  the  letters  of  a  fbnd 
and  trasting  wotnan.  It  is  tione  for  the  Money- 
lender to  betray  the  correspondence  of  a  thriftless 
customer !" — 

And  snatching  a  pen  from  the  old  leaden  ink- 
stand beside  him,  and  passing  it  hastily  through 
the  dgnature  of  a  letter  which,  while  speaking,  he 
had  taken  from  an  envelope  lying  on  a  table,  he  pre- 
sented it  to  Basil.  "  Remark  the  connteaa's  coronet 
on  the  seal,"  said  he,  "  and  admire  the  deJicacy  of 
the  handwriting,  and  elegance  of  the  paper,  in 
confirmation  of  my  asaertion,  eie  yon  peruae  the 
abject  pleadings  of  this  fashionable  bankrupt !" 

Baril  Annealcy  shuddered  as  he  read  ;  for  every 
line  and  erery  syllable  adduced  horrible  confirma- 
tion of  Abednego's  aaaertiona. 

"Tou  knew  not  half  the  advantages  of  my 
calling  I"  cried  the  old  man,  laughing  with  feeble 
triumph  at  the  air  of  conatemation  that  overspread 
the  countenance  of  Basil,  nnder  the  influence  of 
one  of  those  poinfal  diacoveriea  which  tend  to 
shake  onr  confidence  in  human  nature.  "  Till 
now,  yon  r^arded  the  old  be^ar  of  Fanlet  Street 
as  the  crazy  proprietor  of  a  warehousefull  of 
worm-eaten  curiosities,  left  in  deposit  by  his  cus- 
tomers,— of  a  few  crazy  houaea, — and  perhaps  a 
few  floating  thouaanda  lent  out  on  infamous  usury. 
Ha! — ha! — ha! — ha! — You  would  give  worlds, 
boy, — worldi,  for  a  thousandth  part  of  my  itfluence 
and  authority  ! — Preferment  and  promotion  lie  In 
the  bureau  of  the  Money-lender ! — I  command 
most  of  those  who  command  the  destinies  of  the 
kingdom.  I  have  princes,  ministers,  bishops, 
among  my  debtors  ;  your  highflving  orator,  your 
rhapsodizing  author; — fellowa  who,  upon  the  hust- 
ings, or  in  the  House,  or  at  Exeter  Hall,  get  up 
and  speechify  upon  vlrttte,  honour,  honesty ;  but 


whose  shallow  consciences  an  not  the  lew  ad- 
measurable  by  certain  shreds  of  parchment,  called 
bonds,  which  I  hold  in  my  posaeaalon.  There  are 
few  things  they  dare  refose  me  :  and  even  aa  war- 
making  kings  tremble  under  the  governance  of 
Hothschild,  under  mine, — under  the  control  of  A.  O. 
shivering  in  his  garret, — abide  more  than  one,  two, 
or  three  of  those  to  whom  you  uncovsr  your  head 
reverentially  as  you  paaa  !  You  saw  me  keep  the 
Duke  of  Rochester  dancing  attendance  at  my  gat«. 
As  much,  and  more,  also,  have  I  done  to  men  har- 
ingthe  blood-royal  of  England  in  their  reins !" 

The  spirits  of  Saall  were  overpowered  by  the 
vehemence  of  excitement  gradually  enkindled  in 
the  old  man's  frame  by  the  progress  of  discuMion. 
He  almost  feared  that  Abednego  must  be  under 
the  influence  of  fever,  to  become  thus  strangely 
communicative. 

"  Open  yonder  bureau,"  said  the  Money-lender, 
extending  his  akinny  finger  t«  one  clamped  with 
Iron,  which  stood  beside  the  wretched  pallet  that 
formed  his  comfortless  bed. 

And  Basil  almost  mechanically  obeying,  beheld 
within,  in  separate  compartments,  piles  of  ronleaoa, 
such  as  he  had  already  seen  In  the  secreture  In 
Greek  Street,  besides  a  variety  of  morocco-caaee. 

"  Brin^  me  a  bandftil  of  those  baubles — or  stay ! 
you  know  not  the  ways  of  the  plBce,"he  continued, 
tottering  from  his  chair,  till  he  stood  beside  Annea- 
ley,  leaning  on  the  bureau,  of  which  he  opened  a 
secret  drawer.  "  Look  here  !— these  are  a  duchess's 
diamonds.  I  bold  them  in  pledge  while  the  appe^ra 
at  the  right  hand  of  the  thnme,  in  falae  trinkets 
of  paste  !  These  aapphiiea  are  the  properly  of  a 
banker's  wife,  who  pretenda  to  have  grown 'Mriotu,' 
aa  a  pretence  for  abjuring  the  use  of  jewels ;  be- 
cause, deceitful  jade  1  her  own  are  in  the  keeping 
of  A.  0, !  Bat  this — Mt  ia  my  crown  of  glory  ! " 
chuckled  the  Money-lender,  bringing  forth  a  small 
round  case,  contabiing  a  bracelet  of  brilUants. 

Do  you  aee  thia  miniature  ? — Six  years  only 
have  elapsed,  unce  the  proud  and  happy  young 
brd  it  represents,  placed  it  on  the  arm  of  his  lovely 
bride !  He  haa  been  three  years  in  his  grave, — and 
the  miniature  is  mine  !  The  Ungel  of  ftehion  by 
which  the  widow  is  trying  to  bewilder  another  slUy 
victim  info  wedlock,  ia  procured  with  means  of 
my  supplying.  But  she  broke  the  heart  of  her 
first  husband  by  her  extravagance.  It  may  not 
be  eaay  to  find  another  ready  to  be  heart-broken." 

"  Surely  you  had  better  rest  yourself  again.  Sir, 

your  easy-chair,"  aaid  Annesley,  eager  to  avoid 
these  hateful  revelationa.  "  Pardon  me,  if  I  own 
that  I  am  by  no  means  anxious  to  aee  the  veil 
tiplifted  from  the  deformities  and  defeatures  of  my 
^ow-creatures." 

"  I  have,  nevertheless,  too  deep  a  stake  in  your 
well-doing,  not  to  afford  you  the  means  of  discrimi- 
nating between  the  sheep  of  the  flock,  and  the  wolves 
in  sheep's  clothing,"  said  the  Money-lender,  "aa 
he  doubly  locked  the  bureau,  and  retreated  to 
his  seat.  **  Admit,"  sud  he,  gathering  more  closely 
around  lum  the  robing  of  his  furred  symar,  which 
might  have  served  a  theatrical  Doge  of  Venice,  or 
Grand  Pentuonary  of  Holland, — "  JBmit  tha^  if 
I  choose  to  deny  myself  the  dalntJnen  of  being 
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drugged  by*  faehion&Ue  apothecary,  and  dawdled 
over  by  a  cutting  housekeeper,  it  is  not  for  wont 
of  meaoa  to  keep  snch  reptiles  in  my  pay?" 

"  Which  m^es  me  only  tlie  more  regret.  Sir, 
yoar  obBtinate  discomfort,"  replied  Basil,  begin- 
DJDg  to  survey  the  squalid  vretchednesa  of  the 
millionaiy,  ts  the  erotchet  of  a  maiiiac.  "  Yon  are 
ill— MOT*  ill,  perhaps,  than  you  imagine  ;  aud  left 
here  »U  night  alone,  (for  even  the  boy,  I  conclude, 
qoiteyoaat  nightl)  alone,  with  the  gnawing  of  the 
tatg  fbr  companionship,— to  fight  against  fever  and 
Buflbcation — you  may  have  cause  to  repent  your 
rejection  of  the  means  of  care  and  comfort,  secured 
you  by  your  ample  fortune." 

"  I  have  been  left  alone  with  worse  things  than 
gnawing  rata, — even  with  my  own  bitter  and  gnaw- 
ing thoughts,  and  yet  struggled  through  the 
trial,"  said  Abednego.  "  You  pity  me,  young 
man,  for  risking  to  be  stifled  by  a  quinsy,  when 
I  might  hire  some  frowsy  old  woman  to  sit  up 
with  me,  whose  gripe  upon  my  throat  at  midnight 
were  a  worse  peril  than  my  disease '. — Basil!  had 
yea  ever  experienced  the  heart^hoking  that  sus- 
pends tlie  impulses  of  life,  under  a  sense  of  the  con- 
tumelyof  those  youbve, — had  you  ever  felt  the  fever 
that  throbs  in  the  burning  veins,  when  disparaged 
by  the  idol  of  your  tenderness, — the  woman  for 
wliom  you  would  have  perilled  every  hope  of  your 
eoal,  in  this  world,  and  the  world  to  come, — bad 
you  aeen  the  fools,  the  knaves,  whom  you  despise 
with  Uie  full  force  of  yonr  vigorous  intellect — the 
irarm  fervour  of  yonr  generous  heart,  triumphing 
over  yonr  defeat,  and  asking  how  you  presume 
to  form  pretensions  to  the  smiles  of  beauty  ;  you — 
you, — with  nothing  lo  recommend  you  but  the 
possesnon  of  yonUi,  ardour,  mind,  cultivation, 
honour,  truth, — and  treble  the  eartlily  enjoy- 
ments of  the  lordly  home  from  which  you  dedre 
to  remove  her  to  the  temple  of  wedded  love  where 
you  would  have  served  her  as  a  slave ; — had  you 
knowa  all  this,  Basil  Annesley, — had  yov  felt  those 
contemptuous  looks  eating  like  caui^c  into  your 
Seeh, — had  you  heard  those  insulting  words  pierc- 
ing like  poisoned  arrows  into  the  marrow  of  yonr 
hooet, — you  would  have  been  content  to  live  as  I 
do,  apart  from  the  titled  herd,  apart  from  the  ra- 
pacious crew,  despiwng  alike  the  hirelings  for 
bread,  and  the  hirelings  for  vanity; — alone, — inde- 
pendent,— brooding  over  the  sense  of  a  mighty 
wtwg,  and  antidpating  the  triumph  of  a  mighty 

"  All  this  I  could  perfectly  understand,"  replied 
young  Annesley,  steeling  himself  ag^st  the  awe 
with  which  he  was  beginning  to  listen  to  what  ap- 
peared to  be  the  ihapeodies  of  a  lunatic, — ''  provided 
your  privation  tended  towards  the  accomplishment 
of  aught  beyond  your  personal  inconvenience. 
But  what  enemy  of  yours  will  be  the  worse  for 
your  lemaining  this  bitter  night  destitute  of  at- 
tendance and  medicaments?" — 

"They  will  be  the  worse  for  the  remiltaof  a  sys- 
tem of  which  these  hardships  fonn  a  part!"  re- 
plied Abe4nega,Jn  a  gruffer  Toice,  as  if  exhausted 
by  hie  recent  outburst.  "  I  discern,  by  the 
growing  superiority  of  your  glance,  young  man, 
the  contempt  Mndling  in  your  soul  towards  my 


shoTts^htedneas! — You  recall  to  yonrself  the  words 
of  the  Psalmist — '  He  heapeth  up  riclies,  and  can- 
not tell  who  shall  gather  them  1'  /  know — / 
know,  Basil  Annealey, — and  I  glory  in  knowing ! 
He  who  gathers  them  will  shed  coals  of  fire  upon 

those  who But  no  matter !    "What  care  you  for 

the  burning  injuries  or  burning  revenge  of  the  old 
Money-lender  ?" — 

"  I  shall  care  much  more.  Sir,  to  know  that  you 
ore  lying  here  devoid  of  the  necessaries  of  life, 
while  ny  pillow  has  been  smoothed  by  your  kind- 
ness," replied  Basil  mildly  ;  "  but  I  cannot  offer 
you  my  aid.  I  cannot  noa  ask  you  to  accept  the 
services  of  a  faithful  servant  of  my  own  ;  because, 
in  the  instaqce  of  others,  you  have  shown  me  that 
you  conaider  snch  acts  of  kindness  to  be  interested 
and  mercenary." 

"  Not  from  one  so  young  and  guileless  aayou  I" 
burst  in  a  hoarse  murmur  from  the  parched  lipe 
of  Abedpego.  "  Be  satisfied ! — It  would  make  me 
far  more  uncomfortable  to  have  my  poor  old 
dwelling  ransacked  by  the  curiosity  of  strangers, 
than  to  lie  heie  conscious  that  the  javelin  of  death 
is  at  my  breast,  and  that  there  is  none  to  close 
my  eyes  if  the  grim  One  gets  the  best  of  it ! — I 
want  no  prying  Jacks  to  spy  out  the  naked- 
ness of  the  land,  or  into  its  abundance  ;  to  exult 
over  my  empty  cellar,  or  covet  my  brimming 
coffers.  There  is  lees  peril,  Basil  Annesley,  in  the 
quinsy  which,  as  you  perceive,  is  gradually  thick- 
ening my  voice  and  filming  my  eyes,  than  in  the 
malice  of  the  cut-throats  with  wliom  your  rascal  in 
livery  might  league  himself,  on  the  temptation  of 
the  wealth  that  lies  ensconced  in  this  old  seeming 
rat-hole,  richer  of  contents  than  the  palace  of 
Aladdin ! — But  you  pretend  a  desire  to  do  me  ser- 
vice V  said  he,  half-interrogatively. 

Annesley  answered  not  a  word  ;  and  the  Money- 
lender was  forced  to  reiterate  his  question. 

'  "  I  pretend  nothing,"  replied  Btkail,  coldly. 

"  I  pity  your  infatuation— I  pity  your  abandon- 
ment ; — and  would  fain  induce  you  to  take  pity 
on  yourself ! " 

"  I  repeat  that  you  just  now  tendered  me  offers 
of  service.  If  sincere,  and  your  goodwill  be  not  a 
mere  praUnce,  confer  an  obligation  on  me  by  giv- 
ing me  this  volume  I"  said  Abednego,  striking  his 
bony  hand  on  the  copy  of  Hollar  lying  on  the 
table. 

"  I  cannot  do  that  {".replied  Basil,  in  a  decided 
tone  ;  "  for  it  is  not  mine  to  give.  It  is  the  pro- 
perty of  my  mother  1 " 

Tile  piercing  glance  of  Abednego  peered  from 
under  his  bushy  eyebrows,  and  fixed  itaelf  scrutin- 
izingly  on  his  face. 

"  How  comes  it,  then,  in  your  poBsession?"  said 


"  I  arrived  yesterday  morning  from  Bariinghom 
Gnnge,  where  she  resides,"  replied  Annesley,  firm- 
ly, "  and  brought  it  with  me" 

"Without her  knowledge?" — 
,  "  Without  her  knowledge  '."  replied  the  young 
man,  in  a  leas  assured  voice.  But  the  admisuon 
appeared  leas  to  provoke  the  contempt  than  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  bis  singular  oompanion, — A  ray  of 
joy  twinkled  in  hie  deep-set  ejres.       ~  ■ 
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"  And  what  tempted  yon  to  bring  it  with  yon  V 
— inquired  Abed nego,  with  persevering  cariosity. 

"I  wished  to  show  it  to  a  friend,  to  whom,  as  a 
Gutioas  woric  of  art,  I  thouglit  the  sight  might  be 
advantageous,"  replied  the  harassed  guest. 

**  That  is,  you  wanted  to  conciliate  tile  blind  old 
hther  of  Esther  Verelat  \" — added  the  Money- 
lender, while  the  (Htlour  mounted  to  the  temples 
of  the  astonished  Basil. 

"  Do  yon  mean  me  to  believe  you  in  league  with 
Satan,  as  well  as  the  comptroller  of  half  the  des- 
tinies of  London  T — cried  he,  loung  all  aelf-posaes- 

Abednego  laughed  alond  at  this  apostrophe  ;  and 
the  huskinesa  of  bis  voice  was  nowpainful  to  hear. 

"  You  go  far  ont  of  your  way,  young  Sir,"  said 
he,  "  to  account  for  my  participa^on  in  the  house- 
hold secrets  of  a  needy  artist ! — Is  it  so  very  mar- 
vellouB  that  I — A.  0.  the  Money-lender — should 
be  aware  that  the  sum  of  money  yon  raised  so 
rashly  at  my  hands,  was  devoted  to  meet  accep- 
tances which  had  their  origin  in  the  embarrass- 
ments of  tliat  wrong-hooded  ass — Verelat  the 
painter  ?" — 

Da«I  Annesley  now  fairly  started  from  hia  seat. 

"  Somewhat  an  onerous  requital,"  persisted 
Abednego,  with  a  sneer,  "  for  a  few  cups  of  linden- 
water,  bestowed  upon  you  during  your  illuess  at 
Heidelberg,  and  a  few  lessons  in  crayons  '."— 

"Mr.Osalez," — Basil  was  beginning,— but  Abed- 
nego persevered  ip  a  louder  key— 

"  Von  fancy,"  he  continued,  "  that  it  wonld  go 
to  the  stubborn  heart  of  Lady  Annesley,  to  know 
that  a  book  of  hers  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  an 
obscure,  mnney-Iending,  miserly,  contemned,  and 
outcast  Jew  ! — Hut  I  tell  you,  young  gentleman, 
that,  haughty  as  she  is,  her  blood   would  rise  to 


fever-heat,  did  she  know  that  her  only  son, — the 
son  of  her  pride,  if  not  of  her  affection, — had 
pledged  his  heart,  and  meditated  pledging  his  hand, 
to  the  daughter  of  a  starving  artist,  and  the  grand- 
daughter of But  no  matter  ! — Her  scorn  and 

her  humiliation  are  no  affair  of  mine  ! — But  here 
comes  my  brew  of  diet^drink!"  cried  he,  as  th© 
dirty  urchin,  carrying  a  jug  of  hot  water,  peeped 
into  the  room  ;  "  and  the  more  welcome,  that  my 
throat  is  parched  with  talking. — So  no  more  to- 
day, Mr.  Aunesley ! — Untenipting  as  my  bed  may 
look  to  you,  1  am  cowardly  enough  to  feel  that  my 
old  bones  will  be  the  better  for  it. — Farewell  ! — 
If  you  hare  consistency  enough,  to  caie  two  days 
hence  for  the  ailment  that  paints  such  compassion 
in  your  looks  at  tliis  moment,  pr'ythee  come  and 
see  whether  death  or  A.  0.  have  fought  the  better 
fight ! — Till  then,  surely,  you  will  entrust  to  my 
hands  a  volume  so  replete  with  instruction  an 
this?"  said  lie,  again,  laying  his  hand  upon  the 
book,  which  Annesley  had  no  pretext  for  refusing 
as  a  loan.  And  almost  before  he  knew  what  he 
was  about,  he  hod  been  unconsciously  diamissJ^ 
by  tlie  Money-lender ;  and  was  standing  on  the 
pavement  of  Delahayc  Street,— listening  to  the 
bolting,  and  barring,  and  putting  up  of  the  rusty 
chain  within,  by  Bill  the  sweeper. 

Basil  hud  not  resisted  Abednego's  commandsi, 
that  the  boy  should  follow  him  down  to  open  the 
door;  for  he  thus  secured  an  opportunity  to  enforce, 
by  a  second  bribe,  his  charge  to  the  uncooth  page 
on  no  account  to  leave  the  invalid  that  night  ;  but 
to  lie  in  readiness  to  receive  the  medicines  and 
instructions  he  was  proceeding  to  despatch  from 
the  nearest  chemist's,  for  the  alleviation  of  the 
alarming  malady  of  A.  0. 

{To  be  continued. J 
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]. 
NioHrt  conqueror  I :  on  his  ebon  roof-tree 
Mf  mantle  of  twilight  hangs  hanebUly. 
The  eliitering  itan  fVom  their  temples  of  space 
Look  down  ud  grow  dim  o'er  the  Isles  I  embrace  ; 
For  my  chariot  wheels  carry  sanligbt  afar. 
And  taj  oriSamme,  lightning,  aye  chaUenges  war. 
Till  Mil  calls  M  valley,  and  mountains  reply. 
With  the  thnnder  I  wiald  wliilo  I  triverse  the  sky, 
Bnt  eonclade  not  my  life  pasieth  drearily  : 
Thoagh  I  frown,  and  have  shadows. 

While  the  bee  winds  his  bom, 
1  ring  scythes  in  the  meadows. 
With  the  whetstone  at  morn. 
And  at  night  send  the  mower  home  wearily. 
About  the  green  hodgce, 
1  eonvolvulns  twine ; 
Drive  kine  to  the  sadgoa  j 
Give  bloom  to  the  vine  ; 
In  the  brook  plnagc  the  peasant-boy  cheerily. 
1  canopy  lanes  for  yoang  lavers  to  stroll 
la  the  dimness  of  eve,  by  tlie  light  of  the  seal ; 
Where  the  glow  of  my  ro«3 

Illumines  the  shade. 
Yet  vainly  opposes 
Tiie  blnah  of  a  maid  ! 
Ah,  lovers  I  fond  lovers  !  yoo  ne'er 
With  a  sensitive  couSdaut  secret  ^ 


Age  blesses  my  feet ;  for  I  bring  him  the  joy 
Wliich  snrrounded  bis  tbooghta  and  hishcart  when  ahoy ; 
He  shall  dreim  in  hit  pordi  of  fiill  Bfty  yean  goue. 
When  he  loitered  a  listener  in  woods,  not  alooe^ 
No  ;  a  fioB  that  was  fairer,  with  sonl  iusiucerc. 
Poured  its  poisouons  balm  in  the  eoqaettiag  ear 
Of  her  be  adored,  till  Are  Sashed  from  his  eyes, 
Aud  he  thrashed  the  intruder,  and  bore  ofT  the  prite  ^~ 
My  sweet  magic  his  dreamy  tfaouglits  brightsDing. 
1  have  floiverd  for  rongh  brambles  ; 

Gild  the  broom  in  the  wild'; 

I  dry  meads  for  the  gambols 

or  each  dear  happy  child  ; 

The  bonds  of  all  Nature's  love  tightening. 

My  bloom-pencil  streaking 

Full  onwards,  I  ply, 
Wliile  hay-wains  are  creaking 
To  homesteads  hard  by  ; 
The  fawn  and  the  leveret  frightening. 
1  will  fill  the  warm  air  with  a  myriad  ham. 
And  the  diagou-fly  bold,  to  yonr  horse-fold  shall  come : 
Whero  nightiugalo  pineth. 

And  young  squirrels  grow. 
And  broivn  glow-worm  shineth 
'Midst  foxgloves  below. 
Oh,  citizens  I  citizen* '.  cone  aud  attune 
Your  dull  souls  in  the  forests  and  nasturos  of  June. 


A  LECTURE  ON  COWPER  AND  BURNS,  THE  TWO  EARLIEST  GREAT 
POETS  OF  THE  MODERN  SCHOOL. 

Writtbh  fob  the  Sbeptikld  MecHtiacs'  iKsnmnoN,  bv  Ebehbzer  Eluott. 


YoDFo  Hkn  I — Is  it  truly  said  that  the  age  we 
live  in  is  very  nnpoetioal  I  I  think  not.  Nerei 
wsB  the  beet  poe^  better  apptecialed  in  this 
eoimtry  than  at  present ;  for  even  in  the  Eliza- 
bethan period  of  our  literatare,  the  beet  poetiy  was 
not  always  best  appreciated.  Perhaps  there  u 
more  poetiy  in  the  "  Bride  of  Lammemtoor,"  or  in 
th«  mere  conception  of  the  chancter  of  the  Master 
of  .BaTenawood,  than  in  all  the  poets  of  the  fifty 
ye&n  that  immediately  preceded  the  modem  school 
of  poeiiy.  Cowper'and  Bums  were  the  earliest 
great  poets  of  that  school ;  and  of  them  I  proceed 

Cktwper,  yon  are  aware,  was  highly  educated  ; 
and  Bums  was  better  educated  thaa  nineteen- 
twentieths  of  Englishmen  are.  But  Boms  was 
aelf-taDght,  we  are  told.  So  was  Cowpei.  So  is 
tsety  man  of  genius.  It  is  in  being  self-taught, 
that  men  of  genius  difier  from  other  men;  or  how 
happened  Cowper,  in  his  wrings,  to  oppose  total- 
ly Uk  approved  standards  of  Us  day  ?  Perhaps 
Um  prodndjons  of  that  power  which  is  called 
godni,  are  not  reeolts  of  qualities  inherent  in  their 
authors,  but  of  fortanate  cinnimstanceH,  or  even  of 
diaadvantagee  conquered  :  for  instance,  a  man  may 
conquer  the  disadyantoges  of  a  good  education,  as 
Itniton  did ;  or  convert  a  bad  one  into  the  best,  as 
Shakapeare  did.  I  know  a  man  who  has  obtained 
Bona  literaty  notoriety  in  consequence  of  baring 
a  defective  memory,  which  retains  nothing  but 
loading  facts  and  principles :  like  the  shark  de- 
scribed by  Cobbett,  which  swallowed  hundreds  of 
cod  fish  and  miUiona  of  keplins,  but  only  fblt  the 
cod  fish.  Now,  Bums,  when  quite  a  youth,  living 
«n  nx  pounds  twelve  ahillings  a-year,  had  the  hon- 
our, it  is  said,  to  establish  one  of  the  earliest  sub- 
scription llbiaries  in  Scotland — a  glory  worth  liv- 
ing for.  The  funds  of  the  subscribers  would  not 
allow  them  to  buy  many  books,  but  the  books  they 
did  bny  were  good  ones.  Bums,  then,  could  not 
become  an  indiscriminate  reader,  or  ha  might  pos- 
sibly have  formed  his  taste  on  wor«e  models  tiian 
ihe  "Letters  of  Junius."  Six  pounds  twelve  shil- 
lings a-year,  is  a  small  sum  for  a  hungry  youth  to 
live  up<»i ;  but  if  Bums  had  not  known  what  po- 
verty is,  would  he  have  written  his  "  Cottar's 
Satwday  Night?"  And  if  he  had  not  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  a  ganger — too  well  acquunted 
with  alehouse  doingi — could  he  have  written  his 
**  Tarn  (V  Shauter!"  It  is  more  than  probable, 
then,  that  he  owed  much  of  his  literary  success  to 
miafbrtunes — vanquished,  and  converted  into  their 
oppoaites.  It  is  cartun  that  Cowper  did  :  he  de- 
rived strength  from  his  weakness :  he  had  to  fight 
battles  with  hia  miserable  constitution,  and  he 
gained  glorious  victories  over  it.  His  vrorks  are 
those  victories.  How  good,  then,  is  God,  even  in 
what  he  denies !  and  how  thaukleea  are  iliey  who 
do  not  US0  what  be  gives !     The  dullest  mechanic. 


by  merely  reading  what  is  excellent  in  ou;  lau- 
,  guage — the  masterpiecea  alone,  might,  in  a  few 
months,  become  allied  to  the  highest  minds — a  co- 
partner in  excellence  ;  and,  if  thought  is  eternal,  a 
shareholder  with  immortality.  Think  of  t-ti'i. 
Young  Men  I  for  you  cannot  win  the  race  of 
knowledge  (which  is  virtue)  by  lagging  behind 
the  age  in  which  you  live  ;  and  if  yon  cannot  an- 
swer Time — the  great  questioner  here — how  will 
you  answer  God,  when  he  asks  you,  not  if  yon 
won  the  race,  but  why  you  stood  still  ? 

It  b  not  easy  to  conceive  auy  two  men  more  un- 
like each  other,  than  Cowper  and  Bums  were ; 
and  yet,  in  their  genius,  there  is  much  nmilarity. 
Bums,  perhaps,  was  twice  as  much  a  man  as  Cow- 
per, tad  the  tenth  part  of  the  tithe  at  mnch  a 
poet  as  Shakapeare  or  Scott :  he  was  a  giant, 
nevertheless.  His  Huse  was  manliness :  he  was 
honest  and  fearless.  The  Muse  of  Cowper  was 
conscience :  Aa  was  honest  but  not  fearlese ;  he 
trembled,  and  a  shadow  overthrew  him — but  it 
was  a  shadow  darker  than  the  shadow  of  deaUi. 
He  would  have  been  a  far  greater  poet  than  he 
vag,  if  disease  had  not  made  him  a  coward.  Not 
that  he  was  indncere :  oh  no  !  and  yet  he  damd 
not  whisper  to  hb  poor  heart  that  God  is  merdfni. 
Nor  was  his  despair  unpoetical ;  but  the  hope  of 
Bums  is  more  poetical  than  Cowper's  despair; 
and  Bums  had  this  fiixtlier  advantage,  that  hs 
neither  deepured  of  man  as  he  i^  nor  of  his  nlti> 
mate  destiny.  How  much  more  respectable  human 
nature  appears  in  our  eyea  after  reading  Bum^ 
than  after  reading  Byron  t 

The  language  of  Bums  is  frequently  as  cMi- 
denaed  as  that  of  Pope.  Some  of  his  lines  contain 
as  many  thoughts  as  words.  1  will  quote  one  of 
these  :  "  his  locked,  letter'd,  braw  brass  collar :" 
here  are  ux  thoughts  in  six  words.  Never,  per- 
haps, was  there  a  more  pregnant  style.  And  he  is 
the  most  unsophisticated  of  poets.  He  is  earnest 
OS  Milton,  earnest  as  Cromwell,  earnest  is  the  Pil- 
grim Fathers,  who,  seeking  the  free  worship  of 
God  on  the  shores  of  America,  planted  the  world's 
political  redemption  in  s  wilderness  of  wants.  His 
readers  never  mistrust  him.  It  is  not  the  poetry 
that  we  like,  but  the  man.  He  has  stomped  his 
honest,  fearless,  individnality  upon  his  writings : 
they  are  all  marked  "  Robert  Bums." 

If  you  doubt  thesimilarity  of  the  minds  of  these 
two  men,  compare  any  one  of  the  rhymed  epistles 
of  Bums,  with  the  rhymed  epistle  of  Coi^wr  to 
Joseph  Hill  :— 

*■  An  bonest  man,  elose-bntioned  to  Uie  ohin. 
Broadcloth  without,  and  a  warm  heart  wjthia." 

Bums,  however,  had  a  great  advantage  over 
Cowper,  in  his  option  of  rhyming  either  in  Eng- 
lish, or  in  his  sweet  native  Doric.  Bums  knew 
this  well.  No  man  ever  understood  better  his 
powers,  or  his  portion.    I,  therefore,  ventnn  U) 
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predict,  that  the  ihymed  epistlea  of  Biima  will 
Derer  be  excelled  ;  n«y,  so  onsiupMikMe  is  Uteii 
excellence,  that  (if  genlni  Bapposes  judgment)  tew 
men  of  genius  wonld  attempt  to  Imitate  them.  He 
was  warned,  indeed,  that  his  tmthfuhiees  (hia  to!- 
garity  it  wm  called)  wimld  be  fiital  to  the  ionger- 
itj  of  tiie  writings.  Wordvworth  has  had  umilar 
warnings ;  but  iS  he  fidl  to  become  pennanentlj 
popular,  he  will  not  fail  because  hia  subjects  are 
mean,  but  because  what  is  called  hia  simplicity, 
la  that  worat  of  all  afiectationa,  tlie  affectation  of 
unofiectedneaa. 

It  would  be  prepoaterona  to  clou  audi  writers 
aa  Cowper,  our  brat  ethio  poet,  and  Bums,  our 
beet  sentimental  poet,  with  such  writera  (there  are 
none  such)  aa  ^akspeare  and  Scott ;  bnt  it  can- 
not be  denied  that  they  axe,  though  not  greatest, 
great.  Copper,  iu  fourteen  of  the  noblest  lines  ever 
written,  enumerates  some  of  the  qualities  which,  in 
his  opinion,  aie  requisite  to  constitu1«  the  chanc- 
ter  of  ft  great  poet : — 
"  Ferraney,  freedam,  flnenay  of  tbanght : 
HannoDf ,  gtrength,  woriU  exqoiaitely  tonght  ; 
FsDOy,  whidh  from  the  bow  that  Bpuu  the  skf 
Brings  colours  dipp'd  in  hearsn,  that  nSTBT  die  ; 
A  soul  exalted  aSoTe  eartli ;  a  mind 
Skill'd  In  tbe«bM*et«n  that  ttum  nankind  i 
And  aa  the  aiui,  In  riaiog  beant;  dresa'd, 
Looks  to  tbs  westward  fhnn  tiie  dappled  east. 
And  maifcs,  (wbaterer  olonds  ma;  intsrposs,) 
Ere  yet  hia  raoe  begins.  It*  glorious  close ; 
An  tfi  lite  kit,  to  estoh  tiie  distant  goal. 
Or,  ere  tbs  wheels  of  Terse  begin  toroU, 
like  Ms,  to  died  Ulnmiiiating  rajs 
On  CTery  toene  and  subject  it  BorreTg." 

Both  -these  poete  combined,  do  not  poaeeaa  all  the 
requiutea  to  fiirm  a  Shakspeare  or  a  Scott ;  and  it 
ia  remarkable,  that  Cowper,  in  hia  ennmeration, 
leaves  unmentioned  the  quality  in  which  himself 
and  Burns  were  moat  deficient.  Montgomery, 
rich  in  heavenly  thoughta,  "  and  that  sweet  peace 
which  goodnesas  boaoma  erei'' — Montgomery,  who 
has  heea  called  our  second  Cowper,  and  our  minia- 
ture Milton,  unlike  tliem  both,  abonnda  In  tender- 
ness ;  bnt  if  I  have  been  able  to  find  only  one 
deeply  pathetic  passage  in  the  writings  of  Cowper, 
you  will  perhapa  say  the  fault  la  mine.  The  lines 
I  allude  to,  are  called  "  The  Castaway ; "  they  are 
a  narrative  of  the  death  of  a  atdlor  who  was  wadied 
from  the  wreck  of  Admiral  Anson's  ship ;  and  they 
conclude  with  this  dismal  stanza  : — 

Ns  voice  divine  the  steam  allaj'd. 
No  light  propitioDS  shone. 

When,  snatch'd  from  all  eSbctnal  aid, 
Wc  perished,  «aei  alone  ; 

Bnt  I  beneath  a  rougher  aea, 

And  whelm'd  in  dtapir  gnlphs  than  hs. 
Few  as  are  the  pathetic  passagee  in  the  worice 
«f  Bums,  they  are  suflicienUy  numerous  to  show, 
that  "  the  weeping  blood  of  woman's  heart"  was 
not  unknown  to  him  :  how  eoald  it  be  unknown 
to  one  of  the  warmest  hearts  that  ever  beat ! 
Perhaps  he  was  too  manly  to  weep  often ;  but,  if 
so,  hia  tears  are  not  the  less  affecting  on  that  ac- 
count, la  it  possible  for  worda  to  exmed  inpathoa 
the  apostrophe  of  the  captive  Queen  of  Scots  to  her 
absent  son  ? 


God  shield  thee  frae  tliy  mother's  foes. 

Of  tnrn  their  liearta  to  tlies  1 
But  if  thoD  meet  thy  motiMr'syHnuf, 
Remembar  Urn  for  me  1 
How  plain,  how  true  are  these  words  I     Bums 
waa  too  hoaeat  to  aacrifice  aenae  to  aoni^ :  in  some 
of  Mb  tenderest  verses,  he  can  scarcely  be  aald  to 
rhyme  at  all.    I  will  try,  by  a  very  short  ex- 
tzact  from  one  of  the  finest  of  his  poems,  to  iUua- 
tiate  the  single-heartednem  of  his  character. 
Oh,  psle  are  now  those  mby  lip* 

I  ofihae  hiu'd  aaa  fiindly  I 
And  olosed  fbr  aye  tlie  sparkling  glanee 

That  dwelt  oa  sm  eae  kindly  1 
And  moaldering  now  in  silent  dost 
The  heart  that  lo'ed  nu  dearly  I 
Bnt  still,  within  my  bowm's  oore, 
aiall  live  my  Uif  hlaad  Mary  1 
Here  ia  no  aophiatication.    The  pale  lips  were 
the  lipB  that  he  hod  HiMd  ;  the  clos^  eyes  were  the 
eyes  that  had  looked  on  him  with  fondness  ;  the 
mouldering  heart  was  the  heart  that  icved  him. 
He  was  not  afr^d  to  be  told  that  hJa  love  w«a 
seMah ;  It  waa  enongh  for  him  that  it  was  the 
love  that  God  mode. 

With  dmilar  honesty,  and  with  true  piety,  he 
calla  the  mouse  "  his  fellow-mortal  ;"  for,  says 
Coleridge, 

He  prayeth  best,  who  Jorscti  best 

Ail  thiugs,  both  great  and  smalt. 
For  the  dear  Ood  who  lo*e&  w. 
He  made,  and  lovetii  alL 
Bnma  having  been  called  the  Camoena  of  Soot* 
land,  I  will  recite  a  eonnet  of  the  Portuguese  baid, 
on  the  death  of  hia  mistress  : — 
That  gentle,  bounteona  hand  ;  that  heart  sineeTe ; 
Those  locks  of  li^t,  tbst  shamed  the  beams  ofdsy  % 
Those  charming  eyee,  witiiin  whose  starry  sphere 
Love,  tamed  from  Heaven,  charmed  all  myoarsa  awaj  ; 
Are  ohanged,  for  aver  changed,  and  turned  to  clay. 
Death  I  Uion  hast  tom,  in  one  nnpitying  hour. 
The  plant  to  whloh,  ere  scarce  it  bore  a  flower, 
.The  mellower  frnitage  of  its  prime  was  given  t 
Lore  saw  (he  deed,  uid  as  ha  liagered  near, 
^h'd  o'er  tbe  min,  and  retam'd  to  HesVn. 
The  author,  in  every  fibre  of  his  frame,  felt  this 
to  be  true  poetry  |  yet  it  wants  the  heartinen,  tbe 
downright    aincerity  of  our  northern  Camoeos. 
The  literature  of  the  last  sixty  yean  can  boast, 
at  least,  two  truth-tellers, — Housseau  and  Bnrn«  ; 
but  Rousseau  told  the  truth  of  himself  as  a  duty. 
Bums  nneonscionsly,  aa  a  flower  unfolda  its  petals 
'  the  latter  revelation  is  likeliest  to  be  the 
tme  one. 

There  are  thougbto  which,  generally,  it  wonld 
be  in  the  highest  degne  improper  to  divulge  to 
ithera,  but  which  we  whisper  to  onr  hearts  in  ^ts 
of  ouraelvee.  They  an  often  read  in  us  by  others 
when  we  would  not  utter  them  for  worlda.  Tk^ 
are  peHty  in  lie  Mghttl,  revelations  of  the  part 
of  thought,  vaminffi, — sent  of  Ood,  lest  they  be- 
come the  past  of  action  also  ;  and  if,  after  having 
become  the  past  of  action,  they  should  happen  to 
be  revealed  by  sccident,  or  by  the  agonies  ttf  • 
guilty  conscience,  they  are  than  terribly  sublime. 
Whoever  thou  art.  Poet  of  the  Future  ! — if  encha 
being  ia  now  addreaaed  by  me, — listen,  with  trem- 
bling, to  the  first  warnings  of  guilty  thought ;  bvt 
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if  tiufa  ahouldrt  be  so  unhappy  u  to  ewk  an 
tat  eril  thoughts  in  the  eril  deeds  of  Bums,  ask 
thyaelf — before 'thou  believa  all  the  evil  that  has 
been  imputed  to  Imn — whether  he  might  not  po»- 
tiblj  have  been  juitified  in  aaying  to  himself,  what 
few  can  say  with  tmtb,  tAat  Ae  toot  better  tian  hU 
npvtation  f  for,  in  speaking  to  Us  own  heart,  he 
haa  laid  it,  with  onexam^d  manliness,  naked  be- 
fore thine.  Was  he  not,  then,  a  nu 
brother?  Compare  his  rersaled  secrets  with  that 
frightfol  lerelation  of  Cardinal  Beaufort  in  Shak- 
qware — that  terriblapoeby  of  «t{Mi;»~wben  "he 
died,  and  made  no  sign." 

If  Cowper  had  written  songs,  such  was  the 
honea^  of  his  nature  that  he  would  probably  hare 
equalled  Bums,  great  as  are  the  diaadrantsgea 
onder  which  our  language  would  have  laid  hjm. 
For  BnniB'was  not  the  prototype  of  the  tmthiiil- 
nesi  of  Scottish  song ;  the  ancient  minstrels  of 
Scotland  did  not  forget  to  avail  tfaemaalves  of  the 
marvellons  &cilitiss  which  t^**  dialect  of  their 
country  aSbrds  to  the  poet ;  but  Bums  has  ez- 
eelled  their  best  productions.  See  his  "  Anna," 
that  sweetest  of  lyrics ;  or  see  his  "  Bonks  and 
BraciS  o^  Bonny  Doon,'  the  faacknied  thought  ex- 
pieewd  in  which  is,  in  othet  writers,  a  m 
eeit ;  hnt  in  Bums,  a  aeatiment,  solemn, 
fal,  ahnMt  ntblime.  At  Doucaater,  when  I  waa 
lecturing  there,  I  met  with  one  of  those  intima- 
tions of  A  better  world,  which  give  us,  in  this,  a 
pmaage  of  Heaven,— a  lady,  beautiful,  good,  and 
all-accomplished,  who  asked  me  if  I  could  sing! 
I  answered,  "that  I  was  pasmonately  fond  of 
mnnc^  but  that  my  wife  had  been  mon  than 
thirty  years  vainly  trying  to  teach  me  the  Hon' 
dieth  paahn  tone,*— there  being  a  note  toward  the 
eloe«  of  the  third  line  which  J  cannot  leam.  Slie 
then  said  that,  jnstiee,  ahe  thought,  coald  not  be 
done  to  Boms,  as  f  lyrio  poet,  if  his  songa  were 
divorced  from  their  appropriate  tones.  I  thought 
differently ;  but  mentally  resolved  that  I  would 
dng,  and  also  recite,  ai  I  have  now  done,  one  of 
his  beat  songs;  for  I  knew  tiiat  my  bad  singing 
would,  at  least,  seem  to  help  my  dieOTy<~~that  good 
singing  Is  to  good  recitation  what  a  silver  chwn 
iato  the  lark's  wing,  or  a  parrot  learning  language 
lo  the  flower  whose  silence  singetb. 

Cowper  does  not,  like  Bums,  write  the  history 
of  the  poor  in  every  page  of  his  works,  but  his 
heart  was  with  them  ;  witness  his  description  of 
the  street-imprisoned  mechanio,  and  his  miserable 
■ttempt  at  a  garden,  "  A  sprig  of  mint,  set  in  a 
ipontkss  teap(rt,"  They  were  both  patriots,  both 
honeat  men ;  bat  the  expreseion  of  th^  Bentiments 
vaa  rcxoarkably  modified  by  their  physical  condi- 
tion. Bums  speaks  wiUi  the  uiimal  courage  of 
health, — Cowper,  with  the  faltering  of  incipient 
disease,  or  the  energy  of  fever.  "  Is  there,"  says 
Bums, — 

1*  tiMie  for  hmieit  poverl;, 

Tliat  ioMt  Wit  \aiid,  mii  a'  lluOf^ 

Tia  DeiOTd  loon  1  we  pas*  Un  b;  g 

We  dare  be  poor  for  a'  that. 

"  He,"  says  Cowper,   "  who  finds  one  drop  of 

beavea'a  sweet  marcy  in  his  cup,  can  dig,  beg,  rot, 

aai  petiab,  wdl  c<»iteiit  so  he  may  wTap  biinself 


in  honest  rags  at  his  last  gasp ;  but  oonld  not,  for 
a  world,  fish  up  his  dirty  and  dependent  bread  from 
pools  and  ditches  of  the  commonwealth,  sordid  and 
sickening  at  his  own  saccess." 

If  Cowper  had  been  blessed  with  the  physical 
strength  of  Boms,  he  might  have  been, — hut  I 
don't  say  he  would  have  been, — at  once,  one  of  the 
greats  of  poets  and  ablest  of  active  men.  As  it  is, 
I  am  unable  to  name  a  poet  whose  writings,  page 
for  page,  can  boast  an  equal  amount  of  original 
thought  and  sterling  common  sense. 

In  nothing  did  Cowper  and  Bums  resemble  each 
other  more  than  in  their  power  of  conuc  delinea- 
tion ;  had  they  written  for  tlie  stage,  we  shonld 
have  had  three  Sheridans— alike,  yet  how  different ! 
Here  is  one  of  Cowper's  pictures,  finished  with 
minute  tonches  of  the  pencil : — 

Yon  ancient  prude,  whose  withered  features  dnw 
She  migM  be  roong  aome  flirty  yaua  ago, 
Her  elbows  pinlonad  ekwe  upon  her  hipa. 
Her  head  ereet,  ber  tkn  upon  her  lipa, 
Her  eje-browi  arohed,  tier  eyss  bodi  gone  astiaj 
To  watch'  JOB  amorous  ooople  in  their  plaj. 
With  bony  and  ankerahief  d  neek,  defies 
The  mde  indemencj  teT  wlntr;  iklea, 
And  sails,  wUh  Ivpet  head  and  mindng  airs, 
Pnly,  at  clink  of  be|l,  to  ■nraing  mayew. 
To  thrift  and  paitiiDODy  miu&  indiaed, 
Sbt  fetallowshereelf  that  boy  behind. 
The  shiTering  nrolun,  bending  as  he  goes, 
With  sUpHdkod  heels,  and  dewdrop  at  Ms  nose ; 
His  predecessor's  coat  advanced  to  wear, 
WUdi  ftitnrs  pagst  yet  an  doomed  to  share ; 
Ckcries  her  Bible,  tacked  beneath  his  am. 
And  hides  his  hands  to  keep  his  Augers  warm. 
She,  half  an  angel  in  her  own  account, 
Doubts  not  hereafter  with  the  aunts  to  nonnt, 
1%<ia^  net  a  gnee  ^psMa,  on  sbistesl  ssaidi, 
Bat  tbatahe  Awta,  and,  itas^  goes  to  ohnrch. 
Bat  Bums  could  datdi  off  a  eharaetei  with  • 
stroke  of  his  pen.     Premising  that  my  ignoianca 
of  the  Scottish  dialect  will  prevent  me  from  doing 
him  anything  like  juatice,  I  will  prove  both  these 
Bssertitms  by  reading  a  few  lines  from  a  poem, 
which  he  alone  of  all  mankind  could  have  written. 
Study  it,  young  men,  if  yoa  would  know  what  a 
power  lai^;uage  is : — 


When  chapman  billies  leare  the  itreet. 

And  dronuiy  neebore  neebon  meat, 

As  market-dsTs  are  wearing  late. 

And  folk  begin  to  tak'  the  gate ; 

While  we  eit  bousing  at  the  n^ipj. 

And -getting  fou  and  unco'  happy. 

We  think  na'  on  the  lang  Soots  miles, 

liie  mosses,  waters,  alaps,  an  atilaa. 

That  lie  between  ns  and  our  hame. 

Where  sits  our  snlkj,  mllen  dame, 

Gathraii^  her  brows,  like  gatfiering  stcrm, 

Nnndag  Br  wrath  to  keep  11  warm. 

This  truth  fknd  honest  Tarn  o'  Shauter,' 

As  he  &ae  Afc  ae  night  did  canter. 

Oh,  Tarn,  hadst  thon  bnt  been  saa  wiso 

As  ta'en  thy  sin  wife  Kate's  advlas  t 

She  tanid  thee  weel  thon  wast  a  skellam, 

A  blethering,  blastering,  drnnken  blellum ; 

That  tMe^Sowiain-  tlU  OcuAerj 

Ae  market.4a7  thou  wasna  lober ; 

That  Uka  nteldat  wi'  the  miller 

Than  sate  as  lang  as  thon  had  sillor  ; 

That  ncrynaig  was  ca'd  a  shoe  on,  '  ',-.,-. ^^  l^-. 

The  smith  and  tliee  gat  nsttiiig  fin  «-]  >~  ^^  ^^^  ■  ^ 
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That  »i  tbfl  Lord's  home  av'n  on  Sandaj 

Tbtm  diank  wi'  Kirton  Jeu  till  Hondk^. 

She  prophesied,  that  lUa  or  soon, 

Tbon  would  be  fonod  d«op  drown'd  in  Doon ; 

Or  oatob'd  wi'  wsilocka  in  the  mirfc. 

By  AUowaj'i  snid  haTinted  kirk. 

Ah,  gentle  dunes  !  it  gue  me  greet. 

To  ^nk  hOH  mony  oonnscls-sweet — 

How  mony  prndent  ssge  adrices 

^le  husband  frae  the  yrtte  dsBpiHS  ! 

Bat  to  onr  tale.    Ae  market-night 

Tarn  had  got  planted  anoo  right. 

Fait  by  an  ingle,  bleezing  finely, 

Wi'  reaming  Evate,  that  drank  dMnely  ; 

And  at  his  elbow  Sonter  Johnny, 

His  anoient,  tmsty,  (froxfi*  orony : 

Tam  la'ed  bim  like  a  vara  bilthar, 

Thay  had  been  fon  for  iwatt  thegither. 

The  night  dratt  on  wi'  sanga  an'  clatter. 

And  aye  the  ale  was  graving  better ; 

The  Sonter  tanld  his  queerest  stories  ; 

The  landlord's  laogh  was  ready  chorus  ; 

The  storm  withont  might  rain  and  mstle, 

l^m  didna  mind  the  sConn  a  whistle. 

Can,  mad  to  see  a  man  sae  h^l{ly, 

E'en  dinwn'd  lifMsT  araang  the  nappy  ; 

As  bass  flee  hame  wi'  lades  o'  tnaeoM, 

The  nunnles  win^d  their  way  wi'  pleasure  ; 

Kings  may  be  btatfi,  bat  Tarn  was  gltrioia. 

O'er  a'  the  cares  o'  life  viotoriona. 

Bat  pleasnies  are  like  poppies  spnad, 

We  seiie  the  flower,  its  bloom  is  shed  j 

Or  like  the  snow-ttlls  in  the  rirer, 

A  moment  white— then  gone  for  ever. 
I  hold  in  my  hand  some  rerwa  which  have  not 
Appeared  in  any  collection  of  the  voAi  of  Bnma. 
Thej  wutt  his  teraenen  and  condensation ;  but 
may  be  his  notwithstanding ; — if  they  are — and  I 
do  not  know  who  «lae  could  hare  written  them, — 
they  show  that  he,  too,  could,  when  he  chose, 
finish  a  portrait  with  minntA  touches  of  the  comic 
pendL 


Our  gidawife  she  keeps  beef  ind  ale, 

And  tea,  to  treat  the  Minister, 
While  I,  if  hungry,  snp  the  kale ; 

The  beef  is  for  the  Hinisler : 
Beside^  a  bettle  she  keeps  by, 
Td  warn  his  heart  when  he's  no  dnr. 
While  I  the  watei-psjl  mann  try ; 

May  ths  deil  hrost  the  Minister  I 
Onr  Ulnister  he  has  nae  pride. 

Not  a  bit  the  Minister ; 
He  Jost  sits  down  by  onr  flreddo 

At  he  ware  no'  onr  Minister ; 
He  taks  onr  gndewift  by  the  huid, 
Saya,  JdiB,  man,  sit,  what  maks  ye  atat 
He  his  Uie  balms  a'  at  conunaad : 

nwy  a'  ken  the  hOnister. 
Bat  still  he's  nsefnl  In  his  place, 

He's  a  braw  man  the  Minister  ; 
At  ilka  feast  ha  says  the  grace,        g 

Nana  flttar  than  the  Mmister ; 
And  when  the  glasses  come  in  new, 
He  says.  Well  drink,  but  na'  get  fen 
Sic  things  tha  Lord  doth  not  ^low : 

Yet  fbu  gets  the  Minister. 
Onr  Minister  he's  now  foU'n  sick, 

Waes  me,  the  Minister; 


Left  to  ouwls,  he  kei«  fk'  weel. 
The  brent  up  stairs  we  caona  spJeL 
We  mann  si'n  turn  haok  and  bee  the  deiL 
If  the  Lord  tak  oiu-  Minister. 


He  preaohes  loud,  does  saftly  pray — 

llini  says  onr  Minister, 
"  Y«  will  be  snre  to  find  the  way, 


I  mnst  now  conclude  with  a  few  obaeiTatioiu 
on  the  lives  and  characten  of  the  two  great  foun- 
den  of  the  Hodem  School  of  Poetry,  Peihspa 
no  falsehood  has  heen  more  frequently  repeated 
than  that  men  of  genius  are  less  fortunate  and  less 
rirtuons  than  other  men  ;  but  the  obrioas  truth 
tliat  they  who  attempt  little  are  less  liable  to 
failure  th&n  they  who  attempt  much,  will  account 
for  the  proTerbial  good  lack  of  fools.  In  our 
estimate  of  the  Borrows  and  failings  of  literary 
men,  we  forget  that  sorrow  is  the  cominon  lot ;  we 
forget,  too,  that  the  misfortunes  and  the  errara  of 
men  of  genius  are  recorded ;  and  that,  althongh 
their  virtues  may  be  utteriy  forgotten,  their  mi- 
nutest faults  will  be  sure  to  find  seabus  historians. 
And  this  is  as  it  should  he.  Let  the  dead  instruct 
us.  But  slanderers  bhune,  in  Individuals,  what 
bdongs  to  the  ^»ecies.  "  We  women,"  says  Cly- 
temnestra  in  Esohylns,  when  meditating  Ihe  mur- 
der of  her  hushand,  and  in  reply  to  an  attendant 
who  was  praising  the  gentleness  of  the  sex,  "  We 
women  are — what  we  are."  So  is  it  with  us  all. 
Then,  let  every  &ult  of  men  of  genius  be  known ; 
but  let  not  hypocrisy  come  with  a  sponge,  and 
wipe  away  their  virtues. 

Of  the  misfortunes  of  Cowper,  we  have  all  heard, 
and  eerhunly  he  was  nnfortunate,  for  he  wbb  lia- 
ble to  fite  of  Insanity,  But  it  might  be  said  of 
him,  that  he  was  tended  through  life  by  weeping 
angels.  Warm-heartedMends  watched  and  guard- 
ed him  with  intense  andunw«aiied  aolidtude ;  the 
kindest  hearted  of  the  softer  sex,  the  best  of  the 
best,  seem  to  have  been  bom  only  to  autidpate  hi* 
wants.  A  glance  at  the  world,  will  show  ns  that 
his  fate,  though  sad,  was  not  saddest :  for  how 
many  madmen  am  there,  and  how  many  men  still 
more  nnfortunate  than  madmen,  who  have  no  liv- 
ii^  creature  to  aid,  01  soothe,  or  pity  them  I  Think 
of  Milton — "  blind  among  enemies  !" 

Bnt  the  saddest  incident  in  the  life  of  Cowper 
remains  to  be  told.  In  his  latter  days,  he  vras  pen 
sioned  hy  the  crown — amisfortune  which  I  canfop- 
give  to  him,  but  not  to  destiny.  It  is  conwding  to 
think,  that  he  was  not  long  conscious  of  his  d^ia- 
dation  after  the  cruel  kindneea  was  inflicted  on 
him.  But  why  did  not  his  friends — if  weary  of 
sustaining  their  VinHman  stricken  by  the  arrows 
of  the  Almighty,  suffer  him  to  perish  in  a  b^gart 
madhousel  Would  he  had  died  in  a  ditch,  rather 
than  this  tdiadow  had  darkened  over  his  grave! 
Bums  was  more  fortunate  in  his  death  than  Cow- 
per :  he  lived  self-supported  to  the  end.  Glorious 
hearted  Bums  1     Noble,  but  unfortunate  Cowper ! 

Bums  was  one  of  the  few  poets  fit  to  be  atai. 
It  has  been  asserted  that  genius  is  a  disease — the 
malady  of  physical  inferiority.  It  is  certain,  that 
we  have  heard  of  Pope,  the  hunchback  :  of  Scott 
and  Byron,  the  cripples ;  of  the  e[uleptic  Jnlius 
Ctcear,  who,  it  is  said,  never  planned  a^gicat  battle 
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without  going  into  fits  ;  and  of  Napolaon,  whom 
few  fears  of  trouble  killed ;  where  Cobbett  (a 
Run  of  tftleDt,  not  of  genius)  wonid  iu,ve  melted 
St.  Helena,  rather  than  have  ^ren  up  the  ghost 
-with  a  Ml  belly.  If  Pope  ooolil  hare  leaped  over 
fire-baned  gates,  he  probably  would  not  have 
written  hii  Inimitabie  Bofa-and-Iap-d(^  poetry ; 
but  it  does  not  follow,  that  he  would  not  have 
written  the  "Essay  on  Han  ;"  and  they  who  as- 
sert that  genius  is  a  physical  disease,  ^ould  re- 
mentber  that,  as  true  critics  are  more  rare  than 
true  poets,  we  having  only  one  in 
William  Hazlitt — so,  very  tall  and  completemeni 
as  rftre  as  genius  itself,  a  fact  well  known  to  per- 
sons who  hare  the  appointment  of  constables. 
And  if  it  is  ondeniable  that  God  wastes  nothing, 
and  that  we,  therefore,  perhaps  seldom  find  a 
gigantic  body  combined  with  a  soul  of  ^olian 
tones :  it  is  equally  nndeniable,  that  Bums  was  an 
exception  to  the  rule — a  man  of  genius,  tall,  strong, 
and  handsome,  as  any  man  that  could  be  picked 
out  of  a  thousand  at  a  country  fair. 

Bat  he  was  unfortunate,  we  are  told.  Uufbitu- 
nate !  He  was  a  tow-heckler  who  cleared  six 
hundred  pounds  by  the  sale  of  his  poems :  of 
which  som  he  left  two  hundred  pounds  behind 
him,  in  the  hands  of  his  brother  Gilbert :  two 
facts  whidi  prove  that  he  could  neither  be  so  un- 
fortunate, nor  80.  imprudent,  as  we  are  told  he 
was.  If  he  had  been  a  mere  tow-heckler,  I  sus- 
pect he  would  never  have  possessed  six  hundred 
shillings. 

But  be  wot  imprudent  it  is  said.  Now,  he  is  a 
wise  man  who  has  done  one  act  that  influences 
beneficially  his  whole  life.  Bums  did  three  such 
acts — he  wrote  poetry — he  published  it ;  and,  de- 
spairing of  his  form,  he  becune  an  exciseman.  It 
is  true  he  did  one  imprudent  act ;  and,  I  hope,  the 
young  persons  around  me  will  be  warned  by  it ; 
he  took  a  farm,  without  thoroughly  understanding 
the  business  of  &rming.  It  does  not  appear  that 
he  wasted  or  lost  any  capital,  except  what  he  threw 
away  in  bis  farm.  He  was  unlucky,  but  not  im- 
prudent in  giving  it  up  when  he  did.  Had  he 
held  it  a  little  longer,  the  Bank  RMtriction  Act 
would  have  enriched  him  at  the  expense  of  his 
landlord ;  but  Bums  was  an  honest  man,  and, 
therefore,  alike  incapable  of  desiring  and  foreseeing 
that  enormous  villany. 

But  he  was  neglerted,  we  are  told.  Neglected! 
No  strong  man,  in  good  health,  con  be  neglected, 
if  he  is  true  to  himself.  For  the  benefit  of  the 
yoong,  I  wish  we  had  a  correct  account  of  the 
number  of  persons  who  fail  of  success,  in  a  thou- 
saitd  that  resolutely  strive  to  do  well,  I  do  not 
think  it  exceeds  one  per  cent.  By  whom  was 
Bums  neglected  {  Certainly  not  by  the  people  of 
Scotland  ;  for  they  paid  him  the  lugheat  compli- 
ment that  can  be  paid  to  an  author :  they  bonght 
his  book  I  Oh,bnthe  ought  to  have  beenpenuon- 
ed.  Pensioned  1  Cannot  we  think  of  poets  with- 
ont  thinking  of  pensions!  Are  they  such  poor 
creatures,  that  they  cannot  earn  an  honest  living  1 
Let  us  hear  no  more  of  such  degrading  and  inso- 
lent nonsense. 

Bnt  he  was  a  dmnkard,  it  is  said.    I  do  not 


mean  to  exculpate  him,  when  I  say,  that  he  was, 
probably,  do  worse  in  tlrnt  respect  than  his  neigh- 
bours ;  for  he  ma  worse  if  he  was  not  better  than 
they,  the  balance  being  against  him ;  and  his  Al- 
mighty Father  would  not  fail  to  say  to  him,  "What 
didst  thon  with  the  lent  talent  ? "  But  dranken- 
ness,  in  his  time,  was  tlie  vice  of  his  country — it  is 
so  still ;  andif  the  traditions  of  Dumfries  are  to  be 
depended  on,  there  are  allurements  which  Bums 
was  much  less  able  to  resist  than  those  of  the  bot- 
tis ;  and  the  supposition  of  his  frequent  indul- 
gence in  the  crimes  to  wliich  those  allurements 
lead,  is  incompatible  with  that  of  hia  habitual 
drunkenness. 

When  I  was  a  lad,  one  of  my  fathei's  workmen 
sometimes  sent  me  early  in  the  moming  with  a 
quart  potto  a  neighbouring  alehouse,  for  a  jack  of 
what  he  called  "purl ;"  and  later  in  theforenoon, 
fi>r  a  pint  of  ale.  Finding,  by  dipping  my  finger 
into  it,  that  the  "purl"  liad  a  bitter  taste,  and 
nasty  yellow  shake-up,  I  never  tolled  it ;  and 
I  observed  that  my  employer  drank  it  without 
raising  his  eyes  ;  but  always,  before  he  dnmk  his 
ale,  ht  looted  at  mt,  snspecting  that  I  had  some  of 
it  in  me.    The  Com  Law  Rhymer,  then,  was  » 

igue  from  the  beginning  %  Yes,  But  the  Com 
Law  Rhymer  is  not  a  poet ;  and  if  the  slondereia 
of  genius  would  consider,  that,  although  tliey  can 
place  no  Hamlets  or  Tam  o'  Sfaanters  to  the  credit 
of  their  account^  they  certainly  share  with  Siak- 
Bpeare  and  Bums  their  fall  proportion  of  the  fault* 
and  failings  of  onr  common  humanity,  we  shonld 
hear  less  about  the  Dumfries  Exciseman's  drunk- 
enness, aud  the  wrongs  of  the  dowered  Ann  Hatha- 

But  Bnms,  it  is  said,  was  nngrat«fiil  to  his  pa- 
trons. Who  were  they  t  The  Tories  of  his  time, 
the  fathers  of  men  who  must  be  clever ;  for,  in  onr 
days,  they  have  invented  a  new  name  for  rsocality^ 
calling  themselves  Conservatives.  But  what  did 
those  lords  and  squires  for  him  ?  They  gave  him 
a  job,  a  nasty  one  ;  he  did  the  work,  and  got  the 
vfOgee — with  on  early  grave  in  at  the  bargain.  No, 
He  and  they  understood  each  other  right 
well.  /relaiew,andtA9' knew,  that  men  like  them 

18  fond  of  men  like  him,  as  robbers  are  of  the 

man, 

it  he  was  polUicalfy  impmdeut,  we  are  UM. 
Now,  I  do  not  think  that  any  man  oi^ht  to  become 
a  martyr,  unless  he  likes  martyrdom  for  its  owa 
Sake ;  but  they  who  accuse  Burns  of  political  im- 
pradenoe,  take  a  bat's  view  of  his  case — A«  took 
eagle's.  What  should  we  now  care  for  Bums, 
the  honest,  fearless  exciseman,  had  he  been  a 
rhyming  sycophant?  His  family,  I  suspect^  are 
at  Hiia  moment  more  prosperous^  in  the  worldly 
sense  of  the  term,  than  if  he  had  died  a  collector ; 
and  it  is  plain  he  could  not  have  become  one,  mth- 
out  forfeiting  that  independence  which  binds  our 
hearts  to  him. 

But  I  shall  notdo  justice  tohim,if  Idonot^va 
yon  his  picture  of  himself,  bom  his  letter  to  J.  F. 
Erskine,  Esq.,  written  13th  April,  1793,  just  after 
he  had  narrowly  escaped  being  ruined,  by  the  ar^ 
bitrary  wantonoess  of  power  ;  especially  as  It  has 
been  blamed  as  mere  bravado  on  the  port  ofBnnu^ 
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fcy  s  p&triclan  critic,  who  htviag  ftraad  himself 
mistaken  uid  ridiculoui  in  his  In&Uible  dectsions 
«n  modem  poetiy,  determined  to  try  his  hand  on 
A  poet's  prose.  "  Bums,"  sftys  the  bud  of  himself, 
**  was  s  poor  man  &om  birth,  and  an  exciseman 
fh>m  necessity  ;  but  the  sterling  of  his  worth  no 
poverty  could  debase  ;  and  his  independent  miod 
oppression  might  bend,  bat  wnld  not  subdue. 
Have  not  I,  in  my  children,  a  more  preoiona  stake 
fat  my  country's  welfare,  than  the  ridiest  dukedom 
in  it !  Can  I  look  tamely  on,  and  see  any  machin- 
ation wrest  from  my  boys  their  biithright  1  Does 
any  man  tell  me,  that  my  eSbrta  can  be  of  no  sei 
Tice  ?  I  teU  bim,  that  it  is  on  men  like  me  that 
nation  lias  to  rest — men  who  are  elevated  enoug 
to  reason  and  reflect,  yet  low  enongh  to  keep  clear 
of  renal  contagion.  1  have  now  drawn  Bnms  as 
he  is ;  bat  should  any  of  the  persons  tn  whose 
hands  is  the  bread  be  eats  get  the  least  knowledge 
of  the  picture,  it  would  min  the  poor  htri  for 
ever." 

Let  US  now  compaffi  Bnma  and  his  proae,  with 
Dante's  prose,  and  the  writer  of  it.  Dante — some 
of  you  know— a  senator  of  Florence,  corruptly 
driven  from  his  country^  and  rob)>ed  of  his  ample 
possessions,  lived  long  in  banishment,  and  died  in 
flxiJe.  Aluut  the  year  1316,  his  friends  obtained 
his  restoration  to  his  country  and  his  possessions, 
on  condition  that  he  should  pay  a  sum  of  money, 
avow  himself  gnilty,  and  ask  pardon  of  his  oppres- 
tors.  This  is  his  answer  on  the  occasion,  to  an 
aged  kinsman  whom  he  calls  "  Father."  "  From 
jonr  letter  I  observe  how  much  you  have  at  heart 
Illy  welfare,  and  I  am  1>onnd  to  yon  the  more,  be- 
eanse  an  e:^e  rarely  finds  a  friend.  But  I  most, 
hy  my  answer,  disappoint  some  little  minds.  Your 
nephew  has  written  to  me,  that  I  am  allowed  to 
letum  to  Florence  on  certain  conditjons ;  wherein, 
my  Father,  I  see  two  conditions  that  are  ridiculone 
and  impertinent.  I  speak  of  the  impertinence  of 
fltose  who  mention  such  conditions  to  ma  ;  for  in 
jmir  letter  there  is  no  such  tiling.  Is  such  an  in- 
fitaUon  glorious  for  Dante,  after  suffering  in  esile 
ftlmost  fifteen  years  1  Is  it  thus,  then,  they  would 
tecompense  innocence,  labonr,  and  nuremitting 
■tadyi  Far  ftom  me  be  the  senseless  baseness  of 
ft  beast  of  earth,  that  could  offer  himself  up,  as  it 
were,  in  chains.  Far  from  the  man  who  cries 
alond  for  justice,  this  compromise  with  his  perse- 
CDtoTs.  No,  my  Father,  this  is  not  the  way  that 
■hall  lead  me  back  to  my  country.  But  I  shall 
letum  with  hasty  steps,  if  yon  can  open  to  me  a 
way  that  shall  not  derogate  from  the  fame  and 
honour  of  Dante ;  but  if  by  no  such  way  Florence 
can  be  entered,  tlten  shall  I  never  enter  Florence. 
Vtiat!  can  I  not  everywhere  enjoy  the  sight  of 
file  sun  and  stare?  Can  I  not  contemplate,  in  any 
comer  of  the  earth  under  the  canopy  of  heaven, 
coDBoling  and  delightfol  tmths,  without  rendering 
myself  infamous?  Bread,  I  hope,  will  not  fail 
me."  But  bread  did  feil  him.  Every  reader  of 
his  works  must  know,  hy  heart,  the  prediction  ad- 
dressed to  him  by  the  shade  of  his  ancestors : — 
■  Then  shalt  prove  how  bitter  is  the  taste  of  the 
bread  of  others,  how  hard  the  road  up  and  down 
Mnttgaa'  lUiis."    But  there  it  onotlier  passage 


which  he  makes  his  readers  shudder,  discovering 
an  exact  portrait  of  himself  in  a  man,  "  who,  strip- 
ping himself  of  all  shame,  and  trembling  in  his 
veiy  vitals,  places  himself  in  the  public  way,  and 
etrctches  out  his  hand  for  charity."  "  By  sneh 
sacrifices,'  says  the  reviewer,  "he  preserved  his 
principles,  and  sustained  the  magnanimity  of  his 
character ;"  and  such  are  the  rewards  which,  in  all 
ages,  have  been  paid  to  them  "  Who  are  not  of  th^ 
wretches  who  may  be  said  never  to  have  lived, 
whom  God's  jtistice  disdains  t«  punish,  and  his 
mercy  tfl  pardon."  Such,  perhaps,  will  ever  betiu 
reward  of  the  prophetic  honesty  of  genius.  Wfy 
were  Dante  and  Bums  persecuted  t  Because  tliey 
saw  farther  than  others;  and  what  avails  it  to 
them,  if  the  sons  of  their  persecntois  tre  instraded 
by  their  graves? 

It  is  melancholy  to  reflect,  that  Bums  died  Jtal 
in  tioM  to  prevent  the  blackness  of  darkness  from 
receiving  its  foulest  blot — he  did  not  live  to  be  fed 
on  alma,  or  stamped  into  a  dungeon  for  the  crime 
of  honesty.  Bnt  the  rales  of  this  Instjtutlon  pre- 
vent me  from  saying  more,  than  that  he  was  one 
of  the  first  victims  of  the  English  reign  of  terror. 
Meniful  death  wonld  not  allow  the  merdlen  to 
persecute  him  actually  into  the  workhouse ;  bnt 
they  applied  to  him  an  epithet /oto/  tn  those  days, 
safe  in  these — they  proclaimed  him  an 
honest  man  1  They  forbade  him  to  htgte.  They 
appointed  despair  and  wounded  pride  his  Gany- 
mede and  Hebe  ;  and  when  a  man  has  tuA  cup- 
bearers, we  need  not  ask  if  tlie  liquor  they  fill  is 

But  was  there  no  Ineannesi  In  the  pride  of 
Bnms  ?  "  Give  me  wit,"  aud  he,  "  and  I  am  con- 
tented.' The  l>oon  was  his  in  superabundance,  and 
he  was  not  contented.  "  Had  I  but  hearkened  to 
good  advice,"  said  he,  "  I  might  by  this  time  hare 
led  a  market."  1  doubt  whether  the  advice  was 
good,  bnt  if  it  was,  why  tft'tf  he  not  lead  a  market? 
They  who  lead  markets,  take  the  means.  Inst«ad, 
then,  of  striking  dewdrops  from  the  daisies,  he 
should  have  covered  himself  with  rust  and  dust,  as 
they  do.  But  why  could  he  not  be  satisfied  willt 
the  Muse,  and  poverty,  her  dower  ?  True,  he  did 
not  turn  his  back  on  the  angel  of  his  life  ;  but  ha 
repined  because  she  had  not  brought  with  her  from 
heaven — a  clod  of  day.  Ont  of  more  than  two 
hundred  thousand  millions  of  human  beings,  he 
was  an  individual  of  the  few  hundreds  who  bars 
won  for  themselves  an  earthly  ijnmortality — and 
he  was  dissatisfied  !  Surely,  then,  his  lignt  was 
not  all  "light  from  heaven,"  I  can  immiiM  thd 
Father  of  Mercies  looking  down  on  him  in  stem 
pity. 

Whatever  his  faults  might  be,  he  paid  ths 
penalty  of  them,  and  left  the  benefit  to  ns.  The 
most  ralnable  bequest  which  a  man  of  genius  can 
leave  to  posterity,  u  the  legacy  of  his  faults.  God^ 
I  have  said,  wastes  nothing — no,  not  even  ths  eril 
that  men  do.  His  eternal  finger  writes  tieir  lives 
in  their  deeds,  that  we  may  emulate  the  good,  and 
be  instructed  by  the  evil.  Bums  was  a  poet,  and 
a  man.  "The  poet" — if  1  may  use  the  woi^s  of 
Madame  de  Stael,  the  greatest  amh  that  ever  wore 
petticoats— " the  poet  lives  in  his  w(vksj*  bnt 
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wkere,  In  tliu  world,  ia  the  mam  to  be  found,  If  not 
to  oar  aReetionate  remembranM,  ot  in  out  just  and 
benevolent  appreciation?  Is  he  not  defenceleiel 
Hath  he  net  Bald  to  ue,  "  Ferget  roe  not  t '  If  the 
lifb  of  the  slandered,  like  Helton  Itwlf,  is  a  poem 
which  proaers  have  coTered  with  biota — let  ub  not 
fbTget  that  the  biota  ure  no  part  of  the  poem. 
Whoever  thou  art,  then,  that  in  thy^NPt^  jndgeet 
thjr  btother,  leSect  that  all  other  virtues  in  Uiee 
are  woTthless,  if  thou  hast  not  charity.  Bnrns  Ilea 
before  thee — helpleaa  and  ie(f-e<md«mnsd.  With  the 
maolineSB  which  wae  the  oomar-stone  of  his  charac- 
ter, he  wtole  a  tr«e  inacrlption  for  hia  etrn  ^re: — 


Tbe  poor  iDhabltant  b«Iow, 

Ww  qnick  to  leim,  and  wiie  to  knew, 

And  lisealy  Ml  the  Mendlj  glow. 

And  aafter  Same  ; 
Bnt  dMOEhtleM  toWj  laid  him  lo#, 

Asd  Kainad  hia  name. 

If,  then,  hia  failings  are  reoorded  &r  etarnlt jr,  while 
those  of  other  men  are  written  in  water — if  to  err 
is  human — if  the  angela  fell — "  speak  of  him  aa 
he  was,  set  down  nought  in  maUoe  j"  "and  let 
him  who  is  without  rin  among  jou,  cast  tile  first 
stone  "  at  the  gtave  of  BoBUit  Bdbne. 


A  VISIT  TO  THE  UNITED  STATES  IN  1841  * 


Tbis  tteit  work  of  the  philanthropic  Quaker 
oomesbefore  the  public  with  the  special  reconunen- 
datioD  that,  in  advoeating  the  emancipation  of  the 
hlacki,  ita  author,  as  is  now  vrell  known,  doea  not 
overlook  the  rights  of  the  whites  ;  that  he  contends 
for  universal  snflrage,  for  equality  of  civil  rights, 
aa  well  as  the  abolition  of  slavery.  This  b  only 
emsisteney  ;  yet  in  a  member  of  his  qniet  sect,  it 
k  a  great  step  in  advance  ;  for  we  would  tain  hope 
that  the  decided  line  of  eondaet  taken  by  Joseph 
Stnrge  is  an  angnry  of  the  opinions  of  nearly  tiie 
whole  body  of  the  Friends,  and  that  his  next  work 
may  be  a  report  of  the  progress  of  Associations 
feimed  in  Great  Britain  for  obtaining  the  suflrage. 

With  Mr.  Stnrge's  Visit  to  the  West  Indies  many 
of  our  readere  moat  be  familiar.  His  recent  viait 
te  the  United  SUtes  had  the  same  object,  "  t/i» 
— ftwsnf  otofMon  of  ilavay ,-"  and  one  scarcely 
k«8  important  to  mankind,  "  Ike  prtmution  ofper- 
maMMi  inttmatumai  PtaceT  The  second  object, 
though  never  lost  sight  o^  was  kept  sntwidinate 
to  tlu  abolition  misaion. 

Arg;iiment8  against  the  principie,  and  expodtions 
of  Va*:  moral  and  even  economical  ill  consequences 
of  slavery,  are  no  longer  needed  in  this  country ; 
and  even  in  the  United  States,  slavery  is  rarely  now 
defended  on  other  than  narrow,  selfish,  and  paadon- 
ate  grounds,  save  as  a  necessary  evil ;  which,  like 
lesser  abnsee  in  this  country,  has  grown  to  such  a 
magnitude,  and  has  so  entertwined  itself  with  all 
inatitntions  and  intenata,  that  it  is  dangerous  to 
touch  or  tamper  with  it  Mr.  Starge's  vrork,  there- 
fore, is  necessarily  rather  an  account  of  the  present 
state  of  opinion  in  America  regarding  slavery,  and 
of  the  leading  abolitionists  and  the  proepecta  of 
thdr  great  labonr,  than  an  ugnment  against 
slavery  or  an  iUustrBtton  of  ite  horrible  tendencies, 
which  has  sorely  become  superfluons. 

Mr.  Stnrge  la^ed  in  the  Brttiih  Quten  in  March 
I84I.  He  ia  a  tee-totaller,  as  well  aa  an  abolition- 
ist and  advocate  of  the  saffrage ;  and  he  notices 
with  approbat^n  a  useful  change  in  the  economy  of 
the  steamers,  by  which  passeagera  need  not  pay 
for  more  wine  and  spirits  thui  they  choose  to 
drink ;  instead  of  being  tempted  to  drink  to  excess, 
because  the  liquor  cost  nothing,  its  price  being  ' 
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dnded  in  the  phasage  money.    One  of  the  paswu- 

ita,  who  waa  the  reveree  of  a  teetotaller,  addressed 

le  intelligent  black  steward  of  the  vessel  as 

Blacky,"    "  My  name  is  Robert,"  replied  the 

an.     "  And  when  you  want  anything  from  me, 

please  to  address  me  by  name  :  we  are  all  the  same 

flesh  and  blood ;  I  did  not  make  myself ;  God 

mode  me."    The  rebuke  was  fdt  by  all  present. 

Mr.  Sturge  found  native  American  slaveholders 

less  bigoted  and  bemghted  than  thtne  Europeans 

who  bad  been  inured  to  sbvery  by  participating  in 

ita  gains,  or  by  a  reudence  in  the  slave  States.     A 

French  merchant  of  New  Orleans,  a  passenger  in 

the  steamer,  said,  "  It  would  be  as  reasonable  to 

claaa  negroes  with  monkeys  as  to  place  them  on  an 

equality  with  nliit«s." 

Landing  at  New  York,  the  missionary  proceeded 
from  town  to  town,  inde&tigably  puraning  the 
objects  which  had  taken  him  from  home.  He  went 
as  far  south  aa  Washington,  and,  in  the  other 
direction,  he  visited  the  Falls  of  Niagara ;  some- 
times returning  to  places  he  had  already  visited, 
and  often  addressing  public  meetings.  Among  the 
first  persons  he  saw  on  landing  were  AsTHm  and 
his  brother  Lewis  Tappan  ;  the  former  said  to  be 
the  most  obnoxious  individual  to  the  pro-slavery 
party  thioughont  the  union.  By  this  party  he  ia 
regarded  as  Abolition  personified.  And  never  did 
goodness  take  a  more  attractive  form,  if  he  merits 
the  character  here  given  of  him.  These  noble 
brothera  have  lavished  their  ample  leeources  in 
promoting  the  cause  of  Abolition,  with  a  munifi- 
eence  which,  when  the  ends  in  view  an  compared, 
may  well  put  the  vulgar  magnificence  of  the 
piincea  and  magnates  of  Europe  to  shame.  And 
their  personal  labours  seem  to  have  been  aa  freely 
given  as  their  money.  Some  years  since,  Lewis 
Tappan  had  the  ear  of  a  negro  sent  him  by  the 
post,  in  an  insulting  anonymous  letter.  Now,  in 
the  words  of  a  conntr3rman  and  fsUow-labonrer, 
**  Lewis  Tappan  has  made  the  whole  nation  look 
the  captives  in  the  face." 

Mr.  Bturge,  besides  giving  the  individuals  whom 
he  saw  face  to  face  the  pruse  which  is  their  due, 
adverts  affectionately  to  the  old  abolitioniata  ;  to 
JoHK  WooLHAN  aud  Amteokt  Benezbt,  diose  early 
Isbonrers  who  broke  up  the  fallow-ground,  and 
bore  the  burthen  in  the  heat  of  the  day. 
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From  New  York,  the  missionaTy  and  hk  friend, 
Mr,  WMtUer,  went  to  Philadelphia,  where  they 
daily  reedred  the  SQpporters  of  the  Anti-Slavery 
cauN  at  their  hotel.  Among  other  peraons,  they 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Jahbs  Fortex, 
opulent  man  of  colonr,  whom  onr  leadeis  may 
member  in  Mr.  Abdy's  Narrative.  Anecdotes  like 
the  following,  should  set  people's  mind  at  rest  on 
the  question  of  the  capture  of  The  Creole.  Surely 
BriUsh  authorities,  and  British  sabjects  in  a  Briti^ 
port,' may  be  jostified  in  doing  what  American 
subjects  do  every  day,  namely,  connive  at,  or  assist 
tiie  escape  of  slaves  to  a  free  country  : — 

I  returned  to  New  York  on  the  1 5th,  in  eompany  with 
WTeral  anti-Blaverj  friends.  One  of  these,  Dc.  Butholo- 
mew  FiiBsell,  resided  an  the  borders  of  the  State  of 
Hsrjluid,  and  hul  iffordeil  relief  &nd  aid  to  iiuui;r 
negroei  escaping  trom  slavery.  He  )ud  kept  no  account 
of  the  Qumber  thni  assisted  till  lost  ;e>r,  when  there 
were  thirtj-fanr,^being  fewer  be  thought  than  the  average 
of  sersral  jean  preceding. 

A  sketch  is  given  of  the  ri«e,  through  many  difB- 
cultiesjOftheAnti-Slaveryparty,  and  of  its  various 
Societies ;  and  also  of  the  late  unhappy  dissensions 
which  have  crept  into  it.  One  of  the  causes  of 
di0ierenoe  is,  the  claim  of  the  women  to  act  pro- 
minently iu  the  Associations,  and  to  speak  and 
vote.  G«OTg«  Fox  seems  to  have  recofj^iised  the 
perfect  eqniuity  of  the  sexes  in  religious,  and  also 
in  civil  matt«r^  connected  with  church-fellowsbip 
and  discipline  ;  but  some  of  his  descendants  do  not 
go  so  far,  while  persons  belonging  to  other  sects 
are  openly  opposed  to  what  are  called  "the  women's 
rights."  Now,  the  American  ladies,  and  their  male 
advocates  and  auxiliaries,  appear  to  foUow  a  policy 
somewhat  similar  to  that  of  the  English  Chartists. 
They  wish  that  the  Abolition  cause  and  their  rights 
should  advance  hand  in  hand.  They  do  not  clioose 
to  be  mere  tools  in  the  hands  of  the  Abolitionists, 
for  any  purpose  however  good.  They  insist  upon 
independent  action ;  a  direct  voice  in  affairs. 
Whether  the  American  women  and  the  English 
Chartists  have  chosen  their  time  ill,  we  do  not  pre- 
tend to  say.  Many  condemn  both  the  time  chosen 
and  the  objects  sought.  We  are  more  at  liberty 
to  decide  against  the  paltering,  hypocritical  evasion, 
by  which  religious  professors  ensnare  their  own 
souls,  while  they  practise  cruelty  and  injustice. 
Their  sneaking  conne  is  contemptible  when  com- 
pared with  the  open,  bold-faced  conduct  of  the 
planters  and  slave-dealers : — 

In  sous  of  the  Soathsm  States  there  sre  profesaing 
Chriatian  churches  who  perniit  slaTe-holiting,  but  dia- 
ollow  the  selling  of  ilavea,  except  with  their  own  con- 
sent. Dr.  Fnasell  infermed  me  liow  this  &ir-Beenmig 
mle  of  discipline  wis  frequently  evaded.  First,  a  chanh 
member  willing  to  torn  his  negroes  into  ca^h,  begins  b; 
making  theii  jroke  heavier,  and  their  lite  a  burden. 
Next  ^j  ars  thrown  in  the  wa;r  of  decoy  ilaves,  bs- 
lenging  to  Woolfotk,  or  some  other  dealer,  who  introduce 
themselves  to  the  intended  vietims,  for  the  purpose  of 
expatiating  on  the  privUegea  eqjojed  bjr  the  slaves  of 
so  indulgent  a  master  sa  theirs  ;  and  thus  the  poor  un- 
happy dupes  would  be  persuaded  to  go  and  petition  to 
be  sold,  and  aa  the  rale  of  disotptine,  above  dted,  would 
be  UteraUif  eomplied  with. 

What  the  Tappana  are  to  New  York,  is  Samnel 
Webb  to  Philadelphia.  Nor  do  these  benevolent 
individuals  and  their  fellow  Christians  limit  their 


,  exertions  to  the  emancipation  of  the  black  race.- 
At  the  Yearly  Meeting  in  Philadelphia,  Mr.  Storgs 

I  was  deeply  interested  in  the  statements  made  rela- 
tive to  the  wicked  expatriation  of  the  Indians  liviiw 

within  thia  Yearly  Meeting's  limits,  by  the  United  States^ 
GoTamment,  from  lands  which  had  been  secured  (o  them 
by  treaty  in  the  most  solemn  manner,  to  the  Western 
wilderness,  under  plea  of  a  fr&nduleatly-obtained  cession 
of  their  landa  by  a  few  of  their  number.  What  greatly 
aggimvates  the  case  is  tbe  but,  tbat  tbese  Indians  were 
making  rapid  progress  in  civilisation,  and  from  a  nation 
of  hunters  had  generally  heeome  an  agrionltural  people. 
TheirwbolehisloryieareproaohaDdblDton  the  American 
Government,  and  shows  either  tliat  public  and  private 
virtue  amongst  the  people  is  at  a  low  ebb,  or  that  "  the 
wicked  bear  rule."  On  behalf  of  this  injured  people, 
"  Friends  "  appear  to  have  made  strenuous  efforts,  bnt 
have  fluled  in  producing  any  decidedly  favonmble  im. 
pression  on  the  Government.  The  report  on  this  subject, 
embodied  a  very  affecting  letter  from  the  chiefi  of  this 
tribe,  describing  their  grief  and  distress  at  tbe  prospect 
of  a  cruel  removal  from  the  homes  of  their  ancestors. 

The  appeals  of  the  Indians  are  heart-rending. 
Their  last  hope  seems  to  be  placed  in  the  followers 
of  the  faith  of  William  Peon.  One  of  their  com- 
mnuications  states : — 

"  Although  the  inibrmation  of  the  ratification  of  the 
treaty  ia  distresshig  to  us,  yet  it  is  a  satishotion  to  hear 
ttom  yon,  sad  to  learn  that  you  still  rementbar  na  in  our 
troubles,  and  ore  disposed  to  advise  and  tarist  us.  Hie 
intelligence  of  the  confirmation  of  the  treaty,  oansed 
many  of  onr  women  to  abed  tsars  of  sorrow.  We  are 
sensible  that  we  stand  iu  need  of  tbe  advice  of  oar 
friends.  Our  minds  are  unaltered  on  the  anbject  of  emi- 
gration." Another,  dated  Cold  Spring,  TwelfUi  Month, 
8th,  1640,  holds  this  language:  "  Bro^rs,we  eontinne 
to  feel,  relative  to  the  treaty,  as  we  have  ever  felt.  Wa 
cannot  regard  it  as  an  act  of  our  nation,  or  hold  it  to  be 
binding  oa  ua.  We  still  consider,  tha^  iu  Justice,  tbe 
land  ia  at  this  timo  as  much  our  ovm  as  ever  it  was. 
We  bave  done  nothing  to  forfeit  onr  right  to  it ;  and 
have  come  to  a  conclusion,  to  remain  upon  it  as  long  as 
we  can  enjoy  it  in  peaoe."  "  We  trust  in  the  Great 
Spirit :  to  Him  we  submit  our  cause." 

A  letter  from  the  Seuecas  residing  at  Tonavraada,  was 
addressed  to  the  Comndttee,  fMm  which  the  fbllowiag 
extracts  are  taken  ; — 
"  It  is  known  to  you,  brothers,  that  at  diffbroit  times 
ir  people  have  been  induced  to  cede,  by  stipulated 
eatiea,  to  the  government  of  tbe  United  States,  various 
tracts  of  our  territory,  until  it  is  so  reduced,  that  it 
barely  affbrds  us  a  home.  We  had  hoped  by  these 
liberal  concessions  to  seonre  tbe  quiet  and  nnmolested 
poasesaion  of  this  small  residue,  but  we  hare  abundant 
reason  to  frac  that  we  bave  been  mistaken.  The  agent 
and  surveyor  of  a  eompany  of  land  speenlatora,  known 
as  tbe  Ogdea  Company,  bave  been  on  here  to  lay  out 
our  land  into  lots,  to  be  sold  from  us  to  tbe  whites.  Wa 
have  protested  against  it,  and  have  forbidden  their  pro- 
ceeding  The  friends  who  have 

fbr  several  years  resided  at  Tnoesosaab,  still  continue  to 
occupy  the  farm,  and  have  charge  of  the  saw  and  grist 
mills,  and  other  improvements.  The  fhrm  during  the 
past  year,  has  yielded  about  thirty-flve  tons  of  hay,  two 
hundred  bushels  of  potatoea,  one  hundred  bnahels  of 
oats,  and  one  hundred  bashels  of  apples.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  unsettlement  produced  by  the  treaty  during  the 
past  season,  the  Indiuu  bave  raised  an  adequate  sup- 
ply of  proviuons  to  keep  them  comfbrtably  during  tbe 
year  ;  and  tbe  j  manifest  an  increased  desire  to  avoid  the 
use  of  ardent  spirits,  and  to  have  their  children  edu- 

It  is  of  no  avmL  The  decree  has  gone  forth. 
Near  Philadelphia,  Mr.  Stnrge  saw  a  mansion 
which  should  act  as  a  waming-post  to  dave>- 
owneta:— 
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Uf  kind  host,  Sunael  Webb,  who  McompMiisd  ma, 
pedaled  oat  a  plot  of  Und,  preaented  b;  William  Pena 
to  s  tHend,  to  enable  him  to  keep  t,  coir,  whicb  ii  now 
worth  mmaj  hondred  thonund  dollus  for  bnildlog  poi- 
poKB.  He  also  showed  me  s  mansioD,  the  )>te  proprietor 
of  wUcbhadTMsiTod  alarga  ocaeadonof  we^th  ^m 
tlw  qoaotiUea  of  plat«  which  had  been  shipped  to  him  in 
coflba  barreU  ftxim  5L  Domiiigo,  on  the  eTe  of  the  revolu- 
tion  In  that  Island,  and  whose  owners  are  snpposed  to 
baye  sabsaqnenll  j  perilhed,  aa  the  j  nerer  appeaied,  with 
<Hie  soUtar;  exception,  to  claim  their  property. 

Bemdes  actual  elareiy,  the  illegal  seisiue  and 
detention  of  tret  people  of  coloar  as  slATes,  is  of 
frequent  occurrence  In  all  the  Slave  States.  While 
Hr.  StuTge  waa  at  Baltimore,  one  of  theae  flagrant 
cases  was  of  recent 


A  woman,  who  was  the  wifii  of  a  ft«e  man,  and  the 
mother  of  fonr  children,  and  who  had  long  believed  her- 
«elf  legally  free,  was  claimed  bj  the  heir  of  her  fbrmer 
master.  The  case  was  tried,  and  his  right  of  property 
in  her  sod  her  children  affirmed.  He  then  sold  the 
fiunily  to  a  slave  dealer  for  a  thoosand  dollars ;  of  wbom 
the  husband  of  the  woman  re-pordhased  them,  (his  own 
wife  and  children,)  for  eleven  bondred  dolkn,  to  repay 
wtiieh  be  boond  hiouMlf  to  labonr  for  the  person  from 
whoM  it  was  borrowed,  for  twelve  yean.  Yet  this  la 
bat  a  mitigated  instance  of  oppression  in  this  ChrMan 
eonntry. 

In  the  aame  city,  the  Ronian  Catholics,  who, 
aa  a  sect,  are  leas  tainted  witli  the  crime  of  slave- 
holding  than  an;  of  the  other  religions  denomina- 
tions, with  the  exception  of  the  Qoakers,  sold 
several  of  their  fellow  church-members,  and 
pLoosly  applied  the  proceeds  to  the  erection  of  a 
chapel ;  the  end,  perhaps,  justifying  the  means. 
In  thia  State,  Maryland,  the  Qnakers  scarcely 
form  an  exception.  They  have  left  off  petitioning 
the  Legislature  for  the  abolition  of  the  internal 
trade,  and  the  Yearly  Meeting  advises  "  Friends" 
to  keep  aloof  firom  the  Anti-slavery  societies.  They 
aia,  in  bet,  overborne  by  the  tyranny  of  opinion. 
It  is  not  to  the  honour  of  the  New  I^ht  Quaker^ 
the  Hkkaites,  that  they  are  not  found  so  active 
as  abolitionists  as  the  old  Orthodox  Friends. 

In  the  Philadelphia  societies,  the  women  havs 
triumphantly  carried  their  point,  and  now  take  the 
same  part  as  the  men  in  all  public  discussions,  and 
vote  with  them,— «  woman's  vote  having  the  sams 
weigbt  aa  a  man's.  These  societies  have  openly  con- 
demned the  ungallant  conductof  the  late  London 
Anti-slavery  Convention,  which  refused  to  receive 
the  female  American  delegates.  Those  members 
of  the  House  of  Commons  who  resisted  Mr.  Gimnt- 
ley  Berkeley's  motion  for  admitting  ladies  to  be 
spectators  at  the  debates,  were  in  the  light.  If 
the  women  had  once  been  allowed  to  listen,  their 
next  claim  would  have  been  the  liberty  of  speech, 
and  the  right  of  voting.  Mr.  Sturge,  whom  some 
may  ehaige  with  being  scrupulous  overmuch,  with 
atraining  at  gnats,  would  not  even  witness  the 
proceedings  oT  any  of  the  societieB  where  the 
women  play  the  same  part  as  tiie  men  ;  and  all 
thoee  of  Philadelphia  are  now  of  the  mixed  sort, 
against  whom  Hr.  Sturge  felt  it  his  dnty  to  silently 
testify. 

While  he  was  in  America,  the  Mendian  negroes, 
taken  on  board  the  Amittad,  were  under  the 
auspices  of  the  abolitionists,  making  a  progress 
from  place  to  place  to  forward  the  good  cause. 


The  account  given  of  these  untutored  and  nnde- 
based  A&icaus  is  replete  with  interest  and  beanfy. 
Hany  of  the  traits  of  native  character  revealed  are 
indeed  noble. 

One  of  the  most  pleasing  of  the  incidents  during 
the  residence  in  Philadelphia  is  the  fallowing : — 

One  evening  daring  my  stay,  I  took  tea  with  twelve 
or  fifteen  coloured  gentlemen,  at  the  boose  of  a  oolonred 
fkmily.  The  reSned  rnannen  and  great  intelligence  of 
many  of  them  would  haie  done  credit  to  any  society- 
The  whites  have  a  monopoly  of  prejudice,  but  not  a 
monopoly  of  intellect ;  nor  of  edacation  and  accomplish- 
ments ;  nor  even  of  those  more  triTisI,  yet  fascinating 
graces  which  throw  the  chano  of  elegance  and  refine- 
ment over  social  life.  I  found  ftom  the  convermtloa  I 
had  with  my  coloured  Mends,  on  different  oocasioDS, 
that  tbe  prejudice  against  theiB  ww  steadily,  and  not 
very  slowly,  giving  way ;  yet  several  instances  were 
mentioned,  of  recent  occurrence,  which  show  that  it  is 
still  strong;  ....  A  lady,  not  of  the  proscribed 
class,  who  has  long  resided  in  New  Yoric,  uentianed  to 
me  aa  a  maAed  indioatiMi  of  a  ftvonrable  diange  in  re- 
gard to  eolonr,  the  holding  of  snob  meetings  as  tboaa  at 
wUeh  the  AmiMad  oaptives  were  hitrodoeed.  Saoh  an 
eihibition,  instead  of  causing  a  display  of  benevolent 
interest  among  all  classes,  would,  soma  years  ago,  have 
ezaited  the  nutignant  passions  of  ths  multitude,  and  pro- 
bably caused  a  popular  oat-break.  Another  dgn  of  ths 
times  was,  that  white  and  coloured  children  might  be 
seen  walking  in  prooessioa  without  dlstinctitm,  on  the 
annivetsarles  of  the  charity  sdiools. 

In  going,  by  steam,  up  ttie  Hudson  from  New 
York  to  Albany,  Mr.  Stnrge  met  with  a  couple 
whose  history,  without  the  fraud  practised  upon 
them,  is,  we  hope,  that  of  thousands  in  every 
year: — 

As  night  drew  on,  and  tbe  deck  began  to  be  cleared, 
I  observed  a  well-dressed  black  man  and  woman  sitting 
apart,  and  sappeaing  they  could  not  obtain  berths  on  ac- 
ooont  of  their  colour,  I  went  and  ^oke  to  them.  I  told 
them  I  and  several  othen  on  board  were  aboUtionists. 
The  man  then  informed  us  they  were  escaping  from 
slavery,  and  had  leR  their  homes  little  more  tlMn  two 
days  beftore.  Tbey  appeared  very  intelligent,  though 
tbej  oould  neither  read  nor  write,  and  described  to  na. 
how  they  bad  effeoted  their  escape.  They  bad  obtadned 
leave  to  go  to  a  wedding,  from  which  they  were  oot  ex- 
pected to  return  till  the  aTcning  of  the  day  following. 
Having  procured  forged  certificates  of  ftoedom,  for  which 
they  p^  twenty-flve  dollars  sadt,die;  earns  brward  with 
ezpediUoB  by  railway  and  steam-boat,  lliey  had  beard 
of  emaBolpatioo  in  the  British  West  Indies,  and  the 
eflhrts  of  Uie  aboUUonists  in  ths  States,  bnt  they  were 
unaoqoainted  with  the  existnoe  of  vigilaaoe  committees, 
to  boilitate  ths  escape  of  runaway  shtvea.  We  aaaisted 
them  to  proceed  to  the  boase  of  a  relative  of  one  of  our 
party,  oat  of  the  tract  of  the  poisaer,  should  they  be  fol- 
lowed. There  is  Lttle  doubt  that  they  have  safoly 
reached  Canada,  for  I  was  told  at  Albany,  public  opinion 
had  become  so  strong  in  fcvoor  of  self-anutucipatiMi, 
that  if  a  runaway  wen  seized  in  the  city.  It  is  probable 
he  would  be  rescued  by  ths  people. 

And  the  Americans  will  vapour  about  Thed-eole  ! 

In  the  different  towns  which  Mr.  Sturge  viuted, 
there  were  usually  either  great  private  tea-drinking 
parties  to  meet  Idm,  or  formal  assemblies,  which 
he  generally  addressed  in  advocacy  of  the  cause 
which  had  brought  him  across  the  Atlantic  He 
lifts  up  lus  testimony  against  Henry  Clay,  con- 
cluding with  a  very  severe  remark.  It  was  Xo 
Mr.  Clay  that  J.  J.  Gumey  addressed  his  late 
work,  a  series  of  letters  on  the  West  Indiep. 
Of  that  work  the  great  argument  is,  that  the  pre- 
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■perity  of  the  planters  tfaemMlvea  hu  hmin  pro- 
moted by  emancipation.'  Mr.  Storge  concludes  : — 
If  J.  J.  Gume  J  oonld  li*v«  BhowD  thkt  abolition  would 
■oon  be  Uw  high  rati  to  tbe  Prwideal'g  ch»ir,  it  ii  not 
improbabl«  tbftt  he  would  hsTs  mEda  ui  illiutriona  eon- 
Ten  to  Mitl-slk*ei7  prinaipleB, 


If  CUf  acted  from  motives  of  unworthy  ambi- 
tion, and  against  his  own  contictions,  he  richly 
deterred  the  fate  he  met, — ^that  foil  between  two 
■tool%  wMch  he  will  never,  in  all  likelihood,  re- 
•over. 

The  Temperance  canse  has  made  sndi  progreaa 
in  the  Norttkem  States,  that  at  aome  of  tlie  princi- 
pal hotels  no  fermented  liquor*  ore  now  to  be  ob- 
tained. Nay,  in  some  places,  mistaking  the  reverse 
of  wrong  for  right,  no  person  is  allowed  to  sell 
wine  or-  spiritA ;  the  objects  of  pereecntion  not 
being  now  in  New  England,  alleged  witches  and 
Quakers,  but  people  of  colour  and  beer-sellers. 
"Hiia  is  an  improvement.  Mr.  Stnrge  bears  testi- 
mony to  tbe  complete  efficacy  of  the  Voluntary 
principle,  in  fully  providing  the  means  of  religions 
inetruotion.     Of  Worcester  he  remarks  ;- 

In  common  with  tlie  nit  of  New  Englmnd,  this  towo 
Ii  remirkable  for  tlie  anmbcT,  size,  aad  bsauty  of  ite 
plooet  of  worship.  I  csleuUted,  with  the  aid  of  a  well- 
InformBd  inhftbiMnt,  that  if  the  entire  popalatipn  were 
to  (0  to  a  place  of  wonhip,at  the  same  bonr,  in  1' 
da;,  there  would  be  ample  aocommodation,  aud 
spare.  Yet  here  there  is  no  compulsory  lax  to  build 
MorohM  and  maintain  miBiaten.  By  (he  eScacy  of 
the  Toluntary  principle  alone  is  this  state  of  things  pro- 
Some  of  the  tee-totallera  of  America  now  go 
much  farther  ttum  Tee-totalism,  The  eloquent 
sisters,  Angelina  and  Sarah  Grimke,  are  well 
known  in  the  history  of  the  Abolition  Movement. 
Angelina  has  married  Theodore  Weld,  who  was  an 
AboUtion  Missionary  until  he  lost  his  voice,  and  is 
a  writer  against  slavery.  Ur.  Stuige  visited  this 
&mily,  who  live  on  a  small  farm  near  Newark,  in 
the  State  of  New  York,  and  of  Mr.  Weld  he  re- 
lates:— 

He  has  fonnd  severe  manaal  labour  easential  fbr  the 
reoovery  of  health,  broken  by  labonr  of  apother  kind.  I 
bond  lum  at  work  on  hie  farm,  driving  hia  own  wa^on 
■>d  oxen,  with  a  load  of  rails.  When  ha  had  disposed 
oTUs  ft«^t,  wa  moaoted  the  waggon,  and  drove  to  his 
home.  IVo  or  ttirea  of  hia  fbilow-etudenla  at  Uia  Lane 
Saninary  arrived  about  the  same  time,  and  we  spent  tbe 
day  in  agreeable,  aod,  I  trnst,  profitable  intercourse.  In 
tbe  honsahotd  arrangementt  of  tbii  digtiugoished  &mily. 
Dr.  Cfiaham's  dietetic  system  is  rigidly  adopted,  which 
axelndes  meat,  butter,  ooffee,  tea,  and  all  intoxicating 
beverages.  I  can  assure  all  who  nay  be  inlersslad  to 
knew,  that  this  Romau  Bjmplioity  of  Uving  does  not  for- 
bid  eujoymeat,  when  the  gaest  can  shsm  with  it  the 
afflnenoe  of  such  minds  as  daily  meet  at  their  table. 
.The  "  Graham  ajBtem,"  aa  it  is  nailed,  numbera  many 
adberants  In  America,  who  are  decided  io  its  piaise. 

Hy  friends,  Theodore  D.  and  Angelina  Weld,  and 
Sarah  Grimke,  sympathiie,  to  a  considnabla  extent,  with 
the  views  on  "  woman's  rights,"  held  by  one  aection  of 
abolitionists  i  yet  they  deeply  regret  that  this,  or  any 
other  extraneoas  doctrine,  should  have  been  made  an 
apple  of  discord. 

Where  is  osoetism  to  stop!  Temperance,  nay. 
Total  Abstinence,  will  soon  be  bo  common  aa  to 

afford  no  means  of  difltinction. While  travelling 

to  Auburn  by,  lite  raiiiood,  one  of  Mr,  Stut^'e 


ii,  slaves,)  and  plainly  said  it 

Anglo-Saxon  fli^  on  Uie  walls  of  Uexioo.  If  half  what 
be  asserted  was  true,  the  worst  appreheusioas  of  the 
abolitionists  are  toe  likely  to  be  revised  by  the  Teziau 
revolution,  and  the  eetabUsbinent  of  a  new  slave-holdins 
power  on  tbe  vast  territory,  claimed  by  that  pinticM 
band  of  robbers,  and  foimiog  the  Sonth-weatem  bontier 
of  the  United  States. 

Of  this  young  Republic  very  wvere  things  an 
■aid ;  and,  we  are  sorry  to  think,  with  but  too 
much  apparent  justice. 

Hie  people  of  England  have  been  accustomed 
to  hear  the  praiaea  of  Sing  Sing  prison,  and  Ita 
wonderfiil  modes  of  reforming  discipline  ever  liuoe 
we  can  remember.  Now  Sing  Sing  aeema  to  be 
at  length  approximating  to  what  it  has  long  pre- 
tended to  be,  a  well-conducted  penitentiary  : — 

I  gathered  bom  the  prisoners  themselves  that  a  gnat 
change  bad  been  introdaced,  both  in  the  a&irs  and  ia 
the  management  of  the  prison,  within  the  last  eighteea 
months,  by  the  present  exoelleat  superintendent  and  ohap- 
lain  and  their  coadjators,  and  with  the  happiest  effects. 
The  former  system  was  one  of  brutal  severity ;  now, 
without  any  relaxation  of  discipline,  needless  severity  is 
discarded,  and  tiie  floggings  have  been  ledueed  nue- 
tenths,  the  great  object  being  the  reformation  of  the 
prisoneis.  One  of  these  speaking  of  the  superintendent 
and  chaplain,  said — "  Tbare  was  not  a  prisoner  in  lbs 
jail,  but  rejoiced  to  hear  the  sound  of  tiieir  feet." 

The  dietary  of  this  prison  may  well  make  the 
mouths  of  our  home-labourers  water.  This  ac- 
count of  one  day,  which  lepreseuts  every  day, 
all  being  alil^e  monotonous,  was  given  to  JAt. 
Sturge  by  an  F.pgliabniiHi^'  whom  he  found  Wk 
prisoner ; — 

"  Monday  morning  the  large  prison  bell  rings  at  five 
o'clock,  when  we  all  rise ;  half  an  hour  after,  we  all  go 
out  to  work  to  Dnr  respective  shops,  till  breaklkst ;  £a 
keep^  all  the  time  seated  upon  a  high  seat,  overkN^ing 
— seeing  that  everything  ia  ordered  oad  going  on  in  it 
proper  manner  -.  no  tallong  allowed  apon  any  ooeaaion, 
or  under  any  {iietenae  whatever. — Whan  the  breakfost- 
bellriDg8,weallgointobreak&K,eachona  to  a  separate 
room,  (which  are  all  numbered,  one  thonsand  in  all ;) 
every  man's  breakfiwt  is  ready  fbr  him  in  Us  room^— 
one  pint  of  ooffee,  with  plenty  of  meat,  potatoes,  and  rye 
bread.  After  one  hour,  Qu  prison  opens  again,  and  we 
work  in  a  similar  manner  till  twelve — dinner  hour — when 
we  go  in  again.  Dinner  is  set  ready  as  befbre — an 
ample  quantity  of  meat,  potatoea,  and  bread,  with  a  enp 
of  water  (the  best  beverage  in  the  world — would  to  Qod 
I  had  never  drank  aajtbing  else,  and  I  shonld  not  have 
been  here :)  one  hour  allowed  for  dinner,  when  vre  go 
~~'  and  work  again  till  aii  o'clock,  when  wa  come  in 
are  lacked  up  fbr  tiie  night,  wiUi  a  large  bowl  of 
h,  (hasty  pudding  with  molasses,)  the  finest  food  in 
the  world,  mside  bom  Indian  meal.  Thus  pasaes  eadi 
day  of  the  week.  Sundays  we  rise  at  tba  same  boor  ; 
each  man  bos  a  clean  shirt  given  him  in  bis  room,  then 
goes '  to  (he  Idtchen,  brings  his  break&st  in  with  him, 
the  same  as  before,  and  is  locked  up  till  eight,  when 
Divine  service  is  performed  by  a  most  worthy  and  able 
chaplain.  After  servioe,  thmngh  the  pioos  and  benevo- 
lent efforts  of  Mr.  Seymour,  we  have  an  excellent  Sab- 
bath Scbool.  Bible  classes,  where  tiom  three  to  four 
hundred  attend,  about  half  to  learn  to  read,  and  tbe 
others  to  receive  instruotion  in  Uie  way  to  attain  ever- 
lasting lib,  under  tiie  immediate  iuspeetlon  of  Mr.  Sey- 
mour ;  and  I  am  happy  to  say,  that  tbe  greatest  atten- 
tion is  p^d  by  scholan  of  both  classes :  many,  vei; 
maoy,  know  lion  to  appreciaH  the  rolna  of  theiw  privi* 
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I«gM,  ud  benefit  b;  tbem  aecordingly.  Hr.  Stymoni 
hia  obtained  >  luge  libnT<r  for  ub,  »Dd  <ma  of  tba  pri- 
■oaen  ii  Ubniten:  At  alereu  o'olook  we  Me  lodnd  up  for 
tlie  da;,  with  an  eitia  allowaiMw  of  food  uid  water  wot- 
flcient.  He  Ubnrian  Md  an  aedAant  an  Ml  open,  (e 
dutaribata  the  boob ;  that  Ui  to  go  to  eaeh  mati'i  oell, 
get  the  book  ha  had  Uia  prariou  Snaday,  and  gire  bin 
BDoUbei  in  exohanee,  g«BBnJl7  nip|djuig  thsm  with  a 
amall  tract.  ...  A  nnnbei  of  Uie  fBmsIs  doineatira 
in  diffeimt  hmiliea  in  the  Tillage  of  Kng  Sing  hare  been 
piisoQon,  and  aro  now  nformed  and  genemllir  oondnct- 
iog  theniMlyei  to  the  entire  satil&etion  of  their  em- 

Ht.  Stnif^  limited  himgeU  so  strictly  to  the 
objects  of  his  miBsion,  that  we  find  few  observa- 
tions on  general  topics  or  passing  erente  ;  but  the 
few  that  occur  arc  ralaable,  either  from  relating  to 
objects  of  ntillty,  or  containing  hints  for  social  im- 
piwemcnts.  Among  these  are  his  remaiks  on  the 
DUmagement  of  Railways  in  the  United  States. 
In  one  place  he  says  : — 

Salen  Is  a  town  of  about  fourteen  tbonsand  iidiabi- 
tants,  and  I  was  told  that  the  number  of  its  popaiation 
wito  went  and  tetnmed  to  and  from  Boston,  a  distance 
of  foniteen  miles,  weekly,  was  ibout  five  hundred — a 
striking  proof  of  the  locomotiTe  energy  of  the  AmeriesnB, 
Their  gratification,  in  this  respect,  has  been  mach  (hciU- 
tatad  of  late  by  the  rapid  eitensEdo  of  railwara.  These, 
with  fkw  exceptions,  are  by  ao  means  so  completely  con- 
Etmcted  as  in  England  ;  but,  owing  to  the  cheapness 
of  land,  timber,  &o.,  aad  by  making  the  lines  generally 
^Dgle,  wid,  on  tiie  arerage,  the  speed  of  travelluig  being 
abont  one-fonrth  less  than  is  oommoa  In.  England,  they 
answer  the  purpose  of  rapid  transit,  while  the  octiay  is 
abont  as  many  dollars  per  mile,  as  it  is  soTereigns  with 
ns.  On  this  railway,  and  some  others  In  New  Inland, 
the  lines  are  double,  and  the  oonstmction  and  speed  is 
nearly  equal  to  onra. 

Iwaa  informed  the  proportion  of  sereie  aeeidents  is 
not  larger  than  in  Great  Britain.  The  carriages  are 
generally  built  to  hold  sixty  or  seTentj  persons,  who  are 
nested  two  and  two,  one  behind  another,  on  double  rows 
of  seats,  ntnged  soroea  tlie  carri&ge,  with  room  to  walk 
between,  along  the  centre.  The  oarrlage  in  which  we 
relnraed  from  Salem,  had  twenty-two  seats  on  each 
side>  to  contain  two  each,  or,  in  the  whole,  eighty-eight 
passeagers.  Yet  the  weight  of  this  machine  would  be 
little  more  than  that  of  an  English  flrst-claas  carriage,  to 
hold  sixteen  persons,  and  its  cost  probably  less.  Their 
cairiagee  are  well  Teatilated  in  summer,  uid  warmed  by 
a  store  in  winter.  Locomotive  engines  approach  Bos- 
ton near .  enough  to  prsTent  the  nse  of  horses  ;  but,  on 
arriTing  at  the  dis^ce  of  a  mile  or  two  trma  New 
York,  Philadelphia,  and  Baltlmora,  the  cariaget  and 
passengers  are  drawn  in  by  horses.  One  carriage  is 
□nen  specially  reserred  for  the  ladies  on  the  prindpal 
lines,  into  which  gentlemen  do  not  nsnallj  intrude,  un- 
less they  have  ladies  under  their  care.  It  is  common, 
howerer,  for  the  latter  to  take  tbeir  seats  in  any  of  the 
carriages.  There  is  no  distinction  of  price,  and  none  of 
acoonuiodation,  except  that  an  inferior  and  more  expos- 
ed carriage,  at  its  tame  far>,  is  pnTposely  provided  for 
persons  of  colour ;  but  this  disgraceful  relio  i^  past  tiniss 
cannot  snrrive  Im^ 

In  the  obseirations  upon  the  highly  comfortable 
physical  condition  of  the  manufactuiers  of  Lawell, 
and  theb  moral  and  intallectoal  superiority,  Uiis 
paaeage  0CCT1T8  :— 

Besides  the  general  prosperity  of  the  operattTes,  the 
shareholders  in  the  different  corporations,  divide  from 
eight  to  fifteen  per  cent,  pec  annum  on  their  capital. 
The  inquiry  natnr^y  suggests  Itself,  why  the  state  of 
things  in  the  mann^taring  districts  of  Qreat  Britain 
should  be  so  widely  difibrent  f^om  this  !  Some  may 
satisfy  thenueWes  by  recollecting,  that  England  is 
an  old  and  America  a  young  oenntry ;  though,  to  my 


mind,  this  tfords  no  reasoDt^le  explanation  of  the  eon- 
ttaet — Biiiee,fM>mlhepossessioaofsurplns  capital,  com- 
plete maehinery,  and  fkoUity  of  conunanieation,  &0., 
the  advoaates  for  mhmmtm  om  mamtfaotunt,  nnder  « 
•yiten  of  perfectly  uuMtrietsd  axohang«,  must  ^e- 
pondsrats  neatly  in  (hToor  of  the  former.  But  what- 
erer  tbe  soTntion  ef  the  diffisnlty,  it  is  quite  evident  tliat 
the  statesman  who  would  elerate  the  moral  standard  ot 
our  woridng  population,  must  begin  by  remoTing  tha 
physical  depression  and  destitntloD  in  which  a  large 
proportion  of  them,  without  any  Akolt  of  their  own,  are 
compelled  to  drag  out  a  weary  and  almost  hopeless  ex- 
istenoe.  To  some  pecnliarly  constitntad  mindii,  "  over- 
production" Is  the  eiplanatiOD  of  the  present  appalling 
distresses  of  this  oonntry  ;  and  what  they  are  pleased  ta 
consider  a  healthy  stats  of  things,  is  to  be  restored  by  a  • 
diminntion  of  prodoetien ; — yet  nothing  Is  more  certain, 
than  that  tin  laneat  amoont  of  prodootion  which  has 
erei  been  raaaheC  >s  not  more  tfaao  adequate  to  supply 
our  incieaBing  popolatioa  with  tbe  necessaries  ef  life,  on 
even  a  i«ry  limitad  scale  of  eomtlnt.  A  diminished  v*^ 
duotion  implisa  the  starring  down  of  the  papulation  to  ' 
such  a  dlmjalsbad  number,  as  may  obtain  leave  to  toil, 
and  leave  to  nbsist,  from  legislatMs,  who,  either  in 
wnorance  or  selfishness,  -set  aside  nattira's  laws,  and 
msregard  the  plainly  legible  otdinanoea  of  Divine  Provl- 
dsnoe.  If  w«  reflect  on  the  part  which  cemmarce  it 
made  toperfbrmin  themoni  govanment  of  the  worlds — 
OD  tbe  one  band  as  the  bond  of  ^eace  between  poweiiU 
nations,  by  oteating  a  perpetual  intarchange  of  teaporal 
benefits ;  and,  on  tba  otb«r,a*  the  channel  for  tba  dlA- 
sion  of  blessings  of  an  intalleetnal  and  spiritual  kind ; 
wa  are  oondacted  iiresistiblj  to  the  conclusion,  that  any 
arbitrary- intervention  of  its  free  course,  must  draw  dovni 
its  own  punishmaat. 

Though  the  laws  of  nature  may  not  permit  the  limited 
soil  of  this  country  to  grow  food  enough  for  its  teeminf* 
populaUon,  yet,  while  Great  Britain  possesses  minanu 
wealth,  abnndsjit  capital,  and  tbe  largest  amount  of 
skilled  industry  of  any  nation  in  the  worldjithe  tributary 
sapplies  of  other  oountriss  would  not  only  satisfy  oar 
present  wants,  but  would,  I  firmly  believe,  with  an  un- 
fettered commerce,  raise  our  working  population,  the 
most  numerous  and  by  for  the  most  important  part  of 
the  community,  to  the  same  level  of  prosperity  as  the 
same  clsee  in  the  United  States.  Then  would  there  be 
more  hope  for  the  success  of  efforts  to  elevate  the  stan- 
dard of  moral  and  intellectual  cultivation  among  them, 
fbr,  as  an  improveable  malerial,  they  are  no  way  infe- 
rior to  any  population  upon  earth. 

What  obstnicta  this  ? 

We  may  infer,  that  Mr.  Stnrge  saw  nothing  to 
alarm  him  at  the  exlension  of  the  suffrage  in 
America ;  bnt  the  very  reverse,  since  his  active 
advocacy  of  Complete  Su^vige  takes  date  from  the 
period  of  his  return  to  England,  May  it  go  on 
and  prosper  nnto  the  end  I  And  can  the  working 
people  of  this  country  hear  this  excellent  man's 
testimony  to  the  happiness  enjoyed  by  their  brethren 
in  America,  without  striving,  with  the  most  earnest 
endeavours,  to  better  their  own  condition! 

From  the  samming  tip  of  Mr.  Stnrge's  report,  we 
shall  copy  a  paragraph  or  two,  commending  them 
to  the  best  attention  of  those  who  may  not  be  able 
to  procure  a  sight  of  the  original  work. 

Whether  I  consider  tha  religions,  ths  bsnevolent,  or 
the  literary  institntians  of  the  Northern  States — -wbt- 
ther  I  eontemplata  the  beanty  of  their  cities,  or  tha  ge- 
neral aspect  of  their  fine  eoontry,  in  widch  nature 
everywhere  is  sees  rendering  her  rich  and  i^  tribute 
to  industry  and  skill— «r  whether  I  regard  tbe  general 
comfort  and  prosperity  of  the  laboniing  population — my 
admiration  is  strongly  excited,  and,  to  do  justice  to  my 
tfealings,  most  b«  strongly  expressed.  Picbably  there 
is  no  oonnlry  where  tha  means  of  temporal  happiness 
ars  so  gensrally  diStased,  notwithstanding  the  conatsot 
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flow  of  emignnti  fVom  the  old  world ;  and,  I  beliove 
then  U  no  oonntrj  ifh«*e  the  msuu  of  nligioaia  and 
nonl  iapTOTement  are  m  abandantlj  pioTided — whin 
fkdlitioa  of  ednoation  arg  more  wltMn  tlw  reasli  of  all — 
or  irbers  there  is  lea  of  extreme  poTerty  and  dettUotida. 
Aa  morals  baTo  an  intimate  oonnezion  witli  politica, 
I  do  not  tbink  it  oat  of  pla««  here  to  record  mj  oonTic- 
tion,  that  the  great  piinoiple  of  popular  eoatrol,  which 
ii  carried  oat  ^moit  to  ita  ftal!  extent  in  the(^  States, 
it  not  ontT  beantiftil  in  theory,  but  that  it  lit  fonnd  to 
work  well  in  piactiw.  It  ii  true,  that  dtagracefol 
■Mnea  of  mob  riolence  and  lynch-law  hafe  ooearted ; 
bat  perbi^  not  more  freqaeotl j  than  popular  ontbreaka 
in  Great  Britain  ;  <rtiila,  geneiallj,  the  anpremae;  of 
law  and  order  haTO  been  r««toi«d,  without  tioopa,  or 
apeeial  oommiBaiona,  or  capital  pnniahnetita.  It  ia  alao 
tme,  that  tbeae  oaenrreiioaa  are,  for  the  mort  part, 


and  the  pnrsnit  of  happlneae,  which  is  Uie  fnndameDtal 
principle  of  the  conatitntion  ;  bnt  to  the  flagrant  Tiola- 
tlon  of  that  principle  In  the  panona  of  the  coloured  popn- 

latlon. On  the  mbject  of 

peace,  m;  iaqniijea  alidtad  an  almoat  onifonnlf  favont- 
able  reaponae.  If  we  except  thoaa  who  would  encODr 
the  war  apirit,  from  hopea  of  aharing  in  the  plunder, 
thoM  to  whom  It  wonld  open  up  the  path  to  diatind 
•nd  emolament,  there  are  Ter;  few  oomparatirel}^  niia 
do  not  deaira  the  maintenanoe  of  peace.  In  the  religions 
part  of  (he  commnnitj,  there  iaarapidi;  spreading  eon- 
Tlctiim  of  tba  niKihiiBtian  character  of  war,  in  eTery 
■hapa ;  and  tike  Preaident,  In  hia  late  Heaaage  (o  Coit- 


great,  in  stating  that  "  the  time  ought  ta  ba  regarded  as 
haTiug  gone  bf ,  ■when  a  reaort  to  anna  is  to  be  esteemed 
aa  the  onlj  proper  arbiter  of  national  diSbreucea,"  hia 
expnaaed  the  aentimciita  of  tbe  great  bulk  of  intelligent 
Amerioaot.  I  beliere,  also,  that  they  are  Teiy  readj  lo 
aaaent'  to  an;  reasonable  and  practical  measure,  that 
ahould  preolnde  (he  probability  at  an  appeal  to  arma,  ot 
of  keeping  np  what  are  abannllj  called  "  peace  eatab- 
lishinenta"  of  standing  armiea  and  appointed  Seela  for 
the  protection  of  the  national  aafety  or  honour.  Tbe 
late  eicitemanta  on  the  Boandarj  and  MIieod  qaca- 
tiona,  were  confined  to  conparatitelj  few  of  the  popnla- 
tioD,  aad  tbe  report  of  them  waa  magnified  b;  distance. 
But  a  Ui  stronger  guarantee  for  tbe  permanenoe  of 
international  peace  than  snj  treatiea,  will  be  found  in 
the  interchange  of  the  motnal  benefits  of  commerc«. 
And  toi  thi*  reason,  he  who  ia  anecetaftd  in  promoting 
a  free  and  unchecked  commoree,  ia  the  benebct4>r,  not 
of  hia  own  oonntrf  alone,  bnt  of  the  world  at  large. 
There  are  few  coontries,  where,  in  pntcticc,  tree  tiade  i] 
more  tblly  carried  ont  than  in  the  United  States ;  bnt  in 
theory  its  doctrinea  are  only  in  part  adopted  by  bir 
atateamen  and  leading  minds.  They  are  wilUng  to  liadi 
on  eqoal  tenna,  but  will  meet  pndilbition  with  prohibi- 
tiOD.  Hare,  undoubtedly,  they  mistake  their  tne  inter- 
ests ;  but  thongh  this  policy  will  not  adTance  the  pn- 
aperity  of  America,  itfnll  ii^ct  tramendoQa  andlaMing 
injury  on  Great  Britain.  Whiterer  may  be  the  CTent, 
Be  cannot  complain.  The  terms  offered  by  the  United 
Statea,  though  not  wise,  on  an  enlujed  view  of  their 
own  intaresta,  are  jet  reeiprootU,  and  therefore  fair  be- 
tween txation  and  nation. 


THE  REMONSTRANCE  OF  THE  LOWLY. 

"They  smite  in  vain  who  smite  with  sworda. 
And  aeiwige  with  volliad  fln  ; 
Onr  wa^n  is  the  whip  of  wolds, 
And  7Vw4'(  all-tKchiog  ire." 

Qfit  Late  Kiyma. 


Tia  not  for  as— the  poor  and  lowly  bom— 
That  in  a  thousaud  Talleya  wavea  the  com  ; 
Tis  not  Ibr  na,  that  on  a  thousand  hills 

1^  kine  are  lowing, 
Or  that  tiie  sheep  an  feeding  hj  the  ritls 

"nireugh  meadows  flowing  ; 
Upon  the  teeming  earth  God  aendath  rain. 
And  the  genn  awelleth,  and  the  gneu  bladei  apring, 

In  ndn,  tbr  ua,  In  Tain  1 
We,  in  the  midst  of  plenty,  periahing, 

Sgh  cut,  alas  I  in  rain. 
Tis  not  for  us— the  abject  sons  of  toU— 
To  fisaat  npon  the  riches  of  the  awl ; 
Tia  not  fitf  na  to  touch  the  garnered  store. 

The  rich  man's  tnaann ; 
While  to  iacraaeo  hi*  wealtii  atill  more  and  more. 

Doth  yield  him  plMsnre  : 
What  thongh  our  wanta  we  may  not  aadafy. 
Nor  cheer  onr  sinking  bearta  with  ueedfOl  food  I 
What  thongh  we're  all  of  one  great  bntberhood  t 

He  disMgudi  oar  cry. 
Onr  nlaadinp  are.  If  beard,  not  understood  ; 
'e  lUnt,  we  foint,  we  die  ! 

ir  wretched  homes 
lill  we  cry,  "  Why  eemea 
No  Teasel  laden  or  with  meat,  or  grain, 

Tbe  bonnteons  Giver 
Hath  herd*  of  oattlo  upon  many  a  plain, — 


d  together  tn 
nandlralen 


They  aak,  "  Why  closed  ia  now  the  tketory  door ! 
Why  bales  of  gooda  lie  retting  on  the  floor  t 
Why  men  want  that  which  ther,  in  &ir  exchaue. 

Would  giro  right  gladly  I" 
And  **  oh  !"  they  cry,  **  iofotaation  strange  ! 

When  rdlera  madly 
Urge  a  great  nation  nnto  mia'a  brink. 
And  render  a  atrong  people  de^nate. 
To  please  and  serre  a  puty  in  dw  State ; 

May  it  be  Uiaira  to  drink 
The  watara  of  repenlAUce — tn  too  late ; 

Yet  nuy  they  panaa  and  think." 
We  are  the  nation's  ainewt,  and  if  they 
Sufhr  a  waste  and  premature  dscay. 
Will  not  her  tnme  of  all  its  strength  be  sham  t 


Long  have  we  waited,  hoping  for  redresa  ; 
Long  have  we  aongbt  relief  in  onr  distnes. 
Bearing  our  burthena  meek  and  patiently. 

But  caa  no  longer  : 
Then  liaten  to  our  pleading  yoice*,  ya 

Who  an  the  atronger, — 
Stronger  to  aneeonr,  comfort,  or  uphold— 
Stronger  to  injure,  pnniah,  or  opprea  ; — 
God  gaxe  ye  power  yoar  fellow-men  to  bless 

With  blessinga  manifold  ; 
Hare  ye  not  eyes  to  sea  oar  wmtobedneae, 

Oi  have  ye  hearts  BtQne.eoU  t 
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IRISH  TREASON  IN  PARIS. 
(Continwdfivmpage  202  of  our  Hay  No.) 


"  At  laat,  Sir,"  he  said,  on  a  subsequent  visit, 
irhen  I  recurred  to  the  subject  of  the  advertise- 
ments in  the  publicans'  newspaper,  "at  last,  Sir, 
some  notice  ivas  taken  of  my  public  applications 
for  employment.  Two  answers  appeared  together 
for  me :  the  first  from  a  schoolmaster,  the  second 
from  the  head  of  a  private  fiunily.  They  were 
BO-so  people  enough,  particularly  the  schoolmaster ; 
hot  I  cared  little  about  that.  Of  course,  I  called 
oa  the  private  gentleman  first.  His  survey  of  my 
attire,  and  his  scmtiny  of  my  forbidding  and 
wuit-wasled  features,  was  ominous  enough.  Bat 
I  opened  my  mouth.  Sir,  and  spoke  about  six 
words ;  and,  even  before  entering  on  preliminaries, 
oor  negotiation  quickly  ended.  The  brogue.  Sir, 
did  my  bodness,  at  a  blow.  '  Can  anything  good 
come  out  of  Nazareth  T  I  heard  him  say,  as  I 
slowly  descended  the  stairs,  leaning  for  support  on 
the  balnstrades,  for  I  was  very  feeble.  I  forgot  t^ 
say  that  he  was  a  clergyman  of  some  dissenting 
sect  or  other.  So,  God  bless  him.  But  I  hav'n't 
forgotten  since  the  text  he  quoted  for  me ;  and 
peifaaps  I  sometimes  make  use  of  it  myself  now 
and  then.  Well,  Sir,  I  crept  t«  the  schoolmaster's 
house  after  this  ;  and  the  instant  my  brogue  was 
heard  there  too,  he,  and  two  parlour  boarders,  wlio 
were  sitting  with  him  at  the  time,  fairly  laughed 
me  off  the  premises. 

"  He  lived  in  one  of  the  environs  of  London.  I 
WBS  reentering  the  great  Babel  in  the  dusk  of  tile 
evening,  and  was  in  the  act  of  approaching  one  of 
my  only  constant  friends,  a  pump,  Sir,  when  I  fell 
head  foremost  on  the  pavement, — having  fainted, 
Sir,  from  sheer  starvation.  I  half  came  back  to 
my  tenses,  from  the  effects  of  a  dash  of  water  on 
my  face,  and  confusedly  heard  one  of  tite  crowd, 
who  hod  gathered  round  me,  say — 

" '  Dnink,  dead  drunk.' 

"•Dnmk?'  questioned  another  voice,  of  a  more 
charitable  sound ;  '  no,  he  a'int— not  a  bit  of  it — 
only  look  at  the  poor  lad.' 

'"No,  he  be  not  drunk,'  »aid  a  third  individual, 
a  woman  ;  'no,  he  be  not  drunk,  but  he  be  a  him- 
porster,  what  can  take  on  them  'ere  fits  whenever 
he  chooses.    I  know  him  well.' 

"  I  here  opened  my  eyes,  and  looking  up  at  my 
fair  eulogist,  was  just  able  to  articulate,  '  God 
for^ve  you,  ma'am ! ' " 

"'Oh!  Hoirishtoo?'  queried  many. 

** '  And  if  he  be  ?'  demanded  tlie  person  who  hod 
spoken  the  first  good-natured  word  in  my  favour. 
I  now  glanced  at  him.  He  was  a  little  fattisli 
man,  with  a  round,  red  face  ;  wearing  black — all 
black, — coat,  waistcoat,  knee-breeches,  and  gaiters ; 
and  with  light-blue,  good-natured  eyes,  and  some 
portions  of  fair  hair  scantily  clinging  to  his  head. 
His  manner  was  eager  and  earnest. 

" '  And  if  he  be  1 '  he  said  ;  then  running  to  me 
^'your  hand,  my  lad  ;  let's  help  you  up  into  my 
gig ;  't  isn't  a  step  off ;  take  you  home  ;  not  able 


to  get  there  yourself,  eli? — Live  out  of  town  s 
few  miles,  and  was  going  taet  towards  old  duke 
domwn  when  I  saw  you  fall;  no  matter ;  can  turn 
back  with  you,  wherever  you  like  ;  so  come,  step 
up,  and  sit  at  offside.' 

"  I  mechanically  did  as  I  was  bid.  A  few  seconds 
afterwards  he  was  driving  me  with  some  ostenta- 
tion of  whip-skill  along  the  street. 

'*'  DuUedomamV  I  repeated  his  little  school- 
boy scrap  of  Latin ;  and  then,  in  a  flourish  of  my 
own  egotism,  gasped  out  a  sentence  from  an  an- 
cient author,  the  meaning  of  which,  in  English, 
was,  that  I  had  no  home ;  nor  kith,  nor  kin,  to 
recdve  me  in  one.  He  looked  earnestly  at  me, 
and  said,  'Hold  the  reins  a  moment;  able,, 
— eh!'— and  without  waiting  an  answer,  threw 
them  to  me,  jumped  out  of  the  g^,  ran,  or  rather 
trotted,  a  little  way,  darted  into  a  cook's  shop, 
soon  reappeared  with  a  brown-paper  parcel  in  his 
hand,  reassumed  his  seat  at  my  side,  placed  the 
parcel  on  my  knees,  took  the  reins  again,  turned 
the  horse's  head,  and,  without  uttering  a  word, 
drove  ahnost  furiously  towards  the  country.  I 
aptly  understood  him.  The  very  smell  that  reached 
my  nose,  mixed  up  with  the  smell  of  the  brown 
paper,  made  me  comprehend,  I  undid  the  parcel, 
and  soon  began  an  attack  upon  the  breast  of  a  cold 
fowl,  a  lump  of  bread,  and  thin  slices  of  ham.  Sir, 
— Yorkshire  ham.  Sir  ;  and  such  ham.  Sir !  the 
wide  world  cannot  match  a  Yorkshire  ham." 

"What,"  I  cried,  smiling  at  my  narrator,  "and 
can  anything  good  come  out  of  Nazareth  ? ' 

He  laughed  his  low  laugh,  and  answered, "  Hams, 
Sir — I  admit  hams." 

"And  wives,"  I  continued. 

He  laughed  even  cheerfully  now.  "  I  own.  Sir, 
you  hit  m*  there  ;  and  I  congratulate  you  on  your 
reviving  good  spirits  this  morning.  But  I  will  go 
on.  Sir.  You  remember  how  quickly  the  shilling 
loaf  disappeared  in  Little  Windmill  Street  ?  Tlie 
breast  of  the  fowl,  the  ham,  and  the  bread.  Sir, 
now  vanished  from  sight  quite  as  rapidly.  I  had 
noticed  my  companion  glance  sideways  at  me 
more  than  once  during  my  repast.  When  I  had 
quitedone,  'God bleB8you,Sir,'saidI,  'foryouhave 
this  day  fed  the  hungry, — the  realiy  hungry.' 

" '  Bad  case,  bad  case,'  the  short  gentleman  re- 
plied ;  '  looked  at  you  once  or  tivice  while  you 
were  taking  your  luncheon, — beg  pardon,  feared  , 
you  might  do  yourself  a  harm  swallowing  it  so 
quickly,  having  no  drink  to  it  either, — pint  of 
porter,  eh!'  He  pointed  with  his  whip  towards 
a  public-house, — a  bating-house,  I  well  remember, 
for  one  of  the  short  stages,  with  a  sign-board  over 
the  door,  having  on  it,  '  Meux's  Entire,'  and  then 
underneath — 

"'  The  Admiral  Keppel." 


Skip,  mj  lads,  and  qacneli  joat  thirst, 


And  if  jon  doa't,  four  hones 


^      I 
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"  As  lie  spoke,  he  pulled  up.  Mine  host  appeared 
inBtantly  at  the  gig'  side.  The  next  instant  th( 
pint  of  porter  waa  in  my  clatch.  Oh,  that  draught! 
Jove's  ueetar,  Odin's  mead,  the  Uussuhn&n's  sher- 
bet, Byron's  hock  and  soda-water ! — they  wei 
bracket -water  to  it.  I  was  on  Olympus'  top — I 
was  in  the  halls  of  Valhalla — I  was  among  Ma- 
homet's hourb  ;  in  fact.  Sir,  I  did  not  know  where 
I  was, — for,  along  with  my  luncheon,  as  the  gen- 
tleman had  called  it,  'Menx's  Entire,'  quickly 
mounted  into  my  brain,  and  In  less  than  five 
minutes  I  was  &8t  asleep. 

"  I  awoke  by  the  gig  stopping.  I  looked  round 
me  in  stnpiiied  surprise.  The  moon  was  shining 
brightly.  I  was  before  a  large  iron  gate,  from 
which  swept  a  broad,  gravelled  way,  up  to  a  very 
good-sized  red  brick  bouse,  with  a  lawn  of  sc 
extent  before  it. 

" '  Quite  awake  now,  eh  V  said  my  oompauii 
*  able  to  sit  up  without  wavering  to  and  fro  1 ' 
'  found  he  had  passed  hie  left  arm  through  my  right 
one,  to  keep  me  steady  during  my  doze.     '  V 
see  you  are  ;  hold  the  reins  again,  pray.' 

"  He  jumped  down,  and  rang  a  bell  at  one  of  the 
gate  piers,  which  sounded  so  loud  and  bo  near  us 
as  to  startle  me.  A  lad,  in  a  modest,  shy  livery, 
directly  appeared,  running  from  the  back  of  the 
house,  and,  at  the  same  time,  its  hall  dopr  in  front 
must  have  opened,  for  thero  come  through  it  a 
dash  of  red  light  across  the  shining  gravel  which 
edged  its  steps,  and  I  heard  an  outbreak  of  httle 
shrill  voices  cheerily  ringing  together  in  the  halL 

**  He  had  soamly  pulled  the  bell  when  he  stept 
into  the  gig  agcun.  Our  footman,  porter,  and  all, 
unlocked  the  gate.  We  soon  arrived  spankily  at 
the  open  hall  door.  It  was  choked  up,  first  by  a 
matronly  little  woman,  having  a  nice  apron  on, 
and  even  less  for  a  woman  than  her  husband  was 
for  a  man ;  and  next,  hy  a  number  of  small 
Christjans,  Uie  smallest  of  whom  held  by  her  skirts 
and  t^ron,  or  were  kept  back  from  the  night  air 
by  her  outstretched  arms ;  and  over  their  heads,  I 
could  see  others  of  different  sizes,  while  others  still 
jumped  high  in  the  middle  of  the  hall,  or  hopped 
about  on  oo^  leg,  all  in  great  jubilation. 

"  My  new  friend  said  to  me,  as  he  prepared  to 
descend, — '  Must  ask  you  to  wait  a  moment  in  the 
gig  here — have  business  below  before  I  can  get 
yon  in.  Sir — bav'n't  I,  eh  ?'  He  pointed  at  the  hu- 
man banicade  acrosB  the  doorway,  laughing  chuck- 
lingly  and  happily. 

"As  he  al%nted  on  the  steps,  his  wife  tripped  for- 
ward to  meet  him,  and  there  was  the  sound  of  a 
very  smackii^  and  sincere  kiss  between  them. 
During  the  ceremony,  the  good  httle  gentlewoman 
had  not  observed  me  in  the  gig.  Now  she  glanced 
np,  saw  me,  uttered  a  small  low  scream,  and  re- 
treated into  the  hall.  The  boy  at  the  horse's  head 
had  been  looking  on  indeed, but  she  was  used  to  him. 

"  Her  husband  had  first  to  kiss  all  the  boys  and 
girls  at  the  door,  before  he  could  enter ;  then  all  the 
dancing  performers  in  the  middle  of  the  hall ;  and 
lastly,  ere  they  would  permit  him  to  proceeil  a  step 
further  into  his  own  house,  he  was  obliged  to  dis- 
tribute among  them  certun  London  gifts,  for  wliich, 
in  promises,  he  was  their  debtor  :  so,  in  and  out  of 


the  stuffed  pockets  of  the  skirts  of  his  coat,  hia 
hands  moved  rapidly,  and  a  prodigious  nnmber  of 
things  he  did  indeed  dispose  of.  There  was  con- 
fectionary and  penny  Dntch  dolls  for  the  very 
youngest  of  the  female  children ;  penny  metal 
watches,  and  penny  whistles,  for  their  compeers 
of  the  worthier  sex ;  larger  dolls  and  spinning- 
tops,  peg-tops,  humming-tops,  and  dnmu^ — but 
some  of  these  articles  came  out  of  the  locker  under 
the  gig's  seat, — for  the  next  in  growth  of  both 
sexes ;  and  a  big  drum,  and  a  fus&  with  a  tin 
barrel,  and  a  stock  painted  with  red  lead,  for  the 
eldest  and  second  eldest  boys  ;  and  two  large  wax 
dolls,  warranted  French,  with  glass  eyes,  which 
could  be  made  to  move  by  pulling  a  wire  under 
their  gold-edged  frocks,  between  their  heels,  for 
tha  eldest  and  second  eldest  girls. 

"  Nor  was  this  all  my  energetic  patron  had  to 
undetgo.  Little  squeaks  and  cries  of  ecstasy,  is 
different  keys,  as  they  surveyed  their  presents, 
escaped  all  the  girls ;  rougher  sounds  the  boys  ; 
while  the  whole  crowd  jumped,  or  daQced,  or 
hopped,  again  round  him.  In  gratitude  and  thanks- 
giving ;  and  he  was  pulled  down  by  the  skirts,  by 
the  sleeves,  and  by  the  coat  collar,  to  be  kissed 
over  and  over  again. 

" '  Away  with  you  now,  yon  hussies  and  mon- 
keys ;  and  harkye ;  kissed  for  all  night,  now ;  re- 
member, for  going  to  bed  and  all, — take  them 
away,  mistress, — had  their  suppers,  eh  t  To  be 
snre  they  have, — and  the  boys  above  of  course  j 
tell  Mr.  Jones,  my  dear,  to  read  nightly  prayers 
for  them  to-night, — have  a  young  man  here  in  the 
gig  on  business  with  me  ;  and  see,  my  dear,  let's 
have  a  cup  of  tea  bother  in  the  back  parlour,  him 
and  me, — yon  will  tea  alone,  please, — any  appli- 
cation for  the  school  vacancy  to-day  ?  No.  Glad 
of  that,  for  reasons.  How's  poor  little  White,  my 
dear  1  any  worse  since  I  went  out  to-day  t — must 
keep  that  little  fellow  quite  with  yourself  in  the 
parlour,  and  not  let  him  up  to  lessons  at  all  for 
some  time, — bo,  that's  all, — no, — wait, — yes, — go 
along,  the  whole  noisy  set  of  you ! ' 

"As  the  still  ecstatic  childron  vanished  witli  thdr 
mother  upstairs,  he  ran  back  to  the  gig, — 

"'  Now,  Sir, — your  hand,  please, — hard  enough 
to  get  into  my  own  house  sometimes, — isn't  it  ?' 

"He  again  laughed  chucklingly,  and  in  a  few- 
seconds  we  sat  together  in  the  back  parlour.  I 
had  almost  a  cert^nty  of  what  was  coming. 
While  sitting  outside  the  hall  door  in  the  gig,  I 
had  noticed,  between  the  windows  of  the  first 
story,  a  kind  of  semicircular  sign-board  with  a 
blue  ground,  and  lexge  gilt  letters  thereon ;  and  it 
was  very  like  one  over  the  hall  door  of  the  second 
house  which  I  had  visited  that  day. 

" '  Hungry  enough  for  tea,  yet,  eh  ?'  he  asked, 
as  a  tray  was  brought  in  perfuming  the  whole 
room,  and  with  two  piles  of  home-made  bread  and 
butter  substantially  ornamenting  it.  '  Hungiy 
enough  for  tea  ? '  I  repeated  to  myself.  Ah,  God 
bless  the  little  man  ;  he  little  suspected  as  yet  ray 
powers  in  that  way.  Sir,  I  was  hungry  enough 
;main  so  for  a  fortnight,  notwithstuiding  his 
ample  board,  every  day  in  the  week,  and  hii  loejst 
.beef  and  plum-pudding  every  Sunday.        ^  > 
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"And  go,  Sir,  you  begin  to  perceive  that  I  be- 
came an  inmftte  of  that  good  man's  hotue.  Yes, 
Sir  ;  he  took  me  in,  and  gave  me  a  home  when  I 
had  no  home ;  fed  me  when  I  was  hangiy  ;  and 
clothed  me  Tvhen,  if  not  naked,  I  was  fast  ap- 
proaching to  that  condition. 1  shonld  haye  told 

jon.  Sir,  that  I  had  been  ejected  from  my  apart- 
ment under  the  filatea,  in  Little  Windmill  Street, 
that  Tcry  morning,  for  a  long  arrear  of  debt  for 
rent,  at  two  ahiUlngB  a-week.  Yet,  Sir,  he  bronght 
me  a  Latin  book,  and  a  Greek  book,  while  we  were 
at  tea,  and  tried  me  in  a  few  passageB  in  each,  and 
our  bacg^n  was  soon  completed.  And  then.  Sir, 
he  took  a  fistful  of  new  bank  notes  ont  of  his 
pocket,  and  paid  me  a  'quarter  in  advance.' — 
Oh,  tbe  melody  of  the  sharp,  criep,  crumpling  of 
my  present  share  of  those  notes  as  they  settled  out 
of  my  clntch  into  my  own  waistcoat  pocket ! 

*•  *  Might  want  a  little  ready  cash,'  he  said,  '  to 
complete  my  arrangemenla  before  coming  back 
from  town  the  next  day  to  my  new  appointment 
— adding  to  wardrobe,  and  such  like — and  now 
would  take  a  Email  liberty  with  me — but  meant 
well — no  offence— ought  to  get  back  to  town  soon 
u  pondble — last  short  stage  for  the  night  would 
pasa  his  gate  in  a  few  minntes.'  He  rang  a  bell ; 
the  yonng  footman  entered.  'Here,  John,  mn 
and  watch  for  the  stage,  and — ' 

"'  Here  it  comes.  Sir,'  said  John,  as  a  horn  on 
the  road  abroad  sounded  at  a  little  distance. 

"  I  hastily  bade  my  new  principal  farewell ;  and 
the  next  moment  was  whirled  towards  London  on 
tbe  loof  of  the  stage. 

"  1  anderatood  him.  Sir.  I  understood  his  getting 
me  oat  of  the  house  in  the  dark,  that  I  might 
moult  and  become  new-feathered  before  returning 
next  day,  and  before  the  other  teacher,  or  any  of 
the  boys  could  see  me.  But  this,  although  pru- 
dential on  bis  own  acooont,  might  also  have  been 
well  meant  for  my  particular  respectability  and 
influence  in  his  establishment.  At  all  events.  Sir, 
he  had  trusted  me ;  trusted  my  story — I  told  him 
every  word  of  it,  Sir— and  trusted  me  with  nn- 
eamed  money ;  and  the  gratitude  and  love  of  my 
heart  rose  np  to  him  in  vows  of  constant  service 
and  attachment.  Well,  Sir,  I  went  early  that 
night  to  the  public-house  in  Little  Windmill  Street, 
and  called  for  a  glass  of  gin  and  bitten,  in  the 
finest  room  in  their  caravansary.  And  they  scarce 
knew  me,  Sir, — faith,  I  scarce  knew  myself,  for  I 
was  clad  from  head  to  foot  in  a  suit  of  professional 
black,  and  a  round-crowned,  broad-brimmed  bea- 
ver, such  as  I  wear  to  the  present  day, — (pointing 
to  that  which  now  lay  at  his  feet  on  the  floor,) — 
and  then.  Sir,  I  paid  them  for  their  lodgings,  and 
for  their  gin  and  bitters,  and  ordered  my  things 
down  stain.  Uy  things  !  They  consisted,  Sir, 
of  one  pocket  volume  of  Sallast,  sjid — don't  langh 
at  me,  Si — a  miserable  creature  of  a  kitten  which 
I  had  snatched  up  off  the  hearthstone,  just  before 
quitting  the  desolate  rains  of  my  father's  house, 
and  had  continned  to  take  about  the  world  with 
me  till  that  moment.  I  used  to  carry  it  in  a  little 
old  bird-cage  in  my  hand.  Sir ;  and  It  shared  my 
st&rvation.  Sir,  with  the  Msky  reugnation  that 
none  but  &n  Irish  kitten  oonld  have  diown. 


"  On  being  paraded  before  me  this  night,  how- 
ever, the  kitten  appeared  very  desponding,  though 
it  purred  to  me  the  moment  it  saw  my  face.  So, 
I  ordered  it  a  good  supper,  on  the  table  to  my 
hand  ;  and,  while  enjoying  the  feast,  its  example 
so  moved  my  own  stomach  with  a  spirit  of  emnW 
tion,  that,  notwithstanding  the  fowl,  ham,  and 
bread,  the  Henx's  Entire,  the  tea,  and  bread  and 
butter,  and  penny  buns  ad  libitum,  while  I  was 
walking  aliout  the  streets,  pleasing  my  fancy  is 
the  choice  of  my  new  clothes,  I  could  not  stir  out 
of  the  public-bouse  till  I  had  ordered  supper  fin 
myself  too.  And  tibie  supper  was  hnge.  Sir  :  an 
incoherent  mass,  I  remember,  of  plate  after  plat« 
of  boiled  beef,  coarse  pickles — each  as  onions  and 
red  cabbage,  and  then  a  great  big  dish  of  hot 
stewed  oysters,  with  about  half  a  gallon  of  porter 
and  ale,  taken  from  time  to  time  to  lull  all  to  rest. 

"But  next  morning.  Sir,  after  breakfost,  I  was  at 
my  post  at  the  rural  academy,  and  almoat  in- 
stantly began  my  trade.  I  worked  hard  and  dili- 
gently. Sir,  and  gave  satisfaction  to  my  master. 
Night  as  well  as  day,  Sir,  I  worked  hard,  perfect- 
ing my  own  knowledge  of  langnages,  that  I  might 
stand  prepared  for  more  perfectly  inatmcting  those 
committed  to  my  cbarge. — You  remember  the  voit 
I  told  you  I  had  taken.  Sir.  And  I  have  good 
reason  to  know.  Sir,  that  I  did  some  service  to  my  - 
patron's  establishment.  It  got  a  name,  Sir,  for 
making  good  classical  scholan  ;  and  its  boardera 
increased  in  number,  came  from  amongst  a  better 
order  of  society,  and  paid  more  lilwral  pensions. 
Nor  did  the  good-hearted  principal  seek  to  disguise 
from  any  one,  tliat  this  was  mainly  attributable  to 
the  poor  young  Irish  lad,  his  assistant ;  nor  did 
he  fail  to  .increase  my  salary  as  bis  own  fbrtnnea 
augmented. 

"  In  six  or  seven  years,  Sir,  he  grew  rich — rich 
enough  to  purchase  an  independence,  and  retire 
from  basiness,  to  live  upon  it.  I  was  rich  too, 
Sir,  In  my  own  way.  At  any  rate,  I  had  enough 
to  give  him  a  sum  m  band  for  his  good-will  of  the 
academy,  a  legal  undertaking  for  the  payment  of 
much  more,  together  with  an  annuity  from  the 
current  proceeds  of  the  school.  In  fact,  1^,  be- 
hold the  Irish  rebel,  and  refugee,  and  b^or,  now 
well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  superintending  the 
education  of  youth  in — above  all  other  parts  of 
that  world — England  itself. 

"  The  sons  and  other  near  relations  of  Irish 
Members  of  Partiament-'-of  the  new  Union  Par- 
liament, Sir — hononrahles  too,  began  to  be  sent  to 
me  from  London ;  and,  in  some  time,  it  happened 
that  the  greater  number  of  my  pupils  were  Irish 
boys — at  least  so  they  called  tiiemselTea ; — and  I 
was  often  entertuned,  and  kindly  entertained,  at 
the  houses  of  their  fathers,  their  uncles,  and  so 
forth.  Yes,  Sir,  all  this,  too,  came  to  pass.  1 
lived.  Sir,  to  earn  my  bread,  nay,  to  arrive  at 
worldly  wealth,  by  levying  heavy  contiibntions  on 
the  purses  of  some  of  the  very  kind  of  men  who 
had  sent  me,  a  pennyless  vagabond  out  ijt  Om 
wretciied  land  of  my  birth ;  and  I  lived  to  sit  at 
their  costly  boards,  Sir,  and  to  interchange  opimons 
with  them ;  ay,  and  to  let  them  know.  In  some  of 
those  opinionB,  tbe  d^radation,  the  ruin,  and  the 
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cai338  which  they  thenuelTeB  had  inflicted  on  that 

"Indeed!"  sud  I.  "I  tlionght  that  to  keep 
^ends  with  thoee  individuals,  yon  must  hare 
avoided  all  such  topics  in  their  company." 

"Avoided!"  he  repeated.  "Sir,  they  had  my 
inmoet  e^wrience,  and  thoaghts,  and  feelioga,  and 
my  fulleBt  oommentaiiea  on  the  whole  aubject- 
my  hatxeds,  my  nndyii^  hoetilitiea,  my  neve 
ceasing  talk,  talk,  talk  :  and  still  I  kept  friends 
with  thciae  individuals,  ^.  Pursuing  the 
course,  I  keep  friends  with  them  to  this  day.  The 
CastleKaghan  uaed  to  listen  to  the  declamations  of 
the  Iriah  Republican,  and  the  English  hat«r  and 
demoliaher,  and  yet  send  his  son  to  team  Greek 
and  Latin  of  him ;  and  the  Irish  Tory  does  the 
same  thing  at  the  present  hour ;  they  have  even 
followed  him  here  to  Paris,  Sir.  There  are  some 
dozens  of  their  sons,  nephews,  and  conuns,  this 
moment  under  his  roof  in  the  Bois  <U  BotUogne." 

"  And  have  yon  never  had  a  falling  out  with 
any  of  them  V 

"  Never  with  a  single  one  of  the  fathers  or  other 
lelations  of  my  hoys,  Sir ;  but  with  one  of  the 
boys  themselves  I  have  indeed  had  a  little  mis- 
derstanding.  He  was  a  great  big  boy.  Sir — as 
as  myself — about  eighteen  ;  and  one  day,  while  I 
reprehended  him  in  class  for  some  glaring  fault, 
he  called  me  an  old  Irish  rebel.  Sir,  to  the  face  of 
my  whole  assembled  subjects.  It  wasn't  the  cat- 
o'-nine-toils,  or  the  birch,  I  took  to  him,  Sir ;  no, 
Six,  hut  I  laid  nty  hand  on  what  a  great  tall  fel- 
low like  turn  would  feel.  Sir.  I  laid  my  hand  on 
a  emart  bit  of  hazel,  Sir,  fresh  cut  in  the  wood, 
Bomething  between  a  ridiug-switch  and  awalking- 
stick,  and  I  laid  that  on  the  young  gentleman. 
Sir,  from  shoulder  to  flank,  until  I  had  given  him 
such  a  drubbing  as  he  will  remember  to  his  dying 
day.  I  drubbed  him  out  of  our  study.  Sir ;  I  drub- 
bed him  out  of  my  house.  Sir ;  and  then  I  shut  the 
door  in  his  face.  Sir,  and  let  him  get  home  as  well  as 
he  could  to  his  father ;  and  none  of  them  ever  called 
me  an  old  Irish  rebel  after  that.  Sir. 

"Good  by.  Sir," — we  shook  hands — "I  have 
staid  with  yon  an  unconscionable  time  to-day. 
Sir, — good  by."  He  left  the  room,  suddenly  re- 
tnmed  to  the  door,  thrust  in  his  head,  and  adding, 
"  The  Doctor  is  in  town.  Sir,"  finally  disappeared. 

"The  Doctor!  what  Doctor?"  I  asked  of  my- 
self. "Or  which  Doctor!" — for  I  knew  a  good 
many  doctors  ;  doctors  of  Medicine,  French,  Eng- 
lish, Irish,  and  Scotch,  without  number— they 
were  quite  in  my  way,  unfortunately ;  doctors  of 
laws,  from  Cambridge,  Cork,  and  Mullinahone ; 
more  than  one  doctor  of  music-^'essentially  my 
horrors ;  besides  a  little  doctor  of  I  know  not 
what,  who  came  to  me  one  day  with  a  French 
gentleman,  both  speaking  Parisian  French  in  its 
very  perfection,  and  going  through  French  man- 
ners to  their  utmost  verge  of  refinement ;  Bud  the 
little  old  man  was  librarian  to  some  important 
public  institution  besides ;  and  yet  be  bid  me 
good-by,  at  parting,  in  English,  and  with  such  a 
vulgar  Kerry  brogue,  as  somehow  made  me  afraid  I 
of  him.  So  no  wonder  I  was  pozzled  in  trying  to 
determine,  among  this  array  of  doctors,  "the  doo-  I 


tot"  alluded  to  by  my  friend.  The  genteel  Mr. 
Murray  of  Albemarle  Street,  had  for  some  time 
been  announcing  for  publication,  a  new  novel 
called  'The  Doctor;'  and  I  wondered  could  it  be 
the  book,  and  not  any  living  doctor,  which  wsa 
meant.  The  mystery  quite  engrossed  me;  but 
the  propounder  of  it  soon  came  to  solve  it  himself. 
In  fact,  it  was  my  excellent  and  respected  friend, 
Br.  B- — ,  who  had  arrived  in  Paris,  to  follow  up 
his  official  care  of  a  certain  international  question 
of  great  importance  between  France  and  England. 
And  why  was  my  old  visiter  so  much  intereated 
with  bis  coming  to  Paris?  Because  the  question 
at  issue  proposed  certun  results,  which,  if  accom- 
plished, must,  as  a  good  many  people  though t,  be  pro- 
ductive of  much  commercial  pro8perity,and,indeed, 
social  comfort,  to  England ;  and  this  prospect  set  my 
old  Irish  rebel  almost  mad ;  so  that  he  nearly  foamed 
atthemouthabontit.  He  had madehimeelf  perfect 
master  of  the  subject.  During  the  last  vacation  at 
bis  academy,  he  had  travelled  north,  south,  east, 
and  west,  in  its  pursuit.  He  had  hunted  it  down 
in  the  great  manufacturing  cities,  and  in  the 
agricultural  districts  ;  he  had  attended  meetings, 
and  amassed  reports  of  committees  upon  it ;  he 
hod  got  himself  introduced  to  all  members  of  the 
Gfiambres  da  Deputes,  as  well  as  to  all  oflicial 
persons  who  might  be  supposed  in  any  way  hostile 
to  the  measure,  in  consequence  of  their  own  pri- 
vate interests,  or  particular  prejudices  and  views ; 
and  talked,  and  memorialed,  and  argued  them  to 
death ;  and,  to  crown  all,  he  had  just  completed  a 
brochure,  concentrating  his  whole  knowledge,  and 
his  whole  argument,  and  his  whole  venom,  upon 
the  question ;  and  a  copy  of  this  pamphlet  he 
handed  to  me  on  the  piflcnt  occasion ;  and  lie  was 
to  distribute  an  edition  of  fifteen  hundred  copies 
of  it,  gratis,  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land.  And  the  negotiation  between  the  two  coun- 
tries was  to  fail  and  fall  into  dust  and  ashes ; 

And,inchbyinch,  Sir,  their  commercial  monopoly 
and  tyranny  shall  crumble  away.  Sir ;  inch  by 
inch,  and  time  after  time ;  until  there  shall  be 
a  want  of  bread  in  their  houses,  and  a  wolf-howl 
their  streets  ;  and  then.  Sir,  that  oth*r 
country  shall  begin  to  taste  its  revenge." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  I  said,  "  that  Dr.  B ,"  of 

hom,  during  his  outbreak,  he  had  spoken  very 
bitterly,  "  should  have  incurred  your  displeasure 
on  this  or  any  other  subject ;  for  he  is  a  very  good 
1,  as  well  as  a  distinguished  one ;  and,  more- 
7,  he  has  just  done  me  a  vital  service.  Becom- 
ing acquainted  with  my  embarrassments,  resullii^ 
from  my  long  illness,  he  has  just  obtained  for  me, 
from  Lord  Grey's  Government,   assisUnce   to   a 

ery  considerable  extent. 

The  drooping  eyes  of  my  visiter  shot  one  power- 
ul  glance  at  me,  and  again  bent  to  the  carpet.  I 
aw  the  muscles  of  his  mouth  move  a  little.  I  saw 
perhaps  moisture  on  his  eyelashes.     He  was  silent 

Give  me  back  that  brochure.  Sir,"  he  sud  at 

;  "  there  ^  a  page  or  two  in  it  about  your 

friend,  which  I  do  not  now  wish  you,  or  him,  or 

any  human  being  to  see.    I  will  reprint  the  sheet 

which  contains  it,  and  have  it  expunged  to  the 
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lut  Ibtter.  And  ma/  God  bku  your  friend.  Sir. 
Gire  him  my  respecta  anii  Tegoidg  when  you  see 
him  next,  if  he  wUl  let  you." 

I  gave  him  beck  the  pamphlet ;  he  stuffed  it 
into  hie  pocket,  suddenly  arose,  and  niddenly  took 
hia  leave,  as  be  had  done  upon  a  last  visit ;  and 
then,  as  if  in  pnpeiue  imitation  of  himself,  he  also 
Tctiuned  to  tile  half-opened  door,  poked  in  his 
head  and  shonldeiB,  and  aud — "iteynolds  is  in 
town  this  time,  Sir." 

Reynolds!  I  yraa  in  still  greater  perplexity 
ahont  this  "Reynolds"  than  I  bad  been  about 
"  the  Doctor."  It  has  been  seen  I  knew  a  great 
many  doctors ;  bnt  there  were  very  few  Reynolds' 
of  my  acquaintance.  One  vaa  the  worthy  Mr. 
John  Reynolds,  bookseller  and  stationer  in  my 
native  town,  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  a  good  many 
yean ;  and  it  was  very  improbable  that  he  had 
come  to  Paris,  oi  that  even  if  he  had,  any  one 
Gonld  have  known  anything  about  the  unpretend- 
ing event,  or  about  the  unpretending  oauses  of  it 
either  ;  and  the  other  was  Mr.  Mansell  Reynolds, 
the  accompUHhed  editor  of  "  The  Keepsake,"  who 
had  patronised,  by  insertinji;  them  in  bis  aristocia- 
tte  annual,  some  of  my  "  contributions."  Conld 
it  be  he } 

"  Come  over  with  me.  Sit,  to  the  Champi  E^iie" 
said  my  old  friend,  when  he  visited  me  the  follow- 
ing Sunday.  By  the  way,  he  almost  always 
called  on  SnudayB ;  it  was  his  habit  to  convey  his 
boarders,  who  were  exclusively  Protestant,  to  the 
door  of  the  Church  of  England  place  of  worship 
in  the  quarter  mentioned,  and  see  tliem  carefully 
■towed  into  the  building,  though  he  never  crossed 
its  threshold  after  them.  "  Come  over  with  me 
to  the  Champt  Bfytit,  Sir,  and  I  will  tell  you,  and 
I  will  show  you  too,  who  tliis  Reynolds  is.  I 
have  met  the  carriage  at  your  gate.  Sir,  to  take 
yon  ont  for  your  d^y  drive  ;  so  only  give  me  a 
seat  in  it  with  you,  and  let  me  tell  the  ooeher 
where  to  go,  and  you  shall  speedily  be  satisfied." 

"  Almost  as  soon  as  I  heard  Reynolds  was  in 
town.  Sir,"  he  tesnmed,  as  we  sat  in  the  votture 
together,  "  I  went  to  look  after  him.  They  gave 
me  the  name  of  his  hotel  at  Galignanl's,  and  I 
walked  np  and  down  opposite  the  hotel,  ^,  until 
at  last  I  saw  Iiim  come  ont  in  his  fine  new  car- 
riage ;  and  then.  Sir,  I  followed  bim  the  wliole  way 
he  drove,  and  back  again  to  the  hdtel,  sometimes 
walking,  indeed,  almost  running  at  the  side  of  the 
carriage — it  was  an  open  one.  Sir — and  Bometimes 
before  it,  that  I  might  have  a  good  look  at  bim. 
So,  Sir,  I  have  studied  him  well  for  you.  Stop 
here,  montiutr  le  eoeher"  he  added,  pointing  to 
the  English  house  of  wonhip  in  the  Cham^ 
Efyiie.  He  was  obeyed ;  and  onr  vehicle  stood 
still  in  a  certain  postion  appointed  by  my  com- 
panion. 

People  were  going  into  the  church  one  by  one, 
or  in  gronpa.  Several  cairiagea  stopped,  delivered 
their  company,  and  drove  up  or  down  the  apacions 
main  avenne.  There  was  a  fine  boy  of  about 
thirteen  standing  with  his  back  against  a  tree,  at 
a  little  distance  from  us.  Our  master  of  tiie  cere- 
monies beckoned  to  this  boy,  who  immediately 
ran  to  him, 


"  What !"  I  askedj  «  and  ie  this  tkt  Reynolds  T 

"  Not  quite.  Sir,"  said  my  friend  smiling ;  "  one 
of  my  three  eons.  Sir — a  fellow,  who  this  moment 
has  an  appointment  as  midshipman  on  board  an 
American  ellip ;  and  who,  please  God,  will  help  his 
father,  and  brothers,  and  Haters,  when  they  have 
all  become  Americans, — for  Americans  we  are  all 
to  be.  Sir,  and  to  America  we  hare  all  been  pre- 
paring to  go  for  the  last  three  months.  Sir, — who, 
I  say,  will  yet  help  all  the  rest  of  hia  famUy, 

please  God,  to "   But  I  dare  not  utter  what 

he  added,  Barnes ;  'twas  veritable,  deadly  treason, 
against  tamebo^,  bis  crown  and  digni^. 

"  Will,"  -he  went  on,  addressing  his  young  son, 
"  I  brought  yon  hete  to-day  to  see  a  nmarkable 
countryman  of  your  father ;  Imt  before  I  bring 
you  acquainted  with  him,  make  your  bow  to  this 
gentlenian.  Sir," — and  thereupon  he  broke  into 
a  high-flown,  though  crabbed  eulogy  upon  poor 
me ;  and  the  fntoie  young  American  midshipman 
pulled  off  bis  cap,  and  blushed,  stanuneied,  and 
bowed ; — "  and  stand  back  now.  Will,  but  stand 
near  na,  for  here  he  comes  I  And  say  nothing, 
but  listen  to  me ;  I'll  describe  him  for  yon."  He 
stood  straight  upright  in  the  open  eoitwtr,  fixed  his 
hat  steadily  upon  his  bead,  fixed  his  eyes  as  stead- 
ily upon  a  carriage  which  drove  towards  us  ttam 
the  direction  of  the  Rue  de  Rivoli,  hugged  his 
arms  hard  across  bis  breast,  pushed  his  lips  in  and 
out  two  or  tliree  timees  and  continued — 
.  **  The  handsome  new  carriage,  open,  like  onr 
own,  to  give  him  air — why  noti — with  tiie  new 
horses,  new  harness,  new  coachman,  in  the  new 
cocked  hat  and  in  the  wliite  gloves,  and  white 
ribbons  to  his  reins,  and  with  the  dashing  ekauevr 
sitting  behind — that's  hia  carriage.  Will — that's 
hia  carriage.  Sir ;  and  as  it  comee  nearer  to  you 
now,  look  closer :  that's  himself  sitUng  in  it — that 
large,  bloated  man,  about  seventy  yean  of  age, 
dressed  out  like  a  prince  ;  that's  Thonus  Reynolds, 
the  Irish  Informer  of  '98." 

I  started,  and  I  believe  uttered  an  exclomatioa 
of  great  surprise. 

"  Yes,  Sir  ;  yes.  Will,  that's  (Ae  Reynolds.' 
People  began  to  look  np  at  the  public  showman, 
and  then  towards  the  Lion  be  was  exhibiting  and 
describing.  Upon  this,  my  good  Mend  nised  his 
voice,  and  went  on. 

"  Ay,  that's  Thomas  Reynolds,  first  an  Irish 
rebel,  sworn,  and  the  swearer  in  of  many  other 
Irish  rebels  against  his  Majesty  King  George  the 
Third,  in  the  year  of  onr  Lwd  one  thousand  seven 
hundred  and  ninety-eight ;  in  which  character, 
mind  you.  Will,  be  was  as  poor  as  a  beggar- 
man  ;  but  then.  Will,  he  turned  informer,  and 
sold  the  blood  of  his  brother  rebels  for  money ; 
and  then,  Will,  he  became  rich,  and  has  been 
going  about  the  world  ever  since  as  fine  as 
yon  see  him  to-day."  A  crowd  of  English  had 
now  collected  round  onr  OMlvrs,  and  Reynolds 
elegant  new  turnout  was  paseing  their  ootskirts. 
"  Thomaa  Reynolds,  Will ;  don'tforget  tlu  name." 
The  unhappy  man  was  now  so  close  to  the  orator 
that,  if  not  very  deaf,  be  must  have  heard  every 
word  he  svd.  "  Tho-mas  Rey-nolds.  And  now 
he's  going  to  church,  Will,  to  pray  to  a  God  who 
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bha  aaii  tJut  tlie  incenae  of  blood  reekii^  up  to 
His  thmoe  u  an  abommalion  to  ^'i"  ;  and  yet, 
Will,  the  coat  oa  that  man's  back,  the  Bbirt  on 
that  man's  back,  the  shoes  on  his  feet,  the  hat  on 
his  head,  the  braathing  of  his  lungs,  are  all  bought 
«r  prolonged  with  blood-money."  Reynolds'  car- 
riage hen  paned  us  as  close  as  it  could,  without 
coming  in  contact  with  us ;  his  eysa  and  the 
^Maker's  eyes  met ;  the  expresmon  of  those  of  the 
toimu  was  baleful,  that  of  the  other  blasting,  al- 
tiiough  frowulesB.  "  Ay,  Will,  my  boy,  and  the 
Inxnrioua  carriage  ha  sita  in  is  pud  for  with  the 
price  of  blood — is  bat  uiother  shape  or  mode  of 
blood-money  ;  and  his  fine  borsee.  Will,  and  th^ir 
fine  honaings  and  trappings;  and  his  fine  foreign 
aerranta,  bedizzened  with  gold-loce,  and  the  gold- 
laoe  round  the  grand  cloth  of  his  coachman's  seat ; 
uid  the  whit«  gloves  and  the  wiiite  ribbons — 
enrytlung — eTerything  belonging  to  him  and 
«bout  him,  comes  from  blood-— from  blood — from 
blood!" 


Reynolds'  carriage  stopped.  Th«  eiaasnd- 
jump«4  down,  pulled  open  ita  door,  unfolded  its 
steps,  and  the  aged  and  feeble-limbed  man  wu 
assisted  by  the  gewgaw  servant  into  the  churdi. 
My  companion  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  him  until 
he  had  completely  disappeared  throngh  the  door- 
way. We  then  drove  away  up  the  Champi  Blgtlit 
towards  the  vast  and  magnificent  edifice  atits-Sm 
ds  Bo^ognt  tenuinotion. 

With  such  feelings  stored  up  in  Us  own  boson, 
and  well  wrought  into  the  minds  and  hearts  of  all 
his  family,  the  old  Irish  rebel,  with  his  excellent 
wife,  his  three  boub,  and — including  the  poor 
moping  innocent— his  five  daughters,  accompanied 
by  three  grand  pianos,  tvra  double-action  haip^ 
and  a  descendant  of  the  Irish  kitten,  ennobled  bj 
an  Angola  cross,  sailed  from  Havre  for  America.— 
But  before  he  sailed,  I  reoeived  from  him  the 
following  lines,  commemorating,  as  he  e^naied 
it,  one  remarkable  Sunday  in  the  Chamf  Efyti*. 
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Lolling  at  Ub  tUb  ease  in  ehoriat  gay. 

His  flwe—naj,  stbd  hia  feufcl  nameiuihidden — 

Uadloakad — abroad  I— 'nratli  all  tiis  vyw  of  daf , 

i Which,  aa  itt  ptsBeth,atou,wbile  breath  is  hiubed) 
Tuspat  upon — nntisinpled  down — oncnuhed — 
I've  met  the  seven-fold  traitor  I 

Wretoh  enrse-riddan 
Bt  a  whole  natiou's  enrsa — and  a  world's  scon 
Alped  upon  that  1 

And,  God,  he  hath  upborne 
For  nearly  forty  jwat,  on  the  broad  back 
Of  his  strong  soomidrel  mind,  without  or  erack 
Or  oringa,  Ite  Atlas  burthen  t 

Look !  'tli  he— 
Who  for  th«  gold  that  yielde  his  Inxnry, 
Sold  all  l^rieuds,  honor,  household  hearth — the  ohild, 
Tie  lisidng,  tnuting  child  upon  his  knee. 
Who  looked  into  his  horrid  eyes  and  miled, 
Whilo  ha  its  nnsaspeetiv  sin  beguiled 
Of  words  to  make  an  oriAan  of  Out  child  t 
Devil  1  who  sold  ita  little  smile  I  and  sold 
Unto  ttie  gallows,  scourge,  or  dungeon-Iiold, 
The  jonag,  the  noble,  the  high-bearted  bold. 
And  with  them  humbler  thousands  ten  times  told  I 

And  this  of  his  own  choice  t    Not  even  lad 
By  the  detected  craven's  HhlyeriDg  dread- 
No — tiiia  of  his  own  free  cool-weighing  choioe. 
Bis  ear  still  ringing  to  the  trumps  t->oice 
Of  youthful  ardour  on  its  council  day. 
Stealthily,  serpantly,  he  slimed  his  way 
Unto  Vb»  pay-master — and  back  again 
Unto  thoes  fearleai  and  uaerafty  man. 
Till,  drop  by  drop,  ha  marketed  away. 
At  osatious  pricing — for  no  blood  no  pav, 
Each  vein  wbicb  in  their  gallant  hearts  had  sway, 
With  all  that  through  a  nation's  bosom  play  1 
Yea  1  till  from  lordly  oaatle,  to  the  cot 
Of  the  atarved  peasant,  reigned  one  oomnuin  lot 
Of  earnsge,  and  of  torture,  and  of  woe  i — 
Yea — till  the  household  blood  so  fast  did  flow. 
That,  helped  by  womeu'g  and  by  children's  tears, 
llie  hoDsebold  hearth  it  slaked  down  for  years  1 

Agahi  look  on  him  I    To  God's  house  to-dav,— 
^ot  he  darea  kaeel,  and  he  pretcnda  to  pray,) 
Now  hath  he  come.    O'erfed,  on  bloated  llmU 
Soarea  Amm  hit  chariot-steps  can  he  descend, 
Tbo'  noiwht, — remorse,  nor  age,  nor  shame  jet  dims 
That  aoel  hyena-eye,  which  ronnd  him  lowered. 
Hopeless  of  fellow  glance  from  fellow  friend. 
And  yet  so  qniet-cmel  to  the  end. 
Might  almost  chill  a  brave  man  into  coward  I 


Say  I  that  tn  God's  bouse  he  should  not  kneel, 
And  pray  I—and  be  forciven — if  he  fid  I 

That  scartet-red  as  are  nis  sins  and  woe 
Ttae  sorrow  nay  not "  wash  them  white  aa  now  I" 
I'to  said — I've  thought  it  not;  but  this  I  say — 
That  even  his  Master,  Judas,  flnng  away 
The  blood-money,  in  penitence  and  dresd — 
Bnt  that  this  traitor  of  tlie  hoar;  head 
Hath  clutched  it  hard,  and  kept  it— and  I  say. 
That  if  unto  Gad's  house  he  come  t«-day 
He  should  not  come  tn  all  the  base  display 
Which  It  doth  purchase — in  that  chariot  gay. 
And  charioteered  by  liveried  slavet  (wboea  pay 
Cca  reconcile  them  to  such  odions  sway)— 
But  that  unto  God's  bouse  he  ought  to  creep. 
The  "  thirty  piseea  "  given  back,  and  weep-- 
Ay,  as  a  pilgrim — on  hia  knees — if  God 
Hath  touched  hia  feet  with  a  atustisiDg  rod — 
Av,  and  in  rags.  If  robe  he  sannot  bay, 
WiUiont  the  wagaa  of  his  infamy  I 

Bnt,  thna  deoked  out  witliin  Uia  holy  plaea. 
He  but  blaaphames  to  Heaven's  averted  bee ; 
And  for  eaeh  prayer  be  cants,  on  high  is  wilt, 
In  the  dread  book  of  doomsday—"  Uypotrite  I" 
And  sometimes  as  I  see  liini  whisked  along 
To  join  the  swell  of  sacred  words  or  soug, 
I  have  a  fueling — vague  though  understood — 
That  in  his  lack  of  kindly,  human  blood. 
Venom  of  reptiles  orawleth  laiily, 
Throngh  leprona  bnsat,  and  brain,  and  arterj- 
And  that  the  coahions  of  his  chariot  gay. 
And  all  his  pillows,  or  by  night  or  day. 
Are  soft  for  him,  with  pulpy  hearts  which  be 
Tmaked  for  the  mammon  of  impurity  1 


He  neither  will  re'hind  nor  hang  liimaelf  I 
He  Uvas  on  those  who  would  not  live  aa  al 
A  t^ingns  snaking  aliment  fimn  graves  t 


And  on,  still  let  him  live  I—in  Inzory  1 
Here  in  tlie  e^>ltol  of  Liberty  1 
Ay,  here  «r  anyiriiere  1 — er  let  him  room 
North,  soutli,  east,  west— to  any  point  but— ■<»((  I 
For  should  he  plaoe  upon  that  widowed  shois 
Hie  loathsome  not — ob,  it  would  shudder  o'er  1 
Through  victim-bones  a  stirring  there  would  be 
'Neath  aU  the  land,  of  him  that  laad  te  (tee- 
Heaving  him  back  again  onto  the  sea  I — 
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Ths  Whig  appetite  toi  Inquiry  by  Commission 
wu  well  nigh  satiated, — Colonel  Sibthorp' 
enpktian  was  almost  gone, — charitiea,  factorieB, 
priaotu,  poor-iatM,  conetablea,  corponitioOB,  cbmch 
levennM,  and  ireaTere'  wages,  had  all  been  duly 
exunine^i — inveBtigatioiL  was  dying  of  InaniUon, 
there  being  little  on  earth  left  unexplored ;  when 
Lord  Ashley  Inokily  bethonght  himself  of  sabter- 
raneons  employment ;  and  a  Boyal  CommiBsion 
was  forthwith  launched  at  the  coal  pits,  and  in- 
quiry dived  underground.  Now  this  is  just  where 
inquiry  ought  t«  have  begun.  Tt  is  out  of  sight 
that  abuses  osoally  exist ;  and  that  which  is  least 
accessible  to  observation,  is  generally  most  in  need 
of  it.     So  it  has  proved  in  this  case  at  least. 

The  Children's  Employment  Commission  has 
just  issued  its  Reports  on  Mines. 

These  reports  nthume  a  mass  of  mental,  moral, 
and  physical  degradation,  which  cannot  l>e  too 
generally  known  and  denounced.  They  form, 
usual,  a  pile  of  bine  folios,  the  very  sight  of  which 
lets  condensation  at  defiance  ;  and  though  the 
Central  Commlasioneis  have  meritoriously 
piled  a  digest,  compressed  into  somethipg  under  tlie 
compass  of  tliree  hmidred  folio  pages,  we  must 
eliiefly  conflne  our  gatherings  to  that  portion 
which  relates  to  Scotland,  whither  Messrs.  Tancred 
jukd  Franks  were  deputed  to  execute  the  inquiry ; 
and  they  have  discharged  their  laborious  office 
with  no  mean  amount  of  diligence  and  ability.  To 
Kr.  Tancred  was  assigned  the  West  of  Scotland 
coal  district,  and  to  Mr.  Franks  that  of  Fife  and 
tha  IiOthitms.  Tha  inquiry  they  were  oommis- 
Koned  t*  ffiCMnta  extended  to  all  points  affecting 
the  ages,  hotm  of  work,  natnre  of  employment, 
place  of  work,  treatment,  health,  wages,  morals, 
and  education  of  the  young  persons  and  children 
employed. 

Centuries  after  actual  feudaliam  had  disappeared 
in  Qieat  Britain,  serfdom  lingered  in  the  collieries 
of  Scotland;  and  not  till  ifVs  was  its  abolition 
provided  for  in  on  act  whose  preamble  ran  thus ; — 
Whereas  b;  the  itatate  law  of  ScoUaod,  at  expUiaed 
by  tin  jndgra  of  tha  conits  of  law  thaie,  many  eotlUn 
ud  coai-btaren  aqd  salters  are  Id  a  state  of  davtri/  and 
bo»diigt,  bonnd  to  the  ooUJerias  or  saltworks  wbere  tbef 
work  /or  lift,  trant/erMt  with  the  collieries  and  aalt- 
works,  ^ ;  be  It  enaeted,  "  that  all  than  who  ware 
•slliera  at  the  paning  of  (he  Act  dionld  Uaimefrit  on 
entain  eoiiditiou,  and  Dnder  cartsin  regulations,  at 
periods  vacring  Ibom  three  to  ten  jrears,"  Ac. 

Such  being  the  case,  and  the  providons  of  the 
act  not  having  been  fuDy  effected  for  some  yeara 
afterwards,  we  can  readily  understand  how  a 
patient  endurance  of  d^rading  and  oppresdve  toil 
may  be  evinced  by  those  who  are  themselves  the 
sons  and  daughters  of  elavee.  It  will  require  no 
slight  effort  to  remove  a  system  which  seems  to  be  re- 
garded with  the  submission  due  to  a  decree  of  nature. 
We  shall,  before  indulging  in  any  further  com- 
nenta  on  the  subject,  endeavour  to  cull  from  the 
Rports  of  the  assistant  Commissioners  for  Sn^ot- 
Uad,  a  brief  bnt  snfiiciently  comprehensive  descrip- 


tion of  the  actual  condition  of  the  obj  eds  of  ih 
inquiry,  under  the  various  heads  we  have  above 
enumerated. 

In  factories, — visited,  ventilated,  whitewashed, 
warmed,  regulated,  boxed.  Inspected,  and  medically 
saperint«nded,  by  act  of  Parliament, — where  the 
labour  is  anything  but  &tiguing,  children  are  not 
admitted  till  they  are  nine  years  old,  and  must 
not  be  worlced  more  than  eight  hours  per  diem. 
In  collieries  where  the  labour,  dirt,  confinement, 
and  foulness  of  air,  are  limited  alone  by  the  mercy 
of  the  workmen,  or  the  iDenevolence  of  the  over- 
looker, children  begin  work  at  teven  and  eight 
3t»att  old,  and  the  duration  of  work  is  genenJly 
tm  elMBen  koitr*,  exiA  fi-ejtimify  Umgvr;  sometJmee 
continoing  through  the  night ;  especially  in  tlie 
East  of  Scotland.  This  ia  attested  by  a  number 
of  credible  witnesses. 

The  employment  in  all  ooUieriea  is  divisible  into 
two  main  branches, — that  of  hewing  the  coal,  and 
that  of  conveying  it  out  when  hewed.  The  former 
is  properly  the  province  of  the  adult  collier,  and 
the  latter  of  women  and  children. 

In  the  Western  district,  where  the  labour  seems 
In  every  respect  mitigated,  the  youngest  children 
are  employed  only  in  opening  and  shutting  the 
doon,  which  regulate  tjie  d»ft  of  air,  as  the 
whirleys  or  wagons  of  coal  pass.  The  solitude' 
and  darkness  constitute  the  only  physical  evil  of 
the  employment ;  though  to  entomb  a  young  child 
all  day  long,  in  a  dark  and  dismal  passage  under- 
ground, would  be  deemed  a  fearful  cruelty,  were  it 
resorted  to  even  as  punishment  in  a  prison.  The 
next  occupation  la  that  of  putting  oi  pushing  the 
whirleyfuUof coatalongthepassagesintheplt.  Mr. 
Tancred  speaks  favourably  of  it  In  Lanarkshire  : — 
An;  one  who  has  seen  tha  children  at  work  csa  bare 
hesitation  in  sa^ng  that  the  phjEiciil  exertion  neces- 
sarj  in  draniug  Is  ocsasioaallj'  conaideTable.  This  ezar- 
tion,  however,  is  h;  no  means  continaons.  .  .  .  Tbe 
whirlej,  being  loaded  and  started  on  the  tiamwaj,  niiia 
prett;  easil  j  till  perchance  it  gets  off  the  rails  at  a  sud- 
den tam,  or  where  another  railwa;  joins  in.  Tben  tbs 
drawer  and  hia  sssiBtaDt,  Bometimes  cslted  tbe  **  potter," 
must  pat  their  BhaoldtTs  to  tha  wheel  to  lift  or  drag  it 
upon  the  rails  again.  After  this  thej  can  take  a  littlo 
rest.  Once  mora  they  start,  and  perhape  hear  a  rattling, 
and  see  a  liglit  in  tba  distance ;  this  is  another  pair  of 
children  trotting  along  with  an  empty  whirle;  towards 
tiie  &ce  of  the  coat.  .  .  .  Now,  wewillsopposa  they 
part  of  the  road  where  thera  is  a  slip  in  tfaa 
called  "  a  trouble."    Here  Uie  road 


npon  the  ehain,  uid  leaning  his  body  so  forward  that  his 
hands  touch  the  rails,  whilst  the  putter  pnsheg  with 
might  and  main  behind,  with  man;  a  paff  the;  nrga  the 
load  to  the  top  of  the  ascent.  Here  thej  sit  awhile,  till 
the;  have  recovered  their  wind;  after  which,  the;  soon 
see  the  lights  dancing  about  a-head,  and  hear  the  hub- 
bub at  the  pit  bottom. 

The  work  is  not  unhealthy  when  not  carried  to 

excess,  and  few  females,  Mr.  Tancred  report^  are 

be  found  in  the  collieries  in  hia  district,    far 

lierwise  is  tbe  case  in  many  parts  of  Yorkshire 

and  Lancasiiire,  where  Mr.  Symons,  Mr.  Scriw 
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and  Mr.  Kennedy,  httt  feaifnl  testimony  to  the 
degrading  nature  of  the  employment  to  which  fe- 
males are  subjected :  and  where  th^  are  habitoally 
harnessed  to  the  coal-wSigoiis,  dragging  them  on 
all  fours,  like  animals,  along  paasages  whicli  are 
often  under  a  yard  in  height. 

Mr.  Franks  details  similar  abuses  in  the  Western 
coal  districts  of  Scotland,  "  Females,"  he  states, 
"  have  to  crawl  backwards  and  forwards  with  their 
small  carts,  in  seams,  in  many  cases,  not  exceeding 
twenty-two  to  twenty-eight  inches  in 'height." 
This  operation,  called  "putting,"  prevails  in  Fife- 
shire,  Clackmannan,  Stirlingshire,  and  in  parts  of 
the  Iiotliians, 

The  danger  aad  diffionltiea,  (sa,TB  Hr.  Franks,)  of 
dngginf  on  roads  dippii^  fVom  one  foot  in  (btee  toons 
fiiot  in  ux  inaf  be  more  easf  1;  eoneeiTid  thu  ezpliined ; 
and  the  state  wUoh  ftmalaa  are  in,  after  pnllliig  like 
hones  throng  tiien  holes— their  pers|dr»tioa,  " 
•ihanstion,  and  Tsrj  frequentl;  even  their  tesn, 
psinTdl  in  the  extreme  to  witnsBs;  jat,  when  the  work 
is  done,  t1ie7  return  to  it  with  a  vigonr  which  is  ■nrpria- 
iac,  considering  how  thej  inwardly  hate  it.  The  bnii- 
nen  of  those  females  is  to  remoie  the  ooals  from  the 
hewer,  irito  bu  picked  them  &om  the  wall-face,  LDd 
pUeinC  them  either  on  their  backs,  which  they  in 
ably  do  when  working  in  edge  Beams,  or  in  little 
when  on  levels,  &e.,  to  cany  them  to  the  main-road, 
wheaoe  they  are  conveyed  to  ibe  pit  bottom,  where,  being 
emptied  into  the  ascending  basket  of  the  shaft,  they  are 
wonnd  Dp  by  machinery  to  the  pit's  moutb,  where  they 
lie  heaped  for  fdrther  distribation. 

This  horrible  work  varies  in  different  districts. 
In  Fife  and  Clackmannui,  the  carts  or  "  hutchies" 
are  oblong,  square-sided  boxet^  on  fonr  wheels, 
which  run  on  rulways.  Frequently,  however, 
where  the  declivities  are  great,  or  the  roads  are 
.  very  soft,  slypes  are  v^d,  without  wheels.  The 
children,  both  mole  and  female,  are  literally  har- 
nessed to  these  carts  by  a  broad  belt  round  the 
body,  whence  a  chain  passes  either  between  their 
legs  or  over  their  hacks.  We  shall  cull  a  few  ex- 
tracts, however,  from  among  the  evidence  of  429 
witnesses  examined  by  the  CommissioQer,  premis- 
ing that  the  floor  of  thwe  passages  is  "usually  wet 
and  slushy,  and  not  nnfreqnently  dripping  with 

Kalherine  Logan,  sixteen  years  old,  ooal-putter,  exa- 
mined  at  Vogrie  Colliery,  Borthwick,  sajs— "  Began  to 
work  at  ooal-oacrying  more  than  five  years  since ;  works 
i»  kttrneu  now;  draws  backwards,  with  &oe  to  tubs; 
the  ropes  uid  ohains  go  under  pit-clothes;  It  Is  o'er  sair 
work,  especially  whan  we  crawl." 

Eliuheth  DIekson,  twelve  years  old,  draws  coals  at 
Edgehead  Colliery,  Cianstoa— "  I  draw  with  the  ropes 
and  ohain,  and  often  fall  and  get  arashed  as  the  hnrly 
oomea  down  the  biae :  never  off  work  long  from  the 
harts.  I  am  wrought  with  two  brothers  and  two  sisten 
below ;  we  takes  pieces  of  bread,  and  get  notiiing  more 
till  work  is  done;  am  never  wronght  less  than  twelve 
and  fourteen  honra ;  work  sboat ;  we  work  all  night. 
Hony  of  the  lasaiea  get  crushed,  and  lose  their  fingers; 
have  often  lost  my  fiuger  nails.  Alvraye  change  my  pit 
clothes  when  home  ;  am  obliged  to  do,  for  they  are  bo 
wet.  I  bond  nearly  doable  while  at  work,  as  all  the 
roads  are  very  low.  I  can  read  a  little ;  not  learned 
much,  as  have  beeo  three  years  below,  and  not  at  school 

Janet  Selkirk,  at  Preaton-hsll  Colliery,  Cranston, 
eighteen  years  of  age,  draws  ooal— "  Begun  lo  work  at 
ten  years  of  age;  did  so,  as  hard  work  below  had  mads 
niother  blind.  I  cannot  read,  as  ^ily  expenses  are 
heavy.    Am  olliged  to  like  the  work,  as  all  the  lassies 


are.  It  would  no  be  possible  for  men  to  do  the  work 
wa  are  forced  to  do.  Hen  only  marry  db  early  beeanse 
we  are  of  advantage  to  them." 

Elizabeth  Selkirk,  Haugh  Lynn  Colliery,  pariah  of 
Cranston,  eleven  years  old,  coal-drawer — "  Works  fwm 
three  in  the  morning  till  fber  and  five  in  the  afternoon, 
and  haquantly  all  night.  Tba  work  is  so  sore  that  can- 
na  help  going  to  aleep  when  waiting  for  the  gig  to  draw. 
I  do  not  always  change  mysel,  as  I'm  o'erfstigned.  We 
have  had  mn<^  bonble  (sickness.)  Uy  work  causes  me 
to  stoop  doiible ;  and  when  I  draw,  I  crawl  on  all-fonts, 
like  the  cuddies,"— [Very  rickly,  emadated  AM,  snb- 
jeet  to  severe  pains  in  limbs  and  bowels,  arising,  no 
doubt,  from  overwork  and  want  of  fbod.  Her  parents, 
with  seven  children,  live  in  a  wretched  hovel  at  Path- 
head;  the  room  not  more  than  ten  feet  by  fourteen;  the 
fiimitnre  cooaiBted  of  two  old  bedsteads,  nearly  desti- 
tute of  covering,  a  few  old  stools,  aad  bits  of  btdcea 
crockery.] 

In  East  Lothian,  that  still  more  oppresiTe  la- 
bour imposed  on  females,  termed  " coat-bearing" 
attracted  the  indignant  notice  of  the  Commisaioner. 

The  abuses  we  have  above  alluded  ta  are  com- 
mon to  Yorkshire  and  Lancashire  ;  hnt  cool-bear- 
ing is  peculiar,  it  seems,  to  the  Lothiana.  In 
many  collieries  women  beat  the  coal  in  baskets  on 
their  backs  up  ladders, 

Agnes  Mofiatt,  at  Edmoneton  Colliery,  Newtai, 
seventeen  y  sare  of  age,  coal-bearer,  says : — "  Woiks  twelrg 
and  fburtesD  faoorB  daily  ;  can  earn  ISs.  in  the  fortnight, 
if  work  be  not  stopped  by  bad  air  or  otbnwise.  I  fill 
five  baskets  ;  the  weight  is  more  than  32  cwt. ;  it  takes 
me  twenty  jonmeya.  Tbe  work  is  o'er  sair  for  females; 
had  my  shonlder  knocked  out  a  short  time  ago,  aod  laid 
idle  some  time.  It  is  no  uncommon  for  women  to  loss 
their  burthen,  and  drop  off  the  ladder  dovm  the  dyke 
below  ;  Margaret  H'Neil  did  a  few  weeks  sinee,  and  in- 
jured both  tags,  Wben  the  tugs  which  pass  ever  lb* 
forehead  bre^,  which  they  frequently  do,  it  is  very 
dangerous  to  ba  under  with  a  load.  The  lasdea  kaM 
the  work  altogether,  but  diey  eanna  run  away  from  iL" 
"  I  have  wrought,"  saja  Jane  Watson,  "  thirty-thne 
years.  Have  had  two  dead  bom  ;  thinka  they  were  so 
ftom  tbe  oppressive  work  ;  ^  vast  of  women  hare  dead 
children  and  false  birtba,  which  are  worse,  as  they  sre  no 
able  to  work  after  the  latter.  1  have  always  been  obliged 
to  work  below  till  forced  to  go  home  U  bear  tbe  bshn, 
and  so  have  all  other  women.  We  return  as  soon  as  wa 
are  able  ;  never  longer  than  ten  or  twelve  days  ;  many 
less,  if  they  are  needed.  It  is  only  hone-wotk,  and  ruins 
the  women :  it  cjiuhes  their  haunches,  bends  their  aseie^ 
and  makes  them  old  women  at  forty." 

Numbers  hear  testimony  to  the  same  fads. 
Some  with  a  philosophical  fortitude,  which  is  al- 
most ludicrous.  Mrs,  Isabel  Wilson,  thirty-ei^ 
years  old,  aays  : — 

"When  women  have  ohildran  thick  (flist)  th^  an 
oompelled  to  take  them  down  early  ;  I  have  been  mir- 
ried  nineteen  years,  and  have  had  ten  bairns  ;  seven  lie 
inlife.  When  on  Sir  John's  work,  was  a  carrier  of  c«al^ 
which  oansed  me  to  miscarry  five  times  thim  the  stniss, 
and  was  gai  ill  after  each.  PfUtittg  is  no  to  oppraun; 
last  child  wss  bom  on  Satnrdsy  morning,  aad  1  irsa  it 
wort  on  the  Friday  night." 

It  is  here  worthy  of  remark,  (adds  Ur.  Fnsks,) 
that  to  this  labonr,  which  is  at  onoe  so  repulsive  asit 
severe,  the  girls  ace  invariably  set  at  an  earlier  age  this 
boys  are  to  their  peculiar  labonr,  from  a  notion  rny 
generally  entertained  amongst  the  parents  themselrel, 
that  girls  are  more  scute,  and  ospable  of  making  IhcB- 
selves  useful  at  an  earlier  age  than  boys. 

The  Commissioner,  in  his  investigatian  intoHn 
Wilson's  domestic  airangementa  and  housdioid 
goods,  finds  that  nine  sleep  in  two  bedsteads  with- 
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out  bedo,  the  enUre  fumltara  oonsirting  of  two 
chain,  three  itools,  a  table,  a  kail  pot,  and  a  few 
broken  basins  and  cnpa.  On  the  subject  of  furni- 
tnre  Hra.  Wilaon,  however,  supplied  the  Commii- 
moner  with  a  few  new  ideas  : — 

"  Upon  mj  aaking  if  the  ftimitnra  was  all  tfaey  h&d, 
tke  caid  wife  Mid,  fomitiire  wu  of  do  ose,  u  it  iriu  ho 
tronbleBomB  to  flit  with  !  " 

The  geoeral  opinion,  however,  among'  the  gude- 
wivea  seeme  to  have  been  one  of  leu  satis&ction 
with  the  InjEnries  of  their  lot : — 

"  Yoa  BUM  just  tell  Ha  Queen  Victoria,"  sajs  Mrs. 
Hoggof  GladnnDirtoherHqjcstj'sCoDimiviDaeT,  "that 
wa  an  g;aid  lojal  tnt^Aets  ;  woman-people  here  doo't 
Kind  work,  bnt  Ikty  oAftot  ta  Itortt-itori ;  and  that  she 
would  have  the  blesdiixs  of  all  the  Scotch  coal-women 
if  Bhe  wonld  get  them  out  of  the  pita,  and  tend  Uiem  to 
«tiier  labour." 

"  In  &et,"  B*7i  Mr.  Willuun  Hunter,  mining  ovats- 
man  of  Arnistoa  Collier;,  "  women  atwaya  did  the  lifting 
or  heavj  part  of  the  work,  and  neither  they  nor  the 
children  were  treated  like  human  beinga,  nor  are  they 
where  tbay  are  emplojad.  Females  submit  to  work  in 
pltteea  when  no  mau  or  even  lad  could  be  got  to  labour 
in :  they  wori(  in  bad  roads,  up  to  their  knees  in  water, 
in  a  Mature  nearl;  doable  :  the j  are  below  till  last  hoar 
:  the;  have  swelled  hannchee  and  ancles, 
'  J  brought  to  the  grave,  or,  what  is 


The  heiringof  the  ooal  by  the  colliera  is  extreme- 
ly hard  work,  often  performed  whilst  lying  at  fall 
lei^th,  or  croacbed  np  in  an  uneasy  poetnre. 

In  the  East  of  Scotland,  boys  are  actually  em- 
ployed in  this  dangerous  and  oppteasiTe  labour  1 

Alexander  Beid,  aged  twelve  years,  (in  the  Duke  of 
Boeelen^'s  works  at  Dalkeith,)  says : — "  I  have  worked 
two  yean  at  Sheriff-hall,  and  go  below  at  two  or  three 
in  tlu  moming,  and  hew  till  six  at  night  j  after  that  I 
Sll  and  put  the  carta  on  the  rails  to  pit-bottom.  The 
pit  I  work  in  is  very  wet ;  we  often  work  in  slush  over 
our  stme-tops.  When  first  below  J  used  to  tall  aaleep  ; 
am  kept  awake  now.  It  u  mwt  terrible  ycoric ;  I  am 
wrought  in  a  SO-inch  seam,  and  am  obliged  to  tniit  mif- 
tdf  up  to  work  on  ay  aide ;  this  is  mj  evety-day  work 
except  Friday,  when  I  go  down  at  twelve  at  nig^t,  and 
come  up  at  twelve  at  noon,"  jco. 

This,  and  similar  evidence  which  abounds 
thnragboat  the  Keport,  amply  justifies  the  desire 
that  Scotland  may  ere  long  be  freed  from  what 
Mr.  Franks  justly  terms  "  the  remnant  of  the 
■Uvery  of  a  degraded  age." 

The  Bsrieting  of  the  wagons  up  the  inclines,  the 


craning  of  the  wagons  off  the  small  truna  on  to 
the  main  road,  oonstitnte  the  remaining  occupa- 
tions of  children  in  coUieries. 

On  the  subject  of  wages  Mr.  Tancred  gives  a  de- 
plorable account  of  Uie  prevalence  of  the  Track 
System.  In  the  Aiidrie  district,  there  is,  it  seemi^  a 
regular  pewter  coinage,  bearing  on  it  the  name  of  tjie 
store  where  the  coin  is  payable,  with  the  amount 
it  passes  for.  The  usual  system,  however,  is  for — 
womui  to  go  to  the  store,  and  tay  she  wants  so 
many  ounces  of  soap,  tea,  sugar,  so  much  meal,  potatoes, 
baoon,  &o.  Theaaartioles  an  entered  by  the  store-keeper 
In  her  pass-book,  with  the  pclosof  eaoh,andabegDuCo 
the  paj-offloe,  close  to  tlM  ston  door  perhaps,  and  shows 
the  book,  npon  wbioh  the  clerk  reekiMU  up  the  amount, 
pays  her  the  money,  and  baok  she  goes  to  the  store,  and 
prooures  the  artii^es.  Another  plan  is  this :  the  wifb 
goes  to  the  store,  t^es  what  articles  ahe  wants,  and 
leaves  it  to  the  store-keeper  to  set  the  amoiuit  agaiiut 
her,  having  ■*  a  line"  from  the  master  to  say  what  the 
wages  of  hereelf  or  husband  an.  On  the  pay-day  the 
Btore-keeper  sends  in  his  books  to  the  clerk,  and  the 
amoont  of  eachperson's  s^Tancea  is  dednoted  bom  Ibe  pay. 

Li  few  instances  do  the  people  receive  the  real 
value  of  their  wages ;  beudes  it  eucourages  them 
to  ran  into  debt.  The  remedy  proposed  by  Mr. 
Tancited  is,  that  the  Inspectors,  to  whom  he  pre- 
sumes the  Report.will  give  birth,  shall  have  power 
to  ascertain  the  terms  npon  which  stores  an  rented; 
the  prices  and  qualities  of  the  articles  sold,  and  to 
prevent  the  sale  of  spirits  at  them. 

Then  is  a  page  wanting  in  Mr.  Tancred's  in- 
dustrial economy.  He  mndt  hit  at  tile  root  as  well 
as  the  branches  of  the  evil ;  whilst  trade  eontinnes 
to  be  crippled  for  the  sake  of  a  cormorant  monopoly, 
both  masters  and  men  are  driven,  the  one  to  re- 
sort to,  and  the  other  to  submit  to  resources^  whkh  - 
could  not  live  a  day  w^«  the  vast  capacities  of  our 
industry  released  from  the  shackles  of  restrictions 
on  trade,  and  the  palsyingefiectof  scarcity  of  food. 

The  actual  wages  professed  to  be  paid  to  colliers 
in  the  West  of  Scotland  is,  for  colliers  under 
eighteen,  ISs,  to  21s.  per  week.  Pnttera  and 
drawers,  4b.  to  9s.  Trappers,  4a.  Htnrse-driver* 
Ss.  to  es.    Engine-boys,  6s.  to  13s. 

Mr.  Franks  gives  a  more  detailed  statement  in 
the  East  of  Scotland. 

In  the  East  of  Scotland,  wages  of  colliers  aver- 
age as  follows  : — 
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Accidents  aie  atfttod  to  be  of  frequent  occurrence 
in  both  diatricta ;  and  aa  there  are,  Baya  Mr. 
Franks,  no  Coroneis  in  Scotland,  "  no  notiw 
pears  to  be  taken  of  them."  They  ariae  chiefly 
from  the  falling  of  the  roof,  or  ropes  breaking. 

Dr.  S.  S.  Alison*  rematka,  in  reference  to  this 

I  am  piettf  sure  aboat  50  people  under  n;  earn,  and 
DOtmanted  with  collieries,  haTe  lost  their  lirel  in  conse- 
quence of  accidents  occuniDg  in  tbe  norka  around  Tra- 
nent, and  1  do  wot  remevAer  of  an  iKvettigatiou  Aarisff 
been  madt  iy  Ute  iheT\fi»  monr  than  ont  itutance. 

The  caie  taken  of  tbe  children  appears  to  be 
slight.  They  are  generally  tanployed,  and  paid 
by  the  coal  hewers ;  and  do  not  tM  under  the 
cognizance  of  the  master.  This  eeema  to  prevail 
almost  ererywhere  throughout  Great  Britain. 
Their  food  coDsista  aeldom  of  aught  else  than  kail, 
porridge,  and  bread,  in  East  Scotland ;  and  the 
homes  of  colliers  are  represented  by  Mr.  Franks  aa 
**  depbrablo  pictures  of  filth  and  poverty."  It  ia 
otherwise  in  England.  Both  in  food  and  bouses  the 
CoUiera  appear  to  be  comfortably  provided  there, 
in  most  instances.  In  the  East  of  Scotland,  in 
point  of  household  and  personal  deanlineaa,  the 
condition  of  the  collier  community,  struck  Mr. 
Franks  as  that  of  a  population  abandoned  'to  a 
eourse  of  life,  which  has  blunted  the  commonest 
perceptions  of  human  comfort. 

Bnt  give  tbe  collier  (adda  Mr.  Franks)  tbe  eoniforts 
of  n  clean  and  cheerfOl  home,  and  the  oompanioaihip 
of  a  sober  and  deoentlj-edncaCed  female,  not  degraded 
to  brnte  labour  b;  working  in  the  pita ;  let  her  attend 
to  a  motber'a  and  housewife's  doties :  and  foa  will  eooo 
change  tbe  moral  condition  of  the  collier. 

The  following  ia  ao  graphic  and  terse  a  sketch 
of  the  collier  character,  and  one  ao  well  home  out 
by  other  evidence,  that  we  must  add  it  to  our  ex- 
tracts:— 

Mr.  Alsxaoder  Nimmo,  innkeeper,  Tranent,  atatee 
that  he  baa  been  seme  years  resident  in  Tranent,  and 
IumI  (taqaent  opportnuities  of  witnaHing  tbe  conduct  of 
the  eoUier  people,  lliey  are  ver;  cUnnisb,  sad  bold 
TtTT  little  intercourse  with  other  tradeemen.  Thaj  are 
qnile  aa  singnlar  in  tbeir  Buarisjjes  u  they  are  in  their 
ftiendahips— BO  entirely  exclusive,  rbav  may  well  be 
so,  for  no  working  man  would  marry  a  collier's  daughter, 
■o  little  do  they  know  of  domestic  duty.  CoUiers  drink 
very  hard,  and  rarely  anytblng  bat  whisky,  which  they 
subscribe  for  amongst  themselves  and  parchase  by  the 
bottle  or  gallOQ.  The  bad  custom  of  taking  wives  below 
eanses  them  to  neglect  homes  and  carry  down  their 
ehildren  almost  before  they  can  walk,  aad  they  get  little 
M  no  adaeation ;  most  of  the  chil^en  here  an  very 
ignorant.  SemeUme  uaoe  Mr.  Cadell  had  a  school-hoose 
bolt;  he  engaged  a  teacher;  the  fees  were  fixed  very 
low,  so  as  toindQce  colliers  to  send  their  efbpring ;  few 
attended  regularly,  and  the  eokool  vras  dosed  after  a 
fSw  months;  it  was  a  volnntary  school.  The  collier 
people  in  this  town  are  dirty  to  extreme  ;  their  houies 
.  are  not  snob  aa  I  should  like  to  feed  piga  in.  Most  keep 
ftiria  and  ducks,  and  muiy  piga  are  kept  in  the  houses. 
In  eonseqnence  of  the  filthy  state  of  the  wynds  and  closes 
where  tbe  eoUien  slop,  a  neighbouring  farmer  lately 
went  toa  eo&stdetabla  expense  in  erecting  a  peblic  privy, 
with  separate  partitions  and  apparatus  to  keep  it  well 
oteansedibnt  they  took  nmbrage  at  being  lo  provided  for, 
and,  thinking  It  an  innovatioa  npon  their  rights,  they 
palled  the  privy  down,  and  bnmt  the  wood  of  which  it 
was  composed.     In  this  town  there  are  some  few  colliers 
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who  are  natives,  and  keep  attached  to  the  plaee,  bnt  tbe 

majority  are  changeable ;  tbey  uic  apt  to  mn  in  debt 
aad  then  flit. 

They  are  in  knowledge,  (says  Mr.  Boss,  of  the  Loan- 
bead  Colliery,)  both  religions  and  iutelleotual,  greatly 
inferior  to  all  other  classes;  in  moial  eoarage  and  enter- 
prise inferior ;  in  taste  for  comforts,  even  of  a  domestic 
nature,  inferior  ;  and  yet,  abject  as  their  condition  is,  it 
presente  some  ftvonrable  features  of  compariioa  with 
□there,  whose  condition,  as  moral  and  tntellectual  beings, 
is  undoubtedly  superior.  Tbey  are  always  raqMctfuI, 
and  sometimes  wsJmly  attached  to  their  employers,  and 
exhibit  none  of  tbe  pert  and  discourteous  behavieur  of 
the  manufacturer ;  they  listen  with  cheerMness  and 
mnob  Berionsuess  to  the  ministers  of  the  gospel  who  come 
among  them  ;  they  show,  and  probably  feel,  less  jealousy 
of  their  superiors  in  rank  and  fortnne  than  is  generally 
sbowD  by  other  artisans,  and  they  intermeddle  less  with 

The  diseases  to  which  colliers  are  most  liable, 
appear  to  be  asthma,  rheumatism,  irregular  action 
of  the  bowels,  and  bronchitis.  Scarcely  any  colliers 
ore  to  be  found,  (aays  Dr.  Alison  in  his  evidence,) 
above  twenty  years  of  age,  who  are  free  from 
disease  in  the  pectoral  organs.  Bisaasss  of  the 
spinal  column,  and  fevers  prevail.  "  Black  spit," 
is  the  common  term  for  the  disease  of  the  lungs; 
whitJi  aptly  indicates  its  attendant  symptton, 
"  After  dc^h,"  aays  Dr.  Hackellar,^ — 

On  examining  the  dtat,  the  longs  are  ftnmd  t*ea*al*d, 
and  the  oavitiea  filled  with  a  fluid  or  solid  snbstauM 
— apparently  pnre  carina. 

This  disease  may  be  wholly  obviated  by  a  better 
ventilation,  especially  where  gunpowder  is  used 
for  blasting. 

The  physical  condition,  as  regards  health,  if 
rather  bvourably  reported  on  than  otherwise, 
by  Mr.  Tancred,  in  the  West  of  Scotland.  No 
disease,  save  asthma,  seems  to  hare  attracted  his 
attention.  Nntritious  diet  he  deems  to  be  common 
among  colliers. 

The  morals  of  the  Eastern  pitmen  are,  with  the 
exception  of  the  prevalence  of  intoxication,  &r 
from  depraved.  They  appear,  in  fact,  too  griev- 
ously over-wrought  to  be  very  vicious.  They  have 
no  time  for  crime.  Their  leisure  is  necessariiy 
devoted  to  rest.  In  education,  not  only  a.n  the 
present  generetioa  all  but  destitute  of  the  com- 
monest information  ;  but  the  children  are  growing 
up  in  similar  ignorance. 

Mr.  Franka  says  : — 

1  carefHilly  examined  the  children  on  the  spot,  as 
well  as  the  signatures  to  tbe  returns  which  I  had  receiv- 
ed ;  and  I  find,  that  out  of  3836  children  and  young 
persooB  included  in  such  roturaa,  only  866  pretend  to 
write  their  names,  out  of  which  number,  I  might  ventan 
to  affirm,  that  it  would  require  a  well-practised  eye  (o 
decipher  even  1  CO  ;  aodofUtoaewhose  names  are  tolerebly 
legible,  I  believe  that  not  a  couple  of  dozen  could  b« 
found  to  write  a  dozen  ooosecutive  lines  oa  any  given 
subject,  capable  of  being  read  and  understood. 

In  scriptural  and  common  secular  knowledge, 
be  found  t,  "  miserable  deficiency.' 

He  found  the  females,  as  might  be  ei^iected, 
ignorant  of  ordinary  household  capacity.  They 
knew  nothing  of  housewifely.  "  How,"  tie  Com- 
missioner sska,  "  should  they  i  Axe  they  to  leam 
it  in  the  pit  ?" 

Mr.  Wright,  the  Manager  of  the  Duke  of  Buc- 
cleugh's  mines,  in  speaking  of  the  improvement 
there  created  by  the  exclusion  of  females,  says  ;— 
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I  (bel  onddeiit,  thst  ths  szaluiioa  of  fbiiMl«R  irUJ 
kdvanU^  the  coUien  in  a  phyeicsl  point  of  view,  and 
that  it  will  force  the  altention  of  the  economj  of  the 
nines.  Ofrnen  wiU  be  compelled  to  alter  their  Bysteni ; 
Otaj  will  Tentilate  better,  moke  better  nxtd*,  and  eo 
ohmuge  the  sjitem,  as  to  enable  men  who  now  work  onl f 
three  or  fom  dajs  a-week,  to  disoover  their  own  interest 
in  ngslarlj  employing  UiemaelTei.  Since  yonng  ebil- 
dren  and  femklea  hare  been  ezclnded  ^m  hie  face's 
Binee,  we  ban  nerar  had  occasion  to  increaae  the  price 
oTcM^. 

The  dedre  for  legulatlre  interference  to  cbeck 
the  «rils  of  the  existing  syBtetu,  both  u  to  the  age 
of  the  children,  and  ttw  emplojinent  of  females, 
appean  to  have  bem  generallf  expressed  by  the 
more  intelligent,  bath  of  the  workmen  and  the 
employers,  when  questioned  on  the  subject. 

The  apathy  of  the  great  mass  of  this  peculiar 
eommnnityi  presenta  a  psinfol  theme  of  reflection. 
^N  spirit  of  serfdom  is  evidently  rife  among  them 
■till ;  and  they  exist,  a  singular  and  almost  an 
isolated  living  instancy  of  what  fbudaliam  was, 
and  of  the  efiFects  of  pasaive  sabmissios  on  the 
numl  dignity  of  man,  and  the  attributes  of  hu- 
manity itaelf.  Hr.  Franks  rightly  characterizes 
thonaa 

A  population,  Inclnding  7000  to  3000  heads  of  fa- 
njlies,  leading  a  mere  animal  ezistence,  without  religions 
eboiBoter,  without  political  biai,  without  politieal  repre- 
nntalion — in  abort,  wilbont  any  political  itatoa  what- 
arei ;— encb,  and  so  simple  is  the  character  of  the  people 
OBoni^  whom  my  labonre  haro  been  punned  ;  and  to 
many,  therefore,  it  was  bat  too  obrioos  that  the  visit  of 
the  ConuninionerB  bore  tbe  appearance  of  an  obtruaife 
and  iniqaintoriol  visit,  rather  than  the  anxiety  of  a 
philanthropy  whieh  needed  no  solidtalian. 


and  unoccDslomed  to  the  eierciae  of  thought  beyond  the 
necessitiBe  of  the  morrow,  were  eo  totally  ignorant  of 
the  boon  confbrred  upon  them  by  the  Legislature  in 
177fi,  tlot  lib<y  eonUntelUy  lived  on  in  tkeir  boadage,  »id 
retained  their  old  custom  of  "  arleiog  i"  and  tbe  then 
tockamen  of  tbe  minee,  together  with  their  ignorant  de- 
pendents, continaed  their  voluntary  slaver;,  tilt  the 
voice  of  the  Legislature  in  17S9,u;alaeDounuLdedtbein 
to  be  free. 

He  i«commendB  as  remedies, 
1st.  The  ezclasion  oTItenialss  and  young  children  altoge- 
ther from  tbe  mines. 
2dl;.  The  widest  possible  extension  of  the  benefits  of 
wholesome  and  sound  instruotion,  and  moral  and 
religious  training. 

The  General  Report  of  the  Commission  fb^  the 
United  Kingdom,  has  been  drawn  up  by  Thomas 
Tooke,  Esq.,  and  Dr.  Sonthwood  Smith,  with  the 
oiA  of  Messrs.  Homer  and  Sannders,  as  a  Central 
Board,  and  twenty  visiting  Commisaioneni,  of 
whose  Reports,  their  own  is  little  else  than  a  digest. 

It  draws  a  frightful  pictore  of  the  character  of 
pit-labonr  in  all  its  aspects  ;  one  which  may  well 
canse  the  philanthropist  to  look  hock  with  regret 
on  the  time,  labour,  and  money,  spent  on  objects 
of  infinitely  inferior  claim  on  the  activity  of  bene- 
volence. Onr  charities  have  roamed  far  and  wide 
in  search  of- food  for  compassion;  and  we  have 
left  unheeded  at  home  beneath  our  feet,  snaring 
of  Iwdy,  and  heathenism  of  mind  and  morals, 
tenfold  greater  than  we  have  traversed  the  globe  in 
search  of. 
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Hbbs  b  a  new,  or  resuscitated,  system  of  cnrii^ 
an  manner  of  diseases,  which  bids  fair,  for  a  season, 
ta  eolipM  Horriaon's  pills,  Homceopatby,  and  even 
Brandy  and  Salt.  Its  author  is  neither  phyaieian, 
surgeon,  nor  apothecary.  He  has  studied  at  no 
tJnivermty,  received  no  diploma.  He  is  even  more 
ontatored  than  the  first  of  the  Whitworth  Doctors, 
irhoin  oorraaders  may  renuonber  in  our  pages; 
and  yet  upon  what  appears  very  credible  teotimony, 
he  has  performed  many  notable,  if  not  wonderful, 
cnre^  ^ler  the  faoolty  had  fairly  given  the  pa- 
Umta  np.  There  is  this  to  bp  said  for  the  system  of 
Priavnita,  that  he  rejects  all  quack  medicines  and 
all  drags  whatever ;  and  wisely  trusts  a  great  deal  to 
such  potent  remedies  and  auxiliaries  as  air,  exercise, 
c  li  erfulneas,  and  very  homely  and  moderate,  if 
not  ahstemioii^  living.  Theae  agencies,  with  un- 
bounded bith  in  the  treatment,  might  produce 
gieatar  wonders  than  are  performed  at  'Qraefen- 
berg,  independently  of  the  grand  specific,  eoldwater, 

AnuHig  the  grateful  patients  who  have  recently 
been  cured  at  that  celebrated  place,  is  Mr.  Claridge, 
the  compiler  and  translator,  of  the  various  papers 
which  form  this  ^gular  volume.  Mr.  Claridge 
Traa   fofieiing  severely  from  a  complication  of 

■  "  Hydro^afliy,  or  tbs  C«ld  Water  Cora,  la  ptactis«d  by 
Tiaeent  Prieuniti,  U  QiGafenbarg,  Bilnia,  Aus^  ■"  by  B. 
T.  Cltrid^  E^[.    MidiisD  &  Co.,  Londoo. 


headachy  tic-doloureux,  and  rheumatism,  when, 
by  the  advice  of  a  friend  at  Gratz,  and  the  recom- 
mendation of  an  eminent  medicaJ  man  whom  he 
met  in  Venice,  he  was  led  to  become  a  pilgrim  to  the 
Dew  Temple  of  Hygeia,  at  Griefenberg,  in  Silesia. 
He  has  reason  to  bless  the  day  when  he  took  that 
resolution.  Several  German  physicians,  whom  he 
accidentally  saw,  or  consulted,  instead  of  treating 
Piiessnitz  OS. an  empiric,  had  sent  their  owu  pa- 
tients to  be  cured ;  by  swallowiug  copious  draughts 
of  Uie  coldest  spring  water  and  using  constant  ex- 
ternal ablutions  of  the  same  icy  fluid.  Hr.  Cla- 
ridge appears  to  be  now  in  England :  nor  can  we 
imagine  any  motive  for  his  intense  admiration  of  the 
toater  cure,  save  the  benefits  which  he  believes  he 
has  derived  from  it,  and  his  desire  1«  make  generally 
known  what  he  conceives  to  be  a  discovery  fraught 
with  immeasurable  benefit  to  the  tortured,  drug- 
consuming.  Buffering,  and  short-lived  human  race. 
It  is,  however,  somewhat  disheartening  to  find 
liim  asserting  that  it  is  t>elieved  the  system  must 
decay  with  its  inventor  or  discoverer  ;  and  that,  if* 
Providence  should  be  pleased  to  remove  the  second 
Hippocrat«a,  Hydropathy  will  again  &I1  into  a 
dormant  state,  if  not  into  total  disuse—"  not  that  he 
(Priessniti)  will  want  numerous  imitators,  but 
because  it  is  Houbtfol  if  the  present,  or  any  future 
will  ever  look  upon  his  like  again," 
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This  is  rather  regarcUng  Piieasnitz  as  «  worker  of 
miiucleg,  then  a  ugacious,  self-taught  phjsician, 
Moomplishmg  cures  bj  apparently  very  simple 
means.  Fricssaitz  is  by  no  meaiu  the  first  cold- 
water  doctor  of  whom  the  world  has  heard  ; 
though  he  is  certainly  the  first  that  *'  was  never 
known  to  fail.'  And  all  diseases,  acute  or  chronic, 
recent  or  of  long  standing,  come  alike  to  him : 
Dropsy,  oancer,  feyer,  rheumatism,  gout,  Bcrofula, 
MtiaumptioD,— tender  in&ncy,  a«d  extreme  old  age, 
it  ia  all  the  same. 

The  father  of  this  wonderful  personage  was  a 
peasant  proprietor  kt  Griefenbe^.     He,  conse- 

'  qaently,  received  little,  if  any  education  ;  and  his 
dcill  in  curing  disease  originated  in  mere  accident. 
He  was  one  day,  while  engf^^ed  in  agricultural 
labour,  severely  kicked  by  a  horse ;  and  the  snrgeon 
called  in  said,  that  he  would  be  disabled  for  life. 
The  young  man  was,  naturally,  very  unwilling  to 
acquiesce  in  this  opinion,  and  he  cured  himself  of 
his  wounds,  and  their  consequences,  by  cold 
wator  and  spare  diet  alone.  He  afterwards  per- 
formed sevenl  cures  both  on  men  and  animals ; 
and  as  he  became  better  aeqnainted  with  the 
Tirtnee  of  water,  his  knowledge  of  disease  and 
his  renown  gradually  increased.  A  little  opportnne 
profeAional  persecution  confirmed  his  reputation. 
The  jealous  Austrian  government  interfered,  but 
this  only  further  spread  the  repatation  of  Priessnitz, 
who,  after  minute  investigation,  could  not,  it  was 
imagined,  with  only  cold  water,  homely  diet,  and 
severe  exercise,  do  much  injury  to  the  Ueges.  And 
now  the  water  doctor  of  GrSefenherg  is  as  high  in 
favoar  with  the  fashionable  world  of  Austria,  Prus- 
ua,  and  Bavaria,  as  is  Sir  James  Clarke  in  London^ 
or  Dr.  Jephson  nt  Leamington.  Between  1829, 
when  he  began  to  practise  as  a  -regular  pliysician, 
«nd  1842,  he  has  been  consulted  by  7000  persons  ; 
and,  of  course,  has  cured  as  many  of  them  as  were 
wilHng  to  be  cured.  Their  patience  may  fwl, 
though  .the  cures  seem  accomplished  with  wonder- 
■ful  rapidity,  hut  never  once  does  the  treatment 

.  fail.     The  number  of  patients  increases  every  year. 

,  Nor  have  Ms  labonts  been  witliout  their  reward. 
He  is  little  more  than  forty  years  of  age — though, 
in  spite  of  cold  water,  he  is  said  to  look  older  than 
he  is — «nd  his  fortune  is  already  £50,000.  But 
the  water  doctor  has  other  means  of  increaring  his 
income  besides  feet.  These  are,  in  reality,  very 
moderate, — thongh  rich  and  grateful  patients 
often  load  him  with  presents.  He  lodges  and 
boards  four  or  five  hundred  of  his  patients  ;  and 
in  the  season,  his-extenuve  establishment,  and  the 
adjoining  town  of  Freiwaldau,  are  crowded  like 
'  an  American  watering-place.  The  cure  of  the 
patients  is  not  obstructed  by  enervating  indolence, 
luxnriouB  accommodation,  or  sumptuous  fare. 
Priessnitz  does  nofwish  to  tempt  them  to  loll  in  soft 

.  beds,  remain  in  snug,  neat  chambers,  or  loiter  at 
the  t<Me  tthSte ;  and  therefore  the  beds  are  bad, 
and  the  table  coarsely,  though  plentifully  supplied. 
As  we  can  perceive  no  reason  why  the  water- 
eure  may  not  be  accomplished  quite  as  success- 
fully in  some  secluded  Welsh,  Highland,  or  other 
Northern  valley,  as  at  Grfiefenberg,  and  have 
great  futh  in  the  skill,  sagacity,  and  enterprise  of 


our  own  countrymen,  medical  and  non-medical, 
it  may  be  interesting  to  give  eome  account  of  Hr. 
,  Priessnitz's  establisWent,  aa  the  book  is  still  com- 
'  poratively  rare,  and  the  season  for  watering-places 
!  just  approaching  : — 

i  GrlErenberg  is  acalonj  of  about  twenty  l]oaMS,plaeed 
about  half-way  up  one  of  the  mouDluDi  of  the  Sedates, 
fiirmiug  part  ofthe  small  town  of  Freiwaldau,  in  SDei^ 
Anstria,  aboat  18  English  mileS  from  Neiss^  70  &om 
Breslan,  360  from  Berlin,  200  ftom  DreedeD,  160  from 
Prague,  63  fiem  Olmati,  and  17S  fhim  Tieooa. 

'The  town  of  Freiwoldaa  contains  tboat  3000  inhabi- 
tants, most  of  irhom  are  mgoged  in  agiicoltore  or  tbe 
mannhctnte  of  linen.  Aa  the  oeeonmodations  at  Grtef- 
enberg  are  not  adapted  to  families,  Freiwaldau  ia  tbe 
resort  of  tbe  fuihionable  world  who  bave  oeeuion  to 
undergo  the  water  nure,  the  npper  part  of  most  of  the 
honaee  being  let  out  as  lodgings. 

The  establishment  of  GrHefsnbeig  is  most  agreesblj 
placed  on  a  long  slope,  which  extends  ttom  t&  ti^ey 
to  the  top  of  tlie  mountain.  The  Tisirs  fhim  it  are  msg- 
niSoefat,  partiaelarly  in  one  direction,  in  which  the  {doiea 
of  Prussia  are  seen  in  the  dirtanee.  The  highest  houses 
ehiefly  belong  to  Mr.  FrioBsnitz. 

A  number  of  irregular  buildings  can,  at  a  pinch, 
accommodate  from  five  to  six  hundred  person^ 
besides  containing  the  baths.  The  air  is  cold  and 
bracing  ;  and  the  presiding  Hippocrates  seems 
wisely  to  make  fully  aa  much  use  of  the  mountain 
breeze,  as  of  cold  water.  At  daybreak,  the  patiente 
quit  their  comfortlesa  chambere,  setting  weather 
at  defiance,  and  drink  the  water,  or  teke  the  bathe 
prescribed  for  them. 

At  breakfast  tbe  table  ii  tnpplied  with  brown  bread, 
and  niwt  exoelleat  milkandbnlterfremMr.  Prieemiti's 
dairy  :  the  same  ma;  be  said  of  supper.  At  dinner 
there  is  soup,  and  beef  trailed  in  it,  a  fomous  dish  with 
Germans.  After  this,  one  ocoasiaoall;  sees  poik,  real, 
beef,  dusks,  geese,  potatoes,  sour  cronte,  geikins,  oeeun- 
bers,  pastry,  &c. :  Uiese  ore  named  to  show  the  nature 
of  the  things  which  tniolidi  are  allowed  to  partake  of, 
not  that  they  all  appear  at  one  time,  for  in  genenl  it  f* 
complained  tliat,  thon^  plentiful,  the  fbod  ii  ooana. 
Mr.  PriesBoiti,  when  any  aUnaion  Is  made  to  this  sub- 
jeot,  saya, "  tliat  tiie  cure  would  progreea  qoioker  if  Um 
Joble  were  muoh  worse  served  tlun  at  present ;  he  baa 
no  ot^eetion  to  people  eating  heartily,  bat  he  insists  on 
it  tliat  the  food  ought  not  to  part«kE  of  those  solid 
Dourisbieg  qualities  which  wb  are  accustomed  to  iu  Eng- 
land." When  it  has  bean  remarked  to  him  that  oeitain 
invalids  appeared  to  overload  their  stomoeha,  he  replied, 
"  that  they-mightgooD  as  they  would,  that  water  Booaer 
or  later  would  find  its  own  level,  and  that  as  they  pro- 
gressed towards  a  healthy  state,  their  appetitee  would 
become  more  moderate  ;"  a  fact  which  obHorration  fhUy 
confirmB.  At  the  same  time  Uiat  I  admit  this,  if  allowed 
to  differ  from  such  high  authority,  I  should  say  that  if 
more  attention  wera  paid  to  diet,  cures  would  be  effected 
in  a  moch  shorter  time  than  they  are.  Mr.  PrieesnitE 
sayo  tiiat  people  must  sot  to  acquire  and  keep  up  tlieir 
strength  ;  and  in  ibis  I  peifectiy  agree  wi^  him,  all  I 
would  suggest  is,  a  httle  more  regud  to  the  quaUty  of 
tbe  subatouGes  which  individuals  partake  of. 

In  an  Englishman  one  can  nndentand  the  force 
of  this  objection.  The  breakfast  costs  abont  two- 
pence halfpeimy,  the  dinner  one  shilling,  English 

money.  Though  the  guests  are  not  reeled  with 
dainty  fare,  little  or  no  restriction  is  laid  upon 
them  in  regard  to  quantity,  so  that  they  drink 
plentifnUy  of  cold  water — "  which  digests  every- 
thing," and  which  is  taken  to  the  extent  of  from 
ten  and  twelve  to  twenty  glasses  a-day.  The  sin 
of  the  glass  we  do  not  learn.   If  an  ordinary  wine- 
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ghsB  is  meant,  the  quantity  to  people  takiog  abun- 
tUiiit  exercise  does  not  aecin  excesBive. 

Thongli  the  medical  faenlty  were  at  firet  jealous 
of  PriessnitZi  some  of  them  now  seem  tbe  most  ac- 
tive of  his  tnimpet«ra  ;  and  tliere  an  already  forty- 
five  ngular  Hydropathic  Establishmenta  in  Ads' 
tria,  FniBsia,  Hungary,  Bavaria,  and  other  parts 
of  Germany.  There  is  also  one  in  St.  Peters- 
bnig,  one  in  Ghent,  'and  one  in  Strasburg.  The 
treatment,  in  ita  leading  features,  closely  resembles, 
as  wc  understand  it,  the  methods  of  Irairtinff  long 
pi^etiaed  by  the  New-Market,  and  other  trainers ; 
though  iweating,  and  violent  transitions  from  hot  to 
cold,  and  the  reverse,  are  more  decidedly  practised. 
Yet  then  violent  changes,  though  boldly  spoken 
of,  are  notosed  without  some  discretion.  In  short, 
though  swelling  language  is  employed,  the  actual 
treatment  is  prudent  and  guarded.  One  great  se- 
cret of  the  success  of  FriessnitE  seems  to  be,  refus- 
ing to  undertake  any  hopeless  or  very  bad  case.  To 
some  patients  he  says  at  once,  "  I  can  do  nothing 
for  yon  ;"  but  if  they,  animated  by  hope  and  lively 
faith,  insist  upon  remaining  under  his  vare,  they 
oft«n  partially  recover.  Sv>eatirtg,  and  to  excess, 
appears  with  Priessnitz  to  supply  the  place  of  all 
the  evacuations  usually  employed  by  medical  men 
in  effecting  cures.  No  grain  of  even  the  amplest 
modicine  is  ever  used,  nor  are  leeches,  the  lancet, 
or  cupping-glasses  known  ;  and  all  mineral  waters 
are  considered  poison.  The  only  remedies  em- 
ployed by  Priesanitz,  in  common  witii  ordinary 
physicians,  are  the  bath  in  all  its  forms  and  modifi- 
cations, and  clysters  of  cold  water. 

Many  pertons  had  cautioned  Mr.  Claridge  against 
going  to  Graefenberg;  but  pain — severe  bodily 
suffering,  from  which  he  conld  find  no  relief, — urged 
him  on  ;  and  the  personal  narrative  of  his  sojourn 
affords  to  Englishmen  a  better  account  of  the 
place,  and  its  presiding  genius,  than  the  various 
papers  he  has  translated  from  other  sources,  thoQgh 
these  strongly  confirm  his  testimony. 

On  amring  at  tbe  SHtahliahment  at  GrUefeaberg,  and 
finding  all  the  rooms  engaged,  I  was  compalled  to  de- 
tcend  to  tbe  town  of  Freiwaldau,  at  tbe  bottom  of  the 
moo  stain,  where  etrangersftTe  sure  of  finding  sccommq- 
datioD.  Tlie  arriial  of  an  English  csnisge  and  Ittmil]', 
probsbl;  for  tbe  first  time,  was  too  important  an  erent 
not  to  bs  immediatslj  known  to  everybody.  Conse- 
qnentl;,  earlj  tbe  following  moniini;,  oar  conatrjmeD, 
whom  1  had  persuaded  to  go  ;  one,  a  medical  man,  who 
had  been  there  two  months,  tbe  other  one  mond,  called 
npon  me  to  invite  mjfunilj  npto  tbe  establishment  that 
dmf  to  dinner.  These  gentlemen,  on  our  meeting,  de- 
clared that  thej  owed  me  an  eternal  debt  of  gratitude, 
for  having  directed  their  attention  to  Grlefenberg,  adding, 
"whenwe  came  here  we  were  encued  in  flannel,  to  whidi 
we  have  said  adiea  forever  :  onrappetilea  are  eicallent ; 
and  above  all,  we  sleep  well,  and  exercise  never  tires  qb. 
We  have  now  acquired  a  bnojoncjr  of  epirits  qnite  in- 
credible :  had  any  one  told  ng  three  months  igo  it  wtu 
poMibla  to  attain  It,  we  shonld  have  treated  tbe  idea  as 
chimerieaL"  Tiivj  then  expressed  an  opinion  that  it 
was  Baimel,  ahstaiiiing  trata  drinking  water,  and  igoo- 
ranee  of  its  valne  in  ablntione,  and  not  tbe  dampi  of 
England,  thai  caused  so  manj  to  seek  health  in  cthei 
climes,  to  the  evident  dieadfantagB  of  onr  own  conntry. 
At  dinner  there  were  between  200  and  300  persons, 
of  all  ages  and  all  ranks  in  society,  who,  with  perhaps 
half-a-dozen  exceptions,  were  invalids,  a  circnmstanoe 
which  no  one  unacquainted  with  tbe  fhot  would  have 
nspeoted ;  toi  I  could  not  help  remarking  the  happy, 


heattbj-looking  countenances  of  all  around,  and  the 
merrr  laugh  and  mirth  which  burst  ft«m  everjr  part  of 
the  large  saloon.    On  expreaailig  mj  sorprise  t 


fort;  or  fifty  persona  here,  who,  but  for  Priesanitz,  would 
have  bien  oonaigned  to  their  tombs,  and  not  have  been 
living  here  to-da;  to  tall  their  tales ;  and  that  there 
are,  perhaps,  twice  as  many  more  who,  under  any  other 
treatment,  would  have  been  confined  to  their  be^.  On 
looking  at  these  people,  yon  must  bear  in  mind  that  they 
■re  not  on  a  par  with  Uie  casual  occupants  of  an  hospi- 
tal; for  the  majonty  of  them  have  come  here  after 
having  consulted  all  the  celebrated  doctors  within  their 
reach,  and  tried  the  mineral  waters  in  Germany  jn  vain  : 
that  they  are  people  who  only  abandoned  their  medical 
adviseiB  when  it  became  too  apparent  that  they  conld 
receive  no  udslance  trosa  them,  or  when  tbej  could  no 
longer  be  induced  to  follow  their  prescriptions  ;  there- 
fore, the  majority  of  these  cases  may  be  considered  more 
advanced  and  confirmed  than  the  common  run  of  tfi 
hospital ;  that  diKisc  is  too  firmly  rooted  in  the^ 
systems  to  be  relieved  by  the  ordinary  practice  of  the 
faculty,  most  of  them  being  considered  incurable."  The 
doctor  added, "  If  anything  conld  beaddnced  to  show 
that  invalids  can  lire,  digest,  and  become  strong  without 
tbe  aid  of  drags,  it  would  be  tbe  fact,  that  amongst  the 
large  number  of  people,  both  here  and  at  Freiwaldau, 
some  of  whom  have  been  many  months  under  the  treat- 
ment, not  a  grain  of  medicine  has  been  taken  by  sn;  one 
of  them  since  their  arrival ;  notwithstanding  they  eat 
with  appetites  that,  bat  for  the  dissolving  power  of 
water,  would  cause  them  to  die  of  indigesti<ni.  As 
there  is  no  wins,  mnstard,  or  pepper  on  the  table,  people 
think  no  more  of  such  things,  than  if  they  Wtie  noL" 

One  can  easily  imagine  mucb  gaiety  and  eheerfblness 
to  exist  at  the  public  Ubles  of  the  different  Spas,  or  at 
other  watering-places,  ss  the;  are  devoted  to  recreation, 
and  amnssment ;  bat  in  an  hospital,  where  almost  every 
disease  known  In  Europe  is  to  be  fonnd,  the  eilstence 
of  such  gaiety  appears  incomprehensible  except  to  those 
who  have  been  some  time  at  GrKefenberg,  and  have  wit- 
nessed the  soothing  power  of  water  in  the  alleviation  of 
pain,  and  tbe  buoyancy  of  spirits  which  it  promotes,  b; 
regulating  the  digestive  powen. 

"  Look  at  your  neigbhonr  to  the  right,"  sud  thd  doc- 
tor ;"  he  came  here  twelve  months  ago  on  crutches, 
having  previonsl;  been  a  year  in  bed.  His  disease,  the 
goat,  being  an  old  bereditaiv  complaint,  be  is  not  yet 
cured  ;  bat  one  tiling  he  wUl  tell  ;oa,  that  (hongh  in 
pain  when  he  first  eame,  it  seen  oeased,  and  he  has  never 
been  confined  to  his  room  am  honr  siniN,  nor  did  he  ever  ' 
enjo;  finer  healtiu  Then  look  at  that  yonns  lad;  oppo-' 
site.  From  childhood  sbe  bad  sorpfula  m  her  hm  and 
neck  to  snch  an  extent,  that  she  was  an  object  of  pit;  to 
all  who  saw  ber  :  she  bas  been  here  nine  months,  and 
is  now  so  complstel;  recoreied,  that  ehe  is  considered 
the  beanty  of  the  room.  That  officer  near  her  is  snfito- 
ing  ftom  a  wound  in  his  leg.  At  fint  it  withered  away 
until  it  became  no  larger  than  a  man's  wrist ;  the  sur- 
goons  said,  nothing  but  amputation  remained.  Upon 
which  be  eame  here,  and  now  his  hmb  has  resumed  its 
flesh,  and  will  shortl;  be  perfectly  restored.  Yonder 
female  walking  with  a  stick  was  brought  here  eix  weeks 
ago  in  wet  shssts.  Sbe  had  been  oohflned  to  her  bed  and 
room  until  she  lost  the  use  (kT  ber  limbs,  and  so  became 
a  perfeot  skeleton  ;  she  now  walks  tolerabl;  well  with  a  ' 
stick,  and  in  a  forUiight,  it  is  expected,  she  will  do  with- 
out it." 

He  then  pohited  out  a  child  whp  bad  lost  the  dm  of 
his  legs  (iom  icrofUa,  bat  now  perlbctl;  recovered. 
Another  person  was  tormented  for  years  with  tio-dohHU- 
eui,  who,  after  remaining  hare  a  few  months,  becaaie 
perfectly  cured,  there  is  an  officer  now  recovered  (tan 
hernia,  and  there  several  others  tram  rheuaatiam. 
"  That  gentleman,"  said  he,  "  is  a  field-marshal  in  the 
Pruwian  service ;  eighty-seven  years  old :  he  cr~—  *■"- 
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tog  here  through  the  winter.  That  Isdf  from  Moscow 
hu  >  child  D  Jj  threa  jetia  old,  distorted  by  a  Bpinal 
complaint  ;  fonr  months  ago  the  poor  intasit  eoold  nut 
stand  erect;  now  it  plays  aboiit,  and  ii  as  happy  as  the 
other  ehlldren  :  In  six  months'  time  it  will  be  [Mrfbctty 
ecTed."  In  f^t,  ench  a  number  of  slngalar  and  extra- 
ordinary cases  were  pointed  ont  to  me  by  my  friend, 
whose  knowledge  of  the  bets  and  Tsraoity  could  be  de- 
pended upon,  that  I  no  longer  doubted  the  astounding 
■ccannts  I  had  so  frequently  heard  of  the  curee  effiscted 
at  Grkefenberg. 

The  faith  of  Mr.  Claridge  became  stronger"  evHiy 
momeat :  and  in  thia  faroarable  state  of  mental 
prediqiorition  hi*  obn  waa  commenced. 

Having  at  last  made  up  my  mind  to  become  one  of 
Priessultz's  patients,  I  was  prepared  for  his  coming  in 
the  morning.  The  first  thing  he  did  wu  to  request 
me  to  strip  and  go  Into  the  large  cold-bath,  where  I  re. 
mtined  two  or  three  minutes.  On  eommg  oiit  he  gave 
me  instructions,  wMeh  I  parsned  as  fbllowa : — At  four 
o'cloct  in  the  morning  my  serraiit  folded  me  Iq.  a  large 
blanket,  over  which  he  placed  as  many  things  as  I' could 
cenTenienCly  bear;  so  that  no  external  air  could  penetrate. 
After  perspiration  commeaoed,  it  was  allowed  to  con- 
tinue for  an  hbur  ;  he  then  brought  a  pair  of  straw 
shoes,  wound  the  blanket  close  about  my  body,  and  to 
this  state  of  perspiration  I  descended  to  a  large  cotd- 
bath,  in  wMch  I  remained  three  minntes  j  then  dressed 
and  walked  until  breaklket,  which  wu  composed  of 
.Hulk,  brbad,  batter,  and  strawberries,  (the  wild  straw- 
tlerff  in  this  country  grows  to  abiindance  bom  the  latter 
end  of  May  nntil  late  in  October  ;)  at  ten  o'cloct  I  pro- 
ceeded to  the  douche,  nnder  which  I  remained  four 
mtoutei,  retamed  home,  and  took  a  sitz  and  foot-bath, 
each  for  fifteen  tnlnutes ;  dined  at  one  o'clock  ;  at  tbnr 
proceeded  again  (o  the  donche  ;  at  seven  repeated  tbe 
sitl  and  fbot-baths  ;  retired  to  bed  at  half-past  nine, 
preTlously  having  my  foet  and  legs  bound  np  to  cold 
wet  bandages.  I  continaed  tbia  treatment  for  three 
months,  anJ,  during  diat  time,  walked  about  inoo  miles. 
Whilst  thus  subjected  to  the  treatment,  I-enjoyed  more 
robust  health  that  1  had  erer  done  bMbre  ;  tbe  only 
Tislble  eSect  that  1  experienced  was  an  eruption  on  bo^ 
my  legs, but  which,  on  account  of  the  bandages,  produced 
no  piln.  It  is  to  these  bandages,  the  perspirations,  and 
the  haths,  that  I  am  indebted  for  the  total  departore  of 
my  rhenma^am.       -  . 

Whilst'thns  near  Priessnitz,  and  when  consequently  I 
had  DO  fear  of  the  result,  by  way  of  experiment  1  deter- 
mined, one  thorough  wet  day,  not  to  change  my  clothes, 
which  were  completely  satorated,  and  in  this  slate  I  sat 
until  they  were  completely  irf:  the  conseqoence  was, 
that  to  the  night  I  awoke  with  a  distracttog  head-ache, 

SarcBed  tongne.a  slight  sore  throat,and  the  next  morning 
:lt  no  appetite,  but  a  general  languor  of  body.  By  the 
following  detail  of  this  case,  the  reader  will  judge  how 
easily  a  cold  of  this  natnte  is  generally  cured  by  Hjdw- 
pathj.  1  laid  m  the  knti,  or  blanket,  went  into  the 
•old-hath  as  usnat,'and  to  the  afEemoon  wag  enTeloped 
to  a  wet  sheet  for  ae  hour,  until  perspiration  commenced, 
then  >»t  in  the  half-bath,  (not  quite  cold,)  and  was  rub- 
bed all  over  by  two, men  for  twenty  minntos ;  walked 
out  as  uaual ;  at  night,  on  going  to  bed,  wore  Uie  band. 
ages,  (l^^lmschlags,  on  my  breast  and  back  of  the  neck  : 
aext  day  repeated  the  same,  and  the  third  day  was  per- 
fectly, recorered. 

-Mybmily  hare  all  profed  the  beneflcial  eShets  of 
Mr.  Priessniti's  treatment.  The  night  before  our  de- 
paftnre,  the  patients  gare  their  annual  ball,  in  the  great 
room  of  the  establishment,  la  cammemorBtion  of  Mr. 
Priessniti's  birthday.  The  whole  of  the  buildings  be- 
longing to  him  were  illuminated,  both  Inside  and  out,  at 
their  expend.  In  this  assembly,  consisting  of  about 
SOD  pereons,  no  Wranger  would  have  believed,  had  he 
beea  unacquainted  with  tbe  (kct,  that  Its  members 
Chiefly  oompoaed  of  Invalids.  Tears  were  frequently 
observed  to  stoal  frnm  the  eyes  of  many  who  blessed  the 
great  man  fbr  their  restoration  to  health  ;  and  I  do  not 
kn?w  a  mire  touchtag  scene  than  seeing  invalids,  who, 


by  his  means,  had  regatoed  the  cm  of  their  IMm,  i^ 
proach  him,  tbiiiw  tliair  cratches  at  his  feat,  and  joto  to 
the-maieof  the  wklU.  Monarehs  mi^  Iwre  anvied  him 
bis  feelings  on  such  occasions. 

When  to  thia  testimony,  which  may  b*  Bome- 
what  impugnable  &ota  the  patient's  prepOMetnrau,  . 
is  added  that  of  mtaty  respectable,  an<J  otba  eminent 
German  physicians,  and  of  tha  oonductora  of  Medi- 
cal Jonrnais,  the  W>aTBR  Cnca  sniely  baoomea 

iithyof  axamination.  Bfi.Clarid^  has  given  tha 
following  acconitt  of  the  theory  or  prindpleof  Priess- 
niti's curative  system — a  systom  wliich  that  saga- 
cions  person  has  been  able  to  form,  thtmgh  ha  pro- 
bably could  not  put  his  ideas  of  it  into  language  :— 

I.  Health  la  the  natnral  stole  of  the  body. 

II.  The  eanses  of  bodily  disease,  which  do  not  protaed 
fltom  extunal  tojury,  are-material,  and  «oiuiit«ffi>r*igs 
matter  totrodaced  toto  the  infected  nitem. 

III.  This  foreign  mattor  is  divided  into  four  parti  :— 
1.  Bodily'sabstances  which  ought  to  be  canled  oft, 

but  have  not  been  evaporated  to  proper  time. 
-  3.  Substances  wblcl^aoeordtog  to  their  nature,  caimot 
be  aasimilatgd  with  the  haman  body.aad,  ikotwithala»l- 
ing,  have  got  toto  tbe  etomach,  or  the  skin,  or  have  pene- 
trated into  the  interior. 

3.  Contagions  ulcers.. 

4.  Cormption  of  the  elements,  water  and  air;  epide- 
mical diseases. 

IV.  Every  acute  disBBSe  is  an  attempt  of  Ihe  lyitHB 
to  dispel  diseased  matter. 

V.  Fever  is  hoi  the  disease  itself,  but  the  consequence 
of  it ;  it  IS  ah  eSbct  of  an  exertion  greater  than  the  power 
-of  the  system. 

VI.  'Fhe  radical  healijig  of  acuta  disaaiaB  is  only  pM- 
ilble  hj,  separating  the  diwaaed  matter  by  maaaa  of 
water,  as  agent  which  invariably  efibcts  its  object,  sad 
that  always  to  a  manner  perceptible  to  the  senses. 

VII.  By  means  of  physic  and  bleeding  a«nte  diseases 
become  ohrohis ;  the  system,  medically  treated,  seldom 
attains  a  partial,  bpt  never  a  total  ejection  of  diseased 
matter ;  therefore,  physicians  never  get  a  lensiliTe  per- 
ception of  the  oanses  of  disease. 

VIII.  As  sooner  or  later  a  body  must  yield  to  the 
effbcte  of  drugs.  It  is  quite  impossible  that  any  one  inf- 
fbitog  from  ohronio  disease  shonld  die  a  natural  death, 
unless  he  be  healed  by  Hydropathy. 

IX.  Chronic  disease  cannot  be  permanently  cared  by 
drugs:  Hydropathy  alone  will  eShot  this,  by  ohanglog 
the  chronic  e^  to  acute  eruptions,  whioh  are  cured  to 
the  same  way  in  which  flist  acnte  diseases  are  cured, 
vlt,  by  the  vrater  treatment. 

X.  Mankmd,  like  other  organic  hetogs,  ought  to  live 
according  to  nature's  lawa  jwilhoot  pain,  and  die  a  natural 
death,  that  is  to  say,  without  illness  or  suffering.  But 
with  us  almost  everybody  dies  from  the  eS^ots  of  poison-, 
ons  drugs,  totoxieating^iiquorB,  adnlterated  food,  want  of 
water,  aIt,  and  exercise.  To  this  rule  there  are  but  two 
exceptions.  First,  if  the  elements,  air  or  water,  or  both, 
be  deteriorated,  the  two  principal  requisites  of  health 
disappear,  and  epidemics  are  tbe  inevitable  consequence, 
to  which  men  as  well  as  animals  are  exposed.  Secondly,  - 
men  are  exposed  to  contagions  diseases, biit,eiceptfhim 
epidemlos  and  contagiaua  diseaee,  no  one  ^ho  has  growa 
np  in  a  natural  water  regime  can  be  attacked  by  ilkeM, 
(outer  hurts  or  heredltory  complaints  excepted,}  and  Of 
these  two  diseases  he  can  be  generally  speedily  oOred, 
and  afler  the  cure  will  always  retain  Ms  health. 

XI.  To  think  of  curing  disease  with  the  poison  eon- 
monly  called  physic,  must, to  the  reflective  mjnd,avpear, 
paradoxical,  because  it  is  impossible  to  bring  the  ^ysie 
to  bear  upon  the  dispersed  and  deeply-hidden  diseased 
miitter ;  and  even  If  thia  could  be  done,  it  is  qnlte  InpiM- 
sible,  as  every  chemist  knows,  that  the  morbid  matlei' 
and  physic  ahonld  mntoally  dissolve  each  other  tote  no- 
thing.   The  consequence  of  such  treatment  with  phytic 
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flMBBuUe  riays  in  Qa  blood,  mnd  Bfterwanb  ttSkcta  the 
Iw&iii." — Akbvthhot. 

XJI.  No  eSective  cure,  irhethat  of  mea,  uum&lg,  oi 
plu)tE,  OKD  be  nude  &om  the  ejeotiim  of  the  diseued 
matter  by  me&na  at  thelt  own  organio  etreiigth,  onleM 
aided  1);  tbe  disralWng  elemants,  ait  and  water. 

XIII.  Thit  ia  the  treatment  irhich  natnra  bestaws 
npon  all  ber  meatorei,  uid  it  ma;  be  asKrtad  withont 
Inr  of  oontiadfdtioD,  Ui^t  withouC  intenia]  and  external 
wat«r  diet,  there  can  be  do  health  for  lifti.  We  muet  not 
look  befbro  u  into  the  grey  Dtyaterles  and  doctrines  of 
tbe  fbtare,  .for  the  trne  tn«de  of  curing  disease,  bat  fki 
behind  ne,  on  the  green  plainn  Drnatare,aiidof  ti]»timu 
which  are  paat- 

Sucli  is  the  hard  ontliDe  of  the  tlieoiy.  The  iilua- 
tratiTV  renuf  ks,  and  the  endlesa  list  of  cases  snc- 
ceasfuUf  treated,  far  exceed  our  limits.  But  if 
we  (unnot  advert  to  these  really  extraordinai^  cases, 
or  to  the  lo:^;  catalogue  of  curable  dioeaa^  we  may 
mention  those  which  are  not  curable,  the  escep- 
tions  tending  to  catablish  the  rule.  The  incurable 
diaesses  are  thus  stated  by  Rausse,  the  author  of 
one  of  tbe  many  late  essays  on  Hfdropal^ ; —     . 

All  chronic  diseases  of  the  limgi ;  all  organic  defects, 
and  all  diseases  m  people  whose  mnsoles^nd  sinews  are 
'  past  all  power  of  action,  and  from  whom  the  tjIbI  prin- 
ciple has  passed  bejond  recorerj :  and  he  adds, "  the  care 
of  all  acute  diseases  to  Priessnlti  is  mere  child's  play, 
and  In  no  instance  of  nerroos  flsTer*  or  inflammations,  hi 
any  stage,  was  be  STer  known  1«  lose  a  patient ;  and  what 
is  still  more  worthy  of  remark,  a  radical  cure  is  efifacted 
in  a  fbw  days,  witbont  the  subeeqaent  debility  which 
wouIQ  remit  from  any  other  treatment.  Hydropathy 
completeW  supersedes  the  dreadfbl  necessity  of  eatting 
men's  fleu,  or  amputating  their  limbs.  In  cbronic  dis- 
eases, it  may  eBpecially  be  remarked,  that  all  persons 
suffering  troa  the  effect  of  mercury,  in  its  manifold  and 
dangerouB  fbrms,  will  derive  inatan^neous  benefit,  and, 
in  tbe  end,  perfect  hesltb  fVom  Prie^ti's  water  cure. 
I  can  afflnq  that  half  Priessniti's  patients  aie  onder-tlis 
inflnenee  of  this  pemielaus  drug.  Then  foUgw  those 
obstinate  eomplaiDts,gont,rheumatiEm(  hemorrhoids,  ob- 
struction of  the  boweta,  and  their  concomitant  ills ;  also 
BCToAila,  syphilis,  in  fhct,  all  diseases  Icnown  by  the  term 
chrmlo,  or  eonnecled  with  t}w  neires. 

"  ffrM.— By  this  tmatmenttliB  bad  jnioes  are  brought 
to  disdiarge  thamselTes  bom  tbe  skin. 

"  Steeadly. — AfVeeh  or  oew  cirenlatton  is  given  to  the 
diseased  or  inactive  ergaiiB,  aod  better  joices  are  infused 
into  them  dally. 

"  Thirdly.— Al]  the  Ainetlons  of  the  body  are  broaght 
into  their  original  healthy  state-,  not  by  operating  upon, 
snyparticular  function,  but  upon  the  whole  system. 

These  opinions  of  Raiisse  are  shpporled  by  anotller 
anther,  Mr.  Baien,  who  writes  as  follows  ;— 

"  He  groundwork  of  the  water  cure  is  to  warm  the 
"body  by  pasilre  means  only,  so  that  an  active  heat  may 
proceed  from  the  system ;  and  lo  produce  this  desired 
efilict,  cold  water  is  used  in  an  inflnity  of  ways.  This  is 
not  effected  by  weakening  the  body,  or  by  any  depriratlon 
of  fbod ;  no  bleeSing ;  no  sorgieal  operations  are  resorted 
.  to,  nor  IMJ  description  of  medicine  ever  employed  ;  but 
the  gnat  secret  is,  to  subdue  disease,  and  cleanse  the 
system  of  al]  medicine,  in  a  way  dictated  by  nature,  and 
not  by  art.  The  on™  is  only  to  be  effected  by  great  per- 
seTerrmce,  a  constant  iatemal  and  entemal  application 
of  eold  water,  and  by  plain  living.  By  the  means  of  these 
neoeesary  agents,  strength  is  restored,  and  tbe  syatem 
tranquillized. 

Professor  Mund^,  who  was  perfbetly  cored  of  a  pain- 
tal  iSomplaint  daring  his  resldefioe-at  Grliefenberg,  col- 
lected snfficient  ftKts  to  form  a  most  interesting  work 
npon  thesyslfem  tbere  adopted,  on  wMeh  we  faaTe  drawn 
largely  in  the  fallowing  pages.  He  eonmerates  a  great 
number  of  diaeasee,  the  cure  of  which  he  witnessed  him- 
self; amongst  tbem  are,  gout,  rheumatism,  tic-doloureux; 
henita,  syphilis,  piles,  hyposhondria,  fbTen  of  all  kinds, 
"~B,  cholera,  Uie  gripes,  &o. :  and  adds,  that 


in  all  aihnente,  in  the  eradication  of  which  medicine  is 
known  to  be  more  or  lees  powerless,  the  treatment  at 
Grliefenberg  triumphs  daily.  The  following  are  Prirfbt- 
»or  Mundf  s  views  of  the  Water  core  ; — 

"  Priessnitz  contends  that  all  diseases  which  ate  not 
oecuioned  by  accidents,  arise  ftom  vicious  hnmoate, 
which  he  calls  bad  juices  ;  from  tjiese  result  either  genel>. 
al  derangement  of  the  system,  or  disorder  of  some  of  the 
organs.  Consequently,  the  object  of  his  enratiTe  method 
is  to  expel  the  bad  jnices,  and  replace  them  by  good. 
Tbe  means  which  Priessnitz  employs  to  attain  this  end, 
are  water,  air,  exercise,  aad  diet.  Is  be  right  in  looking 
for  the  diseases,  or,  at  least,  their  canses,  in  the  hu- 
monrar  This  [s  a  question  which  (says  Mr.  Clartdge)  Ida 
not  pretend  to  decide  ;  but  if  We  Judge  by  tbe  tucceas 
which  attends  Me  method;  when  Allowed  up  with  con- 
stancy, we  should  say  he  mnst  be  right ;  fbr,  generally 
speaking,  with  the  aid  of  the  above  four  means,  he  oniw 
all  diseases  which  profbssionat  men  teknowled^  to  bt 
the  resnlt  of  drugs ;  nay,  more,  this  view  of  things  agrees 
with  the  opinion  of  some  of  the  most  celebrated  doctors 
of  the  (ast  century,  to  whose  practice  PriessnibA  treat- 
ment bears  a  great  resemblance. 

Priesenitc  does  not  now  employ  tveatitiffi  his  most 
powerful  active  remedy,  in  above  one-half  of  the 
cases  whlcli  he  treats. 

Some  people  are  made  to  perspire  every  day,  every 
other  day,  or  every  third  day,  whilst  perhaps,  for  at  least 
one-half  of  his  patients,  he  never  prescribes  perspiration 
at  all,  but  most  judiciously  subjects  tbem  to  IreatlaMt,- 
that  whilst  it  brings  about  a  cure,  has  the  eSbot  of 
■trengthening  and  invigorating  the  syetem. 

Priessnitz  does  not,  of  course,  emploiy  medieine, 
nor  even  hot  dilnects,  to  induce  sweat.  His  me- 
thod is  peculiar,  and  di&agreeable,  but  it  seems 
effective. 

All  affections  caused  by  the  bad  jnices  are  submitted 
to  Ihfs  process,  which  is  oondaeted  bi  the  tbUowing  man- 

Xhe  invalid  is  enveloped,  naked,  in  a  large  coarse 
blanket,  tbe  tegs  eitended,  and  the  arms  kept  close  to 
the  body ;  the  blanket  is  then  woand  round  it,  as  tight 
as  possible,  taming  it  well  under  at  the  tket :  over  this 
la  placed,  and  well  tucked  in,  a  small  fsatber  bed)  some- 
times two,  inch  aa  are  nsnally  ei^)loyed  in  Germany, 
instead  of  a  number  of  blankets ;  finally,  a  caan(«pane 
and  a  sheet  are  spread  over  all :  thus  hermetically  enve- 
loped, the  patient  exactly  resembles  a  mummy :  some- 
times, when  perspiration  ia  diffloult,  the  head,  with  tbe 
exception  of  the  fitoe,  is  kilo  oovered ;  but  this  ezpedient 
ia  not  resorted  to  in  the  T«se  of  pemne  vdio  have  a  ten- 
dency of  blood  to  tbe  bead :  the  irritation  eainsed  by  the 
blanket,  and  the  dloseneas  and  duration  of  tbe  ceufln^ 
nent,  render  this  operation  disagreeable,  especially,  as 
I- hare  already  observed,  until  peispiration  eommenoes, 
which.  In  some  cases,  takes  place  in  half-an-hour,  in 
others  in  an  honr,  or  even  only  two  hauTB.  After  thiS) 
the  patient  sweats  according  lo  tbe  orden  of  Mr.  Priess- 
niti,  for  fh>m  half-an-houf  to  two  hours.  Prevlens  to 
tUe  packing  np  the  patient,  a  griQal  is  placed  lietweCn 
hla  legB,sod  any  diseased  part  is  bandaged  with  a  damp 
cloth.  When  accustomed  to  this  operation,  Ihi  patient 
vritl  be  able  to  sleep,  until  awakened  by  his  attenijaat ; 
those  who  perspire  with  dlfflcnlty,  are  nqnested  to  move 
their  legs,  rnb  the  body  with  their  husde,  and  make  ill 
the  movement  that  their  close  confinement  will  admit  of. 
This  little  movement  accelerates  perspiration,  which  ia 
alwsya  more  tardy  in  summer  than  in  winter:  but,  it 
ahonld  be  observed,  that  if  perspiration  can  be  easily 
promoted  witheet  any  exertion  whatever,  it  is  much 
mortf  desirable. 

As  soon  as  perspiration  commencee,  the  windows  are 
opened,  and  tbe  patient,  if  he  wiahes  it,  is  allowed  to 
drink  a  glass  of  eold  water  every  half-hour ;  thia  is  not* 
only  fbund  extremely  ref^hing,  but  aids  the  sweating. 

If,  during  the  process  of  persprration,  tbe  patient 
sbonld  experienos  any  headadie,  he  may  bandage  the 


THE  COLD  WATER  CURE. 

IM  hare  tlmnwh  tliB  winWi.    "^^.^^T  .ft-oni  Moscow    by  liia  meana.  h»d  reminad  lh«  use  i>f  il,«!,  r  i, 

^oUint -(bor  month*  W> .to  poor    infM.t    could  ooi     tha -mwe  rf  the  w»ltz     M™i^!  ™,„n  5'"^.**'^  "" 


six  montlis'  time  it  -will  be  perfectly 
,  nambar  of  Blngulivr  and  e»tra- 
mted  ont  to  tne  by  my  friend, 
fftCts  and  ver&olty        "  '      ' " 


stand  erert,  _- 

otiier  children  .  ■ 

onred."    In  fc^'i 

ordiniTy  cwbb  ti 

whoM  knowledge  oi  vno  ■■»«>  <•■."  •Kraoiiy  coma  m  ae- 

Tiended  npon,  that  I  no  longei  doTibted   die   astounding 

kecoontB  I  had  bo  ftequentlj  heard  of  tb«  onres  effbcted 

%t  Gtaefenberg, 

Thefailhof  Mr.Clftridgebe(MkTii©  Btrongerevwy 
moment ;  and  in  thU  favouralile    state  of  mentftl 


When  to  tWB   t«rtimony,,rhichmayb,™,^ 

oal  Jonmals,    the    w:.-!^^    <- '"■™™ oi aedi. 

»arthyofeSnSltioa  T,  CU  -/T*^  ^'"'^ 
„>on«mt;aii4mth«fayou«*tlB    state  of  mental    ^^'b  Si^  a™^        **'^*y'''P'^'^P»«'rfPri«- 
prediBpoailion  hi.  ow  ww,  oommenoed.                     ^,(^              hw  W^i:^  "?"^  "^"^  **"'  ««»■ 
Having  at  last  made  «p  my  mind   to  become  one  of    (*bly«mW  not  ^ut^t    .  j             *'™'  *^*^''  "^  Pt^ 
PriessnitVs  patients,  I  waa  prepared  for  hU  coming  in    ""  y"™'"  !«>*  put  lus  ideas  of  it  info  lammarn  - 
the  morning.    The  flnt  thing  Ha   did  was   to  request        I.  Heallh  la  the  natural  stat*  «f*t.    .  ,  ~*^  ■ 
strip  and  go  Into  the  large  cold-bath,  where  1  re-         II.  The  oanMs  of  bodlW  d!™^   ^°  rl^" 
,d  two  or  tbiee  minntes.      On  coming  ont  he  gaTe    ftom  eitenal  jnin„   are  m-t^'      j™  ™  •""  !*•*««■! 
.....      _...„=_._.  ,         .  .J>  •ui^miuu.mi,^  . Hrffowip 


malned 


led  two  or  inree  uuuubcB.      \jn 
„  ioBtriietiong,  which  I  pumued  i 


I  foUowa  :— At  fonr 


le  morning  my  aervant  folded  me  In,  a  large 

blanket,  over  which  be  placed  aa  many  things  aa  1- Could 
oonTenienfly  bear ;  ho  that  no  external  air  conld  penetrate. 
After  perspiration  commeaced.  it  was  allowed  to  con- 
tinne  foi  an  hohr  j  he  then  brought  a  pair  of  straw 
shoes,  wound  tbe  blanket  close  alrout  my  body,  and  in 
this  otate  of  perspiration  1  descended  to  a  large  aold- 
bfttb,  in  which  I  remained  three  minutes  ;  then  '       "  ^ 


.ilpJ'ss'*^iisr"'"""-'"  •""».. 


n  which  I  remained  three  minutes  ;  then  dressed 
and   walked   until  hreakfaat,  which  was   composed  of 

.mUk,  brtad,bntle(,  and  atrawberriea,  (the  wild  rtraw-  mioal 
Werry  in  this  conntry  grows  in.  abundance  ftom  the  latter 

end  of  May  until  late  in  October  ;)  at  ten  o'clock  I  pro-  to  dispel  diseaeed  matt^^T" 

ceeded   to  the  douche,  under  which  I  remained  four  V.  Feyer  is  not  the  di»«.-  «    ,-  . 

mnutea,  retumed  home,  and  took  a  sitz  and  foot-bath,  of  it ;  it  is  ah  effect  of  «.  ™1.       '''  *""  *e  coi 

t^      .  *"^»»°  ndnntes  ;  dined  at  one  o'clock  ;  atfcnr  -of  the  Byetam.                     "Xenion  greatei-  than  . 

proceeded  again  to  the  donohe  ;  at  seyen  repelUd  the  VI.  The  radical  he«.Ii„       * 

Pn^      ,  fbot-batha  ;  retired   to  bed  at  half  past  nine,  ^ble  bjj  separatinc  M^f^-"    *°°**  diseaeea  id  .„ 

»^t    >,^^^''l"8,myfeet  and  legs  bound  up  hi  cold  "stei,  an  agent  ■t^ohin«!If'^"*  "'*""  h 

■nontJ?*****?**-     I  eontinoed  thU  treatment  fcr  three  that  alwayTin  a  i^^„  '       "'•''^  ^^'■t^  il-  ■ ' 

Wl^,^?'?"^,  during  that  time,  walked  ahoat  lOOOmnes.  VII.  By  BeMj^rj',''"«P"'>Ie  to  th,-  .   ■ 

-         !  treatment,  Lenjoyed  more  become  ehrobio  ;  tU  r«^,^  *'""''"''''' 

— >.»>il   '™^''  *»>at  I  had  ever  done  b«bro  ;  the  only  attains  a  partiaL  but  «V_!'  '*«"*'c»ll.v 

«8,h„twV,„., ....^.u.... ...__,  oeptionoftheeaufleRn?!i?!^  never  ^ 


matter  mtrodnS^^'t^^^'^^'^-d  «»«W, 
III.  This  fottiga  matter  ,^5r^  Y"*^"*" 
1.  BodilyeubaS^S,*  thi"h  o'Sltfi'''*K?'"P^^- 

bnt  have  not  been  evano»«tl^  <    ^^^  *"  **  '»^«''  "f 

be  assimilatfd  with  ^'  5^^*^^  thai' natwe,  rBmn- 
ing,  ha™  got  into^rlt^^^  S^?'*l^  •^^^*"-^- 
trated  into  the  interior^^^  ""^""e  "km,  orha.epti,,. 

3,  CoatagioDB  ulcere' 

■,Ce.r.upUonofth<.elen»,„t-,wa*«and.' 


Jl?  t»»S'  1  which,  on  arconnt  of  the  bandages,  produoed 
5**o  >,,.»;  ^*  "s  t"  these  bandages,  the  perspirations,  and 
*^:y  •■if  ^*  *'^'  ^  ^  hidebted  for  the  total  departuw  of 
.         AVE?,'""*"""-        - 

2^^  n  V'  """^  "^'^  Priessuit*,  and  when  conneqnently  I 
wJ  **ed  ""  f  ">«  "'i».  ^7  '"'■J  "t  experiment  I  deter- 
-.  **I,t,ir*  •*"=  thorough  wet  da^,  not  to  change  my  olothes, 
«\^*^il  .r^"  completelT  sataratod,  and  ihthis  state  I  sat 
-»**«i.t  ,   "fJ'^"  completely  dir:  the  coneeqnenoe  was, 

^^>t  C?*^  t«ngue,a  Blight  sore  throat,  an  J  the  MXt  momhS 


.^^^h?'rL  ■    ..."w'!''8T""'''''""»Vliydrr 

T"^id  I"  .J          ".  t''^^'''  <"■  bhinfcot,  went  into  tbe 
***-    r-.^*^"."  '^-■and  in  the  afternoon  was  enfe^oped 
until  nsntifmtliHi  _.»_ 't 


oeptionoftheeau'aeT^rjVr"  "'^ 
VIII.  As  sS  or  W'^V 
efftett  rf;  drugs,  it  i,  quitrLno^i" 
fcring  from  ehronio  i^^  '?P°f 
unless  he  he  healed  byH^dr,,,  - 
IX.Chronio  disoa^  Mnn  ,  l' 
dntgi:  Hydropathy  »ione  will  ,'.,',' 
the  oBnmle  eril  to  aonte  Pnii  ' 
the  «iM  way  ta  which  Ur  : 

Xjt»nklad,Ukeotl,.. 

dsatiii  th«  h  tb  sttv  V 

KiaUllMHiUeY^r-. 
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^<4  Edited  hj  ber  Ni*ce,  Vol.  III., 

~  -^II*  *t  ib»  Cout  of  OamK  the 

op.  473,  irith  m  portiut  of 


-TTERS •    . 

<int  on  iti brightest ade.    AatiU 
— "  No  mtlcing  a  ulk  pone  of  % 
most  dextMons  annjwIicM  eraU 
-   ■  a  feat. 

...Ill  had  nothing  to  regret  in  lupine 

___  _  .  .  .iiic,  save  learing  hsr  hUier  himself 

'-'Te  all  married;  her  brotheis  wen 

— '  •--         -  <  hpT  sUp-mother  she  ^pean  to  luiTe 

'nrfifferent ;  but  in  entering  upon  her 

'  ■'"',  she  was  finegofng  all  her  cfaeriahed 

_____  Lirite  Bchemes.     "  Every  dear  expeo- 

I  ,        .,  liad  ever  indulged  of  happineaa  adapts 

^m  I'       ■'•le — ail  watJiow  to  begivennp."    ^n 

.ere;  nor  were  itaeaQMc  soon  forgotten. 

,.  _^        ,  ^rua  herself  to  a  girl  who  has  marriad 

1  inclinations,  to  please  her  friends,  and 

make  th«  best  of  her  hard  lot;  h«ar 

.'pining,  sod  make  the  best  wift  poMibk. 

-  'ition  of  a  nun,— of  one  who  has  for  ever ' 

'\^  I  the  world, — might  be  the  better  com- 

g^ .    ..,  adve  that  she  ei^oyed  nothing  of  the  nnn'a 

luuiity.     She  sajs  in  one  place  to  hw  Mster :  . 

Ill  named,  B17  deareet  Stmn — I  lock  nptm  H  in 

.ght — I  WIS  STene  to  fbimiiig  tt«  qbIob,  sad  I 

'-•■Tnnred  to  eseapa  ft ;  Init  my  Mends  hiterfered-^ 

id  the  lowt  ts  tied.    What  then  now 

ke  the  bett  wlft  in  m;  power  I    I  ui 

'.awl  IwiUstTklneTeTTneTTetene- 

lanageroent  on  the  part  of  Hrs- 
Mn,  Miss  Bnmef  relates,  on  her 
hthei  at  Windsor,— 
ith  a  most  grsdonB  bvw  of  the  head, 
Tsa  all  sweetness.  She  saw  me  mneh 
ibated  It  no  doubt,  to  the  awe  of  her 
little  knew  tbj  mind  had  do  roOm  is 
list  sort  I 

Mrs.  Schwellenberg's  Uble,-at 
Its  to  the  Lodge  often  dined.  With 
nerries  in  attendance  on  the  King 
tea.  On  the  first  day  the  new  at- 
had  not  qnite  deserted  her,  and  we 
though  brief  sketch.  The  snckiog 
is  an  inimitable  stroke. 
:he  seat  of  Mi*.  Haggerdom,  whitli 
)f  the  table  ;  bnt  that  was  an  nnder- 
.  bear.  I  begged  lesTS  to  deeline  ft ; 
Blienberg  left  me  at  1117  own  choice,  I 
iellj  al  one  sMs. 

thongli  s  German  officer,  is  of  a  Swls 

fat,  good-hnnwnred  man,  ezcessJTely 

drinking.    Hii  enjojmeifl  of  some  sf 

:la1lT  of  the  dessert,  wm  reall;  langh- 

<rer  Bnish  a  speech  he  had  begen,  if  a 

appeanwee,  wllboni  stopidsg  to  ftast 

ezebtim  something  in  Oermsn,  and 

r  his  month  ;  but  all  se  openly,  and 

good  hnmonr,  that  ft  was  dlTertfng 

diBtasleftil.      .  .    .    Al  dinner 

we — 1  mean  Hn.  Scbwelle&berg  and  myself— had  HfM 

Plants  and  Colonel  Poller;  and  I  was  bappy  to  be 

again  dlisrtsd  with  the  eieesa  vt  bit  satMkction  at 

sight  of  tnrtle  upon  the  table. 

Hiss  Bnmef  made  this  jo  vial  gonimond  Colood 
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bud  niUi  x  damp  eloUi,  m  expedient  which  ainuwt  in- 
vuiiblj  raooasdi  in  atUiiuDg  its  objeet.  .  The  damtion 
of  the  (wecting  depends  mnch  npon  the  natiiTe  of  the 
diMMe,  the  iadiTidaal,  &«. ;  fa  dedding  this.  Mi.  Prieaa- 
niti  showB  hii  gnat  skill;  there  sre  some  who  sweat 
ererj  d»r,  others  exerj  other  dey,  or  btotj  seoond  ot 
third  dkj  onlj.  ~ 

One  would  imagine  that  so  mnch  and  saeh  eonstant 
■weating  mmt  hare  the  eff^t  at  weakening  patiente  and 
making  them  thin;  but  af  Grlefenheig  the  oontrar; 


g  whkh  preeedee  the  bath  not  onl;  njakea 
a  poweriU  imprradon  apon,  >od  attracts  the  morbid  hn- 
monn  to  the  akin,  bnt  it  oonlnbatea  again  to  engender 
a  more  intenae  boat  in  the  lystem ;  this  heat  is  of  im- 
portanoe  even  in  the  bath,  as  it  ensjtles  the  body  to  sup- 
port, fbr  a  longer  time,  the  eflect  of  «old  water,  which 
assist!  the  more,  the  longer  it  is  oontinned.  It  is  to  be 
obaerred,  that  the  longer  the  exterior  cold  and  the  re- 
action are  kept  np,  the  more  the  morbid  hnmonrB  are 
pressed  to  the  skhi,  bnt  the  surplus  of  tbe  internal  beat 
ought  not  to  he  exceeded,  for  fear  of  producing  congela- 
tion. Spontaneous  nocturnal  perspirations,  which  are 
called  at  Gmefteberg  weakening  sweats,  onfcht  to  be 
aToided;  this  is  to  be  done  by  aoTcring  the  body  Terr 
lightly,  sod  by  washing  it  at  night  with  oold  water.  It 
ia  eemetimee  neeeesary  when  the  skin  is  attacked  by 
atony,  to  enrelope  the  invalid  in  a  wet  aheot,  in  order  to 
giTe  it  a  tone  before  ha  is  covered  up  fiir  sweating. 

The  general  practice  of  Frieaanitz  is  said  to  ha/re 
become  milder  of  Ute.  He  doe«  not  sweat  his  pa- 
tients either  so  profusely  or  so  frequently  bs  he 
once  did.  He  treala  animala,  and  in  particular  the 
horse,  exactlyaajie  does  human  bdng8,byaweating, 
baths,  and  cold  wat«r,  and  it  would  appear  with 
«f ual  aac«ess. 

Mr.  Claridge  has  interspersed  fala  rarious  trans- 
lations, irith  pertinent  original  remarks,  replete 
with  that  good  sense  i^ich  is  at  all  times  an  ex- 
cellent ingredient  in  works  of  this  nature,  whether 
the  authors  be  medical  or  non-medical.  Nor  can 
it  be  doubted  that  there  is  much  to  be  commended 
inthehauHofthattheory  which,  with  certain  alter- 
'  stiofuandimproTements,  FriesBnitE  has  revived  in 
G«misny,  and  with  such  remarkable  success.  His 
great  success  he  oweB,  according  to  Mr.  Claridge,  to 
his  entire  ignorance  of  medicine  as  a  science;  for-— 

What  does  the  history  of  medicine  olTer,  bnt  the  dis- 
coniaging  pictnn  of  the  ioatability  of  principles,  and  a 
aeries  of  theories  saeceeding  eaoh  other,  without  any  one 
of  them  being  able  to  content  an  npright  ^irit,  or  satisfy 
an  inquiring  mind  f  We  can  hardly  expect,  however, 
that  Mr.  Priessnits  will  ever  attempt  to  give  the  world 
any  medical  or  systematic  detsdbi.  This  is  only  left  to 
intelligent  persons  and  young  medical  practitioners,  who 
should  obserre  all  that  is  obserVBtite,  and  commuuioate 
their  obserraliona,  so  as  to  form  a  wbole  of  that  which 
is  moat  important.  Fortune  and  fame  will  be  tbe  reward 
of  any  of  onr  students  who  may  go  to  GrHefenberg,  and 
stody  the  prooeedinga  of  this  extraordinary  man.  To  do 
this  eftctaally  thsy  mnst  be  poaseesed  of  patience,  as  it 
caaon^be  studied  on  the  spot!  nothing  but  danger 
woald  result  ftom  aoting  on  (he  dicta  of  books,  aa  will 
be  ahown  by  the  following  case  whilat  the  aatbor  was 
at  Grtefcnberg. 


Tliis  case,  and  others  detailed,  certainly  show 
gnat  self-possession  and  de^on  in  PrieaauitK. 
Some  old-fashioned  treaiisee  upon  the  universal  vir- 
tues of  cold  water  in  the  cure  and  prevention  of 
disease,  were,  in  the  last  century,  known  in  Ger- 
many, though  it  is  not  imagined  that  Vincent 
Prieasnitz,  a  man  wholly  unlettered,  oonld  have  been 
familiar  with  them.  There  was,  however,  an  old 
peasant  in  the  neighbourhood  who  had  snceeaefiilly 
cured  animals  by  the  cold-water  treatment,  and 
tliis  may  have  a^rded  him  the  firat  hint — which, 
to  a  man  of  genius  and  sagacity,  ia  oftoi  all  that 
is  required.  In  England,  John  Wesley,  the  foun- 
der of  the  Methodists,  was  distinguished  as  the 
apostle  of  temperance  and  cold  water.  In  a  trad 
of  his,  entitled  "  Primitive  Physic,  or  tie  Nattr^ 
Method  of  Ouring  Dittatei"  which  is  bUU  circu- 
lated among  the  Methodist  body,  the  virtnea  and 
healing  powen)  of  the  native  element  are  highly 
extolled,  and  the  use  of  dmga  is  strongly  depre- 
cated. Wesleyassertsthatthecomponndingandde- 
componnding  medicines  can  never  be  reconciled  to 
common  sense.  "  Experience,"  he  avers,  "shows  thst 
one  thing  will  cure  most  disorders,  at  least  aa  well 
as  twenty  put  together.  Then  why  do  yoa  add  the 
other  nineteen  ? — only  to'  aivell  the  apothecary's 
bill ! — nay,  possibly  on  purpose  to  prolong  the  dis- 
temper, that  tbe  doctor  uid  he  maydivide  theqwiL" 

In  condnsion ; — Very  few  ailing  or  sick  people 
can  go  to  GrSefenberg ;  nor  is  this  ao  much  to  bs 
regretted,  while  it  b  in  the  power  of  every  one  to 
bring  Giaefenherg  to  liis  own  home,  We  have, 
indeed,  reason  to  helieve  that  frequent  cold  ablu- 
tions, and  sponging  with  cold  wat«r,  are  much 
more  Commonly  practised  among  the  middle  and 
higher  claasea  in  this  conntry  than  Mr.  Claridge 
seems  to  imagine,  though  we  are  all  very  sparing 
drinkers  of  cold  water.  Nor  can  these  simple  pre- 
ventives of  disease,  (and  absolute  comforts  or  en- 
joyments, when  once  made  habitual,)  be  too  gener- 
al in  practice.  The  rules  and  remarks  of  Mr. 
Claridge  on  this  topic  are  therefore  useful  and 
judicious.  We  copy  one  of  them,  hoping  the  ex- 
hortation will  have  due  effect. 


length  of  time,  cannot  reasonably  be  expected ;  sjid  thow 
are,  to  drink  pUutlAillj  of  cold  water,  particnlaiiy  be- 
fore bieakfbtst,  and  to  rub  the  body  ril  over  every  mon- 
ing  with  a  oold  wet  cloth,  or  take  a  cold  batb.  Then 
simple  measures  will  prevent  and  core  disease.  Where- 
ever  paia  exists,  apply  ths  healing  bandage  ;  that  is,  a 
cold  wet  cloth  with  a  dry  one  over  it,  and  its  eSecl  niu 
proTB  miracnlona. 

If  our  readers  would  know  more,  they  mitat 
Gonault  Mr.  Claridge's  book  ;  which,  both  to  tlicse 
seeking  to  regain  or  to  preserve  healtii,  offem  many 
excellent  suggestions. 
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Pooft  Hue  BniKXT  1  ThebrightneBsof  her  dayi 
Is  now  tta  eviF  eclipsed  I — the  Bpirit  of  hei  life  hu 
eTapont«d ! — ihe  is  altetnstelf  kt  Windsor,  or  St 
Jante^  ;  or  «lw  on  the  mtd  between  those  pUces, 
eold  hUsta  hlowing  upon  ber,  and  inflaming  at  once 
her  lenqker  had  her  eyes.  Too  juat  was  the  pte- 
•BDtimsBt  whh  whidi  she  enterad  upon  her  splen- 
did bondagv  hi  Uie  serriee  of  Qimmi  Charlotte.  It 
wu  the  feeling  of  a  slan  going  t«  the  gallejs.  Yet 
tba  Qaeen,  the  "  sweet  Queen,"  appears  to  hare 
been  a  good,  and  eren  a  considerate  mistress ; 
iriiieh  ia  nwro  than  can  alwajs  be  said  for  ladies 
of  TRj  inferior  rank.  It  is  the  institntion  that 
'wsl  En  &iilt.  It  is  monarchy  which  makes  the 
QjiMn  hereelf  a  more  complete  thrall  to  cere- 
twmial  than  her  humblest  attendant,  Bnt  leav- 
ing to  others  to  balance  the  adrantages  against 
tlM  disadrantages  of  monarchy,  we  must  be  con- 
tent, like  Hiaa  Barney,  to  make  the  best  of  things. 
Shc^  poor  yooiig  woman,  frequently  says,  that  in 
tha  ser*ioe  of  the  Qneen  she  made  up  her  mind  to 
consider  hersdf  as  "  married,"— *iii  unhappily 
maniad, — or  elae  Hiss  Bomey  must  have  liad  rery 
dismal  notions  of  the  holy  state.  In  ttie  condition 
to  which  she  had  weddad  herself  everything  like 
^ootanaona  or  independent  action,  tnt  social  in- 
tereourse^  or  eren  unbroken,  uninvaded  solitude, 
waa  fbr  erer  placed  beyond  her  reach.  Her  confine- 
ment waa  much  more  Irkaome,  at  all  timea,  than  tliat 
of  a  m^d-<^.«ll'WOrk  ;  and  she  had  not  iht  poorest 
-  dmdge'epriTileged  holiday,  her  "Sunday out."  And 
eoneeire  the  admind  anthor  of  Cecilia,  the  bosom 
fgend  of  the  brilliant  Urs.  Thrale,  the  faTonrite  of 
Johnaon,  sonunoned  to  her  duties  by  sonnd  of  bell ! 
— 4Uiid  receiving  a  present  of  a  new  gown  from  her 
mistress  through  the  hands  of  the  oUier  serranta — 
aa  if  she  had  l>een  a  yonng  honsem^d,  and  Mm. 
Schwellenberg  the  housekeeper.  One  can  sympa- 
thia«in  her  distresses,  and  yet  like  her  better,  ijiat 
thou^  ahnndantly  ^screet  and  submissive,  her 
spirit  revolted  at  the  indignities  to  which  her  po- 
rtion, and  the  mean  and  jealons  temper  of  tha 
Queen's  oountrywoman  and  &nrarite  attendant 
Bubjaeted  her.  There  must  have  been  one  indivl- 
dnai  ^to,  in  after  yeais,  received  great  pleasure 
fiontbe  lan^Mona  and  satires  of  Peter  Pindar, 
wbv  BO  mora  spared  Madame  Schwallenbaig  than 
Iter  royal  maater  and  miatresB. 

Wemnst  not,  all  circumataneea  considered,  blame 
Hiv  fiurney,  if  the  present  volume  of  her  Diary, 
takea  aa  a  whole,  is  somewhat  dnll  and  tiresome. 
Her  powers  of  wit  and  obeervation  might  not  hare 
bem  impaired  in  these  weary  years,  but  she  had 
no  aeope  fbr  the  eniciae  of  her  lively  fecnltiea. 
The  little  whie^  her  duties  permitted  >er  to  see  of 


*  Diu;  anin  Lattm  of  Hoduis  D'AibUv,  AsthuT  ot 
"  ET^iBK,"  "  Ceeilid,"  At  Editad  ij  her  Niece,  Vol,  III., 
esapnlmdiDg  W  IKuy  wtaila  mt  the  Csmt  of  Qwij*  tbe 
llM.tB  tha  jtMil78Sud  1787,  pp.  473,  irilh  a  porttut  of 
QDaen  {AarloHa.    LamtoD :  CDltoia. 


a  dull  court  waa  not  on  Its  brighteit  side.  Tkt  M 
adage  truly  saya, — "  No  making  a  ^Ik  purse  of  a 
aow's  ear."  Tha  most  dextnmie  sempatresa  eovU 
not  perform  anch  a  feat. 

Hiss  Bumeyhad  had  nothing  to  regret  in  leavln* 
her  paternal  home,  save  leaving  her  father  himsel£ 
Her  nsters  were  all  married ;  her  brothers  were 
away ;  and  to  her  step-mother  she  appeaia  to  have 
been  at  leaat  indiffarant ;  but  in  entering  npon  her 
new  way  of  life,  she  was  foregoing  all  her  cherished 
hopes  and  favouiite  schemea.  "  Every  dear  expeo- 
tation  fancy  had  ever  indulged  of  happiness  adapt- 
ed to  ite  taste — oU  wasJtow  to  be  given  up,"  ^n 
pangvrasMvere;  nor  were  itacanses  soon  foi^otten. 
She  compares  herself  to  a  girl  who  has  married 
against  her  inclinations,  to  please  hei  friends,  and 
who  moat  make  tha  beat  of  her  hard  lot ;  bear 
without  repining,  and  make  tbe  beat  wifb  posaibb. 
The  condition  of  a  nun, — of  one  who  has  for  over ' 
renounced  the  world,— might  be  the  better  com- 
pariaou,  save  that  die  enjoyed  notlung  of  the  nan's 
tranquillity.     She  says  in  one  place  to  hM  nster ;  ■ 

I  am  married,  my  dearest  Seaan — I  look  npon  H  in 
that  li^t — I  was  averse  to  fmnlng  tt«  nnloi,  and  I 
endeavoored  to  eseape  it ;  but  ittj friends  Interfered' 
Onj  prevailed — and  tbe  knot  ia  tied.  Wbat  then  now  ' 
remaiiui  bat  to  make  the  beat  wffb  in  nj  power  (  I  ua 
beofid  to  it  ia  dntf ,  and  I  wiil  itn^  eTerjr  nerve  to  loe- 

Wtth  kind  management  on  the  port  of  Hnu 
Delany,  tbe  Queen,  Miss  Bnmey  ralatea,  on  her 
arrival  with  her  father  at  Windsor, — 

Roseived  me  vrith  a  moat  gradoni  bow  of  tbe  head, 
and  a  smile  that  vras  all  sweetnen.  Sbe  saw  me  madi 
agitated,  and  altribated  it  no  doubt,  to  the  awe  of  her 
preaaiiee.  O,  she  little  knaw  m;  mind  had  no  roOm  ia 
it  fer  feelings  of  that  aort  I 

She.  dined  at  Urs.  Schwellenberg's  table,"' at 
which  stray  guesta  to  the  Lodge  often  dined.  With 
this  lady  the  Equerries  in  attendance  en  the  King 
regularly  dnnk  tea.  On  tbe  first  day  the  new  at- 
tendant's spirits  had  not  qnite  deserted  her,  and  we 
have  this  lively  though  brief  eketch.  Tiie  sncldug 
in  of  Uie  cheeks  ia  an  inimitable  stroice. 

I  waa  ofl^red  the  aeat  of  Mi*.  Haggeidorn,  wfaldl 
was  at  tha  bead  of  the  table  ;  bnt  tiiat  was  an  andai^ 
taking  I  utiiild  not  bear.  I  begged  leave  to  deoltne  It ; 
and  aa  Mn.  Schwellenberg  left  me  at  n;  own  eboiee,  I 
VlaDted  n^lf  qoietl;  at  one  aide. 

Colonel  Falier,thaiigb  a  German  efBoer,  isof  a  Swiss 


Ibaily.    He  Is  a  ht,  good-l 
ftnd  of  eatfaig  uid  drinkiDg. 


,  exceanvel; 
_  „      His  enjo  jmedt  of  some  n 

the  Ihre,  and  espaclallir  of  tbe  deaaert,  was  reall  j  tangb- 
able  :  he  eonld  never  flniah  a  apeeeh  he  bad  b^an,'V  a 
new  dish  mode  Its  appeaianee,  witlionl  atappieg  to  ftaat 
Ua  e;ea  npon  it,  exclaim  aomethlug  in  German,  aad 
aneh  die  inside  of  Ua  moath  ;  bnt  all  aa  opeblj,  and 
with  aneb  perftot  good  hnmonr,  that  It  was  diverting 
wttbont  anjthing  distaBlaftaL     ,  .    .    At  dinner 

we — I  mean  Mis.  Schwellenbarg  and  myaelf— bad  Miaa 
Planta  and  Colonel  Poller;  and  I  waa  happy  to  be 
again  diverted  with  the  ezeeaa  vt  Ua  latisfaetion  at 
eight  of  tattle  upon  tbe  table. 
Miss  Bnmey  made  tids  jovial  gourmand  Colonel 
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teaeh  hm  a  few  Gwm&n  phrases,  all  of  which  he 
ooatrived  ahonld  relate  to  the  mBin  huBuiesa  of  Ms 
own  lifey  eating:  and  drinking. 

Thenewattendaot  had  entertained  an  idea  that  the 
Qneen  meant  to  make  her  her  English  reader ;  an 
office  much  more  suitable  to  Miss  Bumey  than  the 
one  of  drener,  for  which  a  bett«r  qualified,  though 
very  inferior  penon  might  eauly  hare  been  se- 
lected. Bnt  the  Qneen,  whatever  were  her  original 
intentions,  never  employed  her  in  this  way,  save 
once  or  twi<».  Those  who  have  any  curiosity  to 
know  the  ways  of  a  sober  court,  tiie  daily  bed- 
chamber life  of  a  Qneen  and  her  attendant^  may 
read  here.     ~ 

I  rise  at  di  o'clock,  dreu  in  a  monung  goini  and 
cap,  and  wait  m;  fint  nuomona,  which  ia  at  all  times 
fhni  seven  to  near  eight,  but  oonunoalj  in  the  exact  balf 
hour  between  them. 

He  QAeen  nCTcr  sends  tm  me  till  her  hair  is  dressed. 
This,  in  a  morning,  is  almiTa  done  b;  her  wardrobe- 
woaao,  Un.  Thieli;,  a  German,  bnt  who  speaks  Eng- 
lish perfectlj  well. 

Mrs.  Sehwellenherg,  rinee  the  Srst  week,  has  never 
cone  down  in  a  moniing  at  all.  The  Queen's  dress  is 
finished  bj  Mis.  Ttaielkj  and  myself.  No  maid  erer 
enters  the  room  whUe  the  Qneen  i>  in  it.  Mrs.  Thielky 
bands  the  things  to  me,  aad  I  pat  them  od.  'Tia  fbrtn- 
nato  tbr  me  I  have  not  the  huding  them  I  I  ahonld 
neier  know  which  to  take  first,  embarrassed  as  I  am, 
and  should  run  a  prodigions  risk  of  giving  the  gown 
befbre  the  hoop,  and  the  fkn  befbre  the  neek-kerohief. 

By  dght  o'clock,  or  a  little  after,  for  she  is  extremely 
expeditions,  she  is  drenad.  She  then  goes  out  to  Join 
the  King,  and  be  joined  by  the  PiinoesBes,  and  they  all 
proeeod  to  the  King's  chapel  in  the  Csetle,  to  prayers, 
attended  by  the  govemeeeee  of  the  Prinoesaee,  and  the 

King's  eqnerry.    Various  other*  

on^  these  indii^ensahly. 

I  then  return  to  mj  own  room  to  breaklkat.  I  make 
this  meal  the  most  pleuant  part  of  the  day  ;  I  haie  a 
book  for  my  eompuiian,  and  I  allow  myself  an  hour  for 

it.    .  At  nine  o'clock  I  send  off  my 

breakfiut  things,  and  retiuqniah  m;  book,  to  make  a 
•erions  and  steady  eismiastion  of  evorything  I  have 
upon  my  hands  in  the  way  of  bneiDesB — in  which  pre- 
t>aiBtions  for  dress  are  always  inolnded,  not  fbr  the  pre- 
•ent  day  alone,  bnt  for  the  oonrt-days,  which  require  a 
particular  dress  ;  for  the  next  arriving  birth-day  of  any 
of  the  Boyal  Panily,  every  one  of  ^ch  lequires  new 
«4>panl  ;  Itor  Kew,  where  the  diese  is  pleiiest ;  and  for 
going  on  liare,  where  Ibe  drees  is  very  pleasant  to  me, 
roqniring  do  show  nor  finery,  bat  meruy  to  be  neat,  not 
inelegant,  uid  moderately  fiuhionable. 

Tlut  over,  I  have  my  time  at  my  own  disposal  till 
a  qnarter  before  tvrelve,  except  on  Wednesdays  and 
Sataidajs,  when  I  have  it  only  to  a  qoarter  iMfbre 
eleven. 


M  ; — and  now,  from  ten  to  the  times  I  haTo 

These  times  nisntioBed,  eaU  me  to  the  Irksome  utd 
'the  toilette.    Tbe  hot 

r,  whidi  It  now  requires  twice  a-weekl 
A  quartei  before  <me  is  the  ngoal  lime  for  the  Qneen 
to  begin  dressing  for  tbe  day.  His.  Schirellenherg  then 
eoaetantly  attends  ;  so  do  I ;  His.  Thielky,  of  oonree, 
at  all  times. .  We  help  her  off  vrith  her  gown,  and  on 
with  her  powdering  thinj(s,  and  then  the  hui-dreseer  is 
admitted.  She  generally  Mads  the  newsp^ieis  during 
that  operation. 

When  she  obserras  tbait  I  have  ran  to  ber  but  half- 
dressed,  Bbe  constantly  gires  me  leave  to  retnni  and 
finish  as  soon  as  she  ie  seated.  If  she  isgnve,and  reads 
eteadlly  on,  she  dindsaas  me,  whether  I  am  dressed  «t 


not  ;  bnt  at  all  times  she  never  forgets  to  eend  me  away 
while  she  is  powdering,  wilb  a  consideration  not  to  spoil 
my  clothes,  that  one  would  not  expect  belonged  to  her 
high  etatton.  Neither  does  she  ever  detain  me  withont 
mukwg  a  point  of  reading  here  and  there  some  Lttle 

pangnpb  eJond I  And  her  then 

always  removed  to  her  etote  dtesnng-room.  If  any  room 
in  tUs  private  mansion  can  have  Uia  epithet  of  etate. 
There,  in  a  very  short  time,  her  dress  is  finiehed.  She 
then  Bays  ehe  won't  detain  me,  and  I  bear  and  eee  no 
more  of  her  till  bed-time. 

It  is  commonly  three  o'clook  when  I  am  tbns  set  at 
laige.  And  I  hare  Uimi  two  hours  quite  at  m;  own 
di^osal :  bat,  in  the  natural  course  of  things,  not  a  mo- 
ment alter  1 At  Bje,  we  have  dinner. 

Hn.  Schwellenbeig  and  I  meet  in  the  eating-room.  We 
are  commonly  tlte-i-tftt:  when  there  is  anybody  added, 
it  is  turn  her  inritation  only.  WhateTor  right  my 
place  might  afford  me  of  also  inriting  my  friends  to  tb« 
table  I  have  now  totally  loet,  by  want  of  eoniage  and 
spirits  to  claim  it  originally. 

When  we  have  dined,  we  go  npotaire  to  her  apart- 
ment, which  is  directly  over  mine.  Here  we  have  ooffba 
tillthe  terroein^'isover '.  this  is  at  abont  eight  o'clock. 
Oar  tlle-i^ite  then  finiabes,  and  we  come  down  again  to 
the  eatmg-room.  There  the  eqaerrj,  whoever  he  is, 
comes  to  tea  constantly,  and  with  him  any  genlleuaa 
that  tbe  King  or  Qneen  may  have  invited  for  the  even- 
ing ;  and  when  tea  ia  over,  be  oondnota  them,  and  goes 
himself  to  the  conceit-room. 

This  ia  eommoniy  s!>ont  nine  o'clock. 

From  that  time,  if  Mrs.  Sohwellenberg  Is  alone,  I 
never  qnit  hei  for  a  minute,  till  I  come  to  my  little  sap- 
per at  near  eleven. 

Between  eleven  and  twelve  my  last  somaions  nsnally 
takes  place,  earlier  and  later  occasionally.  Twen^ 
minates  is  the  customary  tine  then  spent  wiHi  the 
Qneen  ;  half  an  boor,  I  belicTo,  ia  seldom  exceeded. 

I  then  oome  back,  and  after  doing  whatevar  I  can  ts 
fonrard  mj  dresa  fbr  the  next  morning,  I  go  to  hod — 
and  to  aleep  too,  believe  me  :  the  early  rising,  and  n 
long  day's  attention  to  new  affairs  and  oeenpationt, 
cause  a  fotigne  so  liodily,  that  nothing  mental  etande 
sgainst  it,  and  to  sleep  I  tall  the  moment  I  have  pnt 
out  my  cuidle  and  laid  down  my  head. 

Such  ia  the  day  to  your  F.  B.  in  her  new  sitnatian  at 
Wiadsor  ;  each  I  mean,  is  its  usual  destination,  and  ita 
intended  couise. 

On  public  or  state  days,  the  etiquette  was,  and 
probably  still  is,  that  some  of  the  women  of  the 
bed-chambershooldfinishthedressiag.  Themnum 
and  the  ladiet  have  their  diffinent  dutiea,  bnt  tl» 
tOMien  are  all  persons  of  family. 

When  the  Qneen  returned,  tbe  bell  was  rung  for  the 
hedebambor  woman  i  the  etiquette  of  coort-days  reqnir- 
hig  that  one  of  them  should  finish  her  dreia. 

It  happened  now  to  be  my  acquaintance,  Mrs.  Field- 
ing. She  only  tied  on  the  neoUace,  and  handed  the  &b 
and  gloves.  The  Queen  then  leaves  the  dreedng-room, 
her  train  being  carried  by  tbe  bedohamber  vromen.  Tla 
Princesses  fi>llow.  She  goes  to  the  ante-room,  where  Ae 
sends  for  the  Lady  of  the  Bedchamber  in  wuting,  who 
tiien  beoomes  the  first  traui-beaTer,and  they  aU  ^oeeed 
to  the  drawing-room.  We  rotnmed  to  Kew  to  dinner 
very  late.  M.  Poller  aad  Miss  Plants  dined  with  os  ; 
and  at  the  dessert  I  was  very  agreeably  aorprieed  by 
the  entranoe  of  Sir  Riehard  Jebb,  who  stayed  coffee. 
It  seems  sa  odd  to  me  to  see  an  old  acquaintance  in  this 
new  place  and  new  situation,  that  I  baidl;  feel  as  if  I 
knew  them. 

One  of  the  most  morUfying  circumstaneea  to 
Miss  Bumey,  at  the  outaet,  was  bdng  summoned 
hy  a  bell. 

A  bell  1— it  seemed  so  mortlfjing  a  mark  of  eerritnde,! 

•HiB  King,  Que«,  and  >U  Ibe  Royd  Family  walking  en 
the  Ce«lii  Tem«,  to  be  admired  by  their  lo^  sobjee*^ 
E.  T.M. 
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tlmjt  lb1tiBjw)fbliiBh,thoagh  slena,  with 
(buBs  at  m7  dim  stnuge  degnwtatiaii.  Bat  I  Iutb  phi- 
ioBspbiied  mjMlf  now  into  Mme  reooadlenuut  with 
this  Buuuer  i^  nunmoni,  bj  refleoting  tb»t  to  h»v«  Mme 
panon  mlwBjB  sent  WDold  be  often  Terr  iaoonTenisnt, 
■ttd  th»t  tiiiB  method  is  oertunly  lex  an  iaterraption  to 
tmj  oempation  1  maj  b«  employed  in,  than  the  entnnce 
at  moMBgen  do  auo j  times  in  the  day.  It  ie,  bendei, 
hai  liable  to  mietakaa.  So  I  have  made  np  my  mind  to 
it  aa  well  aa  I  can ;  and  now  I  only  feel  that  prond 
bhiah  vrlien  Mowbody  ii  by  to  nTiTe  my  (»i£ituJ  ditlike 
•fit. 

But  ladiee  of  qnaKty,  the  bed-chamber  women, 
and  the  T«ry  mlstreas  of  Qxe  robeB,  conntasaes  &nd 
dncheHWs,  were  all  nuDmoned  in  exactly  the  same 
manner ;  which  was  some  sort  of  coosolatioa.  An- 
other awkwardnees  wu  finding  henelf  obliged 
"  U>  aak  leave  oat."  Howerer,  Hias  Bumey  proved 
a  very  tolerable  courtier  for  her  brief  standing ; 
and  by  the  &iendly  hints  and  soggestions  of  Mrs, 
Delany  and  others,  got  on  wondeiAilly  well  Qaeen- 
ward,  whatever  her  personal  feelings  may  have 
been.  The  elder  PrinceeHeH  seem  to  have  been 
really  amiable,  and  not  merely  good-natnred  but 
oonaiderate  for  her ;  and  the  younger  ones  were 
not  vwy  mnch  spoilt.  Yet  the  anthor  of  Ettlina 
waa  sadly  out  of  her  true  place.  How  happier  far 
had  the  old  rambling  chateau  at  Chesington,  the 
head-qnartersofheiDaddyCriBpibeentoher!  One 
day  she  was  giacionsly  permitted,  nay  aent,  by  the 
Qjieen  to  viut  her  &ther  there ;  and  her  heart  led 
her  pen  when  the  wrote : 

Hy  bieakbit  was  short,  the  nhaiee  wis  soon  ready, 
and  Itarth  I  sallied  tot  dear — once  how  dear ! — old  Cbe- 
tingteo  1  Every  step  of  (he  raad  brongbt  back  to  my 
mind  the  Brst  and  moat  loved  and  honouied  fViend  of 
mj  eariieat  yean,  and  I  Mt  a  melancholy  almost  like 
my  Brat  ngret  for  him,  wben  I  oonsideied  wliat  Joy, 
whathivpineaa  I  lost,  in  missing  Ma  congratnlatlons  on 
a  sitnaUon  so  miioh  what  lie  woold  have  choaeD  fbr  me — 
oongntolationa  which,  Sowing  from  a  mind  snch  as  hie, 
to  wise,  SD  lealons,  so  sinMre,  might  almost  have  reoon- 
cilod  me  to  it  myself— I  mean  even  then — for  now  the 
struggle  is  over,  and  I  am  content  anongh. 

Here  is  a  full  reeoid  of  one  of  her  earliest  afiUc- 
tiaaa — 

At  the  aeoond  toilette  to-day,  Mrs.  Schwallenbarg, 
who  left  the  dnsaing-room  before  me,  called  ont  at  the 
door,  "  Hiss  Bemar,  when  yon   have  done  from  the 


Tim  was  somethinf  nther  more  peremptory  in  the 

iras  qnite  pleasant  to  me,  and  In 

•d,  "  Terj  well,  Mrs.  SehweUenberg." 


order  (hu  was  qnite  pi 


e,  and  I  rather  drily 


nia  Qneen  wai  even  imooniDO&ly  sweet  and  gracious 
la  ber  BMnaei  aftar  this  lady's  departure,  and  kept  me 
with  her  soaie  tbate  after  she  was  drssaed 

Vben  I  mot  to  lbs.  Sehwellenberg,  she  said,  "  Yon 
migU  know  1  had  something  to  say  to  yoa,  by  my  call- 
ing yon  befoie  the  Queen.  She  then  proceeded  to  a 
long  prelnde,  irtiicfa  1  could  but  111  compreheud,  save 
tli«t  it  conveyed  much  of  obligation  on  my  part,  and 
tkvour  on  hen  ;  and  (hen  ended  with,  "I  might  tell 
yon  now,  the  Quean  is  going  to  OzSird,  and  yon  might 
go  with  her ;  it  is  a  secret — yon  might  not  tell  it  no- 
body. Bn(  I  tall  you  once,  I  shall  do  for  you  what  I 
eaa ;  yon  are  to  have  a  gown." 

I  stared,  and  drew  Mck,  with  a  look  so  undisguis- 
ed o(  wonder  and  displeasare  at  this  extraordinary 
epeech,  that  I  saw  it  was  understood,  and  she  then 
tiionght  it  time,  therefbre,  to  name  her  authority,  which, 
with  great  emphasis  she  did  thus :  "  The  Queen  wiil 
give  yon  a  gown !    ^m  Qoeen  says  you  are  not  rich," 


Them  was  smnetUng  in  them 


a  of  this  (|UJte  in- 


tolerable to  ma  ;  and  I  hastily  interrupted  her  with 
ojingi  "  I  have  two  new  gowns  by  mc,  and  therefore 
do  not  require  another." 

Perhaps  a  proposed  piesent  bom  her  Uajesty  was 
never  so  reoeived  Itefore  ;  bii(  the  grossness  of  the  msn- 
ner  of  the  messenger  swallowed  np  the  graciousness  of 
the  design  in  the  principal ;  and  I  had  not  even  a  wish 
to  conceal  how  little  it  was  to  my  taste. 

Hie  highest  surpiisa  aat  upon  her  brow  :  she  had 
imagined  that  a  gown — (hat  any  present — would  liave 
been  caught  at  i^obaaqnionsandi^  ;  bat  indeed  die 


Seeing  thewonderaoddispleasara  nowhere,  I  calnly 
added,  "Hie  Queen  is  very  goad,  and  I  am  very  seaii- 
ble  of  her  H^esty's  giacionsness ;  bat  then  is  not,  in 

"  Hiss  BMnar,"  eried  she,  qnite  angrily,  "  I  tell  yea 
once,  when  the  Qneea  will  give  yon  a  gown,  yon  must 
be  humble,  tbaDkAil,  wbea  yon  are  Dnohess  ik  Aaoat- 


>us  ladies  to  whom  her  Ma- 
jesty had  made  the  same  present,  many  of  thsm  of  the 
Bnt  distinction,  and  all,  she  said,  great  secrete.  StQl  I 
only  fepeated  again  the  same  qieech. 

I  can  bear  to  be  checked  and  embed  in  discourse, 
and  would  rather  be  subdued  into  silenee — and  even,  if 
that  proves  a  gratification  that  secnres  peace  and  gives 
pleasura,  into  appannt  insensibiiity  ;  but  to  noalve  a 
bvonr  through  the  vehicle  of  insolent  oateatation — no  I 
no  I  To  anbniit  to  ill-hnmoni  rather  (han  argne  and 
dispute,  1  think  an  exerdse  of  patience,  and  I  enoonrage 
myself  all  I  can  to  practise  it :  but  to  accept  even  a 
shadow  of  an  obligation  upon  such  terms,  I  should 
think  mean  and  unirartby ;  and  theretbre  I  mean  always, 
in  a  Court  as  I  would  elsewhen,  to  be  open  and  har- 
less  in  declining  snch  snbjection. 

When  she  bad  flniabed  her  list  of  leeret  ladies,  I  told 
her  I  most  bsg  to  tgnk  Ut  the  Qoeen,  iud  mike  my 
own  acknowledgments  fbr  hsr  giaeions  intentiim. 
■  This  she  piMitively  finbtd ;  and  said  it  must  only  pass 
throDgh  her  hands.  "  When  I  give  yon  the  gown,"  she 
added,  "  1  will  tell  yoa  when  yoa  may  make  yonr 

1  was  not  vexed  at  this  prohibition,  not  knovring  what 
etiquette  I  might  of^d  by  breaking  it  ;  and  the  eon- 
vereatioa  concluded  with  nothing  being  settled.    .    .    . 

How  little  did  the  sweet  Qneen  imagine  that  this  her 
first  mark  of  &iVoni  shonld  so  be  oSued  me  aa  to  raise 
in  me  my  fltat  spirit  of  resiBlsnce  t  How  dlSfeiently 
would  she  liave  exscnted  her  own  commission  henelf ! 
To  avoid  exeitingjealousy,  was,Idonbt  not,  her  motive 
fbr  employing  anothai. 

At  night,  however,  this  poor  woman  was  so  ill,  so 
lost  fbr  want  of  her  party  at  cards,  and  so  frightened 
with  sfjprehensiws  of  the  return  of  some  dreadful  spas- 
modic complidnts,  tton  which  she  has  many  yean  snf- 
Ibred  the  severart  pain,  that  I  was  induced  to  do  a  thing 
you  will  wonder  at,  and  against  which  I  had  Teealred  to 
straggle  nnrebatii^JT.  I^us  was  to  play  at  csids  with 
her. 

In  short,  Hn.  Sehwellenberg  proved  poor  Miss 
Barney's  bSte  noir  throa^ont.  N.B,,  the  gifted 
gown,  was  a  "lilac  taHy,"  whatever  sort  of  silken 
fikbric  that  may  have  been,  and  was  first  worn  on 
the  hirth-day  of  one  of  the  PrinceMes;  for  on  birth- 
days it  was  the  etiquette  for  all  the  household 
to  appear  in  new  dresses,  both  in  the  morning 
and  evening ;  a  rather  heavy  tax  on  the  atten- 
dants, where  the  family  is  as  numerous  as  was  that 
of  George  the  Third.  The  excursion  to  Oxford  is 
graphically  narrated.  It  was  replete  with  annoy- 
ances of  all  kinds.  The  head-qnaiters  of  the  royal 
party  was  Nvueham,  the  residence  of  Lord  Har- 
ooort;  and  the  confhaion  of  the  establishment, 
during  the  royal  visitaUon,  resembled  that  of  an 
ill-organized  inn,  in  a  race-week.      .  , 
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When  Mn  Bnmcj  had  bma  a  few  montha  in 
her  new  oSoe,  we  find  a  gentleman,  who  after- 
wards makeB  a  oonsdenfala  figure,'  in  het  Diary, 
under  Ui«  mom  d*  ^Mrtv  of  Mr.  7WM«m(,  thna 
moralliing'  on  the  Qnem'a  hiith^f,  wfaieh 
approaching : — 

H«  bqnind  of  ma  bow  1  ibaaU  Uk«  the  ilale 
bnransM  of  that  da;  t 

I  told  him  I  fcuaw  nothing  of  whU  I  had  to  ezpaet 
from  it.  He  andertook  nadil;  to  iofbrm  ma.  H«  %»ii 
I  wu  to  be  lamptneoil;  anared,  to  rit  in  una  of  the 
bett  roomg  at  St.  Jamear^  aad  there  to  neetre  all  the 
ladiM  of  the  <ljieeB  In  parttealar,  aad  to  do  the  hoaonn 
to  all  the  nntlemen  atoo,  bekaginf  to  Am  ealabllshment. 

I  laoshed,  aad  told  Ua  he  had  painted  to  me  aioaoe 
of  haptlnen  peooUarlr  adq>ted  te  ■;  taeta  I 

He  did  not  eonoera  htmnlf  to  ennbia  Httther  m 
not  I  waa  serioui,  hat  tald  be  rappoiad,  «f  ooone,  the 
dlcBitT  of  nuh  a  mfttter  of  Mate  eeold  net  he  dltaffoe- 
■iile  to  me,  and  added,  be  ehoaldtake  the  libartrto 
wirit  me  Jojr  of  the  dav,  among  the  ieat,whea  It  aniTed, 
and  to  Bee  me  in  m;  glor;. 

Alter  thli  he  said,  *  Yon  have  bow  nearlj  Been  the 
Whole  of  oTtrrtfalof  that  will  oomebaAmjoa:  Inatet; 
■hort  time  ran  will  hare  pueed  ilx  Bonthe  here,  aad 
than  jaa  will  know  jtmr  lift  tbt  aa  maaj,  and  twice 
and  thiioe  ai  man;  ;ean.  Yen  will  haTO  teen  nnj- 
bod;  and  eTeirtUng,  and  the  aama  n«nd  will  etill  be 
the  game,  Tear  ^\tr  fear,  withonl  IntenelHJen  or  altera- 

Tliis  gentleman,  a  married  man,  in  oiderB,  and 
Fieneh  reader  to  the  Qneen  and  the  Prineeaeee, 
with  all  of  whom  he  aeena  to  have  been  a  foroorite, 
miut  hare  been  a  tntber  dangennu  Inmate  in  any 
female  household.  Hies  Bnmey  waa  gnaided  by 
a  aeren-fold  panoply  of  prodeuoe  and  discretion^ 
yet  she  Beema  to  bare  nifimd  not  a  little  from 
his  alternate  andadons,  or  inaidiovs  advaaoea. 
How  would  Queen  Charlotte,  the  pattern  of  all 
Tirtue,  deconim,  and  rigid  propriety,  have  been 
shocked  to  hear  the  free  opinione  of  the  man  in 
whom  she  placed  eo  mneh  oonfidenoe  that  he  waa  the 
literary  caterer  for  henelf  and  for  danghteia  jnat 
dawning  into  womanhood  I  The  Htse  Flanta  of 
the  following  dialt^e,  waa  the  goTemesa  and  at- 
tendant of  the  elder  PiinceMes  : — 

The  dinner  waa  anlirened  with  rarj  animated  Mmrar- 
sation,  in  which  thia  gantlaman  took  a  part  so  principal, 
that  I  now  began  to  attend,  and  now,  lb«t,  to  be  au- 
piiead  hj  him. 

The  subiact  waa  tbnale  ehsraflter.  MIw  Planta  de- 
clared her  opinion  that  it  wu  ao  Isdiapemable  to  hare 
it  withoat  blemlBh,  that  nothing  upon  earth  oonld  eom- 
peneate,  or  mike  it  poanble  to  oonnteBaaee  one  who 


eonld  not  rafBcientlf  attend  to  auke  it  ont.    Hr.  teell 

Tke  with  mlq^  gentlaneee  and  iro«7,  npon  the  natare 
Ow  debata.    I  nUd  Uttle,  bnt  that  lltUe  waa,  to  gin 
everj  eneoaiagewent  to  paaitenoe,  and  no  conntenanee 

The  hero,  howerer,  of  the  dieeonise  waa  Hr.  ^ubo- 
lent  With  a  warmth  and  ferrenr  that  brain  fcrth  iate 
ezolamatione  the  moot  rahemsnt,  and  lefleetieae  the  Heat 
poignant,  he  piotaited  that  man;  ef  the  women  we  wwe 
proacribiBgwara  amanBtttha  neat  amiable  of  the  sex — 
that  tha  futidiouaneaa  WB  recomnended  waa  nerer  pne- 
tlaed  b;  cren  the  heat  part  of  the  worid — and  tiuU  we 
onrselrei,  indinthtallg,  wUle  we  (poke  witt  ao  naek 
diadain,  neTar  kotad  ap  to  oar  dootrlMe,  bj  oaii^  to- 
wards <dl  hir  tkilen,  rath  eereritji 

Tbia  brought  me  fbrth.    I  love  not  to  be  attaokad  Ha 


I  had  ast  OM  Tolulasy  ae> 
qnalntaiwia,  w»  eu  wilk  whom  I  kept  m  tha  aaaUeet 
ot  Hjowa  anihiii  nr  with)  oMoaRnee^ 
-'    '    thstr&raeten  that  had  arar 


t  had  aay  stain  ia  thstrS 


I,  warml;,  'there  aia 


amongrt  ;oir  aoqnaintaM 

■an;  of  these  the  most  i  .  _ 

that  hare  naMwi  heea  spared  I7  oalnma;,  aar  bees 
abta  to  avoid  laptoaeh  and  sospieiaB." 

I  aaanied  him  he  waa  mietakra ;  and  Hra.  Smelt  and 
Him  Pluito  preteated  he  waa  whoU;  ta  an  one. 

Ha  grew  bnt  the  more  eamaat,  and  ^lesed,  ia  Tiadj- 
eation  of  h!a  aasertJOM  and  Us  opinions,  a  flow  of  Ian- 
goage  that  amaaed  me,  aad  a  straia  of  argamert  that 
atmck  awl  pn^ed  as  aU.  Be  fbU  the  genenA;  of 
the  aide  be  aaderteek,  and  be  eonld  net  bare  bean  mata 
eager  nor  more  animated  had  the  Aiir  damoa  in  wboee 
eanae  be  bathed  been  present  to  reward  him  with  Ibefr 
sadlea. 

In  the  end,  tadiBg  htswalf  aloae,  and  hard  praMad, 
ha  tbt;  algailli siitlj  aiiilaliiind  "III  aiil  lini  >i iiimpbaiil, 
ladiea  t — t  mait  bht  jon  with  weapona  of  jenr  own 
making  for  me.  There  ia  a  lad;,  a  lad;  whom  ;sa  all 
know,  and  are  prond  to  know,  that  ataads  axaetl;  in  the 
plaee  I  apeak  of." 

■  I'm  sore  1  dent  knew  wham  ;en  mean !"  erisd  Hiss 
Flanta. 

"  Yon  know  her  rerr  well,— at  leaet,  ta  weU  as  joa 
oao,"  antwered  he,  dru;. 

Hn.  Smelt,  laogUng,  said  As  might  know  nmn; 
nnfbrtnnata  iriijeetB,  bnt  she  was  nneoaactoaa  ef  bsi 
kaowledge, 

I  beldl;  proteatod  I  knew  not,  ai  aa  aa^Bitataacs  of 
m;  own,  a  aingle  penon  hia  deeoiptiea  mited. 

After  along  eeriea  of  proteatationa  of  ignonDOa 
and  eager  inqniries,  Hr.  TWMmI  ami  hnng  back; 
and  poor  Hin  Btimey,  what  was  her  omctm  1— 

Ha  hniw  back,  bnt  we  all  caflsd  npen  hfaa,  and  I  de- 
olired  I  ahonld  regard  the  description  aafkhnloosnalssa 
he  apakeont,and  tUs  piqaedhln  tobeeategniaal;bnt 
what  waa  m;  oonoara  to  hear  him  tkan  name — almost 
whirring  with  hia  own  relnctanse — Hadane  da  Qen- 
lia  1    I  waa  qnlte  thandaratniek,  and  eTBr;bod;  wai 

He  was  then  for  doting  the  diBDeaTBe,bnt  I  oonld  not 
Gonaent  to  it.  I  told  him  that  I  pretended  not  to  sa; 
the  oharaeterof  that  lad;  had  nerer,  in  ■;heaHag,bas 
attacked  ;  but  that  I  ooold,  and  wonld,  and  hoped  I  erer 
ehonld,  aa;  I  beliered  har  perfhotl;  innocent  of  tha  Bhaiyes 
brought  igiinat  her. 

Ha  imilad  a  litUe  proToUogl;,  and  said,  "We  agree 
here,  ma'am,—!  think  bar  inaootnt  too." 

"  No,  Sr,  we  do  not  i^ree  1 — I  ahonld  not  think  bar 
innoaent  if  I  beliered  the  Eharge  1" 

"  KrcniBataneea,"  oiiod  h^  '  ma;  make  her  mind 


I  eonld  sa;  nothing  to  lUi^  I  think  it  ao  tma  ;  bnt  I 
wonld  not  Teahna  sach  a  eonoeation,  iriiera  ■;  wiahei 
led  KO  to  aim  at  a  fail  deftaoe.  Aeeordlngl;,  wttk  sO 
the  energ;  in  m;  power,  I  attempted  it ;  assnting  Un 
that  there  waa  an  OTidraee  of  her  nntainted  worth  hi 
her  Tsr;  oonnteaaBCe,  and  written  there  ao  ttnm^, 
tiMt  to  mistake  the  eharaeter  was  inpossible. 

"  True,"  eried  be,  again  snili^,  "  Uie  ooantaaaMS 
neaka  ril  that  outinting  B««etaie«  that  belenga-4 
^  ha*  then— to  tha  Ter;  frailtiee  of  ber  ehaiaotar." 

This  Is  enongh.  The  Queen  directed  Hbe  Bar- 
ney to  accommodate  this  mas  in  her  carriaga  ;  in 
retaruing  to  Viodsor  after  the  birth-day,  and  en 
otbeTJoanMiya;and''take«rwaBto  obeytbot,"— 

ne  Jonrae;  waa  rather  awkward.    To  be  three  bonis 

and  a  half  tOt-i-tttt  with  a  person  ao  little  knows  te 

me,  and  of  whom  f  had  been  nnahls  to  fhrm  an;  pre- 

~'-  opinion,  while  still  in  a  feeble  state  of  health,  and 

feebler  of  aplrlta,  was  b;  no  means  dealrahle ;  and 
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fet  tke  I«M  M  tban  wu  BoaiatluiiK  in  tha  ancntunty 
of  mj  notjoni  that  lad  me  to  feu  him,  thangh  I  knew 
not  esMtl;  wh;. 

^le  cODTanMoa  that  amacd  did  not  remare  tlieM 
diflloaltiM :  wbollf  broiigtit  on  and  eupportad  hj  him- 
■alf,  (fc*  nbjBCta  iran  jaat  »a«h  m  I  l»Mt  wiah  to  dia- 
«QM  wftb  kum — nligfon  and  monlity. 


Ihongli  not  ptamiel;  oenninUa,  b*d  tw  better  oeTer 
be  ottered.  Ha  uiln  leTjTad  tbe  aaltJeot  of  HvUme 
da  G«iilit ;  agsia  I  defended  bar,  and  afaln,  while  ha 
palllatod  all  Uie  mmg  with  whiob  he  ebaiged  bar,  be 
diMB  to  diabetiera  tbe  aeriouaneaa  of  mj  aaaertiona  in 
bar  IkTooT.  True,  howaTar,  it  is,  I  do  bcUeTe  her  inno- 
cent of  allerimebat  indiseretion,aiidof  tbatlkoowTH  ' 
bow  to  dear  ber,  ainoe  to  nothing  softer  no  I  attribnl 
tbe  gronads  upon  which  so  macb  oalnmnj  has  been 
niiad.  I  imagine  beT,.and  so  I  told  him,  to  ham  ftJlen 
at  an  early  and  inexperienoed  period  into  designing 
aad  depaVed  bandi,  and  not  to  bave  bean  able,  ftom 
ernol  and  dietntaad  obeniaataDeeB,  to  giTo  ap  tbe  wi- 
worthj  proteotion  of  a  profligate  patnn,  thoagb  bet 
eontinniiig  nnder  it  haaMaiaadher  fkir  fhnufitreTer- 
noM  !  fvAm^  bar  baAand,  bimialf  wortbleaa,  would 
not  permit  hei— petb^s  sbe  fbwed  tbe  ftatnre  rain  of 
ber  two  ebUdien—peib^*,  In  a  eonntr;  nioh  u  Fianoa, 
■be  did  not,  in  tbat  flnt  yontb,  dare  eren  to  Uilnk  of 
rellnqnisbinc  tbe  proteotion  of  a  Prinoe 
Sba  was  only  Sfleen  when  she  wae  man 
me  tbat  hervelf.  How  hud  do  J  think  bar  lot,  to  fUl 
into  banda  she  must  ever  haTa  despised,  and  so  to  be 
eatan^ad  in  then  u  not  to  dare  show  to  the  world,  In 
tbe  oalj  way  tba  world  would  beliere  bet,  the  abbor- 
moe  or  ber  miad  to  the  obaiaeter  of  her  patMB,  by  qoit- 
tiuaroofnwlanriuehabeeonld  not  IWe  without  oansBTel 

Tbe  snitieat,  bowerer,  waa  so  moe,  it  waa  diSoolt  to 
diacniM,  and  1  widied  mmdi  to  aToid  it,  rinee  there  waa 
as  laacdi  that  I  oonld  not  explain  without  apparait  con- 
easafonaagainBtmr  own  ease,  which  he  inatutlT  aeiied, 
and  treated  aa  actual  conourrences.  He  pntiwd  ber  a« 
mnofa  M  I  praised  her  mjself,  tod  I  foond  he  admired 
her  with  aa  ainoare  a  warmth  :  but  thongh  we  agreed 
tbMfbr,aad  yet  brtber,  in  thinking  aU  that  night  be 
wroag  in  ber  waa  Tani^  we  dlStoed  MOft  eassntiall; 
in  our  onniona  of  what  tbat  wrong  might  be.  He 
tkoi^  I]^  pomUTelj  fdlen,  jet  with  oireumitanoes 
elaiming  erery  faidnlganoe.  I  thought  her  poaitiTely 
■sved,  yet  wltb  rireumatanoM  anthoi&ng  ma^don. 

I  tried  what  waa  poaaibta  to  By  bom  this  dlaquisitfOD, 
but  I  Gnnd  I  had  one  to  deal  with  not  aaaj  to  oontrol. 
He  kept  it  up,  fordbly  and  steadily,  till  I  was  oom- 

CiMd  le  be  silent  to  hu  assertions,  from  want  of  proof 
fond  opinfam  tbr  anewsring  them. 
He  then  prooeedml  to  a  genetal  rindieatioD  of  the 
lirtims  to  such  sort  of  situations,  in  which  I  eoiild  by 
no  means  oonou ;  but  when  1  leswted  be  startled  me 
by  naaUng  as  iadiTidn^  amim^  them  smne  obarao- 
tan  of  whma  I  bad  oeneeiTed  &r  sDi     ' 


wiTwt  u 


heard  him  quite  wftb  grief,  and  I 
namse,  I  oannot  look  upon  bin  ae  a  aeiiaotor,  ana  i 
■aw  Urn  by  no  means  serete  in  Us  exactions  fhim  female 
Tirtne:  I ga*^  tberelbre, and giTe, impliait  credit  to  his 
'"'"        "       '■     gb  I  gave  not,  lad  gire  not,  any  tohis 


iiuvfvmiiB  aoa  ^mHTai  etnsments. 

"Depend  upon  It,"  said  be,  "with  whaterer  pre- 
jndioe,  and  eren  jwt  prqjndioe,  yon  may  look  upon 
these  Ulen  ebanolers  at. large,  and  eooridered  in  a 
elaas,  yon  will  generally  And  tbM,indiTidnally,  amongst 
tbe  meet  amiaUe  of  your  sex :  I  bad  alnwst  said  amount 
the  meet  *irtiiou* ;  but  aaun^  Aoae  who  poeeess  Uie 
™*-rt  TfartMS,  tbea^  net  erery  Tirtue,  undoubtedly. 
yn  sweulaaaa  and  aenalbillty  will  generally  hare 


nieirewii 


__  __  »n.  waiM  of  their  miseamdnot.' 

I  eould  neilbor  agree  nor  dispute  upon  goiui  ■  niDjn:i 
with  snob  an  sntagoniit,  and  I  toek  my  nsual  rasouroe, 

of  letUnf  the  argument  die  away  tor •  -•  *—'  — "■ 

wliii4i  td  DonHah  it. 


it  of  fbod  with 


I  did  not  tare  the  better,  bowerer,  by  tbe  next  Qiane, 
to  which  the  death  of  this  led  ub  :  Beligioo. 

There  Is  no  topic  ia  tbe  world  apen  whiob  I  am  so 
eweftal  how  1  spMk  seriontly  as  this.  By  "seriously" 
I  do  not  mean  gravely,  but  with  esniaiitneas  ;  miachief 
here  is  so  easily  done,  ao  difficultly  reformed.  I  have 
made  it,  therefore,  a  rate  through  my  life  neTOr  to  lAlk 
in  detail  upon  religioui  opiniona,  but  with  those  of 
whose  principles  I  hare  the  ttallest  couTictioa  and  high- 
est respect.  It  is  therefore  rery,  very  rarely  IhaTC  arer 
entered  upon  (he  Bubject  bnt  wiUi  female  friends  or  ae- 
quaintanoes,  whose  heart*  1  have  well  knows,  and  who 
would  be  as  onlikely  to  give  as  to  recei'e  any  perplexity 
fkom  the  discourse.  But  with  regard  to  men,  I  haTe 
knows  none  with  whom  I  have  willingly  confbiTed  upon 
them,  except  Dr.  Johnson,  Mr.  Locke,  and  Mr.  Smalt,  and 

My  companion  was  urgent  to  enter  into  a  nmtrOTersy 
which  1  waa  equally  urgent  to  araid  ;  and  I  knew  not 
whether  most  to  admire  or  to  dread  the  skill  and  capa- 
city with  which  be  pursued  his  purpose,  in  defianea  of 
my  constant  retreat.  When,  in  order  to  ese^e,  I 
mada  only  ]i^t  and  sli^l  answers  to  bis  queries 
and  remarks,  be  (Tarely  said  I  led  him  into  "  strange  ' 
suspioions''  oonearning  my  religious  tenets  j  and  wbwt 
I  made  to  thia  some  rallying  reply,  be  solemnly  de- 
clared be  feared  I  waa  a  <■  mare  pbUosopber"  on  theee 
■nbjeets,  and  totally  inaredulons  with  regard  to  all  re- 
Tealed  religion. 

This  waa  an  attack  which  even  in  pleasantry  I  liked 
not,  as  the  vary  worda  gare  me  a  secret  shock.  I  thara- 
fore  then  spoke  to  the  point,  and  fnnkly  told  him  that 
snbjecti  which  I  held  to  be  so  sacred,  I  made  it  an  in- 
Tariable  rule  nSTsr  to  disease  in  oaenal  oonTereationa. 

"  And  how,  ma'am,"  said  be,  suddenly  assnnuiig  the 
aBtboiitative  eerioosness  of  his  profsssional  cbanctar 
•ad  dignity,  "  and  bow,  nia'am,  can  yon  better  discuss 
matters  of  thii  solemn  nature  thaa  now,  with  a  man  to 
wbmn  flieir  conrideration  peculiarly  belongs  t — with  a 
clergyman  t" 

"^ia,  thought  I J  bnt  I  must  better  be  apprised  of 
your  principles,  ere  I  trust  you  wiOi  debating  mine  t 

A^iun'we  repeat,  that  Qneen  Charlotte  had  a  very 
equivocal  ctu^actei  in  her  serrice.  After  a  good 
deal  of  annoj^noe,  Hias  Barney  reeolTed  to  H>ply 
to  the  Qneea  fbi  i.kitb  for  Blr.  Tnrbnlmt  to  tnTd 
with  the  Equerries ; — 

Sba  seemed  to  tldnk  it  quite  strange  Uiat  I  shonld  be 
oontent  to  part  with  him,  and  spoke  «  bis  agreeable  and 
eBtertsiaing  fltenlties  ia  oonrenaUaa  with  very  partial 
admiration.  I  oonenired  in  allowing  them,  bnt  aooepted  ' 
her  tacit  oonsent  to  tbe  occasional  aeparation.  I  had 
now  sonething  to  say  to  my  knight  timt  I  knew  would 

keep  him  in  eonie  order. 

The  instant  I  w«*  left  abnie  with  Mr.  Turbnlent  he 
demanded  to  know  my  "project /or  kiMhappnea;"  and 
he  made  his  claim  in  a  tone  so  determined,  that  I  saw  it 
would  be  fruitless  to  attempt  OTasion  or  delay. 

"  Your  ovtiTlty,thBa,  Sir,"  cried  I—"  ftr  such  I  must 
call  your  regarding  your  attendance  to  be  indispsnsable 
— is  at  an  end :  the  £qnerry-eoach  is  sow  wholly  In  your 
power.    I  hare  spoken  myself  upon  tbe  suhject  to  the 
Queen,  as  yon  bid — at  least,  braved  me  to  do ;  and  I 
hare  now  ber  couMDt  to  discharging  you  from  all  ne- 
oeerity  of  trarelling  in  our  coach." 
He  looked  extremely  proToked,  and  asked  if  I  really 
seat  to  inform  him  I  did  not  choose  his  company  1 
I  laughed  the  question  o^  and  naed  a  world  of  dril 
gsment  to  persuade  him  I  had  only  done  him  a  good 
Ice  :  bat  I  was  &in  to  make   the  whole  debate  as 
sportJTs  as  possible,  as  I  saw  him  disposed  to  be  seri- 
oosly  afimitsd. 

A  long  debate  ensued.  I  had  been,  he  protested, 
exoeadTety  ill-natured  to  Um.  "  What  an  impresdon," 
'  '  he,  "  must  this  make  upon  ths  Queen  I  After 
lling,  with  appapnt  content,  six  years  wftb  tbat 
r  £s.  HaggerdoTs — new — now  that  trarelling  ia 
become  really  agreeUile— in  that  coach— I  aia  to  |* 
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Iimad  out  ef  it  t     How  mast  it  disgnM  me  In  b«r 

opioion ! " 

Sbe  WM  too  paiiUl,  I  Mid,  to  "tiat  ayrtn-,"  to  look 
Bpon  Um  ttoMtt  in  laoli  a  degndinf  light ;  nor  ironld 
■ho  think  of  it  at  all,  bnt  u  an  aocideotal  matter. 

I  tben  added,  that  the  reason  he  had  hitherto  boan 
daatintd  to  the  female  ooaoh  mu,  that  Un.  Sohwellan- 
berg  and  tin.  Uaggerdom  war«  alwaja  a&aid  of  tra- 
Telling  bf  thenuelTGB  ;  bat  that  ai  I  had  more  oonngo, 
then  wa«  no  need  of  noh  iUtoi;. 

"  SlaTorjr  1 "— npoatad  be,  with  an  enipha«if  tliat 
almoat  startled  me, — **  Slarerf  is  pluanre — is  happineea 
— when  directed  b;  onr  wishes  1 " 

And  th«D,  with  a  sudden  motion  tbat  made  mo  qoita 
jnmp,  ho  cast  binuetf  at  my  feet,  on  both  his  kneea — 

"  Yonr  slave,"  he  cried,  "  1  am  oontant  to  be  1  jsnr 
•lave  I  am  ready  la  IItd  and  die  I  " 

I  boggad  him  to  rlM,  and  be  a  little  Isn  rhapiodio. 
"  I  haTa  emancipated  yoa,"  I  oried  ;  "  do  not,  Uierefore, 
throw  awaj  the  freedom  yon  haTe  been  six  years  sigh- 
ing to  obtun.    Yon  are  now  yoor  own  agent — a  Tolnn- 


» If  I  am,"  cried  ha,  impetnonsly,  "  I  dedicate  my- 
■alf  to  yon  ! — A  mlantMr,  ma'am,  rwnembsr  that  I  1 
dedioate  myaalf  to  yoa,  therefore,  of  my  own  aooord, 
tor  OTOry  joomay  1  Yon  ahall  not  gat  rid  of  ua  these 
twenty  jean." 

I  tned  to  gat  awsy  myaalf — bnt  he  would  not  let  me 
moTO  ;  and  he  began,  with  stiU  incressing  liolenoe  of 
manaar,  a  aort  ftarreot  protestation  that  he  woald  not 
b*  let  l^d*,  and  that  ha  dafoted  himself  to  ma  entirely. 
And,  to  say  the  drnpla  tmth,  ridionloui  as  all  thii  was, 
I  really  began  to  grow  a  little  frightened  by  bii  Tehe- 
menae  ud  his  postnra  ;  till,  at  last,  in  Om  midst  of  an 
almott  Anions  TOW,  In  whidi  ho  dedioatod  himself  to  ue 
for  OTcr,  be  reUered  me,  by  nddealy  oalling  npoa  Jnpi* 
tar,  JoDo,  Uais,  and  Haroalas,  and  every  god,  and  eveiy 
Boddeaa,  to  witneai  his  oath.  And  then,  content  wlu 
hii  sublimity,  he  arose. 

Was  it  not  a  cnrioni  acone  t  and  have  I  not  a  cnrioni 
(bllow-traTeller  for  mj  little  jovmeja  T 

TU«  sample  of  his  behaTooi  in  a  tfU'i-ttt*  will  not 
invite  ma  to  another  with  him  :  for  though  I  think  his 
rhodomontadiog  as  innocent  as  that  of  onr  eoosin 
Biebard,  there  is  something  in  ft  now  and  then  a  little 
more  violent  than  anite  either  my  taste  or  my  nerves. 

Thng,  between  jeat  sad  eameat,  Mr.  Turbulent 
felt  his  way.  He  was,  tiowerer,  very  cspable  of 
friendly  actions,  and  a  hearty  hatei  of  Mra.  Schwel- 
Iraberg,  so  "here  waa  sympathy."  One  day  he 
had  been  an  amioticed  witnese  of  Hin  Bnmey'a 
fuSeringi  from  this  meao-mliided  woman,  of  whom 
moat  of  the  household  stood  in  such  awe,  from  her 
powers  of  ToMug  mischief  with  the  ^een,  tliat 
whao  before  her,  they  deemed  it  prudent  to  eUght 
the  DEW  intruder.  On  the  day  Mr.  Turbulent 
had  witneased  her  ill-usage, — < 

He  put  aaide  all  Ms  flights  and  his  violenoet,  and 
seemed  hart  fbr  me  mora  ttan  I  oonld  have  sapposad. 
I  passed  it  all  off  as  gaily  as  I  eoald,  but  be  tonehad  me, 
I  own,  when  la  a  tooe  of  the  moat  oompanionste  regret 
at  my  lot,  he  exclaimed,  "  This,  ma'am,  is  yonr  ool- 
teagne  1 — Who  eonld  ever  have  inagiDed  it  wonid  have 
been  Miss  Barney's  fate  to  be  so  coupled  t  Could  yon 
ever,  ma'am,  foresee,  or  suspect,  or  Iwlieve  yon  ihonld 
be  linked  to  raoh  a  oompanion  t" 

No,  thought  1,  indeed  did  I  not  I  But  to  reoover  my- 
self from  the  trsin  of  thoaghti  to  whiA  so  home  a  ques- 
tion led,  I  frankly  narrated  some  small  droumstanoee, 
of  a  IndiCTone  and  nnimportanl  nature,  which  regarded 
this  lady,  with  some  of  her  domestics. 

They  were  almoat  In  fits  of  lankier  i  and  M>.  Tur- 
bnlent'a  compauion  lo  fleeted  away  horn  the  divaitian 
of  this  reoital,  that  ba  now  only  lamented  I  had  not  aiso 
known  the  o^ar  original  oollasfue,  that  she  too  might 
have  lived  in  my  memory.    I  thank  him  much  1 

He  had  lately,  be  tc^  me,  had  mnch  iHMiinisiliiiii 


I  with  Mr.  Boiwall.  I  CmI  urry  to  be 
namea  or  remembered  by  that  hionapbical,  anecdotieal 
memorandununer,  till  his  hook  of  poor  Dr.  JohnsDn's 
lib  is  flniBhed  snd  published.  What  au  anecdote,  how- 
ever, did  he  tell  me  of  that  most  ettiaordinary  charae- 
tar  1  He  is  now  an  aotnal  admirer  and  follower  of  Un, 
Rndd  I — and  avows  it,  and  pruaes  her  estiatsdinaij 
attrsctfoni  aloud  I 

But  a  little  more  of  Mr.  Tnrhalentand  the  stiMt- 
laced  Court  of  Queen  Charlotte,  whom  it  was  poosi- 
ble  to  deceive,  much  like  inferior  pattern  women ; 

Majus  Ibt. — With  all  the  various  hamouti  in  wbieh 
I  had  already  seen  llr.  Turbulent,  he  gave  ma  thia 
evening  a  sorpriie,  by  hia  bohariaiit  to  one  of  the  Prin- 
oBsses,  nearly  the  sams  that  1  had  oiptrienced  from  him 
myself.  The  Princess  Augusta  came,  doriog  vSm,  fcr 
a  knotting  buttle  of  the  Qneen's.  Wlule  she  was  speak- 
ing  to  me,  he  etood  behind  and  exclaimed,  i  deai  ecir, 
as  if  to  himself,  "  Comme  Mt  mtjoiit  M  mrir,  son  AtlmM 
Boyalt  I "  And  then,  seeing  bar  blush  extremely,  ha 
Dlasped  his  hands,  in  high  pretended  oonfluioa,  and 
hiding  his.head,oaUad  cut,  "Qae/init^f  The  PrinoMa 
has  heard  me  I" 

"  Pray,  Ur.  Tnrbnlant,"  cried  she,  haatily,  "  what 
play  are  yoa  to  read  to-night  I"  "Yon  sh^  chooae, 
ma'am ;  either  La  Co^uMa  eorrigia,  or — "  [ho  aaaed 
another  I  have  forgotten.]  "  O  no  I"  cried  she,  "  that 
last  i>  shocking  1  don't  let  me  bear  that  I " — "  I  uodar- 
aland  yon,  ma'am.  Yon  fli,  tben,  upon  La  CoquOU  t 
La  OMfiutU  is  yonr  Soyal  Highnesa's  taste  I"  "  NOi 
Indeed,  I  am  sura  I  did  not  say  that."—"  Yes,  na'sai, 
by  impUcation.  And  certainly,  therefore,  I  will  Msd  U, 
to  please  yonr  Royal  Highness  1 "  "  No,  piaj  donti 
for  I  like  none  of  them  ["->>■  Nona  of  them,  isa'an  1" 
"  No,  none  r-no  FmeK  ptajt  at  all  1 " 

And  away  she  was  mnnlag,  vrith  a  di«ll  air,  that  aa- 
knowladgml  she  had  said  something  to  provoke  hia. 

"  This  is  a  declaration,  ma'sM,  I  mnsl  bag  yea  ta 
explain  I"  cried  be,  gliding  adioiUy  between  the  PiiB- 
oess  and  the  door,  and  shutting  it  with  his  bade.  "  Ns 
no,  I  can't  explain  it ;  so  pray,  Hr.  Tnrbnlent,  da  oftm 
the  daor."  "  Not  for  the  world,  ma'am,  vritii  sneh  » 
•tain  nnoleared  npon  your  Boyal  Highnesa's  lasta  and 
fMingl" 

She  told  bin  she  positively  eonld  not  stay,  and  ba(- 
gad  him  to  let  bei  pass  instantly. 

But  he  woold  bear  her  no  more  than  he  has  heard  me, 
protesting  ha  was  too  mnch  ahocked  for  her,  to  soAr  bar 
to  depart  withont  olearing  her  own  credit  I 

He  oonqnered  at  last,  and  thus  forced  to  wpmk,  aba 
tamed  round  to  na  and  said, "  Well — if  I  suist  then — I 
will  ^)peal  to  these  ladies,  who  undantand  sneh  thinga 
fcr  better  than  I  do,  and  ask  them  it  it  is  not  traa  aboat 
Ibaae  French  plays,  that  they  are  all  so  like  one  to  aa- 
other,  that  to  bear  them  in  this  manner  every  night  ia 
anon;^  to  tiie  one  1 " 

"  Pny,  Oca,  madsa,"  oried  he,  "  if  French  playa 
bare  the  misfbrtniie  to  displease  yoa,  what  SmUomal 
Plays  have  the  honour  of  your  preforenee  t" 

I  saw  he  mesut  something  that  eke  nndentood  better 
than  me,  for  she  blughed  again,  and  called  out,  "  Piay 
open  the  door  at  once  I  I  can  stay  no  longer ;  do  lit 
me  go,  Hr.  TnrbuleDt."  "  Not  till  you  have  aaaweiad 
tht*  question,  ma'am  1  what  Coumirt  has  plays  to  year 
Royal  Highnesa's  taste  t"--''  Uiss  Barney,"  oried  dks 
impatiently,  yet  linghing, "  jn-j  do  yon  take  him  away  1 
—Pull  him  1 " 

Ha  bowed  to  me  very  invitingly  fcr  the  oSoe ;  bat  I 
ftankly  answered  her,  "  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  dare  not  oa- 
dertake  bim  t    I  cannot  manage  him  at  alL" 

"  The  Owalry/  tite  OoitMryl  Priaoesa  Aognstal 
name  the  happy  Country!"  vras  all  the  eonld  gain. 
"  Ordtr  him  away.  Hiss  Bniaey,"  cried  she ;  "'tis  yeu 
room :  order  him  away  tiom  the  door." — "  Nam*  it, 
ma'am,  name  it  I "  exclaimed  he ;  name  but  tiie  otasw 
nation  I "  And  then,  fliiog  her  irith  the  most  provok- 
ing eyes, "  £IM-m  ^  i>a>MMM  f  "  hecried. — Sheodenr. 
sdviolantly,aiidqiute  angry  with  him,  called  out,"  Hr. 
Turbnlent,  how  oan  jcn  be  such  a  fool  1" 
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AadaMT  Ifcnd  .  .  .  tlw  Prws*  BordvfDwuurk 
vu  in  iit  mtaainf,  ud  ia  hei  iisdentwidiiig  t 

Ht  b«ir*d  to  tba  gionnd,  in  gntjtade  for  the  tana 
ftel,  but  kdded,  with  pretended  ■abmunon  Co  her  will, 
"Vary  well,  m»'hi,  fil  m  /aut  iirt  qM  Itt  tomidUt 


"Do  1ft  Die  as  1"  cried  dM,  mioiulT;  tad  then  he 
VM*  WBj,  with  *  fntaaai  bgw  w  ibe  pMHd,  Mjinc, 
•Very  well,  »'u.  In  Co^im,  tim  I  roni  Bor*! 

"CWiirfar  ThktMTerwHdonel"  eriid8|i*,wib 
•U  AOT  sweet  «mm1  faiuaeBT,  tb«  nonent  alw  got  eg( ; 
and  off  dwna,  like  Ikhtoiiif.te  the  Qseui'iapuUMBU. 

What  Mr  jon  to  Mr.  Turtnlant  now  I 

Fw  n;  part.  I  wai  gmtl;  rarpriwd.    I  h»l  not 


c'the  PriaeeMM  {  oot  do  I  n^eee  an;  other 
did.  Mr.  Tnihalent  i«  w  neat »  fcTonrite  with  aU  the 
Iteral  ramilj,  thU  ha  eaArr  TaBtuia  apeu  whaUver  ht 
pleaaee;  aod  doabtleas  therftadiiii  hit  eearssaiBdhit 
rbodomonbuliiif,  a  novelt;  eitrtmel;  ampung  to  thsm, 
•r  lh«7  weald  net  MI  te  fartaK  abaat  a  ahange.     .     . 

Traaur, Hues Sm^l qwm almaet alltUi  nan- 
iV«ltbkci'Hi^eatr,hMriagbn'lN)tHlwl  1«mob,  and 
anvrwafdt  ]o«bng  orar  tonie  printa  of  Herealaaeum, 
till  the  PriDcen  Angiuta  Ironght  a  paper,  aod  a  mta- 
Mg*  froB  Hi.  Turbnlent,  with  Wb  bamble  reqneat  to 
•iplaU  i*  Uaeair  te  hn  Hwetw.    It  wai  aoBethlai  ha 


*  O  jei  1 "  lined  the  Queen  readUj,  "  let  him  eoma ; 
1  aM  alwaja  (^ImA  to  aea  hin." 
Ha  mu»  i«gMdiatel;i  and  Maat  glad  waa  I  when 
aaka  w»j  fbr  him  fin  ha  pnatiua  a 
hiemt  trloka,tooaiiftiaa  Ba,lB  tha  SsTal 
t  putieolarlr  br  oartain  ajgni  wUoh  he 

^iMad,  »ade  b;  fal«  eyebrewa  ;  for  be  i« 

oratiMiaa;  aarariM  ne  he  alwaji  diMoran  BT  tbeoriita 
""**^  *?  *?  ■<»*>•■  of  Bine,  which  it  ia  •  ■ 


_ ^ , ,__ jthnDih 

» tt)4e  toe  U(h-I*WB  aad  rhodeBSBtading  to  U  na^ 
iharniriBK  «r  mOinAj  offlmdre.  NererOeleM,  In 
th*  Baral  pmnee,  B7  tenM  leit  he  ihenld  be  obaerrad, 
and  aar  4MatioM  aboold  be  aaked  of  the  Baaaing  of  hii 
riffw  and  t^aac,  makei  it  Mriooalj  itiai«raaab]B  to  ne 
to  cMrtfaiM  than  a  BaoMtt  lAan  he  li  la  the  teem. 

He  and  HIm  Flaata  boUi  diaed  wiU  Bejandtbay 
•■tend  iato  a  var;  long  di^nto  npoa  fcnala  adooalioD, 
wUA  ha  declared  wai  upon  the  wont  of  plaiw,  taadilBg 
T<^  Ibla  nothipf  hot  d^gnlee,  donblcdealiiig,  aid 
mtaboedi  and  which  dwBaintaiBad  was  upon  bo  other 
plan  thHdaoomm  aod  pn^etydletalad.  InallaHen- 
tial  pi^to  (he  wa«  nndoaUadlj  rigbl ;  but  la  all  the 
<fataU  ha  eenqaerad-entbad  har,  rathar,  aa  forcnbly  br 
Ua  aignBtata,aa  he  divioiwertad  bai  by  Ua  wit  It 
WW  M  diagiaM  to  HiB  Fhurta  that  abe  wae  BO  match 
Ar  Ub,  thca^  iba  aaawerwl  hlB  with  a  degM*  of  fax- 
sUc*,  -Am  arenat,  that  made  her  loae  the  adraDtuei 
aha  mgU  hare  kapL  Both  of  tham  eallad  haqnenllT 
apaa  ma,  hat  I  dacUoad  the  dieeviioa :  I  aboald  baTa 
been  bappr  t«  bare  aaaiated  Hiw  PUnta,  who.  In  tha 
MU,WM  Ti^,b«l  that  Aedeftadad  all,  ererrthing, 
Mtaf  owa  aid*,  whathar  right  or  wtob^  and  toa^t  to 
•ppeaa  tha  doBlnearing  pewan  of  bar  .adTaraarr  by 
aUowug  ne  marter  to  anytbiag  be  adiaaead.  Caodonr 
te  argatoaat  u  the  MO«t  ran  of  all  tUagi,  and  Tmth  ia 
tor  am  MMdfoad  to  Uia  lore  of  Tiotory  and  the  fter  «f 
duignea. 

At  laa^th,  tha  want  foa  her  woikt  he  then  attacked 
me  moat  rehamantly,  iniiating  on  By  opinion.  Bnt  I 
■awr  prafaaudly  argnei  I  luy  be  drawn  in  by  cir- 
WiBataneea,  or  Iha  the  iatorett  and  feeling  of  the 
DioinaBt,«  froB  an  etfnaat  detira  to  bring  forward  ooa- 
nctiaBftatamapoint  of  aarionioonaaqneDce  to  the  prin- 
oipka  or  caadnet  aiUer  of  another  or  my  own ;  hnt 
deUbefstely  and  deaigsedly  I  never  antar  into  that  mode 
of  ooaTMMtioi,  whi^  ezcept  ubing  froB  the  anddan 
animation  of  tha  noBant,  I  faaTe  Jwaya  Oongbt  aad 
» irritating. 


"  yos  will  na-rar  ba^ 
ra  mllliona  I" 
0  yei,  I  bag  yonr  pardon ;  ladiaa  an  norar  aa  mh 
eara,  <rith  ona  another,  aa  with  ni :— tall  Be,  ften(n*t 
BOW,  the  tratb  of  yonr  winloni  npoa  ihii  aiattar-" 

Eren  thia  weald  not  do.  J  told  him  i  wm  ia  BO  (U» 
pntatiTG  hamonr. 

"  Yon  are  nnwilling  to  own  it,"  cried  he,  "  bat  I  ae« 
yon  are  predialy  of  raj  way  of  thiahlag  I  Van  would 
not  lay  BO  before  poor  Peggy,whDia  hnt  •  had  legloiaBt 
bnt  I  nw  which  way  you  tomad." 

Thi«  also  lailed,  I  aasnred  bim  I  wac  aaiied  with  b 
silent  fit,  and  he  might  epare  hinuelf  further  tronbU. 

He  woold  not  allow  Ihia  pica,  and  grew  qaito  Tiolent 
in  hia  TemoBBtraoces,  protetting  I  ought  not  to  ht  allant, 
and  he  would  not  aafbr  it. 

I  worked  dd  very  quietly,  only  informing  bim  that  tv 
be  Bilent  wm  a  pririlege  I  had  trerywhen  elaimad,an4 
tbat  tbough  ha  bad  heard  me  talk  probably  aa  much  w 
my  nelgbboun,  it  wm  merely  becaaea  I  genttnlly  «- 
paaredh^bta  him  aa  Udy  vf  the  CeramBBlea,  elthar  Bt 
table  or  in  tha  oamage,  where  I  tboagbt  it  toonmhaat 


.tic 


He  Towed  be  conld  sol  halioTt  it.    "  It  would  be  a 

ame,"  he  cried,  "  and  not  only  a  ihaine,  bat  ao  im] 
sibility  ;  yon  cannot  bo  taciturn  I — I  defy  yi 

And  tban  brake  fbrth  one  ef  hit  BOtt  flighty  laato  tt 
oompliBenH^  wiA  axpiaaaiona  really  beyond  tatfiBOfB. 
He  Buule  bo  a  Utile  gran,  and  I  told  Urn,  that  Iwwanc 
he  tpight  BBaaa  hlBtalf  with  oenaiag  in*  fpeeAe*  to 
Be,  I  AonU  deaira  and  hepa  ht  would  at  beat  otaAat 
them  to  my  own  ean,aDdaay  aotblBg  af  na  in  aay  way 
in  By  abanioa. 

Ht  waa  a  little  BflNnl«l,aBd  aeked  why  1  bat  ht  bad 
girea  mo  a  fkeling  1  conld  not  quito  azplaio,  eren  to 
Byaetr,  and  which,  boweior,  he  almoat  iBmadialoly  dia- 
■patad  by  a  mora  modarato  mode  of  proceeding." 

Thia  gentleman  became  every  day  more  vlolf  nt 
and  trQubleBome ;  but  Misa  Buraey  wai  finally 
relieved  from  hie  impetuont  gaUanlry,  by  tbi 
alarming  aod  dangtrooi  illneat  of  hia  wiih,  which 
appeara  to  have  reeallod  him  to  a  tenae  of  duty  and 
propriety.  He  implored  Mita  Planta  to  obtaip 
leave  for  bim  to  be  abeeat  from  the  ^een'e  Lodgi^ 
tiial  be  might  attend  hi*  wife^  who  lived  in  Windr 
aoF  I  and  at  the  end  of  a  anffaring  mmtb,  ha  ra>- 
turned — ■ 

All  eirility,  but  wholly  witboat  Digbt^  aad  ra^Dnti 
tuned  aod  coBpoted,  happy  in  tha  rtatoratioa  of  hu  vritbt 
aad  oared  of  aU  wild  almwdi^.  I  eendactod  Bjatlf  to 
him  jutt  aa  when  we  flrtt  grew  aegnainlad— with  opMIr 
neat,  obeerftilneti,  and  taw ;  apptariog  to  toget  aU 
that  had  bean  wrong,  and  beliarin^  neb  an  appaaovot 
tlLC  beat  meant  to  make  liiu  fontt  it  alae. 

Such  wae  thit  month :  in  whiob,  but  te  the  awaat 
npport  of  Um.  Delany,  I  mnat  almott  wholly  havt  cask 
under  the  tyranny,  wbelhar  oppoaad  Of  enduad,  of  bj 
BO*t  satraoidinuj  coadjutrix. 

Of  this  tormentor  Hies  Brimey  remarks,  and 
the  obaerratiou  Ii  of  very  gener&t  application  :— 

I  know  well,  at  a  dittance,  yon  may  ttdnk  laah  cao. 
duct,  in  common  with  tacb  a  obaiaoter,  a  mare  anbjett 
for  oontenpt,  and  t>e  amaied  at  ita  eS^ :  but  were  yon 
here,  and  were  you  ipandiug  in  one  day  a  mere  antlei" 

Ktion  of  every  da; — alas  1  my  deareit  iWenda,  yon  would 
d,  aa  I  find,  peace  i      '  '  '        '  '  "  ~ 


st  be  puTohaaed  by  any  laeriflea 
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ban,  and  oSbred  wj  at 


»  to  pl&T  &t  piquet. — At  fint. 


_j«of  tUB,lnilbr  coiiiJdeiiiigiiiTielf  ^.. 

Eo  her,  ud  tbardbie  thiit  mil  rabellion  could  bst 
■sd  n  diBtnibmBse,  and  that  rnnrmnninn  ww  1117  sole 
thaaoe  f)>r  puM  I  0  wbtt  nloetant  DnptitJs  I-^ow 
otttn  did  I  Mj  t«  ujMlf— Were  tlwM  diatoi  Tolnutwr, 
how  coild  ItMarthem  I— bowlb^TemfBelf  that  I  put 
IhraiOB: 

And  does  nuurutge  oflea  compel  mch  sacrifices 
«ii  tlie  pMrt  of  Uie  woman  ?  This  were  a  stronger 
■^nment  for  dirorces,  fnim  meie  incompatibility 
of  temper,  than  any  we  have  ever  yet  met  with. 

Having  sympathized  in  her  triaJe  and  Borrows, 
we  an  now  faiily  entitled  to  see  what  amusement 
HJM  Bnmey  can,  in  return,  afibrd  us ;  and  of  the 
slender  portion  (»ntained  in  her  Diary  of  two  years, 
there  is,  pertiape,  nothing  more  piquant  than  her 
sketches  of  her  literary  and  sentimental  female 
Aiends.  The  most  choice  specimens  are  a  French 
and  a  German  lady,  whose  absurdities 
hare  revived  in  the  unhappy  MUtraa  of  the  Ward- 
robe  something  of  her  early  comic  humour  and 
■ense  of  the  ludicrous.  The  Madame  la  Fite  alluded 
to  had,  we  must  premise,  been  a  former  acquaint- 
ance.-— 

Madame  la  Fite  nailed  in  the  mominj;, 
Ae  must  take  no  denial  to  forming  me  a  new  aoqaaint- 
aaoe — Hadane  do  la  Roehe,  a  German  by  birUi,  ' 
maiTied  to  a  Freacbmu  ; — an  aatboreii,  a  voma 
talsnte  and  distiBction,  a  character  highlir  oelebrated,  and 
Binnatl;  anfforing  from  an  adherence  to  the  Protestant 
reugion.  "  She  dies  wilb  eagerness  to  see  70a,"  ehe 
added  In  French,  "  and  I  have  iovited  her  to  Windsor, 
where  I  have  told  her  I  have  no  other  ttixt  prepared  for 
bet  bnt  to  (how  her  Dc.  Hetechel  and  Hiss  Bnney." 

1  leave  jon  to  imagine  if  I  fait  competent  to  fulfil 
■och  a  pTUniM :  (^wnlr,  on  tbe  oontrarj,  I  assiued  her 
I  was  qnite  unequal  to  it. 

She  had  already,  she  said,  written  to  Madame  la  Koehe, 
to  oome  the  nest  da;,  and  if  I  would  not  meet  her  ehe 
mnst  be  covered  with  diegraoe. 

Expoetulatian  was  now  vain  ;  I  could  onlj  say  that 
to  answer  tor  mrself  was  quite  out  of  my  own  power. 

"  And  why  1 — and  wherefore  I— and  what  for  !— and 
surely  to  me  I — aud  sorely  for  Madame  de  la  Roche  I — 
MM  ihmu  d'tiprit—von  anU — Vaaat  d»  Madaiu  de 
Oetuit,"  &0.,  &0.,  filled  up  a  harried  conference  in  the 
midet  of  my  dreasiBg  br  the  Queen,  till  a  snmmoos  in- 
larruptod  faor,  and  fbrced  me,  half  dressed,  and  all  too 
'  late,  to  ran  aw»  from  her,  iritb  mi  extorted  promise  to 
wait  npon  her  if  I  possibly  could. 

Accordingly  I  went,  and  arrived  before  Hadame  la 
Roche.  Poor  Hadame  La  Fite  reeeiTcdme  in  transport; 
and  I  soon  witnessed  another  transport,  at  leut  equal 
to  Madame  la  Rodie,  which  bappity  was  returned  with 
tiw  same  warmth ;  and  it  was  not  till  after  a  tbongand 
embraeee,  and  tbe  most  ardent  profsssioDe — "  Ma  dime 
«mi»!—ttt  il  pomUtl—U  me-jtl"  &c.— that  I  dis. 
covered  they  had  never  before  met  in  their  Uvea  I— they 
had  eorreqionded,  bnt  no  mora  I 

nUa  Bonewhat  lessened  my  luiprise,  however,  when 
ay  torn'  airired ;  for  no  sooner  was  1  named  than  all 
the  emhrauadei  were  transferred  to  ms — **  La  digue  Mia 
Rtrni  l—fanttar  <U  Ceeilt  l—d'Evdina !— won,  m  »'tt 
pat  pomble  ! — ttiu-je  ti  Itatreiae  ! — out,  js  U  tni  &  um 
JMU,' — Ak!  ipude  boniatr!"  &c 

As  nobody  was  present,  1  had  not  tbe  same  confusion 
from  this  scene  as  from  that  in  which  I  first  saw  Hadame 
la  Fite,  when,  at  an  usembly  at  Miu  Streatfield's,  snob 
as  these  were  her  exciamatiocB  aloud,  in  the  midst  of  tha 
admiring  bystanders. 

Madame  la  Roche,  had  I  met  her  in  any  oUier  way. 
Might  have  pleased  me  In  no  common  degree  ;  for  eoold 


I  have  couceiTed  her  character  to  be  unaSiHted,  her 
manners  bave  a  eottnees  that  would  render  her  excee- 
sively  engaging.  She  is  now  bit»  paute — no  donbt  fifty 
— yet  has  a  voice  of  loaehing  ewsetness,  eyes  of  dove- 
like  gentleness,  looks  suppllMting  for  fkvonr,  and  an  air 
and  demeanour  the  meet  tenderly  caiesdng.  I  can  sup- 
pose ^haitbonghthenelf  all  her  Ufa  the  model  of  the 
ftivoarile  heroine  of  fa^  own  bvourite  romance,  and  I 
can  readily  heUeve  that  she  has  had  attraotiODS  in  her 
youth  nothing  short  of  toscinating.  Had  I  not  been 
present,  and  so  deeply  engaged  in  this  interview,  I  had 
certainly  been  caught  by  her  myself ;  tor  in  her  presence 
1  constantly  tblt  myself  brgiviiig  and  ezcusmg  what  in 
ber  abseiiee  I  as  constantly  found  past  defence  or  qiolagy. 
Poor  Madame  la  Fite  has  no  chance  in  her  presence  ; 
fbr  though  their  singular  enthorissm  npon  "  Qse  people 
of  the  literature,"  as  Paechierotti  called  them,  is  equal, 
Hadame  la  Ftte  almost  snbdaea  by  her  vehemence,  while 
Madame  la  Roche  almost  melts  by  her  softnasa.  Yet  I 
fiirly  believe  tbey  are  both  very  good  women,  and  both 
believe  themeelvee  sincere. 

Madame  dela  Roche  must  be  vrell-icDowntomany 
of  our  readers  as  the  first  love  of  WieUnd,  and  as 
the  grandmother  of  Goethe's  Botine,  Then  are 
surely  mental  qualities  as  weU  as  diseases  that  run 
in  the  blood.  Upon  a  subsequent  day,  when  Miss 
Bnmey  returned  from  the  Queen's  toilet,  she  found 
the  two  ladies  in  possession  of  her  room: — 


ScNDiT,  Sept.  17th.— At  tbe  chapel  this  matning, 
Hadame  la  Ute  placed  Madame  la  Roehe  between  her- 
self and  ma,  and  proposed  bringing  her  to  the  Lodge, 
"  to  return  my  visit."  This  being  prodsely  what  I  had 
tried  to  avoid,  and  to  avoid  without  shocking  Madame 
la  Fite,  by  meeting  her  correspondent  at  her  own  bouse, 
I  was  much  chaj^ed  at  such  a  proposal,  but  had  no 
means  to  decline  it,  as  it  was  made  acroes  Madame  la 
Roche  herself. 

Accordingly,  at  sboat  two  o'clock,  when  I  came  from 
the  Queen,  I  found  them  both  in  tUl  poesemon  of  my 
room,  and  Madame  la  File  occupied  in  examining  my 
hooks.  The  thing  thus  being  done,  and  tbe  riA  of  con- 
sequences inevitable,  1  had  only  to  receive  them  withas 
little  display  of  disapprobation  of  their  measuras  as  I 
could  help ;  hut  one  of  the  most  curiocs  scenea  followed 
I  have  ever  yet  been  engaged  in  or  witnessed. 

As  soon  as  we  were  seated,  Madame  la  ^te  began 
with  assuring  me,  aloud,  of  the  "  conquest"  1  had  mad* 
of  Madame  la  Roche,  and  appealed  to  that  lady  for  Om 
truth  of  what  she  said.  Madame  la  Roche  amwared 
her  by  riatng,  sjid  throwing  her  anna  about  me,  and 
kissing  my  cheeks  from  aide  to  side  repeatedly. 

Madame  la  Fite,  as  soon  as  this  waa  over,  and  we  had 
resumed  our  seats,  opened  the  next  subject,  by  saying 
Madame  la  Roche  bad  read  and  adored  "Cecilia:" 
again  appealing  to  ber  tor  coufinnation  of  her  assertioa. 

"  0,  out,  o«  y  "  cried  her  tWend, "  oiaii  ia  eroic  G)ci/<, 
r'itt  MiM  Borni  I  eharmatUe  Mia  Bomir  dipnt,  doMf, 
aaniabUl  Coom  to  me  umsl  gae  je  vnu  tmnate  mUU 
/our 

Again  we  were  all  deranged,  and  again  the  same 
ceremony  being  performed,  we  all  sat  ootselvea  down. 

"  Cecilia"  wsb  tlien  talked  over  throu^iont,  in  defi- 
ance of  every  obstacle  1  could  put  in  its  way. 

After  this.  Madams  la  Fite  said,  in  Frsndi,  that 
Madame  la  Roche  had  had  tbe  meet  extraordinary  lifb 
and  adveutmea  that  had  hUen  to  anybody's  lot ;  and 
finished  with  saying,  "£!.'  ma  ckire  osuc,  ooalec  <»>« 

:^y  were  BO  conncoted,  abe  answered,  in  their  early 

part  with  M.  Wieland,  the  tkmous  author,  that  they 

would  not  be  intelligible  without  his  story. 

"jEt  bienl  aa  tr^^ire,  Mmtdt  lumt,  doue,  UK ptu  de 

ocenhirCT;  ma  Aire  Mia  Btrney,  e'itoii  sua  amanl, 

I'kamvu  U   plia  ejlTaordi»a\re--d\»  gtikiti  rf'wa 

feal  Ek  bien,  ma  ekire?  oi  I'awz  wt  reeontrif  oi 

at-ee  qt'il  a  tomntetifi  Awnt  aimerl  eonUi  aoat  mptK 


dtto 


IfO." 
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M^Jwe  U  Roebe,  loohing  down  npon  Iut  fkn,  begin 
Oni  tho  ndt&I.  She  MUtod  theit  Sn(  mterriBw,  tba 
gTBdrntJoni  df  their  mntnalattkobment,  bis  sKtiMrdin&rj 
talwiti,  bi>  Iitoisr;  ttxae  and  name  ;  the  breach  of  their 
onion  than  motiTee  of  pmdenee  in  their  Menda ;  hia 
shange  of  character  fti>m  pietj  to  TalaptaauEiiege,  in 
consoling  himMlf  for  her  lou  with  an  ao' 
otu  adrentoTM,  and  rarioiu  ttanafinnat 
to  boJd,  in  lih  and  oondwt ;  ber  own  marriage  wiUi 
H.  de  U  Roebe,  their  sabrnqnent  neetlng  when  ake 
wae  mother  of  three  children,  aad  all 


ndi  narratiTo  was  told  in  so  tonohing  and  pathetie  a 
Manner,  end  intenpereed  with  ao  many  eentimenta  of 
tendemen  and  of  heroira,  that  I  eonld  Bcarealy  beliere 
I  wu  not  Bctnaliy  liitening  to  a  Qelia  or  a  Caaaandra, 
reeooiitiiig  the  itoriee  of  her  jonth. 

When  ahe  had  dona,  and  I  had  thanked  her,  Madame 
hi  Fit*  demanded  of  me  what  I  tboaght  of  her,  and  if 
■he  waa  not  delightful  t  I  aeaented,  and  Uadame  la 
Roche  then,  rising,  and  fliiiig  her  ejea,  filled  with  leara, 
in  my  &oe,  while  abe  held  both  my  hands,  in  the  moat 
ita,  exclaimed,"  Mia  SorwH  taplut  ekirt, 
'  I  ^a^otaei  /  dilei  noi— n'tiiowi  tout}  " 
»  welt  aa  I  could,  but  what  I  aaid  wt« 
not  Terj  pooitiTe.  Madame  la  The  came  up  to  ua,  and 
desired  we  mi^it  make  a  trio  of  ftiendaliip,  whlah  aboold 
bind  n«  to  oae-another  for  \\ta. 

And  then  they  both  embraeed  me,  and  both  wept  Ibr 
jojftal  fbndneaa  I  I  fear  I  aeemed  Tei7  hard-heuted ; 
bnt  no  spring  was  opeEied  whenoa  one  tear  of  mine  oonld 

The  Utdl«shftdr«8al7ed  to  make  good  their  claim 
to  dinner,  which  a  disappointment  with  Madame 
la  Koche'a  carriage,  and  an  opportune  shower,  re- 
inforced. Bnt  Misa  Bnmey  durrt  not,  and  would 
not,  Iftke  any  hint.  She  resisted  the  moat  annoying 
importnaities ;  and  the  discomfited  ladles  nutained 
thmr  spirit*  npon  a  roll  and  a  glass  of  water, — so 
inhoqiitable  was  a  tomptnouH  table  kept  by  royalty, 
— BO  dead  to  genins  and  talents  was  the  Coart 
of  Bigland.  It  came  out  at  length,  that  besides 
seeing  **  Amee  tUgnit  Mitt  Borni"  Madame  la 
Roehe  had  «  strong  desire  and  hope  to  see  the 
Royal  Family,  and  even  aspired  tiirongh  Miss 
Barney's  good  offices  to  a  private  andience  of  her 
Uiyeaty,  for  which  Madame  la  Fite  again  impor- 
toned.     The  thing  was  impoaaible. 

Min  Barney  had,  though  involuntarily,  been  ao 
rode  and  inhospitable,  that,  in  atonement,  she 
Tent  to  meet  the  German  party  at  breakfiut,  at 
the  honae  of  Madame  la  £^tc : — 


of  oiTiUtiea  passed,  aad  1  be!  that  1  conld  reaUy 
Madame  la  iUnhe,  were  ahe  leai  flattering ;  which, , 
h^a,  rather  means  were  she  more  bo  :  for  moeh  flattery 
giren  makes  one  fiiar  nueh  Is  thought  acceptable. 

I  have  SBm  her  no  more ;  dw  waa  going  immediately 
to  town,  and  thence  soon  balk  to  the  contioent.  She 
wept  in  parting  with  me,  aa  if  we  had  been  friends  of 
long  standing  I—If  I  were  likely  to  see  her  often,  I 
ihonld  be  at  soma  pains  to  try  at  dlfooTerleg  what  ia 
■eultiTe  bom  what  is  aflboted.  As  it  ia,  ahe  baa  left 
ne  hi  sneh  donbt  of  bat  real  character,  I  acarca  know 
whether  I  most  ahould  pity,  admire,  or  laugh. 

Uiaa  Bnmej  might  very  safely,  as  an  English- 
TTOman,  have  lan^hed.  The  one  lady  was  emi- 
nently French— the  other  transcendentally  Ger- 
man. Both  noUonSj'and  the  English  also,  and  their 
leaned  ladies,  ban  changed  and  gathered  senae 
since  then.    Bnt  we  may  be  wrong. 

Very  extraordinary  stories  ore  at  present  told  of 


the  high  fortnne  of  the  hair-drener,  who  has  had  tike 
luck  to  shred  Mr.  Dickens'  redundant  locks,  and  the 
taste  and  bounty  to  deal  them  oat,  on  earnest  soli- 
citation, among  senlimentBl  young  ladies,  and, — 

Poor  Madams  la  Fite  I  her  ne»  Yieit  to  ma  was  to 
reqnen  a  lock  of  my  bail  for  Madame  de  la  Rocba,  who 
woild  "  adore"  (bat  aa  ebe  did  its  wearer. 

I  asanied  her  I  really  must  be  excused ;  for,  Udak- 
Ing  ao  little  as  I  think  of  Madame  de  la  Roche,  It 
would  haTa  been  a  spadas  of  falaehood  to  aend  mdi  a 
gift. 

Then  ahe  begged  "  anything  "—a  morsel  of  an  old 
gown,  the  impresaiob  of  a  seal  from  a  letter,  two  [rins 
ontofmydreea— inshort,  anything;  and  with  an  utgenay 
BO  rehement,  I  conldnot  laugh  it  off;  and,  Sit  laat,  I  was 
obliged  to  let  her  have  one  of  those  poor  pattam  gar- 
lands that  I  made  with  plant  impreadons,  under  the  eye 
and  direction  of  my  I^dy  and  Mr.  Locke.  I  leuy 
waa  very  unwilling  to  aend  anything ;  bnt  sha  almost 
wept  at  my  refusal,  and  appeared  so  mnob  hart  that  I 
waa  compelled  to  comply. 

What,  bovrever,  ma  traly  oomio,  at  the  same  time, 
was  a  oertain  imitative  enUinalasm  that  was  snddenly 
adopted  by  poor  Uadem^selle  de  Luc — fbr  as  I  hap- 


"Then  I  shall  keep  it  for  ever  aad  neverl  It  was 
worked  by  Miaa  Beumey  I "  And  die  pnt  It  i^  ia  her 
pooket-bdok,  notwithstanding  all  ny  lanf^ag  rraun- 

The  wearying,  lifelese  nnifbimlly,  so  loog .  sises 
threatened  me  by  Mr.  Toibnlent,  now  aompletalj  took 
place,  aave  alone  for  the  relief  of  my  beloved  Hta. 
Delany ;  bat  abe  eoftaned  and  aolaoed  all. 

Though  Miss  Bumey's  experience  al  Court  lay 
solely  among  deans,  canons,  equerries,  and  a  few 
stray  taoant,  she  makes  the  most  of  them  aa  etor- 
acUrt;  and  we  shall  now  transfer  a  few  of  tlw  best 
of  her  portraits  to  our  own  gallery. 

was  on  the  Ttrrace,  at  one  of  the  evening 
parades,  that  the  following  gentlemen  appeared : — 


whisper  Ubs.  Deluiy  to  inbodnM  him  to  ma.  It  was 
Dr.  Roberta,  ProTott  of  Eton.  ....  In  a  law  miantee 
more  a  thin,  little,  wiien  old  gentleman,  with  eyes  that 
scarce  seemed  to  aae,  and  a  rather  tottering  gait,  caAe  op 
toMn[.I>elany,audaAertalkingwitbberB(neUme,Bid  . 
half  whisper,  "  Is  that  His*  Bameyl"  and  tfcmi 
id  a  presentation.  It  was  Mr.  Btjtai,  the  Uytha. 
h>gl«t  t  was  very  glad  to  asa  him,  as  he  bears  a  vanr 
high  ahataclMr,  and  lives  mndi  in  this  ndghbonrheed. 
He  talks  a  great  deal,  ud  with  the  ntmoet  good-hnmonr 
and  ease,  easting  entirely  aside  hia  learning,  whloh  I  an 
neverthelees  amred  ia  that  of  one  of  the  most  eminent 
scholars  of  the  age. 

Dr.  Warton  inaiated  upon  aeoompaoying  ma  home  as 

r  aa  the  iron  rails,  to  see  me  enter  the  i^al  pwnisea. 
Idid  not  dare  invite  him  in,  withantpnvionslmoiHedge 
vriiether  I  had  any  such  pnvihge ;  otbsrwisa,  with  dt 
hia  parte,  and  all  his  experienea,  I  qaeMion  whetbsr 
there  ia  one  boy  in  hia  sohool  at  Winchester  wbo  wonid 
more  have' delighted  in  fbelinghiiiselfiuider  the  rsot  of 

sovereign. 

The  King,  at  all  times  an  excellent  gossip,  often 
dropt  into  the  tea-room,  for  a  chat  with  whoever 
might  chance  to  be  thore,  ot  to  carry  some  one  off 
to  play  backgammon  vrith  him,  or  listen  to  hie 
T^inlar  evening  concerts.  One  evening  he  found 
Mr.  Bryant  with  the  ladles  :— 

The  King  entered  into  a  gay  disqnlaitimi  with  lb. 
Biyant  open  bis  school  atUeveBtents ;  to  lAidi'^ 
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MfiNrMi  with  A  iwUtowi  aod  rimpUeftf  U^y  «nt«r- 

"  Voa  w«r*  Ml  EtonUn,  Hi.  Btrant,"  Mid  the  Kiog  i 
"but  pnj,  tn  what  were  fou  meet  fluaoui  it  Bohaol )' 

We  ill  eipeetad,  ft^m  tha  celebrity  of  Hi  soholar- 
Aip,  to  bear  blm  aoiwar  hU — I^tui  EiBnisai :  bnt  do 
noh  thing  1 

"  Cndgelliog,  lir.    I  mi  uoit  ftmooa  tot  tbat." 

Whil*  a  g«n«nl  laogfa  ttollowad  this  Bp««eb,  ha  t«i7 
(tmrtlT  proceeded  to  particntarlte  hii  f«Ua  ;  though 
■nlM*  jaa  coald  s«e  th«  dimlnatlTe  S^rs,  the  weak, 
thin,  feable,  little  fVame,  whenco  iiiaed  tbe  proclanis- 
tlM  Of  Ilit  praweti,  joa  oan  bat  Ter;  i&adeq,iiat«l7  Jnd^ 
tta  eooik  sflbet  of  hii  big  talk. 

"Yenikb^aWrttiT.kiiomOeiiatal  Conway  1  I  broke 
UthoadftrhiBiiir." 

XiM  (hoot  wMeh  enned  did  not  at  all  InterftN  with 
At  HwdtMH  of  Ui  further  detail. 

"  And  there'*  another  man,  air,  a  treat  ttnt  Allow, 
df)  u  tin  JOQ  taw — Dr.  CKhbrn  of  tbe  Temple  :  I 
Wok*  Ui  bead  too,  air.— I  don't  know  if  ha  tenembera 
it" 

Ou  day  UiH  Bnmef  vat  called  npon  to  re- 
eaive  Hrt.  Siddoni,  who  had  the  honour  to  be  com- 
Bftnded  to  oomo  is  the  Lodge  to  read  a  play.  Thar* 
VM  a  ehange  ef  timu,  aliioe  th«  admind  anthoreM, 
in  the  Tory  zenith  of  her  fame,  had  met  at  HIbs 
Uonektot^a  root,  the  still  eomparatively  ol>scaia 
••treM.    But  BOW — 

I  to«k  her  Into  the  tea-room,  and  endsamired  to 
r**"  amende  far  fbrmer  diataao*  and  taoltamit;,  b;  an 
open  and  ahaerftil  receptioD.  I  bad  heard  Tiom  Rlndrj 
pMpIo  (In  old  daji)  tbat  ah*  witbad  to  make  the  ao- 
fuaintaDe*  ]  bat  I  thongfat  it,  then,  one  of  too  eenipioB- 
•«e  a  aott  Iw  tin  quietneaa  I  had  ■»  mash  dlfleulty  to 
preaerre  In  my  eter  Inereaalng  eonnezlona.  Here  all 
wae  ahanged ;  I  leoelTed  tier  by  the  Queen'e  oommandi, 
and  waa  parnetly  wall  InolinM  to  reap  some  pleasure 
from  ttie  meeting. 

Bnt,  now  that  we  oame  n  near,  I  waa  mniA  dliap- 
aeintad  In  my  aipeotations.  I  know  not  If  my  dear 
Fredy  baa  met  with  bet  in  prirate,  bat  I  fancy  approxi- 
mation ii  not  highlv  in  her  f^ronr.  I  fbimd  her  tbe 
Heroine  of  a  Tragedy,--6ubtime,  eleTated,  and  eolemn. 
la  fbce  and  penon,  truly  noble  and  commanding  ;  In 
Bamen,  qntet  and  itifF;  in  roioa,  deep  end  dreeing ; 
aad  in  oDDTeraatiDn,  formal,  aantentlona,  ealm,  and  dry. 
I  aipaotad  her  to  have  been  all  that  1)  IntereMing }  the 
dolieaoy  and  aweetooM  with  whleh  ebe  aelue  arery  op- 
fortunlty  to  ttrike  and  to  oaptitate  npon  Uio  itafe  had 
atraaaded  ae  that  her  mind  waa  fiiraied  with  that  peou- 
Uar  atateptiblllty  wlitdi,  In  difhrent  mode*,  matt  giro 
oqnal  powera  l*  attiaot  and  to  delight  in  oommoD  life. 


twaaee,  and  luiTe  regretted  that  nothing  In  ber  oonver- 
Mtten  kmi  pae*  With  their  praaiie  I  and,  a*  a  oelebrated 
mMm,  f  had  etill  only  to  do  the  Mm*. 

Wbathit  Atm*  aad  noMa*  bare  apoiled  her,  or  .. 
ther  ib»  only  poaaeaaee  the  akill  *f  lepraaenliag  and 
eaAtiliibiag  Material!  with  wUOh  aha  ie  fttmiehed  by 
*tkei«,IkiMWiiot;  bnt  still  1  ramaln  dleappsinted. 

A*  wae  iearoeiy  seated,  and  a  little  genanl  diasonrae 
legon,  beAire  ib*  told  me — all  at  once — tbat  "  Thara 
wa*  no  pan  aba  had  erer  *•  mneh  wished  te  aot  a<  " 
•rcedlia." 

I  made  Hme  little  aaknowtedgment,  and  harried  to 
ask  iriien  ghe  had  seen  Sir  Joihua  Raynolda,  Hlia  Pal' 
mer,  and  othara  with  whom  I  knew  bar  acquainted. 

The  play  ahe  waa  to  read  waa  "  The  PnjToked  Hna- 
band."  Sbe  appeared  neither  alarmed  nor  elated  by  her 
i«miiea*,bat  calmly  to  look  npon  II  as  a  thing  of  oonrae, 
ftom  liar  ealebrity. 

She  left  ma  to  go  to  Lady  Hareonrt,  throngh  whoss 
hterest  ihe  was  brongbt  hitfaer.  She  was  on  a  ririt 
fbr  a  week  at  Qeneral  Harcourt's,  a(  Si.  Leonard's, 
whir*  there  Mom*  la  be,  hi  general,  aaaetaat  and  well- 


Aa  a  foil  to  the  actreai,  w«  present  h  gnm  tuA 
dignified  charactor,  a  canon  of  Wiudaot  :— 

Who  ahonld  Snd  ma  onl  bnt  Dr.  Siapherd.  H«  If 
here  ae  euioit,  and  waa  la  neideoee.  He  Md  ma  he  had 
long  wiahed  to  come,  bnt  had  noTcr  been  able  to  find  the 
way  of  entranes  befbre.  He  made  me  an  Immiiiwe 
length  of  Tlsit,  and  related  to  me  all  tbe  exploit*  of  hii 
life, — #0  tu  aa  they  were  proBpsrons.  In  no  flmw  did  a 
man  aTsr  more  floridly  open  npon  his  own  petfeotiODi. 
He  aMnred  me  I  sbonld  be  deligbted  to  know  the  whole 
of  hi*  life ;  it  was  eqnal  to  anything ;  and  erirytUng  he 
had  WIS  got  by  his  own  address  and  IngenoH*. 

"  I  ooold  tell  the  KiDg,''ari*d  be,"mo»  Oaa  all  tha 
Chapter.  I  want  to  talk  to  Urn,  bat  be  alwaya  gel*  oat 
of  my  way;  he  does  not  know  me;  he  take*  mefrra 
mare  common  pereon,  like  the  real  of  the  eanona  here,aBd 
tbtak*  of  me  no  more  than  if  1  were  only  It  for  the  cas- 
sock ^-a  mere  Sootch  priest  1  Bless  'em  !-^hey  know 
nolbliig  about  me.  Von  have  no  eooeaption  what  thina 
I  haTO  done  I  And  I  want  to  tell  'en  aU  NOa  i-Wi 
fitter  for  them  to  hoar  thui  what  comes  to  Oelr  eait. 
What  I  want  1*  for  aomebody  to  tell  then  wbat  I  am." 

They  know  it  already,  Ihonght  L 

Than,  when  he  had  siliansted  this  general  paaegyrie, 
he  daioended  to  somo  Aw  paTttonlars ;  eapeetelly  dilat- 
ing npon  his  preaoUng,  and  applying  to  me  for  atUetfaig 
ita  excellence. 

*  I  (hall  make  one  aennon  every  year,  piertsely  for 
TOO !"  he  eried  -.  "  I  think  I  know  what  will  pleaae  yon. 
That  on  the  Creation  last  Sunday  was  Jnst  to  yonrtute. 
Yon  abaU  bare  sach  anotber  next  residence.  I  tUik  I 
prtacb  in  tha  right  tone— not  too  slow,  like  that  poor 
wretob  Qrape,  nor  too  fkat,  tike  DaTis  and  tbo  iM  of 
*em;  bnt  yet  faat  enongb  never  to  tit«  then.  That's 
jnst  my  Idea  of  good  preaohlng." 

Then  he  told  m«  what  exeelleBt  ^artmenl«  he  had 
here,  and  how  mooh  he  ahonld  like  taj  opinion  In  Ittiag 
them  up. 

The  youth  of  a  perwn,  who  rematned  k  fixture 
at  the  Court  of  Geor^  IIL,  Colonel,  aft«rwardi 
Oonend  Hanners,  fnrnishea  an  amusing  example 
of  the  shallowness,  ignorance,  prejadioe,  snd  pre- 
sumption of  a  class  which  haa  not  wholly  dis- 
appeared ;  one  that  nerer  ytt  entertained  any  mis ' 
glTlogswhatererofltsowndeficienoiei;  ordonbted 
that  all  knoiriedge  and  science  with  ^riiieh  ita 
members  ore  not  ftmiliar  must  be  wortUeas  or 
spurious ; — 

Colonel  Hannen  is  a  tall  and  extremely  handsome 
yonng  man,  well  enongh  Tersed  in  what  is  immadiataly 
going  forward  in  the  world ;  and  Ihongh  not  TSly  deep 
in  his  knowledge,  nor  profonnd  in  his  ohserrationa,  ha  la 
very  good-hnnwiiTed,  and  I  am  told  well  prinoiplad. 

One  erening  at  tao,  a  gentleman  present,  another 
eqneny,  happened  to  name  Berschel,  whose  ita- 
pendous  disoareries  were  then  astonishing  the 
world,  when  Colonel  Manners  broke  in : — ■ 

"I  don't  ghe  np  to  Dr.  Hetiebel  at  aU,''ffiedk; 
"he  is  all  system;  and  si  they  an  all :  andlf  tbey  eas 
bnt  make  oat  their  systems,  they  don't  «an  a  pin  f*r 
aoythtng  elte.  Aa  to  Herschel,  I  liked  him  wall  aBoaiJi 
till  be  came  to  hie  releanoas  In  the  naoon,  and  thss  I 
gare  him  np:  I  saw  be  wae  Jnst  Uka  the  rest  Bow 
shonld  ha  know  anything  of  the  matter  I  Thata's  ■* 
sneh  thing  ta  pretending  t*  n  "'  '   "' 


We  had  a 


P 


npon  dress  snd  IhsMoiis. 

Colonel  Welbred  regretted  that  we  had  not  had  ilHli 
flgnrss,  dre*«*d  In  tii»  habits  of  lbs  tims^  preaerted 
tnm  every  osntnry ;  and  proceeded  with  aanmenliiV 
variona  ehaageo  in  tha  modes,  ftom  sqaue  sheas  to 
peaked,  ttom  the  mantle  to  tbs  coat,  the  whisker*  to  tbe 
amooth  obin,  &c.,  till  ColoDsI  Uannars  intermpted  bin 
With  obsSTThig, '^  Why,  yon  may  wa«  tUB|S  sf  all  tlm« 
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'nrtaMW  b«big  nait,  nafbrtotutelj,  named,  Colonel 
MuuMi*  iuttighad  ig^nrt  them  quite  riolentlj,  pioteet- 
inc  tlwjr  all  wMtvd  ooDtmon  houonr  and  hooeaty ;  and, 
to  «MBplat«  Ibe  happj  nliject,  he  burtanced,  in  pwtlcn- 
IW)  air  WUliftB  Hamilton,  vho,  he  deolarad,  had  abeo- 
tat^  Mbbwl  botli  the  King  and  State  of  Naples  1 

iSm  tliii,  eomebodr  nlated  that,  npon  the  heat  In 
the  ur  being  mentioitMl  to  Dr.  Heberden,  he  bad  an- 
*wR*d  that  he  eoppoeed  it  prooeeded  fi^m  the  lut 
enption  in  the  Toleuio  in  the  moon  i—"  Ay,"  cried 
Colonel  Hannen, "  I  snppoM  he  knavE  ae  mnoh  of  the 
nutter  *•  the  mt  of  them  :  If  joa  pat  a  candle  at  the 
end  of  a  telescope,  and  let  h'l"  look  at  it,  hell  say,  trhat 
aa  emptiOD  there  ii  in  the  moon  I  I  mean  if  I^.  Her- 
acbel  wonld  do  it  to  him ;  I  don't  say  he  vroold  think  ao 
from  nch  a  penon  as  me." 

"Bnt  Hr.  Bryant  hlnuMlf  hai  eeea  this  mleano  from 
the  teleeoope." 

'  Why,  I  don't  mind  Mr.  Bryant  a^y  more  than  Dr. 
Heheidan ;  he'*  joit  aa  crednloos  aa  t'other." 

On  a  nibBequent  night,  one  of  those  who,  per- 
haps, ci^oyed  Colonel  Manner^  bold  and  hud; 
J(^  Bnlliih  ^iiorance,  began  to  tell  Miw  Bnnw; 
of  tome  of  Herachel'a  lateat  discoTeiies  :— 

nil  wat  enough  for  Colonel  Mannan,  who  dedsred 
aland  hie  ntter  oontempt  for  eneh  pretended  ditODratiai. 
He  ma  deaf  to  all  that  could  be  laid  In  aniwar,  and 
pivteated  he  (rendered  how  any  man  of  eonunan  Nnte 
conld  CTer  liiten  to  Itioh  a  pack  of  staff. 

Mr.  d<  Lao^  opinion  npon  the  sabjeet  being  then 
mcntiMod,  he  azelaimed,  vary  diidalnftilly,  "  O,  as  to 
Hr.  de  Ln^  he'a  another  man  tor  a  ijatem  himeelf,  and 
I'd  no  more  tnut  him  than  anybody  :  if  yon  was  only 
to  make  a  little  bonfire,  and  pot  it  apoa  a  hill  a  little 
way  off,  yon  might  make  htm  take  it  for  a  Tolcano  di- 
rectly !— And  Herwhel'a  not  a  bit  better.  Those  «ort  of 
phOoaophere  are  the  aasiert  taken  In  in  the  world."    . 

Oar  next  toplo  wu  itiU  more 

IndlCTene.  Colonel  Mannen  uked  me  if  I  had  not  heard 
■omething  very  hatmoniona  at  chorGh  in  tbe  morning ! 
1  anawered  I  waa  too  hr  off,  if  he  meant  from  himeelf. 

•  Yei,"  eUd  ho ;  "I  wae  aingtng  with  Colonel  Wel- 
bivd ;  and  be  eaid  he  waa  my  eecond^How  did  I  do 
tbataangT' 

"Songl— Mercy  !"  eiolalmed  Colonel  Goldiwortby; 
*a  BOBg  a*  ehnrch  1 — why  It  was  the  104tb  Paain  1" 

■  Bnt  how  did  I  do  it,  Welbrad  ;  tbr  I  nerer  tried  at 
it  ketoie  r 

■■  Why,  pretty  well,"  nnnwered  Colonel  Welbred,  Tery 
composedly ;  "  only  now  and  then  yon  mu  me  a  little 
into '  God  sare  the  King.'" 

TOb  drynea  diecompoeed  ernry  maeolo  bnt  of  Colonel 
Manners,  who  replied,  with  great  simplicity,  "  Why, 
that**  becanie  thaf  ■  the  tone  I  kaow  best  1** 

'  At  leaat,"  cried  I,  "  twu  a  happy  miataka  to  make 
10  near  tlnir  M^estiea  I" 

"  Bat  pray,  now,  Colonel  Welbred,  teU  me  sincerely, 
— oonld  yon  really  make  oat  what  1  ww  singing  1" 

■O  yw,*  answered   Cohjnel   Welbrad;  "with  the 

"  WeD,  bnt  pray, 

■Whj—a—a— a 

<■  Well,  and  ia  that  a  good  roiee  r' 

There  wae  no  r«eiating,^-eTen  the  qniet  Colonel  Wel- 
brod  eoald  not  reiiat  langUng  ont  here.  Bnt  Colonel 
Mannera,  qnito  at  hie  eaae,  continued  hii  eelf-diianieioa. 

"  I  do  think,  now,  if  I  waa  to  hare  a  person  to  play 
•TT  a  thing  to  me  ag^  and  agsin,  and  then  let  me  Bine 
itf  and  tlop  dm  erery  time  I  was  wrong,  I  do  think! 
afaonM  be  aUa  to  lii^  '  God  w^e  the  Kmg'  aa  well  ai 
fsno  ladiea  do,  that  hare  alwaya  peeple  to  show  them,' 

The  other  oquriiM  were  either  too  prudent,  ol 
too  well-bied,  to  teaw  the  formidable  Madame 
SchmllHibeig^  hot  tku  gtatlniUB  Jud  no  icniplea; 


r,  what  do  yon  call  my  Toloe  V 
nter-tenoT.'' 


and  irtien  he  diacoreied  her  row,  v«r]r  freely  touched 
it.  Mtb.  Schwellenberg,  "the faithful"  and  oonfi- 
deutial  servant  of  Her  royal  miatresa,  ihaied  in  all 
her  political  reeentmentt  and  predilectiona.  Hence^ 
Hutings  wdi  a  faTourite,  his  wife  bung  a  country- 
woman, sndBurke  was  detested.  Upon  this  know- 
ledge, Colonel  Manners  made  one  of  his  attacks : — 

He  said  he  did  not  doubt  bat  Mr.  Hiating*  woold 
come  to  be  hanged  ;  tboogb,  be  aasared  as,  afterwarda, 
he  was  firmly  his  friend,  and  bellered  no  Each  thing. 

Even  with  this  not  satisfied,  he  ueit  told  her  that  ha 
had  JDSt  heard  Mr.  Buike  waa  in  Windsor. 

Hr.  Borke  is  the  name  in  the  world  moet  obnoziaaB, 


"  Beoaosa,  1  dare  say,  ma'am,  I  have  intereit  enoo^ 
with  him  to  proonre  you  hia  acquaiotanee.  Shall  I  brinf 
him  to  the  Lodge,  to  eee  yon  1" 

"  When  jon  pleaae,  Sir,  yon  might  keep  him  to  yoai- 

Mlfl" 

Wall,  then,  he  shall  some,  and  dine  with  me,  and 
after  it  drink  tea  with  yon." 
"NOfBO}  not  i  I    Yon  might  have  hlia  all  to  you- 

"O,  bat  if  ]ieaamea,7oaiBast  make  hia  tea." 

"  IHiere  ia  im  anch  mnst,  ^1    I  do  it  fOr  my  plea- 

ITS  only— when  I  pleaae.  Sir  1" 

The  whole  Court  might,  it  wonld  seem,  at  ill 
times,  have  Joined  in  the  chonu,  £et  w  ofl  i«  uff 
hofff  togOher.  Every  one  was  auSering^,  dissatis- 
fied, or  wretched ;  and  not  without  some  caose. 
The  King,  from  hie  robust  constitution  and  boistei- 
ona  animal  spirits,  appears  to  have  been  the  sole 
exception.  Even  her  magnificent  jewels  had  ceased 
to  delight  the  Queen ;  and  her  loUat  had  becomo 
a  real  toil,  a  heavy  task.  The  following  anecdote 
reminds  one  of  the  pretty  little  French  tale  o( 
A  libeg  the  Pertian :  and  while  it  corrects  the  vul- 
gar  idea  of  the  ecstatic  happiness  of  Kingfl  and 
Qaeens,  exalts  the  individual : — 

NovmBBa  Si. — In  the  morning  I  had  the  hononrofa 
GOnveieation  with  tbe  ^een,  the  moat  deiightnil,onher 
part,  I  had  erer  yet  been  indalged  with.  It  wu  all 
npon  diesa,  and  she  said  so  nearly  what  I  had  iost  im- 
pDtad  to  her  in  my  little  stanns,  that  I  conld  sosrca 
reftain  prodocing  them ;  yet  conld  not  muster  courage. 
She  told  me,  irith  &e  sweeteat  grace  imaginable,  how 
well  she  had  Uked  at  flnt  her  Jewels  and  omamenti  aa 
Qjiean.  "  Bat  how  aooo,"  cried  ahe,  "waa  that  overl 
Believw  nw,  Hisa  Bamej,  It  is  a  plesiure  of  a  week, — 
afertai^it,atBost^^ndtontnmnomoTe1  Ithoaght, 
at  Irst,  I  ihoald  alwayi  ehooie  to  wear  then  ;  but  the 
&tigne  and  trouble  of  pattinc  them  on,  and  the  «are 
Hwj  teqnired,  and  tbe  ftar  of  lodng  thenu — beliera  me, 
ma  am,  In  a  fbrtnlght's  time  I  longed  again  (br  my  ovrn 
earlier  dreaa,  and  wiihed  never  to  see  tiiem  mote." 

Ladies,  at  this  time,  wore,  in  the  morning,  eotne 
sort  of  eaay  dresung^gown,  or  wrapper,  which  they 
nwned  k  pnat-cott.  Misa  Bumey  made  hers  of 
white  dimity.  Of  whatever  costly  or  simple  mtr 
teriola  those  of  the  Queen  might  be,  she  qnite  re> 
joiced  in  the  ease  and  freedom  of  the  garb,  and  tha 
celerity  with  which  it  was  put  on  ;  and  enjoined 
her  draeaer  to  celebrate  ita  praises  in  the  veraea  al- 
Inded  to  above.  The  oecaeion  was  favourable  to  pay 
aome  handsome  compliments  to  her  majesty's  good 
taste,  and  numerous  or  nnivetsal  vlrtoes.  So  ftr 
diey  were  well  merited. 
Colonel  Ooldsworthy,  one  of  tt»  equenin,  ipokA 


SOS 
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out  liis  woei  more  tntlj  than  most  of  Uie  other 
gentlemen,  though  oil  niffered  and  gmmbled.  One 
afternoon,  after  a.  little  misundentuiduig  between 
tliem,be  declAredtoUiM&iraey  in  the  tea-room — 
"  All  the  oomfort  of  my  life.  Is  this  hmm,  i>  one  lutlf' 
hour  in  a  day  spent  in  this  m<m.  Afkn  ill  one'i  U- 
boon,  riding,  *iul  miking,  uid  ataading,  uid  bowing — 
what  a  lifb  it  is  t  Well  I  it'a  honour  1  that's  ona  oom- 
fyn  ;  it's  alt  honoat  1  rojal  hoDoar  I — one  has  tho  ho- 
nour to  atand  till  one  hM  not  a  foot  left ;  and  to  ride 
till  ons's  stiff,  and  to  walk  till  one's  readf  to  dropy— and 
then  one  maksa  one's  lowest  bow,  d'je  let,  and  blene* 
one's  self  with  jof  for  the  hononr  1" 

Hit  aecoont  ot  his  own  hardships  and  sofferingi  here. 
In  the  diaehargs  of  bis  dntj,  is  tmljr  eomie.  "  How  do 
jOQ  like  it,  ma'am  1"  he  says  to  ne,  "  thoagb  It's  hardly 
fUl  to  *ak  yon  yet,  bocanse  yon  know  almost  nothing 
<tf  the  Joys  of  this  sort  of  Uh.    Bnt  wait  till  NoTomher 

'  "        '  i  then  yonll  gel  »  prettf  taste  of 


into  all  these  agreeable  poA  t — Bless  us  1  I  beUsTe  in 
my  hewt  there's  wind  enough  in  these  passage*  to  cany 
a  man  of  war  I  And  there  yonll  hare  yonr  share, 
na'Mn,  1  promise  yon  that !  yonll  get  knocked  np  ia 
three  days,  take  my  word  for  thai" 

1  beggod  him  not  to  proguoatioate  so  unoh  eril  jbr 

"0  rna'av,  there'*  no  help  tar  it,"  cried  be  ;  "yon 
won't  hare  (he  hanting,  to  b«  mu«,  nor  amnsiog  yonr- 
■elfwlth  wading  a  foot  and  »  half  throngh  the  dirt,  by 
way  of  a  little  pleasant  walk,  as  we  poor  eqaerries  do  ! 
It's  a  wonder  to  me  we  oatliTO  the  first  month.  Bat 
the  agreeable  pafb  of  the  passages  yon  will  hare  jaat  as 
completely  as  any  of  ns.  Let's  see,  how  many  blasts 
mnst  yon  ba*e  eiery  time  yon  go  to  the  Qneen  t   .    . 

'  It  was  in  rain  I  begged  him  to  be  more  numiflil  ia 
hie  prophecies ;  he  failed  not,  eTery  night,  to  administer 
to  me  the  tame  pleasant  anticipations. 

"WhflB  the  Princesses,"  cried  he,  "need  to  itas  tbey 
•n,  get  regnlarly  knocked  np  before  thla  bnilDeee  is 
over,  off  Ihey  drop,  ooe  by  one: — Cnt  thoQaoon  deeerta 
as  ;  thenPHnoeMEUnbeth  Is  donefbr;  then  Prioeese 
Royal  begins  oonj^iiag ;  then  PrinoessAngnBta  gets  tiie 
taofflea ;  and  all  the  poor  attendants,  my  poor  sister  at 
their  head,  drop  off,  one  afMr  another,  like  so  many 
Bnnfi  of  candles  :  tiU  at  last,  dwindle,  dwindle,  dwindle 
— not  a  sonl  goes  to  the  ohapal  bnt  the  king,  the  parson, 
and  myself ;  and  there  we  three  flreeie  it  out  together  J" 

One  erenliig,  when  he  had  been  out  rery  late  huntiiw 
with  die  King,  he  assumed  so  dolefol  an  ajr  of  wewt 

noes,  that  had  not   Min  P exerted  her  otHoet 

powers  to  rcTive  him,  he  would  not  hsTe  uttered  a 
word  the  whale  night ;  butwhon  onee  brought  fbrward, 
he  gate  us  more  entertainment  than  erer,  by  relating 
his  hardships. 

"  After  all  the  labours,"  cried  he,  *  of  the  chase,  all 
the  riding,  the  trotting,  the  galloping,  tbe  leaping,  the 
— with  your  &Tonr  ladies,  I  beg  pardon,  1  was  going  to 
say  a  strange  word,  hot  the — the  perspiration,— and 
— and  all  that — after  i>eiDg  wet  throngh  over  bead,  and 
soused  throogh  under  niet,  and  popped  into  ditohes,  and 
Jerked  otct  gates,  what  liTes  we  do  lead  1  Well,  it's 
all  honour  !  that's  my  only  oomfort  1  Well,  after  all 
this  fcgging  away  like  mad  from  eight  ia  the  morning 
to  Sre  or  six  in  the  afleraoon,  home  we  eone,  looking 
like  so  many  drowned  rate,  with  not  a  dry  thread  abont 
'  OS,  nor  a  morsel  within  us — sore  to  tbe  rery  bone,  and 
tbreed  to  smile  all  the  time  I  and  then,  after  all  this, 
what  do  yon  think  follows  1 — '  Here,  Goldswor^y,'  cries 
his  Hajesty  :  so  up  I  comes  to  bin,  bowing  ptofonodly, 
uid  my  hair  dripping  down  to  my  shoes  ;  '  Goldiworthy,' 
cries  Ms  Hi^esty.  'Sir,'  says  I,  smiling  agreeably,  with 
the  rhenmatiaB  just  creephig  all  orer  me  I  bnt  still,  ex- 
peeting  oometbl^  a  litUe  comAirtable,  I  wait  pabenUy 
to  know  hii  gradoDB  pleaeore,  and  then,  '  Here,  Golde- 
worthy,  I  say  r  he  cries,  '  will  yon  baTc  a  little  barley 
water  V  Bariey  water  in  sneh  a  plight  as  that  !  Fine 
'a  fpr  a  wet  jacket,  truly  1— barley  waterl 


'er  heard  of  saoh  a  thing  in  my  life  t  barley  water 
after  a  whole  day's  hard  hunting  I" 

"  And  pray,  did  yoa  drink  it  P" 

"/drink  it  (—Drink  barley  water  I  no,  no  ;  not  eons 
to  that  neither  t    But  there  it  was,  snre  enongh  I— in  a 


that  keeps  his  bed  I  jost  such  a  thing  as  that  1— And, 
'  Here,  Qoldsworthy,'  says  his  M^ssty, '  here's  the  bar- 
ley  waterl'" 

"  And  did  the  kmg  drink  it  hualelf  I" 

"  Yes,  God  blcM  his  Hajesty  1  bnt  I  was  too  luimble 
a  subject  to  do  the  same  as  the  king ! — Barley  water, 
quoth  1 1 — Ha  I  ha  I  a  fine  treat  trvXj  I— HoaTen  de- 
fend me  I  I'm  not  come  to  that,  neither  1  bad  enoa^ 
too,  bat  not  so  bad  as  that." 

Major  Price,  another  of  the  equerries,  fell  nek 
upon  it ;  and  no  wonder,  when  the  huHuaring  dntiee 
are  conaidered.  A  ploughman  haa  more  ease  aitd 
leisure  than  an  attendant  on  Hajevty. 

The  eqnerry  ia  waiting  must  be  dressed  and  ready  to 
attend  by  six  o'clock  in  summer,  and  by  leTen  In  the 
winter ;  and  he  mnst  be  constantly  prepared  either  Ibr 
hunting,  riding.  Or  walking,  the  whole  day  throngfa. 
Hm  Mug,  howerer,  is  the  kindest  master,  and  exacts 
from  hie  eqneirias  no  more  than  he  pertbrms  binself, 
saTo  in  watdung  and  waiting,  which  are  hi^ily  fatigning. 

This  "wateAiHff"  and  "waiting"  looks  like  an 
exquisite  stroke  of  irony;  but  Miss  Barney,  we 
are  persuaded,  was  quite  serious  in  stating  the 
emaU  exception.  One  day.  Colonel  Gloldaworthy 
had  so  far  forgotten  himself  in  his  happy  half- 
hour  in  the  tea-room,  that  a  brother  equerry  bad 
to  remind  him  that  it  was  time  they  shonld  appear 
at  the  King's  everlasting  evening  concert. 

"Ay,"  cried  be  reluctantly,  "  now  for  tbe  fiddlers! 
There  t  go,  plant  myself  against  tbe  side  of  the  ehim- 
ney,  stand  first  on  one  fbot,  then  en  the  other,  bear  otbt 
and  OTer  again  all  that  fine  squeaking,  and  then  till  fkst 
asleep,  and  escape  by  mere  miracle  from  flonncmg  down 
plonp  in  all  their  fboes  J" 

"  What  would  the  qneen  say  if  yon  did  that  V 

"  0,  ma'am,  the  qneen  would  know  nothing  of  tbe 
matter ;  she'd  only  su^ose  it  Mme  old  double  base  that 
tumbled  I" 

"  Why,  could  net  she  see  what  it  was  T 

"  O  no !  ma'am,  we  are  never  in  tbe  roam  with  the 
qooMi  I  that's  the  drawing-room,  beyond,  where  tha 
qoeen  sits ;  we  go  do  tkr^r  than  Uw  fiddling-room. 
As  to  the  queen,  we  don't  see  her  week  after  week 
sometimes,  Tbe  king,  indeed,  comes  there  to  ns,  be- 
tween whiles,  thou^  that's  all  as  it  happens,  now  Prica 
is  gone. .  He  used  to  play  at  baekgammoa  with  Price." 

"  Then  what  do  yon  do  there  C 

"  Jost  what  I  tell  yon — nothing  at  all,  bat  stand  aa 
famltnre  1  But  the  worst  Is,  sometimes,  when  my  pew 
eye-poepers  are  not  qnito  closed,  I  look  to  the  mode- 
books  to  see  what's  coming ;  and  there  I  read  '  Chotns 
of  Virgins :'  so  then,  when  (hey  begin,  I  look  shout  m*. 
A  ohoras  of  virgins,  indeed  t  wby  there's  nothing  but 
ten  or  a  doien  fiddlers  I  not  a  sanl  beside  1  it's  as  tme 
as  I'm  aUve  !  So  then,  when  we've  stood  supporting 
(he  chimney-piece  about  (wo  honrs,  why  (hen,  if  I'm  noi 
called  upon,  I  shuffle  back  out  of  the  room,  make  a  pro- 
found bow  to  tbe  batpsiohard^  and  I'm  oB." 

The  Court  usages  and  etiquettes  were  a  fertile 
source  of  torment,  and  of  real  hardship  to  all  con- 
cerned. No  one,  of  coarse,  mnst  either  speek,  sit, 
eat,  or  walk  (by  the  usual  mode  of  progiesaioit) 
in  the  presence  of  royalty.  On  the  excursion  to 
Oxford,  and  while  in  (me  (rf  the  colleges,  Bfisa  Bar- 
ney relates  this  extraordinary  feat  :— 

I  saw  a  peifbrmance  of  courtly  etiqoetto,  by  Lady 
Chariotte  Bertie,  that  seemed  to  me  as  difflcnlt  as  any 
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fckt  I  »ttt  bebald,  eren  it  Astlay'i  or  Hngbss's.  It 
wsa  in  mn  axtraiiiel;  luga,  long,  Bp&eioiu  aputmenL 
The  kwg  alwftfi  led  th*  wa;  oat,  u  well  u  in,  qpoD  tUl 

knoiT  not,  the  queen  iraa  haoded  out  Snt  ;  aod  (he 
prineanea,  uid  the  ud-de-»mp,  uid  eqaaiTf  foUowad. 
The  king  wma  very  eameat  in  conTeraation  witb  aome 
profeaaor ;  tb«  a(t«nduit«  hesitated  whether  to  wsit  or 
Ibllow  the  qneen  ;  but  presenttj  the  Dnehese  of  Ancu- 
ter,  being  near  the  door,  alipped  oat,  and  Lad  j  Hareoort 
aftsr  her.  The  Miss  Venions,  vrbo  wate  bat  a  tew  step* 
from  them,  went  aezt  Bat  I>>d;  Charlotte,  bj  chance, 
happened  to  be  TCiy  hi(h  np  the  room,  and  near  to  the 
king.  Had  I  been  in  hai  mtnation,  I  had  snralj  waited 
tiU  hU  Hijeatj  went  tnt ;  bat  that  would  not,  I  «aw, 
npon  tUa  eeeatlon,  have  been  etiqaette ;  ahe  therefbre 
Skced  the  king,  and  began  a  mardi  baakwarda, — her 
uiUe  already  ipiained,  and  to  walk  tbrward,  and  eren 
leaning  npon  an  arm,  wae  painfhl  to  her  ;  neverthelesa, 
back  ahe  went,  perfectlj  upright,  withoat  oae  Btnmble, 
iwitbont  eTer  looking  once  behind  to  Me  what  she  might 
eneoanter ;  and  with  ae  giacefdl  a  motioa,  and  ai  easy 
an  air,  as  I  STei  aaw  anybody  enter  a  long  room,  she 
r«tT»l«d,  1  am  sare,  fall  (went;  yards  backward*  out 

For  ma,  I  was  also,  anlaekily,  at  (ha  opper  end  of  the 
room,  looking  at  aeme  portraits  of  (bonders,  and  one  of 
Hen^  Till,  in  partiealar,I^ni  Holbein.  Howsfer,  as 
aooB  aa  I  perceired  what  was  going  forward, — back- 
ward rather, — I  glided  near  the  wainscot,  (Lady  Char- 
lotte, I  abonld  mention,  made  her  retreat  along  ^e  very 
middle  of  the  room),  and  haTiog  paced  a  f^  steps  bsek- 
wanls, stopped. short  to  recoTer,  and,  while  I  seooied  ez- 
yiW"g  some  other  portrait,  disentangled  my  train  f^m 
tlie  heda  of  my  iboet,  and  then  proceeded  a  few  steps 
only  more  ;  and  then,  obserring  the  king  torn  another 
way,  I  slipped  a  yard  or  two  at  a  time  forwards  ;  and 
bMtny  lotted  back,  and  then  was  ahls  to  go  again  ac- 
cording to  rale,  and  in  thit  manner,  by  slowand  rarying 
means,  I  at  length  made  my  escape. 

Hin  Plaota  stood  upon  lasa  ceremony,  and  hirly  ran 
eC 

Since  that  time,  however,  I  bare  coma  on  prodigionaly, 
by  oMMtaat  piaotioe,  in  the  power  and  skill  of  walking 
backwards,  withont  tripping  np  my  own  heel*,  fgelitig 
my  head  giddy,  or  treading  my  (rain  out  of  the  plait* — 
aeddeata  Tery  frequent  among  morioes  in  that  bn^ness ; 
and  I  have  bo  doubt  bnt  thM,  in  the  eonrte  of  a  (kw 
nonth*,  I  shall  anire  at  all  jpoarible  perfection  in  the 
trae  oonrt  retrograde  motion. 

The  whole  party  had  been  up,  and  had  bi«alc- 
&*ted  at  an  early  hour.  A  splendid  collation  was 
pTOTided  for  the  rOTalUe*  in  a  large  h&ll  of  Christ's 
College,  to  which  they  &at  down  with  entin  aatifr- 
fiuUon ;  bnt  their  attendants  and  entert^ers,  of 
whatever  rank,  were  to  be  quite  above  the  eab- 
limaiy  weaknesses  of  hunger,  thirst,  or  fatigue. 

The  Dnehsas  of  Ansaster  knd  Lady  Harcourt  Itood 
bduod  the  chairs  of  the  queen  and  the  princess  royal. 
There  were  no  other  ladies  of  suttdent  rank  to  officiate 
br  Priaeesaes  Aognsta  uid  Elinbeth.  Lord  Harcourt 
stood  behind  the  king's  ehair  ;  and  the  Tioe-ohaaoellor, 
and  the  head-mailer  of  Christ  Church,  with  salvers  in 
their  htnda,  stood  near  (be  table,  and  ready  to  hand,  to 
the  three  noble  w^tsn,  whatever  wm  wanted :  while 
the  other  reverend  doctors  and  learned  profbsson  stood 


strictly  (kcing  the  royal  coliationer*. 
the  His*  Veroons,  thrown  oat  here  aa  mooh  as  tlieir 
humble  gaests.  Colonel  Furly,  Major  Price,  General 
Harcourt,  and — though  I  know  not  why — Lady  Char- 
lotte Bertie  ) — with  all  the  inferior  prafesson,  in  their 
govms,  and  some,  too  ranch  frightened  to  advance,  of 
the  opper  degrees.  These,  with  Uiia  Pbota,  Mr.  Hag- 
get,  and  myself,  formed  this  attendant  eemi-cinls. 

The  time  of  this  collation  was  spent  very  pleanntly — 
to  me,  at  leaat,  to  whom  the  novelty  of  tM  scene  ren- 
dered it  .entertaining.  It  was  agreed  that  we  must  all 
be  absolutely  &niished  unlssa  we  oould  partake  of  some 
refMsbment,  aa  we  bad  breakftsted  early,  and  had  no 
ebaooe  of  dining  bettore  six  or  seven  o'clock.  Avrhiapet 
vraiBoonbumd  threi^  tlie*aml'4itele,of  the  deplina- 
ble  state  of  onr  appetite  appreliensions ;  and  presently 
it  reached  the  ean  of  sone  of  the  worthy  dooten.  Im- 
mediately a  new  whisper  was  circulated,  which  made 
ite  progress  with  great  vivacity,  to  oUbr  as  whatevsr  we 
would  wish,  and  to  beg  ni  to  name  what  we  choee. 

Tea,  coffee,  and  chocolate,  were  whispered  back. 

The  method  of  producing,  and  the  means  of  swallow- 
ing them,  were  much  more  difficult  to  settle  than  the 
eluieeofwhatwaiacceptible.  ftbyor  Price  uid  Coloml 
Fairly,  however,  seeing  a  vary  lane  table  oloee  to  the 
wainscot  behind  na,  desired  our  refreshments  might  be 
privately  conveyed  there,  behind  the  seml-drele^  and 
that,  wlule  all  the  gronp  iiaeked  very  near  It,  one  at  a 
time  might  (bed,  aoreened  by  all  the  rest  from  obtervt- 

1  tnppoB*  I  need  not  inform  yon,  my  dear  Snsan,  that 
to  eat  in  presence  of  any  of  the  nyal  flunlly  it  a*  much 
kon  d'tiiagt  as  to  l>e  seated. 

This  plui  had  speedy  sneeen,  aad  the  very  good  doc- 
tors soon,  by  sly  degiees  and  with  watehTbl  oantion, 
covered  the  whole  table  with  tea,  coffee,  chocolate, 
oakes,  and  bread  aad  butter.  .... 

The  Dochei*  of  Anca*(«r  and  Lady  Harcourt,  as  soon 
as  th*  flnt  serving  attendanoe  was  over,  were  dlsniteed 
fhnn  (he  royal  eh^rs,  and  most  happy  to  join  our  group, 
and  partake  of  onr  repast.  The  duohess,  extremely 
fttigned  with  standing,  draw  a  amall  body  of  troops  be- 
(bn  bsr,  that  dis  might  take  a  f^w  minntes'  reM  on  a 
(brm  by  one  of  (he  doore ;  and  Lady  Chariotte  B«rtie 
did  the  tame,  to  relieve  an  ankle  whldi  she  had  unfortu- 
nately sprained. 

"  Poor  Hiss  Burnsy  I"  orisd  the  good-natured  dnehear, 
"  I  wish  she  ceold  At  down,  (br  shs  is  nnnaed  to  this 
work.  She  does  not  know  yet  what  it  ia  to  stand  fbr 
Ave  honn  follovring,  as  we  do." 

Hints  ma;  he  fonnd  here,  by  which  Qneen  Vic- 
toria and  her  Consort  might  largely  profit.  What 
a  relief  to  themselves,  to  shake  off  alb^ether,  as 
they  have  done  in  part,  many  of  those  ridiculotis 
mummings,  which  must,  where  they  possess  right 
feelings,  be  as  annoying  to  the  principal  personages 
as  to  all  about  them. 

We  may  now  hint,  that  as  Hiss  Bnmey  has  still 
above  four  years  to  pass  at  Court,  her  editresp, 
nnleaa  her  materials  become  richer  and  wdghtier, 
would  require  to  study  the  art  of  compreeuon- 
There  are  narrow,  antiquated  cireleo,  whom  the 
merest  tittle-tattle  and  chit-chat  of  the  Palace  fifty 
years  ago,  will  still  amuse ;  but  these  amall  a&iis 
cannot  interest  the  public  at  large ;  nor  yet  the 
literary  world,  which  must  have  hod  conuderable 
coriouty  about  the  contents  of  the  earlier  volume*, 
and  received  great  pleasure  ^m  their  perusal. 
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Xhbsb  U  do  yrty  in  whicli  a  maa  of  letten  and 
cnlUntad  tasto  can  tw  more  beneficially  employed 
for  the  intereBta  of  Art  And  Litentora,  than  in 
givfng  to  the  public  perfect  editions  of  those  works 
on  which  Time  has  stamped  its  seal,  with  the  addi- 
tion of  ench  commentatiei  as  the  progrew  of  knoW' 
ledge  or  the  advanoe  of  Art  may  render  ueeasury 
and  appropriate.  Such  a  work  is  the  book  be- 
fore us ;  in  the  original  one  of  the  most  elegant  and 
delightful  works  of  its  kind  in  the  language,  if  it 
be  not,  from  the  fine  taste,  genial  sentiment  and 
rarioua  aecompUahmentB  tiS  its  author,  tX  the  very 
head  of  ita  class.  From  its  rtclmeM  and  beanty  of 
imagery,  its  luxuriance  of  word-pictures,  and  of 
literary  alluaioD  and  apt  quotation,  this  oharm- 
iug  work  belongs  a«  mneh  to  Poetry  as  to  Art 
Bat  our  eoncem  is  not  with  tiie  original  work,  of 
which  every  lover  of  nature  and  of  rural  scenery 
knows  something  either  by  snatches  or  in  detail, 
but  with  Sir  Thomas  Lauder's  Edition,  and,  above 
all,  with  his  additions  and  commentaries. 

The  Pxeliminary  Essay  on  the  origin  of  Taste, 
though  the  moat  important  in  respect  of  size,  ia 
hardly  to  be  considered  as  the  moat  valuable  of 
these  additions ;  though  Sir  Thomas  oondders 
knowledge  of  the  theory  a  necessary  elementary 
study,  b^bre  prooeeding  to  the  elucidation  of  the 
principle.  He  adopts,  with  very  alight  modifica- 
tion, Alison's  theory  of  Aieociation ;  and,  unreserv- 
edly, the  brilliant  expoaition  of  tliat  theory  by  Lord 
Jeirey,  as  it  stands  in  the  Essay  on  Beauty  in  the 
laet  edition  of  the  Encyclopedia  Britannica.  Sir 
Thomat^  iuatead  of  confining  his  commentaries  and 
Illustrations  to  foot-notes,  interapereee  them  freely 
with  the  text  of  Price,  though  in  general  they  are 
fonnd  at  the  end  of  each  chapter.  The  interpo- 
lated matter,  howerer,  which  might,  to  some  stick- 
lers for  the  purity  of  editions,  prove  offmuve  from 
its  position  in  the  heart  of  the  text,  is  confined 
vrithin  biaekets,  and  cannot  be  mistaken.  It  is 
alway>  well  worth  perusal.  The  Editor,  a  man 
of  congenial  tastes  and  poranita  with  Prioe,  a  pi»o- 
tleal  amateur  landscape  gardener  as  well  aa  one 
well  versed  in  the  Uieory,  never  dissents  from 
his  original — his  master  in  one  sense— without 
good  cause  shown.  His  first  notable  diiseot  ex- 
plains the  argument  of  ^  Uvedale  without  oui 
quoting  it  >— 

)Q  Vmk  Mf  own  knowledge  I  can  say,  that  howtvsr 
valo^de  the  stad;  of  pietiuea  nay  be  tvr  giTiiig  peri^ 
tion  to  ptofiMMts  of  landsoaps  gaidsning,  ib»  paintiag 
of  tham  does  not  alwaja  prodnoe  this  efibet.  AitisiB, 
and  espedalif  joung  aitiste,  have,  not  nnfi«qaentlT, 
tbair  taalea  so  maeh  narrowed  bj  their  devotion  to  oer- 
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tain  styles  of  subject,  ■■  to  be  ine^ablc  of  enjoying,  or 
area  of  (olentiDg  uijtbiuin  natnn,  however  ozoeUent 
it  may  b«,  if  it  be  of  a  different  ebaiaetar  ttom  that 
trbicb  tliay  aSeet  in  ilieir  works.  Bj  atlemptiu  to  be- 
come artists,  tbey  have  oaased  to  be  men,  or  to  tie  able 
to  aympatliue  with  the  onliersalltr  of  hnmaa  feeling. 
It  weald  be  vain  to  expect  that  landst^e  gardanet* 
coald  Iw  made  of  such  men,  with  tbe  hope  of  their  pio- 
daeiog  scenes  which  diosld  give  general  delight  to  nmdi 
expuided  by  education  and  the  love  of  nature.  1  have 
sometimes  traialled  thcough  the  most  intereitiiix  oona- 
tries  with  indiTiduals  of  Uiis  cast,  and  found  tb^  great 
u  was  the  delight  which  J  was  eiperienoing  llhHn  the 
ocutemplatioa  of  the  scenes  we  passed  through,  BOthing 
could  call  forth  one  sxclamatiou  of  pleseore  from  mj 
eompaaions,  until  somatbing  chanced  to  arise  befine 
their  eyes  of  a  charaeter  in  harmony  with  that  irf  the 
subjects  they  were  most  prone  to  paint.  Soeb  men 
woold  pass  over  nine-tenths  cf  the  finest  plaoea  in  Eos- 
land,  and  refuse  to  give  any  other  opinion  than  Ihat  Si 
was  barren.  That  artist,  indeed,  who  hss  followed  and 
observed  nature  ttiroughout  all  her  different  walke — who 
can  diaw  ei^oymect  from  sagooiatina  himself  with  ber 
in  her  BodeBt  andquietestscenes  and  in  liar  more  pladd 
moods,  as  wall  aa  when  she  wildly  wanders  amid  the 
dark  woods  aud  rocky  fsstoessea,  and  by  the  thnndering 
cataracts  of  her  mountauu— sudi  a  man  as  this,  t  say, 
may  well  proie  a  profound  master,  not  only  in  the  com- 
position of  pictures  on  canvsss,  bat  in  that  also  of  those 
which  may  be  created  in  actual  iuidscape  ;  bat  (br  ex- 
oellence  in  that  generalization  necessary  for  Undscapa 
gardening,  I  consider  tbat  a  very  univeTssl  study  of  pic- 
tures will  do  more  to  accomplish  the  indiridual,  than  the 
particular  practice  of  any  one  style  of  painting  than. 
It  appears  indeed  to  me,  that  nathing  can  possibly  tend 
more  to  educate  the  miud,  for  the  just  coDcepttoo  of  such 
a  true  taste  in  landscape  gardeniua  as  may  enable  ita 
possessor  to  prosecute  this  delishtfiD  art  with  the  hope 
of  geuetally  awakening  sgreeable  sssociBtions  in  onlli- 
vated  miuds,  than  the  frequent  and  exteoBTe  study  ef 
the  works  of  the  best  Isodsoape  painters,  modem  aa  wcU 

This,  after  all,  may  rather  be  regarded  as  en- 
largement of  the  views  of  Price,  than  dissent  from 
them.  Utility  as  a  principle,  a  constituent  of 
beauty  in  gardens,  and  rural  buildings,  and  th^ 
accessories,  ia  better  understood  than  i  was  thirQr 
or  forty  years  since  ;  and  this  principle  has  dic- 
tated many  of  the  remarks  appended  by  Sir 
Thomas, — as  those  on  roads  and  walks  in  the  second 
chapter,  and  in  many  other  places. 

Some  of  our  quotations  from  the  louarki  d 
Sir  Thomas  are  to  be  recmved  moi«  aa  pradinl 
hints  and  illnatrationa  than  criticisms  tm  Pries ; 
as,  for  example,  the  following  on  the  aaaeitionthst 
the  tuUime  cannot  be  or&Oed  by  the  improter. 
And  neither  it  can;  though  it  can  be  either  revealed 
or  shut  out  by  the  hand  of  art : — 

rbere  may  be  instances,  iudeed,  in  which  the  subline 
may,  in  one  sense,  be  created,  so  (hr  at  least  as  any  ns 
locality  may  l>e  considered — t  mean  by  the  briogfaig  iate 
view  some  grand  otgeot,  by  the  remoTal  of  some  obstacle 
of  Itace,  of  ground,  or  of  wood,  which  may  eicluiie  it 
from  obserTstion.  I  know  a  case,  wbeie  a  fiiend  d 
mine  by  the  jadicioiu  removal  of  gronad,  baa  opened  sp 
a  view  of  a  grand  expansiTe  branch  of  the  ooean  so  t* 
to  bring  it,  as  it  were,  under  the  windows  of  his  men- 
lion,  thon^  it  is,  mreali^, several  miles  o£    Slwriew 
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whom  flieir  eonttuit  fttUchntnt  fau  ubtbt  Tmriad,  In  d«- 
Suuw  at  (11  ths  blandidimniti  In  whidi  tluj  maj  Iwt* 
bMit  expoted  from  womBit  of  &U  wHuitH**,  the;  lit  down 
contented,  and  ftill  of  gntitnde  to  %  beneSeent  Ood,  ta 
spend  tlie  ram^der  of  theii  liT«9  In  esaa  uid  ountenlmmt, 
MidlorcM  ap»Tirti]0iupn»an7,to  go  forth  indTMon 
u  their  Ibthen  h*d  done.  Filled  with  tmeh  refleetion* 
u  theie,  how  wM  it  possible  th»t  I  oonld  htTt  wiilwd 
the  whito  bnildinga  of  Como  oi  Ld^uid  to  hare  bMn 
brought  out  lew  diattnotl;  to  m;  riew ! 

But  with  all  this,  Sir  Thomas  does  not  itint  hU 
ouathtmufl*  does  not  min^jo  his  m^lsoii  in  donouno^ 
ing  tha  enoimooB  whitv-wMlwri : — 

Nothing  on  be  more  daleat»hl«  In  t«et«  thu  lUi 
nntde  of  marking  oat  distant  objects.    A  Sne  anrienl 
Gothio  ehimh  maf  th<u  be  ntterlj  deilrejed  in  all  it* 
~  '  venerable  aoodationi,  and  one's  ftelings  outraged 
near  approach  to  It,  b;  beholdlDg  It  oonrerted  into 
a  dirty  whlted  8epalchre,ftir  the  wreti^edl;  abenrd  whim 
e  Tnlgar  proprietor,  wlioM  tea-canitter  of  a  hoiiH 
u  to  rtand  at  Mme  inUei'dM«no«,aad  whoee  iu- 
Ubecalitj  of  pune  w  oviipowen  tha  vlllace  tiu> 
tiei,  that  the;  are  led  to  talk  of  nothing  but  the  besat; 
of  die  Squire, "  who  haa  ao  handaiMiel;  done  op  the  oold 
ehnnih,  ont  of  hi*  own  poeket  I"    And  nothing  ean  be 
abominable  than  the  Ignorant  attempt  of  aoine  peo- 
ple to  make  a  hill  more  conipionoui,  by  patting  aomo 
shoddng  nine-pin  lookiiig  ereotioB  npoa  ^e  mmmlt  of  It. 
Of  this  there  b  an  illnstraUon  in  the  cam  of 
Bome  Highland  noblemaii,  who  played  extravagant 
pranki  in  bMatifying  a  paii  of  noble  hilla,  to 
Uie  grief  and  diicomfitnTe  of  tha  aditor,  when, 
after  the  defonnlng  improvement,  he  fitst  vidted 
what  had  been  a  favourite  haunt : — 

On  the  green  hill  top,  etiUntethle  wretched  abortiMi, 
in  (tann  and  apparent  eiie  very  mnoh  nBeaihllng  aa  old 
witeh  wrapped  in  her  plaid,  and  grinaiag  aa  it  were  with 
delight,  In  the  ooDM>ioii«oBH  that  she  boldi  the  whale 
Boenery  of  this  grand  and  magni&oent  Talley  bonnd  np, 
as  it  were,  in  the  entioiia  spell  of  apparaatly  oompara- 
tive  intigiiiftsauet. 

But  may  not  Awociation,  tile  association  of  me- 
mory, have  been  at  work  here ;  creating  deformity  to 
the  mind  merely  by  displacing  the  old  and  fami- 
liar, in  the  oonaecrated  scene  of  other  y  wra  i 

One  of  the  greatot  enormities  that  faaa  baen 
systematically  perpetuated  by  pteudo-improvera 
has  b«eo  tha  destruction  of  old  gardens  and  ave- 
nues. On  thia  subject  Sir  Thomas  is  quite  aa 
sonnd,  and  almost  as  eloquently  indignant,  as  Prioa 
himself.    For  these  barbarona  ontrages  upon  tasl«, 


of  ■nbltea  reAs,  M  ■otmtains, 

fikUa,  or  ilnn^  s>  lakes.  Is  often  lost  tor  want  of  a  little 
boldness  in  the  saetifloe  of  a  bw  tress.  But  do  part  ol 
ihe  art  of  landscape  gardening  re<iuiree  greater  oantion, 
or  more  Jndgment  than  this,  for  raehnesa  or  ignorance 
May,  panapa^  In  a  fbw  hoam,  do  snch  damage  as  ages 
nay  ba  raqaindto  repair. 

It  la  aa  an  "  elsgant  oxtiaat,"  or  aa  Uliutrativa 
at  Om  Um  of  Aaaodalion,  that  m  eopy  the  fol- 
lofriag  bMntiM  pastage,  at  least  aa  mnoh  aa  for 
ita  }«at  flritidam  on  Prioe's  dialikfl  to  glaring  objeots 
•nd  to  abwlnt*  dead  wbita  buildings  in  a  land- 
weaftt  Admitting  that  a  whita  object  fordng  itself 
on  ootica,  ataring  impudently  in  one's  fa«e,  ia  ex- 
eaadfaigly  oAmim,  Sbr  Thomas  proceed*  :— 

Boi,  iA*a  rieUy  eaibosoMsd  In  ttaes,  I  eonceive  that 
whito  bnlMfawi  eflea  ghe  the  UvaUsal  and  moet  qtark- 
lina  aftst  to  aesnsty.  Of  this  bet,  any  one  who  has 
visitad  Italy,  and  particularly  the  It^ian  lakes,  mnat  be 
perftetly  aenmaded  by  eipeiienoe.  See,  tbr  example, 
hMrlbaaoTsaof  theXakesof  Haggiore,  Lugano,  and 
Cemo,  ars  oloitsnd  with  Uttla  towns  of  ths  purest  whits, 
that  appear  like  strings  of  orient  pearls,  between  the 
bine  water  in  which  they  are  reflected,  and  die  deep 
woods  which  ebutcr  interminably  over  tbem,  whence 
every  now  and  then  some  prominent  rock  rears  its  head, 
to  b«  erowned  with  some  convent  or  villa  of  the  same 
fane,  whilst  Svery  Jnttiag  promontory  below  is  oma- 
menled  by  some  nicb  gem  of  human  woAmanabip. 
Ovti  thess  the  hU  Italian  son  pours  forth  his  nnshom 
aptandonr,  giving  so  nniVBTsal  a  tone  of  brilliancy  to  the 
whole  fUry  scene,  as  to  bring  tU  Ha  parts  into  perhet 
hanaony.  I  wn  qoile  aware  that  Qande  hinuelf  in 
panting  soeh  a  soene,  would  have  felt  it  neeesury  to 
•nbdne  and  keep  down  the  intensity  of  many  of  these 

loaebes  of  white 

Bat  bs  tMs  as  it  may,  as  1  Boated  over  the  smooth  sar- 
fkoa  of  Lugano  or  Como — althoagh  I  &iled  not  to  drink 
in,  with  a  never  satiated  thirst,  the  eihaustlesa  beauties 


in,  wttk  a  never  satiated  thirst,  the  eihaustlesa  beantlei 
with  whhli  nature  had  so  liberally  Rurrounded  me— al- 
tbottl^Iwuuevertiredwithadmiring  the  infinite  variety 
of  Ibm  and  oolonr,  vAlch  the  margin  of  the  lake  eihi- 
bttad  la  its  rocks,  and  headlands,  and  mysteriously  re- 
eading  bays  and  inlets,  whilst  they  shifted  and  moved 
i^oa  one  another,  as  the  boat  gUdsd  past  them— al- 
tbonfh  my  eye  at  one  time  would  ^nk  In  luxurions  tb- 
fraahment  into  the  riebly-tufted  recesses  among  the  no- 
ble traes,  and  then  again  soar  upwards  with  eagle  flight 
OTsr  ths  andnlatlng  surface  of  the  hanging  woods  above, 
to  skim  with  exultation  over  the  bare  and  prominent 
stags,  to  the  very  summits  of  the  mountains- yet  it  still 
wonld  torn  with  unspeakable  delight  to  rest  apon  those 
wUta  buildings,  the  very  sight  of  which  awakened  with- 
in bb  a  Ihonaaod  interesting  associations  with  man — his 
liS[ijiiiisss  Ills  trials — his  piuns — his  pleasures — and  his 
pasuoas ;  whilst  ths  gay  sun  reminded  me  that  I  was  io 
the  Ihadaating  climate  of  Italy,  and  I  ben  had  the  satis- 
Auli<Hi  of  thiukingithat  my  estimate  of  its  advantages 
wsa  not  to  be  radacsd  by  the  miser^la  examples  of 
poverty  and  disease,  by  which  the  eyes  of  the  traveller 
an  but  loo  fluently  shocked  in  other  pbrts  of  the  same 
Boontry,  Hers  I  knew  that  early  industry  and  prndence 
had  pradaesd  comparative  wealu  and  comflnt.  I  was 
well  aware  that  the  graatar  p«jt  of  those  little  spaAUng 
baUtaUoaa  that  studded  the  shore,  owed  their  oraation 
to  the  indutrions  habits  of  the  yonth  of  Umsb  districts, 
who,  laavlag  their  homes  in  early  life  with  a  small  '  -"- 
af  prints,  loMlng-^asses,  Hid  barometers,  wandsr  < 
ly  overths  Ban^aaa  warid,  exposed  to  all  the  perils  and 
vialarftBdsa  of  weathar  and  of  fsrtaae,  antU  their  siaaU 
bnt  oeitain  galas,  husbanded  by  sobriety  and  ftngality, 
enable  then  to  return  with  a  snm  which,  though  little  in 
iiaelf,  la  wealth  to  them  ia  these  simple  ud  nnsophisti- 
aatod  loglsns    saeiag  thai  it  enables  them  to  b«H>me 


fteling,  and  the  delightful  and  hallowed  asaocia- 
tions  of  the  olden  time,  he  has  no  pardon.  Who, 
indeed,  oonld  endara  to  see  the  places  he  haa  de- 
scribed swept  away — Tuod>-"tbe  roundels"  of 
Wintaun  wantonly  demolished,  or  the  almoet 
sacred  terraces  of  Bamdench  levelled?  We  cannot 
paaa  the  latter  charming  ^t.  It  breathes  tha 
vary  spirit  of  romance  and  poetry. 

The  unsparing  lonovators  of  the  improving  School  of 
landso^e  gardening,  eeemed  to  consider  that  it  was  im- 
poasibls  to  carry  their  system  too  far,  and,  accordingly, 
they  shaved  away  all  those  rich  and  harmonioua  atlend- 
anbnpon  the  architecture  ofthe  house,  and  cuvicd  bare- 
ness and  poverty  up  to  its  very  walls,  few  perfect 
samples  of  the  old  style,  thercfbre,  are  now  to  be  (bund ; 
but  where  they  do  exist,  we  are  persnaded  that  they 
must  always  excite  the  liveliest  heliogs  of  delight, 
arisiDg  not  only  from  associations  with  the  olden  ti 


preprMoM  of  their  native  sail,  by  the  purohase  of  some  bnt  ftom  those  connectwi  with  that  sense  of  propriety 
■Ball  and  pisluissqae  nnt  of  Isnd,  whereon  to  build  a  which  gave  birth  to  them.  1  know  of  one  ancient  garj 
eommodloas  and  tastatU  dwelling.  Thsrs,  Bfter  nniting  den  of  this  description,  that  belonging  to  the  old  hoase 
IhamMlvai  to  Ih*  eljeMi  •(  tbslr  nriy  aAetieiis,  fsi  |  of  Barneleach  near  Hamlltoii,  tb«  property  of  Lady 
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RotbTeiii  whloh  I  Tinted  with  sxtreme  ntiihctioii  uid 
daliKht.  The  booM  ituidjs  tm  the  brink  of  &  iteep^  ind 
loft;  bulk,  Tij-Tiginc  oT«r  the  river  Atdii,  »t  ft  point  & 
littla  w»j  iboTB  iti  oonflaenoo  with  the  CTyde.  The 
buk  is  ent  ont  and  beilt  up  into  temoei  of  different 
danee*  of  lerel,  which  ue  oonoeoted  by  Bights  of  steps, 
ind  decanted  bj  fonnt^ns — wchsd  receMSS — stone 
Mftia — ud  sll  those  uljuneti  niosllj  found  in  snch  old 
domestie  gudens;  uid  the  whole  is  thus  softened  into 
the  hsppiest  gnuinll  eombinstion  with  the  wildnesa  of 
the  noighbonring  sceneij.  The  historj  of  the  origins! 
fbrmmtion  of  this  gsrden  is  xerj  enriom.  It  wm  con- 
ttnoted  bj  tbat  Lord  Belhsieu  who  liTed  sboat  the 
middle  of  the  serenteenth  oentary,  of  whom  Nieol  in  his 
Di»ry,  (psge  283,)  giies  ns  the  foUowing  Terj  ttnwge 

« It  is  fbnneTlie  obMirit,  th*t  the  logllMhes  IwiSng 
roattit  this  nstiotm  kt  the  fl^t  kt  Dnnbmr,  npone  the 
SdSeptemhei  1650,  therpowest  this  Ungdame,  sod  did 
foit&lt  the  mftist  pairt  of  thoM  that  were  ingsdged  in 
thftt  nnUoehfal  ingsdgement  in  the  Bentti*  iagoing  to 
England ;  smcng  qmhome'the  Dukes  of  Hsmiltoim,  and 
all  that  fbnneilie  were  forfalt,  the  ereditoniis  persewit 
the  eantioDeris  for  the  Dnke'e  dett  and  ooold  gat  no  re- 
liefTe.  Among  these  oantionerii  the  Lord  BelheTJn  being 
one,  and  being  baod  for  that  boo*  in  greater  tames  of 
MOnej  than  he  was  able  to  paj,  ha  reeolres  to  leaxe  this 
natiDiin,  that  he  mjoht  eschew  GomprjaingeB  of  hit  landis 
and  imprieaoaemeDtof  hiapersone.  This  reeolatlonn  he 
foUowea  in  this  manner.  He  takig  his  jarnej  to  Eng- 
land, and  qnhen  he  part  bj  Sillowaj  (Solwaj)  Sandis, 
he  cansSt  his  earrand  enm  bsk  to  hii  wjff  with  his  cloak 
snd  hatt,  and  Bansit  it  to  be  rentit,  that  in  rfding  b; 
Ihsse  sandis,  both  he  and  his  hone  quhairon  he  raid  wer 
snnkia  in  these  quick  sandia  and  drowned  ;  none  being 
priTj  to  this,  bot  his  lad;  and  his  man  serrand.  This 
report  passed  in  all  paittea  as  guid  camie,  that  he  was 
4eid  and  perisehed,  for  the  space  of  six  ;eari>  and  moir ; 
and  to  wiak  this  the  moir  probable  and  Ijkelie,  his  ladj 
and  ehfldnne  went  in  dale  and  mnmiag  the  flnt  two 
jeiils  of  his  absens,  so  that  dnring  these  six  jeiris  it  was 
c«rtif>ad  to  the  haUl  onntrej  that  he  was  deid  and  per- 
iwbed  i  all  this  wes  done  of  set  pnrpos  to  eschew  the 
danger  of  the  eantionarr  qnhairin  he  la;  fbr  that  Hone 
of  Hamiltonn.  Hler  his  ingoing  to  England,  be  atrjpit 
hlmselff  of  hie  apperell,  clothed  hinuelff  in  ane  base  ser- 
Till  sate,  denjit  his  name,  and  became  aerrand  to  ane 
ftairdner,  and  laborit  in  gBrdonea  and  jairdia  dnring  the 
haill  space  of  his  abssnce;  na  penon  being  priv;  to  tbii 
eonra  bot  hia  I^T>  ("  '<*'  ''''  "errand  he  went  to  other 
serrice,  not  knowing  that  hia  old  Lord  haid  becnm  a 
gairdner,)  till  efter  ax  jsiris  ibaens;  efter  quhilk  tyme 
and  spaee  the  Dutches  of  Hamiltoun  haifBng  tekin  or- 
donr  with  the  detUa,  and  compereit  and  aggreyit  irith 
the  creditouriB,  than  be  returned  to  Scotland  in  Januar 
last  1659,  efter  bbx  jeirij  aerrice  in  England  as  a  gaird- 
ner, to  the  admiratioun  of  many  ;  for  daring  that  baill 
apaoe  It  was  erir  thocht  he  wea  deid,  no  persone  being 
Beeessorie  to  hia  secrecy  bot  his  awin  Lady  to  Mr  great 
commsndattonne.  By  thia  meaois  his  laodia  and  estait 
TTBT  uiff,  and  his  caationarte  for  the  Hous  of  Hamiltoun 
wes  tiansaetit  fbr,  a»  is  afoirsaid,  and  his  eatait  both 
penonall  and  reall  bed  and  outquytt." 

I  beUeTe  that  it  waa  owing  to  my  fhend  Bfc.  Kiric- 
patriek  Sharpe  haTing  on  one  ocoaeion  diMOted  Sir  Wal- 
ter Soott'»  attentiwi  to  this  mort  singular  story,  that  the 
ant  idea  oocnrred  to  the  neat  aathor  of  the  Bride  of 
LammennooT,  that  be  shonld  terminate  tbe  existence  of 
the  Master  of  HaTonswood  ^  a  death  similar  to  that 
which  waa  thoa  feigned  hy  Lord  BelhaTcn,  and  which 
^  Walter  has  made  so  snbtimelT  affecting  as  the  final 
fkte  of  his  hero.  But  the  object  which  I  bale  most  par- 
ticularly in  risw,  in  my  present  introduction  of  thia  piece 
of  hutorr,  is,  that  1  may  be  enabled  to  mention,  that  it 
watf  the  knowledge  which  Lord  Balhaven  thna  acquired, 
daring  his  iIk  Tears'  hard  hortionltnral  labour  in  Eng- 
land, that  enabled  him  to  lay  out  and  oonstruot  this 
beantihil  old  tenaca  garden  of  Banoleaah. 

Sir  ThotnaB  i>  qiuto  »s 


of  theoldaTenue,  "  the  □baoleteprolizitjof  shade," 
as  on  the  Pbatautice,  the  ancieal  temw«d  garden, 
with  il«  fountains,  and  vases,  and  flights  of  etcpo. 
He  has  descTibed  what  wonld  seem  a  magnificent 
landscape  garden  in  this  style,  at  Castle  Kennedy, 
the  property  of  the  Earl  of  Sbaii,  in  Wigtonshire ; 
and  gires  many  cnrioiu  extracts  from  the  corre- 
spondence of  the  worthy  Andrew  Fairnerrice  of 
Cas^  Kennedy,  when  the  place  waa  forming  about 
a  hnndred  and  ten  year?  ago ; — a  person  who  gave 
fair  promise  of  what  the  nee  of  Scottdab  gardeners 
have  unce  accomplished  in  ereiy  quarter  of  the 
globe. 

Beautifully  has  Sir  Uvedale  Price  qmken  of  the 
aemuie;  its  solemn  stiUneee,  its  religions  gbmn, 
its  grand  and  mysteiions  efiect  by  moonlight,  its 
majesty  andgrandenrataJl  times,  nor  does  he  exe- 
crate the  unhallowed  destroyers  of  this  nohle  feature 
in  landscape,  more  cordially  than  does  hia  ^mpa- 
thetic  editor,  "  Melancholy  indeed,"  says  Sir 
Thomas, 

Is  the  thought,  that  this  ia  no  solitai?  instance  rf 
this  barbarous  apedea  of  dertruetion  in  British  places.  I 
eonld  name  many  which  have  come  under  my  own  ob- 
Berration.  Some  of  the  most  interesting  aaaoeiatiaiii 
with  our  early  history  have  thus  been  recklesdy  sun- 
flced  beneath  the  cIuriot-wheelB  of  tbe  Jnggenant  vf 
modem  barbarism.  And  what  has  been  the  general  pro- 
duct of  this  most  mthless  massacre  1  Inrtead  ef  tbe 
grandeur  which  haa  jnst  Imen  so  feelingly  deaeiibed,  w* 
hsTS  an  abortive  attempt  to  force  the  l^w  nnfortuiale 
atraggleiB  who  hare  been  spared  ttovi  tbe  elanghtcr, 
into  fonnal  gionpa,  wbieh  hare  no  other  effect  l^n  to 
mark  out  the  line  which  the.  whole  army  originally  o^ 
copied  when  standing,  ao  that  they  may  serre  to  iidbm 
tbe  indignant  spectator  of  the  full  extent  of  the  atrocity 
that  has  been  committed.  But  sTen  this  ia  well,  con- 
pared  to  the  wretchedly  puerile  attempts  which  we  eftea 
see  made,  to  mann&ctnre  the  straggling  indiridnals  that 
hare  been  left  inte  dumps,  by  the  planting  of  yoimger 
trees  around  them.  But  when  speaking  thus  of  aTcnnei 
I  of  course  mean  that  these  my  obaerratioiiB  shall  apply 
to  really  aucieot  aTennes,  composed  of  grand  ances- 
tral timber  :  for  I  can  quite  eadly  nndcrstaod  the 
necessity  which  may  BOmetimes  arise  fin-  braakiig  np 
those  of  younger  date,  and  more  insignificant  growth, 
and  which  are  eonaeqaently  neither  poseeved  of  gran- 
deur of  aspect,  nor  of  aneient  association — and  irith 
such  1  can  conceiTe  the  propriety  of  making  an  attemjil 
to  employ  same  of  the  trees  which  may  be  jndietoudy 
left  standing,  as  the  nucleus  of  groupe  of  younger  crea- 
tion. Bnt  even  thia  I  hold  to  be  a  rery  difficmt  Dude^ 
taking,  and  one  in  which  it  will  genet^y  leqoire  ysHi 
before  the  original  state  of  things  can  be  thotongUy  obli^ 

Among  other  freaks  of  country  genUemen,  whose 
passion  for  planting  and  improTement  is  not  alwaji 
under  the  guidance  of  the  purest  toate.  Sir  Tbomu 
tells  of  one  who  planted  die  name  of  his  place  in 
letters  that  corered  a  whole  hill ! 

Country  gentlemen  will  in  this  worit  find  nuuif 
excellent  hints  for  their  instruction  in  onuunenttl 
planting ;  in  other  words,  in  all  planting, — for  hov 
can  wood  in  any  stage  be  otherwise  than  ornamen- 
tal! We  copy  out  one  caution,  the  due  obserranee  of 
which  might  save  much  r^p^  and  mortification: 

One  remark  more,  and  I  have  done  with  thia  l«lt 
of  tbe  EoIuBot.  Nothing  ean  be  more  nnwiae  tban  I* 
tmat  to  delicate  foreign  treea  or  shrubs  fbr  the  pi*- 
duction  of  important  effeots,  which  may  thus  beallnil- 
ed  by  the  destraetire  cold  of  iome  seTere  winter.  Sad 
tender  strangers  may  be  well  enough  introduced  expeii- 
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mantallT — but  thef  ilioald  bftTa  plwei  uaigned  to  them 
vhere  their  ftilnrs  ma;  produce  no  aeriona  bUnk,  if 
thej  ibould  onfoi'tiui&tal;  p«Tuh. 

I  shiU  otter  bat  »  lingle  word  on  the  Bnbjeot  of  lawns. 
LereUing,  mooth  duii^,  and  rolling,  ue  opentiani 
Mlj  kdmianble  eloM  to  t^  bonia — ud  eren  tbere  It  ia 
bettor  that  It  ihonid  be  auooiated  vith  lemCM,  bowUng- 
graena,  Sower-knoti,  and  bdoIi  minor  pieces  of  formalit; 
•a  KM  in  keeping  with  ^at  of  the  ardiiteetore.  Erery- 
when  else  the  l&wne  shonld  be  in  riob  and  natural- 
looking  paatore,  especUII}'  where  the;  begin  to  iweep 
•way  under  trace,  or  to  lose  themselrea  in  tbe  woodlands. 
In  endi  placee,  some  of  the  more  gtaeeAil  wild  plants, 
each  aa  thaw  of  tbe  fern  tribe,  tbe  great  tusiilago,  ftnd 
otben,  maT  oceaeionaUy  be  permitted  to  ihow  tbeii- 
aelTM— and  eran  tofta  of  whliu  maj  not  t>e  altogether 
out  of  place. 

Bnt  we  were  tre&ting  merely  of  foreign  delicate 
tificfl  and  ahrnbs,  when  tlie  lemBrk  on  Uwne  inn- 
nu&ted  itself. 

Water,  so  hnportsnt  an  element  in  landscape, 
and  in  luidscape-gardening,  whether  the  river,  the 
stream,  the  burn,  the  tarn,  the  pool,  "  the  sheety 
lake,"  or  the  mountain  loch,  liaa  drawn  forth  many 
fine  observatioBB,  and  nsefnl  hinta  for  the  fbrma- 
tioii  of  artificial  pieces  of  water.  Of  this  constt- 
tnent  of  the  landscape  it  is  said  : — 

Eren  wben  It  ia  attended  by  the  most  un&Toaisbie 

and  eTBF  ehaogeftil  effbct — I  mean  that  of  repeatii^  the 
qilendid  eolonring  of  the  cloada,  as  well  u  their  magical 
moremettta  orer  the  blue  ether  ;  wliilst  its  occasiDDal 
reflection  of  the  moon,  or  tbst  of  the  setting  sun,  which 
kindles  op  the  waTclete  an  its  anrbce  into  golden  flames, 
are  aaeideate  of  the  moat  gorgeoua  deurtptlon.  How- 
e»er  soiall  tiie  body  of  water  may  bo,  it  wilt  be  found  to 
yield  tliia  dewniption  of  beauty  in  a  greater  or  leieer  de- 
gree,ezaotly  in  a  proportion  corrwponding  U>  that  of  ita 
dae.  Some  extent  of  water,  tiien,  is  dedrable  in  erery 
■eene,  if  it  can  possibly  be  procured. 

And  the  following,  among  other  directions,  are 
given  from,  we  should  imagine,  personal  expe- 

nie  grand  point  is,  if  possible,  to  select  a  spot  where 
■one  natnral  TaUsy  or  hi^ow  can  be  most  easily  bilk- 
ed np,  and  that  with  the  laaat  appearance  of  artlflee,  as 
•■  to  arrest  tbe  diadiarga  of  the  running  waters  it  may 
mntaln,  nntjl  they  nay  sweD  np  to  snob  a  height  as  to 
float  it  baekwards  to  (he  required  extent.  I  can  con- 
cave, nay  I  bava  seen,  such  situations  where  the  shores 
aSirded  bold  headlands,  and  prqjeetiiig  points,  and  where 
eva  rocky  steeps  and  broken  reoeeses  and  promontories 
were  haptnly  fonnd.  But  irtiare  theae  do  not  exist  al- 
ready, it  will  mqnire  an  improver  of  no  ordinary  talent 
to  prodnoe  Aem  by  artificial  means  so  that  they  shall 
look  at  all  Uke  natnn  ;  and  if  be  u  to  AtU  ehott  of  this 
object,  ha  had  better  not  make  the  attempt. 


^wiH  tbnshe  much , . 

•r  reeiss  will  begin  to  have  its  peonHar  interest. 
"Siln  eorout  soom,  dagau  latoi  onme,  aniiqna 
Frovdilms,  nt  tsIo,  PhoMoe  mbmorat  irnta." 

OM,L.  V. 
And  as  tbe  lapping  of  the  waves  against  the  shores  will 
every  day  be  wearing  them  out  more  and  more  into  a 
natnral  aapeet,  and  as  reeds,  sedges,  bulrushes,  the 
typha,  and  aquatics  of  various  other  kinds,  may  be 
planted  here  wid  then  in  the  shallowi,  and  water-lilies 
m  parts  tbat  an  a  little  deeper,  tbe  march  of  Nature 
wilt  gradnally  advance,  till  she  obtains  a  perfbci  dami- 
nion  over  &e  whole  soene.  If  the  piece  of  water  be  of 
such  a  mie  as  to  admit  of  its  being  the  abode  of  water- 


fowl, it  is  quite  iudispensable  1«  conitmct  islands  for 
their  breeding  and  protection,  however  flat  or  small  tbey 
may  be— and  if  these  are  e>en  covered  over  with  vrillows, 
and  bounded  by  reeds  and  sedgas,  they  will  add  some- 
what to  the  effiiot  of  the  whole,  irbilst  their  vringsd  and 
web-footed  iohabitanla  irill  give  a  continual  lib  to  the 
lake.  Aa  an  object  of  interest,  aawell  as  of  annsement 
and  advantage,  fish  should  not  be  Ibrgotteo.  Nothing 
can  be  more  bean tifol  than  to  behold  ttw  trontsof  a  lake 
rising  at  the  flies,  in  a  One  summer  evening,  in  so  great 
numbers,  as  absolutely  to  dimple  its  ^assy  sarfirae.  To 
ensore  this  prot^ion  of  fish,  it  ia  quite  essential  that  lite 
rill  that  supplies  the  Uke  sboold  enter  it  at  one  end  and 
qolt  it  at  the  other,  so  as  to  prodnea  a  oertain  degree  irf 
cnirent  throaghoat  its  whole  length.  It  is  also  desirable 
that  as  many  little  ffeeders  as  ca>  be  eonunanded  ahould 
flndtiieir  way  into  the  lake  fraiBit8Bides,asit  ison  the 
small  gravelly  shallowa  which  these  form  at  their  em- 
bouchures, that  the  fish  are  most  inclined  to  deposit 
their  spawn ;  and  to  promote  their  doing  so,  artiseial 
beds  of  such  gravel  ahould  be  projected  into  the  lake, 
where  they  do  not  naturally  exist. 

Even  on  tbe  amalleat  piece  of  water  a  swan  prodnces 
a  sparkling  effect  when  seen  amidst  the  bright  light,  or 
the  deep  green  shadow  wMch  is  thrown  over  the  sott^ 
of  the  pool  by  the  superincumbent  foliage ;  and  nothing 
gives  greater  animation  to  a  scene. 

We  have  already  gone  too  far,  hut  the  commen- 
tary, or  snpplemcntary  remarks,  on  Price's  chap- 
ter on  Architecture  and  Buildings,  are  quite  irre- 
sistible to  Scottish  tastes  and  asaociationa : — 

I  have  already  stated  my  decided  predilection  ttor  irre- 
gularly buitt  houses  in  the  country.  Tha  styles  which 
admit  of  this  are  the  cottage,  the  villa,  the  old  English 
mssor-bouse,  the  old  Scottish  mauDr-hoase,  and  the 
castle.  We  may  thus  have  pictnreaqne  houses  adapted 
to  all  fortunes  ;  for  dvrellings  to  suit  iuoomea  of  all  de- 
grees of  extent  nay  be  oenstrueted  Tiam  one  or  other  of 
those  kinds  of  buildings,  and  I  am  iuoliued  to  think,  that 
if  planned  vrith  Jud^ent,  tbey  may  be  made  so  at  no 
greater  oost  than  they  would  have  otherwise  occasioned, 
if  bnilt  with  less  atletition  to  tasi*.  One  thing  i^pears 
to  me  to  be  important,  and  that  is,  to  preserve  the  inte- 
grity of  onr  associations  by  avoiding,  so  far  as  we  possi- 
bly can,  the  iutrodnction of  stylea  of  buildiDgwhicbmust 
at  once  be  perceived  to  be  foreign  to  the  coontry  in 
which  they  are  placed.  For  this  reason,  whilst  I  see  all 
manner  of  propriety  in  erecting  an  old  i^gli^h  manor- 
house  in  an  English  scene,  1  am  rather  dispoeed  to  think 
that  such  a  building  ia  not  well  placed  in  Scotland,  when 
it  muat  stand  for  ages  betbre  it  can  gather,  with  ^e 
mosses  and  liebens  of  years,  those  associations  which  may 
make  it  harmoniie  with  the  history  of  the  country  Into 
which  (he  style  has  been  transferred.  In  the  same  way 
1  think  the  old  Scottish  bouse,  irith  its  aqnan  tower  and 
bartisan,  pl^  windoirs,  hangiag  turrets,  ronnd  towers 
and  lofty  sngar-loaf  rooft,  h^h  narrow  gables,  &«.,  all 
borrowed  IVom  France  daring  the  long  period  of  allianoe 
between  Scotland  and  that  conutry,but  now  tbr  genera- 
tions intimately  associated  with  Soottiah  scenery,  how- 
ever picturesque  in  itself,  would  he  quite  out  of  harmony 
with  English  landscape. 

With  a  useful  warning  to  each  of  onr  fiienda 
still  in  the  age  of  romance,  aa  may  be  meditating 
a  thatched  ccttaffe,  and  a  well-merited  eDloginm  on 
tbe  most  distingniahed  Undacape  painter  that  Scot- 
land has  ever  yet  seen,  we  must  conclude  onr 
hasty  and  very  inadequate  notice  of  this  eharming 
book.  Its  handsome  exterior,  and  characteristic 
and  taatefnl  embellishments^  are  pleasant  accesso- 
ries, though  quite  secondary  to  its  literary  merits ; 
yet  one  likes  to  see  a  beantiAiI  woman  well-dieaaed, 
and  a  beantifol  hack  too.  This  ia  one  alike  fitted 
for  the  drawing-room  and  the  library, 

I  oonfete,  that  after  consldeiabie  experlenw,  I  have 
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hMttier,  I  venld  TMiwiMri,thMha  dwnld,  h  IW  Ink 
pUo,  pot  on  a  gcwd  lUta  «r  tils  rool^  ud  Um  wvar  it 
with  tbe  thEtoh,  ftor  wUgh  psjpgw  »  ftmnM-werk  wj^k 

b«  ndlT  l»id  Dier  it. 

Ths  lftt«  fi«T*nnd  John  Ibnuoa  of  T^-'-'hirtif. 
ons  of  the  m««t  dittinxnifhed  of  oni  aodon  lindj— n 
punton,  hia  iliowii  bj  hli  woikc,  bow  porfMtlj  h*  «■• 
ftwue  of  the  trntb  of  lbe-<A*etTition  bar*  wiadt,  with 
ngwd  to  tbt  nbUMity  of  tftot  piodaood  bj  th*  hvl^t 
of  tb*  boriioirtftl  Uu.  In  hii  mifulMBt  ttotniM  ■( 
■w  wNut  sHtlM,  bo  baa  t«7  ftvqauU;  iinaad  kteMlf 
of  tUi  oinoBilMMO.  Wbno  tbobnildiBfh^pMw  tob« 
pwidiod,  MUeAonUMOwtfOit  mno  lowot  an|Jo«tiag 
pTomontorr,  rODsd  wbieb  tbe  m  nvM  wiui  billows 
which  ue  brakcB  into  ton  tbonuiul  iaotnatiix  fwi, 
And  obkftd  ioto  )p»7  and  fiwn  b^  tbt  nskon  tocks  at 
it«  hue,  it  hu  becD  no  nncommoii  pnetieo  with  Vm  t* 
tike  hie  TiBv  from  umB  higher  pkii  of  tbe  oootinsoiu 
olilft  &boTB,  bj  which  means  the  horiionttl  lino  of  tbo 
w>  ii  t^nd  naah  Ugher  than  hii  principal  objool.  TUi 
oironnutuKe,  together  with  the  matchleM  lUU  whWi 
he  hai  diaplajed  in  tbe  maitaftveBt  and  trMtaeat  of 
bii  M»  and  ekj,  ha4  enabled  Um  to  prodaoa  piotnm  tf 
tbe  moat  anblinio  deicription. 
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bewi  eOBiplatelr  enrod  of 

tbatob.  Tha  eontinnal  repair  wUeh  it  reqnirei  to  keep  ft 
water-tight,  ii  a  aonm  of  pwpetna]  annejanee  and 
Taxation.  If  the  roof  of  acotta^be  wellfbtoMd,  vU 
well  projected,  u  -ai  to  throw  a  deep  ehadow  arer  tbe 
wall  beneath  it,  I  do  not  conoeiTe  that  it  will  be  neeea- 
larf  to  thatoh  It,  in  aritr  to  add  to  it*  pietureaqne 
eShet,  at  tbe  riik  of  diniDiehing  tbe  oomfort  of  the  poor 
inipatei.  The  nuMt  boantiftil  tliatoh  of  anr  ia  tbat  eoa- 
poiwi  of  heather.  I  renevber  a  HtgUaod  pmpii«tot,a 
Mendof  niMiwhobadoMtftracted  faidUbnnt  putaof 
bii  gmradf,  Bone  of  the  auet  plotaieeqne  oottagea  wbidi 
I  enr  belield,  whioh  were  all  thatebad  with  heather. 
When  I  fint  nw  them  I  wai  land  io  ny  Dommendation 
of  bis  good  taste,  and  high  in  my  praise  of  hi»  flns 
beaUwr  tbateb.  "  It  is  ver;  beutihl  indBsd,"  nid  hs 
to  me.  "  It  has  bn(  one  &d1|,  indeed, and  tbat  is  tbat  It 
does  net  keep  oat  me  drop  of  rain,"  Now,  I  do  nal 
think  that  mj  one  haa  a  rig^t  to  nake  bis  eottagei* 
faSet  (o  aojr  in«h  extent  as  this,  in  order  tiiat  tbeir 
PPttages  maj  look  pietniesqne  to  his  Mends,  as  the; 
drire  past  them  in  an  open  oarriage  on  a  snnshinr  day. 
Ifa  eonntij  gentlemaa  matt  haTO  thatoh-roofkd  cottages, 
•ad  partleoUrljr  If  he  mnet  hare  them  thatohad  with 
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Gruet  Jtmitittd,  and  ISSttteAa  i»  Lowtr  Egift  in 
1840,  ^.  Sfc,  By  EdgM  Ciftnton,  Knight  of  the 
B.  H,  Greek  Older  of  the  SftTiont,  fto.  In 
2  Tolumes  octsTo,  cloth,  with  lithognphi.  Pp. 
668.     Saim4en  &  Otley. 

T»e  it  bj  no  mean*  a  prefbnnd  work ;  bnt  it  com- 
piiiee  many  UTelj  eketchea  of  the  anperflcei  of  societ; 
in  the  New  Kingdom,  which  the  anther  had  visited 
eeienteen  jean  betbra,  a  volontaer  io  tbe  eanse  of  Qreek 
freedom  and  indepeodenee.  In  Lower  Egypt  hie  Heta 
(ad  obeerratioiu  are  ef  a  more  solid  and  important  char- 
aoter.  Perbape  he  was  too  well  reMlied  at  tbe  Court 
,  of  Ring  Otbo,  and  bj  the  offlaial  people  at  Athens,  to 
feel  himself  entitled  to  indalg;e  in  an  j  beedom  of  reiiuh. 
In  the  dominions  of  tbe  paoha  be  waa  nnder  no  restraint ; 
aad,  taken  altogetbar,  we  preftr  tbe  part  of  the  work  whi<:h 
refers  to  ^ypt,  thongh  Mebemet  Ali  isleiu  a  faTonri  te  with 
bim  than  with  most  other  English  traTellera.  The  beautj 
of  the  women,  from  the  fair  queen  of  Otbo  and  tb*  stately 
and  toTBlf  olaHic  daues  of  ber  Conrt,  (o  tiio  (trap- 
ping aad  ST»setrleal  Nablaa  slare  girls,  and  tbe  bright- 
eyed  Arab  maids,  appear  to  hare  been  Directs  of  deeper 
conoeinment  to  this  gallant  knight  than  qnostions  of 
politics  or  of  publio  eooBomy.  Wberererhewentbekept 
*■  n  bright  look-oat "  for  fomale  beanty,  Ihe  dearaip- 
tiaoa  ef  the  priTata  oonntry  iwtdeneeB  of  the  peiKtns 
whom  he  visited  in  different  parts  of  Qreeee  ponassmare 
ganernl  intereit  than  eoart  balla  and  (ksbionable  partiea 
in  Atbea*.  The  Uiniiter  of  Haiina  plaeed  a  gevani- 
lunt  •eboener  at  bia  dlapoaal,  ud  ko  enilaed  abont 
anoag  the  islea  of  Qraeoe.    The  toene  of  iba  fbllowlng 


B  IsUndof  Milo:- 

— The  heavy  rain  whioh  w 


adrentura  ie 
JforeilSl 


day.  It  did  not,  however,  prevent  the  governor  ftom 
coming  down  to  visit  us  in  reply  to  the  letters  which  wa 
hadaent  up  to  hlB  residence  at  the  Castro.  HeisaBne, 
intelligent,  old  man,  having  still  much  of  the  vigoar  anil 
vivacity  of  yonth,  and  speaks  both  French  and  Italian 
with  fluency.  He  was  aocompaoied  by  one  of  his  sons, 
an  ei-sobolar  of  the  baniabed  Cairia,  and  a  perfect  model 


of  yentbfal  eastern  bMwty,  a*  also  by  the  npwiatniiBt 

of  the  qaarriei  and  mines. 

We  reeeived  them  with  (neb  heepitable  ^pliaaeaa  aa 
our  aea-etore  aSbrded,  aoaaonad  with  tbe  iaevitaUa  <U- 
boaqne  and  eoth*,  aad  afterwards  aoeompaniad  Hmm  *b 
shore  to  the  bonaa  of  the  direetor  of  the  Dogana,  Caft. 
Hadji*  Andrea,  by  whom  wa  were  regalad  with  tha 
eame  eaalam  pledjtea  of  welaiima.  Ha  ia  a  nuteiwd 
oousln  of  the  goTarnor,  and  a  fine  apaeiman  ef  the  By4- 
riote  of  tbe  revolntim  |  with  fMnrai  etrMtgly  wutkai, 
bnt  haadaeme,  and  expreasive  of  indomitable  raealntie«, 
be  posseseea  thaftamaofaHerenloe.  He  aadlda  whri* 
bmily  retain  the  Hydiiote  dreaa  and  fmitewe  j  aad 
nnder  his  roof,  tbr  the  first  time  since  my  letom  t» 
Greece,  I  had  my  coffee  and  sweetmeats  (Jj^t^)  pre- 
sented to  me  by  the  hand  of  tbe  eldest  daughter  of  the 
flunily,  according  to  aneieit  nease.  On  paying  a  tint 
to  tbe  adjoining  village,  walbnnd  tbe  bouee,  ao  aiqc*. 
miaing  withont,  to  be  exeeadin^y  dean  witbin. 

At  about  tan  o'clock  thia  mondi^  the  wiolbei  b^ 
came  bright  and  propitioDS,  and  we  eat  ont  Ibr  the  Oaatn. 
The  road,  or  bridle-path,  winda  among  UUieovemdwitli 
volcanio  remain*.  For  some  diatance  befara  apgnaiA. 
ing  the  town,  tbe  hllla  abound  in  ezenvntioga,  mniqr  of 
which  are  need  as  atorohoaaea,  or  li  plaeea  of  nhga  far 
abepherdi.and  their  flocks;  odien  an  parttallj  «£efc«d 
up  ;  bnt  thoae  which  have  been  reoently  opened,  a^ 
they  are  nnmerona,  are  ftea  tnm  nbbiab,  and  by  IWr 
iotaTsal  amifanent,  ehow  ftw  wfaat  pnrpaae  ikij  Iwt« 
been  originally  linnsed.  ney  ac«  qoadiangDla^  and 
on  either  aide  and  u  tbe  •ztoandty  tftto  exeatntieni  an 
tiara  of  aueopbagi,  hollowed  out  e(  the  Mek,  and  im- 
poaed  with  anbilMtanl  r««nlarity.  Some  of  tbe  de- 
bars contain  six,  soma  nine,  or  avaa  more,  of  thaea  nat. 
ing-plaoes  of  tbe  d^arted.        .... 

After  visiting  seTernl  of  these  fluuly  bwiM,  wnwa^  to 
pay  our  reepeots  to  the  govenor,  wheee  raaidaaea  b 
situated  at  the  flMt  of  the  bill  on  whieh  tha  raitie  itada. 
In  his  houie  we  weie  reoaived  with  tbe  aana  plenain^ 
but  almost  obsolete,  etiquette  which  had  been  exoNiaed 
to  UB  the  day  precediog  at  that  of  the  diieotw  at  tha 
customs.  His  govemiDBnt  ineludea  the  iaUnda  ef 
Siphno,  Argentiere,  Siphanto,  and  Folyeandro.  Kot- 
withstandinf  so  rospectabla  an  extent  of  rule,  im  eeema 
disposed  to  look  upon  his  government  as  a  eort  of  aaib. 


*  The  titl*  of  Hadji  is  ii 
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:h  M  It  d«ton  bin  fron  ^ting  to  liii  oUldTai) 
tbaedimtioD  heminld  iriib.  On  nj  inquiring  vtikt' 
tnwd  foro*  h»  bad  to  mipport  his  kutboiit;  in  the 
Hhad,  hi  told  ■«  that  lia  bkd  one  phalugida :  ind  that 
tren  irfhuaaMUH>eliBhadlitUfliu«d,Iii(nibjMtib»- 
iag  Terr  wdwl;,  uid,  aoiMTw,  m  dooil*,  that  wbm  mi  j 
imfalultj  Mcomditw  bad  mI;  to  tood  mi  Mder  to 
tho  eoltrit  to  so  to  priMn,«iid  fDrtliwith  to  priMn  ha 

From  th«  honse  of  the  goTsnor,  scDompanied  hy  him, 
wa  want  to  that  of  the  French  ooaaal,  bj  whom  we  were 
iMoind  with  tnneh  UndnMi  and  poUtenea.  The  bon- 
•nn  of  bii  hoiue  wera  peifbrmed  b;  a  dan^ter  of  gnat 
boaatj,  who  aoqoittad  henalf  of  the  dntj  with  a  limple 
grace,  which  coDld  scarcely  be  aicelled  amang  the  most 
accomplished  of  the  fcir  daughters  of  mj  own  countiy, 
In  thoM  parte  of  the  Lerant  where  the  light  of  woman's 
oonntaDaDea  is  not  hidden  within  the  preeinota  of  the 
haram,  tbue  i«  an  extreme  geatleneaa  and  almoct  anb- 
mitsiraneM  in  the  deportment  of  the  eez,  whioh,  when 
accompanied  bj  grace  and  beanty,  tell  forcibly  upon  the 
fbelingi  of  the  wanderer  from  western  climeB. 

.  .  .  I  retom  t^m  this  diKraeaion  to  the  -ridta 
rf  the  day,  and  to  the  honn  of  the  CbaTalier  Breat. 

Thongb  of  E^eneh  dMoent,  and  the  repNoentatlT*  of 
that  nation,  he  can  hardlj  be  looked  upon  ai  a  Frenoh- 
maD,haviDB  been  bent  in  one  of  the  islanda  of  the  Archi- 
pelago, and  edncAted  at  Constautiaople.  He  ia  alao 
wedded  to  a  Greek  ladj,  Uis  mother  of  our  beautinil 
ftiend,  and  of  three  other  daughters  celebrated  for  their 
penonal  eharms,  who  are  married  and  established  else- 
where, so  that  he  may  be  considered  as  thoroughly 
natanliied.  M.  Brest  has  been  resident  here  sinoe 
1816;  and  while  the  island  wu  yet  under  Turkish  rule, 
and  snob  txporU  were  not  forbidden,  he  bad  the  gratifi- 
cation of  embarking  the  beautiflU  VeouB  of  Milo  fiir  the 
land  of  his  fikthers.  During  the  rerolution,  bis  house 
afforded  shelter  to  the  ladles  of  more  than  one  distin- 
gniibed  (kmily,  and  his  assistMiee  was  freely  extended 
to  the  nnfortnnate  Sciotei  and  Moreatci  who  sought  re- 
ttaga  here.  I  tisited  him  in  183J,  when  the  Greek  fleet 
me  lying  off  the  ninth  eoast  of  the  idand,  and  it  wa« 
not  without  idaaiure  that  I  bniid  myaelf  i«MgniB«d  by 
turn  as  an  old  aoqaaintanoa,  deepile  at  the  lapse  of  years 
and  the  sabtlitQtion  of  a  palletSt  for  a  fustanella.  M. 
Bnet's  house  ia  situated  on  the  verge  of  a  lofty  perpen- 
dtealar  ebff,  which  oterlooks  the  entrance  of  the  port. 

PnMoing  our  nond  of  Tisito,  in  whieh  we  were  now 
aoeoHpaoied  by  the  Consal,  we  went  to  call  upon 
Madame  Tataraki,  widow  of  a  primate,  who  had  eiten- 
siTo  possessions  is  thia  island,  and  in  those  of  Serpho 
and  Siphanto  i  her  eon  is  affianced  to  the  fair  damsel 
whoM  grace  and  beauty  snggested  the  tbregoing  obser* 
vatlone  relpeoting  the  ladies  of  the  ^Tant.  She  re- 
oeired  us  with  the  sane  pledges  of  Eaatem  hospitality 
with  wUch  we  had  been  met  elsewhere ;  with,  howerer, 
this  diSfereuee,  that  her  unmarried  daughten,  who  an 
■aid  to  be  very  beautifal,  did  not  nuke  their  appearance 
to  do  the  hononn  of  the  houee.  I  saw  tlien,  howsTar, 
taking  stealthy  glances  at  the  etnuigers  ;  and,  notwith- 
■tamding  the  can  they  took  to  amid  obserration,  I  had 
>«lde  opportunity  of  aasnring  mysslf  that  thsy  wsll  de- 
•erre  their  nputation  as  to  beauty.  The  mother  pos- 
sesses the  remains  of  squal  or  greater  lOTeliness,  and 
notwithstanding  the  peculiarity  of  her  Serphiote  costume, 
which  Is  iBther  opposed  to  the  acquirement  or  display 
of  gncefnl  carriage,  is  altogether  ladylike  and  aruto- 
eratlo  in  her  bearing.  She  was  clad  In  deep  moomingj 
wiiieh  >he  haa  not  quitted  since  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, who  perished  In  a  squall  between  thjf  and  one  of 
the  neighboariog  islands  about  five  years  ago.  Though 
the  exterior  of  Madame  Tatoraki'a  residence  be  very 
unpretending,  coiupared  with  tho  houses  of  peisons  of 
the  same  rank  elsewhen,  the  interior  is  spacious,  and 
flttsd  up  with  much  elegance,  and  at  the  same  lime  with 
extreme  simplicity. 

After  paying  onr  respects  to  her,  we  ascended  by  a 
sort  of  half  streets,  half  staircases,  to  the  highest  point 
of  the  Castro,  whidi  ia  ons  of  the  staUons  whence  the 
pUeta  look  ont  Ibr  Tesaeli  entaring  the  AJrehipelaga. 


Tbe  honati  af  the  Caatio  are  rery  nnprelending  in 
their  outward  qipaaraaea,  bnt  an  models  of  neatness 
and  elaanliooai  within.  The  saaAtring  portion  of  the 
inhabitants  is  a  Sna  manly-looking  race,  and,  judging 
from  the  specimens  which  we  saw,  the  women  are  re- 
moikable  for  beauty.  During  our  ascent  and  descent 
"  rough  the  town  we  noticed  ten  or  twelve  heads,  whioh 

delicacy  of  outline-  realized  tb;  beau-ideal  of  Greek 
scolpCon,  and  scarcely  lesa  tiie  dreams  of  eastern  poets, 
in  the  eotlnesl  of  the  eyes  and  the  fine  pencilling  of  the 
eyebrows.  Two  of  these  beauteous  heads  we  saw  band- 
ing over  an  oconpation  of  a  very  humble  natnn— that  of 
plying  tba  shuttle. 

The  Venus  of  Milo  was,  wo  ban  laani,  fonnd  naar  tbt 
theatn  of  the  anoiani  dty. 

From  the  Castro  wa  dewendod  to  the  site  of  the  an- 
3nt  eity.  On  fitting  the  theatn,  I  (bnnd  tt  to  be 
completely  oleand  of  the  soil  and  rubbish  in  whieh  it 
was  half  buried  when  I  was  last  ben.  It  is  beautifiiUj 
situated  on  the  slope  of  a  hill,  and  the  spectatois,  on 
looking  beyond  tbe  scene,  wonid  command  a  rlew  of  a 
portion  of  the  haibenr,  and  of  the  ooast  beyond.  nM 
seats  of  tba  tbeatre  an  fbr  the  most  part  perhot,  as  i« 
also  dwir  abaathiBg  of  white  Maiblt.'  Altogether  it  is 
in  a  batter  state  of  preaerration  than  any  other  Helleuie 
theatn  which  has  been  diseoTerad.  The  Ven^  of  Uilo 
was  found  at  a  very  short  distance  fVom  it,  and  prabably 
other  treasures  of  the  same  description  an  still  lying 
buried  in  tbe  neighbourhood .  The  inhabitants  hold  in  a 
sort  of  snpantitioos  aws  lbs  statues  which  they  discoref 
when  excavating.  They  look  upon  them  as  personiflca' 
tions  of  the  genios  of  the  spot,  and  consider  it  unlucky 
to  meddla  with  them.  The  soperstttions.  of  tbe  Hellenes 
may  be  traced  to  thia  belief  in  an  intermediate  race 
between  men  and  angels,  which  pravails  both  in  tbe 
islands  and  among  the  mountains  of  Attica  and  of  tbe 
Full  i|iii  mil  iMuii 

The  next  ialuid  fisited  was  Agios  Giorgtos. 

This  island  is  inhabited  by  one  fianily  onlj~-that  of  a 
Hydriote,  who  ia  also  the  proprietor  of  it.  It  was  be- 
■towed  npon  his  flttber  bj  a  Oapudan  Paeha,  to  whom 
he  had  rendered  aDma  dgnal  service,  and  who  com- 
manded him  in  return  to  name  such  reward  as  it  might 
be  in  hdi  power  to  grant-  Tba  Hydriote  asked  the  grant 
of  this  island,  whioh  was  then  uninhabited,  and  his 


tioned  throagh  subsequent  political  changes.  The  ac 
of  tbe  original  grantee  has  brought  great  part  of  the 
island  into  cnttiration,  and  it  new  i^ds  grain,  wine, 
and  figs  in  abundance,  besides  supporting  four  or  five 
hundred  head  of  sheep  and  goats.  The  lambs  and  the 
cbease  of  St.  George  an  esteemed  (br  their  excellent 
quality,  and  In  these  and  other  produce  the '  proprietor 
eaniea   on  on   advantagsons  taafllo   with  Us  natlTa 

This  "  Lord  of  the  Ide  "  has  a  with  and  a  numerons 
ikmily  of  children,  so  that  bis  existence  must  be  rather 
that  of  a  patriarch  than  of  a  recluse.  During  tbe  winter 
months,  bis  opportunities  of  commnnicating  with  the 
mainland,  or  with  the  ne%bbonring  islantU,  an  very 
ran.  In  that  aeaeon  he  inhabits  a  bonaa  whioh  be  haa 
built  in  a  ahelleied  aituation  on  tbe  east  aids  of  the 
island ;  during  the  summer,  he  lakes  up  his  quarters  in 
a  spacious-looking  building  on  the  hi^eet  point  of  it. 
Near  to  the  latter  Is  a  very  smalt  chapel;  and  iriien  we 
wan  off  the  Island,  with  ths  aid'ef  the  glass,  we  oenld 
distinctly  peneiTe  the  patriai^  and  his  famiiy  paasv^ 
(con  the  diapel  to  the  boose,  probably,  retoming  Iran 
the  performance  of  his  morning  denitions.  How  much 
more  pun  and  exalted  must  or  fwiv  be  ibe  devotion  of  a 
man  so  situated  than  that  of  the  inhabitant  of  a  crowded 
eityl 

Agios  Oiorgios,  by  aome  of  tbe  ooomentaton  of  Lord 
Byron,  has  been  selected  as  tha  aoene  of  tba  "  Corsair." 
There  an  many  points  of  the  island  from  whieh  Medora 
may  be  supposed  to  have  gaud  on  tha  daparting  Conrad 
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"  llu  ttoia  Uuo  of  tlut  luga  loving  •ye 
Qnif  froua  with  iti  gua  on  ncaser. ' 

Ijhi»nldhMetreftlwlM»*<lrmmeiof  dTe»ml''My 
ana  who,  rourteen  je»r»  ap),  miglit  hxre  told  me  Hut  I 
thoni  J  BTM  be  a  ipeetatoi  of  moh  eeremonie*  wd  Hwnea, 
Mtd  piM  tha  daj  in  tba  maniMT  I  ti»Te  deanibad  ti  the 
fbot  of  Uu  Aeiopolia  1 

la  Ibe  lactnn-rDom  1  tonai  M.  LandereT,  the  royal 
ytottmoi  of  chemWry,  mrroiuided  by  an  attentire  audi- 
ence, oompoaed  of  both  middle-aged  and  jonog  popils, 
to  wbnm  he  wai  deliTsring  a  lentnra  on  mineralogy.  He 
ii  a  BaTarian,  but  ii  a  perttect  ma«tei  of  the  laognage  of 
the  oonntiT,  In  which  bi>  lecture  iru  daliTered.  I  ha*a 
thoa  b>»Td  an  »'--ri"*-t«>i'  plead,  an  Amerioan  pnaeh, 
and  a  BaTaiiulactoK,  in  Greek,  aU  apparently 
thoronghlj  Tened  is  the  delteaeies  of  the  language. 

Sir  Edgar'a  iimteli  hare  not  been  -wholly  banen  of 
punly  original  information,  independently  of  the  plea- 
aura  they  conrey  aa  an  erery-day  reoord.  Mera  i»  an 
adrentnra  that  night  laiae  Lord  Monboddo  from  his 
grmre,  and  whioh  ^p«ua  more  marrelloaa  than  all  the 
magie  of  Egypt  :- 

1  mnat  not  omit  to  atate,  that  at  Heliopolis  was  ex- 
hibited to  na  an  Arab  boy  of  four  or  flre  yean  of  age,  to 
whom  nature  haa  been  more  liberal  than  to  hie  fel- 
lows, baring  bestowed  npon  him  a  Toritablo  Tail.  It  is 
placed  in  tbe  preeiH  spot  where  a  tail  ought  to  be,  la 
•boat  three  inohea  long,  and  reaembles  tho  tail  of  a  pig. 
If  It  grow  with  his  growth,  by  the  time  he  reaohes  mu- 
hsod  it  will  be  a  meet  ineonTenient  and  eztantlTe  ap- 
pendajje.  The  boy  1*  in  all  other  reipeola  wall  brmed, 
and  Ui  oonntenance  ia  more  Intelligent  than  that  of 
moat  efaildten  of  hia  race  and  age.  lasanre  my  readen 
that  Ihia  TaU  \»  veritable. 

Egypt  hai  erar  been  the  land  of  marreli  and  ^o- 

Seete*  Toar  to  Waterloo  and  Parii,  in  181S. 
Snonders  &  Otief .    Pp.  284. 

ne  Tolnme  ]■  many  yean  past  date.  Its  anther, 
the  Laiid  of  Gala,  aooompanied  hie  eminent  namesake, 
{  Sit  Walter  Soott,  and  lome  other  friends  and  neighbonn, 
in  that  journey  to  the  Continent,  immediately  after  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,  and  while  the  Allies  wera  still  in 
Paris,  with  which  the  world  haa  been  acquainted  for  up- 
wards of  twenty-flTS  yean,  from  Paul'*  Lttttrt  to  itj 
finifbtt.  In  those  days,  oTerything  seen  was  fkeah  or 
wonderftil  to  insular  eyea.  But  if  the  interest  of  the 
realities  hate  paseed  away,  how  nneh  more  that  of  the 
t»pana»t  deecriptiotts  of  a  tonriet  making  no  pretea- 
dons  to  tba  literary  power  or  giaoe  which  can  make 
mnoh  out  of  slender  materials.  Hie  anecdotes  and  in- 
cidenlal  notiesa  of  Scott,  who  by  this  time  was  in  the 
lenilh  of  his  tvov,  will  prove  the  most  atlractiTe  part  of 
the  TOlnme,  and  they  an  nnmerona.  Soott,  in  short, 
is  the  pivot  on  winch  the  Barrative  tuma.  A  few  of 
these  aoeedotes  may  aerra  aa  a  speoineBof  abookwhieh 
will  be  aooeptibte,  at  all  events,  to  the  old  friends  and 
neighbonn  of  the  author.  At  Meohlln,  Hr.  Scott,  for 
the  Stat  time  In  his  life,  was  present  at  the  celebration 
of  mass  i  and  on  going  to  the  oathedial.  Sir  Walter  re- 
marked to  Urn — "  T\u  offleiating  elergyman  night  possi- 
bly, at  flrat  sight,  H^pear  as  if  engaged  in  some  nice  pro- 
een  of  cookery,  rather  than  in  a  devotional  exercise." 

The  qiirit  of  Napoleon's  soldiery  is  finely  illustrated 
iu  the  following  anecdote  :— 

Some  Engliah  friends,  whom  we  net  with  In  Brnasels, 
had  been  resident  during  these  days  of  peril,  and  de- 
scribed with  horror  the  appearance  of  the  wagon-loads 
of  wounded  men,  who  wera  brought  in  rspid  success' 
from  tbe  field.    Bat  the  doors  of  the  inhabitants  w 


invariably  opened  with  the  utmost  readine(e,'iad  all 
were  received  without  discrimination. 

The  enthneiasm  of  the  Franch  piiaoners  who  ware 
brought  into  the  town  was  onsluken,  and  their  ferocity 
unsubdued.  They  sbonUd  "  Vive  I'Empeieur"  at  the 
point  of  death,  and  declared  they  would  do  the  whole  work 
over  agaln^that  Napoleon  would  be  in  the  Chateaa  de 
Iab  immediately,  and  Bnuaele  pills^ed  and  bunit  in  a 
fewbonrs. 

The  effects  of  war  were  painftally  eonspicucos  as  the 
tourists  advanced  into  Fnuioe ;  and  the  enbitteted  aad 
noTtifled  balings  of  the  people  irera  at  least  as  niiaik- 
able  as  the  outward  signs  of  devastation,  paitienliriy  on 
the  line  of  march  of  the  Pruasiana.  In  Paris,  tbsy  wett 
surprised  at  the  number  of  carieatorw  to  be  seen  of  Na- 
poleon and  his  friends.  In  the  ballada  snug  in  the 
atreets,  tbe  Elmperor  waa  held  up  to  contempt  and  lidj- 
cnk;  DOT  did  the  grotesque  and  awkward  Eii^itb,sBd 
Uieir  nncouth  costumes,  escape.  One  d^y,  Mr.  Scott 
and  Sir  Walter  dined  at  a  humble  cabaret  with  H.  Cbs- 
valier,  the  librariait  of  St.  Genevieve,  who  gave  them  Ui 
notion  of  the  sudden  apparent  tranquillity : — 

H.  Chevaliems  somewhat  ofui  a]armi>t,and  cogld 
not  believe  that  matten  wera  by  any  means  settled  is 
Paris,  notwithstanding  the  overwhelming  power  of  the 
allies,  and  the  ruined  condition  of  France.  The  rage  of 
party  in  tbe  country,  he  considered  it  impoaaible  to  sab- 

"  Von  English,"  said  be,  "  have  party  (belings,  wfaleh 
are  no  doubt  sufficiently  keen  and  constantly  in  aetjm; 
bnt  yon  have  no  idea  of  the  extent  to  which  they  aie 
sarried  with  na.  Yon  pablish  pUcarda,  and  you  hiva 
processions  and  dinners,  aad  yon  drink  a  great  deal,  and 
make  long  speeches — et  voua  dites, '  G — d  d — n,'  (thump 
ing  his  tat  on  the  table)— Sere— et '  G — d  d—a  eneon,' 


In  lB31,this  great  ditferonce  beeune  pretty  nanihst; 
and  may  again,  perhaps,  befbre  1S15.  Fifteen  yean  is  a 
long  interval  in  France.  NotwiUistaoding  the  magnifleeal 
fStes  and  charming  baits  given  by  the  Duke  of  WelUng- 
ton,  and  the  other  oonqneron.  Napoleon  was  not  vrimlly 
fbrgotlen.  After  •'review  of  the  Allied  tnwpc  one  day, 
Mr.  Scott  teUs— 

I  observed  in  the  hand  of  a  lively  joong  lady  in  the 
bouse,  a  bouquet  of  carnations,  which  she  seemed  to  ad- 
mire and  arruige  with  mnob  care  and  nicety.  I  said — 
"  A  ce  qne  je  crois,  Mademoiselle,  Tone  area  des  flenn 
dans  ce  joll  bouquet  U,  que  se  treuvent  dans  1e  Jardin  de 
I'Emperaur,"— "  Ah,oui,  Honsieor,"  she  replied,  f  etcela 
ne  m'  empeche  paa  de  les  admirer — ellea  sont  dea  bella 
flenrs. — Je  suis  Franjaise  d' ailleurs." 

A  litUs  mut  rira  had  been  detected  eallingon(,*'^^Te 
I'&nperenr;"  on  being  pntsned,  he  ahmited  it  again— 
"  Vive  r&mpereur  Alexandre." 

One  evenijtg,  at  die  opera,  this  diverting  InoideBt  sc- 


The  piece  I  saw  w 
■Itbon^  the  ingenio 

A  Frenchman  next  me,  who  seemed  very  anxioua  (o 
show  off  hie  knowledge  of  Engjish,  eaid, "  He  too  old,et 
too  cold."  'Hie  effect  of  tbe  uoslc,  however,  was  de- 
lightful, after  what  we  had  been  aocuBtomed  to  at  mMt 
of  the  other  tbeatres.  It  seemed  also  to  give  much  n- 
tiafkction  to  the  audience,  which  waa  extremely  Is^ 
and  brilliant.  The  heat  was  exoasalTe,  and  I  was  ^ 
to  leave  the  house  as  soon  aa  poarihle  after  the  eeach- 
sion  of  tbe  opera.  My  neighbour,  to  whom  I  have  sl- 
laded,  seemed  quite  overpowered  as  well  aa  myself,  aal 
said  to  me,  rubbing  Ms  hands,  "  I  an  starving  widiatt-" 
Of  course  Dothiug  was  left  tor  me'  but  to  asaent  to  his 
observation.  Shortly  bcfbra  I  took  mj  departure,  his 
anxiety  to  display  hie  acquirements  in  EnglU,  was  ex- 
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pIkfDtd  by  liiipnttimf  into  myband  ft  Mid  of  hi*  t 
MfttMMibar  oT  «nr  laupi^fl,  irlth &  requtt  finmjpft- 

nieie  ii  not  mneh  more  In  the  Tolniu  requiring 
tioe,  MTB  that  Scott,  the  nurer  he  drew  to  Sootknd  and 
homo,  beeame  tba  more  gay  and  happy. 

Imr^tQrelopeedia  qf  Popular  MfSeine.  Inttnded 

fir  Dtmtttie  Ute.    Pp.  860.     SEmpkin,  Hsr- 

shaD,  &Co. 

TU*  i«  the  work  of  ■  ngolarly  edn«»ted  and  eipe- 
litmoad  phyddaii,  who  anila  MmMlf  of  erery  resoiiTM 
of  nodical  ideDM  in  iti  preMnt  adTMiced  state,  withoat 
•nbmUtliig  to  tba  tmnmeli  and  men  cmTotitioiialiticB 
«f  Ua  iiiiifiiMliiii  It  i«  DO  aanal  thtng  to  find  the  Follow 
of  a  Royal  CoDoge  of  FhyaioiuiB  candidly  eoofwnng, 
wbilo  laaanting  ttie  &ot,  that  medioal  lUU  ia  often 
baflad ;  and  that  the  ^yrician  Bometimes  nndentandi 
little  more  of  tbe  real  caoBos,  nature,  and  eon  of  many 
fUal  diaoaaoj,  than  any  oniostnieted  indiridoal.  Next 
to  tide  honaaty,  *a  proolk  of  jadgmant  and  candour,  ffe. 
oonajder  tbe  inportanca  which  I^.  Imray  umformly  at- 
tiibntea  to  what  may  be  called  rimpla  and  natural  n- 
mediM  and  TestontlTea. 

Aa  Dr.  lamy'i  Cyclopedia  is  not  intended  to  fnttniet 
tha  praflwdoii,  bnt  to  eommonicate  popular  In&imation 
to  privata  indiTidnale,  and  form  a  wo  A  of  raftouiOe  (or 
fuaily  use,  no  «paoe  ie  spent  ia  theoretical  specnlatiim, 
VI  m«n  natter*  of  debate  or  cnrioaity.  Tbe  cmim*  and 
aymptomi  of  the  rarionB  diseaeee  are,  In  the  Snt  place, 
■taled  In  pUin  and  intelligible  langoaga ;  next  the  treat- 
ment is  dewribed,  with  sach  azplanalory  or  eantionary 
ramaifa  aa  are  eoniidered  neDeHsary,and  then  the  doses 
of  medicine  to  be  giren  are  aeenrataly  specifled,  so  as  to 
be  Been  at  a  glance  in  connexion  with  the  general  treat- 
ment. Not  that  the  work  is  intended  to  eDpersede  the 
regslar  praetitioDer,  bnt  to  afford  «inpla  rttlei  fitr  the 
aUoTlation  of  diaeasea,  and  fi>r  the  preBBTTBtion  of  health, 
■*  ^laii  aa  oirennrtaiieea  w  triTial  derangement  render 
tt  pmdant  to  attend  to  imall  ailmante,  and  inezpedlait 
to  nmmon  tiM  phyiidao.  Tbe  CyolopBdia,  taken  bb  a 
whole,  ooatalu  a  Talnable  body  of  popular  medical  in- 
fermatioa,  withont  eneonraging  the  temerity  which 
would  in  any  Berions  eaae  diapense  with  proper  adTiee, 
or  flMtoing  the  more  oommon  error  of  fly^  to  the  doo- 
loi  if  "  tbe  finger  doei  bnt  aehe." 
T%e  Ufi  ttnd  lAtboim  of  Ada»  Olarte,  LL.D. 

8*0.      With   Portrait.     Pp.   416.      Longmm 

&Co. 

^lia  Tolnme  bean  no  anthor'a  nana.  It  eontiuns  in 
BobataDoa  wbaterer  wai  moat  interesting  and  pt^nlar  in 
tha  Uemofn  of  Dr.  CUrice,  which  i^peared  in  three 
Toliunea  Aortly  after  his  death  ;  and  which  pniported 
to  be  eomfiJed,  Iiy  a  fMend  who  bad  long  known  him, 
ftom  Us  letten  and  Joamals,  and  to  be  terlsed  by  his 
•mis.  nw  present  TOlnme  contains  all  that  wna  eesen- 
tialj  in  the  former  work,  and  maeh  indeed  to  edify  and 
ta  delight  The  early  part  of  Clarke's  history,  and  hii 
domeslio  litb,  is  that  iriilah  was  both  the  moat  instractiTe 
•ud  the  most  charming ;  and  this  is  Teryfblly  detailed  in 
tbe  preeent  Tolame.  We  do  not  know  any  piece  of  recent 
biography  which  we  eoold  more  heartily  reconunend  to 
tlie  yonng,  than  the  Lift  and  Labtuira  of  Adam  Clarke. 
In  no  man— no  meHiodiat  mini»ter--wBre  warmth  of 
beaitaadioboniBBaofmlBdiBtrict  reli^ons  principle  and 
axpaoelTe  chanty,  more  happily  blended.    He  mnsthaTe 


been  a  rare  metbodist  parson,  who,  bom  more  thin 
eighty  yean  since,  yet  knowing  what  was  in  man,  could 
judge  and  speak  irith  tendemeas  and  wise  indulgence  of 
RoBB&i  Busies  ;  sllow  that  Napoleon'  was  a  greater 
General  than  the  Dnke  of  Wellhigton,  though  the  bt^ 
or  chance  went  agunBtbim  at  last ;  and  who  eonld  giro 
this  adiiee  to  a  yonng  preacher—"  Acqaaint  yonreelf 
wjth  Britiah  History.  ilmd/nD  sermons  ;  they  will  do 
yon  little  good.  The  lives  of  holy  men  will  be  profit- 
able to  yon.  Lire  In  the  Divine  Life.  Walk  in  tlu 
Divine  Lif^  Uve  Ibr  the  salvation  of  men."  In  the 
spirit  of  the  above .  adviae,  we  commend  to  young  men 
tills  Lifh  of  Adam  Clade— of  a  "  holy  man  "— as  of  more 
eioeUenoe  than  many  rolames  of  even  good  sermons,  or 
school  theology. 
Brief  Nf*uxi  of  Hafii.  By  John  Chandler.  Ward. 

The  author  of  this  little  book  appears  to  belong  to  the 
Society  of  Friends.  InlBSSjhe  made  a  miarionary  tour 
to  Jamaica  aooompanied  by  his  wife.  And  ever;  nan 
going  abroad,  for  the  pnipoee  of  gathering  infiirmatiDn 
as  to  tha  sodal  condition  of  the  people  be  visile,  ought,  if 
poaaiblo,  to  be  so  ooinpanioned.  All  that  Hr.  Chandler 
witnessed  in  Junaica,  and  the  otiier  islands  wliiah  he 
visited,  bore  testimony  to  the  complete  aneeass  of  the 
amandpation  of  the  Blacks.  The  aeoonnt  of  Hayti, 
where  ha  ipent  Mme  time,  is  composed  in  a  plain,  sen- 
,  naaflbetad  etyle  ;  and  contains  many  rema^  and 
hinta  by  whiA  tbe  Ibyteana  tbemselves  mi^  profit. 
The  yonng  Republic  is  still,  as  may  well  be  imagined, 
very  far  from  perfect  in  its  hiatitntions  and  government. 
In  edncation,  and  in  morals,  (as  regaida  the  relations  of 
the  aeies,)  the  condition  of  Hayti  ii  very  low  indeed. 
But  tlm  mrk  of  amcIioTatiou,  in  pnblia  a&ira  and  in 
private  oondnct,  is  hopefully  commenced.  Tbe  pileeta 
ue,  aa  uma),  busy  fbr  mischief;  but  the  President  ia 
h^pUy  atumger  than  the  prtBsts  ;  and  he  is  an  enlight- 
ened man.  This  little  woA  is  very  well  worth  reading, 
both  for  its  Bpiiit,  and  tha  speoifla  information  which  it, 
containB. 
OreohoM,  or  Sxiai  and  Zhmeitio  Life  in  Baria- 

doet.    By  John  Ordeson.    Sanndera  &  Otley . 

A  tale,  written  by  a  native  of  the  West  Indies,  is  mads 
Ae  vehicle  of  a  description  of  what  colonial  lifo  was 
sixty  yean  nnce.  It  la  homely  enough  ;  bnt  evidently 
accurate  and  tmthfUl  In  representation  ;  and  it  ia  eon- 
sequenUy  poeieBBed  of  more  interest  than  many  of  those 
ambitious  attempts  which  depend  only  upon  etyle 
and  second-rate  literary  merit.  The  characters  are  felt 
to  be  literally  taken  from  tbe  life,  and  thus  they  please. 
Eaojftfor  Swmer  Eoun.  By  Charles  I^uudbh; 
t  cannot  gneaa  bow  this  American  prodmstion  has 
fbund  ita  way  to  our  t^le.  The  sketches,  whifeh  are  of 
the  iobool  whicb  Washington  Irving  has  rendered  eo 
popular,  and  which  nombers  many  dlsdpleB  both  in  the 
New  and  the  Old  World,  are  pteaaingly  mitten,  and  have 
all  an  excellent  moral  deogn. 

Harit  Fanof-  Work  Bcei. 

This  is  a  little  work  ad^ited  to  the  drawer  or  bag  of 
every  lady's  work-table.  The  autboresa  teaches  how  all 
kinds  of  embroidery,  bead-work,  Berlin  work,  Qienille 
work,  and  bo  forth,  are  executed ;  all  about  fotumi, 
and  every  variety  of  aUtch ;  ftom  croat-stiteh  to  Gobelin 
ttiteh.  In  abort,  Mrs.  Hart's  book  is  the  radt  memrM  of 
the  embroidereaa,  and  the  fkbricator  of  tasteful  fluey 
woiki  of  cards,  beads,  &c.,  &e. 
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Ammean  Whita  tmd  Blaekt.  B7  E.  S.  Abd^, 
M.A,,FeUow  of  Jesus  Collie,  Camliridge,  Author 
of  &  Jonnud,  &c^  in  the  Uiut«d  States.  Gilpin : 
London. 

Ur.  Abdj  is  bejrond  qntstloB  tha  noit  (bmnt-iBlBdsd 
ftimd  of  the  V\aB\B  now  b  this  wnntr;.  H«  Inuginee 
tlwt  some  of  tlie  noit  dirtlngolslied  psriodleal  pabliem- 
tioni  oT  OerauMj  beta«;  &  tone  and  tendene;  that  wonid 
jnitify  the  smpldon  «f  a  irBtematio  attempt  to  deoeiTe 
flie  pnblio  mind  on  the  nibjeet  of  Ameriean  slarer;  ; 
and  he  soeordinglj  takes  up  the  endple  to  baflle  this 
MTert  attempt,  and  plies  them  with  Tigonr  aad  right 
good-wUl,  iritboat  r«ap««t  of  peisODs  or  aotluffttlea. 

On  tin  Ui*  and  Stu^  of  ButDfy.  By  W.  Somen 
IfCuIlAgii,  LL.B.  Dublin  :  Machen,  London  : 
Longman. 

This  Telame  contains  the  eabvtanee  of  %  eoimi  of 
leetues  delifend  in  the  Theatre  of  the  Hechaniea' 
Inftitntion  in  Dnblin.  They  are  neeeMarll]'  of  a  popa- 
lar  oharacter ;  but  tliey  display  both  power  wad  freedom 
efthoiigbt.  The  seoond  taotnre,  WltOt  b  tiMorj>,aMl 
«iat  ii  Ml  kMorj  f  and  the  ftnuih.  Hob  to  nod  Uit«r)r, 
ate  deaerrinf  of  partfcnlat  eemlnMidatloii.  The  boiA 
may  be  read  wHh  adfanti^  by  yonng  men  areiywhen; 
thoagh  one  is  not  permitted  to  fbrgat  that  the  anthor  li 


Quautiona  Momioce,  or  the  Seat  of  Gtnetit  com- 

pared  viA  Ae  RaiKMni  (f  Ancient  ReUffioiu. 

By  Osmond   de  BennToir  Piiaulx.    London  i 

Bohn. 

This  is  not  a  book  (br  the  many.  It  is  the  production  of 
learned  leisure ;  the  tngenlons  epeeolation  of  a  free 
Inqnirer,  who  imagines  that  in  the  mnltitnde  of  eom- 
uentators  there  haa  been  aayihing  rather  than  Ught  or 

Elamentt  ^ Attremmj/.  ByHngoBflid. 
OliTcr  &  Boyd. 
This  ia  one  of  the  best  of  Mr.  Reid'a  nseftil  elemen- 
tary books ;  eompendioni  and  yet  lUl ;  sdentifia  and 
clear  in  arrangement.  The  treatiie  ii  illuatiated  by  nn- 
meroDS  diagrams  and  wood  engraviogg  of  tbe  heavenly 
bodiee,  very  neatly  executed,  and  will  be  fbund  highly 
worthy  of  the  attention  of  teachers,  and  of  those  who  are 
radeaTonring  to  instmct  themselres  in  the  noet  elsTatinf 
of  all  the  sclenoes, 

A  Few  Words  to  Cadeti,  and  elhtr  Young  Pertoni, 
proeteding  to  India.  By  Heniy  Kerr,  a  retired 
Ofiiosr  of  the  H.E.I.  Cotnpanj's  Military  Ser- 
vice, and  formerly  Commandant  of  Gantlemen 
CEtdete  in  Fort-William,  Calcalte.  Seoond  Edi- 
tion.   Allen  &  Co. 

A  neefol  manual  fbr  yonChB  proceeding  to  India,  among 
whom  good  adfiee  is  generally  mneh  wanted. 

Work*  of  the  Honoaraile  and  Very  Reeerend  IVit- 
liam  Htritrt,  Dean  of  Mcateheglfr,  ^e.  S^,  With 
Additions  and  Coneetiona  hy  tbe  AsUior.  2 
Tolumes,  octavo,  cloth,  London :  Bohn. 
The  auHior  of  the  woAg,  of  irtnch  the  present  is  a  new 
and  corrected  edition,  has  long  eqjoyed  a  hi^  reputation, 
ae  an  aeoempliBhed  general  echolar  and  an  eminent  eriK- 


cal  linguist,  besides  his  prttendiuu  U  m  Ml|faiil  pM^ 
and  as  one  more  ekilled  In  nortben  llteiature  and  anti- 
quities than  many  of  his  oonlomporuiss  who  have  mad* 
this  branch  of  knowledge  a  prothMdenal  study,  ffis 
translations  of  the  nlica  of  the  loelandie  aBd  SoadlUfc- 
Tlan  poetry,  hsTe  long  been  admired  by  aU  OriUo  b^ 
tish  readeie  Ibr  thair  fidelity  and '  spirit.  Tfais  preaent 
edition  oomprebande  all  these  translations,  as  well  ae 
Mr.  Herbert's  original  poems.  With  the  exception  of 
AuHa,  which  appaared  not  long  mne«  in  a  separate 
Tolnme  of  the  tame  siie  with  this  edition.  ThiM  aap- 
plsmental  Books  of  that  epio  sppeai  In  this  eelleetisB, 
and  also  Uie  author's  learned  reviews ;  thns  nndaillg 
the  works  oomplste,  with  tbe  aioeptioD  «l  eertaln  ma- 
Uses  or  essays  on  Botany  and  Natural  HktoiT.  Mr. 
Herbert's  wo  As  are,  however,  not  for  the  naoTi  IhM^ 
a  dMitabU  addition  to  the  stores  of  a  sohelar,  aad  <( 
■ing  to  fbrm  a  library. 


,  H[>R»T  Of  CsaisiuK  HuuoNS,  vaoit  thi  B 
noif  n  fHB  Faasmn  itu.  By  James  A.  Hule.  (Hivn 
h  Boyd.— An  mlerasting  epitome,  oompHwl  with  patau 
and  ability. 

LKrunn  oh  PiLXt,o«  vne  Puxcmns  0*  Houun ; 
designed  fbr  the  use  of  Students  In  the  Univand^. 
London  :  Cadell. — A  usehl  synopsis. 

LacTonm  oh  Lock^  oa  the  FaiHcmJn  or  Lostc; 
designed  fbr  the  nse  of  StndenU  In  tiu  nnltwaltr. 
London :  Cadell 

CooBSE  OP  Civil  EsoiinEBiira,  oompridng  Plans 
Trigonometry,  Snrveyingi  and  Levelling,  &c«  &O1  de- 
signed fbr  the  nse  of  Engbieeriog  Colleges,  Schools, 
Praotieal  Engineen,  uid  Land  Proprietors.  By  John 
Gir^OTj,  Esq.,  dvU  Engineer.  Dublin  :  Haohen.  Lon- 
don :  Smpkin,  Marshall,  &  Co.  i  and  Longmans. 

Tna  RauoioDi  UiaionT  of  Has,  in  whieh  Rali^on 
and  SuperstiUou  an  ttaosd  from  thslt  Nwea.  Bj  O. 
UoriKKL    Second  Edition.    Saiith  A:  Elder. 

PaomTAnnn.  Five  Leetnm  daliverad  by  Jam 
GkuDOR  In  Coventry.    Wbittaksr  ft  Co. 

Thi  Book  o>  Thoubbt.  Bull :  London.— nda  It  n 
oemmonplaee  book,  or  selection  of  observations  and  pn^ 
sagea  on  marals,  mazmen,  oharacter,  ftc,  to.  No  eon- 
pilation  of  the  Und  can  be  without  merit  |  and  this  hM 
lis  competent  share  of  wisdom,  ptajloeophy,  good  plaf> 
eenae,  and  alio  makc-bolk,  or  book-making. 
.  A  Trutise  on  Fkkbcd,  EncAnsric,  and  Tnaraa 
PiiNTiMo:  Being  the  substance  of  Lectures  delivered 
at  the  Society  of  British  Ariiats.  By  Engedo  I^tillk 
—This  is  a  work  fOr  artists,  bat  pKrtienlariy  (br  deoor*. 
Mts  artists,  though  penons  intending  to  havs  tbsii 
houses  Snished  In  the  stylee  treated  ef,  may  reedvo  nis- 
fbl  hints  from  the  perusal  of  the  Lectures. 

A  TnuTiss  ON  LAno-SrsTETino  mo  Lbvbujho,  Ac;, 
&c.  By  Henry  James  Caatle,  Surveyor  and  Civil  Engi- 
neer, Lecturer  on  Piaotical  Surveying  and  Levelling  to 
King'a  College,  London.  Simpkin,HanbaIl,&Co^-T1us 
gentleman,  freling  the  want  of  an  elementary  treatiae  or 
claaa  book  (br  hla  pnptia  while  a  lecturer  at  King's  Cot 
lege,  compiled  this  work  fbr  their  use ;  and  he  reason- 
ably oonoludea  that  it  may  be  found  equally  useful  to 
those  who  an  studying  either  land-surveying  and  levd- 
ling  in  other  Institutions,  or  by  themselves. 

Hahdil  op  the  Scottish  Stocks  and  BairraB  FmM. 
By  John  Rsid,  Stockbroker.    Fourth  Edition^   C 
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IfSW  KOTBLS  AND  ROMANCES.  ■ 

lUttitr  ComteU.  By  the  CHora  Famfly.  3  toIb. 
Lgndon ;  T.  C.  Newby. 
WaitMpljrncnt  Ui»t  Hr.  Buim'i  Ixtast,  oid,  h  it 
«Hmi»  at  »  4UBWJ  tfKMa,  mwt  paift«(  Uiib  tfoif , 
hw  n*«M  u  M  w  late  a  paiiod  of  th<  MiBtili,  tut  we 
MW,  at  pmaati  ia  no  mora  tkau  betaU  iti  •n)**'*>°^ 
miKl  laAn)  tba  adaiinn  of  uaaginatiTa  wn^i,  of  (Iw 
rtob  baaqsBt  that  ainiti  tlieia  U  thUbdgbt  onaUon  «if 

T^vtor  SatHugt  i  vr,  tit  BatOe  of  ToBkeOvrji.  Bj 
tha  auihoi  of  "  Eemy  of  Monmoutli.'  3  toIo. 
Swoans  &  Oil<ry. 

thH  ii  an  MtortaiafHS  hMMlMl  ittmnw,  wUA  ba- 
Mm  loifii  the  nowdai;  adraataca  of  Ikmag  tha 
>ta4Mti«f(ha  dmlatfaiUbmyto  know  nmsthliiggf 
b^U  kUM;,aiid  •(  UitoikMl  pMOiagra,  wliMbM 
thaj  wiU  «  Bot.  n»  aloiT  Amn  «m  or  two  Usa&j, 
tmA  M<ll7-«aUliw4,  ganiu  Bi^kh  ohanctn*.  W« 
ksM taad  &■  nmaiKa  wltk gnat  pleaion.  IlMMia 
■  bit. 

y  the  Aatluffof  "HudnaM."  In 
3  rob.  Swuidan  ft  Otlejr. 
Tba  noTtl  with  tbia  quaer  nami,  tba  ijiBboI  of  a  Ihdle, 
ptod-utond  jenn(  BaniBBt,  as  £ardMM  was  that  of  a 
«i«aa,  banh,  oWiaata  old  'EmA,  ia  ona  of  thoia  oIbtbt 
MmUt'^nmbU  nairatlvaa,  irtiiab,  without  pnrioiu  de- 
aigD,  or  mnoh  aspaoMi  of  thon^it,  a  nan  of  Ural;  talents, 
and  ganenl  infonaation,  tbon^  of  tha  anperflcial  kind, 
wbo  is  omTarBBnt  with  tha  toptoa  and  tha  mlsed  Boeiety 
of  the  day,  may  pnt  together  in  mob  a  way  aa  to  be  ez- 
nnntilinlj  aunaing.  Qaa  who  baa  aotbing  elaa  Teiy  pnag- 
ing  to  do,  will  net  ttink  of  lajmig  tba  boiA  down ; 
bnt  oaee  raad  and  laid  down,  ftw  will  thiak  mnch  about 
taking  it  np  again.  There  are  books  trtiloh  are  like  plea- 
aant  oo^anioaa  in  a  naQ^coach,  or  at  a  toil*  tktle. 
Thtj  aarre  to  ^aad  the  hopi  agraaably,  aiid  tbat  ia 
ptaiao  enon^  There  ia  a  rary  el«Tailr-Bketohed  Iriah 
•arraBtofthaddaahaelrflaweaBedyi  hntbabeooinaa 
»  hare  ftiua  Mag  too  oAw  obtrodad.  The  tr^ie  acenaa 
have  dmaatio  fi»ee ;  and  the  heiD,  tha  paraonlScatloa  of 
Soflatu,  ia  a  hi^er  and  aa  trathfal  a  aonoeptlan,  witb 
MnebiBOTa  to  oonunaBdhinitotheByinpathiaaofreaden, 
than  the  nig|«d  uanMnml  mwuMr  of  tba  fnvhnu  noTol, 
foKfaaH. 

NEW  POEMS. 
Of  tbaaa,  baflng  ran  deeply  into  airaai^  many  Tolnmea 
aaw  lie  befbie  ua.  In  endaaTooring  to  render  ^  the 
peela  aai  wraiflaTH  lAaterer  amall  meaanre  of  Joatiee 
waa  ia  oar  paarer,  WW  ban  BBtetanataly,bT  attempting 
too  iBBab,  biled  in  eTerything  ;  and  aansl  aow  ba  eon- 
twt  with  inMiaUag  UttU  man  Aan  a  oatakgw  of  the 


«Ui#atba«ratplaea,if  itboaottoe  graaf  a  liberty  to 
m  at  tba  head  gf  tba  ordiaary  tnufta  bia- 


Poonaa  tmaR.*  atf  Eablt  and  Lua  VaaM,  Indadiiv 
tba  Boamaia,  a  l^agady:  By  Willuw  Woub- 
wau*.  Maxa>.-~Tba  &r  It^aat  dimiena  of  tUa  naw 
vebuM  aoaaiat  af  pa^  af  early  data  ;  bat  maAad  by 
Iha  paanliaiitiaa  aad  obanetaxiatka  of  the  peet  ia  tk 
■ataiityflfbUsHiiia.    Ite  flat  pUea,  tMD  MdiG^ 


PDw,  or  Jandmla  npcm  jSWiaftafy  JPlaJa,  ia  a  long  daanl- 
tory  tale,  whloh  cannot  take  away,  nor  jet  add  much  to 
the  poetieal  lepntation  of  tba  anthor  otBuA  and  MiAad. 
The  Tolniua  eonoladea  witb  the  Diaau ;  which  waa  com- 
posed, like  the  Tale,  more  than  ftarty  yeara  since,  and  ia 
now  given  to  tba  world  by  the  andior,  to  apara  hii  sac- 
eaaaors  the  taak  of  deciding  on  iti  fate.  It  waa  never 
intended  G»  Iha  stag*.  It  ia  wlthont  paaaion,  and  with- 
ont  aetiim :  a  tnnqoil,  Ihon^  deep  stndj  of  the  haman 
heart,  in  ita  moat  hidden  weakneaa  and  perrenity — 
thoae  which  are  not  anapacted,  even  by  itself,  until  the 
temptation  and  tha  hoar  bring  into  light  all  ita  bideons- 
nsaa.  A  aeriea  of  abort  Poama  and  Sonneta,  oompoeed 
Italy,  and  another  aertaa  upon  DnOk 
ij  miacellaneona  Sonneta,  and  a  goodly 
aa,  Sll  op  an  ample  and  neat 
Tolnme  ;  which,  beddae,  forma  the  VIL  of  the  late 
editian  of  Woanwonw^  Poxnou,  Woua.  Tram  the 
oeaaalanal  poataa,  we  aeleet  dbt  apaainani.  Vta  will 
their  abengtb  and  baanty  be  their  sola  raoomiaandatian 


U  imi  MUVB  o>  HBR,  1808. 
1  SHIVER,  SpbritSeree  and  bold, 
At  thou^t  of  what  I  now  behold : 
Aa  taponia  breathed  tnm  dongeuia  oeld, 

Strike  pleaaore  dead, 
tdnaaaeonaafioaMitae 

Wbeie  BnuB  ia  laid. 
And  have  I  then  thy  bcnea  ao  near, 
And  TboD  forbidden  to  appear  I— 
Aa  if  it  were  thyself  that's  hete, 

I  shrink  with  pain  : 
And  both  my  wiahaa  and  my  fbar, 

Alike  are  tain. 
Off,  weight — nor  praae  on  weidit  k-awa; 
Dark  thoughts  ! — they  came,  bat  not  to  itaj 
With  ohaMened  feelings  wonld  I  pay 

The  taibnte  due 
To  him,  and  aught  that  hides  his  claj 

From  mortal  tIbw. 

Freah  aa  the  flower,  whose  modeat  worth 
Ha  aang,  Ma  genius  "  glinted  fbrib  ;" 
BoailiFe  a atar  f 


The  piercing  eye,  the  thonghtftil  brow. 
The  Btrog^lngheart,  where  be  they  nov 
Fnll  Boon  the  Aspirant  of  tba  ploo^, 


And  silent  grave. 
Well  might  I  meDm  that  Ha  waa  gone, 
Wboee  light  I  b^led  when  Brat  it  shonei 
When  breaking  fcrth,  aa  Natara^  own, 

It  ahowed  my  youth. 
How  vetae  may  build  a  prinoely  throne 

Alae  1  where'er  the  cortent  tendi, 
Regret  pnrsuea,  and  with  it  blenda, — 
Huge  CriAl^  boary  top  aacenda. 

By  Skiddaw  aeon— 
Neighboura  we  were,  and  loving  ftiaada 

We  ni^  have  been , — 


la  friends,  thon^  diTeTaalyindiiied : 
t  heart  with  brart,  and  mind  with  min^ 


Tmafr 

But  heart  w 

Where  the  main  flbres  are  entwinod 

Tbreugfa  Nature'a  akitl, 
Hay  even  by  contiariea  be  joikd^  i 

More  cloaely  still,  OOC^lC 


LITERARY  REGISTER. 


Tbe  tear  will  etart,  and  let  it  flow; 
ThoD  "  poor  inhabiluit  Iwlow," 
At  thU  dnul  moment— eren  bo— 

Might  we  togetlwr 
HftTo  nte  and  talked  when  gowane  blow. 

Or  on  wild  beatber. 

Aad  oil,  for  Thee,  by  pltring  gnoe, 
Checked  oftimei  iu  a  de^ou  nee, 
Uaj  He  who  halloweth  the  plaoe 

Whete  man  u  laid 
SecfiTO  thj  spirit  in  the  ombiMe 

For  which  it  prajed  1 
Sighiuji,  I  turned  away ;  bnt  ere 
Night  fell,  I  heard,  or  seamed  to  hear, 
Mnsio  that  Borrow  oomee  not  near — 

A  ritual  hjmn, 
Chanted  in  lore  tiiat  oaste  ont  fear, 

Bf  Seraphim. 
WhatfoUowi  is  exlneted  from  anothnr  poem,  n 
geited  by  a  tiilt  made  next  day  to  the  reudenee  of  Bni 
on  the  bauka  of  Nith— (o  EUitland  ftrm-houa  :— 


Enough  of  Borrow,  wreck  and  hligbt ; 
Tfaink  mther  of  tlioBe  momenta  bnf^t, 
When  to  the  eoDwiouBneM  of  right. 


Hiaet 


Wbeu  Wisdom  prospered  in  bia  ai^t. 

And  Virtue  grew, — 
Yea,  freely  let  onr  hearta  expand. 
Freely,  as  in  yonth's  waaon  bland, 
When,  aide  by  aide,  hia  Book  in  hand. 

We*  wont  to  rtray, 
Onr  pleaanre  varying  at  command 

Of  eadi  aweet  day. 
How  oft  inapired  must  he  lutTO  (mda 
Theae  pathways,  yon  tu  atretehing  rood  ; 
Then  Inrka  hia  home ;  in  that  abode, 

With  mirth  elate. 
Or  in  hia  nobly  penafre  mood. 

The  Boetie  aate. 
Fnud  thoDgbta  that  image  arerawea, 
Before  it  hnmbly  let  na  pause. 
And  ask  of  Nature  from  what  cause. 

And  by  what  rales, 
Sbe  trained  her  Buans  to  win  if  planaa 

That  ahamaa  the  Sohools. 
Throngh  busiest  streeta,  and  lonelieat  glen 
Are  felt  the  flaabes  of  hia  pen  j 
He  rnlea  'mid  winter  snows,  and  whea 

Beea  fill  their  hlTea, 
Beep  in  the  general  beatt  of  men 

Hii  power  anrrlrwfc 

Sweet  Herey  1  (o  the  gatea  of  HesTen 
TUf  ninatiel  lead,  his  aina  fbrgiren  ; 
^nie  rneflil  eonfllel^  the  heart  riven 

With  Tain  endeaToar, 
And  memory  of  Earth's  tiitter  leaven 

Effaced  for  ever. 

Bat  why  to  him  oonflne  the  prayer, 
When  kiudred  Ihoaghta  and  yeajninga  hear 
On  the  frail  heart,  the  purest  ahare 

Witb  aU  that  lire  I— 
The  best  of  what  we  do  and  are, 

Juit  God,  fb^ite  t 

For  a  pathetic  puaage  referring  to  Scott's  btt  nel- 
•neholy  days,  and  to  the  poet  himself,  which  we 
matted  out,  we  flad  that  there  la  no  apace  left.    Itc 
in  the  poem  entitled  Jftuin^t  luar  Agvapendaite. 


had 


•In  thii  pilgtimajB  Wordtworth  waa  accompanied  by  hii 


Poemt^L^endary,  Ifrieal,  Md  Daeriptife.  B7 
David  Tedder,  Edinburgh  Prmting  Compuiy. 
Cloth.    Pp.  372. 

J,t  givea  na  much  pleaanre  to  meet  the  seatterlinp  <^ 
oneof  themott  popular  of  oar  living  Soottidi  bardi  at 
laatlcolleetedinatbrm  worthy  of  them;  and,  with  aU  the 
external  aecamplishmenta  of  typogra^y,  binding,  aai 
embellidiment,  Uld  at  the  ftet  of  her  Hqeaty,  Queen 
Vietoria,  by  one  of  the  moat  loyal  of  her  eeTraBts.  So 
many  of  the  poama  have,  within  the  last  ten  yean, 
graced  our  own  pages,  that  it  niight  seem  a  kind  of  re- 
fleeted  egotiam,  or  indirect  compUmant  to  onr  own 
taate  and  diaerimination,  now  to  «t  down  gravely  to  give 
Tedder's  poema  the  praise  we  consider  due.  flw  tasfc 
of  crltidini  we  accordingly  leave  to  judges  who  may  be 
presumed  moiv  Inparti^;  contented  with  annoaneing 
and  desoribing  the  work.  The  illuatnttons,  by  W. 
0<iiu,analiveartlst  of  very  great  merit,  are  worthy  of 
the  work.  We  believe  it  is  aa  a  eentimental  ud  de- 
•eriptive  poet  that  Mr.  Tedder  is  best  known.  Hia 
forte,  however,  la  bamour;  in  proof  of  which,  we  aelect 
as  a  apeeiman  of  the  new  wares  of  the  volnme,  TJb  £llr«f 
AuelioMtj^-*  piece  admirably  illnitrated  by  OeiUe. 
Come,  cTOvrd  around  the  stair,  gnda  fl»i4. 

Yell  get  yonr  fbrtnnea  mended  ; 
For  here's  a  weel-aeleokit  stoek. 

An'  teen  am  I  to  vend  it- 
See  1  here's  i.  ahawl  for  twa  pound  threo— 

Yell  ablins  think  I'm  boastin' ; 

As  gude  aa  e'er  cam  ower  the  aea, 

Fiae  Perma  or  Hindortao  1 

"  A  half-crown  fcr't"— Are  ya  done  I 

/'h  niii'il — Goiu'  1  goia'  !  gone  1 

Here's  siller-moimted  speet  (br  age, 

Frae  Lon'on  new  come  down; 
For  pnrfalindlsm's  a'  the  rage 
Wi'  half  the  fope  in  town; 
An'  yonthfb'  ladles  sport  them  too — ' 
It  makes  them  look  quite  knovrin'.' 
"A  aiipenoe  for  Uiem."— Tbankji to  yo« ; 
Agoin'  I  goin'  I  goin'  1 

"  Another  penny." Are  ye  done  t 

/"n  lorried  .-—goin'  1  goin'  I  gone  1 


Here's  fifty  yards  0'  Bmiseli  lace. 

Brought  hame  by  Skipper  Sanndaie; 
He  etowed  it  in  a  canny  plaoe, 

When  he  oame  ower  tna  Flandcn ; 
It's  worth  a  guinea  ilka  yard, 

'Twad  been  a  gloriona  seiiure; 
Bnt  tnde  Is  dull,  an'  times  are  bard, 

111  gie  youH  at  your  pleaanre. 
"  Five  "—>' ten"— « twaU''—"  flfteen"—"  Iwenlj- 

nijlte  tie  Uatra'  .■ — goin'  I  gone  I 

Scrapifrom  the  Knapiaek  of  a  Solditr,  eotuuttng  tf 

BrevUia  in  Vent.  B7  Cnlder  Campbell ;  kalCbia 

of  the  " Pnlmere  Lut  Lesaon,"  " Lays  of  Ibi 

East,"  &0.,  &C. 

Following  the  laudable  enatom  which  this  uuaaeu 
aeema  in  vogue  among  the  poeta.  Major  Campbell,  be- 
aldaa  publishing  a  good  many  new  piecea,  has  collected 
bia  hgitlve  varsee,  eeatteied  through  magaslwea  and  in- 
nuaJa,  into  a  neat  email  tome,  and  inscribed  it  to  Leigh 
Hunt  niere  is  nothing  in  the  ooUectlon  denandiiv 
any  parliguloT  notioe,  as  the  ahaiaeter  of  hia  coi^oaititai 
ia  generally  known  to  the  readera  of  aontempoTuy  poetry. 
Flowing  and  gtMeAiI,  and  more  diatingnidied  by  sweet 
naaa  and  ametUty,  and  a  gentle  enthnsiaBm,  than  by  Ire 
orpUi[an,his  eShsions,  without  startling  or  eaptivaUngat 


UTERAttY  RSGISTEB. 


Snt  iigfa(,«t«>lqaietljiiita  cODgeniftlheutB  ;uid  witk- 
oot  BtnkeBUig  »aj  Tihement  amatioii,  m  treunred  ud 
btoodad  QTBr.  We  auftii  eaalj  Bud  k  more  unbitioni 
■petiiiaca  oftlienawpieeBBiiitliaTohimB,biitiu)iie  whioh, 
fiuTmrioiuxoodreMM)iii,li,wa  baliere,  likeljtobagion 
genenllj  adniied  than  thii 

^y  hewt  is  joimg,  it  nerer  cu  grow  old, 
Far  Love's  kind  dew  rtill  keepi  it  tnah  uid  rift 
With  plunnt  leftflnen,  which  no  «tHfe 
Hath  eror  atuued,  no  cmel  craft  nude  cold  I 
— To  ftel  the  Beiutiful  tnd  turn  to  gold, 
'Hie  terj  drois  of  nature,  through  thy  life 
Hath  been  thy  fond  employ  :  and  aoirow'a  knife 
Hath  TBinly  biad,  by  gna^iinga  manifold, 
Ta  NT«r  t)^  tme  lieart  IVoia  gentleneM 
Tonrda  all  mankind  !  /  donbt  thee  not — I  know 
^ly  natnra,  and  I  know  it  not  the  leaa 
Thit  we  h»T«  wldom  raet.    Tba  annoy  Bow 
OttnlliBnd  lo*e  is  mantling  Tonnd  tkee  tbeie, 
In  thlna  own  home,  midit  booka  and  fhnoiea  fair. 
A  Rbcokd  of  tbb  Prnuilna.     By  John  Edmnnd 
Reade. — There  la  •  aingleneaa  and  atienglh  of  pnipoee, 
an  eameatneaa  of  paraoTonnoe  about  thia  gentleman, — 
which,  in  apite  of  tbe  ooldneaa,  indlfferetie*,  or  the  nnwiaa 
contempt  of  the  pnblio  and  the  critics,  enablea  him  to 
ateer  right  onward, — and  which  comtnaodj  reapaet.    Hia 
New  Dramatic  Poem,  the  Rteord  of  At  Pyranitti,  we 
ahonldimaginelikelytobenot  airhit  moropopnlarthan 
hia  Iialj.    WhateTer  he  has  written,  betokens,  at  leant, 
an  aameat  and  a  eoltiiated  mind,  deToted  to  poetry. 
HkTlng  dedicated  Italy  to  Sir  Robert  Peel  ont  of  office, 
Mr.  Reade  now  insoribei  the  Pyranidt  to  the  aama  gen- 
tleman in  office  ;  and  for  tliia  direrting  nasoa,(tutt  both 
Peel  and  the  Pyramids  ooeopy  a  '  trMUcendent  posi- 
tion," and  that  Sir  Bobert,  like  the  Pyramids,  remoina 
in  ebaneter  'unchanged  and  nnsbaken,  throogb  erery 
re*ene  of  fortone."    We  wonld  not  have  our  readen 
judge  of  (he  work  by  the  dedioation,^ — of  the  poetry  by 
the  logic 

LtxDOB  Pdibi  Dotnmtii,  Hmm  fok  Mt  Childkbn. 
By  T,  H,  Esq. — These  are  elegant  eompotitiona  in 
*er«e,  by  a  piona  Roman  Catholic.  The  Tolnme  i 
moat  orerdone  with  pratty  embellishments,  MTonriag 
ni^itily  of  "  Papistry."  Thought  it  eontaina  many 
beantifdl  and  touching  leeaims  and  precept*,  it  may 
be,  in  all  respects,  flt  to  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  Pro- 
testant ohildren ;  bnt  this  we  lesTs  to  their  nligioi 


Gimppus,  or  Tsi  FonoorrzH  Fbiuid  ;  A  Play,  in  Five 
Acts.  By  Gerald  Griffin,  Author  of  the  Collegians,  &«.' 
London  :  Uaxwell  &  Co, — Tbia  play,  written  when  the 
anthor  was  Tary  yonng,  and  before  any  of  his  Tales,  has 
had  ill-lnok,  first  and  last,  with  theatrical  managers. 
Mr.  Maoready,  the  patron  of  the  elassia  drama,  has 
now,  howoTer,  pronounced  a  "  decided  opinion  in  its 
fkronr,"  whioh  we  hope  the  psblio  Toiee  may  confirm. 
It  ia  certainly  a  remarkable  prodacticn  Ibr  a  youth  of 

SoKQB  OF  1KB  SwoU).  By  Andrea  Femnt,  jnnior. 
TmcentiOz&rd.— The  yonnger  Andrea  layslnatilyabont 
him ;  his  themes  are  heroes,  war,  ohiTaJry,  and  the 
SwcwLD.    The  TOieea  ahouid  in  lifc  and  spirit. 

TnaMunoRS  vmi>  nu  Gbbmaii.  By  Henry  Rear* 
and  John  Edward  Taylor^r — A  few  of  ^  gema  of  Jean 
Paal,  GoCtbe,  Noralia,  and  other  of  tbe  more  eminent 
Gorman  imaginatire  wiitcta  are  tranalated  into  elegant 
T^pgljHb,  and  brm  a  cbaimlng  little  Tolnme. 


I  Watchkd  tbk  Hkitinb  ;  A  Poem.  By  V.,  Anther 
of  IX.  Pocma. — This  is  a  production  of  some  nuui:  and 
likelihood ;  a  poem  in  the  Spenserian  stania,  and  of  the 
acbool  of  Shelly,  without  the  objectionable  (endetkcy 
whiidi  his  poetry  ia  imagined  by  some  to  possess. 

EMS    FBOH  Eumui    SooBCK ;    Tun    Srunyim 
PRii(cE,andOther Poems.  ByRJehardawnerixTranoIi. 

Poems,  to  which  is  added  BautouK  House — a  Play 

it  diridad  into  Acta.  By  G,  E.  Uatiiewi. — A  qnaer 
rigmarole  production. 

Th>  Bath  Sriecunion  Bili.— A  dUo,  diUo  to  the 

ConciEMcE.    An  Essay  in  blank  Tene. 

Tkb  Xiot  or  HoETUJTT,  and  Othei  Pomu.  By  the 
R«T.  Adam  Nelson,  U.A. 

Htmks.    By  Ihomse  Hazit. 

Selbct  PoErar  von  Chilihuk.  By  Joseph  Payne.— 
A  nice  UtUe  book. 

SoLTTODE,  A  Poem  ;  with  Other  Poems.  By  Geo^ 
Wingfield,  Esq.    Sannder*  &  Otley. 

ScBNBS  of  Jot  and  Woe.    By  Erm  Bhyta. 


PAMPHLETS. 

The  Diffusion  of  PounciL  Knowixnon  amoog  the 
WoaaiNo  Cussn.  An  address  delirered  before  the 
membeta  of  the  Bradford  Reform  CHnb.  By  Samuel 
Smilaa,  H.  D. — The  time  baa  not  long  gone  by  when  it 
was  dangerous  to  teach  working-men  to  read  or  write. 
What  use  bad  labourers  fbr  more  knowledge  than  their 
paetor  eouTeyed  to  them  on  Sundays,  aare  to  make  them 
discontented  with  their  eondition,  and  disreqtectfbl  to 
their  superion  t  The  same  prejndice  which  then  existed 
against  giving  education  of  any  sort  to  the  people,  atill 
I  against  their  making  polities,  to  tiiem  a  meal  im- 
portant branch  of  morals,  the  subject  of  their  stBdles. 
Bnt  it  loo  must  give  way.  The  people  u«  educating 
ihemselTea  In  politiDs,  aa  In  other  departments  of 
knowledge;  and  Dr.  Smiles  is  among  the  best  of  (heir 
assistants.  His  AddreM  embodies  many  of  those  en- 
lightened yet  sober  views  which  should  guide  the  people 
in  their  onward  progress. 

Fnu'EHUi'a  Dibcouksb  oh  m  Enuxou)  akd  Fbh- 

DDLODS    ABDOMEV,  WITH    CcBSOXT     OSSEBTAIIOHa    FOk 

TBI  Use  of  the  Dtififtic.  Second  Bditiim.  Ave- 
tannwo  BT  A  DissEKTATioH  ON  GoDT.  Longusn  k  Co. 
— Wa  thon^t  well  of  tliia  work  on  it*  Siat  appearance, 
and  certainly  do  not  conddar  it  deteriorated  by  the  ad- 
ditional matter.  All  that  we  need  now  say  ia,  that  the 
entire  treatise  may  be  studied  with  advantage  by  those 
"  with  fkir  round  belly  with  good  capon  lined,"  but  will 
be  of  very  little  use  at  present  to  the  Paisley  weavers^ 

Tbodohis  on  (be  Bkutitb  Vilub  of  Faraco  and  Oil 
Paintiiio,  as  applied  to  tbe  Ajschitictv&al  Decoea- 
TioNs  of  the  HoDSEs  ot  Pakuameht.  By  B.  S.  Haydon. 
— Hr.  Uaydon's  opinions  on  this  antif  act  are  already  wall 
known.  The  Ti«uglUi  are  the  substance,  or  probably  the 
entire  body,  of  a  discourse  lately  read  by  him  at  a  Ineet- 
ing  of  (be  Royal  Institution,  Alhemarie  Street.  It  I* 
to  be  hoped  that  his  soggeslions  and  exhortations  may 
have  some  eflbet  in  the  proper  quarter. 

"  No  PoPEKT,"  tbe  Cm  Examined. — The  spirit  of  this 
pamphlet  is  coataiaed  in  tbe  following  sentence  fhnn  Dr. 
Price,  which  forma  ila  motto, — "  The  eaaential  apirit  of 
Popery  has  been  retained  under  a  ProtestMit  name ;  and 
the  oousequenee  has  been  distraction  to  the  state,  and 
formality  and  worldly-mlndcdnesa  to  tbe  chnrcb."  i' 
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HumluinniinTBaf  tbaDimof  DiacEKT.  By  die 
Bn.  ThomH  Btasar. 

L«B»  Bsoiwaui'i  Srattm  om.  On  iRoom  T*x  j  daU' 
mwl  te  tb  HoM  «f  Lnd*,  HhcIi  nth.    Bovfu 


A  LinxK  n>  Oiouib  Cokbb  oh  bu  anviat  ov  bu 
tma  UK  ifu  CamiTtmoK  «>  Mui.    Bj  tuM  «f  tbe 

FxiNciFLs  Of  HaMMi,  wm  num  Aivliusioh  no 
m  I)»<WM  or  ntt  Cubssmi  axo  Bikkimi,  uw  to 

TH>RcLiDo>Fiiuj(cui.Di*FiaDUiM.  B;jahnWa4e> 
TaiRKULPkOTOBiiDatuTwaCiTimt.  ByAigiu. 
SnMm  u  OoHKuin  HitBam  ai  IirmHimuuL 
CoPTBiOKt.  DgliTOTsd  at  the  Dinnu  giTwi  In  H«w 
VoA  to  Vt.  Chwlot  Diokui.— Tha  (mM  iriuali  thit 
■paanh  praladed  will  aspUui  it*  objaet.  "  An  Intar- 
utioiuJ  CoHrij^t :— TlM  onlf  boiuM  (onvlka  UtMien 
the  iBnlaiH  of  two  gnat  natJona  I" 

SE&IAI.  WOBKS. 

Si^avoon'a  th«w)4«a  Honu.— Oui^  Wouo. 
— Wa  BOti««  with  nneb  plaaaua,  tluM,  ia  » la-iiana  of  a 
aariaa  of  popular  noTolt,  the  publiilMn  h»T»  oftBnBnoed 
BucFl<ooQ'a  SuHDAXO  Narsu  with  Uia  fictiou  of 
Qixi.  It  aaoiu  not  a  little  ibwi^e,  bat  eaeh  wo  baliora 
li  the  fact)  that  fbr  a  annbar  of  yaan  a  Soatohmaii 
oonld  net  hayo  prooond  a  oopj  of  the  Anit^  of  lit 
Parial,  tb«  JjrAin  Legatta,  oi  Tk,  Provof.  m  all 
Britaia,  Ua  kye  oi  aiooej.  He  night  haTe  been  mon 
(brtwiata  in  Aomioa.  What  the  came  at  obatrnotion 
might  be,  wa  do  not  pietaad  to  gneai ;  bat  we  tnutthat 
h  waa  aojtluiig  tare  th«  deadneia  oi  indifferenoa  of  tb* 
poblio  to  thoM  ganial  and  laaj  flolioiii,  wlueli  naaq> 
Qalt  aa  the  trae  De  Foe  o[  Soottand.  In  theiT  own 
pkM)  hia  atoiiea  are  aa  pnrel;  national  in  eoatnate,  and 
aa  catholio  in  qpiiil  aa  are  Don  Qoisola,  Tob  iaam,  or 
Old  Hortatit?.  How  maeb  will  Soatlaad  hare  loat  of 
all  that  ia  fiiurt  ia  the  national  obaraotar,  befwa  the 
time  (hall  oogte  when  Qalt'a  atotiaa  can  bo  loi^ar  bo 
andervtood  and  leliahad  1  Bat  thi*  J  to  eootamplate  an 
la^oiaibiUti  i  to  drMH  of  a  period  in  which  Bum  and 
Soott,  and  the  laognage  in  whioh  their  wntiqga  are 
•nhalmed,  hare  been  fo^otton.  Tha  onriTalled,  in  hia 
own  walk,  and  <«igK<  meritt  of  Gait  as  a  flati«aist  wen 
at  onoe  acknowledged  bj  hii  oonlenporaciat^  thongh 
tber  ham  narer  jet,  in  oar  o^nien,  baan  nSaientlj 
ajppreoiated.  It  therefore  girei  oa  great  latinfartinn  to 
lad  that  thia  (bt^  and  neat  edititu  of  the  bart  of  hia 
woAa  ma;  ^re  the  world  anotlMr  OHMitanitj  of 
jndpng  of  hla  otaima,  and  paroaiTing  hia  baautiae.  Hia 
friend,  Dr.  Moir  of  Uatatlborght  (UtitOy)  ba«  praftied 
a  meiaoii  to  tha  storiea,  written  ia  a  apiiit  wMeh  ea- 
titlea  him  to  the  giataAil  rvi*  of  the  adrnirm  ef 
Oalt'a  genim,  Ihe  biogn^ihj  ii,  on  tb*  Whi4e,  a  paia- 
ftil  rwMinl— for  when  vaatlia  hiitai7«f  geniBB  all  Mioi- 
tona  t— bnt  it  ii  not  without  initmation  ]  aar  ia  ewpity 
««u  tender  oomiaiaaiation  the  lata  due,  t^at  maa;  of  the 
tUOenltiaa  with  whiah  Gait  waa  doomed  to  ttmggle  in 
hla  later  jean  were  partlj  attiibatable  to  hia  own  im- 
pradence. 

BetLdea  the  beat  ef  Qalt'a  aotali,  thii  new  ««riM  al- 
raadj  campiahaada  Ur.  Leakharfa  Fafnw, »  rinnii 


and  beantUkd  work;  and  A*  mora^pt^olar^B-Ita^r 
Tom  OnttgU'i  L09.  It  ia  azoMdii^lj  naat  aa  a  wtak, 
beaidaa  ita  KOto  ftsriing  maiila. 

Thi  Aaaonroao  KninoH  ov  na  Wt,nB(«r  Motk*. 
Fait  I.— In  thi*  notarial  £<ttl«B  of  the  Wavariar 
NoreU,  we  bail  Seott'a  proadaat  HeaBmeat.  It  la  om 
not  oonflned  to  hia  natira  dtj,  n<v  to  anj  kealittr,  bnt 
taiaed  in  a  fbrm  that  nakea  it  St  to  be  inolnded  among 
erarj  van*!  honaehald  traaaoraa.  It  la  Intandad  that 
ttifl  Abbotafbrd  Edition  ihaU  oewpiihaiid  lAaMaar  ia 
ooonected  with  tb*  paraonal  hlatorr  tt  Seett  aad  hi< 
&iendi  that  can  enriob  aad  ombelliA  Ua  letian^ — 
aach  *•  faoilj  and  historic^  portrait*  ;  f>-  liaii'tr  of 
hand-writingi,  landw^H^  architactiual  ^^aigni^  and 
tile  manr  objeata  at  art  01  of  aatiqaariaa  iatarart — 
armoni,  and  the  "  Ibath  «f  aald  nick- 


iiacketi,"whiahbehada*eumnlatedat  AbbotArd.  na 
Part  before  na  oontalnji  Soott'a  general  prefhee  to  the 
first  ooUeotad  edition  of  hia  Worka,  to  irtiat  fco  called 
tha  JfojpnMa  OpM;  and  fragmaat*  or  detacbe^  paaaagta 
of  hinta  and  ti*dia  for  WaTerlej  and  other  WoAa,  to- 
gether with  the  flret  Ave  ohapten  of  that  ronana*.  Tlw 
Part  ia  profuaelj  smhellished.  Tha  froatiaplaea  ia  a 
well-eiecnted  steel  engrariiig  b;  '^illiam  Millei,  of 
Edinbnrgh,  of  a  Tiaw  of  tha  Tale  of  Uraiteith,  IIm  pom- 
taina  of  the  Traaacka  in  the  diatance  ;  and  each  (actioa 
and  chapter  haa  appropriate  head  and  tail-pieoes.  Koa* 
of  them  is  more  intereatinf  than  Seott'a  eonfatable 
modern  eaaj-obair,  over  which  ia  thrown  Ua  Bhaphard'a 
aaud  i  and  bj  which  lie  his  walklng-atie^  hia  stN^ 
ihoea,  and  gaiten,  aa  if  placed  in  readlneaa  for  hla  dailj 
ramble  through  bi>  moors  and  fouug  plaotationa.  nit 
nu»t  eminent  British  artiata  hate  deemed  tbemaelrtt 
honoued  in  contributing  to  the  beaotj  and  parfooti«  of 
this  edition,  and  in  haTing  their  names  aaaodated  with 
it }  and  originU  portrait*  and  ererr  kind  of  relic  pour* 
in  so  tt«t\j  ttiax  old  Soottish  &milias,  that  tb*  difknll| 
will  be  what  to  select. 

Uabtin  Dotli's  Ctcu>fcdu  op  Pa^cncu.  Ht» 
auiDBT  AHD  Rnau.  Apfaib*.  Fart  I. — A  aaoond  and 
augmanted  edition  of  this  woA  ia  appearing  In  Putt. 
We  pieanma  that  it*  ntllltj  as  a  manual  la  not  a  whit 
impaired  hj  the  UtsIj  manner  In  wbiiA  it  b  writta. 

KHioar'a  Picroaui.  Suk*?bbb.  Fart  XI.III,~ 
This  Part  la  occnpled  with  an  acoonat  of  the  plaja 
ascribed  to  Shak^ere,  natoelj,  Loerimt,  Sir  Joia  Oii- 
eadlt.  Tie  Pmrtiin,  Tie  Life  <adJDtatio/Lor4TkomaM 
Orommll,  Tie  London  ProtUgrd,  and  A  Tarhiire  TVn- 
gedy.  SpeeiaMBs  are  giren  from  the  beet  of  Oaae 
dnuaaa.  Hr.  Knight  eandnde*  that  0*00  of  them  eeoU 
hare  been  written  by  Shakapen ;  and  on  al 
r^aiding  Shakipen,  hla  opiaion  ia  entitled  to 


EmLurD  IN  IBB  NtnnxNTB  CBBtnt.  Part  T. 
Northern  Dirialim :  Laneaahire.  Part  T.  Soolben 
Diriaion:  ConwaU.— Coontr  and  tamilj  Ustoiy,  oU 
stories  and  traditions,  and  a  Urelj  personal  oanatire  tl 
the  adrentorea  nut  with  iriiile  in  quest  of  them,  leodar 
tU*  a  d*li^ilfU  w«A,'hid*pndeBtlj  *#  it*  embdlUi- 
mata,  wUeh  are  appaepilata,  Ane,  aad  namvoaa. 

Wibklb'b  CaiHKOBua^-nda  aidant  wwk  i*  aaw 
completed  bj  the  pabUcatioBofthaMlh  Part.  Hsail 
long  keep  an  honoured  plaa*  aiB«ag  tboaa  waAa  k  iMd 
Art  become*  thegraorfhl  haadMMden  and  thapifato 


La  Kbiix'* UBHOBiua  o*  Cambbimc^  Pttt»%,V, 
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Md  A;  i>*r^  (Uby*.  wtth  tlM  ttBwa  biitoii«aI  ud  da. 
BMiytln  aeeoBiiti  of  tlw  bolldingi,  from  Oa  pan  of  Ite- 
BM  Wright,  Eaq^  ud  the  ReT.  H.  LgfifwriUs  Joiisi,r- 
iMthWCubridge- 

SfiBcnns  o>  ELanw-HBUixoMi  {  oi,  Thb  Axt 
OT  WoKUiio  in  Hiuu.  Br  Alflwl  SmMr,  F.RS. 
Snemd  Edition.    Parts  I.  and  II. 

A^MBRIBT  rilllMlllllj    BmBm>  0»  TBOHRIOUJ- 

iraa.    Br  T.  i.  Btnrliaa,  Frofcnw  of  Dnwi^  tad  Pf 


Facs  us  FtsvUi.  Noc  Till,  ud  IX 

CaiMMM^'M  IirroBiunoH  fok  crb  PaonA  Fart 
XTII.    Arfthiaotio,  Q«ometry,  Ae. 

CnuaruH  MucHLLun.    Fart  IT. 

THonRaR*!  Baaawr  of  tbb  BBtrOB  Bmu  u  Invu. 
ToLIU,    Parti. 

Intinar  iirm  na  pBincirUB  o>  Founcu  Jmnca, 
tm  m  InLiTSMaE  os  HoKiu  um  iUrpnina.  Bf 
William  Qodwin.    Pkrt  1. 

Tn  Yus  Book  of  Fun  (br  IMS  [  with  a  Forti^ 
oftlwlaMDr.  Birkbeok.    Pp.  386.    TUtftBogiu. 

Cdkkihb'b  Foxb'i  Book  of  Mixrtaa.  Pun  XII. 
Witll  a  portnlt  of  Bidwp  Fonan,  and  otiiar  ombeUlali- 
BMlte,  Monie)  and  of  costomM. 

TflB  ButUH  HiNsnKL,  and  Huvcu.  aad  Linaiar 
HncaLUBT. — TUi  ii  a  new  QlasgoW  pablioation,  mj 
naatlr  |0t  np.  It  ooataio*  in  each  psimf  doidImti  oat 
good  popolarKniK  with  the  ntiuls.  We  nj  ^ood,  at  least 
for  the  three  that  na  hare  Bean.  Thereat  of  the  pagee  an 
ooenpied  with  aoeedotes  and  fiMla  eonneeted  with  Mn- 
■ie,  extneted  frov  hooki. 

Thk  P&umciL  HECBunc  and  EnoinKaa'a  Htoi' 


Tan  Buv-ToLEMM.— TUa  aoiantifle  jounal  is 


pnbluhed  hi  CHaigow,  an  appropriate  loe^tj  fl»  ineh  a 
WDtfc.  Itiaoendaet«lwiaiabilit7udipfrit,»ndwUl, 
wt  hope,  ineet  With  the  akioDnTageiHnt  whi  A  it  dMemi. 
AmiuAL  of  the  Onun>  Caikdohuh  CnALina  ChcB,  Ibr 
1 B43.— Thi*  i(  a  report  ofthe  meatiBffa  of  aU  the  Carlkg 
QQhi  in  the  worid,  wa  pfMuU)  Unt  wen  held  d«ri>g 
the  laat  year ;  and  also  of  nnmerona  leaaat  Cvrtikg 


PicrtmH  of  Ponrum  PaortE )  or^  ItivtHutioin  of 
HnuirNAnms.  BythaMthotaf "BttdMi  RaooUeo- 
tioni."  No.  I.— Sketohea  of  thia  tort  daouUid  t  llghtW 
and  men  datUag  penoil  than  that  of  the  Mthor  of 
«  Baodom  ReooUeetianB  f  jM  the  UaniKiMblo  Mm  U 
not  amlH :  Ud  »U  tte  artieles  will  find  ftdninn.  It  i* 
a  h^pr  pnriaion  ef  natnn,  Uiat  eTorr  author  tail  Km 
own  pabUe  i  the  peat  dfftnnee  bainf,  that  gwiu  Iki 
the  power  to  mttt  a  pnbUa  tn  ItMlf. 


Hit  Of  Arwamunnui,  CtBtn,  tan  PcMin,  Bu- 
pooTARAR)  UD  Ts>  Smn  InBoa.  Bj  Jwbm  Wjld, 
E^eognphar  to  the  (toeen  and  Prinoe  Albert— Patt  and 
oomJDg  oTantt  will  uake  thii  map,  wUA  fa  npon  a 
ntbei  laifO  aeale,  of  general  intereit  boUi  at  home  and 
in  India. 

PoBTftiiT  or  Lomn  BBOTOBAa...-A  jotmg  Artlal  of 
thii  oitf ,  oatnad  GMenon,  haa  jnrt  angraf  ad  and  pid>- 
Uabed  a  Portrait  of  Lord  Broaghaai,  whieh  makat,  at 
all  arenla,  the  moat  agreeable  likeniaa  we  bare  jet  ae*D 
of  hi*  Lordahip.  It  ia  wall  aiaented  in  tae«Dtiut  |  tte 
plate  aboBt  10}  inobea  br  6.  It  will  be  a  daainUa  and 
welooBo  aeqniatioii  to  tiw  nnnetooi  adninn  Of  the 
UloitiloM  originaL 
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It  la  to  be  hand  that  the  pnjer  fbr  Sir  Robert  Peel,  pnt  up  ij  certain  "  raipeetable  inhaUtanti  of  Slddv- 
miniater,"  U  not  all  at  onoa  to  be  aoiwend.  "  He  path  ha  haa  m  glotjonalj  entered  npon,''bndw  pnt^well 
daftned.  He  ia  a  trlnmphant  party  minlBler.  No  Torr  duaa  gainnri  and  no  Whig  oaraa  albctnallr  to  oppoaa 
him  oa  anj  p<rint  of  Tital  importance  to  the  People.  Yet  "  the  ann  of  proaperilr,  Uiningb  hi*  meaai,  nndei  Dt- 
Tine  FnTidenee,"  has  not  yet  Haen,  thongfa  we  an  aannd  It  la  "  to  riee  apon  Old  Ekigland."  His  BUdtaig 
Scale  ia  the  law  of  the  land  ;  and  alnadj  he  boasta  that  the  tax  on  Con  has  lUlen  from  27  to  IS  ahUllnga  a 
4aattei.  Let  not  the  landlordi,  howoTor,  b«  nneujy— Triiile,  ihort  of  ahBolata  fluMue,  1>  ihillingi  is  ai  anilabl* 
for  a  pnhibitoir  duty  as  S6,  and  while  no  man  finds  anj  abatement  in  kia  bdeT*a  bill,  Tim  Connell  of  Iht 
Anti-Oon-Law  League  eeam  to  place  no  mon  blth  in  the  new  SUding  Soala,  tiian  In  tboee  altentiona  in  the  TartC 
wUeh  relate  to  proTinona.  Nor  tea  a  gradual  reduction  of  prioea, — irhioh,  fat  th«  natural  oonne  of  tilings  muat  take 
plae^  onlasH  Uien  ahonld  be  a  suaoOBaion  of  bad  seuons  unpnoadentod  in  the  Ustorr  of  the  woTld^— will  dia; 
giTa  to  Sir  Robert's  Tariff  the  thanki  dne  to  a  bountifhl  Proridenoe.  But  Sir  Robert  has  eaniad  hla  new  shapt 
of  Oto  UoDopoIr  I  ■•  he  will  oarTj  hil  Tariff  in  anbrtanea,  and  hi*  Ineome-Tai  nnmmgated.  And  what 
haTo  the  great  bodr  of  the  people  gained  by  thaaa  wondrous  meanraa  t  The  promlaa  of  some  shadowy 
adtaotage  that  may  at  eoma  tatmt  time  arise  Tnm  some  of  the  alleratians  in  tiie  Tarifft  and  the  Mhilttere' 
deelantion  In  fa*onr  of  Free  Trade,  whldi  Tkt  Sptttalor  reekoBs  as  important  u  the  Tariff  itself,  and  hi  lo 
doing  pnbablr  rataa  both  at  tbair  tine  ralne.  8ii  Robert  is  an  admirer  of  the  prikeifiU  of  Free  Trade, — Of 
Free  l^ade  in  the  aintraot.  Well,  this  la  something.  Neithar  Lord  John  Busell,  nor  T«t  Mr.  Haoaalar,  hate 
(ot  the  length  of  admiring  extanaioa  of  the  Snifrage,  eren  in  the  nbstraot. 

With  the  exception  of  Sir  Robert  Peel's  toinmphant  procedure,  there  haa  bean  little  dona  hi  ParUUMBl 
worthy  of  nnoh  attention.  Mr.  Kiarman  Crawibrd'a  praiMworthy  attempt  gar*  a  fbw  honest  men  aa  opportn- 
Ditr  of  reeording  their  opinions ;  and  demonstrated  how  fkr  axaotly  the  Whig  party  will  go — whieh  ia  jnA  no 
lei^lth  at  aU.  itx.  Roeboek's  oleTerly  managed  cinq>-dt-tlualn,  whieh  took  the  House  nearir  >■  ntnd)  by  aur- 
prias^-at  btiagfattd  oM — aa  Lord  Caatlerea^'s  memorable  dedatation  of  its  eormption  being  ■■  notorious  as  the 
mm  at  noonnlay,"  did  not  in  the  least  astonish  tiie  people,  who  hsTe  long  been  perfectly  awan  of  the  eziatence 
of  anoh  dianputabla  beta  aa  those  diselosed.  The  candoar  of  Lord  Palmeraton,  and  Hr.  Ihrnoombe'e  irmiical 
motion,  the  mon  onttlag  fcr  ita  tnth,  tell  atmngly  in  Parliament  %  but  are  no  news  to  the  three  milliona 
of    fTiirtl't'j  and  to  the  tbrioe    Uiree  milUont   of   the  English,    Iriah,    and   Scotch    people,    who    view 
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the  HatiH  of  Comnoni  m  kt  present  eODBUtnt«d  witli  littli  more  re>p«ct  or  confldMiee  Uun  Uie  Cbax- 
d«ti  IhenuelreB  da  ;  uid  plwa  varj  little  fUth  or  hope  cttber  ia  Wr.  Roabnelc'i  Coumittee,  or  ttj 
otliM-  Cammittee  ;  oi  in  Lord  Jahn  Banell's  Briber;  Bill,  oi  loj  oUier  Briberj  BID.  To  pot  a  tli^ 
to  biiber;  b;  wit  of  PariiamaDt,  to  kit;  effectnfti  esteot,  ia,  ia  the  present  Bt»ts  of  the  oomtitnen- 
daa,  about  u  idli  *e  an  attompt  to  prerent  ndnetioii  b;  a  Biibop'i  MIL  The  Chartista  b«tler  nndentaod 
the  Tiee  and  the  nmed;,  whan  the;  lajr,  "  R«lbrm  it  attogether"  by  gjanKng  niob  an  eztanmon  of  the  nilhw* 


It  ia  with  an  ill  grace,  and  eoma  appeaianoe  of  inooniiitenof ,  to  Bay  aothing  of  tb 
of  tondoet,  that  lome  Radical  members  and  jonnaliita  attempt  to  throw  diaeradit  and  ridieale  upon  the  JndgnanI 
and  the  taotioi  of  the  Chartirta,  while  profetilng  to  dmcnr  in  their  objecta,  and  inMag  tba  pmitf  of  their 
motlTea.  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  Lord  John  Rnssall,  who  might  be  eonpled  in  a  leadi  hme,  and  iriio  would  walk 
tc^ether  loringlj,  mart  hai«  been  pecnliarlj  indebted  to  Mr.  Roebnok  for  ftmiiahitig  them  with  (hon  we^eaa 
of  attack  on  the  Oiartists,  whioh  thej  did  not  fkU  to  employ.  The  Chartist  Petition,  whaterer  be  its  defeda, 
waa  treated  br  too  caTalieiiy  by  Hr.  Boebnok.  The  docnment  waa  entitled  to  more  reapaet,  not  onlj  aa 
emanating  fhim  a  body  of  people,  aogntt  were  it  bat  for  their  number*,  tiieir  snfibrings,  and  their  «*"g"'tr 
forbeaianoe,  and  slao  fiir  the  gnat  bnths  it  amhodies,  and  wbloh  raatlj  prepimderate  orer  what  is  etroneona  aid 
•qniTDoal.  Nomaohaaaiighttotannt  the  werking-fllaaaes  with  the  ill>ale<itionof  their  laadeis,  and  make  this  an 
argument  againat  their  fltneag  to  exeroJM  the  f^anolUea,  onleaa  be  can  at  the  same  time  abow  that  a  better  dioiee  waa 
in  their  power,  and  nvjected;  and  that  they  choose  their  leaden  worse  than  man j  enlightened  bodies,  eqjojingtlie 
IVaochlte,  do  representattree  to  Parliament.  If  the  ohoiee  of  leaden  were  the  teat  of  the  People's  intalliganoe,  lUi 
were  an  argnment  fbr  diafranehiiing  two-thirds  of  the  preaent  Electors.  Bat  the  Chartists  hare  no  choice 
In  their  power.  Like  other  men  in  similar  emargeacies,  they  take  the  best  instmmenta  (hey  can  obtahi 
fbr  their  immediate  pnrpoae.  Tbeir  confidence  may  sometimei  be  oaworthUy  bestowed  ;  but  it  is  placed  in 
men  who  sympathise  with  tbem,  uid  who  have,  or  aSbct  to  hare,  a  oommonity  of  InteteUa  and  objecta.  A»d 
whan  hare  the  people  erer  either  acted  nngratefblly  to  their  real  ftiends,  or  r^eoled,  as  giddea  and  laadan, 
man  of  ability,  integrity,  and  moral  weight,  who  wan  willing  to  act  with  them,  and  tOr  them  1  Again,  tiw 
means  by  idileh  they  pursue  their  objects  are  asTerely  ceaaured  by  those  who  naTcr  once  condesoend  to  point 
out  what  better  means  they  might  adopt.  Are  they  to  be  blamed  for  not  sobmittiag  to  be  made  the  tool*  of  a 
party,  or  erea  tor  interfering  with  party  amngementa, — Ibr  creating  a  aanaation  where  they  deqiur  of  producing 
a  moral  oonTlction.  The  suoeeaa  of  Joseph  Storge,  tingle-handed,  and  in  a  f^  moatlia,  afaows  what  may  be  done 
among  the  intelligent  people—among  the  Chartists,  by  Oiose  on  whose  integrity  they  can  rely,  and  who  go  those 
leogths  in  irform,  short  of  which  they  can  hare  no  hope  of  any  permanent  improvement  in  their  social  oondition. 
Aad  this  ia  their  great  object,  aa  in  reason  it  ooght  to  be.  Along  with  censure  and  reproach,  we  should  Vi%  at 
aU  times,  to  see  practical  aaggeatilHU  fbr  better  plana  of  organisation,  and  wiser,  thongh  equally  eoergetie 
Bodet  «f  pnnuing  their  euda. 

Dlaheartaning  aa  btiie  political  aapeot  of  the  timea,  and  dark  and  dismaying  aa  are  the  domastio  pra^ecta  of 
the  oooDlry,  there  are  a  few  innilatcd  foots,  which,  fiewing  them  also  as  indications,  aSbrd  jronnd  of  gratola- 
tioo.  The  most  eminent  ia  the  spontatieons  choise  of  Hr.  Hume,  by  the  Hontrose  Burghs,  (tbou^  to  the  diatnr- 
bance  of  certain  well-anderstood  Whig  arrangements:]  and  a  sincerity  in  theponult  ^  real  reform,  now  erinced 
by  many  of  the  adherents  of  the  late  Whig  QoTeniment,  whioh  leaTes  it,  aa  an  Opposition,  very  ihr  behind.  Of 
an  orpnised  Parliamentary  Libera)  Oppoaition,  so  tkraa  the  mere  Whigs  are  eoneamed,  there  ia  indeed  no  ^^ear- 
anee.  On  party  measnrea,  or  flnaace  qaeationi,'— as  whether  it  shall  be  by  a  modified  Sliding  Scale,  or  a  Sxed  duty 
of  eight  ahillinga,  tlkat  the  People*!  food  shall  bs  taxed ;  whether  timber  or  sugar  be  the  fbiiermltteet  of  taxation, 
there  IsdiTersity,  or  pretended  diTersity,of  opinion  ;  but  on  erery  fondancnt^  principle, — on  ererything  bearii^ 
on  thoee  organic  changes  whioh  ReformencontiderTital  and  essential,  then  ia  the  greatest  harmony.  InoKXMing 
the  prayer  of  the  Chartists*  PeUtion,  the  Whig  and  the  Tory  Leader  marched  hand  in  hand,  like  (he  nnittd 
Majesties  of  Brentford,  frownlngly.  In  past  times  the  Whig  leaden  mi«M  hare  urged  that  At  Pei^le  ebonld 
be  heard  for  tbeir  diatresa,  if  not  on  the  ground  of  their  fluded  rights ;  bnt  now  they  can  be  fasaid  in  (he 
Hooae  of  their  Beptetentatirea  upon  no  plea  whatcTor.  Hr.  Roebu<i  is  ao  unfortunate  at  u  ad*ooate,  that  in 
Reading  that  their  prayer  to  be  heard  ahonld  be  gruted,  he  make*  out,  to  the  ntlafoctign  of  Sir  Robert  and 
Lord  John,  a  case  why  it  ahonld  not  be  heard. 

Another,  and  the  laat  of  Sir  Robert  Peel's  great  trials,  ia  approaching,  in  the  attempt  to  condnne  the  WUg 
Poor  Iaw.  The  Home-Secretary  has  officially  aaanmed  (he  odium  of  aononncing  its  continnauca.  After  con- 
■iderable  bluster,  honest  and  hypocritical,  it  will,  by  the  aid  of  the  Whigs,  be  carried,  and,  in  foet,  more  firmly 
fixed  npon  the  conntry  than  CTBrj  nerer  to  be  shaken  off,  until  some  of  the  principles  found  In  the  Oiartin 
PetiUm  ai«  not  only  discussed,  bnt  the  law  of  the  land.  HaTing  in  a  ftaw  month*  bestowed  upwi  the  People 
the  blenng  of  a  new  Bread-Tax,  a  Pnor-Law  of  wbich  every  one  admita  the  extreme  hanhnesa,  and  an  opprvo- 
tire  and  odiooi  Income-Tax,  nothing  more  remains  to  be  done  to  render  Sir  Robert's  first  Season  memonble  and 
illastriona,  save  the  Tigoroua  prosecution,  upon  a  gnnder  acale,  of  two  expenaite  wan  in  the  East,— wan  which 
few  Tonture  to  jnatify  in  their  oommeucement,  either  fh»a  policy  or  principle,  sad  which  enrely  will  not  improve 
in  character,  when,  from  nnwise,  aggressive,  and  w>»tefhl,  they  shall  alao  become  merciless  and  vengefU.  The 
moral  ssnae  of  the  nation  will,  we  trust,  be  rtmigly  expressed  upon  this  matter,  whatever  is  Mnctionad  by  the 
PariiavMit. 
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THE  NATIONAL  DISTRESS. 


Has  Sir  Robert  Peel,  whenlookbgronndonthe 
unpanlleled  dutresa  wfaieh  nuronndB  hira,  the  lei- 
floro  and  the  courage  to  uk.  Where  is  all  this  to 
end  ?  to  inqniie  if  the  present  is  one  of  those  ordi- 
aiy  periods  of  distress  which,  from  time  to  time, 
occur  in  the  history  of  every  ill-govemed  country ; 
and  of  which  the  symptoms,  after  they  have  reached 
■  certain  hei^t,  gradually  mitigate  and  finally  die- 
appcftT,  to  be  succeeded  in  a  few  years  by  sjiother 
and  another  of  those  periodical  visitatiotis  which 
are  tacitly  charged  against  ProTidence,  and  never 
imputed  to  the  true  cause,  namely,  to  the  igno- 
rance, blindness,  and  selfishness  of  thoM  who  claim, 
as  of  divine  right,  to  administer  the  affairs  of  the 
world  for  their  own  advantage  ?  Is  it  this  tem- 
porary viutation,  or  is  the  present  distress  of  a  more 
inveterate  and  pennanent  character  f 

The  nnivereal  and  dreadfal  sufferiug  which  at 
presents  pervadtt  the  oouutry,  which  b  felt  by  the 
great  body  of  the  labouring  classes  in  the  extreme 
of  privation,  and  among  too  many  of  them  in  actual 
starvation, — and  by  the  middle  orders  either  in  dimi- 
nution of  capital,  narrowed  means,  banlcmptcy,  or 
eomidete  ruin;  has  this  character  to  distinguish  it 
from  former  periods  of  national  distress,  that  itaad- 
Tances have  been  iosidiouR,  and  gradual,  but  steady. 
Often  checked  and  repulsed  by  the  enterprise  and 
energtea  of  science,  capital,  and  industry,  it  has  yet, 
during  twenty-five  years  of  peace,  been  gaining 
ground,  until  now  that  the  floods  surround  us,  and 
leave  hut  little  hope  of  escape.  Do  the  men  who 
assume  to  guide  the  destinies  of  this  falling  coun- 
try, really  believe  that,  acting  upon  their  present 
system,  trade  and  commerce  will  again  revive  and 
reach  their  formerdegree  of  prosperity;  or  even  the 
state  when  from  time  to  time  they  flourished,  in  spite 
of  bad  legislation,  through  their  native  strength  ? — 
or  have  the  reflecting  part  of  the  governing  class 
qnietly  made  up  their  minds  to  see  England  by  an 
aeceleratad  movement,  now  ftirly  begun,  unk 
into  a  second  or  a  third-rate  state,  consisting  of  a 
few  overgrown  landed-proprietors  and  monied  men, 
eo-exiaUng  vrith  a  miserable  popolaUon  ;  without 
a  middle  ordfr,  entirely  without  manufactures, 
and  with  only  a  scanty,  precarious,  colonial  mm- 
meroe,  snffering  gradual  decay  and  final  extinc- 
tion ; — into,  in  short,  a  Genoa,  a  Venice,  or,  at 
best,  a  Holland  t  For  this  resolt  those  of  the  aris- 
tocracy must  be  prepared,  who,  Ixing  nt  all  capaMe 


of  reflection  and  fbrethonght,  yet  ding  to  that  per- 
nicious and  damning  policy  which  has  efiectually 
crippled,  and  which,  if  persisted  in,  must  shortly  de- 
stroythebestresonrcesoftheoountry.  Oftheeffects 
afthatfatalpolicy,themuoh  canvassed  measureejust 
carried  by  ^r  Robert  Peel,  while  they  inflict  conn- 
derable  suflering  upon  individuals  of  the  middle 
class,  can  prove  at  best  but  a  temporary  alleviation. 
And,  indeed,  ^together  the  effect  of  his  measnrca 
is  doubtihi.  The  best  that  can  be  affirmed,  is, 
that  the  changes  in  the  Tariff,  if  they  should  do 
little  good,  can  do  no  great  harm.  No  man,  not 
even  the  author  of  these  changes,  dares  flatter  liim- 
self  that  such  petty  alterations  are  speedily  to 
repair  the  wide-spread  calamities  of  even  the  last 
season ;  when  dlBtresa  has  grown  to  so  fearful  a 
height,  that  even  the  wise  and  the  conrageons 
shrink  from  looking  it  in  the  face ;  and  well-mean- 
ing humane  peraons,  of  limited  understanding,  are 
left  to  propose  foolidl  or  desperate  temporary  ex- 
pedients. The  causes  of  national  decay,  to  be  fol- 
lowed, it  iabut  too  probable,  by  social,  and,  not  im- 
probably, by  violent  disorganization,  have  been  mooh 
longer  at  work  than  appears  to  be  generally  sns- 
pected.  The  ultimate  consequences  of  unwise 
laws,  and  grinding  taxation,  with  their  concomi'- 
tant  undermining  efl^ta,  have  frora  time  to'time 
been  lost  sight  of  in  the  glare  shed  by  a  fellikcione 
momentary  prosperity.  But  even  those  intermis- 
sions have  become  so  rare  that  people  b^;in  to  de- 
spair of  their  ever  returning  agun.  They  may  and 
must  still  occur,  those  seasons  of  mitigation,  once  and 
again ;  Sir  Robert  Peel  may  reach  the  end  of  his 
power  or  of  his  life,  and  receive  the  congratulations 
of  the  country  upon  the  happy  effecto  of  his  policy ; 
and  yet  while  the  present  system  is  mainteined, 
there  can  be  nothing  stable  and  safe,  certainly 
nothing  happy  in  the  condition  of  a  people,  where 
theonly  alternation  known  to  tbe  industrious  clssses 
are  whole  starving  or  half  starving,  low  wages  with 
proviHons  kept  by  iniquitous  t^shition  at  a  mono- 
poly price,or  half  employment  ekedontbythedole  of 
voluntary  or  extorted  charity.  Such  at  best  are  the 
future  prospects  of  English  industry  under  the  Corn- 
laws  and  the  Parliamentewhich  maintain  them.  At 
present  we  hear  of  people  livixff — but  this  is  an 
abuse  of  the  word — of  skilful  and  iudustrianii  men 
Utngmthing  and  ^ng  upon  8jd.  a-week.  These 
tliiniis  are  openly  stated  in  Parliament ;  and  ara 
2  M 
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not  attempted  to  be  denied  by  those  who  ue,  to  a 
•niy  great  extent,  the  authors  of  the  miaeiy  a 
pluned  of;  and  who  afiect,  forsooth,  to  pity 
oonseqnenoeaof  thnr  own  cruel  injustice,  while 
they  obdurately  refbae  to  ledreM  ttte  evils  they 
luT*  inflicted. 

But  times  may  mend,  may  become  prosperous, 
and  the  weekly  eamings  of  industry  may 
crease  to  twice,  or  thrice,  or  tea  times  Bjd., 
hunger  not  be  so  extreme  as  at  present  among 
tile  population — the  "  nrpliu  population," — how 
ugnificant  a  phrase  is  that ! — and  yet  the  condi- 
tion of  the  people  in  those  bappy,  proqiective 
periods  may  still  reqnire  amelioration.  Hitherto 
they  have  demanded  bnt  bare  justice  :  that  their 
industry  should  tie  unfettered  ;  that  they  should 
be  permitted  to  labour,  and  to  exchange  the  fruits 
of  their  labour  for  their  own  advantage,  and  ao- 
oording  to  their  own  judgment,  ever  Uke  most  en- 
lightened guide  m  every  man's  personal  affiurs ; 
that  they  should  have  some  voice  in  the  direction 
of  their  own  affairs,  and  some  foir  share  of  con- 
trol in  the  distribution  of  the  common  stock  to 
which  they  contribute  in  by  far  the  largest  pro- 
portions. These  demands  appearieaaonabk  enough 
at  any  time,  when  quietly  made  ;  but  at  tiiis  time 
when,  for  want  of  what  they  pray  for — for  want 
of  free  trade,  of  an  equal  participation  of  common 
rights,  they  say  that  they  perish,  with  what  grace, 
waving  the  question  of  justice,  are  their  prayen 
refused  J — nay,  even  the  poor  boon  of  inquiry  into 
their  distreM,  which,  though  it  conld  not  improve 
their  condition,  might  soothe  their  feelings.  What 
t,  strange,  blunt,  and  yet  two-edged  argument  did 
the  Dnke  of  Wellington  use  when  refusing  the 
inquiry  which  Lord  Kinnard  urged  into  the  causes 
of  the  distrcM  I  A  Parliamentary  inquiry  might 
make  the  people  flatter  themselves  that  some  idea 
was  entertained  of  repealing  the  Bread-tax,  with  the 
hope  of  tiieirsufferings  being  mitigated  by  the  revi- 
val of  trade;  and  his  Grace  was  therefore  too  honest, 
too  straightforward,  to  countenance  any  such  fal- 
lacious notion.  He  would  stick  by  the  Bread-tax  ; 
and  really,  as  he  very  truly  if  cavalierly  intimated, 
what  could  it  signify  to  the  people  what  the  price 
of  wheat  was,  when  they  had  no  money  to  bny 
bread  1  The  Dnke  of  Wellington,  and  those  of  his 
order  who  betray  their  callous  feelings  by  sallies 
and  inadvertencies  of  this  aorl,  have  surely  no 
proper  idea  of  the  exasperated  state  of  the  public 
mind.  Iliey  may  be  taught  a  lesson  by  and  by  1 
The  rebellion  of  free  opinion  they  have  long  defied 
and  affected  to  despise  ;  but  "the  rebellion  of  the 
belly"  is  a  matter  more  urgent.  The  same  mental 
power  and  activity  which  enables  a  man  to  form 
an  enlightened  opinion  upon  his  own  condition,  and 
his  political  and  social  wants,  restrains  his  conduct, 
and  ties  him  down  to  the  use  of  peaceful  means  to 
carry  his  objects;  bnt  blind  hunger  ovrns  no  such 
restraint.  There  is  nothing  donbtfnl,  nothing 
abstract  about  its  conclusionB.  It  admite  of  no 
difference  of  opinion,  and  it  commands  universal 
sympathy.  If  the  police  at  Ennis  did  rashly  fire 
upon  a  mob  actuated  by  the  natural  impulse  of 
hunger,  all  the  rest  of  the  vrorld  sympathize  vrith, 
and  endeavour  to  soothe  those  starving  people.  And 


wfaatmilitaiyor  body  of  police  could  long  be  depends 
ed  upon  to  suppress  any  outrage  which  was  perpe- 
trated to  feed  famishing  women  and  childi«n ;  or  to 
prevent  food  from  being  taken  from  the  country  in. 
which  it  had  been  raised,  and  torn,  as  it  were,  tram. 
betweentheteethof  the  starving  people  whoeeindo*- 
try  had  produced  it?  The  great  landlords,  absen- 
tees or  resident,  may  indeed  go  without  theii  rent^ 
the  rights  of  property  may  be  invaded,  or  the 
county  rates  may  be  burdened  to  make  good  the 
spoliation ;  but  hunger  is  a  keen  feeler,  a  bad  rea- 
soner,  and  no  political  economist  at  alL  Bnt  if  the 
premonitory  scenes  that  have  been  witnessed  in 
Wexford,  Fnrin,  Golway,  and  in  difierent  parts  of 
England,  should  become  general, — if  the  example 
should  spread  with  the  cause,  what  in  the  next 
winter  have  we  to  look  for?  The  bounty  of 
Heaven  gives  promise  of  a  ploitifiil  crop;  but  as 
the  Dnke  of  Wellington,  a  very  Job's  comforter, 
pertinently  observed,  what  is  the  good  of  cheap 
bread  to  those  who  have  no  money  to  buy  bread  I 
And  where  are  they  to  get  money,  to  get  the  em- 
ployment, which— and  not  the  most  liberal  contri- 
butions of  charity,  the  most  urgent  of  Qneena 
begging  letters— can  efiectually  help  them  even  for 
one  shmt  week  1  Last  autumn  it  was  h<^>ed  that, 
with  the  winter,  trade  would  revive.  Then  the 
dead  season  was  allowed  to  elapse ;  bnt  in  qiiing 
would  eurely  revive.  The  hope  is  again 
deferred;  the  heart  is  nek;  for  there  is  no  rational 
groond  of  hope  of  any  general  or  effectual  resuscita- 
tion, unless  from  causes  which  it  seems  vain  longer 
to  talk  about 

with  heart-rending  grie^  and  almoot  dis- 
may and  despair,  that  one  now  opens  the  provin- 
cial papers ;  and  eepeoially  those  of  the  district* 
vriiere  the  signs  of  manufacturing  and  commercial 
activity  and  prosperity  were  in  former  times  the 
most  visible.  Famine — or  Famine  prices  in  Ireland, 
in  a  country  which  Heaven  has  bleesed  with  an 
exuberant  fruitfulnees — is  unhappily  of  no  ran 
occurrence,  though  at  present  it  aggnvates  the 
sufferings  of  England  and  Scotland ;  but  patting 
Ireland  out  of  view,  over  what  an  appalling  field 
of  hnman  misery  may  the  eye  of  the  statesman 
range  in  England  I  From  the  numerous  reports 
which  we  have  within  a  few  days  gleaned  from  the 
provincial  papers,  we  have  selected  a  few  paeeoges 
as  a  kind  of  off-eet  to  the  resistance  made  to  Lord 
Kiunaird's  motion  for  inquiry  into  the  distress,  and 
the  Earl  of  Radnor's  for  a  temporary  suspen^on  of 
the  Corn-laws..  At  midsummer,  with  a  decreasing 
consumption,  and  Sir  Robert  Peel's  sUding-acale  foi 
aconsiderable  time  in  operation,  and  his  Tariff  called 
into  existence,  what  is  the  condition  of  the  peopk^ 
and  what  their  prospeclet  Why,thepriceof  Uiepri- 
mary  necessaries  of  life  rapidly  risiiig  in  the  foce 
of  the  promise  of  on  abundant  horvaet,  and  trade 
more  and  more  depressed  every  week.  This  holds 
especially  of  the  cotton  and  linen  mannfactnies^  and 
of  all  mining  concerns,  which  can  hardly  be  in  a 
worse  condition  than  at  present.  In  many  localities 
above  one-half  of  the  factories  ore  closed  :  in  those 
still  open,  the  work-people  have  been  compelled  to 
accept  of  such  diminished  wages  as  the  masters  are 
able  to  give  them.    The  appalling  statement*  made 
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by  Lord  Kinnaird  im  the  Honse  of  Peers,  when  in- 
troduciiig  his  motion  foT  inquiiy  into  tha  distrera, 
hnv«  not  been  challenged,  althougb.theyhftve  been 
condemned;  becanse inquiry — eneh inquiry uconld 
be  peimltted  by  their  iordsUps — should,  it  was  pre- 
detenaiiied,  lead  to  no  practical  good.  Yet  these 
■tatemeiite  may,  to  some,  oairy  laQre  weight  than 
the  reports  of  local  authorities,  or  of  penons  ima- 
pntA  to  be  interested  in  making  oat  a  ease  for  the 
repeal  of  the  Corn-laws.  Having  proved  the  fall- 
ing-off  la  the  consumption  of  wheat.  Lord  Kinnaird 
adverted  to  other  articUe  of  food,  which  wont  to  be 
conddered  Deceesaries  in  the  hnmbleet  life,  and 
drew  faia  proofs  from  difierent  and  far-distant  lo- 
calities. 


a  of  grooeriM  aod  bnt«hera'  meat  In 
«  rsdooed  oae-fonrth :  bat  u  tlie  middle  and 
IS  pnttMbl;  did  not  oonmma  Ibbb,  tha  redao- 
len  on  tbeoperatireclssaea;  tlie  Gonanmption 
of  bntdien'  meat  was  half  what  it  ww  in  1834.  In 
Uancbestar  tha  reoeipts  of  the  grocers  and  bntchera  had 
bllen  off  (brt;  per  cent,  in  two  jean.  In  Rochdale,  the 
qoaatitj  at  bntchen'  meat  was  not  half  what  it  ww  in 
1836.  In  Dundee,  in  1836,  the  weeklTnnmber  of  oattle 
kniedwas  160;  inHaj,  1842,  it  was  Tl.being  a  radno- 
tlon  of  79,  or  mote  than  one-half.  The  sales  of  bread. 
Ear,  was  rednoed  to  OH-hall  The 
t  food  was  aUnit  tbe  same.    Tbe 

ji  in  the  eonsmnption  of  meat  was  not  from 

deamess  of  price;  best  nieal  from  NoTomliei'  1835,  to 
Ha<r  1836,  being  6d.  per  Ih.  From  Noyember  1841,  to 
UanA  1842,  it  was  seranpenso  per  pound,  and  (Mm 
Haieh  1842,  to  this  date,  it  was  sLipeiioe  per  pound. 
These  statements  might  be  donbted  ;  he  was,  therefore, 
anxioiu  for  a  Committee,  ihaX  he  might  show  apOD 
what  gnnrnds  Qaj  were  made.  He  woold  now  call 
tbeir  Lwdships'  attention  to  the  aetnal  state  of  three  or 
four  of  the  prlnelpd  towns  in  En^aad,  and  to  oaa  or 
tiro  in  Sootland.  Haaebester  Md  a  popnlation  of 
I93yt08.  "  The  amonnt  expended  tat  the  relief  |of 
the  poor  in  18S6,  was  £3fi,669.  In  tbs  fear  ending 
Harsh,  1841,  £38,938.  Bat  tliis  dTes  no  Idea  of  the 
extent  of  the  distress.  The  B«t.  lib.  Heame  stated  at 
the  eonfbtenea,  that  in  one  district  there  were  SOOO 
fc— ;k».  wHboat  a  bed  among  them,  and  8666  persons 
whose  income  is  onlj  Is.  2[d.  each  per  week.  The 
gweeiB,  bntehers,  drapers,  fto.,  state  that  .their  receipts 
mve  Swen  off  40  per  sent  mthin  the  last  two  years. 
Hie  total  nnmber  of  patients  admitted  into  the  dJspen- 
luies  in  tiie  Uanobestar  district  daring  the  last  six 
years  andhkg  in  1S3S,  was  34^600.  The  notnber  sd- 
nittsd  daring  the  sit  jeais  of  dimr  (bod  ending  in  1841 
was  196,000;  an  inersase  of  more  than  300  per  cent, 
nie  deaOis  in  Qie  dispensarise  daring  the  six  jeais 
of  sBardtj  sbowed  an  increase  of  1 1 80  orsr  the  mor- 
taUty  of  tbe  six  jears  of  comparatfTely  cheap  food. 
Tbs  artrage  daily  nnmber  of  prisoners  in  the  New 
Buls;  in  1836  was  639  ;  the  nnmber  has  since  grada- 
allj  Increased,  and  last  year  it  was  722.  The  nnmber 
eonmitted  tm  trial  in  1836  was  lOSl ;  in  1841, 1992. 
Empty  honses  ; — 6492  onlsnanted  dwemngs,  681  shops, 
offless,  &e.  :  6173  honses,  shops,  &c,  assessed  at 
£76,163  ;  116  miUi,  works,  &c.  idle,  £10,926  ;  total 
6,289,  £87,094.  The  steam-power  not  at  work  is  lOOD 
hoTse  power,  the  yearly  Tslse  of  which  is  Dash  above 
£100,IM>e  of  anprodaotivB  rateable  property."  In  Bol- 
ton, containing  a  popalatfon  of  aboat  60,000,  there  are 
60  mUls,  nsoally  employing  3,124  woApeopIe,  of  these 
fltere  are  thirty  mills,  and  5061  woApeopla  either 
Btanduig  i^e  or  working  only  four  days  a-week.  Iron 
fbonden,  enginsers,  millwrights,  and  machine  makers  : — 
In  1636,  the  aomber  employed  was  2,110;  there  are 
employed  at  preeent  1326  ;  disoharged  786.  Carpe 
— in  1836,  the  nnmber  employed  was  160  ;  at  pr 
thsy  are  redncec^  to  49,  leaving  101  who  are  not  pe 
BMrtlf  maplo;ed,    Bridkaetten :— In  1836,  tha  no 


amployed  was  ISO  ;  atpiessntitlaredaeedto  16.  Stone- 
ions: — In  1836,  tbe  nnmbsr  employed  was  ISO;  then 

50  employed  at  preeent.  The  estimated  loss  of  wages 

in'BoltonalonB,waB£320,fieOin  the  year.  Whstoonld 
any  charitable  coUection  do  towards  relieving  so  large  an 
amonat  of  distress  t  Bat  this  had  not  come  upon  their 
lordships  suddenly  ;  it  bad  been  growing  gradually. 

The  conditioQ  of  Leeds  and  Manchester  is  a  fair 
specimen  of  the  condition  of  many  towns,  of  Glas- 
gow, Paisley,  Sheffield,  Dundee.  But  why  enume- 
rate them  ?  It  is  now  three  weeks  since  the  above 
statement  was  mode,  and  since  then  distress  has 
hurst  forth  in  many  other  quartars.  The  alarming 
riotsof  thestarving  people  in  Ireland  have  occurred, 
and  Burnley  has  thrown  itaelf  upon  the  Govaro- 
ment ;  an  example  which  will.  Mid  which  ought 
to  bo  followed  by  other  places  similarly  situated  ; 
by  commnnities  rendered  hankmpt  by  tbe  distress 
occaaioned  hy  the  continued  operation  of  the  Corn- 
laws.  If  Parliament  tie  up  the  people's  industry, 
and  grind  them  with  taxation,  it  should  tell  them 
how  they  are  to  obtain  food,  or  else  provide  it  for 
them,  and  convert  the  country  into  one  universal 
work-house.  Paragraphs  like  the  followii^  now 
meet  tbe  eye  in  every  provincial  paper,  together 
with  accounts  of  pnhlio  meetings  for  the  relief  of 
the  damoTOUB  starving,  hold  hy  the  poor  w  tha 
straitened  in  th^  drcumstances : — 

AunniNo  Smtb  op  thk  MimrFicmaino  Dismicts. 

-This  part  of  the  oonnty  Is  in  a  deplorable  state,  (or 

hundreds  and  tbonsands  have  neither  work  nor  meat. 

They  are  daily  be^ng  in  the  streets  of  Haslingdea, 

■     mty  or  thirty  together,  crying  for  bread.    Meetings 

held  every  Snnday,'on  the  nei^bouring  hills,  attended 

by  thousands  'of  poor,  haggard,  hungry  people,  wiahiiu 
tot  any  obaoge,  even  tbongh  it  shoald  be  death.  On 
Sunday  last,  a  meeting  was  held  on  the  hills,  near  Ae- 
;riagtoii,  and  tha  persons  presant,  it  is  saM,  ooversd  sn 
icre  of  4420  square  yards  of  ground.  They  stood  very 
jear  toge^er  ui  older  to  hear  the  speakers,  who  were 
stationed  in  a  wagon  in  tlie  centre  t*  the  ground,  so  that 
oaloulatfaig  six  to  the  square  yard,  there  must  have  been 
—  Mpersons  present.  Ths  speakers, ten  in  Bunbeiv 
I  very  violent,  advising  their  bearers  never  to  petl- 

Pwliamani  again,  but  to  be  detennined  to  have  a 

redress  of  grievances  immediately.  Resolutions  to  that 
effbet  were  put  to  the  meeting  and  canied  unanimously. 
The  people  say  they  are  detemilnod  to  have  their  just 
rights,  or  die  in  the  attempt,  and  say  they  will  neither 
support  delegates  nor  coavenlionsr-for  present  relief 
they  want,  and  present  relief  they  will  hsyo  before  an- 
other winter  mates  its  appearance.  Thay  ay  they  might 
as  well  die  by  the  sword  as  bj  hunger. — CorrapoMlinit 
ofikt  ilwrpool  Jferoary. 

Camp  meetings  of  ChariJats  of  the  extreme  kind 
ate  being  held  in  many  places,  where  the  denial  that 
violent  langnage  has  been  employed,  and  the  exhor- 
tations of  the  leaders  to  caution  and  forbearance  in 
speech,  are  as  decided  symptoms  of  what  is  pasmngr 
within UieirmindsasthevaponrofwordB.  Bondsof 
distressed  artisans  in  many  places  parodethe  stieeto 
levying  contributions,  partly  through  pity,  hut  u 
much  6ttm  intimidation ;  and  this  example  will 
qnead ;  nor  will  the  pioviMon  riots  he  confined  to 
Irebnd.  It  wonU  not  be  worth  while  to  notice 
cases  like  the  following,  stated  in  the  Z«<i»  Mer- 
atry,  if  such  things  were  not  unhappily  but  too 
general ;  if  thousands  in  Ireland  were  not  keeping 
tool  and  body  for  a  time  together  upon  nettles  and 
oahbage-leaves,  and  the  yellow  weed  the  Irish  con- 
Bume  to  dear  years  at  thie  season,  while  the  storrinff 
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Englisli  aie,  for  the  fint  time,  coiuuinuig  g&rbftg« 
not  fit  for  dogs : — 

DisTBUs  uHoLMFiRTB. — "Die  wOTking-clBsses  in  tMi 
district  were  nerar,  taktM  then  gencnllT,  in  inch  >  it&ta 
of  dtEtitotioii  befort.  IJien  umM  be  tbanwodi  whoUj 
unem^jed ;  and  it  ii  diitrening  to  Me  the  hnndreda 
oflifaonriiagmenwho  »re  dul;  rambling  *boat  the  cann- 
trj  c«id«nUj  fottring  for  wial  of  food,  uid  muy  of 
then  clothed  in  ragi.  Judge  of  Ifaeir  miwnhle  condi- 
tiOD  bom  the  followiag  &cls  :— A  loui  wu  obaerred  s 
few  d>ja  Biace  eating  gnuiu  out  of  »  neighboor'i  iwill- 
tnb.  The  penon  who  saw  him,  mentioned  the  eireum- 
■tuiee  to  uiother,  wbo  aaked  the  poor  cisatnre  if  It  weni 
trae.  "  Yea,"  be  Bud,  "  hanger  drore  me  theie,  uid  I 
took  some  boma  with  me  to  fbed  mj  famithing  wife  and 
children  nith  1"  Thii  week  a  cow  died  at  New  Mill, 
of  milk  fbrar.  A  penon  in  the  neighbourhood  bought 
the  euean,  which  waa  diesaed  a*  beef,— for  what  par- 
poaa  may  b«  gneoed  at  It  wu  hnng  in  an  oat-buUd- 
ing,  bat  DBZt  Doming  it  waa  fbnnd  that  moat  of  the  BaA 
iMd  been'  cat  oS  and  carried  awa;.  Oh  I  je  fomine 
maken  bj  l>w,  what  crime,  auSering,  and  death,  jb  haTe 
to  answer  for  I  When  will  this  tide  of  min  take  a  tain  t 
The  OTenaen  in  aeveial  townships  are  applying  Ibr  double 
istee ;  mined  tradeamen  and  nnemplojed  wotktnen  are 
week);  swelling  the  liat  of  horror ;  and  no  one  can  tell 
where  to  turn  for  hope. 

In  almost  every  town,  {ram  Inyemeatto  Falmoatii, 
yie  hear  of  meetrnga  for  the  relief  of  the  unemployed 
poor: — and  when  are  the  poor  to  be  employed  ?  when 
in  the  need  of  relief  to  cease  1  and  from  whence,  in 
the  meanwhile,  are  the  necessary  supplies  to  come  1 
"With  many  of  the  middle-clasc^  the  harden  of  the 
Income-Tax  must  dry  up  the  source  of  former 
bounty  to  poor  peighbours  ;  and  eren  in  England, 
where  there  ia  a  Poor  Iaw,  tlie  highest  rate  that 
can  be  extorted  tvill  soon  be  found  quite  inadequate 
to  the  demand.  How  are  the  needy  in  a  place 
like  Stockport,  as  it  is  described  in  the  Memorial 
addressed  to'  the  Oovemment  by  the  inhabitants,  to 
be  relieved  for  one  half  year,  although  not  a 
thought  were  bestowed  upon  replacing  the  fearful 
loos  and  depreciation  of  property  which  is  going  on 
in  those  districts.  They  state, 

That  there  haveeiisted  in  Stockport  nnmerani  Bi(^  and 
bnrial  aocieties  for  a  long  period  ;  there  were  few  indi- 
vidnala  of  the  working  classes  but  what  belonged  to  some 
one  or  other  of  these  societies  ;  there  were  also  fonerd 
societies  for  assisting  to  inter  children,  and  manj 

the  nnmbeia  that  belonged  to  these  societies  ;  but 

the  depieseion  of  trade  and  consequent  want  of  emploj- 
ment,  many  who  were  once  members  are  now  njiable 
to  maintain  their  membership  (although  the  periodical 
payments  of  the  memben  were  very  onall) ;  so  tiiat 
numbers  who  have  been  overtaken  by  sickness,  and  some 
who  have  died,  have  bsan  cut  off  ftom  the  beneflta  tfaem- 
■elves  or  their  friends  wonld  have'bsen.  entitled  to ;  and 
it  is  no  unnsoal  thing  Ibr  those  to  be  bnried  ont  of  the 
poor's-rates,  or  by  snbsoription  trma  benevolent  iodivi- 
dnals,  who  would,  if  trade  had  remained  good,  have  had 
the  aolaoe  of  oonstdering  Uiat  the  expenses  of  their 
fluieral  wonld  be  borne  by  iVmds  partly  created  and  sap- 
ported  by  the  means  they  enjoyed  whni  work  was  ' 
tiful,  and  they  were  in  health  to  fallow  the  i 
That  the  amount  required  for  the  relief  of  the  poor 
in  1836  and  1837  was  £2,638  ;  in  IBil  and  1S4S, 
£7,126.  That  sinpB  1836  more  than  half  the  master 
spinners  have  failed  :  twenty-nine  firms  including 
forty  partners  are  in  this  list ;  the  maohinery  of  seven- 
teen large  mills  has  been  sold  by  auction,  and  that  of 
four  mills  by  private  eoutraot ;  eight  firms  have  effeoted 
a  compositioii  vrifb  their  creditors.  That  there  are  now 
standing  untenanted  not  less  than  3(KH]  dwelling-houses, 
boiides  mills,  warehooses,  and  publio  honiea.  That ' 
one  township  sJone,  viz.,  Hcatou  Norris,  there  ore  351 


bouses,  out  of  which  there  are  untenanted  «bont  700  ; 
there  are  ^so  nearly  800  compoauded  tbr,  and  1000  ex* 
enied  from  paying  rates  on  the  ground  of  toair  being  too 
poor;  so  that  the  burden  of  paying  the  rates  tUk  on  d« 
more  than  1000  persons,  many  of  tbeee  persoBS  baing  in 
aa  bad,  and  in  some  In^t"""  aworse  omdition  tiian  the 
paupers  themselves.  That  in  February  last,  then  ma 
collected  within  a  few  weeks,  by  aone  generona  aiid 
humane  individuals,  the  sum  of  £6000  tor  the  relief  of 
the  tuSsring  poor.  That  in  the  week  ending  ISth  Feb- 
ruary, 1B41,  the  number  of  GuniUes  relieved  wna  M73  ; 
the  number  of  individuals,  14,124  ;  tiie  average  incoin* 
per  head  being  9d.  9-10(hs.  That  owing  to  the  Ion  oC 
wages  consequent  upon  the  stopping  of  miliB,the  redne- 
tion  in  the  rate  of  wage*  by  lost  time,  by  rednoed  mun- 
ber  of  hands,  and  tbe  other  eanses,  the  total  len  to  th* 
hihabitsntB  of  tb«  boroof^  ii  £G,t83  per  wedc  Tfae 
cottage  and  nesanage  property  has  depredated  in  value, 
in  some  instances,  as  much  as  130  per  eant.,  and  the 
average  may  be  f^ly  taken  at  75  per  oest.  IHiat  there 
are  now  walking  the  streets,  for  want  tit  employinent, 
no  less  than  GOOO  persons,  wbo  are  suftoring  the  exbeme 
of  human  misery  and  privations  of  the  most  aJartuiag 
nature  ;  therefore  we,  your  memorialiala,  nspeetftillj 
call  your  attention  to  these  bets,  and  trust  that  atepe  wiU 
be  immediately  taken  to  relieve  tfae  nnpai^ded  di^tovaa 
existing  In  this  borough,  and  your  memtRialisIa  will,  ■• 
in  duty  bonnd,  pray,  &c. 

Snch  in  suiiptanco  is  the  memorial  of  the  le- 
tpectable  inhabitants  of  Stockport,  agreed  np<Kt  at 
i  public  meeting.  By  subsequent  aocoonla  the 
distress  in  that  quarter,  and  in  all  qaart«rs,  is  in- 
creadng  every  day ;  and  we  may  say,  in  geometri- 
cal progression  ;  famine  engendering  disease  and 
inciting  to  crime.  The  following  is  a  recent  pic- 
ture of  once  floniishing  and  wealthy  Manchester: — 

One  faot  will  serve  to  give  an  idea  of  the  intanaity  of 
the  distress  here.  There  is  an  establiduneot  for  diatri- 
bnting  soup,  which  opens  at  six  in  the  momiog.  Seve- 
ral hundreds  of  pec^e  surround  ^he  place  by  tbor 
o'clock,  in  order,  by  being  first,  to  have  a  oluuiee  at 
receiving  some,  as  the  eonp,  though  exteneiveiy  distribut- 
ed, is  quite  insufficient  far  the  numbers  who  cmvd  to 
putake  of  it.  Seveisl  fkilutes  have  taken  plane  tins 
wedc,  which  Emm  the  re^ectability  and  hi^  character 
ofthehoases,havethrowumuehglooB  around  the  plaee. 
The  Mandteilar  O^tardiam,  a  temaAahl;  eaattoos  paper, 
in  its  slate  of  the  market  on  Wednesday  last,  obserrM, 
"  that  the  condition  {^  the  working  elassse  geneiaUy 
throughout  tiie  distriots  in  which  band-loeBi  weaving  haa 
been  aitensively  carried  on,  is  becoming  worse  daily ;  and 
Ae  )iatititet  imtl  wkiti  tktu  ^coCkhu  I^m  Utlsrto  hettt 
Mpporttd  luu  of  iau  ffnaUg  diminiAed."  But  if  mat- 
ters are  in  this  state  in  Uanehester,in  other  towna  tltey 
are  much  worse.  Some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  dis- 
tress in  Bolton  when  we  state  that,  though  the  lateabte 
property  is  £S6,000,  there  is  actually  but  £36,000  wbiA 
contributes  to  Uie  rates.  In  this  place  there  are  14,000 
persons  on  the  books  receiving  support.  In  Stock^rart 
the  poor'a-nte  on  the  real  rental  amounts  to  ei^t  ahil- 
linga  in  the  pound.  In  the  township  of  Harsden,  be> 
tween  Bumle;  and  Cobe,  the  poor-rate  on  the  re^ 
rental  is  one  shilling  a-month.  Every  fkimer  in  that 
township  is  ruined.  Of  6000  people  in  that  diabiot, 
2000  are  without  tor  means  of  support.  Whea  a  nill 
is  vacant,  no  one  will  venture  on  it  Ibr  fbair  of  the  poor- 
rate.  One  business  has  been  mentioned  to  as,  whieh 
wonld  have  to  pay  £1000  a-year  hi  pooc's-rate.  Ia 
Leeds,  at  the  beginning  of  the  distieae,  the  poor-law 
guardians  had  a  saring  of  £10,000  to  fall  back  on,  bst 
that  has  long  afo  been  exhausted.  A  number  of  bands 
are  thrown  oat  of  employment,  and  the  difflonlty  at 
supplying  the  necessi  tons  with  ftiod  is  every  day  in  creasing. 
Some  time  ago  £7  000  was  raised  by  the  wealthier  elaaeeste 
meet  the  exigency  ;  but  all  attempts  to  raise  mare  isgivea 
np.  Thepaupeisactuallybesetthobouses.  Tbeynabout 
in  bands,  demanding  relief  in  a  tone  which  impliea  that 
it  must  be  gircu.    The  distress  of  frfa&t  may  be  called 
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tbs  better  olMBes,  who  ue  aatmnted  to  «aU<dt  ohuitj, 
lod  noaoeal  tlieir  safferiDgs,  U  awAiI.  In  some  of  those 
hmiKa  which  tuTe  been  entered,  Uia  people  harebeea 
fbuul  boilJDK  netllee  to  mske  a  meal  of  tbem.  Id  (his, 
u  well  u  kU  the  other  towns  of  the  miLnn&ctnTtng  dis- 
tricts, tbe  pawnbrokera  have  adTuioed  money  till  they 
on  ■dwiBe  no  mora — the  articles  pledged  are  neiei 
Kdeemad — and  the  tnde  of  piiwabroken  caanot  be  car- 
lird  on. .  In  Uaocleefield  one  great  manut^wtorer  is  dis- 
ihaTging  bands  at  the  rate  of  abont  two  hundred  a-week, 
■nd  he  expoetaxoon  to  hsTe  two  thonsuid  persona  thrown 
«■!  of  smploTOieDt.  In  Scotland,  both  in  the  west  and 
tut,  Ibe  distiesB  eioeedi  deseription.  In  all  the  mann- 
ftctgrisg  towns  of  England,  there  are  numbeia  of  per- 
rau  irtio  bftve  what  ia  called  a  "  foreign  settlement," 
ud  who  must  be  thrown  on  their  pariahea  ;  but  there  ia 
Mthing  which  these  poor  creataree  dread  so  mnch  aa 
beiag  sent  book  to  the  agiieallunt  dietricta.  We  nnder- 
■ItBd  Uut  in  >  few  dajs  a  report  will  bo  received  ftom 
Mincbeater  on  the  ataCe  of  the  retail  trade,  containing 
the  moat  Htoonding  bets.  Manj  shopkeepera  oT  the 
aecond  grade  haie  not  for  months  taken  aa  mnob 
moaej  as  wonld  pay  for  their  gas.  Chorlton  anion 
wotk-bonse  (Manchester)  is  filled  with  the  wivee  and 
ftsiliaa  of  men  going,  or  who  hare  gone,  t«  America,  ia 
qint  of  employment. 

The  uma  obeervationa  apply  to  Bndferd,  Lei- 
cester, Nottingham,  and  indeed  every  mannfactur- 
ing  town  in  Lancashire  or  Yorkshire. 

We  bear  on  all  liaoda  of  renewed  voluntary  sab- 
■cripttons,  of  depntatiooB  from  the  mannfactnritig 
distrieta,  one  of  which  ftasa  Yorkshire  is  at  present 
impotttming  the  most  eminent  of  the  Tory  aris- 
toeiaey  to  take  compassion  upon  their  starving, 
WTel«jied  fellow-countrymen ;  but  unless  the  effec- 
tual remedy  be  applied,  of  what  value  beyond  the 
day  and  the  hoar  is  any  palliativa  measure  which 
does  not  arrest  the  progress  of  the  gangrene?  It  is 
not  a  aeason  of  dnll  trade  with  which  the  countiy 
has  to  contend  ;  bat  against  the  gradual  decay,  the 
downward  tendency,  the  undermining  of  the  mont 
bcturing  system,  which  has  been  at  work  for  many 
years  back.  When  we  perceive  that  even  the  small 
tempor&iy  i«lief  craved  by  Lord  Radnor  is  refused, 
what  ground  of  hope  remains  from  the  Famine 
I^liament,  unless  it  shall  be  found  more  accessi- 
ble to  £ear  than  to  pity  and  jnstlce.  Lord  Kin- 
n^id  only  spoke  the  stmi^st  natural  sentiments 
of  the  human  heart,  when  he  avowed,  before  his 
Peers,  that,  if  in  the  place  of  those  sufiering  men. 
he  wonld  not  see  his  children  perish  of  hnngei 
belbi«  his  ejea  while  there  was  food  within  his 
Rach  to  which  he  ccmld  help  himself ;  and  he  only 
■aid  what  Nature  herself  approves. 


tbe  felon  in  gaol  better  treat- 
ed than  the  person  willing  to  work — sooner  than  submit 
to  this,  be  thought  be  would  have  gone  and  helped  him- 
self—(huighter.)  Thia  migbt  be  a  iangbing  matter  for 
their  LoidshipB  comTorCably  seated  on  theae  benebea,  but 
laughing  matter  to  those  who  suffered  ftom  the 
When  he  aaked  that  gentleman  how  it  was 
that  the  people  had  been  so  patient,  be  was  answered, 
"  If  the  bread  had  been  taken  from  jou  soddenl;,  tou 
might  have  gone  and  helped  yourself  ;  but  if  yon  had 
been  gradually  reduced  to  starTation,  and  weakened 
ttoa  not  getting  fbod  aufficient  to  support  the  energies 
of  nature,  you  wonld  have  beoome  reckless,  and  wonld 
not  have  cared  to  see  your  children  perilling  around 
you."  Now  tbifl,he  believed,  was  the  truth — the  horrible 
truth. 

A  horrible  truth  indeed.  But  Englishmen  have 
yet  energy  enough  left  to  right  themselves  and 
peacefully,  if  peace  be  possible. 

Before  the  prorogation  of  Parliament,  which,  now 
that  Sir  Robert  has  accomplished  hit  own  object^ 
may  be  expected  earlier  than  usual,  another  effort 
is  to  be  made  to  force  upon  the  Legislature  the  re- 
consideration of  the  all-important  question  of  Free 
Trade  in  food,  A  special  meeting  of  deputies  from 
ihe  Anti-Corn  Law  Assodations  is  summoned  by 
the  councU  of  the  League.  The  country  "  cannot 
brook  the  delay  of  another  eight  months,"  which 
must  elapse  before  Parliament  shall  reassemble. 
It  can  ill  brook  the  delay  of  one  hour.  We  would 
fain  hope  that,  when  the  harrowing  details  to  which 
we  have  adverted  are  formally  brought  under  the 
notice  of  government  and  the  legislature,  together 
with  the  danger  of  simultaneous  rioting  or  insur- 
rection in  the  manufacturing  distrieta,  and  in  Ire- 
land, to  which  men,  inclined  to  be  peaceful,  and 
willing  to  work,  are  goaded  by  actual  hunger, — 
some  temporary  relaxation  of  Uie  Corn-Laws  may 
be  granted,  and  the  interval  employed  to  aboli^ 
them  for  ever — as  ntterly  incompatible  with  the 
pro^>erity  of  the  conntry,  as  with  its  internal  quiet. 
Between  the  people  and  these  laws  there  is  hence- 
forth deadly  warfare.  They  ought  to  be  abolished, 
were  it  but  for  the  odium  in  which  they  are  held, 
and  as  a  peace-offering  to  the  fiimiahing  milliaoa 
who  attribute  to  them  their  misery,  and  seek  the 
suffrage  mainly  as  the  instrument  of  their  destme- 
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"Paothowhoti  howverjhot  Pyoncry, "  thiais  quite 

horrid  1" 
"^  I  that  breatlte  upon  jou,  I,  Jnl;  the  dry  and  torrid. 
I  Btaited  bmn  Sahara  wide,  and  baited  at  Morooco; 
nienee,  swept  the  haughty  midland  sea  on  wings  of  the 


Siriiu  bears  my  tordi  on  hi|^  earth  he 


lo  thing  lobar 


The  wide  heath  Ca  my  Congieve-box,  tbe  tbrest  old  my 

AmotL 
The  tall  rye  t  wiU  Booreh  and  parcb,  tiU  bis  rough  beard 

it  yellow; 
And  roaet  the  pear  in  his  rongh  skin,  until  the  rogue  is 

mellow; 
111  atop  your  springs,  and  dry  jour  woll^  and  make  your 


And  lay  tbe  mahes  in  the  marah,  dead  on  the  proatrate 

Ay  !  do  that  I  will ; 
While  yon  shall  pant 
Uke  elephant 
Traling  np  a  hill. 
Dronth  shall  make  yon  wish  lo  booie 

Forever; 
Fatigue  inrite  you  to  a  snooie 
Come  never  ! 
For  ordnre-fbd  flies,  my  own  hybrids. 

In  yonr  mouth  ever  anxious  to  drown. 

Shall  danee  a  Soot's  fling  on  yonr  eyeUds, 

The  moment  sleep  coaiea  them  down, 

Theii  hover  till  Sampson's  dread  weapon  is  dropping. 

And  tbe  moment  oc::uts  o'er  it  aafa  to  be  hopping. 


LIFE  OF  GENERAL  MACKAY.* 


Some  jtut  imee,  a  amftD  edition,  in  qnuto,  of  tlw 
*  Uamoin  of  G«aenl  HMbty," — the  Prinoe  of  Orsoga'g 
MMkkj,  Williftm  tha  Thlrd'a  diitingiudiad  sammuidar, 
— was  givao  to  ttie  world  hj  the  Tory  Mtimable  sad 
uniabls  nun,  loag  known  and  maoh  beloTed  In  the 
Moietj  of  Edinbwgh,  u  "  Blind  Hi.  Hackaj,"  who  wi 
(Ite  Qanenl'i  mala  npt«««tttaUTe.  The  relation^p 
of  conn*  dimaot^  and  not  Tory  eaailr  nndenlood,  ni 
Indeed  of  mnoh  oonieqnniM  to  aaj  one,  raTe  a  Highland 
geneftlogitt,  or  pertkapa  one  connected  with  the  hmilyof 
Boonry.  The  woA  was  compiled  from  memoin  fan 
the  AdToeataa'  Libnry,  ftnd  from  tha  Genanl'a  offloikl 
MnNpondenaa.  It  ii,  howaTBr,  deroid  of  the  flnt  charm 
of  all  biography.  It  ia  an  acconnt  of  the  eampiigna 
the  oammaiidar-in-chief  in  SootUnd,  Ireland,  and  Gx 
Ifethailandi,  and  not  a  history  of  the  man.  The  u 
tiT*  of  the  Smeral'a  SoottLdt  campaign,  wtdeh,  in  a 
niliiarj  Tiew,  ierminalod  at  Killiearankie,  ia,  however, 
M  fttU  of  interest  to  Scotamen,  aa  the  Inah  oamp^gn 
most  be  to  natirei  of  Inland,  Of  General  Hugh  Hao- 
kay  of  Sooniy,  it  ia  ehongh  to  aay,  that  he  enttred  the 
military  aerrioe  of  CharlM  the  &aoond,  and  afterwarda 
■ladied  the  art  of  war  in  Fiance,  under  the  Prince  of 
Cond^  and  tbeGreat  Turenne.  These  were  the  Dngald 
Dalgetty  tims>;  and  Captain  Hackay  was  employed  by 
the  BepnbUo  of  Teniae,  tben  at  war  with  tha  Torki,  and 
imnlred  a  medal  for  hil  serricel  at  Candia.  The  death 
•f  hia  bther  and  of  two  elder  brathera,  opened  to  him 
ifaeaaocenlan  to  (be  fkmily  estate,  of  whioh  the  rent-roll 
might  not  hare  been  eves  then  a  vast  amonnt  of  pmmlt 
Bvitt,  aa  the  yoong  soldier  did  not  return  to  ttAe  poe- 
•enhn.  He  next  aerred  as  a  captain  in  Dnmbaiton'i 
laginant,  (now  the  Boyala  or  First  Regiment  of  Foot,) 
whan  he  tam^  tat  Fianee  againitthe  United  Provinces. 
While  hit  regiment  made  part  of  the  dividon  commanded 
by  Tnrenne,  Captain  Hackay  chanced  to  be  billeted 
npon  a  reipeetajile  and  plans  widow  lady  at  Bommel  in 
Ehieldu-land,  uid  beoame  attached  to  one  of  bei  dangh- 
ten.  Uadame  de  Bie  ma  unwilling  to  beatow  har  child 
npon  the  Scottish  offlMr—graTB,  aarioos,  and  steady,  as 
be  appeared— while  he  fimght  against  her  oomitiy  and 
the  Bsfbrmed  religion.  He  had  doabte  himself  of  the 
joatice  cS  the  eanae  far  which  he  fonght ;  and  he  was, 
holding  theaame  rank,at  hia  own  teqneM  transferred  from 
Dombarton's  regimaut,  to  the  Scotch  Brigade  which  was 
in  the  service  of  the  Statea-General.  He  Chen  married 
Clara  de  Bie ;  and  was  theaoetbrth,  in  effect,  a  Dutch- 
man. The  paternal  estate  was  sabseiinently  sold  to 
Lord  Reay,  hia  brother-in-law,  and  the  chief  of  tiie  olan. 
The  rest  of  Geneisl  Maekay's  pcblic  Ufb  is  the  subject 
of  history.  Of  private  infbrmation  little  or  none  has 
bean  obtained.  He  vraa  mortally  wonnded  in  the  battle 
of  Steinfcirk,  and  died  on  ^e  field  in  the  arms  of  a  Ikith- 
ftil  and  devoted  olansman — a  Hackay — who  had  fol- 
lowed his  chieftun  through  many  a  campaign.  Hao- 
fcay  bore  a  high  and  iireproaebable  character.  He 
was  devoutly  religiooa ;  of  atrict  moral  prineiples ; 
and  a  brave,  steady,  and  pradent,  if  not  a  brilliant, 
military  chief.  But,  to  na  at  Itast,  the  Uemolr  of  the 
author  of  the  General's  Lifb  iE  Tax  mora  interetUng  than 
that   of  his  illastrioua   kinsman.    While   thia  edition 
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was  in  oonraa  of  printing,  Ur.  Uackay  died  at  (Ul  ad- 
vanced age ;  and  a  aketch  of  hii  Ufa  is  preSxed  to  the 
annals  of  the  General's  campaigns.  Uudi  of  it  ia  ei- 
ttacted  from  "  Family  Annals,"  wliioh  Hr.  Hattay  had 
composed  at  difibrent  periods  of  his  long  lih ;  and  de- 
lightful and  mstruotiva  anuala  they  are.  There  must 
have  been  moob  virtae  and  h^ipiness,  and  also  great 
ea^ort,  in  Sutherland,  long  befbre  its  agrianltoie  wit 
improved,  and  everytUng  had  thriven,  save  the  men  and 
woman,  the  old  atatistlcal  account  of  the  pariBb  of 
Lairg,  of  which  "  Blind  Mr.  Hockay's"  Uher  and  grand- 
&ther  (gentlemen  by  birth  and  connexion)  wrae  anooga- 
iivaly  ministers,  daring  a  period  of  nearly  a  omtory, 
must  diSfer  vastly  fh>m  ths  present  one. 

Hr.  Hackay,the  eldest  wo  of  the  minister,  and  author 
of  this  work,  received  a  classical  education  at  the  Gram- 
mar School  of  Inveneea,  and  aflerwarde  at  the  Uninr- 
■ty  of  Bdlnborgh.  He  was  intandwl  to  soooasd  his 
fhther  and  grandfUher  as  the  minister  of  I^iig,  Md  it 
became  a  tutor  in  tha  bmilj  of  Lord  ElphiBBtonc 
Among  his  collage  fAeaia  were  Sir  Junes  Hadciilaib, 
Halcolm  Laing,  BeiyBmin  Constant^  and  Thomas  Addia 
Gmmet,  to  whom  he  oinng  with  the  vrarmest  fteUegsot 
friendship  when  that  unfortunate  gentleman  wat  kapt 
fcr  yeara  a  State  prisoner  in  the  fortrasa  of  Fort-Oaoige. 
At  the  age  of  twenty-nine  all  bis  proapecta  were  Ui^iMd 
by  a  total  bereavement  of  ai^t.  Yet  the  remaindsr  «f 
his  ]<«ig  and  naehl  life  eeeua  to  h*ive  bean  ^ent  with  a 
greater  ahaie  of  happineae  than  oflin  Mia  to  the  lot  ef 
ordinary  men.  Ho  poeasaaed  a  hi^ily  onlttrated  ud  a 
piouB  mind,  and  a  dngolMly  ami^de  and  kindly  diap*. 
litioa.  Ha  was  the  tbther  of  the  orphan,  the  (bead  of 
the  poor,  and  the  delist  of  sooiety.  Of  two  yooi^ai 
biothen,  Hugh  ibll  in  the  battle  of  Asaye,  a  oaptsii 
of  cavalry,  afler  serving  for  twenty  yeara  in  Indi*, 
and  realising  a  handsome  fortune.  His  consideiUe  ge- 
neroaity  and  filial  aSeotion  had  long  oontritnrted  U  At 
eomforta  of  tha  manae ;  and  his  fbrtone,  aftar  hia  no- 
timely  death,  tiinned  a  oompetanoe  fbr  hia  blind  brolhar. 
Thit  third  son,  a  maHpar  in  the  Indian  esa^  nnMt  be 
known  (o  nauj  of  onr  raadeia  from  kis  popnlar  "  Nana* 
tive  of  the  losa  of  (ha  Juno,"  of  which  he  was  the  m- 
oond  officer]  and  one  of  the  few  sorviron  of  the  imA. 
Bat  our  small  apace  must  be  reserved  fbr  a  picture  li 
Highland  life,  of  an  aspect  somewhat  new  to  tbrae  i^ 
conceive  of  Highlandera  only  as  boisterous  ehieftaiH^ 
and  rude  or  servile  giUia.  Ur.  Uackay's  mother  dial 
mse  of  Lairg  in  giving  birth  to  hat  elevenlk 
child.    He  say* — 

"She  died  on  tha  9th  November,  I77S,  a  daric  md 
dismal  day,  which  time  can  never  e&ce  from  my  ne- 
mory,  nor  tha  scene  of  her  (hneral  amidst  (he  tears  asl 
lamentations  of  oar  neighbours  uid  the  paiiahicnBTB. 
Five  only  of  her  children  Bnjvired  our  mother.  Hf 
eldest  eistei  was  at  echooi,  uid  kind  friends  raealveil  tt 
relieve  our  father  of  us  all  for  a  time  ;  a  worthy  ^ 
conple,  not  nnder  fourscore  yean,  carried  off  my  broUxi 
Hugh  and  myself.  They  were  the  qaintesoenee  of  old- 
&&hioned  hospitality  and  kindness  ;  and  not  even  Ttoifi 
after  the  lapse  of  sixty  yeara,  can  I  recollect  the  kixii- 
of  both  without  emotion  ;  and  it  has  been  to  ns  a 
ce  of  great  eqjoyment,  that  we  have  been  ablo  la 
testify  our  remsmbrance  of  it  to  many  of  Uieir  deacsul- 

'  Prom  the  period  of  enr  mother's  death,  onr  lUber'a 
Lon-    health,  which  had  always  been  delicate,  bt^an  senriUf 
to  decline ;  so  that  he  appeared  gradually  t«  iliik  awlM 
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fl  of  ft  pramatoTe  old  kg«,  aggMTaUil  br 
this  domeatic  ■ffliotion.  Daring  a  great  part  of  the 
jMtl,  b*  WBB  preTsnted,  bj  bodily  ailment,  from  taking 
ezenua.  Uil  booM  ww  out  oF  i«pair,  perrioiu  to  wind 
•od  nun,  and  the  rooK  he  ocoi^ied  close  and  oomfort- 
lem.  Hii  worldly  aAlre,  too,  fell  into  disordar,  from 
various  «Muu,  ohieiy  from  the  want  of  our  mother's 
jndieioiu  msnagement,  without  doora  as  well  aa  within. 
These  things  preyed  on  his  spints  ;  he  believed  hie  end 
approachinj^  and  could  not  contfmpUte  without  pain 
the  pmipect  of  leanng  five  orphana  destitnle  and  nn- 
educated.  Like  David,  howeTei, '  he  Btrengthened  him- 
■elf  in  the  Laid,'  and  as  bit  eartidy  eomfbrts  gave  way, 
he  kept  oloaar  commnnloD  with  his  God. 

"  He  frequently  quoted,  and  made  ds  rapMt,  neh 
paasages  froa  the  Kble  w  the  (bllowing : — '  I  have  bean 
jonng  and  bow  am  old,  yet  have  I  nCTer  SMn  the  wed 
of  the  lighteoui  beggini;  his  biead  ;'  and,  '  When  my 
bther  and  my  mother  fbimke  me,  then  the  Lord  will 

"  Onr  btbar  had  begun  in  some  degree  to  reomer  his 
■pirita  aflet  onr  moUier'e  death,  whan  it  pleased  God  to 
virit  him  with  another  calamity,  'different  in  kind,  and 
hr  leas  poignant  hi  degree,  bnt  one,  BCTerthelea,  which 
put  hi*  Cdth  ud  patience  to  a  wTare  teat.  On  the  S7th 
af  Deoamber,  1774,  his  oow-house  was  coasamed  by  fire. 
Hngh  and  1  only  of  the  children  were  at  home  ;  we 
were  in  bed,  vrbtn  the  Bry  nacbed  os  that  the  cow- 
bouse  WW  on  Are.  We  huddled  on.  our  clethee,  and  raa 
ont  to  the  spot.  It  was  almost  day-break,  and  never 
doll  I  (brgel  the  awfol  Bpentaale  Oiat  presented  itself 
to  onr  Tiaw.  Tbe  roof  had  Ulen  in,  burying  In  its  ruins 
tbirtr-&T«  head  of  Sne  oattte — all  onr  stock — the  whole 
were  oonanmed,  and  Uie  fiame  was  aacendiug  to  the 
skiaa  with  terri&i  graodenr.  All  the  neigbboors  soon 
hocked  to  the  ^ot.  Amongst  others,  the  ion  of  the 
worthy  pair  who  had  taken  na  to  their  home  and  their 
hearts  when  we  lost  onr  mother.  I  well  remember  his 
words  ;  '  Come,  neighbonrs,  we  mdat  build  mother  byre 
for  the  honest  man,  and  stock  it  as  fast  as  we  can  ;'  and 
his  pudge  was  redeemed  :  and  it  1»  a  ooriona  bet,  tak- 
ing into  view  the  hnmbls  state  ol  our  fortunes  then, 
that  Om  kindoasa  shown  to  onr  i^ther  at  this  time,  has 
been  repaid  by  his  desoeodants  to  the  (kmilies  of  all  the 
eoutribntora,  we  eicept,  of  course,  the  families  of  Suther- 
land and  Reay,  who  each  sent  gifts  of  flue  cattle.  Onr 
Ikther  was  from  home  the  ni^t  of  the  Are,  and  did  net 
return  till  the  ftrenooQ  after.  His  prayer  at  night 
made  a  deep  impreedon  on  us  all,  but  what  I  remember 
best  is,  that  when  we  sat  down  to  our  supper  of  porridge 
and  milk,  he  obearved  what  an  abnndant  supply  of  milk 
was  oD  the  table,  aent  in  by  the  neigbboors  ;  then,  (br 
the  Snt  time,  bis  fbrtitude  gave  way,  and  we  all  burst 
into  tann.  Never,  before  or  after,  perhaps,  were  we  so 
amply  supplied  with  dairy  produce  as  during  that  winter. 
The  oow-honsa  was  soon  rebuilt  and  rtookM. 

A  Itow  yean  afterwards,  tbe  mfadster'a  stable  and 
kilciien  ware  bant  down,  and  the  tkinitlue  of  the  lat- 
ttr  dasboyed.  Tbe  minister  bore  this  fraah  aeeident 
wiUi  great  Chrittian  Ibrtitnde,  though  itwaaat  (hetime 
a  wrioQS  loss  to  him. 

"  Tbe  aceomnodatioDS  of  the  Sntharlandshire  olergy 
wor«,  in  the  last  century,  BKceedingly  aoanty  ;  and,  in 
some  instanoes,  pretided  entirely  at  their  own  expeosa. 
It  WBS  so  at  Lalig ;  for,  with  the  eioeption  of  £50 
grantad  in  ITfiO,  not  a  riiilUng  had  bean  oontribnted  by 
the  pnprietore,  ftir  the  aooommodation  of  the  incum- 
bents, till  towards  the  eloae  of  onr  father's  life,  about 
whieli  period  a  more  liberal  system  oonunenced.  When 
this  eiieaaistaaee  ia  taken  Into  acconnt,  with  the  very 
anu^  stipend,  bis  advanced  age,  and  in^rmjtiefl,  his  pe- 
mnlaiy  "iMi^^itii^  in  oroaequenoe,  also  the  oonflagcatlou 
just  mentioned  having  taken  place  In  the  dead  of  the 
winter,  the  fbregtupg  vriU  not  seem  an  exaggerated  ez- 
preasion  of  the  distone  oocarioned. 

"  He  waa  not  forsaken  by  the  God  in  whom  he  con- 
fided, but  lived  to  have  every  comfort  amply  supplied 
by  bia  seuond  sou,  Hugh,  while  he  was  saved,  by  pre- 


a  few  months,  the  overwhelming  anguish 
which  the  news  of  his  fall  on  the  field  of  Assaye  would 
have  oocasioned  Mm." 

After  recording  other  circumstanceE  respecting  hb 
revered  Either,  tb.  Mackay  concludes  his  notice  of  hll 
character  thoa  :  "  During  the  summer  of  1797,  the 
small-poi  raged  in  the  pariah,  and  oarried  off  twcnty- 
flve  children  in  a  few  weeks,  threatening  the  Uvea  (rf 
many  others.  My  &tber  had  for  two  years  employed 
an  assistuit.  On  tbia  ooeasion,  bcang  then  in  his  80th 
year,  he  preached  his  laat  sermon,  a  seasonable  and 
most  consoling  disconrse,  from  tbeee  words  of  Job  : — 
'  Shall  wa  receive  good  at  the  hands  of  the  Lord,  and 
shall  we  not  receive  evil  I'  Though  his  great  age,  and 
increasing  infirmities,  rendered  him  unable  to  appear  in 
public,  yet  in  private  he  oontinued  as  asaiduoDa  as  ever, 
exhorting,  comforting,  and  praying  with  such  of  his 
parishioners  as  called  on  him.  Having  known  them 
from  their  birth,  he  was  intimately  acquainted  with 
their  character,  and  to  the  last  took  a  lively  interest  in 
their  conoems.  He  had  a  dear  understanding  in  tem- 
poral aa  wall  as  spiritual  matlera,  and  his  people  fre- 
quently consulted  him  on  the  former,  requesting  him  to 
act  as  arbiter  in  their  diSbrances.  He  had  some  aldll 
in  physic,  a  qualification  which  greatly  promotes  the 
usefHilnesB  of  a  minister  amongst  an  iaolated  people  j 
naturally  humane  and  tender-hearted,  he  bad  alwaya 
been  liberal  to  the  poor,  in  proportion  to  his  means  ; 
and  now  that  these  were  increaaed  by  the  Slial  duty  of 
bia  eon  Hugh,  he  was  enabled  to  extend  his  charity.  In 
a  word,  he  waa  a  fine  example  of  what  the  English  call 
a  good  parish  priest, — the  friend,  the  coonaellor,  tha 
phjaioiaii  of  the  souls  and  bodies  of  hia  people." 

This  was  in  the  old  times  of  the  Higblanda ;  yet  were 
they  not  so  very  barbarous,  nor  the  Sutherlandshire  p^o^ 
pie  so  very  wretched  and  ignorant,  as  has  been  generally 
aupposed  by  those  politioal  eoonomitts  who  hail  the  lata 
sweeping  and  often  cruel  changes  in  that  desolated  oons- 
try  as  BO  many  social  beatitudes. 

In  the  oharaeter  of  his  Ikther'a  parishianen,  and  the 
tie  which  subsiBted  betvreen  pastor  and  petals,  there 
was  much  to  fester  the  wmn  and  aotive  beoavolenoe 
implanted  by  nature  In  his  heart.  To  his  giandhther, 
the  people  owed  their  civilisation,  as  well  as  their 
knowledge  of  the  Gospel  ;  and  the  order  eatabli^ed, 
and  the  seed  Bown  by  lum,  were  prayerfully  maintained 
BJid  nourished  by  his  Bon,— fbtber  and  son  having  lived 
as  pastors  over  the  parish  eighty-nine  years.  Both  had 
received  a  very  Uberel  education,  and  were  deep  divines, 
as  vrell  as  sound  in  ftiith,  and  holy  in  their  oharacterB. 

The  pariah  had  been  fortunate  in  its  achoolmasters  ; 
the  people  were  Intelligent  and  in  very  oomfbrtable  eir- 
oumstancee,  a  fhct  which  hae  more  to  do  witii  human 
diaraeter,  and  the  conseqnent  strength  and  glory  of  a 
nation,  than  Is  nasally  considered.  I^mitive  and  simple 
as  possible  in  their  manners  and  wants,  every  Sunily 
abounded  in  food  and  clothing,  had  wherewithal  to  give 
to  the  needy,  and  had  leisnre  to  Udnk,  to  meditate  on 
iriial  their  minister  told  them  on  tbe  Sabbath,  and  on 
the  works  of  orsation  by  irtiich  they  were  lurtounded  in 
mnch  beauty  and  grandeur. 

The  manse  flunily  stood  first  in  the  respect  and  love  of 
each  cottage  honsehold  ;  all  were  known  and  recognised 
as  friends  at  the  manse.  The  nnlimited  range  fat  cattle 
and  ^eep  which  tha  pariBhioners  enjoyed  rendered  the 
bestowing  on  their  pastor  of  marks  of  regard  (the  tri- 
butes of  grateftil  reverence  and  warm  afl'eotion,)  aa  easy 
as  it  was  gratifying  to  their  selfreqiBot,  and  to  the 
klndlineas  of  Ihsir  nature. 

Before  he  lost  his  sight,  Hr.  Haakay  bad  procured  a 
good  appointment  in  India,  whioh  he  loot  from  a  severe 
and  long-oontinued  (yphns  ftover,  ^lieh  prevented  his 
embarking  with  the  official  person  whose  Mcretary  he 
was  to  be.  There  is  no  more  amiable  trait  in  the  char' 
acler  of  this  excellent  person  than  hie  steadfosl  adhe- 
ranoa  to  his  early  friend,  Emmet,  at  a  period  wbei^it 
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WW  neither  prndcnt,  nor  indeed  qtilteuf«,to  know  poli- 
timl  rebels,  or  Iriihrnen  of  any  complexion,  ssrs  Onnge. 
Emmet,  lil<  ooUega  Aiaud  ia  Edinborgh,  had,  in  Lon- 
don, been  hit  Under  ud  usidnaae  attendant  dating  hie 
tTphm  (arer. 

And  >flerward8  tfae  pKweribed  and  inprisoned,  bnt  etill 
esteemed  and  loTed,  Irish  rebel,  wuaoaght  out  b;  him;  for 
political  apinioni  ooold  not  wrer  the  tie  formed  by 
esteem  for  great  personal  and  mental  worth,  superior 
talents,  and  most  engaging  manners,  and  grateftal  re- 
membrance of  great  kindneee  shown  in  a  time  of  need. 
Theae  feelings  natnrallj  induced  Mr.  Mackay  to  leaTO 
no  means  untried  to  gain  access  to  his  trieud  while 
■tale  prisoner  at  Fort-Gaarge  ;  and,  thoagh  the  nearest 
approach  allowed  by  the  authorities,  was  intercourse 
with  Mn.  Emmet  and  the  children,  and  correspondence 
with  Ur.  Emmet  under  inspection  of  the  governor  of 
the  fort,  he  hod  the  happinen  of  chMring  the  sad  period 
of  imprisonment,  as  ezpresdons  in  sereral  letters  of  Mr. 
E.'b  testify.  In  a  letter  to  a  friend,  Mr.  M.  writes,  "  1 
most  add  an  extract  ^m  a  letter  I  lately  had  fnm 
Enunet ;  he  says,  '  1  should  be  tempted  to  inquire  trom 
yon  after  many  old  acquaintance,  but  that  I  do  not 
know  whether  they  might  not  consider  being  named  by 
ne,  in  the  way  of  &millarity,  as  a  poBsiblo  iDjnry.'  .  . 
I  went  to  Fort-George  in  hopes  of  obtaining  an  iutcr- 
Tiew  with  him  ;  I  waited  on  the  govenior  with  a  tetter 
J  had  reeeiTed  three  years  before  fMm  Emmet,  by 
way  of  showing  the  nature  of  our  connexion.  He  told 
me  he  oould  not  permit  an  inlerriaw,  bnt  that  J  might 
write,  which  I  aooordingly  did,  and  had  an  immediate 
answer.  The  goiemor  (General  Stewart)  added,  that 
fae  had  already  formed  a  high  opinion  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Emmet,  and  regretted  their  sitnation.  He  behaied  to 
me  with  great  politenosi,  and  by  no  means  blamed, 
rather  approved  of  my  anxiety  about  my  friend,  and  has 
permitted  me  to  ooTTespond  with  him  ft«ely,  through  his 
bMuk."  .  .  .  One  or  two  paragraphs  from  a  letter 
written  by  Mr.  E.,  in  the  expectation  of  an  immediate 
ohtoge  of  abode,  we  are  tempted  to  transcribe,  as  ohar- 
seteristio  both  of  the  writer  and  of  &e  person  addrewed. 
"  If  we  can  draw  any  infhrenc*  trtaa  the  pre^itate 
manner  we  were  hurried  ont  of  Iielaod,  I  sbonld  ima^ne 
the  ueti&oation  to  us  o(  onr  rem«nl  (tan  henoe  l>eing 
rewWed  on,  will  not  long  precede  the  executing  of  it, 
and  that,  therefbre,  it  will  be  certainly  out  of  my  power 
to  give  yon  any  timely  notioe  of  it ;  so  that,  much  as  I 
wish  to  see  yon,  if  that  be  praotieable,  and  at  any  rale 
to  acknowledge  to  you,  Ihraugh  His.  Eimtnet,  the  strong 
■esse  I  entertain  of  yoor  unaltered  fHesdihip  and  great 
atbction — (and  I  wish  the  opportnnity  of  doing  this  be- 
fltre  I  leave  your  neighbourhood,  pn^iably  fbrerer,  more 
tiaa  I  can  well  tell  you) — it  wUl  scarcely  be  poeaible, 
unless  yoDT  time  permit  yon  to  come  bera  befbre  the 
DOtificaUon  arrive*.  At  any  rate,  my  dear  Maokay,  ac- 
cept of  Uiii  acknowledgment.  What  is  to  become  of 
me,  or  for  what  I  am  destined,  I  know  not ;  bnt  in  no 
plaae,  or  nnder  no  circnmstances,  diall  I  ever  forget, 
that  when  I  was  proscribed  and  a  prisoner,  slandered 
without  the  means  of  Tindieating  my  character,  you  held 
fhst  by  your  f6rmer  friendship  for  me,  and  your  preTious 
knowledge  of  my  disposiciona.  You  loved  me,  and  did 
not  heaitaM  to  cive  the  most  deoisire  prooh  of  it.  His. 
Emmet  and  I  ooth  request  yon  to  present  onr  most 
sincere  and  reapeethil  eompUBenta  to  your  venerable 
father;  she, inp«tienlu',li»a  to  thank  him  fbr  being 
the  MBMiB  of  cheering  and  improriog  her  mind,  and 
opeaing  it  to  all  the  pleasures  of  hope.  Believe  ue,  my 
dea>  friend,  uualtenbly  and  affectionatoly  yours." 

Daly  to  eHtimate  the  resjity  of  frieodahip  evinced  by 
this  renewal  of  intimacy,  it  must  be  home  in  mind,  that 
daring  that  period,  (from  1799  to  1802,)  and  for  sevenU 
jeaia  preeediog,  the  professing  any  sympathy  with,  or 
regMd  fbr,  those  who  were  suspeoted  of  disaffeotion 
to  govertunent,  involved  the  individnal  in  snspiclon,  and 
not  unfreqoeatly  in  very  i^jurions  consequences,  thrimgh 
the  aiiflil  malice  of  informers.  Mr.  ^nmet  was  fully 
aware  of  this  danger  in  the  case  of  his  friend,  then  re- 
ceiving a  pension  (Vem  the  India  Board,  in 


of  tlie  Ie«8  of  bis  sight,  and  wnde  to  him,  entieUing  that 
he  would  not  run  any  risk  on  his  aceoiuit,  assuring  lum 
that  his  oonfldence  in  his  friendship  would  oonlinue  no- 
abated,  sbonld  he  never  receive  another  letter  or  hikes 
of  regajd  fMm  him.  Mr.  Hackay,  however,  oontiimed 
to  vieit  Fort-Geoige  as  long  as  lus  friends  wen  there, 
and  spent  many  interesting  hours  with  Mrs.  ^imet. 

How  this  generouB  man  must  have  enjoyed  his  friced'e 
honourable  and  proeperous  career  in  America.  The 
last  we  hear  of  Emmet  is  connected  with  Uk  crowning 
blessing  of  his  friend's  life. 

"  I  spent  two  days  with  bin  at  Fort-George,  and  reckon 
that  he  is  about  this  time  embaikingfbT  Hambor^vilb 
his  fallow  prieoners,  on  board  a  frigato  sentforthatpnr- 
poee,  never  agun  to  be  permitted  to  return  to  lielud,  on 
pain  of  death,  in  virtue  of  an  act  of  the  Irish  FMHamsnt. 
How  they  can  be  excluded  ftmn  Britain  I  know  not^  on- 
less  the  Imperial  ParliMBent,  before  it  ex^re,  past  «■ 
act  to  that  effect.  I  found  him  in  perflsct  bMlth  and 
spirits,  bnt  not  so  her ;  she  was  recently  delivarvd  of  a 
diaugbter,  whom  she  endeavoured  to  snckle,  bit  seemed 
to  have  no  constitatioa  for  the  nnderlaking.  Fnnn 
Hamburgh  he  goes  to  America,  where  he  is  sure  of  be- 
ing vrell  received  by  Jefferson,  and  where  I  have  little 
doubt,  he  may  one  day  rise  to  eminence,"  (this  aatidpa- 
tioD  was  amply  fnlfllled  :)  "  should  you  and  I  live  lo 
hear  the  event,  what  a  striking  proof  it  will  afi>rd  of  Ike 
vicissitudes  of  hnman  affiurs,  and  what  stnnge  reflec- 
tions will  not  the  remembrance  of  the  years  ITSft-Msng- 
gesttoonr  minds!  To  oome  nearer  home,~«S  U  mysdf 
1  feel  ae  in  a  state  of  widowhood  nnce  the  leas  of  my 
sieter,  who  removed  to  her  own  house  at  Loth  last  week, 
accompanied  by  the  prayers  and  bleamogs  of  the  whole 
parish.  To  ma,  the  btiuik  her  deputnre  has  made  is 
such  as  none  bnt  a  vrifto  oan  fill  up,  and  a  irifo  1  nnut 
ive  at  present." 

But  the  blank  was  filled  op.  He  married  tin  ycntg- 
eet  daughter  of  Mr.  Gordon  of  Oaiml,  a  small  prapiieW 
in  Sutberlandshire ;  and,  after  Uving  for  some  time  !■ 
Londcm,  Mr.  and  lfr«.  Maelohy  settled  in  Edinbnr^ 
where  their  home  became  the  asylum  of  a  sneoeKsien  of 
orphan  nephews  and  nieces,  whose  edncation  the  accom- 
plished blind  man  anperintended  with  heaifffelt  eqjcy- 
to  himself  and  immeasnrablo  advanl^e  to  thoee 
whose  minds  he  trwned  fbr  Time  and  for  Eteraity.  Bj 
sqnsjntance  and  ommexion  with  persons  possened 
of  Indian  and  other  colonial  patronage  and  inflnenoe,  hs 
sa  able  to  be  of  great  use  to  many  yoong  men  "  now 
iting  important  parte  in  difiervnt  qnatters  of  the  globe." 
Among  the  other  prot^gA  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hwkay  was 
I  hsJf-caste  orphan  boy,  a  nephew,  and  probably  tbs 
of  Williun.  From  various  causes,  alt  of  a  generoM 
and  hononratde  kind,  Mr.  Maekay's  fortune,  towards  Iks 
close  of  life,  become  somewhat  embarrsased ;  and  then— 
the  gratond  afi^ction  of  the  orphan  nephew  iboie 
alluded  to,  his  then  aged  uncle,  aoSbring  under  increasinf 
inflrmiiies,  was  released  from  emburaatmant,  and  re- 
stored to  all  the  comforts  of  competency ;  and  a  i»w 
widowed  aunt  amply  provided  fbr.  Tmly  could  Ihsy 
say,  and  rejoice  in  the  reflectson,  that  their  puental  c*i* 
and  cultore  of  this  half-ciato  orfdiBB  boy  waa  repaid  K 
them  a  hundred-fold,  and  it  mi^  be  wdl  if  their  eq*- 
'lence  should  encourage  others  not  to  mart  by  eontawwy, 
nd  neglect  of  the  unoffwiding  offspring,  their  detestetiw 
r  Bin,  bnt  ratiier  to  atone  to  thoee  Intrd-etted  bsisp. 
nd  to  society,  ae  fkr  as  possible,  by  rearing  thea  sp 
in  the  way  in  which  they  should  go,"  as  to  their  eter- 
nal and  temporal  wellbeing. 

This  is  an  example  and  an  etteoaragSBSDt M 

we  have  been  led  too  fhr  by  this  engaging  memoir,  sad 
must  hastily  conclude  by  cordially  recommending  tie 
Life  of  Mr.  John  Maokay  to  those  who  may  not  car* 
much  for  the  campaigns  of  his  iilnstriiMU  kiniwn 
King  William's  great  Genoi*l.  I ,  . 
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TuKB.— £iid<r'i  Ifs^n. 


"  To  lire  in  T^!  to  live  in  pain! 

To  toQ  in  bopelen  ssdneu  1" 
Is  tbit  tha  doom  orgodUke  mu. 

Oh  God  of  Love  ud  Glsdnsu  t 
Not  M  the  TOM  in  mmmeT  blom, 
Not  H>  the  moon  har  ohftngBB  knom. 

Not  w  tha  Itona  hia  nudneaa. 
Fmu  rtomi,  thkt  rock  the  oak  to  alee] 

ni;  irooda  their  beaut  j  botrpiri 
Thfharveita,  ahrauded  aoir  in  anoir, 

Will  kindle  gnen  to-moiron ; 


So  Hao,  b;  painfal  agej  taught. 

Will  build,  at  laat,  on  trnthrut  tboaght, 

Aud  wisdom,  won  from  sorrow, 
ElBG,*'wbat  a,  lie  were  wriEtan  here" 

B;  th;  right  hand,  Mj  Father, 
O'er  all  thy  aeaa,  in  erinuon  roll'd 

When  Homing  ia  a  bather ; 
O'er  all  thy  vulea  of  growing  gold ; 
Or  triHre,  on  mouulains  black  with  oold, 

Thy  clouda  to  battle  gather  \ 
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Nktxr  had  Basil  Amiealey  inrtalled  himMlf  before 
tfaa  fire  of  his  lodgii^  in  ao  desponding  a  mood  as 
after  his  interriew  with  Abedn^o,  Not  a  siogle 
pcunt  or  person  whereon  he  could  fix  his  thoughts 
withcompIaMncy,bywaf  ofrelief!  After  a  visit  to 
his  mother,  ux  wluoh  he  had  been  made  to  feel  him' 
•elf  an  unwelcome  guest,  after  becoming  an  eor- 
mtness  to  the  Tannga  of  the  old  gordoner,  which 
he  wonld  hare  given  worlds  to  efface  from  hia 
memorjTjhe  had  been Bpnmed from  the  doorwhich 
be  had  a  right  to  approach  as  a  benefoctor,  and 
where  he  would  nerertheleea  have  been  proud  to 
kneel  in  all  the  self-sacrificiag  hnmilitj  of  lore ! — 
.  His  BM)th«r,  he  knew  to  be  exposed  to  the  most 
husBMog  aud  painful  duties. — The  fomilj  of 
Verelst  ^>peand  to  be  distracted  by  some  pecnliar 
oontrariety  of  fortune,  of  which  he  was  unable  to 
annnise  the  origin.  And  now,  hig  benefactor,  the 
man  for  whom,  inTolnntarily,  he  entertained  at 
once  the  greatest  interest  and  greatest  contempt, 
was  snffeiing  from  a  dangerous  disease. — In  neither 
of  the  three  cases  could  be  exercise  a  beneficial  in- 
fluence. Gladly  would  he  hare  dedicated  all  the 
means  at  his  command,  to  aUeriate  the  pangs  of  any 
of  the  three.  But  he  was  powerless  as  a  child. — All 
he  could  do  was  to  sympatblie  in  silence,  and  at 
a  distance. — 

To  say  that  no  floating  riwous  of  the  Duca  di 
San  Catalda  mingled  with  his  many  vexations, 
would  be  disingennous.  It  was  doubtless  no  small 
enhancement  to  the  miseries  of  his  poMtion  that, 
while  excluded  from  the  honse  of  Verelst,  he  be- 
liend  another tobe  fiironred with  access; — another, 
rich,  great,  powerful, — able  to  confer  favours  fifty 
tinua  greater  than  the  poor  services  he  had  render- 
ed,  and  perhaps  tA  make  them  acceptable  by  graces 
of- deportment,  in  which  he  felt  himself  to  be 
lamentably  defieiont.  In  the  depths  of  his  reverie, 
poor  Bssil  seemed  to  behold  pasung  before  him, 
as  in  a  dream,  all  that  was  occurring  at  Barling- 
ham,— all  that  was  chancing  in  the  drawing-room 
of  Verelst, — all  that  was  exercising  a  fatal  empire 
in  the  miserabte  attic  of  A.  0. 1 — 

So  irritated  was  his  mind  by  these  perplexities, 
that  he  felt  nne^al  to  the  exertion  of  dining  at 


mess ;  and  he  accordingly  determined  to  take  an 
early  dinner  at  the  Cluendon,  and  proceed  to  the 
play ; — the  resource  of  homeless  men  in  London 
against  the  publicity  of  their  Club,  or  loneliness  of 
their  lod^gs. 

Now  the  play,  in  the  month  of  January,  is  as 
habitual  a  resort  of  fashionable  loungers  as  It  is 
secure  from  their  presence  the  moment  the  season 
commences.  Scarcely  had  Basil  taken  a  back  sest 
in  one  of  the  pubUc  boxes,  leaning  back  with  folded 
anus,  for  the  unmolested  enjoyment  of  his  reflec- 
tions, when  an  unusual  degree  of  movement  and 
conversation  in  one  of  the  private  boxes  attracted 
his  notice,  and  he  perceived  that  it  was  tenanted 
by  a  party  of  his  brother  officers, — Loftus,  Blen- 
cowe,  and  Haitland,  the  old  boy  Carrington,  and 
the  yonng  boy  WUl>erton, — precisely  those  whom 
others  would  have  designated  as  his  "  friends." — 
Thiswss  vexatious  ;  for  Loftus  had  invited  him  to 
dine  withthem  and  join  a  party  to  the  Adelphi,  and 
they  would  now  perceive  that  the  engagement 
he  had  pleaded,  was  a  mere  subterfuge  to  avoid 
them ;  for  he  rightly  conjectured  that  the  unusual 
vociferation  in  their  box  was  produced  by  thdr 
discovery  of,  his  entrance,  and  ejaculations  of  in- 
dignation at  hia  desertion. 

He  was  consequently  as  little  at  hb  ease  at  the 
theatre,  ss  he  would  have  been  at  home.  To  his 
disturbed  thoughts,  the  eyes  of  the  merry  party 
seemed  to  be  constantly  upon  him.  He  fancied 
them  still  pursuing  the  system  of  qniziing  whicli 
had  irritated  him  the  preceding  night  into  the  un- 
lucky explanation,  the  full  force  of  embarrassments 
arising  from  which  had  been  demonetrated  to  him 
by  the  offidonsness  of  Carrington,  on  his  way  from 
Arlington  Street  to  the  Club. 

It  was,  perhaps,  because  annoyed  by  the  sort  of 
Inquisition  to  which  he  felt  himself  exposed, — for 
the  laughers  had  the  advantage  over  him  in  poiut 
both  of  position  and  numbers, — that,  the  moment 
the  curtain  dropped  upon  a  tragedy  composed  of 
glazed  calico,  gilt  paper,  glass  beads,  cotton  velvet, 
twelve  flouriahes  of  trumpets,  a  voice  more  up- 
roarious in  offering  "  a  kingdom  for  a  horse"  than 
all  the  twelve  put  together,  and  a  prompter  still 
louder  and  more  acUve  than  both  the  trumpets  and 
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tragedian,  Basil  quitted  the  theatre.  He  foreeaw 
that  the  si^mficant  smiles  and  whispelingB  the; 
had  directed  towards  him  daring  the  couTtship  of 
Lady  Anne  and  the  mild  heroism  of  Richmond, 
would  b&ve  double  scope  daTing  the  tumulta  of  the 

It  was  a  chilly  night.  The  moonlight  lay  like 
enow  upon  the  frozen  pavement ;  and  that  Tivid 
hrigbtneBS,  which  in  summer  seems  intended  to 
focilitate  happier  enjoyment  than  the  glare  of  day, 
either  for  the  revellere  of  this  world,  or  those  which, 
unseen  and  unsuspected,  disport  themselyes  impal- 
pably  around  us,  seemed  lost  and  thrown  Kway  on 
a  state  of  atmosphere  tliat  drove  both  man  and 
beast  to  shelter.  There  was  nothing  to  tempt  forth 
fay  or  fairy, — the  sylph  to  the  moonbeam,  the 
undine  to  the  wave.  A  few  shivering  mortals 
crept  along  the  streets  despairing,-^>r  by  a  brisker 
encounter  with  the  cold,  attempted  to  lessen  the 
evil ;  and  it  was  impossible  to  connect  the  idea  of 
that  frozen  moonlight  with  anything  but  snSiering 
and  discontent. — 

Even  the  young  blood  of  Basil  was  chilled  with- 
in him ;  and  though,  in  the  course  of  his  mnsings 
during  the  tragedy,  he  had  made  np  his  mind  to 
proceed  to  Westminster  and  ascertun  that  the 
man  whose  eccentricities  had  so  enthralled  his  at- 
tention  was  not  wholly  without  assistance  on  such 
a  night,  yet  on  emerging  troin  the  heated  theatre 
into  the  frosty  stmoephere  without,  his  courage 
almost  failed  him. 

As  he  issued  from  the  public  door  in  Bow 
Street  adjoining  the  private  one,  a  tiger  in  livery, 
with  a  cockade  in  his  hat,  touched  it  to  him,  and 
ran  to  resume  his  plaoe  in  the  cabriolet  he  had 
abandoned  to  the  care  of  a  brother  atom  in  order 
to  gossip  with  the  footmen  in  the  entry.  His  at- 
tention attracted  by  this  irregularity,  Basil  per- 
ceived that  two  of  the  cabs  in  waiting  were  those 
of  John  Maitland  and  Blencowe,  both  of  which 
were  always  at  his  orders  ;  and  aware  that  neither 
of  them  would  be  in  request  for  two  hours  to  come, 
he  jumped  into  that  of  the  latter,  and  having  hur- 
ried as  &r  as  the  entrance  of  Delahaye  Street, 
dedred  the  lad  to  drive  back  to  the  theatre,  and 
await  his  master, — to  whom  he  was  to  explain  the 
occurrence.  Thus  secured  from  a  chilly  w^,  Basil 
proceeded,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  pavement, 
to  the  bouse  occupied  by  Abednego ;  and  rdsed  his 
eyes  anxionsty  towards  the  attic  story. — 

Not  a  gleam  of  light  in  the  windows, — not  a 
token  of  habitatbn  I — The  old  man  might  have 
been  left  alone  and  fireless,  to  wrestle  with  his  dis- 
ease ;  nay,  he  might  have  sunk  under  it,  united 
with  the  inclemency  of  the  weather. — It  was  just 
possible  that  the  room  occupied  by  the  Honey- 
lender  might  not  &ce  the  street, — for  Annealey  had 
taken  no  note  in  the  morning  of  its  look-out ;  but 
if  not,  the  idea  of  an  old  man  in  a  high  fever,  half 
suffocated  with  a  quinsy,  (a  disease  of  all  others 
demanding  the  watchfulness  of  an  attendant,)  ex- 
posed to  the  chill  of  that  deserted  rat-hole,  was  in- 
deed a  picture  of  desolation. 

In  spite  of  the  cold,  he  stwd  for  some  minutes 
wrapt  in  hia  cloak,  contemplating  the  qu^nt  old 
Then,  as  if  conscious  of  the  absurdity 


of  interfering  in  the  domestic  afiairs  of  one  tA 
whom  he  l>ote  so  little  affinity,  and  who  would 
probably  resent  his  kindness  ss  importunate  or 
artful,  he  walked  away  as  far  as  the  comer  of  the 
street,  on  tiis  road  homeward. — Ageia,  however, 
his  steps  were  arrested  by  a  sense  of  the  isolated 
wretchedness  of  A.  0. 1 — 

"  If  the  old  creature  should  die  in  the  night  ftxr 
want  of  aid  1 "  murmured  he  ;  and,  at  the  suppo- 
sition, back  he  hastened  to  the  house,  and  stepping 
down  to  the  door,  rang  gently  at  the  belL — 

Basil  was  prepared  to  allow  the  greatest  pOBoTble 
latitude  for  tlie  deliberation  of  the  little  sweeper, 
to  whom,  in  sending  the  medicines  from  the  chem- 
ist's, Ite  had  sddiemed  a  message,  promising  a  re- 
ward on  the  morrow,  if  he  adhered  to  his  promise 
of  not  quitting  the  house.  He  therefore  waited 
quietly  at  the  door,  till  he  conceived  the  poor 
urchin  had  found  time  t^i  shnfBe  up  stairs  from  Um 
heap  of  sbBvings  tn  the  front  kitchen,  on  which  be 
had  promised  Basil  to  pass  Che  night, — viaiting, 
from  time  to  time,  the  chamber^oor  of  the  invalid. 
But  when  five  minutes  had  elapsed,  Basil  rang 
again ; — at  the  end  of  ten,  a  third  tune. — Still,  no 

Weary  of  standing  in  the  cold,  he  began  to  ex- 
ercise his  personal  observations  by  examining  e&re- 
fally  through  the  area  railings  whetiier  light  were 
perceptible  through  the  cracks  of  tlie  shutters  ; — 
the  kitchen,  in  which  Bill  had  prodd«ed  to  atation 
himself,  bearing  evidence  in  the  name  of  "  ftrmt" 
of  bring  overlooked  by  the  street. — Bui  the  most 
careful  eye  conld  detect  no  straggling  ^eam  be- 
tokening habitation. — 

"  Perhaps  the  poor  boy  may  have  fallen  asleep 
in  the  cold?"  mused  Basil,  drawing  his  cloak  doaer 
about  his  ears.  "If  I  were  to  try  and  wake  himt 
A  stone  thrown  agunst  the  shutter,  perhaps,  mlgbt 
rouse  him  up  ] " 

But  where  was  a  stone  to  be  found  on  the  frozen 
pavement  of  Delahaye  Street? — Though  St,  James's 
Park,  and  all  its  gravel,  lay  within  distance  of  a 
stone's  throw,  Basil  might  as  well  have  required 
an  "entire  and  perfect  chrysolite"  to  fling  at  the 
shutter,  as  a  sngle  pebble !— After  a  moment's 
deliberation,  he  whistled  loudly,  in  hopes  tliat, 
if  dozing,  this  signal  might  reach  the  ear  of  the 

In  an  instant,  an  answering  whistle  aoanded 
shrilly  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  aad  a 
rough  hand  was  placed  upon  his  collar  t — Baal 
started  ronnd  1«  grapple  with  his  antagonist,  bnt 
stopped  short  on  notiinng  the  item  of  a  policeman  ! 
— Ere  he  had  time  for  explanation,  two  more  ran 
up  to  the  amstance  of  the  first. — 

"  Hold  fost,  Bill  1 "  cried  one  of  the  new  oomeis, 
panting  for  breath. 

"  Tve  been  watchin'  on  him  this  qnarter  of  a 
hour,"  cried  the  original  captor,—"  seeing  as  he'd 
a  heye  to  the  parlour  winders  o'  the  old  Jew.  He's 
been  trying  ^eleton-keys,  and  what  not,  at  the 
door. — ^pose  we  gives  the  alarm  indoors  T  From 
his  piping  up,  the  chap  has  maybe  got  aooomplices 
within  V 

"  Ay,  ay ; — a  put-up  robbery"— 

"Jistthe  flad-eutiv  a  Wist-ind  bnr^ar!'— 
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cried  tite  third  policeman ;  all  three  keeping  rach 
&st  hold  of  the  coIIai  of  Basil,  as  to  le&Te  him 
scarcely  breath  for  explanations,  which,  even  when 
made,  were  ntterly  disregarded. 

"  A  mighty  likely  story  ! "  exclaimed  the  con- 
stable from  Great  Greoige  Street,  who  had  now 
come  up,  in  answer  to  the  summons  of  his  snbs. — 
**  Gentlonen  wbo  come  to  ingntre  after  the  health 
of  other  gentlemen  do  not  whistle  to  the  footman 
down  the  ary !" — 

"Hot  tiy  akHitoii-kays  at  the  front  doore!"— 
added  the  ttiird  policemsii. — 

**  Berides,  the  old  fbUow  at  this  'ere  'onse  hav'li't 
e'er  a  Mend  as  erer  anybody  hear  teU  of,"  ob- 
■erred  the  original  captor ; — "  and  from  his  anx- 
ioHsnesa  to  hsTc  his  honae  watched,  Tve  a  iKition 
there's  property  past  common  Inside." — 

"  In  that  case,  knock  at  the  door,  and  give  an 
alarm  to  have  the  house  searched,"  said  the  con- 
stable,— "  B.  947,  will  assist  in  canying  this  fel- 
low to  the  staUon-honse." — 

**  No  asdstance  will  be  required, — I  am  quite 
wflMng  to  proceed  the«^"  eaiA  Annesley,  perfectly 
compoaed.  «  But  before  I  go,  I  should  be  glad  to 
learn  news  of  the  old  gentlnnan  who  lerides  here, 
who  is  duigerously  ill." 

lie  men,  who  were  holding  him  as  tightly  as 
though  Jerry  Abeiehaw  or  Dick  Turpin  were  in 
their  clutches,  now  inquired,  with  expressive  gea- 
tnne,  whether  he  saw  any  green  in  their  eyes  i  to 
which  inquiry,  Basil  replying  by  an  eager  renewal 
of  luB  request  addressed  to  the  constable,  B,  947, 
who,  apparently  less  experienced  in  his  calling 
than  the  rest,  suggested  that  "  no  great  'arm  'nd 
be  done  by  keeping  him  fost  till  the  door  uppen- 
•d." — 

"  Do  you  suppose,  Sir,  that  1  require  to  be  ob- 
structed in  my  dooty  by  the  likes  otyouf  cried 
the  Indignant  constable. — "  Tm  anserable  to  my 
mper'or^  and  that's  enough.  Carry  him  off !" — 
said  he,  addressing  the  "  infer'ors"  with  the  dig- 
nity of  a  Dogberry— "  Pll  be  after  you  ina  jifiy." 

Annesley  was  accordingly  compelled  to  hurry 
off  between  the  tvro  policemen,  without  waiting  to 
hear  the  result  of  the  alarm  at  the  door  of  A.  0. 
He  offered  no  resistance, — concluding  that  his  ex- 
planations at  the  statioD-bonse  would  produce  his 
immediate  release ;  and  was  only  vexed  to  per- 
ceive, on  entering  the  crowded  room,  that  from 
tiie  number  of  charges  claiming  priority,  he  should 
be  some  time  detained. — It  was  no  sudi  pleasant 
ngbt  to  contemplate  the  number  of  wretches 
taken  insensible  from  the  door-steps  of  gin-shops ; 
or,  though  it  still  wanted  an  hour  of  midnight,- — 
the  set  of  miserable  leinge, — more  miserable  from 
being  less  insensible,  apprehended  as  wandering 
homeless  in  the  streets  at  that  inclement  season. — 
Basil  Annesley  was  far  from  needing  Shokspeare's 


Take  pbydc.  Pomp  I— 
Expose  IhrBelf  to  fMl  what  wretches  ftel, 
in  ordei  to  waken  bis  semnbility  to  the  wants  of 
his  fellow-creatures  :  still,  till  that  night,  he  had 
been  scarcely  aware  of  the  nature  and  amount  of 
wretchedness  infesting  the  streets  of  the  Great 
Babyh>n. 


At  length,  his  turn  arrived ;  and  he  was  begin- 
ning to  launch  forth  into  a  simple  narrative  of 
what  had  befallen  him,  when  he  was  authorita- 
tively derired  to  hold  hia  tongue ;  and  the  depow- 
tions  of  the  police  assumed  their  due  precedence. 

Let  those  who,  after  listening  in  either  House  to 
a  dnil  debate,  conslBting  of  incoherent  nothings, 
hemmed  and  hawed  by  one  honourable  member, — 
mumbled  by  a  second, — mouthed  by  a  third, — and 
executed  in  dumb  show  by  the  hands  and  lips  of 
a  fourth,  (inaudible  in  the  galleiy,) — peruse  with 
wondering  eyes  on  the  fbUowing  morning  in  the 
flowing  periods  of  The  Timtt,  a  concentration  of 
the  wisdom  of  Parliament,  arranged  under  the 

several  heads  of  "The   Duke  of ;"  "The 

Uarqnia  of ; "  "  The  Honourable  Member 

ft»r  Finsbury,"  or  the  honourabla  member  for  no 
matter-what;  as  a  fair  and  true  representation 
of  the  bald  disjointed  chat  of  the  preceding  night, 
-^sonjecture  the  amazement  of  Basil  on  hearing  a 
most  consistent  and  plausible  narrative  of  his  ex- 
ploits as  a  burglar! — His  foce  was  recognised  by 
several  present  as  familiar  at  Marlborough  Street ; 
and  one  more  general  of  information  than  the  rest, 
facetiously  reminded  him  of  his  two  months  at 
"the  Mill!"— 

It  was  rather  a  relief  than  a  vexation  when 
an  examination  of  hia  person  was  ordered,  pre- 
paratory to  his  being  locked  up  for  the  night; — 
knowing  that,  instead  of  the  skeleton  keys  and 
jemmy  imputed  to  him,  the  property  in  his  great- 
coat pockets  would  confirm  the  identity  he  had 
asserted.  When,  however,  ttie  initials  on  his  hand- 
kerchief, and  the  name  inscribed  in  a  pocket-book 
containing  his  letters  and  memoranda,  had  sufficed, 
as  he  fondly  imagined,  to  prove  the  delinquent  of 
Brixton  Mill  to  be  an  officer  of  the  Guards,  of 
honoorable  reputation,  and  he  was  anticipating 
apologies  from  the  Inspector,  new  grounds  of  sus- 
picion presented  themselves. — The  fellow  who 
taxed  his  foqe  with  having  been  "up  a  matter  o' 
twenty  times  at  Mobbro'  Street,"  suggested  that 
the  "  soortoo  might  have  been  prigged "  from  the 
rightful  ownerj  and  worn  with  all  bis  property, 
in  order  to  establish  an  alias  for  the  thief  i — 

"If  you  will  send  a  messenger  to  the  Guards' 
Club,  and  request  Captain  Blencowe,  whose  cab  is 
waiting  there,  either  to  drive  hither  and  identify 
me,  or  despatch  one  of  my  brother  officers  for  that 
purpose,  or  even  hia  own  servant  who  accompanied 
me  an  hour  ago  to  Delahaye  Street,  you  will  per- 
ceive that  these  men  have  deposed  falsely,  or 
rather  to  thrice  as  much  as  the  truth ! " — said  Ba^, 
in  a  tone  that  startled  the  benumbed  &culties  of 
the  stultified  Inspector;  and  after  some  further 
discussion  among  the  deponents,  he  waa  locked  up 
to  abide  the  result  of  the  message. 

Three  quarters  of  an  hour  did  poor  Annesley 
awi^t  the  retnm  of  the  policeman  despatched  ti> 
St.  James's  Street ;  in  a  room  reeking  with  the 
vapours  of  pa  and  tobacco,  emitted  by  three  ragged 
human  beings  who  lay  huddled  togedier,  two  upon 
a  flock  bed  in  a  comer  of  the  strong  room ;  the 
third  upon  the  floor,  and  breathing  so  hard  and 
irr^ulorly,  as  to  betoken  an  apoplectic  eeianre 
nther  than  mere  drunkenness.    It  was  in  vun  he 
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TcmonBtrsted  agaiiut  being  placed  in  colliaion  with 
these  autCBfta,  The  charge  oi  false-witiieBsiiig  he 
had  made  against  the  police  force,  exposed  him  to 
the  Dtmost  ligoui  of  wh&t  ie  called  the  Law. 

At  length,  when  heat«d  and  chafed  almost  to 
frenzy  by  this  untimely  incarceration  and  revolt- 
ing companionship,  the  grattng  lock  intimated 
that  hia  probation  was  at  an  end;  and  he  was 
■ummoned  back  into  the  police  room, — now  hotter 
than  ever,  and  crowded  with  new  committals. 

The  first  objects  that  struck  him,  (their  Chee- 
teiiield  wrappers  and  langhing  faces  affording  a 
singular  contrast  ta  the  uniforms  of  the  policemen 
and  filthy  tatteni  of  the  prisoners,)  were  Maitland 
and  Wilberton,  arm  in  arm,  who,  haying  issued 
from  the  supper-table  into  the  frosty  sir  on  Annes- 
ley's  summons,  were  just  safficiently  affected  by 
the  cigars  and  brandy  and  water  they  had  taken 
at  starting,  to  enjoy  beyond  measure  the  part  they 
proposed  to  play.  Tliough  saUsfied  by  Basil's 
message  of  the  nature  of  his  scrape,  they  pre- 
tended, on  reaching  the  station-house,  to  beliere 
themselves  summoned  at  the  impudent  instigation 
of  an  impostor;  and  the  consequence  was  that,  on 
emerging  from  the  lock-up  room,  the  prisoner 
found  himself  treated  quite  as  cavalierly  as  before. 

"Never  saw  the  felJow  in  my  life  1"  stammered 
Wilberton,  who,  more  elated  Uian  his  companion, 
was  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  the  spree  proposed 
by  John  Maitland,  by  way  of  retaliation  on  Basil's 
pretended  engag«ment.  "  Some  drunken  dog  of— 
of  a  pickpocket, — who  has  made  fr — free  with  our 

"  It  is  deuced  hard  that  a  gentleman  should  be 
disturbed  from  his  sapper  on  such  absurd  pre- 
tences ! "  added  Maitland,  aasnming  an  air  of 
dranken  indignation. — And  Annesley  was  about 
to  be  removed  to  a  cell  for  the  remainder  of  the 
night,  when  sometliing  in  the  rollicking  air  and 
exulting  tone  of  the  two  witneaaes,  so  far  attracted 
the  notice  of  the  experienced  Inspector,  that  when 
Basil,  appealing  to  him  in  the  gentlemanly  tone 
which  rarely  fails  of  effect,  entreated  that  the  ser- 
vant or  servants  who  had  driven  down  with  the 
two  gentlemen  to  the  Station  might  be  called  in,  he 
readily  complied.  But  before  Maitland's  tiger  had 
Ume  to  make  his  appearance,  whose  testimony 
most  put  an  end  to  the  mystery,  his  master  ha4 
begun  to  address  Annesley  by  the  name  of  "  old 
fellow:"  and  to  treat  the  matter  as  a  joke. 

The  result  was  the  instant  release  of  the  supposed 
burglar.  Nothing  had  been  found  upon  him  con- 
firmatory of  the  depositions  of  B  947,  who  had 
already  sneaked  off  in  anticipation  of  being  given 
in  charge  in  his  turn ; — and  by  way  of  conciliating 
the  ex-prisoner,  who,  ere  he  fallowed  his  jocose 
friends  out  of  the  station-houM,  intimated  his 
intention  of  lodging  a  complaint  with  the  ma^s- 
trales  on  the  morrow,  the  Inspector  acquainted 
him  that,  unable  to  obtun  ingress  to  the  house 
:n  Delahaye  Street,  and  serioiuly  alarmed  for  the 
safety  of  itji  inmate,  the  policemen  had  attempted 
to  force  the  door,— the  noise  of  which  brought 
down  the  old  man  ^m  hie  attic,  pistols  in  h&nd, 
to  certify  his  own  safety. 

"Nevertheless,"  added  the  Inspector,  "the  con- 


stable, who  persuaded  him  to  a  parley  with  Hie 
chain  up,  states  that  the  old  gentleman  was  in 
such  a  state  of  debility  that  his  voice  waa  scsreely 
audible  ; — which  account.  Sir,  ought  certainly  to 
have  induced  more  belief  than  I  accorded  to  the 
motive  you  adduced  for  lifting  him  at  so  Btnuig« 
an  hour." 

On  his  release  from  the  tyranny  of  the  police, 
Ba^  determined  to  return  instantiy  to  Delahaye 
Street;  being  now  certain  that  the  little  sweeper 
had  proved  false  to  his  chai^  and  that  the  miser- 
able old  man  was  left  alone. 

Just  as  he  was  quitting  the  door  of  the  station- 
honse,  resisting  the  offidous  offers  of  a  ragamuffin 
loitering  near  the  door  to  run  and  fetch  him  a 
cab, — a  strange  figure  appeared  at  the  comer  of 
the  street ;  which,  but  for  its  venturing  so  new  tlw 
head-quarters  of  the  law,  might  easily  have  been 
mistaken  for  one  of  the  "tiling  to  which  Bsail  had 
just  e«caped  the  imputation  of  belonging. — But 
the  moon  shone  too  brightly  through  the  clear  atmo- 
sphere, to  admit  of  any  deception  in  the  eyea  of 
Annedey ;  who  instantly  discerned  in  that  lUi' 
sightly  form,  the  individoal  to  whose  ud  be  waa 
hastening,  as  perhaps  on  a  bed  of  death  !— 

"What,  m  God's  name,  Sir,  has  templed  yon 
out  in  your  present  state  on  such  a  night !"— cried 
Ba^  eagerly  accosting  him. 

But  the  answer  was  wholly  unintelli^ble. 
Abednego  leaned  heavily  against  the  area-railingB 
of  an  adjoining  house,  as  if  overcome  by  his  feel- 
ings or  his  infirmities,  and  groaned  aloud. 

"  Fetch  a  coach  !"  cried  Baul  to  the  fellow  who 
had  been  importuning  him, — perceiving  that,  short 
as  was  the  distance  to  Delahaye  Street,  there  waa 
much  doubt  whether  the  strength  of  tlie  sick  man 
wonld  enable  him  to  retrace  his  steps  ; — and  while 
listening  to  the  broken  gasps,  half  invective,  half 
endearment,  in  which  Abeihiego  attempted  to  ex- 
press anger  at  his  young  &iend*s  officiousness^  and 
indignation  at  the  dilemma  into  which  it  hod  be- 
trayed him,  a  vehicle  rattled  up  ; — and  the  mau- 
atx  in  which  the  invalid,  after  being  lifted  in, 
sunk  breathless  into  a  comer,  convinced  Bawl 
Annesley  that  bis  previous  anxieties  were  not 
exaggerated. 

"  It  is  as  much  as  his  life  is  worth  to  have  en- 
countered the  night  air  on  snc^  a  night  I"  bunt 
involuntarily  ^m  his  lips,  as  he  compared  the 
warm  interest  entertained  in  bis  behalf  by  the 
eccentric  old  Jew,  with  the  deeertiou  of  his  gi^ 
associates ; — and  a  hoarse  ejaculation  of  "  mt 
life!"  which  escaped  the  lips  of  his  companion, 
was  the  only  mtelligible  sound  that  reached  the 
ear  of  Basil  till  they  stopped  before  the  door  in 
Delahaye  Street. — 

"  You  must  allow  me  to  asust  yon  up  stwn," 
said  Basil,  as  the  coachman  held  open  the  coach 
door,  and  Abednego  taking  a  pass-key  from  his 
waisteoat  pocket,  prepared  to  open  his  own. — 

"  No,  no  r  muttered  the  old  man, — "  I  tall  yon 
no ! —  WRo  b  to  put  the  chain  up  after  yon,  witea 
you  quit  the  house  T — 

But  the  effi>rt  he  had  made  for  this  explanation 
proved  too  much  for  him ;  and  on  reaching  bis 
door,  he  tottered  and  would  hav«  fallen,  while  at- 
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tempting  to  plaea  the  key  in  the  lock,  had  not 
AoncBlef  atarled  forward  and  supported  hun  in 
his  anns.  A  low  moaning  now  escaped  his  lips ; 
and  Annesley  having  taken  the  key  from  his  icy 
hand,  and  paahed  open  with  his  foot  the  slowly 
yielding  door,  carried  him  into  the  hall,  and  placed 
him  on  a  bench. — After  returning  to  pay  and  dift- 
mias  the  coachman,  he  carefully  closed  the  street 
door ;  and  even  so  far  conceded  to  the  habile  of 
Abedn^o  as  to  bar  it  and  put  up  the  chain, 
he  snatched  with  one  hand  the  filthy  iron  lamp 
which  the  Jew  had  left  burning  on  the  paTement 
of  the  hall,  on  his  departure  for  the  station-house, 
and  offered  his  arm  to  A.  0.,  who  was  gradually 
reviTing. 

"Let  me  see  you  up  stairs,  Sir,"  said  Basil. 
"  It  is  uselese  decUning  my  assistance.    The  night 
ia  half  over,  and  since  I  know  you  to  be  alone 
the  house,  I  swear  to  you  that  I  will  not  quit  it 
before  morning '." 

The  suSeiing  man  seemed  fuUy  aware  of  his  in- 
competency under  the  influence  of  growing  India- 
position  to  dispute  the  point  with  his  young  com- 
panion ;  for,  instead  of  offering  further  resktance, 
he  accepted  the  proffered  aim  of  Basil,  and  at- 
tempted to  ascend  the  stairs. — The  task,  however, 
was  by  no  means  easy.  His  respiration  was  all 
but  impeded  by  the  iacreased  swelling  and  in- 
fiammation  of  his  throat :  and  on  attaining  the 
second  landing,  he  clung  with  both  bands  to  the 
arm  of  Annesley,  and  panted  for  breath. 

It  was  not  till  after  the  lapse  of  some  minutes 
that  they  were  able  to  attain  the  attic,  the  door  of 
which  waa  locked, — from  habit  more  than  as  a 
aecnrity,  dace  there  was  no  other  human  being  in 
the  houae. 

They  entered  the  room.  Basil  saw  with  concern 
that  there  was  not  a  vestige  of  fire  ;  and  that  his 
BnfiFeiing  companion  had  risen  from  his  miserable 
bed  to  answer  the  sommons  of  the  police.  From 
the  iron  lamp  he  carried,  young  Annesley  hastily 
lighted  a  candle  that  stood  on  the  table,  which,  in 
strange  contradiction  to  the  babila  of  Abednego, 
proved  to  be  of  wax. 

"  Give  me  the  lamp  ]""  faltered  the  old  man,  ris- 
ing from  the  hergere  into  which  he  had  sunk  ex- 
hansted  on  entering.  "  I  have  wood  and  shavings 
ia.f  hf  ^hermtm.  Since  yon  chooBo  to  dx^  inth 
me,  I  snppoee  I  must  Idndle  a.  fire." 

"Not  on  0y  account  Sir!"  said  Basil,  eagerly; 
bttt  on  reflecting  tliat  the  sentiment  of  hospitality 
might  be  the  only  means  of  indacing  the  old  gentle- 
man to  bestow  upon  himself  a  neceesaiy  indul- 
gence, he  desisted :  and  Abednego  tottered,  gium- 
blii^,  into  the  adjoining  chamlwr.  Thus  left  alone, 
on  easting  his  eyes  around  Vtm,  upon  that  wretched 
room,  aa  much  a  place  of  penance  as  the  police  cell 
he  had  qnitted,  Basil  noticed  that,  on  a  low  table 
beside  the  flock  bed,  lay  the  book  borrowed  that 
moTOing  by  his  host, — and  bewde  it,  a  large  cmcifii 
of  Berlm  iron, — and  a  folded  paper! — Acnucinxl 
— The  world  then,  and  his'  own  suspicions,  had 
decided  wrongfully  7 — Abedn^^o  the  Money-lender 
waa  only  in  name  and  practices  a  Jew !-~ 

While  pondering  upon  this  startling  discovery, 
a  heavy  fall  in  the  adjoining  closet  attracted  Basil's 


I  attention  ;  and  though  believing  it  to  proceed  only 
from  a  log  of  the  wood  mentioned  by  his  singular 
host,  he  harried  to  his  assistance. — Either  A.  0. 
had  entangled  hie  feet  in  the  long  wrapper  in  which 
he  had  enveloped  himself  to  confront  the  night  ur, 
or  had  fallen  from  weakness  ; — for  there  he  lay, 
stretched  upon  the  heap  of  mingled  coals,  dnders, 
and  fragments  of  old  wood,  that  encumbered  one 
comer  of  the  room  1 

The  old  man  had  atmck  himself  too  in  the  fall ; 
for  on  li^ng  him  np,  Basil  perceived,  by  the  light 
of  the  lamp,  (which,  thongh  overturned  on  the 
floor,  was  not  extingnished,)  that  blood  was  gush- 
ing from  his  lips. — Lifting  him  hastily  in  his  arm% 
he  bore  him  like  a  child  into  the  adjoining  attic, 
and  placed  him  on  the  bed ; — Abedn^u  groaning 
heavily  at  intervals, — either  from  illness,  or  the 
disastrous  cfiects  of  his  accident. 

Hia  host  thus  manifestly  disabled,  Basil  &lt  en- 
titled to  bestir  himself  according  to  his  own  inven- 
tions. He  was  there  alone,  in  the  dead  of  night> 
without  aid  or  comfort,  in  sole  charge  of  a  sick  or 
dying  man.  It  was  no  moment  for  scruples  or 
nicety. — Throwing  oS'  his  great-coat,  and  hastily 
gathering  from  the  heap  in  the  adjoining  room 
materials  for  a  fire,  he  soon  produced  a  blaze  in 
the  rusty  old  grate,  which  diffused  some  degree  of 
cheerfuhiess,  and  promised  gradually  to  diflnee 
warmth  through  the  desolate  apartment.  An  <dd 
kettle  stood  within  the  fender ;  but  as  it  proved 
empty,  Basil  proceeded  to  a  stone  water-jug  that 
1  in  a  corner  of  the  room  to  replenish  it. 
The  water  in  the  pitohet  was  frozen  '. — la  order  to 
break  the  ice,  which  resisted  his  hand,  Basil  took 
up  a  £iggot  stick  lying  near  it  on  the  floor.  The 
crash  caused  by  the  fracture  seemed  to  rouse  tlie 
faculties  of  Abednego,  who  instantly  woke  as  from 

stupor. 

"  What  mischief  are  you  dtung  there  %"  gasped 
be,  evidently  only  partially  sensible.  "  What 
have  you  broken? — I  have  not  kept  a  piece  of 
crockery  entire  since  you  began  to  wait  upon  roe  I 

■And  how  dare  yon  light  ^t  monstrous  fire  ? — ■ 
Fool ! — what  have  I  to  roast  here  besdes  your  own 
wretched  limbs,  that  you  thus  waste  my  fiiel  ^' 

From  the  little  Basil  Annesley  could  gather  of 
this  apostrophe,  uttered  in  a  hoarse  whisper,  he 
saw  that  Abednego's  head  was  wandering  with 
fever,  and  that  he  mistook  him  for  the  little 
sweeper. 

Without  attempting  to  undeceive  him,  he  per- 
usted  in  his  self-imposed  task  ;— filled  the  ketUe, 
set  it  on  the  fire,  and  having  fonnd  untouched  the 
packet  of  dried  lime-flowers  he  had  despatched  from 
the  chemist's  for  an  inf nsien,  prepared  a  drink  for 
the  sick  man,  such  as  he  remembered  to  have  been 
administered  to  himself  at  Heidelberg,  by  the  mo- 
ther of  Esther. 

There  was  some  difficulty  in  finding  a  cnp  in 
which  to  oSer  it  to  Abednego.  As  a  last  resource, 
Basil  took  from  a  shelf  behind  him  what  appeared 

be  a  bronze  ornament,  which  afterwards  proved 

be  an  antique  ailver  goblet,  a  ehef-tftsutn  of 

le  of  the  old  chasers  of  Lombardy ! 

The  invalid  drank  and  seemed  comforted.  Hia 
moans  became  less  heavy. — After  a  time  he  c^teed 
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his  eym,  and  Ijreathed  as  thotigk  the  oppression  of 
his  chest  were  in  some  degree  relieTed,  By  de- 
grees. Bud  before  he  altogether  regained  his  con- 
sciousness, Basil  removed  his  onfer  garments,  and 
having  placed  them  under  his  pillow  aa  a  prop  to 
his  head,  eorered  him  closely  up  with  the  quilt  of 
his  wretched  pallet. — With  a  second  cup  of  the 
hot  tnfasion,  he  now  mised  some  antimony  as 
prescribed  by  the  chemist  he  had  consulted  ;  and 
the  iuTolid  having  again,  almost  mechanically, 
swallowed  the  soothing  infusion,  Basil  left  it  to 
exerciseitseSBct,aud,  wearied  by  his  nuaccustomed 
exertions,  flung  himself  into  the  old  bergire  before 
the  fireplace  for  rest  and  reflection. 

The  strangeness  of  his  own  situation  afforded, 
of  course,  the  first  subject  of  his  cogitations  j — 
There  was  he,  who  had  indignantly  rebutted  as  an 
imputation,  the  charge  of  intimacy  with  A.  0., 
brought  agtdnst  him  at  Lady  MaitUnd's  by  Blen- 
ODwe  and  his  set, — actually  established  as  ^ck-nnrse 
be^de  his  bed,  in  a  filthy  garret ; — performing  for 
him  menial  offices  which  he  would  have  hesitated  to 
executeforpersonshavingclaimsupon his  kindness! 

Only  a  few  nights  before,  his  mother  had  re- 
fiised  to  accept  offices  far  less  humiliating  flum 
him,  in  behalf  of  an  old  and  falthfol  servant ; — 
and  now,  he  was  attending,  sole  servitor,  on  the 
dying  bed  of  a  stranger, — whose  very  existence, 
ft  little  month  before,  had  been  ntterly  unknown 

But  the  strangest  of  ali  these  incongroitiea  was, 
that  for  the  life  and  soul  of  him,  he  could  not  bring 
himself  to  regard  Abednego  Osalez  as  a  stranger ! 
Some  myBteriouB  tie  appeared  to  unite  them. — 
Though  the  common  but  most  holy  tie  of  fellow- 
CTeaturesliip,  including  even  the  Money-lender 
andertheBiblical  designation  of  "ne^hbour,"onght 
to  have  suiEced  as  a  motjve  for  the  exertions  of  the 
young  Samaritan,  so  as  to  need  no  further  odduce- 
ment,  Basil  Annesley,  as  he  contemplated  the 
smoky  fireplace,  did  not  conceal  from  himself  that 
he  felt  as  if  seated  beside  the  hearth  of  one  with 
whom  he  had  been  long  accustomed  to  break 
bread,  and  take  counsel.  And  yet,  the  man  who 
lay  breathing  heavy  and  unconscious  on  that 
wretched  pallet,  was  one  whose  vocation  and 
habits  were  hateful  to  the  generous  mind  of  the 
young  soldier !  Though  the  vigorous  language 
and  force  of  intellect  of  Abednego  had  invested 
the  calling  of  the  Money-lender  with  a  new  char- 
acter m  the  eyes  of  Basil,— though  the  keenness  of 
his  soul  and  greatness  of  his  speculations  had 
terposed  a  sort  of  veil  over  the  littleness  of  his 
daily  doings,  and  the  detestable  nature  of  his 
usury, — young  Annesley  did  not  attempt  to  dis- 
guise from  himself  that  the  man  who  contemplated 
with  such  far-sighted  PhUosophy  the  value  and 
social  influence  of  Money,  was  in  practice  a  petti- 
fogging miser ! — Still,  with  all  the  inconsistency 
and  odlonsneas  of  his  pursuits,  BasO  was  conscious 
of  involnntary  deference  towards  the  proprietor  of 
that  filthy  garret  !— 

«  The  power  of  tlumghtr-the  iiu«ic  of  the  aind," 
the  energy  of  soul  of  one  so  immeasurably  supv 
rior  to  his  own  position,  and  so  strangely  mas- 


ter of  the  destinies  of  otheti^  threw  a  sort  of  hakt 
round  the  gloom  of  the  place.  It  was  such  wilfhl, 
wayward,  self-denying  misery ! — There  was  such  r 
force  of  will,  such  a  concentration  of  self-infliction 
the  privations  of  the  starving  mUUimidn, — 
that  he  felt  as  if  contemplating  De  Ranc^  in  the 
cells  of  La  Trappe,  or  Charles  V.  in  those  of  St. 
Quintiu,  rather  than  a  vulgar  miser  undergoing 
his  wllfal  Prometheanjsm  ! — While  gazii^  on 
those  denuded  walls,  if  it  were  poeeible  to  abhor,  it 
was  not  easy  to  despise  the  inmate  of  that  iron 
chest  of  unavailing  treasure ! — ' 

Hb  greatest  source  of  annoyance,  now  that  he 
was  satisfied  of  having  afforded  the  best  succour  in 
his  power  to  the  phyucal  ailments  of  the  rick  man, 
arose  ^m  the  certainty  of  having  exposed  himself 
to  the  unsparing  r^llery  of  his  brother  officers.^ — 
Devoidas  diey  were  of  entert^nment  at  that  season 
of  the  year,  they  would  not  foil  to  discuss  among 
themselves  his  solitary  visit  to  the  theatre,  after 
the  pretext  of  an  engagement ;  his  having  driven 
in  Blencowe's  cab  to  what  would  otherwise  have 
passed  for  some  rendeevons,  but  what  was  now 
discovered  to  be  a  midnight  visit  to  A.  O. ; — a  visit, 
moreover,  so  unauthorized,  as  to  have  caused  him 
to  be  taken  up  as  a  burglar,  and  exposed  him  to 
the  chance  of  a  night  in  the  station-house ! — 

It  was  not  to  be  expected  that  such  men  as'Wl- 
berton  and  Maltland  would  deal  leniently  with 
these  discoveries ;  and  old  Carrington  was  now 
too  stale  as  a  butt,  not  to  impart  due  value  to  on  ad- 
venture which  exposed  young  Annesley  fbr  ever 
and  a  day  to  the  bantering  of  those  who  had 
already  so  moved  his  cholei  by  qualifying  him 
as  the  arm-in-arm  companion  of  the  Money- 
lender !— 

In  order  to  escape  the  annoyance  of  hia  anticipa- 
tions on  this  provoking  subject,  Basil  proceeded 
to  take  from  the  table,  the  only  book  that  naked 
room  afforded  for  his  amusement  ;  —  even  the 
volome  of  Hollar  which  Abedn^  had  so  strangely 
chosen  as  the  consolation  ofhis  hours  of  sicknem  ! — 
As  he  removed  it  staalthily  from  the  table,  in  order 
not  to  waken  the  sick  man  from  his  unquiet 
slumbers,  he  inadvertently  brushed  down  tile  paper 
lying  beside  it,  and  stooped  to  restore  it  to  the 
table.  In  the  displacement  sranething  fell  out. 
— On  searchii^  upon  the  floor,  it  proved  to  be 
a  lock  of  hair ; — a  long,  long  tress,  coil  within 
coil, — which  it  was  imposrible  not  to  recognise  as 
that  of  a  woman, — and  difficult  not  to  surmise  as 
that  of  a  woman  young  and  lovely; — bo  silken  was 
its  texture, — so  rich  its  hue ! — 

Without  the  smallest  intention  of  prying  into 
the  household  secrets  of  his  host,  Basil  could  not 
replace  it  in  the  paper  without  dlscetning  this. — 
Be  even  noticed  the  peculiar  colour  of  the  \mr. 
It  was  a  rare  tint ;  yet  long  &miliar  to  his  eyes  as 
that  of  8  tress,  all  but  similar,  which  he  carried  in 
his  pocket-book,  and  which  had  been  recently  un- 
folded before  fahn  djiring  the  insolent  examina- 
tion at  the  police-office  :— his  mother's  hair ! — 
not  silvered  as  now  by  the  hand  of  time  and  in- 
fluence of  care  ; — but  rich  and  glony  as  during 
her  sunny  youth.  Basil  regarded  this  lock,  whidi 
he  hod  obtained  as  a  gift  &om  Dorcas  witlumt  his 
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mother's  knowledge,  u  the  most  precious  treuure 
in  hia  possMUon. 

InreBifitilily  impelled  to  compare  it  with  the  treaa 
be  had  now  diacorered  in  the  poBseBsion  of  tha 
Honey-lender,  he  drew  forth  Mb  pocket-book,  ab- 
stracted it  £n>m  the  paper,  and  placed  them  side 
by  Bide. — Not  the  wuiation  of  a  hair  In  the  length, — 
not  the  difEerence  of  a  shade  In  their  hue  I — ^They 
wwe  one  and  the  Bamc! — The  most  indifierent 
observer  wonld  liave  decided,  as  Basil  was  for  a 
moment  inclined  to  decide,  that  thej  bod  been 
And  from  the  same  beloved  head ! — 

But  conld  tlua  be  ? — What  analogy, — what  con- 
nexion conld  exist,  or  could  ever  have  existed,  be- 
tween them? — The  Money-lender  of  Greek  Street, 
Soho,  and  the  widow  of  Sir  Bernard  Atmeslcy  ! — 
The  hanghty  daughter  of  the  proudest  of  ambas- 
sadoTS, — Lord  L-— — ,  and  the  thrifly,  artful  usurer, 
— the  degraded, — the  notorious,— the  infamous, 
A.O.!— 

CdiPTBR  X. 

Scarcely  less  sad  than  the  scene  In  which  young 
Anuesley  ww  officiating,  was  the  one  in  which,  at 
the  same  moment,  his  mother  was  acting  a  part 
eqnaily  humane,  in  her  dieaiy  abode  at  Barling- 
ham  Grange. 

The  old  gardener  was  no  more.  The  burst  of 
feeling  of  which  Baail  had  been  a  apectatflr,  proved 
to  have  been  the  last  effort  of  expiring  nature  ; 
and  it  was  the  lady  to  whom  from  her  childhood 
he  hftd  been  devoted,  who  closed  the  glassy  eyes 
of  the  old  man,  and  placed  the  watch-lights  be- 
ride  the  dead.  Lady  Anneslev  was,  perhaps  the 
Inmate  of  the  Grange  best  qualified  for  that  solemn 
duty.  Her  mind,  rendered  stem  by  habitual  con- 
tact with  care,  was  now  of  a  condstency  to  en- 
counter without  trembling  all  or  any  of  those 
earnest  dnties  of  life,  from  which  the  gentle  hearts 
and  hands  of  her  sex  shrink  witli  terror,  before 
either  the  one  or  the  other  have  beeu  wrung  under 
the  influence  of  anguish  or  remorse ! — 

Uke  one  moving  in  her  sleep,  she  had  breathed 
in  the  ears  of  old  Nicholas  the  prajrers  appointed 
by  the  Church  for  a  dying  bed  ;  and  if  tMs  effort 
were  perhaps  instigated  by  reluctance  to  expose 
the  revelations  of  his  infirm  intellect  to  the  ears  of 
a  stranger,  it  Was  no  such  apprehension  that  in- 
duced her  to  asnst  the  sobbing  Dorcas  in  straight- 
ening  his  limbs  for  the  grave,  ere  consigned  by  the 
proper  attendants  to  his  last  home. — Once  placed 
in  his  coffin,  she  quitted  the  room  ; — quitted  it 
with  a  heavy  sigh, — an  in-breathed  prayert — Early 
sorrows  had  been  bitterly  renewed  by  her  trying 
attendance  on  the  old  mau,  who  had  uncon- 
ecionsly  wounded  her  to  the  quick  by  his  incohe- 
rent ravings ; — and  above  all,  by  the  hazard  to 
which  they  had  exposed  her  of  betrayal  to  the  child 
of  her  heart. — ^But  he  was  now  at  rest. — Both 
.  had  done  their  duty.  The  grsy-headed  man  was 
released  fftmi  his  earUily  penance ; — it  was  she 
alone  who  remained  to  suffer  and  to  atone  I 

Every  person  ^^lose  feeling  have  been  excited 
by  the  performance  of  some  severe  and  engrossing 
duty,  must  have  been  conscious  of  a  strange  vacuity 
of  (cdiDg  when  the  influence  of  that  piunfnl  ten- 


non  is  at  an  end.  Like  a  sufferer  vriiose  infirm 
or  shattered  limb  has  been  removed  by  the  surgeon, 
unde&nable  sensations  of  uneasiness  seem  to  pos- 
its vacant  place.  So  harassed  had  been  Lady 
Annesley  during  the  continuance  of  the  gardener's 
illness,  and  the  perpetual  hazards  to  which  it  ex- 
posed her,  that,  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  in 
which  be  was  laid  in  the  grave,  when  the  old  house 
restored  to  its  usual  mournful  quietude,  and 
the  two  women  in  their  mourning  suita  kept  mov- 
ing gently  and  sadly  about  heF,  she  could  not  settle 
to  her  customary  occupations.  Involuntarily,  she 
re§ntered  the  room  which  had  been  appropriated 
to  the  use  of  the  deceased  ; — the  threshold  of 
which  she  had  never  crossed  of  late  save  under  the 
influence  of  awe  and  remorse.     All  was  restored 

its  usual  form.  The  winter  son  #a8  shining 
through  the  open  casement ;  and  driven  back  by 
the  piercing  atmosphere  thus  admitted,  she  had  no 
resource  but  her  own  warm  sitting-room,  and  the 
solace  of  her  books  and  desk. 

Nothing  more  common  than  fbr  people  of  the 
world,  on  hearing  some  compulsory  recluse  com- 
plain of  the  cheerlessness  of  solitude,  to  exclaim, 
— ^"Butwhynot  read  to  amuse  yourself?"  in  pur- 
suance of  the  commonplace  encomiums  of  "  the 
Bimshlne  of  the  mind  produced  by  study,"  which 
our  copy-book  morality  inflicts  upon  the  use  of 
schools.  But  the  notion  of  reading  for  amusement 
entertained  by  such  people,  consists  in  a  first-class 
subscription  to  a  fashionable  library,  ensuring  the  i 
earliest  perusal  of  popular  works, — new  novels, 
brilliaUt  periodicals,- — holding  up  to  the  eye,  as  in 
a  mirror,  a  reflection  of  the  progress  of  civilisation, 
and  a  picture  of  the  manners  and  prosperities  of 

Lady  Annesley's  book-case,  on  the  contrary, 
contained  only  old  editions  of  the  vroiks  of  past 
centuries  ;  philosophy  rendered  obsolete  by  modern 
improvement ;  and  theology  purporting  to  split  so 
fine  the  straws  of  doctrinal  casuistry,  as  to  reduce 
them  to  chaff.  The  few  sterling  books  she  possess- 
ed, the  bosom  comforters  to  which  we  turn  in  sick- 
ness and  sorrow,  had  be«i  her  sole  companions 
for  twenty  lonely  years ;  and  with  all  one's  par- 
tiality for  a  favourite  writer,  it  is  not  more  impos- 
sible for  the  dried  leaves  of  the  rose  to  retain  the 
hue  and  fragrance  of  the  living  flower,  than  for  the 
hundredth  perusal  to  yield  the  charm  of  the  first. 
It  may  indeed,  perhaps,  when  voluntarily  culled 
from  the  shelves  of  a  voluminous  Kbrary.  Bnt  it 
is  only  the  uninformed  and  imimaginative  mind  6t 
the  peasant  that  can  derive  amusement,  Sunday 
after  Smiday,  throughout  a  long  life,  from  his  soli- 
tary volume  of  the  "  Pilgrim's  Progress.'' 

Lady  Annesley  had  been  more  than  once  forced 
to  admit  to  herself,  that  her  little  library  had 
ceased  to  charm  ;  and  if  she  pined  after  anything 
in  her  seclusion,  it  M'as  for  the  charm  of  new 
books  to  create  a  new  order  of  ideas,  or  a  happier 
combination  of  the  old. — But  on  that  cheerless 
afternoon,  she  felt  as  if  those  ancient  companions 
of  her  sorrow  might  perhaps  renew  their  charm  ; 
and  in  accordance  with  tiie  promptings  of  the 
solemn  scene  of  the  morning,  in  the  litUe  village 
church  iriierein  she  had  seen  uhea  reconngned 
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to  kshes,  and  dust  to  dust,  she  proceeded  to  her 
book-shelf  to  take  down  her  fsTonrite  Holbein, 
with  its  well-ramembered  philoBophic&l  interleave 
ings.— It  WM  gone  ! — The  book  was  included  in  a 
set  of  six  volumes  of  favourite  works — The  Easays 
of  MontiugTie,  and  Gioorge  Herbert's  Manual — all 
in  the  unte  antique  binding.  Of  these,  five  alone 
remained ; — the  copy  of  Hollar  was  no  longer 
there!— 

Iiody  Aunedej  felt  surpriaed  and  angry.  Sc 
ondistnrbed  was  the  tenor  of  her  life,  that  no  per- 
•on  hut  herself  and  her  two  waiting-women  evet 
erosaed  the  threshold  of  that  chamber  ;  of  whom, 
TT^nnati  oould  not  tead  or  write,  while  Dorcas 
one  of  those  foitnnate  individuals  who  find  better 
componionsbip  in  the  seam  tbey  are  sewing,  than 
the  choicest  chef-tTcsutre  of  genius. — StUl,  either 
the  one  or  the  other  might  have  been  tempted  by 
the  strildng  designs  of  the  book,  to  remove  it  from 
the  room  for  more  leisurely  inspection.  She  rang 
and  inquired.  Neither  of  them  liad  ever  noticed 
either  the  existence  or  the  diaappeariince  of  the 
hook  !~Sbe  now  demanded  wheUier,  during  her 
attendance  on  the  gardener,  any  stranger  hod 
been  admitted  into  the  room. 

"  No  person  whatever!"  was  the  reply. 

"Most  strange  and  moat  vexatious!"  was  her 
rejoinder ; — adding,  in  the  depths  of  her  heart, — 
"  So  few  as  are  the  relija  I  retun  of  thoae  daya,- 
so  few  and  so  precious, — ill  could  I  afford  to  part 
withrti»r— 

"  It  was  perhaps  Master  Basil  who  borrowed  the 
book  1"  suggested  Dorcas,  struck  with  a  brilliant 
idea,  "  The  morning  he  was  forced  to  remain 
here,  after  youi  ladj^p's  fainting  fit,  he  was 
hours  moping  alone  here,  in  the  morning  room. 
Perhaps  he  hod  begun  to  read  it,  and  took  it  with 
him  to  finish  on  the  road  T — 

lAdy  Annesley  expressed  a  contrary  conviction, 
and  dismissed  her  attendant.  Yet  so  probable  was 
the  surmise,  that  the  moment  she  was  eJone  again, 
she  seized  a  pen,  and  addressed  an  inquiry  on  the 
subject  to  her  son.  She  had  intended  deferring 
till  the  morrow  intelligence  of  the  decease  of  poor 
old  Nicholas ;  but  so  eager  was  her  desire  to  assure 
herself  of  the  fate  of  her  book,  that  she  lost  not  a 
moment. 

Nothing  could  be  more  embarrassii^  than  to 
address  Basil  on  the  subject  of  their  old  servant's 
demise  ;  for  she  had  vei^ured  no  subsequent  ex- 
planation with  her  son  after  the  terrible  scene  in 
which  they  had  borne  a  part ;  and  she  was  con- 
■squently  uncertain  whether  snspidons  had  been 
excited  on  the  part  of  Basil,  or  whether  he  attri- 
buted the  terrible  revelations  of  the  gardener  solely 
to  aberration  of  intellect. 

The  moment,  however,  that  her  mind  became 
possessed  by  anxiety  concerning  her  beloved  vo- 
lume, she  lost  sight  of  these  considerations ;  and 
after  narrating  to  him  with  simple  Buccinctnesa, 
^the  death  and  borial  of  one  who,  she  said,  "  had 
been  to  her  as  a  friend  when  her  own  kith  and  kin 
had  deserted  her — a  good,  faithful,  and  submissive 
servant,  in  days  of  adversity  as  in  days  more 
prosperous," — she  proceeded  to  inquire  whether  he 
could  give  her  any  tidings  of  the  misung  book. 


"  You  are  my  only  son,  Basil,"  wrot«  Ladj' 
Annesley  ;  "  nay,  the  estrangement  and  prosperity 
of  your  sister  render  yon  my  only  heir.  Yet  a 
few  years,  and  the  little  I  possess  will  be  yonr 
own.  Even  now,  I  am  not,  I  trust,  sparing  in  ad- 
ministering to  your  comfort, — or  prodigal  in  the 
indulgence  of  my  own.  I  cannot  therefore  Uunk, 
Basil, — I  would  willingly  not  Itelieve, — that  yon 
have  snrreptitioualy  abstracted  from  my  house 
an  object  which  you  know  I  prize.  How  aval  I 
prize  it,  you  are  not  able  to  conjecture.  I  shall 
go  down  to  my  grave,  and  neither  you  nor  other* 
will  ever  learn  how  dear — yet  how  crnel— «re 
the  recollections  with  which  that  relic  is  con- 
nected.— In  my  solitude  here,  I  live  but  in  the 
past.  That  which  is  gone — thote  who  are  goiu^ 
encompass  me  with  an  atmosphere  holy  and 
precious  as  themselves. — The  Hope  thatabideth  in 
you — the  Memory  thatabideth  in  tAoH,— hath  a  joj 
which  is  not  of  this  world.  I  know  not  what  I 
write ;  the  loss  of  this  book  has  disordeied  me] — It 
seems  as  if  one  of  the  unrestorable  treasures  of  past 
afiection  were  wrested  from  me  for  ever! — 

"No  delay,  Basil,  I  entreat!  Write  to  mc,  if 
you  have  any  communicatjon  to  make  tooching- 
the  object  in  question.  Fear  no  reproaches  on  my 
part,  if  it  sliould  prove  that  your  hands  indeed  re- 
moved it  from  my  house.  Too  happy  shall  I  be 
to  welcome  it  back  again,  to  hazard  a  single  ao- 
cnmng  word ! " — 

Sadi  was  the  letter  despatched  from  Barlings 
ham  Grange  ! — Such  the  letter  which  Baidl 
Annesley  drew  from  his  pocket  beside  a  decent 
camp-bed  established  in  the  attic  of  A.  0.,  on  the 
fifth  morning  aft«r  the  critical  night  of  his  dia- 

So  imminent  had  appeared  the  danger  of  tlie 
Money-lender  on  the  morrow  of  his  vigils,  tliat 
young  Annesley — doubly  alarmed  by  the  reqioit- 
ubility  devolving  on  himself  should  the  deatii  of 
endowed  occur  under  his  solitary 
guardianship  and  circumstances  so  suspicions, — 
had  despatched  the  sweeper  for  the  tud  of  his  regi- 
mental surgeon ;  through  whose  means,  he  had 
subsequently  procured  a  proper  attendant,  and  a 
few  of  the  necessaries  of  life. 

I  now  too  heavily  oppressed  by 
take  heed  of  the  arrival  of  strangers  or 
bedding  in  his  attic ;  and  all  that  Banl  conld  do 
excuse  for  their  introduction  into  the  tieasory 
of  treasuries,  should  the  old  man  survive  to  ques- 
tion his  proceedings,  was  to  seal  up  the  docm  of 
the  different  rooms  and  the  invaluable  bureau,  and 
give  up  a  daUy  portion  of  his  time  to  the  superin- 
tendance  of  the  establishment. — 

Abednego  was,  however,  more  cogniant  than 
he  sarmised  of  what  was  passing  around  him.  He 
aware  of  his  own  danger  ;  aware  of  the  urgent 
necessity  for  the  precautions  taken  ;  and  the  nurse 
proving  a  decent,  dull  woman,  content  to  sit  quiet 
in  view  whenever  not  employed  in  serving  him, ' 
he  was  better  satisfied  she  should  be  thei^  than 
that  the  house  should  be  surrendered  to  the  discre- 
tion of  Bill  the  sweeper. 

Still,  Basil  hadlitlle  idea  how  often,  daring  his 
absence,  the  sufferer  raised  his  head  &om  his  |h1- 
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Idvr,  to  mqnire  of  th«  woman  in  attendance  tha 
hoar  of  the  JAy,— the  length  of  time  that  had 
(Japged  nnoe  the  yoong  man's  deputuie, — and 
what  promise  he  had  given  of  return. — He  had 
little  idea  how  completely  he  imparted  light  and 
life  to  tliat  unking  irame !— He  could  imagine,  of 
course,  that  his  diunterested  services  had  proved 
acceptable  to  the  infirm  Honej-lender.  He  knew 
that  Abednego  must  be  aware  how  solicilnde  in 
bis  behalf  had  ezpoaed  him  to  one  of  the  moBt  dis- 
agreeable dilemmas  it  liad  ever  been  his  luck  to 
encounter ;  and  though  such  was  the  state  of  weak- 
ness consequent  on  the  yielding  of  the  quinsy,  that 
they  had  as  yet  held  no  conversation  on  the  sub- 
ject, young  Annealey  naturally  conceited  the  suf- 
ferer to  be  gratefully  and  kindly  disposed. — It  was 
enoDgh  for  him,  however,  that  so  whimsical  a 
being  had  not  seen  fit  to  resent  his  interference  ; 
and  he  looked  forward  to  the  convalescence  of 
the  invalid  rather  as  a  relief  to  himself  from  a 
painful  and  responsible  attendance,  than  from  any 
desire  to  receive  his  thanks  or  accord  explanaUons 
in  retom* 

The  receipt  of  Lady  Annesley's  letter  startled 
bim  into  other  filings.  It  was  urgent  that  he 
ahonld  regain  posBession  of  the  book,  and  lose  no 
time  in  restoring  it  to  his  mother,  Sut  how  was 
this  to  be  accomplished  1 — It  hod  disappeared  from 
the  table,  as  well  as  the  crucifix  and  paper  con- 
taining tike  lock  of  hair ;  and  the  nurse,  who  sel- 
dom or  never  quitted  the  room,  declared  that  she 
knew  nothing  of  it.  That  the  invalid,  still  scarcely 
able  to  lift  his  head  from  his  pillow,  should  have 
removed  it,  appeared  improhahle ;  and  Abedn^o 
was  so  weak,  and,  above  all,  so  peevish  from  the 
effects  of  illness,  that  Basil  had  scarcely  courage 
to  molest  him  with  inquiries. 

"  If  he  only  surmised,"  thought  young  Annes- 
ley,  as  he  sat  contemplating  the  embarrassments  of 
the  case, — "  how  mysterions  a  resemblance  exists 
between  her  hair  for  whose  pleasure  I  require  the 
book,  and  the  lock  he  seems  to  treasure  with  such 
wild  devotion,  he  would  forgive  my  importunity." 

On  entering  the  room  on  the  morning  he  re- 
ceived the  letter,  Basil  accosted  the  invalid  with 
his  usual  inquiries  concerning  his  night's  ree^  and 
the  viut  of  the  surgeon. 

"  Your  doctor  u  to  come  no  more,"  siud  Abed- 
nego faintly.  "I  paid  and  dismissed  him  last 
night.  It  was  only  to  satisfy  you,  I  bore  with  him, 
as  I  now  bear  with,  the  old  woman  dozing  yonder 
in  my  easy  chair.  But  for  her  being  here,  how  do 
I  know  that  you  would  not  come  tormenting  me 
again  at  midnight,  to  Ught  my  fire,  and  snuff  my 
candle?" 

"By  all  this.  Sir,  1  percdve  that  you  feel  much 
better ! — It  is  only  the  man  in  health  who  quaneh 
with  his  physician.  As  to  the  nurse,  you  will 
admit  her  to  be  a  safer  guardian  far  you  than  a 
beggar  from  the  street?"  added  Basil,  in  a  lower 

"  That  is  as  it  may  prove ! "  retorted  Abednego, 
gruffly.  "  In  the  time  of  the  Plague,  Defoe  in- 
forms uB,  that  such  nurses  used  to  twist  the  vrind- 
pipes  of  their  patients.  Thank  Heaven,  I  am  now 
strong  enough  to  take  care  of  my  own !    How- 


■,  till  I 


can  make  my  fire,  and  boil  my  kettle, 
welcome  to  remun.  She  '  finds  hin^,'  as 
such  people  call  it ;  and  ^ves  me  lees  trouble  than 
I  give  her.  Nor  is  there  much  here,"  he  continued, 
glancing  round  the  naked  walls,  "  to  attract  |al- 
fering  fingers." 

"  There  were  things  here,"  Basil  began, — ^per- 
ceiving that  the  nutae  was  really  asleep,  under  tlie 
inflnenw  of  a  crackling  fire  on  a  frosty  day. — 
*'  there  were  objects  h^,  at  the  commencement 
of  your  illness,  which  I  see  no  longer ;  and  the 
disappearance  of  which  makes  me  somewhat 
uneasy." 

"How  mean  you?" — cried  Abedn^,  raising 
himself  on  his  elbow,  and  pushing  awde  the  cur- 
tains to  peer  out  upon  the  bureau,  which  conttdned 
property  to  the  amount  Of  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands  I — 

No  need  to  look  so  far,  or  so  anxiously ! "  ob- 
served Basil.  "  The  things  I  speak  of  are  of  no 
such  urgent  value, — save  perhaps  to  you  and  my- 

' ' : — an  iron  crucifix,  a  timewom  book" — 
And  what  do  you  suppose  to  have  become  of 
them,  pray?"  cried  Abednego,  sharply, — letting  fall 
the  curtain,  and  sinking  back  agtun  on  his  pillow. 

"  I  was  in  hopes.  Sir,  you  might  be  able  to  in- 
form me." 

"  And  if  I  were — are  you  so  miserly  with  your 
property  that  yon  cannot  trust  me  witli  an  old 

"  I  would  trust  you  with  any  property  belong- 
ing to  myself ; — the  care  you  take  of  your  own 
satisfies  me  that  mine  would  run  no  danger  of 
b^g  mislaid  while  in  your  keeping.  Unluckily, 
I  have  little  either  to  lend  or  to  give  ;  so  that  yon 
are  unlikely  to  be  much  the  better  for  my  confi- 

"  But  when  I  tell  you  that,  valueless  as  it  may 
seem  to  j^m,  I  hold  to  that  book — " 

"  I  should  still  be  under  the  necesuty  of — ' 

"When  I  tell  you,"  persisted  Abednego,  not 
heeding  his  interruption,  "  that  it  is  my  comfort 
by  day  and  by  nigh^ — that  in  the  anguish  of  my 
disease,  it  lay  upon  my  bosom,  and  soothed  its 
throbbings, — that,  in  the  darkness  of  my  despair, 
it  shed  Lght  and  peace  around  me,  as  from  the 
wings  of  an  angel — " 

Baal  began  to  entertain  an  opinion  that  the 
senses  of  the  invalid  were  again  wandering ! — 

"  When  I  swear  to  you,  that  while  treasured 
here, — her^  beneath  my  pillow, — here,  side  hy 
side  with  the  emblem  of  eternal  redemption, — dear 
to  me  as  to  yourself,  although  the  lying  world 
Opprobriate  me  by  the  name  of  Jew, — it  has 
yielded  me  more  confbrt  than  tiie  Cross  of  Faith, 
with  all  its  promises  of  heaven; — do  you  still  desire 
to  take  it  from  me  ? — No,  no  I  Basil,  leave  it, — 
leave  it, — unless  yon  wish  to  see  me  sink  again 
into  the  bruised  and  breathless  mummy  to  which 
I  was  reduced  when  you  snatched  me  Aom  the 
grave!"— 

Baul  Annesley  was  silent.  To  ^pute  with  him 
on  a  point  that  seemed  so  trifling,  at  a  moment 
thus  critical,  seemed  an  act  of  cruelty ;  yet  to 
disappoint  the  anxious  expectations  of  Lady  An- 
nesley, was  a  deed  yet  more  unpardonable.  ,  '^ 
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"  I  told  yon,  Sit,"  said  he,  in  a  heuuting  tone, 
and  after  a  ioDg  pause,  "  that  the  book  wtw  not 
my  own,  and  that  I  had  abatraoted  it  from  home 
without  the  conennenoe  of  my  mother." 

"W^i" — demanded  Abedn^^  again  drawing 
aude  the  curtains,  and  fixing  his  piercing  eyes  upon 
thoae  of  bia  vimter. 

"  She  boa  demanded  it  back  again.  She  is 
greatly  diipleaoed  at  my  having  removed  it  from 

"  Send  her  down  the  last  new  norel  from  Hook- 
ham's  I"  mntteied  A.  0.,  with  bitter  eoom, — "the 
lady  will  doubtless  consider  it  a  profitable  ex- 
chuiget"— 

"Yon  are  too  piMnmptuoos,  Sir,  in  deddtug 
upon  the  tostM  and  feelingi  of  a  perfect  stranger,' 
retorted  Bowl,  with  Hpirit.  "  Yon  little  know  the 
woman  you  pretend  to  judge  ! — Never  in  my  days 
did  I  see  a  novel  in  the  hands  of  my  mother !  Her 
studies  OK  severe  as  her  conduct  is  exranplory." 

"A  saint,  eh! — Then  send  her  a  bole  of  ser- 
mons fnHn  Hatehard's  I  What  matter  under  what 
form  the  weak  nature  of  woman  accepts  its  mibju- 
gating  influence?    Hovels, — poems, — ^tnwts— " 

"  In  one  word,"  said  Basil,  drawing  Lady  An- 
nesley's  letter  from  his  pocket,  "read,  and  judge 
for  yourself,  whether  a  woman,  so  eialted  in  heaJt 
and  mind  as  the  writer  of  this,  is  likely  to  accept 
AMY  exchange  for  the  book  she  prisesi' 

On  seeing  bia  mother's  sacred  handwriting  pass 
into  the  withered  hands  of  Abedn^o,  Basil  almost 
repented  the  conoeseion  he  bad  made.  It  was  de- 
grading a  letter  of  hers  to  expose  it  to  the  eyes  of 
a  Money-lender ! — The  deed,  however,  was  done  ! 

In  order  to  give  time  to  A.  0.,  in  his  weak  con- 
dition, for  the  perusal  of  the  letter,  Basil  Annesley 
walked  gently  to  the  window  bo  as  not  to  rouse 
the  nurse  from  her  doze.  There  was  nothing  very 
interesting  in  the  look  out.  A  mass  of  icicles, 
appended  to  the  leaden  water-pipe  of  the  oppoute 
^tic,  was  the  most  interesting  object  he  found 
to  contemplate. 

At  the  dose  of  a  few  minutes,  he  returned  to  the 
bedside,  intending  to  resume  his  coaversation  with 
Abedn^o  ;  but  all  was  still  as  the  grave ! — No 
movement — not  a  sound! — The  old  man  uttered 
not  a  word,  and  made  no  attempt  to  give  hack  the 
letter.  At  lost,  in  a  gentle  voice  of  expostulation, 
BasI  addressed  him,  and  addressed  Iijtp  in  vain ! 

Young  Annesley  now  drew  aside  the  curtsina  of 
the  bed;  and  found  that  no  vestige  of  tt«  inmate 
was  perceptible.  Abednego  had  gathered  up  the 
beddothes  over  his  head.  Like  some  mourner  of 
Scriptural  times,  he  had  covered  his  &ce  with  his 
garment,  and  was  weeping  bitt«rly.^ 

Agitated,  in  his  turn,  by  this  unaccountable 
emotion,  Saal  Annesley  was  bqpniung  to  feel  in- 
tolerably bewildered  by  the  baffling  mysteries 
that  seemed  to  involve  the  &tal  volume,  his  re- 
moval of  which  from  Bartingbam  had  been  the 
cause  of  such  general  disturbance. — 

"  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  Sir ! "  cried  he,  "  ex- 
plain all  this  I — Explain  the  interest  which  you 
and  every  one  else  appears  to  attach  to  that  ac- 
cursed book, — the  source  of  distress  to  all  with 
whom  I  am  concerned  1" 


Still,  Abedn^  answered  not  a  syllable.  By 
the  movements  of  the  dothes  in  which  he  had  en- ' 
vdoped  himself  Basil  could  alone  infer  the 
struggles  of  his  emotion. 

"  I  beseech  you.  Sir,"  cried  the  young  man,  after 
a  second  pause,  ."  if  you  entertain  the  least  kind- 
ness for  me, — if  you  feel  towards  me  a  thousandth 
part  of  the  goodwill  which  has  prompted  my  own 
exertions  in  your  behalf, — tell  me  the  meaning  of 
your  tean.  They  had  not  been  wrung  out  of  such 
a  soul  as  yours,  save  by  some  all-pow^ftil  interest. 
You  ate  not  woman-hearted,  to  weep  for  wanton- 
ness,  or  from  the  weakness  of  mere  exhaustion. 
—Tell  me—" 

"  I  con  teU  you  nothing,"  murmured  AbethM^n, 
nncovering  his  fiux,  and  showing  the  letter  of  Lady 
Annesley  crushed  in  his  hand  by  the  grasp  of  on- 
controllable  passion, — "save  that  this  letter  has 
roused  emotions  dormant  for  years.  I  had  not 
thought, — I  had  not  dreamed, — that  this  woman 
had  retired  &om  the  world  to  ponder  over  feelings 
such  as  these!" — and  ogwu,  with  trembling  hand, 
he  grasped  the  letter. — "1  believed  her  c^d  and 
callous  as  she  was  once  worldly  ! — I  believed, — 
but  no  matter ! — These  few  words  have  wrung  a 
dewoutof  the  stony  depths  of  my  heart,  of  which  I 
believed  thefountains  tobe  longdried  up! — Thanks, 
Basil  Annesley, — ^this  is  not  the  first  benefit  yon 
have  bestowed  upon  me ! — Thanks ! — Here, — take 
your  book!"  he  continued,  drawing  the  volume 
from  beneath  his  pillow.  "  But,  unless  you  would 
convulse  her  heut  with  agony,  oa  yon  have  un- 
wittingly convulsed  mine,  tell  her  not,  on  your 
life,  through  what  strange  hands  it  has  experi- 
enced a  momentary  tranmt  I — Unless  you  wi^  to 
be  expulsed  for  ever  from  your  mother's  house, — 
unless  yon  wish  to  incur  her  malediction, — never, 
nmer,  while  you  live,  breathe  in  the  ear  of  that 
unhappy  woman,  the  reprobated  name  of  Abedn^o 
OealezI" — 

Ere  the  sufferer  ceased  to  speak,  his  voice  was 
becoming  lost  in  broken  sobs ;  and  so  terrible  and 
absorbing  was  his  emotion,  that  Basil  had  not 
courage  to  pursue  the  anxious  inquiriee  sug- 
gesting themselves  to  his  mind.  He  was  over- 
powered by  the  spectade  of  so  profonndly-fdt  a 
grief. — In  order  to  relieve  the  feelings  of  the  old 
man  from  bis  observation,  he  again  rose  and 
walked  to  the  window,  in  order  to  straighten  and 
restore  to  his  pocket  the  Ixwk  and  crumpled  letter 
replaced  in  his  hands  by  Abednego, 

By  the  time  he  finished  his  task  and  return- 
ed to  the  bedside,  the  old  man  had  completely 
recovered  his  self-possesnon,  and  was  lying  witii 
his  face  exposed  in  all  its  nsnal  harsh  compoeed- 
ness  of  feature. 

"  You  are  the  compb^)ller  of  my  honsdiold 
now,"  Bvd  he,  addresring  Bo^  with  a  grim  at- 
tempt at  a  smile.  "  TeU  me,— does  the  poor  boy 
still  oSciato  as  my  lookeyT" — 

"Bill  is  installed  down  stairs,  Sir,  to  answer 
the  inquiries  of  your  numerous  visiter^"  re- 
plied Basil,  somewhat  startled  by  his  change  of 

"  Ay,  ay  J— I  wonder,  while  yon  were  abont  it, 
you  bsA  not  the  street  laid  with  straw,  and  the 
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knocker  tied  up,  as  foT  some  dainty  goosecap's 
lying-in  !" — muttered  Abodnego,  forcing  s  laugh. 

"  Perhaps  I  migtit  have  done  »i>,  Sir,  bnt  from 
Uu  feax  of  offending  yon,"  replied  Basil,  attempting 
to  smile  in  his  torn.  "Methinlca  I  have  token 
Ubertjes  enough  in  your  eatabliehmeDL" 

**  My  iDnMH  most  have  caused  no  little  commo- 
tion among  my  customers  1'  reeomed  Abednego, 
eridently  intoit  ii|)on  distracting  Basil's  raooUeo- 
tions  frcnn  his  recent  struggle  of  feeUng. — "  There 
are  more  people  interested  in  the  life  and  death  of 
A.  O.  than  in  the  £uieet  of  the  childbed  puppets 
in  fine  linen,  we  ware  iaUung  of! — Sore  are  their 
mis^vings,  poor  prodigal  souls,  concerning  the 
hands  into  which,  on  my  deceage,  their  bonds  and 
secoritlee  might  Ml  I — To  them  it  is  a  matter  of 
fame  and  name  that  the  heir  of  the  old  Jew  should 
prove  a  man  as  trustworthy  as  himself !" — 

"  There  has  been  some  anxiety  testified.  Sir,  I 
moat  admit,  if  that  be  any  consolation  t^i  you," 
replied  young  Annealey.  "  Every  day,  from 
twelve  tUl  two,  the  door  is  besieged,  I  am  told, 
with  applicants,  concerning  not  alone  your  house 
in  Gnek  Street,  bnt  dozens  of  other  houses. — But 
as  I  am  by  no  means  qualified  to  act  as  your  clerk 
or  deputy,  yon  must  consult  Bill  on  your  recovery. 
Having  little  appetite  for  business,  I  have  left  all 
such  inatt«rs  in  hia  hands." 

"  But  my  lettert  f  " — inquired  A.  0.,  feeling,  or 
afTecting  anxiety, 

"  As  soon  as  yvo  are  better,  the  boy  shall  bring 
them  up  to  you." 

"  I  DM  better, — I  am  better, — I  am  quite  well 
already  !"— cried  hie  companion,  settling  himself 
in  bed.    "  I  am  always  well  enough  for  buai- 

Having  roused  np  the  nurse  by  a  tonch  on  ibe 
shoulder,  Baml  now  despatched  her  down  stain  in 
search  of  the  letters  and  papers  left  for  A.  O. ;  of 
which,  on  her  return,  she  brought  back  on  apron- 
foil. 

"  I  find  that  you  have  bod  certain  fair  inquirers," 
observed  Basil,  while  the  woman  was  away, — 
"fully  confirming  your  former  attestation  to  me 
of  the  advantages  of  a  Honey-lender's  calling  I — 
Yon  have  had  those  pressing  and  sneii^  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  see  jtMi, — to  be  admitted  to  see  whom, 
othere  are  eager  suiton  1 — You  have  had  the  Duke 
of  Rochester  here  twice  a-day,  evidently  believing 
your  illness  to  be  a  subterfuge ;  and  in  the  other 
room,  there  is  a  whole  bole  of  neoeasaries, — soger, 
arrow-root,  wax  candles, — despatched  to  you,  agt 
by  a  grocer's  wife,  (as  tlie  natote  of  the  gUt  seems 
to  indicate,)  but  by  no  less  a  person  than  the  lovely 
CounteM  of  Winterfield  ]"— 

Abednego  replied  by  a  hoarse  chuckle,—- 

"  I  should  starve,  bat  for  that  woman ;  and  her 
family  might  atarre  bnt  forme.'"  cried  he,  turning 
exultingly  on  his  pillow.  "  She  is  the  purveyor 
of  my  larder — the  clerk  of  my  kitchen .'  Well, 
well !  I  am  at  least  as  grat^ol  t«  her  for  her 
sago,  tapioca,  and  Welsh  flannel,  (of  which  you 
might  have  found  wholesale  pieces  had  you  looked 
in  the  lumber-room  below,  when  you  and  the 
nurse  were  smothering  me  np  the  other  night,) — 
OS  sAc  to  the  memory  of  the  husband  who  made 


her  what  slie  is,  and  whose  portrait  I  have  in 
pawn  yonder  in  my  bureau  I" — 

The  nurse  now  reentered  the  room  with  her 
burthen ;  and  having  deposited  the  papers  on  a 
chair  beside  the  bed,  Baal  dismissed  her,  in  order 
that  Abednego  mi^t  exomiue  them  midisturbed 
by  her  presence. 

"  ESiow  me  the  minister  who  has  a  more  volu- 
minous correspondence  on  his  hands  than  this !" 
oied  the  old  man,  pointing  exnltingly  to  the  pile 
of  papers. — "  And,  pray,  who  pud  the  postage  of 
aU  these  letters  r— 

"/  did.  Sir;  that  is,  I  supplied  tlie  money  to 
your  servant." 

"  So,  BO ! — you  institute  yoniaelf  my  banker 
then,  as  well  as  my  maitrv  ^hntel  and  groom  of 
the  chambers  ? — With  all  my  heart ! — I  am  always 
ready  to  accept  services  and  comforts  J  have  not  to 
pay  for, — witness  the  tea  and  sugar  of  my  Lady 
Winterfield  1 — Look  here  1" — he  continued,  point- 
ing out,  among  the  letters  he  was  successively 
opening  several  with  seals  that  bore  aristocratic 
emblazonments, — "  Dukes,  Marquises,  Earb, — I 
have  them  all,  ail  in  my  train  I  Iwalkhke  a  king 
at  his  coronation,  with  Howards,  Percys,  Plant^ 
genets,  in  the  wake  of  the  contemned  and  trampled 
A.  O.  '—Thriftless  fools  !— some  flattering,— some 
cajoling, — some  threatening  I — asif  anyungleword 
they  could  write  or  utter  would  influence  me  more 
than  the  winter's  wind  whistling  through  the 
crannies  of  mycasement, — unless,  indeed,  theOpen- 
Sesame  called intbrbhtI — attweaty  percent.,  fifty 
per  cent.,  a  hundred  per  cent., — I  am  willing 
to  hear  of  their  bonds  and  post-obits,  their  wants 
and  distresses  !  Bnt  what  care  I  for  the  exe- 
cutions in  their  houses,  or  the  seizure  of  their 
flunily  plate,  or  their  wife's  jevrels  t  Here's  a  fel- 
low writes  to  me,"  pursued  AI>edn^,  striking  the 
open  letter  in  his  hand,  "  be^png  me  to  save  the 
honour  of  his  family  mamdon  from  the  desecration 
of  sherifis'  officers,  and  swearing  he  will  not  sur- 
vive such  a  disgrace  1 — Was  it  /who  brought  the 
dii^race  upon  him  f-^-Waa  it  /  who  decoyed  him 
to  Crockford's  ? — Was  it  /  who  induced  him  to 
hoxord  thousands,  night  after  night,  at  piquet, 
when  he  had  not  even  hundreds  at  his  disposal  7 
Don't  let  him  survive  his  disgrace  1 — not  the  dis- 
grace of  bailifis,  but  that  of  insolvency,  brought 
upon  himself  by  prodigality  and  vice  ! — When  he 
first  applied  to  me  for  assistance,  he  informed  me, 
in  answer  to  my  remonstrances,  (much  in  the 
terms  once  used  by  a  certain  Mr,  Basil  Annesley,) 
that  he  came  for  money,  not  advice, — that  he 
wanted  a  Jew,  and  not  a  family  chaplain  1 " — 

Basil  was  vexed  to  find  >iini«Aif  <xilonring  deeply 
at  this  allusion. 

"  And  here,"  continued  A.  0.,  bringing  forward 
a  peifimied  billet  firom  among  the  wafered  com- 
munications  of  attorneys  and  stockbrokers — ill- 
favoured  epistles  from  Birchin  Lone,  Bartlett'a 
Buildings,  and  Hart  Street,  Bloonubury,— "  hert 
is  a  dahity  creaturo  who  wants  me  to  oblige  her 
with  the  loan  of  her  own  emeralds  to  appear  at 
Windsor  Castle  1 — The  guest  <tf  royalty,  forsooth  I 
—yet  writing  in  terms  more  abject  than  I  ever 
heard  used  by  Bill  the  sweeper  to  an  old  Money- 
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lender !  —  Mart  delicate  handwritings.  — '  L«cy 
Haitland  V — Ay,  ay  ! — the  old-china  fanciw!— 
And  here,  Basil — here,  Mr.  Annesley,  ia  the  first 
application  of  one  of  your  brother  officers  1 — My 
ejre  haa  been  npon  that  boy  these  two  months ! — 
I  knew  I  should  soon  hare  him  in  my  books, — 
that  ia,  tryi^  to  get  into  my  books ;  for  I  haye 
enough  of  the  family  affairs  on  my  hands  with 
those  of  bis  precious  uncle." 

"  WiOrnitm  ?— is  U  in  difficulties  X'  exchumed 
Annesley  in  a  tone  of  regret. 

"  Why  not  1 — He  keeps  the  finest  company 
and  haa  a  taste  for  opera-daDoer^ — aa  costly  an  item 
for  a  boy  in  the  Guards  as  Sevres  and  Dresden  to 
his  mother.  You  needn't  blosh  again — I  did  not 
say  opera  sn^MV,  Mr.  Annealey.  Trust  to  my 
delicacy  to  make  no  allusion  in  jfour  presence  to 
any  such  fragile  commodities  T — 

"  Z  da  trust  to  your  delicacy  never  again  to  al- 
lude, with  light  mention,  to  tike  person  at  whom, 
though  under  so  ^Ise  a  designation,  yon  are  aim- 
ing!" — cried  Baul,  with  warm  indignation. 

"  Well,  well, — no  o&ence,  no  offence  I  Esther 
Terelst  is,  I  dare  say,  no  more  fragile  than  her 
neighbours ;  though  tAcri  implies  no  great  things 
in  the  way  of  discretion. — 'H.  R.* — So!  then, 
my  Pericles  of  the  dayl  the  five  thousand  for 
which  yon  pledged  yonr  public  hononr,  and  the 
title-dMds  of  an  estate,  in  your  family  since  they 
wheedled  it  out  of  the  scurvy  soul  of  James  I.,  has 
not  sufficed  you? — You  must  cat  a  fignre  as  a 
giver  of  banq^uets,  must  you,  as  well  as  on  the 
Treasury  Bench  T— What  is  the  joy  of  place,  I 
marvel,  unless  its  salary  suffice  to  grease  the 
wheels  of  office  % — '  The  expenses  of  his  very  osten- 
uble  situation  to  be  maintained !'  he  writes. — 
Jackass ! — Because  he  chooses  to  liave  Rhenish 
wines  and  French  tntrtit  at  his  dinner,  and  to  be 
a  fop  and  a  fribble  aa  well  as  the  flrat  orator  of 
the  day,  must  he  needs  make  false  pretences  to  the 
Jews  about  '  the  expenses  of  his  ostensible  situa- 
tion f — Excellent  H.  R.  I — thongh  you  date  from 
Downing  Street,  you  will  not  throw  dust  in  the  eyes 
of  A.O.! — Were  you  halfthedeverfeUow  the  world 
believes  you,  yonr  letter  would  contain  three  lines. 
— '  I  want  two  thousand  pounds, — can  give  landed 
security,  and  not  more  than  twelve  per  cent.' — 
That  U  coming  to  the  point; — betvreen  knowing 
one  and  knowing  one,  the  best  statesmanship.  I 
should  have  thought  the  experience  of  office  might 
have  taught  him  the  futility  of  fine  phrases, — 
mere  loss  of  time  to  writer  and  Kaderl — It  is  not 
hy  locking  up  brickbats  in  a  plate-chest,  Hr. 
Banl  Annesley,  that  you  can  convert  them  into 
family  plate." — 

"  I  am  a&aid  you  will  tire  yourself.  Sir,"  said 
Banl.  "  I  would  fain  see  you  take  some  nourish- 
ment before  I  go.  Let  me  call  up  the  nurse,  and 
lay  adde  the  remundcr  of  these  papers  till  the 
aAemoon  ;  for  I  have  only  a  few  minutes  more  ta 
bo  here."— 

"  No,  no  ! — you  must  wait  a  hit !"  cried  Abed- 
nego. — "  I  have  something  to  say  to  you.  I  have 
a  present  to  make  you." — 

"I  want  no  presents  !"^-cried  Basil,  instantly 
rising,  and  preparing  for  departure.     "  I  never 


accepted  one  in  my  life,  save  from  kinsman  or 

"  From  the  former,  I  suspect,  my  poor  Baail, 
your  gifts  have  been  scanty  enough !" — ejaculated 
Abednego,  with  a  degree  of  &miliarity  that  served 
only  to  aggravate  the  displeasure  of  his  com- 
panion.— "  With  respect  to  the  latter,  I  flatter 
myself  I  have  as  good  a  title  t^  the  name  aa  such 
flimiTf  things  as  Wilberton  or  Uaitland." 

"They  aremy  brother  officer^ — not  my  friends  1" 
— interrupted  young  Annesley. 

"  Then,  how  came  you  to  accept  from  the  latter 
the  desk-seal,  with  which  yon  daily  seal  your 
letters  ?" — demanded  Abedn^o,  having  thrown 
young  Annesley  completely  off  his  guard,  and 
enjoying  his  uncontroUable  start  of  astonishment 
at  this  minoteness  of  information  concerning  Ma 
private  affairs.  "  But  no  matter !  I  will  not  foive 
my  benefactions  npon  you^— I  do  not  deal  in  jas- 
per desk-seals  ;  and  any  day  I  choose,  the  Dnca 
di  San  Catalda  will  give  me  a  hundred  ducats  for 
the  miniature  I  intended  to  throw  away  npon 
you. — Good  morning  !" — 

The  attention  of  Basil  Annesley  was  arrested 
by  mere  mention  of  the  name  of  the  Duca  di 
San  Catalda.  He  was  eager  for  a  pretext  to  ait 
down  again,  and  await  an  opportunity  of  renewing 
tlie  conversation. 

"  I  forgot  to  tell  you.  Sir,"  said  he,  "  that  among 
tile  applicants  for  the  loan  of  the  house  in  Greek 
Street,  is  a  picture  dealer  who  resides  in  that 
neighbourhood ." 

"  Apropos  to  miniatures  V  demanded  Abednego, 
fixing  his  shrewd  eyes,  with  a  cunning  smile,  upon 
the  young  man's  face. 

"Apropos  to  your  own  al&irs!"  was  the  indig- 
nant rejoinder  of  Ba«l. 

"  As  regards  my  own  afiUrs,  then,  be  so  obl^big 
as  to  inform  my  ragged  footman,  pray,  when  you 
go  down,  that  when  Mr.  Stnhbs  calls  again *' 

"  You  know  him,  then  1" — 

"  You  told  me  his  name,  just  now." 

"  I  said  a  picture  dealer  in  Soho.  There  are 
dozens  upon  dozens  of  such  ! " 

"  No  matter !  I  know  enough  of  the  prying 
and  intrauve  dispositions  of  a  certain  Mr,  Stubbs, 
to  feel  convinced  that  ^  is  the  man  vriio,  with  the 
view  of  entering  Into  personal  conununication  with 
me  on  ant  subject,  is  likely  to  pretend  a  deore  of 
becoming  my  t«nant. — I  deure  none  snch ! — He  is 
a  swindler  and  a  liar.  I  will  have  none  of  him ! 
I  say, — let  Bill  inform  the  blackguard  I  will  have 
none  of  him  I"— 

**  You  need  not  address  yourself  so  pointedly  to 
me,  my  dear  Sir!  "said  Basil,  unable  to  rapreasa 
laugh.  "/  am  not  the  advocate  of  Mr.  Stubbs. 
You  might  pitch  him  out  of  yonder  window  before 
I  should  lift  a  hand  in  his  behalf.  I  merefy  men- 
tioned to  you  that  the  Iioy  complains  of  his  coming 
here  every  morning  between  twelve  and  two,  in- 
sisting upon  seeing  you  on  the  subject  of  yonr 
house,  conceiving  you  might  be  sorry  to  lose  a 

d  tenant." 

A  good  tenant  in  Mr,  Jeremiah  Stubbs  7 — But 

matter! — He  has  no  mote  real  intention  of 

engaging  those  premises,  than  you  of  bidding  for 
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Ti'oTthumberUnd  Honse ! — Beddes,  I  am  in  no 
such  torture  about  the  lease  of  my  house  in  Soho ! 
I  have  half  a  dozen  others  standing  empty, — one 
in  Park  IiSn«^— one  in  St.  James's  Square, — and  I 
ah&ll  soon  hare  one,  I  suspect,  in  Arlington  Street ; 
for  nnleaa  I  am  much  mistaken,  I  shall  be  forced 
to  make  a  crash  at  Lord  Moitland's.  I  have  given 
him  Uiree  years'  law  bi  redeem  engagementu,  which 
I  knew  from  the  first  to  be  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands beyond  bis  power  of  redemption  ! " 

"  Lord  MaitUnd  'i " — exclaimed  Basil,  agliast 

"  Ay !  Lord  MaitUnd !— Wliy  not,  as  well  as 
another?" 

"  Bnt  his  unfortunate  wife  and  daughters " 

"His  wife  is  some  degrees  worse  than  unfortu- 
nate.— Bnt  that  is  her  ooncem,  and  her  husband's. 
As  to  their  hopeful  progeny,  it  is  written  tllat  the 
sine  of  parents  are  to  be  visited  on  their  children  ; 
and  seldom  were  less  deserving  children  exposed  to 
ancestral  retribution. — Like  :bther,  like  son; — 
like  mother,  like  daughters ; — all  ero^ity-headed 
fook  tf^ether  I  But  that  his  Lordship  has  been 
tiying  to  defraud  me  of  my  just  due,  I  should, 
however,  have  felt  disposed  to  deal  less  harshly 
with  him.  But  when  I  find  a  fellow  profiting  by 
his  privilege  of  peerage  to " 

"  Pardon  me  if  I  entreat  you  to  give  me  no  un- 
due in^ht  into  the  private  affurs  of  my  friends," 
— intermpted  Basil,  agtun  rising  from  his  chair, 
on  finding  that  they  were  straying  further  and 
further  from  the  miniature. 

"  Ay,  ay ! — -Yon  are  afraid  of  finding  your  chains 
of  gdd  mere  pinchbeck. — Yon  want  an  escmse  to 
your  conscience  for  continuing  to  flirt  with  Lord 
Maitland's  giddy  daughters,  to  eat  his  pine-apples, 
and  drink  his  claret, — though  certain  that,  by 
payment,  they  are  no  more  his  than  yours  ! "  uied 
A.  O.,  with  a  caustic  sneer. — "  What  curious  cal- 
cnlations  might  one  make,  after  some  royal  or 
noble  bsuquet,  of  the  number  and  names  of  the 
peraons  at  whose  real  expense  the  noble  guests 
have  been  entertained ! — Messrs.  Grove,  the  fish- 
monger,— Giblett,  the  butcher, — Fisher,  the  poul- 
terer,— Ounter,  the  confectioner, — Fortnum,  the 
grocer, — Morel,  the  oilman, — Durand,  the  wine 
merchant, — Garcia,  the  fruiterer ! " — 

"You  are  at  least  making  out  a  very  tempting 
bill  of  {axe.  Sir,"  interrupted  Basil,  auxious  to  get 
away. — "  I  can  discern  a  Barmecide's  feast  throngh 
this  bare  mnster-roll  of  names.' — 

"  You  are  that  filthy  thing,  a  ffounntmd,  then, 
as  well  as  the  slave  of  a  pretty  face  ? " — coolly  de- 
manded the  old  man. — "  Wdl,  well !  God  mend 
you  ! — In  my  time,  young  men  were  content  with 
the  vices  of  young  men ! — Now-a-days,  they  mo- 
nopolise the  weaknesses  of  boyhood  and  senility, 
— reconciling  all  extremes, — the  follies  of  beardless 
chine  and  greybeards  ]" — 

"Imustagainsay,  good  momiug,  Sir,  since  you 
seem  disposed  to  lake  me  so  severely  to  task," 
said  Baul,  abruptly. 

"  Before  you  go,  however,  I  have  a  service  to 
reqnefft  of  you,"  said  Abednego,  suddenly  lowering 
his  voice.  "  Don't  be  afraid '. — I  am  not  going 
to  ask  yon  for  the  boot  again.  You  have  wisely 
put  it  into  your  pocket,  and  I  honour  your  cau-- 


tion.  All  I  have  to  request  is,  that  you  will  break 
with  your  own  hands  the  seals  you  prudently  placed 
on  yonder  bureau.  Here  is  the  key!"  said  he, 
producing  one  which  Basil  had  already  noticed 
under  bis  pillow,  when  they  effected  the  sick  roan's 
change  of  bed. 

Having  readOy  complied  with  Abednego's  de< 
sire,  Annesley  stood  awaiting  his  further  orders. 

"  Touch  the  head  of  the  brass  noil  to  the  left  of 
the  last  pigeon  hole," — said  Abednego, — leaning 
on  bis  elbow,  and  watching  the  proceedings  of  his 
delegate. 

Basil  Annesley  did  as  he  was  required ;  when, 
lo  J  there  started  up,  from  the  bottom  of  the  old- 
fashioned  bureau,  a  trap  or  hide,  the  well  of  which 
contained  a  varied  of  articles,  apparently  of  less 
value  than  those  which  lay  unguarded  and  ex- 
posed above. 

"  You  will  find  a  brown  paper  packet  among 
those  trinkets,"  said  Abednego.  "Take  it  out, — 
close  the  trap, — and  aee  that  the  spring  ts  secure  ! 
• — Then  lock  the  bureau,  and  bring  me  the  key  and 
tile  parcel." 

More  amused  than  angry  at  the  imperative 
tone  in  which  these  orders  were  conveyed,  Basil 

In  another  minute,  he  had  laid  both  upon  tlie 
pillow ;  and  was  again  taking  his  leave,  when 
Abednego  bad  him  wiut  a  moment. 

With  trembling  hands,  the  old  man  was  pro- 
ceeding to  undo  Uie  pocket. 

"  Can  I  assist  you,  Sir  ? " — said  Basil,  conceiving 
that  it  was  with  this  view  Abednego  had  delayed 
his  departure. 

The  old  man  answered  not  a  word  ;  though  his 
hands  trembled  so  exceedingly,  that  it  was  evident 
he  would  have  some  difficulty  in  accomplishing 
his  purpose.  There  was  a  knot  in  the  slight  cord 
that  tied  up  the  packet. 

"Better  cut  it!" — said  Annesley,  after  a  few 
minutes  lost  in  nnfructuons  attempts,  and  present- 
ing a  penknife  from  hb  pocket-book  for  that 


man,  in  a  feeble  voice ;  and  after  another  moment 
or  two,  Annesley  perceived,  to  his  utter  amaze- 
ment, tiiat,  in  spite  of  Abednego's  homely  proverb, 
and  deliberate  parsimony,  his  feelings  were  so 
deeply  involved  in  his  task,  that  tears  were  actually 
falling  upon  the  little  parcel ! — 

"^^t'nthuB  agitated!" — thought Bacdl.    "This 

must  be  the  very  weakness  of  disease ! — Twice  In 

day,  for  tliis  iron  man  to  evince  tokens  of 

ibility  I — Yet,  who  would  believe  me,  were  I 

,3sert  tliat  I  had  seen  tears  shed  by  the  stony 

eyes  of  A.  0.1" 

Thepacketwasnow  open ; — but  Abednego'sbands 
had  not  ceased  to  tremble,  or  his  tears  to  fall ! — 

It  contained  only  a  miniature  case  ;  and  Basil's 
heart  began  to  beat  strongly  on  recalling  to  mind 
the  recent  allusion  of  his  host  to  such  an  object, 
in  connexion  with  the  Duca  di  San  Catolda, 

"Accept  thii  from  me!" — said  the  old  man, 
placing  it  open  in  his  liands. 

And  to  the  utter  wonderment  of  Basil  Annesley, 
he  found,  oq  opemng  the  case,  that  it  contained  a 
■  SO 


ua 
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bMatiful  enanMl  copy  of  Verelst's  exqnjvte  pic- 

tuie  of  the  EBmeralda, — the  fenwle  figure  of  which 

preaenting  a,  striking  Ukmew  of  his  beloved  Ealhar  I 

Tbs  gift  wu  indMd  inestinuibto  1— But  by  what 


Btnnge  aariw  of  otuncidences  was  he  indebted  br 
such  a  treasnre  to  the  mnnificeaoe  of  the  Honey- 
lender— A.  0.  ? — 


AFGHAUNISTAN-PflO  AND  CON. 


KYBER  PASS. 
Mr  toag  *  mooniftil  miuse  iuTokes : 
Pale,  bleeding  o'er  tlie  vale  she  stands, 

Wildlj  waring  forth  her  band*, 
Where  Kyber,  from  his  Buow-elad  loeki. 
Poured  down  Ua  fleree,  inaatiate  bands, 
To  bathe  their  keeo,  dsoeitful  brands 
In  blood  that  looks  to  heaTen,  and  amokee 

For  Vengeance  an  il«ir  curied  landi. 
ITbe  troop  haa  reached  the  fatal  vale — 
Slowly  the  lengthening  lines  iiaceiid  j — 
The  crags  in  horrid  tumult  bend: — 
Eaeh  eye  ie  ftied — eaoh  cheek  is  pale ; 

For,  rising  like  a  iXfaX  gale, 
A  ihonaajid  echoing  Toicee  blend — 
The  benOds  of  a  dreadful  tale  1 
Glaaminx  athwart  the  flrmament. 
Like  fiende  b;  frenzied  Murder  sent. 

Wild  figures  blot  the  skjr; 
WUle  one  dire  h»»oc,  deeply  pent, 
Ten  thoneand  boaoau'  element 

Bniets  like  a  flood  on  high ; 
And  thej  wbo  dare,  and  they  who  Aj, 
Jn  ooe  wide  waste  of  death  are  blent, — 

Unburied  there  to  lie. 


n  hia  battle  blade ; 
Seeure  the  »eDgefiil  foemen  crowd : 
High,  hanging  like  a  thnnder  cloud. 

He  hlls— nor  asks  for  aid. 
The  startled  steed  defianoe  neighsf — 
Son  of  the  desert  I  think  not  now 
Thj  freelj-tessing  mane  will  Sow, 

Ae  in  Uie  pride  of  other  daye. 

O'er  half  a  nation  low ) 
Wlwn  sandy  plain  and  sanny  slope 
Beheld  thee  rise,  the  Arab's  hope. 
Where  Carmel's  rocky  mountain  smiled 
Upon  thy  birtli,  proud  desert  child  I 
idgh  towers  hiji  head^ — quick  heaTCe  his  breath— 
The  sun,  like  lightning,  gUds  his  mane— 
It  ne'er  will  see  it  float  again — 
Ue  sinks— the  m^eety  of  death ! 
Swift  from  the  musket's  deadly  thioat 
The  winged  wanderer  flies : 
The  mountain  chieftain's  wild  war-note 
Throbs  on  his  tongue,  and  dies. 
With  streaming  robe,  and  grasping  hands, 
A  thonaand  fbet  beneath  hu  bands 

Tke  bleeding  wretch  is  driiea ; 
While  coloured  shawl,  and  caftan  rent, 
Wave  &r  along  the  dread  descent. 

Prone  from  the  reige  of  heaven. 
In  vain,  alas  I  devoted  brave, 
Finn  as  the  roek  that  marks  yonr  grave, 
In  arowded  rank  ye  stand ; — 
One  effort  more — one  thought  of  home — 
A  prayer  to  heaven — then  bid  your  hand. 
With  dying  grasp,  and  dripping  btand, 

Carve  o'er  yonr  bloody  toml^-- 
"  The  glory  of  an  injored  land 

In  Vengeaaee  vet  will  some !" 


CRUSH  THE  AFQHAUN! 

Crush  the  Afghaun  1  Why  does  l«  dare 

To  claim  man's  birth-right  and  be  free  1 
Go,  slay  him  in  his  mountain  lair. 

Go,  teaeh  him  magnanimity. 
Tell  Aim  abont  jonr  gentle  ereed. 

Good  will  and  Peace  to  wildest  horde, 
Axd  preach  it  irtiile  his  heart  ehall  bleed, 

Bevenge  Vtm  grace  that  plnnged  your  swerd. 

What  is  he,  the  bold  Moslem  thief. 

Rede  Gheber,  Bhnddiat,  blind  Hindu  I 
All  hut  yonr  orthodox  belief 

He  dares  to  have :— wants  freedom  too  I 
Lifts  JU  his  sword  'gaiast  British  wrong! 

Plncka  i«  the  lion  by  the  manel 
TbeBebell    Is  not  Britain  strong! 

Sweep  forth  his  race  from  hill  ai|d  plain: 
Gojcnufa^  Altlhaut    Aakhiiawhy 

He,  dogl  preftt*  iit  will  to  yonist 
Full  many  a  slave,  'neath  evVy  ekj, 

Yonr  mighty  Helotry  endorea; 
Toils  to  flU  yonr  cheating  oofltaH, 

Yonr  bondage  feels,  nor  dane  to  a^  \ 
Who  are  Af^baonsl    Crath  the  aeoflbn, 

Hiey  dare  renuo !— Then  let  them  die. 

Pomp  of  empire,  blood-cemented  I 

— Witness  ye  orphans',  widows'  tears ; 
Strife  by  treachery  fomented. 

Proud  conquests  of  a  thousand  years } 
Can  the  mountain  jackals  tarnish 

All  your  glorious  long  array  I 
Christian  Love  is  glonug  varnish. 

Shout  out  Bevenge !— like  Christiane  ilay. 
Kind,— you  wished  to  ease  the  bordsB 

Which  Freedom's  independenee  pte; 
Ht,  for  bonds  of  steel  and  burden, 

Took  all  tbe  promises  yon  gave. 
Stifl'-neekidl  not  to  irast  yon  better. 

Freedom^— a  f^  man  loves  to  be. 
He  broke  yonr  pions  Christian  fetter. 

And  yoa  denounced,  for  tyranny. 
So,  cmsh  the  Aljghaun !  now  be  bruited 

Tbiongbont  your  realm, — with  noble  port, 
Magnanimously  spurred  and  booted, 

Bide  down  his  children— apoil  their  sport. 
Strew  bonea  to  bleach,  and  skulls  to  irtiiten, 

In  every  gorge  round  A^[haim's  throne  j 
And,  yonr  triumphant  mareh  to  heighten, 

Be  caiw/uf  lAot  Ai^rt  not  your  om. 

J.A.O. 
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MEMOIRS  OF  JEREMY  BENTHAM." 


Tbs  Hemoira  of  Benttiam,  tip  to  middle-age, 
have  already  appeiired  in  a  series  of  articles  in 
Taift  Magasine,  from  the  pen  of  his  Iat««t  and 
most  confidential  friend,  as  veil  as  his  best  be- 
ktred  disciple,  Br.  Bowring.  On  this  gentleman 
Bentham  fiilly  relied,  both  for  giving  his  works  ti> 
the  world  in  as  perfect  a  shape  as  possible;  and 
for  letting  posterity  see,  without  disguise,  what 
Idnd  of  man,  in  his  daily  priv&te  life,  the  most  ori- 
ginal thinker,  and  the  meet  eminent  jurisctHunlt, 
of  the  eighteenth  and  mnet«enth  centuries  had 
been. 

After  so  many  pages,  filled  with  Memoirs  of 
Bentham,  frcHn  Uie  pen  of  Dr.  Bowring,  have  ap- 
pealed under  oar  immediate  sanction,  it  wonld, 
perijaps,  be  hardly  graceftil,  or  even  decopous, 
to  advert  here,  in  any  shape,  to  the  manner  in 
which  he  bos  performed  his  delicate  and  very 
onerpos  dnties.  There  can,  however,  be  no  bi«ach 
of  decomm  in  adverting  to  the  eameat  spirit, 
the  minnte  fidelity,  and,  above  all,  the  afieetion- 
kte  warmth  of  feeling  with  whidi  he  ha«  per- 
fomed  his  sacred  office  to  the  dead.  Bentham, 
in  all  the  simplicity  and  truthfulness  of  his  every- 
day life,  and,  as  seen  close  at  hand,  has,  to  bis 
biographer,  appeared  so  truly  great  and  amiable, 
and,  in  ^ite  of  his  little  foibles  or  pecnliarities, 
(peihapt  in  some  degree  for  them,)  waa  so  worthy 
of  a&ction  and  reverence,  that  his  biographer  may 
have  Rvealed  trifling  matters  which  more  impar- 
tial or  indifiereut  bistoriajis  bad  thought  better  left 
in  the  diade,  aappreesed,  or  paseed  over  with  slight 
notice. 

The  period  over  which  this  new  portion  of  the 
Memoirs  extends  comprehends  above  forty  years  : 
from  1792,  when  Bentham  was  in  his  forty-fourth 
year,  until  his  death  in  1832.  The  events  are  few, 
asthegreaterpartofthoseyearswere  spent  in  nearly 
entire  seclnuon  from  what  is  commonly  called  so- 
ciety ;  yet  the  narrative  of  their  lapse  is  pregnant 
witi  matter,  as  the  retired  philosopher  was  cogni- 
UDt,  and,  indeed,  intently  watchful  of  the  complica- 
ted political  movements  of  society,  and  personally 
actjnainted  with  many  of  the  most  distinguished 
leaders  of  public  afiairs,  during  the  various  revo- 
latiouB  both  of  Europe  and  America. 

Ptesuming  that  our  readers  cannot  have  forgotten 
those  earlier  portions  of  Bentham's  Memoirs  which 
appeared  in  our  pages,  we  may  now  mention,  that 
about  the  year  1792  hie  fiither  died ;  and  his  income, 
ehtady  nifGcient,  if  not  ample  for  hie  wants,  was 
increawd  by  his  succeasion  to  the  family  property  in 
Qroeen'g  Square  Place,  and  to  famiH  in  Essex  yieU- 
ing  from  £600  to  ilBOO  a-year.  He  appears  to  have 
iDunedialely  settled  in  the  honse  in  which  he  died 
forty  years  afterwards ;  thoi^h  he  often  occupied 
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d;  BaDtLun,  now  first  collected  ; 

IS  murinteiidsDcs  ot  his  Eieiutor,  John  Bowring. 

Puti  IStli  uia  20th,  forming  ths  teotb  votome,  ud  I 
the  Umoin  of  Benthun,  by  John  Bowring  ;  i  ~  ~ 
^ognif hiod  Coayuwlioiii  uid  Conuponduin 
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country  residences,  and  in  particular  Ford  Abbey, 
which  he  calls  "  a  monkish  and  m^;nificent  place," 
and  which,  with  the  fine  grounds,  he  rented  for  seve- 
ral years.  He,  at  all  times,  as  has  been  noticed, 
maintained  a  rather  extensive  correspondence  with 
the  most  distinguished  of  the  leaders  in  the  great 
political  and  social  movements,  both  of  the  new 
and  the  old  world ;  and  was,  in  his  retreat,  visited 
by  the  more  remarkable  of  those  foreigners  who 
came  to  London  for  purposes  of  a  liberal  bind. 
An  invitation  to  dinner  g^ven  to  one  of  those  per- 
sons, General  Santander,  amusingly  describes  his 
precise  locality : — 

(Tran^tion.) 

"IJl/aly,  1S40. 

"  Dinoer  with  the  Hermit,  at  the  Hermltses,  a  qnar- 
ter  put  aeven  on  Monday.  On  enteriag  St.  James's  Park 
by  the  gate,  called  Storey's  gate,  »t  tbe  end  of  the  street 
called  Great  George  Street,  ;od  wiJl  find  yourself  in  the 
aUsy  caUed  the  Bird-cage  Walk  :  midway  in  thla  alley 
are  the  barraeks  for  recmita.  Before  reaohing  Ulto 
fanilding,  yoD  will  tee .  a  garden  entered  by  an  iron-rail 
gate,  near  the  berracks,  wbere  yon  will  see  a  sentinel , 
Having  entered  (bia  gate,  yon  will  find  yoarsalf  in  a 
narrow  path,  which  takes  yon  in  a  straight  line  to  a 
walk,irtiere  there  is  uiotheriron  gate,  which  yon  will  find 
open.  Enter  by  it,  and  you  will  find  youreetf  in  another 
garden,  on  the  left  of  trbicb  is  tbe  house  I  inhabit.  Yon 
will  mount  by  a  step,  which  takes  yon  to  a  door  ;  and 
yoa  will  Sad  yoorseir  in  a  small  ball,  with  a  staircase 
before  you,  and  a  small  chamber  at  the  left,  at  whoaa 
door  you  will  knock :  as  to  portecs,  or  other  men.sei- 
vanle,  they  are  a  sort  of  animals  not  kept  in  my  den." 

In  lieu  of  these  animals,  he  kept  as  secretaries, 
young  men,  whom  he  honoui«d  with  the  name  of  hi* 
"  Reprobates ;'  and  of  wliom  he  teems  to  have  had 
a  numerous  succession.  Besides  these  regular  in- 
mates, he  frequently  had  guests  domesticated  ^th 
him — though  never  but  with  a  view  to  those  great 
objects  to  which  Ms  life,  and  every  hour  of  H, 
were  unieeervedly  dedicated.  His  letters  to  some 
of  tJieee  individuals  will  best  describe  his  domestic 
habits.  The  first  is  addressed  to  Hr.  W.  Thomp- 
son, of  Cork,  who  had  consulted  liim  on  the  sub- 
ject of  establishing  a  Chrestomathic  school  in 
Cork,  on  the  plan  which  Bentham  had  unfolded  in 
his  Gkrabmathia.  Having  given  this  gentleman 
all  the  informatioii  and  advice  in  hie  power,  as  to 
his  laudable  scheme,  the  correspondence  is  con- 
cluded by  this  invitation,  which,  with  the  neoct,  to 
a  more  distinguished  Irishman,  we  copy ;  as  tli^ 
vividly  exhibit  the  interior  of  Bentham's  hermit- 
age in  the  heart  of  the  busy  worid  : — 

"  S9(A  Se^nier,  1819.  ? 

"  Dniing  yonr  etay  in  London,  my  hermitage,  snch  a* 
it  ie,  is  at  your  service,  and  yon  wili  be  expected  in  it 
I  am  a  single  man,  tuned  of  seventy  ;  bnt  as  tax  from 
melancholy  as  a  man  need  be.  Hour  of  dinner,  six ;  tea, 
between  nine  and  ten ;  bed,  a  quarter  before  eleven. 
Dlimer  and  tea  in  society  ;  bieak&st,  my  guests,  who- 
ever they  are,  have  at  tbeir  own  hour,  and  by  tbem- 
selves ;  my  breakhet,  of  which  a  newBp^»er,  read  to  me 
to  save  my  weak  eyes,  forms  aji  indispensable  part,  1 
take  by  myself.  Wine  I  drink  none,  being,  in  that  pir- 
ticulsr,  of  the  persuasion  of  Jonadab  tbo  son  of  Reehab. 
At  dinner,  soap  as  constantly  as  if  I  were  a  Frenchnao, 
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■n  articte  of  m;  religion  Jeunt  in  France  :  meat,  one  oi 
two  aorta,  ts  it  m&f  happen  ;  ditto  sweet  thinge,  of 
wliich,  witli  the  Boup,  the  piincipal  part  of  my  dinner  it 
compoud.  or  the  deueji,  the  fhigalit:^  matching  with 
that  of  the  dinner.  CoEee  for  any  one  that  chooses  it." 
When,  in  the  year  1828,  he  entered  into  a  cor- 
n^ndenca  with  O'Connell,  from  whose  zealous 
coSperation  In  Law  Reform  he  anticipated  great 
benefit  to  the  cauH  ever  nearest  his  heart,  in  in- 
viting him  as  a  permanent  gnert,  we  find  Bcntham 
thuB  deacribing  hie  domestic  habits : — 

"nAJtUg,  1S28. 
'  To  obviate  diBappointment,  it  is  nocessar}  that  m; 
nliar  manner  of  living  should  ho  known  to  yon.  H7 
[aiip  being  so  near  to  extinction,  and  bo  mueh  remaining 
to  do  b;  sach  feeble  light  as  it  is  able  to  give,  X  never 
(nnleiB  of  neoenity,  and  then  for  as  short  a  time  as  may 
be)  see  anybody  but  at  dinner  honr,  that  which  is  here 
a  coBtomary  one — seven  o'clock.  As  to  place,  I  never 
dins  anywhere  bat  in  my  workshop,  where  the  table  ad- 
mits not  of  more  than  five.  Having  learned,  fhnn  long 
observation,  that  as  in  love  so  in  bnsinesi,  when  close 
discoenon  is  neeeBsary,  every  third  person  is  a  noiiance  ; 
in  addition  to  any  inmate  I  may  have,  I  never  have 
HMre  than  one  person  to  dine  wiUi  me~»  peieon  whom 
•tther  my  imnata  or  myself  may  have  been  deuroiis  10 
hold  MnveiM  with.  Attn  the  little  dessert,  the  visiter 
of  the  day,  if  mine,  stays  with  toe  ;  if  my  inmate's,  goes 
with  him  into  the  inmate's  room  till  tea-time^my  two 
yoDug  constant  inmates  taking,  as  above,  their  departnio 
of  couse.  The  evening,  not  later  tlian  to  half  after 
eleven,  !a  the  only  time  X  eonld  regularly  spare  for  con- 
fcrenoe,  so  far  as  regards  the  purpose  of  qaestloning. 
Yonr  mornings  would  be  passed  in  reading  any  qtuff  in 
print,  or  in  manuscript,  or  in  receiving  explanation  from 
some  yoong  friend  of  mine,  or  in  ambnlatory  coaiferenie, 
fbr  health's  sake,  in  the  ^uxien  with  me.  Iiet  not  the 
word  appal  you,  tor,  how  mnch  soever  your  inferior  in 
wit,  yon  would  not  find  me  so  in  guety.  My  aiwde, 
you  see,  is  notwithoat  strict  propriety  termed  a  hermit- 
age. Servant  of  the  male  sex,  none — cookery,  for  a 
hermit's,  tolerably  well  spoken  of.  As  to  the  hermit 
himself,  smell  he  haa  absolatety  none  left ;  taste,  next 
to  none  ;  wine,  such  as  it  is,  guests,  of  coarse,  drink  as 
they  please— the  hermit  none.  None  better  has  he  to 
invite  you  to  than  a  Ibw  remaining  bottles  of  Hook  laid 
in  In  1793 ;  older,  at  any  rate,  than  that  which  Horace 
invited  his  fHend  to  in  an  Ode  X  have  not  looked  upon 
these  seventy  years." 

To  this  invitation  JSi.  O'Connell,  who  seema  to 
have  been  a  cordial  and  sinceTS  adntiier  of  Bent- 
ham,  I'eplied  in  thia  warm  strtun : — 

"Would  to  Hsaven  I  could  reaiiie  your  plan  !  bow  I 
should  relish  a  political  retreat  in  yonr  hermitage,  to 
pnpate  for  all  of  practical  utility  that  my  ibcaltieB 
enahle  me  to  effectuate  1  Bat  I  cannot  leave  IreUnd. 
The  progress  of  political  and  moral  improvement  seems 
to  me  to  want  my  assistance  here ;  and  certainly  there 
would  l>e  some  retardation  in  the  machinery,  if  my 
ahoulder  was  not  oonstantly  at  the  wheel,  and  my  laA 
on  tlie  shoulders  of  those  who  help  to  tbroe  it  forward. 
Witltont  a  metaphor,  I  am  not  able  to  leave  Ireland, 
even  fbr  the  purpose  of  replenishing  myself  wiUi  the 
Maams  of  tiiat  poUtical  hith  which  is  in  me.  I  am,  in 
food  truth,  yonr  Malcni,  if  you  will  not  allow  me  to  call 
myaeir  ^onr  humble  disdple.  It  is  a^d  somewhera, 
that  Inshmen  ftaqoently  catch  glimpsaa  of  mhiima 
tliearies,  vrithont  being  able  to  oompnhend  tlie  entiM 
plan.  For  my  part,  I  cert^nty  tee  a  part,  and  woold 
wish  to  comprehend  the  details  of  the  whole.  My  de- 
vice !■  yonn :— '  The  greatest  possible  good  to  the  great- 
est possible  nnmber.'  And  I  say  it  with  sincerity,  that 
no  man  has  ever  done  so  much  to  show  how  this  object 
oouldbe  realized,  OS  yon  have.  I  sincerely  wish  I  oonld 
devote  the  rest  of  my  life  to  aasist  in  realising  this  ob- 

te!t;  bnt  my  profesdon  gives  my  Annily  at  present 
tweea  six  and  seven  thousands  of  ponods  in  the  year. 


and  I  cannot  alTjrd  to  deprive  thorn  of  that  sum :  all  I 
can  do,  is,  to  dedicate  to  political  subjects,  as  mnch  time 
aa  can  be  torn  trota  my  profession. 

"  I  am  deeply  imbued  with  the  opinion  that  our  pro- 
eaCurt  is  ealcalatcd  to  produce  anything  but  tmth  and 
justice;  and  If  ever  they  are  elicited,  it  is  by  accident, 
and  at  an  expense  of  time  and  principle  which  ought 
both  to  be  otherwise  employed.  //o»  it  UpntMU  that 
MM  and  lax  /tet  have  Horvived — abont  forty 
yeart,  I  liink — your  protest  1 

"  I  am  aleo  convinced,  that,  to  be  without  a  eodt,  is  to 
be  without  justice.  Who  shall  guard  tlie  guardians  I— 
who  shall  judge  the  judges  t— A  code  I  Without  a  oode, 
the  judges  are  the  only  efBdent  and  perpetual  legisla- 
ture. There  is  a  melancholy  amusement  in  seeing  how 
the  'icotndrtU' — pardon  me — do  sometimes  UgidaU. 
In  England,  it  is  bad  enon^  In  Ireland,  where  the 
checks  (snch  as  they  are)  of  parliamentary  laik,  and  of 
the  press,  are  either  totally  removed  or  rendered  neariy 
powerless,  the  mischief  of  j^dicvd  Ugidatioa,  is  ffelt  hi 
it«  most  mischieToos,  ludicrous,  and  criminal  opAatien. 
"  Mr.  Brougham's  stiis  are  plain,  and  sometimei  well 
displayed.  His  remedies  are  bnt  patches  plaiced  on  k 
threadbare  and  rent  coat,  and  cnt  oat  of  an  unused  rem> 
nant  of  the  original  cloth." 

Unfortnnately,  some  of  the  paraona  to  whom 
Bentham's  kindneas  of  heart  l^d  him  open,  were 
neither  remarkable  for  gratitude,  nor  for  a  very 
nice  sense  of  propriety.  Among  the  latter  doss 
was  John  Nrai,  who  requited  his  confidence  and 
his  hoepitality,  in  a  mamier  wHch  Dr.  Bowring 
blAmea  only  with  too  much  gentleness,  whm  he 
says  : — 

The  rough  republican  fkeqnently  annoyed  BenUum 
by  his  abraptnesa  and  incantion.  His  aded  and  man- 
ners had  not  been  trained  to  that  gentie  and  ooniteons 
bearing  which  so  peculiarly  dfsUnguiihed  Bentham,  and 
to  whose  absence  he  ooald  not  lecowdle  himsetf.  Qoai^ 
reb  vrith  Bentham's  servants  added  to  the  perplexitiu 
of  his  position  :  yet  they  parted  with  mutual,  and,  no 
doubt,  sincere  expressions  of  good  will. 
Speaking  of  John  Noal,  Bentham  SMd, — 
"  Neal's  '  Brother  Jonathan'  is  really  the  most  ei^ 
orable  staff  that  ever  fell  from  mortU  pen.  No  fn^te- 
bility — no  interest — no  character  tesembliog  homan 
chaj»cter.  Neal  is  a  nondescript.  We  have  no  such 
being  here  :  he  vias  always  cheerful  and  talkative — and 
talked  on  every  subject  with  eqnal  confldenoe.  I  might 
OS  well  have  had  a  rattieniake  in  my  house  as  that  man." 
Though  entertainii^  an  antipathy  to  the  whole 
«  raaletnaJte"  genus,  Bentham  was  fond  of  ajii- 
mals,  and  especially  of  cats,  which  aw  often,  pro- 
bably from  juxtapOMtion,  jxU  of  the  stndloua  and 
retired  man.  He  was  alao  fond  of  solemn  mtuic, 
and  had  an  organ  in  his  "  workshop,"  wluch  was 
played  while  he  and  hia  inmates,  or  gnest^  sat  a.t 
dinner.  Upon  a  platform  in  this  apartment,  which 
seems,  in  some  sort,  to  have  been  library  and 
study,  aa  well  as  dining-room, — 

Stood  a  bookcase  named  "the  Caroccio,"  which  he 
oould  reach  without  leaving  his  chair,  and  a  reading 
stand  with  the  MSS.  on  which  he  was  occupied,  a  ^ata 
vrith  writing  materials,  sticks,  pens,  and  pins,  w»s,  seia- 
•ortfAo.  The  table  was  never  removed.  Opposite  him 
vraa  an  arm-cfa^  for  a  single  visiter,  fbr  he  did  not  like 
to  have  conversation  divided  and  distracted  by  the  pre- 
sence of  many  persons.  One,  sometimeB  two  secretuiea 
dined  with  him,  who  were  honoured  wiUi  the  name  of 
"  Heprobates."  Himself  he  liked  to  call  "  the  Hermit," 
and  his  house  "  the  Hermitage." 

A  usual  phrase  on  the  arrival  of  a  visiter  fbr  dinner 
vras, "  Let  me  whisk  yon  round  the  gaiden.  I  alwaya 
indnlge  in  an  ante-prandial  circumgyration."  The  fcrt 
time  (says  I>r.  Botning)  I  visited  lum,  when  he  came  to 
a  comer  of  the  garden,  in  which  is  a  fine  syaamaTe  Me, 
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uidbehiDditaitQliscurG  brick  hoiue, he  aaddeul;  stopped, 
ud,  la;iiig  Dapple*  on  m;  Bhonlden,  sbooMd  aal,  "  On 
jour  marroirbonea,  Sir  1"  I  nn  on  a  stab,  to  wUcb  he 
pointed,  "  Sund  to  Milton,  Prince  of  FoetB."  It  vie 
MiUon'B  haiiw,^«  houM  he  occapied  when  he  was  seore- 
taiy  to  Cromwell.  The  garden  wu  an  object  of  special 
delight  to  Bentham,  who  was  pamtonatel;  fond  of  flowen; 
and  the  garden  had  ouee,  be  ekid,  been  dietingaifihed  far 
its  rariet;  of  thiits  ;  but  the  growing  deterioration  of 
the  atmosphere  hod  deitrojed  one  sort  after  another,  bo 
that  a  ftw  cmranta  and  gDocebecHea,  with  abnndaQce  of 
fine  molbeiriee,  were  all  that  time  and  nnoke  had  left. 
Anne,  the  homemaid  and  waiter,  always  summoned  us 
to  dinner.  His  table  was  always  liberally,  not  to  say 
daintily  serred  ;  and  whea  he  diaooTered  that  a  parti- 
cular dish  was  a  fhTourite,  that  dish  was  eure  to  be 
found  by  the  guest,  and  often  bore  the  gnest'a  name.  I 
lememlMr  that  "fried  paisley"  was  lit.  Id'Culloch's 
dish,  "  BcoUoped  oysters "  was  mine.  He  ate  abnn- 
danUy,  fox  dinner  was  bis  only  substantial  meal.  "  Let 
me  bare  the  emign  of  authority,"  he  would  say,  taking 
the  bell-rojie  :  and  at  ten  oVlock  tea  was  bronght  io  ; 
bnt  he  had  a  tevpat  of  Me  own,  which  nobody  elae  was 
allowed  to  use  ;  the  "  saored  tea-pot,"  he  styled  it,  its 
pnboer  name  was  "  Dick  ;"  and  IMck  was  always  put 
orer  the  lamp  to  ain|[.  Many  an  add  phrase  did  Dick 
gire  birth  to  :  "  Has  my  Dick  begun  hia  song  I—then 
take  him  off  his  perch."  "  Take  down  Dicky  :  be  is  in 
a  passion.  "What  a  piece  of  work  be  is  making  I"  In 
Dicky  the  tea  was  made  according  to  Bentham's  pecu- 
liar notions  of  tea-making.  The  water  was  put  in  at 
oaee,  so  that  the  tea  might  be  of  equal  etrenglh  to  the 
tad.    Te  the  sacred  Tessel  a  history  was  attached. 

Dr.  Bowring's  cQnnexiou  with  Bentham  com- 
menced in  1820,  &tid  only  terminated  with  the  life 
of  the  gteat  jnriaconsalt,  who  peacefally  bicftthed 
his  lut  brc&th  in  the  arms  of  the  affectionate, 
faitfafnl,  and  reverential  disciple,  whose  zealous 
serrice  and  filial  minutrations  most  have  shed  so 
mnch  of  happiness  over  his  latter  years.  Dr. 
Bowling's  manly  and  tender  account  of  tb^  long 


and  btim&te  o 


1  does  even  more  honour  to 


his  own  heart,  tlian  to  the  memory  of  his  illustrious 

U;  acquaintance  with  Bentham  began  in  18Q0.  The 
polities  oT  Spain  were  the  first  bond  of  intimacy.  Bla- 
qeiere  had  aaggeeted  ta  Bentham  that  my  knowledge  of 
Feniiunlar  matters  might  be  not  wboUy  without  use  to 
hiDL  He  invtted  me  to  hie  house.  The  intimacy 
strengthened  fMm  day  to  day.  For  the  last  ten  years 
of  hitlffb,  I  beliere,  not  a  thonght — not  a  feeling  of  ids 
was  concealed  from  me.  .ConriderinK  the  disparity  of 
age,  I  doobt  if  any  man  was  ever  more  thorongbly  pos- 
■essed  of  the  confidence  of  another  than  I  pass^eed  that 
of  Bnitham.  Frequently  I  was  an  inmate  of  his  house 
— always  was  I  a  welcome  guest  at  hia  table.  During 
his  liCfetime  be  placed  in  my  hands  the  most  interesting 
portion  of  his  correspondence ;  and  at  his  death,  be 
beqnsatbed  all  his  HSS.  to  my  care,  in  order  that  I 
migbt  select  sod  superintend  their  publication. 

Blesringa,  benefits,  benignities,  courtesies  in  every 
shape,  I  haTe  receired  at  Us  bands.  No  son  was  ever 
bonound  by  an  afibctionate  &ther  irith  more  eridence 
of  fimdneas,  esteem,  and  confidence.  And  to  me  Ms 
(riendihip  was  that  of  a  guardian  angeL  It  oenducted 
me  with  hithful  devotion  thiongh  a  period  of  my  e^- 
tenee  in  which  I  was  steeped  in  poverty  and  overwhelmed 
with  slander.  His  honse  was  an  asylum — his  purse  a 
Ireasnry — hia  heart  an  Eden — bis  mind  a  fbrtress  to  me. 
It  Is  (miy  since  Us  death,  and  when,  in  my  Mtnation  of 
executor,  all  Ids  pliers  haTe  fallen  into  my  hands,  that 
I  have  leaned  how  madi  I  owed  to  his  eonraseoos 
frieudalup — Us  unbroken,  his  unbending  trust.  For  I 
was  ealnmnlated  on  every  tide ;  and  the  calumnies  were 
addressed  in  multitudes  to  ny  protector.    His  good 

*  Dapp/t  ««*  the  name  Bentham  gate  to  hia  walking-stick. 


opinion  was  turned  aside  by  no  insinnation ;  and  the 
heavier  the  accusation,  the  more  cordial  and  earnest  was 
the  defence.  I  give  one  of  hia  earliest  letters  to  me  : — 
"  (fattn't  Sguart  Place,  Septtmber,  1820. 
"  Dear  ^/— Now  that  you  have  taken  ne  under  year 
protection,  there  are  some  hopes  fur  me.  I  an  a  hard- 
working, pains-taking  man :  a  law-maker  by  trade— a 
shoemaJEerisslietterone  byhalf— notverjwell  todoin 
the  world  at  present:  wish  to  get  on  a  little  :  have  served 
seven  apprentieestups,  and  not  opened  shop  yet;  auk* 
goods  upon  a  new  patten :  would  be  glad  to  give  Ntislho- 
tion :  anything  they  may  b*  thought  wanting  in  quality, 
should  be  made  up  fbr  in  cheapness ;  under  your  favour 
could  get  up  some  choice  articles  fir  the  ^anidi  mar- 
ket :  would  not  intefftare  with  my  protector  -.  soom  any 
such  thing :  mine  a  different  line  :  would  allow  a  per 
eentage  for  agency,  If  agreeable.  A  few  samples  were 
circulated  some  time  sgo  by  an  agent  of  mine,  H.  Du- 
mont,  of  Geneva :  thlt^  they  were  approved  of.  He 
has  set  up  for  himself,  and  got  a  job  there.  I  let  Mm 
hare  some  of  my  tools  and  materials.  He  was  forced  to 
take  in  partners.  Hey  had  been  so  used  to  the  old 
way,  that  they  were  a  little  awkward  at  the  new  one  ; 
they  have  been  coming  out  by  degrees ;  still  it  is  bnt 
np-hill  work.  He  would  have  had  me  take  the  job  in 
hand  and  go  throngb  with  it.  If  t  lived,  so  periiaps  I 
might  one  of  these  days,  rather  than  the  thing  ehonld 
not  be  done  ;  bat  t^  market  there  is  so  narrow,  ^aiu  I 
Spain  i  there  is  something  like  a  market.  An  order 
fhnn  that  country  would  m^e  a  mui  work  early  and 

For  Boms  months  befbre  his  death,  Bentham  bad  been 
anticipating  the  event.  The  loss  of  many  of  his  faenl- 
ties,  particularly  of  his  memory,  was  very  obvious  to 
him,  and  he  ftwjuently  ezpreraed  his  oonriction,  Uiat 
mind  and  body  were  giving  way  together,  t  was  absent 
from  inland  a  month  or  two  befbre  he  died.  So 
anxions  was  he  to  save  me  from  the  distress  which  the 
knowledge  of  his  situation  would  have  caused,  that  he 
directed  certain  letters  of  his  to  be  sent  to  me,  msly  in 
ease  of  bis  recovery  or  death,  lest  their  contents,  by  evi- 
dencing the  state  of  his  health,  might  be  the  oanse  of 
soSbring  to  me. 

From  gentleness  and  kindlmeas  of  disposition. 
Dr.  Bowring  must  have  been  mnoh  better  suited 
to  the  temper  and  habits  of  the  somewhat  exacting 
and  occamonally  whimsical  aged  philosopher,  than 
such  sturdy  disciples  as  Mill,  or  such  admirers  as 
Brougham.  To  the  former,  who,  next  to  Dnmont, 
was  the  moat  succeeaful  propagandist  of  his  peculiar 
doctrines,  Bentham  had  been  a  kind  and  liberal 
friend,  when  kindness  was  greatly  needed,  and, 
therefore,  of  tenfold  value  :  but  Dr.  Bowring  does 
not  quite  make  ont  that  in  the  misunderstandinga 
— for  quarrels  would  be  too  strong  a  word— of 
these  distinguished  men,  there  was  not,  as  is  usual 
in  all  snch  cases,  fatilts  upon  both  sides.  However 
hard  and  unamiable  the  temper  of  Mill  may  have 
been — however  impatient  of  contradiction  and 
uusympathizing  he  was,  there  must  have  been 
some  powerfully  initatbg  causa  at  work,  and  that 
for  a  long  period,  before  he  could  have  written 
in  this  strain,  whlla  living  under  the  sanctity  of 
Bentham's  roof : — 

"  I  should  contemplate  with  great  dread  the  passing 
another  summer  with  you,  and  think  that  we  onght  by 
no  means  to  put  onr  friendship  to  so  severe  a  test.  I 
am  desirons  of  staying  with  you  this  season,  as  long  aa 
you  yourself  continue  in  the  country,  both  for  the  sake 
of  appearance,  and  because  you  have  had  no  time  to 
make  any  otiier  arrangement  for  foclety :  and  I  sb^ 
remain  with  so  much  the  deeper  an  interast,  that  ft  is  a 
pleasure  not  to  be  renewed.  For  I  can  most  truly 
assure  you,  tlut  at  no  moment  were  you  ever  man  an 
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object  to  me  of  nrerenee,  ud  alw>  of  afibcthm,  than  &t 
tha  preBent ;  and  nothing  on  my  part  ahsll  be  left  nn- 
done  while  I  here  lemsin,  to  render  my  presence  agree- 
mble  to  foa:  perhapn,  I  aught  rather  to  Bay,  as  little 
disagreeable  aa  poEBible." 

After  some  dstailB  reapectiog  &milj  and  pecnniv; 
UTkngemeata,  Mill  Mncludes  :— 

"  Ab  I  propoBe  all  thie  moat  Bincerelj,  with  a  Tiew  of 
preaerring  onr  &ieudship — and  u  the  only  means,  in  mj 
opinion,  of  doing  so,— the  explanation  being  thni  mde, 
J  think  ws  should  begin  to  ant  towards  one  another 
vithont  mDj  allosion  wbalaoerer  towards  the  paM ;  talk 
together,  and  walk  together,  looking  forward  eolelf , 
never  back ;  and  u  if  this  arrangement  had  been  the 
effect  of  the  moat  amicable  coninltation,  we  oan  talk 
about  onr  studioB,  and  about  eTeiTthing  else,  a«  if  no 
nmbrage  had  erer  existed  :  and  thua  we  ahall  not  onl; 
»dd  to  the  comfort  of  each  other  during  the  limited  time 
we  ehall  be  together,  we  shall  alao  areid  the  unpleasant 
obaerrationa  which  will  be  made  upon  db  by  other  peo- 

CFor  my  part,  I  hare  bean  at  pains  to  eonoeal  even 
m  mj  wife  that  there  ia  any  ooldnesa  between  Ua.  I 
am  attODgly  in  hopea  that  the  idea  of  the  limitation  will 
sive  ao  additional  interest  to  onr  society,  and  orer- 
balance  the  effects  of  a  too  long  and  aninCermpted  inti- 
macy, which  I  betiete  to  be  the  great  canse  ;  for  there 
ia  such  a  dieparily  between  the  apparent  cause,  m; 
riding  out  a  few  times  in  the  morning  with  Mr.  Hume, 
to  take  advantage  of  hia  hones  in  seeing  a  little  of  the 
country,  inatead  of  walking  with  yoiii—and  the  great 
umbrage  which  you  have  extracted,  that  the  disposi- 
tion must  hftTe  bean  prepared  by  other  causes,  and  only 
bappened  first  to  manifest  iteelf  on  that  oceasioD. 

"1  lemaio,  with  an  esteem  which  can  bardly  be  added 
to,  and  which,  I  am  sure,  will  never  be  diminished,  my 
dear  Friend  and  Master,  moat  aflictionatelj  yours." 

The  part  of  this  letter,  quoted  above,  oi 
whole  of  it  taken  together,  will  gire,  we  should 
imagine,  the  impartial  reader  a  somewhat  difierent 
itDpreBBion  from  that  which  Dr.  Bowring,  viewing 
the  afiair  with  Bentham's  eyes,  must  hare  received 
froiD  it,  ere  he  could  say— 

This  letter  admirably  exhibits  the  chamcter  of  Mill' 
tiind;  not  amiable,  hut  most  sagacious — Impatient  of 
contradiction  or  of  check,  bnt  penetrating  and  philoso- 
phical. No  man  erer  reasoned  with  stronger  logical 
"  an  had  etar  a  more  accurate  perccptii 

re  condeoaed  form  of  exprasaion.  No 
._  ___e  efficient  aa  a  controTeraiaiist,  or  i 
fUloitons  in  tbe  exposure  of  a  fUlacy  or  a  flaw. 
veakneseea  were  those  of  tamper.  When  listened  to, 
lie  was  admirable ;  it  was  only  when  the  tide  of  bia 
ftelings,  and  the  peculiarities  of  hia  nature  met  with  rs- 
riatance,  that  he  appeared  in  an  unattractive  light.  Of 
Ub  intellectDal  capacity,  Bentham  thought  moat  higUj  : 
fcut  the  scholar  had  none  of  the  gentleness,  none  of  the 
teudemeas  for  the  feelings  of  others,  which  distinguished 
toe  teacher.  "  He  argues  against  oppression,"  said 
Bentham — "less  beeauae  he  loves  the  oppressed  many. 
Bun  because  he  hatea  the  oppressing  few.  He  fights  for 
tta  people — not  that  he  caree  for  the  suffering  people, 
bnt  that  he  cannot  tolerate  the  suffering-creating  rulers." 
While  Bentham  lived  at  Ford  Abbey, "  Mill,"  said  Bent- 
ham, "his  wife  andftjnily,  and  a  Bervant,  were  there  tbe 
whole  of  the  time  ;  and  so  it  was  at  Barrow  Green- 
only  one  enmmer  was  I  there  without  Mill.  Mill  came 
m  tha  train  of  Sir  John  Stnart,  a  man  of  good  estate, 
married  to  a  lady  of  quality.  Mill's  &ther  had  bean 
lUB  tenant.  Sir  John  finding  Mill  something  different 
ftom  other  men,  sent  him  lo  Edinburgh  for  education- 
there  he  became  bearleader  to  a  Marquis,  [the  Marqoia 
<ff  Tweeddale,]  who  gave  him  aji  annuity.  Through  Sir 
John,  Mill  got  the  ficulty  of  attending  Parliament.  Ha 
was  writiuK  his  SritiA  India,  while  I  was  writing  all 
itamerof  tWngs.  He  was  alao  writing  for  the  £rfi«. 
Jjroi  Eevievi.  Hie  work  gothim  the  situation  he  boldB. 
UlA  thODght  if  was  through  Canning's  suggestioa  that 
they  applied  to  him.    I  brought  hSn  and  his  family 
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hither  from  PentonTiUe.  I  put  them  into  Hilton's 
house,  where  hia  family  were  all  at  ease.  Afterwards  1 
gave  him  the  lease  of  the  house  he  holda,  and  put  it  into 
repairs  for  bim.  He  and  his  family  lired  with  me  a 
half  of  every  year,  from  IBOB  lo  1B17  inclusive-  When 
I  took  np  Mill  he  was  in  great  diatreas,  and  on  the  point 
of  migrating  to  Caen,  Our  scheme,  which  we  talked  of 
fbr  yeara,  was  to  go  to  Caraocas,  wlucli.  If  Miranda  had 
prospered,  we  should  have  undoubtedly  done." 

Bentham,  however,  was  not  without  just  pride 
inhiseminentScottJshdisciple.  Fourteen  jrearaaftet 
the  above  difference, — which,  by  the  way,  ought  to 
be  a.  warning  against  even  the  greatest  and  most 
equal-minded  philosophets  becoming  too  intimate 
where  there  are  wives,  children,  and  servants  In  tiw 
case, — we  find  Bentham  writing  thua  to  a  friend  ; 

"  The  bearer  ia  Mr.  Milt,  author  of  the  celebrated 
History  of  British  India,  which,  if  von  have  not  read, 
you  cannot  hut  have  heard  more  or  less  of.  Under  the 
obscure  title  of  Eiamitur,  he  bears  no  inconsiderable 
part  ia  the  government  of  tbe  threescore  or  fourscora 
milliODS  which  form  the  population  of  that  country.  On 
the  death  of  the  chief  of  the  four  Eiaminers,  which  iscr- 
pected  to  take  place  ere  long,  he  will  succeed  him,  with  a 
aalary  of  ilSOOD  a-ycar. 

"  He  was  one  of  the  earlieat  and  most  influential  of  my 
disciples.     The  house  he  lives  iu  looks  into  my  garden. 

"  Hearing  of  the  two  spots  in  youi  neighbourhood,  in 
both  of  which  I  several  times  took  up  my  Eummer  quar- 
tets, he  expressed  a  desire  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to 
them,  as  he  did  once  to  my  birth-place  in  Red  Lion 
Street,  HoandBditoh,and  tbe  unfortunate  half-bnml-Jown 
residence  in  Cmteh»l  Friars.  There  are  yourownqnoB- 
dam  residence  in  Chertaey,  which  yon  cannot  but  re- 
member, and  the  farm-house  at  Thorpe,  to  which  George 
Wilson  and  1  used  to  repair  in  the  long  vacation,  aa 
yoa  probably  remember. , 

"  Perhaps,  after  reading  this,  you  ma;  have  the  cliaritr 
to  send  some  serraat  or  retainer  to  accompany  Hr.  Uil^ 
and  conduct  him  to  the  two  spots," 

Agtun,  he  saya : — 

"  Mill  will  be  the  living  eieentive— I  ahall  be  lh« 
dead  legislative  of  British  India.  Twenty  years  alkr  I 
am  dead,  1  shall  he  a  despot,  sitting  in  my  chair  with 
Dapple  in  my  hand,  and  wenring  oae  of  the  coata  I  wear 
now.  It  was  Mill  who  Induced  Bicardo  to  get  into 
Parliament,  and  I  took  some  trouble  to  get  him  a  seat." 

Mill,  however,  hsd  his  heresies — among  others— what 
Bentham  called  "an  abominable  opinion  with  respect 
to  the  inaptitude  of  women,  and  one  '  scarcely  less 
abominable,"  that  men  should  not  hold  office  till  they 
are  forty  years  of  age. 

Though  an  exceedingly  able,  Mill  was  by  no  means 
an  amiable  man.  Bentham  said  of  him  that  his  willing- 
ness to  do  good  to  others  depended  too  mncb  on  his 
power  of  mating  the  good  done  to  them  subservient  to 
good  done  to  h^iself.  "  His  creed  of  politics  result* 
less  fh>m  love  for  the  many,  than  &om  hatred  of  tha 
fbw.  It  ia  too  much  under  ^e  inSuence  of  selflab  and 
dissocial  affection. 

"He  will  never  willingly  enter  into  discourse  with 
me.  When  he  differs,  be  is  silent.  He  is  a  character. 
He  expects  to  subdue  everybody  by  Ma  domineering 
tone — tfl  convince  everybody  by  hie  positivenesi.  His 
manner  of  speaking  is  oppressive  and  overbearing.  He 
comes  to  me  as  if  be  wore  a  mask  upon  his  &ce.  His  in- 
terests he  deems  to  be  closely  connected  with  mine,  u 
he  has  a  prospect  of  introducing  a  better  system  of 
judicial  procedure  in  British  India,  His  book  on  British 
India  abounds  vrith  bad  English,  which  made  it  to  me  a 
disagreeable  book.  His  account  of  the  enperstitiona  of 
the  Hindoos  made  me  melancholy," 

No  part  of  these  Memoirs  will  be  found  mote 
interesting,  or  mort  instructive,  than  the  opiniou 
which  Bentham  expretted  of  the  more  eminent 
aud  remarkable  public  characters,  who  were  hu 
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bontempoTarira ;  tbougb  these  opinlonH  were  Bome- 
times  rash,  and  not  always  jnet ;  at  least  in  our 
opinion.  We  shall  gleaa  a  few  as  Hpecimens ;  and 
fiat,  Pitt:— 

' "  PHt  tbe  ■eeond,"  said  Bentlkam,  speakiiig  of  him 
to  me  in  1822,  "bid  that  qmlitjr-'he  only  quality 
neeentarj  fbi  a  mtmiterial  leader,— the  qaslity  of  an 
ontor;  He  had  bo  plana — good  or  bad^-wide  or  narrow. 
Ib  &et,  ha  came  into  office  too  joong  to  have  any, — jut 
M  tbe  •(«  when  a  man  in  intrusted  with  the  conduct  of 
Mi  own  priTste  afliurs.  The  Secretaries  of  tbe  Trea- 
mirj  were  Mr.  Oeorge  Rose  and  Mr.  Charles  Long.  All 
that  was  wanting  to  the  art  of  goTemmeut  was,  that, 
bom  tine  to  time,  certain  ehan^  dtonld  b«  proposed, 
la  prerent  the  maehiue  from  falling  to  piecec ;  and 
George  Boee  was  generally  emplojad  to  prepare  and 
gire  an  seco  ant  of  those  intended  and  neoessarj  cliangeB. 
Mr.  Long  was  the  arbittr  tUganlianm — the  mseteF  of 
the  geTemmeat  eeremcnie«.  Tbe  work  tiiat  was  to  be 
done  was  eenooeted  b;  Rose, — tbe  secret  niperintend- 
mee  of  tbe  workman  wm  muiaged  bjr  Long.     .    .    . 

'Irrawmber  anirfoDepartt<THa>T^,«on>MiogofPitt, 
Us  elder  brother,  another,  and  myself.  The;  itajed  at 
Bownod  some  days.— I  one  day  rode  onl  with  Pitt,  and 
we  t^ked  otct  Indian  aAJn.  I  bad  Juet  been  reading 
an  ntipiibluhed  pamphlet, — and  Baile;  (ui  E.  I.  Direc- 
tor) said  he  wondered  where  I  had  got  so  much  know- 
ledge,— so  maoh  more  flian  be  bad  got.  Yet  I  had  only 
read  tfaat  pamphlet,  and  really  knew  little  about  it. 
Pitt  was  like  a  great  lehoelboy.  Booming,  and  sneer- 
ing, and  langhtng  at  ererything  and  ererybody , — in  terms 
of  great  insoleuoe  and  pretence." 

His  opinion  of  Fox  waa  not  raucli  more  lavoui^ 
kble.  Dr.  Parr  had  anxiously  laboured  to  make 
them  acquainted,  and  friends  ;  but  they  seem 
never  to  have  even  met.  After  the  death  of  Pox, 
Beatiiam  wrote  of  him  thus  to  Sir  James  Mocltin- 
todi,  tlien  in  India ; — 

"  Alas  1  while  the  propitiatory  incense  was  Ugbtiog 
np,  the  idol  [Foi]  waa  no  more.  Peace  be  to  bis  ashes  I 
— Hy  expectations  of  him  were  never  sangnine.  Hewas 
m  conanmmata  party  leader ;  greedy  of  power,  like  mj 
old  (Head  Lord  Laosdowue, — int,  unlike  him,  destitute 
of  any  Bxed  intellectual  principles,  such  is  would  have 
been  necessary  to  enable  him  to  make,  to  any  consider- 
able exteot,  a  beneficial  use  of  it.  He  opposed  tbe 
Grenvllle  Act ;  be  opposed  the  Irish  Union :  Pitt,  or 
anybody  else  in  power,  might  have  made  Mm  oppose 
aoytUng  by  adopting  it.  I  knew  not  where  to  find  Mm, 
•—•Ad  If  I  nndenland  rigbt,  no  more  did  anybody  ebe. 
— He  magnified  Jorieprudeotial  Law  in  pralW«aee  to 
Btatate ;  (^i  ii  a  private  aneodote  tliat  fell  within  my 
ewn  kaowledge ;)  an  imaginary  nle  of  action  in  prefbr- 
•nee  to  a  real  one^-^-the  profllgaey  of  a  hireling  lawyer, 
Witbont  the  axensa  |  tba  power  of  the  lawyer  is  in  the 
■neerla^y  ef  the  low.  Like  that  of  tbe  lawyer,  his 
widi  was  to  M«  ^  wateiB  tnmbled  : — why  I  a*  fceling 
JitaoMi^  <n  sa  nperua  a  degree, »  matter  of  the  art  i^ 
Udng  in  Hwm. 

"SfaMe  your  iMTing  Ei^liBd,  tiiree  o^ortnaitiet  of 
being  made  known  Is  him  presented  tbemMlns  to  me ; 
two  by  mlotivei  ef  Ui  wfaen  he  wm  1b  tbe  lenith  of  his 
power,  were  oftekexpretMd,  or  implied  ^I  oleeedwlth 
ueftber.  Had  be  had  aaything  to  lay  to  me,  T  woald 
have  heard  it,  wfth  the  tcspeet  doe  to  his  eharaeter : — 
haiiiv,  on  my  part,  nothing  to  say  to  Mm,  I  ahoold  have 
eenaideTcd  the  time  ipent  in  bis  oompany  as  so  mneh 
time  tkrowa  away.  Dr.  Parr,  In  Me  kindnee^  under 
Uie  notion,  I  siq>poee,  of  doing  me  a  serriee,  took  p^os 
to  threw  me  in  bis  way,  or  diaw  down  opon  mo  the 
light  of  bh  eonntenasoe.  He  teemed  disapptonted  at 
obenring  me  as  indiSbrent  to  fait  living  Idols,  as  Shod- 
raoh  and  Hesbech  were  t*  tfae  f^lden  one  of  Neboebod- 
nanar.  Hod  I  teen  any  opening  fbr  entertaining  any 
Inch  axpectatianB  from  him  in  reipect  of  the  cleansing 
Uk  Anf^aa  Stable,  m  I  dnuld  Bnm  yea,  if  you  were  m 


Us  ^aoe,  I  would  have  eried,Lord  I  Lord  !  till  he  had 
been  tired  of  hearing  me. 

"  Whan  I  saw  you  enlisted  in  the  defence  of  a  ctatl* 
•f  «toaw,  which  I  had  tamed  my  bach  upon  as  Bt  toi 
nothing  but  the  fire,  I  beheld  with  regret  what  appeared 
to  me  a  waste  <€  twcata  se  onprofltiSly  employed. 

"  When  I  heard  of  you  being  ooenpied  in  teaching 
tbe  anatomy  and  physiology  of  two  chimeras,  the  earn* 
aensatlon  waa  egsin  repeated.  A  crowd  of  admiring 
andlton  of  all  ranks, — and  what  was  it  they  wished  Ibr 
DT  expected  I  Each  of  them,  some  addition  to  tbe  stock 
of  so^iiams,  which  each  of  them  bad  been  able  to  moent 
by  bis  own  genius,  or  pick  up  by  his  own  industry,  ia 
leadineia  to  be  employed  ia  the  aerrioe  of  ri^t  or  wron^ 
whiebefer  happened  to  be  the  first  to  present  tbe  retaln- 


) 

-.  yii 

'  There  o        ,  , 

What  he  does— if  anything,  is  misohjef  t  What  if  he  be 
Jupiter  1  So  mnoh  the  worse  : — ii«i>ar>{in>  Ziw ;  the 
oioud-compelling  Jnpiter,  heaping  ijouds  on  clouds. 
When  t  pray,  it  is  with  AJax,  for  clear  daylight ;  smoke 
I  abhor,  and  not  the  less  for  its  being  illuminated  with 
Sashes.'" 

The  whole  of  tite  letter  is  charsctenstic,  and 
exhibits  Bentham's  mind  in  its  highest  attitnde, 
though  wuiting  something  of  the  indolgenoe,  gen- 
tleness, and  charity  which  he  himself  so  frequently 
ftnd  earnestly  inculcates;  though  his  eoarteotU 
admonition  to  Ksckiutoah  was  not  altf^ether  ill* 
deserved. 

Bone  Toate.—ap»^dng  of  Hone  Tooke,  in  relatioB 
to  this  period,  Benthoia  said  i~-"  Hons  iSmke  had  a 
narrow  mind.  Hie  library  was  narrow.  A  man  ma; 
be  judged  of  by  his  library.  He  was  of  great  use  to 
Bnrdett.  He  gave  him  some  degree  of  intcilectoality. 
Burdett  always  travelled  with  eome  stoff  of  mine — hot  I 
could  not  get  him  to  give  no  the  common  law.  He 
tbongbt  it  'a  beautilU Uieory,  and  Lord  Coke  ' a  beaa- 
tihil  person.'  What  a  sad  thing  it  is  that  imaginary 
law  should  be  coufoanded  with  real  law.  What  antbo- 
lity  hu  the  maker  of  the  common  law  I 

Home  Tooke's  dinners  were  pio-nio  dinners.  Eveiy 
num  sent  something,  and  more  tiiau  he  took.  Among 
the  eaten,  Colonel  Bosrille  was  a  repnblicaa.  Humph- 
reys waa  admitted  on  tbe  strength  of  a  bon  oM." 

Fran  first  to  last  Bentham  hod  that  true  idea  of 
Sir  Francis  Bnrdett,  which  every  man  of  ordinaij 
penetration  s«ems  &t  once  to  have  formed,  who  saw 
that  peendo-patriot  doae  at  bond,  Buriett,  who 
had  recourse  to  every  man  who  could  assist  him 
in  bolstering  np  a  foctitions  reputation  for  statee- 
mansbip,  upon  one  occasion  applied  to  Bentham 
tu  draw  up  a  Bill  for  Parliamentary  Reform,  which 
he  was,  of  course,  to  introduce  to  the  House — as  his 
own.  From  the  philosopher's  nply  to  this  propo- 
sal, we  copy  out  one  pithy  sentence  : — 

"I  never  ean  bring  myself  to  put  my  name  to  any  plan 
of  Farlistnentary  Keform,  onder  wbidi  lofiagea  would 
not  be  fioe ;  nor  do  1  see  it  possible  how  they  ever  can 
be  tree,  otherwise  than  by  being  placed  under  tiw  t^b- 
gnord  of  seereey." 

The  coneBpondence  vent  on,  Sir  Francis  frtely 
promising, — 

"  I  shall  not  only  be  happy,  bnt  proad  to  ase  every 
exertion  in  my  power,  to  tax  all  my  ^nlHes  to  the 
utmost,  in  order  to  carry  into  effect  your  wtshea  npon 
this  great  and  important  and  indeed  only  impor- 
tant, snbjeet.  Hy  tongue  ^all  speak  as  you  do  prcnnpt 
mine  ear ;  and  I  sriU  rentnro  to  promise,  knowing  so 
well  whom  I  promise,  that  I  frtU  tefose  atteapting  no 
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ODB  thing  tbftt  yoD  uhtll  ui;  ought  to  i>e  done.    M7 

Mward  will  be  the  hope  of  doing  everlastiDg  good  to  m; 
eODDtr; :  my  next,  uid  only  inferior  to  it,  ^t  of  hniing 
my  DBme  linked  in  immortality  with  that  of  Jeremy 
BoDtham ;  md  thongh,  to  be  Bore,  it  is  but  lu  &  toi  '' 
mouDted  on  an  eagle'e  wing,  (be  thought  delists 
Bentham  and   Bordett  !-^the  alliteration  ch^nns  mj 

Bentham  consulted  a  common  friead  aa  to  this  atli- 
aoM  with  Bordett,  who  in»ireied— "  V on  may  certainly 
rely  on  Bnrdett,  as  far  as  Bardett  can  rely  upon  him- 
kV — which  1  hope  and  beliere  will,in  thi«  case,  be  more 
than  ninal." 

While  Bnidett  was  atill  a  flaming  Radical,  we 
mean  before  Eail  Grey  or  Lord  John  Knasell  had, 
by  stripping  him  of  hia  Hile  distinction,  put  an  end 
to  bis  vocation,  and  so  converted  him  ialo  a  Tory, 
we  find  him  writing, — 
"  Ht  bteb  bevbrbii,  beloved,  and,  on  this  side 

IDOLATRI,     WDMHirrED     MaBTEE,    JeBEMV    BENTHIII, — 

With  man;  Ibaaka  for  yonr  former  ftiTonr  respecting 
Peel's  angmentation-of-corruption  bill,  I  renew  them  for 
your  lalrl  note,  which  opens  to  me  proepeota  of  pnbli< 

good  never  before  preaentcd  (0  my  mind 

Could  this  be  effected,  Aetnea  might  once  more  revisit 
the  eaith.  If  any  mortal  can  aecomplish  it,  yon  can  ; 
and  oonld  I  be  made  any  way  ioBtrnmental  to  it,  I 
■bonld,  with  perfect  ntiafitetion,  sing — '  JUfmic  dimiuu.' " 
By  this  time,  or  long  before  this  time,  Bentham 
perfectly  nndeistood  the  slight  and  ficltle  baronet, 
thongh  it  was  his  maxim  to  turn  every  instrument 
to  the  best  poeub]e  accoant  in  effecting  his  1 
prehensive  and  benevolent  purposes  for  the  good  of 
mankind.  The  last  -of  his  interconrae  with  Bur- 
nett, of  which  we  bear,  was  in  1828,  when,  in  an- 
swer to  the  request  of  Sir  Francis  that  he  might 
be  permitted  to  come  and  dine  with  him,  Bentham 
prophetically  wrote  as  follows : — 

«  Q.  S.  P.,  1  Iti  Fdraan,  181.. 
"  Fa*Nins,  —I  see  how  it  is  with  you.  Yoti  don't  know 
where  to  go  for  a  diaaei ;  and  lo  yon  are  for  coming  to 
me.  I  hear  yon  have  been  idler  than  nenal,  mnce  yon 
were  In  my  serrice  ;  always  running  after  the  bounds, 
whenever  you  could  get  anybody  to  truEt  you  with  a 
horse.    I-  hear  yon  ate  got  among  the  Tories,  and  tlist 

C.  said  once  yon  were  one  of  them  :  yon  must  bare 
□  in  yonr  cupB.  Yon  had  been  reading  High  Life 
bdo»  Stain,  J  BoppoBO,  and  wanted  them  to  call  you 
Lord  Bnrdett.  You  have  always  had  a  hankering  after 
bad  company,  whatever  1  could  do  to  keep  you  out  of 
it  You  want  to  tell  me  a  cock-»ad-a-bnll  rtory  about 
that  fellow  Brougham.  •  •  •  i  jiwayB  thought 
you  a  cunning  fellow ;  but  I  never  thought  it  would  baTe 
some  to  this.  Yon  want  to  be,  once  more,  besides  get- 
ting a  bellyfiill,  as  great  a  man  as . 

"  Well,  I  believe  I  must  indulge  you.  No  work  will 
there  be  for  you  on  Wednesday  ;  I  can  toll  you  that. 
That  is  the  di,j,  therefore,  for  your  old  master  to  be 
charitable  to  you.  So  corns  here  tiiat  day  alitlle before 
seven.    Ordera  will  be  giyen  for  letting  you  in. — Your 

ftiend  to  serve  you,  &c 

You  hate  always  been  a  giddy  fellow,  ever  ainoe  I  have 
known  you  ;  sometimes  one  thing,  sometimes  another  : 
your  mother  spared  the  rod,  and  spoiled  the  child.  But 
1  am  as  indulgent  as  you  are  giddy." 

Sixteen  years  before  this,  in  1812,  we  find  him 
looking  throiigh  Bnrdett  aa  keenly  as  at  a  later 
period.    Writing  to  a  friend  then,  he  says, — 

"Sir  Francis  Bnidett  is  still  upon  my  hands,  for  a 
dinner  he  has  been  wanting  to  give  nte,  any  time  these 
six  weeks,  oBbring  to  have  anybody  I  will  nama  to  meet 
me.  In  real  worth  be  is  far  below  those  othera:  but 
being  the  hero  of  the  mob,  and  having  it  in  his  power  to 
do  a  great  depl  of  harm,  ns  well  as  a  great  deal  of  good. 


and  being  rather  dispossd  to  do  good,  and,  iudeed,  haV' 
ing  done  a  good  deal  a1raady,naat  not  be  neglected." 

Of  Cobbett,  Bentham  had  a  low,  indeed  the  worst 
possible  opinion  ;  and  in  this  pulicular  instance, 
if  not  in  one  or  two  more,  it  may  be  fairly  suspect- 
ed that  either  the  cavalier  treatment  or  open  abuse 
which  he  received  from  the  parties,  had  somewhat 
ruffled  the  equanimity  of  the  philosopher,  and  di». 
turbed  his  sense  of  justice.  Yet  he  ackiuwledged 
that  Cobbett,  "  though  the  rUest  of  rascals,"  had 
been  the  instrument  of  good, — the  "  vilest,"  in  his 
eyes,  with  perhaps  the  exception  of  the  editor  of  the 
Quart«r(p  iinwui— then  Mr.  William  Gifiord.  For 
Henry  Hunt,  Bentham  had  rather  more  charity, 
though  of  both  tlie  men  and  their  quarrels  he  re- 
marked,— 

"  Hunt  and  Cobbett  I  contemplate  with  moth  the 
same  eye  as  the  visiters  of  Mr.  Carpenter,  the  optician, 
contemplate  the  rabid  animals  devouring  one  another  in 
a  drop  of  water.  Hunt  I  never  saw,  nor  corresponded 
with.  Cobbett  I  saw  once  at  the  boose  of  a  oommon 
a«qaaintauce  ;  and,  without  so  much  as  the  shadow  of  a 
dispute,  half-an-hour  sufficed  me  for  seeing  him  eiaetl; 
as  he  is.  Aa  a  speaker,  Cobbett,  tbey  say,  is  nothing : 
[a  great  mistake :]  Hunt  very  great.  His  moral  chu- 
acter  nothing  has  changed,  nor  presents  a  probability  of 
changing  ;  hia  inteliectnal  character  bis  rcceivnd  prodi- 
gious improvement.  In  the  city  of  Londou,  his  infloence 
has,  of  late,  exercised  by  means  of  his  speeches,  become 
very  considerable." 

Of  the  large  engraving,  published  by  Bowyer,  of 
the  Trial  of  Queen  Caroline  in  the  Honse  of  Lonb, 
he  writes  to  Dr.  Parr, — 

"  You  will,  if  Bowyer  does  not  deceive  mo,  see  the 
phiz  of  yonr  old  friend  among  the  spoctaloiB  :  and  these, 
how  Bmall  soever  elsewhere,  will,  in  this  print,  foraamndl 
IS  their  station  ia  ia  the  foregraond,  be  greater  than 
Lords.  Oddly  enough  made  up  the  group  will  be.  Be- 
fore me,  he  had  got  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine  of  fhr- 
mer  days.  Sir  Humphrey  Davy.  Ha  and  1  might  have 
stood  arm  in  arm;  but  then  came  the  servile  poet  and 
novelist.  Sir  Walter  Scott :  and  then  the  ultra-servile 
sack  gumler,  Southey.  Next  to  him,  the  old  Radical — 
what  an  assortment  J  But  this  wholesale  print  monufae- 
torer  is  bmed,  I  undetstaad,  tot  the  sort  of  knowledge, 
called  knowledge  of  the  world.  His  object  was,  to  get 
something  to  meet  everybody's  taste." 

Of  Burke  he  spoke  thus  to  Dr.  Bowring, — 

"I  met  Bnrfce  once  at  Phil.  UetcalTs.  He  gave  me 
great  disgust.  It  was  just  at  the  dawn  of  the  French 
Revolution.  I  imagined  everybody  would  acknowledge 
it  was  desirable  that  a  bridle  should  be  put  on  despotio 
power.  Ail  that  Borke  retorted  was  in  a  word — '  Fac- 
Hon  :'  and  he  was  very  angry  at  tbe  idea  of  aoy  bridle 
being  put  upon  tbe  king.  Wyndham  was  also  there. 
We  spoke  about  ETideiut,  He  did  not  relieh  my  v>ew^ 
nor  see  that  Evidence  woa  but  means  to  be  made  snbor- 
dinate  to  an  end, — truth  and  justice.  Matealf  told  me 
that  Burice  and  Wyndham  had  a  project  for  inviting  ne 
to  their  hoDse.  It  wasneverrealiiad.  They  disoovered, 
perhaps,  the  train  of  my  thoughts  was  of  too  popular  a 
character.  When  Burke  was  shown  the  WnoptiooD 
project,  he  said,  *  Yes  I  there's  the  keeper, — the  spider  in 
'''"  web.'  Always  imagery  ;  but  when  Burke  wrote  tbe 
nual  BegiiteT,  he  did  not  mention  the  Paaoptieva 
among  the  useful  snggestiona  of  the  day.  I  was  wtm- 
derfUly  taken  with  hia  political  pamphlets :  their  elo- 
quence— their  dignity^their  superiority  to  others.  At 
that  time  I  was  aocustomed  to  contrast  Wilkes  and 
Burke,  and  to  think  of  Witkea  as  a  dirty,  rascally  fal- 
low, while  Bnriie  vras  everytiiing  that  was  noble  and 
high-minded." 

Mr.  Feel  did  not  advance  in  Bentham's  good 
graces,  even  when  he  came  out  in  liia  new  charac 


MEMOIRS  OF  JEREMY  BENTHAM. 


449 


ter  of  a  L&w  Reformer,  In  UUcing  to  l>r.  Bow- 
riog  of  serenl  of  hb  contanporarieB,  he  sud  of 
Sir  Rotert  ;— 

"  Pttl  IB  wekk  and  fteblc.  He  boa  txien  nnned  at  tbe 
breut  of  Alma  Miter.  Like  thegcejhonDdg  of  aladjrl 
know,  which  were  tei  upon  brandy  to  prsTent  tbeir 
growth,  BO  he  feeds  upon  old  prejndieea  to  prevent  hie 
mind  trma  growiug.  He  has  done  all  tbe  good  he  is 
capable  of  doing,  uid  that  is  bat  little.  He  baa  given  a 
alight  impulse  to  law  improTement  in  a  right  direction." 

"  The  Whigs,  during  their  abort  reign,  inatitated  a 
Chair  of  Uedical  JariBprudeoce  at  Edinbo^b,  which 
Canning  left  ont  as  of  no  use.  That  was  Oxford  I  How 
shallow  I  Canning  and  Peel  are  birds  of  the  same 
fiather," 

In  the  same  conversaUoa,  he  thua  spoke  of  Coh- 
bett,  Owen,  and  Priestley, — 

"  Cotbett  is  a  man  fllled  with  odium  kvmani  wiimi. 
His  rasleTolence  and  lying  are  beyond  anything. 

"Saiert  (hcen  begins  in  rapanr,  and  ends  in  smoke. 
He  ia  a  great  braggadocio.  His  mind  ia  a  mass  of  eon- 
ninoD,  and  he  BToids  coining  to  particnlara.  He  ii 
alwaya  tbe  same — saya  the  same  Chinga  OTer  and  oyer 
again.  He  bnilt  some  small  honaes  ;  and  people,  whe 
bad  BO  booBes  of  tbeir  own,  went  to  lire  in  thoae  bonsea 
— and  he  csalla  this  sncceea." 

"Bammelmn  Boj  tme  east  off  thirty-fiTe  millions  of 
goda,  and  baa  learnt  from  na  to  embrace  reaaou  in  tbe 
all-important  Held  of  religion."    ■    ■    * 

"  ZJt.  Priettley  wae  no  fiiTourite  of  mine.  I  thought 
him  raid  and  assuming.  He  annoyed  me  by  treating 
Dr.  Fordyce  as  an  ignorant  man.  Now,  I  worshipped 
Dr.  Fordyce  on  account  of  his  chemical  knowledge.  He 
knew  ererything  that  was  then  known.  Dr.  ^eatley 
assnmed  that  he  bad  made  diseoTeriea  which  were  no 
dbeoreriee ;  for  example,  the  muriatic  acid  in  a  gaseoae 
shape.  He  profbssed  to  hare  Ibund  it,  but  it  was  fband 
by  Van  Hamel  two  hondred  years  ago." 

"  I  had  once  a  good  opinion  of  Napoleon  :  and  ae  a 
French  citiien  I  Toted  for  Mb  being  Consul  fbr  life.  I 
do  not  distinctly  remember  the  gronnda  wbicb  induced 
me  to  do  thii :  I  thought  it  was  the  least  eril. 

"  Buonaparte's  Code  was  only  for  despots.  Talley- 
rand said  my  law  projeots  were  works  of  genina,  but  not 
adapted  fbr  purposea  of  tyranny." 

In  a  long  letter  to  that  verj  remarkable  and 
tealljr  excellent  person,  Rammohuh  Roy,  Bentham 
addTeaaea  him  qnlte  ia  the  oriental  style, — "  In- 

ISMIHED  AKD  DKABLT  BBLOTED 


It  may  be  eattly  imagined  that  the  enlightened 
and  liberal'minded  Oriental  formed  to  Bentham  a 
kind  of  moral  antipode  to  such  characters  aa  Lord 
£ldoB.  Of thiagreatpersonage,hewroteinl822, — 

'  It  was  nserred  Ibr  these  days  to  produce  a  man 
who,  being  at  the  head  of  what  ia  called  juatiee,  could 
sit  in  qoiet,  and  make  a  speech  to  any  ench  effect  as 
thia  : — '  For  the  office  which  I  oceupy,  my  Inaptitude  is 
complete  -.  it  has  ever  been  ao  :  I,  notwithatanding, 
climbed  into  it :  remoTo  me  oat  of  it  who  can.' "    .    . 

Many  representations  were  made  to  Bentham,  on  tbe 
subject  of  his  Indications  reapecting  Lord  Gldon,  by  his 
prefiSKiDnal  friends,  entreating  him  to  Buppresa  them, — 
aainring  him,  that  proseention  and  eonTiction  wen 
inevitable.  Tht  CkronicU  [Jane  18,  1824)  called  it 
"  the  most  daring  production  that  has  erer  appeared." 
Erery  a^nment  that  timidity  and  sagacity  could  ang- 
geat,  was,  bowerer,  employed  in  Tain.    .    .    . 

Heaaid, — 

"  One  day  I  met  Eldon  at  Wilheiforae'g.  He  had  got 
into  a  controrersy  with  a  man,  who  was  gi«atly  bis  in- 
ferior, on  the  subject  of  law  refbrm  ;  and  Eldon  had  a 
triumph.  I  took  no  part  in  the  a^nment,  but  rentured 
on  a  Joke  or  two,  of  which  Eldon  took  no  notice.  I  do 
jiol  think  he  vnderstoed  them. 


"Eldon's  eloquence  is  goaaiping.  Ellenborough's  is 
commanding  :  it  ia  fierce  and  atrocious,  the  object  of  my 
abomination. 

"There  ia  a  pretty  Tory  trinity  gf  Scotts.  The  two 
lawyers  [Lords  Eldon  and  Slowell]  and  Sir  Walter." 

Upon  some  oceauon  the  Master  of  the  Roils,  Sir 
W.  Grant,  had  made  a  liberal  speech,  which  drew 
forth  this  pasaage  in  a  letter  to  a  friend, — 

"Reading  t'other  day  tbe  account  in  Tie  Tima  of  his 
speech  about  the  Peace,  he  seemed  to  me  an  animal 
mi  geiitrU  amongst  lawyera,aitd  indeed  amongst  parlia- 
mentary men.  1  wish  he  had  the  Chancellor  to  annff 
candlea  for  him,  or  do  anything  else,  if  there  be  any- 
thing else  he  is  fit  for.  The  notions  of  the  Master  about 
colonies  approach  nearer  to  what  I  call  reason,  than 
thoae  of  almost  anybody  else  I  haye  met  with.  1  did 
not  know  the  Millennium  had  been  ao  near." 

Madame  de  Sta^l,  though  she  had  read  his  works 
in  her  Parisian  coteries,  as  he  was  duly  infoimed 
hy  Dumont,  and  professed  a  vehement  admiration 
of  him,  tlie  old  philosopher  coold  no  more  abide 
than  did  little  Bettine  Brentano : — 

He  abhomd  her  aentimentalities  and  her  flatteries. 
She  said  to  Dumont,  "  Tell  Bentbun,  I  wilt  see  nobody, 
till  I  hare  seen  him." — "  Sorry  for  it,"  said  Bentham, 
"for  then  she  will  never  ses  anybody," — and  he  would 
not  receive  her,  nor  return  her  visit.  He  had  a  similar 
feeling  towards  Benjamin  Constant.  He  called  him, 
"  Constant  tlie  Inoooslant ;"  and  when  a  friend  asked 
him  for  a  letter  to  Constant,  he  said,  "  No !  be  ia  getting 
proud  and  aristecratical, — bis  philosophy  ia  ipsedlxitiam, 
— yon  will  iiSet  (tarn  him,  and  get  his  Ul-will  for  your 
pains  ;  and  I  will  not  expose  yon  to  it."  ...  . 
Once,  when  Madam  de  SUM  called  on  him,  expresahig 
an  earnest  desire  for  an  audience,  he  sent  to  tell  her, 
that  he  certainly  bad  nothing  to  say  to  her,  and  he  oonld 
not  see  the  necessity  of  an  interview,  fur  anything  she 
had  to  say  to  bim.  On  an  oceaeion  when  Mr  £dge- 
worth,  in  his  somewhat  pompous  manner,  called  and  de- 
livered the  fellowing  message  to  the  servant,  in  order  to 
be  commnnicated  to  Bentham :  "  Tell  Mr.  Bentham, 
that  Hr.  Richard  Lovell  Edgeworth  desires  to  see  him" 
— he  answered  :  "  Tell  Mr.  Richard  Lovell  EVigawortb, 
that  Mr.  Bentham  does  not  desire  to  see  kin." 

This  was  certainly  in  direct  violation  of  those 
maxims  recommending  forbearance,  kindness,  and 
conrtesy,  as  the  means  of  diffusing  happiness, 
which  the  pliiloaopher  so  frequently  inculcated. 

In  his  anceaung  efforts  to  spread  his  views,  and 
by  so  doing  to  promote  the  happiness  of  mankind, 
Bentham  addressed  himself  to  laen  of  every  party 
of  whom  he  could  hope  to  make  any  use.  Indeed 
he  seems  to  have  cared  as  little  for  Whigs  as  Tories, 
after  his  half -connexion  with  that  party — which 
never  was  intimate — ^tiad  been  com^tely  broken 
off  by  the  death  of  his  friend,  the  first  Lord  Lana- 
downe. 

While  labouring  to  organize  his  Panqplieim,  be 
applied  to  all  the  influential  Tories  he  could  reach. 
His  last  correspondent  of  that  party  was  the 
Duke  of  Wellington,  in  whom  he  endeavoured  to 
find  a  cJiampion  of  Law  Reform.  The  attempt 
was  no  donbt  hopeless  from  the  first ;  but  the  Duke, 
by  his  determined  conduct  in  the  Catholic  Eman- 
cipation question,  had  given  Bentham  some  ground 
of  hope,  and  he  had  always  replied  to  him  oourtc- 
onsly ;  writing  his  answers  with  his  own  hand.  In 
the  end  of  1828,  Bentham  thus  addreaaed  the  Duke : 

"LoanDuHK, — Listen  to  me;  your  name  will — ay, 
ahall  be  greater  than  Cromwell'e.  Already  you  are,  as 
in  bis  day  he  was,  the  hero  of  war.  Listen  to  me,  and 
yon  will  be  what  lie  tried  to  be,  but  coald  not  make 
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himaelf— the  haro  of  peaee,— of  tlat  peace  which  ii 
•Uld  of  Justice. 

"  Alter  subduing  the  three  kingdome,  he  att&cked  the 
•rmy  of  lawmen.    The;  repnlied  him.    Thef  wen 
muiT  for  him. 

■  About  Dzty  ;ean  kgo  I  deMrted  thim  It,  and  h&re 
baen  canringan  igwnit  them  &  gneriUa  w«r  ever  since. 

"I  have  got  together  abod;,  nhichiseTeTf  daj  aug- 
menting, lam  now  on  the  point  of  attacking  them  in  force. 

"The  naUritl  of  my  army  maj  be  aeen  in  the  Tolome 
accompanying  this,  intitnlcd,  *  Juetice  and  Codifleation 
Petitions.' 

"On  the  opening  of  the  next  campaign  inSaintStephe 
my  Commander-in-chief  (a  tmce  to  hie  name  ttir 
present)  will  commence  the  attack.     His  baton,  ths  Bill 
(styled  the  Dapateh  Court  BUI)  which  1  haie  prepared 

"Under  him  wiU  Beire  some  stout  Fallows,  whom  I  am 
kBonpied  in  enltetlng  and  training. 

"  Bnt  a  tmee  t«  allegory.  It  Is  time  to  speak  in  plain 
bnfuage. 

"  Our  whole  Judkiarj  Kdahli^nttnt,  with  the  system 
ttproetduTi,  self-styled  the  rtgnlaT,  by  which  it  works, 
is  one  entire  ma«B  ef  comption  ■  fruits  of  it,  depreda- 
tion and  oppreasion,— both  upon  an  all-oomprBhensi'e 
Kale  :  its  proceedings  hare,  EVom  first  to  ls<t,  had  these 
Ar  its  objects  and  effects.  Here  illusion  the  ao  indefa- 
tigably  trumpeted  purity  of  it.  In  comparison  of  the 
plnndeiBge  made  by  it,  trifling  is  that  made  by  the  most 
Mirmpt,  whieboTei  it  is,  of  those  whose  corraption  la 
Most  notorious.  By  Ibe  planderage  which  they  make, 
Aej  are  always  more  or  teas  exposed  to  punishment. 
Of  that  which  our  Jndges  make,  Uie  whole  mass  is  in- 
trenched in  impunity  ;  and  by  Farliament  itMlf,  nndai 
tbeir  inSnecce,  the  fortress  has  recently  been  made  im- 
pngnable.  I  mean— by  the  Statute  of  the  22d  July, 
1633,  (5  Geo.  IV.  c.  69,)  by  which  the  Judges  are  autho- 
Hiad  to  impose  on  the  afflicted  suitum  taxes  without 
Rtint,  and  pnt  the  money  into  their  own  pocketa. 

"  Open  the  aeeompuiying  rolume.  To  one  of  the  pages 
yon  will  find  a  keep-place  paper  pinned.  .\  single 
glance  will  suffice  to  shew  yon  fourteen  duirga.  By 
the  nnreeened  confession  even  of  practUing  lawyers, — 
lawyers  high  in  practice, — high  eren  in  Mr.  Peel's  con- 
dense,—these  ohaqes  ate  iacontestably,  every  one  of 
tbem,  proved. 

"  The  eyes  of  the  people  at  large  are  fast  opening,  not 
to  say  alrnidy  opened  :  opened  to  the  alavery  in  which 
they  have  been  so  long  held  by  lavryers.  Soon  will  yon 
hear  the  self-emancipated  slaves,  choms  upon  chorus,  in 
full  cry  fbr  justice  t  '  Away,'  say  they,  '  away  with  the 
Ueknicai,  the  nnlntellLgible  mode  of  procedure — the  rt- 
pUar,  aa  the  BO-monstrousIy-irregular  chaos  so  f^ely 
calls  itself.  Give  us  the  only  plain,— the  only  intelli- 
gible,— the  only  honest, — in  a  word,  the  sunnnory  mode. 
Give  us  the  only  mode  employed  by  those  who  wish  sin- 
cerely, seriously,  and  steadily,  to  give  execution  and 
effect  to  that  rule  of  action  for  the  eSbctnation  of  which 
this  adjunct  professes  to  be  employed.  Give  us  the 
mode  employed  in  the  Small  DtU  Courto.  Give  us  the 
mode  employed  in  the  courts  composed  of  Jviticti  of  the 
Pcaee  acting  linglg,  or  in  any  numbers  elsewhere  than 
in  garter  Sessions.  Give  u  the  only  mode  employed 
where  evidence  is  to  be  elicited — where  mformation  is 
to  be  obtained,  by  either  Honse  of  ParliamtHt, — the 
only  mode.  In  a  word,  which  is  employed  where  a  real 
denre  has  place  to  bring  out  *  the  truth,  the  whole  truth, 
and  nothing  hut  ^e  truth.'  Thus  say  already  in  num- 
bers, and  will  say  every  day  in  greater  and  greater  num- 
bers, the  people  at  large.  But.  to  erowa  all,  speaking, 
•si  do,  to  the  Head  of  the  Arm^,  I  say— Give  us  the 
mode — Uie  only  mode — employed  in  and  by  Conrtt-mar- 
Uai! 

"  Yea  1  pva  na  the  almplieity,the  honesty,  the  straight- 
fbrwardoeaa,  of  Coortt-marlial. 

"  Yes  :  look  here,  Duke  I  Here  you  are  at  home. 
Had  yon  a  military  i^ence  to  Crv — had  you  a  ditpMe  to 
settle  between  (wo  officers — would  you  be  satisfied  to  let 
Jte«  man  pass  before  so  much  as  the  jSrst  question  put 
leeeived  an  answer  I  Wonld  the  sonnd  of  a  wort^^ — the 


word  tquitij,  or  any  oflier — soffloe  to  reconcile  yon  to  an 
abanrdily  so  palpable,  ao  abominable— to  every  month 
that  can  gulp  it  down,  so  diahononrable  I  But,  if  not,  in 
what  reapect  can  such  a  delay,  with  the  expense  and 
lawyer's-profit  for  which  it  woa  created,  be  more  condu- 
cive and  I^vourable  to  rin/  than  to  mffifary  Justice  ! 

"  No  !  the  head  of  the  army — In  so  kx  as  it  depended 
npon  him^as  often  as  a  military  wrong  took  place  one 
moment,  woald  net  wait  another  moment  before  he  ap- 
plied the  i«medy. 

"There  sits  Lord  Mdon  !  for  five-and-twenty  yean 
and  more,  to  the  ruin  of  ho  many  thoosands  of  &miliea, 
head  of  the  law.  What  says  this,  or  any  other  head  oT 
the  law,  to  the^re  years  t  Would  he  abate  so  much  aa 
a  single  moment  of  it  I    Ask  him.    Not  he  indeed. 

"  Think  now  of  the  difference  I  and— the  cause  of  It— 
what  is  the  caase  of  it  1  What  bnt  tMs :— The  head  of 
the  army  would  be  a  mined  man — his  army  a  rained 
army — were  be  mad  enongb  to  ftahiiA  any  such  match- 
less abenrdity  ;  or,  though  it  were  but  for  a  moment, 
ptmU  it  to  have  place.  But  the  head  of  the  law,  who 
not  only  permits  it  to  have  place,  hot  would  be  ready  t* 
faint  at  the  thought  of  its  ceasing  to  have  place— in  what 
way  is  Ji«  a  sufferer  by  it  I  Instead  of  being  ao,  he  is, 
and  to  a  matchless  amount,  a  gainer  by  it.  His  vast, 
his  needless,  his  useless,  his  most  nusehievoas  income, 
so  many  times  as  great  a<  that  of  the  head  of  the  army, 
is  mainly  constituted  by  it. 

"  Theory  1  speculation  l  Tisionary  I  enthnriaat  I  Vto- 
pian  !  Of  words  such  as  these  is  composed  the  only  sort 
of  answer  which  the  opposers  of  Law  Reform — the  de- 
fenders of  established  turpitnde — are  wont,  or  can  find, 
to  make  to  Buck  damning  troths. 

"  Head  of  the  army  1  I  repeat  the  question.  In  any 
Court-martial  that  ever  sits,  woald  you  have  five  years 
elapse  before  so  much  as  the  first  qaestion  received  an 
answer  I  Would  you  have  every  innocent  man,  who,  by 
some  untoward  ooenrTence,  had  been  brought  before  a 
Court-martial  rtg^darly  plnndered  of  bis  last  shilling 
before  he  received  his  acquittal  I  Well,  then,  if  yon 
would  not,  and  foraamnch  as  yon  wonld  not,  yon  are  aa 
undeniably  a  theoriit,  a  specnlatist,  and  so  forib,  as/  lajr- 
seJ/am. 

"  By  the  liet  returns,  a  sum,  within  a  triSe  of 
£40,000,000  was  lying  eagyipktd  in  Chancery.  Bytbi* 
time  that  sum  must  have  been  exceeded.  By  my  plan, 
this  vast  sum  wonld,  within  a  trifle,  be  given  to  the  right 
owners,  instead  of  being,  in  ao  vast  a  proportion  of  it, 
divided  by  the  lawyers  amongst  tiie  lawyers,  while  tbl 
remainder  remained  in  the  gnlph,  ready  le  be  drawn 
npon  by  them,  as  occasion  oSbred." 

About  this  tima  occurred  the  dud  faetveot  the 
Daks  and  the  Earl  of  Winchelaea,  upon  which  th« 
octogenarian  sage  reads  hia  Grace  a  hDmilyiguu* 
doelliiig,  commencing, — 

"  Ill-ad  viae  d  man  1 — Think  of  the  eonfonon  into  wUd 
the  whole  fabric  of  Government  would  have  been  thrown, 
had  yon  been  killed  ;  or  had  the  trial  of  yon,  for  dM 
murder  of  another  man,  been  anbstituted  in  Ibe  HonM 
of  Lords  to  the  passing  of  the  Emaneipatiim  Bill  1 

"  1  told  yon  I  wae  your  weU-mAtr.  Even  in  lb* 
common  form  of  a  letter  I  never  speak  nnadvisedly.  I 
now  prove  myself  so." 

Having  adverted  to  a  plan  which  he  had  in  view, 
io  put  an  end  ta  "  the  pestilential  practice  of  duel- 
ing," he  leads  the  way  to  a  curious  piece  of  private 
history.  Hitherto  it  has  been  generally. imagined 
that  O'ConnsU  had  never  fired  a  pistol  in  his  hfle^ 
until  he  bad  the  mlBfortune  to  kill  Mr.  D'Esterre ; 
while,  on  the  contrary,  he  had  been  n  long-pisc- 
tised  and  an  admirable  n 


"T'other  day,  O'Connell  was  with  me.  Amongst 
other  things,  he  gave  me  his  history  in  relation  to  duel- 
ling. About  a  dozen  yean  ago,  it  happened  to  him  to 
kill  his  man.  He  declares  hin^lf,  in  private  ai  well  aa 
in  public,  and  (strange  u  It  may  seem  to  tnanj  «f  na)  •> 
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ftr  ««  I  un  Jadge,  with  rinceiitj,  to  b«  a  belierer  in  tbe 
religion  he  profeBsea  in  pnblio.  Not  withoqt  Tiuble 
rignfl  of  emotion  did  be  Bp«ak  to  me  of  tha  satsstrapho. 
The  e^et  prodncsd  by  it  on  liis  mind  tna  (he  raid)  each, 
th&t  hs  ntaje  &  tow,  and  that  tow  WW— to  m&lce  atone- 
ment fbr  the  tnnBgreBdon  :  And  that  atonement  consiHted 
in  the  determination  nsTer  to  engage  a  second  time  in 
tiie  IDteeontoflt  jbnttoBubmitto  anj  insnlt  or  indignity, 
how  atrociooB  aoerer,  Tathra  than  seek  or  accept  of  aatis- 
faction  in  that  shape.  Yes :  and  to  make  this  detenni- 
nation  matter  of  general  notoriety  ;  and  to  thii  his  de- 
termination he  liad  hi^erto  maintained,  and  eTet  resolred 
to  maintain,  the  most  inriolable  adherence. 

"  Rot  to  mnch  as  Sto  minntee  liad  the  report  of  the 
oecDrrenee  reached  me  in  this  my  Hermitage,  when  I 
Mt  down  to  write  the  ecribble,  which,  in  the  original, 
wonld  not  havft  been  legibla  to  yoa :  in  the  meantime, 
what  1  hear  is — that  inetead  i^  being  the  challei^w, 
wluch  would  have  been  too  bad,  you  ware  actually  the 
challenger,  which  is  eUll  worse.  Friendi,  forsooth  I — 
-How  numw  must  have  been  tiis  Tiews  and  minds  of 
friends,  by  whom  adyice,  with  Each  effects  in  the  train 
of  it,  eoold  have  been  gifea  I 

"  These  friends — in  name,  profession,  and  appearance ; 
to  whom  were  they  so  in  reality  !  To  jonraelf,  to  the 
king,  to  Great  Britain,  to  Ii«hmd,  to  the  human  species 
at  this  preeent  time  t  To  the  same  species  at  any  ttitiire 
time  I — Put  to  eaeh  of  them  these  qaestians  i  and  take 
note  of  his  smnren. 

"  In  Uie  United  States,  I  am  neither  nnknown  nor  nn- 
heeded.  The  PresideDt,  and  the  present  Finance  Secre- 
tary, were  my  fkmiliar  friends.  Propensity  to  duelling 
is,  in  that  eonntry,  the  cardinal  vice.  In  tbat  country, 
stjll  motB  than  in  Ireland,  the  plagtu  in  ^at  shape 
rajMsi.  If  I  lire  two  years,  or  at  the  utmost  tliree  years 
longer,  I  shall  be,  in  no  small  degree,  disappointed,  if  I 
do  not  see  thepJa;K«(astheBibleptDasesit)'ifay«J.'" 

The  Dnta'a  reply  to  thia  epistle  waa  immediate, 
and  must  haTe  been  kind,  for  now  Bentham  ad~ 
dreaees  him,  "  My  dear  Ihike,"  telling  him,  that 
he  could  not  afford  to  loae  one  whom  he  wanted 
to  make  "  greater  than  Cromwell,"  and  then  cornea 
S  atriog  of  warning  anecdotea — of  duels  :— 

'  First,  at  to  O'Connell's.  What  I  did  not  mention 
before  is  thia.  O'Connell  was  sure  of  his  mark.  He  had 
made  himself  so  in  an  odd  way.  la  his  part  of  the 
country  reigns  a  commonwealth  of  doga  :  their  practice 
WIS  to  attack  men  on  horseback,  biting  the  horse's 
beeb. 

"  Think  not  this  increiiible.  A  similiar  common- 
wealth had  place  years  ago,  and  prob^ly  has  still,  at 
(Constantinople.  Anno  1785,  it  made  war  upon  me  there  ; 
fortnne  saved  me.  O'Conn^  traTelled  with  pistols,  and 
pnetJMd  with  them  apon  tboae  dogE,till  he  became  ex- 
perl  as  above.    Hense  the  contrition  spoken  of  in  my 

"3.  Colonel  Burr's  case.  Colonel  Hamilton  stood  in 
the  way  of  Ms  ambition.  Bqrr  daCerpiined  to  put  him 
ant  of  the  way.  Ho  too  had  made  himself  sure  of  hie 
maik.  Not  confession  this,  hut  boast.  I  had  it  from  him- 
aelfL  Anno  1S07,  or  thereaboute,  he  was  my  gaest  for 
months. 

"  3.  Target  Hartin'a.  John  Wilkes  got  him  chnstened 
br  Uli*  name  ;  Uie  import  you  see  already.  In  this 
Martin's  ease,  it  was  an  aiGalr  of  MpeeaiaHon.  How  to  use 
pistola,  he  hod  learnt  from  hie  target :  whom  to  u«e  them 
upon,  from  the  case  of  St.  Bcckct,  in  Hume's  History. 
C^eorge  tbo  Third  was  his  Henry  the  Second. 

"i.  Another  case  comes  in  thiB  moment.  Adam's, — 
Lord  Commissioner  Adam's  case.  Shooting  at  a  great 
man  by  his  leaTe,then  flgnring  away  and  muking  a  friend 
of  him.     ^eeolation  thu  in  another  shape.      .     .     . 

.  ,  .  .  With  reminiscences  audi  aa  these  in  his 
mind,  could  a  man  do  otherwise  than  I  have  done,  and 
am  thus  eontinntng  to  do  i  Had  I  not,  I  should,  in  case 
of  yonr  bUing  a  tictim,  as  above,  to  rage  or  specula- 
lation,  r«ad  my  own  condemnatiou  in  my  own  Penal 
Code." 


The  correspondence  between  Beatbam  and 
O'Connell  commenced  in  1828,  when  the  latter,  in 
eome  public  speech,  had  eloquently  attacked  the 
abuaea  of  the  law,  and  eulogized  the  great  philoso- 
phic Law  Reformer,  Jeremy  BeirmDi.  The  whole 
correapondence  is  highly  animated  and  inteiestingf, 
from  the  characters  of  the  men,  and  also  from 
the  political  riewa  which  it  embodies,  and  those  witli 
which  the  aage  wished  to  Indoctrinate  thia  new 
and  promising  disciple. 

Lord  Brougham,  whose  forbearance,  and  genuine 
leapect  and  r^ard,  the  somewhat  impatient  and 
testy  octogenarian  juiisconsolt  eeema  often  to 
have  tried  io  the  utmost  of  man's  endnranoe,  waa 
about  this  time  not  keeping  so  kindly  or  gently  to 
the  leading  atiinga  in  which  Bentham  tacitly  in- 
aiated  tliat  all  his  "boys"  ahould  walk, — and 
O'Connell  was  hailed  ae  "  comforter  of  my  old  age! 
Illustrious  friend  I  Invigorator  of  my  fondest 
hopes  I "  And  certunly  CConnell's  letters  breathe 
admirable  amtimenlfl,  and  excellent  tendencies. 
His  vehemence  or  impetuoaity  of  temperament, 
and  farioua  ontburata  of  abuse,  coarse  invective, 
and  gross  personality,  often  and  deeply  grieved 
hia  sage  and  courteous  friend  ;  and  after  they  bad 
corresponded  for  some  months,  we  find  Bentham, 
who  playfully  styled  now  Broi^ham  and  now 
O'ConneU  hia  grandsons,  remonstrating  with  him 
as,— 

"  Dan,  dear  child, — Whom,  In  imaginaUon,  I  tiave,  at 
this  moment,  preraing  to  my  fond  b<wom, — pat  off,  if  it 
be  poasible,  your  intoleranoe.  Endure  the  coneeption, 
and.  even  the  utterance  of  other  men's  opinions,  how  op- 
posite soever  to  your  own.  At  any  rate,  when  you  as- 
sume the  mantle  of  the  legislator,  put  off  the  gown  that 
has  but  one  side  to  it, — that  of  the  advocate." 

O'Connell  and  Hunt  were  at  this  time  abusing 
each  other  to  tiie  great  amusement  of  the  public  and 
theii  own  hearts'  content ;  and  Ben&am,  who 
endeavoured  to  restrain  Hunt,  conveys  this  affec- 
tionate admonition  to  O'Connell ; — 

"  What  is  past  cannot  be  recalled  ;  but,  in  future,  if 
he  can  be  kept  from  abusing  you,  so  mach  the  better. 
In  tiis  pericranium,  the  organ  of  abusiveness  is  tal\  a 
yard  long.  It  must  be  driving  at  aomething.  Driving 
at  what  is  abnaetcorlAy — it  may  do  good  ;  for  there  is  no 
small  strength  in  it :  driving  at  what  is  praiseworthy,— 
it  either  does  nothiug,  or  does  evil.  Driiingat  the  city 
of  London  abuses,  he  has  already  done  considerable  good, 
and  is  in  the  way  to  do  considerably  more. 

"  All  that  a  vituperative  epithet  proves  is— that  he 
who  uses  it  ia  angry  with  him  on  whom  he  bestows  it, 
not  that  he  haa  any  reason  for  being  BO. 

"Should  yon  ever  again  have  occasion  to  speak  of 
Henry  Hunt,  I  hope  you  will  not  a^ain  bring  it  up 
against  bim,  as  if  it  were  a  matter  of  reproach,  that  be 
aells  Blacking,  or  anything  else  ;  for  beaidea  that  there  is 
no  harm  in  aelling  Blacking,  the  tbelingtbns  betrayed  be- 
longs not  to  ns  democrats,  bnt  to  arietocrats  who  make 
property  (and  that  more  particularly  in  a  particular  form, 
the  immoveable)  the  standard  of  opinion.  Moreover,  men 
of  our  trade  should  he  particularly  cautious  aa  to  the 
throwing  into  the  facea  of  antagonists  vituperation  as  to 
their  trade  ;  for  thereupon  may  come  in  reply — Junius' 
aphorism  ahout  '  the  indiscriminate  defence  (^  right  and 

As  a  literary  curiodty,  we  copy  out  a  Ciceronian 
epistle,  which  must  in  Aiture  timea  form  a  portion 
of  the  Derrynane  Fapeta,  and  of  the  Memoirs  of  ita 
remarkable  writer ;—  C 
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"Dirrgnant,  Sept.  13,  1828. 

"  I  im  here  unongst  mj  oitire  mounUins,  for  a  few, 
Terj  few  weeks.  I  decide  all  the  controTenieB  in  the 
ditfaiet.  I  oerer  iJlow  a  witnees  to  appear,  antil  the 
plaintiff  and  defendant  have  both  fall;  told  their  tales, 
and  agreed  their  poiif^.  In  nine  inrtances  oat  of  ten, 
other  tvttimanj  a  noneoenary.  Thia  tribonal  ia  M 
obeap,  it  coati  thani  Dothing  ;  and  ie  sa  expeditioua  (I 
deride  as  loen  as  the  parties  have  exhaosted  their  argn- 
nMata,aDd  oSbiwd  their  witDBnei  on  the  bets,  nltiniKtely 
in  dilute)  that  the;  maerre  tut  ne  »i\  their  diapntes, 
and  it  appean  to  me  that  thej  are  aatisfled  with  the 
nsoltt.  This  deduction  I  the  more  readily  draw  from 
the  purely  voluntary  natnre  of  their  aubniifnioQ  to  nj 
awards.  It  proTes,  however,  oothing,  bnt  u  far.  as  II 
•hows  ■■«  the  great  ralne  of  hearing  the  parties  tliem- 
KiTes." 

It  Niut  be  confessed  that  there  was  no  want  of 
"  soft  sawder"  in  the  epistles  of  the  liberator  to 
Hu  Hermit  of  Q,ueeD'B  Square  Place  ;  yet  O'Con- 
nell  mnBt  at  the  moment  have  fait  much  of  what 
he  expressed,  and  been  very  sinceic  in  making 
those  promises  which  he  has  not  yet  been  able  to  re- 
deem. Forexample,theoneforhblong-announced, 
erer-delayed  motion  on  Libel  Law. 

No  one  of  those  eminent  persons,  whom  it  filled 
Bentham  witli  pride  and  hope  to  nnmber  among 
his  disciples,  seems  to  have  piqned  him  more  deeply 
than  Brougham  ;  who  has  accordingly  been  judged 
with  unreasonable  severity,  and  even  with  intoler- 
ance, as  often  as  his  compliance  stopped  short  of 
the  exact  point  whither  Bentham  wished  to  lead 
him.  His  differing  in  opinion  as  to  the  proper 
course  to  be  pursued,  was  loo  often,  if  not  uni- 
'  formly,  set  down  as  coldness  in  the  cause,  or  else 
iUHncerity.  In  1812  occurs,  in  a  characteristic 
letter,  the  first  notice  of  Brougham,  who  then  stood 
very  high  in  the  opinion  and  favour  of  Bentham, 
though  even  thus  early  he  had  probably  not  been 
all  submission,  however  filled  with  regard  and  de- 
ference ; — 

"  The  member  by  whom  this  letter  is  franked,  is  the 
bmoQs  Mr.  Brm^iam — proDoanee  Bmm — who,  by 
getting  tbe  Orders  in  Conucil  revoked,  and  peace  and 
trade  with  America  thereby  restored,  haa  just  SUed  the 
whole  conntrj  with  joy,  gladness,  and  returning  plenty. 
He  has  been  dining  with  me  to-day,  and  has  bnt  jnst 

re.  This  little  dinner  of  mine  he  has  been  intriguing 
any  tiine  these  Are  or  six  months  ;  and  what  wi^ 
one  plagQe  and  another,  never  till  this  day  could  I  find 
it  in  my  heart  to  give  him  one — I  mean  tills  year  :  for 
the  last  we  were  already  intimate.  He  is  already  one 
of  the  first  men  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  seems  in 
a  (kir  way  of  being  very  soon  universally  acknowledged 
to  be  the  very  first,  even  beyond  my  old  and  intimate 
fHend,  Sir  Samnel  Romilly  :  many,  indeed,  say  he  is  so 

"  The  editor  of  Tke  Sxaminer,  Hunt,  hss  taken  me 
ander  his  protection,  and  trumpets  me  every  now  and 
then  in  his  paper,  along  with  Romilly.  I  hear  so  excel- 
lent a  character  of  him,  that  I  have  eommiasioaed 
BroDgham  to  sand  him  to  me 

"  Broogham  is  the  sola  eoufldential  adviser  of  the 
Prineest  of  Wales,  in  her  contest  vrith  her  hnsbaad. 
The  Prlneese  takes  in  The  EiamiHer;  and,  as  being  in 
sneh  pobited  hostility  uuntt  her  said  husband,  reads  it 
with  great  interest.  ^»e  Prinoese  Charlotte  comes  once 
a-fortnight,  on  a  stated  day  of  the  week,  I  forget  which, 
to  dine  wiUi  her  mother,  and  there  she  steoU  a  peep  at 
the  said  EMuniner.  The  Princess  Charlotte  hod  been 
taught  by  her  father  to  be  a  great  admirer  of  .Charles 
Fox.  Upon  her  father's  easting  off  that  party  without 
rsaion  assigned,  she  would  not  go  with  him ;  bnt  be- 
ing disgusted  with  his  behaviour  towards  her  mother, 
'id  on  BO  naoy  other  accounts,  adheres  to  her  mother, ' 


and  retains  her  original  political  feelings  in  gremt 
Brougham  and  Romilly  are  the  Ptinceaa  CbaHotl< 
great  heroes,  whom  she  is  continually  tnunpe'' 
shs  were  on  the  throne,  Romilly  would  of  e 
ChanosUor,  Brougham  either  Minister,  or  in  so 
high  office.  They  are  both  of  them  m 
than  the  Whigs  ;  and  Erskine,  having  alicadj  been 
Chancellor,  would  probably  have  been  preferred  te  that 
office,  to  Romilly,  by  the  Whigs,  had  they  eome  into 
power  when  tbey  were  so  near  it.  Romilly's  is  ttw  only 
house  1  go  to  ;  and  Brougham  one  of  the  very  few, 
indeed,  that  I  admit  into  mine-  When  the  Earl  of 
Dondonald  dies.  Lord  Cochiane,  who  is  liia  eldest  son, 
wilt  succeed  to  the  peerage  ;  and  then  it  is  nndentood 
to  be  certain  that  Bron^uun  will  succeed  him  as  men- 
ber  br  Westminster." 

From  his  early  yean,  Bentham  indulged  ill  a 
playful  strain  of  badinage  in  his  converHation  and 
letters ;  in  which  vein  of  light  pleasantry,  it  must 
however  be  confessed,  that  he  waa  not  always  emi- 
nently felicitous.  In  this  style  he  replied  to  an 
announcement  made  by  Mr.  Brougjuun  i>>  1827,  of 
"  Opening  a  Budget  of  Legal  Common  Law  Enor- 
mities," or  of  his  purpose  in  his  ow: 

"  To  lift  the  floodgates  of  whatever  stores 
can  borrow  (and  herein  don't  donbt  your  K 
ing  freely  tapped)  of  exposition— detail— illoetntiM, 
homely  and  refined — attack,  invective,  ssioasm,  irony, 
broad-joke,  and  drollery— in  abort,  every  kind  of  attack, 
not  neglecting  the  pathetic,  on  oar  Criminal  Code,  and 
Debtor  and  Creditor  I^w.  I  mean,  moreover,to  earrj 
my  motion,  not  bj  moving  for  leave  to  bring  in  a  code, 
or  even  one  yf  of  the  said  code,  for  I  well  koow  all 
powers  of  Chnrcb  and  State  are  against  that ;  bat  by 
moving  for  a  good  conmiMion,  as  good  as  the  diaiity 
one  was  bad  ;  and  I  liiotr  that  their  report  must  produce 
some  proofs  of  changes,and  large  changes, being  required. 


have  a  good  aSbct.  And  now,  to  answer  yonr  second 
qnery— Why  out  of  office  is  better  for  tills  great  ddinry 
than  int  If  I  were  Attorney  or  Solicitor  General, they 
would  have  a  right  to  gBg,at  least  to  mitigate  me  ;  aad 
I  waot  to  be  well  delivered  of  my  bnrthea  before  that 
happens." 

With  this  announcement  Bentham  was  enchant- 
ed, and  he  ioatantly  replied  in  his  favourite  style  : 
"Mr  DEiitat  BEST  BoT.— Yon  are  not  so  nndi  aa 
fifty.  I  am  fourscore — a  few  months  imly  wanting :  I 
am  old  enough  to  be  your  grandfatiier.  I  ceald  at  diii 
moment  catch  yon  in  my  arms,  toss  you  np  into  the  ait, 
and,  as  you  fell  into  them  again,  cover  you  with  kisses. 
'■  ■  ■■  have— ay,  that  it  shall— the  dear  litUe  fallow, 
e  sweet  pap  of  my  ovm  making  :  three  sort*  of 
it— I.  Is  Evidence.  2.  Jndicial  Establishment.  3. 
Codification  Proposal^all  to  be  sucked  in,  in  the  order 

of  the  nnmben 

"  in  condnaion,  hear  grandpapa  again,  and  accept  hi* 
blessing,  which,  however,  (remember  I)  is  bnt  a  condi- 
tional one,  and  conditioned  for  your  continuing  as  a  law 
reformer  till  the  end  of  the  next  session,  the  same  boau 
which  you  were  on  the  22d  of  this  instant  Septem- 
,  1 H27.  Shonid  yon  become  naughty  any  uit  of  that 
time,  thongfa  but  in  a  {wrentfaesis,  the  Btu  ilToire  shall 
be  set  upon  yon,  and  will  gobble  yon  up  at  a  moathfnl, 
screaming  and  sputtering  notwithrtanding." 

Lord  Brougham  humooring  the  old  man  s  fancy, 
replied  In  the  same  vein ; — 

"  Drib  Graudpapa, — Maoy  thanks  br  tiMpap,  I  am 
already /ot  aa  it.  I  did  not  a^nowledge  it,  being  busy 
eating  it ;  and  saying  nothing  at  meale  is  the  vray  wilh 
UB  little  ones — when  hungry. 

"  I  shall  bo  in  town  next  week,  late.- Yean  duti- 
fully." 
The  coirespondence  was  not  aUowal  U>  drop. 
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"DBAS  iWECT  LirtLB  POPPET,— If 

boMU  patr,  it  will  toddle  hither  immediately  upon  its 
nlon  ;  uid  beaides  some  mora  pap,  made  in  the  B«ne 
i&noap&D,  it  nill  get  fed  with  aome  of  its  own  paddiog  ; 
{br  a  dish  there  is,  which,  in  the  vocabnlaiy  of  Q,  S.  F. 
gooa  by  the  name  ot  '  Matter  Bnmgkam't  pudding,' 
thoQgh,  if,  in  an  indictment  foT  stealing  it,  it  were  named 
by  the  name  ol  paddiag,  defendant  prisoner  would  be 
seqiutt«d,  bad  the  whole  of  the  noble  army  of  mutyn 
kiaeed  their  thnmbs  in  proof  of  the  hot. 

"  SetjoDsly,  if  you  tUnk  serioosly  of  making  any  nsa 
of  that  staff  of  mine  whieh  yon  hsTe,  it  will  be  material, 
(aa  I  am  sure  you  will  be  satisfied,)  tlud  you  shonld 
hare  the  earliest  cognizance  of  a  quantity  of  other  staff 
that  is  connected  with  It 

.    "J.  B. 

"  At  sight  of  this,  employ  tmi  words  in  naming  a  day 
when  I  may  expect  you.  All  other  engagements  shall 
give  way  to  the  one  to  made." 

"Mr  DUK  Bor— Yon  h»»e  now  been  breeched  some 
time  ;  and,  with  a  little  study,  you  are  able,  I  am  sure, 
to  get  a  ihort  eieroise  by  hear^  and  apeak  it  quite  pretty. 
Here  is  one  for  yon :  the  next  time  you  toddle  to  Q.  S.  P. 
let  me  hear  you  say  it ;  and  if  you  say  it  without  miss- 
ing more  than  fbnr  words,  I  hare  a  bright  silver  fonr- 
pence  for  you,  which  yon  shall  lake  and  put  into  your 

"  Whan  yon  eay  it,  yon  are  to  ftncy  you  are  in  the 
Honae  of  Commons;  that  I  am  Speaker ;  and  yoa  sitting 
on  one  of  the  forms,  with  a  pretty  silk  gown  on  your 
little  ehonldere,  and  a  fine  ba^y  wig  on  your  Lttle  pate  ; 
and  Oien  you  start  up,  as  fierce  as  a  little  Uon,  and  say 
what  is  in  the  paper  which  is  here  enclosed. 

"  Do  as  yon  are  bid — I  am  sure  yon  can,  if  yon  will 
^-and  the  one  I  have  mentioned  is  not  the  last  of  the 
silTer  fonrpences  you  will  reeeire  tram  the  hands  of  your 
loTing  gnardian, 

«J.B. 

"  Matter  Hmry  BTOvghan." 

If  Master  Henry  had  be«n  docile,  and  takeo 
kindly  to  all  of  his  lessons,  he  would,  bejond  a 
doub^  have  stood  bo  much  higher  in  the  good  gracee 
of  his  gjandpapa,  that  certainly  no  one  would  have 
been  found  hig  equal.  In  the  instance  in  question, 
Ht.  Brongham's  plan,  when  propounded,  fell  very 
far  short  of  Bentham's  hopes.  He  had  already 
learned  the  important  secret,  which  Brougham  had 
not  then  learned,  that  it  is  quite  aa  easy,  under  cer- 
tainciTcumirtances,to  carry  a  great  and  efiectual  mea- 
sure of  reform  of  any  sor^  as  one  of  those  half-ones 
called  "  a  practical  measure.'  Under  the  signature 
of  Miaopuado,  Bentham,  therefore,  wrote  a  letter 
criUdnng  Biougham'a  measure,  which  was  intend- 
ed for  publication,  though  we  are  not  told  in  what 
journal  it  appeared,  or  whether  it  appeared  at  all. 
Though  alloyed  by  some  degree  of  impatience  and 
injustice  to  Lord  Brougham,  much  important  truth 
mingles  with  Bentham's  gtrictures.  Having  main- 
tained his  own  view  aa  to  the  parties  to  every  suit 
appearing  face  to  face  before  the  Judge, — if  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  Judge  the  plaintiff  has  prc- 
vionsly  made  out  a  case  for  trial, — he  thus  con- 

"Hr.  Brongham's  monntain  is  delivered,  and  behold  1 
— the  moose.  The  wisdom  of  the  reformer  could  not 
arereome  Uie  craA  of  the  lawyer 

"  So  would  the  interests  of  tnth  be  serred — but  not 
the  interests  of  lawyers. 

"  The  system  of  special  pleading  is  the  pregnant,  the 
prolific  mother  of  lies.  Tint  is  truly  a  mendacity  li- 
cense,— B  reward  and  aa  eaeanragement  to  fUsehood. 
All  lies  are  bad^udidal  lies  are  the  worst  of  all.  Ar« 
they  not,  Mr.  Peel  t  Are  they  not,  Mr.  Brougham  1 
'nwsa  who  like  lies  and  lying,  whether  for  the  purposes 


of  selfish  interest  or  those  of  private  and  pablio  Injus- 
tice,  let  them  cling  to  spedal  pleading  with  the  tenacity 
of  the  fondest  auction.  But  if  lies  and  iQJastlee  be 
objects  of  abhorrence,  so  will  epedal  pleading  be.  Mr. 
Feel  wilt  laud  it,  and  so  will  Mr.  Brougham.  Special 
pleading  cried  np  by  both.  Bavins  and  Hnvins  1  Mr. 
Peel  and  Mr.  Brougham  t  Those  who  land  the  one,  may 
laud  the  other.  Boys  of  tbe  same  school, — heirs  of  the 
same  inheritance,— preachers  of  the  same  f^th  1  ^iske 
them  in  a  bag :  look  at  them  playing  ai  push-pin  toge- 
ther. Mr.  Peel  will  have  no  short  pleas  ;  so  he  estab- 
lishes long  ones.  Mr.  Brougham  vrill  tear  up  this  and 
that  and  t'other  root  of  lies,  with  the  special  care  to 
plant  others  just  as  noxious  in  their  stead.  Mr.  Broug- 
ham I  instead  of  six  hours,  yon  may  talk  fbr  sixty.  The 
public  wiU  he  enlightened  at  last.  They  will  look  upon 
yon  as  the  sham  adversary,  but  real  accomplice  of  Mr. 
Peel,  unless  yon  can  sac^ce  (hard  sacrifice,  but  bow 
illustrious  !)  jour  interest  and  profit  in  this  wholesale 
manufacture  of  lies, — of  lies  as  tnischievous  as  -nen  ever 
devised  by  their  great  author  and  father.  Yoii  know 
their  paternity.    '  Is  it  not  written  In  the  Book  V" 

TliB  Wettmintter  Reeuw  was  commenced  in 
1923,  with  the  funds  and  under  the  immediate 
auspices  of  Bentham,  In  that  work.  Lord  Brougham 
was,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  very  unceremoniously 
handled,  thongh  for  his  own  share  in  the  attack, 
whatever  it  had  been,  Bentham  assumed  high 
grounds  of  justification.  But  however  dissatisfied 
Bentham  might  have  been  with  Mr.  Brougham's 
public  conduct  or  backwardness,  oi  however  piqued 
upon  personal  grounds,  he  was  always  ready  to 
be  appeased.  This  is  no  small  merit  in  one  who 
has  been  the  aggressor;  which  we  are  afraid 
Bentham  was  in  this  particnlor  instance.  Broug- 
ham was  already  Lord  Chancellor,  and  it  is  pro- 
bablethat  his  appointment  was  generally  known 
when  his  ancient  friend,  on  the  19th  November 
1831,  wrote  this  volunteer  epistle  : — 

"  Mr  DKiB.  Bbodobam,— It  is  with  no  small  gratifica- 
tion that  I  heard  Doane's  account  of 'the  kind  mention 
you  made  of  me  in  the  short  conversation  he  had  with 
yon  this  day  :  finding  thereby  that  the  state  of  yonr 
affections  towards  me  harmoniies  bo  exactly  with  that 
of  mine  towards  you.  Whatsoever  may  be  in  the  Wul- 
niiiut<r  tUrnm  notwithstanding,  be  assured  that  no  sen- 
timent of  personal  hostility  has  ever  had  place  in  any- 
thing I  have  said  of  you  there  or  elsewhere. 

"  It  is  accordingly  truly  delightful  to  me  to  see  such 
good  reason  for  believing  that  no  considerable,  if  any, 
uneasinesB  has  been  produced  in  your  mind  by  what  has 
been  oalled  my  *  fnKwZ«iiM.-'  for  assuredly,  if  you  were 
sitting  opposite  me,  (as  I  hope  you  vrill  shortly  be  ere 
long,)  it  VTOuld  not  be  possible  for  me  to  witness  any 
symptoms  of  uneasiness  on  year  brow,  withoat  imbibing, 
throngh  the  channel  of  sympathy,  more  or  less  of  it. 
Not  that  in  subBtance  my  course  would  be  altered  by 
any  such  irrelevant  observation :  for,  If  you  were  my 
brother  in  the'fiesh,  instead  of  beingmysoi-diitHif  grandson 
in  the  spirit,  (Oh,  naughty  boy  1)  never  could  I  sacrifice 
to  my  regard  for  any  individual  that  aSMion  for  my 
country  and  mankind,  to  which  my  whole  soul  has  been 
devoted  for  I  forget  how  mudi  more  than  threesoore 
years.  As  I  am  dealing  with  yon,  bo  dealt  I  by  my 
fliend  Romilly  :  for,  on  the  occasion  of  the  WatniiMer 
rieelioBihe  being,  in  my  phrase,  no  bftter  tluin  a  "Wkig,  1 
wrote  against  turn  in  fitvour  of — I  forget  who,  (Douglas 
Kinnaird,  I  believe,! — of  whom  I  knew  nothing,  but  &at 
he  stood  upon  Radical  ground.  What  tbe  &mae  has 
said  of  you,  eitber  this  time  or  the  former  time,  I  know 
not ;  nor  do  I  think  I  ever  shall.  Sure  enough  did  I 
send  in  the  nuat  for  that  meal ;  for  it  was  what  nobody 
else  could  have  dene  ;  but,  as  to  the  dressing,  I  neither 
know  how  it  was  done,  nor  who  were  the  cooks. 

"  I  have  understood  that  it  was  yon  that  let  slip  Uie. 
dogs  of  war  at  me  in  the  Edinbmyk,  aod  peiha^  else- 
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wlMK.  The  Btora  UieM  am  of  theoi,  the  nan  tickled  1 
■hftU  ba  ;  and  in  bo  all-oaraprebeDaive  an  MBimnoe  jou 
would  find  a  good  ftnd  T&lid  license,  ihoidd  jou  ejer 
n^)poge  yoanulf  to  haie  need  of  an;  saah  thing. 

"  I  hmte  m;  tjowb,  joa  hftve  yonn ;  but,  in  »U  other 
mipecta,  I  km — jonn  >na«t  trnlj,"  &c. 

Brmigtiun,  now  Lord  Chaneelloi',  immedistolf 
replied,  and  on  the  day  we  beliere  before  the  ntLmes 
of  the  Giay.  Minlfitiy  appeared  in  an  Kxtraordi- 
lutry  Gazette. 

*  Mt  dur  Sib, — Many  thuika  for  jour  kind  letter  ; 
bnt  how  could  yon  liaten  to  saah  a  tale  of  tales  u  that 
I,  of  all  your  Mends,  ever  could  have  let  slip  Uie  dogs 
in  the  E.  B.  at  jmtf 

"  The  truth  is,  I  had  a  oorTeepondenoe  of  ireeks,  and 
■n  but  a  Tuptura,  with  Jeffrey  on  the  Eubjeet.  Ho  had 
got  committed  on  the  point  befbre  1  could  remomtrate, 
not  baring  a  conception  of  what  waa  doing  till  I  nw  it 
on  taj  t^le  in  ptiut,  and  pnbhBhed, 


"  I  BoooeededaAerwanlaiatt^^iigilMiiteleHjUd 
worse  than  neelesa  oootroretsy  between  varying  or  dif- 
fering allies  i  for  so  it  wsa, — not  enemies. 

**  I  want  to  see  you  one  of  these  daj«  ;  and  whin  yon 
Ennunon  ma  to  dloiter,  I  will  attend  ;  hot  don't  make  it 
next  Wednesday,  f)>r  I  go  that  day  to  onr  sodety's 
monthly  meeting.^ — Youto  OTot." 

It  has  been  whispered,  that  when  this  dinner  was 
to  take  place,  some  presstng  public  boainew  pra- 
vented  the  Chancellor  from  attending,  and  that  this 
involuntary  failure  on  hia  part  swelled  the  mea- 
sure of  hia  iniquities,  to  a  degree  that  his  veneisble 
friend  could  never  afterwards  forgive.  Of  inten- 
tional disrespect,  or  want  of  regard,  it  is  next  to 
impossible  that,  while  his  mind  was  in  ita  pristine 
vigouj,  Bentham  could    have  suspected  Brong- 


AFFAIRS  OF  HONOUR. 

"  An  hoecnmbl*  mndarer.  if  yon  will; 
For  nowbt  1  did  in  bale,  but  all  in  hDnonr." 

Olhdlo. 


Ur.  Ferduui'd  Keane  was  tried  at  Ballinaalao 
Quarter  Seasons,  on  the  7th  of  April,  for  horaewhip- 
ping  Mr.  Hislop,  with  intent  to  provoke  him  to  a 
breach  of  the  peace.  It  is  an  ancient  practice,  r». 
cognised  by  the  laws  of  chivalry  ;  but  the  diacipliue 
need  by  Mr.  Keane  waa  more  rude  than  himour  re- 
quired, having  been  administered  with  the  bntt-eud 
of  a  IcHided  whip,  which  he  applied  with  «uch  force 
to  the  back  part  of  the  proeecntor's  skull,  as  to 
render  the  attendance  of  a  surgeon  necessary  for 
some  days  thereafter.  Such  a  korteuAippinff  being 
deemed  more  than  waa  requisite  to  bring  a  man  of 
proper  feeling  out,  the  Jury,  albeit  composed  of 
Galway  men,  brought  Mr.  Keane  in  "  Guilty ;"  and 
he  waa  sentenced  to  an  imprisonment  of  six 
months. 

This  vastarvinff  Mr.  Ferdinand  Keane  rifflU: — 
for  althoi^h  the  code  of  honour  permits  an  appeal 
to  the'  whip,  in  the  last  resort,  it  must  be  handled 
with  discretion.  Beudea,abludgeonisnotahorse- 
wliip.  "Consider  yourself  hotsewhipped,  Sir,' 
says  your  true  cavalier,  to  an  adversary  who  will 
not  a^nd  at  twelve  paces  to  be  shot  at,  upon  lesser 
compulsion  ; — and  suiting  the  action  to  the  word, 
a  switch  is  then  bid  gently  across  the  shoulders, 
aa'who  should  say-r-"  Exert  your  imagination.  Sir, 
to  consider  yourself  horsewhipped." 

Such  a  procedure  is  generally  found  sufficient  to 
rouse  the  lion — if  there  be  a  lion  to  be  roused.  But 
it  does  not  always  lead  to  the  desired  result ;  for  it 
is  impossible  to  draw  blood  from  a  turnip.  Joe 
Miller  ^tse  a  case  in  point, — in  the  matter  of  a 
certain  Irishman,  who  had  more  brains  tlian  he 
wished  to  see  blown  out  before  his  face  : — "  Con- 
sider myself  horsewhipped,  indeed  I  (said  Pal  y) 
and  is  that  the  way  of  it  t  Well,  then — you  may 
just  consider  yourself  whipped  clane  through  the 
lungs,  with  a  short  sword  ;  and  ao  we  are  quits." 

Nevertheless,  the  accolade  I  would  describe  is,  in 
most  cases,  found  sufficiently  cutting,  A  great  deal 
must  be  left  to  a  man's  own  feelings  in  such  affairs ; 
it  being  accounted  a  violent  and  unhandsome  pro- 


ceeding to  resort  to  the  peiiu  fi»ie  et  dure,  when 
the  object  is  simply  to  draw  out  an  opponent  to  the 
daisied  field.  Honour  is  either  a  very  senntiva  or 
a  very  callous  thing.  If  a  nettle  will  not  atii^,  a 
cudgel  cannot  provoke  it.' 

But  horsewhipping  does  not  always  go  by  favour, 
or  by  fiancy,  in  this  manner.  There  are  in  the 
lists  of  honour,  as  elsewhere,  matteiH>f-£tct  fel- 
lows, like  Mr.  Ferdinand  Keane,  who  look  upon 
words  as  things,  and  whose  minds  can  no  more 
comprehend  the  humour  of  horsewhipping  a  man 
metaphorically,  than  their  palates  can  i^ish  the 
aroma  of  an  ethereal  banquet,  or  their  lips  smack 
ofchampaign8parklingdAi.F(itA«r Jfofjlcto.  Whoi 
such  customers  make  up  their  minds  to  in£ict  a 
castigation,  they  do  inflict  it.  Horsewhipping  is 
no  joke  in  their  hands. 

Honour  is  not  only  a  nice  thing  with  these  per- 
sons, but  a  serious  thing.  It  abhors  a  squib.  The 
late  Lord  Ffrench  "  went  out"  on  a  time,  to  satisfy 
the  punctilios  of  a  gentleman  who  had  been  very 
valiant  over-night ;  but  somehow  the  bit«  of  a 
frosty  morning  la  April  so  abated  his  rage,  that  he 
profifered  the  apology  he  had  disdained  to  make 
twelve  hours  before.  "  Why,  see  uow,"  said  the 
aboriginal  peer — "  that  would  have  done  uncom- 
monly well  last  night :  but  people  are  not  to  be 
taken  out  of  their  warm  beds,  on '  such  a  shiveriiiK 
sort  of  a  morning,  fi>r  itotkittff.  We  must  take  Ihe 
dead  cowld  out  of  the  air,  by  burning  a.  little 
powdther;  but  don't  let  the  gentleman  be  at  all 
unaay  :  well  make  a  thrifle  of  it '."  He  Mattered 
the  man's  arm ;  which  was  indeed  a  trifle,  com- 
pared to  what  be  might  have  done  ;  for  with  the 
same  saw-handledtool,hecould  just  aaeaaily  have 
bored  a  hole  in  his  mazzard. 

Let  a  peaceable  man,  who  desires  to  see  length 
of  days,  and  live  in  the  use  and  enjoyment  of  ^ole 
bones,  avoid  collisions  with  blunt  reasoners,  who  do 
not  know  how  to  aiitract.  To  fight  with  the  like,  is 
to  fight  in  earnest.  They  take  everything  am  pitd 
de  la  lettre,  as  French  Barrington  did,  i  " 


AFFAIHS  OF  HONOUR. 


455 


disMtisfied  with  &  MaiyboToagh  Jury— -he  wai 
advised  by  counsel,  learned  in  the  law,  to  "  chal- 
lenge the  array." 

"  That's  the  very  thii^:  I  wae  thinking  of,"  aaid 
Barrington ;  and  straightway  he  not  only  called 
out  the  twelve,  hnt,  lest  the  right  man  ahould 
escape,  tweaked  the  High  Sheriff  by  the  noee  into 
the  bargain.  At  the  point  of  day  he  was  on  the 
ground,  with  a  cow's  horn  brimful  of  powder,  and 
A  worsted  stocking  crammed  with  bullets ;  but  the 
gentlemen  of  the  jury  did  not  attend,  and  it  wonld 
not  answer  to  pro/  a  talei ;  ao  he  went  back  and 
potted  the  whole  panel. 

It  is  ponibl^  however,  to  be  too  poUte,  as  was 
Heniy  Gntttan,  when  he  pinked  Isaac  Carry. 
Grattan  whs  ahort-Highted,  and  wishing  to  bring  his 
man  within  the  proper  focus,  put  on  one  of 
most  bland  and  insinuating  smiles,  which,  as  i 
old  gentlemw  may  recollect,  was  a  rietiu  from  ear 
to  ear ;  then  addressing  Mr.  Corry  in  his  peculiar 
and  nisasnied  accent,  he  said,  "  Will  the  honour- 
abls  gentleman  please  to  step  a  little  nearer?"  The 
honourable  gentlenian  most  obligingly  did  so,  and 
was  winged  accordingly.  This  was  quite  overdo- 
ing the  thing,  on  the  side  of  urbanity," 

Old  EaiCapel  Molynsnx  (not  the  last  Sir  Capel, 
but  his  predecessor)  was  one  of  those  "  butchers  of 
a  silk  button,"  who  would  not  allow  friendship  to 
oool  in  the  very  heat  of  a  rencontre.  When  about 
eighty,  he  took  offence  at  something  said  by  the 
late  General  Mabon,  then  a  youngster  and  Major 
in  the  dtb  Dragoons,  quartered  at  Armagh ;  and 
he  invil«d  the  H^or  to  come  out  to  Castle  Dillon, 
to  be  shot,  and  then  to  bieakfast,  with  what  appetite 
he  might.  They  fired  a  brace  of  pistols,  the  young 
soldier  taking  heed  to  shoot  wide  of  ths  grey  head, 
while  the  palsied  hand  of  the  old  man  was  a  suffi- 
cient security  against  anything  but  that  which, 
they  »y,  may  kill  the  4- — !>  namely,  a  chance- 
tha. 

Six  rounds  were  exchanged  in  this  manner,  the 
old  cock  Bt«pping  oat  at  each  interval  during  the 
nloading  of  the  pistols,  to  interrogate  "  Uabon," 
w  he  fii.iniiiB.i-ly  accosted  him,  about  his  Other's 
agrionltural  pursuits,  and  to  enlighten  him  upon 
the  relative  virtues  of  red  and  whit«  Norfolks.  At 
last  the  young  major  got  tired  of  the  amusement, 
and  sent  a  ball  whizdng  by  the  baronet'e  ear, 
which  brought  him  to.  "  Thank  you,  Mahon," 
said  ha,  "  that  was  well-meaut, — but  come  along 
now  ;  we've  had  enough  of  it.  My  hand's  not  m, 
this  morning.  Let's  finish  it  some  other  time." 
go  saying,  he  took  the  n^j  or  by  the  arm,  and  they 
walked  together  into  the  breskfast-parlonr,  where 
X<ady  Holynenx,  a  pious  woman,  was  waiting  with 
the  family  Prayer  Book  open,and  wondering  "what 
in  the  world  had  kept  them  so  long?" 

It  is  sometimes  well  to  be  of  a  lowly  origin,  and, 
therefore,  unworthy  to  be  laid  in  the  bed  of  honour. 
Old  Bagenal  of  Carlow,  the  praadest  man  in  the 
king's  dimuiuolu,  had  a  ne^hbonr  named  Weld, 


*  The  late  Hr.  Thomu  Galala,  finither  of  the  Uw  at  Kil- 
mMnhMn,  bad  ■  phn»,  is  tie  lae  of  hti  buBDan,  YB17  lik< 
thaCof  the  Ormt  Ontor  and  Patriat.—"  One  rtep  bitber,"  he 
vootd  UT,  ai  ha  uttlad  bii  man  upon  the  drop;  "  dim  it«p 
lartbar,  fat  jodt  own  alse,  and  long  lifi  to  joa  r' 


who  was  rich,  and  admitted  into  society  as  a 
gentleman,  but  he  kept  flour  mills.  This  cir- 
cumstance saved  his  life ;  for  his  pig^  having 
trespassed  upon  the  aristocrat's  demesne,  were  sent 
home  with  their  tails  shaved  off  to  the  stump ;  and, 
of  coarse  a  challenge  was  the  consequence. 

Bagenal  was  in  a  fit  of  the  gout,  but  he  had 
himself  carried  into  a  church-yard  and  propped  up 
against  a  tomb-stone,  in  which  position  he  received 
the  miller'a  fire.  The  shot  struck  a  Death'*  head 
and  crou-bottti  under  his  elbow,  scattering  a  hun- 
dred splinters  about  his  ears.  It  was  now  Bagenal's 
turn :  but  he  disdained  even  to  let  off  his  pistol  in 
the  air,  "  You  shall  never  boast,"  said  he,  haught- 
ily, "  that  a  gentleman's  ball  traversed  j/owr  car- 
cass ;"  and  then  letting  dowp  the  pistol  to  half- 
cock,  returned  it  to  his  second,  and  hobbled  into 
his  carriage. 

There  is  an  «ipnt  de  corps  in  your  professional 
duellist,  which  will  shrink  from  tupping  in  the 
bud  B  promising  scion  of  the  feather-spring,  under 
any  provocation.     Bryan  Maguire— who  does  not 

Remember  the  glories  of  Brian  tbe  brave  I 
— was  paraded  one  morning,  to  his  infinite  nmaw- 
ment,  upon  Marlborough  Green,  by  a  stripling  of 
sixtaen,  named  Bowan  Cashal.  Harlborongh 
Green  waa  then  classic  ground.  John  Claudius 
Beresford  had  bia  famous  riding-house  in  a  comer 
of  it ;  and  it  was  a  convenient  place  for  gentlemen 
who  had  little  differences  to  settle,  under  cover  of 
the  fog  that  arose  from  the  marshes  about  the  Cus- 
tom House,  But  like  other  venerable  institution^ 
M«Gtvenis  "gone  to  the  badi"  being  sow  drained 
and  deaecrat«d  to  the  uses  of  the  National  Board 
of  Education.  A  Model  School  stands  on  the  spot 
where  the  twenty-paoe  ground  was  wont  to  be 
measured ;  and  ProfeBsor  Hagawley  is  teaching 
"  the  young  idea  how  to  sjioot,"  where  Bryan 
came  down  that  morning,  like  Goliath  of  Gath, 
sending  forth  two  curling  pillars  of  smoke  from 
his  distended  nostrils. 

His  opponmt,  a  firm-set,  fierce,  little  lallow,  waa 
already  in  waiting;  and  touching  his  hat  slightly, 
went  to  work  at  once,  like  a  Prench  falconer, 
without  a  quiver  in  his  eyelid,  or  a  shake  in  hia 
hand.  Bryan  stood  his  fire  admiringly ;  and  the 
more  so,  when  he  felt  his  whisker  gently  brushed 
by  the  passu^  missile,  as  it  went  on  towards  the 
riding-house. 

"  Ha !"  aaid  he. — "  You  '11  do,  my  pigeon.  2 
prophesy  that  the  name  of  Bowan  Cashel  will 
stand  high  in  tbe  roll  of  history  after  I  am  gone. 
Why  should  I  endeavour  to  cut  short  a  career, 
which  opens  with  such  brilliant  auspices  ?  Yout 
hand,  young  Sir ;  and  now  come,  let  me  give  you 


Tiie  champions  second,  a  little  midshipman  of 
the  Royal  Navy,  placed  a  fivepenny  piece  on  the 
fiat  head  of  the  lamrod,  and  holding  it  at  arm's 
lei^:th,  Bryan,  without  seeming  to  take  aim  for 
instant,  sent  the  diminutive  ooin  spinning 
through  the  air,  in  pursuit  of  the  youngster's  bul- 
let. His  prognostication  of  the  youth's  future 
fame  proved  him  to  be  a  discriminating  judge  of 
character.  For  Rowan  Cashel  has  nnce  attained 
great  renown  as  af1ira-«(X«r,  having  killed  bis  friend 
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in  a  duel,  and  asgistod,  on  several  occa^ons,  in 
rightly  placing  oibei  bononrable  gentlemen,  bent 
upon  doing  likewise. 

An  antagonist,  who  is  half  a  fool,  is  about  as 
dangerous  a  competitoi  "  as  you  shall  meet  of  a 
summer  day."  I  wonld  rather  have  an  appointment 
with  Mr.  Ferdinand  Keanelumaelf;  seeing  that  a 
ape  is  infinitely  a  more  miochieTons  creatnre  than 
bear.  One  of  this  sort^  known  in  the  sweet  coont  j 
of  Tipperary  by  the  nom  de  ffverre  of  "Goose 
Ryan,"  sent  a  hostile  mess^  to  a  dragoon  officer 
quartered  at  Caher  ;  and  aa  the  bearer  of  the  car- 
tel was  not  to  be  trifled  wiUi,  the  meeting  took 
place  in  due  coarse.  "  The  Goose  "  came  to  the 
ground,  wrapped  up  in  alight  drab-colonred fleecy 
Petersham,  which  made  him  about  as  tangible 
mark  aa  a  haycock,  were  any  man  bo  malicious 
to  take  deliberate  aim  at  him.  But  the  honest 
soldier  had  no  such  intention ;  as  he  laughingly 
said  to  his  friend,  he  thought  it  "  pity  to  singe  a 
goose  so  well  feathered." 

After  the  usual  formalities,  however,  had  been 
gone  through  and  the  parties  invited  to  take  their 
ground,  "  The  Giooee"  suddenly  flung  aside  his 
covering,  and  appeared  laced  up  in  a  suit  of  black 
fntta  the  chin  to  the  toe,  "  a  bare  forked  animal," 
like  Borneo's  apothecary,  and  offering  such  a  pro- 
file to  the  gallant  son  of  Mars,  as  none  but  a  marks- 
man, practised  at  splitting  bullets  upon  the  edge  of 
a  knife,  could  Iiope  to  hit.  The  word  was  given, 
and  the  unfortunate  dragoon  fell,  while  the  feather' 
leas  biped  capered  and  cackled  about  the  field, 
snapping  his  fingers  and  shouting — "  Oh,  what  a 
goose  I  am ! — Oh,  what  a  gooee  I  am !" 

Wbile  the  Galway  militia  was  nnder  arms,  a 
■oene  occnrred  at  the  mese-table,  showing  what 
edged  tools  tliey  play  with  who  choose  a  half- 
naltiral  for  their  butt.  There  was  a  sleepy,  moping 
lieutenant  in  that  corps,  who  went  about  with  his 
month  half-open  and  his  lids  half-closed,  never  ad- 
dressing his  brother  officers,  and  when  spoken  to, 
replying  in  monosyllables  "long  drawn  oat,"  which 
he  delivered  in  a  tone  pitched  between  a  moan  and 
a  whisper.  He  was  patient  of  slight  taunts,  proba- 
bly because  the  trouble  of  resenting  them  would 
have  been  too  great  an  exertion  ;  and  as  for  jests 
and  witticisms — spoken  at  him — he  heeded  them 
not  at  all : — perhaps  he  heard  them  not. 

But  on  the  occaaon  in  question,  one  of  those 
would-be  vrits  and  couldn't  bo  gentlemen— in 
which  variety,  every  rank  of  the  featherbed  service 
abounded — proceeded  beyond  the  limits  of  the 
qnip  modest  and  the  cut  circumstantial,  to  express 
his  wonder,  "  Why  the  d — 1  Lord  Clancarty  had 
admitted  such  a  spooney  into  his  regiment  at  all  7 " 

The  sleepy  lieutenant  rose  from  his  chair,  strode 
across  the  floor  at  his  usual  pace,  till  he  came  to 
the  door,  which  he  locked,  and  putting  the  key  in 
his  pocket,  drew  forth  his  cut-and-thrust  sword, 
and  called  on  his  laughing  insulter  to  "  dthraw." 
A  broad  grin  was  the  only  notice  taken  of  this 
defiance.  "  TC  that  won't  do,"  said  he,  in  bis 
wonted  sesquipedalian.  snnfBe,  "take  thii;"  and 
he  gave  him  a  tap  on  the  shoulder  with  his 
"  King's-Order." 

The  gentleman's  broad  grin  now  became  a  broad 


stare.    "  Zounds,"  he  exclaimed,  as  he  lugged  out 
his  reluctant  blade,  "  would  you  cut  my  throat  for 

"  I'll  thry,"  replied  the  sleepy  lientenant, 
making  a  pass  at  the  bright  gorget,  with  which  it 
was  then  the  fashion  to  decorate  and  protect  the 
midriff  of  officeis  of  a  certain  rank. 

Great  confusion  ensued,  as  commonly  happens 
when  half  a  score  of  Iiiehinen,  over  tfaeir  third 
tumbler  of  punch,  raise  a  simultaneous  voice  for 
"Paice;"  but  before  order  could  be  restored,  the 
best  uniform  coat  of  the  giber  had  been  spoiled  by 
an  unmannerly  gash  in  the  right  sleeve,  thrrragh 
which  a  stream  of  martial  ichor  flowed,  enough  to 
shelve  any  garment  in  the  world. 

During  the  whole  of  this  ezdting  oontroverEy,  it 
was  remarked,  that  the  gawky  lieutenant  neither 
closed  his  month  nor  raised  his  eyelids  above  their 
ordinary  angle  of  inclination;  but  when  all  was 
over,  and  the  key  replaced  in  the  door,  he  uttered 
a  sort  of  chuckle  over  the  remains  of  hia  tumblo', 
which  was  the  only  sound  resembling  a  laugh 
tliat  was  ever  known  to  pass  through  tAe  fettoe  of 
hie  teeth.  Itishardlyneceseary  toadd,thsthe  was 
let  alone  at  the  mess,  after  that  evening, 

I  knew  a  booby  of  another  description,  who  was 
challenged  by  a  tenant  of  his  own,  a  gentleman- 
farmer,  who  was  bound  by  lease  to  pay  him  an 
enormous  rent  for  a  large  tract  of  land.  This 
squire  was  extremely  pugnacious,  and  knew  not 
what  fear  meant.  Better  sport  than  fighting  he 
would  not  have  desired,  aiid  he  was  an  unerring 
shot.  But  like  most  of  the  ThiduhnUO'de-Haif- 
mtto  tribe,  he  was  also  remarkably  cunning  and 
fond  of  money.  When  the  challenge  came  then, 
accompanied  by  some  taunting  langnage,  enough  to 
"  stir  mood"  in  a  wiser  man,  he  dedined  it,  allying 
that  it  would  be  rare  fun  indeed  to  shoot  tbe 
fellow ;  but  then,  sud  he,  "  who  would  pay  me  the 
big  rent  after  that  V 

The  law,  as  it  is  administered  against  doellisla,  is 
as  strange  as  anything  else  belonging  to  the  subject. 
Indeed  it  is  the  cause,  that  lo  absurd  and  l>arbarotu 
a  practice  still  e»sts.  Thns,  it  is  much  safer  to  kill 
your  adversary  than  to  thrash  him, — and  attended 
with  leas  cost  or  bother,  to  blow  hie  biains  ont, 
than  to  write  a  letter,  upon  which  a  criminal  iiifc>r>. 
mationmaybegFounded.  A  stage  coachman,  who  is 
apt  to  meet  with  accidents,  better  consults  the  in- 
terest of  his  employer,  by  breaking  the  necks  ot 
the  passengers,  ttian  by  dislocating  their  limbs ; 
because,  in  the  latter  case,  they  can  sue  for  da- 
mages, but  in  the  former  all  accounts  are  settled  : 
and  in  like  manner,  the  law  (as  iar  as  its  practke 
goes)  punishes  the  threat  or  prorocation  to  fight  a 
duel,  more  surely  and  mora  aeverdy,  than  the  ac- 
tual commission  of  murder  in  that  form.  It  is 
"  the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed,  that  confounds.' 
Had  Mr,  Ferdinand  Kecme  succeeded  in  indue- 
ing  Mr.  Hislop  to  go  out,  and  had  he  shot  him 
dead,  after  the  proper  forms  and  moods  of  honoor, 
does  any  one  suppose  that  Mr.  Ferdinand  Keane 
would  have  been  sent  to  gaol  for  six  months  as  a 
criminal  f  Most  certainly  not.  He  wonld  hare 
gone  out  of  the  wayuntil  the  AsdzM,  The  police 
would  never  have  made  theii  zeal  and  activity  con- 
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spieuouB,  by  (emUng  out  hiti  liiding-pUce  in  tlie 
meantinie ;  and  when  the  Jodge*  had  made  their 
erttrie  into  the  coantjf  town,  this  hero  would  have 
walked  into  tha  county  gaol,  given  himself  up  to 
jnstice,  (aa  the  phraae  is,)  and  stood  his  trial ;  if  a 
trial  that  can  be  called,  where  the  witneases  are 
not  obliged  to  atate  what  they  know. 

The  inquiry  wonld  last  about  half  an  hour ;  and 
then  Mr.  Ferdinand  Keane  would  walk  out  of  the 
dock,  an  object  of  univer»l  aympathy  and  of  par- 
ticular congratulation,  "  the  oboerved  of  all  ob- 
xrven,"  adnund  by  tlie  young  ladies,  and  envied 
by  tiX  young  gentWen  who  lutd  not  yet  achieved 
distinction  by  killing  their  man. 

I  do  not  advance  this  withoot  proper  warranty. 
Something  better  Ih&a  a  year  ago,  near  to  the 
tame  town  of  Ballinaaloe,  where  this  peraon  per- 
formed his  feat  of  horsewhipship,  and  received  liia 
due  meed  for  it,  a  duel  was  fought,  in  which  one  of 
the  combatants  was  mortally  wounded.  It  was  a 
blackguard  a&ir  (if  one  may  venture  to  call  thmgs 
by  their  proper  names)  about  a  horse  race. 

Two  of  the  persons  implicated  in  this  affair  were 
tried  before  the  Lord  Chief  Baron,  at  the  Spring 
Asiizes  for  Galway  in  Idll.  Four  individuals 
who  bad  seen  the  duel,  were  brought  upon  the 
tabla  and  sworn  to  tell  the  whole  truth.  But, 
UD  being  interrogated  ai  to  the  drcumttances 
wlikh  t^y  had  witnessed,  they  all  declined  to 


answer,  alleg^g  that  t^ey  would  not  consent  to 
criminato  themselves. 

One  of  these  persons  was  the  brother  of  tlie 
murdered  man ;  and  the  Judge  expreaeed  his  opin- 
ion pretty  roundly,  at  his  appearing  to  shrink  from 
the  question.  "  11  must  be  a  case  of  unparalleled 
atrocity,  indeed,  (said  liis  lordship,)  if  the  brother 
of  a  person  who  has  been  killed  in  a  duel,  really 
apprehends  danger  to  himself  from  a  disclosure  of 
what  he  knows  about  the  transaction."  The  re- 
buke had  no  efiect.  The  young  gentleman  was 
yamt,  and  sUll  refused  to  answer. 

Another  gentleman  who  had  become  accidentally 
a  spectator  of  the  encounter,  and  liad  even  exerted 
himself  witli  laudable  humanity  to  prevent  mat- 
ters from  being  pushed  to  extremity,  sheltered  him- 
self behind  the  same  legal  fiction,  that  he  feared  to 
inculpate  himself ;  and  the  learned  Judge  being 
bound  by  the  deciiiiDn  of  the  House  of  Lords — 
which  he  was  pleased  to  call  the  Highest  Conrt  of 
Justice  in  the  kingdom — was  obliged  to  consent  to 
these  evasions.  That  lofty  tribunal  iiad  ruled  the 
point  in  Lord  Cardigan's  Trial ;  and  until  its  deci- 
sion is  qualified  or  reversed  by  an  Act  of  Pariia- 
ment,  it  must  henceforth  be  impossible  to  obtain  a 
cdnvicUon  in  any  case  of  murder,  upon  the  evidence 
of  eye-witnesses,  uiilesa  they  choose  to  give  their 
testimiwy  voluntarily  and  without  compulsion. 
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Ut  Collage  days, — my  College  days  t 

111  stUI,  whilk  lift's  warm  fonntaiu  plays. 

In  glad  renemliraiiee,  chant  the  praise 

or  days  1  spent  at  CDUege. 
H;  labours  easy,  stadies  light, 
Lectmee  by  day,  my  Meadii  at  oight 
To  meet,  and  Joio  in  conTcne  bright 

Of  pleasure  and  of  knowledge. 
Tha  pleeeant  stroUs  in  Prineo's  Street, 
Ifoogst  briltiiiit  crowds  of  ladies  sweet, — 
Whose  bright  eyes  ^aAle  when  they  meet 

Alomni  bold  and  gay  ; — 
Who  fiy  from  town  when  olssaea  close, 
For  then  the  streets  contain  no  beaux 
Worth  their  legardr— Eidina  grows 

A  waste  when  we're  away. 
For  when  are  men  like  atodents  tmi.'. 
To  sport,  to  jest,  to  flghl,  to  woo  I 
"Aold  Reekie"  might  indeed  look  blue, 

Shoatd  they  no  more  retnni. 
The  lodie*  pele,-^opkeepers  poer,— 
tltarle^  weald  hold  a  slnecnre, — 
Proftaeon  beg  timn  door  to  door, — 

And  good  old  Hurray*  monin. 


Bat  let  me  not  desert  my  theme. 
Instead  of  Stndentj'  lifb,  'twonid  stem 
ig  Stedente'  lelTsa.     Yonll  d< 


n  praising  Sti 
Me  rattier 


jl  arguments  lo-Jutieal. 
When  cudgels  rattled,— inowballs  flew  i 
Wbea  Blaaeoati  blench'd  and  backwards  drew  ; 
When  ProTOrt,  BaUiea,  and  that  erew. 

For  soldiers  songht  in  teti. 
O  swiftly  sped,  and  pleasantly, 
lliaBe  d»ya  of  mirth, —  (hose  nights  of  spree, — 
When  all  was  gladness— all  was  glee, 

Ueod  humour,  and  good  oheer. 
And  hare's  a  health  in  glorions  wioe 
To  all  those  oomradeB  dear  of  mine,^ 
To  Students  all  wbo  still  combine 

Pursuits  of  Ibn  and  knowledge. 
And  hare's  that  fountain-head  of  Tore, 
(And  may  her  fame  tront  shore  to  share 
Beeound  until  tUs  earl's  do  more,) 
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Mutt,  with  eye  dilate,  from  some  snch  perch. 

In  similar  obserranees,  have  seen 

The  bugs,  wide  city  in  its  noraing  sheen ; 

And,  tbongh  th^  bit  the  longing,  and  the  saajeh 

For  apt  exprewoQ,  not  oould  iM  it "  fiiir." 

Open  nnto  the  fields  and  to  the  sky, 

tie  damps  that  seem  aelcrp  in  ■^mnkcttf?  :iir, 


" The  mighty  heart,"  "the  rirer  gliding"  by. 
Ware  felt ;  not  also  fait  the  power  to  name ; 
Bewtldered  intelleot  cenld,  straggling,  bsme 
No  ulteiance.    Bat  he,  the  mighty  one, 
lied  but  to  see  to  pour  his  words  divine  ; . 
Hit  eye,  keen  flashing,  iosunt  seized  upon 

e  cTi'init'lcr  and  Bign.  t 


•  iWrj'i  gsvc  cl 
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SUMMER  READING.— THE  NEW  NOVELS. 

I.— FATHER  CONNELl ;  a  Not«I.     By  the  ffRnRx  Fahelt.    3  rob.    Lradon :  Newb;;  and 
T.  &  W.  Boone. 

II.— THE  MARCHIONESS  ;  A  Stranga  hm  True  Tate.    By  Euubetb  Thokhtom,  Antlicv  of 

"  Lady  Alice."     2  vols.     Simpkin,  Mawball,  &  Co. 
■  III.  THE  HERBERTS.    By  the  Author  of  "  Elphinatone."    3  vols.    Sanndere  &  Otley. 

IV.— MORLEY  ERNSTEIN,  or  the  TENANTS  OF  THE  HEART.     3  toIb.     By  G.  P.  R. 
James,  Esq.,  Author  of  "Daraley,"  "Richelieu,"  &c,&c,    Saunden  &  OUey. 

The  close  of  the  publishing  et 
be  said  pver  to  know  a  close,  is 
brilliant  period  ;- 


n  1842,  iU  most 
—so  far  at  least  asrespectathe  daily 
bread  of  the  large  majority  of  the  English  "  read- 
ing public:"  namely,  novels,  romaacea,  and  poetry. 
The  works  enumerated  above,  are  among  the  more 
choice  of  their  kind,  and,  at  all  events,  one  of  them. 
Father  Conn  ELI, — ia  destined  to  an  existence  which 
must  extend  far  beyond  the  sea$on,  aiid  add  fresh 
laurels  to  the  most  national  and  pathetic  of  the 
imaginative  w-ritere  of  Ireland.  Although  the  name 
of  the  O'Hara  Family  were  not  emblazoned  on  the 
title-page  of  Father  Connell,  no  one  who  has  per- 
used '  Crohoore  of  the  Bill-Hoot,  John  Doe,  or  The 
Ifoiolans,'  could  for  a  moment  remain  in  doubt  as  to 
its  authorship.  The  new  work  possesses,  in  a  lavish 
degree,  all  the  beauties,  and  also  Uie  idioayncracies, 
the  peculiarities,  the  strong  mannerism  of  Banim. 
It  displays  his  peculiar  power  of  working  out  strong 
effects  by  means  apparently  the  moat  rude  and 
umple;  of  fathoming  the  depths  andtitreading  the 
intricacies  of  that  greatest  of  all  puzzles  and  mys- 
teries,— the  human  heart;  and  especially  of  those 
hearts  carried  in  Irish  bosoms,  in  which  the  horri- 
ble and  the  ludicrous,  the  piteous,  and  the  humor- 
ously grotesqup,  are  either  foand  in  close  proximity 
or  in  fantastic  combination.  It  is  the  charm  of  Ba- 
nim's  writings,  that  all  his  pictures,  though  true  in 
design  to  universal  nature,  are  coloured  with  the 
hues  of  Irish  fancy,  and  are,  in  style  and  costume, 
strictly  national,  Banim  is  indeed  nothing  if  not 
Irish  ;  and  his  tictlona  cannot  bo  appreciated  by 
those  who  do  not  reiiah  them  the  more  for  this  ex- 
dusiveness.  If  less  national  in  his  feelings,  par- 
tialities, and  even  prejudices,  he  would,  in  our 
opinion,  he  a  much  less  powerful  fictioniat,  and 
less  worthy  of  admii'ation,  though  probably  much 
more  popular  with  the  ordinary  class  of  English 
readers. 

Than  Father  Connell,  the  hero  and  the  heart 
of  this  new  story,  Mr.  Banim  has  never  painted 
anything  more  perfect,  more  true,  or  half  so  mor- 
ally beautiful.  Whatever  is  finest  in  the  charac- 
ters of  Chaucer's  good  Priest,  of  the  Vicar  of 
Wakefield,  or  of  Abraham  Adams,  meets  in  Father 
Connell,  whose  heart  is  a  perpetual  well-spring  of 
overflowing  love,  and  softest  charity,  and  milkiest 
human  kindliness.  As  good  Protestants,  we  could 
be  almost  jealous  of  a  Roman  Catholic  priest 
being  made  so  very  fascinating  to  the  affections, 
white  to  the  judgment  he  is  faultless;  especially  as 
it  seems  impossible  that  Father  Connell,  unless 
vowed  to  celibacy,  could  have  been,  to  the  same 
degree,  the  pitiful  and  tender  father,  as  well  as  the 
watchful pastorofhislittleflock.  Hislocalityisoae 


which  Banim  has  oflen  punted  ;  a  small  proTin- 
cial  third  or  fourth-rate  ancient  city,  with  its  old- 
foshioned  shopkeepers,  petty  tradesmen  and  vag- 
rant mendicants ;  not  without  its  religious  and 
party  jealousies  and  animosities ;  but  with  an 
under  current  of  kindness  and  neighbourly  feeling 
running  through  all,  and  brought  Into  play  hy 
casual  events.  Thep«r«onReJof  thegood  priest  is  in 
all  probability  a  portrait  from  the  life  ;  which  some 
minute  traits  of  identity,  such  as  "hia  flngen 
cloung  on  the  palms  of  his  hands,  and  almost 
always  working  against  them,"  make  almost  a 
certainty.  He  was  a  bale  sturdy  man,  of  at  least 
seventy-five,  "yet  without  any  indicatJoB  of  old 
age  about  him.' 

His  bee  showed  Ktrce  a  wriBk1e,.and  it  was  florid  ; 

— Dot  red  and  wbite,  hawever,  tike  aome  old  people's 
ftocs,  nor  jet  purple  lite  those  of  otbers,  u  if  tbe  Binallet 
blood  vessels  hod  burst,  and  become  congealed  wilhii 
the  eurfhce  of  their  ekius  ; — bnt  it  was  overapread  with 
a  still  rosy  colour  of  health.  His  forehead  was  eipaa- 
sive,  and,  at  the  temples,  eqaare  ;  his  eye*  were  MM, 
and  geneiallj  expressing  thought,  and  abstraction — is 
which  state,  thej  used  to  stare  straight-forwanl,  aliBMt 
without  ever  blinking  ; — jet,  they  often  relaxed  into  ■ 
smiling,  or,  as  !t  might  be,  moineced  expression ;  during 
which  ohiDge  they  appeared  half  closed,  and  opened  and 
shut  very  fast  indeed.  His  seareelj  grinled  eye-bnwi 
were  hnshj  and  protmding  ;  his  nose  was  long,  large, 
bnt  well  formed,  and  with  a  broad  back.  His  lips  wn« 
fbll,  and,  for  his  age,  remarkably  red  and  handsome. 

Bat  above  aM,  thste  was  about  hia  oasuteiiaDae  tltf 
indicatione  at  a  great  ainglenest,  and  prinitivmaaB,  anl 
beauty  of  ohaiaoter  ; — so  that  if  yon  met  him,  rtepping 
meaauredly,  yet  almost  (pringiBgly,  aloag  his  aabun 
street,  or  the  a4jacmtroa<ia,ai^tS«itly  norlngliig  lip^ 
and  working,  as  osaal,  the  palms  of  his  band*  with  his 
fingers,  and  taking  no  notioa  of  yon,  thongfa  peiha^  job 
might  be  an  intimate  friand,  and  hie  old  aye*  winkmo 
and  his  whole  face  smiling  to  ilaelf,  you  must  inavitaUj 
have  said,  that  the  smile  was  not  provoked  by  an;  ottjecl 
or  ciroumatonce  then  noticed  by  him,  bot  nther  that  it 
came  from  a  heart  ei^oyiogi  at  that  moment,  the  amuhiae 
of  a  lirtnous,  and  therefore  very  happy  inteutiiai ;  or — 
eiQOBe  poor,  human  vanity,  even  in  ita  least  ofensiTe 
shape — recollection,  perhaps. 

Since  the  day  he  had  become  a  clergyman.  Father 
Connell  had  never  altered  the  former  the  texture  of  aay 
article  of  hia  attire.  He  still  wore  the  eorioas  baad- 
dreee  which  hia  preaent  biognpfaers  have  already  en- 
deavoured to  describe— in  their  tale  of  John  Dos  in  &et 
— as  worn  by  Aither  O'Clery — or  indeed,  if  they  had  told 
the  perfect  truth,  by  the  celebrated  Iriah  friar.  Father 

A  painter  could  paint  Father  Connell  from  the 

description  given.  Without  being  the  ideal  of  an 
Apostle,  his  figure,  countenance,  maoners,  and 
dress  harmonize  well  with  his  genuine  clurseter 
of  the  most  benevolent  of  Irish  priests,  the  most 
kindly-natured  of  human  beings.  And  such  hs  is 
from  first  to  las^ — wliether  cherishing  the  orphin, 
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eomtaitiag  the  ftfllid«d,  Teproring  the  vicious  in 
the  spirit  of  the  purest  late,  or  making  the  most 
heroic  sacrifices  for  ttiose  he  loved,  and  to  whom 
he  was  twiind  by  his  personal  feeliogs  as  much  aa 
by  his  pastoral  office.  The  following  scene,  beside 
exhibiting  Father  Connell  in  his  most  engaging 
aspect,  as  an  officiating  priest,  shows  Irish  Catho- 
licity in  the  modesty  and  humility  of  past  times, 
and  the  long  way  between  St.  Peter's  at  Rome  and 
that  little  rude  chapel,  which  is  quite  as  near  tc 
heaven  ; — 

It  wai  Twelfth  Ni^l  Six  o'clock,  the  hoar  for  yea- 
pan  in  MlUT  ConuBU'a  lilLle  pariah  ehapel,  jingted  from 
a  little,  cracked  bell,  set  up  at  the  top  of  a  ruieed,  et|uire, 
Neman  castle,  sane  distance  from  the  half  talented 
place  of  wonbip  ;  fet  at  that  time  there  existed  a  ~ 
that  m>  Catholic  hoase  of  prafei  should  aummoa  its 
gngMion  front  its  own  walla  b;  meana  of  a  bell ; 

in  TBmaving  the  illegal  monitor  from  immediate  coi. 

with  bia  chapel,  the  priest  hoped  to  elede  the  paias  and 
peadliea  awarded  b;  this  large-miaded  piece  of  legiela- 
tiOB,  for  »,»j  breach  of  ita  maadate. 

So,  the  little  old  craaked  bell  was  rineiog  ;  the  candlee 
in  the  two  badlj  gilded,  wooden  branches,  which  hang 
Horn  the  ceiling  of  the  chapel,  had  been  lighted  ;  and  six 
oUiera,  tnpporttd  bj  tall  candleaticka,  also  wooden,  and 
badl7fildsd,aa  the  altar,  ware  in  proeess  of  illnmiiiatiOD, 
by  the  Bgencj  of  a  rery  handaome  little  bay,  with  auburn 
hair,  which  curled  and  glittered  ov^r  hia  white  surplice, 
as  nu  as  hi  a  shoufders  ;  sod  the  people  sammoned  to 
aramng  derotian,  were  coming  in  ;  or,  afler  bending  be- 
fbn  the  ncrament,  enoloaed  in  the  altar  tabernacle, 
wen  daeelrtlT  taking  their  plaoea  throaghont  the  poor 
bniUing. 

In  tiia  centre  of  the  chapel  eeitaia  moTeable  eeata, 
tecboiaailf  called  the  choir,  ware  arranged.  When  pnt 
together  the;  fonied  three  sidesof  along  parallelogram, 
ninitiDg  from  the  lenieireDlar  railing  aroand  the  allar 
(wUA  anehMed  a  ipaee  called  the  sanotaary)  to  nearly 
the  otkar  end  of  the  edifioe.  The  top  of  this  oboir  coa- 
aisted  of  three  old,  worm-eaten  cbws,  with  high,  trian- 
gnlar  backs,  of  which  the  middle  one  aspired  to  the  dig- 
nity of  as  am  chair,  and  flirtlwr  in  assamption  of  ita 
dipdty,  it  stood  npon  a  kind  of  little  dais,  one  or  two 
steps  aboTe  the  eU;  and  mortar  Boot.  At  right  angles 
with  theee  old  seata,  and  almost  touching  them  at  either 
hand,  were  two  long  benches  with  railed  backa  ;  while 
plain  f)>Tnis  oontinned  (Jieside  lioeaof  the  parallelogram, 
down  h>,  aa  has  been  said,  the  railinga  before  the  altar. 
It  need  not  be  said  Chat  the  old  ana  ohaii,  of  little 
eaae,  was  ooenpied  by  FaUier  Connell,  during  vespers  ; 
while  its  two  hnmble  attendants  were  Slled  by  his  two 
onratea.  The  coniVooting  benches,  proceeding  fVom  them 
lowarde  (he  altar,  afforded  plaoea  to  very  religious  men, 
waarin;  long  linen  garmenta  ;  and  after  them,  to  little 
tnya,  waariag  nice  mnslm  anrplioea — the  most  eminent 
tm  good  conduct  in  every  way,  to  be  found  in  the  pariah, 
as  well  aa  being  the  moat  distiitguiahed  for  atteolioD  to 
oertaia  siaaU  official  daties  of  the  chapel— en/itM  d«  priln 
in  Ihet.  And  npon  the  formB  oontinuiag  the  lines  of  the 
beiKbea,  eat  a  eaoraid  class  of  pious  men  and  boya,  not 
iadaad  rabed  in  while,  bat  still  hiinoured  with  the  dia- 
tinoUon  of  imaiediately  asaisting  in  the  chant  of  the 
VBspaii  althenfh,  belt  noticed, e'oiy  man,  woman,  and 
obild  of  the  oongn^tion,  might,  if  he  or  ahe  liked,  da 

the  sane  Ihlnfr Father  Connell'acnr&tes 

already  stood  robed ;  and  the  eld  priest  himself  knelt, 
in  silent  piaysr,  to  a  kind  of  deA,  in  a  earner — no  one 
around  Un  speaking  above  his  breath. 

Ha  arose,  and  proceeded  to  put  on  hie  oeremonial  eor- 
ptice.  To  aid  him  in  this  task,  immediately  bounded 
ISsTward  the  very  handaomc,  glossy-haired  boy,  who  has 
been  seen  lighting  the  tall  caudles  on  the  allar,and  who, 
that  bosioeea  ended,  had  been  waiting  in  the  aacristy  to 
enjoy  ibe  faonoor  of  discharging  a  conferred  duty  of  a 
higher  degrea.  In  hia  buoyant  eagerness  to  exhibit  aa 
so  axpart  piiam's  valst,  he  happened  to  tread  too  famili- 


arly npon  one  of  Father  ConneltS  feet ;  at  which,  snurting 
a  good  deal,  and  therefore  a  little  ruffled  at  first,  the 
clergyman  suddenly  turned  round  upon  himibotsosoon 
aa  Ma  eye  rested  upon  the  half  penitent,  half-Isughing 
face  of  the  blooming  urchin,  he  could  not  help— for  the 
old  man  loved  the  boy— amiling  in  aympathy  ;  and  then 
he  took  him  by  the  ear,  in  a  make-believe  show  of  puoiah- 
ing  him,  while  thumb  and  finger  pressed  no  harder  tbaa 
oonld  a  touch  of  velret  have  dooe,  and  proceeded  to  ad- 
dress the  offender. 

"  Neddy  Fenneil,"  it  was  in  a  whisper  he  epoke,  and 
there  was  a  carious  contrast  between  his  aasamed  tone 
of  reproof,  and  the  reflection  in  hit  eyea  of  the  glances 
of  hia  half-spoiled  pet ;  "  Neddy  Fenneil  will  you  ever 
atop  doing  mischief  1  Neddy,  while  you  are  in  the  house 
of  God,  my  child,  you  must  behave  quietly,  and  with  de- 
corum and  gravity  ;  in  the  flelda  yon  may  Jnmp  and  play, 
Neddy  Fenneil,  bnt  in  God's  own  house  you  must,  1  aay, 
be  orderly  and  well  behaved."  And  agaia  he  fei^ed  to 
inflict  pnniahment  on  the  boy'a  ear,  only  playing  in  the 
meantime  with  the  little  ailky-surfaced  organ.  The 
moment  he  let  it  go,  Neddy  Fennel!,  covering  it  with  hia 
own  hand,  assumed  snch  a  farcical  face  of  mock  terror 
and  auflering,  and  ao  well  acted  the  part  of  pretending 
to  wipe  off  hia  surplice  imaginary  drops  of  blood,  which 
had  trickled  on  it  IVom  the  tyrannical  pressure  of  (be 
prieat'a  finger  and  thumb,  tlut  his  little  companions, 
amongst  whom  be  now  resemed  hia  place,  grew  red  in 
(he  face,  with  (he  efforts  (hey  made  (o  suppress  Iheir 

The  priest  having  adjusted  hia  suiplico,  at  the  vest- 
ment press,  Btood  inactive  for  a  niameot  as  if  in  thonght, 
and  then  turned  ronnd  and  apoke  iu  a  low  voice  to  all 
those  who  atood  by  : 

"  The  men  and  the  boya  of  the  choir  are  to  wait  hers 
in  the  sacrist;  after  vespers  for  me  ;  I  have  something 
very  particular  to  Bay  to  them." 

No  one  distinctly  replied,  but  there  waa  a  murmur  of 
assent  with  a.  beading  of  many  beads  which  gave  a  suf- 
ficiently satiaAtctory  answer. 

Vespers  ended,  the  priest,  and  his  curates,  and 
other  assistaota,  were  unrobed,  and  Father  Connell 

me  back  to  his  congregation. 

Were  there  none  among  tham  who  well  understood 
what  his  formal  intimation  before  vespers  meant  1  Ay, 
indeed,  a  good  many,  boya  as  well  aa  men  ;  and  they 
could  scarcely  now  suppresa,  although,  under  the  influ- 
ence of  a  decorous  feeling,  they  bad  lately  done  so,  iadl- 
cationa  of  their  knowledge  of  Father  Counell's  intentions 
towarda  them,  for  the  evening.  It  was  Twelfth  Night, 
in  fact,  and  4w  majority  of  them  knew  his  practices 
well. 

He  came  back  to  them  ;  he  gravely  unrobed  himself, 

not  confronting  them  ;  he  beat  hia  head  over  hia  clasped 

hands  ;  and  then  be  turned  round,  and,  his  face  shining 

ith  the  delight  which  he  knew  he  was  about  to  impart 

"  Uy  good  friends  and  little  children,  this  is  the  season 
for  offering  with  pure  and  light  hearts,  to  a  good  and 
great  God,  praises  both  ia  solemn  hymns,  and  in  cheeifnl 

U,  for  the  wonderful  and  merciful  bounty  of  hia  coming 
..  redeem  and  save  ns;and  my  friends,  and  you  my  little 
children,  we  have  returned  here  after  siogiug  praises  and 
thank^ivinga  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  and  of  earth  ;  and 
"  ■  ' '  love  will  not  be  displeaaed  if  we  now  eiyoy 
n  making  use — temperately,  however,  and  very 
temperately— of  aome  of  the  good  things  which  he  haa 
placed  at  our  dispoaal- yes,  my  ft-ieuda,  big  and  little, 
we  will  now  make  merry  amongst  ourselves  ;  so  coma 
after  me,  my  good  friends  and  little  children:  it  is  Twelfth 
Night,  and  we  ought  to  rejoice,  and  we  will  rejoice ;  come 
— I  have  prepared  a  little  treat  for  you — come  after  me 
and  let  us  rejoice." 

Father  Conneii  and  bia  invited  guests  had  not  far  to 

to  their  house  of  entertain m cut,  for  it  wse  not  mors 

than  a  hundred  paces  from  the  chapel.     He  stopped  at 

the  head  of  his  iroop — the  urchins  partly  composing  it, 

shouting  shrilly,  though  in  a  low  key,  and  the  pious  men 
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«linckling  at  tlieir  Kntic9 — hs  stopped,  we  ea;,  betbre  tb« 
hnmble  eatraiice-door  to  his  tbAtcheddvallingiUid  after 
Unghing  be&rtilj  bimwlf,  kDOcked  londly.  His  old 
buaiekeeper,  whose  business  it  bad  beea  to  prepare  for 
the  loirit,  and  nho  therefoie  expected  the  throng  of 
revellers,  quickly  opened  tbe  portal  to  hi*  tnnmoiu,  uid, 
aa  uniably  b9  ber  curious  iwtim  and  habita  would  per- 
mit, bid  everybody  welcome. 

Mrs.  Mulloy  waa  a  peculiarity  in  her  way  ^— tall, 
coarsely  featared,  poefc-marked,  and  with  an  antbo- 
ritatire  aonething  like  a  beard,  carling  on  her  doubled 
chin  ;  and  almost  fht  in  penoD  and  in  limbe.  Her  bear- 
ing was  lofty  ;  ber  look  arbitrary  if  not  zevsre,  and  in 
every  respect  iha  Heemed  folly  sensible  of  the  importance 
of  her  station  as  bouse-keeper  to  her  parish  priest ; — 
though  it  was  whispered  that  even  upon  Mid,  the  soune 
from  which  afae  derived  all  her  cooieqnenoe,  Mrs.  Mnlloy 
did  not  alwaye  hesitate  to  forbear  trom  dictatorial  re- 
monstrances, whenever,  ia  the  exerciw  of  hie  charitable 
eitravaganee,  she  was  pleased  to  detect  a  WMtefiil  sys- 
tem of  diiaipBtion.  Let  it  be  added  that  her  voioe  wu 
the  eoDtrary  of  what  Shakspeare  calls^— 
"  An  BXcelleut  thing  ia  woman," 

sod  that  her  matter  waa  a  little  afraid  of  its  not  uiift«' 
quent  eloquent  exercise. 

'  Yet  on  the  present  oeeasioa.allowing,  as  agreatnrity, 
her  usnal  inbospitality  l«  unbend  a  little,  Ura.  Uolloy, 
Inspired  by  the  pervading  spirit  of  the  hilarity  of  the 
season,  did,  as  we  have  binted,  behave  very  giaciously :' 
her  capacity  u  portresg. 

'  "Welcome  then,"  she  hoikily  said, " welcome  all, and 
CBid  nSU  a  favlAa,  to  the  Twelfth-night's  fh<te  ;  come 
in,  yoor  reverence  ; — come  in,  men  and  hoys,  every 
iBotber's  eon  o'  ye." 

' "  Come  in  my  chitdren,"  echoed  the  old  priest,  gleeiehly, 
"  come  in,  in  the  name  of  Giod  ;"  and  be  bustlingly  led 
the  way  into  his  while-washed,  earthen-floored,  and 
only  ntttng-rooB  ;  in  the  bla^  marble  chimney-pieoe  of 
which  was,  howcTer,  rudely  carved  a  mibe,  indicatiDg 
that  the  loltry  apartment  had  once,  and  very  recently, 
been  inhabited  by  a  Roman  Catholic  Ijisbop  ;  but  such 
was  the  f^t ;  and  such  were  the  times.  Father  Connell 
was  himself  Catholic  d«an  of  his  diocese. 

Seats  of  every,  description  had  been  arranged  all  round 
the  parlour  ;  in  its  centre  stood  a  large  sqnarc  table,  at 
the  four  comets  of  which  was  a  mighty  jag  filled  with 
ale,  whose  froth  pufi'ed  over  and  adown  the  sides  of  each 
vessel.  Bows  of  delft  mugs  were  placed  at  the  edges  of 
the  table  ;  but  the  crovming  ftature  of  the  Twelfth-night'a 
feast,  was  a  great  two-hajidled  osier  basket,  fllled  and 
pyramidicaliy  heaped  np  with  brown-ekinned,  shining 
cakes  of  a  fragraDCe  BO  delicious  as  (operfnme  the  apart- 
meut,  and  penetrating  so  keenly  the  nasal  nerves  of  at 
least  Uie  younger  portion  of  tlie  guests  as  to  give  them 
fair  pwmiSB  of  the  capability  of  the  contents  of  that 
iMjiket  to  gratify  equally  and  even  more  satisfnctorily 
another  of  the  senses.  We  could  dilate  at  great  length 
on  the  maTTellous  and  long  inherited  eicellence  of  these 
calces.  In  our  childhood  they  were  termed,  after  the 
Dame  of  their  then  manofbctDrer,"  Biddy  Doyle's  cakes ;" 
In  geDeratlaoB  farther  back  they  had  borne,  out  of  rever- 
ence to  their  great  inventor,  the  appellation  of  "  Jnggy 
Fowler's  cakes;"  and  Jaggy  Fowler  had  sold  or  be- 
queathed to  Biddy  Doyle  the  Becret  of  making  them  ; — 
but  Biddy  Doyle  died  Bnddenly  and  inteBtBte,Eo  that  the 
grand  secret  died  with  ber  ;  and  alas,  from  that  day  to 
this,  no  succeeding  artiatt  has  poeeessed  genins  enough, 
truly  to  imitate,  iu  the  estimation  of  the  eiperieaced, 
Juggy  Fowler's  far-famed  and  uniqne  condiment. 

Wc  have  enumerated  all  the  dainties  provided  by 
Father  Connell  for  his  Twelfth-night's  trArit,  dot  did  he 
iu  his  heart  deem  anything  better  or  rarer  could  have 
been  snpplied  on  the  Decision,  in  which  opinion  not  one 
of  his  company  ditfercd  from  him  ;  for  indeed  when  they 
had  taken  their  plncpB,  ns  e.tactly  observed  by  them  in 
"llie  Choir"  at  vespers,  around  the  board,  but  at  a  dis- 
tance from  it,  n  *Rt  of  hapjiier  fsces  could  not  on  that 
Bime  evening  have  been  uceii  at  any  other  board,  BO 
matter  huiv  ccj-tly,  nor  in  nuv  other  maniioii,  no  mntter 


how  ma^ifleeutly  contrasted  with  the  poor  priest's 
parlour.  Our  host  hurried  about,  as  if  hi»  very  heart 
and  soul  were  in  the  scene  ; — though  why  our  mysterious 
"  as  iff"  There  is  no  doubt  at  all  upon  the  subject ; 
his  heart  and  sonl  w*n  In  it.  With  one  or  two  bvonr- 
ilos  assisting  him,  he  walked  round  and  round  the  cirole 
until  each  individual  of  it  held  a  "  Biddy  Doyle  "  in  one 
hand  and  a  merry  mug  of  ale  in  the  other ;  and  he  patted 
the  children  on  the  head ;  or  rallied  the  men  on  their 
pecalianties  ;  or  jomed  in  their  homely  jests  upon  each 
other  1  and  loud  and  general  arose  the  fVequent  laugh, 
in  which  none  joined  more  gleeishly  Ibao  be  did  ;  and 
almost  as  fluent  as  his  laughter,  and  tbily  as  load, 
were  his  calls  upon  "  Peggy,"  to  replenish  from  the  half 
barrel;  under  the  stairs,  the  gigantic  jngs  which  stood  at 
the  four  comers  of  the  square  old  oak  table  in  the  middl* 
of  the  banquet  hall. 

Be  it  understood  that  all  the  members,  men  and  boys, 
of  our  old  friend's  choir  went  onpaid  volnnteen  ;  aaid 
moreover,  of  a  very  hnmble  class  in  society  ;  in  fact 
working  mafioHB,  or  slaters,  or  carpenters,  and  so  forth, 
or  else  very  inferior  shop-keepers — and  with  few  ezoep- 
lions,  the  sons  of  all  such.  And  yet  with  these  men  and 
boys  onr  good  priest  laughed,  jested,  and  made  merry  ; 
and  anon,  story-tellmg,  himself  .setting  the  example, 
became  the  order  of  the  evening. 

Very  curious  and  very  Irish  those  atories  are, 
in  their  blended  gross  credulity  and  rich  grotceqne 
fancy.  These  were  succeeded  by  iwngB  ;  many, 
and  the  best  of  them,  old  Irish  ones,  and  then 
Father  Connell  himself  being  called  upon — 

Tried  to  recollect  the  only  song — we  do  not  kaow  what 
song — that  he  had  learnt  in  Ms  early  youth,  bnt  after 
repeated  fulures  in  his  own  mind,  and  half  iirilated  bj 
his  sense  of  the  necessity  ofcontributiog  to  the  mirth  of  hu 
revelleis,be  suddenly  l»oke  ont  into  a  joyous  Latin  hymn, 
and  as  suddenly  stopped  short,  grievously  seand^iiad  at 
himself:  and  then,  to  cover  Ms  confiisiau,  he  appealed 
to  "his  boys,"  to  help  him  ont  with  "his  portion  of 
mirth  ;"  upon  which  all  of  them  became  dumb  and  sheep- 
faced,  except  bis  old  pet,  Neddy  Fennell,  who,  when  no 
one  elas  would  befriend  his  patron,  in  this  urgency,  nimbly 
stepped  to  the  middle  of  the  floor,  and  with  the  small 
portion  of  a  "  Biddy  Doyle"  in  one  hand,  and  a  half 
flushed  mug  of  ale  in  the  other,  sang  with  much  ifirit 
and  fin,  if  not  with  skill  or  soience,  "  Billy  O'Ronrka 
was  the  boy  far  it — whoo  !" 

This  little  display  afihcted  bia  parish  priest  in  a  peculiar 
way.  Perhaps  it  was  the  first  time  he  bad  ever  hoard 
a  song  of  such  a  character  ;  bnt  however  that  might  be, 
the  old  roan  now  looked  amazed,  and  as  if  admiringly,  on 
suchanewproof  of  the  cleverness  ofhis  young  friend  ; 
and  then,  as  the  little  follow  swayed  his  body  and  limbe, 
and  frisked  her«  and  there,  humouring  the  bordos  of  his 
melody.  Father  Couioll  smiled  and  winked  his  eyea,  and 
laughed,  and  wagged  his  head  from  side  to  aide,  and 
almost  attempted  to  whisUe  in  uniaoti  with  the  nnex- 
peeted  talent  and  capers  of  the  public  performer  befM« 
him ;  and  when  Neddy  bad  finished,  hs  beckoned  to  bin, 
took  the  pretty  boy  in-hJ3  arms,  kissed  him,  played  vrith 
his  auburn  hair,  made  him  promise  over  and  over  again 
to  be  a  good  boy,  slid  a  shillinginto  bis  pocket,  althooj^ 
at  thatiinie  neither  Neddy  Feucell  nor  uiy  of  his  Qunily 
wanted  snch  a  donation  ;  and  finally,  laying  his  hand* 
on  the  urchin's  shoalden,  gsntly  forced  him  down  on  hia 
knees,  to  give  him  bis  blessing. 

And  Father  Connell's  loirU  almost  so  ended.  True, 
he  topped  the  delight  of  all  his  juvenile  gnests  bygiring 
them  each  a  silver  sixpence,  as  a  Christmas-box  ;  and 
irdial]y  gratified  and  'made  important  in  their  own 
estimation,  the  seniors  of  "the  choir,"  by  very.oflen 
shaking  hands  with  them  at  parting,  whilst  every  one 
received  with'  bent  heads  and  knees,  their  old  pastw's 
blessing.  But  with  little  Neddy  Fennell  be  lingered 
at  his  hnmble  postern  door  whmi  tiiey  were  quite  alone ; 
again  put  his  arms  round  him,  again  kissed  him,  while 
Neddy  thought  be  felt  a  warm  tear  drop  on  his  sunny 
cheek  ;  and  again,  and  again,  besought  him  to  giromiae 
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to  be  good :  stglu  of  apprehenaive  Uonbt  for  the  futore — 
SB  wo  knoir  them  to  bave  been — now  and  then  inter- 
mpted  klie  Toiee  of  tbe  monitor. 

Neddy  Fennell  i«  the  seoond&ry  or  lesser  hero  of 
tlw  t«le ;  and  be  is  worthy  of  his  high  destiny,  and 
of  the  waim  affection  of  the  i^ood  priest,  who,  kv- 
iag  CTery  one,  had  yet  taken  this  merry  and  kindly 
orphan  boy  intu  his  very  heart's  core. 

The  penal  laws,  under  which  the  Irish  Catholics 
long  groaned,  were  but  little  relaxed  when  Father 
Connell  firet  hecame  a  parish  priest ;  and,  among 
other  tyrannical  prohibitions,  no  Papist  durst  then 
give  instruction  to  youth,  either  privately  or  in 
the  public  sohoob.  This  nnholy  statute  was  of 
course  at  all  times,  to  some  extent,  eluded ;  but 
when  the  detestable  law  was  abrogated,  and  when 
the  little  ragged  Papist  children  could  legally  be 
sent  to  school,  and  even  placed  under  Papist  in- 
stmetors.  Father  Connell  projected  a  school  for  the 
instraction  of  tbe  children  of  the  poor.  The  chil- 
dren themselves,  by  a  happy  idea  originating  in 
his  fertile  though  ample  mind — fertile  in  schemes 
of  philanthropy,  though  far  from  being  expert  in 
arithnietical  calculations — were,  under  his  inspec- 
tion, made  the  collectors  of  the  stones  and  sand  re- 
quired to  erect  the  wondrons  edifice.  After  an 
immenae  mass  of  stones,  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  had 
been  collected  in  the  wooden  bowls  with  which  the 
priest  furnished  each  urchin,  in  lieu  of  a  hand- 
barrow,  sand  was  gathered  in  a  similar  way — no 
great  acmpnlousness  being  observed  by  the  pur- 
veyors as  to  ^nestions  of  private  property,  tbe  end 
perhaps  justifying  the  means.  The  history  of 
Father  Connell'a  parish  school,  built  and  lliatched 
by  tiny  hands,  and  that  of  the  beantifol  Catholic 
Collie,  now  nearly  finished,  at  tbe  aristocratic  end 
of  his  native  city,  and  already  inhabited  by  Popish 
ecclesiastical  students,  walking  under  handsome 
colonnades  in  academic  caps  and  gowns,  is  that  of 
the  Catholic  faith  in  Ireland  for  the  last  hundred 
years — first  persecuted,  tlien  triumphant.  At  the 
period  in  which  the  story  opens,  the  teacher  of  the 
priest's  school  was  a  certain  Mick  Dempsey,  a  poor 
lad,  who  had  been  educated  in  it,  and  who,  from 
the  "  priest's  boy,"  had  been  elevated  to  a  dignity 
which  he  did  not  wield  without  control,  or  single- 
handed.  And  here  we  may  leam  one  of  the  chief 
means  by  which  the  Soman  Catholic  priests  of 
Ireland  gain  the  hearts  of  the  people,  old  and 
yonng,  and,  by  inspiring  love  and  reverence,  spread 
their  dog^mas.  In  a  very  characteristic  scene,  tke 
priest,  whose  benevolence  was  unbounded,  though 
his  means  were  narrow,  bestows  a  watch  upon  the 
teacher,  as  a  reward  and  encoorsgment  to  his  vir- 
tues and  to  his  nsefulness,  in  labouring  among  the 
poor  ehildren.  Mick  liad  saved  as  much  money  as 
had  bought  him  a  handsome  suit  of  new  clothes. 
Hitherto— 

Every  Thanday  the  parish  priest  and  Ms  euratei  used  to 
attend,  in  thair  very  bumble  little  cbapel,  for  the  purpose 
of  iBStmotiiig  the  poor  oMldren  of  (he  parish,  principally 
eomposad  of  tiie  pnplU  of  the  ichool-house,  in  (heii  cate- 
duam  ;  and,  daring  Lent,  every  evening  after  venters 
■raa  denited  to  Uw  same  porpoee.  Tie  oimtm  each 
' '  a  class  ;  bnt  u  the  namber 


lay  asmstants,  who  were  also  iippointed  by  Father  Con- 
nell ;  and  while  the  boys  on  tiie  earthen  Soor  of  the 
chapel,  and  tbe  giile  on  the  gftlleries,  aseembled  in  little 
gronpe,  each  group  attending  to  ita  own  inetruetor,  th« 
parieb  prieet  walked  up  and  down,  from  place  to  place, 
now  BoperlnleDding  the  baaineu  of  one  class,  and  now  of 

another. Mick  bad  been  attired  indifferently 

enough  ;  bat  on  a  cerUua  evening  in  Lent,  in  the  disily 
lighted  chapel.  Father  ConneU  having  listened  to,  md 
observed,  as  nsaal,  hie  cateehlsm  clanes,  od«  after  the 
other,  and  reprehended  or  eneoaraged,*s  the  case  night 
call  ftor,  saddenty  remarked  a  tall  and  eioeedingly  well- 
drened  yoang  man,  in  the  centra  of  a  oinle  gronped 
Toond  him,  very  fitly  discharging  the  office  of  teacher. 
'Hie  old  clergyman  stopped  ehort  and  looked  hard  at  the 
youDg  man,  Btanding  at  some  distance  Iroia  him.  "Who 
waaheVquestioaed  Father  Coonell — ^  was  be  a  stranger, 
or  had  he  seen  him  before  1 " — he  thought  he  had  ;  yat 
the  dress,  and  even  the  air  of  the  individual  (Ibr  new 
elothea,  when  a  rarity,  do  alter  for  the  better  even  the 
very  mein  of  their  wearer)  seemed  quite  strange  to  him. 
The  person's  biKb  was,  however,  at  present,  tamed  to 
oar  priest,  and  he  longed  to  look  into  his  &ee  ;  but 
fueling  that  it  might  be  an  indelicacy  in  manners  to  go 
at  once  up  to  him  luid  stare  into  his  t^turas,  he  walked 
down  the  chapel,  as  if  quite  uuabservaut,  yet  turning  his 
head  every  now  and  then  in  ourions  critioiam  :  and 
presently  he  made  a  inde  circuit,  that  the  object  of  his 
interest  might  not  suppose  he  ,was  rudely  inspecting 
him  ;  till,  at  length,  by  pmdent  management,  be  stood 
fkee  to  iW^e  befine  hia  own  schoolmaster.  Hick  Dempsey. 
And  now  be  opened  his  smiUng  blue  eyes,  and  contracted 
his  brows,  and  poked  Ibmard  his  head,  from  its  nmul 
erect  position.  Bod  drew  it  back  again,  and  stood  strught 
as  ever,  and  amlled  and  smiled  until  his  whole  oonnte- 
nanoo  lighted  op — the  degree  of  severe  authority  whieh 
he  had  thoaght  neeeaaary  to  assume  in  it,  as  befitting 
his  character  of  iospector  of  the  oateohistical  instraction, 
quite  subsiding  ;  until,  finally,  be  nodded  with  undls- 
gniaed  delight,  and  almost  with  familiarity,  to  hia 
quondam  "  boy,"  now  attired  from  head  to  foot  in  a 
"  spick  and  span  new  aait"  of  elegant  clothes. 

But,  anon,  he  betboagfat  that  the  yoong  obssrven 
aroand  him  might  notice  Lis  raptures,  strange  and  nn- 
aeconntable  to  them,  and  that  snch  an  exhibition  might 
not,  in  their  eyee,  be  eeemly  far  the  place  aad  the  occa- 
sion ;  so  he  suddenly  resomed  his  former  austere  bearing, 
and  addressing  hia  schoobHaater,  said  aloud— laying  a 
particular  slresa  on  the  Bmt  word,  and  using  much 
coorteBy  of  manner — "  MiMer  Dempsey,  I  shall  be  glad 
to  see  you  below  En  my  hoaae.when  the  teachiug  is  over  ; 
and  don't  fkil  to  come,  Miiter  Dempsey  ;  I  have  some- 
thing very  particular  to  speak  about.  Sir."    .... 

The  eveutug's  iustmctions  tanninaled  ;  Mister  Demp- 
sey followed  Father  Connell  to  hia  honse,  and  found  hun 
anxiously  awaiting  his  arriTsl. 

"  Mick,  Mick,  is  that  you  t  Is  that  yon,  Mick  ("began 
the  priest,  gently  rubbing  his  hands  within  each  other, 
and  again  smiling  with  peculiar  pleasure,  while  he  drop- 
ped the  term  Muter,  wMeh  he  had  deemed  fit  to  aasinne 
in  the  (4iape1. 

"  Indeed,  and  it  is  myself  sure  eaoogh.  Sir,"  replied 
Mick. 

"  Upon  my  word,  Mick,  very  good — very  good  indeed, 
Mick,  npon  my  word«— turn  round  Mick,  my  good  hoy, 
UUIcan  have  a  foil  view  of  you  ;  very  nice,  very  basd- 
Gome  iudeed  ;  and  vory  good,  Mick,  I  declare  you  arc  a 
good  boy  ;  I  do  declare  yoa  ar<— a  very  good  boy  ;"  and 
while  thns  addreasiag  Mick  Dempsey,  be  turned  the 
young  man  roand  and  round  by  the  shoulder?  ;  now 
riewing  him  in  front,  now  in  the  back,  and  uow  upwards 
and  downwards,  and  in  conclusioa  walking  round  about 
him,  and  olappiug  his  hauda  softly  together  and  laughing 
outright. 

"  Aad  now,  Mick,"  he  continued,  more  serioasly,  after 
fully  iodu^iag  his  joy  ;  "  now  Mick,  I  like  that  I  It 
shows  that  you  dou't  throw  away  yonr  little  savings  ; 
■ud  isn't  it  a  fine  thing,  Mick,  for  a  good  boy  to  buy 
elegant  new  clothes  for  himself,  and  look  so  decent  and 
respertablo  in  them,  and  uot  lay  them  out  on  whisky. 
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or  eookEgbtiDj,  oi  (Uneing-honieB,  isn't  it  &  fios  thiog 

Hick  I Sit  dawn  Mkk,  Bit  down, 

mj  good  boj— Peggy  I"  and  here  F«ther  Conoell  criBd 
oat  as  loud  as  he  could,  and  the  burly  person  of  liis  houae- 
kseper  appeared  id  the  dooriray  of  the  parlour.  "  Come 
Id,  I'eggy,  and  look  at  Mick  Denipuy'a  new  clothes, 
Peggy,  ar'n't  they  rery  nice,  Peggy  !  and  all  bought  with 
his  own  eaniinga  ;  ar'n't  thsy  very  nice,  Peggy  )"  and 
ht  again  made  MiDk  Dempeey  reialre  on  his  axis,  for 
Mrs.  Molloy'e  inspection,  who,  with  her  hands  and 
thrust  up  to  her  elbows  in  her  capacions  pockets, 
oally  snalyied  her  former  fellow  servant's  outside,  and 
then  happening  to  be  in  Bomelhiog  like  good  humour  on 
the  occasion,  Mrs.  Molloy  pronounced  Mick  Dempsey  to 
he  a  Hnt  raW  beau. 

"  Bring  Mich  Dempeey  a  drink  of  a!e,  Peggy,"  con- 
tinued Father  Connell.  "  Ton  my  word  1  think  lie 
deserves  a  little  treat,"  and  Mrs.  Molloy  not  demurring, 
a  pewter  vesiel  of  ale  was  shortly  placed  before  Miok, 
who  drank  from  it  to  the  health  of  hia  entertainer,  and 
to  that  of  Mrs.  Molloy  also  ;  and  here  he  it  noticed  that 
to  a  measure  of  good  ale  was  limited  all  the  libations  in 
which  our  priest  indulged  his  favourites,  or  himself. 

"Now,  Mick,  don't  yon  think  thateometbiag  haod- 
■ome,  and  respectable,  and  a  little  like  what  gentlemen 
wear,  wontd  be  very  becoming,  with  the  uew  clothes, 
Mick  I  a  watch  now,  Mick,  suppose  a  watch  \  don't  yon 

think  GO,  Mick  I And  now,  Mick,  be- 

eaase  1  brooght  yon  np,  and  because  1  see  that  yon  are 
itareful  and  don't  spend  yonr  money  badly,  and  because 
I  am  snre  that  yonr  good  conduct  gives  good  example, 
I  wilt  take  on  myself  to  bestow  s  token  of  my  encDiirage- 
laent  and  approval,  where  I  tiilnk  it   is  so  well  due. 
Ill  give  yon  the  watch  myself,  Mick,  to  wear  with  your 
new  clothes  ;  and  yon  may  tell  the  people  when  yon 
take  it  ont  of  yonr  fob  to  see  the  hour  of  the  day,  yon 
may  tell  the  people,  Mick,  that  your  poor  priest  mi  ' 
yoD  a  present  of  that  watch  ;  and  you  may  tell  tbem 
all  the  reasons  why  he  did  so,  just  as  yon  have  now  heard 
them  from  his  own  lips, — and  when  I  am  in  my  grai 
and  yon  show  that  watch  as  your  priest's  gin,  it  will  i 
yon  no  harm  to  be  a  little  proud  of  it,  and  people  may 
not  think  the  worse  of  yon  for  having  deserved  it." 

"Take  this  to  Tommy  Boyle,  Mick,"  meaning  by 
Tommy  Ikiyle,  a  wealthy  and  much  respected  inhabitant 
of  the  town,  fully  of  the  middle  age  of  hnman  beings,on 
whom,  however,  he  still  continued  to  bestow  the  appella- 
tion, by  which  he  ased  Id  address  him  a  good  many  years 
befbre,  when  that  person  was  only  a  boy  ; "  take  this  to 
Tommy  Boyle,  Mick  ;  I  have  told  him  in  it,  to  give  you 
a  watch,  to  wear  with  your  new  clothes,  which  be  will 
charge  to  my  aceount ;  'tis  not  to  be  an  expeneiie  watch. 
Hick,  because  I  have  not  much  money  to  spare  ;  but  I 
have  told  him  to  give  you  a  watch  to  the  value  of  four 
ponnds  ;  and  when  he  gives  it  to  yon,  which  I  malie  no 
doubt  he  will  do,  wear  it  for  my  sake,  Mick." 

The  young  man  was  sincerely  thankful  for  this  hand- 
•ome  gift,  and  now  fbnod  words  to  express  his  feelings. 

fint  though  the  prudent  and  well-behaved  teacher 
was  thus  handsomely  equipped,  his  poor  little 
Mholars  remained  as  ill-clad  as  ever ;  and  it  was 
Christmas- tide,  and  the  weather  very  Eevere,  when 
Father  Connell  went  to  the  st^hool. 

Father  Connell'a  huainess  to  the  aehool-house,  on  the 
present  occasion,  was  to  superintend  the  distribution, 
tmoogst  the  moat  deserving  of  his  pupils,  of  certain 
clothing  which  he  had  purchaaed  for  them  ;  indeed  if  we 
■aid  the  worst  clad  amongst  the  poor  creatures,  we  should 
be  nearer  to  the  real  motive  that  guided  him  in  his 
selection  of  objects  for  his  benefaction. 

About  fifty  suits  of  clothes  awaited  his  arrival  in  the 
■ehool-honse,  some  of  one  calibre,  and  some  of  another  ; 
III  fact  all  selected  to  the  best  of  his  judgment,  as 
available  to  boys  of  f^m  about  five  U>  twelve  or  thir- 
teen. They  were  of  nearly  uniform  material ;  namely, 
a  shirt,  a  felt  hat,  a  grey  IVieze  jacket  and  waist- 
coat, a  pair  of  worsted  stockings,  and  a  pair  of  hroguea, 
vrltli  the  addition  of  a  very  pecaliar  pair  of  breeches,  or 


smaU-dothea,  loeaJly  termed  a  "  ma-a."  And  of  mwm 
this  word  "ma-a,"  requires  some  pB»«ing  explaoatiim 
ft-om  us.  It  was,  then,  in  the  first  place,  bestowed  on 
the  portion  of  dceas  alloded  to,  as  seeming  to  explain  it* 
pristine  nature  and  quality,  by  imitating  the  bleat  or 
sound  uttered  by  the  animal,  from  which  the  snbitaiio* 
of  the  article  bad  been  abstracted.  In  good  troth  ibt 
"ma,-a  "  was  fabricated  from  a  ah eep-skin,  thrown  inta 
a  pool  oflime-water,  and  there  left  until  its  fleshy  parta 
became  corroded,  and  its  wool  of  eouise  separated  from 
it ;— and  with  very  little  other  preparation,  it  was  then 
taken  out,  dried  in  the  sun,  and  atitobed,  with  acantj 
ekill  iu  ntthioniog  it,  into  something  rudely  reMmbling 

a  pair  of  knee-breeches Fifty  sbiria, 

fifty  little  fell  hats,flftyWeie  coats  and  waistcoats, flf^ 
pairs  of  the  now  (we  trust)  immortaliud  ma-ai,  and  at 
laaat  twenty-five  pairs  of  atockinp  and  broguai  wem 
heaped  before  Father  Connell,  in  hi*  school-house  ;  and 
many  more  than  fifty  poor  little  creatures  assembled, 
upon  the  coldest  day  that  came  that  year,  each  hopinf 
to  be  chosen  oa  a  fit  claimant  upon  the  bounty  of  hi* 
parish-priest. 

On  entering  the  sobool-room,  the  good  man's  coBipM- 
sion  had  been  forcibly  appealed  to,  as  many  of  the  alinoA 
naked  children,  ranged  on  the  forma  at  either  hand, 
turned  up  to  hia  face  (while  their  little  bodies  cringed, 
and  tbeir  teeth  chattered)  beseeching,  and  yet  donblinK 
eyea,  whose  lids  fiuttered,  and  could  net  for  •  isameDt 
meet  his  questioning  regard.  In  fact  be  knew  the  nteas- 
ing  of  these  self- doubting,  mute  appeals  of  the  wretched 
urchina,  and  his  primitive  notions  of  justice  battling  with 
them,  he  was  made  unhappy.  For  in  truth  his  keen 
glance  discovered  among  die  greater  nnmber  of  tha 
wearere  of  the  petitioning  faces,  individuals  whe  wero 
very  irregular  attendants  in  hia  school ;  whereas  the 
Christmas  clothing  had  been  publicly  notified  to  b« 
intended  for  the  most  regular  visitants  of  it,  taking 
always  into  account  the  most  generally  deserving  also  | 
so  that  he  plainly  nnderGtood  that  a  great  portion  of  tbi 
present  expectants  were  not,  in  point  of  strict  school 
discipline,  entitled  to  the  promised  periodical  favours. 

Aud  this  discovery,  while  it  grieved,  also  puzilad 
Father  Connell.  Rigidly,  sod  property  epeating,  these 
youngoutlaws  and  street  idlers,  who  dally  sinned  agaiast 
his  constant  admonitians,  deserved  no  such  reward.  Yet 
how  could  he  send  out  again,  into  the  snow,  which  drifted 
upon  a  cutting  north-east  blast  againat  the  windows  of 
the  Bchool-honse,  their  little  ahivering  carcases  1  He 
turned  his  back  upon  them,  looked  out  through  the 
window  at  the  wealhcr,  shook  his  head,  prohibitory  of 
the  measure,  while  a  few  drops,  too  warn  and  titab 
from  the  heart  for  that  weather  or  anything  else  to  freeie, 
stole  from  his  winking  eyes.  He  quitted  the  window 
and  walked  up  and  down  the  schooi-room,  pondering 
over  the  difficulty  in  his  way.  He  sternly  regarded  the 
young  vagabonds  again  and  again  ;  and,  as  if  in  answer 
to  his  every  look,  they  cringed  together,  nore  and  more 
piteoualy.  What  was  to  be  done  1— and  be  resumed  hia 
walk  up  and  down  the  room  ;  and  finally  stopped  short 
again,  nodded,  but  now  approvingly  to  himself,  and 
quite  uptight  and  ansterely,  went  to  Hick  Denpeay  and 
addressed  him. 

"  Mister  Dempsey,"  for  in  this  style  already  notteod, 
he  always  spoke  to  Mick,  in  the  presence  of  his  pnpils  ; 
"  Mister  Dempsey,  I'd  be  thankful  if  you  call  over  the 
list  of  your  regular  scholars,  and  then  let  every  boy  who 
answers  to  his  name,  come  down  to  this  end  ofthosthool- 
room ;"  and  he  bowed  and  waved  his  hand  to  Mr.  Dm; 
sey,  while  pronouncing  aloud  his  request. 

Mr.  Dempsey  obeyed  the  command  ;  and  when  the 
muster-roll  had  been  gone  through,  more  tBin  twenty, 
aloe  J  of  nnfortnnate  young  scamps,  not  oomprieed  ia  U, 
remained  huddled  together  at  the  other  end  of  the  apail< 
ment,  with  what  looks  of  bitter  disappointmeiit  m«Mb* 
imagined. 

The  priest  then  took  Mr.  Dempsey  by  the  a 

d  him  into  a  comer,  where  their  w" "  ■ 

could  not  be  overheard. 

Mick,  the  poor  children  briow  ai 
sdtool,  ar'n't  they,  Miek  y. 
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"I  hwdtj  ersr  mw  Aam  hsre  befara.  Sir, «iid  dow 
tliejr  only  come  to  impou  on  yoor  Reverence  for  the 
Oiriitmu  clstbiiix." 

_  "Mick,  this  ia  bitter  weather,  and  t^e  aufbrtunftte 
little  wrstchee  hkTa  soiroe  ■  tatter  to  coTer  them  ■gainst 
it,  my  good  boy." 

"  But  they  have  no  right  to  get  the  olothee.  Sir,  from 
•or  own  regular  boyi." 

"  That  ia  true  ;  very  true,  Uiak  ;  and  I  know  it  it  a 
b»d  example  to  enooaroge  the  idle  to  the  lou  of  the 
iBdwtiiow  i  eo  tbat  1  belien,  to  speak  honestly  and 
&iily,  thej  oogbt  to  be  tamed  oat  into  the  snon,  ititb- 
•ul  getting  any  clothes  at  all.  But,  Mick,  they'd  perish, 
thejd  perish  IB  thiiieTeteweMber,  they  would  indeed, 
poor  little  or«atDrei,  they'd  perish,  Mick  ; "  and  he  took 
tlw  wbooliwatet'B  hMid  and  equeeied  it,  and  shook  it, 
ud  I««ked  into  Us  ayet  appeeliogly,  ita  if  be  would  turn 
him  fh>m  th*  I'igid  jostice  of  the  ease,  to  its  more  nuici- 
fbliide. 

"  It  weald  be  a  oniel  tiugg,  Uick,"  he  oeDtinned, "  to 
■end  them  out,  to  hare  the  enow  and  the  bitmg  wind 
■oiH  thraogh  their  naked  bodies  1 " 

"  It  woald  indeed  Six,  but — " 

The  priest  stopped  hiia,  before  be  tould  go  beyond  tht 
the  admisaton  he  sought  fbr  ;  he  did  not  wont  t*  heai 
the  oEhei  Bide  of  the  question  at  aU.  "  Well,  well,  Miok : 
— ar ;"  and  be  mors  emphetiMtUy  sqaeeted  the  hand  he 
held,  while  bis  old  faee  grew  brij^t  again.  "Ithinklsee 
bow  we  are  to  maokge  it ;"  and  now  be  whi^ered  cei^ 
tain  iaitraatioDi  into  the  sehoolauuter'e  eat,  holding  his 
Bunth  rery  eloee  to  (hot  organ,  lest  a  breath  of  the 
pupoee  of  his  plan  ehoeld  be  overheard. 

"  GiTe  ne  the  oat-o'-nine-leils.  Sir,"  be  next  said,  in 
k  lead  and  tyrawueal  voioe. 

Attd  M,  bf  a  truly  pious  fraad,  tlie  good  priest 
WM  enabled  to  diatribttte  hia  pile  of  gannButa 
among  the  naked  righteoua  and  nnrightMne  klike. 
In  the  namber  of  the  latUr  was  Neddy  Fennel), 
who  bad  lately  lost  his  father;  and  whose  mother, 
iaIleD  into  deep  porerty  and  misery,  now  lodged 
in  a  wretched  cabin  in  a  thiice-wretched  niburb 
named  *  The  Green,"  or  "  The  shower  of  houses," 
a  locality  inhabited  by  a  population  which  Banim 
only  coi^d  paint,  and  yet,  amid  all  that  ie  squalid 
and  repnlaive,  contrive  to  interest  the  sympathies 
of  beings,  of  like  nature,  in  the  fortunes  of  the 
miserable  inmates  of  those  hovels.  But  we  mnst 
first  tutu  to  Father  Connell,  in  triumph  waiting  to 
see  bis  newly-«lad  boys  ere  we  follow  him  to  the 
abodes  of  sin  and  poverty. 


aair  seeitlad  between  ita  piers  be  now  stood.  "  The 
Beebeen," — a  solitary,  and  anfrequented  green  lane, 
naoing  to  his  right  and  to  hia  left. 

For  a  few  minntes  he  wailed  here,  smiling  l»  himself, 
and  elawing  the  palms  of  Us  handi  with  hie  fingers  ; 
•Ad  amiD,  his  ears  weia  gratified  by  the  szpeoted  sonnd 
of  a  gnat  maaj  little  fset,  softly  trampmg  through  the 
ret  thin  layer  of  saew,  in  the  boaheea  ;  and  ia  a  few 
saes»ds  more,  ifpearad  Uict  Dempaey  beading  his 
anay  of  nBwly.olad  pnpls,  who  ocming  on  in  great  order, 
ooly  twe  abreast,  fbrmed  a  goodly  oolnmn.  They  elowly 
defiled  bafbre  their  priest  and  patron,  eoob  as  he  came 
np,  sqneesing  hard,  betwixt  his  finger  and  thumb,  the 
narrow  brim  of  his  little  felt  hat,  chucking  it  downwards, 
aad  the  bead  it  eoatained  aloag  with  it ;  sad  then  ab- 
ruptly letting  go,  that  both  might  bob  back  gain,  to  their 
uaal  positioB,  aad  so  altogether  perfbrming  a  bow  to  his 
BovorSMs.  Aad  for  every  bow  he  got,  erery  single  one, 
Father  Connell  gave  another  bow,  pwfbrmod  wiUistadied 
narity,  tbeagh  his  &«e  all  the  iriiileglittarsd  ;  and  when 
Ifc*  troop  had  qnite  passed  by,ha  stoopsd  fbrward,  Uan- 
fag  Us  hande  OB  hit  kness,  to  peep  after  them  ;  and  again 
■tsn»liaKftigto,hs  clapped  thoee  hands  softly  togatter, 


and  laughed,  almost  shouted  fbrth  bis  delight,  while  not 
tears  alone,  but  little  streamlets  of  tears,  of  hippy,  happy 
tears,  trickled  down  his  bloomy  old  cheeks. 

It  was  tome  time  before  his  onthresk  of  eiuoyuent 
permitted  Father  Coonell's  mind  to  recur  to  hie -engage- 
■sent  with  Neddy  Feunell  ;  but  now  sutldenly  etortieg, 
he  looked  about  him  for  his  young  friend  ;  eair  the  boy 
stsndiog  timidly  and  atone,  at  a  little  distance,  walked 
hastily  to  him,  seiied  hini  by  the  hand,  and  under  his 
guidance  went  to  viait  the  widow  of  poor  Atty  Fennell. 
"  The  Green,"  so  called  by  Neddy  Fennel],  had  not  a 
bit  of  green  about  it,  being  a  space,  eoclosed,  at  three 
sides,  by  wretched  cabins,  and  at  the  fourth  nide  by  the 
higb  wall  of  the  county  hospital,  within  which  that  sedate 
edifice  stood.  Tlie  cabins  were  tenanted  by  the  poorest 
of  the  poor;  their  thatch  half  rotten,  and  falling  in; 
with  holes  in  their  clay  walls  for  windows,  and  holes  in 
their  roofb  for  smoke  veuls  ;  and  if  ever  the  sembliiice 
of  a  chimney  rose  above  one  of  them,  it  was  contrived  of 
a  kind  of  osier  work,  plastered  with  mud.  Upon  the 
area  of  the  ground  thus  hemmed  in,  presided  disorder, 
and  wont  of  cleanliness,  in  many  inert  varieties  :  heape 
of  manure  before  each  door,  and  everywhere  about, 
carefully  collected  by  the  inhabitants,  ai  tbeir  most 
eoBsiderable  souroe  of  wealth  )  little  pools  of  dirty 
water,  and  puddle  io  all  weathers  ;  stones,  great  and 
small,  wherever  they  could  find  room  ;  while  ibtongh 
these  pleasing  resorts  pigs  grunted  and  wallowed,  vicious 
ear  dogt  bariud,  and  gambolled,  or  else  snarled  and 
qsarrcUed,  and  bit  each  other ;  miserable  half-starred 
eocks  and  hens  stalked  here  and  there,  in  quest  of  some- 
thing to  pick  up,  and  found  nothing  ;  and  half  naked, 
and  sometimes  wholly  naked,children  ran,  shouting,  and 
playing,  and  eiyojing  thenselres. 

Fronting  the  hospital  gate,  but  nearer  io  the  opposite 
tide  of  Qie  irregular  square,  (he  gallows  destined  for  Uie 
reoeption  of  city  nuklefactors  of  the  highest  degree,  used, 
occasionally — yet,  we  are  bound  to  say,  very  seldom, 
reoolleoting  the  mass  of  squalid  poverty  around  it — to  t>e 
erected  ;  and  this  was  one  feature  of  notoriety  for  the 
green,  flrom  which  it  improved  on  Neddy  f  ennell's  ip- 
pellation,  and  was  more  emphatically  termed  Gallows 
Green.  But  there  was  atsoanother  trait  of  its  celebrity, 
now  to  he  iodicaled. 

It  had,  tine  immemorial,  been  a  kind  of  city  corporate 
commonage.  Everything  with  and  without  life  might 
take  possession  of  it  ;  no  questions  asked  ;  and  the 
liberal  indulgence  wm  not  long  unaokaowledged.  When 
the  hospital  ms  bsinK  built,  sand  hod  beea  scooped  ii^ 
regolarlyi  here  and  there,  from  beneath  the  surface  of 
the  green,  naaroit  to  the  edifiee's  site,  so  that,  after  its 
eompletiuirand  the  erection  of  lis  boundary  waU,faollowt 
renained.  Upon  the  verge  of  one  of  those,  or  baply  at 
its  bottom,  tone  speoalating  vagabond  pauper  experi- 
mentally ventured  to  erect  a  hovel,  still  more  wretched 
than  tbe  buildings  enclosing  three  sides  of  the  space 
around  it.  Uow  he  procured  the  materials,  even  for 
such  a  dwelling,  Heaven  and  he  know— not  we.  No  one 
interrupted  his  proceedings,  and  be  lived  for  yean,  rent 
free,  and  tax  (ne  ;  and  in  every  way  luxuriantly  free,  in 
his  new  hooee.  His  success  emboldened  oAers  like 
himself  to  imitate  bis  example ;  wd  inafewyears.copies 
of  bis  domicile,  perhaps  to  the  anitmnt  of  one  huodred  or 
\  hundred  and  fifty,  were  Is  be  seen  on  the  edgsa, 
the  sinking  sides,  or  in  the  very  depths  of  the  old 
gravel  pile,  and  the  population  of  the  precious  colony 
on  became  very  numerous. 

To  get  into  ttus  jumble  of  miseiahle  dwellings  was  a 
iiile  ;  to  get  out  of  it,  once  in,  a  still  greater  one  ;  fiw 
contained  no  streets,  no  lanes,  no  alleys,  no  enclosed 
spots,  no  straight  ways,  no  level  ways;  but  hovel,  turned 
book  upon  hovel,  or  its  side,  or  its  gable,  or  stood 
.  in  the  verge  of  an  excavation,  or  apon  the  declivity, 
or  at  the  bottom  of  one,  as  before  hinted. 

The  fbrtuitoui  squatting  or  tumbling  down  of 
these  hovels,  had  procured  for  the  place  the  quaint 
appellation  of  the  "  shower  of  houses,"  a  genuine 
Irish  Alsatia,  with  this  difiereuce,  that  it  wai  to  b« 
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found  st  a  not  very  distant  day,  and  is  not  a  tiling 
oftraditionoiof centuciaalongelapsed.  Theowner 
of  the  cabin  in  which  the  Widow  Fennell  lodged  ia 
o  laier  or  more  racy  Bpecinen  of  feminity,  than 
the  pioiiB  and  patient  suflering  creatnre,  her  lodger, 
whom  Father  Connell  had  come  to  vint  and  to 
.relieTe,  and  therefore  more  entertaining ;  and  the 
hovel  is  the  perfection  of  eqaalor  and  discomfort ; 
yet  bright  scenes  of  animal  eiyoyment  paMed  in  it. 
We  pasa  at  once  to  the  mistress  : — 

Belbre  the  ardent  little  fire,  and  almost  tonohing  it, 
squatted  a  middle-aged  WDmia,  dreBsed  in  rag>  and  tat- 
tire:  MoUng  apon  a  "griddle,"  {a  ronnd  flat  fio»  of 
iron,)  a  cake  wMch  occupied  tbe  fall  «pac«  of  ber  ap- 
paratoa  ;  and  CDrioai  to  relate,  sfaa  wai  so  b^^y  in  her 
den  of  SMiiilng  wrelcbedDesa,  that  ahe  endearonred  to 
shape  her  cracked  voice  into  what  wag  intended  Ibr  a 
BMTry  Hmg. 

Catcblng  the  sonnd  made  bj  the  old  aqneaklng  door 
as  Father  CanneU  came  in,  the  Troraan  stopped  short  in 
her  melody,  tbongh  not  in  her  cooking  process;  and  with- 
oot  turning  or  ioidung  behind  bei,  she  joenlarly  shouted 

**  Ab,  then,  tbe  divil  welcome  yon,  boney,  and  is  that 
yonrselfl" 

A  step  or  two  brought  Father  Connell  dose  npon  ber. 
Tbeie  steps  did  not  Boaud  like  those  she  bad  expected 
to  bear.  She  glanced  ridewaTa  at  the  fbet  and  legs 
wbich  now  almost  cane  in  contact  with  her  own.  Tbe 
fHcnd  ihe  had  ooonted  on,  and  for  wbom  her  salutation 
was  bteoded,  eertainlj  did  not  wear  black  knee-breeches, 
and  large  silver  buckles  in  ber  sboes.  She  looked  qnite 
up,  and  recognised  the  formidible  hat  and  wig  of  ber 
'parish  priest ;  and  then,  with  anrprising  agility,  up  she 
booBced  from  ber  squatting  position,  retreated  u  far  ae 
the  dimensions  of  ber  dwelling  would  permit,  and  there 
clasping  her  hands,  gaied  in  terror  at  the  old  clergyman. 

"  I  fear  the  word  that  is  on  your  lips  is  in  jonr  heart," 
be  s^d  sternly, "  sinfHil  woman." 
■    "  Oeh,  Uten,  may  tbe  word  choke  me  if — " 

"  Stop  I— or  I  fear  you  may  get  jonr  prayer ;  I  fear 
you  will  die  with  that  very  word  in  your  month," 

"I  won't— I  won't,  yonr  riTirinoe t— III  die  a  good 
Christian." 

•Well, well — God  mend  yon— God  mend  yon  1"  and 
Father  ConDell  passed  into  the  inner  chamber  of  ber 

'  Here,  not  able  te  see  distinctly  any  objeot,  be  called 
at  the  orifice,  tbrongb  which  he  bad  squeeaed  bimself, 
for  a  light;  Ibewoman  without  came  with  some  burning 
straw  in  her  band,  wfaicli  only  fUtrcd  for  an  instant,  and 
then  left  him  in  redoubled  darkness.  He  asked  for  a 
eaadlcand  unable' te  produce  such  a  laxnry  berself,  tbe 
dame  tucked  up  her  tatters  and  left  the  wigwam  to  bunt, 
as  she  said,  "among  the  good  neighbours  for  a  aerap  of 
one ;"  daring  which  bant  she  did  not  bil  to  telegraph 
tbnnigh  the  shower  of  bouses,  that  their  most  dreaded 
enemy,  their  pariflb  priest,  was  among  them. 

Having  visited  and  consoled  the  dying  inmates 
of  the  inner  compartment,  and  lesolved  upon  what 
was  to  be  done  for  theii  immediate  comfort,  the 
priest  passed  out— 

Not,  however,  without  taking  tbe  poor  young  widow's 
hand  aguD,  squeezing  it  hard  and  nhispering  to  ber — 
"I'm  going  from  you,  my  child,  but  I  won't  be  long  away ; 
rest  yon  here  as  quietly  as  you  can  till  I  come  haok," 
'  "  Wberearo  you,  Neddy  1"  he  called  out:  the  boy  ran 
to  him  trom  one  of  tbe  bobs  of  the  densely  glowing  little 
Are !  "  gire  me  your  hand,  Neddy,  and  leul  me  out  of 
this  linftal  place,  as  yon  led  me  into  it ;  and,  after  that, 
come  home  with  me ;  yes,  Neddy,  my  poor  little  boy, 
<«iie  home  with  me ;  but  we  will  come  back  soon  again 
to  your  notbet^we  will  indeed,  Neddy— indeed  we 

In  ^aittlaic  the  abede,  holding  Ihst  by  Keddy  Fenoell'x 


hand,  Father  Conneil  had  no  eyes  far  anything  aronnd 
bim.  He  did  not  tberefore  p«nelve,tbat  the  woman  he 
bad  first  seen  cooking  ber  griddle  c^e,  was  now  sitting 
on  her  heels  at  the  fire,  along  witii  anotiiar  woman, 
habited  very  like  berself ;  the  ftiendly  viMter,  in  fiut, 
fbr  wbom  she  bad  mistaken  Father  Connell  onfaisocming 
in ;  and  who,  during  bis  oDcfereDce  with  Hra.  Fennel), 
had  really  returned  to  her  copartner  in  a  oertain  traffic, 
her  body  bent  muter  a  little  saok  secured  thereon  by  & 
hay  n^  passing  aemss  ber  foiehssd. 

Upon  tbe  meeting  of  Oa  two  friend^  a  snbdned 
"  wUst  1" — and  nodding  and  winking  tewarda  the  inaer 
room,  on  the  part  of  tlw  eaok,  and  £en,  wbiaperiag  ex- 
planations at  the  fire,  enabled  them  to  sit  quietly  nntO 
the  priest  parsed  out — not,  however,  vrf  tboat  disagreeable 
apptehensions  of  what  migbt  be  bis  notice  of  them  befbre 
be  led  thtir  bouse.  Bnt  be  did  leave  it,  paying  no  at- 
tention te  themj  and  then,  after  a  caotions  pause  te  give 
him  time  to  get  br  enongh  away,  they  ventured  to  in- 
dulge a  fbw  sneers  and  jests  at  his  expeBse;  tami^by 
and  by  toother  t^les. 

Tbe  two  persons  before  ns  were,  what  is  locally  sailed 
"potatoe  beggars;"  it  should  be  added  potatoe  sellers 
too,  as  they  certainly  vended  to  good  advantage,  tbe 
food  received  ss  alms.  Amongst  the  fsnacie'  wives, 
whom  in  pnieuit  of  their  calling,  they  very  often  vistted, 
one  of  them  was  In  the  babit  of  admitting  tiurt  she  "wvat 
6v  tSe  name"  of  Nelly  Carty,  and  tbe  other  by  that  of 
Bridget  Hnlnxmey ;  and  both  used  to  tell  pktiietio 
stories  of  their  large  hmibes  of  orphans,  uid  bow  Aey 
were  left  alone  In  tiie  wide  world,  without  a  "  mankiDd 
to  do  a  band's  torn  for  them  on  the  flnre,"  or  to  earn  as 
much  as  a  cold  potatoe  for  themselves  and  tbeir  starving 
children.  Copartnete  in  trade,  it  baa  been  nid  they 
ware;  joint  ownera  of  their  crumbling  hut,  they  also 
were,  and  every  article  of  its  tVimitnre  bad  two  mistresses; 
and  in  all  the  hardships  of  business,  as  well  as  in  all  its 
proBU,  they  had  share  and  share  aUke. 

Perhaps  tbe  majority  of  the  colonists  of  the  shower  at 
bouses,  living  upon  chance,  as  we  have  intimated,  were 
made  up  of  potatoe  beggars  ;  as  well,  indeed,  as  were  a 
good  portion  of  the  oocupisra  of  all  the  miserable  nbnrbe 
at  that  time  surronnding  oor  city ;  yet,  none  of  theaa 
seemed  dissatisflsd  with  their  social  poeition ;  aod,  in 
fkct,  oon^tared  with  the  less  btaien-Eteed  panpers  around 
them,  who  were  ashamed  to  beg,  little  reason  had  these 
sturdy  vagabonds  te  be  so.  If  fbmine  did  not  reign  «ver 
the  land,  in  consequence  of  the  deatrootlDn,  by  an  na- 
favonrable  season,  of  the  potatoe  root,  "there  was  litth 
fear  o'  tbam,"  as  they  said  themselves ;  and  a  p'™Mig 
notice  of  tbe  manner  in  which  Nelly  Carty  and  Bridget 
Mulrooney  drove  their  thriving  trade,  may  prove  the 
assertion,  as  regards  the  whole  of  their  nunwToas  and 
respectable  body. 

At  break  of  day  in  winter,  and  at  six  o'clock  dming 
every  other  portion  of  the  year,  eat  sallied  eitter  o»eor 
other  of  them ;  her  well  patched  bag  of  Inds&niM  material 
•ducked  under  ber  arm,  leaving  her  helpmate  at  hoMe, 
to  take  care  of  the  house,  and  peifbiB  other  iiiiiiiasaij 
duties  of  the  &nn.  And  snppaae,  Nelly  Carty  went  oat, 
Sridget  MnlroDoey  had,  oo^ated  witti  Nelly's  ittpcma- 
bilities,  a  day  of  eiquidterestj — and  henoe,  by  Iha  way, 
arose  the  necsssily  of  the  extensive  asaoeiatien  at  patatss- 
beggars  fbllowing  tbeir  vocation,  in  eon|4aa  at  leaat,  if 
not  in  trios,  or  qnartettos.  So,  Nelly  went  o«t>aad  after 
clearing  the  town  and  its  environs,  travmsd  a  prctly 
wide  district  in  mod  and  in  mire,  in  sanddne  and  in  all 
ita  contraries,  hail,  rain,  snow,  troO,  Kig,  wind  aad  tem- 
pest, and  so  fbrth ;  along  blgh  roads  and  bye  roads,  alo^ 
loiktau  and  field  paths  {  ovsr  hedge  awl  ditsh^  mw  Ull 
and  valley,  until  at  last  aha  sneesaded  in  SMassing  in  her 
sack,aeieditableload,anwantingte  abMSt  one  hmdnd 
weight,  gained  by  most  plausible  beggary  fkrat  all  (be 
well-known  tknn-bouses  in  ber  ohsaen  haaat ;  and  also 
very  often  from  the  c^ins  of  the  working  pnssantn  en- 
oounterad  on  her  way. 

But  Nelty  was  not  such  a  ft»ol  as  te  oany  her  bag 
tlom  door  to  door  with  aqy  appearance  of  idanty  in  it. 
So  soon  as  it  began  to  ssniiae  a  plethuic  idiape,  sbe 
knew  vrell  seme  eoarenimt  ip«t  in  the  ap«n  flehb  la 
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which  to  dapoilt  iU  eonUnti;  aiRer  which,  she  eonld 
bear  it  quite  emptf  lad  opcn-moathed  and  beuechingly 
to  the  thiesbolda  next  to  be  riiited ;  and  h«(bra  eTening 
ftll,  after  receiTinf  the  "bit  and  snp,"  along -with  har 
osoa]  dmatlon  of  raw  potatoes,  at  more  thatt  one  of  the 
tml;  charitable  dwellings  among  trhich  ehe  qoeited, 
Nell7  iconrred  with  the  certainty  -  of  a  Tarec,  to  the 
hiding  bole  glanced  at ;  aecnred  Uie  month  of  hsr  now 
well  distwtded  wallet ;  passed  a  rope  of  hemp,  or  of  haj 
orer  its  middle,  when  the  had  poised  it  between  hM 
xhonldcrs ;  repassed  the  rope  across  her  fbrehead  ;  then 
gained  by  the  shortest  cat,  a  place  of  rendezTons  on  the 
high  road,  where  she  met  perhaps  a  dosen  of  her  Biat«r- 
hood,  thongh  by  no  means  in  p^rtnenMp  with  ber,  who 
there  had  sat  down  to  rest  a  little  while,  after  the  liappy 
teraination  of  their  day's  ingmnity;  rested,  aad  smoksd, 
and  gossiped  merrily  and  londly  along  with  them ;  In 
their  company  walked  home,  bent  donble,  though  on 
sturdy  bare  red  legs  and  feet ;  gained  the  rent-free  and 
tax-free  dwelling,  of  which  she  and  Bridget  MaliooQey 
were  joint  proprietors ;  entered  it,  and  fbnnd  Bridget 
prepsrad  to  afford  her  in  every  waya  Inxarions  welcom- 
ing, after  her  tismp  of  at  least  fifteen  long  Irish  milea ; 
lelfered  heiself,  with  her  helpmate's  joyous  aid,  of  her 
TonnidBble  hrdel,  and  sat  down  at  the  brisk  little  Sre  to 
heeome  very  happy.  And  the  neit  morning  Bridget 
Mnlrooney  went  out  with  the  bag,  of  course,  and  Melly 
stsid  at  brane  to  enjoy  ktr  day  of  repose ;  and  so,  day 
after  d»yi  "^^  T^"  round,  the  bnsinesa  of  their  ooncem 

was  regniarly  carried  on 

Wben  tbey  became  qaite  assured  that  the  priest  was 
beyond  hearing  or  observation,  Nelly  recurred  to  her 
griddle  cake,  which,  during  his  retreat  into  the  inner 
apaitnient,  she  had  not  forgotten  to  take  care  of,  and 
now  ftnind  it  done  "  to  a  turn,"  and  to  her  heart's  fall 
nUs^tion,  as  it  exhibited  on  hotli  sides  the  proper 
speckled  snrfhce  of  brown  and  white,  which  demonstrated 
her  onlinary  aaeeess.  She  removed  it  ^m  the  griddle, 
rat  it  up  into  measured  partionB,aDd  placed  these  on  edge 
romid  ibe  hob,  to  keep  them  still  comfbrtably  hot.  S£e 
then  pnt  a  short  fbm  in  IVont  of  the  smirking  Are ;  and 
nsing  a  rickety  old  chair  as  a  sideboard,  deposited  upon 
it  h^  odd  caps  and  sanoers,  as  she  called  them— and 
indeed  "  odd  "  they  were  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  of 
difbrent  sizes,  psiterne,  and  coloare ;  by  their  sides,  or 
among  tbran,  one  leaden  toi«paon,  a  little  jng  with  a 
broken  nose,  three  white  delft  plates  with  blue  edges,  a 
wooden*'iK^gIn"alittleblack  tin  teapot,  and  awooden- 
haftad  knifh.  This  done,  she  drew  out  of  one  of  her 
eapadoos  pockets  a  flat  bottle,  conti^ng  whisky,  which, 
when  used  as  on  the  present  oenasion,  is  joonlarty  ternwd 
"colliery  enune;"  again  from  the  same  ample  receptacle 
a  smalt  fblded  paper,  holding  one  quarter  of  an  ounce  of 
tea,  and  riter  it  a  second  parcel  eonewhat  larger,  en- 
relo^ng  two  onneet  of  intensely  brown  sngsr.  During 
bet  ptMeedinga  so  br,  a  small  three  legged  metal  pot 
had  been  boiling  away  glorioosly,  after  the  remoTal  of 
theeakeandthegriddle.cn  the  fire;  with  the  aid  of  the 
wooden  noggiu  she  now  abstracted  from  this  pot,  wator 
to  nsie  her  tea  In  the  little  dingy  tin  tea-pot;  and,  still 
cODtinDing  her  allotted  housefaold  dntles,  split  (he  diff^ 
ent  portiona  of  her  cake  with  the  wooden-bafted  knifb, 
and  then  heaped  butler  upon  the  inddas  of  each  portion 
unti^tbe  dainty  was  saRuated  through  aod  throng. 

Pending  these  preparations,  Bridget  Hulrooney,  squat- 
ted on  the  floor,  at  one  end  at  the  short  form,  looked  on 
>t  Nelly's  procen  witii  very  pleasing  anticipations,  and 
-  '  ■  wuid  then,aDd  nninter- 

ef  her  red  hands  aod  the 
^  lo  the  Are  as,  by  nice  and 
habitoal  calcolation,  barely  to  avoid  the  nncomfortabli 
reealt  of  having  them  bEstered,  sqjoyed,  it  may  be  boldly 
afflrmed,  a  posilion  and  sitoatiou  of  great  bliM. 
day  of  tabonr  was  over ;  she  was  delicioudy  resting  her- 
soiT;  dw  bad  not  to  stir  in  the  peribnianee  ^  any 
bonaehold  duty ;  abundant  and  cheering  refreshment  wa* 
:c1m«  at  hand ;  and  dn  vras  not  to  go  on  the  tramp  for 
«•«  iriiola  day  icuni  what  esrthly  lot  could  snrpass 
bent    A«ka<iae«nl 

KvRjrIliiBg  being  In  rtadinesB,  Nelly  Carty  ahio  sqnat- 


«  iieuy  s  procen  wim  very  pieani 
■lUax  a  oanleea  qaestioB,  no*  ui 
nratMly  extandiag  the  m1b>  ef  h 
MUa  of  hw  Kd  fM(  10  eloaely  to  th 


ted  herself  at  the  end  of  the  form  i^paaiM  t«  which 
Bridget  Mnlrooney  sat.  The  pair  rubbed  their  hands 
in  gleeish  anticipation ;  and  the  pig,  nettked  In  his  comer, 
thrust  ont  his  snont  from  bis  straw,  regarded  his  mia- 
tresses,  and  good  humouredly  gmnled  his  satiefectiou  at 
seeing  them  so  comfortable  and  so  near  the  point  of 
perfect  eqjoyment. 

Our  hostem  of  the  evening  poured  out  the  scalding  hot 
tea,  sweetening  it  well  with  the  thorou^y  brown  sugar, 
and  more  than  once  sipping  with  the  little  leaden  spooo 
fhim  both  the  cups  before  her,  to  ascertain,  as  in  duty 
and  etlqnette  bound,  the  qoatity  of  the  beverage,  accord- 
ing to  the  judgment  of  ber  own  palate.  She  next  initaaed 
into  each  cup  no  stingy  portion  of  the  "  colliery  crame," 
which,  as  it  gurgled  through  the  neck  and  monA  of  the 
flat  hottie,  BO  tickled  tbe  ears  of  both  ladies  ai  to  produce 
a  pleasant  chuckle.  And  again  the  smiling  Hebe  of  the 
feast  stirred  tbe  compound  miitnie  with  her  little  leaden 
Bpoon,  again  took  a  aip  oat  of  each  cup,  wagged  her 
head  in  approval  of  the  floal  fitness  of  the  beverage ;  and 
handing  over  one  measure  of  It  to  her  helpmate  Bridge^ 

ied  out  in  n  tone  of  utter  joviality— 

"  Here,  my  onld  Duchess — will  that  lie  b  jonr  way, 

)  wondher!" 

"  Thai's  nato  tay  anre  enongh,  Melly,"  »A«r  nraBow- 

S  a  mouthfhl  ao  hot  and  so  pungent  Chat  it  obliged  ber 

close  her  eyes  during  its  descent  through  her  throat — 
"  but  I  think  yourself  is  as  much  of  an  onld  Dnchew  a* 
'am,  Nelly  I" 

"  'Faith  we're  a  pair  of  oold  DnobaMes,  Bridget;  aad 
much  good  may  it  do  us,  I  say." 

"  There's  them  is  worse  off,  Nelly,  wid  our  good  tay 
and  our  liutthered  cako." 

"  Well,  well  Bridget,  alanah  machree,  if  yon  were 
lookin'  at  me  to-day  evenin'  when  the  oold  priest  came 
inl  By  tiiis  same  blemedUy,  I  thought  tbe  ground  wonld 
open  and  iwally  me.  Sure  1  thought  tint  'twos  yonr 
four  bones  that  lifted  the  latch;  and,  so,  what  does  I  do, 
but  sings  out '  divil  welcome  you,  honey,'  to  the  ttce  iv 
bis  big  wig." 

"Oh-ajOh-a!  and  what  did  he  say  to  yen,  Nelly  1" 

"  He  has  no  good  will  tomaof  onld— Md  he  (oold  me 
I'd  die  with  that  word  in  my  mouth — bnt  1  won't~~I'lI 
die  a  good  christian  yet,  Bridget,  as  I  tould  him." 

"  And  we'll  all  do  that,  Nelly,  and  why  not!" 

"  If  there's  anything  comes  acnwe  yon,  Bridget,  the 
graas  won't  grow  under  my  feet,  till  I  hunt  out  the  priaat 
for  yon,  and  bring  him  to  the  bedside  to  yon — and,  by 
ooorse,  you'll  do  the  like  for  me,  Bridgetl" 

"  By  coone,  Nelly,  by  ooorse ;  but  t«t]  ne  what's  the 
neon  that  Father  Coiutell  would  have  an  old  gmdge 
against  yon,  Nelly  t" 

While  these  luxnrioue  dumeB  were  still  enjoying 
themselTea,  and  aeaso&kiig  their  repast  with  renain- 
iscences  of  eftrlj  adventnree  in  love,  And  in  war 
with  the  church  or  the  Iaw,  Father  ConneU  te- 
tamed  to  their  door  on  his  errand  of  mercy. 

Upon  now  bearing  a  lond  (bumping  and  kicking  at  it, 
oonsiderable  was  their  surprise,  if  not  alarm.  Up  tbey 
bonnoed  together,  and  together  bawled  out,  through  the 
chinks  in  tlteir  door,  a  questioning  challenge  to  ^  un- 
expected visiters. 

"  Let  me  in,  ye  onfortunato  CTeatDres,"  answered  the 
tones  of  Fallier  Connell's  well-known  voice,  not  angrily 

Suppreeeing  their  screams,  sbonta  indeed,  if  tbty  had 
let  them  escape,  one  of  (he  ladies  baetened  to  hide  away 
as  quickly  as  poasible,  all  evidences  of  iB«rry-Making ; 
while  the  second,  with  frank  and  bearty  avow^  of  an- 
swering the  priest's  request,  seemingly  ftambled  vrith 
great  seal  to  try  and  open  the  door ;  and  whan  at  loat 
she  did  pull  it  open,  great  was  her  astonishment  to  see 
Father  Connell  and  little  Neddy  pass  in,  aacdi  heavilf 
laden  with  diflbrent  kinds  of  burdens. 

These  conuBted  of  elothes,  bed-clothes,  straw,  and 
food  for  the  perishing  invalid,  Nelly  Carty  and 
Brid^  Moll>ione\-'B  lod^,  which  the  priwt^from 
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dnod  of  bit  thrifty  hooMkeeper'B  oppogition,  had 
ingvniouBly  parbined  from  his  own  stores^  and 
from  her  bed  and  w&rdrobe.  Having  performed 
the  burgUiy  on  hia  own  house,  he  called  to  bb 
KcompUce,  Nedd)-  Fennel],  whom  he  had  secreted 
in  the  stable  loft.  He  had  felt  little  scrapie  in  ab- 
•tracting  Mn.  HoIIoj'b  blanheta  and  linen  robes ; 
but  the  few  ahiUings  which  he  borrowed  foT  a  time 
from  the  money  begged  for  the  support  of  his 
parish  Khool,  was  matter  of  deeper  conoemnient 
to  hia  oonaeience,  antil  compassion,  and  the  resolu- 
tion and  power  of  making  future  restitntion,  made 
pity  triumph  over  scrupulosity.  "When  hie  thefts 
were  concluded, — 

Maater  Neddj  Fennell  »aw  bo  mnch  drollery  in  tie 
Whole  ifhir  tiuA,  In  uiiaKng  with  atl  posaibU  gravity, 
M  he  was  desired  to  do,  in  every  neceassry  proceeding, 
a  looker  on  mi^t  haTS  detected  Id  hia  eye  and  manner 
signs  of  a  waggiati  enjoyment,  which,  howerer,  fully 
Mcaped  Father  Connell's  notice. 

But  Fabler  Connell  wa«  not  to  escape  so  easily. 
His  "  boy,"  Tom  Naddy,  though  he  had  detected 
the  manCEUvres  going  forward,  winked  where  he 
had  been  appointed  by  Mrs.  Molloy  to  watch, 
and  did  not  at  all  interefere  to  prevent  the 
petty  iarency  committed  in  that  lady's  bed-room. 
Tom  Naddy,  the  "priest's boy,"  becomes  a  person 
of  great  consequence  in  the  course  of  the  story. 
He  is  the  ingenious,  svbeming,  and  roost  devoted 
roguish  friend  of  the  hero,  Meddy  Fennell,  the 
prime  mover  In  the  complicated  machinery  of  the 
plot  of  the  romance.  His  portrait,  as  we 
at  first,  is  inimitable.  He  is  seen  left,  by  the 
hdiuekeeper,  who  had  gone  abroad  for  a  gossip, 
"  in  charge  of  the  place,"  and  taking  but  smsJl 
charge  of  it. 

As  the  evening  wu  bitterly  cold,  Tom  Naddy,  the 
"ptJBSt'aboy,"  resolTed  to  eBtabliahhiinwlf,  while  keep- 
ing watch  and  ward,  in  the  moat  comfortable  poaitlan 
passible,  within  the  house — which,  aa  every  one  knows, 
or  ought  to  know,  moat  have  been  upon  one  of  the  hoge 
hobs  witiiin  the  capacious  kitchen  chimney.  Yst  he 
panjedfbt  anioitant.reBaedly  oanTaning  ^e  queBtioiii 
as  to  which  hob  he  ought  to  prefer  to  the  other.  That  on 
which  the  cat  reposed  he  finslly  resolved  upon  preferring, 
and  (K>  displaced  madam  puaa,  aud  sal  down  ei&ctly 
where  she  had  been,  hia  kneel  up  to  a  level  with  hie 
•bin;  and  as  some  recompeiue  to  her  for  hi;  unceremoni- 
ou  asorpation  of  her  throne,  he  then  fixed  puis  aeroHi 
hU  Ihigba,  speaking  fondly  to  her,  and  stroking  her  down, 
npon  which  his  kitchen  companion  winked  up  at  him 
with  both  her  eyea.and  began  to  purr  gratefully.  Tlius 
tstabtidied,  the  east  wind  might  whistle,  and  the  snow 
flake  night  dance  to  the  tune,  but  neither  Tom  Naddy 
nor  the  eat  chattered  their  teeth  in  vnieon  with  it. 

Tom  Naddy  began  to  doae.  The  aonnd  of  a  latch- 
kay  turning  in  die  door  of  the  honae,  ftiliy  reatored  him 
to  bis  pgwei*  of  obeerratian.  It  was  either  Father  Ckin- 
nell  or  Mrs.  Molloy  who  was  about  to  enter.  If  Mrs. 
Hoiloy,  he  did  not  care  very  much  ;  If  hia  master,  be 
did  itar  a  remotutiaoce  against  sloth  and  idteneae,  sc- 
BompBoted  perhaps  by  some  hard  pulling  at  hia  ea^ ;  so 
without  absolutely  dratarbing  himself,  he  pmdently  bent 
Ua  henltiea  of  hearing,  to  interpret,  to  hia  own  mind, 
Oa  seond  of  the  footstep  whloh  mast  follow  the  other 
■eund  he  had  jast  heard.  Be  It  remarked,  that  Mrs. 
UoUoy  had,  as  well  as  Father  Caanell,a  latch-key  to 


Bat  wa  bava  aliaady  aean  the  part  whleh  Tom 


Yon  were,  at  this  time,  about  sixtacD  or  aevsntMn, 
though  no  one  eould  venture  to  say  aa  muck  bj  lookius 
at  you.  You  were  very  ngnifieaotly  daaoribed  by  jonr 
homely  neighbours,  aa  a  "haid-gnwn  brat;"  diort  fbr 
your  yean,  and  not  makjog  up  in  baik  what  you  wanted 
in  height.  You  bad  a  jackdaw-coloured  eye,  of  whioh  it 
WIS  not  easy  to  define  the  ezpresaian.  It  did  not  we 
hope  mean  dishonesty ;  for,  acoonling  to  Lavatar's  rule, 
yon  looked  straight  into  one's  face;  yet  there  wma  aonia- 
thing  in  your  glance,  which  made  your  philosophical 
observer  curioas  to  find  out  what  tl^t  something  waa. 
Again,  according  to  the  sage  mentioned,  yonr  nose  had 
no  hypocritical  droop  in  it,  but  was  m  ibe  contraij — a 
goodly  broad  snub  ;  and  a  fnrtber  sad  a  greater  paide 
abant  you  was,  that  nobody  could  ever  ssy  whether  it 
was  a  smile  or  a  gnn,  whioh  always  played  arannd  your 
fleslileae  lipa.  And  moreover,  Tom  Naddy,  ttiere  ap- 
peared no  boyisbnsss  abont  yon.  To  be  sure  yon  had  a 
certain  easy  slowness  in  your  whole  manner;  not  loziiKta, 
as  your  poor  master  would  have  called  it,  but  a  peculiar 
aelf-pcBsesaion,  often  broken  np  by  an  nnaipected  brisk- 
uets;  and  you  wars  not  a  pereon  of  many  words,  althoogfa 
you  whistled  a  great  deal — not,bowever,itisoo|ijectand, 

' '   fthaiigbt;becaDB«yanr4ueerfacenever looked 

.  nd  even  while  aesmingly  given  np,  mind  and 
soul,  to  produce  the  fbll  pathos  of  "  Molly  Aatbore," 
there  used  to  be  oeeasionally  an  abstract  meaning  in 
your  aya,  foreign  from  your  barmony,  and  yon  wonld 
wink,  or  grin,  or  amila,  or  wag  your  white-hured  hea^ 
in  the  very  middle  of  tJio  tune. 

So,  no  aooner  bad  Father  Conaell  ascended  to  his  own 
bed-room,  than  Tom  Naddy,  starting  into  one  of  his  un- 
uaual  initants  of  energy,  very  nnceitmoniouBly  removed 
puss  ham  his  b^t,  daited  through  the  open  doorway  of 
the  house,  and  drough  that  of  the  little  yird  alee,  aad 
almost  the  next  minute  was  sboulderiog  into  the  cabin 
where  he  guessed  Mrs.  Molloy  to  be  stationed ;  hia  a»- 
aumptioD  of  briskness  being,  however,  now  forgotten, 
just  aa  suddenly  as  it  bad  seised  npon  him,  while  ba 
moved  very  leisurely,  sjid  whistled  slowly  and  baauti- 
fully. 

When  lie  eoofronted  her,  Mrs.  Molloy  paused  in  the 
midst  of  a  holding  forth,  her  band  suspended  in  mid  ai^ 
and  her  tongue,  for  a  novelty,  between  her  open  lipa. 

"Didn't  I  lave  3Uii,welllat(diedin,lo  mind  the  house  l" 
she  asked  in  stem  astonishment. 

"  'niere'a  some  latch  kaya  that  opens  what  other  latch 
kays  sbels  in,"  answered  Tom, 
"  What's  that  you  sayl" 

"  Fhn  I "  (shiveriDg)  "  it's  a  oowld  bitthsr  night  t* 
sleep  widoat  blankets,"  was  Tom's  Ikr-aff  answer,  aod 
he  reiDmed  his  interrupted  whittling. 

"  Didn't  you  bear  me,  Tom  Naddy  I — didn't  I  lava  job 
ia  charge  oTthe  plaeei" 

"  Yes  ma— ma'am' ;  bat  moetba,  I  oooldnt  ttof  his 
hand,  if  'twas  his  liking  to  stbrip  the  house  fVoss  tba 
kitchen  to  the  tatcb  on  the  roof  in  it,  what  I  b'lieva 
he'll  do  sfore  he  laves  ofT." 

"  It's  the  masther  at  bis  work  sgain,  nsi^bean,"  eiisd 
Mrs.  Molloy,  starting  np  and  seising  hor  eleak, "  jist  as  I 
was  tolling  yoo  I  He  won't  lave  himself,  poor  fool  iv  a 
leao,  a  blauket  to  oover  bis  bed— no, nor  a  shirt  to  cover 
his  ould  akin!  I'll  tell  ye  something  ba  done  tbat-o-way, 
r  the  bnndredth  time,  a  little  vriiiU  sgoaa— " 
Tom  Naddy  deemed  that  she  was  staying  too  loag 
from  home,  ud  interrupted  her — ''there's  other  bhnkets 
in  the  bonse  as  well  aa  his  own,  and  olhar  (hiaga  like 
shirts,  too." 

She  started  back,  asking  in  bar  gntteral  tonoa,  with 
tet  suprise — "  la  it  mg  blaoksta,  or  any  of  wj  things 
you'd  spake  of  I" 

Tom  br^e  np  his  whistling  oaly  with  a  sedata  nod  if 

Mta.  Molloy  boundsd,  as  well  a*  dio  Mold,  out  of  the 
eabin.  Sbe  moonntered  Father  Connsll  and  Neddy 
Fennell  in  the  middle  of  Uie  yard,  eacib  heavily  ladaa, 
and  Just  abont  to  esoapa  vrith  th^  ^eU.    flba  vAiAad 
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tbfl  taili  of  bar  oloal^  ont  eaoh  urn,  thiu  faBTing  har 
Wute  «t  liberty  to  stretch  tbemselriB  out,  wbila  hm 
ToicB  croaked  more  tbui  usmi,  sod  tha  b«ard  on  li«i  (wo 
ohini  mijht  be  said  to  stir  and  brigtla. 

"Well  to  ba  lure  t  Isn't  tbis  a  poor  cue  1  I'mdoWD' 
light  aalUiiiied  a'jaiL,SirI  It's  a  burniog  Kandsl,  Sii 
— an'  will  ;ou  noTar  give  ap  tbew  doiogs  t— an'  I'll  not 
■Uttd  tbra,  Sir — %a'  I'll  not  pot  up  with  it,  Sir — an'  I'll 
IWTe  jou  to  knoir  that  I  won't,  Sirl" 

Father  Connall,  thua  deteclod,  after  all  bis  preoantioiu, 
mIj  aouled  inwardly,  howoTer,  aa  he  said  in  a  teaipori»- 
iu  Toioe, "  Feggy,  Veggj,  aoger  ia  a  deadly  lin  1 " 

^  An'  what  kind  of  a  Kin  do  you  call  thievin'.  Sir. 
Yei,  thierin' — 7  can  o&ll  it  by  no  other  name.  Sir." 

it  me  pass  out,  good  woman,"  said  the  prieat  sternly, 


"Patient  in  troth!  patient  1  I  oan't  b«  pfttient^-ukd 
(o  old  Nick  I  piCeb  patience  !^ — Look  at  that  big  hape 
■uidtheT  yoni  arum— my  own  thlnge  rowled  up  along 
wid  yooTB  I— patient !  why,  if  a  holy  uint  wm  arait  o' 
pnrpoBe  down  to  keep  houee  for  you,  and  to  look  afthar 
faeraelf  and  yooraelf,  you'd  torment  the  very  life  and 
wwl  out  IT  her  io  a  week,  bo  you  would;  here  1  am, 
from  Sunday  morning  to  Saturday  night,  BtriTing,  an' 
•crapiD^  an'  piecing,  an'  patching,  for  the  two  or  u» — 
an'  all  to  do  purpose — no,  but  worser  and  woner  for  all 
I  can  do ;  an'  now  to  make  ap  tbe  maltber,  you  come  ov 
■icb  an  eTBuing  aa  tbia,  and  ov  »icb  a  night  as  tbia  will 
be,  to  malta  mean' yougel ourdeatho' could  in tonrbedB." 

"  There  is  no  Fear  of  tbat  Peggy  ;  we  can  still  manags 
to  raat  comfortably  for  one  abort  night,  in  a  good,  warm 
bonse  i  but  I  must  go  with  theae  £ingB,  to  the  belp  of 
two  poor,  naked  women,  who  might  really  perieb  before 
morning  on  the  damp  earth,  and  withont  coreringof  any 
kind  ;  ao  you  had  better  let  na  go  on  our  way  peaceably, 

Ure.  MoUoy  darted  quickly  at  Neddy  Feonell,  making 
«  grasp  at  hie  burden,  aa  ebe  Tociferated— "  go  on  your 
my  1 — the  long  and  the  short  ot  it  is,  aince  yon  put  me  to 
it,  there  is  Do  blanket  to  lare  thii  to-night-— no,  nor  Iba 
thread  ot  a  blanket." 

Her  mait«r  now  became  really  BCTere  and  determined. 
He  remOTfid  her  arm  from  the  boy's  fardel,  put  her  to 
we  aide,  and  aayiug,  "be  silent,  my  good  woman,  be 
nlent,  and  atand  out  of  my  way ; — more  than  onee  since 
yon  came  in  here,  yon  have  uttered  bid  with  your  lips, 
and  D&nded  me— of  that  we  will  ^eak  another  time; — 
now,  go  out  of  my  way,  1  say — I  cooimand  you;— oome, 
Neddy  Fenaell  come ;  and  without  further  opposition 
from  Urs.  Molloy,  who  became  perfectly  stunned  at  tbia 
tudden  and  most  unexpected  annihilatioa  of  her  authority 
— the  prieat  and  hie  follower  cleared  the  premiaas. 

A  moment  after  their  departure,  Tom  Naddy  loonged 
to  her  aide  from  the  comer  of  an  end  wall  of  the  aUble, 
round  which  all  along  be  had  beenliatening  and  peeping; 
ud  while  Mis.  Molloy  still  stood  ailent  and  utterly  con- 
founded, remarked — "Hot  ho! — so,  the  prieat  ia  to  do 
whatercr  ha  likes  in  the  house  for  the  future." 

"Get  out,  you  kiln-dried  brat!"  wai  the  bousekeeper'a 
only  reply,  as  ehe  stamped  in  much  dignity,  into  bar 
kitchen ;  while  on  his  part  Tom  only  sauntered  after  her, 
and  resumed  his  place  and  his  cat  upon  the  bob. 

We  alutU  conclnde  Father  ConDell'H  day,  having' 
yet  to  touch  Tery  briefly  upon  the  more  exciting, 
though  Dot  laore  pleaaing  scenes  of  the  stoi^.  His 
ernad  of  mercy  ia  speeded.  He  has  made  the  bed 
of  tlw  uck,  Bpre*d  comfort  and  peace  (iround 
the  coneh  of  ^e  desolate,  new-made  widow ;  who 
had  but  lately  been  a  young,  beautiful,  and  thrice 
blest  creature,  the  cherished  wife  of  a  loviDg  hus- 
band, the  jiuther  of  little  merry  Neddy  ;  and  Bow 
the  good  man  t&kea  hin  way  bftck  to  his  own  hnmble 
oabin,  where- 
in a  Tery  ahort  time  afterwards,  Father  Contiell,  and 
Hn  Molloy,  and  Tom  Naddy,  were  »a  good  &lenda  aa 
ntt  th*]r  had  bean  is  tkeir  liTei.     IS*  iMHUekeeper 


placed  before  him  the  little  neasnte  of  ale,  with  a 
Naming  bead  on  it,  which  he  emptied  every  night  be- 
fore going  lo  bed,  and  which,  with  a  crust  to  eke  it  ont, 
was  bis  beau  ideal  of  luinriouB  indulgence.  A  good  fire, 
renewed  by  cinders,  heated  his  outstretched  lio^M,  and 
glittered  in  the  large  eilier  buckles  of  liia  shoes.  To  hit 
left  hand,  was  his  allowance  of  ale  ;  to  his  right,  pen  and 
ink  ;  and  while  he  aipped  hia  beverage,  and  munched 
Ms  cmBtgWe  may  transcribe — peeping  over  his  Bhonldera, 
aa  well  as  the  protuberance  of  the  great  wig  above  hia 
ears  will  allow,  the  following  entriea,  made  by  him  in  a 
ooriously  covered  book,  which  he  called  hiBJoninal,  and, 
in  which,  for  very  many  years,  he  had  made  aome  daily 

"1  got  up  at  three  o'clock  this  morning  to  aay  my 
SBoal  matinB  :  it  threatened  to  ba  a  bitter  day,  and  a 
hitler  day  it  haa  been.  1  went  to  bed  at  four,  and  tlept 
vary  well  until  seven  ;  attended  the  chapel  at  eight :  the 
■now  was  pelting  in  my  face.  Godhelp  the  poorl  Will 
the  disbeliever  parauade  the  poor  man  that  ibere  is  no 
Heaven  I — ha  would  then  make  the  lot  of  the  poor  a  hard 
one  indeed.  Those  who  sleep  on  beds  of  the  sottest  down, 
and  need  but  to  wiah  tor  everything  in  order  to  have  it, 
are  they  aa  good  Christians  at  the  Widow  I'ennell  and 
her  sunt  have  been  I  God  bleaa  the  good  friends  whoae 
bounty  enabled  ma  to  put  warm  duthiug  on  bo  many 
nakedchildtenaod  boys  this  day.  Uicif  X^empaey  would 
cover  the  shivering  body  of  only  a  good  boy.  Mick  does 
not  remember  tiiat  the  blast  is  as  bitter  to  the  bad  boy 
aa  to  the  good  boy ;  and  that  the  L.ord  doei  not  send  the 
itmahine  to  the  good  only.  It  ia  not  wise  to  drive  even 
the  most  wicked  to  despair ;  if  they  have  no  hope  of 
being  better,  Uiay  will  not  try  to  be  so  ;  and  Mick 
Dempeey  was  not  right  when  he  gave  me  to  underatand 
that  1  was  encouraging  idieoesa.  1  humbly  hope  that  I 
was  doing  something  Chat  may  help  to  change  it  into 
industry.  Neglected  my  middle  of  the  day  prayen, 
MiicTrre  mtii/uiHiHtl  Our  prayers  should  never  be  over- 
looked, especially  by  a  priest ;  a  prieat  ia  bound  to  give 
good  example  )  be  cannot  hope  to  do  this  without  grace  j 
and  grace  is  chiefly  to  be  obtained  by  prayer.  Kepie- 
hended  Peggy  MoUoy  for  her  tongue  and  bad  language 
— sot  t«o  severely,  l  think — and  abe  seems  the  better  of 
it ;  she  is  faithful  and  honest ;  a  ftithlul  and  boueat 
servant  ia  a  treasure  ;  but  Peggy  must  be  tanght  not  to 
fall  into  a  passion  ;  violent  auger  is  like  drunkenness — 
for  the  drunken  and  the  angry  man  both  target  their 
wisdom  ;  almost  aa  many  crimes  spring  from  the  one  as 
the  other.  The  first  tair  day  1  have,  1  muat  beg  all 
threogh  the  town,  and  then  in  tha  oountrj,  for  the  Wi- 
dow t'snnall,  her  poor  aunt,  and  young  Neddy.  God 
help  them  all.  1  love  tbat  little  boy  in  my  very  heart ; 
and  with  God'a  help  will  be  an  earthly  father  to  him." 

And  10  ended  our  priett'e  entries  ia  his  journal  foi 
one  day. 

Micah  Balquhidder,  in  hie  own  parish,  nor  yet  Dr. 
Pringle  of  the  Ayrshire  Legatees,  was  neither  moie 
admirable  than  their  Roman  Catbolie  brother; 
though,  for  the  honour  of  Protestantism,  they  may 
cope  with  him  in  warmth  of  charity  and  singlenets 
of  mind. 

NelJy  Carty'a  tales  of  her  youth,  related  over 
their  A^  to  Bridget  Mulrooney,  faer  co-partner  iu 
the  potato-begging  concern,  found  an  eager  liat- 
ener  in  Nediiy  Fennell,  who  heard  with  astonifih- 
meut  and  some  doubt,  that  in  an  old  vagrant, 
ruffian  baggarmon,  followed  by  three  children,  and 
lodging  for  the  night  in  the  adjoining  hovel,  Helly 
had,  with  love's  own  eyes,  discovered  that  very 

Robin  Costigan,  whom  forty  years  before  this ; 

but  the  deed  done  by  a  woman  for  her  lover  is^  so 
for  as  we  recollect,  quits  original  even  in  romance, 
— and,  moreover,  who  could  relate  It  like  the 
heroine  of  the  i^onderful  tale : — 
"WeBjlidly,"  Mid  Bridie^  "here  ire  an  on  the  hudnn 
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beforo  our  little  Bre  igiia,  and  n-li^t  ia  left  of  the  Uy 
and  the  cake  a'mosC  ae  good  u  eTeT ;  and  its  mad  intiiely 
I  am,  yia  Indeed,  to  hear  the  rest  that  yon  h»Te  to  tell 
about  thai  Bobin  Coatigan." 

*  Well  au'  aura,  lansa  vtaeira,  Nelly  Catij  won't  bo 
long  till  she  BatisBes  yon.  Well,  Bridget,  sure,  u  I  gare 
you  to  untheratond  afore  tbe  ould  priest  kem  in,  Robin 
and  myself  were  great  eroniee,  and  fiii,  I'll  nerer  deny 
that  I  liked  the  boy  welL  Bud,  Bridget,  sure  it  hap- 
pened once  oTa  timo,  that  my  poor  Robin  borrjM  the  loan 
It  a  horse,  widoHt  axin.  la»«  ;  an' sure  oyer  again,  he  wa« 
BOtch  on  the  back  of  that  bores  at  a  fair  in  the  Qneen'i 
Munty  ;  and  they  bronght  the  poor  boy  to  his  thrill  afore 
tbe  judge,  an'  I  thought  my  heart  would  break,  they 
found  him  guilty,  an'  eiutinced  him  to  die.  An'  Bare 
enough,  the  ugly  loofcin'  gallows  was  put  up  for  Robin 
on  the  Green  abroad,  and  sure  enough  he  was  walked  to 
the  gallows,  and  it  was  the  same  Father  Connell  that 
quitted  ua  a  Kttle  while  agono,  that  stepped  ont  hy  hia 
Bide  to  the  gallows'  fdt.  Well,  asthore,  the  day  that 
wu  in  it,  wa«  a  winter's  day.  ViX  never  forget  it,  one 
o'  tbe  dark,  blaek  days  afore  Christmae  ;  and  the  eveniD* 
began  to  Wl  a'most  before  be  was  turned  off;  an'  when 
the  time  come  to  cut  tbe  rope,  oet  it  was  ;  and  sure  mee- 
self  was  the  Tery  girl  that  caught  him  in  my  arms." 

"Yourself,  Meliy!"  half  ahrieked  Bridget,  Aa  for 
Neddy  Fennell,  his  jaws  slopped  grinding  his  loaf, 
while  he  stated  in  startled  surpriae  at  6a  narrator. 

"  Meeself,  Bridget.  Well,  alanixa-maekTtt,  sure  I 
thought  I  ffelt  a  atir  in  my  poor  Robin,"  Noddy  Fennell 
bad  taken  another  bite  at  his  loaf,  but  agun  atopped 
short  in  his  preparations  to  maaUcate  it. 

"  An'  you  conldnt  count  twenty  afore  I  had  bim  in  a 
good  warm  bad,  and  Darby  Croak  the  bleetber  tbera  by 
his  side  ;  an'  surely,  sorely,  the  stir  in  poor  Robhi  got 
mora  life  in  it  from  time  to  time  ;  an' surely,  snrely,  over 
agin, many  honra  didn't  go  by  till  we  had  my  poor  fellow 
alire,  an'  aa  well  as  ever^ay,  an'  langhin'  heartily  too 
at  the  brave  escape  he  had— tho'  that  afthar  all  might 
be  a  little  bit  ir  a  secret  betait  himaelf  an'  the  nbUeoi 

an*  fUx  we  spent  as  pleasant  a  night  as  kem  from  that 

to  this— in  wakin'  the  poor  corpse,  aa  we  called  it." 

'Are  you  teliin'  the  truth,  Nelly  Carty  T"  gaipod  Neddy 
Fenneil  qnite  agbaat. 

"  Wait,  Neddy,  my  pet — sure  there's  a  little  more  to 
come.  It  was  about  an  bonr  afore  day-break,  when  my 
poor  Robin  strolled  out,  just  to  see  bow  his  legs  would 
go  on  along  some  it  the  roads  conranienC  afther  the  dance 
apon  nolhin'  they  had  the  day  afore.  In  the  coorso  It 
the  night,  sure  ho  swore  a  big  oath  to  us,  that  he'd  naver 
borry  a  horse  agin,  becase  they  war  unlooky  cattle  ;  but 
he  made  no  oath  agin  cows;  and  it's  as  thrua  as  that  I'm 
sittiu' here  teliin'  it, afore  the  momia'qnite  broke,  Robin 
borryed  a  nice  fat  cow,  out  of  a  field  by  the  road-side. 
Well,  alanna  nuKftne,  the  cow  didn't  torn  out  a  loofciar 
baste  for  Robin  nor  tho  horse." 

"  What'a  that  job'tb  goin'  to  say  now  1 "  agiun  inler- 
mpted  Neddy  Fennell,"  was  he  hangodoTer  again,  Nelly  I" 

"  Fail  an'  if  he  wami't,  Neddy,  my  honey,  he  had  very 
little  to  spare  that  be  wam't ;  for  the  man  that  tboogbt 
ha  had  a  betther  right  to  the  cow  than  Robin,  soon  miased 
her,  an'  ran  thro'  tha  town  clappin'  his  hands,  an'  got 
all  the  help  ha  could  ;  an'  sura  they  all  kem  up  with  the 
poor  boy,  on  the  road  to  tbe  fair  ot  Bsnnet's-bridge,  an' 
ha  in  the  cow'a  company ;  an'  M  they  laid  honlt  on  him, 
an'  made  him  torn  back,  without  tbe  cow,  and  they 
^mmed  him  into  their  gaol  again." 

"WbH,"  whispered  Neddy. 

"Well,  a-cui*Ua•^a^n(Mire<,  there  be  was,  ahure 
enoogh — only  not  for  a  long  time,  for,  well  became 
Robin,  he  found  manes  ot  breaking  out  or  their  gaol,  an' 
from  that  blasead  hour  to  this  no  liim'  creature  but  my- 
aalf  over  set  eyea  on  him  in  the  town.  But  now  listen 
well  to  me,  Bridget,  and  yon,  Neddy  Fennell;  afther  five 
itn'  thirty  years  is  past  an'  gone,  an'  I  an  onld  woman, 
\  seen  Robin  CosUgaa  this  day,  as  sure  M  I  now  see  ye 
both  forenent  ma." 

Many  ware  the  ejaculations  of  surprise,  and  indeed 
almost  of  terror,  uttered  by  the  liateneis.  "  And  to-day, 
Nelly  i  when  1  where  I  how  I "  they  a«ked  together^ 


"  Whist  I  spake  lower ;  none  ot  us  apoke  very  lond  yet, 
but  now  we  are  to  spake  lower  than  ever — and  for  a 
good  rason.  I  said  that  Father  Connell  had  a  sharp 
eya,  and  that  ha  onght  to  remember  Robin  Coatigan,  for 
wasn't  it  he  that  made  bis  sowl  for  him  at  the  gallowa* 
fot)  But  the  ould  priest  oouldn't  know  him  now, 
Bridget,  for  Robin  is  changed  by  years,  and  he  is  changed 
by  csnthrivaaoes,  but  /  knew  him  wall,  Bridget,  from 
(be  minute  I  saw  him.  I  cant  saythat  ha  bad  tbe  sams 
knowledge  of  me  when  he  looked  me  in  the  face — but  / 
used  to  be  too  fond  i*  ilin  long  ago,  BTer,  OTer  to  Ibrget 
him.  And  I  tell  yon  I  saw  him  this  very  day,  and  I 
tell  you  more  than  that ;  I  saw  him  in  the  very  next 
hoDBC — in  Joan  Flaherty's  houBe." 

Bridget  Mulrooney  thnmped  her  breast.  Crossed  her- 
self, and  turned  np  her  eyes.  Neddy  Fennell  jnmped 
off  the  hob,  breathing  hard,  and  frowning  abboningly, 
and  it  would  fleam  indignantly,  at  the  remote  end  w^ 
of  the  hovel,  which  divided  him  hma  Jom  Flaherty's 
house.  Thia  wall  however,  did  not  rise  higher  than  Xbv 
point  at  whieh  the  wattles  of  tbe  roof  coromenoed ;  go 
that  an  inmal«  of  either  abode,  coutd,  by  standing  on  a 
cb^r  or  even  upon  a  stool,  peep  ioto  the  other. 

After  a  few  moments,  Nelly  Carty  reanmed  slowly, 
and  in  whispers;  uid  Neddy  again  seating  himself  on  the 
bob,  cbanged  his  wide-opened,  glowingeyes&om  tbe  end 
wall  to  her  foee. 

''An'beisab«gg«ntuuiiiowiTyouplaBe;aiidhebaa 
a  poor,  vrithered  limb,  morja,  an'  i  eean  three  cbildber 
wid  him  that  be  takes  into  the  street,  when  he  goes  a 
•wgiing." 

"  TeU  me  this,  Nelly,"  asked  Neddy  Faunell  suddenly, 
and  as  if  wishing  for  an  answer  in  the  afflrmatiTs, "  if 
tiie  jndge  heard  be  was  alive,  wouldn't  he  have  him  bong 

"  Fail,  an'  I'm  thinking  be  vrouH,  my  lanna:  snre  they 
owe  him  the  last  hanging  at  any  rate ;  an'  I'd  go  bail 
that  if  they  had  a  honlt  iv  him  now,  they'd- — hut  be  asy 
wid  year  thricks,  ye  young  limb." 

A  handful  of  amall  peebles,  aa  it  seemed,  clattering 
and  jingling  among  Nelly's  "tay  thuigs"  caused  her 
suddenly  to  interrupt  heraalf. 

"  It  wasn't  I  that  did  it,  Nelly,  though  I  often  played 
you  a  trick  before  now,"  answered  Neddy  Fennell  very 
slowly,  and  in  tbe  least  possible  whisper — "  it  wasn't  I 
that  did  it;  but  just  turn  your  bead  behind  yon,  and  look 
towards  the  for  end  of  the  room." 

"  Don't,  Bridget  I  Dont  for  tha  world  wide,"  admon- 
ished Nally— "  it's  himself  is  iu  it— I  know  it  is ;  for 
tliere  is  uo  male  crature  living  on  Joan  Flaherty's  Sure 
along  wid  him." 

So  neither  of  the  good  ladiea  obeyed  Neddy  Fennell's 
command.  The  boy,  howerer,  saw  indistinctly,  in  tbe 
almost  complete  darkness,  at  the  remote  point  he  peered 
at,  tbe  head  and  sbonlders  of  a  man  alevated  over  the 
imparfbct  dtTislon  wall. 

"Is  the  ould  priest  gonel"  aeked  thia  apparition,  <a 
stealthy  and  hu^y  tones.  Nelly  winked  at  Bridget  to 
answer,  and  Bridget  aoeordinglj  aaid — "he  is  gone  these 
three  honre,  neighbour." — "  Will  he  come  again  to  night, 
ye  ould  coUoeluf"  continued  the  same  voice.  "No, 
surely,  neighbour,  he  is  gone  for  thia  night,  sartin."— 
"  Bantiati  lalh,  then,"  and  the  head  and  shouldere  dis- 
appeared. A  dead  ailenoe  succeeded.  Nelly  Carty  bald 
up  hei  hand,  and  aignifieantly  looked  bar  meaning  at 
Bridget  Mulrooney,  who,  in  return,  nodded  her  head. 

"  Neddy  Fennell,"  added  Neliy, "  for  the  worth  of  the 
lifo  that's  in  you,  and  that's  in  all  onr  bodies," — Rbe 
whispered  these  words  into  his  very  ear—"  don't  M  out 
o'  you  a  breath  of  what  yon  haTe  heard  here  thia  night ; 
mind  my  words." 

Thay  all  want  to  bad,  Neddy  lying  down  on  Bome 
straw,  conOanting  that  side  of  tho  house  oocupied  by 
Monaieur  the  pig;  while  his  gentle  hostesses  unfolding 
certain  rollad-up  parcels  in  the  corners  to  the  tight  and 
left  of  tha  flre-place,  but  which,  after  ail,  contained  only 
straw  pallets,  with  very  wretched  oorerlng,  made  their 
own  couohes  thereof. 


The  iilea  of  the  i 
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befc^a  hu  own  mother  wtw  born,  and  now  aliTe  and 
within  a  few  yards  of  him,  took  Mich  posaeMion 
of  Neddy  Fmnell'H  head  that  he  could  not  aleep, 
Neddy  and  Robin  Costigao  were  not  thus  to  part. 
The  excited  boy's  noctamal  watch,  and  their  eaily 
enconntera,  exhibit  Neddy  as  the  most  brave  and 
goneiDus  of  Ziillipntian  heroes.  Having  moved  the 
heuia  of  all  "the  Christian  people,"  and  efpeciaUy 
of  the  women,  by  his  pathetic  Htreet  appeals  for  his 
"  dflflolate  orphans,"  the  felon  beggar,  a  bratal  ruf~ 
fian,  who  is  portrayed  with  great  force,  retiimed  to 
hia  lair,  and  wu  attacked  by  Neddy  for  ill-tieating 
a  lovely  little  giil  who  occompani^  him. 

The  opportune  appearance  of  Father  Cunnell, 
st  this  time,  saved  both  Nelly  and  Neddy,  the 
one  from  the  dai^rons  recognition,  the  other 
from  the  summary  vengeance  of  the  ferocious 
niffian,— but  Neddy  had  thenceforward  a  deadly 

enemy. Years  paas  away,  and  Neddy's  school- 

master,  and  school  companions,  and  the  folks 
of  nota  in  his  native  town,  give  the  antbor 
opportnnlty  of  writing  what  may  be  his  actual 
leminiscences,  and,  hi  part,  genuine  autobio- 
grapby.  We  give  hut  one  scene,  which  is  highly 
characteristic  of  the  time  in  which  it  pastt  ~ 
the  place  in  which  it  is  laid.  Something 
bling  Dicky  Wresbam's  school  may  still  be  fonnd 
lingering  in  quiet  out-of-the-way  country  towns; 
though  reoding-Tooms,  newspapers,  politics,  and 
psriodickls,  have  mode  great  encroachments  on  Rich 
seminaries: — 

It  i*  still  a  bitter  Dtcenber  monilng,  not  a  great 
naaj  removed  fhnn  that  with  which  we  have  lost  had 
tado.  Dick;WresIi>Br«Mtohiaopen<l(H>r,peepBupaDd 
dowB  the  street;  mns  in  again  to  his  drogs,  and  oat 
(gain  ia  a  few  minntei,  to  take  another  peep.  Us  evi- 
deatlj  Bxpects  ths  arrival  of  some  person,  or  penons, 
and  he  i>  ver;  anxious  uid  Sdget;  no.  the  point.  And 
one  bj  one  the  wished  for  vimleiB  arrive,  and  oas  bj  one 
ha  greels  them  heartily. 

Are  they  ciutomenl  No :  they  are  indmdaals  who, 
everr  d»j  in  the  jfai,  ooioe  to  polish  the  bottoms  of  tha 
old  black-leather  chairs,  within  doon,  if  it  be  iaolement 
weather ;  or  slse  the  window  stools  m  the  street,  if  it  be 
ftir  wsalheT ;  snd  Chejr  coma  esch  to  empt;  bis  budget 
of  Baall  gossip,  or  to  have  a  siniilar  one  emptied  into 
him;  or  to  join,  open-monthed,  in  scandal,  not  alwajs  of 
a  harmless  nature,  or  to  make  remarks  on  aU  passers  bj 
in  the  streets  ;  or,  in  a  word,  idlj  to  qwud  their  idle 
tiate,in  tha  best  wsj  they  can  possibly  devise.  So  Dick 
Wreaham  has  them  ahuoet  all  about  him  for  the  day.  at 
which  be  robs  his  haods  and  looks  folly  happy— and  ha 
ia  bo;  for,  donbtless,  a  slock  of  capital  gossip,  and  scnr- 
lility,  and  fan,  is  now  laid  in  for  him  ;  and  Dick's  craving 
appetite  tor  such  mental  food  woeld  be  satisfied  every 
morning  as  soon  as  ever  be  had  powdered  his  head  and 

And  this  assemblage,  ia  Dick's  laboiatorj,  was  fami- 
lisilj  known,  throngh  the  town,  as  "  Diet  Wrasham's 
sclioaL''  They  also  styled  themselves  "  geatlemea  ; " 
and  Dick  and  many  others  admitted  tha  title,  tboogh  a 
good  many  peinle  besides  qnsstioned  whether  the  stand- 
ard ased  by  tlie  little  apothecary  and  bis  inuiiedialo 
bisads,  tot  measuring  a  "  gentleman,"  agreed,  in  all  re- 
speots,  irith  that  adopted  (br  the  same  purpose  by 
"Ulster  Kug-at-arms."  Bat  however  this  may  be,  the 
school  has  now  assembled.  All  the  scholars  are,  upon 
this  paMicuIar  momiug,  within  doors,  of  course,  the 
weather  not  permitcing  a  meeting  in  Uie  open  air.  Two 
of  4teirnaBl>eTpoet  thamselves  as  santinelaof  obaerva- 
ticii,  hea  to  {mm,  against  the  jambs  of  the  doorway,  and 
Uwir  basiDeH  is  to  lordi  oat  for  objects  and  snbjecla  of 
coinmentary,  among  the  simple  people  who  psEis  by  ;  or 


haply  (fi>r  the  videtles  a 
one  of  the  simplsst  amooK  'the  sunpfeJato  Diok  Wres- 
bam^  school-room,  asd  there  exercise  some  practiaal 
joke — that  Bmallest  and  most  countir-townish  way  of 
pretending  to  wit.  A  few  of  Dick  Wre^iaA's  school 
may  just  be  pencQlsd  in. 

Gsby  Mae  Neary  was  one  of  them.  He  had  b^;un 
life  with,  as  be  himself  would  beautifally  express  it,  "  a 
bine  look-out;"  that  is,  with  little  to  recommend  him, 
except  a  haadaome  peison,  and  a  good  flow  of  red  Pro- 
testant blood  in  his  veins.  These  two  qualities,  however 
slender  thejr  might  prove  in  other  oonntries,  gained  Um 
a  rich  enough  wife  ia  Ireland;  lagaoiea  from  her  relatives 
sAerwards  dropt  in,  so  that  he  was  now,  at  an  advanced 
age,  able  to  live  "  genteelly,"  that  is,  without  doing  any 
one  earthly  thing,  except  to  eat,  drink,  and  sleep,  and 
have  his  own  way,  right  or  wrong ;  and  Dicky  Wreaham 
aoeordingly  wrote  him  dovm  "  gentlemsa." 

Gaby  was  tall  and  bulky,  bat  stooped  in  bis  shonlders. 
Hb  could  not  be  said  to  have  an  ill-tempered  face;  bnt 
it  had  a  domineering  look,  befitting  a  person  of  nnch 
importance  in  the  world,  both  ss  to  rank  and  religious 
creed  ;  and  this  was  one  of  the  chamcteristics  of  what 
the  Papists  of  the  time  used  to  term  a  "  Protestant  Qmo." 
Jack  Mao  Chrthy  wsa  another  of  (be  sdwol;  vridlMn 
a  ganger,  but  now  retired  on  a  pension  and  some  numey 
to  boot.  He  was  a  stordy-built,  lowsised  "  gentleaiaa  " 
of  about  sixty,  with  tTemendons  gray  eya-brows,  always 
knit  together,  and  a  huge  prqaetiug  under  lip.  He 
seemed  as  if  ever  revolving  some  UDpleaaant  subject;  aad 
Jack  was  Mid  to  have  a  "  Protestant  &ee  "  too ;  that  it, 
he  looked  as  if  he  did  not  like  a  Papist,  and  was  thare- 
fbre  conscious  that  a  Ps^t  coaU  not  like  Mm- 

And  Kit  Hunter  was  upon  this  aiotniag  at  "school" 
also;  and  he  possessed  property  saScient,  we  will  not 
stop  to  say  exactly  how  obtained,  to  satisfy  Dick  Wrea- 
ham of  his  preteosiaDs  to  be  admitted  into  Us  seminary, 
^le  wiiBfclss  about  Kit's  monUi,  hod  flmoed  themselves 
into  a  pwpetaal  smilo.  He  was  kaown  as  the  shadow 
of  the  great  pcieonage  of  tiie  town,  whether  a  lord  or  a 
baronet  shall  not  nowt>a told.  Heoonstantlyattendadthe 
great  man's  lev<e,  was  hononred  by  being  leant  npon  by 
him,  whenever  he  flattered  the  streets  by  walking 
thrcuBh  them;  he  was  always  ready  to  run  on  Ms 
errands ;  and  to  crown  all  his  glory,  frequently  invited 
to  dins  with,  and  drink  the  eholoe  old  wine*  of  the  hjj^, 
uid  fbr  the  present,  mysterioos  parsonic. 

An  esey  tempered,  middle-aged  man  waa  Kit,  with  a 
great  bJent  for  plekhig  np  gossip  of  every  kind,  and  for 
retailing  It  too;  for  it  may  be  fi^rly  conceded  tliat  the 
T  a  naws-gatherer  gapes  almost  equally  at  both 
In  person  he  was  tall,  slight,  thin,  aJnoit  emaoi- 
Bted,  and  bent  and  weak  in  the  bams ;  and  always  drest 
caraftilly  and  sleekly,  in  the  best-brushed  clothes  of  the 
leading  fashion  of  the  day. 

After  the  sages  here  particalarly  noticed,  tirare  wero 

'0  or  three  others  of  Isss  interest ;  the  sentinels  who 

led  the  door-vray  were  younger  pupils,  "gentlemen, 

bloods  of  the  eity,"  roystering,  swaggering  blades ;  and 

hoaxers  or  practical  Jokers  by  professiou. 

The  "  school "  has  repeated  soma  of  its  lessons  {tor  Its 
aster,  and  for  each  other,  conned  since  they  last  as- 
sembled before  him.   Diok  Wresham  occasionally  eyeing 
a  prescription,  oootiuneH  : — 
«  Ah  Kit,  what  aboot  the  old  friar  and  his  beU  1 " 
"Ay  Kit,  my  worthy,"  eohoed  one  of  the   sentinel 
rags,  "tell  us  about  the  ftiar  and  his  Mle — ha,  ha,  hal" 
And  the  ba,  ha,  ha  !  ran  through  the  whole  "  school " 
-for  a  sparkling  and  original  wittieism  had  been  uttei«d. 
"  Ay,  joke  away  on  it,"  ssid  Gaby  Mae   Naan, — 
but  by  Gog, — "  >j|d  he  banged  his  stick  across  tXfSc 
WresliaiD's  "  genteel "  and  delicate  subterft^gs  for  a 
counter,  "  you'll  soon  hate  them  friars  devouring  np  the 
fat  of  the  land  again.    Ha,  'tisn't  ould  times  with  them 
now;  they're  creeping  out  of  their  holes  among  us  again, 
—so  honest  man  can't  walk  the  streets  without  behig 
jostled  by  one  of  them." 

"  And  bow  diWlish  sleek  the  rascals  look,"  sputforad 
Jock  bbc  Carthy,  knitting  wjeksdly  his  awfbl  grey 
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"  Wen,  but  Kit  Hnnter,  toll  us  fcbont  F»thOT  Mntphy," 
commanded  Dirk  Wmhsm  imp&tSentlj. 

"  Why,  jon  mast  know,  he  hu  bnilt  »  kind  of  a  little 
iteepte  UD  th«  gable  of  hU  chSipel,  and  hnng  up  a  Small 
ImII  in  it ;  asd  this  he  Tings  oal  for  his  man,  as  sturdily 
aa  if  there  waa  no  law  to  preTent  it." 

"Ho  !"gTantedGal)j  Mac  Neary,  "if  that's  not  popish 
impadence,  the  diril's  in  the  dice.  Gar'" blag!"  he  coa- 
tinaed  in  a  kind  of  soliloquy,  pnekenng  his  tips  into  a 
fierce  snarl,  aa  he  stamped  abont  the  school-room,  and 
pnnched  hi'  stick  downwards  at  eiery  step, 

"  Well,  Kit '."  again  asked  Dick  Wresham. 

"  Welt :  tbe  dean  was  made  icqaaisted  with  tbe  mat- 
ter, and  rennaslad  to  nse  his  inthorily,  in  baring  tbe  bell 
taken  down;  and  so  he  nailed  on  Father  Murphy  for  the 
purpose.  The  IViar,  you  know,  is  a  big,  blnlF-kind  of  an 
onld  fellaw~and  hah  !  he  said  to  the  dean — and  can't  I 
have  a  belt  to  call  my  coachman,  and  my  gToam,and  my 
tbotmen,  and  all  my  other  man  servants,  and  ould  Alley 
the  cook,  to  their  dinners — eb! — ha  !" 

Some  laughed  at  Kit  Hanter's  anecdote;  but  Gaby 


Other  Aoeedatw  of  Papiat  aadatnty  are  related. 

Gaby  and  Jack  eipreaHJ  a  bnger  ladignatiOD  tban 
erer.  Qaby,  in  partienlar,  though  lot  feeling  half  of 
the  real  aaperily  experieaced  by  hie  friend  Jack,  bunt 
failh  in  his  migbt.  He  imprecated,  he  enned,  and  b» 
swore,  he  bellowed  as  he  etam^ted  about;  and  "the 
vagabondB  1 "  he  want  on,  "  diere  is'ut  a  friar,  no  nor  a 
priest  of  'em,  that  1  wontd'nt  fanat  out  of  the  connthry, 
over  again  I  Why.they'llride  rough  shod  ever  us,  as  they 
didbefbre,  by  Gog  I  They  walk  the  vary  middle  stone  of 
Uie  street,  already — blur-a%-a§ei !  " 

"  And  her*  ii  Doa  of  them  walking  tha  middle  ttons 
of  tin  itreet,  this  very  moment,"  reportad  one  of  the 
■entineU. 

"  Father  Connell,  no  less — bat  and  wig,  and  all," 
added  tha  other. 

The  charitable  quest  on  which  Father  Connell 
was  bound  this  morning,  had  for  its  obj«ct  tha 
mlief  of  the  Widow  Fennelt;  and  Oab3rHacNeat7, 
oae  of  those  hot-brained,  peppery,  irascible,  Hiber- 
nian Celts,  of  whom  it  is  proverbially  said  that 
"  their  baric  a  worne  than  their  bite,"  got  into  a 
Protestant  fame  upoa  the  occadon.  Gaby  is  very 
probably  a  bit  of  genuine  life,  traDsferred  to  the 
canvass  of  fiction.  He  is  the  father  of  the  trne 
heroine  of  the  tale,  who  is  neither  Nelly  Carty,  nor 
yet  tbe  lovely  little  mysterious  beggar-girl.  The 
dialogue  in  ^e  school-room,  after  tile  priest  had 
been  summoned  in,  and  had  told  his  tale  in  few 
words,  is  characteristic  of  the  time.     It  thus  pro- 

"  Ah,  yes.  Sir,"  resumed  the  young  "gentleman."  "I 
might  have  gtieued  that  it  vrasfor  one  of  the  hir  portion 
of  the  Gieatioa  your  reverence  took  so  much  tronble  ^s 
cold  day  t" 

"  And  indeed  it  la  to  the  credit  of  cleigymen  in  general 
that  they  are  such  champions  of  tbe  weaker  sex,"  re- 
sDmed  bis  comrade. 

"I  remember  the  little  Widow  Fennell  right  well," 
quoth  Dick  Wresham,  "and  a  plump  little  bit  of  flesh 
she  was,  and  must  he  to  the  present  tiour." 

At  these  words,  to  the  surprise  of  all  who  Caught  the 
action.  Gaby  Mac  Neary  suddenly  turned  Ms  hewl  over 
the  back  of  bla  cUr,  and  scowled  very  angrily  at  the 

"  There  certainly  Is  some  satisftLcUon,  in  bestevring 
charity,  on  soch  a  pretty  little  widow,"  continued  the 
chief  seatipel — "one  of  her  smiles,  is  good  value  fbr  a 
golnea,  any  day — "  and  he  took  out  of  his  waisi 
packed  a  glittering  coin,  aod  wilh  a  fioe  of  mach 


neitneit,  placed  It  on  tha  pHeM>  paint  a»d  cbsad  fha 
old  man's  flngen  upon  it. 

Father  Connell  glaneed,  however,  at  tbe  offering,  and 
then  reclosed  his  flngers  opon  it  luioself.  The  waggeiT 
and  the  sparkling  wit  went  forward. 

"  By  my  oath  and  conscience,"  said  tbe  really  spltehl 
Jack  Mae  Carthy, "  I'd  give  B  leg  of  mutton  and  '  thilm- 
mins '  to  any  one  that  ud  toebe  me  the  knack  of  ™»Ht^ 
friends  among  tbe  women,  as  tbe  priests  do." 

"  Why,  Father  Connell  migbc  give  yon  an  insight,** 
said  another,  "  but  nothing  nr  nothing  all  the  world 
over;  no  money,  no  pather-nosther — en,  Fatiter  Con- 
nelll" 

Gaby  Mac  Neary  did  not  now  look  roand,  bnt  b* 
seemed  to  grow  very  noeaay  or  very  hot  on  bis  cbair. 

"  Father  Connell  is  a  spruce  ould  buck,"  cried  little 
Dicky  WreBham"and  there  is  no  wonder  that  the  wo- 
men should  be  fViendly  to  him." 

"  Bnt  how  docs  he  make  the  hat  and  wig  go  4ewii  wiUi 
them  V  resnmed  the  brutal  Jock  Mac  Cartby. 

"  BluT-an-i^t-an-lty-Gog  '.  "  exploded  Gaby  Mao 
Neary,  jumping  up  at  the  same  time,  and  jostling  fbr- 
ward  to  where  Father  Connell  stood — "  and,"  be  cW- 
linued  during  his  progress,  "  and  every  kind  of  sweet 
damnation  aaiM  upon  my  sonl,  if  I  can  stand  it  MZ 
longer,  or  if  I  tnU  stand  it  any  longer  1— give  ma  yoox 
hand  Father  Connell — bow  do  you  do,  Sir  1" 

Father  Connell  did  as  he  was  bid,  standing  somewhat 
aghast,  however,  at  the  roaring  approach  of  such  a  forty- 
borae-oath  en^ne. 

"  Why,  what  are  you  at  now.  Gaby  T  asiad  th*  priD> 
cipol  hoaxer — "  yoa  that  swore,  oa  do  other  man  can 
swear,  bnt  you,— a  little  while  ago,  that  you'd  hang 
every  rascally  priest  of  them,  sky  high." 

"  You  lie,  you  whelp  1 "  answered  Gaby,  *  I  never 
BWore,  nor  ssjd  any  sn^  Vbiag,  yon  yonng  rascal  1  and 
yon're  all  nothing  but  a  pack  of  rascals — notbiug  else — 
t«  bring  thia  good-hearted  onld  gentleman  io  here,  to 
scoff  at  Mm,  and  to  insult  him." 

"  Well  done,  Gaby,"  shouted  the  second  hoaxer,  and 
be  slapped  old  Gaby  on  the  abonlder. 

•Do  that  again,  ye  toBl,  and  I'll  dust  your  pnppyV 
Jacket,  while  a  dusting  is  good  for  it  or  you  I"  and  he 
flourished  bis  stick  about  hjm,  at  a  rate  that  made  fal* 
old  ftienda  jamp  out  of  his  way  ;  while  tbe  only  olgeot 
he  bit  was,  the  hat  of  the  very  person  whose  champion 
he  now  was,  and  this,  with  the  violence  of  his  unintended 
blow,  flew  some  distance  off  Its  accustomed  resting  place. 
But  Gaby  soon  picked  it  up,  replaced  it  on  the  apex  of 
the  wig,  and  then  slapped  It  down,  with  a  fbrce  that 
betokened  in  his  own  flitting  apprehension,  much  Mendly 
energy,  and  a  liberal  promise  of  cblralToas  protection 
to  wan]  s  tbe  wearer. 

"Come  away.  Father  Connell,  out  of  tUa  blackguard 
place,"  he  went  on,  passing  the  priest's  arm  through  Ue, 
"come  along.  Sir,  come  along  I  tell  yon  I" 

"  My  dear,"  said  Father  Connell,  laying  his  band  (n 
the  arm  of  his  dooghty  defender,  "do  not  get  angry,  de 
not  corse  or  swear  on  my  acconnt ;  these  gentlemen  have 
done  me  no  hanu  ;  I  wish  I  conld  ssy  tfaey  bad  done 
themselves  any  good  ;  nor  bavs  they  been  as  euoeessfU 
in  ridiculing  me  aa  they  think  ;  neither  my  yean,  now 
nearly  tbnr  score,  nor  my  hat  and  wig  have  made  me  so 
very  stupid  as  they  suppose.  As  for  the  witty  yonng 
gentleman  who  gave  me  this,"  and  ha  held  out  tiie 
counterfeit  guinea  on  his  open  palm,  and  then  allowed 
it  to  drop  on  the  floor  at  hie  foot—"  I  won't  saj  God 
reward  him,  no,  no  ;"  the  old  man  shook  his  bead, 
tonched  the  brim  of  his  hat,  and  looked  upward — "the 
reward,  if  my  poor  prayer  were  heard,  might  be  in  pro- 
portion to  the  gift ;  but  I  can,  and  I  do  say — God  fbr- 
give  him." 

*■  Hah  !taJiethat,you  dirty  cnnl"lrinmphed  Gaby  Mac 
Neary,  as  be  and  Father  Connell  turned  Into  the  street. 

Gaby  became  one  of  the  most  liberal  contribu- 
tors to  the  fund  raising  for  the  widow  and  her  poor 
family,  and  from  that  time  forward  the  hot- 
tempered  Protestant  and  the  Papist  priest  became 
the  best  of  friends.    Gaby  was  a  tridower,  with 
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one  tail  cbUi,  Helen,— 4)tit  here  is  the  heroine — the  ' 
beloTed&om  girlhood  of  Neddy  Fennell:— 

Her  Bfe  wse  not  more  than  ten  jetin.  No  deMriptJon  ' 
of  faer  f^«  orpenoa  is  tbont  to  follow  ;  bntit  is  asserted 
oTtr  igain  tlist  little  Helen  Mm  Neitfj  wu  verj,  very 
loTely,  and  bright,  Ian  shin  g.jojooB — ■  rery  aun-buTst  of 
beantf ,  ftaehing  orer  the  freshneaa  of  Ufb's  almost  break 

During  the  priest's  statements,  hoirefer,  little  Helen 
showed  none  of  her  aenal  brilliant  jojonsneas.  Her 
ftataree  beoame  genti j  sorrowftil,  and  teats  started  from 
her  erei.  FMher  Coanell  took  leave  of  hie  new  fHend. 
At  the  door  of  thehonae  he  felt  hisjook  pQlled,  and  tntn- 
Ing  roand,  he  saw  this  beantiful  little  being  looking  ap 
eamestl;  at  him,  and  moving  her  Sngere  in  a  mnte  re- 
quest that  he  might  bend  down  to  her.  He  laid  hia 
open  palm  upon  her  ehining  hair — of  the  same  ooloar,  by 
the  way,  ai  that  of  the  poor  little  beggar  girl — gued  In 
smiles,  fbr  a  space,  npon  her  glowing,  np-tumed  f^tnres  ; 
and  mattered  InTolnntatily — "  May  the  Lord  bless  yon, 
my  little  angel." 

She  beckoned  to  faim'again,  and  he  bent  his  ear  to  her  lips. 

"  I  got  this  for  a  Christmas  boi,"  she  whispered,  sliding 
half-a-gninea  into  his  hand — "  bnt  will  you  give  it.  Sir, 
along  with  the  rest  yon  have,  to  poor  Mrs.  Fennell,  and 
her  old  aunt,  and  lo  poor  little  Neddy  t— Oh,  you're 
hurting  me,  Sir  1 "  she  inddenly  cried  out,  pained  by 
Father  Connell's  ardent  preesare  of  both  her  tiny  hands 
in  his.  He  relaxed  hie  QneoDscioas  cUsp  ;  bnt  still  held 
her  tightly,  and  he  still  gazed  at  her,  his  lipl  working  to 
keep  in  his  emotion. 

"  Helen,  Helen  I  where  are  jon,  girl  1 "  bellowed  ont 
her  father,  detcending  the  etaireaee. 

"  Good  bye  to  ynu.  Sir,"  ehe  cantinned,  ag^n  endea- 
Tonrlng  to  extricate  her  fingen. 

" Blifg-a-houw .'  what's  all  thiel"  qnestiimed  her 
hther,  luking  hie  appsanDce. 

"Yoor  little  dan^ter,"  answered  Father  Counell, 
"  is  a  blessed  child.  She  is  heautifnl  to  look  open ;  but 
her  fresh,  young  heart  ie  more  beautiful  still.  She — she 
has  giien  me  for  the  poor  widow,  what  was  beetowed 
apon  her,  these  happy  Chriatmae  times,  to  bny  plsythinge 
and  sweet  things — and  she  ie  only  a  little  girl  still," — - 
he  inclined  his  head,  and  laid  his  oheek  to  Helen's—"  I 
thongbt  at  flret  of  giving  back  her  little  gift  ; — and  I 
thought  too  of  bestowing  upon  her,  a  Christmu  box,  and 
a  good  one,  ont  of  my  awn  poeket ;  but  I  won't  do 
ei£er." 

"  Don't,  don't,"  roared  Gaby  Mac  Neary,  half  crying, 
"  htag-an-aga  !  " 

"  Wo :  I  wUl  not ;  BO  my  eWld  I  wiU  not,  ni  leava 
iltntbebandsofyonr  God,  to  repay  yon  fbryonr charity. 
Here,  ^,— take  yonr  little  daughter  t«  yon,  and  kiss 
her,  and  be  proud  of  her."  He  t4>[Anpthechild,placed 
her  in  her  lather's  arms,  and  left  the  honae. 

This  sweet  little  creature,  who,  though  not  so 
beautiful,  greatly  resembled  the  b^gar-girl  Maty 
Cooney,  was  the  worthy  counterpart  of  Neddy  Fen- 
ndl  who  gained  her  heart  at  eehool  by  his  gallant 
conduct.  While  Neddy,  left  an  orphan  by  the  pre- 
mature death  of  his  mother,  residcHl  under  the  hos- 
pitable roof  of  Uie  priest,  the  darling  of  Mre  Molloy, 
and  the  beloTed  of  Tom  Naddy,  he  was,  with  hia 
patron,  a  Avqneut  vl^ter  of  Gaby  Mac  Neary,  and 
the  playmate  bt  the  pretty  and  gentle- hearted 
Helen.  These  were  happy  days,  but  they  soon  fled 
away.  Seven  years  are  gone,  and  Neddy  is  now 
the  gay  apprentice  of  Nick  MacGrath,  a  comical, 
old,  little,  fat,  ail  and  colourman,  and  indeed  a  very 
general  dealer  ;  a  bachelor  well  t«  do  in^he  world, 
and  a  brilliant  character  at  the  Comic  Club,  though 
his  mirth  was  now  a  good  deal  sobered  down  by 
the  burthen  of  years.  With  Nick,  and  hie  old 
honse-keeper  Nelly  Brefaan,  the  sprightly  Master 
Neddy,  now  almost  out  of.  his  teens,  was  quite  as 


much  a  favourite  as  he  bad  been  in  the  family  of 
Father  Connell ;  and  although  he  could  not  always 
refrain  from  playing  off  those  mischievous  tricks 
upon  his  master,  to  which  the  simple  credulity  of 
Nick,  who  believed  in  "the  good  people,"  templed 
the  light- hearted  lad  and  hie  merry  companions,  he 
was  warmly  attached  to  him.  Among  the  bene- 
ficences of  Nick  was  suppering  and  lodging  in  his 
bay-loft  all  the  vagrant  pauper  lunatics  and  idiota 
of  the  neighbourhood.  The  catalogue  of  bis  noc- 
turnal guests,  and  the  varied  forms  of  their  insanity, 
from  the  ravenous  brutal  idiot  to  the  "  fantaetio 
madman,'  are  depicted  with  wonderful  discrimina- 
tion and  great  force  ;  yet  the  general  effect  ie  pain- 
ful and  repulsive.  There  are  things  over  which 
the  skilful  artist  is  bound  to  draw  a  veil,  if  not  to 
keep  altogether  out  of  sight  and  thought.  Along 
with  the  common  horde  of  the  idiotic  and  insane, 
there  came  one,  on  a  particular  night,  who,  for  bis 
own  ends,  outdoes  them  all  in  acting  the  extravar 
gances  of  insanity.  Yet  there  is  horrible  truth  and 
wild  eloquence  in  the  seemingly  insensate  reiterated 
cry  of  Robin  Costigan,  the  gallows-bird,  who  is 
"purshooed!  purshooed!"  Young  Gloeter's  mad- 
ness is  not  better  feigned  : — 

"  A  poor  boy  that's  bnmed  wid  the  frost,"  whiningly 
appealed  a,  fre^h  visitant,  a  man  clothed  in  shreds  and 
patches,  and  different  portions  of  his  attire  kept  on  him 
by  the  aid  of  small  hay  ropes.  As  he  annonnoed  himself 
he  leaned  lazily  on  a  long,  thick  wattle. 

As  on  the  former  ocooeion,  the  little  half-door  qaickly 
opened  to  him  ;  and  as  he,  too,  very  leisurely  plodded  his 
way  into  the  inside  of  the  house — he  continued  his  ego- 
tistical account  of  himself. 

"  My  fat  Is  oomplainin'  agin  the  road,  an'  my  bones  Ii 
gnmblin'  agla  the  weather  ;  an'  1  oan't  stop  anywbai* 
at  all — an'  I'm  always  goin'  ahout  ovar  an  hethei — as' 
I  don't  see  any  business  I  have  goin'  about  anywhere — 
no,  no  more  business  nor  a  starved  bee  in  a  fallow  Held.'' 
And  at  these  words  his  voice  died  away,  in  the  distanee. 

"  'Hiey're  purehnin'  me  over  an'  bether,  an'  here  an' 
there,  an'  (hroogb  the  bogs,  an'  acroes  the  hills,  an'  over 
the  river,  an'  into  the  thick  woods — they're  punhnin' 

At  this  crisis  the  thrilling  dramatic  intereet  of 
this  powerful  story  properly  commences,  and  never 
again  lags  until  the  close  of  the  narrative.  The 
midnight  murder,  burglary,  and  arson,  committed 
by  this  ruffian  and  his  confederate  imp  in  the 
dwelling  of  the  hospitable  Nick,  is  depicted  with 
the  same  dramatic  power  and  skill  which  Mr. 
Banim  has  so  frequently  displayed  in  similar  deli- 
neation. In  the  tiirilling  and  horrible  he  is  more 
original,  and  excels  as  mnch  as  In  the  quaintly 
bu  morons. 

Were  we  to  be  guided  by  tbe  desire  of  giving  an 
idea  of  the  story,  our  specimens  should  he  in  a  differ- 
ent style  from  those  selected :  bnt  this  we  leave  to  Mr, 
Banim,  contented  with  one  or  two  isolated  passages 
recommended  by  their  delicacy  or  their  pathos. 
By  the  generous  interference  of  Ned  Fennell,  the 
beautiful  beggar-girl  is  brought  under  the  notice 
of  Father  Connell,  who  at  once  took  her  home.  The 
developement  of  her  affections  and  the  expansion 
of  her  intellect,  her  progress  in  the  arts  of  civilis- 
ed life  are  beautifully  depicted.  She  had  been 
emancipated  from  tbe  tyrannona  yoke  of  Robin 
Costigan,  which  she  had  borne  from  infancy, 
when  that  ruffian  fled  from  justice,  after  attempt- 
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ing.  tile  robbery  and  innrdsi  of  {>ooi-  Nick  and  his 
old  housekesper,  uid  tried  to  conceal  hie  crimes 
by  setting  the  prenuses  oa  fire.  There  is  a  mag- 
naaimiuous  iiaiegai  of  ordinary  romance  in 
making  this  gifl«d  creatnre  merely  the  illegiti- 
mate danghter  of  Gaby  Mac  Keaty,  tlie  half-sister 
of  Helen,  and  the  child  of  tlie  potato-beggar,  Nelly 
Carty,  from  whom  she  bad  been,  stolen  in  infancy 
by  Bobin  Costigan.  Nelly  now  recognises  her  for 
lier  lost  child,  and  clings  to  her  with  the  most 
passionate  yearnings  of  a  mother's  heart,  yet  keeps 
the  secrot  in  her  own  bosom  lest  she  should  bring 
diqftace  or  Injury  opon  her  "beautiful  CbUem," 
reeoiving,  that  though  she  is  not  herself  a  good 
woman,  her  cliild  shall  be  good  and  happy,  as  she 
is  fiiir  and  loving.  There  is  much  insight  into  the 
depths  of  the  heart,  and  knowledge  of  elementary 
nature  of  the  univenal  sympathies  of  motherhood, 
shovn  in  the  character  of  the  potato-beggar. 

We  do  not  know  what,  in  this  story,  becomes  of 
the  theory  of  the  bashful  instincts  of  woman.  Poor 
Mary  never  once  attempts  to  conceal  ber  passion- 
ale  tendemeas  for  Ned  Fennell.  By  an  accident, 
ehe  becomes  the  casual  witness  of  the  celebration 
of  his  clandestine  marriage  with  Helen  Mao  Keary, 
which,  by  a  trick  of  the  well-meaning  rogue  Tom 
Naddy,  Father  Connell  had  been  indncedto  solem- 
nixe,  though  at  great  personal  risk,  it  being  then 
highly  penial  for  a  Roman  Catholic  priest  to  cele- 
brate a  marriage  between  a  Papist  and  a  Protec- 
tant. Her  deep  sorrow,  her  maiden  shame,  her  low 
pitoouB  wuling,  are  all  beautifully  pathetic  ;  but 
we  must  not  mar  their  effect  by  garbled  extract). 
Her  initiation  into  the  arts  of  domestic  life,  of 
which  she  knew  as  little  as  a  native  of  the  shores 
of  New  Holland,  are  not  only  charming  in  them- 
aelvee,  but  allow  the  reader  at  once  to  trace  the 
expansbn  of  her  knowledge,  and  the  details  of  the 
good  priest's  bumble  household,  with  many  points 
of  his  benevolent  character,  and  of  the  condition  of 
the  Irish  Catholic  clergy.  On  the  morning  after  he 
had  reecned  her  from  "the  shower  of  house^"  and 
committed  her  to  the  guidance  and  instructions  of 
the  dignified  Mrs.  Holloy,  while  that  self-impor- 
tant personage  prepared  the  priest's  breakfast,  we 
are  told  tliat  Mary  still  looked  on  in  silence  with 
great  wonder  and  cuiiosity. 

Father  Coneall  bad  been  out  abont  an  hoar.  He  now 
retomed,  and  oalled  out  from  the  parloar,  for  "  Peggy!" 
and  P«egJ,  uswering  his  snmniaiu,  found  that  he  bad 
bMogU  home  a  psir  ^  shoes,  tad  a  pair  of  Btoolunga,  for 
Ws  aew  BioUgfi  UtgMmi  with  materials,  very  homble 
indeed,  for  dressing  her  out,  tnm  head  to  foot,  But 
nntil  Ibe  latter  eoold  be  made  up,  he  earneatly  consulted 
Pegg7  upon  the  best  thing  to  be  done,  towards  obtsining 
praunt  nbstitates  fir  them.  Peggy,  after  a  pause,  and 
baipdBJBg  fbr  permission  to  have  hsr  own  way  in  Iha 
matter,  eUUed  forth  from  the  liouse,  and  qniokl;  came 
back,  laden,  howaver  she  had  procured  them,  with  a  little 
stook  af  the  neeessariea  required.  Tliej  had  heeu  used 
indeed,  bat  were  eleao,  neat,  and  rcBpeetable,  and  Mrs. 
ItMley  averred,  would  fit  Mary  to  a  X,fi>r  she  thanked 
Providenee  she  had  eyes  in  her  head.  Her  maeler,  ap- 
proving of  everything,  Mrs.  Molloy  swept  the  table  clear 
of  It*  little  heap  of  habiliments  ready  made  and  raw  ma- 
terials fbr  the  same ;  and  the  next  instant,  she  and  her 
voong  IMend  were  bvdly  engaged  In  the  lieniakeeper's 
bed-iDom,  off  llie  Utdwa. 

Father  Connell  would  not — oonld.not  sit  doiin  io 
breaktkit  pending  the  great  change  that  was  going  on 


Diider  hii  roof.  Ho  wulked  abont  hii  pirloitr,  bolt  ap- 
right,  champooing  the  palms  of  liig  hands,  very  very  that, 
and  smiling  imilea,  as  fresh  as  thoee  of  childhood.  At 
last  the  parkmr  door  opened,  and  Mary  Cooney,  ablotioni 
and  the  other  buainesa  of  the  toilet  ail  gone  throngli,  ap- 
pewed  before  him ;  Mr^  Molloy— u  if  Mary  bodily  and 
altc^ether  were  of  her  oonstrnctlon,  und  not  merely  the 
tie  of  the  bau-kaot  of  her  cap,  leading  her  in,  with  an 
air  of  great  self-approbation.  The  old  man  stood  still,  and 
his  smiling  features  half  changed  into  an  expression  of 
surprise,  at  the  viaion  of  the  beautiful  creature  he  now 
sued  upon.  Her  newly  polished  &ce,  burning  with 
blushes,  oaueed  by  her  ahynem  of  bar  fine  clothes,  and 
her  bios  eyes  scintiUatii^  .and  enUrged,  with  a  new- 
come  excitemeat,  the  beggar  girl  did  appear,  indeed, 
Burpassiogly  lovely. 

He  was  atruok,  too,  with  her  likeness  to  Helen  Mac 
Neary-~w  any  one  might  liave  been ;  and  he  thanked 
HeaTcn,  in  aailentaspiiatiOD,  that  his  good  ehild,Neddy 
Fennell,  had  been  the  meaiu,  under  God,  of  directing  his 
attention  to  the  salvatioe,  here  and  heresfler,  of  a  crea- 
toro  so  interesting  in  every  way. 

But  this  purely  grave  state  ot  feeling,  anon  and 
quickly  passed  iota  a  characteristic  mode  of  expressing 
hit  delist  in  the  change  for  the  better  wrought  upon 
her  outward  appearanoe.  As  he  haa  been  seen  to  do, 
while  the  little  nia-a-clad  boys,  were  passing  him  in  the 
bosheen,  he  bent  himself,  resting  his  hands  upon  his 
knees,  admiring  her  finery,  and  t^en,  standing  straight, 
and  laughing  to  himself,  clapped  the  palms  of  his  hands 
to|i:ether  softly,  and  doclared  to  Peggy,  that  nothing  on 
the  face  of  the  earth  could  be  better;  and,  ao  will  also 
be  called  to  mind,  in  the  same  way  that  he  had  toined 
Mick  Dempsay  round  and  round,  and  walked  round  and 
round  hint,  in  approbation  of  Mick's  first  netv  suit  of  re- 
spectable clothes,  ha  now  turned  Mary  Cooney  rouud 
and  roond,  and  walked  roand  her.  At  leugth,  the  iu- 
epeotion  over,  he  dismissed  Mary  and  her  new  protec- 
tress, to  (heir  breakbits  in  the  kitchen,  and  than  sat 
down  (0  his  own,  very  happy. 

But  though  Mary  was  happy  too,  even  to  tears,  whioh 
eonstautly  streamed  on,  she  made  but  little  impression 
on  the  dainties  before  her,  at  least  not  one  half,  nor  one 
third  enough,  to  setiBfy  the  osteatations  hospitality  of 
Mrs.  HoUoy.  The  poor  girl's  mind  bad  been  saddenly 
stopt,  and  turned  back  in  the  drcle  In  which  it  was  want 
to  rovolve,  and  though  all  was  very  biissfnl,  all  was, 
from  its  novelty,  still  very  confusing.  She  did  not  yet 
understand,  nor  distinctly  helhcr  changed  position.  She 
gUaced  shyly  from  one  point  to  anoUier  of  her  new 
'"  e.  She  studiously  ngarded,  above  all  things, ber 
shoes  and  stockiugs,  and  particularly  admired  the 
smaUoess  of  her  feet,  now  shut  up,  for  the  first  tims, 
within  limits  whii^  controlled  their  usual  fiatness  and 
expansion.  Opposite  to  her  was  a  minor  hjngrng  on  » 
nail  in  the  wall,  of  abont  six  iuohes  in  height  and  three 
in  bieadth,  at  which  Mrs.  Molloy  upon  a  suddea  call 
from  the  parlour  used  to  adjust  her  cap,  and  ber  strong 
wiry  hur;  and  into  this  Mary  could  look  at  her  own  hoe, 
with  its  reeent  decorations;  and  all  these  little  things  at 
flist  deeply  ooeupied  her,  almost  to  the  eielnsinn  of  aay 
other  seutimeet  or  feeling. 

Father  Connell  went  out  on  busiuess,  and  she  was 
left  alone  with  the  housekeeper,  at  the  kitchen  flte. 
After  a  while,  reeoliection  began  t*  engage  her.  Darby 
Cooney,  was  she  indeed  safb  from  his  hand  I  She  asked 
Mis.  Molloy  to  give  her  assurance  on  the  subject.  The 
honsekeepar,still  obeying  her  master'sinstructioDS,  asked 
iturn,  how  could  she  know  anything  about  it  I  And 
was  Daiby  Cooney  I  But  wasn't  she  safe  at  present; 
and  wasnt  she  wIOi  friends,  who  would  keep  hurt  and 

harm  fkr  away  from  her) Mary  had 

other  questions  to  ask,  but  she  sappreaaed  thent.  She 
arose,  stnmbliog  for  the  first  time  In  her  life,  from  the 
Bramping  efi^cts  of  the  firat  pair  of  shoes  she  had  ever 
worn,  her  fret  swollen  by  the  infiuenoe  of  the  fire,  tJ 
well  as  by  tbair  novel  stale  of  oaptirity ;  Mid  Ibllowed 
Mrs.  Molkiy  on  the  proposed  tour  of  discovery. 

She  had  been  in  the  parlour  for  a  moment  before,  bnt 
under  such  circumataneee,  as  only  to  have  Ml  enbar- 


UAXIM'S  FATHER  CONKELL. 


473 


imtwd  widi  ui  OTtipowerii^  uiwe  of  its  inportanee. 
.  Nowahs  dwelt  sndtr  Mts.  Honor's  special  iiutntctioDB, 
on  SKh  article  of  rninitnre  it  ooDtained.  A  nnall  glass 
llMMdicue,  filled  irith  booka,  iparingly  and  smeariaglj 
gilt  en  tiie  badu,  particularly  attracted  bar  attention 
•nd  her  wooder ;  the  did  not  tbink  that  there  were  >o 
raaorbookliii  the  world,Bliesaid.  LeaTing  the  parlour, 
an  old  eight-daj  clock,  ilmoat  eight  feet  high,  placed  In 
the  little  hsU,  with  an  old  bran  dial-plale,  struck  her 
with  great  awe,  aa  well  it  might  indeed.  Sbe  stopped 
before  it,  and  liMening  to  ita  clogged  and  wheeling  tick, 
tick,  abe  shrank  back,  asking  in  a  wbiaper,  if  there  waa 
not  eomething  aliTe  within  Itt  Mrs.  Hollo;  then  painted 
out  to  bar  t^  oellaragc,  under  the  open  itain,  with  its 
eonatant  oeenpaot,  the  half  barrel  of  beer ;  aikd  Har? 
eoDceiTed  gnat  notiona  of  the  abaadanca  of  the  house. 

Tber  proceeded  np  stairs  to  the  prieat'a  bcd-toom. 
U«M  WBi«  a  bw  Uttia  religiooa  printa,  "  flvmed  and 
SlaMd,"  M  Hi*.  Holloa  deaoed  ittrj  to  obeerre  well ; 
and  1b  %  ooniir,  bnng  np<ai  gie«t  bn«  books.  Father 
CraaetlVi  Sondi^  bat  and  best  wig ;  together  with  the 
mjateriooa  old  ebeatof  dimwen:  and  the  yonng  girl  felt, 
sha  knew  not  wbj,an  indeSoable  sense  of  a  something — 
almost  dread,  which  made  her  harrj  out  cf  the  apartment. 

They  passed  into  the  yard.  The  stable  containing 
Fkdier  Cannell'a  ht,  strong  mare ;  the  step-ladder  going 
up  to  it's  bay  loft;  Neddy  Feanell's  black  hols  of  yore— 
the  ookl-slwd ;  the  cask  to  catch  rain-water ;  tbe  lines  to 
bang  the  bODse-linen  on  fbr  drying;  all  this,  and  mncb 
BOre,  were  painted  oat  to  Mary,  wboae  mind  still  oon- 
tinsed  to  Rll  and  fill  with  great  conceptioBS  of  tiie  mag- 
mftcenoe  of  the  eatabUshraent.  Fran  the  yard  into  the 
narrow  atrip  of  garden — and  Mary  clapped  ber  bands, 
and  aJmoat  screamed  out  with  pleasure.  Small  aa  was 
the  little  plot  of  gioand,  it  was  neatly  kept,  at  all  eeasona 
of  tho  year,  and  eren  now,  on  a  November  day,  looked 

trim  and  pretty. She  glowed  with  a 

aaw  pleaiDre.  Itwaaas  if  a  garden  had  suddenly  and 
fl'eably  sprung  up,  amid  the  hitherto  moral  wildeinesa 
of  bar  own  mind.  She  prayed,  she  begged  of  Hra. 
Moll^  to  let  bar  pinck  one  roe* — no,  one  roaebnd — only 
OB* ;  the  old  lady  oonsented,  and  aa  Mary  placod  it 
imder  her  nnng  boeom,  it  ^arUed  with  her  tears. 

They  left  tbe  enchanted  spot,  and  prooeeded  op  tiie 
silent  little  sfiproach  to  the  chapel,  wailed  in  at  either 
side.  They  arrived  at  the  very  limited  apace  before  the 
ebapel,  almost  entirely  oCTered  with  the  branches  of  a 
large  lime,  baring  a  atone  bench  under  it.  Hary  aat 
down  on  the  bench,  looking  eameetly  around  ber. 

"  And  waa  that  a  abapel  1  A  '  chapel  of  God  I' "  ahe 
•aked  of  Hrs.  Holloy  in  a  whispering  voice,  pointing  to  the 
low  built  and  rode  little  ediSoe,  now  straight  befbre  bar. 

Mary's  only  concern  now  was,  that  her  **  tender- 
heatM  boy,"  whom  she  innocently  told  the  priest 
she  Imgcd  to  see  "for  the  great  love  was  in  her 
heart,"  never  came  near  her.  Her  religious  know- 
ledge^ or  rather  devotional  feelings,  ripened  by  cul- 
ton;  she  waa  baptized,  and  received  her  first  com- 
monion. 

CHi,  happy,  happy  was  Mary,  vrhile  she  went  through 
tbe  bnsineaa  of  that  day,  clad  in  her  white  mnalin  dresa, 
and  her  ca^  with  while  ribbons  in  it.  Happy,  and  yet 
tearhl ;  proud  of  the  day,  uid  cf  herself,  aud  yet  the 
humblest  of  the  humble.  It  waa  a  time  of  flowers,  too, 
and  Hary  had  them  all  amund  her. 

But  FatherConnelleneonutered  a  little  more  diSeulty 
in  removingfromhermiudaeertain impression.  BecoT- 
ranee  must  again  be  made  to  the  fint  days  ahe  spent 
nnder  his  roof.  Her  qneatlon  of— "bud  when  would 
Hssther  Keddy  Fennell  come  1 "  was  almost  ceaEeleaa, 
and  the  prieet  at  first  only  told  her  why  he  could  not 
come.  His  old  master  waa  ao  ill,  and  he  waa  so  much 
engaged.  **  Bat  if  the  whole  world  was  dyin'  I'd  go  nee 
my  tender-hearted  boy,"  she  said.  Nick  Mac  Gralh  died, 
and  she  allowed  aome  days  to  lapse,  but  then  repeated 
her  qoeetion.  Father  Cimnell  now  met  her  with  an 
aeconnt  of  Edmund's  great  occupation  in  superintending 
the  old  man's  aiUrs,  and  with  a  ^ilatemcut  of  liln  iicwlj:- 


aoqnired  riches,  aeending  to  the  will  made  in  his  favour 
by  hia  master.  Mary  was  glad  he  waa  so  rich,  hut  sorry 
that  bis  great  bnaiDsis  kept  him  away.  Days  passed 
over  and  sbe  said  she  should  like  to  go  out  on  the  roads, 
and  walk  here  and  there.  The  priest  himself  accom- 
panied her  forth,  and  led  her  for  a  walk,  by  the  adjacent 
tjver'a  brink — a  delightfnl  walk,  during  the  coarse  of 
which  everythiDg  around  her  was  arrayed  in  nature's 
foUy-matared  gorgeouaness.  Thoroughly  did  she  enjoy 
this  recreation  ;  but  atill  she  cams  back  te  Father  Con- 
nell'a  honae,  diapirited,  and  fbeling  a  great  want- 
Same  more  days  passed  on,  and  Father  Connell  told 
ber  that  Edninnd  Fennell  was  te  corns  and  dine  with 
htm,  previous  to  his  going  a  great,  great  way  off— to 
Dublin,  in  hct — there  to  engage  in  new  pursuits,  which 
the  good  man  tried  to  explain  to  her.  Mary  changed 
oalonr,  bnt  listened  meetly,  and  only  said—*  God  epread 
the  good  luck  an'  the  hlqipiness  in  his  road,  wherever  ha 
goes!" 

Edmund  did  came  to  dine  with  Father  CornicII,  and 
Mary  was  snmmoned  to  speak  with  him  in  the  parlour, 
in  Father  Counetl's  presenoe  ;  but  tbongh  her  heart  at 
first  bonnded  to  meet  bis  heart,  and  tbouj^  herself  fint 
bocudad  forward  to  be  encircled  in  hia  arms,  and  though 
Bdmnnd  was  not  wanting  in  all  ahow  of  affectionate 
interest,  stilt  the  poor  girl  begui  to  feel  vaguely  tfant 
there  was  in  future  to  be  a  distance  meaanred  betweeu 
them,  and  aha  retired  weeping  te  her  kitchen.  Dinner 
eama  oo,  and  she  received  the  impreasion  more  strongly 
when  she  observed  that  Edmoad  and  Father  Connell 
dined  t<^ther,aud  that  she  sad  Father  CooocU's  servant 
dined  together. 

Edmund  waa  retiring  tbr  the  evening — the  Inst  lie 
iras  to  spend,  for  some  time,  in  bis  native  city.  Hary 
was  again  called  in,tliathemightbidherflirewelL  She 
entered  the  parlonr  with  a  humiliated  and  teuching  air 
— but  not  a  bit  of  ill  temper  iu  iL  Edmund  ahook  her 
hands,  kiaaed  her  cheek,  and  spoke  atill  moat  afiection- 
ately  te  her.  In  retnm,  ahe  kissed  bia  lipa  and  prayed 
tho  blessing  of  God  "on  his  road,  wherever  he  wont."— 
He  left  the  house,  attended  to  the  ontside  door  by 
Father  Connell.  The  priert  returned  to  Mary,  and 
found  her  sitting  atnpifled  on  the  floor. 

"  When  he  waa  a  very  little  boy,  my  poor  child,"  tlio 
priest  said, "  he  promised  yon  if  evar  he  sbonld  bo  rich, 
he  would  abare  his  richea  with  yon  ;  and  now,  my  poor 
child,  see  whether  he  does  or  not — only  see  ; "  and  he 
emptied  a  purse  of  gold  into  her  lap. 

Mary  pnt  her  baud  under  the  gnineaa  and  let  (hem 
drop,  lUmost  one  by  cue,  back  again  into  her  lap,  and  at 
last  dolefkilly  said — "  Hay  ths  good  God  reward  him  fbr 
his  charity  ;  bnt  I'd  rather  have  the  love  IVooi  Neddy 
Feanell  than  all  this  goold.  Sir." 

It  waa  after  this  that  Mary  became  the  hidden 
wttncsBof  the  marriage  of  him  she  loved.  Much  of 
the  machinery  of  the  plot  henceforth  hangs  upon  tlic 
agency  of  the  potato-beggar,  who,  in  the  strength  of 
her  one  passion,  a  mother's  love,  moved  heaven  and 
earth  to  promote  the  happiness  of  her  child.  She 
was  besidea  entirely  ignorant  of  the  mannage  of 
Edmund  and  Helen  Mac  Netty,  thoagh  not  of  their 
attachment,  which  seemed  the  only  barrier  to  her 
darling's  felicity.  It  was  now  her  first  object  to 
establish  the  identity  of  her  Mary  as  the  child  of 
Gaby  Mac  Neary,  and  to  ajsnn  that  hot-blooded 
Protestant  gentleman,  ftir  the  honour  of  his  house 
and  of  his  legitimate  daughter,  who  had  clandes- 
tinely bestowed  her  affections  upon  the  "Papists 
be^ar."  Kind  as  Squire  Gsby  had  been  to  the 
priest's  protigi,  the  orphan  boy, — Edmund,  as  d 
future  son-in-law,  as  the  accepted  lover  of  liis  sole 
heiress  and  darling  child,  was  despised  and  hated. 
Yet  Edmund  was  now  studying  in  Dublin  for  the 
bar,,  and  the  wealthy  heir  of  the  grateful  master 
he  tiad  i-cscuol  from  tbe  knife  uf  Robert  Costigon, 
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though  poor  Nick  died  of  the  fright.  In  k  ytry 
strikuig  Bc«ne,  NeUy  Cwty  the  poor  potato-b^- 
gsr,  thiew  heiself  in  the  way  of  the  father  of  her 
&l>aDdoiied  child,  to  warn  him  of  the  danger  ii 
which  his  legitimate  daughter  wu  placed,  and  to 
wliich  his  fitmily  honour  and  fierce  pride  were 
exposed  by  her  degrading  attachment.  The  Yiolent 
rage,  the  sensitiTe  pride  of  a  good-natured  man  of 
loose  principles,  who  has,  without  nmoise,  prac- 
tiaed  upon  female  ignorance  and  aimplicity,  (for 
we  dare  not  call  it  innocence  in  Nelly,)  when  he  is 
toQched  or  menaced  with  danger  to  himself,  is  in- 
structive as  well  aaatriking;  one  of  those  moral  lea- 
•one  which  society  requires.  Poor  Nelly  Carty 
the  potatfl-b^rgar,  had  once  been  rich  in  beauty, 
and  not  without  womanly  virtues.  Her  ruin  and 
ehame  were  no  cause  of  regret ;  yet  tonch  the 
Squire  in  his  own  person,  in  his  daughter,  and  who 
so  jealously  sensitiTc  tofemale  honour  and  disgrace? 

The  contending  interests  and  passions  of  the 
more  important  personages  of  the  drama  are  now 
complicated  and  contrasted  with  great  dramatic 
skill.  The  unconscious  sisters  are  the  innocent  rivab 
of  each  other.  The  skulking  felon,  Robin  Costigan, 
bnming  for  rerenge  on  Edmund,  and  finding  that 
his  own  safety  depends  upon  the  remoral  of  the 
beggar-girl  by  any  means,  resolves  on  her  mur- 
der. Nelly  Carty  is  watchful  for  Hary  as  a  sb»- 
bear  over  her  cube ;  Squire  Gaby  is  raring  over  the 
presamed  dishonour  of  his  daughter,  and  Tom 
Kaddy,  the  scheming  organ  of  much  of  the  mis- 
chief, is  driven  to  his  wits' -ends.  Father  Connell 
alone,  feeling  deeply,  yet  ignorant  of  mnch  of  the 
complicated  misery  and  villany  around  him,  is  tme 
to  his  character  of  the  most  exalted  Christian  love, 
tempered  by  the  tenderest  human  charity.  We 
have  said,  that  we  purposely  rafrain  from  marring 
the  eftect  of  a  highly  interesting  plot,  by  hinting 
at  its  progress  and  developement.  After  many 
thrilling  scenes  have  harrowed  the  reader,  it  ends 
happily.  Poetic  justice  is  rigidly  dispensed ;  and 
the  sudden  death  of  the  aged  Father  Connell,  while 
on  an  errand  of  love  and  mercy  for  his  orphan 
prot^g^,  to  which  hie  feeble  strength  was  unequal, 
is,  at  last,  more  a  transfiguration,  an  apotheous, 
forming  a  suitable  close  to  bis  divine  life,  than  the 
mortal  agony  of  death.  At  first  sight,  one  is  in- 
deed disposed  to  grumble  at  this  stroke,  and  to  wish 
that  the  venerable  Father  had  lingered  yet  a  little 
while  on  earth,  to  enjoy  the  sight  of  the  happiness 
wliich  he  had  so  long  ministered  to  create.  Bnt  it 
is  better  as  it  is. 

We  opened  with  the  service  in  Father  Connell's 
mde  chapel.  We  may  aptly  close  with  that  per- 
formed in  the  same  place  at  his  obaeqniea.  The 
influence  of  a  life  like  his  does  not  end  with  the 
term  of  existence.  Father  Connell  had  dropped  at 
the  feet  of  the  Lord -Lieutenant,  while  presenting  a 
memorial  craving  a  respite  for  his  prot^g^,  when 
Edmund,  by  a  strange  tissue  of  circumstantial 
evidence,  had  been  condemned  to  death  as  the  mur- 
derer of  his  own  wife — of  his  beloved  and  adored 
Helen.  The  priest's  remains  bad  been  brought 
from  Dublin.  It  had  been  his  dying  wish,  sent 
with  his  blessing  to  Neddy  Fennell,  to  be  bnried 
^th  the  former  pariah  priests  in  his  own  old 


churchyard.  Great  preparations  were  made  to  io 
honour  to  the  memory  at  the  beloved  pastor,  and^ 

Before  dajbresk,  uext  morning,  people  might  be  neo 
walking  slowly,  in  two's  and  three  a  at  a  time,  towsrdi 
the  Dablin  ro»l— rich  and  poor,  sll  classes,  in  altema- 
tioB.  No  pnblie  intention  had  tieen  made  known  oa  the 
occaeion ;  but  the  newe  that  the  bod;  might  be  eziMelad 
to  leave  Dublin,  at  an  hour  alread;  meDtioned,  got 
abroad,  and  this  eilent  movement  was  the  resnlt. 

A  very  great  crowd  had  congregated  about  two  niiss 
from  the  town,  and  still  the  du;  had  not  dawned.  Tbe 
people  timed  their  mationa  veij  well,  calculating  on  the 
decent  and  alow  progreH  which  wenld  be  made  tnm 
Dublin.  Presentl;,  the  red  glaring  lampa  of  a  vdlicU, 
■teadily  ^iproaching,  appeared  in  view.  Soon  after,  tbe 
•teppbg  of  the  horses  was  heard  ;  and  then  the  nodding 
of  the  plumes  of  the  heane  became  visible,  together  with 
the  white  scarf  and  hatband  of  tbe  driver.  Up  to  Lhit 
moment,  there  had  been  a  death-like  silence  among  the 
crowd ;  now  there  was  one  low  ontbteak,  made  np  of 
the  suppressed  groana  of  men,  and  the  wmiUng  of  woiaea. 

All  heads  were  uncovered,  and  man;  knelt  in  lever- 
ence  or  in  prayer. 

The  hearse  passed  by ;  two  mourning  ooaehes  followed 
it  in  tbe  Gnt  of  these,  visihla  by  the  light  of  the  lamps 
which  it  also  bore,  and  muffled  np  to  the  brows  in  his 
monrning  cloak,  and  without  motjim  or  a  gUnee  amend 
him,  sat  Gdmnnd  Fennell.  In  the  other,  the  peopls 
discerned,  to  their  great  delight  and  admiration,  the 
former  bishop  of  their  diocese  ;  the  former  resident  in 
Father  Connell's  little  thatched  house,  sod  the  Rimsr 
intimate  and  affectionate  Iriend  of  the  aooient  priert, 
He  was  himself  now  a  very  old  man. 

lliera  was  a  third  vehicle,  containing  sneh  of  the  near 
relations  of  Father  Connell  as  had  time  so  to  amtige  M 
to  go  a  little  way  to  meet  him,anhiB  last  earthly  Joamey. 

The  sad  little  cortege  moved  slowly  on.  The  gimi 
throngof  people  proceeded  with  it  at  ei^er  mda,oielossd 
behind  it.  Profound  silence  again  reigned  Miongit 
Uiam.  Arriied  at  the  suburbs  of  tbe  town,  very  littb 
way  was  to  be  made  to  Father  Connell's  late  dwelling ; 
and  here  the  people  left  the  hearse,  and  ratnnied  into 
the  town.  The  morning  name  through  clonds  aod  ndits 
upon  the  little  city  ;  bnt  a  moral  gloom,  deeper  thai 
that  cast  by  tbe  weather,  also  Ml  upon  it.  Aere  was 
no  man,  woman,  or  child,  among  its  popalation  who  was 
not  acquainted  iritb  Father  Connell's  eliaiacter,w]io  did 
not  venerate  and  lave  MmirtieB  alive,  aod  who  did  not  wnr 
monru  him  dead.  This  aseeTtiaa  is  literal ;  it  makes  no 
exceptionfor  social  degree,  or  for  sect,  or  ht  party.  Tht 
glorious  and  tbe  great  charity,  in  the  exercise  of  whidi 
he  had  spent  a  long,  long  life,  and  at  last,  bnved  and 
met  death ;  the  glorious  and  tbe  great  charity,  which 
had  been,  as  it  were,  the  very  essence,  ud  the  very 
breath  of  hie  being— that  charity,  now  filling  with  ad- 
miralioD  and  affection  all  hearts,  made  all  unite,  for  a 
time  at  least,  in  ono  demonstration  of  feeling.  It  wai 
the  pouring  out  of  oil  npon  the  apiteflit  though  paltry 
ways  of  their  sectarian  peisonalitieB  and  pasriooa,  ontil 
it  stilled  them  into  a  glaaay  stillnesB.  And  thus,  charity 
begat  charity.  Their  commeo  love  for  one  man,  whoa 
they  loved,  becanse  he  was  charitable,  made  them  kiss 
charitable  in  themselves,  and  to  one  another. 

It  was,  and  is  the  ouatom  in  Fetber  Connell's  town,  ftr 
the  shopkeepera  partially  to  close  their  shop  windows. 


the  almost  unheard,  illegal  little  bella  attached  to  Ca- 
tholic chapela,  and  the  more  sonorous  ones  in  the  le^ 
church  steeples.  The  citizens  of  every  grade,  met  is 
little  groups  about  the  atieets  ;  and  yon  could  paae  noae 
of  them,  who  were  not  talking  io  low  voioei  of  the  mu 
and  the  event,  whom  all  mourned  and  deplored,  and  of 
arrangements  to  be  made  for  a  public  fnneral  in  hit 
honour — and  Protestant  and  Catholic  diaoussed  the  sub- 
ject together.  And  there  was  somehow  a  strange  silence 
through  all  places  of  usual  public  resort  and  bustle,  whidi 
thrilled  yon.  .And  no  maowasseea  to  laugh dnni^lbe 
day. 
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At  kbont  nooB,  bnndndi  ifter  bnndredj  began  to  Tuit 
Fuhn  Connall's  littls  chapel.  Then,  upon  ui  elevstMl 
ftane-woA,  %  kind  of  bin,  thej  found,  u  tbey  •spected, 
bia  narMl  ntuiaa,  laid  out  in  tha  coffin,  in  tba  middle 
of  the  building.  Tha  body  wu  dnped  in  ita  prieet'e 
TeatmenU,  with  shoes  and  stockings  oa,  and  a  ehsliee 
■eemed  to  be  held  belmen  its  hud»— so  are  Otbolie 
prirata  airmjed  for  the  graTS.  A  number  of  caodlw 
nuTonnded  tha  eoffli.  '  'Die  (batora  of  th«  corpse  wore 
their  nmal  liTing  smile  ;  and  the  glittering  beoeTolenoe 
of  the  handfome  aid  blue  ayes,  wae  only  waating,  to 
■■"a  indead.    Man;,  manj  who  looked 


IB  and  leliaf  to        ., 

ftnd  tarrow. Ap«rt  ttmu  tha  imI,  irnma- 

diatalr  nndtr  the  head  of  tho  body,  stood  one  aunuiMT 
whom,  thon^  no  one  could  sae  hia  feBtuet,  on  acooDnt 
of  t)w  Btrangement  of  hia  black  cloak,  all  knew  well ; 
and  tbaj  knew  that  ainoe  tbe  bod;  had  arrived  tmta 
Dublin,  ha  had  nexer  qaitted  it  tbr  a  moment,  tasting  no 
fbod,  no  drink — partaking  of  do  kind  of  nfreshmant — 
•pMkiag  with  nana,  and  addraased  by  noso — for  his 
■igh^  gtiaf,  and,  the  people  belleTed,  his  lemorse  was 
J,  almost  foarad,  to  an  extent  whioh  made 


^lo^tc 


with  hi 


Tbaie  ba  nmainad,  tbe  liTelong  da;,  wordless  and 
Matienkei,  oietpt  that  now  and  ttia,  and  Tstj  wldom, 
ba  muM  dwaga  hia  rtanding  podtion  for  a  aitting  oaa. 
Nj^  DiBa  on,  ud  ha  was  atiU  on  U*  post.  Hatakgea 
reaebad  Um  fh>m  the  good  old  arahbiihop,  who  bad  taken 
■p  hia  (empotarj  reridenae  io  tbe  priest's  abode,  near  at 
hand,  entreating,  nay,  oomuanding  him,  to  Ie»Ta  tbe 
body  fbr  a  time,  and  take  some  lepoae  and  nourishment 
— nit  he  only  umwered  deae  eommunieatioaB  witii  a 
dnyfng  sad  moat  mounifal  motion  of  bia  baad.  His 
fbtbar-iD^law,  Oaby  Haa  Near;,  beiog  avi^d  to,  «amo 
pMeonally,  and  even  with  re<|«estB  fma  Ua  young  wife, 
la  a^oit  Ub  on  tbe  hubb  sabjaot ;  but  these  appeala 

alM  be  WtMely  beeded. Daring  the  mass, 

•aa  Utile  oeenneaea  sboald  not  be  foigottan  in  this 
astioa.    no  cbapal  waa  eiowdi ' 


a  oertain  pause  in  the  oenmony,  a  priest  turned  round 
on  the  altar,  and  stroTS  to  prononnea  aloud,  while  hia 
Toice  fhilad  him,  the  fbllowing  wordl : — 

"  Pray  fbr  the  repoaa  of  the  moI  of  tba  BaraMnd 
Phelim  Connell,  your  late  parish  priest," — all  tbe  peo- 
ple had  been  standing — the  moment  the  words  wet* 
heard,  man,  woman  and  obild,  suddenly  knelt,  and  tbera 
was  a  burst  of  weeping  petition  to  Hearen,  amo^and 
in  aobs  and  groans,  orar  which,  women's  stifled  shrieka 
partially  aroee,  and  the  bitter  crying  of  tbe  little  baya 
of  Father  Connall'a  echool,  was  distinctly  heard. 

Tbe  people  woold  not  permit  the  body  to  be  eotnvyad 
to  tha  gTBTO,  as  wia  flitt  propoMd,  by  the  direeton  «t 
tha  hneial,  in  tbe  heaiee,  which  had  home  it  ftom  Dub- 
lin— aanaeleaa  anjmala,  Hiey  said,  should  not  more  it  m 
that  ooeasion,  while  Uiey  bad  arms  and  sboalder*  t» 
perlbm  the  dnty.  So  they  prorided  a  handsome  little 
thing,  a  miniatBre  baane,  still,  with  plumes  and  Telrat 
tn^doga,  binged  with  gold  lace  ;  and  in  this,  almaat 
exactly  fltting  it,  the  ccSn  was  plaaed,  and  bone,  palan- 
qnin-lika,  upon  men's  shouldeis.  On  coming  oat  of  tba 
chapel,  the  approaeb  or  lane  leading  to  tha  little  edifioa, 
the  ehnrcbyard,  the  prieat's  yard  and  garden,  and  tba 
■abotb  street  without,  were  found  crowded  with  tba 
more  respaotable  eitiiaDB  of  all  raubi — and  after  what 
haa  been  said,  it  will  be  nnneoeaKary  to  add,  of  ail  teeta 
and  parliea,  wearing  ample  soarfe  and  bat-buds  of  white 
lineu,aad  w^ting  to  form  into  ftmaial  proosoion.  Tbara 
couldnotbaleaatbantbousandsoftbem.  SlmilaibadM 
of  mourning  had  bean  prorided  fbr  tbe  boys  of  the  paiMt 
sdiool ;  and  amongst  the  genetal  train,  little  Mtowa, 
almost  children,  the  eons  of  the  oitiiens,  were  alee  tearftd 
and  hat-buided  ; — let  it  be  permitted  to  ui  to  reoord, 
that  of  then  cbildiab  partioipators  in  the  general  demon- 
strations  of  sorrow,  Uiree  little  O'Haras  were  included. 

Do  the  eatabtidied  dngy  ^^  ^  ncorer  their 
inflaenca  over  tbe  people  of  England  and  Scotland? 
Let  them  look  to  Fftlber  Connell,  and  go  aad  d» 
likewise. 


THE  MARCHIONESS. 


TsK  HAKOBTomH,  the  Hcond  book  on  our  list,  if, 
!■  tabBtanoe,  tme  histoiy,  reads  like  **  the  wildeet 
fietioni  of  a  heated  brain."  The  story  is  drawn 
bom  the  records  of  the  Criminal  Tribunals  of 
Vmtee — from  thoae  reeoids  which,  in  ereiy  civil- 
ized eonntrj,  embody  the  moet  marvellouB  combin- 
ktions  of  facte,  with  the  darkest  tragedies.  It 
might  have  bwa  judicious  in  Mrs.  Thornton  to 
hav^  (if  such  an  Iricism  be  allowable,)  placed  her 
preface  at  tbe  end  of  her  tale.  Not  one  leader  in 
t  hundred  would  have  known  or  remembered  aught 
of  the  ungular  case,  which  she  has  embellished  with 
Buny  felicitous  incidental  ciicumstanoes,  and  ia 
varioDS  ways  altered  and  adapted  to  her  purpose, 
while  adhering  to  the  outline  of  the  original  nor- 
ntive  of  the  extraordinary  circnmetancee  detailed. 
The  investigation  of  this  remarkable  eaute  eflibrt, 
occupied  the  criminal  courte  for  more  tlian  twenty 
year* ;  asd  yet  the  whole  hingce  on  the  single  cir- 
comstance  of  a  lady,  the  Conntess  St.  G^ran,  hav- 
ii^  given  birth  to  an  heir,  wliich  a  bold  and  in- 
triguing sister-in-law,  next  heir  to  the  family 
MtatM,  contrived  to  send  away  at  the  moment  of  its 
birtb,  tJMnm^  in  tlie  midat  of  nnmeroue  attendants, 
and  in  prwence  of  the  anions  grandmother  of 
the  long-expected  heir.  The  disappointed  husband 
waa  persuaded,  by  the  arte  of  his  sbter,  that  his 
hope*  had  been  faUacions.     No  one,  in  ^rt,  long 


donbted  that  the  yomig  Couiteas,  and  those  of  hnr 
medical  adviaers  who  had  pronounced  her  pre^ 
nont,  had  been  deceived  by  appearancea.  Tha 
Conntees  alone,  drugged  as  slie  had  been,  and  left 
wholly  in  the  power  of  her  guilty  sister-in-law,  and 
her  creatures,  a  midwife,  a  sntgeon,  and  anoth«t 
and  h^her  accomplice,  dang,  through  years  of  pin- 
ing and  sorrow,  to  tbe  absolute  belief  that  she  had 
given  birth  to  a  child.  She  never  bore  another, 
and  the  idea  came  to  be  considered,  even  by  her 
husband,  as  a  grierouB  and  melancholy  delusion ;  as 
a  case  of  complete  monomania  in  a  woman  lan- 
guishing for  offi^ring  and  denied  that  blessing. 

The  story,  which  is  exceedingly  well  told 
throughout,  opens  finely.  The  Count  had  married, 
at  the  age  of  nineteen,  a  lady  several  years  yoonger 
than  himself.  Uaniages  in  vsty  early  life  were 
quite  common  among  the  hereditary  nobility  of 
Fiance,  as  indeed  they  an  among  the  establislied 
familiM  of  the  upper  rank  in  every  conntiy.  The 
only  drawback  on  the  happiness  of  the  young 
couple,  was  the  want  of  an  heir ;  but  at  the  end 
of  thiee  years, 

The  derangement  of  tha  Counter's  health,  and  certain 

symptoms  which  acoompanied  her  indisposition,  again 
loosed  the  faopea  of  the  Count  add  tbe  other  members  of 
bis  ftmily.  The  most  eminent  nedicsl  man  were  con- 
fultad,  but  "  wbe  shall  dedda  whea  doeton  disagree  V 
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■a  thsf  did  in  UiU  in3tan.ce.  The  sliape  of  the  Coaotess 
viiiblr  changed  ;  the  s^ph-like  eluuneu  of  her  figure 
diaappeared,  giving  plMa  to  mAre  matronlj  oatlines  ; 
uid  at  lengiUi,  &Itd»ne  la  Mardcb&le  (!e  St.  Giima,  the 
mother  of  the  Conut,  aent  ordera  to  Paiis  for  a  nuguifl- 
eent  lagetu,  and  came  heiself  to  the  cbitaaa  to  wait 
the  erent :  ai  did  alio  tlie  UarehioDefiS  da  Boaill^,  het 
daughter,  and  siater  of  the  Count. 

On  the  morning  of  the  16th  of  Anguat,the  Conntess, 
dating  the  celebration  of  mau  in  the  cutte  chapel,  was 
taken  ill  and  doijr  contefed  to  her  apartment  1  the  mid- 
\rifb  Rummooed,  nad  an  eipreia  Bent  off  for  the  Connt. 
He  arriTcd  eailjin  the  eTening,  and,  after  a  short  inter- 
view with  Ue  wife,  retired  to  the  library,  somewhat  fa- 
tigued with  the  heal  of  the  day  and  the  businesi  with 
vhich  lie  had  been  occupied. 

AnziDiiBl;  waiting  for  newe  from  the  chamber  of  the 
Connlms,  he  rat  do^rn  to  hie  wlitar;  nipper  with  little 
mclination  to  eat ;  and  ad  Boon  as  it  wae  remoyed  he 
put  on  his  dFeasing-gown  and  Blippera,  and  began  a  reet- 
less  proBKnode  up.  and  down  the  room.  It  wu  large, 
and  seTcrat  of  its  windows,  or  rather  saah-doors,  opened 
on  to  the  broad  terrace  whieb  ran  along  the  front  of  the 
cbiteau.  .  The  day  bad  been  intenselj  hot,  and  thejrhad 
been  left  open  to  admit  the  cool  eTening  air.  He  puaed 
tlirongb  one  of  them  on  to  the  terrace  ;  the  fresh  air  re- 
Tiled  him,  and  he  stood  gazing  at  the  placid  beauty  of 
the  Bcene  which  spread  around. 

Impatient  and  restleu,  he  returned  again  to  the  room, 
and  rang  a  little  silver  bell  whieh  lay  on  the  table. 
Pierre,  a  cheriahed  and  mnnh-favonred  domeetic,  who 
.had  been  reared  in  the  family,  deseending  from  anoes- 
tora  originally  vnsaala  of  the  house  of  Ia  Gniehe,  opened 
the  door  and  entered. 

"Pierre,"  said  the  Connt,  "why  do  they  not  let  me 
know  how  the  Coantees  isT    Go  and  inqnire." 

He  disappeared,  and  came  back  after  a  abort  interval 
with  the  informaUon  that  she  was  belter. 

"  Better  1"  said  the  Count.  "  What  am  I  to  nnder. 
atand  by  that  1    Who  lent  the  meauj^  t " 

"Madame  la  Mar^hole,"  replied  Pierre. 

The  Count  resumed  bii  walk.  After  a  short  silence, 
he  inquired  whether  the  Marquis  St.  Moixont  had  re- 
turned. (The  Marquis  waa  a  relation,  and  then  residiag 
in  the  chiteau  as  a  vlsiterO 

"  Yes — no,  no,  my  lord,  replied  Pierre.  "  Monsienr 
le  Hoiquis  Boid  he  ahould  not  return  to-night." 

"  And  Father  Aldmvand,  where  is  he  t" 

"  My  lord,  he  is  gone  to  administer  the  sacrament  to 
a  dying  man." 

Once  again  the  Connt  was  left  alone  to  his  uneasy 
Ineubiatious.  A  abort  time  elapsed,  and  again  the  little 
bell  rang.    A  servant  opened  the  dool. 

"  Where  is  Pierre  1" 

"  I  do  not  know,  my  lord." 

"  Go  and  inqnire  how  yonr  lady  is." 

The  answer  wis, — "Madame  la  Comtesse  ia  much 
better  :  the  spasms  are  quite  gone." 

"  Spasnu  ! "  exclaimed  the  Count,  "  These  people  are 
all  foola  I    I  will  go  myself." 

He  lighted  a  taper,  and,  traversing  the  intervening 
apartments,  ascended  the  great  staircase  and  entered  a 
eortidor,  iQto  which  opened  tiie  principal  sleeping-rooms. 
The  bed-room  of  the  Conntese  vras  somewhat  distant 
fMm  the  staircase.  He  was  proceeding  towards  It,  when 
he  was  struck  with  the  figure  of  a  man,  so  like  the  Mar- 
quis St.  Maixant,  that  he  stopped  for  a  moment  oston- 
tabed  i  then  rapidly  advondng,  he  saw  it  glide,  with  a 
Step  OS  noiBsleBB  as  hit  own,into  another  room,  which  be 
knew  was  appropriated  to  the  Majqnia.  He  knocked  at 
the  doOT,  wluch  was  closed  but  not  fastened  :  no  answer 
waa  returned.  He  opened  it  and  went  in  ;  do  one  was 
tliere  :  he  poeied  into  a  dressing-room  ;  it  was  empty. 
Fosi^ve  he  had  seen  some  one  enter,  he  proceeded  to  a 
room  beyond,  where  the  valet  of  the  Marquis  slept ;  and 
there,  in  hia  dreiiring-gown  and  slippers,  sat  the  Marquis 
hiuuclf,  with  his  arms  thrown  on  a  little  table,  and  his 
hpad  resting  on  them. 

ite  raised  it  as  the  Count  approached  him  ;  hia  face 
nos  pale  as  death,  and  a  wild  oud  hnggard  expre^ion 


indicated  that,  whatever  wete  the  potsioas  b^  which  his 
mind  was  agitated,  they  were  terrible  in  their  excess. 

This  wastiie  acoomplice&nd  loverof  the  H«chion- 
CM  de  Bouille,  The  Marquis  pretended  that  he  was 
iU,  and  hod  drank  too  much  wine— and  bd  equivo- 
cal conversation  pasaed,  though  the  Connt  eBt«r- 
tained  no  suspicion. 

The  Connt  left  tie  room  without  replying,  and  was 
about  to  enter  tint  of  his  wife,  bat  tbe  Marchioness  <le 
Bonill^  advanced  as  he  opened  the  door,  and  laying  ber 
finger  on  ber  lip,  in  token  of  silence,  stepped  inl«  tbe 
corridor  and  gently  closed  it  after  bar. 

"  The  Countess  must  not  be  distnrbed,"  said  die  ; 
"Blondsville  has  given  her  a  oomposing  drao^.  Be- 
tum  to  the  library,  and  I  will  come  to  you  immediately." 

Her  instructions  were  obeyed,  and  again  the  haiaaeed 
nobleman  returned  to  traverse  the  terrace.  It  wa«  now 
past  midoi^t,  and  all  was  still,  except  that  now  and 
then  an  owl  hooted  from  a  rained  building  in  Uie  wood, 
or  a  watch-dog  bayed  in  the  valley  below.  The  lights 
in  the  cottage-windows  of  the  village  were  ail  eztin- 
gnished  \  the  air,  which  had  been  hot  during  the  day, 
felt  damp  and  chill,  and  the  Count  was  about  to  retnlua: 
the  room,  when  the  sound  of  a  horse's  hoofi,  doee  to  the 
terrace,  struck  bis  ear.  Tbe  next  minntehe  heard  it 
deitcending  the  avenne  which  led  to  the  higb-tiMUl,  at 
what  appeared  a  ftarful  speed,  under  those  arching  trees, 
which,  even  at  mid-day,  hardly  admitted  a  ray  of  li^t. 
Much  surprised,  be  returned  to  the  library,  and  waa 
about  to  ring,  when  the  entrance  of  his  sister  diieoted 
hia  thonghts  into  another  channel. 

The  Marcbionesa  de  Bouiil«  was  at  this  time  about 
twenty-fljur  years  of  age,hBnd«ome,  well-formed,  and  of 
graeeflil  air  ;  of  an  active  and  enterprising  character. 
Not  unffeminine  in  her  petson,but  poaeeaBing  a  bold  and 
masculine  spirit,  whidi,  had  she  been  a  man,  would  pro- 
bably have  led  her  to  a  rank  as  distingoidied  in  the  armies 
ofhcTcountryaatbatofherfWtber  ;  while  the  Coant,bac 
brother,  on  the  contrary,  was  somewhat  supine  utd  in- 
dolent. These  were  also  the  eharacteristici  of  Uie 
Har^ehale  her  mother. 

This  quiet,  easy  indolence,  rendered  the  promptitude 
and  decision  of  the  Mixchioness'B  character  doably  valu- 
able, and  gave  her  a  power  and  inSuenoe  over  him, 
which,  far  ftum  seeking  to  Tesial,he  leaned  on  ai  a  prop 
whicli  saved  him  the  trouble  of  eappcating  hia  own 
wei^t.  She  waa  the  wife  of  the  Marquis  de  Bouill^  a 
man  of  sixty,  who  seldom  quitted  the  neighbourhood  (^ 
his  Chilean  in  Auvergne,  where  be  resided,  and  the  mo- 
ther of  a  daughter  two  years  of  age. 

"  My  dear  brother,"  said  she,  as  she  entsred  the  lib- 
rary, "  I  have  been  anxioosly  wishing  to  oome  to  yon, 
fbr  I  am  aware  how  wearily  the  time  mast  have  passed 
with  yon  ;  but  I  could  not  leove  her  while  she  was  bo 
ill.  The  Virgin  be  praised  I  those  terrible  spaims  are 
gone.  Will  you  come  and  see  her  t  you  irill  not,  I 
think,  disturb  her  now." 

"  Spoems  i^n  I"  exclaimed  tbe  Count,  it^atiently. 
"Am  I  to  have  an  hrir  to  my  name  t" 

The  Morchiooess  shragged  her  ahonlden,  without 
other  reply.  AlW*  a  pause  she  said,  "  We  murt  wait, 
— we  must  have  patience." 

"  Bnt  what  is  your  opinion  I  What  do  yon  think  will 
be  the  result  V 

"Dear  Claude,"  she  replied,  "what  can  I  say  I — yon 
already  know  my  opinion  ;  I  have  never  oonoeoled  it 
(torn  you." 

"  You  still  think,  then,  that  the  Conntess  hai  deceiTed 
herself  t" 

Another  Bhrug  was  again  the  only  reply. 

"  This  is  incredible  I "  he  exolaimed,  with  a  tone  of 
vehemence  to  which  his  voice  was  a  stranger,  and  the 
blood  flusheil  into  hia  face,  which  wore  an  expression  of 
diaturbonee  and  vexation  that  omtroaled  strongly  wiUi 
ita  natural  placidity. 

"  This  is  incredible  1 "  he  repeated ;  "  the  most  emi- 
nent men  of  Paria,— my  mother — I  rayadf— Icould  myself 
have  sworn  ehe  waa  right,— all— all  to  hive  been  de- 
ceived !  yon  yourself  appeared  to  be  convinced  1". 
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tiiBs  will  decide." 

Sha  wu  ■bout  to  Uava  the  rooni,  but  sb  bIib  reacbcd 
tbe  door  die  stopped,  and  leamed  to  heritate,  nitdacided 
leather  to  go  or  not,  theo  dowlj  letaming-  to  the  Coanl, 
added,  "  I  am  wrong  ;  "tii  better  yon  ihonld  know  the 
trntb,  painfol  as  it  ii.  It  is  orael  to  mtShi  joa  to  entei- 
tain  bopei  which  will  nsver  be  re&llseit ;"  and  taking  op 
the  beU,  abe  rang  it.  A  lerrant  opened  the  door,  to 
wbomibeBaid,''Itaqueat  Madame  Goillard  to  came  here." 

Madame  Goillard,  tin  midwife,  almoet  immediatelj 
n*d«  her  appeannoe.  She  turn  a  good-looking  woman, 
af^arentl  J  aboat  forty  jean  of  age. 

" Madame GoiUard,"  aaid  tbe  Harehionees,  "the  Go- 
remor  wishes  to  know  whether  tba  aceoaehement  of  the 
COnnlew  [i  likel;  to  take  plaoe  soon,— whether  it  is 
likely  to  take  place  at  all." 

lie  woman  lo<d[ad  lightened  and  bewildered  ;  she 
remained  silent,  and  eridnitlj  trembled. 

"Come,  Ma  niret"  laid  the  MatohiODcai ;  "lake 
eoniue  t  Yon  tremble, — yon  are  aftwd  I  It  is  better 
the  Goremor  dtonld  know  tbe  trntb,  a>d  be  will  not  be 
angiT  wf  tk  ;«n  ftir  telling  it,  t«  too  eeem  to  fear." 

^ewamaa  fixed  her  eyesoDtbe&aeoftbaHarabioD- 
eai,  wbila  the  wearanes  of  fear  and  hesitation,  which 
had  b«foi«  BMked  her  eonntenanee,  gare  plaoe  to  a 
strong,  bat  singnlar  and  andefinable  expreiiion,  as  it 
^ifMued  to  the  Connt,  whs  watched  her  wiUi  the  keen- 
est interest,  as  one  on  whoae  flat  bis  (hte  seemed  to 
biug,  M  aha  said,  "  1  an  totellMoDieigDenrtbe  fniTi.'" 
then  stopped,  and  remuned  ailant. 

"  Come,  Ota  Mere  / "  again  said  the  Marchionesa,  lay- 
ing her  hand  on  the  woman's  sboaldsr,  as  if  to  nanEore 
her,  "  tall  ds,  do  yon  beLiara  the  Countess  will  give  birth 
to  a  child  saj  within  a  montb.^two — three  months  I " 

"  No,"  replied  the  woman,  in  a  low  loice ;  then  added, 
in  a  louder  and  more  asiored  tone,  "  no  I  I  am  sure  she 
wlUnot." 
'   "  Snra  t "  cried  the  Count. 

"  ]  hare  had  nach  eiperienee,  my  lord,  and  I  am  sore 
the  Connten  is  not  t»Bti»(«." 

She  was  no  longer  so.  The  false  sister  pretended 
to  aympathlte  in  hu  mtiow,  and  niged  him  to  visit 
his  po<»  wife. 

The  Connt,  sflant  and  abstracted,  mscbaaieally,  as  it 
seemed,  followed  his  sistei  to  the  bed-chamber  of  bis 
wife,  wiio  lay  sunk  in  sleep,  so  quiet  and  profemid,  aod 
with  a  fece  so  totally  colourless,  that  the  Connt  bent 
anlionely  orer  her  to  assure  himself  that  ihe  liTed.  He 
took  her  band,  which,  when  be  ralinquisfaed  it,  fell  back 
en  tbe  bed-clothes  like  the  hand  of  a.  corpse,  except  that 
It  was  wann  and  supple.  He  turned  tram  the  bed, 
ammid  which  manypenons  were  standing,  with  a  beavy 
sigh,  a&d  adraucad  to  an  arm-chair,  where  sat  the  Mar^ 
chale,  his  mother.  She  seemed  overpowered  with  steep 
aadfktigne;  her  half-closed  eyes,  as  ■heiaisad  them  for 
a  moment  to  the  bee  of  her  aao,  ware  dull  and  heavy, 
and  tbe  Marchioness  in  Tain  endeaTOured  to  ronae  her 
infflcieBtly  to  enable  her  to  speak.  For  a  few  minutes, 
she  kept  them  open,  but  they  bore  a  glaied  appearance, 
as  she  stared  vtwantly  round,  than  closing  than,  sunk 
back  in  a  profound  and  motionleos  sleep. 

"  Sha  is  whoUy  worn  out,"  said  Uie  Marchionas*  ; 
"  she  has  been  in  constant  attendance  in  the  sick-room, 
IMtiag  and  aoiiODs,  Moee  the  monring." 

Next  morDing,  a  message  was  sent  to  the  Count 
by  his  wife,  requesting  to  see  him,  and  he — 

Repairsd  to  her  .bad-room,  where  she  was  lying,  pale 
and  apparently  weak,  but  awake,  and  anxiously  watch- 
ing fer  Um.  As  he  approached  the  bed,  she  said — 
"  Wbere  is  my  child,  Claude !  Theywillnot  let  mesee 
it." 

The  Connt,  much  distressed,  knew  not  what  reply  to 
make.  At  length,  he  aoawenKl,  "  Wa  hare  no  child,  my 
loTe;  It  is  not  the  wiU  of  hearen  that  no  should  hate  an 
heir.  Ws  tiaTe  many  other  blessings,  and  mnst  not  re- 
pine that  one  wifh,  howarer  strong,  remains  nngratified. 


God  and  the  Holy  Mity  best  know  What  to  give  and 
what  to  withhold.  We  must  endeaToiu  to  bear  oar  dis- 
appoint meat  cheerfully." 

The  CooDtess  raised  heinelf  On  the  pillow,  and  adng 
an  earnest  look  on  her  husband's  fhce,  sba  SJud, "  HaTe 
they  then  been  trying  to  persuade  yon  also  of  this  I 
Clanda  da  la  Guiohs  1"  shs  added.in  a  solean  voice, "  as 
there  is  a  God  in  beaveii,  I  am  tbe  mother  of  a  child — a 
living  child — I  heard  it  cry  ! " 

Much  affected,  the  Count  endeavoored  to  tranquillize 
and  soothe  her;  and  again  be  aaid,  "  Let  us  entreat  the 
Blessed  Vii^n  to  interoede  for  us,  that  we  may  be  en- 
abled to  submit  with  patience  and  resignation  to  the  will 
of  Heaven,  which  has,  for  some  wise  purpose,  crossed  our 
wishes.     It  is  the  will  of  God,  my  love,"  he  added. 

"  Tis  not  the  will  of  fiod,"  cried  she,  vehsmcntlj. 
"  Clauds  de  la  Gniche  1  it  is  not  the  will  of  God  :  God 
has  given  us  a  child, — seek  for  it,  and  bring  it  to  me. 
Let  me  see  my  childr— yonr  chiM,  Clanda.  Seek  for  it, 
or  they  will  destroy  it.    Oh,  let  me  see  my  baby !" 

The  earnest  and  imploring  air  with  which  she  uttered 
tba  last  words  served  to  destroy  the  small  portion  of  firm- 
ness tba  Connt  had  hitherto  retained.  He  sunk  into  a 
chair  by  the  bed-side,  and  covered  his  face  with  hii 
hands,  ashamed  of  the  tears  ha  eonld  not  control.  Al- 
most immediately  rising,  be  said,  "  Be  tranquil,  my  dear 
Sosanne;  I  will  go,  and^ — .— " 

"  Do,  elands,"  said  aba— "do;  and  do  not  let  them 
penaada  you  that  I  am  deceived.  I  know  not  what 
passed  beftre  or  after:  I  cannot  recollect — I  cannot — 

my  hesd  is— Is "      The  last  words  were  uttered 

through  her  closed  teeth,  as  if  her  jaw  was  paralyied. 
She  snnk  hack  on  the  pillows — her  eyes  cloaed,  and  she 
lay  in  the  same  motionless  stupor  in  which  he  bad  seen 
her  before. 

Tbe  Count  quitted  the  room  with  a  slow  step  and  sor- 
rowfbt  ui.  Harassed  and  bewildered,  he  hardly  know 
what  to  think.  His  mind  Eited  with  a  wild  chaea  of 
contratUctory  ideas,  the  only  thing  that  appealed  clear 
to  him  was,  that  he  was  most  unhappy.  As  be  travoasd 
the  long  corridor  to  the  anite  of  apartments  occupied  by 
his  mother,  tbe  earnest  and  imploring  look  of  his  wife 
seemed  to  pnrsne  him,  and  her  words  still  to  ring  in  his 
ears, "  Seek  for  my  child— for  ytwr  child,  Clande,  or  they 
will  destroy  it  I" 

He  foond  tbe  Marshals  in  her  dressing-mom,  not  yet 
laeovered  &«m  the  fetigna  and  anxiety  she  had  under- 
gone the  preceding  day.  Her  eye  was  still  glaied  and 
heavy,  aud  she  appeared  to  wake  l^m  a  dole  as  the 
Connt  entered  the  room. 

"  Mother  I"  said  he,  "  Snsanne  declares  she  is  tbe 
mother  of  a  child  1" 

The  aged  lady.herselfgrosslydeccived,  entertained 
the  common  notion,  that  her  daughter-in-law's 
brain  was  tamed ;  and  from  thin  period  the  Coantesa 
waa  treated  as  one  hamiletialy  bnt  hopelessly  in- 
sane- The  husband  became  estranged  irom  his 
wife.  His  sister,  and  the  rest  of  her  famUj,  took 
tlteir  departure,  and  he  made  frequent  and  long 
viwta  to  Paris,  wliere  lie  fell  completely  under  the 
influence  of  the  Marchioness.  When  at  home  he 
was  engaged  in  the  affairs  of  his  government,  or 
the  chass ;  so  that  hia  young,  melancholy,  and 
neglected  Countess  was  left  to  nearly  nnbroken 
solitnde ;  to  wander  in  the  woods  of  the  domain,  or 
solace  herself  with  the  society  of  the  kind-hearted 
old  domestic  chaphin.  Nearly  three  years  had 
passed  on  in  this  sad  way,  when  Herre,  the  mtutn 
dhattl  of  the  Count,  brought  a  lovely  boy  to  Uie 
chateau,  whom  he  called  his  nephew.  TheConntess 
became  strongly  attached  to  the  Ane  and  ent^^ng 
child,  who,  in  hia  turn,  became  very  fond  of  her. 
Little  Bernard  was  gradually  installed  a  roombi  r 
of  her  family,  and  the  Countess  begui  to  rocovtr 
hpr  spirits  and  lieallli.     The  boy  was  lier  own 
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cbUd — ahe  knew  it,  alie  felt  it  by  a  mother's  in- 
stinct ;  and  Ker™,  moved  by  remorK,  pity,  and 
natitude,  at  last  owned  the  trnth.  It  wai  he  that 
liad  carried  off  the  newly-bom  infkn^  at  the  mo- 
ment  of  its  birth.  It  was  the  feet  of  his  horse 
which  the  watctiing  father  had  heard  in  the  avenue ; 
bnt  now,  as  she  valued  the  life  of  her  p recioiu  boy, 
the  Couotesa  was  warned,  by  the  repentant  agent 
of  the  HsjcluoncBS,  to  concMl  the  faict,  even  from 
her  hnslMnd,  and  to  treat  the  child  as  the  nephew 
of  Piem,  nntil  tbe  tmth  conid  be  made  known, 
irith  safety,  to  all  concerned. 

One  day  tliat  tlte  ciiild's  life  was  endangered  by 
Ilia  felling  into  the  water,  while  walking  with  the 
Count  and  Countess,  the  frantic  mother,  plunging 
into  the  stream  tAtr  him,  proclaimed  her  secret. 
The  Count  wss  shocked  at  this  imagined  sudden 
bunt  of  insanity,  bat  he  reaoued  them  both.  The 
octraordinary  attachment  which  the  Countess 
■howed  to  tlie  young  peasant  b^an  to  be  com- 


mented on  in  the  household ;  and  aome  of  the  ser- 
vants protested  that  he  was  the  very  image  of  the 
Count,  while  others  thought  he  lesembled  the  lady. 
Strange  rumours  spread  over  the  country  ;  and  the 
HarcbionesB  arrived  from  Paris;whenit  was  judged 
pmdent  by  Pierre  and  his  lady  that  little  Bernard 
should  be  sent  away.  Bat  it  would  be  imposeihle 
to  do  any  justice  to  the  curious  chain  of  facts  by 
which  the  truth  is  finally  evolved,  in  i^ite  of  the 
constant  intriguei,  machinations,  and  crioMB  of  the 
woman  who,  once  plnnged  Into  guilt,  is  compelled 
to  go  deeper  and  deeper.  Hbe  gndons  superin- 
tendence of  a  special  Providence  was  never  more 
manifest  than  in  the  facte  of  this  case.  We 
warmly  recommend  the  Tuxovthx  Mmrmniisss. 
as  one  worked  up  with  great  talent,  and  rendered 
exceedingly  impressive.  It  indeed  required  no 
adventitious  aid  to  deepen  ita  interest.  The  author- 
ess has  inwovoi  that  indispensable  ingredient  in  all 
noreb,  a  lore  story,  into  her  romance  of  nai  lift. 


THE  HERBERTS. 


Ton  ti  a  seniibU,  or  ooiiuni>n.sai]iieal,  and  soberlj 
satitieal,  didactic  novel,  la  which  the  praruling  foibles, 
aad  the  most  essU;  besstting  sins  of  the  difbrant  oIiau* 
of  fiiglijh  Bodetj,  are,  in  the  eonna  of  an  agreeable, 
ea^-lowing  ttorr,  exposed  aad  tadtlj  rabnked.  The 
hero,  Williun  Herbert,  is  indeed  somewhat  of  a  David 
Simple  ;  almost  a  niim  j  ia  his  primitive  hoaesly,  and  pro- 
flrond  ignonuce  of  the  world  ;  bat  how  else  oould  the 
aathoT  have  brought  ont  the  heartlesuieee  of  the  great, 
the  pride  and  seonialitj  of  bishops,  the  treaoherj  aed 
neannen  of  aktomeje  and  tradeBmen ;  aod  the  pitii^l 
ambitiaoa  of  the  aspiring  devotees  of  ftuhioo  among  tlie 
middlo  ranks.  As  a  charaeleriatic  ipeoimen  of  the  noTei, 
we  choose  the  great  establishment  of  WeUingMt  Hove. 
where  Herbert,  aAcr  having  in  vain  langbt  the  patronage 
of  the  ariitoctatlc  fHeodi  of  M>  late  fkther,  and  fkiled 
ia  obhUning  that  of  the  publishers,  in  tbe  deapair  of 
utter  dertitntlon  applies  fgt  emplojiiient  as  a  dnqier's 
aastitant  in  ooniequenee  of  an  advertieement  :— 

William  directed  Ma  oonrse  towards  Tke  WtUitubm 
Sauu  eBtablishment,  bnt  as  he  i^roaclisd  it  he  was 
eontidetBbl;  mortified  to  find  the  hoaee,  wUch  alloge- 
thet  WM  a  verj  brilliant  affiiir,  ticketed  fVam  cellar  to 
attic  with  the  words,  "SellingOff,"  in  iettersof  colossal 

nagnitode The  ghop  was  a  ver;  luge 

one  indeed,  althongh  rather  plain  compared  with  the  u- 
•smblage  of  magnificent  eoloars  m  the  window.  The 
sh^  indeed,  eonsieted  of  the  whole  gronnd  Sooi  of  the 
house,  the  fWiBt  being  looked  into  ftom  the  street,  and 
flw  back  oonsistiag  of  a  range  of  windows  of  gmood 
class,  to  let  in  a  little  muddj  light  from  the  Muple  of 
•qoan  yards  behind  the  house,  which  were  dignified  b; 
the  name  of  "  The  Conrt."  The  waile  of  this  large 
room  were  o(  ooorsa  divided  into  nithea,  stoffed  full  of 
d  imaginable  ptodoctiona  of  the  loom  ;  fallowing  tbe 
dnnodties  of  which  were  a  range  of  mahogany  conate™, 
and  between  the  two  a  regiment  of  obliging,  but  coose- 
qnential-looking  young  gentlemen,  rather  under  tbe 
aiddle-iiie,  dreased  in  ckilhea  of  a  verv  fashionible  cat 

with  remarkably  white  shirti wristbwida  and  collars 

to  hide  all  conclosiona,  and  every  one  adorned  with  a 
head  of  elaborste  onrla,  which  even  the  perpetnal  bowing 
did  no  more  disoompou  than  it  would  those  other  polite 
gsntlemen— the  Msnduina  in  grocers'  windowa.  The 
ftonts  of  the  connUra  were  lined  with  eane-bottomod 
oh^n,  every  one  oT  which  contained  a  lady  when  Wil- 
liam enlered  ;  and  for  one  moment  he  was  at  a  loia  to 
rtoB  to  address  himaelf,  since  it  appealed  that  ovory 


iodividnal  yoong  gentleman  had  attaobsd  himself  to  aa 
individual  lady,  with  a  devotion  that  tendeted  hiai,  as  it 
were,  insensibie  to  Uw  existence  of  all  otben  ;  to  that  If 
William  had  been  very  hncittal  instead  of  vsiy  hnngij 
that  moniing,  he  might  have  Ihonghl  of  the  tjms  lAen 
every  knight  was  boand  toperflmn  sneh  strange  ftats  to 
show  his  allegianoe  to  his  hidy-love,  as  we'read  of  in 
those  truest  historians — tbe  poets  and  romsnesrs. 

Bat  neither  Spenaet  nor  Arioato  oeourred  to  WilUaa 
in  the  draper'i  ahnp  ;  and  the  beaitation  aa  to  whom  ha 
should  address,  which  I  mentioned  abave,  did  not  laat 
many  moments  ;  for  a  yonng  gentleman,  cut  ont  after 
the  aame  pattern  ae  thoae  he  bad  already  seen,  tfttug 
from  some  inTiaible  door,  odvaaoed,  with  aiDiiliiig  oonn- 
tenaoce,  behind  ttw  row  of  young  gentlemen  already  en- 
gaged, until  he  faced  Mr.  Herbert,  when  he  inunnated 
himaelf  between  two  of  tiia  fellows,  looked  earnestly  at 
William  to  attract  hia  attention,  and  as  be  drew  nigh  t* 
the  ooantec,  spread  open  the  fore-finger  and  thomb  of 
both  hands,  put  the  tip  of  each  perpeodioolariy  ob  the 
oonnter,  laid  the  weight  of  hia  whole  body  on  then,  bent 
kindly  and  oonflden^lly  towarda  bin,  and  lotting  very 
aetjous,  said,  in  the  low,  gentle  tones  of  the  truest  aAe- 

"  Good  morning  to  joo.  Sir — a  very  floe  nmning.  Sir, 
Wfaat  shall  I  have  the  pleasnre  of  showii^  yon,Krl'' 

**  1  wish  to  Bse  Ur.  Wiggins,  if  yon  plrase,"  William 
replied. 

"  Thank  yon.  Sir ;  ok,  yes,  to  be  sure,  iKnediately," 
the  young  gentleman  replied.  "  Hay  I  ask  j<  "*'  " 
yon  wiah  to  see  hi 


k  yoa,  ^,  if 


"  Yes,  on  busineu,"  William  replied,  rather  at  a  lose 
to  know  tthy  one  man  ahoold  wiih  to  see  another,  unless 
he  bad  some  kind  of  busineaa  with  hini. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,"  said  the  yoong  gentleman, 
"  Mr.  Wiggins  is—rather — tiiat  is — he  is  en^^*d  about 
thia  time,  i  should  be  happy  to  ahow  you  anything  my- 
self. Sir;  and  I  flatter  myself  you  oould  do  buaineas  with 
me  to  advantage  ;  sr,  if  your  business  be  private,  Sir,  1 
ehonid  be  happy  to  introduce  you  to  Mr.  Sconun,  Mr. 
Wiggins's  principal  secretary,  what  ia  his  confldentlal — 

William  was  not  aware  that  great  men  in  trade  ia 

these  litter  days,  however  sharply  they  may  look  after 
their  profits,  sometimes  dislike  to  soil  their  bands  with 
tbe  dirty  details  of  business,  so  that  he  did  not  know 
that  there  oould  be  any  impropriety  in  wishing  to  see  the 
master.  Thia  he  was  the  more  anxious  lo  do,  as  it  was  the 
name  Wiggins,  snd  not  ihe  name  Soorom,  which  was  in 
the  list  ot  the  chariuble  ;  sad  William  knew  jnst  safB- ' 
cient  of  the  world  to  be  awire,  that,  though  a  naster 
might  be  a  very  liberal  and  exoeUsut  nan,  it  did  net 
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fcUoW  thftt  hi*  MTTRBtf  mut  pO*MB  Um  I 

He,  therefbre,  peiritted  in  Uj  isqaeit;  tad  >t  leogth  the 
fmag  gentlcBU  led  tbe  nj  Ihioiigli  the  shop,  uid  up 
m  droouu  flight  of  stun,  at  the  top  of  which  he  opened  & 
do«r,  *4id  l«d  Williu)  into  a.  magniflccat  room,  whaia 
■at  lir.  CotBelini  Wiggins,  the  great  linea-dn^er.  Thii 
roem  ezeelled  in  gnodeur  of  proportion. 
of  filtiog  ap,  all  that  Willism  had  erei  » 
In  the  dnwin^JOOM  of  WelUngton  Honee,  then 
ereiTthing  that  mone;  oonid  purohaee,  and  eierjthing 
if>i  in  geed  eondi^n,  but  eTeiTthiiig  seemed  quite  new. 
n«  poper  on  the  mill  wu  a  delicate  mlitiue  «f  pink 
and  silrar,  saemingl;  upheld  b;  a  conilce  of  hesTj  gold 
work,  all  of  whieh  looked  inlidtel;  finer  tiian  the  old 
tepotry  of  Tlie  Ball,  [Herbert's  aoeestral  hama.]  The 
floor  was  ooTtred  with  a  Tniker  eaipet,  eoalaiuiig  only 
etieflowerorpatten,eiaetI;tlieti«oftlienoB.  There 
ware  two  flieplaoee,  each  mth  its  polished  frate  deeo- 
TM«d  with  dedgns  in  l»oiue  from  Uie  MiUqne,  and  snr- 
t«unded  by  a  eoloswl  stnetor*  of  white  naible,  em- 
bedjing  the  froota  of  two  of  the  most  eelebialed  portiooes 
of  andent  Greece.  Adoienof  tableB,ofdiflbTeBt  sha^iee 
and  nalariab,  woe  placed  in  Tariona  part*  of  the  room, 
aboot  wU«h  were  a  proltaaion  of  eooohea,  ottomans,  and 
9o^B,  adorned  with  arimMm  and  purple  Telret,  embel- 
liihed  with  designs  elaborately  eieented  with  the  needle, 
and  innameiaUe  chain,  of  mchTihet;  of  form,  that  they 
aaoned  like  «aaiplM  of  tbadist«rted  bndea  of  a  hondred 
indiTidnala  irtio  had  nmoh  men  money  than  tasto ;  some 
of  then  ronnd-baekad,  some  square,  tome  oval,  some 
Cothie,eoBM  Nc«aai],MaMof  Bodelnableall^wi  some 
high^aoked,  Mme  low,Bome  upright,  some  slanting,  and 
some  moTeaUe  at  pleassra  into  ererj  kind  of  angle  ; 
SUM*  woe  of  nahogany,  some  of  rocewood,some  of  irory ; 
a>d  the  tittiag  parti,  of  every  Taiie^  of  tbrm,  were  as 
gay  as  the  leet,  with  all  that  could  be  done  with  satin, 
•ejton,  eane,  wood,  wool,  and  Telvet.  Three  or  four 
liat-iat«  bistcuical  paintuigi,  a  eon^e  of  magnifleent 
pjar-glaeies,  and  throe  sete  of  gigantic  hands  in  or-moln, 
gras^ng  tiie  window-curtains,  whieh  were  of  rose-col- 
•orad  ulfc,  completed  tbe  funitore  of  the  room,  which 
sewwd  worthy  the  ooenpatien  of  the  ftneen  of  the  Fairita, 
or  dmi  irtdeh  snggests  all  the  most  beantlflil  ideaa  which 


BU  Uwra  was  very  IJUle  of  the  ftdry-Uke  about  Mr. 
Wiggini ;  and,  indeed,  William  was  somewhat  disap- 
pointed at  the  flrat  sight  of  that  gentUnun,  KiDCe,  in 
■pemlation  on  bis  benevolent  obaiader,  he  had  conjured 
up  a  thousand  pictorse  of  tall  men,  with  grey  hair  and 
beneflcent  smiles,  not  one  of  which  agreed  entinily  with 
the  reality  before  him.  hir.  Wiggins  was  a  nther  short 
nuui,  inth  a  pale  fooe,  and  long  black  hiir,  brushed 
■OMoth  over  his  forehead,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  well- 
brushed  blaok,  with  white  cravat,  and  high  shirt  «oUar. 
Kit  if  William  t^lt  that  his  aaticipations  of  the  person 
of  a  benevolent  man  were  not  borne  out  by  present  ex- 
peiieBOi,  he  was  as  much  surprised  at  Mr.  Wiggins'* 
personal  appearance  and  apparent  habits,  contrasted 
with  the  tplendain  of  tbe  roam  ;  for  that  gentleman 
was  sitting  at  oae  of  the  table*,  on  which  stood  a  pewter 
pot  of  porter,  an  upright  tobacco-box  with  a  blackamoor's 
haadontiie  top,  with  a  day-pipe  at  its  nde,  while  avtry 
forcible  reminiscence  of  tobacco  pervaded  the  room.  But 
»U  tUa  rather  pleaaed  William  than  otherwise,  sinoe  it 
proved  to  hiu  that  the  benevolent  nan,  although  the 
owner  «( the  groat  richee  about  him,  waa  one  contented 
with  the  hnmble  pleasares  of  inferior  men. 

It  most  not  be  snppceed  that  the  last  two  pages  of 
deeoription  were  acquired  by  William  a*  slowly  as  they 
have  been  mitten  or  read  ;  for  arerything  here  set 
down  he  discovered  at  a  single  glance  round  tbe  room, 
BB  he  walked  from  the  door  to  the  table  at  wldeb  Mr. 
Wis^ns  was  seated. 

''I  have  the  plessore  af  addremng  Hr.  Wigging,  I 
pnonmel"  WiUiam inquired. 

"  That's  my  name,"  replied  Mr.  Wiggins- 

"  I  believe,  Sir,  this  la  yont  ad vtrtjaement,"  said  Wil- 
liaai,  displaying  the  advertisement  of  Wellington  Hoom, 
iriaeh  had  ereated  such  hopes  in  his  mind- 

"Thatiat^adtertiHmentefthU  Arm,"  replied  Hr. 


II  ring  for  Mr.  Scorum,  my  secretary,  iriio 
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but  I  never  attend  to  the  retail  trade  mjaelCi 
_  for  Mr.  Sco: 
happy  to  receive  your  <x 

"  Pardon  me,"  Williani  replied,  "  pardon  me,  Sir  ; 
but  my  business  is  with  yon.  1  am  no  stnmger  to  the 
benevolenoe  of  your  character ;  sod  I  would  rather  ap- 
peal to  yon  than  to  your  secretary." 

"  I — I  nuderstani— a — "  said  Mr.  Wiggins,  with  eou- 
sidetable  hesitation  ;  "  benevolent — 4f  you  come  with  a 
ease  of  distress — a — I  am  aorry,  but  reaUy,  Sir,  eo'  maoy 

"  Yon  entirely  misconcain  my  object,"  interrupted 
William  ;  "  I  come  to  yon  on  my  own  aoeonnt  only  ;  and 
I  shonld  not  doubt  my  saccese  with  a  gentleman  of  your 
liberality,  if  I  had  not  had  the  pala  of  disoovarlDg  that 
yon  are  selling  off." 

*  Selling  off  1"  cried  Mr.  Wiggins,  in  a  tone  of  aitou' 
ishtuent,  not  unmixed  with  anger,  and  rising  snddeuly 
fhim  the  soft,  as  he  spoke  :  "  I  don't  nnderetand  yon, 
Sir  I    What  do  yon  mean  I" 

Mr.  Wiggms  waa  always  selling  off.  To  cut  short 
the  story,  William,  tbon^  his  academical  aeqninmenta 
were  of  no  uee  at  Waterloo  Honse,  was  engaged ;  kia 
oartifloate  from  the  vicar  of  his  parish  being  "quite 
aatlifkatory  to  the  firm."  William,  though  a  sad  donoo 
behind  the  counter,  vras  of  some  use  at  the  desk  ;  bnt 
eepeoially  when  a  cnatomer  dropped  in  who  spoke 
French  or  Italian,  sa  naUve  gemtUiKen  speak  those  lan- 
guages. He  vra«  eansequently  an  acquisition  to  the  Srm 
in  this  putioular. 

Persons  who  are  but  little  acquainted  with  the  details 
of  trade  may  be  surprised  at  tbe  eonfidenoe  Mr.  Wiggina 
placed  in  William  Herbert,  in  taking  him  into  his  house 
on  such  slight  recommendation.  But  the  fact  was,  as 
William  saw  in  a  fen  seconds  ailer  sitting  down  at  hia 
desk,  that  it  was  nearly  ii^possible  for  any  one  to  be  dis- 
honest, in  consequence  of  the  very  nice  arrangement  of 
the  shop  proceedings  ;  for  not  only  hod  every  shopman 
a  premium  oSered  for  the  detection  of  a  delinquent — BO 
that  the  whole  establishment  was  a  set  of  spies  one  on 
tbe  other — but  the  shopmen,  instead  of  receiving  money 
and  putting  it  in  a  till,  were  compelled  to  make  out  a 
bill  for  every  purchase,  and  carry  tbe  bill  and  money  to 
a  row  of  clerks  who  sat  at  the  end  of  the  diop,  on  an 
elevated  bench,  which  gave  them  an  uninterrupted  view 
of  everything  passing  hi  the  busy  scene  below.  The 
money  was  taken,  and  passed  on  to  another  clerk,  who 
entered  it  in  a  ledger  ;  the  bill  was  filed,  and  a  copy  of 
made  by  a  junior  clerk,  and  receipted  by  Hr.  Scorum, 
u  handed  to  the  shopman  for  the  customer.  During 
cry  moment  of  the  day  this  was  going  on,  so  that  them 
IS  aetnall;  no  time  for  dishonesty,  to  say  ootbing  i^ 

I  impossibility  on  other  grounds 

It  happened  that  tbe  foreigner  waa  a  Frenchman  and 
a  gentleman,  and  discerning  that  William  also  behaved 
'-  -  manner  somewhat  above  tliat  of  his  supposed  class, 
gentleman  was  very  gUd  to  eoaveree  vrith  him. 
Bat  if  he  was  glad,  Mr.  Scorum  was  more  so  :  for  it 
seemed  to  him  astonishing  how  any  people  could  tnako 
such  a  stupid  noise  aa  they  made,  and  yet  nndentand 
each  other  as  well  as  if  they  spoke  good  English.  He 
could  not  help  vrishing  to  make  Mr.  Wiggins  a  witnesa 
of  this  strange  phenomenon,  and,  with  hia  vety  best 
bow,  he  accosted  the  Frenchman,  and  asked  him  to  do 
!.-_  .!._  extreme  pleasure  of  walking  Into  the  drawing- 
Monsieur  l^d  his  hand  on  his  heart  in  return  for 
Mr,  Smrnm's  smile,  bowed  in  return  for  his  bow,  aad 
made  him  a  speech  in  good  French,  unintelligible  to  Sco- 
rum, in  return  for  his  anuitelligible  English,  when  Wil- 
liam repeated  the  invitation  in  the  foreigner's  language, 
and  they  walked  up  stairs. 

Hr.  Wiggina  also  waa  pleaaed  with  Wittiam's  great 
skill  in  languages,  hy  which  he  gave  such  evident  ptea- 
anre  to  a  stylidt  onttomer,  who,  perhaps,  bought  more  on 
William's  aooount  than  he  would  otherwise  have  done, 
and  whoae  order  must  have  been  certainly  lo«t,  if  be  had 
not  been  nnderttood.  , . 
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When  the  stranger  left,  WiUiim,  ou  very  good  terms 
with  Mr.  Wiggins,  went  sgun  tfl  hia  dealc  witb  Mr. 
Seorum,  who  immediaielf  ordaied  30^000  eopiai  to  t>e 
printed  of  tlis  tbllowiug  notice,  some  of  wMoh  wBn 
stuck  up  ia  the  window  before  night : — 
.  '.'  Henrs.  Wiggins  and  Co.,  b«g  to  intlinn  (heir  ftiendi 
from  the  Coatin«Dt,  and  others  who  do  nut  nndantajid 
the  EagHeh  lutgaage,  that  the;  will  find  no  difllontty  at 
th«jr  estehliehment,  Wellington  Hoou,  990,  Oxford 
Street,  since  Meuts.  W.  &  Co.  have  engaged  first-rate 
pcrsoos  to  condnct  their  coatineatal  boAineae. 

"  MeesTS.  W.  &  Co.,  would  snggOEt  the  faroiir  of  an 
■arlj  call  at  their  eGtabliehment  as  abore,  since  tbej 
oSiir  the  mast  eitenaire  stock  in  Europe,  ai  such  a  tre- 
maadoaa  iMriflee,  as  will  make  it  worth  the  pmebaser's 

"N^. — Prttui, Mathematic$,  and Itatian,art  nn^xit 
by  Matr*.  W.  4  Co." 

When  Mr.  Sconun  remared  the  candle,  as  was  hie 
nigliUjr  cuBloin,  and  descended,  the  ;onng  men  bad  a  tiw 
chat  in  the  daifc,  Mr.  KmpsoD,  a  man  of  note  among 
tiiam,  conimenoing — 

"  I  saj,  Mr.  Wiizle,  did  yon  see  that  there  young 
teinale  in  pnipie  poplin,  red  beadB,  and  green  silk  bonnet 
with  French-white  lining,  at  the  grodjnap  counter  t" 

"  I  tbink  1  did,"  Mr.  Winle  replied,  from  the  next 
bed. 

"  An  nneommon  fine  girl  —  the  Honourable  Miss 
Thingamy — I  forget  her  name.  Oh,  what  eyes  1— and 
joa  should  hare  seen  the  took  she  gaTe  me  1  I  do  think 
that  she— I'll  bet  anybody  sixpence  that  she'll  come 

"  There  was  a  rei?  handsome  young  lady  at  my  coun- 
ter, quite  lop-np,  as  looked  f  ery  hard  at  me,"  said  another 
young  gentleouui. 

"  So  there  was  at  mine,"  another  replied. 

"  And  at  mine  too,"  said  a  third. 

"  There's  nothing  very  cnrioue  about  that  there,"  said 
the  (barth  and  last,  who  bad  not  yet  spoken  ;  "  there'* 
not  a  day  as  passes  but  what  I  gets  a  wicked  look  trom 
some  flrst-ntte  or  other." 

"  Oh,  Higgins,"  replied  Simpson,  in  a  tone  of  gentle 
repnHwh—"  Higgins,  my  dear  fallow,  there's  no  better 
fellow  than  yon  in  all  the  West  End  ;  but  why  don't  yon 
pay  more  attention  to  yonr  liingnBge,as  I  hare  so  many 
times  told  you  t" 

"  Now,  don't  be  offended,  Higgins,  my  dear  tallow," 
■aid  Mr.  SimpBOn,Teryblandly  ;  "what  Isayis  for  your 
own  good,  snd  I  know  it's  not  yonr  fllnlt  as  yon  don't 
talk  so  tkshionable  as  us.  The  hct  is  this  here :— you've 
been  a-spendiag  all  your  days  in  the  city,  and  got  hold 
of  their  uncorrect  talking;  but  I'm  sureyonllrub  it  off, 
if  you'll  only  listen  to  us,  and  I  shall  be  lery  happy  to 
correct  you  as  oFtea  as  yon  make  a  fiiwi-pass.  You 
tee,  Mr.  Herbert,  we  know  a  little  Greek  here,  without 
going  to  the  uniTersity.  Bnt,gents,  about  this  here  gal, 
(he  Honourable  Miss— Miss  What's-her-oame  !— Ill  be 
hanged  if  I  know  what  to  make  of  it  I    She  wouldn't 


Passing  OTer  the  Sonday  morning  toilet  of  the  young 
gentlemen,  and  the  serriee  at  the  dissenting  chapel  which 
the  pioDB  Mr.  Wiggins  attended  and  in  whiehhe  officiated, 
and  also  the  CTening  amueemente  of  the  young  gentle- 
men of  tbe  Establishment  in  their  stroll,  which  saronr  a 
good  deal  of  Tittlebat  Tttnaaie,  we  com 
William  puts  this  natural  query  to  tbe  prindpal 
among  hie  oompanione : — 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Simpson ;  bnt  I  wish  you 
would  explain  one  thing  that  bas  a  good  deal  pnnled  me. 
You  speak  confidently  of  remaining  here  six  months, 
uliile  tlie  bouse  is  covered  with  bills  stating  thai 
employen  are  selling  off.    I  do  not  comprehend  it." 

At  this  remarii  all  the  young  gentlemen  united  in  a 
quilt  lingh,  and  Mr.  SimpFon  said — 


"  Why,  yon  don't  suppose  as  they're  a  going  to  dmt 

;>  a  concern  like  this  here,  do  yon  1 " 

"  I  certainly  ftared  that  such  was  the  ease,"  Williaa 

"  Well,"  said  Simpeon,  "  I  didn't  think  any  young 
.  in  the  world  was  so  little  down  to  the  more,  as  tbat 
there.  Why,  we  only  put  up  the  '  selliDg  off'  go,  to 
make  people  bellere  aa  they'll  buy  bargainB." 

"  Indeed  1 "  said  Willisjn,  in  amaiement ;  "  and  do 
yon  consider  that  honest  t " 

"  To  be  gore,  I  do.  Why,  there's  hnndrvde  of  boMe* 
tbat  does  it.  But  who's  to  shut  an  eetablisbment  np  like 
this  here  t " 

"  Why,  the  master,  Mr.  Wiggins,  1  should  wappete." 

"Stuff!— that's  all  gammon.  Why,  Wiggins  eosld 
no  more  close  the  concern  than  Seorum  could.  Why  he 
and  Seorum  are  only  put  in  by  other  parties  (o  sell  off 
what  they  send  in.  Perbapa  Wiggins  is  a  partner,  to«, 
and  Sconun  isn't — but  that's  all  the  difference  ;  aikd 
Seorum  is  as  much  a  spy  over  Wiggins  as  Wi^ini  is 
over  him  ;  and  diougb  Wiggins  Es  master,  ha  can't  turn 
Seorum  out.    Don't  yon  see  the  dodge." 

"  I  don't  exactly  understand,"  William  Tidied. 

"  Well,  (hen,  look  hert.  Wiggins  is  a  very  plow  Matt, 
and  he  knows  a  precious  lot  of  pious  men  and  pamai, 
in  town  and  country,  too  ;  in  fact,  tbe  panose  know  ooa 
another,  all  throngb  the  oonntry.  Now  this  hare  Srst- 
rate  conoem  belongs  to  a  lot  (^  these  here  puma  mm ; 
and  a  precious  lot  of  them  there  is.  Well,  they  puts 
in  so  mooh  a-piec«,  and  starts  it,  and  puts  in  Wiggina 
as  manager ;  but  puts  in  Sconun,  too,  to  see  all  Air 
play ;  and  they'TC  got  him  in  such  a  way  that  ha  and 
Wiggins  can  nerer  put  their  heads  togetlier  to  do  the 
re«t  of  the  firm.  Now,  you  see,  as  these  here  pious  pe<^>W 
knows  each  other  througfaant  tbe  country,  whenerer  omt 
of  'cm  is  down  in  his  luck,  and  want's  to  make  a  more 
to  America,  or  eomewhere,  all  he's  got  to  do  is  to  1«11  hia 
parson  he  wants  to  sell  his  stock,  and  be  writes  np  to 
town,  and  one  of  the  firm  goea  down,  and  if  it's  a  stock 
that'll  sell,  he  gives  a  sum  quietly  for  the  lot,  and  sends 
it  up  at  once — and  (he  pious  man  cuts  off.  And  beaides 
that,  ha  deals  sometimes  withnoba,  aa  witness  the  draw- 
ing-room. 111  he  bang'd,  if  tbe  house  ha'n't  been  ftmiah- 
ed  throughout  three  or  fbnr  times,  the  last  two  yean,  ia 
the  way  of  trade.  There's  no  end  to  the  boMoMa  wiVe 
done  of  that  kind,  and  'tis  a  bnsineeB  that  pays,  let  ma 

"  Bnt,"  asked  William,  "  bow  does  the  enditar  git 
his  money  I " 

"  Ob,  he's  done,  of  ooune." 

"  Well,"  said  William,  with  some  hesitation, "  I  dout 
exactly  understand  this — tiuat  seems  to  ha  tomathins 
very  dishonest  in  it ;  but  I  ihonld  think  hnstnaas  of  that 
kind  must  be  extremely  dangerone,  ainoe  it  hold*  ant  % 
lamptatioD  to  the  dishonest  debtor  to  ttretoh  hi*  credit 
to  the  utmost,  when,  on  the  ere  of  bankruptcy  or  abaoond- 
ing,  be  knoWB  be  can  sell  his  stock  secretly  for  ready 

**  Ob  I  I  dare  eay  that  game  is  kept  np  pretty  wsU," 
Simpson  replied  with  a  laugh. 

"NotwithMr.Wiggins'sknowledgeiSnrelyl"  repliad 
William ;  fbrttansactions  of  this  kmd  cannot  be  called 
honeat." 

^  Ooneat  I  honesti"  repeated  Mr.  5impaon,doiibtinc- 
ly,  as  though  he  were  beadng  his  brains  to  make  ont  the 
possible  meaning  of  i  Gte^  word  which  he  had  jnat 
beard  for  the  first  time.  "  Honsat  I— well,  now,  1  dont 
know  about  that;  we  don't  learn  about  tbat  Und  of 
thing,  you  know,  when  we  are  serring  our  time  ;  bnt  1 
can  tell  yon,  all  the  bast  honaes  do  a  good  deal  in  that 
way." 

**  Bnt  yon  don't  suppose  that  Mr.  Wiggins  wonld  en- 
gage in  nch  business  1 " 

"  Why,  I  should  think  'tis  the  rary  thing  to  suit  him." 

"  What .'  do  yoa  auppoae  tbat  Hr.  Wiggina  is  not 
honest !" 

"  Oh,  no ;  I  mean  to  say  aa  Mr.  Wiggins  is  a  highly 
respectable  man— very.  He  has  knocked  up  for  hfmoalf 
three  times — that  is,  compounded  with  hie  emditots  twioe 
— >nd  paieed  throngh  the  coitrt  onoe,  and  made  lots  of 
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moiiej.  Nobody  knom  nbat  he's  worth.  Yon  soe,  be- 
ing mob  >  raligiaui  mu,  ha  got  capital  credit,  ud  whan 
he  WM  in  praltf  Jeep,  ha  unuhed.  But  the  wont  of 
dial  trick  ia,  it  won't  lut.  The  tnde  get  down  to  it, 
and  won't  stand  tick  an;  more  ;  >q  that  he  embarki  in 
tbia  bera  eoncen,  with  other  parties,  and  does  a  profit- 
abla  bnidnaw  beaidei,  in  diEcoiutiiig  bills  in  the  connexion 
that  he  behmss  to." 

«  I  sant  bdisTe,"  William  replied,  «  that  a  nan  of 
Mr.  Wiggina'i  rtriet  prinoiples  ooold  be  giult;  of  what 

"  Gnilty  I — that  be  hanged,"  eried  Kmpaon ;  "  STei;- 
bodj  docs  it ;  and  111  be  hanged  if  it  lent  a  good  mute. 
Bnt  I  s»r>  "^  ™o*^  C**  '"■*"  ^"^1 "'  ""  sha'n't  be  up  bj 
Hts." 

HetbsTt  was  so  Tery  nnsncoessfol  in  ooaxisg  ladie« 
and  their  maids  to  make  pnrehaMS,  when  sent  ont  to 
ibaw  goods,  tbat  be  rnntt  at  once  have  been  dimiiaed 
from  Wellington  Honse,  save  for  hia  knowledge  of  lan- 
goi^^  In  con«eqaen«e  of  the  diamiseal  of  one  of  the 
jonng  nun,  William  is  placed  at  a  counter,  and — 

ne  day  paased  away  pleaaantly  enasgh,  as  he  fonnd 
BoScient  wo  A  to  ksep  himself  constantly  employed :  bat 
one  or  two  things  in  this  first  day  of  eoaater-bnsiDess 
ponied  him  a  good  deal ;  the  tint  of  wfaish  wis,  that, 
after  sailing  a  variety  of  articles  to  a  ladj  who  had  a 
terranC  with  her,  and  laying  them  on  the  counter  in 
icadinen  (o  make  into  a  parcel  when  the  order  wae 
Sniehed,  they  were  made  up  by  uiother  ah<q>man,  who 
rapidly  aubetituted  other  articles  of  similar  appearance 
to  those  which  he  had  sold.  The  other  tbuig  which 
ponied  him  was,  that,  after  he  had  serred  a  l^y,  who 
had  DO  aemnt,  with  some  goods  which  she  said  she 
would  hettelf  sany  borne,  another  shopman  came  up 
and  nqaeatad  to  be  allowed  to  send  then.  This  tbe 
lady  would  sot  permit,  m  *be  eaid  Ae  eonid  take  then 
wiUi  the  gr«at«st  eonTcnience;  bnt  as  the  shopman 
waxed  more  prea^g  ae  the  lady  ^tpeaied  more  deter- 
mined not  to  tronble  then,  and  at  length  went  ao  far  as 
to  aimre  her  that  it  was  a  mle  of  the  establishment 
nerar  to  allow  a  lad;  to  be  bnrthened  with  goods  pur- 
chaaed  there,  she  at  length  consented,  and  eipressiDg 
her  thanks  fbr  (heir  polttencaa,  went  away,  followed  by. 
a  sbiqimBn  baaiiag  the  parcel.  Now,  daring  this  little 
altercation,  William  had  obserred  a  young  man  at  an- 
o(h«t  oonnter  making  up  a  packet  compoeed  of  articles 
■eemingly  tbe  counterpart  of  those  the  lady  had  bought, 
which  immediately  after  she  had  departed  a  young  man 
took  up  and  carried  Into  the  street.  After  a  few  minates, 
the  latter  young  gentleman  returned,  bearing  a  parcel 
which  be  laid  before  William,  and  which,  when  he  opened 
it,  be  fonnd  to  be  the  Tery  parcel  he  had  sent  on' 
obedience  to  his  initractions,  he  put  the  articles 
BbelTes  whence  he  had  taken  them ;  but  daring  the  re- 
naindtr  of  the  day  was  punled  to  comprehend  the  mean- 
ing of  this  tiansaction. 

When  William  expressed  his  astoDishment  at  theee 
tilings,  he  only  got  laughed  at — in  an  nnder-tone,  hoW' 
eoer ;  for  langhing,  among  other  ill  practices,  was  not 
allowed  at  the  Wellington  House. 

"  Why,  Mr.  Herbert,"  inqnired  Simpson, "  didn't  Sco- 
mm  instmet  you  in  ths  counter-baeiness  T" 

"  The  oonnter-bnsineM  I  why,  now  yon  mention  it,  I 
mnemhar  that  he  said  something  about  it.  He  told  me 
Uie  yonng  gentlemen  would  initract  me  in  It." 

"  WeU,  yon  know,  in  eanrae,  that  aU  our  ticketed 
prlaes  are  gammon  t " 

'  What,  do  yon  mean  that  they  are  flctitions 
not  await)  of  It." 

"  Well,  yon  know  it  now.  Of  eonrse  we  can't  sail  by 
those  pricei,  as  ws  always  mark  those  goods  twenty  per 
cent,  under  prime  oost.  This,  you  see,  U  only  for  a  draw. 
People  saes  alap-np  artioles  in  tbe  windows,  and  about 
the  shop,  marked  at  astonishing  low  flgniei,  and  they 
oome  in  for  what  they  want,  expecting  eTerything  beside 
is  BS  cheap.  But  If  the  person  fixed  her  mind  on  the 
ticketed  tilings,  all  you're  got  CO  do  is  to  penuade  them 


that  other  articles,  which  you  show  them,  are  of  better 
quality,  and  then  you'll  do  very  well.    But  if  the  cns' 
mer  is  an  obstinate  fool,  and  will  haie  the  very  things 
ith  the  tickets  on  them,  and  yon  have  no  means  of  per- 
suading, or  no  other  things  just  handy,  yon  will  do.np 
the  tMngs  on  the  counter,  ud  another  young  gent  wifi 
ehauge  them  for  things  which  we  can  get  a  profit  oat  of 
t  such  a  price.     Why,  didn't  yon  see  Hickson  a-putting 
piece  of  black  silk  in  the  parcel  this  morniug,  instead 
of  the  one  you  sold  I " 
"  Is  this  all  true  1"  William  asked,  in  amaiemant. 
"  True  1"  cried  Simpson,  "  to  be  sure  it  is.    It  Is 
what  we  do  every  day — we  could  not  keep  our  places 
without  it." 

"  And  do  you  not  cooslder  it  very  dishonest  1" 
"  Why  a^Mr.  Nobbles — what  do  you  say  1    The  ibct 
this,  Mr.  Herbert,  it's  all  honest  enough  in  the  way 
of  trade.    We  can't  aflotd  to  sell  a  shawl  for  a  pound 
lost  us  thirty  shillingi,  and  therefore,  when  a  per- 
son takes  a  liking  to  one  with  that  mark,  we  are  obliged 
to  manage  so  as  not  to  lose  anything  by  it,  and  so  put 

in  a  fifteen  shilling  one  instead." 

"  I  did  not  soppoBo  each  Tillany  was  practised  in  tbe 
world,"  said  WilUam. 

'  Villany  t "  exclaimed  Slmpaon,  in  surprise ;  "  I  aft- 
■B  yon  the  yonng  gentlemen  in  tliis  establishment  are 
respectable  ae  any  that  I  knowj  aud  Wiggins  and 
Scomm  are  really  as  good  fallows  as  we  generally  meet 
with  in  the  trade,  and  I  am  snre  would  not  cheat  any- 
body out  of  a  fhrUiing,  unless  in  the  way  of  trade — whieh 
is  no  barm,  or  they  would  not  have  such  a  precious  lot 
of  prayers  flaidoTer  na.  They'realittle  sharp  with  tbair 
young  gents,  to  be  sure,  but  that's  their  only  fault.  But 
about  this  window  busiuclf,  we  don't  force  people  to 
into  tbe  shop  ;  we  only  put  op  low  prices  to  per- 
I  'em ;  and  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  we're  a 
going  to  sell  at  a  loss.  No,  wa  sell  (hem  what  we  can 
get  a  profit  out  of,  like  any  other  concern  in  the  trade. 
All  houses  do  the  same  as  ours,  and  if  you  or  1  was  to 
take  a  concern  to-morrow,  we  ahonld  do  the  same— fer 
it'a  the  only  way  of  carrying  on  business.  Besides, 
people  aa  keeps  shops  must  sell  as  mnch  as  they  eifi  ; 
and  its  people's  ownfaults  if  they're  look  in — eh,Nobblesl 
Do  you  think  they'd  do  us !— not  they.  People  shonld 
learn  to  be  awake.  .  .  .  I'll  be  hanged  if  anybody 
'nd  ever  do — me — very — brown." 

William  finally  ruins  himself  by  selling  a  mnlT  to  a 
lady  at  tbe  price  at  which  it  was  ticketed  in  tbe  window. 
The  victim  of  old-fuhioned  notions  of  honesty  and 
ignorance  of  trade  was  sharply  rebuked  for  Ma  misde- 
meanours by  Hr.  WIggins~who,  however,  after  a  panss 
of  reflection,  waxed  milder.    He  said — 

In  a  very  religions  voloe,  "  Bnt,  young  man,  I  will 
not  pnt  yon  forth  at  this  late  hour  withoDt  hope ;  for  we 
are  just  going  (o  prayers,  and  yon  may  stay  till  we  have 
done,  and  who  luowa  but  a  word  or  two  may  &11  on 
your  heut,  and  bring  forth  l^it." 

William  said  that  he  doubted  whether  any  form  of 
prayer  could  make  him  a  rogue  ;  and  left  the  room  and 
tbe  honse  wiUiont  a  single  "  God  speed  you"  from  any 
indirldnal  in  (be  WelU^ton  House. 

WrainytM  Hout  ia,  no  donbt,  a  caricature,  hut  it 
has  truth  for  its  basis.  We  do  not  consider  it  a  IWronr- 
able  specimen  of  the  nOTel,  as  a  literary  work,  bnt  i(  hu 
a  usefol  and  definite  moral. 


But  we  have  already,  under  the  hsdnation*  of  tbe  Se- 
tionists,  so  flu  exceeded  our  limits,  that  we  are  forced 
till  next  month  to  postpone  MoHty  EnuUi*,  though  It 
is  named  in  our  list  of  the  new  novels  as  deserving  a  spe- 
cial and  lengthened  notice.  In  it,  the  acoompllshedand 
ftrtUe  author  has  oome  out  in  a  new  character  si  an 
imaginatlTB  writsr,  and,  in  our  opinion,  increased  hia 
reputation,  if  he  has  not  at  last  discorered  tbe  tnw 
bent  of  hi'genina.j 
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This  splendid  Iwok  belongs  to  a  cla«  of  worka 
which  moat,  feom  theii  cost,  be  of  nue  appesnuice 
ailTwherc,  and  which  axe  rue  indeed  in  Scotland. 
It  b  a  book  for  the  rich  and  the  ariBtoentical ;  or 
for  what  are  called  **  hUloiical  families."  It  be- 
longfl  aa  mnch  to  the  decorative  aria  aa  to  litera- 
ture; thoDgh  national  coetnine  certainly  falls  with- 
in the  province  of  the  lit«raiy  aniiquaij.  The 
anthor  or  editor  of  this  unique  publication  mnst  be 
well  known  in  Scotland  and  the  North  of  Eng- 
land, especially  to  the  Aoman  Catholic  and  the  old 
Jacobite  families,  or  those  who  once  were  Jaoo- 
bitee.  The  phraae,  publication,  is,  howerer,  hardly 
applicable  to  a  work  of  which  there  were  only 
forty  copies  for  sale  ;  and  of  which  it  may  soon  be 
difficnlt  to  obtain  even  a  sight.  We  therefore 
Mize  the  first  opportunity  to  describe  to  our  clan- 
nish readen  the  Boat  of  Giant  and  Tartana, 

In  the  possession  of  Mr.  John  Sobiesld  Stuart, 
there  is  an  old  US.  black-letter  quarto,  of  the  six- 
taenth.  century,  containing  thirty-foui  pages  of 
nllnlD,  illnminated  with  small  plain  capitals, 
as  the  ordinary  initials  of  inferior  missals.  In  thia 
volume,  the  tartans  of  each  of  the  great  feudal 
ftmilies  of  Scotland  are  minutely  described, 
was  at  one  time  in  the  powesaon  of  John  Lesley 
Kihop  of  Ross ;  but  of  the  autlior,  save  that  he 
would  appear  to  have  been  a  Sir  Richard  TJr^uhart, 
— and  even  that  is  indistinctly  intimated,— nothing 
whatever  is  known.  The  MS.  volume  was  deposit 
ed,  no  one  can  tell  when,  in  the  lUtrary  of  the 
Seols  College  at  Dousy,  along  with  many  other 
papers  belonging  to  the  Bishop.  When  Prince 
Charles  Edward  visited  that  seminary,  some  time 
between  1749  and  1754,  he,  according  to  Mr.  Stu- 
art, obtiuned  from  the  Fathers  this  singular  relic 
among  many  other  papers.  How  or  when  it 
into  his  own  posseseian,  or  of  its  history  since 
1754,  we  do  not  learn.  The  MS.  has  been  collated 
by  Mr,  Stuart,  with  the  transcript  of  another  copy 
stated  to  be  in  the  library  of  the  Monastery  of  St. 
Augustine  in  Cadiz,  which  bears  internal  evi- 
dence of  having  once  belonged  to  "  aue  honerabil 
man,  Maister  James  Dunbare,  w^in  y"  burg  of  In- 
nemesae,"  and  which,  it  is  imagined,  may,  through 
the  hands  of  some  refugee  or  Irish  priest,  have 
passed  into  Spain.  Between  these  copies  there 
exist  merely  the  slight  difierences  and  omisuons 
which  arise  from  inaccuracy  in  copying,  or  clerical 
enors;  but  there  is  a  third  copy  very  much  vitiated 
and  mutilatod,  that  is  also  in  the  possession  of  Atr. 
Stuart,  of  which  the  history  is  even  more  romantic 
thanthatof  the  other  copies;  the  fathere  and  monks 
of  the  religious  houses  of  the  Continent  being  much 
more  likely  to  prove  faithfiil  custodiers  of  rare 
MSS.  than  old  illiterate  Highlanders,  transferred 
from  the  mountains  to  city  lanes.  This  last  "was 
obtained  from  an  old  Highlander  named  John  Ross, 
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one  of  the  last  of  the  sword-playen,  who  may  yet 
be  remembered  by  those  who  recollect  the  porten 
of  Edinburgh  twenty  years  ago."  It  is  written 
negligently  and  inaccurately,  uid  di&n  in  several 
particulan  from  the  MS.  of  the  Bidtop  of  Roes. 

It  is  as  difficult  to  fix  the  date  as  the  authorship 
ofthe  K<ufiar-uni>SbaciciM>,thong{iitiBprcanmedby 
Mr.  Stuart  to  be  not  later  than  the  reign,  of  James 
III.  of  Scotland,  and,  consequently,  long  prior  to 
the  tune  when  it  ooold  have  &llen  into  the  hands 
of  the  kamad  and  byal  John  Ledey,  the  adherent 
and  historian  of  Qhmu  Mary,  who  was  someTriist 
contemptuous  of  "  Uieland  vanities"  and  of  "  eom- 
pilin  ane  bulk  npon  the  stripis  and  oolouris  t£  a 
common  garment,"  thoBgh  he  has  fortonately  pre- 
served this  eorions  volume.  It  cont»ins  a  n^  of 
the  clans,  of  date  1571,  which  is  consequently  very 
long  snbseqaent  to  what  Mr.  Stuart  imagines  the 
date  of  the  original  document.  Having  given  this 
roll  which  mustbeof  interest  to  all  feudal  families 
and  to  all  who  boast  clan  blood,  Mr.  Stuart  pro- 
ceeds with  his  Introduction,  which,  together  witii 
the  numerous  foot-notes,  fills  66  quarto  pagea  with 
antiquarian  dissertation  upon  "  the  tartan ;"  which 
is  shown  to  be  of  very  ancient  date,  and  which  in 
all  probability  is  nearly  as  old  as  the  art  of  weav- 
ing cloth  of  different  colours,  the  chequer  or  eroas 
stripe  being  quite  as  easily  invented  as  the  vmple 
stripe.  Indeed  no  sort  of  cloth  for  gajments  has 
been  more  generally  diffused  over  the  civiliMd 
globe  than  chequered  cloth  or  tartan,  (the  hrmram 
of  the  Highlander,]  and  that  from  periods  of  the 
highest  antiquity  down  to  our  own  age.  "  From 
the  Highlanders  of  Scotland  to  the  monntaineen  of 
Burmah,  from  the  Cahnncs  of  the  north  to  the  Bis- 
cayans  ofthe  south," may  be  found vari^ated or 
parti-coloured  garments,  t<^ther  with  other  relics 
and  usages  of  a  common  fiunily,now  very  widely  dis- 
peieed.  The  antiquity  and  universality  of  tortah, 
or  of  chequered  or  parti-ooloured  garmoita,  amon;; 
different  nations,  is  abundantly  demonstrated ;  but 
until  the  eighth  century  no  mention  is,  we  are  told, 
made  of  it  in  oral  GaeUc  poetry,  or  by  mannseripta 
in  the  Gaelic  language,  though  the  omisnon  is  no 
proof  of  its  non-existence.  Tartam  or  Braaoam  is 
however,  chiefly  of  interest  from  the  exclnava 
appropriation  of  different  andfixed  patterns  or  stftt 
by  the  leading  clan  families  of  the  Highland^  and 
it  now  appears  from  the  Vcttiarimm  Soatiem», 
those  of  the  Lowlands  also,  who  wen  of  any 
note  previous  to  the  16th  century.  Indeed  the 
leading  object  of  the  work  is  to  prove,  that  to  each 
of  these  fomiljes  a  particular  utt  or  pattern  was 
exclusively  appropriated,  by  which  every  man  <tf 
the  tribe  could  be  reoc^gnised  from  his  plud,  as 
readily  as  from  his  surname  or  the  badge  op  ensign 
of  his  clan.  Its  splendid  illustrations  are  embla- 
xonings  of  these  tartans  in  every  brilliant  rain- 
bow dye.     The  lartant  so  enamelled  are  in  as  great 


Ivariety  as  the  number  of  the  great  families,  of  whom 
each,  according  to  the  Vutiariiim  SoMietm,  had 
a  pattern  of  their  own.    There  ore  between  Mvestjr 
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and  eighty  Bpeumena ;  forty-two  Highland,  and 
thirty-one  Lowl&nd  and  Bordei  families  being  enn- 
merated  as  each,  having  ita  own  tartan.  Theoe, 
taken  alphabetically,  an  of  Highlanders : — 

Bnchanaii,  Cameron,  Campbell,  Chisholin,  Clannuiald, 
FarquhArGOD,  Fraser,  Grant,  Grun,  Lamont,  H^Atthui, 
HftcDooald  Ot  the  lalea,  MmflDau^all,  MacDuff,  Mac- 
Farlane,  HacGrigor,  UacIntoBh,  Maclntyie,  UacKaj, 
UacKeniie,  MacKinnon,  MaclAUcMan,  MaoLean,  Mac- 
Leod, MuNab,  MacNeiU,  MocFhemon,  MacQueen, 
Menses,  Monro,  Robertson,  Rose,  Prince  of  Rothesay, 
lie  Rojal  Stuart,  Sutherland. 

Th«  Lowland  and  Border  Clans  who  had  tartans 

AnastNgggBanilay,  BTi>die,BTncfi,Colqnhaan,Comyn, 
Cnimingliani,  CraoBtonn,  Crairfciid,  Douglas,  Dmnunond, 
Ihinbar,  -  Dnadas,  Erskine,  Forbes,  Gordon,  Giraham, 
Hamilton,  Hay,  Home,  Johketon,  Kerr,  I^ander,  Leslie, 
Lindsay,  MarweU,  Montgomerj,  Murray,  Ogilrie,  Oli- 
phant,  Ramsay,  Rose,  Ruthven,  Seott,  Seton,  Sinolaii, 
Uiqnhart,  Wallace,  Wemym. 

The  pecnliar  tartan  of  each  of  those  families  is 
accurately  described  in  the  Fettuifvai,  otherwiae 
"  ydqMd  the  garderope  of  Scotlande,"  and  for  the 
following  weighty  leasons  : — 

Fer  aamsikle  as  in  thii  pies'  tymes  bene  sene  dynsrs 
TncTtbe  ohavngeB  in  the  arid  scottysi^e  fassoune,  and 
men  do  novre  weetforeigue  and  stramge  &ntaeyes,rad- 
dei  noT  da  holsom  Yse  and  ordyr  as  oimethe  of  y'  ain 
aatiae  grise,  and  hes  ben  Tsit  be  owr  forheiris  jn  the 
aolde  tyme,  tbr  nowe  all  do  tali  pryd  to  bnske  y"  yn 
bdcb  crovnit  hattis,  freoBohe  clankU,  Engliacbe  budea, 
]aiigpykitBcbiine,aadTdder  syk  lyk  TncoTthebraueiies, 
the  quhilk  wes  Tnknawen  till  owr  anteceasones  of  gnde 
ftmen  qnha  wes  eonteintit  to  guig  w'  sue  bonnette  of 
Kelshea-blewe,  and  ain  montil  or  playde  lyk  as  ^ore 
tym  wes  Tsit  be  ther  fiuleris  begone,  w*  ane  payr  of  roneh 
rowiyns,  or  hemands  of  tarteehyd,  as  wes  moohe  Tsit  be 
OWT  Tmqnhile  lorde  and  sonraine  King  James  of  nobll 
aMmorje  ;  for  be  had  euer,  besyd  thai  of  hys  awin 
eonlonris,  twa  or  thre  pladis  of  diaers  kyndes  in  hys 
gnardsTobe,  quhilk  he  Tsit  yn  his  iomayes  quhen  that  be 
wald  not  be  knawen  openlye  ;  and  for  that  sic  fassovns 
be  not  of  Tie  in  nber  cratryes  nor  foraine  reaulmes,  for 
thir  oawns  I  baue  taken  on  hande  to  compil,  acoordand 
to  mj  prir  habylitye,  a  trews  ensample  off  alia,  or  the 
maist  parte,  tbe  pryucyppiil  tartaois  of  Sootlonde,  sio 
as  I  na;«  disoeme  j",  baiths  for  the  trews  witting  and 
plsasaancG  of  alls  crrioTs  straungeris,  and  to  y*  ends  y' 
gtf  paiaTannture,  quhilk  Ood  forbyd,  that  bsiefler  ott 
eon^e  basonne  sail  aJle  to  fiyl  and  haillilie  eym  to 
ooolit,  as  heth  bene  sene  w*  monie  Ttharis  of  malr  and 
greater  renome  and  puissauice  ;  as  (o  wyt,  y*  nobyll 
reaolais  of  Babylonn,  Ttoie,  and  Jewerie,  Egyptia,  Car- 
t^en,  aod  of  lyk  wyss  gJorioTs  and  ymperlall  Rom, 
qnhilk  was  srmtym  qwene  and  ladye  of  alls  the  wordle ; 
leit,  aenerthelesse,  bathe  her  anticks  and  betben  fttesoTn 
all  to  penuebit  owt  of  fue  and  mynd  thronch  y*  myeht 
of  OTT  Lords  and  halye  crosss,  quhilk  beth  pnt  donne 
thsyr  Idoltis  iyk  as  was  j*  dewll  Dagaune  and  the  fenlie 
diagonne  of  KJnge  Cyrrs,  w*  j"  (bwle  yms^e  bel,  w* 
Dndiie  sick  pagome  herreseye  ;  qnharfor,  if  so  be  bsfkl 
"n  lyk  sort  that  ott  gudlye  oys  ssjl  be  decayit  and  cmi 
to  DOeht,  y'  then  alls  men  may  koaws  the  anlde  gryaa  of 
theyi  for^ris  ;  fbr  yn  su  mo«he  as  we  that  be  in  thir 
daisa  be  errioTse  and  deayrons  to  seks  sfter  and  djs-' 
eoner  the  fkmons  gestii  of  ovr  anteeeasons  in  thsyr  avid 

Etd  renowme,  swa  yn  lyk  manners  I  doubt  not  that 
qnhilk  sail  crm  sftir  *s,  sail  bs  careAil  to  knawe 
OWT  laaner  of  gyse  and  vdder  mannetit,  to  tbe  end  y' 
tiiai  maye  Toderstonde  yn  qahat  we  be  lyk  Tnto  y'^selnis, 
aod  alsna  qohatin  we  be  djneia  from,  and  da  Talyk 
Tiitily". 

The  manner  of  forming  **  the  leltU  at  ttryppu" 
IM  next  described,  and  also  the  different  chequers 
pn>p«T  for  hoM  mi  trews,  which  admitted  of  great 


variety ;  every  man  being  allowed,  in  those  inferior 
artielu,  to  follow  his  own.  convenience  or  fancy, 
thongh  the  plaid,  the  war-garbs,  the  garments  of 
honour,  were  not  to  be  tampered  with.  The  women 
were,  however,  allowed  unlimited  license  in  the 
patterns  of  their  plaids  and  dresses.  Some  of  the 
Mtti,  as  they  are  blazoned  in  this  work,  and  upon  the 
authority  of  the  Vatiarmut,  differ  materially  from 
the  tartans  usually  recognised  under  the  respective 
elan  names.  Tbe  tartans  given  here  as  those  of 
the  Mackays,  tbe  Hackeniies,  the  Grants,  and  the 
Hat^regors,  for  example,  are  not  those  iisaally  re- 
cognised as  the  tartans  of  those  clans.  We,  how- 
ever, only  speak  to  the  best  of  oui  recollection,  aa 
we  have  not  lately  visited  a  Clan  Tartan  Ware- 
house to  refresh  memory  with  a  sight  of  those  bril- 
liant fabrics. 

The  FegtiariuM  Sevticam  must  henceforth  be  the 
book  of  authority,  the  final  arbiter,  in  this  impor- 
tant question  with  manufacturers  as  well  as  clans- 
men ;  and  we  suspect  that  its  fiat  will  reduce  many 
pretty  patterns,  with  clan  names,  to  the  anomalous 
list  of  /aiuy  or  mongrel  tartans.  Many  of  the  tar- 
tans in  Mr.  Stuart's  work  must  be  quite  new,  even 
to  those  who  have,  from  commercial  reasons,  of 
late  paid  considerable  attention  to  this  fashionable 
and  favonrite  mannfactuie  ;  such  are  those  of  the 
Cranstonns,  the  Lauders,  the  Brodies,  the  Ramsayi^ 
and  so  forth.  The  description  of  one  pattern  &om 
the  Vettiarium  wUl  give  a  perfect  idea  of  the  whole ; 
though,  of  course,  tbe  description  is  short  or  length- 
ened according  to  the  simplicity  or  intricacy  of  the 
aett.  Thus,  the  tartan  of  "the  Maekfarl<in  of  ye 
AiToquhar,"  is  described  in  half  a  dozen  words. 
It  "hath  thre  stryppisqulute,vpon  ane  blak  fyeld  ;" 
while  the  tartan  of  "  MakDonnald  of  ye  Ylia,"  and 
of  ihb  Clan  Ranald,  require  this  long  explana- 

MixDoKNiLD  OP  T*  Ylis,  quhtlk  Is  the  chiereat  and 
maist  nobil  of  alls  ctanned  names,  howbeit  the  elann 
Origor  and  y*  Clan  cbattane  of  aalde  saU  be  eonsawit  of 
lyk  avnoieat  stocke  ;  yet.  In  respect  of  ponste  and  dig- 
□itie,  we  call  none  lyk  vnto  hym  :  be  heth  ane  blae  set, 
and  ane  greine  sett,  qnb&roff  y*  blew  sett  bathe  twa 
greit  panes  of  blak,  ane  ypon  y*  ylk  bordure  j'offand 
y'by  twa  gross  sprangia  of  j*  samen,  and  in  y<  mydnard 
of  y*  ylk  gren  sett  ane  stryp  qnhite,  the  maist  pairt  of 
half  ane  fyager  bieid,  and  yn  y<  mydward  of  y*  blew  ane 
gross  Bpreing  reidd. 

Tas  CLIN  RAYKiLD,  J*  second  hoTse  ofy'  ClandonaJd, 
howbeit  y'be  y'  say  he  ayld  be  y*  f^rst  off  rycht,  bot  j' 
Donald  mak  Ian  mak  Angus  gat  y*  heryUge,  contrar  to 
y*  mindia  of  ye  men  of  y°  Yllia  :  he  hsCh  ane  sett  of 
blewe  and  ane  settof  grene,  qnharoff  y*  blewe  sett  batii 
ypon  y«  ylk  sjd  ane  bisk  stryp,  and  y'by  vpon  y"  yoward 
ayd  y'off  sue  sprainge  scatlatt,  and  yn  y*  myddest  of  y' 
blewe  be  ither  tua  aprsngja  of  ye  somen  a  Uttel  ssonder, 
as  of  foTrty  threidis  beluii  y™  or  thairby,  and  tbe  greine 
sstte  hath  ane  qnhiCe  spraiiu,  and  be  y*  ylk  eyd  y'off  twa 
of  redd,  ain  greitor  and  ane  leas,  quharof  y'  greiter  sail  be 
Ttterward,  and  bathe  axghte  threidis,  and  y*  ynnerward 
hath  foTi  threidis,  and  betuix  y°  reidd  and  the  qnbite 
sallbe  y*  space  of  aughteen  threidis  or  tbalrbye,  and 
Ttheris  y'  be  of  y"  famylyes  'of  ye  clann-donald,  lyk 
aa  the  clan-huistein  in  Sky,  makconel  of  y<  glennls, 
makiane  of  ardnamorackuie,  and  vtheria  y'  have  y* 
samen  w'  diaers  smal  diuenitles,  of  y*  quhflk  I  speke 
not  yn  reapeet  1  knawe  yhatm  not  parbictly. 

Many  of  these  tartans  are  truly  beautiful; 
thongh  no  doabt  they  may  owe  part  of  their  ^len- 
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dour  to  tlie  ftrtiit  or  Uluminator.  But  the  style  in 
which  they  &re  execnt«d,  nad  their  dazzling  e^ct, 
muat  be  eeen  to  be  comprehended.  We  do  not  pre- 
tend to  deacribe  by  words  either  the  process  of  punt- 
ing them,  or  to  give  uiy  idea  of  tiie  biilliuit  re- 
mits. One  may  easily  <x>iiceivethe  idea  of  a  mawy  im- 
perial quarto  volame,  very  beautifully  printed  upon 
drawing  paper,  and  magnificently  bound,  gilt,  and 
emhlazoned  with  the  royal  arms;  but  the  iliustra- 
tioni,  the  illuamatioiu,  the  tartans,  are  the  novel 
feature  of  the  work ;  and  without  the  actual  rivid 
repieaentations  of  these  beautiful  and  delicate 
fahricfl  b«  seen,  glowing  in  all  the  colour*  of  the 
isinhow,  no  adequate  idea  of  the  work  can  be 
formed.  We  w«uld  therefore  advise  all  who  hare 
the  power  of  inspection  not  to  rest  content  irith 
description,  but  to  procure  at  least  a  sight  of  the 
original  work. 

Hie  FiitfMinim  describes  the  badgesof  the  differ- 
ent Highland  clans,  which  also  differ,  in  some  in- 
stances, from  those  which  have  hitherto  been  re- 
ceived ;  and  it  gives  the  ensigns  of  several  Lowland 
and  Border  families,  which,  we  presume,  will  he 
quite  as  new  to  many  of  the  descendants  of  these 
families  as  are  their  tartans.  The  badge  of  Bruce 
is  rosemary;  of  Lyndsay,  rue;  of  Hamilton,  bay ; 
Dundas,  bilberry;  andsoforth.  On  these  botanical 
badges  Mr.  Stuart  has  a  long  and  curious  note. 


from  which,  from  its  local  interest,  we  copy  the 
folloiring  anecdote  : — 

Daring  the  oceopation  of  EdiDbiiEg))  bjr  the  Prime, 
Charles  Edward,  in  1 7iG,  he  paid  a  Tint  to  the  dan^ten 
of  Sir  Alexander  Seatitn,  at  the  Grange  House,  thea 
the  propertf  ot  their  bratbei-in-law,  William  IHck  of 
Grange,  and  now  of  tbeii  Euccenor,  Sir  Thomas  Dick 
Lauder  of  FoantaiahalL  Upon  the  itepa  at  the  entnuce 
lie  wag  received  bj  the  ladies  with  a  glass  contaiaing  a 
bottle  ot  Madeira.  The  Prince  haring  dtank  to  his  fair 
entertaiaecs,  B&Iated  them  on  tba  cheek  in  the  babiOB 
of  that  period,  sad  taking  the  fdtite  tvt  ftom  his  bonaet 
presented  it  to  Miss  Seaton.  Both  the  flower  and  tha 
glisB  were  preserred  with  that  seal  bj  which  tka  female 
odhereDts  of  all  igei  have  Bjmpathizei]  En  the  ill  tetwus 
of  their  canse,  and  which,  if  sqaallT  shared  by  mea, 
would  DO  longer  hare  claimed  sjmpatbf,  tbr  it  would  no 
longer  have  been  onrortunatc. 

After  the  death  of  the  lut  Miss  Seaton,  tha  roea  aid 
the  glass  passed  through  scTCral  hands,  and  an  now  in 
the  poaaesidon  of  Willum  Blair,  Esq.  of  ATenton.  Hie 
badge  is  an  artifioitJ  Sawet  ench  aa  are  osoally  made  bj 

The  work  contains  much'  cnricos  and  emdite  in- 
formation on  ancient  Highland  costume  and  usages, 
and  a  few  lithographed  illustrations.  But  all  must 
give  place  to  the  rich,  gh>wing,  and  resplendent 
specimens  of  the  several  tartans ;  which  if  tfaey  ^ve 
the  book  its  high  price,  also  give  it  its  ungnltr 
valne  as  a  rare  uid  splendid  work,  and  an  beirioom 
for  Scottbh  families,  and  those  connected  with 
Scotland. 
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BttOjft  m  Englith  Stmamti.     By  Uark  Antony 

Lower.    12mo, cloth.    Pp.240.    London:  John 

Russell  Smitli. 

This  is  a  carious  book  of  its  kind,  written  by  a  man  of 
some  aDtiqaarian  reading,  and  possessed  of  a  certain 
rein  of  dry  hamour.  He  apologizes  to  the  utilitarians  for 
the  biTtdit;  of  his  suhjeet;  but  the  bistor;  of  the  origin 
of  Bomames  fi  a  branch  of  the  history  of  the  formation  of 
laognage,  and  of  the  natural  operations  of  the  mind  in 
making  known,  or  supplying  its  wants.  The  first 
essay  is  introductory,  and  treats  the  subject  in  a  general 
way,  adverting  to  the  uses  and  origin  of  snmames,  and 
the  different  principles  which  have  regnlatad  their  adop- 
tion in  different  conntrias,  ancient  and  modem.  Thus 
the  Seotoh  Highlanders  employed  the  lin-name  with  tha 
addition  of  Mae ;  the  Irish,  the  name  of  the  sire,  with 
Mae,  a  eon,  or  0,  a  grandson  ;  the  Normans,  Fiti ;  the 
Ttiusians,  WiU  ;  the  Poles,  Sty.  Snrnamea  are  not  older 
tlian  tha  fonrteenth  oentor j  in  Sweden ;  and  until  a  much 
later  period  the  Welsh  had  nothing  beyond  their  Ap. 
Among  them,—  , 

It  was  not  nnnsual,  aoeDtoryottwo  biick,to  hearof  su  ch 
oombinationi  as  Evan-ap-Oriffltb-ap-Dsvid-^i-Jeiikin, 
and  so  on  to  the  leventh  or  eighth  generation,  so  that 
an  individual  oTtan  oarried  bis  pedigree  in  hts  name. 
Tha  ebnreli  of  Llangollen  in  Wales  U  said  to  be  dedi- 
cated to  St.  CaUen-ap-Gw7unawg-ap-Cljndaw|-s^ 
Cowrda-ap  -Caradoo  -FteHshfraa.afi  -Llyn-Ueiin-ap-Eil^ 
on-Yrth-ap-Canedda-Wledig,  a  name  that  casts  that  of 
the  Dutchman,  I'thtrratSodtdor^iaiuikimladtachdem, 
Into  the  shade.  To  bnriesqne  this  ridicnlous  species  of 
nomenoUtnre,  some  wag  described  duet  as  being 
Ajlam'i  owu  coDiin.g*nnBn  by  iu  birtli, 
Ai>-Curd»-»p-Millt-i4i-Gow-ap-(*r«i-»p-Earth ! 


The  second  essay  gives  a  history  of  English  enmamw; 
and  one  is  somewhat  surprised  to  tasin  that  they  were  net 
permanently  settled  befere  the  era  of  the  RefonnMin. 
Fu^h  registers  tended  much  to  fix  snmaines,  aa  it  was 
not  likely  that  a  man  could  be  baptiied  by  one  name,  and 
married  or  boried  under  another. 

The  Rev.  Mark  Noble  afflrms  that  "it  was  late  in  the 
seventeenth  century  tiiat  many  families  in  Yoikduie, 
iMn  of  the  nare  opttait  sort,  iotUt  stationaiy  namea 
Still  later,  abaat  Halifhi,  snniames  becasse  in  their  dia- 
lect genealogical,  as  WiUUm,  a  KUt,  a  Tame,  a  Jiatt." 

On  the  remark  of  Tyrwhitt,  in  Us  edition  of  Qiaocer, 
that  it  is  "  probable  that  the  nse  of  minames  was  not  ik 
Chaacer's  time  full;  eitablished  among  the  lower  class 
of  people,"  a  more  recent  editor  of  the  same  poet  says, 
"  Why,  the  truth  is,  that  they  are  not  iww,  evm  in  tbt 
nineteenth  century,  fully  established  in  some  part*  tf 
England.  Tbeie  are  very  few,  for  inatasoe,  of  the  nun- 
en  of  Staffordshire,  nho  bear  the  names  of  their  ftthait. 
The  editor  knows  a  pig-dealer,  whose  fittiier's  namewat 
/oAkmhi,  but  the  people  call  him  Pigmait,  and  Pt^Msa 
he  calls  himself.  This  name  may  be  now  seen  over  Iht 
door  of  a  pnblic-honse  which  this  man  keeps  in  StaSbrd- 

But  this  is  nothing  to  the  practice  of  beaimgadouUe 
set  of  names,  whicK  we  are  assured,  prevails  tmcag 
these  colliers.  Thus  a,  man  may  at  the  same  time  bear 
the  names  of  John  Smith  and  Tbiuaas  Jones,  witiiont  any 
intention  of  concealment;  but  it  mast  not  be  imagined 
that  snoh  regular  names  are  in  common  use.  These  are 
a  kind  of  bett  names,  which,  like  their  Sunday  chttbes, 
they  only  use  on  high-days  and  holydays,  as  at  dmsten- 
uiga  and  martisgea. .  For  everyday  purposes  tbej  nse  h> 
appelUtive,  exoept  a  nick-name,  as  JToKiy,  &iidnMWMA 
Soaker,  or  some  saoh  elegant  designation  ;  and  thiaii 
employed,  not  by  their  neighbours  alone,  hnt  by  tbnr 
wives  and  children,  and  erm  by  themselves  !  A  coffe- 
spondent  of  Tonight's  Quarterly  Miigssine,  who  is  i»1 
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anthoritj  for  these  ttfttemeDts,  tM,jM,  "  I  knew  on  apo- 
theomr;  in  the  coUieriM,  who,  m  »  nutter  of  daeoram, 
ftlwmjB  enterad  the  le&l  nuDU  of  hia  patients  in  bU 
books ;  that  ii,  wben  h«  could  aeoertain  them.  Hat  the; 
stood  them  only  for  ornament ;  for  uM  be  fonnd  it  ne- 
ctsaxj  to  append  the  sobriqaet,  which  be  did  with  tne 
medical  foimality,  ae,  for  inetance,  "  Thomae  WiUiams, 

vUgo  diet.   Old  Ptiff ClergTmea  hare  been 

kiwtrn  to  send  home  a  wedding  partj  in  deepair,  after 
a  Tsin  easay  to  gain  fhun  the  bride  and  bridegroom  a 
•oond  by  way  of  name,  which  any  known  alphabet  had 
the  power  of  caminitting  to  paper  I "  A  story  li  told  of 
an  attonwy'B  clerk  who  was  profeseionally  employed  to 
MTTe  a  proceee  on  one  of  Uieae  oddly-named  gentry, 
whoee  real  name  was  entered  in  the  instmment  with 
1<^  aecnracy.  Tbe  olerk,  after  a  gmat  deal  of  inquiry 
aa  to  the  whereaboats  of  the  party,  wbh  abont  to  aban- 
don the  eearch  as  hopeless,  when  a  young  woman,  who 
had  witDeased  big  labonia,  kindly  Tolnnteered  to  assist 

"  Oy  say,  BuUt/td,"  cried  she,  to  the  first  person  they 
met,  "does  thee  know  a  mon  neamed  Adam  Greent" 

The  bull'bead  was  gbaken  in  token  of  ignontnee. 

"  Loy-a-btd,  dost  thee  ! " 

Lie-a  bed'e  opportunities  of  maldng  acquainUnoe  hod 
been  nther  limited,  and  she  conld  not  resolTe  the  diffi- 
culty. 

iStampy,  {a  man  with  a  wooden  leg,)  CbinHa,  iE^ikU<- 
aloBfas  Cw^jw,  and  PigUiil,  were  aSTeiaUy  iuToked,  bnt 
in  Tain ;  and  the  querist  fell  into  a  brown  atndy,  in  which 
abe  remained  for  some  time.  At  length,  howerer,  her 
eyes  snddenly  brightened,  and  slapping  one  of  her  oom- 
paniona  on  the  shoolder,  ghe  eidaimed  triumphantly, 
"  Dmsh  my  wig  1  who  j  he  means  moy  feyther  I "  and  then 
taming  to  the  gentleman,  she  added, "  Ye  Bhould'n  ai'd 
ArOdoSEacttiri.'" 

1  oould  adduce  similar  instances,  where  peisone  among 
the  peaaaotry  of  my  uatire  connty  are  muoh  becler  known 
by  KbrigutU  than  by  their  proper  sarnamee ;  and  many 
only  know  them  by  the  former.  This  is  particularly  the 
ease  where  aeveral  families  in  one  locality  tiearthe  same 
name.   A  friend  of  mine  LDfoTms  me,  that  he  lately  knew 

fifteen  persons  in  the  amall  town  of  F ,  on  tba  coast 

of  Kant,  whose  bereditaiy  name  was  £'aU,  but  who  ^o- 
tii  itutinctionii,  bore  the  elegant  designations  of — 
Doggy-Hall,  Feathertoe,  Bmnper,  Bnbbles,  Pierce-Eye, 
Faggots,  Cn]a,Jig;gery,  Pamble-Foot,  Cold  Flip,  SiItbi^ 
Eye,  Lnmpy,  Satty,  Thick-Lip),  and  Old  Hare. 

Local  sumamea,  irttich  form  a  very  numerons  cists, 
mamas  derired  ttoia  dignities  and  offices,  from  personal 
and  mental  qualities,  from  Chriatiaji  names,  troat  acd- 
denla,  from  natural  objects,  signs  of  houses,  and  from 
dmnged  oanieB  or  oorruptiona  of  names,  &c.  &o.,  fUmisb 
the  Bubjeet-matter  of  soTsral  essays,  plausible  in  their 
icasMiing,  and  often  amusing.  Yet  we  Bhould  not  anp- 
pose  die  antbor  a  rery  te-iead  or  profbundly  learned 
antiqoary.  A  slight  acquaintance  with  the  Gaelic  and 
Scottish  languages  would  have  saved  him  trom  Mme  ob- 
■iona  binndera.  Yet  a  gnat  deal  of  gneas-work  must, 
in  any  erent,  go  to  the  explanation  of  anmaniies;  though 
one  man  may  be  a  more  sagadona  gaeaser  than  another. 
A  few  detached  qiedmeus  will  ehow  the  nature  of  the 
book;  which  is  fully  better  adapted  to  popular  than  to 
leaned  readen. 

Plbbeia.'*  AnnauiTT.  —  The  manors  of  Ripe  and 
Newtimber,  in  Susbck,  are  mentioned  in  Domesday,  as 
haling  been,  before  the  Conquest,  the  estates,  respectire- 
ly,  of  CaM  and  of  ^Ifeck.  Now  these  names  are  stiQ 
found  in  the  ooanty  as  mraofUi ;  the  former  under  its 
ancient  ortbograpby,  and  the  latter  onder  that  of  Et- 
piiot ,-  but  were  these  ever  used  as  Christian  names  I 
^feoh  may  be  the  same  with  Alpbage,  a  Saxon  fore- 
name; bnt  CiiM  was  eert^nly  never  lo  nsed.  By  the  bye, 
it  is  an  eztiaordinaTy  ^t  that  the  name  of  Cane  is  atill 
borne  by  twv  nqieetable  ftrmers  at  Ripe,  in  which 
neighbonrhood,  I  have  scM-ccIy  a  doubt,  their 


have  dwelt  &om  the  days  of  the  Confessor,  and  alt  bsar- 
ing  the  same  monosyllabic  designation :  an  honour  which 
few  of  the  mighty  and  noble  of  this  land  can  boast  i 

Mr.  Lower  derives  the  surname  Bain  orBayne  ftom  the 
French  iolA;  whereas  the  Gaelic  and  Irish  iaiw,/iitr,  as 
Donald  Bane,  is  a  much  more  probable  derivation.  For 
the  jMmttPtnde  and  Slaek,  of  which  he  queries  the  mean- 
ing, he  may  ooniulc  Jamieson's  Scottish  Dictionary. 
Ptnd  is  an  arch~and  generally  one  nnder  whieb  there 
is  a  passage  or  road-way.  Wordsworth  or  the  Gttrick 
Shepherd  oould  tell  him  what  a  Slaek  is.  We  have  never, 
till  now,  understood  that  BucdtaA  was  a  surname. 
The  anraame  of  the  Dnke  of  that  title  is  Scott,  not  Bnc- 
elaooh.  The  derivation  of  the  name  Ifajr  is  fhem  a  hedge, 
which  is  quite  as  probable  as  the  Scottish  current  tradi- 
tion of  the  name  being  given  to  the  auosstor  of  (he  Emil 
Bunily  on  the  field  of  Luncarty.  In  qteaking  of  namea 
derived  ft«m  apartments  of  housss,  be  remarks  Umt  they 

Most  likelyflnt  given  to  menial  serrants  who  aarred 
in  the  respective  rooms.  Likethefongoiog,  they  gener- 
ally occur  in  old  recra^a  in  the  form  of/c3s  ■'  At  KU- 
duH,  Wiiliam  atte  Oiamber,  fto.  Besides  these  two  we 
have  <;arret  and  Stair,  and  Camden  says  Stilar  and 
Farler,  which  I  have  never  seen. 

SMar  IB  atiU  a  oommon  nrname  in  Sootland.  In 
Bpeaking  of  names  derived  from  oocnpations  it  ia  re- 

"  Le  Boucbeb,"  says  Saiu(f<Hz,  "wis  utiently  a  HaUe 
tw-KaiM  given  to  a  general  after  a  victory,  in  oonunemo- 
ration  of  his  haviu  slaughtered  some  thirty  or  forty 
tbousnud  men  1 "  HorribiU  dtotii  /  henceforward  let  all 
lovers  of  peaoe  exclaim, 

Om  murdw  msku  a  villain  ;  miUimu,  a  BirrcHSB  ! 

We  ihonld  doabt  a  good  many  of  Hr.  Lower'e  deriva- 
tions, were  it  not  certain  that  the  same  surname  may 
Bometimes  have  been  derived  from  distinct  sources  ;  as 
that  of  HTjit,  which,  our  aothor  imagine*,  oomei  fh>m 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  and  is  hence  a  local  auiuune;  bnt 
which,  as  we  presume,  la  as  probably  derived  ftma  a 
penonal  quality.  In  Scotland  we  say,  Wallace  vigkt, 
and  the  idgii—i.  e.  the  itnmg  Wallace.  There  is  a 
Iivet;[  and  leaned  dissertation  npon  the  syllable  eetk, 
wUch  forma  a  part  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  English  sur- 
names. Re  theories  of  different  antiquaries  an  mer- 
rily dieonssed.  That  some  of  these  nsmea  are  derived 
tron  cock,  a  hlUook,  as  Cackbum,  Cockham,  Cookfleld,  is 
probable;  and  so  may  others  be&omook,  acook;  and* 
third  class  fVom  birds,  as  Peacock,  and  Woodoook ; 
though  Mr.  Lower  reprobates  the  oook,  and  denies  him 
to  the  teeth  of  a  certain  J.  C.  N.,  a  learned  writer  in 
that  reftige  fbr  such  mighty  points.  Tit  Geatkman't 
MoffoiitK.    1.  C.  N.— 


slonrd  by  the  Uag  to  superintend  certain  repairs  at 
Clarendon  palaee,  "  oftd  to  inatruot  tiie  workmen,  so 
that  the  iitoiflt  and  stables  might  be  enolossd  within  the 
outer  wall."  Having  hit  upon  this  eina,  he  tbinfc.  jt 
loads  to  an  explanation  of  some  of  the  names  ending  in 
COCK,  sa  Mtaooek,  tho  HBu-oook  (!)  Saieoek,  the  siLt- 
MKjLt-cook  (I!)  Sloeock,  the  SLow-eook  (HI)  and  Bad- 
cock,  the  [MPsMECT-cook  (IH!) OfDoote  is  the 

QBoes  or  rhaUtaU  cook  ...  or,  perhaps.  It  grot  oak,  or 
fat  eook  ( 1 1)  and  those  compounded  with  Christian  names 
are  thus  readily  aoconntod  for.  WUeox,  will  be  William 
the  Cook  i  HiKcocK,  Johan  the  Cook  ;  Sihdxbcock, 
Alexander  the  Cook  ;  Jrfccoch,  Jelfty  the  Cook,  fte. 
The  Allcocks  may  be  desoeudml  from  Hal  the  Cook, 
unless  their  great  aueestor  was  AvUeoeut,  the  Halt 
Cook."     Some  others  he  thlnlis  have  origiiuted  ftom 
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names  ttflMtt,  U  Litoock  from  LmmIc,  Id  Wiltahin, 
Ac  fto.  i  othera  from  the  Mrd,  ttom  thair  being  peraou 
of  noiaj  or  pagnacioni  diapMitiooa,  or,  perhspa  from 
their  pnctiee  of  early  ririii?  (J)  Cockekell  (he  joitl; 
Ufa)  is  derived  "from  cockeiell,  a  yonng  or  dwarf 
bird  of  that  ipecieB." 

Ib  i.  C.  N.  not  all  this  irhtle  eUlj  Joking  1  Our 
Mitiioc  treats  it  serioiulr  hovetar.    Aa  to 

J.  C.  N.'a  Tscord  in  the  Exchequer  Rolls,  it  ia  a  most 
amusing  piece  of  uoiisenee  to  iml^iie  that  the  «aid  Adua 
Coc  waa  the  rojal  eeok.  Who,  indeed,  ever  heard  of  a 
oook'i  posMssing  an;  archiCecttifal  skill  beyond  what  is 
requiied  in  the  cooatmotioD  of  the  walia  of  a  goowberr; 
t«rt  or  a  Teoison  paaty  1  Besides,  what  had  a  oook  to 
do  with  walling  in  the  rojal  stablea  <  We  have  juat  as 
much  right  to  aesanie  that  he  was  the  king'a  farrier. 
Bat  BTcn  admEttinf  thia  aaid  Adam'a  stiraanie  to  hare 
been  originatlj  demed  from  that  neoessarj  oiHoe  of  the 
kitchen,  do«R  it  at  all  explain  Meacock,  Salcook,  Ac ! 
1  do  not  oonaider  the  qaestion  deeening  of  a  eeriona  ra- 
plj. 

What  then  if  the  meaning  of  cock  I  Wh;,  it  ia  aim- 
plj  a  diminutire,  the  aame  aa  or  or  kin.  This  opinion  1 
had  formed  long  before  I  saw  the  correapondeoce  juat 
noticed,  and  it  is  eupported  b;  nQmerooB  pniof^  I  do 
not  prof^sa  to  assign  a  aatisfriCtory  meaning  to  &11  the 
names  with  this  termination  ;  <ret  1  think  I  have  been 
aueoeasfhl  in  affixing  that  of  flve^izths  of  all  such  names 
as  I  hSTe  ever  met  with.  And  I  doubt  not  that  the 
remainder  might  be  explained  with  equal  facility,  wen 
not  the  Christian  names,  of  which  they  are  the  dimina- 
tiTes,  extinct.  Badcock  and  Salcock  in  J.  C.  N.'a  list . 
are  ertdentlj  "  Little  Bat,"  that  is,  Bartholomew  j  uid 
"  Little  Sanl,"  which,  howeier  unenviable  a  name,  was 
■ometinei  used  by  our  ancestors.  In  like  manner  we 
ma;  acoodnt  for  WUeoi^  or  WUtxa,  "  Little  William," 
Alaoci,  "  liMla  Hal  or  Harry,"  ituiioci,  "  little  Luke," 

and  the  rest liie  term,  In  its 

.simple  form,  waa  probably  never  used  except  in  a  flimi- 
liai  colloquial  manner,  and  in  thia  way  the  lower  orden 
in  the  south  of  England,  are  still  accostomed  to  address 
"little"  boya.with  "Wei!,  my  littU  Coek,"  a  pleoe  of 
tautology  of  which  they  are  not  at  alt  aware.  I  was 
long  puBiled  with  the  aumama  Qae,  wUoh  I  have  now 
no  hatitation  in  calling  a  synonyme  of  LiaU.  U>.  Cox- 
head  is  probably  Mr.  LircLE-HEAi>,(ia  contradistinction 
I  presume,  to  Mr.  Greatheid.)  What  a  pily  it  is  the 
ayflables  of  that  gentleman's  name  were  not  tranapoaed, 
tor  he  might  than  stand  a  tbir  ohance  of  obtaining  the 
pMforment  of  Heid-Cook  in  J.  C.  N.'s  kilehan  1 

From  tbe  essaya  on  oddities  In  aumames,  and  on  thou 
derived  trom  tbelinga  of  oontempt  for  the  original  beamr, 
we  eltnwt  thia  lively  passage : 

Name*  of  thia  kind  are  not  very  nnmeroni  In  Eng- 
land ;  still  ws  have  Bad,  TroUope,  that  is,  slattern  ; 
Stun*,  that  ia,  fool ;  ParuM,  (an  immodest  woman,)  Bai- 
tard,  Tra^,Smiejl,G*l)biru,{the  refuse  parti  of  a  fleli,] 
and  GcUloKt,  which  atrongly  inipliea  that  the  fonnder  of 
that  family  attained  a  very  exalttd,  thongh  it  the  same 
time  uaenviable,  elation  in  the  world  !  Knnnrd,  a,a- 
ciently  Kaynard,*  from  (aijKird  (Fr,)  literally  signifies 
"  you  dog  1 "  which  assuredly  merits  a  plaoa  among  aar- 
namei  of  oontempt.  The  same  word,  in  a  Hgnrative 
■ensa,  means  ■  sordid  fallow,  a  miser.  Oratiai,  the  aor- 
name  of  a  noble  tiimily,  might  be  thonght  to  belong  to 
the  same  class,  but  this  ia  a  local  name  derived  from  a 
pUoe  in  Yorkshire. 

Many  of  the  names  mentioned  in  former  Essays  might 
be  placed  among  these  snmames  of  contempt.  Suah  alao, 
—  ■  --   -'  ■■    -   !-''  —  ■' .  Ill  «.— -|j  [jmj^  ,_ 

The  ancient  Bomuis,  like 
lily  namea  implying  aomethinj, 
feotive  ordisgraceftil.  Their  PIanti,Pandi,  Tan,  Seauii, 

*  Kinnwrd,  as  a  Bcottiih  Duna,  ii  mnch  mors  probably  de- 
rived from  two  Gaelic  muda  ligDi^ii^  tha  bead  of  the  point 
K  promontoiy.— £.  T.  M. 


and  Tfldibuii  would  h«Te  bera  wUli  n  Ih*  SpUy^bsb, 
the  Bandy-legs,  the  In-kneas,  tlia  anb^Mls,  ud  ftg 
Hammer-heada  I  Tbe  maanness  of  the  origin  of  iwt 
of  the.  patrician  &miliea  was  hinted  at  in  tiHlr  uwa 
The  illnslrioos  Fabii  derived  tiieir  name  tma  beiiij  u. 
ceilent  cultivators  of  beana,  and  tbe  PtKma  tbtin  tna 
their  having  improved  the  growth  of  peas.  The  SsiW 
were  deaoended  and  denominated  from  a  swiie-k«^ 
the  BtbiiUi  from  a  cow-herd,  and  the  Poni  fkn  abM- 
butcher  I  Strabo  would  have  bssn  witii  aa  a  jjr. 
S^inlum,  Naao  (Ovid)  a  ifr.  Bignem,  and  Fnbliu  tkt 
proprastor,  a  Mr.  Snuitote.  Cincinnatn*  lod  lbs  ndy 
poll  of  the  Dainty  Davia  of  Seottiah  song  an,  ni^s 
to  Bay,  identical  ideaa.  The  modem  Italiioi  are  m( 
more  coorteoua  than  their  ancestors  of  "  old  Homa,"  ii 
the  names  tiiey  give  to  some  ftunilies  ;  as,  for  iiuttMa, 
Malatesta,  ohncUe-headed ;  Boocanigns,  black-Baala^ 
Porcioa,  a  hog  ;  and  Goiii,  chubby-chops. 

To  this  place  may  also  be  referred  tbe  by-u«M  tf 
kiuge,  as  Unready,  Shorlhose,  Sans-terre,  CrooUxL 
William  the  Conqueror  waa  so  little  ashamed  vf  tht 
illegitimacy  of  hia  birth,  that  he  sometimes  eommaull 
hia  ehartara  with  Willio  the  Bietird,  Ae.  1 

Among  other  names  not  yet  mentioned,  may  be  »■ 
tioed  WMtMly,[CoTv,bi<ih  with  all  the  rest  that  hUnt, 
I  have  authority,)  the- deaigDaUon,  probably,  of  km 
corpulent  person  ;  BoUen,  Bubbl^v,  and  Bottnlutfki, 
a  name  which  occurs  ia  some  ancient  rewnii  of  lit 
town  of  Hull,  and  was  moat  likely  given,  in  the  flnl  ia- 
atanoe,  to  a  diahoneat  dealer  in  fiib.  Indeed,  i  Iiitb  lit- 
tle doubt  that  these  odd  appallationa  all  ajipUsdinIk 
great  propriety  to  those  who  primarily  bote  tb^ 

Mr.  Lower,  who  boa  a  keen  relish  tta  a  j<Ai,er  Afs 
good  story,  and  is  not  ftatidions,  so  that  it  "  diakt  Ik 
aides,"  baa  enlivened  hia  essays  with  nnEwrsM  iUiM' 
tire  bon-mota  and  aueedoles;  nor  doe«  be  slip  loj  hir 
oeeasion  of  a  sly  stroks  of  irony  at  ths  fond  vanity  dia- 
played  in  snmamea.  Taken  as  a  whole,  tbe  book  ii 
nally  entertaining  aa  wall  sa  inftirming. 

Guid*  to  A«  HyUandi  and  AUuub  ifSatimi 
B7G.  aitdP.Aiidenoii,of  InToveai.  Fp-TSO. 
With  a  Hap  of  Scotland,  &C.&C.  ASeeondaid 
greatly  improved  Edition.  Edinborgh :  Williui 
Tait. 

Some  snnmers  ago,  when  Mamy  bros^  «t 
thlB  Highland  Qnide,  we,  in  oommon  with  tbe  bMl 
of  our  bretiuan  of  the  periodic  and  the  bnad- 
sheet,  hailed  it  aa  the  best  description  ef  tbe  Hlgk- 
laoda  of  Scotland  that  had  ever  appeai«d,isdependeiillr 
of  Ita  merits  and  UBehlnaBS  as  a  Onide-Book.  Ua 
antbote  (brothera),  well-edncated  and  accomplished  aa, 
intimately  acqnijnted  with  the  Highluda  from  tiSt- 
hood,  have,  for  a  aeriea  of  year*,  literally  made  thaiT  ieff 
their  oompasaes  in  exploring  many  a  glen  and  monltaii 
nvine,  dell  and  forest,  hardly  known  even  by  name  n" 
to  the  deerstalker,  and  of  late  years  to  tbe  botanirt  •a' 
fsologiet.  TheaesoleDeee  wore  among  tbe  eariieie^"" 
of  the  HeBsia.  Andetaon  in  their  pedestrian  eicani'e'i 
and  the  reaolts  were  ^parent  in  the  former  editioi  °f 
the  work.  Bnt  in  the  present  they  have,  wbdy  " 
we  think,  abstained  ft«m  fbnnal  diMertationa  n  •"»' 
ti&o  and  autiqnariaa  snbjeets,  contented  with  eBiboiiTii>( 
whatever  was  necessarr  in  their  local  descriptions.  Ibi! 
Iiave  thus  gained  more  space  to  flirtber  popalaiiv 
their  work  ;  as,  besides  the  direetjons  lo  pedcetriHt 
tbr  threading  their  way  throngh  the  more  wild  aad 
inacceadble  acensry  of  tbe  west  coast  of  Ron,  IlIn^ 
aesf,  Sutherland,  aad  Argyle  shires,  nomeroBi  Sjc- 
patit  and  oroaa-rovtei  are,  for  tbe  first  time,  deacriW 
in  this  edition,  which  will  b*  fonnd  bi^  iilsM>>« 
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to  Um  Imout,  tb«  lnf^t,  the  <Ieei-liiiiit«r,  tha  gioiue- 
whiM»i,  tad  Iba  wtut.  Wi  do  met  raoommeBd  Oie  An- 
dereoDt'  Goida  aetelf  ■■  iDEh  ;  but  equkllj  sat  prepara- 
tive, w  a  preTioiu  naeftil  Btnd j,  to  (bwe  who  iotend  Tiait- 
ing  Scotlaad  befond  the  Forth;  and  m  a  bighlf  eatertoia- 
ingwo^the  pivdaat  of  full  minds,  to  those  who  iriah  to 
gain  aa  aooniate  aoqnaintaDoe  with  (he  Highland*.  The 
work  oogtaiiu  a  nine  of  Tarisd  and  intensting  infilnia- 
tion,  well  Klected  and  skiUbllj  modenTCd,  beddw  tboM 
detkili  neediiil  to  tonrists  of  erary  daecriplioB. 
Tke  Harm  and  fks  Hound,  tMr  variotu  Usti  and 
Trtatment,  including  Practical  Imlrwtiotu  in 
HortttMntAip,  and  a  TreaUte  on  Horte-deaiing. 
Bj  Nimrod.  Pp.  554.  With  nnuMtoua  I11d»- 
tntiona.  Adam  &  Ch»tlM  BUok. 
TUt  is  »  good  book,  opportnnely  poUished. 
tains  all  the  article*  written  b;  Nimrod  on  the  abore 
fubjeeta  tbi  Tit*  Eneydopadia  Briloaaica,  Mtreftill;  re- 
Tiaad,  and  tastefnllr  embelliahod.  A  treatise  on  Hortt- 
4«atta9,the  most  (ieklUbof  aUtrwia«itions,ispiiUuhed 
ftir  the  flnt  time,  and  torma  a  soltable  oonelnalDii 
woik,  M  a  mannal  and  instmetor  in  all  relating  to  the 
Hone  amd  tiU  Somd,  to  hoTseminship  and  hnnting. 
Tboee  who  care  not  much,  or  lAo  hare  no  particular  in- 
torat  in  either  bane  or  hound,  will  yet  And  it  neither 
nnpleasant  nor  nnproStable  to  gallop  or  oonrsi  throngfa 
Nimrod's  lively  pages.  As  everybody  has  a  chance  of 
Ml  fh>m  a  horse  at  some  time  or  other,  we  give  Nim 
rod's  dinetioni  Ibr  Silling  aa  easily  as  possible,  And 
KTBTtiiig  the  ill  eonsequenoes  of  the  misadvantnre  : — 

In  all  fklle,  the  horseman  shoald  roll  away  from  his 
horse  as  soon  as  he  possibly  can,  lest  in  his  stmggle  to 
TIM  again  he  strike  him  with  his  legs  or  head.  It  fre- 
^uenlTy  h^tpans  that  the  horse  himself  rolls  after  he 
fhlls,  and,  if  in  the  direotioo  in  which  his  rider  lias,  is 
apt  to  cnuh  and  iqnre  him.  Indeed,  there  ia  scarcely 
any  hard  rider  who  has  not  been  thas  servedj  bnt  here, 
•gain,  self-possession  often  atands  Ms  tMend.  When  he 
sees  the  body  of  his  bone  approaching  him,  he  (t«iinent- 
ly  aavM  himself  by  meeting  it  with  one  of  his  feet,  and 
by  obtaining  a  ttalcrum,  shoves  his  own  body  along  the 
ground  ont  of  his  resell.  CoolneBS  in  this  hour  of  peril, 
likewise  serves  the  sportsman  in  another  way.  Instead 
«f  losing  hold  of  hiii  reina,  and  abandoning  hla  horse  to 
his  own  will,  ae  the  man  who  is  flurried  at  this  time  in- 
variably does,  be  keeps  them  in  Ma  hand,  if  not  always, 
perhaps  in  nine  foUs  ont  of  ten,  and  thna  Becnres  Ms 
horse.  It  wae  the  remark  of  a  gentleman  to  w)iom  wa 
luTe  befbre  allnded,  and  who  (rintfiiZiu  in  arli)  was, 
fWm  hie  dGsperute  aystem  of  riding,  and  despite  of  Ida 
fine  horse  maaahlp,  known  to  have  more  fklla  than  any 
o(h«r  man  dnring  the  time  be  bnnted  Leioestanhire,  that 
BMUng  had  BO  low  an  appeanuice  as  (hat  of  a  man  run- 
ning on  foot  over  a  field,  calling  out  **  Stop  my  hors^." 
NhanHi  has  mooted  the  intensting  qoestion.  Did  the 
AsoieDta  ehaat  in  borM-dealing  t  We  aball  see  how  ha 
•ettlM  H.  Poor  hnman  natnre  is  indeed  much  tha  same 
in  all  ages.  Our  anceston  a(  all  events  will  have  no  right 
to  int«T  at  na  for  Qieir  aaperior  honesty. 

It  would  be  interestins  to  as  to  be  informed  in  what 
way  this  traffic  (in  honea)  was  oondnoted,  generally,  in 
tbe  ewly  ages  of  the  world  ;  whether  the  cheating,  the 
tncki,  ud  the  frauds  now  in  practice,  and  fn)  often  SDO- 
ceesful  among  the  lower  ordera  of  horse-dealers,  were 
resorted  to  then ;  and  whether,  amongst  those  of  a  higher 
grade,  the  wholesome  precantion  of  *  eawat  emptor, " — 
"  let  the  buyer  beware,"  was  as  necessary  ae  it  la  at  pre- 
sent. Wa  know,  from  the  hiatory  of  our  own  conntry, 
that  cheating  in  horae-fleeh  was  carried  to  such  an  ex- 
tent daring  the  reign  of  Richard  the  Second,  that  in 
1  :tBG,  a  Btatnia  vras  passed  regalatiog  the  price  of  all 


hones,  and  which  statute  wu  ptoclaimed  in  tha  chief 
breeding  eoontiea  of  England.    Bnt,  according  lo  Fan- 

poniouB,  the  law  of  nature  allows  of  over-reaching  in 
buying  and  selling — (what  a  good  fiitber-confessor  this 
Pomponions  wonld  have  made  to  some  of  oar  modem 
hoTse-dealen  l)^and  Erasmus  appears  nearly  (o  sano- 
tion  a  license  to  liorse-dealerti  in  these  words  : — "  Sots 
qaanta  impoetora  sit,  apod  nos,  in  bis  qni  vendanl  equcs." 
Thai  some  rulee,  however,  should  be  eatabliehed,  for  the 
protection  of  the  ignotant  against  the  arte  oftba  design- 
ing, appeared  absolnteiy  necessary  to  Britiah  legislators ; 
and  (he  laws  relating  to  selling  horses  on  warranty, 
have  been,  in  themselves,  rendered  as  protective  to  the 
purohaaar,  M,  we  believe,  it  is  poaoible  for  words  to 
make  tbem. 

NinDrod  is  not  more  an  admirer  of  the  helter-ekeiter 
Dtok-<n^nothing  of  tbe  modem  steepleMibase,  than  of  the 
wholesale  slaughtar  of  tha  modem  batttu. 

"  A  new  aystem  of  racing  jockeyship  has  cone  into 
&shion  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  within  the  last 
twenty  years,  which,  however  in  character  with  the 
daring  spirit  of  our  present  race  of  sportsmen,  wa  cannot 
commend.    We  think  it  an  unreasonable  demand  on  the 


Lgh  and  soft  ground,  instead  of  apon  smooth  a 
elastic  turf,  with  the  addition  of  having  too  often  a 
country  selected  for  him  to  run  across,  abounding  in 
almost  Insurmountable  obstacles,  as  well  as,  in  sonw 
cases,  deep  Tivers ;  likewise  under  a  heavy  weight  Hn- 
mao  lives  have  already  been  tho  victims  of  this  praoUoe, 
and,  we  are  sorry  (o  say,  several  horses  have  died  from 
over-eierting  tbemselvea,  as  well  as  by  accidents,  in 
ateeple-races. 

Sietehes  of  lAfe  and  Charadtr.  By  Alexander 
Campbel].  Edinbnrgli  Frintisg  Company. 
This  ia  a  collection  of  abort  papan,  principally  illni- 
tratlng  points  of  character,  and  the  maiiaen  of  the  ham- 
bler  portion  of  the  middle  classes  ;  which  originally 
appeared  in  Ckamber^  Journal,  and  in  the  Loudon  Batur- 
day  Journal.  Some  original  pieoes  are  added.  The 
papers  are  clever  and  lively ;  they  were  well  adapted  to 
their  primary  purpose,  and  tbey  form  very  pleaaant  read- 
ing in  Uieir  ooUeoted  form.  Their  ezaol  natnre  may 
often  be  pretty  nearly  guessed  tttaa  their  titles,  as,  Tht 
Poor  Daadf,  TA«  Redvoed  FamUy,  TIU  Steady  Man, 
TluPartieular  Maji.TluPartic^arMiM'tW^fifBor- 
roiBeri,  and  such  like. 

TA*  Life  of  ths  Admiral  Viteoant  Reppel,     B;  the 
Hon.  and  Be?.  ThomaB  Keppel,  rector  of  War- 
ham.  2  rob.  8vo,  doth.  WithPortrait.  Colbnm. 
This  work  ii  too  important  and  valoable  to  l>a  hnddled 
Into  oar  limited  monthly  Register  of  current  lileiUore. 
At  present,  Uienifora,  we  merely  announce  the  appear- 
ance of  BO  valuable  an  addition  to  tbe  biography  of  out 
great  Britiah  Naval  Commanders,  which  the  anther's 
less  to  official  correspondenees,  and  family  papers  of 
descriptiiHis,  has  rendered  unuanally  atttaotiva. 
A  Trip  Hone,  with  tome  Home-^pva  Yarn*.   12au>, 
cloth.     Pp.  424.     Saunders  &  Otley. 
An  anonymons  gentleman,  of  tbe  genus  pleasMit  Al- 
lows, who  has  something  frinny  to  lay  upon  every  theme 
that  either  occnra  naturally  or  can  be  lagged  in,  lately 
rotomed  fh>m  the  West  Indies,  was  pat  on  ahoie  by  the 
Falmonth  pilots,  and  befbre  he  had  got  clear  of  Corn- 
wall, wrote  this  big  book  of  his  travels,  and  oonld,  he 
ers,  have  made  it  three  times  bigger.    It  is  very  well 
it  is,  and  right  pleasaDt  reading  for  those  who  neither 
look  for  much  thonght  in  a  book,  nor  much  specific  in- 
formation. 
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Tee  Rbcbeitionb  or  Chbistopheb  Konu.  Volume 
I.  Chkietophbk  IK  HIS  SpoBTino  Ji£KBT-  Bttckwood 
&  Soni,  Edinburgh: — This  Tolnme,  the  first  of  three, 
whicb  we  rejoice  to  see  Mmonnced  u  ahortlj  forth- 
eonuDg,  labtmn  under  one  manifeat  disadruitkge — 
and  bat  one.  Nobody,  that  ia  uifbodf,  who  hu 
•Ter  onco  reftd  the  papers  which  it  eontftins,  on  hxre 
forgotten  them.  We  do  not  mean  that  all  these 
four  bnndred  ptiges,  uid  the  nanf  more  that  are  to 
follow,  oan  be  remenbared  word  for  word ;  bnt  their 
spirit,  their  soope  remain,  and  the  i«o«Ileetion  ma;,  after 
all,  rather  sntianoe  the  pleanve  of  repernsal.  At 
all  BTente,  here  the j  are,  in  a  "  self-oontatned  "  Tolnine, 
not  fbrminc  part  and  parcel  of  a  TolaminAns  work, 
which  required  to  be  hunted  otct  if  one  wished  to  re- 
fresh their  hearts— to  recreate  their  apirits— to  grow 
green  and  glad  again.  The  book  is  besides  a  rvTj  band- 
Mme  o«e  ;  ita  tjrpograph;  neat,  jacket  Lincoln  green  and 
gold.  The  contents  are  the  three  ^'jKei  of  Ckriiltipker 
•■  kit  Sporting  Jaaket ;  the  powerful  bat  painfull  Tale  of 
fJtpiatian;  tktMominjMonofogie;  the Fidd of  Fiomn; 
CMttga ;  and  an  J/oxr'i  Talk  aioid  PoOry,  (one  of  the 
TOOst^tal  pieoea  of  modem  criticiBm  with  which  we  are 
Boqaunted  ;}  I»A  Cmin  ;  and  a  Dag  at  WiaJena^t. 
The  selection  is  admirable.  These  papers,  which  it 
wonld  bo  an  impertinence  to  suppose  require  to  be 
described  to  any  modem  reader,  are  the  rtaj  Sowera 
oftbeir  author's  mind— ay,  and  the  fruitage  too— glow- 
ing together  on  the  same  richly  laden  bough. 

NEW  POEUS  AND  DRAMAS. 

I.  Tales  and  Poehs,  By  Sir  Edward  Ljtton  Bulvrer, 
Bart.  FoolsoapSTo,  cloth,pp.  215.  Saoqders  &  Otiey. 

IX, — Poms  by  Althbd  Temmtsok,  in  2  vols.    Moion. 

Ill, — The  Pocncu.  Works  of  Misa  Scbaihiji  Bli- 
viKE. .  With  a  Prehee,  Memoir,  and  Notes;  by  Patrick 
HaxwelL    Foolscap  ootavo,  cloth,  pp.  362. 

IT. — The  Haid  of  Obleirb,  and  other  Foeiib,  trans- 
lated rnn  the  German.  By  £.  S.  sod  F.  5.  Turner. 
Foolscap  octaTO,  sloth,  pp.  247. 

V. — A  Voice  from  the  Town.  By  Bolton  Kogerson, 
Anthorof  **lUiyme,Boniance,and  Bevery,"  &b.  I3mo, 
e!oth,pp.  193. 

VI.— HoEL  THE  BOBTMiE.  Bj  H.  E.  JeffYsys.  Post 
Sto,  eloth.    Saanders  &  OtIey. 

VII. — PoBnciL  RicoLLxcnoi's  of  laisu  Histort. 
Bj  Jane  Emily  Herbert.— A  small  and  very  iteat  to- 
lame,  bound  in  silk,  gilt,  and  omblaioaed  with  the  Irish 

VIII.-^OHas,  written  by  Amdrew  PiRR.  GrifiBn, 
Glasgow. 

IX. — Poems  and  Soxoa.  By  Alexaudsr  Maolagan. 
Edinburgh  :  Taiti 

Thislsalongcatalogaelbrouebriefmanth.  Itiithere- 
ftee  quite  impossible  to  do  anything  like  justice  to  new 
a8[rinuiti  tot  Iannis,  who  are  as  numerous,  as  the  Muses 
themselves.  Besides,  we  hare  registered  a  tow  in  Par- 
uaaans,  not  to  speak  of  even  the  greatest  poet  al!<re,  nntil 
we  shall  be  able  to  accord  the  praises  due  to  Andrew 
Park  and  Aleiaoder  Madagan. 

PuoBiRD  TaoTH,  or  a  Woum  bbe  own  Rival,— A 
dramatio  Tale  in  Fire  Acts.    Saanders  &  Otley. 


SERIAL  WORKS. 

Selby's  Histokt  of  BBmsB  Forbr  Trsbe.  Parts 
VII.,  VIII.,  IX.,  and  X.— These  Parts  contain  tlw  His- 
tory of  the  Oak  in  lt«  several  varieties, — the  bee«h,  the 
ohestnut,  the  hombean,  the  plane,  the  yew,  the  varieliea 
of  the  pine,  and  the  flr.  Each  species  is  illustrated  with 
a  fine  woodcut  of  the  kind  of  tree  desoribed,  and  the 
vroA  is  studded  with  vignettes  in  the  taetefnl  style  of 
all  Van  Voorst's  illDstrated  publieations.  Anothsr  Fart 
will  complete  this  elegant  work.  In  describing  these 
trees,  we  are  gUd  to  find  the  historian  more  aneedotical, 
and  paying  more  attention  to  the  history  of  reicarkahJe 
sylvan  individuals  than  in  the  previous  Parts.  He  has  given 
a  charming  history  of  particular  oaks  and  yews,  and 
other  trees,  found  in  diffbtent  places  of  England  and  Soot- 
land.  He  has  also  given  much  additional  v&lae  to  bis 
yrefk  by  the  liberal  and  jadidouB  use  whioh  he  has  made 
of  the  wtitingtl  of  others  upon  the  same  subject. 

Y.^rbell's  Htstobi  of  BRmsu  Binne.  Parts  XXIX 
to  XXXI.— These  Parts  contain  the  numeroiu  spedeg 
of  the  Duck  genus — N'alaUrti  AtuUida,  irtiieh  is  impor- 
tant from  iu  extensive  difi^ision,  the  beaut;  of  iti 
plamage,  and  its  value  to  man,  both  as  fbod  ud 
bedding.  The  diStrent  species  are  exqaudtoly  rspif- 
■ented,  and  with  the  same  tmth  and  life  which  dis- 
tinguish all  the  bird-portiaiture  of  this  work.  Hie 
history  of  the  duck  is  highly  interesting,  trma  its  cen- 
nexion  with  man. 

The  London  Sitdrdit  Jodknii,  Vol.  III.  Cou- 
dueted  by  John  Timba,  thirteen  yean  Editor  of  tin 
Jtfirmr.  Brittain,PateTUOBterRow. — The  present  volnme 
contains  a  great  uaM  of  eutertaiuiug  snatoh-readiLj. 
The  cuts,  though  infiirior  to  those  of  the  previous  vol- 
nmes,  have  thotr  own  uses,  in  showing  up  the  Ezquisitn 
among  the  Oom  and  the  Biaokfbetrand  other  monsters, 
vital  or  skeleton,  and  holding  the  mirror  up  to  natoie,  as 
seen  in  our  own  streets  and  parloois. 

Kniqht's  Pictoriil  Shaesfbre.  Part  XLIV. 
Plays  ascribed  to  Sbakspen  ooncladed. 

Serb's  Eleurntb  of  Eleciro-Metalldbot.    Part  III. 

THOBrrtON'a  History  of  British  Indu.  I^rt  IL 
Vol.  III. 

Mastim  Dotle's  Ctclofxdu  of  PucnciL  Hus- 
MNDRT.    FartlL 

Thb  Gueblvhiie's  Wallet.    No.  VI. 

PAMPHLETS. 

StITEHBNT  ExPLANATORT  of  the  iNDBPUinBHT  SrSTEE 

of  EmoBATiaN.    By  C.  S.  M'Laws,  Merchant,  Glasgow. 

Am.CoitN  Law  Tbacis.— No.  1,  A  Plea  tw  Tctaland 
Immediate  Repeal  of  the  Com  Laws.  No.  2,  Sir  Ro- 
bert Peel's  Burdens  ou  Land. 

The  CoKBniunaNAL  RiGut  to  the  Rbvisior  of  tbb 
Lani>.Tax,  being  the  argument  submitted  to  Counael  ou 
behalf  of  the  National  Auti  Com-Law  League. — Aa  al)l* 
argument  on  an  important  question. 

Rbpobi  of  the  PnocEEDiiros  at  Uie  CoRFEBEMia!  of 
DBLBaATES  of  the  Middle  and  Wokkiho  CLAssEiheld 
at  BlBHiMOHAH  on  April  Slh  and  the  fbUowing  days. 
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ABEDNEGO  THE  510NEY-LENDEU. 
BY  MRS.  GORE. 


(Contiuacd  from  page  5*3  of  our  July  No.) 


TuouoH  tbe  gift  bestowed  by  Abednego  upon 
young  Annealey  moat  at  (Jl  times  tuve  been  a 
moot  weleome  one,  it  oould  not  bave  chanced  at  a 
more  auipicious  moment  thsn  now ;  when,  for  tbe 
first  time  since  the  renewal  of  their  acquaintanee 
in  England,  be  fonnd  himself  banished  from  the 
presence  of  Esther  VeieUt.  He  was  himself 
moreover  on  the  eve  of  exile  to  an  opposite  quarter 
of  the  town ;  m  that  even  chance  encounters  in 
the  street  were  improbable  ;  the  company  of  the 
Guards  t«  which  he  beloi^ed  being  under  orders 
to  march  into  the  Tower  the  very  day  following 
his  acceptance  of  the  miniature  from  Abednsgo. 

These  Eastern  quarters  are  rarely  very  inviting 
to  the  young  men  of  fortune  and  family  of  whom 
the  Guards  are  chiefly  eompoeed  ;  unless  during 
the  summer  months,  when  they  can  prevul  on 
their  gay  friends  of  the  West  End  to  steam  it  to  the 
Tower,  and  break&st  with  them,  on  pretence  of 
viewing  the  lions  of  the  place  ;  and  examtning-  the 
interesting  antographs  cut  in  the  walls  of  their 
mera-room,  by  I^reril  of  the  Peak  and  other  pri- 
soners of  note.  But  it  was  just  then  peculiarly 
disagreeable  to  Basil  to  find  himself  moated  up 
with  Wilberion  and  Haitland,  whose  secrets  had 
been  acddentally  placed  in  his  keeping  ; — or  even 
with  LofluB  and  Blencone,  whose  insight  into  his 
own,  and  want  of  delicacy  in  their  railleries  on  the 
subject, — he  had  more  than  once  found  occasion  to 
resent.  There  was  no  remedy,  however.  With  so 
Uttle  to  complain  of  in  the  hardships  of  his  mili- 
tary dntie^  Basil  Annesley  wag  conscious  that  it 
would  be  absurd  to  murmur,  as  an  evil.againsta  few 
weeke'banishmenttoa  remote  quarter  of  the  town. 

It  happened,  however,  that  withijt  a  few  days  of 
taking  up  his  new  quarters,  he  was  attacked  with 
indisposition :  either  the  result  of  his  exertion  and 
attendance  upon  the  Money-lender,  or  of  the  humid 
atmosplieie  of  the  Tower  ;  which  amounts  almost 
to  mal'  aria,  and  at  certain  seasons  of  the  year  is 
sure  to  engender  a  low  fever  in  the  garrison.  In 
Gompasuon  to  his  illness,  perhaps,  the  two  favourite 
ram  eetablidied  for  his  penecution  by  his  facetious 
friends,  (his  intimacy  with  tiie  VerelstB  and  with 


A.  O.,)  were  sufi^red  to  heal  unmolested.  Tlierc 
not  snffideut  resource  in  the  place  to  dispense 
with  his  aid  for  picquet,  or  whist  ;  and  the  little 
mees-table  was  accordingly  undisturbed  by  the 
bickerings  too  often  produced  elsewhere,  by  the 
perpetual  system  of  quizzing  in  vogue  in  the  Hait- 
landaet.  !^sildidnothear,abDVehBJf adozentimes 
a-dsy,  allusionB  to  his  midnight  attempt  ia  break 
into  the  house  of  the  Westminster  Jew ;  and  only 
very  remote  hints  of  his  passion  for  the  arts. 
Nevertheless,  the  first  day  he  was  able  to  sliake 
ofi'  his  indisposition  so  far  as  to  visit  tlie  west  end 
of  the  town,  in  spite  of  the  bantering  to  which  he 
had  been  subjected,  one  of  bis  first  visits  was  to 
Delahaye  Street.  He  was  anxious  to  inquire  after 
his  patient, — he  was  anxious  to  inquire  after 
his  friend  \ — yes !  his  friend! — for  how  could  he 
otherwise  estimate  the  man  to  whom  he  was  in- 
debted for  the  semblance  of  that  beloved  face  which 
never  quitted  his  bosom  for  a  moment  of  the  day 
or  night?  Abedn^o  appeared,  indeed,  to  have 
contemplated  such  an  appropriation  of  the  minia- 
ture ; — for  it  was  set  in  a  pbm  gold  fatuie  numtre, 
with  a  loop  for  snspeuuon  round  the  neck. 

"  I  swear  I  am  now  nearly  as  ill  myself,"  mur- 
mured Bawl,  as  be  drove  along  Great  George 
Street,  "as  poor  Abednego  on  the  bitter  night  I 
brought  him  home  here  ;  an  exploit  which,  I  verily 
believe,  was  the  cause  of  alt  my  own  indiepoiution ! " 

At  the  end  of  Delahaye  Street  he  got  out,  and 
proceeded  on  foot  to  the  Money-lender'a  door. 

So  accustomed  was  he  now  to  the  untoward- 
nesses  of  that  rugged  household,  that  he  did  not  so 
much  as  expect  any  notice  to  be  taken  of  his  rap 
at  the  door  for  the  first  ten  minutes. 

To  his  great  surprise,  however,  scarcely  tioo  were 
allowed  to  elapse,  before  it  was  opened  ; — not  by 
the  rough-headed  sweeper, — not  by  the  rotund 
nurse  ;  but  by  a  stranger, — an  old  Jew  in  all  the 
nursery  force  of  the  term, — of  rinister  countenance 
and  squalid,  attire, — stooping  shoulders, — rusty 
beard,— and  the  physiognomy  of  Barabbas ! 

Now  that  Bawl  was  certified  of  the  disconnexion 
of  Abednego  with  the  hated  tribe,  to  which  his 
name  appeared  to  proclaim  hiin  attaciied,  lie  coulil 
uot  forbear  being  surprised  und  dlsgiisted  at  his 
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choOBing  to  entortun  so  uiuavonrj  an  indindiul 
in  his  household. 

"  I  wish  to  speak  to  Mr.  Oaalez,"  said  he, 

"You  vish  vat?" — demanded  the  new  porter, 
with  an  ungracious  air. 

"  I  want  to  speak  to  your  master. — " 

"  To  the  tevilsh  wid  your  mastersh — "  letorted 
the  Jen-,  about  to  close  the  door  in  his  face. 

"I  have  buBinesB  with  A.  0.!"  cried  Basil,  le- 
Bolved  to  forestall  the  measure  by  adopting  the 
phraseology  of  the  place. 

"  Theresh  do  A.  0.  here  now !  The  housh  ish 
shold,"  replied  the  man.  "The  housh  ish  mine  own ; 
— bought  wid  mine  lawful  monish, — and  vat  have 
you  to  shay  againsht  it?" 

"  Will  you  favour  me  with  the  present  address 
of  Mr.  Osalez?  He  was  ill  when  I  left  him  a  fort- 
night ago,  and  I  am  anxious  to  inquire  after  him." 

"He  may  he  ted  now,  far  vat  lor  any  one  caresb!" 
retoi-ted  tlie  Jew,— now  really  fnltilling  his  inten- 
tion, and  slamming  the  door  in  the  face  of  the 
trouhlesome  intruder. 

Gone !— vsnished  like  a  Will  of  the  Wisp ! 
Most  provoking — most  perplexing !  Basil,  who 
had  despatched  the  book  back  to  bis  mother  on  the 
day  of  hie  parting  from  Abednego,  with  only  a 
few  words  of  apology  for  the  liberty  he  had  taken 
in  borrowing  it  from  her  room,  had  in  the  interim 
made  up  his  mind  to  appeal  strenuously  to  the 
■ynipalhy  of  Abednego,  fur  further  information  on 
a  subject  concerning  which,  at  hie  present  age,  he 
felt  himself  entitled  to  explanation; — and  the  un- 
expected disappearance  of  the  old  man  was  the 
heaviest  disappointment  he  could  have  undergone. 

Under  a  sudden  impulse  of  irritation,  instead  of 
quitting  the  door  which  bad  been  closed  upon  him, 
he  knocked  loudly. 

"  Vat  ish  your  pleashure  to  make  die  tevil's 
noish  at  my  gateeh? "  cried  the  angry  new  pro- 
prietor, instantly  reopening  it, 

"  My  pleasure  is  to  offer  you  a  sovereign  for 
tidings  of  the  present  residence  of  Mr.  Osalez," 
cried  Basil,  following  the  axioms  of  A.  0.,  and 
coming  at  once  to  the  point. 

The  individual  thus  abruptly  apostrophized, 
coolly  jerked  the  preferred  coin  into  the  pocket  of 
his  dirty  (»at,  and  referred  him  to  Abednego'e 
former  reudence  in  Greek  Street. 

"  Fool  that  I  was,  not  to  think  of  it  myself ! " 
muttered  Basil ;  and  away  he  hurried  to  drive  off, 
like  mad,  towards  Soho. 

Arrived  in  Greek  Street,  however,  hia  hopes  were 
again  frustrated.  Scaffolding  was  established 
against  the  walls ; — and  bricklayers  and  plasterers 
were  at  work.  The  bouse  was  let,  it  appeared,  for 
twenty-one  years  ;  and  the  workmen  knew  not  so 
much  as  the  name  of  the  former  proprietor. 

"  I  was  in  hopes  they  were  going  to  refer  me 
hack  to  Paulet  Street,"  said  Basil  t«  himself,  in 
the  bitterness  of  his  heart.  "Nay,  without  their 
reference,  I  sup[)OBe  it  will  end  with  my  having 
to  travel  once  more  to  St,  Agnes  le  Clare. — A 
better  alternative,  certunly,  than  advertising  in 
the  Timet  or  Hut-and-Oiy  for  the  present  abode  of 
A.  O."! 

In  the  excitement  of  feeling  produced  by  his 


disappointment,  he  even  determined  on  a  personal 
inquiry  at  tlie  door  of  Veielst,  which  he  had  pro- 
mised himself  never  again  to  approach  till  recalled 
by  the  artist;  and  though  hehad  the  vexation  of  bear- 
ing, syllable  by  syllable,  the  same  message  delivered 
to  him  a  fortnight  before,  that  the  young  ladies  were 
"  out,"  and  tlie  painter  and  his  wife  "  engaged," 
he  had  at  least  the  comfort  of  finding  that  Mra. 
Verelst  was  convalescent. 

"  The  young  ladies  are  well,  I  hope?"  said  he, 
turning  away  his  face  as  he  hazarded  the  inquiry. 

"Quite  well.  Sir,— that  is,  except  Miss  Esther, 
who  has  been  poorly  for  some  time,"  said  the  maid, 
in  a  confused  manner. 

"But  you  said  she  was  oaff" 

"  Yes,  Sir, — that  is — Sir ;— the  family  don't  see 
no  more  companj-.  I  was  ordered  on  no  account  to 
let  nobody  in,"  Baidthegirl,still  more  embarrassed; 
and  Basil,  vexed  as  he  was,  having  no  further  plea 
for  inquiry,  had  only  to  express  his  regiet  at  the 
young  lady's  indisposition  and  walk  away. 

He  returned  that  day  to  the  Tower  in  a  mood  of 
mind  rendering  it  extremely  fortunate  that  his 
companions  received  him  on  his  arrival  with  yawn^ 
rather  than  pleasantries.  MaiCland  and  Wilberton 
were  growing  too  dull  to  find  spirits  for  quizzing ; 
and  finding  that  he  brought  them  no  news  from 
St.  James's  Street,  they  soon  returned  to  the  snoosa 
before  a  roasting  lire,  from  which  his  return  had 
bestirred  them. 

Esther  ill, — Abednego  vanished  I — No  meana 
of  inquiry  after  either! — At  his  next  visit  to  the 
West  End,  Annesley  hastened  to  pay  his  tardy 
compliments  to  Madame  Branzini,  as  a  channel  by 
which  he  might  at  least  gain  intelligence  of  the 
former.  But,  alas  I  the  Consul  and  his  wife  wens 
gone  down  to  Brighton  for  the  remainder  of  the 
holidays. 

By  degrees  the  state  of  suspense  to  which  An- 
nesley was  reduced,  became  too  intolerable  to  be 
borne.  In  the  dreary  isolation  of  the  Tower,  he  bod 
nothing  better  to  occupy  his  time,  than  to  ponder 
over  his  perplexities ;  till  he  finally  hecame  so 
overmastered  by  his  feelings,  as  to  take  the  des- 
perate resolution  of  applying  to  Wilberton  and 
Uoitland  for  information.  He  had  every  reason 
to  infer  that  IAq'  at  least  must  be  cognizant  of 
the  Money-lender's  removal ;  and  at  the  risk  of 
incurring  their  sneers,  boldly  inquired  of  them  one 
night,  as  they  were  separating  for  bed,  whether 
they  could  favour  him  with  the  present  address  of 
A.  0.  Each  looked  at  the  other, — the  one  with 
surprise,— the  other  with  indignation.  Wilberton 
with  his  usflol  boisterous  folly  burst  into  a  horse- 
laugh ; — but  John  Maitland  accepted  the  question 
almost  as  an  insult.  He  had  not  forgotten  Basil's 
allusion  to  the  Money-lender  in  Arlington  Street, 
a  day  or  two  after  A.  O.'s  awkward  i^pearance  on 
the  scene ;  and  felt  convinced  that  Annesley  most 
be  fully  aware  of  his  family  difficulties. 

"  Yon  had  bettor  look  in  the  Court  Guide,"  sud 
he ; — "  or  in  the  Directory,  under  the  head  of 
Money-lender.  ShouldthesereBourceifail,Idaresay- 
the  thief-lakera  of  Bow  Street  can  give  yon  in- 
formation concerning  your  friend." 

Maitland  had  quitted  the  room  before  Basil  i^* 
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DOTUvd  bTeath  to  leply.  Beaolved  to  citny  oat 
thoir  mutual  explaoationti  on  the  morrow,  when 
John  M&iUoiid'e  groaadleas  anger  would  have  sub- 
uded,  he  letumed  to  the  comer  where  he  had  been 
aeated,  ukd,  more  &am  lutlessnees  than  with  any 
Mttkd  purpose,  took  up  bma  the  table  the  Court 
Guide,  which  was  lying  beside  the  Annual  Army 
Lioti  (the  two  dassioe  of  Loudon  mess-room^)  and 
tonwd  to  the  letter  O. 

The  patronymic  of  Oeolez  was  too  foreign  to  admit 
of  much  expectation  of  finding  it  there  at  all. 
Neverthekaa,  immediately  preceding  a  long  cata- 
logue of  O'Sutnneesy's,  there  appeared  the  name 
of  Oealez  three  times  repeated  : — 
Osalez,  Bernard  Esq.,  1^  Poland  Street 
Oviki,  R.  Esq^  4,  Abbey  road.  Regent's  Park. 
Osalez,  A.  Esq.,  74,  Bernard  Street,  Rusaell  Squan. 

Now,  though  A.  Osalez  Eaq.,  mghi  import 
Andiew,  Augustus,  Alfred,  Allan, — or  fifty  other 
uAmes, — Basil  could  not  for  the  life  of  him  but 
bape  and  believe  that  the  auspicious  initial  stood 
for  DO  other  than  "Abednego."  There  might  be 
dilapidated  hoaaee  to  be  bought,  sold,  or  exchanged, 
in  Bernard  Street  as  well  as  elsewhere ;  at  all  eventa, 
h«  was  determined  that  the  mormw  should  clear  up 
hie  double ;  and,  accordingly,  at  the  very  time  he  had 
preTiously  promised  himself  to  have  a  clearing  up 
with  Maitlaad,  was  approaching  on  foot  the  door 
of  a  substantial-looking  house  in  Bernard  Street, 
Russell  Square. 

"  What  a  thrice  double  ass  I  must  to  be,"  was  hie 
■ecret  commentary  on  his  own  weakness, "  to  fancy 
th«t  such  a  man  a«  A.  0.  would  allow  his  abode 
to  become  a  matter  of  advertisement  in  Boyle's 
Court  Guide." 

The  nearer  he  approached  the  house,  the  more 
he  became  assured  of  his  folly.  Not  a  vestige,  in 
tfae  comfortable,  clean,  and  modem  residence  before 
him,  of  the  tumble-down  nature  of  A.  O.'s  habitual 
r«aorts, — not  a  token  of  occasion  for  a  "  repairing 
l«ase^"  in  Bernard  Street,  Russell  Square ;  not  a 
brick  disooloured, — not  an  atom  of  mortar  dis- 
placed in  the  pointing.  The  door  was  varnished, — 
the  knocker  lustrous, — the  steps  bath-bricked  into 
■nowy  whiteness,  not  a  Speck  under  the  scraper;  and 
the  A.  Osalei  of  the  Court  Guide  would  have  become 
an  old  mud  of  independent  fortune,  ia  Basil's  ap- 
prehenuon,  but  for  the   qnalifying  de^iMtion  of 

"  At  all  events,  as  I  am  ntterly  unknown  in  this 
quarter  of  the  town,  I  can  knock  and  make  in- 
qaiiT,"-^ogitated  Basil ;  and  the  summons  having 
been  answered  by  a  grave-looking  family  butler, 
he  was  informed,  in  answer  to  his  formal  demand, 
that  «  Mr.  Osalei  was  out." 

"  Has  he  not  been  recently  indisposed,"  demanded 
joung  Amiftiley. 

"  My  master.  Sir,  is  just  returned  to  town." 
Recollecting  Abedncgo's  diatribe  against  the 
nunous  waste  of  pampered  menials,  and  estimating 
the  expenses  (perquisites  included)  of  so  respect- 
able-looking a  gentleman  as  he  had  the  honour  of 
addressing  at  between  two  and  three  hundred  per 
annum,  Baul  almost  smiled  at  his  own  infatuation 
in  persisting  in  his  inquiries.  He  was  duly  sensible 
of  tlw  impoNibility  of  tlu  Money-lender  having 


affinity  with  the  proprietor  of  an  abode  so  comfort- 
able, a  servant  so  much  its  master. 

"  I  called  here  for  the  purpose  of  inquiring  after 
a  relation  of  Mr  Osaiea;," — hazarded  Basil,  by  way 
of  excuse  to  the  butler  for  not  leaving  his  cud. 

"  I  am  not  aware,  Sir,  that  my  master  htu  any 
relations,"  replied  the  man,  ■■"uming  an  ait  i^ 
dignity  and  mistrust, — "  I  have  been  some  years  ia 
his  service,  and  never  heard  of  any." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Basil, — "I  am  mistaken.— 
I  understood  that  Mr,  Abadrngo  Osalez  was  con- 
nected with  him." 

"  Jfy  master's  name,  Sir,  ie  Abednego,"  replied 
the  butler, — evidently  growing  impatient  of  so  long 
an  interrogatory  on  so  cold  a  day,  the  chilly  breezes 
of  which  had  already  dislodged  a  portion  of  powder 
from  hi*  cauliflower  head. 

"  At  what  hour  is  Mr.  Osalez  likely  to  be  at 
home  ?"— inquired  the  oveijoyed  Basil.— 

"I  really  can't  take  upon  me  to  tay,  Sir.  His 
time  of  returning  from  the  city  is  very  uncertain." 

Young  Anneeley  longed  to  hazt^  an  inqoiiy 
what  especial  business  or  calling  took  him  habitn- 
ally  to  the  city  ;  but  destitute  of  pretext  for  such 
impertinent  curiosity,  he  found  nothing  better  to 
say  than  that  he  would  call  again, — nothing  better 
to  do  than  to  slink  away  ; — leaving  the  dignified 
butler  of  opinion  that  he  had  been  summon^  from 
hie  afternoon  doze  in  the  pantry  (or  more  probably 
before  thediniug-room  fire,  with  theitfbrnit^Zr«ra/i{ 
inhishandbywayofascreen)  toverylittle purpose, 
and  by  a  very  suspicious  young  gentleman. 

Meanwhile,  scarcely  bad  Basil  reached  the  comer 
of  the  street,  when  there  drove  past  him,  at  a  brisk 
pace,  a  plain  but  handsome  chariot,  to  which  be 
should  have  scarcely  raised  his  eyes  in  Arlington 
Sti'eet ;  but  wiiich,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Russell 
Square,  assumed  eomething  of  an  aristocratic  grace, 
— nay,  as  it  glanced  along,  he  caught  a  glimpse  of 
a  head  within,  which,  but  for  the  impossibility  of 
such  a  transition, — he  could  have  sworn  to  be  that 
of  A.  O.— 

"  The  old  man's  &ce  is  running  in  my  head,'— 
said  he,  vexed  at  his  own  folly ;  "and  like  Sir 
Thomas  Browne,  when  writing  upon  quincunxea, 
I  descry  one  in  every  object  in  nature. — Not  an 
old  clotbeeman  passes  me,  but  I  fancy  I  can  trace 
a  resemblance  to  Abednego! — And  nowto  be  equally 
struck  by  the  likeness  of  the  proprietor  of  a  pair 
of  horses  worth  four  hundred  guineas,  to  a  man 
who  grudges  himself  a  hackney  coach!" 

At  that  moment,  however,  he  recalled  to  mind 
his  collision  with  a  similar  carriage,  when  driving 
with  Blencowe  opposite  to  Hatcbell's  nearly  a 
month  before  ;  and  the  assertion  of  his  companion 
that  it's  solitary  inmate  was  none  other  than  the 
renowned  A.  0. ! 

He  had  half  a  mind  to  return  and  verify  the  fact ; 
but  already,  while  pursuing  his  train  of  recollections, 
and  trying  to  recall  to  mind  whether  he  had  actually 
seen  ^e  face  of  the  Money-lender  in  the  brown 
chariot,  on  the  day  in  question,  be  had  reached 
half  way  across  Russell  Square ;  and  by  the  time 
he  retraced  his  steps  into  Bernard  Street,  the  car^ 
riage  had  dieappeared. — He  had  not  courage  to 
raoonfroBt  the  portly  hutlai  in  order  to  ascertain 
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■nhether  in  tiie  interim  it  had  deposited  ila  inmate 
at  the  door  of  Mr,  Osslez. 

Moreo\-er,  he  had  a  commiaaiun  to  execute  for 
Wilberton  st  Lawrence's,  concerning  the  progresa 
<>r  a  new  dresaing'box,  the  hnilding  of  which  had 
oiily  reached  the  second  story,  teq^airing  him  to  be 
in  Bond  Street  Kt  e  certain  hour,  to  meet  a  work- 
man who  was  t«  receiYe  orders  concerning  the 
ndmeaijDrement  of  the  compartments ;  and  there 
was  no  time  to  loee. 

Still,  the  subject  nearest  his  heart  was  not  for- 
gotten amid  the  perplexities  of  patent  hinges,  and 
tiie  shades  of  green  morocco  or  purple  relvet ; — 
and  after  taking  a  sandwich  and  glass  of  ^erry  at 
tiie  Club,  and  asking  every  one  in  rain  for  news, 
to  carry  back  to  the  ark  from  which  he  had  been 
jMtrmitted  to  escape,  he  sent  for  Wilberton'a  cab, 
which  he  had  promised  to  drive  back  to  the  Tower, 
and  prepared  for  departure. 

"  Siuely,"  argued  Baul  with  himself,  with  singu- 
lar disr^tard  to  metropolitan  topography, — "  it 
would  make  little  difference  were  Ilo  drive  round  by 
RiisBeUSquare,and«oalongtheCityItoad?— I  feel 
tlut  I  sh^  not  sleep  till  I  have  cat  tbroagh  the 
heart  of  this  perplexing  mystery." 

It  is  surprising  how  v^uely  we  admeasure 
(listances,  when  they  regard  the  legs  and  horses  of 
otiier  people.  Having  convinced  himself  that  he 
was  taking  almoit  tlie  nearest  way,  by  half- 
live  o'clock,  Basil  was  dashing  along  through  the 
lighted  streets,  towards  Bernard  Street,  Russell 
Square  ;  and  emboldened  by  a  couple  of  glasses  of 
sherry,  he  desired  Wilberton'e  tiger  to  knock  at 
the  door  before  which  he  checked  his  horse,  and 
inquire  whether  "Mr.  Osalez  were  at  home." 

A  footman  in  a  plain  livery  now  appeared  to 
reinforce  the  butler ;  and  who  having  answered  in 
the  affirmative,  Basil  had  no  alternative  bnt  to  jomp 
out  and  foUow  the  servant,  who  was  already  pre 
ceding  him  to  the  drawing-room  with  the  name  h« 
had  received  &om  the  tigei,  up  the  richly-carpeted 
and  well-lighted  stairs.  Basifs  heart  almost 
<{uuled,  as  he  followed  his  pilot  in  this  vague 
voyage  of  discovery,  llow  vnait  potiiMe  thatniis 
vould  be  the  new  abode  of  A,  O.  ?  All  was  as  well 
establiahed  and  regular  as  if  the  proprietor  were 
already  a  grand&ther,  succeeding  in  name  o~ 
lieritance  to  a  grandfather  of  his  own. 

The  door  of  the  drawing-room  being  now  tlirown 
open,  and  the  name  of  "  Mr.  Annesley  "  articulately 
announced,  there  was  no  receding ;  and  struck  by 
the  unusual  gleam  of  light  within,  it  occuned  tc 
Basil,  that  the  rooms  were  prepared  for  a  dinner- 
Jiarty,  and  that  he  passed  with  the  servants  for  one 
of  the  guests ! 

Kor  was  he  mistaken.  On  clearing  the  thra»- 
liold,  he  perceived  that  half  a  dozen  grave-looking 
gentlemen  were  assembled  round  the  fire-place 
one  or  two  seated  in  cozy  arm-chairs, — one  or  1  . 
Htauding  chatting  together  upon  the  hearth-mg. 
He  would  have  given  worlds  to  retreat ! — Never 
had  he  felt  himself  so  complete  an  intruderl— Not 
a  face  in  the  room,— all  of  which  were  turned  to- 
■wanlB  him,— had  he  ever  beheld  in  his  life  !— 

Xevettheless,  tlie  servants  had  now  retired, 
clo,mg  the  door  behind  them ;  while  lie  looked 


around  in  indescribable  dismay,  hoping  to  deter- 
!,  from  the  attitude  of  the  parsons  present, 
which  of  them  was  the  master  of  the  house,  to 
whom  his  apoli^ies  were  due.  But  a  dead  silence 
had  followed  the  announcement  of  his  name ;  and 
ae  seemed  more  particularly  surprised  Uian  the 
rest  at  his  joining  the  party. 

At  length  this  portion  of  the  inysteiy  was  ex- 
plained. A  solemn -looking  old  gentlemen  with  a 
high  narrow  forehead,  a  pair  of  nankeen  shorts  and 
discoloured  white  silk  stockings,  many  degrees  in- 
ferior in  external  presentment  to  the  butler,  stepped 
graciously  forward  from  the  rug  to  the  carpet,  to 
announce  to  the  confused  young  man, — that  "  Mr. 
Osalez  would  make  his  appearance  in  a  moment, — 
having  had  tetters  of  importance  to  answer,  after 
his  return  from  the  city," 

Annesley  bowed  and  tried  to  be  thankful.  At 
all  events,  he  judged  that  it  would  be  better  to 
await  the  coming  of  the  master  of  the  house  and 
make  apologies  to  him,  than  to  hurry  throngh  ex- 
planations unintelligible  and  unimportant  to  the 
guests,  and  sneak  off  with  the  air  of  a  detected 
pickpocket.  He  had  time,  therefore,  to  examine 
the  apartment ;  which  though  umply  was  ridily 
famished ; — with  two  or  three  striking  pictnrea 
and  two  or  three  noble  bronzes  by  way  of  orna- 
ment.— The  conversation  his  arrival  had  interrupt' 
ed  was  now  resumed,  though  little  to  his  advantage 
— for  not  a  syllable  uttered  by  the  five  elderiy 
gentlemen  conveyed  the  smallest  meaning  to  his 
ear  1 — It  was  a  mystery  of  which  he  did  not  poaesB 
the  key ; — being  naUier  more  nor  less  than  the 
jai^n  of  bankers  and  stock-brokers ! 

Not  daring  to  seat  himself,  he  stood,  hat  in  hand, 
awaiting  the  opening  of  the  door,  and  wishing 
himself  fifty  faUioms  under  the  foundations  of  the 
Whit«  Tower,  or  anywhere  else,  rather  than  a 
dravring-room  in  Bernard  Street,  Russell  Square. 
Had  there  been  women  present,  he  wonid  have  felt 
less  embarrassed ;  the  tact  and  courtesy  of  the  sex 
readily  supplying  excuses  for  the  indiscretion  of  one 
of  his  age  and  appearance. — But  those  five  solemn 
old  men  in  their  knee-breeches  and  buckled  shoes, 
—their  white  side  curls  or  bald  crowns, — amounted 
to  the  awful, — He  would  as  soon  have  interrupted 
a  solemnization  of  the  priests  of  Isis  and  Ouris  in 
the  Great  Pyramid. 

At  length,  a  step  approached  the  drawing-room 
door ; — and  though  Bowl's  blood  ran  cold  witJi 
nervousness,  his  cheeks  glowed  with  blushes  as  the 
door  opened,  and  the  master  of  the  house  made  his 
appearance! 

"I  have  a  thousand  apologies  to  offer  you,  gentle- 
men," said  a  voice  whiiji  yielded  instant  confirma- 
tion to  the  astounding  conviction  which  a  first 
glance  had  produced  in  the  mind  of  Ba^ — "  I 
have  a  thousand  apologies  to  offer  yon ! — a  mes- 
senger from  Downing  Street  was  awaiting  me  on 
myretum. — I  fear  I  have  appeared  very  long.  But 
dinner  will  be  served  in  a  moment," 

Mr.  OsaleK  now  shook  hands  in  turn  with  his 
elderly  gnesla,  addressing  to  each  some  distinguish- 
ing word  of  compliment.  When  it  came  to  the  turn 
of  Basil  to  be  noticed,  the  youi^  man's  heart  sank 
within  him.  He  wasprrporedforastartof  snrjmse 
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—a  sarcastic  reproof  1 — It  did  not  owur  to  liim  tliat, 
liU  name  liaring  been  idread j  privateljr  Bnnounced 
to  his  lioet  bj  the  serrants,  no  surprise,  at  least, 
would  be  matufested. — So  far,  howerer,  from  bear- 
ing the  aarcaams  he  had  anticipated,  even  Mb 
apologiee  veze  forestalled  hj  the  well-bred  courtesy 
of  Mr.  Osalez. 

"  I  rejoice  to  see  yon,  mj  dear  Anitesley,"  said 
he.  "  You  must  leave  it  to  cm  to  apologize  to  my 
old  friends  here,  for  yonr  appearance  among  them 
in  your  morning  drees, — my  invitation,  I  know, 
reached  yon  too  late  this  evening,  to  admit  of  yonr 
dresBingtojoinourparty,  You  have  shown,  indeed, 
far  higher  breeding  than  myself, — by  preferring 
yonr  own  discomfort  to  keeping  others  waiting." 

So  perfect  was  the  self-posseaaion  of  A,  O.  while 
uttering  this  explanation,  that  Basil  was  for  a 
moment  really  posed  to  determine  whether  he 
might  not  really  have  been  invited,  and  the  letter 
of  invitation  missed  him. 

"  Believe  me,  I  had  not  the  smallest  intention  of 
intruding  npon  your  party — "  he  was  banning. 
But  Osalez  stopped  him  short.  "  I  have  sent  away 
yonr  cabriolet  till  e^ht  o'clock,"  said  he — "  that 
honr  will,  I  believe,  admit  of  your  retoming  in 
time  to  the  Tower." 

There  -was  something  so  collected  and  so  positive 
in  the  manner  of  his  host,  that  BaMl,  seeing  at 
once  he  ivaa  resolved  to  detain  him,  conceived  that 
the  beat  tMng  he  could  do  for  the  furtherance  of 
his  own  objects,  was  to  coincide  in  the  decision  of 
his  extraordinary  friend.  He  had  no  leisure  for 
deliberation,  indeed,  for  at  that  moment  dinner 
was  annoonced  ;  and  on  proceeding  to  the  warm 
and  comfortable  dining-room,  he  saw  that  a  seventh 
cover  had  been  added  to  the  richly-laid,  round 
table. 

Never  had  Baiol  felt  more  embarrassed  than  on 
taking  his  place ! — Never  had  he  felt  more  tho- 
roughly oat  of  place !— Thoee  grave-looking  old 
men, — the  mysterious  host,  who,  by  his  composed 
manner  of  deposing  of  him,  seemed  to  possess 
some  preternatural  Influence  over  his  destinies. — 
But  by  degrees  the  influence  of  light  and  warmth, 
capital  wines,  and  an  excellent  dinner,  exercised 
th^  genial  influence  on  soul  and  body.  Basil  had 
been  aocnstomedtofeast  with  thegreat.  Thetables 
of  the  Duke  of  Rochester  and  Lord  Haitland,  of 
boOi  of  whom  he  had  been  of  late  a  frequent  guest, 
were  dted  by  the  world  as  uniting  all  tlut  a  cordon 
Men,  a  firet  rate  French  cook,  Italian  confectioner, 
sod  German  noilrre  d'hoUl,  could  produce  in  the 
way  of  tatoir  vivre. — But  it  struck  him  that  he  had 
never  seen  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl,  in  such  exquisite 
perfection  as  now  ;  and  it  amused  him  not.  a  little 
to  hear  the  venerable  gentlemen  treat  of  such 
matters,  not  only  with  the  intense  giato  invariably 
attributed  by  old  books  to  Aldermen,  (a  proof 
among  many  others  that  we  derive  our  civilisation 
from  the  li^st,)  but  as  though  the  city  were  the 
fountain-head  of  the  good  things  of  this  world ; 
and  that  Billingsgate,  Smithfield,  and  Farringdon, 
despatched  to  the  West  End  only  their  refuse  pro- 
duce, after  dedicating  the  finest  to  the  heavier 
purses  of  the  aristocracy  of  Gnildhall.  He  had 
not  been  accnstomed  in  Arlington  Street  to  hear 


turtle  and  venison  treated  of  as  things  unknown, 
in  perfection,  on  the  Western  side  of  Temple  Bar ! 
But  it  was  not  the  mere  gastronomy  of  the 
dinner  that  warmed  his  heart.  It  was  most  edify- 
ing to  see  the  grave  ticea  of  the  ux  old  gentlemen 
relax  under  the  inflnence  of  that  convivial  atmo- 
sphere. Warmed  by  the  stimulus  of  wine,  snch  as 
never  before  had  reached  his  lips,  (the  juice  of  the 
grape  pure  fiomthe  wine-prase  of  the  sunny  South, 
mellowed  only  by  the  hand  of  time,  inst«Bd  of  the 
drugged  and  fiery  decoctions  to  which  messes  and 
Clubs  had  habituated  his  palate!)  they  soon  ex- 
panded into  cheerfulness ; — and  he  had  occauon  to 
note  the  difference  between  the  man  of  intelligence 
and  information  unfolding  his  stores  under  such 
influence,  and  the  empty  noise  produced  by  dmilar 
excitement  upon  his  usual  companions. — Yon 
might  as  well  have  attempted  to  intoxicate  an 
exciseman's  guage,as  produce  more  than  a  certun 
effect  on  the  well-seasoned  bnuns  of  these  good 
livers  of  half  a  century's  experience.  With  ti^ 
the  opener  of  the  heart  and  mind  served  only  to 
bring  out,  with  freer  expansion,  their  prodigious 
stores  of  knowledge  of  the  world. 

And  what  a  world  ! — How  illimitably  did  Basil's 
horizon  seem  to  expand  as  he  listened.  Hitherto 
his  notions  of  "  the  world"  might  have  been  geo- 
graphically defined  as  "  bounded  on  the  North  by 
Marylebone, — on  tiie  South  by  lambetb,— the  East 
by  St.  Martin's  Lane, — the  West  by  Kensington 
Gardens."  But  he  now  heard  America  and  China 
familiarly  talked  of  as  lying  within  the  ring-fence 
of  the  kingdom  of  Mammon ! — India  seemed  re- 
garded as  a  home-farm  by  these  old  gentlemen  ; 
and  the  spice  islands  were  their  flower-gardens! — 
Tbeir  caravans  were  traversing  the  wilderness,  like 
the  private  post  of  some  lordly  establishment.  Aa 
to  Europe, — poor,  common-placCj  domestic  Europe, 
— each  of  them  had  his  courier  galloping  home- 
wards from  Petersburg,  Vienna,Berlin — like  Horse 
Guards'  eila/etia,  trotting  backwards  and  forwards 
to  Hampton  Conrt  or  Hounslow. — Aa  to  Paris,  it 
was  a  toy — a  snuff-box,  that  seemed  to  lie  in  their 
waistcoat  pocket ! 

While  these  facta  were  gradually  transpiring,  not 
in  the  way  of  vaunt  but  the  course  of  conversation, 
Basil  naturaUy  expected  that  a  triumphant  glance 
of  the  eye  from  Abednego  vrould  furtively  intimate 
to  him— "Behold!  these  are  the  kings  of  whom 
I  spake ! — the  Kings  of  Tarsus  and  Epirus,  of  Tyre 
and  Sidon, — these  are  the  master-hands  that  move 
the  wires  of  kingly  puppets, — these  are  the  main- 
springs of  aristocratic  action, — these  are  they  with- 
out whom  privy-councils  and  parliaments  might 
mouth  and  gibber  in  vain, — these  are  the  veritable 
monarchs  who  make  peace  and  war; — these  are 
the  potentates  who  created  the  independence  of 
America,  who  rendered  France  a  citizen  kingdom, 
— and  would  do  as  much  for  the  British  empire, 
had  peer-ridden  England  the  smallest  taste  for 
enfranchisement," 

But  not  a  look — not  a  word — not  a  syllable, — 
implied  peculiar  significance  or  understanding  be- 
tween himself  and  his  host. — He  probably  passed, 
to  those  elderly  sovereignB,as  some  proteg^  to  whom 
Osalez  deigned  to  extend  no  more  than  the  protect- 
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ing  notice  of  Admitting  him  occftrionally  to  his 
brard;  and  each  in  surcession  took  wine  with  him 
in  the  encouF^ng  manner  with  which  ttiey  w 
hav«  patroDised  a  Khool-boj  at  home  for  the 
holidayB.  They  refrained  not  from  their  usnal 
dlscoune  in  miatrust  of  the  presence  of  this 
fteeidental  stranger  ;  neither  did  they  ieek  to  find 
In  him  more  than  a  listener  ;  hot  continued  to 
treat  of  kings  and  ministers  in  ail  quarters  of  the 
globe, — as  so  many  implements  for  coining  in  the 
hands  of  those  real  masters  of  the  world, — the 
money-mongers  of  it»  various  exchanges. 

It  was  interesting,  howeTer,  to  young  Annesley 
to  perceive  that  there  was  nothing  of  assumption 
or  braggartyin  their  self-assertion.  In  the  House 
of  Commons,  in  the  Clubs,  at  the  convivial  meet- 
ings of  the  West  End,  he  had  been  often  disgusted 
by  the  tone  of  flippancy  or  bullying  assumed 
whenever  the  deferences  of  life  were  laid  aside. 
Bnt  he»,  all  WM  decorous  as  in  the  Upper  House 
with  the  Bench  of  Bishops  and  the  Woolsack  as 
dead  weights  upon  the  buoyancy  of  ho  man  nature. 
It  was  the  magnanimous  exercise  of  power,  like 
the  quiet  lifting  of  an  elephant's  trunk  to  sport  with 
the  child  it  might,  if  angered,  encoil  and  crush. 
These  great  financial  operators,  whose  electric 
wires  communicated  from  one  end  of  the  world  to 
the  other,  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  jesting 
over  the  bankruptcy  of  kingdoms,  oT  the  necessities 
of  princes,  of  which  they  were  treating, — as  th 
Home  Department  would  think  of  perpetrating 
pun  over  a  death-warrant! 

Stili  lew,  however,  were  they  grave  or  pompous 
and  mai\yan  amusing  anecdote  transpired  connect- 
ed with  the  statesmen  or  measures  of  the  day,  that 
might  have  told  less  well  elsewhere,  bnt  derived 
peculiar  charm  from  the  authenticity  certified  by 
the  ffeniui  loci. 

For  Annesley  was  beginning  to  understand  with 
whom  he  was  dipping  in  the  dish. — The  names  by 
which  he  hesrd  his  companions  mutually  addressed, 
were  those  he  knew  to  be  attached  to  loans  and 
other  gigantic  financial  operations,  and  saw 
nounced  by  the  papers  as  having  audiences  of  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer ; — men  whose  names, 
inscTit>ed  on  a  sheet  of  paper,  create  a  railroad  that 
la  to  facilitate  the  intercommunication  of  king- 
doms,— an  Argentine  Republic,  a  county  hospital, 
or  an  insurrection  in  Cochin  China ! 

Over  a  dessert,  the  forced  fruit,  lime-ice,  and 
Chateau  Laffitte  of  which  would  have  caused  the 
Duke  of  Rochester's  eyes  to  glisten,  the  host  and 
his  moat  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  Signiots  of 
guests,  sat  gossipping  of  the  State  affairs  of  the 
world,  as  though  their  little  synod  constituted  the 
privy-conncii  of  the  universe.  They  talked  of  the 
politics  of  Europe  as  men  talked  of  the  tactics  of  a 
game  of  chess,  over  which  they  have  the  disposal ; 
—of  sovereigns,  as  if  in  their  degrees  the  ivory  or 
ebony  or  box- wood  pieces  of  the  board.  The  identity 
of  SDch  privileged  portions  of  human  nature  was 
evidently  unimportant  to  their  calculations. — There 
was  no  Nicholas, — no  Francis, — no  Frederick 
William  to  the  high-priest  of  Mammon  ;  but  in 
their  places,  Prassia,  Hardenherg  and  Co., — 
Austria,  Mcltemich  and  Co^— Ruswa,  Nesselrode 


and  Co. — Of  money  itself,  nnder  the  BugnBt  nune 
of  Capitai,  they  treated  as  he  had  never  heard  it 
treated  before,— as  an  end  and  not  a  mean  ; — and 
millions  sounded  in  their  months  leas  tlian  the 
pennies,  or  even  the  pounds,  he  was  accustomed  to 
hear  betted  elsewhere.  In  the  at^menlt  of  tJiat 
ungnlar  coterie,  there  was  matter  to  drive  thrice 
as  many  Political  Ex^onomista  to  distraction  '. — 

In  the  midst  of  the  discueston,  young  Annesley 
could  not  forbear  reverting  with  a  degree  of  amaze- 
ment, amounting  almost  to  the  IndicroM,  to  the 
sense  of  compasuon  with  which  he  had,  so  short  a 
time  before,  accosted  the  old  beggar-man  of  Paulet 
Street ;  and  the  terrors  with  which,  in  his  neoesMty 
for  a  paltry  loan  of  £300,  he  had  undergone  hla 
cross-examination  in  Greek  Street,  Soho,  !n  pre- 
senee  of  tbe  redoubUble  A.  0. 1 

CHAFTBIt  XII. 

The  pleasantries  with  which  Basil  ADDesJey  had 
been  of  late  persecuted  by  his  brother  officers  con- 
cerning his  nnacconntable  intimacy  witJi  and  pre- 
dilection for  the  notorious  Money-lender,  would 
unquestionably  have  been  renewed  on  the  evening 
of  the  day  in  question,  could  they  have  surmised 
the  series  of  strange  events  which  brought  him 
back  flushed  and  agitated  to  theToweT,a  fewseconda 
before  the  expiration  of  the  garrison  hour. — Bot 
he  offered  no  explanations  ;  and  having  two  or 
three  important  pieces  of  political  news  to  com- 
municate, (acquired  among  the  prophets  of  the 
Stock  Exchange,)  besides  an  anecdote  of  the  Dow- 
ager Colonel's  having  fallen  on  his  nose  behind  the 
scenes  of  one  of  the  theatres,  to  the  displacement 
of  his  hat,  wig,  and  proboscis, — they  let  him  off 
without  much  severity  of  eross^xamination,  and 
scarcely  a  single  reproach. 

It  was  not  till  alone,  and  in  the  silence  of  the 
night,  that  Basil  began  to  inqnire  of  himself 
whether  all  that  had  of  late  be&llen  him,  were  not 
the  unreal  mockery  of  a  dream  ; — whether  there 
really  existed  either  an  Abednego  the  Money-lender, 
or  a  high-bred  and  luxnrioua  hanker  or  stock- 
broker, or  bill-broker,  named  Osalez. 

Perplexed  by  his  reflections  and  fevered  hy  un- 
usual excess,  lie  was  unable  to  close  his  eyes  ;  or  if 
he  closed  them  for  a  moment  it  was  to  be  fiirther 
derided  and  perplexed  by  the  confused  dreams  of 
indigestion  ;  wherein  his  mother  and  Eatlier  wers 
intermingled  with  the  dying  man  in  the  old  attic 
in  Westminster,  and  the  Jew  usurer  who  had  re- 
lieved his  pecuniary  difliculties  and  bestowed  npon 
him  the  richest  treasure  in  his  possession. 

Nor  did  the  morning  sun  bring  its  usual  comfott 
and  enlightenment.— The  more  he  reflected  on  these 
mysteries,  the  more  they  appeared  to  daAen. — 
He  had  lost  all  confidence  in  his  own  powers  of 
perception, — in  hb  own  powers  of  volition. — TTiis 
strange  man, — this  ignitfatavt, — this  Djinn, — this 
mysterious  inflnence,^ — appeared  to  enfold  his  des- 
tinies as  with  the  coil  of  a  Boa-constrictor,  and 
the  capability  of  crushing  him  at  will ; — and  nnder 
persuasion,  endured  in  solitary  irritation  day 
after  day,  the  health  of  Basil,  which  had  been 
almost  reestablished,  again  began  to  give  way.  He 
was  soon  confined  to  his  toom,— vrantiag  nUkt 
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power  or  inclination  to  eroEs  the  drawbridge ;  nor 
was  this  any  aonrce  of  regret  to  htm. — Denied  ac- 
ceee  to  the  hoose  of  Verelst — too  proud  to  seek  it 
again, — to  tbatofa  man  whom  he  now  recognised  as 
rich  and  powerful,  and  on  whom  he  liad  the  claim  of 
benefits  conferred, — lie  iiad  not  the  smallest  incli- 
nation to  quit  his  retirement. 

It  was  a  severe  season. — Though  the  Spring  was 
approaching,  a  six-weelts'  froet  fiUed  the  clubs  of  St. 
James's  Street  with  hunting  men,  and  augmented 
the  wisdom  and  divisions  of  parliament  with  the 
nnmber  of  its  county  membere ;  yet  Basil  was  per- 
ibctly  satisfied  to  remain  day  after  day  in  his  quar- 
ters.— To  beguilehiswiBai,  he  took  opportunity  to  re- 
new, as  Esther  had  oflen  entreated  him,  his  study  of 
the  German  I  angu  age,  which,  sincehisdeparture  from 
Heidelberg,  he  had  suffered  to  grow  rusty.  For  he 
liad  been  Btruck,at  his  dinner  in  Bomard  Sttwt,  witli 
the  advantage  which  those  puissant  old  men  seemed 
to  derive  from  their  familiarity  with  modem  lan- 
yoages, — French,  Italian,  German,  were  familiar 
to  them  as  English  ;  (a  circumstance  strongly 
indicative  of  their  own  foreign  origin  ■,)  and  they 
appeared  to  verify  the  aiiom  of  Cliarles  V.,  that 
**  so  many  languages  as  a  man  possesses,  so  many 
times  is  he  a  man." 

It  was  in  vain  his  brother  officers  reviled  him 
Ity  the  name  of  "eap,"  and  protested  that  Nancy 
was  going  to  advertise  for  a  place  as  )in1shing-go- 
vemess.  He  adhered  to  his  seclusion  and  sabmittcd 
to  be  thought  a  bore  rather  than  join  in  pleasures 
for  which  he  bad  lost  all  inclliiation. 

Theinught  he  had  incidentally  obtained  from  A. 
0.  into  the  prospects  of  Wilberton  and  John  Halt- 
land,  rendered  it  doubly  disagreeable  to  him  to  see 
them  indulging  in  habits  of  expense  unsuited  to  their 
means ;  and  as  they  refuwd  to  listen  to  his  remon- 
etrances,  and  at  first  replied  to  them  with  repartees 
concerning  the  views  and  principles  he  was  contract- 
ing among  his  Jewish  associates,  which  he  was  com- 
pelled to  silence  by  a  serious  explanation,  there  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  adhere  to  his  own  pursuits,  and 
pass  for  a,  churl. 

Meanwhile,  fatal  confirmation  was  yielded  to  the 
predictions  of  his  mysterious  friend, by  an  announce- 
ment which,  some  weeks  afterwards,  appeared  in 
the  morning  papers, — that, — "The  Duke  of  Ro- 
chester, having  broken  up  his  establishment  at  Ro- 
choater  House  and  Wilberton  Castle,  was  about  to 
proceed  to  Italy,  where  his  Grace's  family  intended 
to  remde  for  a  period  of  some  years." 

The  news  produced  considerable  emotion  in  the 
fashionable  circles! — not  indeed  the  expatriation 
of  the  Duke  and  Dnchess  of  Rochester,  for  whom 
personally  people  cared  no  more  than  for  any  other 
ho^itable  duke  and  duchess.  But  the  loss  of 
BochesterHouseandWilbertonCastle  wasaserious 
injury  to  those  innumerable  butterfly  friends  who 
had  found,  in  his  Grace's  rent-roll  of  fifty  thousand 
per  annum,  a  gratuitous  source  of  enjoyment. — 
Am  Abednego  had  judiciously  observed  to  Basil 
during  his  attendance  in  Delahaye  Street,  it  was 
no  wonder  that  so  very  popular  a  man  should  be- 
come a  bankrupt;  wnce,  to  ensure  what  is  called 
popularity  to  a  duke  with  fifty  thousand  a-year, 
it  is  absolutely  indispensable  that  he  should  e^end 
a  hnndjied  thooMiid, 


In  a  society  so  limited  as  that  in  which  Ba:dl 

was  living,  and  which  included  also  one  between 
whom  and  the  dukedom  of  Rocbeater  there  inter- 
posed only  a  couple  of  lives,  such  an  occasion  as 
this  public  announcement  could  not  fail  to  produce 
frequent  and  most  disagreeable  reference  to  Jews 
and  money-lenders  ;  or  etill  oftener,  and  still  more 
disagreeably,  a  sudden  cessation  of  such  references, 
In  compliment  to  his  presence. — It  was  not  indeed 
for  young  Annesley  to  become  the  advocate  of 
Abednego,  or  take  up  tile  line  of  argument  in  his 
defence  which  the  Money-lender  had  himself  as- 
sumed in  treating  of  the  extravagance  of  the  Ro- 
chesters  ;  nay, — since  he  had  become  so  strangely 
an  eye-witness  of  the  wealth  and  transformations 
of  this  mysterious  individual,  mistrust  was  begin- 
ning to  diminish  even  his  own  partiality.  Slill  he 
experienced  suflicient  gratitude  and  sufficient  in- 
terest in  his  favour,  to  feel  the  deepest  regret  at 
finding  him  exposed  to  general  obloquy. 

The  premature  newspaper  announcement  of  the 
Duke  of  Rochester's  intended  di^parture,  produced 
of  course  the  measure  it  purported  to  prognosticate. 
Beset  by  claimants  who,  so  long  as  his  credit 
laboured  only  under  an  imputation  of  "  done  up," 
bad  refrained  from  molesting  him  in  the  hope  of 
tempting  him  to  add  a  few  hundreds  or  thousands 
to  the  amount  of  demands  they  were  certain  of 
establishing  with  legal  interest  against  his  estate, 
his  Grace  was  now  compelled  to  bid  a  precipitate 
adieu  to  the  London  world,  which  shines  upon  us, 
like  the  moon,  only  so  long  as  the  sun  of  our  pro- 
sperity reflects  brightness  upon  its  face ;  and  the 
original  inauthentic  announcement  of  his  intended 
departure,  was  shortly  followed  up  by  an  authentic 
auctioneer's  advertisement,  setting  forth,  in  periods 
uniting  the  seequipedalian  pomposity  of  Johnson 
with  the  efHorescenee  of  Hafiz  and  a  whole  column 
of  the  Morning  Post,  the  details  of  a  sale  of  the 
effects  of  "a  distinguished  nobleman  recently  re- 
moved to  the  continent,"  Rochester  House,  Wil- 
berton Castle,  and  their  heir-looms,  were  of  course 
inviolable ;  but  the  furniture  of  the  former,  includ- 
ing an  uniqne  collection  of  articles  of  viHi).,  bad 
been  seized  by  the  creditors  and  was  now  on  view ; 
described,  for  the  gratification  of  vulgar  curiosity, 
In  advertisements  and  catalogues,  with  a  waste  of 
pomp,  circumstance,  and  ignorant  dlfl^useness, 
serving  to  prove  that  what  is  called  the  Public 
must  have  a  prodigious  portion  of  leisure  to  read 
and  stare. 

One  morning,  about  a  fortnight  previous  to  the 
expiraiaon  of  his  service  at  the  Tower,  a  fine  morning 
towards  the  close  of  March,  which  might  have  been 
mistaken  for  a  sunny  April  day,  tempted  Basil 
Annesley  and  Maitland  to  boat  it  to  the  West 
End ;  where  the  chief  interest  and  object  of  the 
former  consisted  in  obtaining  a  glimpse  of  the  house 
where  Esther  redded, — occasionally  leaving  a  card 
at  the  door,  with  inquiries  after  the  health  of  the 
family  r  in  order  to  prove  that,  if  excluded  from 
their  society,  he  had  not  become  unmindful  of  their 
welfare. 

Havii^;  fulfilled  this  chivalrous  duty,  while 
Maitland  proceeded  to  Arlington  Street  in  search 
«f  letters,  (the  family  of  Lord  Maitland  having 
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pro6te(l  by  his  being  quartered  at  the  Tower  to 
refresh  themulvea  for  the  London  season  by  a  few 
-iraeks'  sojourn  at  Brighton,)  they  met  again  at  the 
Club,  and  found  that  they  had  still  an  idle  hour 
to  dispose  of. — Tennia  presented  itselfaa  the  readiest 
resource ;  but  on  hastening  to  the  court,  it  proved 
to  be  engaged  for  the  remainder  of  the  morning : 
and  in  order  to  get  rid  of  tliemselves  on  the  easiest 
terms,  Haitland  proposed  that  they  should  saunter 
into  Rochester  House,  which  was  open  to  public 
view,  preparatory  to  the  sale  of  the  furniture, — A 
crowd  of  carriages  of  course  obstructed  the  court- 
yard ;  for  if,  as  La  Rochefoucault  assures  us,  there 
is  something  in  the  sight  of  the  disasters  of 
friend  which  is  not  unpleasing  to  us,  the  foct  is 
never  more  strongly  exemplified  than  in  the  haste 
with  which  London  idlers  scamper  to  a  peremptory 
sale  of  the  effects  of  some  fashionable  bankrupt, 
at  whose  expense  they  have  been  long  entertained. 

The  rooms  were  crowded,  even  to  suffocation  ; — 
almost  as  crowded  and  almost  as  sufibcating  as  for 
the  assemblies  and  balls  of  the  "popular"  Duchess  of 
Rochester ; — and  Maitland  and  Annesley,  who  had 
only  a  short  time  to  allot  to  their  visit,  began  to  fear 
that  they  should  be  detained  at  the  head  of  the 
stairs  till  their  hour  was  expired. — Just,  however, 
as  Maitland  was  expressing  this  opinion  to  his  com- 
panion. Haul  found  himsdf  plucked  by  the  sleeve 
by  one  of  the  auctioneer's  men  in  charge  of  the 
furnitura,whohadmountedguard  behind  the  marble 
pedestal  of  a  magnificent  bronze  figure  of  Mercury, 
brandishiug  a  candelabrum  for  a  caduceus,  which 
stood  in  the  lobby. 

"Schlip  in  behind  here,  Shir,"  said  the  i 
"  and  I'll  show  ye  a  crooh-cut  into  the  mushic 
room,  that'll  get  ye  shafe  through  the  crowdsh." 

And  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  n 
opened  a  small  door  in  the  wall  behind  him,  leading 
into  a  small  passage  ;    to  mask  the  entrance  of 
which,  the  placing  of  the  niche  and  statue  had 
probably  been  devised. 

"Another  Jewish  friend  of  yours,  eh,  Nani" — 
cried  Maitland,  when,  at  the  end  of  the  small  and 
deserted  corridor  in  question,  they  found  themselves, 
fay  passing  another  masked  door  opening  behind  a 
cliain1>er  organ,  in  the  music  room  ; — and  while 
Basil  attempted  to  laugh  off  the  favour  shown  him, 
i^ch  he  wM  as  much  at  a  loss  to  explain  as 
Maitland  himself  the  men  in  charge  of  the  rooms, 
conceiving  by  the  privilt^  they  enjoyed,  that  the 
ttvo  intruders  Buat  he  personages  of  ngnal  mark 
and  distinction,  began  to  overwhelm  them  with 
such  obsequiousness  of  service  that  they  were  glad 
to  escape  into  the  adjoining  picture-gallery. 

"By  Jove  ]  there's  Ia.dy  Winterfiefd  coquetting 
it  away  with  the  young  Marquis,  in  the  prettiest 
French  bonnet  I  ever  saw,"  cried  Maitland, — with 
as  little  interest  in  the  master-pieces  contained  in  the 
gallery,  aehe  had  formeriy  experienced  when  visiting 
the  spot  as  the  guest  of  the  Duke  of  Rochester. 
"  Come  along,  Nan,  and  let  us  interrupt  the  court- 
ship ! — It  will  be  famous  fun!' — 

Basil,  however,  was  iirmly  rooted  to  the  exami- 
nation of  the  pictures. 

"  We  may  never  have  occasion  to  see  these  chef 
eTourren  again  1"  said  h*. 


"If  we  don't, — what  the  dence  signifies? — But 
we  ihall  see  them  again.  Some  fool  or  other  of  our 
acquaintance  will  be  sure  to  buy  the  best  of  them! 
— So,  there's  a  good  fellow, — come  1 " 

But  in  spite  of  all  his  persuasions,  Annesley  re- 
mained immoveable.  Among  the  pictures  were 
three  or  four  that  claimed  his  earnest  and  startled 
attention,  from  the  singular  fact  of  having  seea 
them  in  progress  on  the  easel  of  Veielst.  Above 
all,  there  was  a  pair  of  battle-pieces  which  could 
only  have  been  very  recently  purchased  by  the 
unthrifty  duke  or  finished  by  the  needy  artist ; 
for  one  of  them  contained  the  identical  design  of 
the  broken  bridge,  (though  the  figures  were  por- 
trayed in  costumes  of  the  middle  i^es,)  of  which  he 
had  watched  the  original  design  start  to  life  under 
the  pencil  of  Verelst ! 

With  eager  interest,  he  instantly  referred  to  the 
catalogue  ;  and  to  his  surprise  and  indignation, 
found  each  of  the  pictures  in  question  aangned  to 
some  ancient  master ! — the  pair  in  question  was 
Imldly  attributed  to  no  less  a  hand  than  that  of 
Salvator  Rosa  ! — 

"Infamous !" — burst  involuntarily  from  his  lips 
— and  he  was  about  to  disclose  to  his  companion 
the  grounds  of  his  indignation,  as  a  further  instance 
of  the  often~reviled  impositions  of  auctions  and 
auctioneers, — when  Mai^nd  impelled  him  forwaxi 
for  the  amiable  purpose  of  frustrating  Lady  Win- 
terfield's  flirUtion. 

To  return  to  the  charge,  or  even  to  return  to  the 
picture,  was  out  of  the  question :  they  were  now 
inextricably  involved  in  the  vortex  of  fashionable 
sight-seers,  and  compelled  to  add  their  confirmation 
t«  the  luminous  truism  which  had  a  hundred 
times  escaped  hundreds  of  lips,  in  that  gallery  that 
very  day  :  i.  e.  "  What  a  horrible  ciowd !" 

A  little  reflection  determined  Basil  to  postpone, 
till  the  morrow,  a  more  delilwrate  verification  of 
the  imposture  of  which  he  was  himself  convinced ; 
and  he  consequently  acceded  to  Maitland's  request 
when,  having  reached  the  end  of  the  gallery  with- 
out exciting  the  slightest  token  of  vexation  on  the 
part  of  the  &shionable  widow,  he  proposed  that 
they  should  escape  from  thc'throng  tiiey  had  been 
surveying  in  lieu  of  the  articles  of  virtit  forming 
their  ostensible  attraction  to  the  spot,  and  make 
the  liest  of  their  way  home  to  dinner,  while  time 
and  tide  permitted. 

"  What  a  devil  of  a  show  up  ! '  was  the  amiable 
apostrophe  of  Maitland,  on  quitting  the  courtyard. 
"  I'm  sorry  for  Rochester,  because  he  was  really  a 
deuced  good  fellow.  He  regularly  mounted  me  for 
six  weeks  last  hunting  season,  when  I  went  down 
to  the  castle  with  Wilberton — ay,  and  capitally 
tool — Milton  couldn't  have  done  it  better. — And 
then,  he  plays  the  best  game  of  piequet  in  England, — 
that  i3,--4he  best  or  nearly  the  beet ! — Pm  naOy 
deuced  sorry  for  him." 

"  I  am  still  more  sorry  for  his  family," — observed 
Basil.  "  His  femily  are  growing  up ;  and  it  is  a 
hard  thing  for  his  daughters." 

"  Ay — they  have  your  friend  A.  O.  to  thank,  I 
suspect,  for  tJiifl  disgusting  publicity  of  the  sale.'— 
"  It  is  not  the  lale  for  whidi  I  pity  them,  but 
the  occasion  of  it," — obsened  Basil.  ij 
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"  It  wouldn't  much  surprise  me  if  there  were  the 
same  sort  of  crash  at  our  house  one  fine  day  or 
other,"  resumed  Majtland,  punning  as  if  half  nn- 
consclously  his  own  train  of  reflections. — 'Tve  good 
reason  to  know  tliat  mj  father  is  cursedly  dipped ; 
and  he  won't  give  up  Newmarket ! — Let  what  will 
happen,  he  won't  give  up  Newmarket! — A  devil 
of  a  look-out  for  mt, — and  worse  still  for  the 
younger  children.  I've  gone  as  far  as  my  con- 
science or  my  Liwyer's  (and  I  don't  kTiow  which 
is  blackest  ! )  would  let  me,  in  cutting  off  the 
entail ; — and  though  the  governor  and  my  mother 
have  heen  hadgering  me  these  three  months  to  sanc- 
tion another  mortgage,  as  to  enable  them  to  keep 
up  the  war,  at  least  till  my  sisters  are  married,  my 
daty  to  those  that  come  after  me  (eh?— tliat's  the 
right  text,  isn't  it,  for  the  No-go  of  an  heir-appar- 
ent t)  won't  allow  me  to  make  ducks  and  drakes  of 
the  last  few  acres  of  the  family  property." 

Basil  Annesley,  feeling  that  fais  companion  was 
excited  by  the  scene  which  they  had  just  quitted 
into  somewhat  indiscreet  revelations,  nowattempted 
to  tnm  the  conversation ;  no  difficult  matter  with 
John  Haitland,  whose  attention,— even  when  mat- 
ters so  serious  were  concerned  as  the  ruin  of  his 
family — was  only  too  easilydistracted, — The  transi- 
tion from  the  heated  atmosphere  of  Rochester 
House  to  the  stirring  breezes  of  the  river,  soon  dis- 
persed every  shade  of  reflection  from  his  countenance. 

It  was  some  days  before  Basil  Annesley's  course 
of  t^imental  duty  admitted  of  his  revisiting  the 
West  End  ;  and  a  whole  week  elapsed  before  he 
■una  sufficiently  roaster  of  his  time  to  return  to 
BMhester  House. — Even  then,  he  had  some  diffi- 
culty in  accomplishing  his  object.  Bnt  there  was 
not  a  moment  to  be  losL — The  sale  had  been  sever- 
al days  in  progress ;  and  on  arriving  at  the  door, 
he  found  that  the  pictures  concerning  which  he 
-was  BO  deeply  interested,  were  included  in  the 
allotment  of  tiiat  very  day. — 

No  carriages  now  encumbered  the  courtyard. 
There  were  a  few  led  horses  and  grooms  at  the  stand, 
always  to  be  seen  near  the  Housee  of  Parliament 
abont  MX  o'clock,«nd  anodd-lookinggigortwo.  But 
the  greater  portion  of  the  courtyaid  was  encum- 
bered with  carta,  trucks,  and  hand-barrows,  remov- 
ing articles  of  furniture  sold  the  preceding  day. 

The  sale  of  the  pictures  was  proceeding  in  the 
gallery  itself;  and  while  still  in  the  vestibule, 
Basil  could  distinctly  hear  the  sonorous  and  defying 
voice  of  Hummins  the  auctioneer,  and  the  strokes  of 
his  hammer, — duly  succeeded  by  the  loud  clamour 
of  the  crowded  assembly  on  the  adjudgment  of  suc- 
ceeding lots. 

Basil  cast  an  anxious  glanco  round  tlie  assem- 
blage.— If  the  trutit  must  be  told,  he  was  horribly 
afraid  of  descrying  among  them  the  face  now 
familiar  to  him  through  its  varied  disguises ;  either 
in  the  squalid  array  of  a  Jew  broker,  or  stationed, 
polished  and  gentlemanly,  among  the  noted  con- 
noisseurs of  the  day;  most  of  whom,  glass  in  hand 
or  spectacles  on  nose,  were  present,  busied  either 
in  detecting  blemishes  in  the  works  of  art,  or  p(»nt- 
ing  out  errors  of  description  in  the  Catalogue,  with 
a  view  to  cheapening  the  pictures  for  which  they 
intended  to  become  competitors : — sallow  dukes. 


whose  galleries  were  already  stocked  to  overflowing, 
— farvmu  millionaires,  buying  their  way  to  worldly 
distinction, — country  baronets,  who  regarded  a 
fashionable  auction  as  an  indispensable  ingredient 
to  their  season  in  London, — a  few  real  amateurs, 
ever  on  the  field  to  profit  by  the  ignorance  of 
others,  and  purchase  a  ch^  ^ouere,  when  occasion 
presented  itself,  at  the  cost  of  a  copy, — a  still  more 
limited  number  on  the  watch  to  purchase  objects 
too  bigh  in  value  for  general  competition,  as  a  safe 
investment  of  capital; — and,  in  the  proportion  often 
to  one  to  all  these, — the  usual  rabble  of  an  auction- 
room, — picture-dealers,  brokeis,  Jews,  pickpockets, 
with  an  auxiliary  force  of  unmeaning  idlers,  to  in- 
crease the  heat  and  confudon  of  the  scene. 

Two  of  Verelst's  pictures  had  been  disposed  of 
before  Basil  Annesley  entered  the  gallery ;  and,  as 
far  as  he  could  understand  from  the  dealers  around 
him,  at  high  prices, — the  one  as  a  Baroccio,  the 
other  as  an  Annibsl  Carracci,  to  a  gentleman  who, 
having  recently  inherited  an  enormous  fortune, 
was  makinghimself  master  of  pictures,  race-horses, 
and  public  contumely,  at  the  cost  of  twenty  thou- 
sand a-year. 

The  battle-pieces  were  just  about  to  be  put  up  ; 
and  Basil  felt  miserably  nervous  at  the  idea  of 
hearing  described  as  **  matchless  works  of  art,"  and 
perhaps  sold  at  the  price  of  such,  creations  which 
the  poor  living  artist  had  drudged  to  produce  for 
the  remuneration  of  sign-paintings. — Nor  was  he 
deceived. — The  auctioneer  seemed  disposed  to  ex- 
ceed himself  in  his  premonitory  flourish  concerning 
these  "  gems  of  ar^" — the  pride  of  the  Rochester 
collection  ] 

"  The  possession  from  which  the  noble  owner 
had  torn  himself  with  the  deepest  regret  in  quitting 
£lngland,"  he  said,  "  was  the  well-known  picture 
gallery  which  he  had  formed  with  so  much  pains, 
judgment,  and  cost :  and  which  it  was  a  scandal 
to  the  country  that  Parliament  had  not  purchased 
«n  fnowe  for  the  National  Gallery.  But  of  all  his 
Grace's  valuable,  or  rather  tnv^uable  pictures,  it 
was  well  known  that  the  accomplished  and  dis- 
criminating duke  prized  none  more  highly  than  his 
pair  of  Salvators  !  " 

A  few  of  the  more  discerning  amateurs  answered 
to  this  exordium  with  a  grunt ;  unwilling  to  hazard 
ftirther  depreciation,  in  order  that  the  monied  ig- 
noramuses might  throw  away  their  capital  on 
pictures  secure  from  iheir  vriser  competition ;  so  as 
to  leave  them  without  means  for  the  prizes ;  and 
when  the  flowery  auctioneer  pointedly  addressed 
hitneelf  to  a  nobleman  distinguiahed  among  cog- 
noscenti, to  place  the  upset  price  of  these  "matddess 
Salvators,"  without  receiving  any  encouragement  iu 
return  for  the  liberty,  it  was  a  strange  voice  from  a 
distant  part  of  the  assembly  that  boldly  named  £1 20. 

The  auctioneer  affected  indignation,  and  inquired 
whether  he  were  "  indeed  selling  one  of  the  most 
celebrated  collections  in  the  wealthy  capital  of  the 
most  enlightened  country  in  the  world  ?" — upon 
which  piece  of  John  BuUish  clap-trap,  a  country 
Baronet,  touched  to  the  quick  of  his  patriotism, 
added  five  sovereigiu  to  the  bid,  which  a  Jew 
broker  in  the  pay  of  the  auctioneer,  instantly  con- 
verted into  guineas,  (J 
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The  Blrange  voice  from  tlie  other  eistreniity  of 
the  room,  now  bid  £Mi5  for  the  pair;  and  by  a 
dexterous  compliment  to  the  spirit  and  digcemment 
of  the  country  Baronet,  this  was  soon  raised  by 
HummiDs  to  £140  ;  and  a  competition  tiiuB  estab- 
lished, the  bidding  went  on  briskly,  and  more 
briskiy  still  ;  till  at  length,  the  incomparable 
Salvatcrs  were  on  the  point  of  being  knocked 
down  to  the  propriet^^r  of  a  hundi'ed  thousand 
pounda'-worth  of  copies  and  broken-down  racers, 
for  275  guineas. — "  Two  hundred  and  eighty ! " 
cried  a  voice  from  that  portion  of  the  crowd  most 
encumbered  with  dealers  and  brokers ;  and  after 
■ome  further  spsrringjtothe  amount  of  abouttwenty 
^ineas,  the  unseen  competitor  was  declared  victor. 
The  auctioneer  looked  surpriseii,  or  to  borrow 
an  espresaive  Anierioaniara, — coOBternated. —  He 
had  done  his  utmont  to  spur  on  the  tuniBeau  riehe 
to  a  further  bid,  but  to  no  puqiose.  He  was  r 
to  be  bullied  or  cajoled  a  guinea  further. — It 
probable,  by  the  way,  that  the  proprietor  of  that 
"winged  voice,"  tiiough  invisible  to  othere,  as  the 
cackoo  to  an  unpractised  eye,  was  perfectly  known 
to  Hummins ;  for  the  auctioneers  of  Londt 
notoriously  cognizant  of  the  names  and  natures  of 
the  apparent  strangers  who  frequent  their  sales,  as 
B  shepherd  individualizing  every  sheep  in  his  flock. 
Having  witnessed  all  he  wished  to  see,  Basil  was 
about  to  quit  the  gallery,  desirous  only  to  certify 
further  the  name  of  the  rash  purchaser. — Having 
psached  a  table  at  the  farther  end  of  the  gallery, 
on  which,  in  the  midst  of  the  greatest  noise  and 
confusion,  a  clerk  was  making  entries,  he  inter- 
rupted his  labours  for  a  moment  to  inquire  the 
name  of  the  gentleman  to  whom  the  lot  347  had 
been  knocked  down. 

"Do  you  wish  to  purchase,  Sir!" — said  the 
(Jerk,  without  raising  his  eyes  from  the  paper, — 
"  Here,  Nathan  ', — Nathan  Herz ! — a  gentleman 
Tfho  wants  to  speak  to  you  about  the  Salvators." 

A  shabby-looking  individual,  who  was  now 
PTweing  forward  among  the  bidders  in  the  sale  tliat 
was  again  proceeding,  turned  round  at  this  apos- 
tiophe, — exclaiming  "  A  shentleman  vantsh  to 
purshs^sh?" — when  Basil  was  inexpressibly  startled 
on  recognising  in  this  man,  who  was  simply  one 
of  the  Jew  brokers  assembled  together  in  a  knot 
at  that  end  of  the  room,  at  once  the  individual 
who,  on  a  former  occasion,  had  forwarded  Maitland 
and  himself  through  the  private  door  into  the 
music-room, — and  the  bearded  Levite  whom  he 
had  found  in  poaseasion  of  the  house  in  Delahaye 
Street,  Westminster,  the  former  residence  of  A.  O. ! 
"I  have  Bomethmg  to  aay  to  you  in  private 
about  those  Salvators,"  said  Basil,  half  nnwilling 
to  address  ao  uninviting  a  personage,  and  lowering 
his  voice  so  as  to  be  unheard  by  the  clerk, 

"Dey  are  not  for  shale,  ma  tear," — replied  the 
Jew,  evidently  deairous  to  escape  the  interview. 

"  I  do  not  want  to  buy  them.  They  have  been 
put  up  under  a  false  description," 

"Ye»h,yeBh — nomattersh^ — lashk  no  questions," 
persisted  tlie  Jew,  struggling  vritb  the  crowd  to  get 
away. 

"  But  aince  I  am  able  to  inform  you — "  Bawl 
was  bej^uniiig. 


"  You  can  tell  noshing,  I  proroiah,  ma  tear  young 
sfaentlemans,  hut  I  don't  know  better  than  your- 
sheif !" — replied  the  broker.  And  before  Annesley 
had  time  for  a  rejoinder,  the  fellow  had  disappeared. 

"  After  all,  what  plea  have  I  for  moving  in  the 
buBiiiKBs?" — argued  Basil  witli  himself,  as,  disap- 
pointed, heated,  and  excited,  he  drove  back  through 
the  city  to  the  Tower,—"  The  better  way  will  be 
to  write  to  Verelst,  and  inform  him  of  the  exact  state 
of  the  case,  leaving  him  to  act  as  he  thinks  proper. 
Shut  up  in  his  studio  as  he  is,  from  one  month's 
end  to  the  other,  the  public  disposal  of  theae  pictures 
will  never  reach  his  ears. — Besides,  my  letter  may 
perhaps  serve  as  a  renewal  of  intercourse  with 
the  family," 

On  arriving  at  home,  and  before  he  had  time  to 
I  fuliii  or  even  confirm  his  purpose,  a  note  was  placed 
i  in  his  hands  by  hia  servant ;  sealed  with  an  antique, 
and  having  the  look  of  a  fashionable  invitation  ; 
yet,  but  for  the  elegance  of  its  form,  Baail  would 
have  pronounced  tlie  handwriting  to  be  that  of  the 
Money-lender,  On  tearing  open  the  envelope,  he 
found  siinply  the  following  lines  : — 

"  Take  no  further  concern  about  the  pictures! — 
I  know  all :  and  purchased  them  only  to  expose 
the  villany  of  a  knave  and  weakness  of  a  fool. — 
"  Yours  A.  0.' 

So  great  was  the  astonishment  of  Basil  Annesler, 
that  he  all  but  allowed  the  letter  to  fall  from  his 
hands  \ — It  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  liad  only  that 
instant  quitted  the  sale  I — He  had  given  intimatiou 
of  his  intentions  to  no  human  being.  Yet  already, 
the  omnipresent  Osalez  had  found  means  to  pene~ 
trate  his  views,  and  to  be  beforehand  with  his 
warning ! — Re,  then,  was  the  purchaser  of  the 
pictures  ; — he  who,  from  his  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  condition  of  Verelst  and  his  family,  must 
have  been  fully  aware  of  their  unauthenticity  ;  ht 
who,  from  his  gift  to  Basil  of  a  copy  of  the  Eone- 
ralda,  had  probably  employed  the  poor  painter  as 
a  patron  1 — Recalling  to  mind  the  ex-quisite  nature 
of  the  works  of  art  he  had  seen  in  Bernard  Street, 
Basil  could  not  suppose  that  the  description  contain- 
ed in  an  auctioneer's  Catalogue  had  for  a  moment  in- 
fluenced the  choice  of  so  critical  a  judge  as  A.  0. ; 
and  at  that  moment  a  mortifying  suspicion  glanced 
into  his  mind.  Abednego  was  evidently,  in  some  way 
or  other,  in  furtherance  of  some  of  his  petty  pro- 
jects, either  in  confederacy  with,  or  in  authority 
over,  the  Jew  broker  he  had  seen  in  possession  of 
the  tenement  in  Delahaye  Street ;  and  Annesley 
knew  him  to  have  been  mainly  instrumental  ia 
promoting  the  ruin  and  break-up  of  the  Duke  of 
Rochester, — first  by  his  usurious  loans,  and  lastly 
by  his  rapacious  persecutions, — Wliat  if  he  had  been 
the  means  of  selling  these  pictures  to  the  would-be 
connoisseur  1 — and  was  therefore  e^:er  to  get  them 
once  more  into  his  posaeasion. 

Indignant  at  the  suapicion,  or  rather,  indignant 
with  himself  for  having  conceivedit, — Basil  resolved 
to  leply  by  a  few  lines  which  he  intended'to  leave 
in  person  in  Bernard  Street ;  acquainting  Mr,  Osalea 
of  his  resolution  to  enlighten  the  mind  of  Verelst 
upon  a  point  so  esaenti^  to  hia  interests  as  the 
speculationa  founded  by  the  picture-dealers  upon 
his  imitations  of  the  Ancient  Masters, 
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The  folloiriiig  morniog,  after  breftk&st,  he  was 
qmtting  the  meaB-room  for  thepnrpoBe  of  addresBing 
VeRlat, — when  Maitland,  who  was  annning  himself, 
g>thend  ap  into  the  wide  window-spat  to  peniee 
hi*  faTonrite  Morninf/  Post, — eaddenly  exclumed 
— "  Hillo,  hilio ! — yon  were  at  the  teie  yeaterday, 
M  Rochester  House,  weren't  you,  Nan!" 

"Only  for  a  short  time." 

**  And  what  was  yoiir  e^iient  opinion  of  the  pair 
of  Salvaton?" 

"  That  they  weie  very  fine  pictnrea," 

"  Come,  come ! — no  hedging ! — I  mean  did  you 
eoniider  them  originale  ? " 

Baaile  colour  rose  to  hie  tetnplee  at  the  inquiry. 

"  Beeanee  if  yon  did,  my  fine  fellow," — resumed 
Hftitland,  unable  to  contain  himself  when  bursting 
with  BO  grand  a  secret,  "  you  were  among  the 
knowing  ones  who  appear  to  have  been  deucedly 
taken  in  ! — Look  hei«  ! — Here's  a  lett«r  from 
Htimmins  the  auctioneer,  apologizing  for  having 
been  made  instrumental  to  an  intposition  on  the 
public  ;  and  stating  that  the  pair  of  battle-pieces, 
forming  part  of  the  gallery  of  his  Grace  the  Doke 
of  Bocheater,  and  yesterday  sold  as  such  for  the 
aum  of  310  guineas,  are  the  original  productions  of 
a  Qerman  artist,  of  the  nan^e  of  Veretst,  whose 
works  are  beginning  to  acquire  considerable  vsiuo 
fn  the  trade ;  and  furthermore,  that  they  were  pur- 
dlaaed  as  originals  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
it«eheeter,  for  the  sum  of  IfiOO  guineas,  from  a 
pietuTc-dealer  of  tiie  name  of  Stubbs,  residing  in 
Frith  Street,  Soho. — Then  follows  a  flourish  about 
Hummins'  value  for  his  own  reputation,  his  con- 
scientious discharge  of  his  duties  to  the  public,  and 
•o  forth. — There '. — Read  it  yourself  I — Your  pro- 
Ug/i  fortune  is  made,  it  seems.  I  shouldn't  be 
•urprised  to  find  that  you  bribed  Hummlna  to 
over-sell  the  pictures,  and  paid  for  the  advertise- 
ment 1 — Unless  I  am  much  mistaken,  Stubbs  is  the 
name  of  one  of  the  min-mongers  who  make  a  fool 
of  my  mother, — The  very  brute,  by  the  way,  who 
brought  no  end  of  annoyances  on  the  family,  by 
endorsing  over  one  of  my  father's  acceptances 
(to  pay  for  the  carved  fVimiture  of  that  accursed 
ralte  of  mcj/mtu/e  rooms  at  Maitland  Park,  which 
I  nertr  enter  without  feeling  as  if  I  should  catch 
tbe  Plague)  to  your  Jewish  friend  Banbbai — the 
extortioner,  A.  0. 1" 

Lnrkily  this  taunt  «u  unheard.  Basil  waa  now 
thoroughly  absorbed  In  tbe  perusal  of  Hummins' 
letter,  the  paper  containing  which,  had  been  handed 
to  him  by  John  Maitland  ; — and  havii^  made  him- 
self master  of  the  contents,  he  pursued  his  original 
design,  and  quitted  the  room. 

Little  had  be  expected,  after  his  U>ng  and  re- 
gretted alienation  from  the  Verelsta,  to  prove  the 
meant  of  a  discovery  likely  to  prodnoe  so  advan- 
tageous a  change  in  their  fortunes] — Never  had 
Basil  felt  so  happy.  It  was  a  balmy  April  day; 
and  be  ascended  with  gladsome  stepe  the  stone 
bastion  overiooking  the  river,  fancying  that  he  had 
naver  before  beheld  ita  usually  dingy  current  ripple 
•a  gaily  in  the  sun  1 

The  spring  was  rapidly  advancmg;  and  even 
for  those  denizens  of  London,  who  do  not  divide 
the  year  into  thna  months  of  season  and  sine 


months  of  blank,  the  town  was  beginnut^  lo  n-ear 
a  pleasant  aspect.  Flower-carts  and  water-carte, 
jogging  side  by  side  through  the  streets,  conveyed 
to  the  smoke-dried  citizens  an  idea  that,  somewhere 
or  other,  the  sun  was  shining,  and  the  Rky,3omurky 
over  their  heads,  exhibiting  the  cerulean  hue  of 
the  poets  ;  and  by  degrees,  the  sickly  roots  of 
primroses,  hawked  about  in  baskets  by  flower- 
girls,  whose  faces  bore  direful  superficial  indication 
of  the  fact  that  flesh  is  dust,  gave  place  to  hnnehes 
of  faded  lilacs ;  destined  to  be  transferred  in  broken 
water- jugs  to  the  window-ledges  of  all  the  by-ways 
of  the  metropolis,  as  too  potent  of  scent  to  be  borne 
within. 

Even  on  the  weed  that  clings  with  pendent 
Btreamera  to  the  fcetid  depths  of  a  deserted  well, 
once  at  least  in  the  day  the  vertical  sun  sheds  its 
reviving  light;  and  even  into  the  most  dismal  lodg- 
ing of  the  least  cheerful  capital  in  Enrope,  summer 
infuses  for  a  moment  its  cheering  influence ! 

The  Verelata  were  happier  now  than  in  the  trying 
winter  season.  The  invalid  could  he  wheeled  to 
the  window  for  change  of  air ;  and  the  girls,  when 
proceeding  to  give  their  daily  lesson^  were  less 
exposed  to  vicissitudes  of  weather. 

But  they  had  other  causes  for  gladness.  The  more 
advantageous  bargains  made  by  Verelst  under  the 
management  and  protection  of  Basil  Anneeley  were 
beginning  to  bring  forth  their  fruits.  They  were 
getting  in  some  degree  atwve  the  world  ;  and  the 
comfort  of  seeing  her  family  better  clothed,  better 
fed,  and  without  fear  for  the  morrow,  had  done 
more  to  restore  strength  and  courage  to  Mrs,  Verelst 
than  all  the  previous  advice  and  medicaments  of 
the  physicians. — Moreover,  there  was  prospect  of 
improvement  for  the  little  household.  Placed  at 
ease  by  the  payment  of  his  military  sketches,  the 
artist  had  ventured  to  give  once  more  the  reins  to 
his  imagination  in  the  completion  of  a  picture  re- 
presenting the  Johanna  von  Orleans  of  Schiller 
bidding  adieu  to  her  native  valley  ;  which  hod 
been  admitted,  among  cartloads  of  works  of  art 
more  or  less  deserving,  to  the  honour  of  the  Exhibi- 
tion.— For  the  twentieth  time  in  his  life,  therefore, 
the  artist  was  smoothing  the  plumage  of  new- 
fledged  Hope, — a  bird  of  promise  which,  like  the 
Phoenix,  has  the  faculty  of  giving  birth  from  its 
ariies  to  a  successor  fresh  and  fair  as  the  one  of 
nccot  extinction. 

The  girls,  meanwhile,  had  been  objects  of  un- 
usual solicitude  to  the  good  Branzinis ;  who,  the 
longer  they  were  acquainted  with  the  gentle  dis- 
positions of  the  accomplished  governess  of  their 
children,  became  more  and  more  convinced  of  the 
high  distinctions  of  the  humble  family ;  and  de- 
lighted in  every  occawouof  brightening  their  joyless 


Still,  these  music-parties, — these  operas, — these 
cheerful  little  dinners, — though  accepted  with 
gratitude  by  Mra.  Ver^  for  her  daughters,  vrere 
far  from  afibrding  pleasure  to  Esther  and  Salome, 
now  that  there  was  no  longer  a  chance  of  meeting 
Basil  Annesley.  To  XAon,  his  disappearance  from 
among  them  was  fraught  with  mystery.  They 
knew  nothing  of  his  being  quartered  in  the  Tower; 
tbey  knew  nothing  of  their    Mher'a  letter,  or 
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interdictions ;  and  though  accidentally  apprized 
that  their  former  friend  appeared  from  time  to  time 
at  the  door  with  inquiries  after  the  health  of  their 
mother,  this  total  change  in  their  habits  of  inter- 
conne  incieaoed  rather  than  diminished  their 
surprise.  Salome's  franlc  expressions  of  regret  at 
his  absence  had  produced  from  her  parents  the 
most  chilling  reproof ;  and  ever  sluee,  by  tacit 
consent  of  all  parties,  Uie  subject  was  dropped. 

The  lodgings  inhabited  by  the  Verelats  were  of 
such  circumscribed  dimensions  that  the  two  girb 
slept  in  a  small  room  within  that  of  their  mothei 
upon  whom  they  took  it  in  turns  to  attend,  by  day 
and  night ;  so  that  there  was  no  opportunity  for 
those  sisterly  confidences  which,  in  more  splendid 
households,  are  the  origin  of  such  wanton  waste  of 
time  and  sensibility. — Nevertheless,  Esther  some- 
times found  a  moment  to  whisper  to  Salome  that  it 
was  stisnge  Basil  should  so  suddenly  have  with- 
drawn his  interest  from  them  ;  just  as,  occasionally, 
Salome  found  means  to  express  to  Esther  hi 
wonderment  whether  it  would  ever  enter  into  her 
ia&er'e  plans  to  return  to  Germany ;  and  whether, 
even  if  they  went  hack  to  their  beloved  Heidelberg, 
they  might  not  find  the  Count  von  Ehrenstein  a 
happyhuaband  and  father;  and  satisfied  that, by  the 
gift  of  Albert  Durar's  sketch-book  to  his  old  master, 
he  had  dissevered  all  ties  of  gratitude  or  afiec- 
tktn  with  the  family  once  so  desr  to  him. — Each 
uster  offered,  indeed,  to  the  other  such  consolation 
as  her  philosophy  suggested  ;  but  both  agreed  that 
Baul's  voluntary  absence  arose  from  scruples  of 
conscience  suggesting  the  danger  of  enconr^ing 
sentiments  of  mutual  attachment,  which  could  only 
end  in  disappointment  and  remorse. 

Such  was  the  position  of  tlieir  affairs,  and  such 
the  monotonous  tenor  of  their  existence, — (un- 
connected with  the  passing  events  of  the  day 
by  even  the  perusal  of  a  newspaper,  unless  occa- 
sionally at  the  house  of  the  Neapolitan  consul,) — 
when  one  morning,  as  the  artist  was  standing  ab- 
sorbed before  a  new  canvass,  on  which  he  was 
beginning  to  sketch,  with  some  enthusiasm,  the 
mde  outline  of  a  new  historical  picture,  he  was 
roused  from  his  reverie  by  a  slight  touch  on  the 
shoulder,  and  found  that  a  stranger  was  standing 
behind  him ; — a  man  of  umple  but  gentlemanly 
exterior,  who,  unobserved  by  the  artist,  had  been 
introduced  into  the  room  by  the  servant  on  the  plea 
of  business  with  her  master. 

"  I  have  the  pleasure,  I  believe,  of  addressing 
Mr.  Verelst,"  said  he,  "whom  I  have  had  more 
difficulty  in  tracing  out,  than  ought  to  have  l>een 
the  case  with  the  painter  of  such  works  as  those  I 
see  around  me." 

As  he  spoke,  the  visiter  glanced  towards  ttie  two 
pictures  from  the  Nibtlungen  IAe4,  which  stilt  oc- 
cupied their  poet  of  disgrace  agunat  the  wall ; — 
and  the  poor  simple  artist  who,  from  the  seclu^on 
of  his  habits  of  life,  was  becoming  daily  less  and 
less  a  man  of  the  world,  felt  so  puzzled  by  hearing 
compliments  addiemed  to  himself  by  a  man  of  such 
courtly  manners,  stood  gazing  in  amazement,  as  if 
puzzled  to  determine  whether  he  were  not  the 
victim  of  a  my8tificati<m. 

"  I  have  reason  to  imagine,"  resumed  the  stranger. 


"that  a  painting  which  I  Iiought  nearly  a  yeii 
since,  of  a  picture-dealer  of  the  name  of  Stubby 
(representing  the  Marriage  of  Cana,)  as  the  work 
of  Fonstan,  is  in  reality  a  production  of  yonipeacil, 
— and  though  I  plead  guilty  to  having  been  tiM 
dupe  of  my  own  ignorance  in  the  por^ase,— (fn 
after  all  the  detection  of  the  fraud  rested  with 
myself) — it  grieves  me  much  to  believe  that,  of 
the  price  I  paid  for  it,  (four  hundred  gainta^) 
perhaps  not  a  tentli  part  reached  the  hands  of  the 
admirable  artist  with  whom  it  originated." 

"  Not  a  tuientieth  part !  " — rejoined  Verelst,  with 
a  smile.  "  I  remember  the  picture  only  too  veil, 
— I  had  grounded  great  expectations  upon  it ;— bnt 
was  forced,  by  the  necessities  of  my  ^mily,  to  tell 
it  at  a  moment's   notice  for  a  paltry  ten-potunl 

"  Ten  pounds !  " — reiterated  the  stranger,  shmg- 
ging  his  shoulders.  "The  rogue, — the  robber!— 
I  had  a  hard  matter  to  get  it  from  him  at  less  thin 
the  five  hundred  guineas  he  originally  asked  me.— 
I  have  bought  many  otlier  pictures  of  him,  at  h^h 
prices,  of  some  of  which  perhaps  yon  may  b«  sbli 
to  indicate  the  true  origin,  which  I  am  now  begin- 
ning to  suspect  as  bringing  sad  discredit  upon  m 
connoieseurship. — With  this  view.  Sir,  I  have  beei 
making  strenuous  efforts  to  discover  your  abode. 
As  some  inducement  to  you  to  accord  me  the  &TODt 
of  a  visit  to  my  coUection,  I  would  willingly  in- 
duce you  to  bring  with  you  the  two  noble  [Hctajn 
I  see  on  your  hands,  if,  indeed,  the  value  jou  act 
on  them  be  not  above  my  reach." 

As  he  spoke,  the  courteous  customer  began  la 
examine  with  care  and  interest  the  pair  of  pictnits, 
on  which  the  disappointed  artist  had  almost  ceswd 
to  pride  himself,  or  found  expectations  of  profit. 

"  I  once  prized  these  pictures,  as  a  partial  nun 
is  too  apt  to  prize  his  favourite  work  1 "  said  Verelst, 
standing  beside  his  visiter  to  contemplate  hit 
neglected  pictures. — "  I  once  rated  them  at  a  couple 
of  hundred  guineas! — But  I  am  sick  of  the  sijht 
of  them ;  and  should  be  glad  to  dispose  of  them  for 
a  quarter  of  the  sum." 

"  That  were  a  most  unjust  self-injury,'  ob«rwd 
the  stranger, — "  particnlarly  where  the  original  ap- 
praisement was  so  modest. — On  the  contraiy,  I 
shall  be  most  happy  to  write  you  a  cheque  for  the 
full  amount.  You  are,  in  fact,  doubly  entitled  to 
it, — for  I  have  every  expectation  of  obtuning, 
through  your  testimony,  restitution  of  the  price  of 
my  pretended  Pousun." 

Verelst  began  to  stammer  expressions  of  surprise 
and  thankfulness ;  but  the  visiter  interrupted  him 
with  a  request  for  a  pen  and  ink. 

"  If  you  present  this  draft  at  Coutts',"  a^d  he, 
offering  to  Verelst  a  printed  paper  he  had  taken 
from  his  pocket-book,  "you  will  find  it  honoaied ; 
after  which,  I  shall  ask  you  the  favour  to  brin; 
the  pictures  in  person  to  my  house." 

Verelst,  having  glanced,  as  well  as  his  oonfosioit 

)uld  permit,  at  the  name  subscribed  to  the  bottom 
of  the  cheque,  saw  with  pride  and  exnltation  tint 

it  was  that  of  the  Marquis  of ;  a  noblemsn 

honoured  by  the  high  estimation  of  artiste  anil 
en  of  letters. 

"  If  you  can  bo  arrange  your  engagwaw*^ 
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added  the  marquig, — iaterruptins  hia  scknowltdg- 
ments,  "  yon  would  do  rue  an  additional  favour 
by  bringing  them  at  twelve  o'clock  ;  at  which  hour, 
jou  would  find  a  vacant  place  at  my  breakfaat 
table,  and  meet  there  the  gentleman  to  whom  I  am 
indebted  for  the  discovery  of  the  fraud  practised 
upon  me,  as  well  as  of  your  name  and  addreu  ; — 
an  enlightened  patron  of  the  arts,  doubtless  known 
to  yon  by  name, — my  friend,  Mr.  Osalei." 

A  &iut  cry  bniBting  from  the  lipa  of  the  artist's 
wife,  intimated  at  that  moment,  for  the  first  time,  to 
the  marquis,  that  a  third  person  was  present  at 


the  interview,  and  that  the  easy  chair  placed  be- 
side the  open  window  with  its  back  towards  them, 
contained  the  emaciated  form  of  Mrs.  Verelst,  to 
whose  ude  her  husband  now  rushed  in  consternation. 
Agitated  by  a  thousand  conflicting  emotions  on 
learning  the  tide  of  good  fortune  which  wonld  enable 
her  husband  todischarge  the  obligations,  which  had 
weighed  so  heavily  on  the  minds  of  both,  to  the 
offending  Baul,  the  poor  invalid  hod  been  nnable 
to  control  the  revulsion  of  feeling  occasioned  by  the 
discovery  that  they  were  indebted  for  this  over- 
powering benefit  to  the  interposition  of  A.  0  ! 


LAYS  OF  SCOTTISH  HISTORY.— No.  IV. 

OP  KING  HACO. — ANNO  126^. 


Fbom  the  ancient  warrior  land 

Haoo,  lord  of  Norway,  came, 
Frond  of  heart,  and  Btrang  of  hand, 

Scotland'a  Isles  ia  arms  to  clsim. 
EDglsod,  on  tb;  weetem  shore 

Be  not  now  the  'lanm  dumb  1 
Where  the  Noneman  raged  before, 

Thither  ^alse^leD  stUl  may  ooms. 
Ostmen  of  Hibemia'a  lile, — 

Ye  that  Hear;'!  liegemsn  hate. 
Bid  yom'  mourning  widowi  smile, — 

Bid  your  swords  for  TSBgeoDce  whet ! 
Late,  from  Norway's  crowded  coast, 

Haeo  steered  his  ships  afiu  : 
Shouted  loud  his  might;  host 

O'er  the  deeps  of  Breydejar. 
O'er  hia  ship  of  oak  the  gala 

Stined  the  banner's  gorgeoua  fold : 
Round  the  prow  and  snowy  sail 

Mythic  dragons  sboue  in  gold. 
Men  uid  ships — how  great  a  band 

Throngh  die  Hebrid  Iiles  hath  gone  '. 
Crested  waniora  crowded  stand  ; 

Mail-clad  rowers  ply  them  on. 
'Gainst  liim  comes  no  foemin  there. 

But,  with  aiding  ahip  and  eword, 
Homajie  paying,  quick  repair 

Mona'e  prince  and  Isla's  lord. 
Who  shall  meet  hia  vast  array  I 

Hark,  the  storm  in  answsring  ! 
Will  the  winds  allegiance  pay. 

Or  the  tempest  homage  bring ! 
Wandering  in  the  atormy  gloom. 

Darkling;  mored  the  ships,  and  slow. 
While  the  lightning's  dart  of  doom 

Paled  the  golden  dragona'  glow. 
Vain  to  Cumtay's  rocks  repair 

Holy  priests  with  bended  knee  ; 
Vainly  rose  their  chant  ofpnyer — 


\e  !" 


11  Om  water*  louder  woke. 

Sweeping  o'er  each  woefU  deck  ; 
And  the  billows,  as  they  broke. 

Downward  emshed  ^e  shrieking  wreck  ; 
Till  the  nearer  shores  of  Clyde 

Saw  the  mighty  navy  sail. 
Rising  o'er  the  surging  tide. 

Stoutly  Btruggliog  with  the  gale. 
Soon  to  land  the  Noraemen  spring. 

Gathering  fut  and  gathering  aye  : 
Alexander,  Scotland's  king, 

Met  at  Largs  the  foe's  array  ! 
Near  and  hr,  with  waming  horn. 

Swift  the  signal  beacons  flew, 
Hnrrjing  there,  from  eve  Co  mom. 

Many  a  stalwart  Scot,  and  tme. 
Clod  in  mail  from  head  to  heel. 

Hasted  thither  knight  and  lord. 
Bat  the  tbrenost  foeman's  ateel 

Hattled  on  a  peasant's  sword. 
Alexander,  Scotland's  king, 

Uoardius  well  lii.^  »ire='  renown. 


Bode  hia  willing  host  to  bring 

Seaward  forth  from  dole  and  town. 
Heard  ye  not  their  steeds  by  night. 

Thundering,  as  he  led  them  oq  ! 
Saw  ye  not  at  Largs  how  bright 

Sonrise  on  their  armour  shone  I 
There  the  shout  that  warriors  love 

BoTHt  at  moroiDg'B  early  glow  : 
Heaven's  tempest  raged  aboTe, 

Battle's  storm  was  rife  below. 
Sterner  grew  at  noon  the  fight. 

Murkier  moved  the  troubled  sun. 
And  his  weak  ray  sank  in  night 

Ere  the  bloody  strife  was  done. 
Glory  to  the  Heavens  on  high. 

Combating  for  Scotland  there  ! 
Roaring  wind,  and  sea,  and  sky, 

'Gainst  the  Norsemen  flghting  were. 
Woe  for  Norway's  inking  bond  1 

Darkness  hid  them,  battle-worn. 
Staying  each  contending  hand — 

DarknelB,  sweeter  than  the  mom. 
Go — to  wailing  Norway  tell 

Tidings  of  her  children's  fkte  ; 
How  at  distant  Lorp  they  All, 

Fighting  long  in  diamal  strait. 
Rudely  sepulchred  they  lie, 

'Neath  the  cairn  and  rugged  stone. 
Where  the  stormy  sea-birda  cry. 

Where  the  western  waters  tooan- 
Merry  England,  joy  the  while  I 

Homeward  oars  the  Norsemen  ply  : 
Ostmen  of  Hibemia's  Isle, 

See  them  pass  nnaiding  by  ! 
Woe,  tbr  Norway's  hapless  king  ! 

"  ~   '  ■     «  oppreaaed  him  sc 
™"w  g  deadly  sting. 
<r  fhim  Albyn's  shore. 
Kingdom,  kin,  or  native  land. 

Sorrowing  Haeo  ne'er  shall  see  : 
Dead  alone  from  Orkney's  strand 

Ho,  enshrouded,  borne  shall  be. 
There,  upon  his  dying  place 

Wonnded  in  his  soul  he  lay. 
And  the  apirila  of  his  race 

Crowded  round  him,  dim  and  gray. 
Bid  the  Pagan  forms  avannt. 

By  the  charm  of  Christian  prayer. 
By  tiie  heftveaward-swelling  chant, 

And  the  incense-perAimed  dr  ! 
Yet  outspake  the  warrior  king — 

"  Bid  my  fathers'  deeds  be  told  ; 
Let  the  hoary  minstrel  sing 

Cbronioled  achievements  old." 
Now  the  minetrel's  Runic  rhyme 

Runs  the  sea-kings'  glory  o'er  : 
Christian  priests,  at  other  time, 

Mercy  for  their  prince  implore. 
Thus  he  breathed  bis  weary  aont. 

Wept  and  wailed  in  homea  atari-  I 

While  the  dirge  of  death  shall  roU  i  tX.)^;  I  C 

O'er  the  deeps  of  Breydeyar.  *-».  C. 


TENNYSON'S  POEMS.' 


Uh.  Twunrsov  hu  here  given  to  the  world  two 
Tolume* ;  the  fint  containing  m  selcctioD  with  &I- 
tentioQB  of  hia  earlier  poems,  published  in  1830 
and  1832,  and  the  second  oniisting  of  pivdnctions 
entirely  new  to  the  public.  The  reoepUon  which 
his  two  earlier  volnmes  met  with,  was  that  which 
ntnally  attends  the  creatlona  of  true  and  singular 
poetical  genius  of  a  novel  order.  Here  at  least, 
felt  the  ganersl  readers,  is  something  new  and  not 
of  every-day ;  and  the  natural  discrepancy  of  jndg- 
ments  followed.  Malignity  and  mediocrity  were 
at  hand  with  their  scoffs  and  misrepresentations  ; 
those  whose  cowardly  vanity  will  neither  dare  to 
hail  new  merit  on  its  birth,  nor  to  abstain  from 
following  in  the  wake  of  growing  admiration,  acted 
after  their  kind,  anticipating  that  tlie  effrontery 
and  dishonesty  exhibited  in  this,  as  in  similar  in- 
stances, would  tell  for  the  moment  with  the  misin- 
formed, and  when  seen  in  their  true  light,  instead 
of  being  duly  exposed  and  branded,  would  be  con- 
signed, by  a  too  easy  contempt,  to  unmerited  for- 
giveness. But  here,  too,  as  in  the  case  of  Words- 
worth, it  appears  to  us  that  the  small  circle  of  warm 
admirers  of  the  poet  has  slowly  hut  stead  ily  widened, 
that  the  conviction  of  which  a  few  were  at  first  the 
adherents  is  stitl  spreading  its  roots  deeper,  and 
will  not  cease  to  spread,  till  hia  fame  can  no  longer 
be  ignored  or  gainsaid  by  the  pliant  majority  who 
call  themselves  the  reading  public. 

Wo  shall  here  endeavouf  to  state  with  fitmneas, 
bnt  with  moderation,  our  judginunt  of  these  poems 
and  their  author-;  .and  by  occ-asional  extracts  to 
exhibit  the  grouud  of  the  conviction  we  entertain 
of  his  very  high  powers ;  fully  conscious  as  we  are, 
that,  if  the  poems  have  not  indeed  within  theroaelvcs 
that  which  appeals  to  the  feeling  for  the  beautiful 
in  others  and  accords  with  it,  no  remarks  or  criti- 
cisms of  ours  will  avail  to  supply  the  deficiency. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  must  peculiar  gifts  possessed 
by  Mr.  Tennyson,  in  a  degree  so  rare  as  of  itself  to 
declare  a  true  poet,  and  displayed  in  clear  light 
through  some  of  his  earliest  efforts,  is  the  power  of 
making  the  picturesque  delineation  of  external 
nature  illustrate  the  mood  of  mind  portrayed,  and 
help  the  reader's  imagination  to  the  state  of  feeling 
which  the  poem  seeks  to  produce.  Though  the 
little  sketch  "Mariana  in  the  moated  grange"  is 
almost  entirely  pictorial,  yet  we  doubt  whether  any 
nkiil  of  words  directly  descriptive  of  emotion  would 
have  conveyed  a  more  thorough  feeling  of  heart- 
weariness  and  blightod  hope.  While  every  single 
picture  is  at  oiice  recognised  as  strikingly  true  and 
beautiful  in  itself,  its  entire  beauty  ia  only  perceived 
in  the  tempered  proportion  in  which  every  new 
touch  contributes  to  deepen  ths  gloom  of  utter 
dreariness  brooding  around  ne.  In  instances  of 
this  kind  we  feel  how  the  artist  endues  nature  with 
the  power  of  speaking  a  new  language,  and  forces 
sense  to  be  the  interpreter  of  feeling  ;  even  as 
though  a  material  frame  were  perfected  into  be- 


coming the  entir*  aU-K^nMiw  sjmb6l  <rflh6  mkd 
within.  WehaveraferTcdtothisyonthAilfrodactio* 
of  Mr.  Tennyson,  as  a  proof  how  eariy  ]m  g».y 
indications  of  this  power  m  ti  runarkaU»  dsgiMw  It 
would  b«  «aiy  to  find  many  mon  equally  parftei 
examples  in  his  later  po«nu. 

When  we  compare  these  with  his  «arli«r  volnmes, 
Mr.  Tennyson's  mind  appears  to  have  expanded  ia 
strength,  in  steady  self-ponession,  in  vigour  and 
concentration  of  thought,  and  in  his  dominion  over 
language,  while  hia  imagination  has  lost  nothing 
of  its  free  productive  elasticity.  We  find  more  th&t 
shows  itself  as  the  fruit  of  serions  and  kindly  ob- 
servation of  human  life,  and  reaches  de«per  into 
the  springs  of  human  interest ;  &ncy  and  reality 
are  blended  together  in  harmonious  fasion,  but  the 
more  substantial  element  is  asserting  its  righlxmore 
predominantly.  Were  we  to  seek  by  a  single  term 
to  express  what  peculiarly  aftmts  hh  in  this  poetry, 
we  should  say  that  its  informing  principle  iatnUA. 
In  this  little  may  seem  to  be  said;  but  we  nse  the 
word  in  its  widest  acceptation,  and  include,  etrneat- 
ness,  sincerity,  openness  to  every  touch  of  genojoe 
feeling,  wjdeness  of  range,  far  and  deep  insight, 
the  firm  conviction  that  a  man  has  something  to 
say  and  the  will  to  say  it.  When  we  peraae  Hr. 
Tennyson's  productions  it  strikes  us  that  the  vital 
eneigy  of  this  feeling  pervades  tho  whole  of  hia 
poetry  more  than  that  of  any  other  writer  who 
has  arisen  in  our  days.  It  is  hardly  possible  to  read 
such  poems,  for  instance,  as  SL  Agnes  and  Sir 
Galahadwithoutbeingposseased  with  their  tAonM^i- 
ne33,  (if  we  may  venture  so  far  to  imitate  the  Ger~ 
mans,)  without  owning  the  spell  of  a  gifted  glance 
tliat  hss  pierced  into  the  inner  truth  of  things,  sjid 
has  there  seen  and  made  visible  to  u*  such  an  image 
of  feminine  holiness  and  knightly  purity,  as  seems 
a  new  revealing  of  something  true  and  familial  in 
a  fuller  light. 

In  all  Mr,  Tennyson's  descriptions  then  ia  ft 
masterly  richness  of  language,  which  new  weakens 
down  into  languid  exuberance, but  is  more  expanded 
or  comprest  according  as  the  tone  may  be  best  in 
keeping  both  with  the  whole  poem,  and  the  pro- 
portion which  the  individual  part  bears  to  the 
whole.  In  the  second  volume  occur  more  fre- 
quently than  in  the  first  specimens  of  the  compara- 
tively unornamented,  more  grave  and  slow-moving 
diction,  which  in  their  simple  statue-like  grKudenr 
and  compression  of  strength  remind  us  of  Dante. 
We  might  appeal  to  severr^  pasa^es  of  the  "  Morte 
d' Arthur," — as  the  throwing  of  the  sword,  the  first 
approach  of  Sir  Bedivere  to  the  lake,  the  departure 
of  the  barge ;  but  we  select  &om  the  point  at  which 
he  carries  the  wounded  king,  whom  bis  own  n^li- 
gence  has  brought  nearer  death,  to  the  shore  where 
the  barge  appears  that  is  to  waft  him  to  AviJion ; 
apassagewhich  we  think  it  would  he  hard  to  match 
with  any  descriptive  extract  of  modem  poetry. 

Bat  the  other  BwifUy  skrode  from  ridge  to  ridxe, 

Oothed  with  bis  breath,  and  lookiDf,  ai  he  w«lk'^ 

Larger  than  homu  on  the  frown  hSls. 

Hs  heard  the  deep  behind  hiis,  %nd  a  or;  I ,, 


BAi*.    His  own  thonsbt  dnTS  Un  liko  »  god. 

Dtj  cluh'd  his  tiMTieBs  in  the  k;  rang 

And  buna  ohuiB«,  and  all  to  leA  Mid  right 

The  hue,  black  cliff  clan^'d  ronnd  him,  u  he  bMed 

Hit  f««t  oa  jntB  of  alipperj  cng,  that  nuif 

Sfaarp-miittcii  frith  the  dint  of  armed  ktels ; 

And  on  a  sadden,  lo  I  the  UtbI  lalce. 

And  the  long  glories  of  the  winter  noon. 

Then  saw  the;  how  there  hoie  a  duaky  baige, 
Dark  as  a  thner«l  scarf  f>oni  stem  lo  etem, 
Beneath  thorn  ;  and  deawndiijg  Ihoj  were  ware 
That  all  the  decks  were  dense  with  statct;  formg, 
Black-Btoled,  blsct-hooded,  like  a  dream— b;  theae 
Three  Qaeens  with  crowns  of  gold — and  bom  them  rose 
A  ct;  tlat  aluTer'd  lo  the  tingling  BbU9, 
And,  aa  it  were  one  voice,  aD  agony 
or  lamentation,  like  a  wind  that  ahrilla 
All  night  in  a  waste  land,  where  no  one  cornea, 
Or  bath  como  since  the  making  of  the  world. 

Another  admirable  iDstance  of  the  penetrative 
akUl  which  invests  with  a  new  life  external  objects 
u  beheld  under  the  light  of  imagination,  is  supplied 
by  the  following  description  of  Godiva  riding 
throD^  the  town  of  Coventry. 

Then  the  rode  forth,  clothed  on  with  chastity  ; 
Tbe  deep  air  listen'd  rooad  her  aa  ahe  rode. 
And  aU  the  low  wiud  hardly  breathed  for  feat : 
The  little  wide-mouth'd  beada  upon  the  spout 
Had  cunning  ejea  to  see  :  the  barking  cur 
Uade  her  cheek  flame  :  her  palfrey's  footfall  shot 
Light  hartors  thro'  her  pulses  :  the  blind  walls 
Were  full  of  chinks  and  boles  ;  and  overhead 
Fantastic  gahlea,  crowding,  stared  :  but  ahe 
Not  less  tban  all  bore  up,  till,  laut,  sbe  savr 
The  white-Sower'd  elder-thicket  from  the  field 
Gleam  thro'  the  Gothic  archwuya  in  the  wall. 

Again,  in  the  "  Gardener's  Daughter,"  the  "  Talk- 
ing Oak,"  and  others,  where  the  passion  la  more 
vivid  and  redundant,  the  descriptions  glow  with 
luxuriant  beauty  which  might  aumman  to  our  re- 
membrance the  "  lavish  lights  and  floating  shades" 
of  Titian.  The  two  eitremetf  in  regard  to  poetic 
diction  are  represented  by  the  gushing  fullness  of 
melody  and  imagery  in  "  The  two  Voices,"  and  the 
severe  bareness  of  "Dora,"  which  in  this  property-, 
as  partly  in  their  subjects,  have  recalled  to  us  the 
opposite  modes  of  feeling  inspired  by  the  biblical 
poems  of  Job  and  Ruth. 

One  remarkable  characteristic  exhibited  in  these 
poems,  of  which  it  would  be  unfair  not  to  make 
particular  mention,  is  the  skill  by  which,  while 
the  poetry  never  becomesmerely  didactic,  or  ceases 
to  bo  poetry,  it  yet  expresses  throughout  a  tone  of 
high  and  just  moral  feeling,  which  can  in  few,  if 
any  instances,  be  overlooked  or  mistaken.  It  seems 
to  be  one  of  the  most  trying  functions  of  a  poet 
that  he  should  set  forth  this  feeling  without  yet 
losing  himself  in  his  subjetit,  that  he  should  he  able 
to  admire  and  warm  in  others  the  faculty  of  ad- 
miring, without  ceasing  to  observe  and  describe, — 
or,  in  more  technical  language,  should  give  due 
prominence  to  the  objective  side  of  his  art  without 
annihilating  the  subjective.  Ey  thisperfectfusion 
of  these  two  powers  acting  in  such  opposite  direc- 
tiona,  have  the  grea  test  poetsever  been  distinguished: 
the  deficiency  on  either  side  is  so  far  a  foiling 
short  of  the  bnthful  harmony  required  by  the  idea 
of  hij^heat  art.  It  ia  easy  to  bring  into  great  pro- 
minence the  MOroI  mode  of  regar^g  an  action  to 


ttie  oomparatirt  exclnuon  of  the  beantifol  and  other 
feature*  as  esaentially  true  in  nature,  (in  itswideat 
acceptation,)  and  therefore  in  its  mirror  art.  Thia 
seema  to  be  the  danger  to  which  those  endued  with 
quick  and  generous  sympathies  are  most  naturally 
exposed  in  striving  after  poetical  excellenoe.  Yet 
such  is  not  the  mods  in  which  Sophoclee  aohkred 
the  triumph  of  which  he  boasted  over  Euripides, 
when  he  taid  that  he  mads  men  as  they  thoald  be, 
hb  rival  as  they  were.  It  would  be  an  equal  de- 
Sdency  to  contemplate  the  sphere  of  human  action 
as  a  material  for  poetical  creations,  and  wholly 
ignore  the  existence  and  sway  of  the  moral  senti- 
menta:  the  products  would  be  alike  monstrous  and 
untme  to  nature.  We  cannot  here  enter  nptm  the 
question  whether  the  great  German  poet  Goetlie  hu 
erred  in  this  latter  deficiency,— or  whether  he  is 
always  as  free  from  it,  as  he  undoubtedly  ia  in 
some  of  his  greatest  works  ;  but  we  mention  hia 
name  to  illustrate  our  meaning,  as  we  think  many 
readers  of  Wilbelm  Heister  may  have  fclt  mi^r- 
ings  on  this  point,  and  been  driven  to  ask  them- 
selves: Is  there  not  here,  by  the  leaving  out  of 
sight  some  of  the  moral  impulses  of  our  natnre, 
amid  the  luxuriance  of  lEsthetical  peiceptious, 
which  the  author  loves  to  awake  in  his  tcadera,  an 
unreality,  a  coming  short  of  the  perfect  truth,  which 
we  never  even  suspect  in  Shakspean,  though  he 
at  least  as  fully  aa  Goethe  or  any  poet  sees  through 
and  above  his  subject,  not  only  within  it  and  no 
farther.  By  the  necessity  of  our  being,  our  sym- 
pathies are  all  human,  and  we  miss  at  once,  in  a 
work  of  art,  any  great  moving  principle  of  our  nature. 
Bveii  poems  of  the  most  exqoisite  fairy  texture  re- 
quire the  soft  warmth  of  human  interests  to  fill 
with  lifs  their  filmy  moonlight  substance.  The 
tale  of  Undine  would  never  have  won  delight  if  she 
had  not  acquired  a  soul.  Who,  indeed,  is  more 
human,  nay,  more  English,  than  the  world-poet 
Shakspeare  i  While  no  poet  is  so  full  of  strong 
thotight  and  deep  moral  truth,  it  is  rarely  possible 
to  meet  in  him  tncnty  consecutive  lines  that  conld 
be  taken  for  a  portion  of  a  didactic  or  philosophical 
poem.  This  wonderful  Shakepearian  power  ha« 
often  been  irresistibly  felt  and  partially  described, 
but  never  fully  analysed,  and  perhaps  never  may  be 
till  our  mental  science  is  advanced  very  far  beyond 
its  present  limits. 

Mr.  Tennyson  appears  to  us  nobly  free  both  from 
this  moral  indilTerence  and  moral  exciusiveness. 
At  an  early  stage  of  his  career  he  had  seen  through 
the  delusion,  that  love  of  beauty  is  meant  to  absorb 
wholly  the  love  of  good,  and  portrayed  in  a  poem 
full  of  grand  and  vivid  imagery  the  guilt  and 
misery  of  a  soul  that  gives  way  to  it.  The  intro- 
duction to  this  poem  (the  Palace  of  Art)  aeta  forth 
the  moral  in  these  noble  lines — 

— Beaoty,  Good,  and  Knowledge  are  three  sisters, 
That  doat  npon  each  otlier,  ftienda  to  man. 
Living  together  under  the  same  roo( 
And  never  can  be  sander'd  without  tears. 
And  he  that  shnta  Love  out,  in  tani  shall  be 
Shnt  out  firom  Love,  and  on  her  threshold  lie 
Howling  in  outer  darkness.    Not  for  tUa 
Was  common  clay  ta'en  from  tbe  comnton  earth. 
Moulded  by  God,  and  temper'd  with  the  tears 
Of  angels  to  tbe  perfect  shape  of  man.  I ,, 
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A  fcw  lines  from  "Lovt  ftnd  Dnty,"  in  the 
aeeond  Tolnme,  give  «  profoimd  exptesBion  of 
gteat  moral  piinciple — 

Wm  aome  ooe  laj,  then  nh;  not  ill  for  good ! 
Wh;  to«k  je  not  four  putiiDet  To  tliM  man 
M;  woifc  dull  matwm,  liiKC  1  knew  tbe  li^t 
AkI  did  it ;  for  ft  mu  ii  not  BB  God, 
Bat  then  Buwl  Godlike  being  noat  ■  lun. 
Bat  it  u  much  leas  to  detached  psasages  tliat  v 
■honld  appeal,  than  to  the  whole  under-cmmit  of 
tight  geuennu  feeUi^  on  which  thi 
the  sympathy  with  good,  which,  af 
yet  a  peirading  inflnence  everywhere.     It  appean 
to  iu  impossible  that  a  man  whose  heart 
attuned  to  th£  finest  emotions  of  our  nature  conld 
have  composed  (to  mention  no  other  instances) 
Godiva,  tiie    Gardener's  Daughter,    the  MiUer'f 
Daughter,  Lore  and  Duty,  and  Dora.    We  rect^- 
nise  in  them  a  thoronghly  English  appreciation 
hoth  of  sterling  worth,  and  of  the  beanty  of  all  the 
domestic  aSectiona,  and  a  solemn  reverence  for  the 
lofty  and  good.     What  deep  tenderness  breathes 
through  the  atanzaa  which  introduce  the  end  of  the 
Miller's  Danghter — 

Look  thro'  mine  efea  with  thine.     Trne  wife, 
Ronnd  m;  trae  heart  thine  arms  entwine ; 
My  other  daarer  life  in  life, 

Look  thro'  my  rary  son]  with  thins ! 
Untoncbed  with  any  shade  of  yeara. 

May  those  kind  eyes  far  ever  dwell '. 
"Hiey  have  not  shed  a  many  team, 

Dear  eyes,  rince  first  I  knew  them  well. 
Yet  tean  thej  ehed :  they  had  their  part 

Of  sonow :  for  when  time  was  ripe, 
■nie  still  affection  of  the  heait 

Become  an  oatwaid  breathing  type. 
That  into  stillneEs  put  again. 

And  left  a  want  anknown  befon  ; 
Althongh  the  lou  that  brought  us  paio. 
That  Idbb  but  made  as  love  the  more. 
With  &rther  looking^  on.    The  kiss, 

The  woven  arms,  nem  but  to  be 
Weak  Kymboli  of  the  settled  bliss. 

The  comfort  I  have  foand  in  thee: 
But  diat  God  bless  tbee,  dear,  who  wrought 

Two  spirits  to  one  equal  mind, 
With  blessings  beyond  hope  or  thonght. 
With  blessings  which  no  words  can  Snd  I 
Indeed,  we  may  observe,  generally,  that  Mr. 
Tennyson  is  a  master  ofhannoniouB  proportion  in 
his  combination  and  arrangement:  he  is  never  va- 
eqnal,  never  great  or  beaudfnl  only  in  parts  and 
at  random,  but  each  part  is  at  the  same  time  an 
element  essential  to  the  life  of  the  whole, — "  a  joint 
that  plies  its  office,  moved  with  sympathy."  No- 
thing occurs  to  distract  the  current  of  feeling  which 
the  main  subject  requires.  For  tliis  reason  his 
poems  lose  more  than  most  others  when  quoted  in 
extracts:  yet  in  order  to  give  some  assistance 
towards  forming  a  correct  estimate  of  his  powers, 
we  think  it  worth  while  to  adduce  a.  few  single 
specimens  of  imagery  and  sentiment,  where  we 
seem,  in  the  tineness  and  strength  of  thought  and 
depth  of  expression,  to  hear  an  echo  of  "those 
melodious  bui'sts  that  fill  the  spacious  times  of 
great  Elizabeth." 

Love  took  ap  the  glass  of  Time,  and  tum'd  it  iu  his  glow- 
ing hands : 
EWery  moment,  lightly  i]iakeii,ran  iti>elf  in  golden  sands. 


I  Lovelooknpthehaipof  Ltb,a»dsBO(eouaU  thee 
withmii^  ; 
EsDOte  the  ebord  of  Sel^  that,  tranUing,  paned  in : 
ontofngfat. 

Where  is  oontfert !  in  division  of  the  records  o 


I  iTDumber  one  that  peiisbed  :  sweetly  did  she  speak 


No— she  never  loved  me  truly :  love  is  love  for  evermore  '. 
a  i  and  all  thy  passions,  match'd 
>imligbt,and  as  water  nnto  wine. 


Woman  is  the  less 

with  mine. 
Are  as  nrooidight 


Not  in  vain  the  distance  beacons.   Forward,  fonvard  let 

Let  the  peoples  Spin  for  ever  down  the  ringing  groovn 

of  change. 
Throngh  the  shadow  of  the  worid  we  sweep  into  the 

younger  dsy : 
Better  fifty  years  of  Enrope  than  a  cycle  of  Cathay. 

Sach  a  noise  of  life 
Swarm'd  in  the  golden  present,  sneh  a  voics 
Call'd  to  me  from  the  yean  to  cone,  and  such 
A  length  of  bright  horiion  rimm'd  tbe  dark. 

The  lights  begin  to  twinkle  &om  the  rocks  : 

Tbe  long  day  wanes  :  the  slow  moon  climbs  :  the  deep 

Moans  round  with  many  voices. 

(Of  man,  and  his  inisgivings  and  aspirations :) 
Here  sits  he  ihaping  wings  to  fly  -. 
His  heart  forebodes  a  mystery : 
H»  nana  tts  aams  Eltmitg. 

Ah  1  sure  within  him  and  without. 
Could  his  dark  wisdom  find  it  out, 
There  must  be  answer  to  his  doubt. 


To  feel,  although  no  tongue  cau  prove. 
That  every  cloud,  that  spreads  above 
And  Teileth  love,  itself  is  love. 

"  Locksley  Hall,"  from  which  the  first  four  of  the 
above  extracts  are  made,  is  one  of  the  most  unique 
uf  these  poems.  In  the  rapid  alternation  and  fierce 
strugglings  of  passion,  aiid  the  crowding  together 
of  BO  much  incident  and  character,  (which,  though 
introdnced  by  mere  allusion,  comes  out  full  and 
clear,)  we  seem  to  feel  a  dramatic  activity  con- 
densed into  a  lyrical  form.  Yet  with  all  this  there  is 
the  uobiossed  o/oo/nou  which  the  poet  should  main- 
tain ;  and  we  think  it  requires  but  ordinary  powers 
of  observation  in  the  reader  to  perceive  the  direct 
oppoMtion  in  this  respect  between  Mr.  Tennyson 
and  Lord  Byron.  Though  the  hero  is  the  speaker 
throughout,  so  that  all  the  story  posses  through 
the  medium  of  his  feelings,  yet  there  is  nothing; 
which  could  tempt  to  the  identification  of  the  poet 
with  his  hero.  The  passion  is  as  stormy  as  it  ever 
is  in  Byron,  and  a  pervading  feature  of  the  mood 
portrayed  b  discontent :  but  that  critic's  notion  of 
comparison  would  be  curious  indeed,  who,  on  the 
strength  of  this  subordinate  charact^ristici  cculd 
discover  a  similarity  between  the  two,  much  more 
could  surmise  au  imitation.   Mr,  Tennvson  is 
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emphatieallf  not  an  imitator.  Not  one  of  the  great 
poets  of  the  present  day  does  he  follow  in  liis  style 
of  thonglit,  imagery,  or  language.  In  his  earlier 
prodoctionB  periukpi  some  membUnce  to  Keats 
might  be  occauonally  traced  :  bat  in  his  later 
iForks  he  is  more  and  more  himself  alone.  Not 
that  any  poet,  hoirever  true,  is  in  these  days  likely 
to  have  had  no  experience  of  sometliing  modifi«I 
in  his  own  mind  by  the  labours  of  his  great  pre- 
deoessors  or  cotemporaries ;  and  perhaps  in  very 
few  cases  indeed  would  it  be  a  proof  of  originality 
that  no  BDch  efiect  had  been  produced :  as  hardly 
ever  can  original  genius  be  entirely  apart  from 
openness  to  imprenion.  If  we  were  to  form  a 
gnesB  as  to  what  imaginative  writers  Mr  Teonyaon 
has  of  late  been  studying,  we  sliould  say  the  great 
Germana,  Goethe  and  Riuhter,  are  of  the  number : 
but  as  we  have  already  Kaid,  he  is  not  the  less  al- 
ways himself.  The  powers  we  perceive  exhibited 
in  "  Looksley  Hall,"  suggest  the  thought.  Might 
the  anthor  wisely  exerdse  his  genius  in  dramatic 
compoeition  ?  An  idea,  indeed,  is  not  unfrequently 
esqrrest  now-a-days,  that  the  age  of  the  drama 
is  alt<^ether  past :  and  some  writers  of  not  ordinary 
abilities  have  tried  to  refute  this  notion.  We  know 
'vvell  how  often  the  prevailing  notion  (especially 
with  regard  to  poetry)  of  a  thing's  having  become 
unposaible  has  been  refuted  by  its  becoming  actual ; 
and  certainly  it  is  from  the  poets,  not  the  critics 
and  theorizers,  that  this  refutation  must  come,  if 
at  all.  Perhaps  Hr  Tennyson  may  find  it  worth 
while  to  try  wliether  his  hand  wields  the  sword  to 
solve  this  Gordian  knot. 

Oar  qnotations  have  been  sufficient  to  illustrate 
the  &et  that  our  author  is  not  one  of  those  poets 
whom  nothing  but  tnrbulence  and  onrest  inspires 
into  poetic  emotion  ;  that  he  has  a  deep  feeling  of 
the  besoty  which  is  in  Btilineaa  and  repose.  But 
he  is  br  from  r^iarding  coutentraent  as  the  end  of 
art  in  such  a  sense,  as  that  the  artist,  and  those  to 
whose  sympathies  he  appeals,  sliould  ignore  the  evil 
and  weakness  that  are  in  the  world,  or  cease  to 
aspire  after  a  purer  and  better  state  of  things.  No 
survey  of  what  is  around  us,  however  complete,  can 
be  tme,  unless  the  eye  itself  look  upward  and  on- 
tvard  to  a  perfection  which  is  beyond  all  around 
us ;  onleaa  there  be  within  itself  a  light,  which,  as 
Plato  says,  being  sunlikc,  seeks  the  sun. 
"Hw  type  of  perfect  in  dot  mind. 
In  Nature  can  we  nowhere  find. 
Ill  tiieee  p^es  fnquent  ftaahea  come  across  us  of 
this  forward-looldng  aspiration,  which  disclose  an 
earnest  faith  in  good,  not  the  less  surely  because 
they  appear  in  delicate  gracefhl  lightness  rather 
than  in  broad  and  masdve  outline.  The  poem 
entitled,  "  The  Epie,"  Bupplies  an  instance  of  what 
we  mean.  The  subject,  Arthur's  Death,  belongs  to 
the  feelings  of  a  bygone  age ;  and  it  is  treated  with 
m  noble,  touching  simplicity.  The  high  pure  faith 
which  we  ideally  regard  aa  oharacteriEing  the  chi- 
valrons  ages,  is,  in  a  few  clear  touches,  displayed 
as  the  great  light  which  guided  and  raised  their 
comparatively  nnenlaiged  apprehensions.  This 
loi^ii^  after  an  absolute  good  is  the  meaning  of 
many  an  ancient  form,  and  yet  hallows  the  form 
which  to  IIS  lias  lost  the  mi'aiiitig  it  had  to  them. 


That  this  meaning  is  deeply  ugniiicant  to  us,  and 
that  its  significance  can  never  end,  is  a  truth  which 
poetry,  that  far  more  subtly  than  science  links  the 
present  and  the  past,  is  commissioned  to  assert  and 
set  forth  to  mankind.  The  close  to  the  '<  ^lorte 
d' Arthur "  seems  fancifully  to  express  the  poet's 
refiections  upon  the  like  in  unlike  which  unites 
the  more  and  less  self-conscious  periods  of  human 
progress  ;  and  ita  efFect  is  to  spread  a  rich  mellow- 
ness of  tint  overthenhoIe,which  sets  every  portion 
of  the  colouring  in  ite  proper  light.  We  quote  the 
concluding  passage  to  iUustrate  our  meaning ;  but  it 
should  heread  in  itBappropriateplace,after the  whole 
of  the  poem .  The  party  of  friends  met  in  the  Christ- 
mas eve  had  heard  a  portion  of  the  epic  poem,  which 
its  author  had  burned,  read  alond  by  the  half-re- 
luctant poet,  and  so  retired  te  bed  : 

Where  yet  in  aleep  I  seemed 
To  sail  with  Arthnr  under  looming  ehores, 
Point  after  point,  till  on  to  dawn,  when  dreams 
Begin  to  feel  tiie  trutli  and  stir  of  day. 
To  me,  methonght,  who  waited  with  a  crowd, 
There  came  a  bark  Chat,  blowing  forward,  bore 
King  Arthur  like  a  modern  genUenuui 
Of  stalalieet  port  ;  and  all  Uu  people  cried, 
"  Arthur  is  some  again :  be  eaniiDt  die." 
Then  thoae  that  stood  upon  the  hills  behind 
Repeated — "  Cone  again,  and  Chnoe  as  ttir ;" 
And,  farther  inland,  voices  echoed^-"  Come 
With  all  good  things,  and  war  shall  be  no  more." 
At  this  a  handred  bells  began  to  peal. 
That  with  the  sonnd  I  wake,  and  beard  indeed 
The  clear  chareh-bells  ring  in  the  Christmae  mom. 

We  shall  endeavour  to  do  as  much  justice  as 
our  narrow  limits  allow  to  some  of  these  poems, 
by  briefly  sketehing  thrft  general  outlines,  with 
extracts,  which  may  serve,  though  very  imper- 
fectly, to  convey  some  notion  of  the  charact«r  of 
each  poem  as  a  whole. 

The  Talking  Oak  is  an  txquisite  creation  of  airy 
fancy,  lending  wings  to  passion.  All  tlx>se  who 
find  a  deep  delight  in  the  rich  conceits  which  glisten 
through  lUmeo  and  Juliet,  and  the  rest  of  Shak- 
speare's  love  poetry,  in  which  the  very  strength  and 
purity  of  the  feeling  are  shown  by  its  not  fearing 
to  sport  whimucally  witli  its  own  impulses,  will 
surely  rejoice  in  this  poem.  Not  that  it  teems  pro- 
fusely with  fost-recurring  conceits,  "hues  of  the 
silken  sheeny  woof  momently  shot  into  eocli  other,' 
but  the  idea  which  ia  the  basis  of  the  poem  is  one 
of  that  class,  only  to  be  apprehended  by  imaginative 
sympathy,  and  hopeless  to  be  explained  by  reason- 
ing to  those  who  do  not  otherwise  enter  into  it — 
where  the  soul  delights  to  project  its  own  emotions 
outwards,  to  contranplate  them  aloof  from  itself, 
and  play  with  them  in  fondness,  A  young  lover 
represents  himself  as  returning  with  delight  to  tlie 
old  Oak  of  Sumner-ohace,to  which  when  his  passion 
first  began  he  bad  spoken  without  restraint  and 
often  talked  apart,  "  until  he  plagiarised  a  heart, 
and  answered  with  a  voice."  He  will  try  "  if  yet 
he  keeps  the  power" — 

Hail,  hidden  to  the  knees  in  fern, 
.  Broad  Oak  of  Snmner-eliace, 
Whose  topmost  branches  can  discern 

The  TOoh  of  Snmner-place  I 
'  Say  thoD,  whereon  I  carved  her  nane, 


Ifei 

To  rest  btucalh  tby  houetu".  ^ 
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Tho  quaint  tjlvan  tone  of  the  Oak's  luiguag« 
through  all  his  replies  has  a  pecnliarij  happy  effect 
in  making  us  feel  at  home  with  this  new  legion  of 
voeal  trees.  His  answer  to  this  appeal  is  naturally 
such  as  will  satisfy  the  lover. — After  telling  how 
he  has  for  ages  sheltered 

WhatcTer  maiden  gnuie 

The  good  old  Snmmera,  year  b;  year, 
Uade  ripe  in  Snainer-ohace  ; 
He  swears  tiiat  Olivia,  Walter's  choice,  "  is  three 
times  worth  them  all : "  and  foitber  he  i 
I  swear  by  leaf,  and  wind,  and  rajni 

(And  hear  me  with  thine  ean,) 
That  tbangh  I  circle  in  the  grain 

Five  hondred  rings  of  years, 
Yat,  sinoe  I  flnt  eonld  out  a  shade, 

ENd  ncTer  creature  pass 

So  slightly,  musically  made, 

So  light  npon  the  gnus. 

The  grateful  lover  eutreata  him  ftirther  to  "  de~ 

clare  when  last  Olivia  came  to  sport  beneath  his 

boughs."     Yesterday,  when  the  fair  at  the  town 

had  taken  her  father  and  mother  figm  home,  she 

came  by  herself, 

le  the  wbol 
Of  those  three  stanzas  ibat  jou  made 
Aboat  my  giant  bole. 
Walter,  glad  at  heart,  would  know  i 
Bid  she  i«ad  the  name  himself  had  carved  with 
many  vowa? 

O  yeB,  she  wander'd  ronnd  and  ronnd 

These  knotted  knees  of  mine. 
And  found,  and  fcisa'd  the  name  she  fbnnd. 
And  iweetly  murmnr'd  thine. 
A  tear-drop,  which  crept  down  the  eld  Oak's  snr- 
face,  and  a  second  kiss,  charm  him  into  wishing 
that,  as  in  the  foregone  "  Dryad  days,"  he  coold 
have  slipt  his  bark  and  paid  her  kiss  for  kiss, 
O  flonrish  high,  with  lea^  towers. 

And  OTsrtook  the  lea ; 
Pnnne  thy  tores  among  the  bowen. 

Bet  leave  tbon  mine  to  me. 

0  floorish,  hidden  deep  in  bm, 

Old  oak,  I  lave  thee  well,— 

A  tbouBand  thanks  (or  what  1  team, 

And  what  remains  to  tell. 


Tia  little  more :  the  day  was  wann ; 

At  lut  tired  out  with  play. 
She  sank  her  head  upon  her  arm. 

And  at  my  feet  she  lay. 
Her  eyelids  dropp'd  their  silken  eaves, 

I  breathed  upon  her  eyes 
Thro'  all  the  snmmer  of  my  leaves 

A  welcome  mixed  with  sighs. 
I  took  the  swarming  BOnnd  of  life — 

The  music  from  the  town — 
Hie  whispers  of  the  drum  and  fife. 

And  lull'd  tbem  in  my  own. 
Sometimes  1  let  a  sanbeam  slip. 

To  light  her  ehaded  eye ; 
A  second  flntCer'd  round  her  lip 

Like  a  golden  bntterSy ; 
A  third  woold  glimmer  on  her  neck. 

To  make  the  neckIsM  shine  j 
Anotlier  slid,  a  sunny  Hecli, 


Then  dote  and  dark  ay  aros  I  spread. 

And  shadow'd  all  her  rest — 
Dropt  dews  npon  her  golden  head, 
An  aoont  in  her  breutt. 
This  acorn,  the  finest  on  the  tree,  shaken  down 
as  a  graced  gift,  bad  startled  the  maiden,  who 
flung  it  sway  in  the  grass.     The  lover  hardly  needs 
the  Oak's  exhortation  to  kiss  twice  and  thrice  the 
fruit  which  he  declares  to  be  blest  by  Love  ;  and 
he  records  his  gratitude  by  invoking  the  choicest 
blessings,  air,  earth,  or  heaven  can  bestow  upon 
his  aged  friend,  whom  be  has  found  as  erewhila 
"  garnilouBly  given,  a  babbler  in  the  land," — by 
promising  that  only  beside  that  faithful  tree  will 
he  plight  his  troth  to  his  bride,  who  shall  be  decked 
from  its  branches  for  her  marriage  morn, — and 
with  another  promise  that  closes  the  poem — 
—  I  will  work  in  prose  and  rhyme. 

And  pnuse  thee  more  in  both 
Than  bard  has  hononr'd  boech  or  lime. 

Or  that  Thessalian  growth. 
In  which  the  swarthy  ringdove  sat. 

And  mystic  senteoce  spoke  ; 
And  niore  than  Ekigland  honoate  that, 

'Thy  femous  brother  Oak, 
Wherein  the  younger  Giarlet  abode 

Till  sU  the  paths  were  dim. 
And  fer  below  the  Roondbead  rode 
And  humm'd  a  surly  hymn. 
This  pastoral,  when  we  compare  it  with  the  other 
idyls,  seems  to  stand  out  from  them,  in  containing 
more  of  what  fa  new,  yet  not  startlbg,  and  into 
which  the  art  of  the  poet  gently  leads  the  readers 
fancy  with  such  "willing  chains  and  sweet  capti- 
vity," that  he  can  at  once  breathe  freely  the  charm- 
ed atmosphere  around  him,  nor  feel  that  its  sounds 
are  in  a  tongue  unknown.  All  of  them  display, 
in  union  with  a  Thencritean  fieahness  and  buoy- 
ancy, a  broad  English  genuineness  of  feeling,  lit 
up  with  a  lively  beneficent  humour.  One  of  the 
points  which  has  most  excited  our  admiration  in 
perusing  these  volumes  is  the  wealth  of  poetic  pro- 
duction, the  fruitfiil  variety  displayed  in  ao  small 
a  space.  Though  some  poems  may  be  oar  favour- 
ites more  decidedly  than  others,  there  is  scarcely 
one  which  we  could  consent  to  give  np  on  the  score 
of  its  being  in  any  sense  a  repetition  of  another, 
and  not  containing  something  novel  and  original 
in  its  fashion  of  beauty. 

A  poem  widely  different  from  any  of  those  just 
described  is  the  Vision  of  Sin,  in  which  a  wondrous 
dream,  full  of  Dantesque  imagery,  represents  the 
ilfish  ^irit,  plunged  downwards  frMD 
youthful  fiery  Tchemence  through  the  mad  whirl 
and  debasing  pleasures  into  self 'loathing  and 
the  scornof  all  things.  The  melody,  which  throne- 
out  is  exquisitely  attuned  to  all  the  manifold  varia- 
tions of  feeling,  commences  with  a  stately,  sweeping, 
onward  u 


Fromh«sdl< 


le&M. 


I  had  a  vision  when  the  night  was  late : 

A  youth  came  riding  toward  a  palace-gate. 

He  rode  a  horse  wiut  wings,  that  would  have  flown. 

Bat  that  his  heavy  rider  kept  him  down. 

And  ftomthe  palsce  came  a  oliild  of  sin. 

And  took  him  by  the  curia  and  led  him  in. 

Where  sat  a  company  with  heated  eyes. 

Expecting  where  a  foantain  should  arise : 

A  sleepy  light  upon  tluir  brows  and  Upa 

Ai  when  the  son,  a  creMsnt  of  eolipee, 
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Pthwo  onr  laka  «ad  Uwn,  ud  iales  and  cipea — 
Soflbud  tbem,  nttiiv,  Ijing,  Uaguid  Hlwpea, 
B;  he^M  of  jonrdi,  and  ikisa  of  wine,  and  piles  of  gnpes. 
The  fblloiring  Terses,  which  seem  tbenuelreg  to 
"■tonn  in  orba  of  song,  a  gniwitig  g&le,"  describe 
the  Toluptnone  melody  that,  rising  &i>m  low  tones, 
M  the  foantein  aponted,  died  and  loae  agun — 
TO!  thnmgiif  iD  andin,  towhei*  thejrw^ted. 
As  1  wen  •  DBiidnil-tfan>t*d  nightlDgmte, 
"Bm  rtN«(  tenpMtnou  treble  Uuobb'd  and  palpitated ; 
San  into  its  giddiest  whirl  of  aoimd, 
Csnglit  the  BparklsB,  and  in  drclss. 
Purple  gauzes,  golden  haioB,  liquid  maisB, 
Flni^  the  torrent  rainbow  round : 

The  maddened  compsnj  started  up,  seized  each 
other,  wheeled  precipitately, 

Dash'd  tiu;ettier  In  hlin^tng  dew : 
Till,  kill'd  with  Bome  laiorioas  agonj, 
The  nerre-dissolving  melodj 
Flntter'd  headlong  from  the  sk;. 
A  different  feature  of  the  vision  eomes.  We  are 
forced  into  thoughts  of  Dante  by  the  figurative 
energy  of  phrase,  (which,  except  in  such  wondrous 
all^oric  Vision,  might  appear  too  daring,)  that  re- 
presents to  us  the  one  Sovereign  Presence,  never 
seen  but  felt  in  all,  symbolizing  itself  in  the  ever- 
dawning  light. 

■    .    I  look'd  np  toward  a  mountain  traol. 
That  girt  the  regian  with  hig^  cliff  and  lawn : 
I  saw  that,  ever;  monung,  far  withdrawn 
Bejond  the  it«j-lrii»«a  and  ths  catsraot, 
God  made  Hinaelf  an  awfiil  rose  of  dawn. 


For  months  and  years  "a  vapour,  heavy,  hue- 
less,  formless,  cold,"  floats  on  unheeded,  till  it 
touchee  the  palace  gate,  when  the  dream  is  broken 
and  linVd  again.  The  figure  appears  now  "  a  grey 
and  gap-tooth'd  man  as  lean  as  death,"  riding 
across  a  withered  heath  to  a  ruined  inn,  where  he 
alights,  and  in  the  mad  glee  of  self-scorn  bids  the 
**  lank  and  sour"  domestic  join  him,  and  "  hob-and- 
nob  with  death."  The  harrowing  start  from  dreamy 
indistinctness  into  the  sharpness  of  a  dismal  reality 
ia  one  of  the  most  wonderful  touches  of  the  poem. 
We  can  quote  but  a  few  stanzas  to  show  the  tone 
of  this  world-mockery — 

I  am  old,  but  Ut  me  drink ; 

Bring  me  apices,  bring  lae  wioe : 
I  remember,  when  I  think. 

That  my  youth  was  half  divine. 
Wfais  is  good  fbr  shrivell'd  lips. 

When  a  blanket  wraps  the  day, 

When  the  rotten  woodland  diips, 

And  the  leaf  is  stamped  in  day. 

Tm  the  onp,  and  flll  the  can : 

Have  a  rouse  before  the  mom : 
Every  minute  dies  a  man. 

Every  minute  one  is  b<nii. 

Fiiendsfaip  t  to  be  two  in  one — 

Let  the  canting  liar  pack  1 
Well  I  know,  when  J  am  gone,  . 

How  she  months  behind  my  back. 
Tirtne  I — to  bo  good  and  just — 

Every  heart,  when  sifted  well. 
Is  a  clot  of  warmer  duet. 

Mixed  with  cunning  sparks  of  hell. 


Drink,  and  let  ths  parties  rave ; 

The;  are  flll'd  with  idle  spleen ; 
Rising,  tilling  like  a  wave. 

For  tbey  know  not  what  they  mei 
He  that  roars  for  liberty 

Faster  binds  the  tyrant's  power: 
And  the  tyiaot'e  cruel  glee 

Forces  oa  the  freer  hour. 
Fill  the  can  and  fill  the  cup ; 

All  the  windy  ways  of  men 
Are  but  dust  that  rlseB  ap. 

And  is  lightly  laid  sgain. 


Drink  to  loKy  hopes  that  oool, 
Visions  of  a  perfect  State ; 

Drink  we,  last,  the  public  fod, 
Frantie  love  sod  fhtntic  hate. 


Tell  me  tales  of  tby  first  love- 
April  hopes,  the  fools  of  chance 

Till  the  naves  begin  to  move. 
And  the  dead  iMgin  to  dance. 


Trooping  from  their  mouldy  dens 
The  ch^>-fallen  circle  spreads : 

Welcome,  feUow-oitiiens, 
Hollow  hearts  and  empty  heads  t 


Lo  [  God's  likeness — the  ground-plan — 
Neither  uodell'd,  glued,  nor  framsdi 
Buss  me,  thou  rough  sketch  of  man. 

Far  too  naked  to  be  ehamed  I 
Drink  to  Fortune,  drink  to  Chance, 

While  we  keep  a  little  breath  f 
Drink  to  heavy  Igaaraace  I 

Hob-Bod-nob  vrith  brother  Death  I 
Thou  art  maied,  the  uigbt  is  long, 

And  the  longer  night  ia  near : 
What !  I  am  not  all  as  wrong 

As  a  bitter  jest  is  dear. 
Youthftal  bopea,  by  scores,  to  all, 

When  the  locks  are  crisp  and  enrl'd  I 
Unto  me  my  maudlin  gall 

And  my  mockeries  of  the  vrorid. 
FiU  the  cup,  and  fiU  the  can  I 

Mingle  madness,  mingle  scorn ! 

Dregs  of  life,  and  lees  of  man  : 

Yet  we  will  not  dis  tbrlom. 

A  final  change  of  the  vision  leads  the  a^ 

mind  to  ponder  on  the  inscrutable  lairs  which  are 

to  reconcile  the  moral  discrepancies  of  the  universe, 

and  points  once  more  to  that  unseen  presence,  tn 

which  our  hopes  and  fears  turn  for  rest,  which  is 

around  and  beyond  all.     Divers  voices  are  heard 

speaking  of  the  crime  of  him  who  has  past  from 

earthly  existence —    - 

At  last  I  heard  a  voice  upon  the  slope, 
Oy  to  the  snmaiit "  Is  tlMre  any  hope!" 
To  which  an  aoswer  pealed  tnm  that  high  laud. 
But  in  a  tongue  no  man  could  nnderstaod ; 
And  Ml  the  gUmaieting  limit  fhr  withdrawn 
God  made  Himself  an  awflil  rose  of  dawn. 
The  poem  entitled  the  Day  Dream  is  tons  one  (rf 
the  most  delightfnl  in  the  whole  series.    It  contains 
the  old  tale  of  the  Sleeping  Beaoty,  which  the 
"  Prologue  "  describes  as  having  shaped  itself  into 
verse  in  the  poet's  mind  as  he  watched  his  lady 
sleeping.     The  subject  abundantly  calls  forth  the 
exercise  of  that  pictorial  power  which  our  author 
possesses  in  such  a  rare  degree ;  and  the  feeling  of 
dreamy  stillness  is  quite  magic^,  which  breatiies 
through  the  first  and  second  parts,  "Tha  Sleeping 
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Palace"  and  "  Sleeping  Beauty,"  tlie  latter  of  which 
hail  appeared  as  a  poem  by  itself  in  the  small  vol' 
lime  publidied  in  1830.  The  vivid  tiutli  of  every 
image  ia  the  Sleepbg  Palace,  however,  channs  ns 
scarcely  more  than  the  la>t  stanza,  which  utters 
the  dim  yearning  after  new  life  that  still  wakes 
aimd  thia  nlence. 

When  will  the  hundred  sonuneia  die, 

And  thought  and  time  be  bom  again, 
And  newer  knowledge,  dnwiag  nigh. 

Bring  tmth  that  sways  the  aoul  of  men  T 
Mere  all  things  in  their  place  remain, 

As  all  were  order'd,  igea  arnce. 
Come,  Care  and  Pleasure,  Hope  and  Pain, 

And  bring  the  tkted  fiiirj  Prince. 

**  The  Arrival"  of  the  "  fairy  Prince  with  joyfol 
eyes,  and  lighter-footed  than  the  fox,"  shows  a 
nimbler  movement  and  g^uiclcer  variation  of  feeling. 
He  advances  on  through  the  ground  fatal  to  so 
many  before  him,  and  we  tremble  with  him  as 
he  approachea  the  ordeal  of  his  lifelong  hope. 
Mora  close  and  eloee  bis  fiwtsteps  wind  ; 

The  magio  mosio  in  his  heart 
Beats  quick  and  quicker,  till  he  find 

1^  quiet  chamber  Hi  apait. 
His  spirit  flutters  like  a  lark, 

He  stoops — to  kias  her — on  his  knee. 
"  Love,  if  th;  tresses  be  so  dark. 

How  dark  those  hidden  e^res  must  be  !" 
The  flash  into  life  of  the  "Revival"  running 
through  the  Palace  is  electric. — 

A  touch,  a  kisB  !  the  charm  was  suapt. 
There  rose  a  noise  of  striking  clocks, 
And  feet  that  ran,  and  door*  that  clapt. 
And  baAing  dogi,  and  crowing  cocks. 
A  fuller  light  illuminad  all, 

A  breeae  Umm^  all  the  garden  swept, 
A  sudden  hnbbnb  shook  the  hall. 

And  siitT  ftet  the  fountain  leapt. 
The  hedge  broke  in,  the  banner  blew, 

The  butler  drank,  the  steward  scrawl'd. 
The  Are  shot  np,  the  martin  flew. 

The  psmit  sersam'd,  the  peacock  sqnall'd. 
The  maid  and  page  renew'd  their  strife. 

The  palace  bang'd,  and  bois'd  rad  clackt. 
And  all  the  long-pent  stream  of  lifb 
Dash'd  downward  in  a  cataract. 
A  hrief  cheerful  glance  at  the  king  and  liis  court 
is  allowed  to  divert  eur  cariosity, — and  then  all 
this  passes  away  that  our  fancy  may,  in  tlic  "  De- 
parture," inhale  delight  and  repoae  from  tlie  deep, 
quiet,  tmetful  tenderness  of  the  1over%  as  "far 
across  the  hills  they  went,  in  that  new  world  which 
is  the  old"  :— 

And  o'er  the  hills,  and  far  away. 

Beyond  their  uLmost  purple  rim. 

Beyond  the  night,  aoross  the  day, 

Thro'  all  the  world  she  foUow'd  him. 

IutLe'*Moral,""L'En¥oi,"and'*Epilogue,"which 

ate  fraught  with  fine  touches  of  humour  and  feeling, 

and,  with  the  "  Prologue,"  form  the  framework  of 

this  sunny  ^ctore,  a  self-conscious  spirit  of  poetry 


dallies  in  playful  reflection,  with  the  doubts  stirred 
up  by  the  contact  and  contrast  of  old  and  new,  and, 
fencying  to  itself  a  moral  from  the  apparent  no- 
meaning  of  the  8tory,gcntly  gmdes  us  bacic,  without 
sense  of  jar  and  harehness,  from  Wry-land  to  this 
new  world  which  is  the  old. — 

These  instances  may  in  part  show  how  near  Mr. 
Tennyson  comes  towards  fulfillbg  one  of  the  high- 
est offices  of  a  poet ;  to  say  that  which  has  been 
trembling  on  the  lips  of  others,  but  yet  wanted  an 
utterance,  in  words  which  are  at  once  welcomed  as 
tiie  espression  full  and  clear  of  what  had  long 
dimly  possessed  their  hearts.  To  our  feeling,  flashes 
of  this  power  are  more  frequent  and  piercing  in 
Mr.  Tennyson  than  any  young  antlior  of  these  days. 
We  unwillingly  pass  by,  with  a  single  glance,  the 
wise  humour  and  fanciful  grace  embodied  in  such 
poems  as  the  "  Lyrical  Monologue,"  "Walking  to 
the  Mail"  and  other  idyls;  the  deep  exquisite 
pathos  of  the  ballads,  as  "Edward  Gray  and 
"The  Lord  of  Burlwgh;"  and  shall  merely  quote 
one  specimen  which  shows  how  by  rare  delicacy  of 
skill  a  single  touch  can  at  once  convey  a  world  of 
comprest  unutterable  feeling. 

Break,  break,  break. 
On  thy  cold  grej  stones,  O  Sea  ! 

And  I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me. 

0  well  far  the  fisherman's  boj. 
That  he  shont*  with  hia  aisler  at  play  ! 

O  well  for  the  sailor  lad. 
That  bo  sings  in  his  boat  on  the  bay  [ 

And  the  stately  ships  go  by 
To  their  hairen  under  the  hill ; 

Bat  0  for  the  touch  of  a  vanish'd  hand. 
And  the  sound  of  a  voice  that  ia  still  * 

Break,  break,  break. 
At  the  foot  of  thy  criga,  O  Sea  ! 

But  the  tender  grace  of  a  day  that  is  dead 
Will  never  come  baek  to  me. 
In  the  time  which  has  elapsed  since  his  latest 
publication,  in  the  alteration  and  compi-eaaion  of 
many  portions  of  hia  earlier  volumes,  and  the  en- 
tire rejection  of  much  which  his  admirers  m^ht 
have  deemed  worthy  of  a  better  fate,  Mr,  Tenny- 
son has  shown  tliat  he  is  capable  of  esercising  a 
severe  self-judgment,  and  that  he  has  a  strict  noti<Hi 
of  the  responsibility  which  his  poetic  talent,  like 
all  other  intellectual  gifts,  attaches  to  the  poesessor. 
This  is  as  it  should  be ;  a  man  gifted  with  such 
powers  should  always  keep  a  high  ideal  before  him ; 
but  a  sensitive  mind  may  perhaps  easily  grow  over- 
fastidious,  and  be  tempted  to  fall  into  self -distrust, 
and  BO  lose  somewhat  of  its  inspiring  eneigy.  l*e 
trust  Mr.  Tennyson  will  never  give  way  to  this 
error  any  more  than  to  the  opposite  one  of  haste 
and  carelessness.  He  is  called  to  Uke  a  lofty 
station  among  England's  poets  of  this  age ;  let  him 
duly  regard  and  keep  ever  before  his  view,  the 
greatness  of  his  vocation. 
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BENTHAM'S  TABLE-TALK. 
CGontmuedfiyM  "Memoirt  of  Btmtham"  in  our  Ji^g  No.) 


Thb  peonlioi  and  original  riews,  and  benevolent 
wbdom  for  which  the  Sage  of  WeBtminster  was 
remarkable,  were  strikingly  evolved  in  hia  careleBS 
Table-Talk,  and  wmetimes  jotted  down  in  memo- 
randum-books as  tests  for  mora  expanded  dif- 
courseB.  Many  of  the  felicitous  passages  and  pithy 
sayings  which  enriuh  tlie  p^s  of  his  Memoirs,  dia- 
play  HO  much  of  the  inner  life  of  Beatliam,  that  we 
rrgiet  that  we  can  only  glean  a  few  random  speci- 
mens. Yet  these  hare  great  value. — In  illnstiation 
of  the  nature  of  Prrjudiee,  even  among  those  who 
fancy  themselves  far  above  it«  influeuce,  be  told 
the  following  anecdote : — 

Prijudia. — lmetiTithaFrenc}imajionce,whoiiiDotMiig 
would  persuade,  that  Pri«atIey,whonibe  h&d  been  tallcing 
with,  was  not  uiAtkeiit  as  well  u  himBelf;  becauao  thaj 
happened  to  agree  on  some  points  relative  Co  matter  and 
fiea  aiil.  Priestley  foamed  vrich  rage  at  the  impatstion, 
bat  the  Frenchman  wae  not  to  be  so  Xalieo  in.  Priatlcy, 
on  kit  part,  was  even  with  bim ;  for  be  would  no  more  be- 
lieve the  FreDcbman'e  Atkeitm,  than  the  Frenchman  Aii 
Tieitm.  If  yon  and  I,  tbeir  adopted  brtlhrtn,  iritb  onr 
rteordai  metiti,  were  to  go  and  sbake  bands  with  tiienL 
and  call  them  filior-eiti>ttu,  we  might  say  what  we 
would,— for  the  first  month  at  least, — tbey  would  no 
more  believe  it  posaible  for  ui  to  "  honour  the  king"  that 
sent  us,  tbaji  the  man  believed  it  possible  for  PriatUy 
to  "fior  God." 

PMie  Boditi, — 1  have  observed, — it  ia  m  old  obser- 
vation of  mine, — that  no  politioal  assembly  adopts  a 
printed  project,  or  adopts  ideas  to  which  publicity  has 
been  given, — I  mean.teitually  and  in  mass.  They  no- 
minate a  oommittee.— Will  (bat  committee  adopt  a  work 
already  written, — a  foreign  work  I — Will  they  commit  a 
snicide  I— a  auioide  of  reputation. — Will  they  declare 
themselves  null, — inept,- — incapable  t~0,  no  I  Indivi- 
dual self-love,— national'self-Iove,  forbid  it. 

The  above  is  the  observation  of  Bentham's  first 
and  greatest  diac^le  Dumont.  Every  day  affords 
evidence  of  its  universal  truth. 

Baltt  for  CoKTertatiim. — Bentham,  for  bimself,  bad 
auule  it  a  rale  to  avoid,  as  mucb  as  poseible,  discnsaions 
whose  results  would  leave  matters  where  they  were, 
with  the  risk  of  annoyance  to  both  parties  in  the  progress 
of  the  discuaalon.  "Endeavoor,"  he  said,"  to  sscertain 
the  opinioaB  of  others,  who  are  strangers  to  you,  before 
yoa  venture  to  iBtroduce  jour  own.  lotroduce  tbem  not, 
if  their  opinions  are  so  remote  as  to  be  iireconcileable 
with  yours.  Saj  not,  '  I  have  a  right  to  proclaim  and 
defend  my  opinion.'  What  is  the  tlnglisb  of  alt  that  T 
'  1  have  a,  right  to  give  pain, — to  make  enemies,-  ' 
have  baoks  tamed,  and  doors  shut  against  me.' "   . 

"  Bvitanda. — All  discourse  tending  to  give  uneasii 
to  others  without  benefit  to  self  or  others.     Eiample- 
IndieatiOD  of  imperfections  of  an  irremediable  nature,  a 
bodily  delate,  mental  defects,  in  so  for  as  incorrigiblt 
tx.gr.  stupidity,  dnlness  of  appiehenaion. 

"In  so  br  IS  indication  is  given  of  remediable  im 
perffactions,  it  should  be  in  such  manner  that  it  ma;  be 
Men  that  the  motive  is  the  benefiting  the  other  partyy— 
not  enjoying  at  his  expense  the  pleasures  of  power  and 
vanity.  For  this  purpose,  let  it  be  in  the  presence  of 
no  oUier  person  that  the  indication  is  given;  for  if  in  the 
presence  of  others,  the  greater  the  number  the  greatt 
the  pun  of  hunihatioa,  which,  besides  the  irritation 
nuif  prodnce, — irritation  from  which  you  may  yonnelf 
be  a  sufferer,  it  is  so  mncb  pain  produced  in  waste."  .  . 

"  If  the  affeetioas  of  him  with  whom  you  are  about  to 
eonunenee  a  conversation  be  matter  of  indifi^rencs  to 
yon,  all  topics  ara  open  to  you  :  if  it  be  an  object  with 
yon  to  gain  oi  keep  bis  affections,  choose  that  topic. 


whatever  it  may  be,  that  ia  most  agreeable  to  him.  At 
an;  rate,  yon  may  avoid  every  topic  wbicb;oa  kuow,or 
inspect,  to  be  di^igreeable  to  bim. 

"  Kind  words  coat  no  more  than  unkind  ones.  Kind 
words  prodace  kind  actions,  not  only  on  the  part  ol  him 
to  whom  the?  are  addressed,  but  on  the  part  of  him 
by  whom  the;  are  addressed, — ondetstand,  not  inciden- 
tally only,  but  habitually,  in  virtue  of  the  principle  of 


The  following  appear  among  other  notes  and  ex- 
tracts  from  a  memorandum  book  of  litl  1-19  : — 

"  Hnrder  upon  a  small  scale — no :  that  is  not  good. 
Why  I  Because  we  are  used  to  see  men  hanged  for  it. 
Murder  on  the  laif:est  scale.  Ob,  that  is  moat  excellent  1 
Why  !    Because  we  are  uaed  to  see  men  crowned  for  it." 

"  Oppreeaion  well  exemplified  by  anti-combination  and 
anti-cmlgTBtion  laws.  Anti-combination  aots  prevent 
men  from  earning  subsistence  at  home  ;  Anti-emigra- 
tion acta  from  earning  it  abroad :  both  join  in  driving 
men  into  the  poor-house  and  anboming  suicids."  .    .    . 

"  If  Christianity  be  the  law  of  the  land,  disobedience 
to  the  precepts  !a  the  aermon  on  the  Mount  is  an  indict- 
able oT 

"A: 
paid  for  EUpparting  w 
which  is  given  them  to  support,  whether  it  be  tme  or 
no — hke  thehtreltngs  of  the  law,  purchasable  male  pros- 

"  In  Britain,  the  ruling  few  are  in  a  constant  state  of 
alarm.  Wh;  I  Because  the  government  is  a  continued 
system  of  oppression  and  injustice. 

"  In  the  United  States,  tbey  know  not  what  alarm  is. 
Wh;  t  Because,  not  having  power  to  oppreaa,  tbey 
never  do  oppress." 

"  J.  B.'i  twKledgt  of  fU  World,  W\ig  LortU,  $e.— 
Thoae  who  live  with  them,  and,  by  describing  their  doings 
and  looking  at  tbeir  titlea,  pretend  to  know  what  they 
are,— know  only  what  they  say.  I,  who  might  have 
lived  with  them,  and  would  not  live  with  th™, — and 
who  neither  know  nor  care  what  the;  say,— know,  and 
without  liring  with  them,  what  they  tliink." 

"  Interest  appeals  to  the  viit,  argnment  to  the  un- 
derstauding.  What  can  argnment  do  against  interest  ! 
lie  understanding  ia  but  the  servant — the  very  slave  to 
the  will.  What  can  be  done  against  the  master  by  ap- 
plication to  the  slave  t" 

Of  a  witty,  but  sneering  and  satirical  person 
who  wrote  in  that  slashing  scornful  style  which 
did  not  please  Bentham,  whose  great  and  constant 
um  was  truth  and  not  effect,  he  wrote  to  a  com- 
mon friend  1 — 

"  I  am  concerned  for .    That  which  it  grieves  me 

to  see  are  those  eipresmons  of  universal  and  undisorim- 
inating  scorn,  which  it  delights  him  to  scatter  on  all  that 
come  in  his  way,  whether  ftiends  or  foes.  Evil  eommu- 
nications  corrupt  good  manners.  He  basleamt  tbisfrvn 

-;  but is  an  unhappy  man,  and  is  independent 

of  the  affeotioikB  of  the  people.  To  he  loved  b;  men,  a 
tnan  must  appear  to  love  them;  and  for  preserving  the 
appearance,  I  cannot  think  of  any  means  so  sure  as  the 

For  the  Buppression  of  Anger,  he  gave  the  fol- 
lowing rules  : — 

"  When  cool,  sattsfy  ;ourself  oompletely  of  the  nse- 
fobiees  of  these  mica.  Being  thorongbl;  htdged  in  jonr 
memory,— when  any  incidental  provocation  happens  t« 
excite  anger,  the  recollection  of  these  roles  may  serve 
to  suppress  it. 

"  To  avoid  giving  useless  ofiinee  on  the  ocoasiiBi  of  any- 
thing yon  are  atraut  to  do,  or  to  say,  in  relation  to  any 
individual,  think,  in  the  fiwl  place,  in  what  maimer,  If 
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Bud  or  done  ta  rel&tion  to  yonrself,  it  wonld  aBict  joai- 
■elf :  if  to  jourwlf  it  iroald  be  B  mattei  of  indifferenoe, 
think  (hen,  whether,  between  yonr  sitaation  and  bii, 
there  ma;  not  be  some  difference,  the  effect  of  whiob 
wonld  be  to  render  punftil  to  blot  what  would  not  be  so 

Curt>iiig  the  inmible  appetite  ia  se  good  a  sulyect  of 
ezerciee  and  boa£tiDg,  as  extraordiiiarj  wiJI(iag,  run- 
ning, donkef-ncing,  cbeeg-plajiog,  he," 

"  Rieh  and  Poor. — Bioh,  why  lesfi  moral  than  the  poor  1 

"1.  The  richer, the  more  independentof  good  behaTioor. 
— 2.  The  ricbei,  the  fewer  with  whom  he  sjmpathixeB. 

"The  property  of  the  rich  is  in  no  danger  from  the  poor: 
the  property  of  the  poor  ia  not  only  in  danger  ^m  the 
rich,  but  constantly  encroafbed  on  by  them  and  leaseaed. 

"  The  small  property  of  the  poor  ia,  every  particle  of 
ft,  Deceeury  to  their  subeiatence ;  it  la,  therefore, 
carefnlly  watcbed  and  guaided  :  the  richer  a  man  i 
more  carelees,  the  better  he  esn  afford  to  see  defalca- 
tJ0D8  made  fVom  it. 

"  Bnt  tbe  property  of  the  poor  is  of  no  vatne  in  the 
cyea  of  the  rich  :  hence  they  eonclnde  it  to  be  of  little 
valne  in  tbe  eyes  of  ita  posBeasors." 

The  following  are  among  the  good  things  of 
1821  :— 

"  Dutltiiig.—'nie  man  who  Taluea  himself  on  his  por- 
eonal  courage,  independently  of  the  application  made  of 
it,  values  liimself  on  that  which  ia  possessed  in  a  high 
degree  by  a  dog,  especially  when  he  is  mad." 

"SoiitaryC^n/iwnKj.f.— To  think  that  by  Tacanoy 
mind  mental  improrement  can  be  asanred  i    It  is  by 
well  filling  it,  not  by  leaving  it  nnfilleil,  that  1  (in  Pan- 
opticon) should  have  operated." 

"  Abstain  from  imagining  possible  evils  not  prerenti- 
ble.  Example— by  anticipating  diaeoses — stone — blind- 
ness, &c.  So  when  prerentible,  attar  the  means  of  pre- 
vention have  been  settled." 

"  Has  bnmao  life  more  in  it  of  pain  than  of  pleaanre  t 
By  no  means.  Why  t  For  tbis  plain  reaaon :  because 
it  is  in  so  high  a  degree  in  our  power  to  embrace  plea- 
sure, and  to  keep  pain  at  a  diatanoe." 

"  Intemperate  language  is  gtrife  upon  paper." 

"  Effedi  of  Urbanity, — In  eiempliflcation  of  the  pro- 
digions  utility  of  general  urbanity  to  self-regarding  in- 
terest, bring  to  view  Eldon,  Sidmoutb,  Caellereagh, 
Canning,  &e.  Urbanity  does  what  Scripture  saya  ie  done 
by  Charii*.  By  this  Tirtue  on  the  nm^  scale,  vioe  in  it 
most  miachieroas  and  efficient  forma  on  the  largest  acali 
to  what  a  degree  may  it  not  be  corend  fVom  opprobrium. 

Sainti,—''  If,  to  be  an  Anti-alavist  is  to  be  a  saint, 
saintahip  for  me  ! — I  am  a  saint ! 

"  I  should  like  to  invite  a  Yankee  and  a  negro,  a  lord 
and  a  beggar,  to  my  table." 

Anotheriort  of  Soiiili.—"  There  are  many  TsUgiODl 
people  who  had  rather  see  men  miserable  than  innozions. 
UDhappiuesa  is  the  instrument  by  which  they  would 
make  na  angela;  but  the  hrutee  are  often  interested  in 
oormptioos — out  of  them  they  gain  influence  and  repu- 
tation." 

Antiquariaaim. — "  Antiqnarianiim  is  the  natural  re- 
aonree  of  aristoor«oy.  All  its  memorials  are  monarohi- 
m1  and  aristocratic" 

"Dt  Mortaii  nil  Bin  Aohmm. — This  maxim  is  one  of 
the  inventions  of  despotism  :  it  perpetuates  miarepre- 
sentation  of  the  ruling  few  at  the  expense  of  the  sntgect 
naoy;  It  employs  suppression  instead  of  open  lying,  for 
the  purpose  of  deception;  it  would  shield  depredation 
and  oppression  from  exposure;  and  when  it  is  too  late 
to  prevent  misdoinp  by  present  punishment,  wonld  pro- 
tect the  misdoera  even  against  future  denuuoiation  and 
Judgment.  Aristocracy  gets  all  the  benefit  of  the  maxim ; 
ftir  tbe  poor  aro  never  hononred  with  unqnalifled  post- 
hnmoes  praise.  And  thus,  the  world  bestows  its  foolirfi 
confidence  on  those  who  always  betray  it.  Thus,  all  dfs- 
tincUons  are  leveUed,  bnt  those  of  wealth  and  proepe- 
Tity.  Thus,  tbe  fUlacy  becomes  an  instrument  in  the 
hand  of  tyranny.  Thus,  in  tbe  two  Houses  of  Parlia- 
ment men  are  slwaja  flattering  one  another  :  the  most 
opulent,  the  most  eitmvagant,  and  tbenee  the  most  ra- 


paeious.  Witness  kings,  vho  get  the  greatert  portiol 
of  this  flattery ;  and  in  the  some  spirit  judges  are  always 
for  puniahing,  witb  the  greatest  severity,  those  who  utter 
anything  to  the  disadvantage  of  kings." 

Etreiigt. — "  Revenge  is  a  dear-bought,  nneoonomical 
pleaaore.  It  purchaaes  eveilaeting  batiild  at  the  priee 
of  a  moment's  gratiScation.  Consider  when  a  wrong 
has  been  done,  if  exposure  would  prevent  its  repetition. 
If  so,  it  Is  an  act  of  self-regarding  prudence;  bnt  tbe  ei- 
poeure  should  be  temperate,  prudent,  and  ^^ntpriate  to 
tba  oooaaian." 

Bred  a  lawyer,  and  early  abandoning  the  pnfea- 
sioD,  Bentham  entertained  thronghont  lifc  a  most 
hearty  and  uncompromiung  hatred  of  lawyers,  aa 
well  ai  of  the  existing  syBtem  of  laws.  Of  this, 
his  friends,  many  of  whom  were  of  the  legal  pro- 
feasion,  were  quite  aware.  Writing  him  from 
Edinburgh  in  1793,  his  valued  friend  Romllly  re- 
marks : — "  I  am  passing  my  time  very  pleasantly 
here  in  a,  society,  principally,  however,  which  you 
would  Dot  at  all  relish — lawyers."  Bomilly's  ac- 
count of  the  Trial  of  Muir  then  going  on,  was  not 
<»lcnlated  to  exalt  the  profeenon  in  wiy  man's 
eyes.     On  one  occasion  we  find  Bentham  saying  : 

"  In  Homer,  Menelaus  is  asked  whether  he  wa<  a 
pirate  or  a  robber  [  To  suppose  that  a  man  had  advan- 
ced himself  by /ore«  was  not  taken  amiss.  In  these  days 
it  is  no  reproach  to  ask, '  Are  you  a  lawyer  t  '—which  is 
to  say,  Have  you  advanced  yourself  by  fraud  1  Bnt  the 
time  will  come  when  it  will  be  as  disreputable  to  have 
made  way  by  the  arts  of  the  lawyer,  as  it  is  now  con- 
sidered to  have  made  way  by  the  arts  of  the  thief." 

He  at  one  time  intere^ed  himself  in  obtaining 
justice  for  a  widow,  who,  through  her  husband,  had 
6ome  claim  on  the  Sasdan  GoTemment ;  of  which 
case  it  is  said ; — 

The  parties  originally  eratsnjted  had  been  «ndaavDur. 
ing  to  involve  the  widow  in  law  prooeedings — bad  is- 
Givred  expenses — and  had  been  intriguing  to  get  mnotj 
for  law  charges,  and  for  compliments,  and  fbr  neret 
management.  To  all  this  Bentham  would  not  listen. 
"  Not  a  doii  shall  they  have,"  be  writes, "  but  what  Uiey 
shall  have  is  a  letter  declining  their  plans  of  manage- 
ment, with  all  possible  civility."     .... 

"  ifalie*  is  a  mnrderons  instrnment  in  the  hands  of  a 
enned  lawyer,  by  wbioh  he  laay  ecsimit  kit  mmrd^t  ia 
the  Bome  of  law." 

"  Law  and  lUnejren. — Tbe  Soman  law  is  a  paiMl  of 
disMltatioiu  badly  drawn  up  :  Hie  views  of  tin  Roman 
lawyers  were,  however,  more  expuded  tbui  tiie  views 
of  the  English  lawyete." 

"  Wherever  yon  see  the  word  void,  Onen  is  rascality 
fbr  the  cnned  lawyers — and  thia  in  all  its  coqjunetions. 
It  is  a  sacrifice  of  the  ends  of  Justice  to  the  ends  at  jn- 
dicature  :  so  nutftly,— so  hadnett." 

"  Simple  taxation  to  ths  omoant  of  the  rinittw  beneSt 
of  the  lawyers,  would  be  as  nothing  in  eomparisoB  to  the 
present  eril :  it  would  be  merely  depredation  to  tht 
amount,  without  denial  of  justice." 

"  The  late  Francis  Homer  mentioned  to  me  (I8K)  a 
ease  be  knew  of,  in  whieh  thirteen  representations,  one 
after  another,  were  made  to  the  Lord  Ordinary.  Re- 
Lre  papers  put  in  mercly  fbr  delay,  in  ths 
form  of  woiils,  and  there  Is  a  he  on  eaui  to  the 
Judge's  eleA.  What  is  any  soeh  representalioa  bnt  • 
bribe !  What  does  bribery  lose  of  its  baseness  by  bring 
unpunishable  f 

"  What  ean  be  done  wHh  lairyetsi  Hold  up  raaea- 
lity,  and  what  then!  ]>emrastrete,  and  yoa  get  na 
answerr-bnt  if  there  be  the  slightest  flaw  in  yonr  aign- 
ments,it  ii  laid  hold  of,  and  becomes  an  ol^}eotofpnbli« 
attention." 

"Pleadings  area  most  perfM  nnisanee, — to  be  ex- 
punged altogether  ;  written  pleadings  are  rf  no  more 
~  a  court  thui  they  wonld  be  In  a  neceseary-bonae. 


BENTHAM'S  TABLE-TALK. 


Now,  nippase  tbii  BjBtcm  were  ftpplied  to  the  Byideaoe 
2iT«B  bMTora  the  Hame  ot  Comnums  :  thej  woold  lure 
to  wait  one  jen  foi  ererj  uuwsr,  and  (he  uarrei'  would 
luTe  lo  wiit  uiother  jaMi  far  eluoidfttion." 

Tht  CiriitiaitUg  o/jtraftaitig  OiririMM.— "  How  UlUe 
ia  Chnstiuu  ean  aboat  the  oommuidi  of  ChnMUnitj. 
Wu  erar  a  text  more  olear  than  that,  'Swear  not  at 
/        «  ■  ■■■   ■  '        ■ 


"  Utility  was  an  nnfortoiiatelj  chosea  word.  Tb» 
idea  it  giTea  UAva^eoae.  Dnmont  insist*  on  ratainlng 
the  woid.  He  ii  bigoted,  old,  and  indispqaed  to  adopt 
what  is  new,  eran  though  it  nhould  be  better." 

P*biie  Alma,  and  FubUe  Mtit.—"  In  England,  the 
moat  BxpeneiTe  plan  a  olwa^B  prnfemd  -.  lat,  becauie 
eooQomr  would  aet  a  bad  example;  3d,  beoauae  Igtio. 
IMUM  baa  no  nouis  of  judging  but  from  aqiense."   .  .  . 

Speaking  of  pablio  men,  hostile  to  good  goTeniment, 
Bentham  aaid  :  "The  enemiea  of  the  people  nay  be  di- 
Tidad  into  two  nlimrm  Tha  dtpndatUntMt,  whose  lore 
of  themaelTei  ig  stronger  than  their  hatred  to  othen; 
and  tbe  o})»FMriaalA,wlMae  hatred  toothere  isatronger 
tiiau  thtii'  lOT*  of  themMlns."    .    .    . 

"  Preotititt, — The  habit  of  taking  it  fbr  a  nile  in  the 
^«atice  of  the  legielatue,  is  an  expedient  emplojed  for 
■opporting  abase  agunst  ntilitj  and  reason :  precedent 
being  an  arowad  subatitnte  fbr  reason,  and  all  praee- 
dmts  the  reeoHs  of  the  pfedoniiuuMe  of  tbe  siniater  in- 
terests of  tlia  ruling  Um." 

"  For  a  Jutre  of  powr,  a  nan  will  do  maay  a  bad 
thing  which  he  would  ecarcelj  do  fbr  anj  sum  of  mone;. 
Wh;  !  Because  in  whit  he  does  fbr  the  power,  tJieie 
are  so  many  to  gire  him  eountsnanoe  and  ntppoTt."   .  . 

"  While  tbe  GoTerument  punish  Ua  that  make  against 
tium,  they  b»Te  full  impunity  tbr  lies  that  make  for 
them." 

"  DeapotiBin  pnniabeg  the  Ticeawhichitaelf  engenders: 
it  creates  the  crime,  and  inflicts  tbe  penalty.** 

"  Under  libel  law,  whatevei  is  done  tbr  the  safety,  for 
Um  liberty,  fbr  the  morality  of  the  people,  depends  fin 
its  effloaoy  on  the  weakness  of  the  law." 

"Every  act  of  aapport  to  a  constitution,  in  which  cor- 
mption  is  tha  iuetrunient  of  Gorernment,  is  an  act  of 
accessaryship  to  erery  instance  of  abmqaiouniess  to  eor- 
rupUre  inflneoce." 

^biun. — "  Erery  abuss  leoeifes  support  from  OTery 
other  abuse." 

"  In  this  country,  justice  is  sold,  and  dearly  sold, — 
and  it  is  denied  to  him  who  cannot  disburse  the  price  at 
which  it  is  purchased. 

"  The  ezpenses  of  snits  should  be  def^yed  by  those 
who  are  in  the  wrong.  They  ahonld  fUt  heavily  an 
those  who  are  in  the  wrong  with  eril  consciausneaa — and 
lightly  on  those  who  are  mistakenly  wrong. 

"  Bat  now,  tha  erila  of  expense  are  added  to  tlte 
wirmgs  of  the  iqjured ;  and  injustice  holds  in  its  hands 
instruments  of  boundlMS  Taxation. 

"  Under  a  proper  lyttem,  a  email  part  of  tha  expenses 
inijurred  in  llti(^tion  would  ds&ky  all  tbe  ootte  of  jus- 
tice." 

AdTwe  to  JMri/tiKii.— "My  idTJce  to  joirmen  is  plain 
and  unmisunderstandable,  and  nothing  con  be  euier  than 
to  IbUow  it.  Examine  the  indictment,  and  if  in  any  part 
there  be  any  assertion  that  is  either  notoriously  fldsa  or 
not  proTed  to  be  true,  do  not  join  in  declaring  it  to  be 
true,  bat  say.  Not  Guilty." 

.fRi- 


"  I  was  the  spiritnal  fklher  of  HUl,  and  Mill  wa 
spiritual  father  of  Ricardo :  so  that  Bdoardo  was  my 
spiritnal  grandson. 

"  I  was  often  tke-i-tttt  with  Kcardo.  He  would 
borrow  a  sixpenny  book  instead  of  buying  it.  There 
was  an  kfxMAtmaa  between  us.  We  used  to  walk 
together  in  Hyde  Park,  and  be  reported  to  me  what 
palsed  in  the  House  of  Commons.  He  had  serenl  tines 
intended  to  quote  the  'Fragment;'  but  his  courage 
biled  bim,  as  he  told  me. 


wanted  him  to  correct  it  _.  ._.  .  ,.._ , 

'as  not  oonsoious  of  it,  and  Mill  was  not  desirous.  Ha 
confbnnded  ooat  with  m^.  Considering  our  intercooive, 
It  was  natural  he  ahould  gire  me  a  oopy  of  his  book — 
the  devil  a  bit!" 

Of  Bnonapart«,  Bolivar,  utd  all  men  of  theii 
stamp,  Bentham  entertained  the  opinion  which 
may  be  inferred  from  his  cast  of  mind ;  but  he 
waa  willing  to  make  use  of  any  man  aa  an  instru- 
ment of  good  ; — of  promoting  the  knowledge  and 
operation  of  the  "greateat-happinesH  prindple." 

Witha  slight  notice  of  the  more  remarkable  traits 
of  this  eminent  person  which  Dr.  Bowring  has  de- 

ibed,  we  must  bring  tlus  paper  to  a  close.  Prom 
the  portion  of  the  Memoirs  which  appeared  origi- 
nally in  Taitg  Ma^aiMie,  it  will  be  remembered 
that,  at  a  comparatively  early  period  of  lift,  he 
formed  a  strong  attachment  to  a  young  lady  whom 
he  met  at  Bowood,  the  seat  of  the  Marquis  of 
Lansdowne.  He  was  then  in  his  thirty-fourth 
year,  and  the  lady  very  young.  As  ahe  ia  still 
alive,  Dr.  Bowring  has  withheld  the  name;  hnt 
there  is  no  great  difficulty  in  the  way  of  those  bent 
on  the  discovery  spelling  it  oot.  She  was  then 
at  that  age  when  the  romping  of  tlie  prl  still  gives 
impunity  to  the  pranks  of  the  &iit  or  of  the  incipi- 
ent coquette;  and  in  her  own  words,  she  was,  while 
in  hertendereatteens,  accused  by  herfriettdsof  loving 
to  play  with  the  philosopher  approaching  middle- 
age,  "  as  a  cat  does  with  a  mouse,"  The  attachment 
tuid  never,  it  appears,  been  in  any  degree  returned 
by  her,  although  she  remained  dngle.  After  an 
estrangement  of  many  years,  the  parties  chanced 
by  accident  to  meet  again,  and  Bentham,  now 
bordering  on  sixty,  felt  hia  first  flame  revive  in  all 
its  origiual  strength,  and  renewed  his  addresses. 
Her  reply  to  his  pn^rasal  of  marriage,  though  de- 
cidedly unfavourable,  does  infinite  honour  to  her 
understanding.  As  Bentham  became  older,  this 
one  affection  seemed  to  take  stronger  pusaession  of 
his  heart,  or*— dare  we  say  it  J — of  his  memory ; 
and,  after  the  ice  waa  broken,  he  often  talked  to  Dr. 
Bowring  of  those  early  "  love  passages"  where  all 
the  love  seems  to  have  been  on  the  one  side,  all 
the  fan  and  merry  malice  on  the  other.  The  love- 
letter  of  an  octi^enarian,  the  sentimental  vein  of 
Jeremy  Bentham,  does  however  excit£  curiosity ; 
and  also  move  tender  and  respects  emotions.  We 
should  not  envy  the  fbelings  of  those  in  whom  the 
perusal  of  this  letter  could  excite  the  sense  of  the 
ridiculons. 

"  1  am  alive  ;  more  than  two  months  advanced  in  my 
80th  year — mora  lively  than  when  yon  presented  ma,  in 
ceremony,  with  the  flower  in  the  green  lane.  Since  that 
day,  not  a  aingle  one  has  passed,  {not  to  speak  of  nights,) 
in  which  yon  have  not  engrossed  more  of  my  thoughts 
than  I  could  have  wished.  Yet,  take  me  for  aU  In  aU, 
I  am  more  lively  now  than  then— walking,  tboa^  only 
toi  a  few  minutes,  and  fbr  health  sake,  more  briskly 
than  most  yonng  men  whom  you  aee — not  onf^nently 

"  In  Oie  enclosed  scrap  there  are  a  few  lines,  which  I 
think  yon  will  read  with  pleasure. 

"  I  have  still  the  pianoforte  harpsichord,  on  which  yo« 
played  at  Bowood  :  as  an  instrument,  though  no  longer 
nMful,  it  is  still  curious  ;  as  an  article  of  furniture,  not 
nnhandsome ;  as  a  legacy,  will  yon  accept  it  1 

"  I  have  a  ring,  with  some  of  my  snow-white  bair  in 
it,  and  my  profile,  which  everybody  says  is  like.    At  my 
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dBith,  JOB  will  hBTe  such  another :  Bhonld  ;ini  come  to 
w*a(,  i(  will  be  irorUi  a  good  wiTeTelgn  to  jon. 

"  Yon  will  not,  I  hope,  b«  ubamed  of  ate. 

'  The  last  letter  I  leceiTed  from  SpanLil]  Amerioa,  (it 
main  the  preaaitt  year,)  I  ma  styled  Legiilad^  ad 
JtfwK(i),aadpetitioiiedfor  aCodeoTLawa.  Itwaafrom 
the  man  to  irtuHB  that  chajg«  wu  comoiitted  by  the 
legialatura  of  hia  eountry — Guatemala. 

"  Every  niiiiatB  of  my  life  has  been  long  counted ;  and 
novr  1  am  plagued  with  rentone  at  the  minutei  wUch  I 
hare  rafikred  yon  to  steal  from  me.  In  proportion  aa  I 
am  a  friend  Co  mankind,  (if  nioh  I  am,  aa  I  endeaTonr 
to  be,)  you,  if  within  my  ivach,  wonld  b«  ui  enemy. 

"  1  have,  for  some  years  past,  had  a  plan  for  building 
a  harem  in  my  garden,  upon  the  Panopticon  principle. 
He  Premiership  waits  your  acceptance  ;  a  few  years 
hence,  when  I  am  a  little  more  at  leimre  than  at  pre- 
sent, will  be  the  time  for  eieenting  it. 

"  For  these  many  years  1  ha>e  been  inTliibJe  to  all 
men,  (not  to  spoak  of  women,)  but  for  spatial  reasons.  I 
hare  lost  absolutely  all  smell ;  ss  much  as  possible  all 
taste,  and  swarm  with  petty  infirmities.  Bnt  it  aeema 
aa  if  they  ensored  me  agaiast  Rerions  onea.  I  am,  still 
am  I  gay,  eminently  M,  and 'the  oaose  of  gaiety  in  other 

**  Oh,  what  an  old  fool  am  I,  after  all,  not  to  leare  off, 
since  I  can,  till  the  paper  will  hold  no  more.  This  you 
haTe  done  at  sixty,  and  at  half  six  miles  distance.  Wiat 
wonld  yon  hare  done  present,  and  at  sixteen  ( " 

This  letter  drew  forth  no  reeponae. 

Of  Bentham's  personal  appearance  and  habits  it 
iamiA:— 

The  striking  Teaembluioe  between  the  persons  of 
Franklin  and  Bentham  haa  been  often  noticed.  Of  the 
two,  perhaps,  the  expression  of  Bentham's  countenance 
wu  the  mote  benign.  Each  remarkable  tbr  profonnd 
ugaeity,  Bentham  waa  scarcely  less  so  for  a  perpetual 
playftalneai  ofnaimer  and  of  expression.  Few  men  were 
M»  sportiTer— ao  amoaing  as  Bentham,— none  ever  tem- 
pered mwe  deljgbtfttlly  his  wisdom  wiUi  his  wit.  Of 
the  wisdom  that  is  e^d  worldly,  Franklin  had,  no 
donbt,  a  larger  share, — for  he  bad  been  a  great  actor  as 
well  as  a  great  writer, — and  had  been  eagag«d  in  the 
moat  interesting  parts  of  the  most  remaikaMe  events  of 
his  day.  He  was  made  of  sterner  stuff  than  Bentham. 
He  lived  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  and  had  to  accommo- 
date his  outer  man  to  the  world's  nsage^— bnt  Bentham 

avoided  the  rush  and  the  shock  of  men 

The  manners  of  BmHIumi  wera  polished  is  the  higheet 
degree.    He  was  obeervant  of  all  the  Mutxlia  of  eoor- 


tesy.  Every  little  object  of  desire  that  he  oould  proenrc 
Ibr  his  visiters  he  invariably  proenrad, — the  little  eqjoy- 
meote  which  he  bad  discovered  were  acceptable  to  par- 
ticular guests,  were  anostentationdy  placed  b<dtora  then. 
His  table  waa  excellmtly  served.  He  hiBSdf  greatly 
delimited  ia  ila  moderate  Inzul**.  He  began  with  tha 
desaert,  as  he  said  he  wholly  Icet  tfa  Bavonr  eftbe  frnH 
if  he  partook  of  it  dter  the  sMngcr  viand*  e^  the  Snt 
eoniss.  In  the  latter  part  of  his  Ma  the  sense  of  tasta 
was  nearly  destroyed.  He  drank  half  a  glass  of  Ha- 
deiia  wine  daily.  I  believe  he  passed  throng  lift  with- 
out a  single  act  of  intemperance 

Bentham's  dfess  was  peculiar  out  of  doora.  He  otili- 
nsrily  wore  a  narrow-rimmed  stiaw-hat ;  (Mm  under 
wliich  bis  long  white  hair  fell  on  his  shoulders,  or  waa 
blown  about  by  the  winds.  He  bsd  a  plain  brown  coaA, 
cut  in  the  qnaker  style— lif^t-brown  oudmere  breeches, 
over  whose  knees  ontside  be  nsnally  exhibited  a  pair  of 
white  worsted  stockings — list  shoes  be  almost  invariabi  j 
used  ;  and  his  hands  were  gensially  covered  wiUt 
merino-lined  leather  gloves.  His  neck  was  bare:  be 
never  went  out  vrithont  bis  stioii  "  Dapple  "  f)>r  a  eom- 
panion.  He  walked,  or  rather  trotted,  aa  if  he  were 
impatient  for  exercise  ;  but  often  slopped  suddenly  fbr 
purposes  of  conversation.  Ha  was  ramaikable  (inat- 
tention to  all  that  the  Prenob  mean  by  their  pMt  m 
rale:  amodelofnealBMeand propriety liiBietf,an]r t 
slightest  deviation  bom  good  mannera  exdlad  lus  attm- 
tion,  and  almost  always  led  to  soae  playftd  crUelia, 
not  likely  to  ht  fi»gMten ;  (bt  in  le«er,  aa  in  greatai 
things,  he  had  adopted  tar  his  maxim— that  a  Hontllat, 
like  a  sni^MHi,  should  never  wonsd  bnt  to  heaL 

For  some  yvn,  Bentham's  facDltiee  had,  we 
should  condnde,  been  ainkiug,  thon^  his  biogTa- 
pher  gives  no  hint  of  this,  and  from  proximit;,  and 
constant  intorcouree,  might  not  have  been  aendble 
that  to  comprehenaive  and  B^ntc  a  mind  conld  de- 
cay. But  for  some  months  before  his  death, 
Bentham,  who  had  been  anticipating  the  eratt, 
was  quite  conacioos  of  the  fitiluie  of  his  memoiy, 
and  the  decay  of  other  bcultiee.  He  ez^ared 
aa  the  6th  of  June,  1832.  "It  was  an  im- 
perceptible dying."  "  Life  faded  into  Deathaa  the 
twilight  bknda  the  day  with  darkneea."  A  brief, 
affectionate,  and  well-written  summary  of  the 
personal  character  of  his  illnstrions  friend  doow 
Dr.  Bowring's  labour  of  lore. 


itf,an]rtha 


1  sruK  in  Horn's  first  breath  to  the  opening  flow'rs. 

Warble  a  {ffomJsa  of  the  coming  son  ; 
At  noon  I  softly  sigh  'midst  snmmer  bowers. 

And  chant  IHy's  requiem  when  her  conree  Is  run. 
I  am  the  gentle  voice  of  murmuring  waves. 

As  with  slow  measured  paoe  tbey  kiaa  llie  shore ; 
And  I,  deep  hid  in  Ocean's  darkest  caves. 

Have  "midst  the  storm,  and  fienest  ftary  pour. 
ITbe  Jj'liing  torrent  owes  to  me  its  spell. 

Lulling  the  seasea  by  its  solemn  roar  ; 
O'er  the  still  lake,  and  in  the  deepest  dell. 

There  am  Iftlt  too,  with  my  magic  power. 
The  gracoAil  Poplar  loves  to  call  me  Friend  ; 

For  I  delight  its  lofty  hymn  to  breaUie, 
The  varied  langaage  of  the  trees  to  blend, 

And  with  their  garlands  my  glad  brow  to  wreathe. 
The  measured  cadence  of  the  matchless  oak. 

Nor  less  the  trembling  Aspen's  sweeter  strain. 
Are  bnt  the  melody  with  irhieh  I  spoke 

Onr  Maker's  praise,  ore  man  began  his  reign. 


In  early  Spring  in  every  brtese  I  laii|^  ; 

List  to  yon  vood-note,  donbt  not  I  am  then ; 
I,  with  the  wild  bee.  Nectar  stoop  to  qat^„ 

And  as  we  rise,  my  song  salutes  the  air. 
i  oan  to  maiden's  cbeek  the  pale  blush  call, 

When  her  fiind  ear  detects  loved  footsteps  near  ; 
And  o'er  her  heart  in  softest  eehoea  Iklj, 

As  with  low  accents,  I  dispel  all  fear. 
Uiae  ia  the  varied  might  to  reign  a  ftneeu. 

O'er  mystie  Memory,  and  inr  halloirsd  stores  ; 
And  by  a  tonoh  wake  Fancy's  wildest  dreaia, 

Or  change  to  Sadness  ths  erst  smiling  bonis. 
And  not  on  Earth  alone,  my  power  I  vrield. 

For  Heaven's  para  arch  leaonnds  to  my  hi^  straiM  ; 
And  when  that  hoar  shall  come  when  worlds  shall  yield 

Their  empire,  power,  their  being,  and  titeir  fkme. 
To  Him  who  gave  them  ;  then  while  elements  diMolva, 
And  sea  gives  op  her  dead.  111  waka  a  song. 
Shall  drown  tbe  crvh  of  worids,   a>d  swell  throwh 
ceaseless  ages. 

M.  L. 


SUMMER  READING.— THE  NEW  NOVELS. 

{Concluded  froMemrJu^  No.) 
MH-  JAMEff  MOBLEY  ERNSTEIN. 


MoKLBi  Ebnsteih,  Mr.  James's  new  fiction,  dif^ 
fers  efiBenCially  from  any  work  that  we  have  pre- 
vioualy  seen  from  bia  pen.  We  ore  not  however 
acquainted  with  one  half  of  the  voluminous  works 
of  a  writer  who  might  not  only  stock  a  circu- 
lating library,  bnt  keep  it  goin^,  Morley  Emstein 
is  not  an  historical  romance.  Though  romantic 
enoogb  in  incident,  and  also  in  character,  it  is  more 
KIce  the  modem  novel  of  passion  and  character, — 
inot«  like  Bulwer'a  Tales ;  and,  to  our  feeling  at 
least,  more  truthful  and  impressive  than  its  author's 
historical  compositions.  Those  shadowy  personages 
which  appear  before  the  reader  as  the  Bsnitned  trae 
beings  of  history,  generally  prove,  unless  he  who 
calls  them  up  wields  potent  spells,  blank  or  nnsatis- 
foctory  characters.  With  personages  avowedly 
fictmona,  there  is  less  difficulty.  Id  their  case,  the 
Roller  is  not  required  to  surrender  anything,  or  to 
make  any  compromise  between  Hume  and  Claren- 
don, and  the  romanciat.  He  is  not  perplexed  by 
the  necessity  of  displacing  the  Damley  or  Richelieu, 
or  Mary  Stuart,  of  bb  bis  own  fancy  and  memory, 
before  he  con  accept  those  offered  as  substitutes, 
and  who  may,  at  first  sight,  appear  very  different  per- 
sonagesfrom  tboee  which  his  imaginatjon  baa  adopt- 
ed. The  objection  may  not  extend  to  all  readers, 
but  where  it  operates  at  all,  it  must  be  felt  power- 
fully. Now,  Sir  Morley  Emstein  and  his  satellites 
we  receive  without  doubt  or  heatation,  just  as  Mr. 
James  pleases  to  present  them,  and  judge  them  by 
their  own  merita;  and  whether  we  likeUtemornot, 
we  do  not  quarrel  abont  tbeb  identity.  Whatever 
may  be  tbe  cause,  it  is  quite  Mrtoin,  that,  in  the 
miMt  popular  historical  romances,  the  historical 
chaiactara  however  truly  and  skilfully  painted, 
ore  never  felt  to  be  the  finest,  nor  ore  they  the 
mo0t  effective.  What  is  Queen  Elizabeth  to  poor 
Amy  Bobeart?  what  tbe  yonng  Pretender  to  Vich 
Ian  Vohr?  Again,  real  public  events,  however 
mommtons,  take  a  feeble  hold  of  our  affections  and 
sympathiea,  when  they  ore  compared  with  those 
criF  domestic  and  private  life,  represented  in  the 
masterly  fictions  which  mirror  our  fellow-beings 
and  our  own  age  ;  tfie  busy,  striving,  suffering 
world  around  us,  the  ooil  of  humanityin  its  every- 
_  day  play.  Henee,  in  port,  the  superior  attraction 
of  the  domesitio  novel,  the  romance  of  individuabzed 
pOMion,  and  benoe  the  secret  of  more  interest  being 
felt  by  tbe  reader  in  such  transactions  as  tbe 
Porteous  Mob,  because  the  &te  of  one  poor  girl 
waa  involved  in  it,  than  as  it  bore  on  the  peace 
of  two  kingdoma.  With  one  exception,  tbe  chor- 
actera  of  Morley  Emstein  are  all  the  ordinary 
beings  of  everyday  life,  purified,  and  elevated, 
and  adapted  to  the  artist's  purpose,  but  not 
idealised  out  of  their  human  natare.  The  ex- 
ception is  a  certain  mysterious  German  count 
or  ei^Del,  IMtrg,  on  incarnation  of  refined  but 
inteuM  aelfishneage;  a  libertine  by  theory,  and 
from  ]4i)lo9opby ;  one  who  denies  himself  no  gra- 


tification, and  wbo  lovee  to  experiment  on  human 
passions  and  character  merely  for  an  exerdse  of  tbe 
intellect,  as  an  amateur  anatemist  tortures  &ogs 
and  puppy-dogs  ;  not  that  be  is  naturally  cruel  and 
enjoys  their  writhings,  but  because  be  likes  the  ex- 
citement, and  the  useless  knowledge  gained  by  bis 
cold-blooded  processes.  Without  being  in  any  de- 
gree a  natunl  character,  Lieberg,  as  a  foil  to  the 
hero,  is  an  effective  personage  in  the  drama.  The 
delineations  of  fnnale  character  are  delioate,  diacii- 
minattve,  and  akilfolly  contrasted ;  and  what  is 
more  important,  highly  pleasing.  Each  of  the 
three  gifted  and  lovely  women  devoted  to  the  hero 
is  meant  to  represent  a  class ;  and  the  clasws  ex- 
ist, though  one  of  them  is  limited  in  numbers  in 
this  country.  Its  type  is  found  in  another.  It 
is  tbe  Corinne  or  George  Sand  genua.  Mr  James 
has  deliberately  ventured,  and  upon  system,  on 
one  character  for  which  the  motive  is  proiee- 
worthy ;  though  where,  save  m  modern  novels, 
burglars  of  lofty  soul,  and  dlsinterest«d  heroic 
thieves,  are  to  be  found,  it  Is  not  easy  to  tell. 
Yet  it  is  not  to  be  questioned,  that  a  bad  sys- 
tem of  criminal  law,  feiilty  institutions,  and 
social  abuses,  injuriously  afEect  the  formation 
of  character  among  the  lower  classes,  and  tend 
to  degrade,  corrupt,  and  finally  render  criminal, 
many  an  unfortunate  individual,  who  is  pun- 
ished for  the  sins  into  which  he  has  been  betrayed. 
Anything  in  imaginative  fiction  or  true  history,  in 
proee  or  in  verse,  in  tale  or  in  sermon,  which  tends 
to  promote  the  sublime  object  "  of  educating  the 
whole  people  for  good,  and  of  combining  the  ptm- 
iahment  of  crime  with  encour^ement  to  reforma- 
tion," cannot  be  too  much  applauded. — But  to  our 
story.  Sir  Morley  Elmatein,  at  the  age  of  twenty- 
one,  has  just  come  into  poHeession  of  his  large 
estates,  and  of  tbe  wealth  accumulated  during  his 
long  minority,  blessed  with  many  good  and  beauti- 
ful giftsofmind,andbeart,  and  person;  aj!n«an*iii<i{,- 
and  one,  moreover,  who  gave  promise  of  eventually 
becoming  a  noble-minded  man.  He  bad  reached 
bis  ancestral  home,  visited  for  the  first  time  since 
boyhood.  The  requisite  ceremonial  of  arriving 
and  teking  possession  being  gone  through,  the 
lonely  young  heir  became  thoughtful,  and  began 
to  philosophize ;  but  banishing  melancholy,  he 
called  for  a  horse,  rode  olit,  bad  an  adventure, 
and  fell  in  love  at  first  sight,  over  head  and  ears, 
once  and  for  ever!  Though  the  conflicting  "TimwUf 
ofiK»  heart"  sometimes  mutinied,be  waa  upon  the 
whole  wonderfully  faithful  to  the  fair  Juliet  Can-, 
not  now  first  seen,  though  Morley  remembered  but 
as  a  dream  the  lovely  child  be  bad  in  other  years 
called  his  little  wife,  and  who  had  never  forgotten 
him.  In  this  novel,  besides  being  descriptive  and 
dramatic,  tbe  author  is  often,  perhaps  too  often  for 
the  brisk  pace  which  most  readers  like  in  nar- 
rative, betrayed  into  moralizing  and  philooophizing, 
Itnd  almost  into  donnright  metapb3-sics.     Thi« 
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opening  scene  combines  s,  little  of  these  pecali&ri- 
des,  and  is  not  an  nnfavourable  specimen  of  the 
work,  though  many  scenes  might  be  found  far  more 
impaadoned.  Morley  had  cast  off  melaacholy 
musings  by  the  old  English  remedy,  of  a  good 
haid  trot :  bat 

A  little  ocdident  happened,  boffeTer,  almoat  at  the 
outset  of  his  ride,  nhich  checked  the  speed  at  which  he 
TCta  flying  otct  the  conntr;.  We  have  said  he  leaped 
the  enclosure  of  the  park  at  a  bound  ;  but  be  oertaiiiljr 
did  BO  without  Uiinkinfl  tbat  auf  one  micht  be  up«D  tlie 
Ugh  road  at  the  ottier  side.  Such  was  the  case,  haw- 
erer;  and,  as  Morlev  Emstein  darted  oTer  the  fence,  he 
perceived  a  lady  and  a  gentleman  on  hotseback,  riding 
gentif  along. 

Tbe  sudden  and  unexpeated  apparition  of  a  mounted 
boTsenuia  ftt  full  speed,  where  Uiere  had  been  nothing 
bat  wlitude  the  moment  before,  made  the  lady  atart,  hat 
it  made  her  hone  start  still  more ;  and  being  oF  that  race 
of  anlmaU  that  is  restive  without  being  spiritEd,  the 
bewt  plunged,  reared,  and  would  have  fUIen  backwards, 
bat,  as  quick  as  light,  Morley  was  upon  bis  feet  by  ttie 
lady's  side,  and  with  her  bridle  in  his  firm,  manly  grasp. 
The  hone  became  quiet  instantly;  it  seemed  as  if  the 
animal  felt  at  once  that  it  could  not  resist;  and  though 
it  passaged  away  ^m  him  who  held  it,  it  no  longer  tried 
to  rear  with  that  strong  determination  of  cni^Ung  its 
fair  rider  which  it  had  ^own  at  flrsL 

The  lady,  however,  agitated  with  all  that  had  hap- 
pened, slipped  from  the  saddle,  quickly,  bat  gra^ieAilly, 
and  of  course  Morley  Emsteln  aided  her  to  the  best  of 
his  abilities,  apologizing  for  ftigbtening  her  horse,  and 
assuring  her  that  the  animal  was  now  qnlet,  that  the 
danger  was  over,  and  adding  a  multitude  of  oUier  things 
of  the  same  kind,  in  a  breath. 

Onr  measures  of  time  are  all  false  and  absurd  togetht  , 
we  might  find  a  thousand  better  clocks  than  any  that 
have  ever  been  carried  up  into  the  sky  by  a  church 
steeple.  Thoogbts,  feelings,  passions,  events — these  are 
the  real  moral  time-keepeiB.  What  is  to  me  the  ticking 
of  a  pendulum  t  There  is  many  a  Ave  minutes,  as  they 
are  called  when  measured  by  that  false  scale,  that  fbrm 
two-thirds  of  a  lifetime.  Doe  fortnight  of  eii! 
withered  more  than  twenty  years,  cast  down  the  barrier 
between  yonth  and  age,  and  dried  up  the  foui 
the  heart,  like  the  Bimoom. 

It  was  not  exactly  thus  with  Morley  Emstein  and  the 
lady ;  but  the  brief  moments  in  which  all  passed  that  I 
have  jnst  narrated,  comprised  fbr  the  yonng  gentleman 
a  world  of  other  things  besides.  She  was  yonng  and 
very  beautit\il. — Is  not  that  enough  to  load  the  wings  of 
a  single  minute  with  the  thoughts  of  years,  for  a  young 
man  of  one-and- twenty '.  But  that  was  not  all;  hers  was 
the  sort  of  beauty  that  he  had  always  most  admired, 
most  thought  of,  most  wondered  at.  It  wm  all  gentle- 
DOBR  and  brightness,  bat  withal  resplendent  with  high 
feeling  and  thought.  It  was  the  miitnre  tbat  we  so 
seldom  see  of  all  that  is  lovely  in  mere  corporeal  form 
and  cotoaring :  the  rich  contour,  the  flowing  lines,  the 
warmth  but  softness  of  hne,  the  contrasted  tints  of  the 
hair,  the  eyes,  the  cheeks,  the  forehead,  and  the  lips, 
with  the  lofty,  yet  gentle, — the  tender,  yet  deep  in  ez- 

Kreuion.  The  young  hormman  had  remarked  all  this 
I  a  moment,  and  he  lud  seen  that  beautit\il  face  agituted, 
that  gracefil  form  rendered  more  graceiHil  by  the  effort 
to  keep  her  Beat  upon  the  vicious  beast  that  bore  her. 
At  the  same  time,  the  morning  sun  shone,  mellowed 
throngh  the  foliage  of  a  tree  over  head,  and  cast  that 
ridi  nysterioos  yellow  light  upon  the  whole  scene  which 
is  only  produced  when  the  sunshine  falls  throngh  the 
green  leaves  that  owe  their  brief  and  strange  existence 
to  his  gloiiouB  beams.  Thai  light  seemed  to  give  a 
pacnliar  lustre  to  her  ftwe— a  something  that  the  youth, 
in  Ms  fond  enthusiasm,  oonld  have  fancied  unearthly, 
hod  not  the  soft  hand  that  rested  upon  his  as  he  aided 
her  to  dismount,  and  the  deep-drawn  sigh  of  apprehen-  j 
■Ion  relieved,  told  him  that  she  was  but  a  being  of  the 
same  nature  as  himself.    It  was  all  dme  in  a  moment,  I 


as  I  have  said,  and  the  manifold  thoughts,  or  we  may 
e^  them  impressions,  wbicb  took  place  in  his  bosom, 
were  like  the  ripples  of  a  moonlight  sea;  a  thonsand 
bright  things  received  all  at  once  into  the  mind. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  Morley  Emstein  time  to  utter 
the  few  words  which  have  been  mentioned  when  the 
lady's  companion  Interposed,  saying — "  At  this  time  of 
the  year.  Sir,  one  does  not  expect  to  gee  people  flying 
over  a  park  fence  like  madmen.  The  periodical  season 
of  insanity — I  mean  the  hunting  season — is  at  an  end, 
and  I  do  not  wonder  at  the  horse  being  sniTwised  and 
alarmed." 

Morley  turned  his  eyes  suddenly  to  the  speaker's 
face  ;  hut  he  was  on  old  man,  with  grey  hair,  and  tiie 
youth  had  a  certain  ibolish  reverence  for  age,  which  was 
much  inculcated  amongst  those  weak  people,  onr  anoea- 
toiB ;  though  it  hao  given  way  very  generally  now,  nnddr 
the  inflnence  of  improvement  and  the  diSasiou  of  know- 
ledge.  He  refrained,  therefore,  and  strangled  an  aogr; 
reply  between  his  teeth,  merely  sayings 

"  I  am  extremely  sorry  I  have  alarmed  the  lady,  and 
trust  she  will  forgive  me.  You  still  look  Mghtened," 
he  continned,  sddrosaing  her  with  a  voice  in  which  scsno 
yonng  timidity,  and  the  slight  agitation  of  admiration, 
mixed  strangely  with  a  consciousness,  not  so  mnch  of 
varied  powers  as  of  high  purposes  and  noble  feelings; 
"  you  still  look  tightened,  and  somewhat  faint.  Were 
it  not  better  tor  yon  to  repose  for  a  moment  at  ny  honat, 
hard  by  i " 

"At  your  house  1"  sud  the  gentleman,  with  peculiar 
emphasis,  and  gazing  at  him  f^om  head  to  foot;  "I  thank 
you.  Sir,  but  the  lady  can  very  well  pursue  her  ride.  The 
horse,  too,  will  be  perfectly  qniet,  unless  he  be  ag^n 
startled  ;  and  it  is  not  reasonable  to  ezpeot  tiro  soch 
pleasant  ocoorrences  in  one  day." 

The  yonng  lady  bowed  her  head  with  a  smile  that 
seemed  intended  and  folly  sufficient  to  compensate  for 
the  harsh  coldness  of  her  companion.  "1  am  not  taint," 
she  sMd— "  a  little  frightened ;  but  I  can  well  go  on.** 
She  thanked  him,  too,  for  his  kindness,  in  a  somewhat 
lower  tone;  not  so  low,  indeed,  as  to  be  unheard  by  either 
of  the  two  who  stood  beside  her,  but  still  softened,  and 
with  somewhat  of  timidity  in  her  manner,  as  if  she  felt 
that  what  she  said  to  the  one  night  not  be  plaasiog  ti> 
the  other. 

Horley  aided  her  to  remon^it,  and  gave  her  the  rein, 
for  her  companion  made  no  eSbrt  to  assist  her.  As  he 
did  so,  he  gazed  for  one  instant  in  her  bee,  and  his  eyes 
met  the  deep  blneheavenly  light  of  hers,  pouring  through 
the  dork  lo^es,  like  the  first  dawn  of  motuing  throngh 
the  olonds  of  night.  It  vras  but  tbr  au  instant,  and 
bowing  her  head  once  more,  she  rode  on,  leaving  bin 
standing  on  the  road,  and  marvelling  still  at  the  bright 
vision  which  had  thns  crossed  his  path,  and  vanidied. 
Who  has  not,  in  his  ctiildhood,  seen  a  shooting  star  cross 
the  sky  and  disappear,  on  a  bright  antnmn  night  I — sjtd 
who  has  not  then  gazed  long  into  the  wide  vaeaat 
'en,  to  see  if  the  shining  wanderor  would  not  appear 
again?  Thua  gazed  Morley  Ematein  after  the  iWir  being 
tbat  hod  just  left  him,  with  that  sort  of  admiration  in 
which  wonder  has  so  great  a  share. 

He  stood  motionless,  his  horse's  bridle  over  one  arm, 
his  cane  drooping  ftom  his  wrist,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  receding  figures,  till  they  reached  an  angle  of  the  ' 
road.  They  were  riding  slowly,  and  by  no  movement  in 
ther  did  it  appear  that  they  gave  another  thought  to 
what  had  occurred— to  that  momentary  meeting  whidi 
had  fnmished  him  with  so  many  thoughts.  He  had  ns 
suppose  they  would.  Perhaps,  indeed,  with 
!  perversity,  Morley  might  have  deemed  it  not 
quite  feminine  if  the  lady  had  turned  her  head  as  she 
rode  away;  hut  yet  he  was  mortifled  that  she  did  not  do 
~i  and  sighed  to  think  that  he  should  most  likely  never 
a  her  more. 

Now,  who  WM  she  1— That  cross,  churtish,  oW 
fellow's  daughter?  Preposterous!  Hiswiftt  Thxt 
were  very  madness  1  His  attempts  to  digcover  who 
or  what  was  this  angelic  beauty  proving  rain.  Sir 
Morley  set  off  for  London  in  a  Jit  of  Uie  fidgety 
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and  the  m&il-ooaeh  met  that  handsome  and  gen- 
Uemaiiliken)yslei7,OTHep]iistoplioIee,in  a  weU-cut 
coat,  named  Colonel  Lieberg,  who  was  destined  to 
bare  BO  mnch  Influence  over  Mb  future  fiite.  The 
accidental  encounter  serreB  for  a  peg  on  which  to 
hang  one  of  those  passages  of  monliziog  or  phi- 
losophizing  into  wfiich  Mr.  James  is  betrayed 
oftener,  wa  have  said,  tlian  is  likely  to  please  all 
his  readers,  though  these  passages  aie  occasionally 
eloquent  and  beautiful,  and  aa  true  as  veil-worded 
commonplaces  cannot  foil  to  be.  The  dark,  hand- 
some stranger,  with  the  high  brow,  the  large, 
bright  tyea,  and  air  of  diaUnctioD,  not  only  entered 
the  ooadi,  but  he  ^wke,  and — 

Oh,  hi>w  Itnuige  and  complicated  in  the  web  of  God's 
will!  How  the  smallest,  the  most  pitiful,  the  most 
empty  of  thiols,  by  his  great  and  wise  volition,  act  their 
part  in  might;  changes  J  How  a  look,  a  tone,  a  sound, 
a  pebble  in  onr  path,  a  grain  of  dust  in  our  ejres,  a,  head- 
ache, a  fit  of  gloom,  a  caprice,  a  desire,  maj  not  only 
change  the  whole  current  of  one  man's  existence,  but 
aflbot  the  being  of  sCatee  and  empires,  and  alter  human 
deitinieBto  the  end  of  time  !  The  present  stute  oFFtance, 
the  whole  masa  of  hots,  circumstances,  incidents,  acci- 
dents, aud  events,  which  are  there  going  on,  ma;  all  be 
siring  to  a  lady,  whom  1  knew  well,  having  splashed  her 
stocking  flft;  yean  ago. 

"  As  how,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  1 "  demands  the 

Thns  t  She  was  going  ont  of  her  house  with  a  reUtion 
En  the  town  of  Douai,  when,  oarelesal;  putting  her  toct 

on  a  stone,  she  splashed  bar  sCooidng.  She  went  back 
to  change  it ;  the  delay  occupied  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
When  she  went  an  again,  she  met,  at  the  comer  of  the 
Place,  a  man,  since  too  bmous  In  histoTj,  then  scarcel; 
known  as  anything  but  a  clever  fop.  His  name  was 
Francis  Maximilian  Kobespierre.  Instead  of  going  on, 
he  turned  with  her  and  her  relation,  and  walked  ap  aad 
down  the  Flaet  with  them  for  half  au  hour.  la  one  of 
'  the  houses  hard  b;,  a  debating  wjciet;  was  in  the  act  of 
csDVassiiig  some  poUtical  question.  As  they  passed  to 
and  fro,  Rot>eBpieTTe  listened  at  the  door  ftom  time  to 
time,  and  at  length,  pronanncing  the  debaters  to  be  all 
fools  together,  he  rushed  in  to  set  them  right.  From 
that  moment  he  entered  vehemently  into  all  the  flery 
dlscnssions  which  preceded  the  revolution,  in  which  he 
had  never  taken  part  before,  and  grasped  at  power, 
which  opened  the  doois  of  the  cage,  and  let  out  the  tiger 
in  his  heart  Thns,  had  the  lady  not  splashed  her  stock- 
ing, she  would  not  have  met  the  future  tyrant;  he  would 
bave  pursued  bis  way,  and  would  not  have  tamed  back 
to  the  Plaet ;  he  would  never  have  heard  the  debate  that 
first  called  him  into  action,  for  he  was  going  to  qnit  Donai 
the  next  day  ;  and  who  Can  say  how  that  one  foct,  in  the 
jnflnite  number  of  its  combinations  with  other  things, 
might  have  affected  the  whole  social  world  at  present  \ 

Th«  Htinnger's  heterodox  opinions  were  dereloped 
in  ft  prolonged  conversation  which  happened  to 
t»m  upon  the  joys  of  youth;  its  "pure  joys" 
Morley  Emstein  named  tliem. 

"Why  c»ll  them  the  pan  jojeofyouth!  Idonotsee 
why  tbey  should  be  purer  than  those  of  any  other  period. 
Snrely  all  joys  are  pore — I  mean  those  that  are  not 
erirainaL  Anything  that  gives  me  pleasure,  or  by  which 
I  can  give  others  pleasare,  and  wMch  iqjures  no  one,  is 
Jnat  as  pore  as  the  gathering  of  a  flower,  or  the  pmnlng 
ct  a  tree — certainly  more  pare  than  crucifying  a  worm 
npon  a  hook,  or  shooting  an  inoffensive  bird,  or  many 
aaothsr  of  thoss  sports  and  pastimes  of  wfaieb  yoath  is 

Horley  vras  sileat  for  some  little  time ;  he  Ml  that 
there  was  something  dangerous  in  bis  oompaoion's 
doctrines,  if  pnahed  to  the  eitrene ;  but  still,  as  &r  as 
he  bad  expressed  them,  there  was  nothing  of  which  he 
could  take  hold.    The  other  seemed  to  perceive,  with 


flae  tact,  that  the  yonng  man  who  sat  beside  him,  bad 
taken  alarm  at  the  indefinite  nature  of  his  argument, 
and  he  added  in  haste^ — - 

"You  will  understand  that  1  mean  striotly  to  limit 
enjoyment  to  that  which  is  not  criminal — which  is  not 
wrong — in  short,  all  1  mean  to  say  is,  that  the  wisest 
plan  far  man  to  pursue  is,  to  go  on  without  ever  taming 
back  bis  eyes  to  the  past;  to  eqjoy  aU  that  is  natnral  for 
his  period  of  life,  wi^ut  regretting  others  that  are  gone. 
Each  pleasure  is  as  a  precious  atone,  picked  up  upon  the 
sea-dioie,  a  thing  to  be  treasured  by  memory  ;  but 
because  we  find  an  emerald  at  one  moment,  that  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  neglect  the  diamond  that  we  find 
the  next,  or  the  ruby  that  comes  a  Uttle  farther  on.  Our 
oapabilities  of  enjoyment  were  iolended  to  be  nsBd,  and 
he  who  does  not  do  so,  fails  to  fulfil  one  of  the  great 
obligations  of  his  nature." 

Morley  was  better  satisfied,  but  still  not  completely 
so ;  and  had  he  been  oldsr  and  more  experienced,  ha 
might  have  thought  that  his  conveteation  with  his  travel- 
ling companioD,  is  like  that  which  Conscience  and  Desire 
sometimes  bold  together,  when  temptation  is  very 
strong.  Desire  still  finds  an  argument  to  lead  us  up  to 
the  very  verge  of  wrong,  assuring  Conscience  all  the  time 
that  we  are  upon  the  safe  ground  of  right,  and  Cmstiug 
to  some  momentary  impulse  to  make  as  leap  the  bairiei 
wlien  we  have  reached  it. 

Liebeig  was  a  mipicions  gnide  to  initiate  a  young 
man  into  the  diversions  and  pleasures  of  the  metro- 
polis, aud  his  accomplishments  aud  fascinations 
were  as  powerful  aa  his  intellect : — 

Every  word  ^ipeared  to  tie  spoken,  more  as  a  sugges- 
tion than  a  decision;  while  the  soft  richness  of  the 
speaker's  voice  seemed  calculated  to  persuade  and  lead. 
The  took  on  the  other  band  was  fhll  of  quick  vivacity 
and  fire — the  eye  brightened  up  at  a  word,  the  Up 
ohauged  its  expression  twenty  times  in  a  minnte,  and 
withal  there  was  an  air  of  reckless  joyousness,  of  rapid 
careless  quickness,  which  contrasted  wooderfuUy  with 
the  metaphysical  themes  he  tonched  upon,  aud  by  con- 
trast, gave  the  stronger  effect  to  tun  deeper  thoughts. 

That  he  was  a  man  of  station  and  h^h  breeding  one 
would  scarcely  doubt;  and  in  his  dress  there  was  (bat 
scrupulous  neatness  which  is  one  of  the  distinguishing 
marks  of  a  gentleman  in  youth.  In  older  life,  a  man 
may  well  lose  a  part  of  that  attention  to  bis  apparel 
wliich  no  young  man  should  be  without ;  but  before  the 
grand  passage  of  forty-Elve,  no  one  should  deem  himself 
old  enough  to  go  out  in  a  bad  hat  if  he  cau  get  a  good 
one,  or  wear  ill-blacked  boots.  The  neatness  of  his  dress 
did  not  at  all  approach  to  puppyism,  but  every  article  of 
his  clothing  was  so  vrell  adapted  to  the  other,  that  the 
whole  harmonized  perfectly,  and  gave  that  peculiar  and 
unde&nable  tone  to  his  appearance  which  has  a  vague 
sort  of  ooaneiiou  with  the  mind  within,  a  reflection,  per- 
haps, we  might  call  it,  of  the  habitual  thoughts  and 
filings  influencing  the  dress  wiQiout  the  wearer  know- 
hwit. 

An  accident  on  the  road  deprived  Morley  of 
sense,  and  had  nearly  cost  him  his  life.  In  the 
long  helpless  unconBcionsnees  of  biain-fever,  the 
stranger  watched  over  him  like  a  brother;  and 
when,  after  recovery,  Morley  expressed  his  grati- 
tude to  the  man  who  had  not  only  attended  hif 
but  saved  his  life  by  dragging  him  ont  of  the  car- 
riage while  it  was  under  water, — 

"Yes,  that  is  true,"  replied  his  companion,  half  laugh- 
ing; "  I  did,  indeed,  as  Sheridan  called  it,  play  the  Nen- 
ftundland  dog,  when  I  fonnd  you  were  liltely  to  he 
drowned  unless  assisted ;  but  that  is  all,  and  surely  that 
is  little  enoogh.  I  have  done  the  same  for  a  fly  in  a 
cream  jug." 

"  But  yon  have  never  stayed  three  weeks  in  a  country 
inn,"  answered  Morley,  smiling,  "to  nuree  a  fly  in  a 
fever;  and  for  that,  at  least,  you  deserve  my  deepest 
gratitude." 
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.  ^  *J  obUntit 

t^trng  thrae  mdi  in  ft  otnMrj  iuu,  T(  mi^t  tnilr 
h»TB  been  a  gr— t  t>i  np<m  MB  imdWMtt*  circwi 
bnt  jnet  at  tbat  tiae,  I  bad  notbing  on  cartb 
waa  gvinc  back  to  Londra  out  «f  pnia  wearinen  of  the 
plaoe  I  waa  in;  for  in  genenl  I  never  «■  in  town  bej 
the  Bnt  or  Meoad  of  Juw.  Here  I  bare  bad  Sne 
fin*  aciseiT,  and  a  line  tnwt  itream.  What  would  you 
bare  moral  Aen aa to  walcbing  uid taking  eare  of  joa 
in  joor  delirioH,  I  bava  no  laerit  tbera :  tbe  tnith  is, 
I  aB  fbnd  of  ml]  MTOBg  emotioiu,  and  tbe  watcbing  fon, 
tbe  wondering  wbe  tber  job  woald  lire  or  die,  the  changes 
of  jmiT  eoontenance,  the  grey  abade  that  wonld  aome- 
tiaiei  come  OTer  jour  Cue,  tbe  fliudi  of  fever,  the  leetleaa 
toaHUg  to  and  tro — and,  tben,  again,  tbe  ganbUng,  *a  it 
wen,  eaeh  laomcnt  in  laj  own  nind  tbr  ;o>r  lifia — all 
tUa  waa  iniely  eidtemeBt  enoagh.  Beridea,  Toor  deli- 
lian  waa  worth  anf  Boney.  Then  i«  aoBiething  an 
■ttaage  and  bntaotio  in  (he  ntTingi  of  a  man  in  fbrci^ 
T«iT  mncb  mmre  coriow  and  metaphf  deal  than  mere 
hadneai.  In  madnem,  one  alwmji  bids  one  itnuig  pn- 
domiMaat  idea ;  bnt  in  delirium  it  ia  ai  if  all  the  ideas  of 
a  lilUime  were  Mixed  in  me  wild  ehaoa.  Kat  Talma, 
aor  Schroeder,  nor  Ualibiwi,  oonld  baTe  afbrded  lu  N 
mnob  inteteat  ±a  joa  in  Toor  deliiinm." 

*  Yon  have  a  ctiBiige  taste,"  replied  Emslein,  not 
altagather  well  pleaeed. 

Tliia  is  a  ctwnctei  to  piqne  a  reader')  curiositj ; 
and  here,  for  the  present,  we  leave  the  Byronic 
peraonage.  We  do  not  mean  to  even  hint  at  the 
plot  of  the  stoiy  ;  and  detached  acenea,  oomplelA  in 
themoelree,  and  showing  ttie  author's  manner,  oc- 
cur in  abundance. 

Gracious  mothers  and  loreljr  daughters  courted 
the  handsome  yoni^  heir,  who  is  both  charitable 
and  reasonable  in  bia  judgment  of  Mothers  and 
Daughters. 

Huriey  tbongfat  it  Tery  Batnral  that  mch  Aould  be 
tbecaae.  "  Wei«  I  amotber,"be  laidtohimselCwhieh, 
thank  HeaTen,  I  ncTer  am  be,  I  Tronld  do  just  the  Bame. 
People  cry  ont  open  tbia  sort  of  thing — I  realty  do  not 
BM  irtly  tbey  abould  do  so,  more  than  censore  a  father 
Tor  getting  hii  eon  m  HHomiBsioD  in  the  Guards.  It  ia 
ri^t  that  we  Bbonld  wish  to  see  oar  childna  well  pro- 
vided fbr ;  and  so  long  as  there  is  nothing  unfair,  no 
deoeptaon,  no  concealment,  the  purpose  is  rather  honour- 
able than  oUierwise." 

It  may  be  guessed  that  Morley  soon  became  an 
iromeoM  favourite  in  fiuluonable  society  ;  yet  he 
was  not  spoiled  by  conceit,  nor  did  he  become  ridi- 
culous through  those  suspicions  of  deaigna  upon 
him,  which  are  entertained  by  many  men  without 
any  of  his  advantogea  of  person  and  fortune. 
Among  other  places  which  Morley  vimted  with 
curiosity,  was  Bow  Street  police-office,  to  which  he 
was  canied  by  Lieutenant-colonel  Count  Lieberg, 
who  hod  been  robbed  of  «  gold  annff-box.  Tbb 
event  leads  to  some  good  low-life  description, 
without  any  nauseous  aSiectation  of  low  cockney, 
or  thievish  slang,  Horley,  after  this  stimulndng 
glimpse,  wished  to  see  more  of  this  kind  of  life, 
and  Lieberg  introduced  him  to  Mr.  Higgins,  a 
worthy  pawn-broker,  who  had  acted  an  important 
part  in  privately  recovering  the  snuff-box,  befiides 
proving  the  oW*  of  the  thief  of  it. 

" BCr.  R has  done  me  the  hononr.  Sir"  be  began, 

in  very  tolerable  language,  "ofbringiiigiDs  here,  becanae, 
he  Mid  yon  wiibed  to  see  aoBie  Uttle  thing!  in  my  way," 
and  having  ottered  this  very  Minivoral  gentencr,  he  held 


his  tongue,  and  lejl  Jlorley  lo  tnke  it  up  in  nbl  sna: 

Moiiey  was  amused,  bat  he  replied  in  ntdi  a  nuiuKr 
as  still  to  leaie  the  task  of  explanation  to  the  atld, 

**  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  Hr.  B ,"  Ik  sud, 

"  Pray,  what  have  yon  got  to  abow  me  r 

The  nan  grinned,  to  And  Uiat  the  yonng  gutkau 
oould  deal  in  equivoques,  as  well  as  himselL  fit  Is 
answered,  he  gaie  an  approving  wink  of  the  eyt  M  iLg 
officer,  which  might  have  been  tnuitla(ed,<  perii^B— 
"  He  is  not  a  fool,  after  all,  thon^  be  is  a  geaUnaiL'' 
However,  he  wonld  not  be  broagbt  to  the  poat ;  ud 
putting  his  hand  in  bia  pocket,  he  pmdnced  s  ebbH 
BhagTeen  case,  which  be  opened,  and  laid  oa  tla  tiLle 
before  Morley  Entstein ;  displaying  to  the  mnlrnof 
eyes  of  the  yonng  baronet,  a  pair  of  very  bctatitil 
diamond  ear-rings.  Morley  gated  at  tfam  tar  i  mmai 
or  two,  in  no  small  surprise. 

"They  are  very  handsome,  indeed," he  aid, at Inglfa 
— "  tbey  are  very  handsome,  indeed,  as  br  ai  I  am  ur 
judge  i^such  things  ;  but,  pray,  vrttit  do  yoi  intend  at 
to  do  witb  these  V 

"  To  boy  them.  Sir,"  replied  the  man,  quite  (oollj. 

"  I  hope  not  to  wear  them,  too,"  said  UkUj,  "'hr 
that  I  shall  scarcely  ci         -  -    - 


rings.  Why,  there  isn't  one  of  all  thiae  Udiei  that  ;«■ 
want  to  make  a  present  to,  who  would  not  a;  tbcj  in 
as  handsome  a  pair  as  ever  were  seen.  I  witi  kl  ;« 
have  them  a  great  bargain,  too.  Why,  Lonl  — i 
yonng  tody  sold  me  a  pair,  tbe  other  day,  ttn  twin  ttt 
money,  wUch  ha  had  given  her  only  two  days  befm." 

"  A  pleasant  comment  on  aneh  sort  at  tuMot^aim,' 
thought  Uorley  Enstein ;  but  be  answeted,  ikad— 
"There  is  oue  objection  to  ray  taking  tbe8e,eraBifIdiJ 
want  tbem,  my  good  friend— namely,  that  I  do  nM  ti- 
octly  know  where  they  may  eome  from." 

"nie  man  pansed,  and  stwed  in  his  bee  fi>r  a  wmnL 

"Ha,  now  I  take  yaa,Sir — now  I  take  job!" be oitJ, 
at  length. '  "  Bnt  I  can  assnn  yea,  yon  an  oiHatti  i 
they  are  not  exactly  mine.  I  am  disposiag  of  tbea  fe 
another  party  ;  bnt  I  think  if  yon  knew  irtisl  la  Mt  if 
charity  yon  an  doing  in  buying  them,  yon  vmU  |^ 
the  fliil  money  willingly  enongh,  and  petb^n  MwtliV 
into  the  bargain." 

"  Indeed  !"  said  Horley,  with  his  cuiioaQ  soBcvbt 
excited  ;  "  pray  who  do  they  belong  to  V 

"  Oh,  as  nioe  a  young  lady.  Sir,  as  ever  lived ! "  repM 
the  man.  "  Her  father  was  a  clergyman,  and  hei  boiIk 
a  lady  of  good  fortune,  and  amongst  the  tip4eii  of  llu 
world ;  but  there  was  a  law-suit  about  the  mtWi 
fortune,  to  whom  these  ear-riags  belonged,  I  bate  boA 
and  that  rained  her  husband,  and  broke  her  beut.  Sb 
died  fitst,  and  the  parson  not  long  after;  and  tbey b" 
this  daughter,  and  a  boy,  vdio  is  a  wild  oM^  with  ilnO 
a  couple  of  hundred  between  them,  and  txu  titti^ 
Well,  tbe  boy  soon  got  through  his  money,  sad  tu!  nt- 
tor's  too ;  and  bom  time  to  time  he  came  lo  me,  *i<1i  > 
lot  of  things  to  sell.  His  sister,  he  let  ont  the  otberii;, 
had  kept  him  and  hsrself  loo  by  teaching  ;  bat  na*  i>' 
hasn't  had  much  to  do  for  some  time,  beeaue  ^  ^ 
ill  in  tbe  winter,  and  bo  lost  her  pupils.  Jliej  »rt  "(ll- 
nigh  starring,  the  boy  tells  me,  and  in  the  elulsbtii 
driven  to  sell  her  mother's  ear-ringa.  She  oalf  is^i 
tbrty  pounds  for  them,  Sit^I  thuk  tbey  ait  mi^  ' 
hundred." 

The  story  bad  every  ^ipeaiance  of  truth  ^>«t  it  1* 
the  mind  of  Horley  Enutein.  Such  things  wen  mT 
likely  to  b^peo  ;  and  tbe  man  told  it,  too,  tike  *  tnt 
story.  After  asking  why  Mr.  Higgins  did  not  bojl» 
diamonds  himself,  and  receiving  the  satisftctorv  isiv?|f 
that  Le  had  bought  just  such  a  pair  before  troa  Lord- —  < 
yonng  lady,  and  could  not  aioii  to  buy  tm,  M  ""/^ 
having  received  tnilh-like  replies  to  one  or  two  <™ 
qoestions,  Morley  made  up  his  mind  aomewhit  jneoP' 
tately  to  do  three  things  ;  to  porcbase  tbeeai-iis^l* 
find  oat  the  brother,  and  to  see  if,  through  bim,  he  cmU 
not  do  sometliiiig  for  the  sister.  ,, 

"  Pray  where  does  this  yonug  man  live!"  be  "'"' 
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&ftcr  luiTing  eondnded  tbe  paroluse ;  "  do  jon  tluoV  he 
will  bftTa  uj  objection  to  sptalc  with  me  sboat  hia 
sSUrit" 

"Oh,  not  he.  Sir  !"  ciied  the  man; "the  yeung  uamp 
dnn't  mind  talking  ibout  them  to  the  whole  world. 
He  'h  no  shame  left !  He  lirea  at  No.  3,  DoTer  Street, 
New-r>ad,  and  hie  deter  too.  A  prettier  girl  I  nerer 
»»w,  b  iJl  tbe  conree  ofmy  !tfa,  fcr  I  went  there  one  day." 
Morley  pnt  down  llie  addreBs;  and  haTing  ditnissed 
thJB  Bubjeot,  and  arranged  to  m^ce  an  expedition  with 
the  worthy  Mr.  HiggtnB,  into  some  of  the  moet  repatable 
T«soTtB  of  rogues  and  vagabonds,  on  the  Bucceeding  night, 
he  enfferml  him  and  R— ^ —  to  depart,  waiting  with  some 
impatience  for  the  foilowing  morning,  when  he  proposed 
to  pnt  his  Qnixotio  purpose,  regarding  the  sellers  of  the 
diamond  ear-ringi,  into  execution.  .... 

"  He  wants  to  see  life.  Master  B.— .  Well  show  it 
him,  won't  we !  His  old  gerrant  told  me  that  he  wac  a 
tender-heart«d  yoang  gentleman,  and  did  a  world  of 
good  in  his  ovn  parish  1 " 

It  was  with  the  best  and  purest  intentions  that 
Slorley  meant  to  visit  tlie  young  lady  ;  and  accord- 
ingly he  very  pmdently  resolved,  boforeliand,  to 
employ  the  intervention  of  his  friend  and  former 
gu&Tdian,  Mr.  Hamilton,  in  osaisttng  her,  lest  hia 
own  age  and  appearance  might  draw  suspicion 
upon  them  both. 

At  the  bonr  of  eleven,  his  new  cabriolet,  which  the 
poetical  eoB«hmal:er  bad  assured  him  would  roll  oTorthe 
pavement  like  a  clond  through  the  sky,  and  one  of  his 
sew  hones,  which  if  the  same  Sgnrative  perMnage  had 
tieheld  him,  would  most  likely  hare  been  compared  to 
the  wind  impelling  the  clond,  were  at  (lie  door  of  the 
hotel,  together  with  a  groom  upon  the  mont  approred 
scale,  beuing  glovea  as  white  as  the  Horae  Guards,  and 
the  aanal  neat  but  unaccountable  sort  of  clothing,  called 
leather  breecbea  and  top-boots.  Moricy  Emsteiu  de- 
scended with  a  alow  step,  entered  hia  cabriolet  thonght- 
ftiUy,  and  drove  towards  the  bouee  to  which  he  had  been 
addressed,  not  going  above  a  mile  out  of  his  way,  in 
consequence  of  his  ignoranca  of  all  those  narrow  tartiings 
and  windinga  iriiioh  a  professed  London  coachman  is 
fond  of  taking.  The  street  was  a  small  one,  and  evi- 
dently a  poor  one,  bnt  Morley  Gmstein  had  expected 
nothing  else  ;  and  the  house  was  neat  and  clean,  with  a 
white  door-step,  a  clean  door,  and  a  small  brass  knocker. 
The  yoong  gentleman's  groom,  bj  Ms  directions,  applied 
his  hand  to  tbe  implement  of  noise,  and  produced  a  roll 
of  repeated  knocks,  which,  in  any  other  country,  wonld 
be  held  as  anoixance.  A  fewminntes  after,  a  neat  mnid- 
nervant  presented  herself,  and,  in  answer  to  the  question, 
"  Is  Mr.  William  Barham  at  borne  ! "  replied  in  the  afflr- 

Morley  Enstein  then  descended,  gave  his  name,  and 
was  nahered  np  a  flight  of  stairs,  having  a  centre  line  of 
neat  Mail  carpet,  not  much  wider  than  one's  hand.  The 
drawing  room'into  which  he  was  riiown  was  very  nicel  j 
ftimiahed  with  a  nnmber  of  little  omunents,  not  indeed 
of  the  kind  that  eonldbepnrebasedjbat  of  the  Kort  which 
a  deiterooB  and  tasteflil  fbu^-hand  can  piodnce,  to 
trick  out  and  deooiate  the  simplest  habitation.  Ttiere 
wae  a  small  piano  in  one  oomer  of  (he  room,  a  Spanish 
guitar,  with  a  blue  ribbon,  lying  on  the  sofa,  a  pile  of 
music  on  ths  top  of  the  piano,  some  very  well  executed 
landscapes  lying,  half  finished,  on  the  table,  together  with 
a  box  of  eolours,  and  a  glass  of  water.  All,  in  short,  be- 
spoke taste  and  skill,  and  that  gracefdl  occupation  of 
leitinre  honra,  which  is  so  seldom  fonnd  nncombined  with 
a  fine  mind. 

The  room  was  empty  of  haman  beings,  and  while  Mor- 
loy  was  making  his  survey,  he  heard  the  maid-servant ! 
run  np  staitB  to  another  flight,  and  say — "  Marter  Wil-  , 
liam — Master  William,  there  is  a  gentleman  below  in  I 
the  drawing-toom  wishes  to  speak  to  yon."    .    .    .     •    i 

Morley  unstein  remained  in  the  middle  of  the  dmw-  I 
ing-rooD,  with  the  door  partly  unclosed,  so  as  to  allow 
him  to  hear  the  mormnr  of  voices  in  the  pa'wage  below, 
and  the  moaent  after,  some  light  fbot^tep^  ascending  the  : 


stairs.  Tbey  were  not  the  steps  of  a  man,  aad  en  he 
could  ask  hiinself,  "  What  next  I"  the  door  of  the  room 
opened  wide,  and  a  young  lady  entered  the  room,  whose 
appearance  answered  too  well  the  desoription  which  had 
been  given,  (br  him  to  doubt  that  she  was  tbe  lata  poe- 
Bessor  of  the  diamond  ear-rings. 

She  seemed  to  be  about  nineteen  ;  and,  both  in  fea- 
tures and  figure,  wae  exceedingly  beautiful,  Dreaeedin 
mourning,  there  could  be  no  bright  colours  in  her 
apparel,  bnt  ever;  garment  was  so  arranged  as  taste- 
fully to  suit  the  other  ;  and  the  whole  was  in  the  very 
best  style,  if  not  absolutely  tiom  the  hands  of  the 
most  fashionable  dressmaker.  Yet  all  was  plain — 
there  was  nothing  at  all  superflnons :  and,  indeed, 
her.  beauty  required  it.  not.  'Ilie  luxuriant  dark  hair 
clustered  under  the  close  bonnet,  and  contrasted  finely 
with  tbe  pure,  fair  skin,  warmed  hy  a  bright  blush, 
like  that  of  a  rose,  which  one  could  hardly  beKeva 
that  tbe  air  of  London  vrould  leave  long  unwithared. 
Tbe  large  and  dark,  bnt  soft  eyas,  spoke  mind  and 
feeling  too  ;  though  there  wai  an  occasional  flash 
of  brightness  in  them,  which  seemed  to  say  that 
mirth  had  not  always  been  so  completely  banished  as  it 
seemed  at  this  moment.  The  whole  face  looked  but  the 
more  lovely  trma  the  darkness  of  her  garb ;  and  the  ' 
beautiful  small  foot  and  ancle  were  certainly  not  dip- 
played  to  disadvantage  in  the  tigfat.fitting  black  silk 
stockings  and  well-made  ihoe.  She  bowed  distinctly  to 
Morley,  aa  she  entered  tbe  room,  vrith  a  look  that  ex' 
pressed  no  sort  of  pleasure,  adding — "  The  servant  tells 
me.  Sir,  that  you  wish  to  see  my  brother.  He  vrill  be 
here  in  five  minutes;  for  I  left  him  only  at  a  little  dis- 
tance, at  a  shop  where  be  wanted  to  pnnihaaa  something. 
Will  you  not  sit  down  1 " 

She  pointed  coldly  to  a  chair,  and  a«  she  spoke,  begao 
removing  the  drawings  fnia  the  table  ;  bnt  Morley  re- 
plied— "  Perhaps  I  bad  better  return  again;  I  fear  I  in- 
terrupt you." 
The  lady  looked  op  with  an  air  of  hesitation — 
"  Indeed,  Sir,"  she  said,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "  I 
do  not  know  well  bow  to  reply  to  you.    My  brother  will 

bo  angry,  (Mrbaps,  if  I  say  what  I  think,  and  yet " 

Morley  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  this  unfinished 
reply,  and  be  answered,  with  interest,  which,  it  is  not  to 
be  denied,  was  increasing  every  moment  under  all  he 
beard  and  saw — 

"  Pray  explain  yourself,  madam.  I  think  yon  must  be 
under  soma  mistake;  but  at  all  events,  your  brother  can- 
not be  made  angry  hy  what  yon  say';  for  of  course,  un- 
less you  desire  it,  I  shall  never  repeat  it  to  him,  or  In 
any  one." 

"  Well  then.  Sir,"  she  said,  gravely  and  sadly, "  I  was 
going  to  say,  however  mde  and  hush  yon  may  tliiuk 
it,  that  I  certainly  would  rather  that  yon  did  not  wait 
for  my  brother,  and  cannot  but  hope  tltat  he  may  be 
absent  also  when  you  come  again." 

Morley  smiled  at  this  very  strange  reception,  bnt  slill 
he  could  not  help  thinking  that  there  was  some  misukc. 
"  Indeed,  Miss  Barbam,"  he  replied,  "  this  is  so  unex- 
pected and  extraordinary,  that  I  rather  believe  you  are 
in  error  regarding  ma." 

"  Oh,  no  I "  replied  the  lady  in  tbe  same  tone  ;  "  his 
descnption.  Sir,  was  very  accurate.  Arc  yon  not  Mr. 
Neville  1" 

"Ob,  no  !"  answered  Morley,  with  a  smile,  "my  name 
is  Morley  Emstein,  and  I  came  with  a  view  of  doing 
your  brother  good  and  not  harm." 

"  Emalein  I  "  she  cried,  starting  with  a  wild  look  of 
joy  and  satisfaction.  "  Morley  Emstein  I  Oh  !  then 
yon  are  the  gentleman  whose  name  was  to  the  draft ! 
It  was  yon  who  bought  the  diamonds,  then  ;  but  my 
brother  told  me  he  had  not  seen  yon—that  it  was  through 
a  third  perwin — -"  and  she  blushed  deeply  as  she  spoke. 
"  Ho  said  (me.  Hiss  Barbam,"  replied  Morley  ;  "  it 
was  through  anotlier  psnon,  bnt  bom  that  other  ppmiii 
I  learnt  eoaetUng  of  root  own  and  yout  brothi'r'e  situ- 
ation, in  explaoatiau  of  tiMcauaa  for  which  the  diamonds 
were  aold." 

"Oh  I  they  should nothavetoldall  that !" murmured 
the  young  lady.    "  How  did  they  know  it !    It  was  tnd 
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enDD^  to  nil  then  >t  sU  I**  ud  htr  ujta  Wti  witk 

With  the  utmost  delicacy  Morley  urged  her  to 
take  back  the  diamondo,  and  promised  his  friend- 
ship and  Bcrvicee  to  her  brother  and  henelf.  While 
they  conversed,  the  brother,  a  weak,  vicious,  and 
eelfiah  being,  thoroughly  corrupted,  appeared. 

A  jimng  man,  searcelf  of  eighteen  yean  of  age,  en- 
tered qaickly,  with  his  ieng  and  shining,  hut  Bomeirhat 
diabevelled  hair,  toeaed  loaBcly  about  a  fvie,  quick  and 
intelligent  enough,  but  bearing  an  ezpreuiou  both  irild 
and  canning.  His  complexion  was  ver;  different  teom 
that  of  hie  rister,  tor  he  was  very  pole  and  ullaw,«nd 
there  was  a  certain  look  of  premature  disaipation  abont 
bim,  which  ia  not  eaeily  to  be  mistaken. 

"  Here  is  Nerille,  Helen !"  he  aiclaimed,  as  be  en- 
tered ;  but  ttie  Instant  his  eyes  lighted  upon  Morlej 
Emsteiu,  be  started,  and  looked  bom  aurprised  sod  an- 

Ere  anything  more  couM  pass,  however,  a  slower  step 
wsa  heard  cnounting  the  stairoase,  and  Uu-ongh  tbe  door, 
which  the  youth  had  left  open  belund  him,  appeared  a 
fiuhionably-dressed  man  coming  up  with  an  air  of  easy 
nonchalance,  as  if  he  were  entering  the  abode  of  people 
*ery  much  below  him,  looking  at  his  boot,  which  he 
tapped  occasionally  with  his  cane,  and  not  raising  his 
eyes  in  the  slightest  degree  towards  the  drawing-room — 
tbongh  the  door,  as  I  have  said,  was  open — till  he  was 
upon  the  very  threshold.  When  he  did  look  up,  how- 
ever, and  saw  the  figure  of  Morley  Emslein  standing 
exactly  opposite  to  him,  he  started,  with  an  appearance 
of  even  greater  surprise  than  had  been  shown  by  the 
brother  of  Miss  Barham  ;  and  at  the  same  time  hie  brow 
contracted,  and  his  eye  flashed,  in  a  way  that  he  seemed 
to  think  very  imposing,  for  it  was  evident  that  Us  whole 
demeaaoar  had  much  preparation  in  it. 

Morley,  in  the  meanUme,  could  hardly  suppresB  a 
smile,  at  seeing  the  man  for  whom  be  had  been  mistaken, 
and  who  had  been  dascribed  as  so  mnch  like  hinuelf. 
Ttiis  Hr.  Neville  was  certainly  not  less  than  fifteen  or 
sixteen  years  older  :  be  was  shorter,  too,  by  two  or  three 
incbee,  not  nearly  so  powerfhl  in  make,  and  though 
dressed  in  the  very  extreme  of  the  fashion,  which,  in 
that  day,  was  somewhat  extravagant  in  itself,  be  wanted 
that  easy  tone  and  indescribable  grace  which  marks  the 
gentleman,  both  in  mind  and  in  station. 

The  feelings  of  Miss  Barham,  however,  were  evidently 
anything  but  pleasant,  and  it  was  with  some  satisfac- 
tion that  Morley  saw  her  draw  in  a  slight  degree  nearer 
to  himself,  as  her  brother  and  his  companion  entered. 
All  the  parties  gazed  upon  each  other  fbr  a  moment  in 
silence  ;  bat  the  very  first  words  which  were  spoken,  and 
which  proceeded  fVom  the  lips  of  Mr.  Neville,  at  once 
showed  Morley  that  the  fkble  of  the  borrowed  plomes 
might  be  acted  iu  real  lifb.  "  I  say,  Barham  I  "  he  ex- 
claimed— "  what  is  all  this,  my  boy  V 

This  is  the  person  to  whom  the  heartless  and 
selfish  wretched  boy  would  have  sold  his  sister,  to 
aecura  his  personal  safety,  and  the  means  of  an 
idle  and  disnpated  life.  Neville  held  over  him  the 
power  of  life  and  death,  from  tha  knowledge  of  a 
foi^ry  which  Barham  had  coinnut«d,  as  it  tamed 
ou^  upon  Count  Uebeig.  High  words  passed  be- 
tween Morley  Emstein  and  Neville;  and  the  foi^ 
mer  left  the  hoose,  afler  exprcBsing  the  utmost 
contempt  for  the  braggart,  and  of  his  demand  for 
"  the  satisfaction  of  a  gentleman  ;'  though  he 
voluntarily  promised  him  that  of  a  horse-whip. 

"  Hissed  fire,  by  Jove  I" — eiclaimsd  Ur.  Neville,  as 
Morley  descended  the  stairs,  opened  the  door,  and  bec- 
koned to  bis  oabriolet,  which  was  tnodering  np  and 
down  the  etreel — "  I  say,  what's  to  he  done  now  I  That 
bird's  worth  plneking,  and  yon  nn  a  fool  if  yon  don't  do 
Ik    I  most  have  a  featbn,  too,  if  it  san  be  maAaged~~ 


bntpny  mtradneaMttoytnTBhrUr.  Uim'Btikuttham 
do  yon  do  1" 

MisB  BartuUD  drew  back.  "  I  must  beg  to  dedina  tlie 
introduction,  Sii,"  she  said  ;  "  1  have  no  ioelinatifHi  ta 
make  yonr  aoqnaintuice  ;  I  told  William  so  this  mont- 
fng,  wd  he  mi^t  have  saved  me  the  pain  of  siiiiin  yttn 
hoe,  as  his  only  pretext  was  an  ippointaent  to  ta««t 
yon,  and  it  seems  that  you  had  joinad  eaeh  otbir  bsfcr* 

"  Hey  I  bow  is  this,  Barhani  I"  exolaimed  tbe  stbar  ; 
"  I  thought  yon  had  talked  t«  her  about  it  alL" 

"So  I  did,"  replied  William  Bariuun  ;  ''bat  die  is 
fiMli^  I  tell  yon  what,  Helen  ;  this  wont  d»-~70B 
don't  know  what  yon  an  about ;  and  it  is  all  nmsenaa, 
too,  beeanse  yon  have  often  told  me  about  nsh  th'igr 
that " 

"  It  will  so  fkr  do,  WiUiam,"  replied  Helm  B«fa>m 
interrupting  him,  that  I  will  beg  yon  will  leave  me  my 
rooms  to  myself.  If  yon  do  not,  I  must  take  meaiu  to 
tne  myself  fMm  society  I  do  not  like." 

Thns  saying,  she  passed  through  the  door  leading  into 
another  chamber,  and  was  heard  to  lock  it  behind  her. 

'Leave  me  with  her,  Neville,"  said  her  brother — 
"  leave  me  with  her  ;  I  vrill  bring  her  to,  ud  will  jcrin 
you  in  an  hour  at  Willtamj'." 

"  Welt,  mind  you  I"  cried  the  other,  somewhat  stanl j 
— "  remember,  my  lad,  I  have  got  my  thumb  upon  ycm  !** 
and  uttering  these  words,  Mr.  Nsville  marched  oat  of 
the  room.  As  soon  as  the  door  of  the  house  closed  npoa 
him,  the  yonth  knocked  gently  at  that  of  bis  sister'a 
roon.  "  Helen  I"  he  exclaimed  ;  "  Helen  I— he  is  gone. 
Do  some  out  and  speak  to  me,  there  is  a  dear  girl  1" 

Helen  Barham  did  oome  oat ;  bat  her  ayes  trero  i«d 
with  tears.  "  Oh,  William  1"  she  nid,  "  I  wonder  joa 
are  not  ashamed  to  see  me " 

"Nonsense, Helen," he oried," I haveoftenheard  jon 
langb  at  idle  prejadioes." 

**  Fie— fie  1  she  nmtinned,  not  attending  to  him  ; "  to 
wish  to  sell  yonr  sister  to  nich  a  being  as  that  I  I  did 
say  that  there  ie  nothing  I  wonid  not  do  to  save  yon  fron 
destruotion,  bat — oh  t  William — '" 

"  Well,  Uien,  Helen,"  he  said, "  this  is  the  only  waj  of 
saving  me  tiom  destruction." 

"Not  now,  William,"  she  eielaimBd,"  not  DOW  I  The 
money  which  yon  got  for  the  ear-rings  will  do  fbr  k^m 
time,  surely  ;  and  before  that  is  spent,  I  may  get  some 
other  means  of  keeping  myself  and  yon." 

'-  You  will  never  get  enongh  to  keep  us  comfbrtably," 
replied  the  yonth  ;  "  and  as  to  that,  it  does  not  matter 
whether  you  do  or  not ;  1  tell  you,  the  only  way  to  save 
me  ftom  destruction,  is " 

"  Is  hy  my  own,  yon  vrould  say,"  replied  his  sister- 

"  Stuff  and  nonsense  I"  answered  her  brother  ;  "the; 
never  hang  people  for  that,  Helen  :  and  I  tell  yon,  tliat 
man  could  hang  me,  or  very  near  it,  if  he  chose." 

The  t%ee  of  Helen  Barham  turned  as  pale  as  death, 
and  she  sank  into  a  <4iaii  withont  any  reply,  gaaing  ia 
ber  brother's  oonnteoaiMM,  with  silent  agony,  (br  several 


"  It  is  tree,  Helen,"  said  her  brother,  doggedly,  and 
setting  Ms  teeth  hard,  "  it  is  true  what  1  tell  yon." 

"  Whoever  heard  of  such  horror  I"  eioUined  Helen 
Barham.  "  The  brother  would  sell  his  sister  to  be  the 
mistress  of  a  low-bred,  horrible  villain ;  and  (hat  villain 
wonId  hang  the  brother,  if  the  sister  will  not  conaaat  t« 
her  own  destmction.     Is  that  it,  William  t" 

"  Not  exactly,"  replied  the  youth  I  "  yon  twist  the 
matter  which  way  yon  please,  Helen.  1  said  be  eoald 
hang  me  if  he  liked,  not  that  be  would  ;  and  as  taz  the 
rest,  Helen,  I  don't  sell  yoa.  I  only  want  yon  to  do  tbe 
best  for  younelf,  and  fbr  me  too.  You  can  never  get 
enongh  by  teaobing,  to  keep  me  or  yon  either.  Ton 
are  ftand  enongh  of  fins  clothes,  I  can  (eU  yon  ;  and  here's 
aman  will  give  yon  aa  many  as  you  want.  He  will  settle 
five  hnndred  i-year  on  yon,  just  as  if  yon  were,  bis  wife. 
He  can't  marry  yon,  yoa  know,  because  he  is  monied 

"  Hnsb  I  hnsh  I  hush  I"  cried  Helen  "-'*■"■_  Btapriag 
her  ears — "hoBh  I  and  leave  me.  Do  not  make  ne  hat* 
myeelf  1    What  did  I  ever  say,  William,  t»  moka  yoa 
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think  tbkt  I  would  bMwme  an;  nun's  mistrera  for  fine 
elothear 

"  No,"  raplisd  her  brother,  "  bnt  I  hare  heard  Tou  u  j 
thM  nunitge  it  lore  ;  that  a  man  and  woman  who  have 
promiMd  themwlves  to  eaoh  other,  ought  to  oonslder 
tbemselTei  juBt  as  muoh  married  as  ^  all  (bs  ceiemonies 
in  tfae  world  had  paued  between  them." 

Helen  bid  her  ejea  in  ber  bands,  sajiag,  "  I  have  been 
vsry  foolish,  William,  and  I  have  talked  wildly  ;  Ijnt 
yon  have  misnnderatood  me — sadly,  too.  I  meant,  that 
they  had  nsTer  a  right  lo  break  that  promiee.  Lore  1 — 
on  yon  talk  to  me  of  love  with  enoh  a  man  as  tlut  I" 

"  Why,  I  suppose,  then,  yon  are  in  Iotb  with  the  other 
I  foond  here,"  said  her  brother.  "  Pr>.y  what  was  he 
doing  here  with  yon  alone  1 — What  i«  it  he  wants  wiUi 

f  Ue  wants,"  eielainad  Helen,  her  foce  briglitOBiiig 
up  with  renewed  hope — "he  wants  *to  sare  yon,  Wil- 
liam ;  he  wants  to  aid  you — to  deliver  yoa,  if  yon  will 
let  hin.  Go  to  him,  William — go  to  him  ;  leU  him  the 
whole — tell  him  all  the  tmth,  and,  1  am  snro,  if  it  be  in 
tfae  power  of  man  to  help  yoa,  he  will."  ... 

"  That  old  fool,  Higgins,  has  m»de  a  blunder,''  said 
the  yoQth,  thonghtftally  ;  "  111  go  and  call  upon  him, 
Helen,  and  see  if  anything  can  be  got  ont  of  him  ;  bnt, 
aa  to  telling  him  the  whole,  you  do  not  think  me  sneh 
a  fool,  do  you,  ia  pn(  my  neck  in  two  man'a  power,  be- 
4WUM  it  happens  to  be  in  that  of  one  t  Yon  seem  to  be 
mightily  smitten  with  him,  Helen  ;  and  perhaps  might 
not  object  to  the  arrangement  there,  eh  t  BnC,  111  tell 
yon  what — that  wont  do,  my  lady.  Neville's  the  man, 
depend  npon  it ;  and  I  insist  that  yon  treat  him  civilly, 
at  least.  For  to-day,  1  must  quiet  matters  down  as  well 
aa  I  can,  bnt  to-monow  I  shall  bring  him  here  to  tea." 

Helen  Baiiuvm  again  burst  into  tears,  and  inthatstste 
tfae  yonUi  left  her.  Bnt  ere  half  an  hoar  was  over,  Hr. 
NevLUe  was  again  in  the  house,  and,  passing  by  the  maid, 
he  entered  tiie  drawing-room  nnannonneed,  saying,  h* 
"  only  wanted  to  speak  two  words  to  Hiss  Barham." 
He  certainly  was  not  long  with  her,  and  what  he  said 
was  in  a  low  lone,  for  the  maid,  who  was  not  at  all  in- 
quisitive, could  not  catch  the  words  through  the  keyhole 
of  the  door.  In  less  than  a  minute  and  a  half,  he  quitted 
the  house  again,  and  the  maid  looked  at  him  IVom  tbe 
parlour-window,  as  be  mounted  a  beantiAil  bone  and 
rode  away.  The  moment  after,  she  heard  something 
heavy  fall  in  the  room  above,  and,  running  np,  fonod 
Helen  Barham  lying  senselen  on  tbe  floor. 

The  unhAppy  girl  had  been  threatened  with  the 
utmost  severity  that  this  low  reprobate  hod  power 
to  inflict  upon  her  wretched  brother.  On  the  same 
evening  Morlej  kept  hia  appointment  with  Mr, 
Higgine  ;  and,  properly  disguised,  was  introduced 
to  one  of  the  haunts  of  the  flaah-men,  where  Harry 
Martin,  the  generous,  gallant,  and  honest  thief  of 
tlie  story,  first  appeara  on  the  scene.  When  Hor- 
ley  had  seen  enongh  (o  tire,  if  not  to  disgust  him, 
he  retired  with  his  Mentor,  who,  in  answer  to  the 
question  of  who  was  Mr.  Neville,  replied — 

"  Oh,  Sir,  Neville  was  what  we  call  a  prime  tvtU ;  he's 
getting  a  little  bit  down  now,  bnt  I  oan  recollect  the 
time  when  his  line  'of  fansinew  was  altogether  on  the 
race-eonrK,  and  at  certain  houses  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  St.  James's.  Then  he  took  to  getting  money  by  lend- 
ing it,  and  as  long  as  he  kept  to  piantrtbrte  selling,  and 
all  that,  it  did  very  well ;  bnt  he  was  fool  enough  to  let 
a  story  get  into  the  papers,  about  his  filching  some  bills, 
and  though  the  seijeant  cleared  him  of  that  oleverly,  it 
blowed  him  a  great  deal.  Then  he  got  hone-vrblpped 
one  day,  and  showed  •  little  bit  of  the  white  feather, 
and  that  did  him  no  good  with  any  party.  But,  if  yoa 
are  asking  Iracanse  of  what  hqipeoed  this  uoming,  I  ean 
pnt  yon  up  b^all  that  in  no  time." 

"  Indeed  t"  said  Horley.  "  Then  you  have  heard  all 
abont  this  mMoing'a  business,  it  seems." 

"  To  be  sur«  I"  replied  Hi^ns.  "  Tbe  stupid  young 
fool  eatn*  to  ue  to-night,  ai«at  aix  o'clock  or  so,  and 


told  me  the  whole  ;  so  I  showed  him  that  Nevilla  would 
never  do  for  his  sister,  and  told  him  what  I  wanted  to 
make  np  for  her.  I  said  to  him,  there's  Sir  llorley 
Emstein,  he  may  do  very  well,  if  yon  hke,  and  what  he 
promises  he'll  keep  ;  bnt  as  fbr  Neville,  he  may  have  a 
hundred  pounds  in  his  pocket  to-day,  and  not  twopenoe 
to-morrow  ;  and  as  for  his  doing  what  he  says  he  wiU, 
even  when  he  can,  there's  no  uss  in  trusting  to  that. 
We  know  him  weU  enough — Haater  Neville.  He's  not 
a  man  of  honour.  Sir." 

A  new  light  was  beginning  to  shilM  upon  Horiey 
Emstein ;  he  was  now,  indeed,  seeing  human  existenoe, 
under  a  f^sb  aspect  ;  he  was  too  young  to  be  snsfieious, 
but  yet  he  had  heard  a  good  deal  of  Ae  world,  if  he  had 
not  mingled  with  it  much  ;  and  tbe  horrible  scheme  of 
villauy  and  cice,  of  which  the  reader  is  already  *ware,  bnt 
which  now  first  broke  upon  him,  made  him  ask  himself, 
which  were  the  agents,  which  the  victims,  in  the  sad  afiUr 
wherein  be  had  himself  become  so  suddenly  and  nnei- 
peotedly  a  participator  1  or,  was  he  alone  the  object  or 
this  nefarious  arrangement  I  Was  Helen  Barham, 
beaatiflil  and  high-minded  as  she  seemed,  but  a  light 
woman,  seeking  for  some  new  paramour ;  or  was  she  in 
reality  what  she  appeared,  and  a  mere  victim  to  be  im- 
molated by  the  criminal  selflBbneas  of  her  toother  I  He 
paused  then,  for  several  minutes,  without  making  any 
answer  ;  he  was,  in  fact,  putting  on  his  armour,  if  one 
may  so  oaD  it,  finding  himself  suddenly  attacked  in  a 
manner  that  he  did  not^xpect.  Accordingly,  after  some 
silence,  he  replied,  "  Well,  Mr.  Higgins,  1  think  you 
spoke  quite  reasonably.  She  is  a  very  beantifOl  girl, 
certainly.    Pray,  who  did  ehe  lire  with  last  t" 

"  No,  Sir,  DO,"  said  H>.  Higgins,  with  more  warmth 
than  Morley  had  expected.  "  She  never  lived  with  any- 
body that  I  know  of — no,  I'm  sure  she  haffii't — bnt  I'll 
tell  yoD  the  plain  truth  of  the  matter.  Ibave  been  given 
to  understand,  that  you  are  a  gentleman  that  wants  to 
see  ate  ;  now  you  know  very  well.  Sir,  that  yosng  gentle- 
men that  set  out  upon  that  lay,  m^ce  a  point,  in  the 
first  place,  of  pictdng  up  some  lady.  Well,  Sir,  What 
I've  got  to  say  is  no  bad  compliment  to  you  either.  I 
had  seen  tliis  youth— this  William  Barham — almost 
every  day,  for  the  last  three  or  four  months  ;  and  I  had 
heard  all  abont  hia  sister  fVom  him,  and  how  she  had 
laboured  to  eupport  him  in  his  wild  ways.  Well,  Sir,  I 
found  that  now,  having  pawned  or  sold  everything  lie 
had  in  tbe  world,  and  almost  everything  she  had,  too, 
and  done  a  great  many  other  things  besides,  which  we 
wont  talk  ^iont,  he  was  determined  to  sell  his  sister  at 
iast  lo  some  one.  So,  Sir,  when  I  saw  you,  and  heard 
you  talk,  I  thought  that  yon  were  one  who,  if  you  did 
take  the  young  lady,  would  not  treat  her  as  some  men  do, 
bnt,  if  some  time  yon  liked  to  marry,  and  part  with  her, 
would  provide  for  her  handsomely.  It  was  that  made 
me  pat  you  up  qaietly  to  go  into  that  house." 

"  A  very  hopeful  scheme,  indeed  I"  said  Horley.  **  But 
it  seems  to  me,  my  good  friend,  that  this  yonth,  who  ie, 
evidently,  as  hopeless  a  scapegrace  as  ever  cut  a  pane, 
or  trod  the  drop,  has  other  views  for  his  mster." 

"Ay, sir;  he's  a,  bid  one,"  answered  Ur  Higgins. 
"  He's  one  that  vrill  come  to  no  good.  He  might  have 
been  in  a  very  genteel  way  of  business,  if  he  had  liked 
it,  without  any  risk  either  ;  bnt  there's  no  keeping  him 
steady,  and  he's  got  into  bad  hands  that  don't  care  how 
soon  they  min  the  young  man  altogether,  provided  they 
screen  themselves. 

We  cannot  pursue  the  moralizing  vein  of  Mr. 
Higgins,  whom  Morley  bribed  hy  the  promise  of 
ten  ponnd^  to  find  ont  and  inform  him  of  tlie 
exact  nature  of  the  power  which  Neville  had 
acquired  over  young  Barham.  On  the  eame  night 
Sir  Morley  received  a  challenge  from  Neville,  and 
next  morning  vidted  his  friend  Lieberg  on  the  sub- 
ject, whom  he  found  at  his  luxurious  breakfast : — 

He  had  come  thither  in  haste ;  but  as  his  fMend's  ser- 
vant was  in  the  room,  he  had  suffered  the  cup,  the 
saucer,  the  plate,  the  knife  and  fork,  and  every  tisual 
inplemsnt  of  bMakftst-wthig,  t«  be  plactd,  bafors  ha 
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tODchcd  npon  tlie  mbjact  which  had  bnnght  liim  thither 
at  that  hoOT  of  the  moniiDg.  As  bood  u  ■!!  ma  u- 
noged,  and  Horle;  had  acanued  the  wbole  of  the  beau- 
tihl  china  upon  the  table,  each  piece  of  which  wa* 
worth  a  Jew'*  eye — as  soon  aa  the  young  geDtlsman 
hnaetf  had  reaAed  the  middle  tenn  of  his  flnt  cup  of 
coffee — as  aAm  as  eome  Tory  thin  broiled  ham,  and  Bome 
exeelleiit  OMviare,  looking  like  all  the  black  eyes  of  a 
harem  put  togetiier,  liad  been  handed  round — aa  90on,iii 
diort,  as  the  ssTTant,  haring  no  pretext  far  staying 
longer,  had  retired  iVom  tbe  toora,  Horley  Ernatein 
threw  an  open  note  across  to  Colonel  Lieberg,  saying — 
"  There,  my  dear  Gonnt,  I  hare  taken  the  liberty  of  re- 
ftrring  my  galluit  correspaadetit  to  yourself,  tbongh  I 
ftar  it  may  make  you  get  np  to-morrow  an  hour  or  two 
earlier  than  uenal." 

Lieberg  read  it,  and  smiled.  "  That  will  be  exactly 
as  you  please,  ErasteiD,"  he  replied.  "  Of  oonrse,  you 
are  aware  that  it  is  not  the  least  neoenary  for  yon  to 
light  that  man,  nnleu  you  like  it." 

"Ob,  I  will  fight  him,  certainly!"  replied  Morley ; 
"aa  a  matter  of  course.  Haring  told  him  I  would  horse- 
whip him,  or  Bomothing  equivalent,  I  will  not  rehse  to 
fight  tdm,  especially  aa  he  seame  to  hare  got  a  Mend  to 
stand  by  him." 

"Yon  mean  this  Captain  Stallfbd,"  said  Lieberg, 
"who  writes  yon  the  note  I  The  greatest  rascal  in 
Bniope,  my  dear  Morley,  exoept  Ne<riUe  himself !  tbe 
one  a  oommoo  swindler,  tiie  other  a  hlaokleg,  of  tbe 
Tery  lowest  ohaiaeter.  NeTortheless,  I  think  you  are 
very  right,  tar  ssteral  reasotu.  In  tbe  first  place,  ererj 
man  sbonld  do  a  thing  once  or  twice  in  bis  life,  just  to 
get  over  the  novelty  of  it,  and  to  see  what  it  ia  like— a 
duel,  as  well  ai  BTerything  else.  In  tbe  next  place, 
having  made  op  your  mind  to  Sght  somebody,  you  could 
not  ciioose  anybody  better  to  fire  at  than  Nerille.  Whe- 
ther you  bit  him  or  miss  him,  your  cendnct  may  well  be 
ivgarded  as  philantbropical.  If  you  kill  him,  the  bene- 
flt  to  society  at  large  will  be  immense  ;  if  you  misB  him, 
yon  restore  to  him  a  rag  of  that  reputation  which  was 
jioTOT  otherwise  than  in  a  very  tattered  condition,  and 
of  which  there  is  not  now  a  sorap  left.  Then,  afaic,  my 
dear  Morley,  as  yon  are  known  to  be  a  gentleman  and  a 
man  of  honour,  and  1  am  known  to  bo  a  man  of  the 
world,  with  a  tolerable  portion  of  respectability  also, 

euT  fighting  NeriUe,  with  Stallffed  for  his  secood,  will 
eonsidered  as  the  snreet  proof  that  you  are  ivolTed 
to  fight  anybody  and  everybody  that  asks  you,  as  nothing 
conld  jnstify  Buoh  a  proceeding  except  that  resolution. 
Tbia  will  have  the  effeetof  sparing  yon  the  chance  of 
twenty  duels  in  times  to  come;  for,  depend  upon  it,  in 
this  brave  world  of  ours,  the  reputation  of  a  readiness  to 
fight  keepe  a  man  clear  of  a  thousand  petty  insults  and 
aBDoyanoea.  There  ie  one  thing,  however,  iThich  1  very 
much  doubt — namely,  that  these  men  will  ever  give  ua 

tbe  meeting  at  all 

Bat  come,  Emstein,  pT>y  oxplain  to  me,  if  there  be  no 
secret  in  it,  bow  you  were  brought  in  contact  with  this 
very  reputable  personage.  Yon  really  mnst  bare  been 
making  your  way  in  the  world." 

Morley  Emstein  found  more  difficulty  in  replying  to 
Lieberg's  questioa  than  he  anticipated. 
That  part  of  the  afiaic  which  related  to  Helen  Barham 
he  id  not  like  to  mention  to  one  whose  views  were 
fbmed  in  a  different  school  from  hia  own.  He  knew  not 
what  might  be  Lieberg's  comments,  what  hia  inferences, 
what  he  might  say,  what  he  might  snspect ;  and  there  ia 
nothing  that  a  young  and  high  mind  shrinks  so  timidly 
from  as  suspicion  ;  it  is  the  cowardice  of  a  generous 
heart.  As  ^e  matter  was  to  be  told,  however,  forhe 
oonid  not  very  well  avoid  it,  he  spoke  with  his  wonted 
emdonr  of  the  whole  afiUr,  related  the  manner  in  which 
the  situation  of  Helen  Bariiam  and  her  brother  had  first 
been  brought  to  his  kuowledge,  bis  interview  with  her, 
and  the  subsequent  oonver^ation  which  he  had  had  with 
good  Mr.  Higgine.  Bnt  the  demeanour  of  Lieberg  was 
very  different  fiom  that  wbich  he  bad  expected.  Not  a 
smile  appeared  npon  his  lip  which  eould  have  alarmed 
ahsart  Uie  mml  eeniible  toridicalc;  not  a  wonl  pi-med 
fVom  hia  tongue  which  cuiild  ^hock  ouc  feeling  iu  Mor- 


ley's  breast.  He  tislened  in  perfect  si]«]«e,  with  his 
eyes  bent  gravely  on  the  ground,  and  remained  vritiioot 
answering  fbr  some  moments  after  tbe  other  bad  done 
speaking. 

"  This  is  a  enrious  and  intsresting  history,"  he  sud,  at 
length  ;  and  has  some  of  the  strangest  point!  in  it  that 
I  know  of.  ManymeniitljODdon,whoprBctioallyknonr 
as  mueh  of  its  ways  as  I  do,  but  who  perhaps  have  not 
speculated  upon  them  quite  so  philoeapbicaUy  as  I  hare, 
at  least,  tried  to  do,  would  eonclnde  that  a  story  that 
told  to  a  young  and  inexperienced  man  of  fortune,  by  a 
mere  '  fence,'  as  they  call  such  fellows  as  Higgine,  mnst 
be  a  trumped-up  tale  for  tbe  purpose  of  cheating  ;  the 
woman  a  loose  woman,  the  boy  a  swindler,  and  Ae  man 
Neville  merely  brought  in  to  give  greater  e&M  to  the 
scene.  But  I  know  better  than  this,  Morley,  and  can 
very  well  oonoeive  the  whole  story  lo  be  true.  Thoae 
who  see  a  great  deal  of  Loudan  will  find,  if  they  do  hnt 
take  the  trouble  to  investigate  the  matter  impartially, 
that  even  in  tbe  innermoat  recesaea  of  vice  and  iniqnity, 
mingling  with  all  that  is  wicked  and  bad  in  Uie  very 
hearts  wF  men  given  up  to  various  sorts  of  crime,  there 
are  peculiar  virtues,  good  qualities,  burets  of  feeling, 
tenches  of  generosity,  and  even  of  tmtb,  which  lie,  like 
the  jewels  of  Golcoada,  diamonds  amongst  mud,  or  grow, 
like  Bome  of  onr  most  beanljfnl  plants,  fh>m  a  soil  Ibnned 
of  filth  and  corruption.  Do  not  mianndentand  ne  :  I 
do  not  mean  to  make  heroes  of  pick-pockets  and  swind- 
lers, forgen  and  honsebreokers  ;  bnt  I  mean  to  say, 
that  in  tbe  very  blackest  of  them  there  is  some  good 
point,  some  virtues  carried  to  a  high  pitch— eome  whidi. 
perhaps  I  might  aa;,  are  almost  peonliar  to  the  hearts 
of  vice.  Many  a  man  who  risks  his  lifb  daily  to  take 
the  money  of  another  will  give  his  own  as  freely  as 
water  to  one  of  his  fellows  in  diaCresa.  The  tendemoK, 
1  have  heard,  with  which  some  of  tbe  most  al>aiidoned 
women  in  Europe  will  norse  a  sick  friend,  is  quite  ei- 
tiaordinary  ;  and  a  strong  and  active  feeling  tbr  aorniw 
and  distress  of  every  kind,  ia,  I  know,  very  much  more 
common  amongat  ruffians  than  amongst  Uie  pampered 
men  of  pleasure.  I  csn  thus  very  well  conooive  that 
this  good  man,  Higgine,  might  be  tonebed  by  compassian 
for  tbe  sitnation  of  this  poor  girl,  and  lay  out  the  plan 
that  he  says  he  has  done,  thinking  it  the  very  beet  uiing 
for  her  and  for  yon  too,  iu  which,  perbqis,  he  is  right" 

Lieberg's  last  words  were  spoken  odmly,  deliberately, 
and  thoughtnilly ;  and  not  tbe  most  learned  argomsnta- 
tions  in  favour  of  licentiousness  would  have  been  eslcn- 
lated  to  produce  such  a  demoraJiang  effect  as  the  deli- 
barato  matter-ofHMaTae  manner  in  which  be  gave  tbem 
ntterance.  It  at  once,  in  tbe  veryf^west  posribls  words, 
and  with  the  least  possible  shock,  plaoed  betbn  tin 
mind  of  Morley  Ematein  the  idea  of  asdndsg  Helen 
Barham,  and  keeping  ber  as  a  nuatress,  in  the  light  of 
something  not  at  alt  evil,  and  perhaps  right ;  a  thu>g  to 
ho  eonsidered,  simply  in  regard  to  its  convenience  and 
expediency,  without  the  elighteat  reference  in  the  worid 
to  the  morality  or  immorality  of  the  transaction.  Hot- 
ley  did  not  reply,  bat  remained  witb  bis  eyes  Ihoa^t- 
fully  fixed  upon  the  fioor,  meditating  over  what  he  had 
juat  heard,  and  asking  himself,  it  must  be  confbssed, 
whether  there  ia  really  an  absolute  right  and  wrong  in 
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t  see  your  way  in  the  bnanesa  cleuly,  En- 
BHiu,  Qvuuuned  his  friend,  "  and  make  very  sura  that 
yon  are  not  deceived  in  llie  girl's  chanoter;  bat  I  *m 
inclined  to  think  with  yoa  that  she  is  what  she  moars. 
However,  one  or  two  interviews  wUl  easily  euaUe  yon 
to  ascertain  tbe  faot.  Art  never  yet  lathed  so  like  na- 
ture, as  to  deceive  an  eye  sharpened  by  donbt,  and  in  a 
reasonable  head." 

"  I  shall  mo«t  likely  never  see  her  again,"  n^Iied 
Morley,  "  and  tharelbre  shall  have  small  opportunity  <rf 
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tOBnetrt  >  mui  being  bctnTod  into  it  b;  accident,  or 
rather  bf  a  combiaaticn  of  anfbrtnnate  cironnutanoes, 
bnt  conld  nerer  dream,  for  mj  awn  p&rt  aC  least,  of  sit- 
ting  down  dsliberatel;  to  plan  enoh  a  thing.  j(  doei 
not  enter  into  my  Bohema  of  lifii,  Liebei^." 

Uebeig  laoghAd. 

"  I  know  that  I  am  not  witboat  atrong  piaaione, 
eontinaed  Horky,  "  as  well  aa  yon  do.  When  1  Ion , 
it  will  be  Yehemently,  wdontly  ;  and  whateier  may  be 
her  fbrtone  or  etatioD,  I  will  make  tbat  woman  my  wifa 
ir  ahe  will  become  M.  It  is  tor  thi«  T07  reason  that  I 
do  not  choose  to  run  the  risk  of  fUliag  in  lore  with  any 
one  thai  I  would  not  choose  to  marry.  I  shall  therefore 
take  care  not  to  Tint  nicli  dangetooe  piocincta  again." 

"  Well,  if  yon  doa't  Emitein,"  said  Lieberg,  "  1 
think  T  shaU." 

Morley  was  mortified.  "Perhape,  LieberK,"  he  re- 
plied, "  if  you  do  go,  yon  m»y  not  And  tbe  opportunity 
that  you  expect." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  answered  Lieberg,  laughing  ag^n  ; 
"  yon  bare  no  right  to  excite  one'B  compassion  fbr  this 
&&  orphan,  and  then,  with  a  resolntiou  to  abandon  bcr 
yonnetf,  prersnt  any  other  ganeroue  man  from  ahowing 
ber  hie  sympathy." 

As  the  conreisatloii  proceeds,  Lieberg  reveab 
Ids  philosophy,  of  which  the  principle  is  not  "  the 
greatest  happiness  of  the  greatest  number,"  but  the 
grealMt  enjoyment  or  sensiul  gratification  of  Nom- 
bet  One,  though  at  the  expense  of  the  whole  of  the 
world  besides.  There  aie  maay  proctictil  philoeo- 
pbeis  of  Lieberg'a  school,  though  tivey  may  not  be 
so  well  versed  in  the  theory. 

Erery.man  in  life  muBt  calculate  which  he  thinks  wiU 
procure  him  the  greatest  sum  of  happiness,  keenjoye  or 
calm  pleaanrea.  One  man  will  argue  that  the  joys — 
which  nndonbtedly  are  the  brighter  of  the  two  commo- 
dities—are onlytbllowed  by  those  counterbalancing  grieft 
iriiieb  moralisto  teU  us  of,  in  consequence  of  man's  sub- 
serrienoy  to  Tariou  fodish  prejudices  and  unjust  regu' 
taliona  bi  Ua  artiflcial  state  of  being.  Others  again  may 
contend  that  eslm  pleasnres,  though  not  bo  brilliant,  are 
more  dniatile ;  that  they  are  extended  aver  a  greater 
■pace ;  tbat  if  a  man  obtains  many  joys  and  sh^es  off 
many  grieft  by  throwing  from  him  the  prejudices  of 
•odety,  on  the  other  hand,  the  very  struggle  with  those 
prejudices  is  in  itself  an  annoyance  eqoal  to  the  endnr- 
anoe  of  them  all.  1  hare  nerer  calcolalsd  the  matter 
•ny  nicely  myself,  but  I  reoollect  onoe  going  to  see  a 
fair  cousin  of  mine  who,  when  I  went  in,  was  in  the  act 
of  giriiig  two  of  her  sons  some  jelly,  or  jam,  or  some- 
thi^  of  that  kind.  The  one  boy  spread  it  thmly  over 
alarge  piece  of  bread  and  hotter ;  the  otherateitplain 
all  u  once  ;  my  cousin,  who  wai  »  very  wise  girl  aa  well 
««  a  pntty  one,  let  each  do  as  he  liked ;  and  I,  who 
stood  by  and  watched,  thought  that  it  was  a  good  picture 
and  a  good  lesson  of  life, 

Connt  Ueberg  liked  in  general  to  eat  his  jam  by 
itself.  Moriey's  condition  was  becomii^  critical. 
"The  Tenants  of  the  Heart"  were  warring  together, 
andtheuumalSpirit,uotyetentirelysabdued. — He 
was  again  with  Hehn  Barham,  listening  to  her  sad 
tale. 

The  interest  that  Horley  took  in  her,  the  anxiety  that 
he  tm  to  eerre  ber ;  tbe  apprehension  for  herself  and 
for  her  brother,  which  her  history  excited,  ware  all  open 
to  the  eyes  of  Helen  Barham,  and  were  all  in  return 
powarfttl  npon  her  spirit.  At  the  moment,  whan, 
trembliog,  agitated,  tearftil,  breathlaaa,  she  concluded 
the  sad  tale  with  that  one  terrible  truth,  and  when  he, 
listenimwithquTering  lips  and  eyes  straicing  upon  ber 
bright  &oe,  beard  the  dark  conclusion  of  the  whole, 
which  seemed  to  leaTe  no  course  for  him,  no  hope  for  her, 
bat  to  snatoh  her  at  once  from  her  unworthy  brother, 
one  rash  Impulse,  two  rssh  words,  "  Be  mine  ! "  wonld 
hare  sealed  the  fates  of  both  for  ever.    Had  be  uttered 


them,  she  could  but  lutTO'cast  herself  npon  bis  breast  or 
died. 

Ob,  it  is  sad  to  feel  that  there  is  but  one  thing  on 
earth  to  which  you  can  eiing,  and  yet  not  dare  to  cling 
to  it  1  Oh,  it  is  sad  to  feel  withia  ouiselTes  the  power 
to  cherish  and  to  comfort,  and  yet  not  daie  to  nse  it'! 
Those  words,  "  Be  mine,"  presented  themselres  to  Mor- 
iey's mind,  rose  up  in  his  heart,  trembled  upon  his  lips  ; 
but  as  the  destinies  of  men  and  states  have  ever  depend- 
ed upon  accident,  one  instant's  pause  Baled  Mm  and 
Helen  Barham  ;  whether  permanently,  or  only  for  the 
time,  those  who  read  will  leam.  "  ^all  I  say  iti"  he 
asked  himself;  and  while  his  heart  beat  like  an  impri- 
soned eagle  against  the  ban  of  its  cage,  his  eyes  turned 
lowinls  the  table  and  rested  there  for  a  moment.  There 
was  a  book  upon  it,  which  she  had  eridently  boen  read- 
ing before  he  came  in,  open,  and  turned  upon  its  flwe. 
Tbere  was  a  word  stamped  upon  the  baek,  and  Mor- 
iey's glance  passed  over  it— it  was.  Prayer  1 

In  a  moment  lightning-like  thought  had  passed  round 
the  whole  range  of  the  mental  horiion. 

"  She  bas  been  praying,"  he  thought — "  praying  to 
that  God,  who  mule  her  beauti^l,  and  innocent,  and 
bright — praying  for  help  against  the  infernal  powers  of 
wickedness  and  erit,  that  seem  to  surronnd  her;  and 
shall  I,  the  only  help  that  he  has  seat  ber,  shall  I  sully 
ber  brightnesa,  destroy  her  innocence,  and  blister  that 
ftir  brow  with  the  name  of  harlot !    God  forbid  I" 

The  ethereal  spirit  within  him  was  triumphant  in  a 
moment :  the  hour  of  the  animal  spirit  was  over.    .    . 

The  spirit  ot  tbe  sonl,  as  I  haye  called  it,  exerted  her 
■way  during  that  hour  with  calm,  but  mighty  power. 
He  dwelt  npon  many  a  cnrioos  question  with  himself, 
both  general  and  referring  to  the  chief  matter  of  the 
day ;  and  althon^  the  idea  of  marrying  Helen  Barham, 
and  thus  fireinng  her  from  all  her  difflonltiet,  nerer  enter- 
ed into  his  mind  as  atbingthat  could  take  place,  beeanse 
he  could  not  dream  of  allying  himself  to  one  so  base  as 
her  brother  was  prored  to  be,  yet  he  asked  himself,  had 
oinumstanees  been  diflbrent,  wonld  be  have  oSbredJier 
bis  hand  I  The  answer  was—"  No — she  was  not  the 
being  be  wonld  hare  chosen."  And  why  waa  she  not 
so  I  became  the  next  question.  Could  any  one  be  m/xre 
lovely  i — oonld  any  style  of  beanty  whatBoever  be  more 
St  to  excite  ardent  passion  I  Had  he  a  donbt  of  her 
Tirtue  1  of  her  simplicity,  or  truth  I  No,  no,  no  I  He 
eonld  not  tell  why.  He  did  not,  or  he  would  not,  inTes- 
tigate  why  he  felt  that,  although,  had  he  given  way  to 
the  temptation  of  circumstances,  and  tbe  streng  inclina- 
tion of  his  own  heart,  he  might  have  made  Helen  Bar- 
ham his  mistress—he  wonld  not  choose  her  for  his  wiA. 
Let  not  tbe  r^er  aoppoee  that  it  waa  any  evil  in  her 
character,  aaything  that  betrayed  itself  therein,  and 
which  he  felt,  though  ha  could  not  define  it.  No;  she  was 
all  that  she  seemed^ — pure,  bright,  generoos-hsarted,  ten- 
der, deroted,  not  withont  some  tiinlte,  but  those  ench  aa 
would  little  affect  domestic  peace.  No  I  it  was  nothing 
in  her  character,  but  it  was  something  in  bis  heart. 
Reader  1  it  was  a  memory  1 

The  jnemorj',  fortunately  for  our  hero,  became 
on  that  same  night  a  reality.  At  a  party  given  by 
I«dy  Malcolm,— an  old  motherly  friend, — he  disco- 
Tered  his  beautiful  unknown— Juliet  Carr — his 
future  guardian  angel,  whose  protection  and  friend- 
ship fbr  Helen  Barham  he,  like  a  sensible  and 
generous  man,  frankly  requested,  and  sweetly  and 
freely  obtained.  Poor  Helen  1  her  honour,  hei 
good  name,  were  now  placed  above  susplcioD  ;  but 
the  tenderest  sisterly  friendship  could  not  protect 
her  heart,  and  she  was  also  exposed  to  the  alter- 
nately bold  OT  insidious  attempta  of  Lieberg,  who 
had  obtained  a  mors  fatal  power  over  her  brother 
than  that  held  by  Neville,  and  used  it  with  as  little 
irse.  When  Higgins  waited  npon  his  employer, 
Sir  Morley,  to  make  the  report  wliich  was  to  gaJB 
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him  ten  pounds,  before  be  deputed  he  Mked  with 

"  H>Te  jou  got  hold  of  the  joong  Ud;  yet  I" 

"  Yon  miilake,  taj  good  frinid,"  uid  Horley,  atonilf ; 

"  I  b&TB  no  >ach  intsntioDB  w  jrou  suppow." 

"  WbU,  Sz,"  Bud  the  mu,  notbinx  ftbaahed, "  jonHl 

vuMj  iMii>ge  it  if  JOB  like.    Bill  B*rti»m  told  me  he 


nw  rerj  wall.    No  ofinee.  Sir,  1  hope.    Good  night.' 

Holier  Enuteia  Mmained  iUading  for  a  taomeal  in 
tlMil^t.  "  The  gill  mnit  be  nmored,"  he  uud,  spuk- 
iag  te  himael^  "  uul  if  the  youth  can  be  induced  to  so 
■nd  aonfta  all  to  Liebeiib  with  an  ofi^t.of  lepaying  £• 
mnBBj,  I  donbt  sot  all  aw;  yet  go  neJL  When  Lieberg 
flnda  that  Helen  Baifaam  is  gone,  and  that  eren  her  bni- 
Otut  does  not  know  where  to  find  bei,  ha  will  of  oouraa 
think  Uut  I  hare  Mdiuied  her,  sad  takan  her  away. 

Well,  let  hin  do  bo,  fOr  the  |iTeHnt  1 " 

Em  he  Bet  out,  he  left  directions  to  inform  William 
Barbam,  if  that  pniieworthy  young  gentleman  oalled, 
that  ka  was  gone  to  hie  aiater'B  bouse ;  and  ia  Davit 
Street  he  got  into  a  hadmey-ooach  with  the  intention  of 
prooeediDg  thither  more  qiuckly.  Hut  sad  ind  tardy 
oootriTaaoe  for  wseting  men's  tjeu,  however,  was  not  at 
all  suited  to  the  fget  apint  of  Morley  B^nutein,  and  ere 
it  had  Tumbled  threap  mw*  than  two  or  three  Btreet^ 
he  made  the  ooadiman  stop,  paid  him  his  fue,  jumped 
oat,  and  pioaeeded  on  fooL  Un  arriTing  at  Helen  Bar- 
ham's  dwelling,he  was  admitted  instantly ;  for  the  mud, 
irtie  had  her  own  notion  of  tha  object  at  hie  TisitB,  had 
hsard  all  abont  Urn  from  the  gtoon,  wbo  bad  aucom- 
paaied  him  at  first ;  and  jadging  that  the  arruigemeut 
would  do  rary  wall,  took  ears  to  be  especially  dril  to 
one  whan  ahs  snppoaBd  would  be  her  fbtnre  master.  She 
•Ten  made  way  (br  hia  to  go  op  the  stairs  before  her, 
and  Morley,  who  was  too  oagor  to  be  aenooDJoos,  pass- 
ad  00,  and  opened  the  diawing-ioon  door  himself. 

UeisB  Bariiamhad  laarasd  to  know  bis  knock  and  his 
step,  howerer,  and  with  ber  poaeil  in  her  hand,  as  die 
Bat  worfciiig  bard  at  a  drawing  ttefore  her,  she  gazed  op 
with  a  glad  and  eager  look  towards  the  opening  door,  to 
•ee  if  her  ear  had  not  deoeiTed  her.  It  was  by  this  time 
night.  There  ni^t  be  a  ray  or  two  of  daylight  atiU  in 
the  sky,  hot  not  enoni^lOr  her  to  see  her  drawing.  The 
windows  thesefine  had  bson  oloiod,snd  the  laml>  Ugbted, 

-.  ..■         jyj  jjp^^j  jj^  j^jj^ 

B  tbs  osening  door, 
...  _    .  'te  teeth,  her  form 

bent  forward  with  expectation,  and  the  fur,  delicate 
hand  holding  tiie  pencil  soepended  oTer  the  paper,  cer- 
tainly nothi^  xum  loTely  could  bare  presented  itself 
to  the  eyes  of  Horley  Emston.  Then  oAme  up  in  her 
ftoe  ti>e  light  of  joy  aa  she  aaw  him,  the  besjuing  of 
gratitndeandrogMdiMlflogiTeBnnihiae  to  the  picture. 
It  was  altogether  like  a  ftu  Bembrandt,  for,  boUi 
morally  and  pl^eally,  the  ftiU  light  was  all  ooDoentialed 
in  that  one  spot  in  the  room,  and  ererything  else  around 
was  dark  to  the  eye,  and  to  tiie  heart.  There  she  sat, 
alone — a  being,  formed  to  ornament  Boeiety,  to  pre  bap- 
lansn  to  others,  to  reeelTo  faappfness  from  them,  to  ani- 
mate, teeheer,toioothe,totaB(e,tofo«l,  to  ei^oyl  llMte 
dM  sat,  alone,  pnrsniiw  solitary  and  nngrateAil  labonr 
through  the  long  bouie  of  the  night,  with  sad  thonghta 
ae  her  only  companions,  and  no  voice  of  father,  of  broUier, 
or  of  husband,  to  comfort  and  sopport  her.  The  fliet  re- 
flection that  crossed  the  mind  of  Horlsy  Emstein,  after 
the  impressioD  of  her  damling  beauty  subsided,  was,  bow 
•ad  and  gloomy  most  her  exietence  have  been  for  many 
a  long  day  past !  The  ftaeliogs  in  his  heart  might  well 
hsTB  tempted  bim  to  take  the  stricken  Iamb  to  his  bosom, 
to  nourish,  and  to  cheer  her  there,  without  one  otiI  sen- 
sation, or  one  thought  but  for  her  good ;  and  the  reader 
oaf  wM  pardon  ms^  if — altboegh  he  was  gaarded  by 
a  paauon,  inteusa  and  trae.for  another— if,  notwithstand- 
ing all  he  eoold  do,  there  was  a  tendemesB  in  his  man- 
ner, a  gentle  aSJKtion  in  bis  tone,  that  was  very  danger- 
ona  to  poor  Helen  Barham.  She  spreng  up,  die  held 
oathar  hand  to  him,  she  ezdaimed,  with  a  look  that  told 
the  whole  joy  of  her  heart, —  ' 


"  Oh  I  hew  gUd  I  «m  to  BBO  yon  I  Do  yea  Innr,  I 
have  found  a  way  of  supporting  myself  quite  welL  till  I 
oan  get  tone  more  soholai*.  Since  I  aaw  you,  I  har* 
■old  two  of  my  dtawiags  to  »  shm  in  Pall  Mall,  a>d  te- 
ceiTed  two  guineas  for  them.  1  did  not  think  the  thine* 
were  worth  anything,  but  merely  for  my  scbolan  to  eopj  ; 
but  ae  J  went  past  the  wiadewe  at  a  drawing  shop^  I 
saw  Boms  that  did  oot  eeeoi  better  than  nine,  bo  I  te- 
BolTsd  to  try.  The  man  gate  me  two  gninsas  at  OBOa, 
and  aaid  be  would  take  ss  many  mora  as  I  conld  brine  i 
BO  that  now,  you  see,  I  am  rich." 

"  I  am  aft«id,  my  dear  Hiss  Barium,"  said  Horiej', 
with  a  smile,  "  that  I  haveoomotodostroy  all  year  In* 
pntieots;  bnt,do  not  be  alarmed, it  is  to  subetitute  othsi« 
In  their  idace,  iritich,  I  trust,  may  not  he  disagraeable 
to  yon." 

"  The  Tenants  of  the  Heart"  were  again  in  mo- 
mentary conflict ;  and  yet  Morley  £mBt«in  was 
the  pasnonote  loTet  of  Juliet  Carr,  vho  hftd  loved 
him  fitym  childhood.  To  Helen  ha  unfolded  his 
fl&ne  for  her  brother. 

At  the  same  time  he  urged  that  the  oely  w^  to  mak* 
him  abandon  every  attempt  to  carry  out  his  infomoms 
bargun  with  Neville,  was  to  place  her  beyond  hie  nash 
altogether,  and  not  even  to  let  him  know  where  As  waa. 

f£e  listened  for  a  momMit  in  rilanoe,  with  her  eyes 
bent  down,  and  evidently  foil  of  thought,  and  thw 
looked  np  in  his  fiee,  with  lometbing  like  a  tear  open 
her  eysluhee.  "  Yon  have  been  so  kind  and  good,"  (ha 
fhltering  voice, "and  have  shown  yonnelf  so 


:preesed  a  willingness  to  reoeive  nu,  I 
gbt  jndge  It  strange,  if  I  were  togo  any- 
where with  yon  alone— I  mean,  nnder  yonr  eaie,  wUb< 
ant  my  own  brother  knowing  it.  Bat  I  see  yon  an 
smiling — I  have  mistaken  yon.  But,  oh,  no  I  indeed  I 
have  not  doubted  you — 1  am  sure,  &  Morley  Emstefn, 
yoD  would  not  wrong  me  in  any  way ;"  and  she  gave 
him  her  band. 

"  Not  for  the  world,"  he  replied.  '  1  smiled  at  myself, 
Mjjs  Baiham— my  mind  being  ftiily  oecnpled  with  my 
own  plana  for  yon.  1  forgot  to  tell  yon  one  half  of  ttem, 
which  ought  to  have  been  told  yon  at  first. 

He  told  her  of  the  amiable  Indian  whoee  protto- 
Hon  he  meant  to  solicit  for  herself;  but  if  thty 
werenot  disposed  or  not  able  to  oKr  her  a  mfe  agy~ 
lum,  then,  he  wd— 

There  ore  ooeaelong  on  wMcb  we  must  bnvs  the 
world's  opinimt,  when  we  know  that  we  are  doing  what 
is  right,  whea  our  purposes  and  views  an  high  and  pare, 
and  when,  by  obeying  the  oold  dicMea  of  society,  we 
should  incur  sUll  greater  dangers,  or  All  into  real  er- 

Was  the  doctrine  that  he  preached  a  perilous  one  I 
Perhaps  it  might  be  bo — at  least,  as  for  aa  huiMD  hap- 
piness is  ooncemed  ;  for  the  laws  and  costome  of  ih» 
world  are  eiaoUy  like  tbe  military  code  of  Great  Britain, 
which  etrietly  forbids  a  man  to  Igfat  a  duel,  and  dis- 
graces hira  if  he  refoaee. 

Helen  Barbam  agaia  looked  up  is  his  foee,  and  re- 
plied, at  once — "  I  will  do  anything  that  yon  please. 
Tell  me  what  I  ought  to  do  I  I  am  sure,  as  I  said  before, 
you  will  not  tell  me  wrong  ;  and  1  am  sure,  also,  that 
when  1  am  away,  howevn'  erimlnal  yon  may  tUnk  him, 
you  will  do  the  beet  for  my  poor  bratiier  WiUiam." 

Colont^  Count  Lieberg,  premiming  npon  th«  hold 
which  he  had  obtained  over  young  Barhoai,  vimtad 
the  beantifti]  girl  who  had  eo  etrongly  exdted  Ide 
cnriosity  from  the  description  given  by  Horicy. 
The  interview  is  well  painted.  At  its  cloa^  aa  he 
drove  off,  he  mntteied — 


HOBXEY  ERNSTEIN. 


fercriM  of  U*  own,  bt  mil  njgii  UUed  two  psopla  &t 
the  Mtner  of  Ozftinl  StrMt,  >nd  giwad  one  of  tba  po«M 
with  the  wheel  ofhii  reUsIe. 

^nie  fitndisb,  imperturbable  character  of  Uiis 
mc&nution  of  wlfishiiea^  ii  nowhere  better 
brought  ont  than  in  contrut  with  the  thief  and 
burglar,  Henr^  Martin.  This  man,  in  companj- 
with  a  gang,  had  gone  down  to  Yorkshire  for  the 
purpose  of  Tohhing  an  old  rich  miaer,  a  retired 
attorney,  and  the  nippoaed  fattier  of  Jaliet  Carr. 
To  this  Boidid  churl  Helen  had  been  sent,  in  order 
to  screen  her  from  the  audacioas  attempts  of  Lie- 
berg  ;  thongh  Juliet  etill  remained  in  town  with 
her  nuither's  relatire.  Lady  Maloolm.  Bj  an  acci- 
dent, Liebeig  disooTered  the  plaoe  of  Helen's  re- 
treat, and  punmed  her,  artfully  fattrodnclng  him- 
self to  the  miser  at  the  andent  manor-house  where 
bs  reaided,  as  a  gentleman  come  to  take  his  moors 
for  shooting.  For  these  he  bribed  old  Carr  with 
the  offer  of  so  high  a  nnt  that  hie  heart  opened, 
and  Uie  liberal  stranger  was  Invited  to  remain  for 
the  night.  The  gang  of  London  thieves,  at  the 
haad  of  which  was  Harry  Hartin,  were  awaie  of 
Liaberg'i  jooTDSydown  int«  the  north,  and  Hartin 
not  only  meditated  the  robbery  of  old  Carr,  bat 
also  robbing  the  Cottnt,  and  thus  obtaining  poases- 
sionaf  the  forged  bill,  whioh  was  hanging  over  the 
brsad  of  his  oonfodenrfet  young  Barhun,  and  used 
aa  a  dastardly  means  of  ruining  the  youth'e  mst«r. 

The  hoasehold  of  Hiser  Carr  bad  long  retired  to 
mat,  but  his  guest  knew  not  repose.  He  had  again 
M«a  Helen,  and  admired  her  more  than  ever.  He 
had  indnced  her  to  grant  hfan  a  private  interview, 
upon  the  eubject  of  her  brother*H  danger,  by  writ- 
ing hei  the  following  note  : — 

'  DeiT  ICn  Barbant— Will  jon  Idndlr  write  nnder- 
nesth,  nerely  in  penell,  at  what  (bae  te-nomiw  1  can 
have  a  fcw  ^niites'  convsnation  with  jaa  aloae,  i^Mni 
the  tabjeet  that  we  aentioned  I" 

"  Here,  take  that !"  be  Mid,  (biding  np  the  paper, 
■and  find  eat  MiM  Batfaan'g  naid  ctlrsotljr;  bid  her 
give  tt  to  her  mistreeE,  and  let  me  have  an  ansirer." 

Tie  valet  took  the  note,  and  disappeared.  Helen's 
toilette  fbr  the  night  was  well  nigh  done,  and  ihe  was 
on  the  point  of  seeking  her  bed,  when  she  received  it; 
ud,  gvileleii  and  Inneeent  hereelf,  without  a  (bonght  of 
evil,  she  wrote  nadenMatb  the  llaea  sent  b;  Lieberg,  at 
peneil, "  Whenever  jon  like. — Helen  Baifaam." 

When  Om  note  was  bfoo^  haek,  liebe^  gsaed  at  it 
i^th  a  keen,  triumphaat  look,  tbon^  his  ebeek  was  pale 
with  intense  fueling. 

"Dojon  know  which  is  Kin  Baihaai's  room  I  "he 

'^  -•'       •      the  valet. 


"  And  when  do  jon  deep  jonrsslf,  Harttnl  1 "  said 

"  I  deep  Jast  ab«*«  Min  Barham's  room,  ^,"  replied 
Ibemaa. 

"Seta  hone  early  ttMnomw,"  ssJd  Lieberg;  "go 
•vw  tc  As  post-ofltoe  at  Doneuter,  and  let  ma  have  ay 
letters  hefbre  eleren." 

The  nan  bowed,  and  very  little  ftirther  eonvenation 
took  plsee,  while  Liebigrg  nndreiaed,  and  retired  (o  bed. 
His  last  words  were, "  Leave  the  li^l  bnming," 

As  soon  as  the  mas  was  gone,  Lidierg  rose  ftom  his 
bed  again,  carefolly  cut  the  slieet  of  note-pi^r  on  whiah 
he  had  written  to  Helen  In  two,  separating  the  part  con- 
t^ing  his  inqniry  tnm  Helen  s  reply,  burnt  the  former 
part,  and  then  gssed  itaadfbtly  open  the  other,  repeat- 
iBg-~<'WbanevsrI  like  t<-*rii*aev«T  1  like  1—1  llkatUs 


very  i^ght  l^-lliis  shall  justify  m«f  and  putting  tbs 
paper  into  his  desk,  he  extiugniihsd  the  li|jit,  sod  re- 
tired Co  bed  again,  but  not  to  sleep. 

In  a  future  scene  he  makes  a  base  use  of  this 
note,  which  she  resenta  and  axposee  ind^nantly  and 
with  high  courage.     Meanwhile — 


which  was  vrell  calculated  to  afford  hi^  and  holy 
tbongbls,  bad  his  been  a  breast  lo  leeeire  them.  The 
beautifbl  orb  which,  like  woman's  love  to  man,  follows 
this  earthly  sphere  through  all  its  wandering  course, 
was  ehiniog  bright  and  pare.  In  her  highest  glory.  The 
green  lawn,  tlie  dark  yew-trees,  the  sloping  nplud,  the 
well-trimmed  bedgea,  oaaght  the  rays  as  tiiey  fbll,  and 
deep  shadowi,  like  those  which  most  everikll  to  the  eye 
of  memory  over  various  spots  in  the  past,  when  we  look 
biek  ttom  the  and  of  a  long  iilfe,  were  cast  over  the  torf 
from  every  rising  object.  Bonnd  sl>ODt,  at  a  distance 
from  their  queen,  in  the  bine  heaven, — for  those  that 
were  near  were  swallowed  up  in  her  light, — the  bright 
attendant  Btan  flUed  up  the  glory  of  the  sky,  ud  spoke 
to  man's  heart  of  the  ma;e3ty  of  that  God  who  made  a 
thousand  worlds,  and  yet  bows  Mmsetf  to  regard  tba 
lowest  being  on  the  aaiih. 

Such,  hcnvevsT,  were  not  tbe  thoighls  with  which 
Lieberg  gaud.  We  shall  not,  indaed,  attempt  to  pene- 
trate them  ;  they  were  deep,  inscrutable,  and  would  do 
no  goad  to  the  islnd  4f  any  one.  Suffice  it,  that  aa  bis 
eye  strayed  upon  the  daik  bine  expanse,  and  esenied 
■booting  baok  rays  to  the  bright  orb  above  him,  a 
dark  shadow  came  upon  his  brow,  his  lip  curled,  his 
head  was  raised  higher  than  before,  his  chest  expanded, 
as  if  with  some  struggle  within  him.  Indeed,  it  would 
seem  that  he  heard  name  warning  voice,  and  sucoeeded 
in  drowning  it  In  the  clamour  of  pride  and  passion,  Ibr 
be  muttered  to  himself  as  he  turned  fnm  the  window — 
"  So  hypooritas  would  tell  us,  and  so  fools  would  yi*'d  I" 

He  left  the  curtains  open,  and  with  a  quiet  and  steady 
Btep,  walked  towards  the  door.  As  he  did  bo,  however, 
and  as  hia  hand  waa  actually  npon  the  took  to  open  it, 
he  thonght  he  heard  a  fkint  ory,  and  paused  fbr  a  minnta 
t«  listen.  "  Bosy  iaiaginatian  I"  be  said,  Snding  tba 
sound  waa  not  repeated  ;  and  be  opened  the  door. 

All  vraa  dark,  hut  the  mooidight,  which  streamed 


and  Lieberg  inatantty  draw  back  ;  bnt  before  he  eoold 
shut  the  door,  or  see  what  waa  eoning,  he  received  a 
heavy  blow  upon  the  head,  which  struck  him  to  the 
ground,  and  for  a  faw  minutes  deprived  him  of  all 
thought  and  feeling.  When  he  opened  Us  eyes,  one  of 
the  eandlea  on  bis  dressing-table  waa  lighted,  and  he 
saw  two  tall,  stoat  men,  covered  with  imock  ftoeka, 
each  with  a  large  piece  of  black  crape  drawn  over  his 
Ibee,  busily  engaged,  the  one  in  packing  np  quietly  all 
bis  dressing  apparatus,  at  Isast  that  part  of  it  whteh 
was  formed  of  silver  or  gold,  whilst  tin  other,  who  had, 
to  Bay  the  troth,  opened  various  portmanteaus  and 
earriaga-boies,  without  tbsir  Buster's  pririty  or  oon- 
sent,  was  examining  a  parse  and  a  pocket-book  by  Iha 

light  of  a  candle After  having  aiaraiued 

the  contents  of  the  pocket-book,  tbs  man  put  it  in  his 
pocket,  aaylng  to  himself,  "  That  will  do  1"  He  then 
prooeeded  to  aid  his  conpaoieD. 

Lieberg,  "  though  a  man  of  dauntless  courage,'* 
found  it  prudent  to  lie  as  still  as  if  he  had  been 
dead:— 

Lieberg  eocid  hear,  as  be  lay  with  his  eyes  ehut,  bow- 
er, that  the  two  men  stopped  beaide  him ;  and  the  one 
said  to  the  other — 
■  You've  done  ftir  him,  Harry  1" 
"No,  I  haven 1 1"  eiclsimed  the  other,  in  a  loud, 
rough  tone.    "  D~d  his  heart  and  Umba,  I  have  a  great 
mind  to  do  for  him,  though  I    He'a  only  etnnned,  I&e — 
see  how  he  breslhea  1  hut  if  he  were  np  to  knovring  why 
I  did  it,  I'd  take  and  thrash  bint  till  I  drore  tht  soul 
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oat  or  hU  bodj.  Ill  t«U  yoa  wb&t— this  is  the  Tellov 
that  jroQ  heard  oT,  vho  got  hold  of  the  poor  boj,  and 
thi«ateDed  to  huig  bim  for  Ebrgery,  if  ho  ironidD't  nikbe 
luB  sister  ko  into  keeping  with  him.  Now,  that's  what 
I  call  being  a  rucal,  indeed.  These  gentlefolks  call 
;on  and  1  blackgDi.nIs,  aad  sompe,  and  criminals,  and 
felons  ;  now,  I  abiald  like  to  know  who  a  the  greatest 
ruoa],nii(i  is  the  greatest  felon— he  oi  1 1  I  nerer  lake 
ikOTthing  but  a  little  mone  j  ftom  thoee  that  can  spare  it : 
but  he — cnrse  the  pitifiil  mongrel — wants  to  take  away 
a  poor  girl's  life  aad  soul,  and  threateoi  to  hang  her 
brother  if  he  wont  help  him.  If  it  were  with  all  her 
own  good  will,  I've  nothing  Co  say  ;  bat  to  think  to  go 
to  buy  ber  with  the  priee  of  her  brotiier's  blood  < — if 
OaX  Isn't  a  blaobgaard  trick,  I  dont  know  irtiat  is. 
How  It  happens  Chat  what  yon  call  gentlemen  keep  him 
amongst  them,  1  eant  say  ;  bat  I  know  if  he  were  to 
come  amongst  as,  we  wonld  kick  him  ont.  Bat  come 
along  ;  if  I  stand  looking  at  him  any  longer,  I  shall  do 
a  something  that  I  eball  be  ioitj  for.  I  don't  like  tak- 
ing a  man's  life  in  that  way,  nnleas  he  stands  ap  to  me  ; 
BO  come  along,  for  I  foel  inclined  to  pnt  my  foot  upon 
him,  and  tread  his  dirty  soul  out,  as  I  wonld  to  a  toad." 

Hury  Hortin,  while  hia  aasociatm  packed  their 
plunder,  had  been  in  se&rch  of  the  forged  bill. 

A  short  time  afterwards,  and  Hany  Martin,  who 
IB  humanized  by  the  influence  of  an  innocent  and 
Affectionate  wi^  was  a  prisoner  in  York  Castle, 
and  attout  to  take  his  bial,  with  some  othera  of  the 
gang,  for  the  robbery  at  the  Manor-hooae.  Helen 
Barliam  was  the  strongest  witneas  tiiat  could  be 
produoed  againat  bim ;  but  he  had  apared  her  life, 
in  ciicumstanceg  of  great  peril  lo  his  own,  and  she 
hod  pledged  her  word  at  that  swAil  moment,  never 
to  reveal  anght  that  could,  even  by  implication, 
affect  him.  Another  witness  was  Count  Lieberg, 
whom  the  contempt  andscom  of  Helen  had  by  this 
exasperated  to  madness.  Hie  conduct  to  her  was, 
beudes,  made  public,  and  haJ  brought  disgrace 
upon  him.  To  recover  the  proofs  of  her  brother'B 
guilt,  and  subdue  and  torture  her  through  her  best 
affections,  was  the  diabolical  motive  which  now 
brought  him  to  the  felon's  cell  of  York  Castle : — 

Hairy  Martin  was  not  one  to  ftorget  readily  a  ikee  he 
bad  ones  seen,  bat  it  took  the  reflection  of  a  moment  or 
two  to  connect  that  of  his  Tisiter  with  the  OTents  of  tile 
past;  and  ere  his  Teoolleetioa  serred  him,  the  door  waa 
closed,  and  he  stood  bee  to  fkoe  with  the  personage 
whom  we  have  called  Count  Lieberg.  The  moment 
tiiat  he  becaiie  aware  i^  who  it  was,  the  brow  of  tbe 
priBDDer  coatiaoted,  and  he  deraaoded  sternly—"  What 
do  yon  want  with  me  I" 

Llsbetg's  dark,  keen  eye  rested  npoa  him  heavily, with 
that  sort  of  oppressive  light  which  seemed  at  once  to  see 
into  and  weigh  down  the  heart  nf  those  be  gaaed  at;  and  he 
remained  for  a  moment  or  two  vritboat  making  any  reply, 
as  if  to  let  the  man  before  him  f^I  the  fbll  tDrea  of  that 
basilisk  glance. 

"  Vfhan  last  we  met,"  he  said,  at  length, "  jon  took 
away  sonie  papers " 

Uan7  Uartin  had  by  this  time  recDlleeted  himself  and 
he  replied,  with  a  load  langh — **  When  last  vre  met  t 
Did  we  ever  meet  at  all  1  That  is  the  question,  my  fine 
f^low,  VoD  seem  to  me  as  impudent  as  a  quack  doctor, 
and  I  daresay  are  as  great  a  liar  as  a  horse-chanter." 

"When  last  we  met,"  repeated  IJeberg,  in  an  unal- 
tered tone, "  yon  took  a  pocket-book  of  mine,  cont^ing 
some  papers  of  latue  to  me  and  of  no  value  to  yon. 
What  has  became  of  them  1 " 

"  What  has  become  of  them  I"  cried  Harry  Martin. 
If  I  took  any  papers  of  yoars,  depend  npon  it  that  they 
are  by  this  time  what  you  and  I  soon  vriil  be." 

"  And  what  is  that  1 "  demanded  Liebeig. 
^Dnst  and  ^shet—duat  and  ashes  ["  replied  Harry 


"  Yoa  make  a  mistake,"  slid  lieberg,  calmly, "  I  bave 
no  intention  of  being  anything  of  the  kind.  But  listen 
to  me  for  a  moment,  my  good  friend,  and  1  will  give  yom 
sufficient  motives  for  m^ng  yon  ehange  your  mind  in 
this  business.  Those  papers  are  of  great  eonseqaenee  to 
me;  if  they  can't  be  fonnd,  tbe  proob  of  the  fads  t« 
which  they  referred  are  the  next  important  things  to 
obtain.  If  yon  can  fumish  me  with  either  the  one  or  tbe 
other,  you  will  benefit  me  and  yonrself  too.  Hear  me  I 
—yon  will  save  yonr  own  neck  ftom  the  gallows — Yon 
will  save  yonr  own  life,  I  say." 

"  I  would  uot,  to  save  Mty  lives,"  answered  Hairy 
Martin.  "  Come,  don't  talk  to  me  any  more  about  it, 
for  I  dont  want  to  bear  such  stafi'.  Yoa  have  no  power 
to  give  life  or  to  take  it.  Yon,  who,  if  laws  were  eqaal, 
and  pnnishmenls  propoitioaed  to  crime,  woold  And  a  &r 
higher  g^owa  thui  any  of  us  poor  fellows — yen,  who 
are  a  robber  of  more  than  money — a  murderer  of  more 
than  life— who  gave  you  power  to  ofier  me  asfely,or 
anything  like  it  I " 

"  Tbe  chance  that  placed  ms  in  the  house  which  yon 
broke  into,"  replied  !Ueberg, "  and  the  wit  that  made  me 
lie  qniet  when  1  ftmnd  there  waa  no  use  in  reoating. 
Upon  my  words  bangs  your  life,  and  I  pledge  my  hononr 
to  save  it,  if  you  but  restore  me  those  papers." 

"  Your  hononr  I "  exclaimed  Harry  Martin.  "  What'a 
your  honour  worth  f  I  have  beard  some  tricks  of  yonr 
honour,  that  make  it  of  as  little  value,  to  those  who 
know  what  is  underneath  the  surfiuje,  as  •  cotner'a 
ahilling." 

"  Yon  are  in  the  wrong,"  said  Lieberg,  calmly,  keep- 
ing still  fixed  upon  him  that  peculiar  look  whicb  Harry 
Martin  conld  not  prevent  himself  from  tbeling,  notwith- 
standing all  his  daring  hardihood—"  yon  are  qnite  in  the 
wrong,  my  good  friend,  and  are  risking  your  nsek,  or 
rather,  I  should  say,  absolotely  condemning  yonrsatf  t« 
death  for  the  sake  of  a  youth  who  bas  betrayed  yon,  sad 
who  was  the  flret  to  bring  upon  you  tbe  eye  of  the  law." 

"Has  be  betrayed  met"  demanded  Harry  Martin, 
with  his  eye  flashing.  "  Has  be  betrayed  me !  If  I 
thought  that " 

"  I  can  prove  it,"  replied  Lieberg.  "  Yon  have  mis- 
taken your  friends  fbr  your  enemies,  my  good  man.  .  .  . 
Take  any  means  that  yon  like  to  satisfy  yoBnelf, 
and  you  will  find  that  almost  immsdiataly  after  the 
robbery  bad  been  committed,  he  went  to  the  hooee  of 
Mr,  Carr,  and  has  remained  there  ever  since.  You  will 
find,  also,  that  hie  sister  has  been  brought  down  to  give 
evidence  against  you  ;  and  every  inquiry  that  yon  make 
will  prove  lo  you,  more  and  more  strongly,  that  it  was 
he  who  pointed  you  out  to  (be  police  as  Uie  man,  even 
when  suspicion  had  very  natondly  &llsn  upon  two  other 

Harry  Martin  walked  op  and  down  the  narrow  space 
of  the  cell,  in  a  stats  of  terrible  agitation.  "  So,  e«  !" 
he  said, "  this  is  the  game  I  He  shall  smart  for  it  '. — ^I 
wish  I  had  my  hand  upon  his  shoulder,  that's  all ;  but  I 
will  have  my  day,  yet.  Never  mind— revenge  will  come, 
and  it  is  sweet ! " 

"  It  is,  indeed  I "  said  Lieberg,  with  a  tone  of  sneh 
earnestness,  that  no  one  could  donbt  he  felt  the  burning 
passion,  the  hell-thirst  of  which  he  spoke,  with  strong 
intensity,  notwithstanding  the  calm  and  indifferent  de- 
meanour which  hesogenerallyaSbcted.  "it  Is,  indeed," 
be  sud, "  and  no  man  who  knows  how  sweet  it  is,  lets 
slip  the  opportunity  when  presented  to  him.  Tbe  way 
before  you,  my  good  friend,  is  open,  and  easy,-  give  me 
those  papers,  or,  if  yon  really  have  them  not,  ftirnish  me 
witli  the  proofs,  which  1  know  yon  posaess,  agunat  the 
boy,  William  Bartiam,  and  yon  at  once  save  yonr  own 
life,  and  gain  your  revenge  against  him  ;  for  I  tell  yon 
hirly,  it  is  at  him  I  Btrike." 

"  Pooii '.  nonsense  1— don't  talk  to  me,"  oried  Harry 
Martin  ;  "  it's  bis  sister  you  want.  You  care  devilish 
little  ^raut  him.  Do  yon  think  to  com*  hnmboggiag  aie 
in  that  manner!" 

"  You  are  mistaken,"  said  Lieberg,  elenly;  "  I  may 
seek  revenge  upon  them  both,  and  so  may  yon,  too,  fbr 
she  is  an  much  yonr  enemy  as  lie  is,  and  bas  come  down 
for  the  express  purpose  of  giving  evidence  agsinel  yon.'* 
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"  Not  she  •"  triad  Haitj  ilartin;  "  tliat'«  a  lis— III 
nerer  belisTc  It  t" 

"  I  tell  f  on,  (be  irriled  in  York  lut  night,  with  Mr. 
CkiT,"  rsplied  Lieberg;  "  and,  u  yon  know,  tha  trial 
oomea  on  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

"  Shell  give  no  eTldeuee  against  me,  I'm  sure," 
Hmt;  Mania,  gadng  down  upon  thefioor,but  9|»iiking 
in  a  Ian  aonred  tone  than  he  had  used  before.  "  I 
don't  think  Ehe  woald,  if  her  lifo  were  at  ittke." 

Lieberg'B  &rther  tugumeuts  made  Bome  impres- 

HaiTj  Martin  seemad  shaken.  He  lat  down  at  the 
table,  he  leaned  hia  head  apon  his  hands,  Mid  the  work- 
ings of  Ms  conntenanee  told  how  rirong  was  tha  emotion 
within  him.  Ueberg  watehed  him,  with  tjee  teTTibly 
■killed  in  reading  tha  paniona  and  weaknesaeg  of  the 
koman  heart ;  and  after  he  had  pansed  for  a  moment,  to 
let  what  he  had  said  haro  fUll  effect,  he  went  an—"  So 
mnch  Ibr  the  girl  I — and  yon  muBt  recollect,  that  if  she 
Mftues  to  swear  that  yon  are  the  man,  and  aaaigns  for 
the  reason  that  her  lifk  had  been  spared,  area  that  will 
tell  against  yon,  in  soma  degree.  Then  comea  her  bro- 
ther, and  laya  all  tiut  he  knows  of  yon ;  then  come  I 
unelf,  and  swear  to  you  positively.  Now,  if  yon  do 
what  I  want,  joa  sweep  away  the  whole  of  this  mua  of 
eridenoe  at  once,  Mid,  in  fact,  maj  be  said  to  set  yoar- 

"Why,  how  sol"  cried  Har^ Martin.  "How  would 
Qiat  prerent  ber  giving  her  evidenee  t " 

"  Do  ypa  think  ahe  would  give  her  eridence  against 
yon,  if  by  so  doing  she  condemned  her  own  broUer  to 
death  I"  demanded  Lieberg,  in  a  low, but  emphatic  tone; 
"  and  I  promise  you,  ehe  shall  have  that  before  her  eyes, 
at  all  eTents." 

Harry  Martin  gawd  at  him  trota  under  hia  bent 
kows,  and  tar  a  noneat  or  two  a  Tariety  of  dUfereut 
ezpra^ona  pasMd  OTsr  the  priMner*!  ooimteattioe,  fitom 
wUeb  the  dark,  keen  eya  of  Lieba^  eould  extnet  no 
information  in  regard  to  what  waa  passing  in  his  besom. 
All  that  his  tempter  could  divine  wm,  that  he  was 
shaken,  that  his  resolution  wavered,  though  there  was  a 
certain  look  of  scorn  mingled  with  all  the  shadas  that 
flitted  across  Martin's  &oe,  which  was  not  very  pleasant 
to  hia  proud  oompaoion.  He  failed  not,  however,  to  ply 
himarith  every  argument,  to  tempt  him  by  every  Jiidaoe- 
ment,  and  Martin  sat  and  listened,  sometimes  gazing  full 
upon  Liaberg  aometimea  beading  liis  eyes  down  upon  the 
table,  sometimes  Itownlng  heavily,  and  sometimes  in- 
dulging in  a  Bickering  smite,  whioh  crossed  hia  ooante- 
Dance  like  the  lights  that  we  occasionally  see  carried 
across  Che  open  windows  of  a  house,  the  tenant  of  whioh 
we  know  not,  as  we  travel  past  it  in  a  dark  night. 

"  Well  now,  Sir,"  he  said,  at  length,  looking  up  with 
a  BOllencd  look  in  Lieberg's  ho» — "  Well  now.  Sir,  sup- 
poee  I  were  to  do  as  you  wish,  what  surety  sbonld  I 
have  that  yon  will  stand  by  me,  in  tha  time  of  need?" 

Lieberg  bent  down  hii  head,  speaking  across  the 
table,  and  replied,  '  I  will  acknowledge  Ibis  night  in 
preMnca  of  the  tnrnkay,  that  in  aeeing  you,  and  hearing 
yonr  voiee,  I  have  become  eonvinoed  yon  are  not  one  at 
the  men  who  broke  Into  Mi.  Cair's  house,  at  Yelverlj." 

"  That  might  do,"  aud  Harry  Martin,  in  a  tbonghUHil 
tone — "  that  vronld  go  a  great  vray ;  but  don't  you  think 
it  would  be  a  lie!" 

"  A  lie !"  eiolaimed  Liebarg,  with  Ms  lip  cnrling — 
"  Are  you  tbol  enough  to  suppose,  that  a  man  of  the 
world  cares  two  stravrs  about  tJie  mere  empty  shade  of 
tmth.  When  a  great  and  important  object  is  to  be  ob- 
tained! Where  is  the  minister,  the  statesnum,  the 
patriot,  who  ever  dreams  of  the  abstract  truth  or  fhlsa- 
hood  of  a  particular  proposition  1  The  greatest  refbrmer 
that  ever  lived,  who  harai^nes  mnltitndea  upon  eormp- 
tion,  and  alt  0»  evils  that  afBiet  a  state  or  a  religion, 
-will  no  more  Mraple  to  hisify  the  truth  in  regard  to  an 
opponent,  or  to  tell  Bbare1UsehoodtogaInauend,thaa 
AsehoollMywiUtorobaQorobard.  Take  them  all,  fMm 
Lnther  down  to  the  loweat  ot  your  pnritymongais  in  this 
happy  island,  and  yen  will  find  that  there  is  not  one  of 
tbea  who  eonsiders  truth  and  blsdHiod,  except  in  refer- 


ence to  the  end  they  have  in  view.  Away  with  such 
nonsense  between  us — it  is  only  fit  for  a  sehoolnistress's 
homily  to  girls  of  twelve  years  old.  1  will  do  what  I 
say,  and  that  is  snfflcieat ;  and  ere  yonr  trial  comes  on, 
1  will  so  contrive  to  tutor  Helen  Barham  that  she  shall 
work  your  acquittal,  without  committing  herself." 

"That  will  do— that  will  del"  said  Harry  Martin, 
meditating.  "  But  then,  Sir,  I  thought  yon  intended  to 
have  yonr  revenge  npon  this  young  woman.  I  should 
not  be  sorry  to  have  mine  npon  that  sooundrel,  her 
brother.  Now  let  me  see  ;  though  we  jump  together  in 
that,  I  should  not  like  the  poor  girl  ill  treated  at  all — 
I  don't  soppoae  yon  would  ever  goto  strike  a  woman, or 
to  pnnish  her  iu  that  sort  of  way,  at  all  1 " 

Lieberg  smiled  contemptuonsly,  and  replied — "  You 
cannot  understand,  my  good  friend,  the  nature  of  the 
revenge  I  seek;  but  be  satisfied !  It  is  nothing  of  the 
kind  you  imagine." 

"  But  I  shonld  like  to  knew  what  it  is,  Sir,"  nid 
Harry  Martin — **  I  shoold  much  like  to  know  wlut  it  is 
before  I  oonsent. — Anything  in  reason,  hut  no  violence ! " 

His  tone  was  very  mnoh  altered,  and  Lieberg  marked 
with  no  light  satistkction  that  everything  prondsed  wall 
for  his  purposes. 

"  Well,"  he  said,  at  length,  "  my  revenge  should  be 
this  :  to  force  her  to  be  mine,  to  bind  her  to  myaelf  by 
ties  she  loathes  and  abhors— to  bow  her  pride  to  tho 
dust,  by  none  of  the  iU-treabnent  that  you  dream  ot,  but 
by  caresses  that  she  hates— ay,  and  daily  to  know  titat 
her  situation,  as  my  paramour,  is  a  pang  and  an  wngnjih 
to  her,  while  she  has  no  means  of  beeing  harself  Awn 
tho  bond  I " 

"  Well  1 "  cried  Harry  Martin,  eluiing  up,  with  aneh 
fUry  that  he  overset  the  table,  "  you  are  a  damnsder 
sooundrel  than  I  thought  man  oonld  be  I  Get  out,  or  I 
irill  daab  yon  to  atoms  1 "  And  at  tha  aame  moment  be 
aeiied  Ueberg  by  the  aboolder,  as  if  to  oast  him  head- 
long forth  fh>m  tha  door. 

"Ta  hia  anrprise,  however,  he  found  that,  notwithstand- 
ing all  his  ovm  great  strength,  he  could  not  move  him  in 
the  least,  and  t^t  the  dark  Dxan  befere  hin  Blood  rooted 
like  a  rock  to  the  floor. 

"  Beware  ! "  said  Liebarg,  lifting  np  hia  flug«r  with  a 
Bcomftal  Bmila,aB  the  prisoner  drew  hack  In  some  aston- 
ishment— "beware  l"and  at  the  same  moment  one  of  the 
turnkeys  opened  the  door  to  inquire  what  was  the  matter. 

Ueberg  went  oat  without  making  uiy  reply,  and  tha 

jeoner  was  onoa  more  left  alone. 

"  Ay,"  said  Martin  when  be  was  by  himself ;  "  now  if 
they  have  a  cell  in  tiie  place  fit  to  receive  a  man  that  has 
murdered  his  own  father,  they  ahould  put  that  fallow 
t.  How  the  scoundrel  was  taken  in,  to  tell  all  hia 
rascality  I — I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it~-she11  aerer 
"peach.  I  know  a  little  bit  abont  women,  too,  and  I'll 
bet  my  life  she  doesn't  say  a  word — only  those  rascally 
falloWB  may  get  it  ont  of  her ;  those  lavryara.  I  have 
seen  them  puizle  a  eleverar  head  than  hen  irith  their 
qnestions.  However,  we  will  see  :  a  man  can  hot  die 
once,  and  I'd  nthar  do  that  while  I'm  about  it,  thtui 
give  the  poor  girl  np  into  the  hands  of  sach  an  inhrual 
villain  as  that,  even  if  I  had  the  papers  to  give  him, 
which,  thank  God,  I  have  not !— for  no  man  can  tall 
what  he  will  do  when  he  is  templed. — I  suppose  it  will 
go  bard  with  me  after  aU  t"  and  with  this  not  veryplea- 
aant  raflection,  Martin  cast  himself  into  a  ohair,  and  ap- 
peared to  give  himself  up  to  calculate  the  chances  for 
and  against  himself,  with  a  heavy  brow  and  a  sad  and 
anxious  eye. 

Tha  day  of  tri&l  came,  and  Count  Lieberg's 
evidence,  dexterous  as  he  was,  did  not  withont  su- 
spicion Bland  an  acute  croas-extunination : — 

Lisbaig  left  Uie  witnaas-box  with  a  frowning  brow, 
hot  took  a  plaee  in  tiie  coort  to  see  the  rest  of  Sie  pro- 
"ngj.  At  tha  next  name  tfaatwaa  eaUad,  thare  wera 
.  .  Marts  that  beat  in  the  oonrt — that  of  the  ^isonar, 
and  that  of  Count  Lieberg ;  bnt  it  was  the  heart  of  the 
latter  which  throbbed  meet  violently  when  the  criar  pro- 
nonnoed  the  words—"  Helen  Barham!"  He  looked 
round  the  people,  and  thought  it  strange  to  aea  the  in- 
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w  npOB  the  ft«H  of  »U  ;  for  N  iatetiM  were  hi« 
own  Hiustioiu,  that  he  forgot  the  orawd  ware  not  >wue 
who  Helen  Bftrham  wu,  uul  that  the  nune,  for  anght 
t^T  knew,  might  appertain  to  lotiie  inferior  pareon  in 
the  hooBebold  of  Hr.  Carr.  When  ihe  appeared,  haw- 
erer,  and  lifted  her  reil,  her  eitTaordinarj  loTelinm 
prodociad  at  Srst  a  dead  silenoe,  and  then  a  low  mnrmnr 
of  admintioii.  Helen's  cheek,  which  w&s  nnnanallr 
p«le  when  ihe  entered,  grew  crimmn  aa  ihe  »w  the 
Binltitnde  of  ajea  opoD  her,  and  read  in  erer;  look  the 
■ffsot  of  ber  baant;  upon  the  crowd.  To  one,  feeling  as 
■be  did,  that  admiration  ww  a  Ter;  paioM  part  at  a 
■itDBtion  already  too  terrible,  ^e  turned  pale  ag^ — 
■he  turned  red— ehe  felt  u  if  ahe  ahould  faint  ;  and, 
while  in  tbia  atate,  an  old  mumbling  officer  of  the  court 
pal  a  book  into  her  hand,  ran  oTcr  indiaUncU;  lome 
worde  ahe  did  not  hear,  and  then  added,  in  a  loader 
tone — "  Kies  the  book  I"  Helen  obeyed  meahanioallf  ; 
•nd,  after  a  ahert  paiaee,  to  allow  her  to  recover  herself, 
her  exaninatiM  began.  The  oonniMl  for  the  otown  ad- 
dresaed  her  in  a  aoftaned  Toioe  ;  and  while  aha  apoke  in 
■Dower  to  hii  qneetioni,  and  detailed  ail  Uiat  had  oconr- 
red  on  the  night  of  the  lobberj,  the  priaouer,  Uartin, 
never  took  his  eyea  tram  her  faee.  At  the  same  time,  the 
dark  light  of  Lieberg's—if  I  maj  nse  a  term  whiob 
■eens  a  contradiction — poured  upon  her  ooontenasce  nn- 
oeaaingly.  It  teemed  as  if  he  were  trying  to  intimidate 
lutby  llwt  itatn  flxedgan  ;  bntHalan  had  bow  regain- 
ad  hai  compMara,  and  prooMded  onwaTaiing,  wiik  bat 
■ofl  mnaoal  Toioe,  in  a  tone  low  indeed,  bnl  eo  olear, 
that  eacli  wot4  ww  heard  by  every  ear.  There  wa«  no 
baekwardnaea — no  hesitation  ;  and  there  was  not  a  heart 
In  that  ball  wbioh  4id  not  hel  ehe  waa  uttering  the  sim- 
ple, nndiaguiNd  tmth.  She  told  how  aha  had  baen 
awakened  ;  bow  ahe  had  aeen  the  fkoe  of  one  of  the  rob- 
ben ;  how  ahe  had  ottered  an  involantary  ery  )  how  he 
had  nuhad  towarda  her,  with  the  IntenUon  of  burying 
her  teatimony  againet  him  in  the  ailanoa  of  tha  giara,  aad 
how  he  bad  apuad  her. 

She  paiuad  (br  a  moment,  while  a  (ear  or  two  ran 
orar  hw  eliMk,  and  here  wen  not  the  only  eyas  in  tha 
oonrt  that  abed  bright  dropa. 

aw  than  want  on  to  teU  aU  that  had  oeenrfad  after- 
ward*, (ill  (be  p«riod  whan  she  waa  left  alone  in  Sheffield ; 
and  Ittsn  the  ooonael  took  a  grave,  and  somewhat  sterner 
tone  with  ber,  saying — "  Uiee  Barfaam,  1  (eel  deeply  fbr 
TOUT  situation,  after  the  promiae  tliat  you  hare  lude, 
for  the  purpose  of  saving  yonr  life  ;  bnt  before  1  propose 
to  yon  the  queation  which  I  am  about  to  ask,  1  beg  to 
remind  you,  flmt,  that  no  promise,  eiaetad  ander  f6u  of 
death,  can  be  held  binding  Ibr  one  moment  ;  saoondly, 
that  you  have  a  duty  to  yonr  GimI  and  to  your  country  to 
^rttmn — to  the  laws,  and  to  society  in  general,  whidi 
duly  most  be  aeeompUshed  nnflinohingly  ;  and  I  now 
Mk  yon,  by  that  duty,  however  mnoh  pain  it  nay  give 
you — Do  you,  or  do  you  not,  see  in  thu  court  the  man 
whose  Ikoe  yon  brtield  on  the  nigfat  in  question  t" 

Helen  paused,  and  (hen  was  a  dead  sileace  (hnngh 
Ifaa  whole  ball. 

"  I  will  not  pnvarlemte  in  lbs  least,"  she  replied,  in 
a  Toioe  still  flrra,  though  bar  face  waa  very  pale, "  and  I 
know  fblly  what  I  eipoee  myaelf  to  ;  but  I  will  not 
auwar,  in  any  way,  a  question  whi^  endangers  the  lifb 
of  a  auui  who  spared  mine  when  my  death  would  have 
ensured  hi*  tafMy.  I  will  not  aay,  whether  1  do  see  him 
or  do  not  see  him,  and  I  will  bear  no  tMtlmany  against 
him  whaMoever." 

Again  thort  vrae  a  profbund  altenee  in  the  oonrt ; 
•nd  then  the  counsel  aipoetnlated,  and  the  jndge,  in  a 
mild  but  serioua  manner,  brought  forward  every  aign- 
Bent  which  canld  be  adduced,  to  penuade  Helen  Bar- 
ham  to  uiBwer  the  question  asked  her ;  bnt  nothing 
moved  her,  aad  when  he  added  a  threat  of  naing  the 
authority  with  which  be  was  in'reeted  fbr  punishing  con- 
tempt of  the  cout,  aberepltodinamiIdandhDmbla,hu( 
Mill  a  firm  lone— "  I  eame  hitiisi,  my  lord,  with  a  (bll 
knowledge  of  what  yon  might  be  obliged  to  do  ;  ud  I 
have  only  to  beseech  yon,  m  oeniiderBtiou  of  the  dream- 
Btanoes  in  which  I  am  placed,  to  de^  with  me  as  len- 
MDtly  aa  possible,  believing  (hat  it  is  a  Arm  belief  I 


should  be  eomndttlng  a  great  eriiM,wem  t  toaetothar- 
wise,  that  makes  me  maintain  a  silence  which,  whatever 
it  may  be  called,  does  not  border  in  th*  sli^Uen  defme 
upon  oontenpt." 

The  good  judge  looked  down,etideatly  iiatrsaeadaad 
puMled  how  to  aaL  Bnt  lb*  eowmel  for  Ihe  ovm — 
leatdved  al  all  event*  (o  g^  aema  admisaioa  irtiMi 
might  prove  the  flii  ht  iranteil  tti  riitahlirii  rlnmandrd, 
Bomewhat  nddenly— "  Ii  it  yonr  final  JetenninatteM, 
bfise  Barham,  not  to  point  ont  in  tbi*  oonrt  th*  ■•& 
whose  &ee  yon  aaw  on  the  night  in  question  I" 

"  I  did  not  say  he  waa  in  Uie  court,"  replied  Hdeo, 
who  had  studiously  kept  her  eyas  toraed  ttoM  Ibe'doek 
ever  since  she  entered — "  1  know  not  Whadwr  ba  i*  in 
the  court  or  not.  I  m*i«ly  said  that  I  vronld  not  anawar 
any  quesUon  on  the  subject.  If  it  were  to  afleet  nj 
lifb  itself,  I  would  make  the  same  reply ;  An  that  lilb 
which  he  spared  he  hu  every  right  to  raqniie  again.  If 
by  the  aaciifioe  of  it  bis  own  can  be  shielded.'* 

"I  fear,"  said  the  judge,  "  that  tha  dignity  of  tha  oanrt 
must  be  vindicated.  Miss  Barham,  I  mm  yon,  that  if  you 
still  refhae  to  give  evidence,  I  must  oommit  yon  Ibr  c«a- 
t«nipt,  as  the  most  lenient  method  of  dealing  with  yon." 

Helen  bowed  her  beautiful  head,  tvplyinf ,  in  a  low 
tone — "  I  know  it  my  lord." 

"  Let  the  warrant  be  made  out,"  laid  the  JuigB  j  'and 
let  the  witness  b*  temoved  in  custody." 

As  he  saw  Helen  quitting  the  wituess-boi  Is  ehaif* 
of  Ihe  offlean  of  the  oourt,  Harry  Uartin  took  a  qnkk 
step  forward  to  the  bontoftbe  d[Mik,a*ifaboaltoap«akt 
bat  at  that  moment  a  warning  voita  ma  haaid  aannpt 
Ihe  onwd,  aiclaiming — "  Huiy  I " 

Uia  ayes  ran  npJdly  nnnd  to  that  dde  of  the  ennt, 
and  he  aaw  his  wife  with  bar  (wo  hands  elaiped,  gaiins 
with  a  look  of  agony  in  his  &ce.  He  io*(aally  «an 
down  hi*  eyes  again,  and  drew  sli^tly  badk,  while  «db 
of  hii  companions  in  ei^ (ivity  wbispenit— "  Well,  that 
girl  is  a  diamond  I " 

The  i««der  bas  by  thii  time  perceived  that  thia 
differs  materl&Uf  from  Mr.  Jamea's  former  ityle 
of  romance.  "Hie  plot — that  is,  the  iuisauder» 
■tandinga,  oroeB-purpooe^  ohanged  childrsn,  &«., 
&& — may  not  be  in  anj  wise  remarkable,  but  the 
chancteiB  are  in  general  true  both  to  individnal 
and  imiTersal  nature,  while  the  intsrwt  is  ^eU 
kept  up,  and  the  narrative  clear  and  distinct. 
These  an  great  merit*,  independently  of  a  gnoe- 
fiil,  Urely,  and  oorreet  style ;  and  it  is  another 
merit  that  all  ends  happily  for  the  good,  wliiie  the 
humanly  frail  and  erring  are  redaimed  thraogh 
fitrq>,  and  the  inedeemably  vicious  meet  their 
deserts.  It  was  impowuble  that  the  lovdy  Juliet 
Carr  could  be  the  tma  daughter  of  the  oafty, 
sordid  miser.  Helen  Baiiiam,  released  by  death 
Gram  the  weak  and  worthless  brother  whom  to 
the  last  she  so  fondly  cherished,  is  found  to  be  tlw 
heiress  of  great  wealth,  and  has  It  in  her  power  to 
repay  the  noble  generosity  of  Sir  Moriey,  who  had 
been  the  innocent  means  of  keeping  her  &ther  and 
brother  from  their  estates,  whjch  he  at  once  restored 
on  the  true  owner  being  discovered.  Horley  is, 
however,  still  rich  enough ;  and  at  the  dose  of  all, 
one  feels  much  less  interest  in  the  happily  married 
pair  than  in  the  virgin  lady  of  the  land,  and  her 
reformed  steward  Harry  Martin,  who  in  Italy  had 
been  her  deliverer  from  the  mortal  peril  which, 
tiirough  the  attempts  of  Connt  Lfeberg,  had  me- 
naced her  honour  and  her  life.  ^This  is  the  giacefiil 
dose  of  this  well-told  tale: — 

For  Horley,  he  ira«  bs4)pkir  than  »*■■  imagination, 
warmed  by  love  and  aqwotalicsi,  had  beeaable  (opaiM : 
and  with  Jnliet  by  his  side,  let  it  be  tai^  the  Mwd 
•>  Tenant  of  tti*  Umn,"  (he  U^  th*  holy,  and  aepua 


HOBLEY  EBNSTEIM. 


— -tha  qtirit  of  the  soal,  ntuntainMl  »  p«qMtiuI  tmj 
arm  her  non  euiUf  oomnds. 

Sons  Are  oi  sii  jam  ifter  tlie  period  of  tbia  tal«,  the 
two  ootUgea,  wMch  we  hne  described  u  B«»t«d  in  the 
little  (ten  nsM  WanMtooaCMtle,  appeared  thrown  into 
«■•,  (laMntMi  wUh  Bhmba  end  &iwan,  and,  gesenUj, 
witii  three  or  frar  roej  dhildren  numinj  about  the  doon. 
EVom  the  little  garden-f»t«ever]ria«niiig,  half  tut  hour 
aft«r  iBB-rin,  night  be  Men  ta  ride  forth  a  Terj 


ki«UT7 
•am.  TItt  hivQitn  Mtd  tenant!  tonehed  their  hat  to 
the  itewud ;  md,  thooijli  with  a  wary  and  a  watobflil 
eje  he  penaibnlated  the  proprair>  eeeinc  that  no  iojiii- 
tiee  waa  done  to  Us  beloved  miitreai,  yet  all  the  people 
on  the  land  daelaied  that  Hr.  Martin  wai  a  kind,  good 
man  ;  that  be  wat  tadar  to  the  poor,  eharitable  to  all, 
h'beTal  to  Oe  aotiTeand  iadnstrlous,  aud,abaTe  all  things, 
eletaent,  tod  at  way  hanh  to  an  anooDfimed  wrong- 
door  ;  for  he  hlfirlf  Ttll  knew,  that,  whatarer  uagis- 
tiatea  orlawgiren  Bay  »j,  Mtny\ai powtr  to  feolatM. 
And  of  bar,  theiaiibeaortlienanooa,what  h»Tewe 
to  teU  t  That  Helen  renMined  Helm  BaAan  still,  in 
mind,ineharaeter,aaw«llaBlB: 


appoiutt 


nd,iflh 
*M^  the  MenMfai  «f  the  heart,  t 


pnre,  high  ipWt  TsUad  than  fMia  all  ayei ;  and  thoagh 
I  miut  not  aay  dw  ilrwggttd  hM  than — for  tbere  wu 
nothing  like  emtentjon  in  bei  biaul,  «Aer  Juliet  and 
Morlay  were  onea  onitad— yet  aha  npnmd  all  aelfith 
fbelinga,  and  nw  the  hapfdaeaB  that  thair  union  pro- 
dnced  with  a  bright  thongh  grara  banqnilli^.  9ie  laid 
ODt  for  henal^fnn  that  maaeot,  her  tonne  of  lift.  In 
Um  iUr  and  oaln  ahoda  tdiiah  Memedto  hare  bean  pre- 
pared eipnad;  for  her,  she  paesed  ber  ftttnie  yean  in 


diStaaing  happineu  and  sniiBlunB  ronnd  Iter.  The  cottage 
Iniew  her  etap  weU  ;  and  a  claw  above  that  fbond  ber  a 
kind  and  indulgent  tad;,  healing  all  wotindi,  reconciling 
all  difitarencea,  and  ailendng  clamour  and  oomplaint.  It 
waa  rery  wldotn  tbroujJKint  tin  whole  aai^bourhood, 
that  eweet  amile,  and  that  aoft  roice,  would  not  prevail, 
even  where  erery  haraber  meana  had  be^i  tried  in  vain. 
She  was  a  good  naighbonr,  too,  and  a  good  friend  ;  and 
her  beaaty,  ber  extracndinarT  beanty,  remained  nndi- 
miniahed  tvt  iiaay  jatn.  It  was  a»  if  tha  pore  and 
noble  aplrit  had  a  Wny  and  praaerring  influeaoe  even 
npon  her  ecoporeal  (Hune.  There  ia  «ne  thing  itrange, 
however,  in  regard  to  her  fate  ;  though'  many  admired 
the  lovely  woman,  and  manjr  covsted  die  hand  of  the 
wealthy  beinw,  no  Me  ever  veatored  to  aak  that  boon 
of  Helen  Barbw. 

Several  yeara  afterwards  aha  boaou^t  Juliet  to  allow 
her  to  adopt  one  of  ber  children,  and  make  him  heir  of 
the  property  whiob  bad  once  been  his  father's.  The  boy 
spent  several  months  with  ber  in  each  aDoceeding  year  ; 
and  once — but  only  once^-aa  be  looked  up  with  a  bright 
and  beaming  mule  in  Helen's  &oe,  while  ihe  parted  the 
beantUU  hair  npon  his  brow,  her  eyes  filled  with  teara, 
and  she  olaqped  him  to  her  boaon,  with  emotions  that 
oonid  not  be  reatraiiied. 


...  id  by  anffident  proba- 

bilities, of  hie  real  &(e  t 

Header,  bia  body  waa  never  fonnd ;  but  hie  spirit, 
alas  !  etill  lives,  and  pervades  too  many  a  scene,  bleating 

I  preeanoa  what  otherwiae  might  be  bright.  Hap- 

le  man  who  haa  not  a  Lieberg  always  very,  very 
ml 
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"  Fso  I  how  hot  1  bow  vei;  hot  r  yon  try, "  this  ia  qnite 

Ti»  I  that  breathe  upon  you,  I,  July  the  dry  and  torrid. 
I  Btartad  flrom  Sahara  wide,  and  baited  at  Honoeo  t 
Umae,  awepi  tha  haa^ity  midland  ia»  «a  wii^  of  the 

SiziUB  beaia  mj  iMch  onhi£b,earthlioklsiioUiingIduu' 


no  taU  rye  I  will  aeoiek  and  ^ich,  till  hi*  Ton^baud 

ia  yaUow  ; 
And  lOMt  tbe  pear  in  his  tough  skin,  ontil  the  logna  U 

m  stop  yonr  spring,  and  dry  jonr  wolla,  and  make  yoor 

mwt  ahailow, 
Aod  bj  tha  mihaa  m  tlm  nunh,  dead  on 


A;  I  do  that  J  wiU  ; 
While  you  shall  pant 
Like  elephant 
Tidllng  np  a  hiU. 
Dnoth  shall  make  yoB  wlah  to  bo«u 

For  ever ; 
Fatigue  invite  you  to  a  anooie 
Come  never  1 
Fer  mdnre-ftd  flies,  my  own  hybrids, 

In  your  nonth  avar  aiudou  to  dnwn, 

Shall  danea  a  Soeta  ftlag  on  yonr  eyeluK 

The  moment  sleep  ooazea  them  dom. 

Then  hover  till  Sampacm's  dread  weapon  is  dropping, 

And  the  nonant  oeeura  o'er  it  safe  to  be  hopping. 

Yet,  fHbbUng  thna,  I  ereap  dovrn  to  tlie  roota 

Of  the  oaka,  in  Utdr  ainawy  gn^ 
Whanaa,  forth  in  the  Navy  ay  energy  abootar- 

For  tlie  Naliana  all  wonder,  and  gaap 
At  the  thunder  of  EngUnd  atill  awbg  the  worid, 
Wtb  the  Sis  «ntn  FBxmn  Itx  erer  BDflnVd  I 


wdown  I  flnng 


"  Oh,  this  meat !  delidone  meat  V  yon  dgb,  "  already  'a 

tainted  I 
And  this  nice  pi|;ean-pie  is  seni ;  and  eee  1  my  wife  haa 

hinted!" 
Ahal  I  found  yoai  laider  out,  with  nalioaproeonoarted, 
Yonr  vesiaon  touoh'd,  yoor  pMty  spoil'd,  lod  with  your 

mistress  flirted: 
01  close  Ihugg'dher  in  my  wnu,  as  mine  oim  crisp- 

hair'd  Negress; 
But  the  poot  fool^  MuJ,  at  every  nnse,  beat  laoguidly 

brMreaa>- 
Doll  daau  she  foign'd  in  my  embrace  !  si 

the  vixen, — 

Is  she  immortal  Juno  t  B^  1  July  ia  not  an  Ixion : 
I  Boanely  tonoh'd  her  ehulish  llpa,  wfaiah  paled  before 

By  pleasme; 
Bnt  I  will  have  revenge  enow  at  mine  own  royal  leisure. 
Ayl  for  that  I  vouob; 
To  mar  your  ease, 
Bank  bi^  and  fleai 
Stall  haant  yovi  midal^t  eonch : 
Dmaaa  shall  erih  yon  np  in  oaves 
Eternal, 
"Midst  molten  ore,  and  salphurous  waves 
Infern^  1 
Till  much  aboaed  Fear, — yon  may  think  it's 

BenlgDity  ay*  irtwi  y<m  ve«k>— 
Kiaks  yon  mt  Awa  a  mountain  of  blanket*. 
All  ateaming,  and  dripping,  and  weak. 
Enraged  at  your  vision,  and  chafing  vrith  Itary, 
That  tbe  year  should  contain  or  the  earth  should  endure 

Bnt  look  at  my  glory  I  Bofnlgent  ftom  hi^ 

While  old  Swithin  ul  abodding  his  teara. 
My  pageant  of  gladness  is  coming,— 'tis  uigh — 
I  have  gilded  tha  barley-com'a  ears. 
And  the  aiekle  I've  imok'd  to  the  husbandman'*  hand, 
I  have  zipiMd  tka.hMTeBt,  and  bleved  tha  Iwd  E 
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idarlna's,  and  (he  aonnUin  liuh, 
1'  th'  fonst  tr 

. jhiok  dondi  Id  I 

Whawltasi 

TbajMlofnt"! 
Tbej  proeUim  me  the  Son  of  tbe  gentb  SoMb, 
Witb  her  talju;  breftth,  and  her  brndcd  month. 
Who,  lumehmg  rich  Jo;  on  the  Ibias'i  Ibsm, 
Fills  ererj  Mot  at  the  harraet-bama  : 
And  the;  fallowma  fi»th,  like  hordes  of  nun, 
FroB  hTpeiborean  steppe  and  gUn. 
Ah  I  nerer  haa  conqnenir^  ba«k  been  tuned 
On  aen  of  mine  whleh  hU  iword  haa  eaned  ; 
And  noTer  iras  hjnd,  or  pale  oppidan. 
But  sighed  for  the  Sonth,  a  dealring  man. — 
The  eaenmber  eool,  aad  the  black-enirant'i  joiee. 
To  jonr  tteTorish  lipa  I  introdnee  ; 
^Hie  goowbeny  ripe  I  efkr,  and  briiif 
Tbe  Inacleaa-polp  d  pMMh  (o  ;onr  banqneting. 
While  bluing  gem  fhna  old  Hidniglil'a  crown 
I  will  natch  flran  tlie  ik;,  and  fling  yen  down. 
Yow  ban  doon  I'll  ope, 
And  cnm  to  the  oope, 
VTtQi  toil  br  the  peasant,  and  tithe  fbr  the  Pope  : 
For  ojsten  J11  grope. 
With  dredgen  and  rope, 
And  giTe  yon  their  elime,  for,  grant  ma  the  trope. 
Yon  ate  greed;  of  garbage  aa  Cormoraot  Hope, 
Which  still  deroors  and  aiokeu*  Mill  of  all  within  it* 


All  meeknBH  is  mine;  windi  bwelr  enoo^ 

To  Aake  tbe  roek  Miaphire  and  gUddan  tbe  Cboogb, 

Or  r^le  tbu  aea : 
Yet,  laden  with  riches,  a  hoislerons  throng 
Of  traant  boys,  bold  in  their  daring  and  wnafc 

WiUtUlowuet 
I  saw  them  bnt  now,  aooar  tbe  stnbble  in  swanu. 
With  pinafbrea  pnnad,  and  hats  hnndiadseflbnM; 
Thenee  tiTj'd  the;  all,  with  speed  of  a  sledgt. 
And  Ixiried  Iben  deep  in  (be  haul  hedge; 
SaTO  one,  who  perched  him  in  jew-tree  as  secat, 
With  wieked  eyea  peering  fbr  erer  abouL 
Now  in  yen  OrebaA,  stealthy  aad  dnmb, 
Cmnehing  the  apple,  and  plneUng  tbe  pliuab, 
How  happy  l>e  they  1  and,  proud  of  their  cheer. 
Think  Aagnst  (be  jolliest  month  of  the  year,— 
Freeh  notes  I  prepare  for  the  woodland  chaii, 
GiTe  his  Toiee  to  the  Daw  in  the  andent  qdte; 
The  ball-mah  1  deck  with  a  TSlTOt  oap. 
And  arooM  (he  plough  from  bianmBerB^: 
And,hatk  fool  my  spanowfrre  led  to  yonrrii^ 
Ha«te,(hatcber,h»atal  with  year  tetbufaf  Micks : 
And  001^  get  yonr  ixkt. 
Hake  jam-ketUes  inoke, 
IwillflllUiemwithftBgniticetOBbMnayotU'Cihiboqne: — 
Whue  watei-^tlanti  soak 
Lifli's  mnsic  "s  awoke  : 
Hear  yon  the  whittle,  thaeaokla,  and.  croak. 
While  the  gnnhopper  chirnpa  in  hii  mieet  doak, 
And  bats  lut  ronnd  on  pIomsleB  wingi^  that  gladden  in 
theoaki 

J.  A.  O. 


MOFFAT'S  MISSIONARY  LABOURS  AND  SCENES  IN 
SOUTHERN  AFRICA  * 


This,  in  its  leading  feature,  the  peison&l  record 
of  its  author,  is  a  very  remarkable  book,  Bod  one 
which  is  better  calculated  to  show  the  utility  of 
mlsaioiu  to  Africa  than  any  work  that  has  appear- 
ed for  many  years  back.  It  ia  the  narrative  of  a 
man  who  has  been  for  twenty-three  years  a  faith- 
ful and  diligent  labomer  among  the  heathen,  aa 
the  agent,  in  South  Africa,  of  tbe  London  His- 
wonary  Society, — of  a  man  of  quick  intelligence, 
and  remarkable  sagacity,  and  one  who  ap- 
pears t«  have  been  in  every  way  singnlarly  well 
adapted  to  the  difficult  utnation  into  which  Provi- 
dence baa  Uirowu  Itim.  From  youth  to  middle  age 
he  has  spent  bis  life  in  privations,  vicisutudes,  and 
dangers,  of  which  stay-at-home  people  can  hardly 
form  an  idea ;  and  which  few  men  poaeeas  tlie 
courage,  fortitude,  and  physical  hardihood  to  en- 
counter, and  much  less  to  persevere  under. 

The  miauonary  to  barbarous  or  half-civilized 
countries  is  the  true  hero  of  modem  times.  He  is 
the  successor  of  the  hardy  and  enteiprinng  naviga- 
tor and  discoverer  of  the  middle  ages ;  though  lie 
follows  in  their  track  for  much  nobler  purposes,  and 
in  the  strength  of  a  purer  spirit.  But,  independ- 
ently altogether  of  his  sacred  vocation,  we  have  . 
seldom  read  any  narrative  which  more  powerfully  i 
stira  the  sympathies  than  thia  of  Mofiat ;  or  which 
interesta  the  reader  more  deeply,  in  the  perils, 
conflicts,  and  personal  adventures  of  the  actor, 
and  in  the  display  of  those  varied  intellectual  and 


physical  qnalitiea  and  raoarcee  which,  in  the  &ce 
of  what  seemed  insannountable  obstacles,  has  en- 
abled him  to  work  what  looks  like  miracle^  amoog 
tbe  barbarous  tribes  for  whose  improvemoit  he 
has  laboured  with  untiring  courage ;  often  cast 
down,  bnt  never  despairing.  He  and  his  coulju- 
tors  may  now  be  hvled  as  the  civilizera  of  the  bar- 
barons  tribes  of  South  Africa,  whom  they  have 
conquered  and  civilised  by  Christianising.  Bat 
these— civilisation  and  Christianity — are  ^iraaea 
which  ought  to  be  synonymous. 

From  the  published  Beports  of  the  HGosion- 
ary  Society,  and  the  AMcan  Narrativee  of  the 
Rev.  John  Campt>ell,  late  of  Kingsland,  some  of 
our  readers  must  probably  have  some  previous 
knowledge  of  the  autlior  of  this  work.  At  a  very 
early  age  he  was  sent  out  to  Africa  by  the  London 
Society.  Tbe  principal  scene  of  his  missiouary  la- 
bours has  been  among  the  BecAiMiKU;  and  his  head- 
quarters is  now  the  flourishing  Kumman  Station, 
which  he  was  mainly  instrumental  in  planting.  But 
his  has  been  a  wandering  life,  and  one  wholly  vpeaX 
among  "savage  tribes  and  roving  barfaaiiana" ;  nor 
does  John  Cunpbell  ovei^rate  Hofht's  extraordi- 
nary powers  and  achievements  wfacn  he  aays,— "  To 
master  the  language  be  vrandend  tlie  deserts  with 
the  savage  tribes,  sharing  their  perils  aad  priv*- 
tions.  He  outdid  Paul  in  accommodating  luniself 
to  all  men,  in  order  to  save  some.  Paul  never  be- 
came a  savofft  in  lot,  to  save  savages.  Many  might 
indeed  thus  stoop  to  conquer,  but  few  conld  retain 
both  their  piety  and  philosophy  in  such  sortety !' 
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On  Campbell'e  second  jonmey  to  A&ica,  Mr.  MofFat 
\ne  his  comptuuon  from  Cape  Tonn  into  the  in- 
terior. Though  mooh  yoaiig«r  in  years,  and  per- 
hapa  inferior  to  CampbeU  in  some  secondary  at- 
tainments, we  should  infer  that  Moffat  ia  a  man 
of  lofUsT  intellect,  and  one  who  poaseeaeB,  in  a  &r 
higher  degrse,  those  qualities  which  enable  the 
misBionary  ta  acquire,  and  retain  influence  over  a 
barbarous  people.  Hia  personal  courage  alone,  and 
skill  in  the  chase  and  in  many  useful  arts,  must 
have  giren  him  an  immense  advantage  with  the 
Africans. 

In  tiw  course  of  his  long  sojourn  among  the 
Bechnanas  and  Namaquaa,  and  the  neighboitr- 
ing  tribes,  Hr.  Itoffat  has  made  seveial  jonmejs 
to  Cape  Town  on  pri^vate  business,  or  for  objects 
connected  with  bis  missionary  labours.  On  one  of 
these  JDumeys  be  was  married  to  a  yousg  lady  to 
whom  he  appears  to  have  been  engaged  before  he 
left  England,  and  who  has  been  hie  faithful  com- 
panion in  the  desert.  In  the  wilds  of  Africa  he 
lias  bad  a  large  family,  and  experienced  a  full 
share  of  domestic  affliction  and  calamity,  though  tus 
wife  must  bare  been  not  only  a  very  great  addition 
to  his  happiness,  but  to  Iiis  usefulness  aa  a  labourer 
among  ^e  heathen.  The  year  before  last,  Mr. 
Hoflat,  for  the  first  time  nnce  his  departure,  viated 
£nglaad,  to  give  an  account  of  his  extraonlinaij 
labour^  and  more  extraordinary  ultimate  success. 
This,  we  understand,  be  has  frequently  done  orally, 
but  better  by  the  publication  of  the  interesting 
work  before  us,  which  he  has  bequeathed  as  a  le- 
gacy to  the  multitudes  of  friends  of  aU  classes  who 
have  shown  him  kindness,  before  he  shall  finally 
return  to  the  far- distant  scene  of  bis  labouis,  bb 
conflicts,  and  his  triumphs.  The  country  of  bia 
adoption  has  become  that  of  his  affections ;  the 
wilderness,  now  no  longer  a  wilderness,  bis  beloved 
home.  We  presume  that  Mr,  Moffat  is  now  far 
his  way  to  tbe  shores  of  Africa. 

In  an  old  note-book  of  John  Campbell's,  there 
appears  this  notice  of  Mr.  Moffat,  which  we  cite 
in  tiie  first  place  : — "  His  education  does  not  qua- 
lify him  to  preach  at  Cape  Town ;  but  I  believe 
him  to  be  a  first-rate  misuonary  to  the  heathen. 
He  is  also  acquainted  with  agriculture,  carpentery 
work,  the  sextant,  map-making,"  &c.  &c.  A 
knowledge  of  medicine  and  aurgety  appear  to  have 
been  among  Mr.  MoSat's  useful  acquirements ;  and 
with  his  own  bands  be  printed  the  Gospels,  which 
he  had  translated  into  the  language  of  the  country, 
as  well  aa  school-books,  hymn-books,  and  other 
usefol  tracts.  To  own  the  troth,  we  are  not  cer- 
tiun  that  Campbell  was  able  to  appreciate  the  full 
merits  of  this  breaker-up  of  the  f^ow-gmnnd,  in  a 
field  to  which  he  was  himself  but  a  tranuent  though 
a  most  usefol  visiter.  As  to  Mofiat  not  being  qua- 
lified to  preach  at  Cape  Town,  if  sudi  be  tbe  &ct, 
the  fonlt  must  rest  with  the  audience,  and  not  with 
tbe  PreocAer  ; — the  actor  in,  and  tbe  author  of,  Ibe 
remarkable  narrative  before  us.  Preaching — and 
we  wish  this  were  aa  generally  understood  among 
the  clergy  as  it  is  among  the  laity — admits  of  much 
greater  variety  than  ia  usually  imagined,  and  of  a 
Atr  wider  range  of  topics.  If  a  man  who  has  spent 
an  active  life,  replete  with  wild  adventure  and  dar- 


iterprize,  among  the  barbaroua  hordes  of 
Africa,  propagating  the  Gospel  by  exhibiting  ita 
fruite  in  his  leasona  and  in  his  life,  be  not  an  adept 
in  the  conventionalities  and  usages  of  monotonous 
sermonizing,  as  t^y  are  practised  among  us  and 
transmitted  from  generation  to  generation  almost 
inchanged — if  be  may  not  be  what  ia  called  a 
'good  preacher,"  he  is  something  of  a  for  higher 
character,  which  not  one  "good  preacher"  in  a 
thousand  is  fitted  to  become.  A  feding  of  undue 
humility  has  led  Hr.  Moffiit  to  malce  auperflu- 
apologies  for  tbe  imperfections  of  his  style, 
and  for  his  inability  to  ent«T  upon  philosophical 
disqniution  and  analysis.  He  has  done  much 
better ;  he  has  supplied  philosophers,  and  all 
orders  of  men,  witii  copious  materials,  and  much 
novel  matter  for  leflection  ;  and  tbe  actor  in  the 
wild  scenes  he  describes,  tbe  witness  of  the  strange 
facts  be  idatas,  could  not  fail  of  apt  expressions 
to  oonvey  his  own  vivid  feelings  and  recollections 
of  the  events  he  bad  witnessed;  could  not,  in  abort, 
fail  to  be  imaginative  and  eloquent  in  the  best 
sense.  Mofiat  is  so  in  an  eminent  degree.  He  is 
a  native  of  Scotland,  which  says  something  for  the 
early  nurture  of  the  higher  faculties  of  bis  mind  ; 
and  his  resideikoe  in  the  wilderness  has  wonderfully 
preserved  tbe  originality  and  raciness  of  his  mental 
constitution.  An  able  man  he  must  haVe  been 
under  all  circumstances ;  bnt  had  he  lived  at  home, 
aiming  to  become  soch  a  preacher  aa,  for  a  season, 
is  pretty  sure  to  captivate  a  town  or  amUetd  audi- 
ence, be  would  probably  have  been  tamed  down 
info  respectable  mediocrity. 

He  was  accepted  by  the  Directors  of  the  Society, 
and  set  apart  for  his  work  at  the  same  time  with 
the  lamented  Williams,  the  "  Martyr  of  Erro- 
manga."  His  career  haa  been  more  ardnons,  his 
conflict  more  protracted ;  and  when  the  nature 
of  his  position  is  closely  examined,  his  final  suc- 
cess appears  to  us  more  remarkable.  He  haa 
eminendy  been  a  bi«aker-up  of  tbe  Ulow-ground  ; 
one  who  bears  the  burden  in  tbe  beat  of  tbe  day. 
His  volume  must,  we  imagine,  engage  the  attention 
of  many  who  are  not  particularly  interested  in 
missionary  enterprise,  from  the  ourious  and  novel 
aspects  in  which  it  presents  a  portion  of  the  great 
human  family,  and  from  its  copious  additions  to 
natural  history.  Intelligent  travellers,  passing 
through  thrae  trilies,  describe  buperficially  their 
condition  and  manners ;  but  men  like  Mofiat,  who 
have  spent  a  lifetime  among  them,  studied  and  used 
their  language,  and  adopted  their  usages  so  far  as 
this  was  advisable,  becoming,  as  it  were,  children 
of  their  family,  are  able  to  do  much  more.  Tbe 
misuonaries,  if  tolerably  enlightened  men,  are  cer- 
tainly much  better  qualified  to  tell  us  of  tiie  people 
among  whom  they  labour,  than  any  other  descrip- 
tion of  travellers. 

Mr,  Moffat's  volume  opens  with  a  general  view 
of  tbe  condition  of  tbe  tribes  of  Sonthem  Africa ; 
and  a  retrospective  history  of  missions  to  that  di- 
vision of  tbe  great  continent.  He  begins  with 
Schmidt,  who  was  sent  forth  by  the  Moravians  to 
the  Hottentots  upwards  of  a  century  since.  The 
fascinating  history  of  Schmidt's  success^  labonn 
has  long  been  familiar  to  the  world.    They-  •mn 
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Buapeoded  by  the  jeaioaaj  of  Uu  Dutch  Eoot  India 
Compuiy  i  bat  fifty  yean  tititrmtit,  when  Mia- 
noiUkrie*  vera  agmin  aent  out,  tiu  goqd  fruit«  of 
Schmidt'i  laboun  were  Btill  Tiaible,  uul  his  memoiy 
pared  the  way  fat  the  favourable  leoeptioD  of  Vtm- 
ilarkenip  and  othets.  The  retrospBct  af  th«  vari- 
ou*  South-African  Hisaions,  from  their  oommeneA- 
neiit  until  the  period  when  Mr.  MoSat  became 
hinuelf  ao  actor  in  the  Bcenee  he  deiaribeg,  and  tlie 
principal  hero  of  his  own  tale,  ia  intenating,  thoa^ 
it  falla  below  the  personal  narrative,  both  from  ttu 
tftmar  nature  of  tha  avanta,  and  the  greater  anim»> 
tion  of  the  author,  when  he  oomca  to  be  the  actor, 
initead  of  the  dironider,  of  thoee  daring  and  peri- 
lone  adventurea.  From  the  Hottentota  the  mia- 
^oni  were  gradually  extended  to  the  Budunen, 
(ha  Namaquaa,  Coranna^  Griquaa,  and  Beefauanaa; 
the  native  conveita  becoming  efficient  inatraments  in 
■praading  relig^ua  knowledge  among  their  taTage 
and  nomade  ndghbouis.  In  1SD6,  the  Onmge 
BiTer  waa  fint  ctoHaad  by  theiniBaiona>iei,aitd  the 
miwion  of  Namaqua-land  eatablidwd,  undar  vsry 
diaaatroas  einnim>tancM,by  the  brother*  Albreohta. 
A  fierce,  predatory  chief,  named  AJricaiut,  a  name 
which  afterwards  became  famili»r  uid  dear  to  the 
friande  of  African  MiaKone,  wm  at  that  time  the 
aaoorge  and  terror  of  tha  country,  but  partioul&ily 
of  the  Butch  aettlere  on  the  frontier  of  the  colony. 
The  hiafany  of  this  noble  African  is  not  a  UtUe 
lomastic.  The  first  miadouariea  were  ready  to 
deapond,  and  to  abandcm  the  enterpriae  under  the 
many  and  grievaaa  diacauragementa ;  and,  among 
other  reasons,  from  their  proximity  to  this  noted 
freebooter  and  cattle-stealer.  One  day,  thia  dreaded 
peraonage  appeared  at  the  station,  and  thoa  »d- 
dreMedthem — 

"Asyenareieutb;  tbeEngUsl^l  weleomeyon  tetbe 
aenntrj  ;  for  thoDih  1  hate  the  Dntuli,  ny  fbrmar  op- 
piesson,  I  lore  tbe  Epgliah  ;  for  I  hare  iiynjt  heard 
that  tiler  an  the  fHends  of  the  poor  black  man."  .  .  . 
Jager,  the  eldest  ton  of  the  old  man,  from  hia  aluewd- 
neee  and  prewees,  obtained  the  retm  of  the  goreraaent 
of  his  tribe  ai  aa  earl;  ege.  He  and  his  fUher  onoe 
named  on  their  natire  hills  end  dale^  within  100  milea 
of  Cape  Town  ;  putared  their  own  Sooki,  killed  their 
own  game,  drank  of  their  own  etreams,  and  mingled  tbe 
■nde  of  Uieii  heathen  Koigi  with  the  windi  which  bunt 
OTsr  the  Witsembeig  Mid  WintarhodL  moontaiio,  ones 
the  itrongboldi  of  his  clan.  As  the  Dutch  eettlen 
inaieased,  and  ftmnd  it  necesaar;  to  make  room  ftr 
UiemMlres,  by  adopting  aa  theli  own  the  lands  which 
lay  beyond  tbeav  tha  Hottentots,  the  aborigines,  per- 
froUj  jneapahle  of  laainfainiag  their  ground  against 
these  IbreigB  intndei*,  were  oompelled  to  gire  plaee  by 
remoTiag  to  a  distance,  or  fielding  themaelTee  in  pasdre 
obedience  to  tbe  tkrmera.  Fnim  ^e  to  time  he  found 
Umaelf  and  his  people  beeoming  more  remote  tnm  tbe 
land  ef  their  fbn&theTa,  till  he  became  united  and  inb- 

jeet  to  a  fluuer  na«ed  P .    Hen  be  and  hii  ditnin- 

iihed  olan  lived  fbr  a  nombet  of  years.    In  Afticaoer, 

P foond  a  fUthftal,  and  an  uttrepid  shepherd ;  while 

bis  valoar  in  defending  and  increasing  the  herde  and 
Books  of  his  master  enhuoad  Ui  value,  at  the  aame  tine 
itnpidly  matond  the  latent  priaeipleiriiieb  afterwards 
reeoued  on  that  devoted  &Bi]y,  and  carried  devastatioa 

to  whatever  quarter  he  dinoted  hia  steps.    Had  P 

treated  hi*  anlOeot*  with  common  hnmanitv,  not  to  aay 


We  omit  the  tragedy,  in  which  tbe  former,  by 
treachery,  provoked  his  fote.  When  the  honihle 
outrage  waa  completed, 

Africaner,  with  aa  little  loss  of  tiaie  as  poadble,  rallied 
the  nmnant  of  hf  s  tribe,  and,  with  what  they  eonld  take 
with  tbem,  diraoled  their  eonrae  to  (be  Orange  River, 
and  were  soon  bejond  tbe  reich  at  paraaera,  who,  in  a 
thiolj-Bcattered  population,  required  time  to  ooUect.  He 
ixei  hie  abode  on  the  bauka  of  the  Oiaoge  River  ;  and 
afterwards,  a  chief  ceding  to  bim  hia  domiuian  in  Great 
Mamaqna-land,  it  henoefoith  beeaiae  hie  by  rif^l,  aa 
well  as  bj  oouqneet. 

The  subsequent  wild  adventures  of  thia  bold 
and  generoua  outlaw,  carry  the  imaginaticm  back 
to  ^e  days  of  Johnny  Armstrong  and  Robin 
Hood,  or  of  the  "landleea"  Uvgregor;  but  his 
end  waa  of  a  very  different  character.  The  man 
who  lived  in  continual  strife  with  all  around  him, 
whoae  hand  was  against  every  jnan;  wtioee  horn- 
neea  was  rapine,  and  whose  passion  nvange; 
whose  name  was  a  temur  not  only  to  the  oolwiista 
on  the  north,  hut  to  the  native  tribea  of  the  aouth ; 
"whose  name  carried  dismay  into  the  acditaiy 
places,"  became  an  eminent  instanoa  of  the  power 
of  the  principles  of  the  Ooapel  over  a  mind  which, 
however  fierce  and  untaught,  had  sever  bem  trea> 
cheroDS  nor  ungenerona.  Hr.  Hoffot  relatt>,  tliat 
after  this  great  change  had  taken  place — 

As  I  was  standing  with  a  Nimaqoa  chief,  looking  at 
Afrioaner,  in  a  sn^lcaiing  attitud^  entreating  parties 
ripe  tor  a  battle,  to  live  at  peace  with  each  etlier ; 
"Look,"  nid  the  wondering  chie^  pointing  to  Afri- 
caner, "  there  is  the  man,  once  the  lion,  at  wiieae  raar 
even  the  ii^biUnta  of  distant  hamlete  fled  ftom  their 
hones  1  Yea,  and  I"  (patting  his  chest  with  hie  hand) 
"  have,  tar  leu  of  his  apjmiaeh,  fled  with  my  pei^ 
our  wivee  end  our  babes,  to  the  laonntain  glen,  w  to  the 
wildemeaa,  and  spent  nighta  among  busts  of  piej, 
rather  than  gsie  on  the  ejea  of  this  hen,  or  hear  Ins 

Another  native  chief,  with  whom  Africaner  was 
at  deadly  feud,  was  named  Berend.  Several  of 
their  bloody  conflicta  and  cattle  forays  are  de- 
Bcribed,  in  which  great  akill  aa  well  as  prowess 
were  displayed  upon  both  udes.  Thdn  wen 
generally  drawn  battles,  and  they  continued  to 
harass  and  to  breathe  hatred  and  defiance  to  eadi 
other,  until  Berend  also  was  subdued  by  tbe  power 
of  the  Gospel  of  Peace.  Probably  both  the  chiefs 
about  tbe  same  time  began  to  perceive  the  unpro- 
fitable nature  of  their  sanguinary  quoirela.  Of 
Nicholas  Berend,  a  brother  of  the  chie^  and  one  of 
his  best  captains,  it  is  told  that  be  was  afterwards 
attached  to  different  missions  as  a  native  teodiffl. 
He  was,  says  HoSat, — 

A  very  superior  man  both  in  appearance  and  intelieet. 
I  have  frequently  travelled  witb  him,  and  many  a  difiaty 
mile  have  we  walked  over  the  wilderneee  together. 
Having  an  ezeellent  memory,  and  good  deeeriptivs 
powers,  he  baa  often  beguiled  tbe  dieariniea  ef  tbe  read, 
b;  nhearsing  deeds  of  valour  in  days  of  heathenism,  ia 
which  this  atmggla  with  A&ieaner  bon  a  preminest 
port,  and  on  wmeh  he  ooold  not  reflect  vritbout  a  ri^ 

of  aoTTow Nicholas  flniahed 

hia  Chriitian  eonrsa  under  the  pastoral  oore  of  the  Bav. 
T.  L.  Hodgeon,  Weele]ran  miasjonarj  at  Booehnap.    Uii 


Among  the  earlier  «^iloita  of  Africaner  wa* 
sacking  the  Namoqaa  misBioD>etation,  probably 
for  the  sake  of  plimder,  but^  arowedly  becaoae 
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somo  of  Ua  propartj  had  bwn  nnjuftif  HlMd  If  k 
■ettler.  A  conciliatory  letter,  ^ieh  John  Camp- 
bell, when  travelling  through  Nunftqaa-Und,  in 
deadly  terror  of  Africaner,  oddreseed  to  the  for- 
midable freebooter,  ia  aaid  lo  haye  prodoeed  a 
powerful  eficot  npon  hii  naturally  intelligent  and 
derated  mind.  Two  of  his  brothers  were  con- 
verted by  the  preaching  of  the  nuBuomiiy  Ebner, 
and  wen  baptiud  sliortly  before  Hi.  UoSat,  in 
1S17,  kft  Cape  Town  for  Afrieaner'a  village  in 
the  wilderaeoB.    He  sayt — 

It  wu  BTideat  Co  me,  as  I  approached  the  boundariee 
of  the  eolonf,  that  the  &rmen,  who,  of  conns,  had  not 
one  food  wDid  to  laj  of  AAicaaer,  were  eceptioal  to  the 
laat  degree  about  his  reported  oonTenioD,  and  moat  on- 
ceremonioiulr  predicted  m;  doBtruDtlon.  One  wid  he 
would  set  me  up  for  a  mark  for  hii  bo7e  to  shoot  at ;  and 
another,  that  he  would  atrip  off  my  skin,  and  mMe  a 
dmm  of  it  to  dance  to  ;  aomher  most  conaoling  predic- 
tion waa,  that  he  would  make  a  drinking  cnp  of  mj 
stroll.  I  belisTe  tbey  were  seriona,  uid  especially  a 
kind  mothsrlj  iadj,  who,  wiping  the  tear  (torn  her  eye, 
bade  m«  farewell,  aajing,  "Had  jou  Iieen  an  old  man, 
it  would  lutve  been  notlung,  far  you  would  soon  hare 
died,  whether  or  no  ;  bet  jou  are  yonog,  and  going  to 
become  a  prey  to  tliat  monater." 

But  we  shall  see  more  of  tiiia  nmarkalile 
P»twu.  The  privations  and  dangers  of  the  Jour- 
ney to  Africaner's  village  tnight  have  interest  in 
the  narrative  of  on  ordinary  traveller;  bot  Moffat's 
anbaeqaent  adveaturea  lax  eclipse  then  early  trials 
of  hia  fattb  and  patienoe,  hi*  manliness  and 
hardihood.  His  nMeptioa  by  the  tamed  Wolf,  the 
•eouge  of  the  desert,  is  interesting.  Africaner 
had  applied  for  a  miMionary;  but  as  MoSat  ad- 
TBBOsd,  the  inliabitants  of  another  iraal  inter- 
cepted and  wished  to  detain  him  among  them,  and 
almoet  forced  him  to  remain,  nntil  the  appearance 
of  a  porfy  of  the  ehieTa  people  and  three  of  his 
brotlurs  ended  the  contcot.  Moffat's  reception 
■oemed  cold;  and  hia  brother  missionary  Ebner, 
who  had  tmptizad  the  Africaners,  described  the 
iriiole  inhabitants  as  a  "  wicked,  anspidous,  and 
dongennu  people,  baptized  and  unbaptised."  " 
chief  was  so  long  of  making  hie  appearance  that 
young  Uofiaf  B  heart  began  to  foil,  but  at  length 
Africaner  weloomed  him  with  franlc  Icindneas 
hoped  that  as  he  was  so  young  he  would  live  long 
among  them  ;  and  he  immediately  set  the  labour- 
ers, the  usual  drudges,  the  beasts  of  burden,  the 
poor  women,  to  bnild  a  hut  for  the  miaaiouary  ; — 
A  drele  waa  instantly  formed,  and  the  women,  avi- 
denfl;  delisted  with  tiie  Job,  fixed  the  polea,  tied  tbem 
dowu  in  the  liemigpheria  form,  and  covered  them  with 
tlie  matt,  all  nady  for  habitaCioo,  in  the  couiae  of  little 
more  thu  half  an  kaor.  Since  that  time,  1  hxve  seen 
lioosea  Iinllt  of  all  descriptions,  and  aaaisted  in  the  con- 
Btruotion  of  a  good  many  myself ;  bot  I  confliis  I  nerer 
witnessed  tneh  expedition.  Hottentot  houses,  (for  such 
tlwT  may  be  called,  being  oonilned  to  tlie  difl^rent  tribes 
of  that  nation,)  are  at  b«it  not  very  comfortable.  I  lived 
neariyiiz  months  fat  this  native  hut,  whioh  very  fra- 
qnenUy  required  tightening  and  ftatraing  after  a  storm. 
when  the  sun  sturas,  it  was  nntwarobly  hot ;  when  the 
rain  foil,  I  came  !n  for  a  eliare  of  it ;  when  the  wind 
blew,  1  bad  frequently  to  decamp  to  escape  the  dnet  ; 
and  in  additioa  to  thele  little  inconveniences,  any  hun- 
gry our  of  a  dog  that  wished  a  night's  lodging,  would 
Ibree  itself  tiiroagfa  the  ftail  wall,  and  not  unf^nentl; 
deprive  me  of  my  antioipatad  meal  for  tlie  coming  day 
andl  have  more  f- '-  ' '   -■>  '   -  ■ 


balritalioa,  in  wldch,  after  my  bonaahoUl  matters  were 
arranged,  I  Itegau  to  ruminate  oa  tlie  paatr-tbe  boms 
and  friends  I  had  left,  periiopa,  for  ever ;  the  migbw 


taking  a  review  of  the  past,  wlileh  seemed  to  inorsaae  in 
brightness,  as  I  tiaoad  all  (lie  way  in  which  I  had  been 
broo^t,  darigg  tlie  iminela  of  my  Srat  night's  repoae,  I 
ollea  iaVDlantarily  said  and  snng, 

"  Hsn  1  taisa  my  Bbaoaar, 

HiChu  by  thy  faelp  I'm  eoUB." 
Tbs  inimitable  hymn  from  which  these  linea  are  token, 
waa  often  sung  by  Mr.  and  Hn.  Kitcbingman  and  my- 
self,  while  posalng  Ibreugh  the  lonely  desert.  But  my 
mind  waa  frequently  oocnpied  with  other  tbamss.  I  was 
young,  had  entered  into  a  new  and  regpontible  sltaation, 
and  one  surrounded  with  difflcnltiee  of  no  onjioary  char- 
acter. Already  I  began  to  discover  some  indications  of 
an  appnaohing  storm,  wbloh  might  try  my  fUlh.  The 
fotnre  looked  dark  wd  portentous  in  reftrenoe  to  tiie 

This  was  a  cheerless  beginning,  and  worse  evils 
were  at  Iiond.  Mr.  Ebner,  the  missionaiy  at  this 
station,  was,  from  some  unexplained  oanse,  on  vary 
ill  terms  with  Titus  Africaner,  and  he  shortly  after 
this  abandoned  the  station,  and  returned  to  Get- 
many,  bis  native  land.  It  is  not  unfair  to  conclude 
that  he  waa  not  well  adapted  to  a  ritnation  so  diffi- 
cult, and  requiring  ao  mut^  sagacity ;  and  it  appears 
to  have  been  owing  to  the  pieaence  and  influence  of 
HofFat  that  he  at  lost  got  away  nnharmed.  The 
condition  of  the  solitary  young  man  he  left  was 
punful  in  the  extreme ;  and  he  liod  not  yet  mode 
trial  of  himself.    He  tells — 

I  was  left  alone  with  a  people  snspicfons  tn  the  e 


oming  day  ; 

soiled  up  tn 

But  to  return  to  my  new 


A  barren  and  misetahle  conntrr  i  a  small  salary,  aboat 
£26  per  annum.  No  grain,  and  oonsequently  no  bread, 
and  no  prospect  of  getting  any,  tnm  Oie  want  of  water 
to  cultivate  the  ground ;  and  destitute  of  the  means  of 

sending  to  the  colony Soon  after  my 

stated  services  commenced — which  were,  according  to 
the  onatom  of  our  misaionaries  at  that  period,  every 
morning  and  evening,  and  school  for  three  or  four  bonis 
during  the  day— I  was  cheered  with  tokens  of  the  Di- 
vine presence,  tb^  chief,  who  bod  for  some  time  past 
been  In  a  doubtful  state,  attended  with  such  regularity, 
Oat  I  might  as  well  donbt  of  mondng'B  dawn,  as  of  Ms 
attandanee  on  the  appointed  means  of  giaee.  To  read- 
ing, In  which  be  was  not  very  fluent,  ha  attended  with 
aU  the  sasiduity  and  energy  of  a  yonthftal  believer  ;  the 
Testament  became  liis  constant  compauion,  and  his  pro- 
filing  appeared  onto  alL  Often  have  I  seen  him  under 
the  shadow  of  a  great  rock,  nearly  the  livelong  day, 
eageriy  perusing  the  pages  of  Divine  inspiration  ;  or  m 
his  hut  he  would  sit,  unconscious  of  the  a&irs  ofa&mily 
around,  or  the  entrance  of  a  stranger,  with  his  eye  gat- 
ing on  the  blessed  book,  and  h^  mind  wrapt  up  in  things 
divine.  Many  were  the  nights  he  sat  with  me,  on  a 
great  stone,  at  the  door  of  my  habitation,  conversiDg 
with  me  till  the  dawn  of  another  day,  on  creation,  provi- 
dence, ledemptiou.and  tbc  gloriesof  the  heavenly  world. 
He  was  like  the  bee,  gathering  honey  (W>m  every  flower, 
and  at  such  seasons  he  wDoId,  from  what  he  had  stored 
up  in  the  course  of  the  day's  reading,  repeat  generally  in 
the  very  language  of  Scripture,  tboee  passages  which  he 
could  not  ftilly  comprehend.  He  had  no  commentary, 
except  the  living  voice  of  bis  tesohar,  nor  margiual  refer- 
ences :  but  he  soon  diacovered  the  importance  of  consult- 
ing parallel  passages,  which  an  eioellent  memory  enabled 
him  readily  to  find.  He  did  not  oonflne  bis  eipuiding 
mind  lo  the  volume  of  revelatiou,  though  he  had  been 
Uught  by  ezperieoee  that  that  contained  hei^  ud 
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depths,  uid  lengthE  ftnd  brewttlu,  irhich  no  mui  con- 
prehuida.  He  was  led  to  look  upon  the  book  of  utnre  ; 
and  he  would  regard  (be  bearenly  ortie  with  an  ioquiring 
look,  CMt  bi«  ejB  on  the  earth  beneath  bia  tread,  and 
ngwdii^  boUi  u  diiplajiof  oieatiTe  power  nod  infinite 
intelllgenee,  wonld  inqnire  abont  endlsBi  ipaoe  and  in- 
finite dnration.  I  baTe  often  been  anmud,  when  Bitting 
with  him  and  oUwn,  who  wiahad  to  hear  Iiis  qneitiona 
amwand,  and  deMTipUone  given  of  the  mttjeetj,  erleot, 
nad  nnmbei  of  the  works  of  God  ;  he  wonld  at  last  mb 
hie  handaon  hii  head,  ezcluming  "  I  hare  heard  enough  i 
I  ftel  ai  ir  my  head  wis  too  small,  and  as  if  it  wonld 
swell  with  theae  great  eubjects." 

Before  eeaeonj  like  tluwe  to  which  I  am  referring, 
Titns,  who  was  a  grief  to  his  brother,  and  a  terror  to 
most  of  the  inhabitants  on  the  Btatiou,as  well  as  afearfiil 
example  of  nn^odliness,  had  beoome  greatl;  subdued  in 

spirit. He  was  the  onl;  indi- 

Tidnal  of  ioflaenoe  on  the  station  who  had  two  wives, 
and  fearing  tbe  influence  of  example,  Ihava  o<ioa«onallj 
made  a  delicate  refareoce  to  the  anbject,  and,  bj  degrees, 
oonld  make  more  direct  remarks  on  that  point,  whioh 
was  one  of  the  barriere  to  hia  happinees ;  but  he  remained 
firm,  admitting,  at  the  same  time,  that  a  man  with  two 
wives  was  not  to  be  aavled  ;  adding,  "  He  is  < 
uproar,  and  iriien  the;  quarrel,  be  does  not  know  whose 
part  to  take."  He  aaid  he  often  reaolved  when  there 
was  agreat  dUtnrbanae  to  paj  one  off.' 

This  poor  man's  trials  and  perplexities  with  his 
brace  of  wives  are  amosing  enough;  but  in  the 
character  of  his  brother,  the  once  fierce  heathen, 
then  is  a  mild  dignity,  a  noble  simplicity,  which 
illuftntes  the  influence  of  the  pore  faith  of  the 
Gospel  better  than  a  hundred  homilies.  Of  him 
we  have  this  testimony : — 

Bnt  to  return  Co  the  charaoter  of  AfWcaner  ;  during 
the  vrhole  period  I  lived  there,  I  do  not  remember  hav- 
ing oocaaion  to  be  grieved  with  him,  or  to  complun  of 
anj  part  of  hie  condnct ;  his  very  faults  seemed  to  "lean 
to  virtue's  side."  One  day,  when  seated  together,  I 
happened,  in  absence  of  mind,  to  be  gadng  stea^astl  j  on 
biiTi.  It  arrested  hia  attention,  and  he  modestly  inquired 
the  eauae.  I  replied  "  I  was  trying  to  picture  to  my- 
self yoar  carrying  fire  and  sword  tuongh  Che  counCrj, 
and  I  could  not  Chink  how  eyes  like  yours  oonld  smile  at 
human  woe."  He  answered  not,  bnt  shed  a  flood  of 
teaiB  1  He  zealously  seconded  my  efforts  to  improve  the 
people  in  cleanliness  uid  industry  ;  and  It  would  have 
made  any  one  smile  to  have  seen  Christian  Africaner  and 
myself  snperinteading  ths  sohool  children,  now  about 
ISO,  washing  tbemselvea  at  the  fountain.  It  wae,  how- 
ever, foond  that  their  gressy,  fllthy  carosses  of  sheep- 
skin* Mon  made  them  as  dirty  as  ever.    The  neit  thing 

iras  to  get  them  to  wash  their  mantlea,  &c 

At  an  early  period  I  became  an  object  of  his  charity, 
for,  finding  out  that  I  sometimes  sat  down  to  a  scanty 
meal,  he  presented  me  with  two  cows,  which,  though  in 
that  eonntry  giving  little  milk,  often  saved  me  many  a 
hungry  night,  to  which  I  was  exposed.  He  wss  a  man 
of  peace  ;  and  thoagh  1  could  not  expound  to  him  that 
the  "sword  of  the  magistrate"  implied,  that  he  was 
calmly  to  sit  at  home,  and  see  Buahmen  or  msranders 
cartT  off  his  cattle,  and  slay  his  serrauts  ;  yet  so  fully 
did  be  nnderstand  and  appreciate  the  principles  of  the 
gospel  of  peace,  that  nothing  eoold  grieve  him  more  than 
to  hear  of  iodividuala,  or  viilsges,  contending  with  one 
another.  He  who  wsj  formerly  l^e  a  firebrand,  spread- 
ing discord,  enmity,  and  war  among  the  neighbonring 
tribes,  would  now  make  any  sacriflee  to  prevent  any- 
thing like  a  oolliaion  between  two  conteading  parties  ; 
and  when  he  might  have  raised  his  arm,  and  dared  them 
to  lift  a  spear,  or  draw  a  bow,  he  wonld  stand  in  the 
attitude  of  a  suppliant,  and  entreat  them  to  be  reconciled 
to  eadi  other  ;  and,  pointing  to  hia  past  life,  ask, 
"  What  bare  I  of  all  the  battles  I  have  fought,  and 
all  the  cattle  I  took,  bnt  shame  and  remorse  1"  At  an 
early  period  of  my  labours  among  that  people,  1  was 
deeply  sfTbcted  by  the  sympathy  he,  as  well  as  othere  of  | 


his  family,  manifested  towards  me  in  a  season  of  afflic- 
tion. The  extreme  heat  of  the  weather,  in  ths  house 
which  I  have  described,  and  living  entirely  on  meat  and 
milk,  to  which  t  vras  unaccustomed,  brought  on  a  severe 
attack  of  bilious  fever,  which,  in  the  canree  of  two  days, 
indnced  delirium.  Opening  my  eyes  in  the  first  f^ 
lucid  moments,  I  saw  m;  attendant  and  Africaner  tit- 
ting  before  my  couch,  gazing  on  me  with  eyes  fnll  of 
sympathy  and  tenderness.  Seeing  a  small  parcel,  con- 
taining a  few  medicines,  I  requested  him  to  hand  it  to 
me,  and  taking  from  it  a  vial  of  calomel,  I  threw  some 
of  it  into  my  mouth,  fbr  scales  or  wei^ts  I  had  none. 
He  then  asked  me,  the  big  tear  standing  in  his  eye,  if  I 
died,  how  they  were  to  bury  me.  "  Just  in  the  same 
way  ae  you  bnry  your  own  people, "  was  my  reply  ;  and 
I  added,  that  he  need  be  under  no  apprehenBi(ms  if  I 
were  called  away,  for  1  should  leave  a  written  taatimony 
of  his  kindness  to  me.  This  evidently  gave  him  tome 
comfort,  but  his  joy  was  ftill,  when  he  saw  me  speedily 
restored,  and  at  my  post,  trma  which  1  had  been  absent 
only  a  few  daya. 

In  addition  to  Giristian  Africaner,  hie  brothers,  David 
and  Jacobus,  both  belisvers,  and  i^ona  assistants  in 
the  work  of  the  mission,  especially  in  the  school,  were  a 
great  comfbrt  to  me.  David,  though  rather  of  a  retiring 
disposition,  was  amiable,  active,  and  firm  ;  while  Jaco- 
bus was  warm,  aSbotionate,  and  ualons  for  the  interest 
of  souls.  His  very  conutenance  was  wont  to  cheer  mv 
spirits,  which,  notwithstanding  all  I  had  t> 
would  sometimes  droop.    Long  after  I  left  that  p 


After  Moffat  liad  laboured  for  a  cmiMderable 
time  among  the  Bechuanas,  and  had  made  several 
distant  excnrsionB  on  objects  connected  with  his 
mission,  he  induced  AMcaner  to  accompany  him 
on  a  visit  to  the  Cape,  thongh  the  expedition  was 
not  without  danger  to  the  chief,  who  for  his  former 
maraudi^  upon  the  settlers  was  sUll  an  outlaw 
with  1000  rix^^dollarB  ofiered  fbr  his  head.  He  said, 
when  the  journey  was  proposed,  that  he  thou^it 
Mr,  Moffat  had  loved  bim  better  than  to  give 
him  up  to  the  goTcmment  to  be  hanged.  The 
aSur  was  for  three  days  publicly  discussed ;  and 

hen  it  was  concluded,  nearly  the  whole  inhabi- 
tants of  Africaner's  rillsge — aU  hb  subjecta — or 
clansmen,  accompanied  them,  to  the  banks  of  the 
Orange  River,  and  parted  from  them  with  tears. 
At  Warm  Bath,  the  place  refened  to  in  the  sub- 
joined extract,  there  was  a  raiseion-etation,  from 
whence  religiou  and  civilisation  had  emanated  to 
the  wilds;  and  on  the  journey,  it  is  said — 

Arriving  at  Pella,  (the  place  as  befbre  stated,  to 
which  some  of  the  people  froni  Warm  Bath  had  relied 
the  latter  was  destroyed  by  Africaner,)  we  had  a 
feast  fit  for  beaveu-bom  sonU,  and  subjects  to  which  the 
aetaphim  above  might  have  tuned  their  golden  lyres. 
Men  met  who  had  not  eeen  each  other  uace  tbey  had 
joined  in  mutual  combat  for  each  other's  woe  ;  met — 
warrior  with  warrior,  bearing  in  their  hands  the  olire 
branch,  secure  under  the  panoply  of  peace  and  love.    . 

We  spent  some  pleasant  days  while  the  subject  of 
getting  Africaner  safely  through  the  territories -of  the 
:rs  to  the  Cape,  was  the  theme  of  much  conver- 
1.  To  some  Uie  step  seemed  somewhat  haiardoaa. 
Africaner  and  I  had  fully  discussed  the  point  befbre 
leaving  the  station  ;  and  I  vras  couSdent  of  ancccsa. 
Though  a  chief,  there  was  no  need  of  laying  aside  any- 
thing like  royalty,  with  a  view  to  travel  in  disguise.  Ot 
two  substantial  shirts  left,  I  gave  him  one  ;  he  had  a 
pair  of  leather  trowaers,  a  duffel  jacket,  much  the  woiae 
fbr  wear,  and  an  old  hat,  neither  white  nor  black,  and 
my  own  garb  was  scarcely  more  refined.  As  a  fcrther 
precaution,  it  was  agreed,  that  for  once  I  shoald  be  the 
chief,  and  be  should  assnme  t^e  ^ppeaTan(«  gf  a  servant, 
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jthtn  in  ma  dedmble,  and  ptue  for  one  of  mj  attead- 

Ladicrous  m  the  piotnre  maj  dppau',  the  snl^ect  wm 
>  SisTO  one,  and  ttie  season  tolenm  and  important ; 
often  did  I  ]i!t  up  m;  heart  to  Him  in  whose  hands  are 
the  heartg  of  all  men,  that  hii  preunce  mi^ht  go  with 
na.  It  nigbt  bera  be  mmailced,  onoe  tor  ^,  that  the 
Dntob  fkrmeiH,  ootwithstiuidiDg  all  that  has  boon  said 
a^nst  them  b;  some  tiaTelleis,  are,  as  a  people,  ei- 
ceedingl;  hospitable  and  kind  to  strui^rB.  £iceptionB 
there  are,  bnt  these  are  tew,  and  perhaps  more  r^ 
than  in  any  eonntr;  nndet  tbs  bod.  Some  of  these 
wortbj  people  on  the  borden  of  tia  oolonj,  congratu- 
lated me  OB  retnining  alirc,  haTing  often  baud,  as  tbej 
said,  that  I  had  been  long  since  murdered  b;  Afticaner. 
Mnch  wonder  was  expressed  at  m;  narrow  aseape  flrom 
suoh  ■  moBilct  of  eroeltr,  the  report  haTing  been  spread 
that  Mr.  Ebner  had  but  just  escaped  with  the  akin  of 
his  teeth.  While  some  would  searcely  credit  my  iden- 
tity ;  my  testimony  as  to  the  entire  reformation  of 
AMeaner'a  chataater,  and  his  conreisian,  mt  disearded 
as  tbe  eflhsion  of  a  fVenMed  brain.  It  sometimes  ^rd- 
ed  no  little  entertainment  to  Africuier  and  the  Nama- 
qnas,  to  hear  a  &rmei  denounce  this  supposed  irreolaim- 
able  saTage.  There  were  only  a  few,  faowerer,  who 
wen  sceptioal  on  this  sul^eot-  At  one  farm,  a  norel 
Bcene  eiUbited  the  state  of  feeling  respectiog  Africaner 
and  myself,  and  likewise  displayed  tbe  power  of  DiTine 

face  under  peculiar  drcumstancas 
gaTe  him  in  a  few  words  my  views  of  Africaner's 
present  character,  saying,  "  He  is  non  a  truly  good 
man."  To  which  he  replied,  "  I  can  belioTo  akuost 
anything  yon  say,  but  t&at  I  canaot  credit ;  there  are 
seven  wonders  in  the  world  :  that  would  be  tbe  eighth." 
I  appealed  (a  the  displays  of  Divine  grace  in  a  Paul,  a 
ManJwwh,  and  refaned  to  his  own  experience.  He 
replied,  ticM  wer«  another  description  of  men,  bnt  that 
Aflicansr  was  one  of  tbe  acenrsad  sons  of  Ham,  enume- 
rating some  of  the  atrocities  of  wUch  lie  had  be^  guilty. 
By  this  time  we  were  standing  with  Afrieaner  at  our 
feet,  on  whose  oountenancc  sat  a  smile,  well  knowing  the 
prejudices  of  some  of  the  fbimen.  The  fanner  closed 
the  conversation  by  saying,  with  much  eamestneBs, 
"  Well,  if  what  yon  assert  bo  tme  respecting  that  nutn, 
I  have  only  one  wish,  and  that  is,  to  see  him  before  I 
die  ;  and  when  you  return,  as  sure  as  the  sun  is  over 
OUT  beads,  I  will  go  with  yon  to  see  him,  thongh  he 
killed  my  own  uncle."  I  was  not  bsfbre  aware  of  this 
(kct,  sjid  now  fell  some  hesitation  whether  to  discover 
to  Mm  the  object  of  his  wonder  ;  but  knowing  tbe  sin- 
cority  of  the  farmer,  and  the  goodness  of  his  disposition, 
I  said,  "  This,  then,  is  Africaner  1"  He  started  back, 
looking  intensely  at  the  man,  as  if  he  had  just  dropped 
from  &a  clonda.  "  Are  you  Aftioaner  1"  he  ejclaimed. 
H«  MOse,  doSbd  his  old  bat,  and  making  a  polite  bow, 
answered, "  I  am."  Tbe  farmer  seemed  thander-stmck ; 
but  when,  by  a  few  questions,  he  had  assured  himself  of 
the  Ibt,  that  the  fbrmer  bugbear  of  the  border  stood 
before  him,  now  meek  and  lamb-like  in  his  whole  de- 
portment, he  lifted  Dp  his  eyes,  and  exclaimed,  "  0  God, 
what  a  mintcle  of  thy  power  1  what  cannot  thy  grace 
accomplish  !"  The  kind  former,  and  bis  no  lees  hospit- 
able wife,  now  abundantly  supplied  our  wants  ;  but  we 
hastened  our  departnre,  lest  the  inleiligencc  might  get 
abroad  that  Africaner  was  with  me,  and  bring  unpleas- 

The  Governor  at  the  Cape  was  Lord  Charles 
Somerset,  who  was  somewhat  surprised  to  leam 
that  the  lion  of  the  wildemeas  had  been  led  in  to 
him  like  a  lamb.  Abont  this  time.  Dr.  Philip  and 
John  Campbell  had  arrived  from  England  to 
examine  the  state  of  the  African  mis^ons.  It  was 
Mr.  Campbell's  second  visit  to  Africa,  and  it  ap- 
peared— 

la  be  one  of  the  happiest  moments  of  Hr.  Campbell's 
lifb  to  hold  eonverse  witii  the  man,  at  whose  very  name, 
on  his  flrsl  visit  to  Namaqua-land,  he  had  trembled,  but 
on  whom,  in  answer  to  many  prayers,  ho  now  looked  bb 


a  brother  beloved.  Often  while  Interpreting  tor  Mr.  C, 
in  his  inquiries,  I  have  been  deeply  affected  vrith  the 
overflow  of  soul  experienced  by  both,  while  rehearsing 
tbe  soenes  of  bygone  days. 

Africaner's  appearance  in  Cape  Town  excited  oon- 
sideiable  attention,  as  his  name  and  e^loits  had  been 
^miliar  to  many  of  its  inhabitants  tbr  more  than  twenty 
years.  Many  were  struck  with  tbe  nneipeoted  mildness 
and  gentleness  of  his  demeanour,  and  others  with  his 
piety  and  accurate  knowledge  of  the  Soriptores.  His 
New  Testament  was  an  interesting  ol^ect  of  attention, 
it  was  so  completely  thumbed  and  worn  by  use.  His 
answers  to  a  number  of  questions  pnt  to  him  by  tbe 
friends  in  Cape  Town,  and  at  a  public  meeting  at  the 
Paarl,  exhibited  his  diligsnoe  as  a  student  in  the  doc- 
trines of  the  Gospel,  especially  when  it  is  remembered 
tiiat  Africaner  never  saw  a  Catechism  in  hie  life,  but 
obtained  all  his  knowledge  on  theological  subjects  from 
a  carefal  perusal  of  the  Scriptures,  and  the  verbal  in- 
structions of  the  missionary. 

Might  it  not  be  inquired  whether  tiie  absence  of 
catechisms  and  theol^cal  works,  and  the  carefbl 
study  of  the  Scriptures,  without  gloss  or  com- 
mentary, might  have  been  the  main  cause  of 
Africaner's  growth  in  true  knowledge,  as  in  true 
grace ;  and  that  many  things  esteemed  helps  as 
often  prove  impediments?  The  conduct  of  Afri- 
caner to  his  dying  hour  wan  edifjring  and  con- 
sistent. His  latter  years  were  spent  in  conducting 
the  public  offices  of  religion  at  the  station,  and 
in  tuiching  in  the  schools.  In  his  dying  exhorta- 
tion  to  the  people,  whom  he  had  called  together  to 
hear  his  last  words,  when  he  had  given  them 
directions  for  their  future  conduct  in  temporal 
affiiirs,  be  bade  them  remember  that  they  were  no 
longer  laeagti,  but  men  profesung  to  be  t«nght  by 
the  Gospel,  and  that  it  was  accordingly  their  duty 
to  walk  by  ita  precepts.  In  summing  up  the 
cliaracter  of  Afiicaner,  who  from  a  fierce  preda- 
tory warrior,  the  chief  of  a  savage  tribe,  had  by 
the  power  of  the  Gospel  been  converted  info  the 
Al&ed  of  his  subjects,  Mr,  Mofist  remarks  :~ 

Many  hod  been  tbe  refreshing  hours  we  had  spent 
together,  sitting  or  walking,  tracing  the  operations  of 
the  word  and  ^irit  on  his  mind,  which  seemed  to  have 
been  first  excited  under  the  ministry  of  Christioa  Al- 
breeht.  Subsequent  to  that  period,  his  thoughts  were 
frequently  occupied  while  looking  around  him,  and  sur- 
veying the  "  haiidy-woitu  "  of  G^,  and  asking  the  ques- 
tion, "  Are  these  the  productions  of  some  great  Being  1 
— how  is  it  that  his  name  and  character  have  been  lost 
among  the  Nanaqnas,  and  the  knowledge  of  Him'  con- 
fined to  so  few  t— has  that  knowledge  only  Utely  come 
to  tbe  world  t — how  is  it  that  he  does  not  address  man- 
kind in  oral  language  t"  ....  In  tiyiag  to  grasp 
the  often  indistinct  rays  of  light,  whidh  woitld  accasion- 
ally  flit  aonm  Us  partially  awakened  underttaudiiig,  he 
became  the  more  beirildered,  especially  when  he  thought 
of  the  sfdrit  of  (he  GmfA  message,  "  Good-will  to  man." 
He  often  wandered  whether  the  book  he  saw  some  of 
tbe  farmers  nse  said  anything  on  the  subject ;  and  then 
he  would  conclude,  that  if  they  worshipped  any  such 
being,  he  must  be  one  of  a  very  difleient  i^racter  from 
that  Ood  of  love  to  whom  the  missionaries  directed  the 
attention  of  the  Namaquas. 

How  often  must  the  same  doubt  have  occurred 
to  the  Hindoo,  the  Mussulman,  and  the  gentle 
savage  of  many  other  regions! 

Mr.  Moffat  gives  a  very  interesting  account  of 
the  rise  and  progress  of  the  Griqua  mission,  in 
which  he  was  personally  concerned,  and  a  retro- 
spective view  of  other  inroads  on  heatliendoni, 
which  will  be  perused  with  pIeaBi4ief,wpre  it  un|^ 
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from  the  «nt«rpriee  and  boM  AdrentiiTM  of  ilw 
daring  pianwn,  and  the  light  iuciden tally  thrown 
upon  the  moral  and  physical  ccndition  of  the  bar- 
baioiu  tribm  that  thay  viait«d.  Hia  relation  of  bis 
own  oonflicti  and  long  frnitleaB  endearoan  have  yat 
deeper  interest.  His  actnat  experienon  bring'  great 
doubt  upon  the  theories  of  a  ifittnral  conBcience,  a 
wtoral  «MM,  and  the  idea  of  a  "  Ticarions  o&eiing" 
oratonemeDt  aaid  to  be  diffased  over  thewhole  globe, 
and  alio  of  man  being  a  religions  oreatnn.  The 
existence  of  a  Supreme  Being,  and  the  iramortality 
of  the  soul  of  man,  hod  never,  even  in  a  diadow  or 
tradition,  been  beard  of  among  theae  peopk  »— 

A  chief,  aft«r  listening  atteDtively  (o  me  while  he 
stood  lesning  on  his  spear,  would  otter  an  exelanatiou 
of  Mnaiemant,  that  a  man  wbom  be  aeeonnted  wise, 
shODld  Tend  mieb  fkblea  for  tratha.  Calling  about  thirt; 
of  bis  men,  wlia  Hood  nearbim,  taapproaoh,he  address- 
ed them,  pointing  (o  me,  "  There  is  Ra-Harj,  (Father 
of  Uai7,)  wbo  tells  me,  that  the  haaTens  were  made, 
the  eartb  alee,  b;  ab«t!<''°"'i  wbom  be  calla  Morimo. 
Have  TOD  erer  heard  aD^thing  to  be  oompsred  with 
tliis  I  He  says  that  the  ane  rises  and  sets  by  Ibe  power 
of  Herimo  ;  as  alto  that  Uorimo  eaasei  wlnler  to  fbllow 
snmmer,  the  winds  to  blow,  the  rain  to  fall,  the  grasa  to 
grow,  and  the  trees  (o  bad  ;"  and  casting  lus  arm  above 
and  around  him,  added,  "  God  works  in  may  thing  ;ou 
BM  or  hear  !  Did  ever  jau  bear  mob  woios  t"  Seeing 
them  ready  to  bunt  into  tangbler,  be  said,  "  Wsit,  I 
eball  tell  ;oa  more  ;  Ra-ldary  tells  me  that  we  have 
qtiiits  in  D*,  vrbiob  will  never  die  }  sad  that  onr  bodies, 
^ngb  dead  sad  boned,  will  rise  and  live  tfain.  Open 
Tour  ears  to-da;  ;  did  joa  ever  hear  litlunane  {&blea) 
Uke  these  1"  This  was  followed  by  a  bunt  of  deafening 
laogfatar ;  and  on  Its  partially  snliddlng,  the  ohief  man 
begged  me  to  lay  00  more  on  soeh  trifles,  lest  tike  people 
shoold  think  me  mad  1 

(hie  dsj,  while  describing  the  da;  of  judgment,  several 
of  m;  bearers  expressed  grest  concern  at  the  idea  of  all 
thair  cattle  being  destroyed,  together  with  their  orru- 
neats.  They  never  for  one  moment  allow  their  thoughts 
to  dwell  on  death,  whioh  is  according  to  their  views 
nothing  less  than  annibilatioii.  Their  supreme  bappi- 
Qess  consists  in  baring  abnnduici!  of  meat.  Asking  a 
man  who  was  more  grave  and  thaagbtfOl  than  his  com- 
panions what  was  Ue  Boest  sight  he  eould  desire,  he 
instantly  replied,  '  A  great  fire  ooveied  with  pots  flill 
of  meat ;"  adding,  "  liow  ugly  tlie  Ire  looks  wftlioat  a 
pot  I" 

Tha  grander  phenomena  of  nature  bad  no  power 
to  awaken  or  fix  their  attention.  The  following 
is  a  trne  picture  of  these  wandering  children  <^ 
the  wIldemeM,  of  man  in  his  natural  state  : — 

"  They  locked  on  tba  son,"  as  Hr.  Campbell  very 
giaphieally  said,  "with  the  eyes  of  an  oi."  To  teU 
thsm,  the  gravest  of  them,  that  Ibste  was  a  Creator, 
the  governor  of  the  lieavens  and  earth,  of  the  fall  of 
nan,  or  the  redemption  of  the  world,  the  resametion  of 
the  drad,  and  immortality  bayoad  the  giava,  was  te  tell 
tbem  what  aj^ieared  to  be  mora  hbnloiui,  axtraTBgaut, 
ud  ladieroBS  than  their  own  vaia  ttorisa  aboat  Uoas, 
hyenas,  and  Jaekala  To  teU  them  that  thaea  were 
artielea  nt  oar  fhitli,  would  sitort  aa  inteqeetioD  of 
snperlativa  snrprise,  as  If  they  wire  too  prepoeterana  for 

the  most  foolisli  to  l>elieTe What  they 

heard  was  all  rif^t,  provided  they  got  a  bit  of  tobaeoo, 
or  some  little  equivalent  for  their  time — a  thing  of  no 
value  to  them— which  they  spent  in  bearing  one  talk. 
Some  would  even  make  a  trade  of  telling  the  missionary 
that  they  prayed,  by  which  means  God  directed  them  to 
their  lost  cattle,  at  a  few  f  ardi'  distance,  after  having 
been  in  search  of  them  several  days  ;  and  that  in  the 
same  way  be  had  bronght  game  within  reach  of  their 
spears,  fieplies  to  qne^tlons  as  to  what  they  thonght 
effhe  Word  of  God,  were  very  cheap  ;  and  if  tlMy  snp- 


paaad  that  by  soak  maaa*  they  had  obtained  fh<Mff  aad 
respeet,  their  snooess  would  he  the  sabjeot  of  nerriausrt 
ia  thair  own  dnles.  9oma  individn^  la  my  knew- 
ledga,  wbo  had  carried  en  Ibis  daeeptioa  in  tka  aarij 
period  of  the  missioa,  naay  yean  aAerwaida  boaatad 
how  expert  they  bad  biien  in  UuufnlUng  the  nMaaasy. 

Althoo^  Ihij  bad  laaaivad  maeh  loalnetioa,  tb^ 
appeaivd  asver  fin  oae  mommit  to  bare  lalsrted  npaa 
it,  nor  did  they  retain  trace*  of  it  in  their  mmanriae, 
whioh  are  generally  very  (eaaoians.  Aeeerdlivtri  aaoat 
of  tliese  who  at  an  aarly  period  made  pmflMBioM  t* 
pleaae,  died  as  they  had  lived,  in  pmfcond  igaeiaaoK 
Mnoametts,  thongb  an  earl;  friend  of  the  miaiiHi,  the 
travelling  oompa^OD  of  Mr.  Campbell,  and  ooe  of  tha 
most  aenaible  and  iutelligint  man  of  tba  nalwai,  tfaaa 
whom  no  UM  at  the  stattoa  lud  eqfoyed  aqaal  piWIagee, 
made  the  fcUowiag  leiiaA  to  tba  writer,  i>  bis  nnal 
affeotioaate  w^,  not  laag  bebre  Ue  death—"  Ba-Uavy, 
yoor  cQitoms  may  be  good  eaoogh  Ar  yon,  l>nt  1  never 
see  that  tbey  All  the  stomach,"  pntting  hia  band  on  Ui 
own  ;  "  I  woDld  like  te  live  with  yon,  beoaoae  ;*a  an 
kind,  and  oonld  give  no  uedloiiia  whan  1  aB  risk. 
Thongb  J  am  th*  uncle  of  MotbiU,  I  am  the  dog  of  tba 
eliief,  aad  most  gather  op  the  eromb*  (gorge  at  IMl' 
ral*}.  I  am  one  of  the  elders  of  the  people,  and  tfaon^ 
I  am  still  a  youth  (seventy  years  I)  my  tlion|jits  aad 
peroeptlons  are  neither  so  swift  eor  aente  as  they  wen. 
Perfa^s  yon  may  be  able  to  mrite  Mie  ohildian  vaMewhsr 
your  loekhoa  (castoms)." 

They  oonld  not  see  that  there  was  any  tUag  tn  oar 
onstoms  more  agreeabls  to  fieih  and  blood  Hub  ia  their 
own,  but  would,  at  the  same  time,  admit  that  we  wan 
a  iriser  and  a  snperior  raoa  of  beings  to  Otamaelvea. 
For  this  soperiority  soma  of  their  wise  head*  would  tiy 
to  account :  bnt  this  they  conld  only  do  on  the  groud  of 
our  own  slateoiaala,  that  a  Qreat  Being  made  nan. 

A  wily  taia-makar,  wlio  was  the  aiaole  of  tt*  viU^a 
in  iriiiah  bs  dwelt,  once  raauAed  after  baaring  »a  aa- 
large  on  the  sabjeot  tt  orealioo,  "  If  yon  verily  beUm 
that  that  Being  created  all  men,  tbsB,  aeemding  la 
reason,  yon  most  also  believe,  that  la  HaUng  irikita 
people  he  has  improved  on  liis  work ;  Ha  tried  us  hand 
on  Bosfaumi  flrrt,  and  he  did  not  tike  Ibsm,  benaas 
they  wen  so  ogly,  aad  their  laugnage  like  timt  of  the 
frogs.  Hs  then  tried  his  hand  oa  the  Uottantota,  but 
theee  did  not  pteaae  him  either.  Us  then  axeraiaad  Us 
power  and  stall  and  made  tlu  Beobnanas,  wUc^  was  a 
great  improvement ;  and  at  last  he  made  Cbe  whits 
people  :  therefbre,"  exalting  vriU  an  air  ef  trinmpb  at 
the  discovery,  "the  wldte  people  an  so  mnab  wiser 
than  we  are,  in  making  walklag^ioDaes  (wagaus,)  taadi- 
ing  tlie  oxen  to  draw  ^m  over  bill  aad  daia,  aid 
Instraeting  tbem  also  t^  plough  the  gaidanslastiad  <f 
making  their  wives  do  i^  like  the  Bednwaaa."  His 
discovery  reoeived  the  applaosi  of  lbs  people,  sriub  lbs 

Ku  nisaionaiy's  argnments,  drawn  from  the  saates  «f 
Tine  troth,  miv  thrown  into  the  shade- 
In  a  country  where  eartreme  droi^t  ia  the 
greatest  natural  calamity  to  be  dreaded,  the  raia- 
aaier  is  an  important  personage ;  and  ona  who,  if 
clever  and  conning,  tarns  hia  knavery  to  exoallant 
account.  The  arts  of  the  rain-maker  among  theae 
African  tribea  are  very  slmilAr  to  those  dascribed 
by  Catlin,  as  employed  by  the  rain-maketa  among 
the  Indians  on  the  Upper  Misaoim.  Though  the 
Bechuanaa,  like  the  Hottentots,  have  now  adopted 
many  of  the  cnsioms  of  civiliiad  life,  and  made 
considerable  progress  in  the  oaefiil  arts,  they,  in  the 
e&rly  period  of  Mr.  Moffat's  laboun,  despised  and 
ridiculed  European  customs,  and  gave  a  decided 
preference  to  their  own ; — 

Tbey  conld  not  account  for  onr  potting  onr  l^js,  feet, 
aod  arms  into  bags,  and  naing  buttons  for  the  purpose  of 
fastening  bandages  roond  our  bodies,  instead  of  snupend- 
ing  them  as  ornaments  from  the  neck  or  hair  of  the 
head.  Washing  the  body.  Instead  of  tubricaUny  it  wilb 
grease  and  red  ocbra,  vras  a  disgoBtieg  custom,  aod 
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huitad  diiaftain  ii  heHiilr  Gliaand  wb«a  111*  amtiatg 
duMlTM.  Tfaue  uunblin  kMp  up  t,  tolsimble  aqo^ 
brinm  of  poirer  betwea  tbs  diiefk  ami  (hair  king :  bnt 
thaj  iTB  ohIj  MitTBaed  when  diffannoei  belwera  tribaa 
hkTa  (o  ba  Mljnated,  whan  %  pradktorj  aiiMiiitiao  ia  (o 
be  nndertaken,  or  wbn  tb«  nmovsl  of  &  Uiba  ii  aon- 
(amplM«d  ;  Iboogh  ooeiiiomllj  BBttaia  <^  laaa  noMWt 
■n  intiodnsad. 


PelKMiy  1 


wko  WH  Mifkgad  lOMtinc  a  pi»ce  of  M  Mbi«  flaafa  te 
■M  ce  Om  KMOa,  WM  toU  thkt  ha  had  batl«i  tnn  It 
wiUi  ft  atiak,  or  toA,  lulaad  of  hia  hajidi,  whieh  h«  Id- 
T>ri>blf  mbbad  on  Ub  dirty  body  tin  the  nke  of  tha 
praoioiu  Art.  Tfaji  •o^gaattai  lud*  Um  ud  bit  oob- 
psBJoni  Ungh  extrkTSgaallT,  iDd  tha;  ware  wont  (o 
repekt  ft  u  an  intarartiiig  job  wberaTer  t^  otma. 

Mr.  Hoffat  glvea  b  long  &nd  minato  account  of 
their  iution»l  ugsges,  ending'  thus : — 

~  I   pradlgiovi  hatrien  to  tha 

MMlMr  obttMle,  Md  tb*  B*- 
la  of  Bti;  diminntioB  u  thair  aalf-lndnl- 
gaoee,  b;  bains  ^^fiii'i  of  the  aarrioaa  of  theii  triToa, 
looked  with  BO  extronaly  mipieloiH  oje  on  aaj  lano- 
vmtlov  oD  Ms  Huteit  aiutoBi.  Whilo  going  to  wu, 
'■"Ptdig,  wataUng  tha  oatUe,  Bilkiu  tba  oawa,ud  pra- 
pMing  tbair  fbra  and  tUna  fin  mw^a,  wm  the  woA  of 
tho  man,  Ob  w<»enhad  b;  Ikr  the  bMTier  taak  af  agri- 
enltnre,  building  Uie  honm,  ftneing,  bringing  firewood, 
and  haavlar  thu  all,  natnre'a  ebaiga,  tha  rearing  of  a 
bjoily.  Tha  greMor  part  •rftbojaarUMTaraoonatantl; 
eii^l«7«d ;  ui  during  tba  leaaiHi  of  piokhig  and  lowing 
thnr  gnrdena,  thair  taak  ii  galHag,  liring  on  a  oouie, 
aoaatf  bra,  and  ftaqnanll;  hanag  a  babe  ftatned  to 
their  baaka,  while  thu  ovltiiating  the  groDod. 

^Hh  men,  fa  obriona  reaiona,  (bond  it  oonniiieni  to 
faaTa  a  nniUMr  of  aneh  laiwli.  rather  Uian  onlf  one ; 
while  tha  woman  would  be  perfeotl<r  amend  at  one's 
•gnonBca,  wm  aba  to  ba  told  that  die  would  ba  mnoh 
happier  in  a  aingit  itate,  or  widowhood,  tban  iMing  the 
mere  eoncobine  and  drndge  of  a  banghty  hneband,  who 
spent  the  greater  part  of  bis  life  in  lonnging  in  tba 
aliade,  iriiile  alw  was  eompdled,  fir  Mi  een^brt  aa  well 
a«  her  own,  to  labaar  anda*  the  n;a  of  an  alnoal  rerti- 

calBu,tnabotHdwiUiMiueUm>te. 

While  atanding  near  the  wfib  of  one  of  t)ie  grandaaa, 
who,  wilb  aoma  Ibmale  oompanion8,ira8  building  a  bouse, 
and  wfcHng  prepantlona  t«  nerunble  by  meana  of  a 
biBBoh  M  to  tbe  roof,  I  remained  that  the;  ought  to  gat 
their  bubanda  to  do  tbaC  part  of  Cbe  work.  Tbia  aet 
them  all  into  aloar  of  lau^ter.  Mahnto,  tbe  quean,  and 
aeranl  of  the  men  drawing  near  to  aaoertain  tbe  canaa 
of  the  Borriiaent,  tbe  wlrae  repeated  mj  atrange,  and, 
l«  Umbi,  Indioroua  propoaal,  when  aitttthar  peal  erf  mirth 
eomod.  Halinto,  irtio  wat  a  eeiHible  and  sbrawd 
woman,  atated  that  (he  plan,  tteo^  bopeleaa,  waa  a 
good  one,  as  ihe  often  thon^t  our  eottom  was  much 
Setter  lha>lhein.  It  waa  raaeonabla  that  woaau  should 
attend  to  houahold  affitire,  and  the  lighter  parte  of 
laboar  j  while  man,  who  went  to  boeat  of  Ua  inperioi 
aMngUi,  aheuld  ewplor  bU  enargr  in  more  Uboriona 
oeenpalioat ;  adding,  ibe  wiibed  I  would  gire  thair  bua- 
baude  medieine  to  make  then  do  the  work.  Tbia  remark 
waa  made  rather  in  a  wa;  (rf  joke. 

lite  goTemment  of  the  Bechoanaa  b  liinilar  to 
that  foand  everTwhere  in  the  same  st«te  of  societyj — 
patriarchal,  hut  momtrcliical,  mild  in  ita  charactai, 
and  CMcntiall;  popular.  The  b£ad  chie^  or  king, 
ia  reatrained  by  the  petty  chiefs ;  and  in  the  public 
aaaembliea  or  parliamenta  an  eloquent  speaker  will 
often  attack  the  chie^  and  turn  tbe  weight  of  opinion 
againat  him : — 

I  have  haaid  him  inraighed  againat  fcr  making  wo- 
men bis  aenatora  and  his  wife  prime  minister,  while  the 
andienee  were  .requested  to  look  at  his  body,  and  see  if 
he  ware  not  getting  too  corpulent ;  a  sure  indication 
that  Ua  mind  waa  little  oxerelsed  In  anzieties  about  the 
wellkre  of  his  peopl*.  He  generall}  opens  tbe  busineas 
of  the  day  witb  a  short  speech,  reserving  his  eloquence 
and  wisdom  to  the  cloaa  of  the  meeting,  when  he  uii- 
lysea  the  speeches  that  haie  been  deliierad,  and  ncTer 
brgets  to  Isah  in  tha  moat  furiooa  language  those  who 
haT«  expoead  hia  fkulta,  and  who,  aa  he  would  ezpreas 
it,  baTa  walked  orar  bis  bodj,  plaelng  thair  tbat  upon 
hia  neek.    Thla  is  all  taken  in  good  part,  and  tha  ez- 


Any  custom  which  might  be  conetrued  Into  Mme 
Taguo  idea  of  the  nocesaitj  of  an  atoning  aaoiifioe 
and  of  a  future  atato,  ia  by  Mr.  Hoffat  astigned  to 
the  onnning  of  the  aorcerera  or  nin-makara,  who 
Older  an  ox  to  be  sacrificed  for  the  benefit  of  thdr 
own  stomachs,  though  the  ostensible  purpose  is  the 
public  weal,  or  to  avert  oatiooal  oalunity,  or  cue 


I  lien,  ana 
tnaWge 

bowl  of  water.  A  feast  follows,  and  toe  ox  is  daroured, 
sieknesa  and  all.  A  lorcerar  will  pretend  he  oannot  find 
out  the  gnilt;  penon,  or  where  tbe  maladj  of  another 
liea,  till  he  hu  got  him  lo  kill  an  ox,  on  which  ba 
manieuTTeB,  bf  cutting  out  certain  parte.  Another  doc- 
tor will  require  a  goat,  which  he  kills  oier  ike  tick  per- 
son, allowing  tbe  blood  to  rnn  down  the  bodj  ;  another 
will  require  the  ^t  of  tbe  kidne;  of  a  fVesh  slaashtered 
goat,  Mfing,  that  any  old  ht  will  not  do  ;  and  thos  he 
comea  io  for  iiis  chop.  These  slaagbterinp  are  pre- 
Boribed  acoording  to  the  wealth  of  the  indlTidual,  so  that 
a  stout  ox  might  be  a  cnre  tot  a  alight  cold  in  a  chief- 
tain, wbiie  a  kid  would  be  a  remedy  toi  a  fever  among 
the  poor,  among  whom  there  was  no  ebanee  of  oMalniDg 
aoytbing  greater.  Tbe  above  ceremoDieB  migbt  wi£ 
little  difficulty  be  constroed  into  sacriflces,  if  w*  felt 
anziooa  to  Increase  the  niunber  of  traditionary  reniaina. 
Is  it,  however,  to  be  wondered  at.  among  a  pastoral 
people,  whose  choioest  viand  ia  broiled  or  boiled  mea^ 
and  to  whom  fat  of  any  kind  is  like  tbe  richest  cordials, 
that  they  should  aolenuUie  every  event  or  oircnmstanca 
with  beef  t 

A  treaty  or  covenant  betireen  parties  ia  always  ra- 
tified by  the  slaughter  of  one  or  more  anlmala,  and  a 
conseqaent  feaat.  In  brief,  Mr.  Moffat's  reasoning 
goea  far  to  demoliah  many  planaible  theories  of  the 
innate  perception  of  a  Supreme  Being,  and  an  in- 
nata  aanae  of  leotitnds  in  the  human  mind,  and  of 
the  uniTeraal  idea  of  the  neceaai^  of  a  vicarious 
atonement. 

Yean  rolled  on,  and  the  benighted,  or  rather  the 
embmted  people,  remained  in  apparently  the  same 
state  of  apathy  and  Ignorance  as  at  Uie  first.  Aa 
long  aa  they  were  gratified  with  presents  they  re- 
muned  good-humoured ;  but  when  the  streams  of 
bounty  or  bribery  ceased  to  flow  they  became  nide, 
ahnaive,  and  even  dangerous.  The  Ufa  paased  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moffat,  and  their  fcllow-labonnr 
Mr.  Hamilton,  was  not  only  one  of  great  discomfort 
and  hardship,  but  of  peril  and  bittemeas, 

Onr  time  was  inoeaaantly  ocoupled  in  bntldlng,  and 
labouring  frequently  for  tbe  meat  that  perisbeth  ;  but 
our  exertions  were  often  in  vain,  fw  while  we  sowed, 

the  natives  reaped The  native 

women,  seeing  the  ferdUzing  aibot  of  the  water  in  onr 
gardens,  tlionght  very  naturally  that  they  had  an  equal 
right  to  their  own,  and  took  the  liberty  of  outting  open 
our  wateMiteh,  and  allowing  it  on  Some  ooeaalons  to 
flood  theirs.  This  mode  of  prooeeding  left  db  at  times 
withODt  a  drop  of  water,  even  for  culinary  pnrpows.  It 
wu  in  vain  that  we  pleaded,  and  temonstrated  witb  the 
obieffc, — the  women  were  the  masters  tn  this  matter.  Mr. 
Hamilton  and  1  were  daily  oompelled  to  go  alternately 


three  miles  wiA  a  ^ade,  about  three  o 


p.iL,  Ibe 
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hottsat  time  of  the  day,  kad  torn  in  the  mmj  ontlats 
into  nativa  gardani,  thai  we  mi^ht  hare  a  Uttle  maistnra 
to  refresh  our  burnt-up  Te^tables  daring;  the  night, 
whieh  we  woia  obliged  lo  imgate  when  wb  onght  to 
han  raited  from  tba  labours  of  the  daj.  Maay  night 
watohea  were  spent  la  this  waj  ;  and  after  we  had 
raieed  with  gnat  tabonr  Tegetabtee,  so  neccBsary  to  oar 
oonatitntionq,  the  native!  would  st«al  them  by  da;  ai  well 
as  by  night,  and  after  a  yen'a  toil  and  cam,  we  scarcely 
reaped  anytliing  to  rawud  Oi  for  our  labour.  .... 
When  we  einnplained,  the  women,  who  one  wonld 
have  tbonght  would  h»Te  been  the  first  to  appreciate  the 
prinoiplea  by  whleli  we  were  aatoated,  beouoe  exaipe- 
rated,  and  going  to  the  higher  dam,  where  the  water 
was  led  out  of  the  rirer,  with  their  piolu  completely  de- 
stroyed it,  allowing  the  stream  to  flow  in  its  ancient  bed. 
By  thil  means  (he  lapply  of  water  we  formerly  had  was 
radneed  to  one-half,  and  that  eotiraly  at  the  mercy  of 
thoee  wbo  loved  ns  only  when  we  conld  anpply  them 
with  (obamo,  repair  their  toots,  or  administer  medicine 
to  the  afflicted.  Bnt  all  this,  and  mnoh  more,  btled  . 
(Often  their  feelings  towards  us.  Mrs.  Moffkt,  ft^m  these 
eironmstancea,  and  the  want  of  female  assistance,  hai 
been  compelled  to  send  the  hearier  part  of  onr  linen  a 
handreid  miles  to  be  washed. 

Onraitaationmight  be  better  ooDceived  than  deaoribed : 
not  one  believed  onr  report  among  the  thousands  b; 
whom  we  wen  snrroanded.  Native  aid,  especially  bi 
ttiewifeoftha  missionary,  though  not  to  be  dispensed 
with,  was  a  scarce  of  anxiety,  and  an  addition  to  onr 
cares  ;  for  any  individnal  might  not  obIj  threateo,  but 

carry  a  rash  pnipose  into  effect. As 

many  men  and  woman  as  pleased  might  come  into  our 
hut,  leaving  nt  not  room  even  to  tnm  ourselves,  and 
n'^lng  everything  they  touched  the  colour  of  their  own 
greaer  red  attin  ;  while  some  were  talking,  others 
would  be  sleeping,  and  some  pilfering  whatcvei  they 
conld  lay  their  hands  upon.  This  would  keep  the  house, 
wife  a  perfect  piisoner  in  a  ecffocating  atmosphere,  sJ- 
noBt  intolerable  ;  and  when  they  departed,  they  left  ten 
times  mora  than  their  number  behind — company  still 
more  otTensIve.  As  it  was  not  pleasant  lo  take  onr 
meals  amongst  such  filth,  cur  dinner  was  often  deferred 
for  bonrs,  hoping  tOr  their  departure  ;  bnt,  after  all,  it 
had  (o  be  eaten  when  the  natives  were  despatching  their 
game  at  onr  f^t.  Our  attendance  at  public  worship 
would  vary  fhtm  one  to  forty ;  and  these  v«Ty  often 
manihsting  the  greatest  indecorum.  Some  would  be 
snoring  ;  others  lau^iing  ;  some  working  ;  and  others, 
who  n^^  even  be  styled  the  nabUae,  would  be  employed 
inremovingfromtheiranuunenlaceTtainnameless  insects, 
letting  them  run  about  the  forms,  while  sitting  by  the 
missionary's  wife.  Never  having  been  aocustcmed  to 
chairs  or  stools,  some,  by  way  of  imitation,  would  sit 
with  their  feet  on  the  benches,  having  their  knees,  ac- 
cording to  their  osnal  mode  of  sitting,  drawn  up  to  their 
chins.  In  this  podtion  one  would  Ul\  asleep  and  tumble 
over,  to  the  great  merriment  of  his  fellows.  On  some 
occasions  an  opportunity  would  be  watched  to  reb  when 

themisalonary  was  engaged  in  puhticservice 

Some  nights,  or  rather  mornings,  we  had  lo  record 
thefts  ocmmilted  in  the  oaarw  of  twenty-fbor  hoars  in 
onr  houses,  onr  smith-shop,  our  garden,  and  among  our 

cattle  in  the  field Some  of 

onr  tools  and  utensils  which  they  stole,  on  finding  the 
metal  not  what  the;  expected,  (hey  would  bring  back, 
beaten  into  all  shapes,  and  oSki  them  in  exchange  for 
some  other  article  of  nine.    Knives  were  always  eagerly 
coveted,  cur    metal  spoons   they   melted :    and  when 
WB  were  supplied  with  plated  iron  ones,  which  tbey 
fbnnd  not  so  pliable,  they  supposed  them  bewitched. 
Very  often,  when  employed  working  at  a  distance  ftnm 
the  house,  if  there  vras  no  one  in  whom  he  oould  confide, 
the  missionary  would  be  compelled  to  carry  them  all  to 
the  place  where  he  went  to  seek  a  draught  of  water, 
well  Imowing  that  if  they  were  left  they  wonld  take 
wings  hefbre  he  conld  retom.         -,...... 

Sometimes  the  missionary  is  called  to  tuStar  much 
greater  privations  than  have  now  been  described.  This 
may  be  the  m^ost_  proper  place,  briefly  to  introduce  a 


sketch  of  the  geaeral  charaderof  my  manner  of  living, 
while  ou  this  station.  As  hefbre  noticed,  I  had  naitlier 
bread  nor  vegeCabtes.  Mr.  Bartlett,  of  Pella,  once  sent 
me  a  bag  containing  a  f^w  pounds  of  salt,  bnt,  on  exa- 
mining it,  I  cenld  scarcely  tell  whether  then  vras  moat 
sand  or  salt,  and  having  become  accustomed  lo  do  vrilh- 
ont  it,  I  hung  it  upon  a  nul,  where  it  remained  un- 
touched. My  fbod  was  milk  and  meat,  living  tor  weeks 
together  on  (me,  and  then  for  a  while  on  (he  other,  and 
again  on  both  together.    All  was  welt  so  long  as  I  had 

either,  but  sometimes  they  both  failed. 

I  ehall  never  for^t  tba  kindness  of  Titus  AfMeaner, 
who,  when  he  visited  the  itatian,  woold  come  and  ask 
what  he  «auld  do  for  me,  and,  on  receiving  a  tew  shots^ 
would  go  to  the  fleld,  and  almost  always  bring  me  home 
something,  fhr  he  was  an  extraordinary  maiksman. 

The  ccntente  of  my  wardrobe  bore  the  same  impreas 
of  poverty.  The  supply  of  clothes  whidi  I  bad  reccing 
in  London  wen,  as  is  too  often  tbe  case,  made  after  the 
dandy  ftshion,  and  I  being  still  a  growing  yonth,  they 
soon  went  to  pieces.  There  were  do  Uandry-maidi 
there,  nor  anyttiing  like  ironing  or  mangling.  Hie  old 
woman  who  washed  my  linen  sometimes  wiUi  soap,  but 
oftener  without,  was  wont  to  make  one  shirt  into  a  bag, 
and  stnffthe oliierainto it, and  I  jast took tbem out u 
(hey  vrera,  and  more  than  once  have  I  IwboI  mm  to  flwl 
the  comfbrt  of  a  clean  shirt.  My  dear  old  mother,  to 
keep  us  out  of  mischief  in  the,  long  winter  evenings, 
taught  me  both  to  sew  and  knit ;  and  when  I  wonld  tell 
her  t  intended  being  a  man,  aha  would  r^y,  "  lad,  ye 
dinna  ken  whar  your  lot  will  be  east."  She  was  right, 
fbr  1  have  often  had  oeeasion  to  nn  the  needle  aince. 

These  are  but  a  specimen  of  the  priratioiu  and 
hardships  to  which  bJI  tiiese  good  men  and  thEir 
families  hod,  more  at  lees,  to  submit. 

One  main  object  with  MoSat  was  the  acquimtion 
of  the  language,  in  whieh  he  has  since  made  so 
great  a  proficiency.  Bnt  this  important  acqoiro- 
inent  was  attended  with  manj  difficulties,  and 
made  under  the  most  unfavourable  circa  metwices. 
He  relates — ■ 

It  wM  sauething  like  groping  in  the  dark,  and  many 
wen  the  Indieroas  blonders  I  nude.  The  mot«  wag- 
gish of  thoee  ftom  whom  I  oceaiianally  obtained  ten- 
fences  and  fbrms  of  speech,  would  rfcUj  et^j  the  fan, 
if  Ifaey  anceeeded  in  leading  me  into  wregioas  aiistakn 
and  shameful  blnnden  ;  but  though  I  had  (o  pay  dear 
fbr  mj  credulity,  I  learned  something.  After  h«ng 
compelled  to  attend  to  every  spedes  of  manual,  and  tn- 
qnently  menial,  labour  for  Uie  irttole  day,  worldng  ooder 
a  burning  sun,  standing  on  the  »w-pit,  labcnrfng  at  the 
anvil,treadingolay,or  employed  in cleanj^gawater-ditol^ 
it  may  be  imagined  that  I  was  in  no  very  fit  oonditioa 
for  study,  even  when  a  quiet  hour  could  be  obtained  i> 
tbe  evening  for  that  purpoee.  And  Ibis  vras  not  aU  ;  m 
efficient  interpreter  could  not  be  fonnd  iu  the  MMnby; 
and  when  everything  was  ready  for  inquiry,  the  native 
mind,  nnaocuEtomed  to  analyse  abstract  terms,  would, 
after  a  few  qnestione,  be  completely  bevrildered. 

Upon  this  subject  Mr.  Hafist  makea  nhaem- 
tions  not  less  important  to  persons  endeavonringto 
acquire  an  nnwritten  language  than  to  philologets. 
Among  the  moet  formidable  enemies  of  the  mts- 
sionaries  were  the  sorcerers  or  rain-makers,  whose 
province  they  had,  it  was  anspecUd,  iwme  to  usurp; 
crafty  vagabonds,  who  five  by  adroitlj 
cheating  and  delnding  the  people,  seemed  to  think 
that  the  missionariefl  and  themselves  vrer«  of  the 
caUing.  A  famona  rain-maker,  of  grand  pre- 
tensions, had  been  sent  for  from  a  great  distance  dui^ 
ing  a  season  of  extreme  drought,  of  whom  it  is  told : 
The  rain-makcn,  as  I  have  ainoe  had  frequent  appm- 
taoitie*  of  observing,  were  man  of  no  common  calibm ; 
and  it  was  the  couvictioa  of  their  nalnr^  euperiority  of 
genius,  \vhich  enboldened  them  to  lay  the  public  mind 
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luutlrale  befbn  the  mnias  of  their  fuieiw.  Being 
toieigwun,  thtf  genanllj  uopliOed  pnxligioralf  on  theic 
formMfbats.  The  pi«matOBe,u  hw  been  noticed,  ww 
aboTe  the  comman  order.  He  kept  the  ehjeh  and  nobles 
gMing  on  hin  with  BJknt  uiaiement,  wbllt  tbe  demon 
of  mendMl^  Mriobad  bla  IkeuM  with  llTclf  Inu^erjr, 
making  them  fluw;  tbe;  n«  their  eon-flaldi  floating  in 
the  breeze,  vid  Iheir  flooke  mnd  herds  ratnm  lowing 
bomewards  bj  noonday  from  the  abundwice  of  p&«tnre. 
He  bad  in  hia  wnth  desoUted  the  cities  of  the  enemies 
of  bis  paopb,  by  rtretoMng  fbrth  his  hand,  and  com- 
manding the  olonds  to  bunt  upon  them.  He  had  ar- 
rested tbe  progr«M  of  a  powerfiil  annj,  b;  causing  a 
flood  to  dcMOBd,  which  formed  a  might}'  rirer,  and  ai- 
rerted  their  eonna.  These,  and  manj  other  pretended 
snperaawral  displays  of  his  power,  were  roeeiied  ae 
Mber  truths.  The  report  of  his  bme  spread  like  wild- 
fire, and  the  chiefs  of  ths  nsigbbonring  tribet  came  to  pay 
him  homage.  We  seansel;  knew  whether  to  expect 
from  bim  open  hoititity,  secret  machinations,  or  professed 
friendship.  He,  like  all  of  his  proftsaion,  was  a  thinking 
and  calculating  seal,  in  the  habit  of  studying  bnmau 
nature,  affable,  engaging,  with  an  acute  eje,  and  eihi-  . 
biting  a  dignity  of  mien,  with  an  ample  share  of  self-  i 
esteem,  which,  notwithstanding  all  hfs  obieqnioneness. 

he  eould  not  hide He  fband  we 

men  of  peace,  and  would  not  quarrel.  For  the  sake  of 
obtaining  a  small  piece  of  tobacco,  lie  trould  occaslonilly 
pay  DB  a  virit,  and  e»en  enter  tbe  place  of  worship.  He 
Was  alsostudionanottogiTe  offence.  While  in  the  course 
of  conienation,  he  would  gire  a  fteble  assent  to  our 
views,  ae  to  the  sources  of  that  element,  orer  which  he 

pretended  to  hare  ■  aoTcrelgn  control 

It  might  be  briefly  noticed,  that  in  order  to  carry  on 
the  ftand,  be  would,  when  elands  appeared,  order  the 
women  neither  to  plant  nor  sow,  lest  they  shontd  be 
Beared  away.  He  would  also  require  them  to  go  to  the 
flelds,  and  gather  certain  roots  and  herbs,  with  wblch  he 
might  light  what  appeared  to  the  natiies  mysterious 
fires.  Elate  with  hope,  they  would  go  in  crowds  to  the 
hilli  and  dates,  herborize,  and  return  to  the  town  with 
iongi,  and  lay  their  gatherings  at  his  ffcet.  With  these 
he  would  sometimes  proceed  to  certain  hills,  and  raise 
smoke  ;  gladly  would  be  hare  raised  the  wind  also,  if 
he  could  bSTe  done  so,  well  knowing  that  tbe  latter  is 
frequently  the  precursor  of  rain.  He  would  select  the 
lime  of  new  and  full  moon  for  his  purpose,  aware  that 
at  those  leasons  there  was  frequently  a  change  in  the 
atmosphere.  It  was  oitea  a  natter  of  speculation  with 
me  whether  such  men  bad  not  the  fdllest  conviction  in 
their  own  minds  that  they  were  gulling  the  pnblio  ;  and 
opportunities  hare  been  afforded  which  eoniinced  me 
that  my  suspicions  were  well  gronnded.  I  met  one 
among  the  Barolongs,  who,  from  some  serrice  I  had  done 
him,  thought  me  very  lind,  and,  before  he  knew  my 
cbaraclBT,  became  xery  intimate.  He  had  derired  bene- 
fit from  some  of  my  medicines,  and  consequently  riewed 
mo  as  a  doctor,  and  one  of  hia  own  fraternity.  In  reply 
to  some  ofmy  remarks,  he  said,  "  Itis  only  wise  men  who 
can  be  rain-makers,  fV>r  it  requires  »ery  great  wisdom  to 
deceive  so  many  ,■"  adding, "  yon  and  1  know  thaL"  At 
the  same  time  be  gave  me  a  broad  hint  that  I  must  not  re- 
main there,  lest  I  abonld  interlVre  with  bis  fletd  of  labour. 
As  thoH  MTages  who  are  idolaters  become  enraged 
with  thdt  gods  when  their  denreg  are  not  complied 
with,  and  break  and  tear  them  In  pieces,  so  do  Uieee 
Africana  act  with  their  Borcerers.  This  grwit  rain- 
maker was  aflerwards  put  to  death  hy  a  chief  j 
and  his  wiisj  who  was  considereil  too  handsome 
for  him,  glvm  to  the  chiefs  son.  When  all  his 
arts,  contrirances,  and  shifts  had  &Qed — and  some 
of  them  were  most  ingenions — he  insinuated  that 
tbe  cause  of  his  failure  was  the  presence  of  the  mis- 
sionaries, who  rendered  the  clouds  "  hard-hearted," 
and  *  dried  np  the  teaU  of  heaTeu."  The  situation 
of  the  missionaries  became  at  this  juncture  ex- 


tremely perilou 


It  is  said— 


^nie  people  at  last  beeaiae  impatient,  and  poured  tortk 

their  curses  against  brother  Hamilton  and  myself,  as  tlie 
cause  of  all  their  sorrows.  Our  bell,  which  was  rung 
for  public  worship,  they  said,  fHghlened  the  clouds  ;  our 
prayersoame  la  *Js«  for  a  share  of  the  blame.  "Don't 
yau,"  said  the  ehief  ladktr  flereely  to  me,  "  bow  down 
in  your  houses,  and  pray  and  talk  to  something  bad  in 
the  ground  t "  A  oouneil  was  held,  and  restrictions  were 
to  be  laid  on  all  onf  actions.  We  refused  eompUanee, 
urging  that  the  spot  on  which  the  misaian  premises 
stood,  had  been  given  to  the  misstonaties.  'Hie  tain- 
maker  appeared  to  avoid  accusing  as  openly  ;  be  f^lt 
some  senee  of  obligation,  his  wife  havizig  experienced 
tliat  my  medicines  and  mode  of  bleeding  did  her  more 
good  than  all  bis  nostrums.  He  wonid  occasionally  visit 
our  bumble  dwellings,  and  when  I  happened  tube  in  the 
smith's  aliop,he  would  took  on  moat  intently  when  he  sawa 
piece  of  iron  welded.oraniQBtrument  made,  and  tell  me 
privately  he  wished  I  were  living  among  his  people,  as- 
Buriug  me  that  there  was  plentyof  timber  and  iron  there. 
One  day  he  came  and  aat  dq,wn,  with  a  fhce  snmewliat 
e]ongBted,and  evincing  inward  dissatiibcti on.  On  making 
inquiry,  I  found,  aa  I  had  beard  whispered  tbe  day  lie- 
fore,  Uut  all  was  not  right ;  the  public  voice  was  sound- 
ing ominous  in  his  ears.  He  inquired  bow  the  women 
were  in  our  country  ;  and  supposing  he  wished  to  know 
what  they  were  like,  I  pointed  him  to  my  wife,  adding, 
that  there  were  some  taller,  snd  some  shorter  than  she 
was.  "  That  is  not  what  I  mean,"  he  replied  ;  "  I  want 
to  know  what  part  they  take  in  public  affkirs,  and  how 
they  act  when  they  do  bo."  I  replied,  "that  when  the 
women  ot  my  country  had  ocoasion  to  take  an  aetivepart 
in  any  public  ^fkirs,  the;  carried  all  before  them  ;" 
adding,  in  a  joceee  strain,  "wait  till  we  missionaries  get 
tbe  women  on  OUT  side,  aa  they  now  are  on  you ra,  and 
there  will  be  no  more  rain-makers  in  tbe  country."  At 
this  remark  be  looked  at  me  as  If  I  bad  just  risen  out  of 
tbe  earth.  "Uaytbat  time  never  arrive  1"  he  eried, 
with  a  DOuntenance  expressive  of  unusual  anxiety.  1 
replied,  "  that  time  would  assuredly  come,  for  Jehovah, 
the  mighty  God,  had  spoken  !t."  He  was  evidently 
obagrined,for  be  bad  come  fbr  advice.  "  What  am  I  te 
do  I"  he  iaqnlred  j  "  I  wish  all  the  women  were  mm  { 
I  em  get  on  with  the  men,  but  I  cannot  manage  the 
women."  I  viewed  thisas  a  delicate  moment, and, fuel- 
ing the  need  of  ciution,  replied,  "  that  the  women  had 
just  cause  to  complain  ;  be  bad  promised  them  rain,  but 
the  land  was  dust,  their  gardens  bnmed  np,  add  were  I 
a  woman,  I  woold  complain  as  loudly  as  any  of  them." 
The  rain-maker  kept  himself  very  saelnded  fbr  a  fort- 
night, and,  after  oogitating  how  he  could  make  his  owa 
cause  good,  he  appeared  in  the  public  fold,  and  pro- 
claimed that  he  had  discovered  the  cause  of  the  drought. 
All  were  now  eagerly  listening  ;  he  dilated  some  time, 
till  he  had  raised  their  expectation  to  ths  bigheit  piteh, 
when  be  revealed  the  mystery.  "  Do  yon  not  see,  when 
clouds  come  Over  us,  that  Hamilton  and  Hofiit  look  at 
them  1"  This  question  receiving  a  hearty  and  unani- 
mous affirmation,  he  added,  that  our  white  fkeee  fri^t- 
ened  away  the  elonde,  and  they  aesd  not  expeet  rain  so 
long  aa  we  were  in  tbe  ooontry.  This  was  a  home- 
Btroke,  and  it  was  an  easy  matter  for  us  to  calculate 
what  ibe  inSuence  of  such  a  charge  would  be  on  the 
public  mind.  We  were  very  soon  informed  of  the  evil 
of  onr  conduct,  to  which  we  pleaded  guilty,  promising, 
that  as  we  were  not  avrare  diat  we  were  doing  wrong, 
being  as  anxious  as  any  of  them  for  rain,  we  woold 
willingly  look  to  our  chins,  or  the  ground,  all  Che  day 
long,  if  it  would  serve  their  purpose.  It  was  rather  re- 
markable, that  much  as  they  admired  my  long  black 
beard,  they  thought  that  hi  this  ease  it  was  most  to 
blame.  However,  this  season  of  trial  paseed  over,  to  onr 
great  comlbrt,  though  it  was  fbllowed  fbr  some  time  with 
many  indications  of  suspician  and  distmst. 

Matters  were  now  coming  to  extremity.  The 
long-continued  drought,  and  all  its  attendant 
miseries,  were  attributed  to  the  missionaries,  who 
were  ordered  to  leave  the  country ;  and  it  waa 
hinted  that  rioienoe  would  be  employed  nnlett  th^ 

axj' 
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orders  of  the  chiefs  for  their  departure  were  obeyed. 
The  misgioDAiies  refased  to  go  avay,  and  etAted 
their  naaoae  for  remAining,  which  were  of  a  nature 
quite  incomprehensLble  to  the  aborigines,  who  how- 
ever remarked,  "  ThetK  men  must  have  ten  lives. 
When  they  are  so  fearless  of  death,  there  must  be 
something-  in  inmiortality,"  The  Buspicions  ex- 
cited among  these  people,  from  the  most  trivial 
canses,  forcibly  illnstrate  the  power  of  prejudice 
over  ignorant  minds.  Two  little  images  of  soldieTn, 
stuck  upon  a  Dntch  clock  fixed  in  the  wall  in  the 
place  of  worship,  were  magnified  into  something 
vast  and  wnister. 

The  little  imsgeB  ia  the  clock  mre  soon  magnified 
Into  Goliaha,  and  the  place  of  worship  looked  npon  u  im 
nntiu  ta  UioUgo,  a  home  of  bondage.  It  wu  neeesurj 
to  take  down  the  fUr^ -looking  BtraofeiB,  and  cat  a  piece 
off  their  painted  bodies,  to  coiiTince  the  affHghted  na- 
tivee  that  the  objeota  of  their  alarm  were  onl;  bite  of 
coloured  wood.  Man;,howeTer,tliauglitthemHlTe8  too 
wiw  to  be  thnh  ewily  deceived.  Thongh  perfectly  con- 
vinced of  the  egregioue  fbSiy  of  believing  that  the  little 
liilto,  "carved  ones,"  would  one  day  aeixe  them  by  the 
throat  ia  the  saoetuary,  they  neTertheless  continued  to 
BQipeet,  that  the  motiies  of  the  miuionai;  were  any- 
thing but  disinterested- 
Mr.  Moffat  had  been,  even  when  matters  looked 
the  darkest,  unconsciously  laying  the  foundation 
of  his  future  saccese ;  and  now  a  crisis  was  at 
hand,  of  which  he  availed  himgelf  with  singulsi 
boldness  and  Bagacitj,and  at  length  fully  gained  the 
confidence  and  regard  of  the  people,  who  could  nc 
longer  doubt  of  his  will  and  power  to  serve  them. 
The  details  of  those  trajisactions  which  gained  him 
the  esteem  and  confidence  of  the  tribe,  exhibit  one 
of  the  most  complete  pictures  of  savage  wajfare, 
— where  the  great  impeller  is  hunger,  and  where 
one  horde  poan  forth  tram  the  wilderness  after 
another,  spreading  dismay  and  devastation  in  their 
course, — that  ancient  or  modem  literature  affords. 
For  more  than  a  year,  numerous  wild  rumours 
of  WAT,  brought  by  the  hunters  and  traders,  had 
reached  the  misuon-station,  but  of  so  extravagant 
a  nature,  that  they  were  at  jirst  treated  as  the 
dreams  of  madmen.  It  was  said  that  a  mighty 
woman  named  MatitaUe,  was  coming  on  at  the 
head  of  an  invincible  army,  numerous  as  the  lo- 
custs, marching  onward  among  the  interior 
tions,  bringing  devastation  and  ruin  wherever  she 
appeared ;  and  that  she  nourished  the  army  with 
her  own  milk,  sent  out  hornets  before  her,  and 
laying  the  world  desolate.  Mr.  MofTat  b^&n  to 
think  that  there  must  be  some  foundation  for  these 
extraordinary  gazettes,  and  concluded  that  they 
were  magnified  rumours  of  the  destructive  wars 
carrying  on  by  Chaka  the  tyrant  of  Zoolus ;  and 
though  this  monster  was  at  too  great  a  distance  to 
cause  alarm,  the  missionary  had  various  reaso 
for  wishing  to  ascertain  the  state  of  public  afFai 
among  the  neighbouring  tribes,  and  he  aooordingly 
resolved  to  visit  Maixba,  the  chief  of  the  Ban- 
angketsi ;  and  by  opening  a  friendly  intercourse, 
or  mediating  between  hostile  tribes,  prevent,  if 
possible,  their  perpetual  bloody  conflicts.  He 
wished,  besides,  to  become  acquainted  with  their 
mannere  and  language.  The  chief  and  people 
among  whom  he  had  so  long  resided  on  the  Kum- 
man,  were  averae  to  his  journey.     Makaba  was 


represented  as  a  ferodons  murderer,  from  wboae 
territory  he  would  never  return  alive.  He  how- 
ever persisted  in  his  purpose,  and  had  not  advanced 
fer  on  his  march  when  he  aacertained,  beyond  a 
doubt,  that  the  fierce  and  warlike  tribe  of  Hanta- 
tees,  typified  by  the  gigantic  woman,  had  actually 
reached  some  of  the  neighbouring  tribes,  whoae 
towns  were  already  in  the  hands  of  the  marauders. 
The  spies  sent  out  to  ascertain  the  movemcnla  of  this 
advancing  army, — which,  like  the  ancient  hordes, 
moved  onward,  accompanied  by  their  wives,  chil- 
dren, cattle,  and  dogs, — could  give  no  satisfactory 
tidings  ;  and  Mr.  Moffat  and  his  company  pro- 
ceeded for  the  tovrn  of  the  chief,  Makaba ;  but 
the  party  bad  not  advanced  much  &rther  when 
they  were  driven  to  their  wits'  end. 

We  were  on  the  alert,  and  made  inquiries  of  ererj 
stranger  we  met  about  the  invaders,  but  oonld  learn  no- 
thing, although  wa  were  not  more  than  fifteen  miles 
from  the  town,  of  which  it  was  reported  the  enemy  were 
in  poBscssion.  We  saw,  on  a  dietaot  height,  »om«  men 
who  were  evidently  looking  onr  way,  and  their  not  ap- 
proaching oor  wagona  was  BO  unusual  with  hungry 
natives,  that  wa  thought  they  maat  be  strangers  from 
a  great  distance,  or  some  of  the  Mantatees.  Two  days 
pissed  over,  aod  on  the  next,  when  wa  were  abonl  to 
start  foe  the  Baoangkatsi,  two  Barolongs  passing  by, 
informed  hb  of  the  fact  that  the  KIsntatees  were  in  pes- 
senion  of  the  town,  which  lay  rather  in  oor  rear.behind 
some  heights,  which  wa  diatioetly  saw.  As  one  of  tb<« 
men  had  narrowly  escaped  vrith  his  lih  in  Uie  conflict 
with  that  people,  no  doabt  was  left  in  oar  tninda  as  to 
the  propriety  of  returning  immediately  to  the  plane 
whence  we  had  come,  particolarly  as  there  was  a  pn*' 
babiiity  that  onr  oourae  might  be  intercepted,  some 
prisoneis  who  had  escaped  having  reported  that  the 
enemy  were  about  to  start  for  Lilhako.  We  lost  no 
tiniE  in  returning  to  Nokaneng,  and  were  met  there  by 
individuala  who  authenticated  my  report  to  some  tboa- 
sanda,  who  were  pleasing  tJiemselves  with  the  idea  that 
tJiere  was  no  snch  enemy.  When  I  arrived  at  our  sta- 
tion the  fearful  news  spread  rapidly.  A  pablio  meeting 
was  convened,  and  the  principal  men  met,  to  whom  I 
gave  a  circomstantial  account  of  all  the  information  1 
had  gathered  respecting  the  character  and  progress  of 
the  Manlaleea.  That  they  were  reaUy  a  nnmerons  and 
powerfW  body,  had  destroyed  many  towns  of  the.Batone 
tribes,  slanghtered  | immense  numbers  of  people,  laid 
Kurrechane  in  ruins,  scattered  the  Barolongs,  and,  in 
addition,  were  said  to  be  cannibals  !  The  alarming 
tidings  produced  at  Erst  a  gloom  on  every  conntenanee, 
and  when  I  had  finished  speaking,  a  profound  silence 
reigned  for  some  minuter.  Mothibi  then  rephed  in  the 
name  of  the  assembly,  that  he  was  eiceedingly  thankhl 
that  I  had  bean  Uoga  t  [iow,  hsrd-headed,  and  poimed 
my  journey,  for,  by  so  doing,  I  had  discotared  to  them 
their  danger. 

All  were  now  ready  to  bless  me  fbr  having  taken  my 
own  way.  Thay  solicited  connsel,  but  all  I  cenld  pn 
was  to  flee  to  the  colony,  or  call  in  the  asnatance  of  the 
Griqnas;  that  as  the  Beehuanas  were  entirely  unable  to 
resist  BO  numerous  and  savage  a  force  as  the  Mantateei, 
I  would  proceed  instantly  to  Griqna  Town,  give  inftii^ 
mation,  convey  their  wishes,  and  obtain  assistanoe  and 
wagons  to  remove  onr  goods  from  the  station.  Some 
proposed  fleeing  to  the  Kalagara  desert;  but  from  this  I 
strongly  dissuaded  them,  fearing  that  many  would  perish 
from  want.  As  no  time  wsa  to  be  loat,  in  the  absence 
of  horses,  I  proceeded  with  my  wagon  to  Griqua  Town, 
where  I  had  the  pleaanre  of  meeting,  at  Mr.  MelviU  > 
house,  George  Thompson,  Esq,  of  Capo  Town,  wbo  vras 
on  a  tour,  and  about  to  visit  Lilhako. 

In  brief,  the  services  which  Mr.  MofW,  by  his 
promptitude  and  sagacity,  rendered  to  the  tribe  at 
this  critical  period,  gained  for  him  an  ascendency 
which  he  never  afterwards  lost.     A  public  meeting 
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or  pwliament  was  instantly  assembled ;  the  proceed- 
inga  and  elaqnence  of  which  are  minutely  described, 
and  at  which  there  was  "  little  cheering,  and  leu 
hiaaing,  while  erery  speaker  fearteasly  stated  his 
sendmeuts."  Onr  apecimen  of  the  eloquence  of 
the  pittho  moat  be  brief.  An  old  chief,  when  bia 
turn  came  to  address  the  assembly,  aaid, — 

"  Ye  iciiB  of  Holelubtuigne,  ;e  have  now  had  experi- 
ence eaongli  to  eoariiioe  yoa  that  it  ia  you  duty  to  piv- 
ceed  aguoat  the  Mantateea,  who  bave  no  object  bat  ' 
steal  and  deatrojr.  Ye  sons  of  Molehabaoguc  !  ;e  Bt__ 
of  Molelubuigne  I  je  have  done  well  this  da;.  Yon 
are  now  acting  wisely,  first  to  doliberate  and  then  to 
proceed  :  tbe  miaeionaij  has  disooTered  our  danger  like 
the  riaing  eiid  after  a  dark  night ;  a  man  aees  the  dan- 
ger he  was  in  when  darkness  shut  his  eyea.  We  mnsC 
net  act  like  Bechnanas,  we  mnst  act  like  MokoOas  (white 
pMple.)  lathiaonrpitBbot  No.itiethepitshooftbemia- 
aionary  ;  theiefbre  we  must  speak  and  act  like  Makotas." 

But  we  hare  no  space  for  eloquence.   The  time  for 
le  ;  the  Griqaa  auxiliariea  arrived 


and  the  txmmattdo  marched  forth,  accompanied  hj 
Mr.  Ho&at.  It  had  been  resolved  in  council,  that 
the  scene  of  combat  had  best  be  chosen  at  a  dis- 
tance from  their  town.  The  bold,  vet  becoming  and 
consistent  part,  which  the  miesionary  acted  through- 
ont  this  campaign,  must  have  raised  him  still 
higher  in  the  eatfiem  of  the  tribe,  though  he  only 
acted  aa  the  conuatent  servant  of  the  Prince  of 
Peace.  He  and  another  individual  advanced  before 
the  main  body  to  leam  how  matters  stood,  and,  if 
poaiihie,  to  prevent  a  coUiuon  ;  hut  the  Mantateea 
would  not  approach  him  ;  and  he  relates, — 

At  annaet  I  laft  Waterboer  and  the  econts,  and  rode 
back,  to  confer  with  Mr.  Helrill  and  the  Griqna  ohiefb, 
and  U>  devise  some  scheme  to  bring  the  enemy  to  terms 
of  peace,  and  prevent,  if  poaaible,  the  dreadful  conge- 
qoenoea  oTa  battle.  The  Griqaaa  had  come,  headed  by 
their  respective  chieis,  Adam  Kok,  Berend  Berend, 
Aodriea  Waterboer,  and  ComeUus  Kok  ;  bat  it  wu 
mumimeaely  agreed  that  Waterboer  ahoold  take  the 
command.  Oimelius,  nobly  and  generously,  inliisted  on 
my  taking  his  best  horse,  nrging  that  my  life  was  far 
more  valuable  than  his.  This  kind  act  was  the  more 
lentiblj  felt  as  the  horse  was  one  of  the  strongest  in  the 
commando  ;  and  but  for  this  circumstance,  I  could  not 
have  done  what  I  did,  nor,  humanly  speaUng,  could  I 
have  eacaped  with  ay  life. 

Having  spent  an  almost  sleepless  night  on  the  plain, 
^m  extreme  cold,  we  were  all  in  motion  neit  momiag 
betbre  dayligjit.  The  attempt  made  the  preceding  day 
to  bring  about  a  fHendly  communication  having  entirely 
failed,  it  was  judged  expedient  for  the  commando  to  ride 
Dp  to  the  invaders,  hopiag,  ftvm  the  imposinj;  appear- 
ance of  about  one  hundred  horsemen,to  intimidate  them, 
and  bring  them  to  a  parley.  For  this  purpose,the  com- 
mando  approached' vrithin  ISO  yards,  with  a  view  to 
beckon  some  one  to  come  out.  On  this  the  enemy  com- 
maneed  their  terrible  howl,  and  at  once  discharged  their 
clubs  and  javelins.  Their  black  dismal  appearance,  and 
savage  ftirj,  with  their  hoarse  and  stentorian  voices,  were 
calculated  to  daunt;  and  the  Griquae,an  their  flist  attack, 
wisely  retreated  to  a  short  distance,  and  again  drew  np. 

Soon  after  the  battle  commenced,  the  Bechuanas  came 
up,  and  united  ia  playing  on  the  enemy  with  poisoned 
arrovrs,  but  they  were  soon  driven  back  ;  half-a-donn 
of  the  fierce  Mantateea  made  the  whole  body  scamper 
off  in  wild  disorder.  After  two  hours  and  a  halTs  com- 
bat, the  Qriquas,  finding  their  ammunition  ^t  diminish- 
ing, at  the  almost  certain  risk  of  loss  of  life,  began  to 
■totm  ;  when  the  enemy  gave  w»y,  takiog  a  westerly 
direction.  The  horsemen,  however,  intercepted  them, 
when  they  immediately  descended  towards  the  ravine, 
as  if  detnoined  not  to  return  by  the  way  they  came, 
whtdi  thej  ovwed,  but  weiA  tgua  inleiicepted.    Oa 


tnming  round,  they  seemed  desperate,  hot  were  soon 
repulsed.  Great  confusion  now  prevailed,  the  ground 
being  very  stony,  which  rendered  it  difficult  to  manage 
the  horses.  At  this  moment  sd  awfal  scene  was  pre- 
sented to  (he  view.  The  undnlating  country  around  wss 
covered  with  warriors,  alt  in  motion,  so  that  it  was  dl9- 
cult  to  say  who  were  enemies  or  who  were  friends. 
Goads  of  dost  were  rising  &om  the  immense  maasee,  who 
appeared  flying  with  terror,  or  pursuing  with  &»r.  To 
the  alarming  coufosion  was  added  the  bellowing  of  oxen, 
the  voeifbtations  of  the  yet  unvanquished  watrion, 
mingled  with  the  groans  of  the  dying,  and  the  widows* 
piercing  wail,  and  the  cries  titaa  infiuit  voices.  The 
enemy  then  directed  their  course  towards  the  town, 
whioh  was  in  possession  of  a  tribe  of  the  same  people, 
still  more  numerous.  Here  again  another  danperato 
struggle  enaned,  when  they  appeared  determined  to  in- 
close the  horsemen  within  the  smoke  and  fiamea  of  the 
honaes,  through  which  they  were  slowly  paaaing,  giving 
the  enemy  time  to  escape.  At  last  seized  vrith  despair, 
they  fied  precipitately.  It  had  been  observed  daring  the 
fight  that  some  women  went  backward  and  forward  to 
the  town,on1y^)oathalf  a  mile  distant,  apparently  with 
the  most  perftet  indlEbreuce  to  their  fearflil  situatiou. 
While  the  commando  was  straggling  between  hope  and 
despair  of  being  able  to  route  the  enemy,  information 
was  brought  that  the  half  of  the  enemy  under  Chnane 
were  reposing  in  the  town,  within  sound  of  the  guns, 
perf^tly  regudless  of  the  fate  of  the  other  division,  under 
the  command  of  Kanganye.  It  was  supposed  they  pos- 
sessed entire  confidence  in  the  yet  invincible  army  of  the 
latter,  being  the  more  warlike  of  the  two.  Hamanly 
speaking,  had  both  parties  been  together,  the  day  woold 
have  been  lost,  when  they  wonld,  with  perfect  ease,  hare 
carried  devastation  into  the  centre  of  the  colony.  When 
both  parties  were  united,  they  set  fire  to  all  parts  of  the 
town,  and  appeared  to  be  taking  tlieir  departnre,  pro- 
ceeding in  an  immense  body  towuds  the  north.  If  their 
number  may  be  caloalated  by  the  apace  of  ground  occu- 
pied by  the  entire  body,  it  must  have  amounted  to  up- 
wards of  forty  thousand.  The  Griquas  porsaed  thrai 
about  eight  miles  ;  and  though  they  oontinned  desperate, 
they  seemed  filled  with  terror  at  the  enemies  by  whom 
they  had  been  overcome. 

As  soon  as  they  had  retired  from  the  spot  where  they 
had  been  encamped,  the  Beohuanas,  like  voracious  wvlves, 
began  to  plunder  aiid  de9pat«h  the  wounded  men,  and  to 
butcher  the  women  and  children  with  their  spears  and 
wsr-aies.  As  fighting  was  not  my  province,  of  course 
I  avoided  discharging  a  single  shot,  though,  at  the  re- 
quest of  Mr.  Melvill  and  the  chiefe,  I  remained  vrith  the 
oommandp,  as  the  only  means  of  safety.  Seeing  the 
savage  ferocity  of  (he  Bechuanas,  in  killing  the  inoflbu- 
sive  women  and  children,  for  the  sake  of  a  few  paltry 
rings,  or  of  being  able  to  boast  that  they  had  killed  some 
of  the  Mantateea,  I  tamed  my  attention  to  these  objecia 
of  pity,  who  were  flying  in  consternation  in  all  directions. 
By  my  galloping  in  among  them,  many  of  ths  Bechuuias 
deterred  fhim  their  barbarous  purposes.  It  was 
..  iBsing  to  see  mothers  and  infanta  rolled  in  blood, 
and  the  living  babe  in  the  arms  of  a  dead  mother.    All 

XI  and  both  sexes  lay  prostrate  on  the  ground.  Shortly 
r  they  began  to  retread  the  women,  seeing  that 
mercy  was  shown  them,  instead  of  flying,  generally  sat 
down,  and,  baring  their  bosoms,  exclaimed,  "  I  am  a 
n,  I  am  a  woman!"  It  seemed  impoeaihle  for  the 
.a  yield.  There  were  several  instances  of  wounded 
men  being  surrounded  by  flfty  Bechuanaa,  but  it  waa  not 
till  life  was  almost  extinct  that  a  single  one  wonld  allow 
himielf  to  be  conquered.  I  saw  more  than  one  instance 
lan  fighting  baldly,  with  ten  or  twelve  spears  and 
s  fixed  in  hia  body.  The  cries  of  inbnts  which 
had  bllen  &om  the  breaste  of  their  mothers,  who  had 
fled  or  vrere  slain,  were  distinctly  heard,  while  many  of 
the  women  appeared  thoughtless  aa  to  their  dreadful 
situation.  Several  times  1  narrowly  escaped  the  spears 
and  war-axes  of  the  wounded,  wMle  busy  in  rescuing 
the  women  and  children.  The  men,  atrngghng  mth 
death,  would  raise  themselves  Aom  the  gronnd,  and  dis- 
chuge their  weapons  at  any  one  of  our  nnaber  within 
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(heir  nuh:  thair  hostil*  »nd  nnngeftil  ipirit  only 

«eMad  ffhsD  Ufa  wu  sxtinct The 

Mint ■!««»'  ue  •  tall,  robuit  people,  in  faatons  iMam- 
bliiu  the  Beohuijus  ;  thair  dtem  cooiUtiiig  of  prepared 
01  hidao,  hanging  dooble  OTsr  the  Bbonldwe.  The  men 
during  (1m  wigafanMBt  were  nearly  naked,  hafiog  an 
their  neadi  a  ronnd  cockade  of  black  wtrioh  fearers. 
Their  onumente  witB  large  copper  ringi,  laoietimea 
eight  in  nomber,  worn  roiuid  Ibair  nedu,  with  nnveroni 
arm,  leg,  and  ear  ringi  of  the  lams  material.  Their 
weapona  irere  war-aiei  of  Tariaaa  sh^iai,  l^eHl,  and 
clnhB ;  into  many  of  thsii  kiiob-eti<^  wem  isMrted 
pieces  of  irno  resembling  a  sickle,  bat  mora  carved, 
somltimaa  to  a  cirola,  and  ahaip  on  the  oataide.  Their 
language  wai  only  a  dialect  of  the  Sechoaua,  aa  I  under- 
atood  taem  nearly  aa  well  a»  tbe  paople  among  whom  I 
LTCd.  'Hiey  a)^)eaTed  more  rude  and  barbuous  than 
the  tribea  around  ub,  the  natural  oouaquaneea  of  tiie 
warlike  life  tbey  had  led.  They  ware  auffering  drsad- 
fillly  &om  want  i  even  in  the  tiMl  of  battle,  Iha  poorer 
olaaa  aaJMd  piece*  of  meat  and  devonred  them  raw. 
At  the  close  of  the  battle,  when  Mr.  Melvill  and  1  had 
oollMted  man;  women  and  children,  and  were  taking 
then  to  a  place  of  safety,  it  waa  with  the  ntmoat  diffl- 
onlty  we  could  get  them  Airward.  Thay  willingly  fbt- 
htwed  till  they  foond  a  piece  of  meat,  which  had  been 
tiuvwa  away  in  the  flight,  wbea  nearly  all  would  halt 
tv  tear  and  devoar  it,  Uioogh  perfectly  raw- 
When,  K  few  days  afterwards,  upon  an  alarm 
Mftching  the  bUIjou  tlut  the  Maatatew  were  ad- 
ducing to  attack  tht  Kuruman  town,  iha  female 
•^ivee  were  earned  along  with  the  people  irtio  fled 
toward*  Griqna  Town.     We  are  told, — 

Halting  In  the  evening,  a  dead  hoTBS  ma  fonid  that 
had  belonged  to  one  of  tia  Griquas,  and  which  had  been 
killed  by  the  bite  of  a  serpent.  Next  momiog  the  womeo 
ttW  on  the  swollen  and  half-putrid  carcase,  uid  began, 
Uka  Eo  many  wolves,  to  tear  it  limb  IVon  limb,  every  one 
(•earing  la  mnch  as  she  ooaid  for  heraelf.  Mr  Hamil- 
loB,  who  looked  on  with  utter  amaiement,  advised  them 
te  avoid  the  part  where  the  animal  was  bitten.  To  his 
friendly  warning  they  paid  no  atlanlion  whatever;  in 
thaapaaeofabont  an  hoar  a  total  diaseetim  was  eSboted, 
and  every  partiete  of  skin,  meat,  bone,  the  entrails,  and 
their  eontente,  were  carried  off.  Ur.  H.  waa  obliged  to 
remain  the  whole  day,  biding  it  absolntely  impoaaibte 
to  indnce  them  to  leave  the  spot  till  every  particle  waa 
devonred,  and  in  tbo  evening  they  Mtaally  danced  and 
aang  irith  Joy  I  This  will  appear  the  mora  aatoniehing, 
Bi  the  women  ware  allowed  a  regular  supply  of  ratiODS  ; 
bat  when  people  have  futed  for  a  year  they  require 
qnaatitias  at  fbod,  which,  if  nautioned,  wonld  appeu- 
beiedlble,aud  a  long  period  elapeea  befbro  the  stomach 
regains  its  wonted  tone,  Jt  would  only  excite  disgust 
irere  Uie  writer  to  desoribo  sight*  of  this  kind  which  he 
hM  been  aompfiUed  to  witness. 

In  the  preceding  sketch,  I  have  glanced  bnt  very 
briefly  at  the  varied  eeenes  cminacted  with  the  moumftal 
pietnre  of  diat  day.  It  wonld  have  been  an  easy  matter 
to  give  more  ftcts,  but  m  j  mind  still  riirinka  hum  tkrther 
details  of  feats  of  savage  barbarity,  and  lion-like  ferocity, 
irtiiob  I  witneated  among  the  Maulatee  warriore.  No 
leaa  ftuiona  ud  reveng^il  was  the  spirit  manifested 
by  the  Batlapi  uid  oUier  tribes,  who  ^ongb  the  most 
Boeomplished  oowards,  oei^sied  with  the  invadets, 
showed  that  thay  were,  if  lees  inured  to  mr,  still  as 
omal  as  those  who,  fbr  yean,  had  been  imbruing  their 
hands  in  the  blood  of  thousands.  The  wounded  euemy 
they  baited  witit  their  atones,  clubs,  and  spears,  accom- 
panied with  yelling^  and  conntenaaoes  indicative  of 
iendiah  joy.  The  hapless  women  found  no  quarter, 
•speeially  if  they  posBeaeed  aaything  like  Ofnaments  to 
tempt  the  eapldlty  of  their  plusdenrs.; 

The  women  erineed  the  most  oAira  indiiferenee  to 
the  objecle  of  terror  by  whtdi  they  were  surrannded  | 
hat  Btill  mothers  clung  to  their  inihots,  whose  piteous 
«it«  were  snfficieut  to  melt  a  bean  of  atose.  With  all 
tfceir  eonqnest*  and  the  many  thouaanda  tf  oattle  whioh  > 


they  muat  have  captured,  they  were  dying  from  hnngM. 
Their  march  for  hundreds  of  miles  mi^t  have  been 
traced  by  human  bones.  Not  having  seen  horeemen  be- 
fbra,  they  imagined  horse  and  rider  constituted  oaly  mm 
animal ;  bnt  this,  ee  we  afterwards  heard,  did  not  inti- 
midate them,  fbr  their  determination  was  fixed  on  attack- 
ing the  colony,  having  heard  that  there  were  immeoea 
&ackB  of  sheep  there.  Had  they  succeeded  in  reaching 
the  Orange  river,  or  the  borders  of  the  eolony,  where 
Omj  would  meet  probably  have  been  deftaatad,  the  de- 
■traction  ofhunaii  lib  would  have  been  evw  mora  dread- 
ful,  as  they  must  have  perished  fri«i  want,  tAenietiaat- 
ing  throu^  exasperated  thoneandsof  Iha  bribec  they  ba4 
vanquished,  towards  their  own  country.  Some  <j  tba 
fieohnanae  were  so  gensibla  of  this,  thet  tbay  eeeretlj 
wi^sd  that  it  night  be  so,  in  order  that  ^ey  ai^t 
aatiate  their  vengeance  on  a  conquered  the.  .     . 

The  Uantatees,  after  Bnally  leaving  the  oonalvy,  aepk- 
rated  into  two  divlairaa.  The  one  prooaeded  eMtward, 
towards  the  Bakone  country,  while  the  other  procaadsd 
to  that  of  the  Baanto,  from  the  eaetem  parte  of  which 
they  had  emigrated,  or  rather  been  driven,  by  the  do- 
Btructive  inroads  of  the  Zooln,  Matabele,  and  other  tribes. 
Uke  many  other  pastoral  people,  when  robbed  of  their 
cattle,  they  have  nothing  lefl :  and  thne  muat  either 
perish  or  rob  others  ;  and  from  being  wild  sun  thsy  be- 
some  more  like  wild  beasts.  It  is  a  deeply  interMtiag 
fbct,  that  a  mlseionary  is  now  labouring  with  (ooeeea 
among  the  latter,  conquering  them  with  hr  other  ""ea- 
pons  than  those  which  were  found  necessary  to  arreet 
their  devastating  carter  at  Old  Lithi^o. 

We  have  next  this  picturesque  account  of  a  aijjit 
alarm  in  an  African  village  : — 

niis  was  a  night  of  great  anxiety.  Hesesngen  anivcd 
aoDogncing  the  certain  appreiob  «f  the  Mantateef.    It 

was  dark  and  dreary.  The  lowu,  without  lights  of  any 
description,  except  the  few  embers  of  the  honae-Hres, 
round  which  sat  the  trembling  families.  Most  ef  the 
men  were  oot  of  doors,  liitening  to  anything  like  an  an- 
osnil  sound.  The  dogs  kept  up  incessant  baiUng.  No 
watches  were  set,  no  spies  sent  out.  There  waa  no  IB- 
habitant  between  as  and  the  field  of  battle.  Every  eaa 
appeared  afnid  to  move  tnaa  the  spot  where  he  Btoed. 
A  cry  of  sorrow  wee  raised  in  one  part  of  the  town  which 
made  every  heart  psipitate.  It  was  the  intelligtnea  ef 
one  newly  arrived,— the  melaacholy  ti^e  of  the  pueet 
of  a  &mfly  having  been  slain  by  the  Hantateea.  Ocet- 
stonally  a  chief  wonld  cume  to  onr  houses  to  annonnoe 
hie  terror.  Imagination  painted  6m  town  SBrroonded 
by  a  host  of  the  enemy,  waiting  the  dawn  of  day  lo 
j  commence  a, general  massaere.  The  Mantatee  women 
in  onr  kitchens  and  onthousea  perceived  the  alarm,  end 
looked  on,  or  slept  with  the  most  perfeet  indiftrenes. 
Again  and  again  parties  came  and  knocked  violently  at 
—  door,  relating  newfban^the  spcctree  of  their  hver- 


ish  minds.  Mrs.  M.  put  warm  clothes  oi 
ing  babes,  in  ease  of  being  able  to  esespe  on  fbot  towards 
the  mountain,  while  1  hung  my  cloak  on  my  gun  filiBt  by 
the  door,  ready  to  seize  it  for  protectdon,  m  onr  flidili 
trvni  beasts  of  prey.  A  woman  who  had  the  day  belbrs 
bnt  scarcely  escaped  the  deadly  weapons  of  the  eneny,nB 
the  whole  uight,aadanreai^ngthetbresholdofoneoftbe 
boneea,  tainted  with  fBtigue,and  fell  to  the  graund.  On  re- 
covering, the  first  words  she  articulated  was, "  lie  Han- 
tatees  !**  This  went  throuj^  the  thousands  like  an  elec- 
tric shock.  Ab  morning  light  drew  near,  <he  intensity 
of  feeling  inerrased  a  hnndred-fbld.  This  waa  a  eeason 
for  the  exercise  of  prayer,  and  bilA  in  the  promises  of 
our  God.  The  name  of  JehorsA  was  to  ua  a  stnng 
tower,  for,  on  looking  back  to  that  as  well  as  to  rfBihr 
periods,  we  have  often  wondered  that  our  (ban  were  iwl 
greater  than  they  were. 

It  was  not  until  tranqnillit^  wm  leatoMd,  afts 
this  alarming  inTOsion,  that  Mr.  Mofikt  accom- 
plished bin  visit  to  Makaba.  The  pietuTeaquc  de- 
tails of  all  his  journeys  form  delightinl  leading ;  Iiitt 
we  pieH  enwBid  ta  the  hnd-quuteti  of  tbii  Iv 
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midftble  chief,  who,  as  is  pToverbially  said  of  another 
great  personage,  was  found  to  be  not  quite  bo  bad  as 
h«  waa  Bometimes  called.  Tttey  were  weicomed  hy 
one  of  hia  bods  and  a  party  of  Ins  warriors ;  and— 
Next  dsj,  hetoTB  we  had  proceeded  hi,  we  were  met 
by  mesKsgers  from  Hakaba,  who  raid  lie  b>d  not  slept 
for  Joy,  becaniA  of  oar  approach.  We  passed  many 
women,  who  wore  employed  in  their  gardens,  who,  on 
Meing  ns,  thtew  down  their  picks,  and  running  to  the 
wagons,  lifted  up  their  hands,  eicla,iiDiiig,  "  Rum^o," 
(their  maoner  of  salutation,)  which  tras  followed  by  shrill 
tries  Eufflcient  to  aSKght  the  rery  oxen.  Onr  guide 
eondn««d  u  through  a  winding  street  to  the  habitation 
of  Makaba,  who  etood  at  the  door  of  one  of  bis  housee, 
»ad  welcomed  us  to  the  town  in  the  usual  way.  He 
seemed  astonished  and  pleased  to  see  us  all  without 
arms,  remarking,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  that  he  wondered 
we  should  tmst  onrselTca,  unarmed,  in  the  town  of  such 
s  riltain  as  he  was  reported  to  be.  In  a  few  minntes  a 
multitude  gathered,  who  actQall;  trade  on  each  other  in 
their  eagerness  to  see  the  strangers  and  tbeir  hones. 
Meanwhile  Makaba  walked  into  a  house,  and  sent  us 
Ditt  B  large  jar,  or  pot  of  beer,  with  calabashes,  in  the 
form  of  a  ladle.  Being  thirsty,  ws  partook  Tory  heartily 
of  the  beer,  which  possessed  but  little  of  an  intoiloating 

Hating  thus  reached  the  metropolis  of  the  Bauang- 
ketsi,and  having  cast  our  eyes  orer  adense  population,  we 
were  in  some  measure  prepared  for  the  din  of  many  thou- 
Mnds  of  Toiees  on  the  coming  day.  We  were  not  mis- 
taken, for,  early  ne»;t  morning,  and  long  before  we  were 
out  of  bed,  we  were  surrounded  by  crowds,  so  that  it 
was  with  difficulty  we  could  pass  from  one  wagon  to 
another.  On  going  up  the  hill  to  hare  a  view  of  the 
neighbouring  country,  I  was  followed  by  a  number  of 
men,  who,  while  1  was  taking  some  bearings,  were  not 
a  little  surprised  at  the  eampaes,  which  they  regarded 
as  aniDstrumentcertsinly  belonging  to  a  sorcerer,  though 
tfaey  laoghed  when  I  asked  them  if  they  thought  that  I 

About  ten  o'olook  a.m.,  Makaba  made  his  appearance, 
with  hie  retinue,  and  sat  down  opposite  to  my  wagon. 
The  bostling  crowd  retired  to  a  distance,  «jid  a  dead 
sileDce  ensued.  He  addressed  ns  nearly  as  follows  : —  ' 
"  My  friends,  I  am  perfectly  happy  ;  my  heart  is  whiter 
than  milk,  because  you  hare  viaited  me.  To  day  1  am 
*  great  man.  Hea  will  now  say, '  Mskaba  is  in  lesgne 
with  white  people.'  I  know  that  all  men  speak  eril  of 
Die.  They  seek  my  hurt.  It  is  because  they  cannot 
conquer  me  that  1  am  hated.  If  they  do  me  evil,  I  can 
reward  them  twofold.  They  are  like  children  that  quar- 
rel J  what  the  weaker  cannot  do  by  strength,  he  supplies 
with  otU  Dimes.  Yon  are  come  to  see  the  TUIain  Ma- 
kaba !  yon  are  come,  aa  the  Batlapis  say, '  to  die  by  my 
hands.'  Yon  are  wise  and  bold  to  come  and  see  with 
yonr  eyes,  and  laugh  at  the  testimony  of  my  enemies," 
etc.  A  long  oonTersatioa  afterwards  ensued  respecting 
the  state  of  the  country,  and  the  Mantatee  inrasion.  On 
this  topic  he  was  eloquent  while  describing  the  manner 
in  which  he  entrapped  many  hundreds  of  the  enemy  by 
amboseades;  and  stretching  fbrlh  hja  muscnlar  arm  in 
the  direetion  of  the  Held  of  conflict,  he  said,  "  There  lie 
the  bleached  bones  of  the  enemy  who  came  upon  onr 
hills  like  the  locusts,  but  who  melted  befbre  ns  by  the 
shaking  of  the  spear ;"  adding,  with  a  stentorian  Toice, 
and  with  snperlatiTB  self-complacency,  "  WTio  is  to  bo 
compared  to  Makaba,  the  son  of  Meleta,  the  man  of  con- 
quest?" The  listening  mnltitnde  broke  the  silence  in 
deafbnfng  appUuse.  I  then  toid  him  that  the  object  of 
my  present  Journey  was  to  open  a  communication,  that 
we  might  consider  him  in  ftitore  as  one  of  oar  cMef 
fiiendi.  * 

Makaba'a  city  was  Tery  large  for  an  African 
town.  He  had  many  wives,  each  of  whom  had  a 
large  separate  estahli^unent  The  houses,  or  clus- 
tera  of  huts,  though  not  huger,  were  neatw  and 
better  built  than  those  of  the  tribe  f"i»m'g  whom 


Mr.  Mo^t  lived  ;  and  there  was  one  rare  feature 
in  their  6conomy--^JeanUne68. 
The  accuracy  with  which  circles  were  formed,  and 


Their  outer  yards  and  h( 
Tcrj  clean,  and  smooth  as  paper.  No  dairy-maid  in 
England  conld  keep  her  wooden  bowls  cleaner  and  whiter 
than  theirs  were.  In  this  respect  they  furmed  a  perfect 
contrast  to  the  Batlapis.  Makaba  ftequeotly  referred 
to  the  barbarous  manners  of  his  southern  neigbbouts,  and 
asked  me,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  if  the  Batlapis  erer 
washed  a  wooden  bowl,  or  if  ever  they  presented  me 
with  fcKid  which  did  not  contain  the  mangled  bodies  of 
flies,  in  a  dish  whioh  had  had  no  better  cleaning  than  the 
tongue  of  a  dog. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  day  Makaba  was  generally 
employed  in  cutting  ont  skins  to  sew  together  for  cloaks, 
and  in  the  afteniaon  he  was  f^qneutly  found  in  a  luea- 
snre  intoiieated,  from  a  stronger  kind  of  beer  made  for 
his  own  use.  He  appeared  aged,  althongh  his  mother 
was  then  alire.  He  was  tail,  rohnst,  and  healthy ;  had 
rather  the  appearance  of  a  Hottentot ;  his  countenance 
displayed  a  good  deal  of  cunning  ;  and,  iVom  his  conver- 
sation, one  might  easily  discern  that  he  was  well  versed 
in  African  politics.  He  dreaded  the  displeasure  of  none 
of  the  surrounding  tribes  ;  but  he  feared  the  MakoHas, 

or  ciriliied  people While  walking  to  a 

neighbouring  height,  I  was  able  to  count  fourteen  consi- 
derable Tillages  ;  the  farthest  distant  about  one  mite  and 
a  half ;  uid  I  was  informed  that  there  were  more  towns, 
which  I  conld  not  see. 

Though  Makaba  was  a  shrewd  man  about  all 
ordinary  affairs,  and  very  fbnd  of  what  he  called 

ipoflslbla  to  engage,  or  even  to 
awalten  his  attention  to  any  of  these  serioua  topics 
upon  which  his  visiter  wished  to  converse.  Whok 
told  that  he  waa  to  be  entertained  with  news, — 
His  counteuaaoe  lighted  up,  hoping  to  hear  of  fkals 
war,  destruction  of  tribes,  and  such  like  subjects,  so 
congenial  to  his  savage  disposition.  When  he  found 
that  my  topics  had  sclcly  a  reference  to  the  Great  Being 
of  whom,  the  day  before,  he  had  told  me  be  knew  no- 
thing, and  of  the  Saviour's  mission  to  this  world,  whose 
name  he  had  never  heard,  hs  resumed  his  krATe  and 
jackal's  skin,  and  hummed  a  native  air.  One  of  bis 
men,  sitting  near  me,  appeared  struck  with  the  charac- 
ter of  the  Redeemer,  which  I  was  endeavouring  to  de- 
scribe, and  particularly  with  his  miracles.  On  hearing 
that  he  raised  the  dead,  he  very  naturally  exclaimed, 
"  What  an  excellent  doctor  he  must  have  been,  to  mahi 
dead  men  live  1"  This  lad  me  to  describe  his  power, 
and  how  that  power  would  be  exercised  at  the  Isst  day 
in  raising  the  dead.  In  the  course  of  my  lemarks,  the 
ear  of  the  monarch  caught  the  startling  sound  of  a  resor- 
reotion.  "Whatl"  he  exclaimed  with  astonishment, 
"what  are  these  words  about  I  the  dead,  the  dead 
arise!"  "Yea,"  wss  my  reply,  "all  the  dead  shall 
arise."  "Will  my  father  arise  I"  "Yea,"  I  answered, 
"  yonr  father  will  arise."  "  WiU  all  the  slain  in  battle 
arise!"  "Yes."  "And  wilt  all  that  have  been  killed 
and  devoured  by  lions,  tigers,  hyenas,  and  crocodiles, 
again  revive  I"*  "Yes;  and  come  to  judgment."  "And 
will  those  whose  bodies  have  been  left  to  waste  and  to 
wither  on  the  deaert  plains,  and  scattered  to  the  vrinda, 
again  arise  1"  he  asked,  with  a  kind  of  triumph  as  if  he 
1^  now  flied  me.  "  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  not  one  will  be 
left  behind."  This  I  repeated  with  increased  emphasis. 
AAer  looking  at  me  fbr  a  few  momenta,  he  turned  to  hia 
people,  to  whom  he  spoke  with  a  stentorian  voice : — 
"Hark,  ye  wise  men,  whoever  Is  among  yon,  the  wisest 
of  past  generations,  did  ever  yoarears  hear  such  strange 
andnnheard  of  newst"  .  .  .  Makaba,  then  turning 
and  addressing  himself  to  me,  and  laying  his  hand  on 
my  breaat,  said, "  Father,  I  love  yoa  mach.  Yoar  visit 
and  your  presence  have  made  my  heart  white  as  milk. 
The  words  of  your  month  are  aweet  as  honey,  bat  the 
words  »f  a  resurrection  are  too  |;reat  to  be  beard.    1  do 
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not  viih  to  hear  agun  iboat  the  deid  liiring  I  The 
dead  caaEiat  sriM  1  The  dead  must  not  arise  1 "  "  Whf ," 
I  inquired,  "  oan  bo  great  a  man  refUee  kDowledge,  luid 
torn  t,vt,j  from  wisdom  1  Tell  me,  my  fiiend,  irhy  I 
miut  not  'odd  to  words'  and  speak  of  a  lesarreetion I " 
Jtaiaisg  and  nncOTering  Us  ann,  which  had  been  dtrong 
in  batUe,  and  shaking  his  hand  as  if  qniTering  a  spear, 
he  replied,  "  1  hare  slain  nijChoaundB,(bontaintsi,)  and 
shall  the7  arise  t" 

There  is  much  to  interest  in  the  character  and 
romantic  history  of  this  barbarons  chief,  who,  in 
his  own  fashion,  treated  his  Tiaiters  with  princely 
TDimificeDce.  Before  their  departure,  he  entreated 
Mr.  Mofibt  to  let  him  see  musketa  discliarged  on 
borsebaclc.    Hr.  Moffat  says, — 

I  declined,  observing  that  there  were  other*  of  the 
company  br  more  expert ;  bnt  he  wonld  not  be  satisfied 
iinlass  I  did  it,  as  I  was  a  white  man.  After  mnch  per- 
suasion I  submitted,  and  going  into  my  wagon,  profess- 
edly to  fetch  my  jacket,  put  into  my  pocket  a  brace  of 
pislolfl,  charged  with  powder  only.  After  going  a  few 
turns  roand  the  smoo^  grassy  plain,  while  tiie  king  and 
his  attendants  were  roaring  slond  with  admiration,  I 
galloped  past  them,  diaehaiging  the  contents  of  both 
pistols  nearly  at  once,  which  astonished  the  Banangketsi 
more  than  anything  tiiey  had  ever  seen,  and  frightened 
them  too,  for  they  all  fell  prostrate  to  the  earth,  suppos- 
ing they  were  shot.  As  soon  as  I  alighted  from  the 
hone,  Makaba  began  to  unbutton  my  jacket  to  see  the 
"  little  Togaes,"  as  he  called  them,  exclaiming, "  What  a 
blessing  that  yon  white  men  ecek  to  be  ftionds  with  all 
nations, fbr  who  is  there  that  could  withstand  yout" 
Laying  his  hand  on  my  shoulder,  he  added,  "  1  do, 
indeed,  see  that  yon  were  without  fear,  or  you  wonld 
hare  had  your  pistols  this  morning."  After  remaining 
ftir  a  couple  of  houn  we  parted,  Makaba  highly  grati- 
fied, and  the  Griquas  [they  bad  been  distmetfiil]  no  less 
BO  with  the  explanation  which  had  taken  place. 

A  BtiU  more  remarkable  and  more  distant  chief 
named  Moaeldatte  the  king  of  a  division  of  Zoolus 
named  the  Matabele,  had  heard  of  the  white 
of  Peace,  and  sent  two  of  his  chief  men,  in  i 
pany  with  some  traders  who  had  Tentured  into  his 
country,  to  make  themaelTea  acqaainted  with  the 
mannenandaTtSDftheKurumanteachers.  Know- 
ledge of  the  art  of  war,  of  the  means  of  destroying 
their  enemies  was,  at  first,  the  great  object  of  all  the 
chiefi  in  these  embassies  to  the  niiBMon-statJons. 
The  strangers  were  astonished  at  all  they  saw — 

Our  houses,  the  walla  of  our  folds  and  gardens,  the 
water-diteh  conTe:^  a  large  stream  ont  of  tbe  bed  of 
the  rirer,  and  the  smith's  forge,  filled  them  with  admira- 
tion and  actonishuent,  which  Uiey  eipresaed  not  in  the 
wild  gestures  generally  made  by  the  mere  plebeian,  bnt 
by  the  ntuost  graTity  and  profound  reneration,  as  well 
as  the  most  respeetAil  demeanoor.  "  You  are  men,  we 
are  bnt  ohildren,"  said  one ;  while  the  other  obserred, 
"  Hoielekatae  mutt  he  tanght  all  these  things."  .  .  . 
NoUilng  appeared  to  strike  them  so  forcibly  as  the  public 
worship  in  our  chapel.  They  saw  men  like  tbemselies 
meet  together  with  great  decorum ;  mothets  bushing  their 
babes,  or  hastily  retiring  if  they  made  any  noise,  and  the 
elder  children  sitting  perfectly  slleut.  When  the  mis- 
sionary osoendsd  the  pulpit,  they  listened  to  the  hymn 
sang,  and  thaugh  from  their  ignorance  of  the  Bechuana 
language  they  could  not  understand  all  that  was  said, 
ihey  were  conyineed  that  something  very  serious  was  the 

snhject  of  the  address We  embraced 

erery  opportunity  of  telling  them  the  simple  truths  of 
the  Gospel,  and  laboured  to  hnpress  on  their  minds  the 
lilessinga  of  peace. 

It  is  often  remarked  that  the  Roman  Catholic 
religion,  from  its  imposing  and,  in  some  respects, 
impressiye  ceremonial,  is  the  form  of  Christianity 


which  is  best  adapted  to  a  barharona  people ;  be- 
cause it  appeals  at  once  to  their  senses.  But  may 
not  this  imposing  ritual,  with  its  attendant  pomps 
and  ceremonies,  which  so  powerfully  aSferi.  the 
nntutoredmind,  in  reality  interpose  a  barrier  between 
the  understanding  and  the  reception  of  spiritual 
truth  ? — may  not  those  endless  outward  obMrrances 
continne  to  hold  the  phwe  of  what  they  are  meant 
to  typify,  and  thus  become  hinderances  and  obsta- 
cles instead  of  helps !  A  picture  of  the  Madona, 
a  strain  of  mu^c,  the  priests'  vestments,  the  lights 
the  altar,  and  the  picturesque  celebration  of  the 
Catholic  worship  may,  like  any  other  epectacle, 
arrest  the  attention  of  those  who  cannot  all  at  once 
.  apprehend  the  unadorned  and  simple,  but  snblime 
truths  of  the  Gospel ;  but  to  gain  this  early  ad- 
rantage,  is  it  wise  to  lay  a  falsa  foundation  and 
ndanger  the  rearing  of  a  superstructure  of  idle 
pageantry  and  useless  ceremonial,  while  profeemng 
to  teach  the  heathen  that "  God  b  a  spirit,  and  that 
they  that  worship  Him  aright  mnst  worship  him 
spirit  and  in  truth"! 

When  these  intelligent  barbarians  had  satisfied 
their  curiosity,  they  proposed  to  return  (« 
their  tyrannical  and  capricions  soverragn,  to 
report  their  embassy ;  hut  their  way  hom^ 
lying  through  hostile  tribes,  was  unsafe,  and  any 
evil  happening  to  the  ambassadors  of  the  fierce 
and  warlike  chief  of  the  powerful  and  hostile  tril* 
of  the  Matabele,  must  he  productive  of  the  worst 
conseqaences  to  the  Becbuanas,  and  to  the  interests 
of  tbe  missionary  cause  in  South  Africa.  Mr. 
Moffat,  accordingly,  resolved  to  become  their  escort 
as  far  as  the  Bahurutsi  country,  after  which  they 
could  safely  proceed  to  their  own  land.  The  ad- 
ventures on  this  journey  are,  like  the  details  of  all 
Mofiaf  s  wanderings  in  those  wild  regions,  full  of 
incident  of  the  most  stirring  kind.  We  shall  refer 
to  them  again  in  connexion  with  some  of  tbe 
other  encounters  and  perils  from  lions  and  other 
wild  animals,  which  so  often  in  this  narrative 
seze  one's  blood,  Wenow  takenp  the  travellen 
I  the  tenth  day  of  their  journey — 
We  orrivB  at  Mosega,  the  abode  of  Uokhatia,  regent 
er  the  fragments,  though  still  a  large  body,  of  Ihs 
Babnrutsi.  These  had  congregated  in  a  glen,  and  sab- 
aisted  on  game,  roots,  berriea,  and  the  produce  of  their 
com-fielda  ;  having  been  deprived  of  their  fiocks  by  the 
Mantatees.  They  were  evidently  living  in  fear,  lest 
Moselckatse  should  one  day  make  them  captiTSS.  Front 
these  people  I  received  a  hearty  welcome,  though  I  was 
known  to  few  of  them  except  by  name. 

Having  fulfilled  my  engagement,  in  CMivejing  mj 
charge  in  safety  to  the  Boharutsi,  I,  in  a  solemn  and 
fanoal  manner,  deliveied  them  over  to  the  care  of  Hok- 
hatla,  requestuig  him  either  to  go  himself,  or  send  a 
Btrong  escort  to  accompany  them  until  they  reached  tbe 
outpoats  of  the  Matabele.  To  this  propraal  the  Tunu 
were  strongly  opposed,  and  entreated  me  most  earnestly  to 
accompany  them  to  their  own  country;  orging,  that  as  I 
bad  shown  them  so  much  kindnose,  I  must  go  and  el- 
perience  that  of  their  king,  who,  they  declared,  would 
kill  them  if  they  suffered  me  to  return  before  he  had 


At  last,  t( 


the  Kumman;  but  arga- 
their  mexpreamble  joy,  I 
ited  to  go  as  far  as  their  Grat  cattle  outpoets. 
Mokhatla  had  long  wished  to  see  the  fearful  Moselekatw, 
who  had  desolated  the  Bskone  oonntry,  and  the  proxi- 
mity of  whose  residence  gave  Mm  just  r«         "' '       ""'" 


>n  to  trembl* 
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Tot  the  mtetj  of  his  people ;  md  it  waa  only  because  tbcf 
were  nottheriobowaersof  herda  of  cattle,  thst  they  had 
not  alrexly  become  the  prey  of  this  AAican  Napoleon. 

The  i&in  fell  he&Tily  for  Baccessive  days,  during 
which  they  halted  with  Mokh&tla,  who  did  not 
Btand  high  in  favoiiT  of  the  mifsionary.    His 

Physiognomy  and  manmiiTrea  evineed,  that,  while  he 
had  *ery  little  of  what  was  noble  aboat  him,  he  wu  an 
adept  at  intri^e,  and  exhibited  too  much  of  the  sfco- 
phant  to  command  respect.  He  rsBalrad  to  make  Umaelf 
one  of  my  retinue.  The  ooantry  throngh  which  we  had  to 
trarel  was  quite  of  a  diflbrenC  character  from  that  we 
had  passed.  It  waa  monatainans,  and  wooded  to  the 
Bummita.  ETergi«ens  adorned  the  Talleys,  in  which 
Damerom  streams  of  excellent  water  flowed  through 
many  a  winding  coarse  towsrdatlie  Indian  Oceaa.  Dar- 
ing the  first  and  second  day's  jonmey  I  was  charmed 
exceedingly,  and  was  often  reminded  of  Scotia's  hills  and 
dales.  A»  it  was  a  rainy  season,  ererything  was  I^eth ; 
the  clamps  of  trees  thatstndded  the  plains  being  covered 
with  rich  and  liiiag  reidure.  Bat  these  rocks  and  Talea, 
and  picturesqne  soenea,  were  often  vocal  with  the  lion's 
rear.  It  was  a  conntry  once  coreredwith  a  dense  popu- 
lation. On  the  sides  of  the  hills  and  Kaahan  mountaios 
were  towns  in  nuaa,  where  tbonsanda  once  made  the 
eonntry  alive,  amidst  fraitful  vales  now  covered  with 
laiariant  grass,  inhabitated  by  game.  The  extirpating 
invamons  of  the  Mantatees  and  Matabele  had  left  to 
beatti  of  ptey  the  nndispated  right  of  these  lovely  wood- 
land  glens.  The  lion, which  had  revelledin  hnmaa  flesh, 
as  if  conscious  that  there  was  none  to  oppose,  roamed  at 
large,  a  terror  to  the  traveller,  who  often  heard  with 
dismay  his  nightly  roaring  echoed  back  by  the  anrronnd- 
ing  hills.  We  were  mercifully  preserved  daring  the 
nights,  though  onp  alnmbere  were  often  inlermpted  by 
his  feuful  bowlings.  We  had  frequently  to  take  oar  gnns 
and  precede  the  wagon,  ss  the  oxen  sometimes  took  Mght 
at  the  sadden  ru^  of  a  rhinoceros  or  buSalo  ftx>m  a 
thicket.  More  than  one  instance  occurred  when,  a  rhi- 
nooeroi  being  aroused  from  his  slumbers  by  the  crack 
of  the  whips,  the  oien  wonld  scamper  off  like  race-horses ; 
when  destruction  of  gear,  and  some  part  of  the  wagon, 
was  the  result. 

We  have  littlespacefor  African  landscapes;  yet, 
for  the  sake  of  our  juvenile  readers,  we  must  copy 
this  pretty  picture  of  a  Bingnlar  community,  which 
will  remind  some  of  them  of  a  deKription  giren  by 
Humboldt  of  the  Ottomaqaes  on  the  banks  of  the 
Orinoco. 

Having  travelled  one  hundred  miles,  flve  days  after 
leaving  Mosega  vre  came  to  the  first  cattle  outposts  of 
the  bhtabele,  when  we  halted  by  a  flue  rivnlet.  M; 
attention  waa  arrested  by  a  besntiftal  aad  gigantic  tree, 
standing  in  a  deflle  leading  into  an  extensive  and  woody 
ravine,  between  a  high  range  of  mountains.  Seeing  BOme 
individuals  employed  on  the  ground  under  its  shade,  uid 
the  conical  points  of  what  looked  like  houses  in  mini< 
ature  protruding  tlirongh  its  evergreen  foliage,  I  pro- 
ceeded thither,  and  found  that  the  tree  waa  inhabited  by 
several  families  of  Bakones,  the  aboriginea  of  the  country. 
I  ascended  by  the  notched  trunk,  and  found,  to  my 
amanment,  no  less  than  seventeen  of  these  aErial  abodes, 
and  three  other*  unflnished.  On  reaching  the  topmost  hut, 
aboat  thirty  f^t  fhim  the  ground,  I  entered,  and  sat 
down.  Its  only  furniture  was  the  hay  which  covered  the 
floor,  a  spear,  a  spoon,  and  a  bowl  f^ll  of  locusts.  Not 
having  saten  anything  that  day,  and  ftrom  the  novelty  • 
my  situation,  not  wishing  to  return  immediately  to  tt 
wagons,  I  asked  a  woman  who  sat  at  the  door  with 
babe  at  her  breast,  permission  to  eat.  This  she  granted 
with  pleasore,  and  soon  bronght  me  more  in  a  powdered 
state.  Several  more  females  came  from  the  neigbbonriog 
roosts,  stepping  tnm  branch  to  branch,  to  see  the  stranger, 
who  was  to  them  as  great  a  earioaity  as  the  tree  was  to 
him.  I  then  visited  the  diSbrant  abodes,  which  wen  dd 
tersral  principal  branches.  The  stmcture  of  these  houses 
waa  T«ry  ainple.    An  oblong  seafibld,  about  seren  feet 


wide,  is  fbrmed  of  straight  sticks.  On  one  end  of  this 
platform  a  small  cona  is  formed,  also  of  straight  stieks, 
and  thatched  with  grass.  A  person  can  nearly  stand 
upright  in  it;  the  diameter  of  the  floor  is  aboat  six  feet, 
lie  house  stands  on  the  end  of  the  oblong,  so  as  to  leave 
little  square  space  before  the  door.  On  the  day  pre- 
lous  I  had  passed  several  villages,  some  containing  forty 
houses,  all  bailt  on  poles  about  seven  or  eight  feet  firom 
the  ground,  in  the  fonn  of  a  circle  ;  the  ascent  and  de- 
scent is  by  a  knotty  branch  of  a  tree  placed  in  fhint  of 
the  boose.  In  the  centre  of  the  eircts  there  is  always  a 
heap  of  the  bones  of  game  they  have  killed.  Such  were 
the  domieites  of  the  impoveri^ed  thonsands  of  the  abo- 
rigines of  the  country,  who,  having  been  scattered  and 
peeled  by  Moselekatse,  had  neither  herd  nor  stall,  but 
lubsjated  on  locusts,  roots,  and  the  chase.  They  adopted 
this  mode  of  arehitecture  to  escape  the  lions  which 
abonnded  in  the  country.  Dnring  Uie  day  the  fiunilies 
descended  to  the  shade  beneath  to  dress  their  daily  food. 
When  the  inhabitants  increased,  they  supported  the  aog- 
mented  weight  on  the  branches, by  upright  sticks,bat  when 
lightened  of  their  load  they  removed  these  for  fire-wood. 

In  the  original  work  there  is  a  wood  engraving 
of  the  tree  in  which  are  perched  those  human  nests. 
It  is  of  the  fig  species,  and,  we  need  not  say,  very 
large.  The  houses  in  the  boughs  look  like  so  many 
hee-hives.  Though  anxious  to  return  to  his  atation 
the  Kuruman,  Mr.  Uoffat  was  induced  to  go 
forward  by  the  eloquent  entreaties  of  his  compan- 
ions, of  whom  he  conceived  a  very  high  opinion. 
When  for  the  last  time  he  proposed  to  go  back 

Umbate,  laying  his  right  hand  on  my  ehoalder,  and 
the  left  on  his  breast,  addressed  me  in  the  following 
language :  "  Father,  yon  have  been  onr  guardian.  We 
are  yours.  Yon  love  us,  and  will  you  leave  nal"  and 
painting  to  the  blue  mountains  on  the  distant  boriion, 
"  Yonder,"  he  added,  "  dwells  the  great  Moselekatse, 
and  how  shall  we  approach  his  presence,  if  you  are  not 
withua?  If  you  love  us  still,  save  us;  for  when  we  shall 
have  told  onr  news,  he  will  ask  why  our  conduct  gave 
you  pain  to  cause  joar  return;  and  before  the  sua  descend 
on  the  day  we  see  hia  &ce,  we  shall  be  ordered  ont  fbr 

execution,  because  you  are  not." I  now 

found  myself  in  a  perplexing  position,  these  noble  sup- 
pliants standing  before  me,  'tJmbate,  whose  intelligent 
countenance  beamed  with  benevolence,  vrtiile  hia  masca- 
linn  companion,  another  Mars,  displayed  a  sympathy  of 
feeling  not  to  be  expected  in  the  man  of  war,  who  could 
count  his  many  tens  of  slain  warriors  which  had  adorned 
hia  head  with  the  liug  or  badge  of  victory  and  honoor. 
Hy  own  attendants,  whom  I  had  the  day  before  been 
commending  for  their  intrepidity,  were  looking  on  the 
transaction  as  if  the  destinies  of  an  empire  were  involved; 
and  heard,  not  without  strong  emotion,  my  consent  to 
accompany  the  strangen  to  their  king. 

We  now  travelled  alone  a  range  of  moantains  ronning 
near  E.S.E.,  while  tbe  country  to  the  north  and  east  be- 
came more  level,  but  beautifully  studded  with  ranges  of 
little  hills,  many  isolated,  of  a  conical  form,  along  the 
bases  of  which  lay  the  ruins  of  innnmerable  l«wiis,  some 
of  which  were  of  amaang  extent.  The  soil  of  the  valleys 
and  extended  plains  was  of  the  riohsst  description.  The 
torrents  from  the  adjacent  heights  had,  fW>m  year  to 
year,  carried  away  immense  maaaes,  in  aome  places  lay- 
ing bare  the  substratum  of  granite  rocks,  exhibiting  a 
mass  of  rich  soil  from  ten  to  twenty  feet  deep,  where  it 
waa  evident  nativegrainhadftarmerly  waved;  and  water- 
melons, pampkina,  kidnej-beans,  and  aweet  reed,  had 
once  Baurished.  The  ruins  of  many  towns  showed  signs 
of  immense  labour  and  perseverance ;  stone  fences,  aver- 
aging frem  four  to  seven  feet  high,  raised  apparently 
vrithout  mortar,  hammer,  or  line.  Everything  was  cir- 
cular, from  the  inner  walls  which  anrrounded  each  dwell- 
ing or  family  reaidence,  to  thoie  which  encireled  a  town. 
In  traverrang  these  ruins,  I  found  the  remains  of  some 
hoDses  which  had  eac^red  the  flames  of  tbe  maranden. 
These  were  large,  and  displayed  a  far  nip«riar  style  tv 
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■Of  tiling  I  hsd  witneaaed  unong  tlie  other  aborigina.1  tribes 
«f  Soatbem  Africa.  The  circular  wslla  irere  genenitly 
oomposed  of  hard  cUj,  with  a  ammll  miitore  of  con- 
dung,  BO  well  plutertd  and  polished,  a  reSned  portion 
of  the  former  mixed  with  a  kind  of  ore,  that  the  interior 
of  the  honsa  had  the  ippearaace  of  being  Tarnished. 
The  walls  and  door-wajs  were  also  neatlj  ornamented 
with  a  kind  of  architraves  and  comicea.  Tbe  pillars 
mpporting  the  roof  in  the  form  of  pilasters,  projecting 
from  the  waUa,  and  adorned  with  flntiDgs  aod  other 
dedgni,  showed  mneb  taste  is  the  architectreises. 

In  short,  there  were  100117  ■'S*^  "^  '  compara- 
tivtily  advanced  state  of  uivllisation  visibte  tn  the 
dominiona  of  the  terrible  Moselekatse,  dominioiiB  not 
long  obtained  bjr  his  conquest  of  the  Bakones,  whose 
beautiful  counb;  had  recently  been  desolated  by  the 
Iffttabele.     Ur.  Hoffat  lelHten— 

Harinf  Matabela  with  me,  I  found  it  extremely  diffi- 
cnlt  to  elicit  local  information  from  the  dejected  and 
scattered  aborigines  who  occasionally  came  in  our  way. 
^len  trembled  before  the  nobles,  who  mled  them  with 
a  rod  of  iron.  It  wu  toon  OTidenC  that  the  nsarpers 
were  anxious  to  keep  me  in  the  dark  aboat  the  devasta- 
tions which, ererywhere  met  our  eyes,  and  they  always 
eadeaTonred  to  be  present  when  I  came  in  contact  with 
the  aborigiaes  of  the  country,  but  aa  1  conld  apeak  the 
language  some  opportunities  were  afforded.  Une  of  the 
three  semuita  who  accompanied  the  two  ambauadora  to 
the  Kuruman  wae  a  captive  among  the  Mantatees,  who 
had  been  defeated  at  Old  Lithako.  He,  as  well  as  his 
fbllow-serranta,  felt  a  pleasure  in  speaking  with  us  in 

Sechnana,  their  native  language He  waa  a 

native  of  the  regions  through  which  we  were  now  pass- 
ing, and  would  sometimes  whisper  to  me  events  connected 
with  the  desolations  of  his  fatber-land.  These  nations 
he  described  as  being  once  namerous  aa  the  locusts,  rii^h 
in  cattle,  and  traffickers,  to  a  great  eiteot,  with  the  dis- 
tant tribes  of  tbe  north On  a  Sabbath 

morning  I  ascended  a  hill,  at  the  base  of  whicli  we  had 
halted  the  preceding  evening,  to  spend  the  day.  1  had 
scarcely  reached  the  summit,  and  sat  down,  when  I 
found  that  my  intelligent  companion  had  stolen  away 
from  the  party,  to  answer  some  questions  I  had  asked 
the  day  before,  and  to  which  he  could  not  reply,  because 
of  the  presence  of  his  auperiora.  Happening  to  turn  to 
tbe  right,  and  seeing  before  me  s  large  extent  of  level 
ground  covered  vrith  rains,  J  inquired  what  had  become 
of  the  inhabitants.  He  had  juat  sat  down,  but  rose,  evi- 
dently with  some  feeling,  and,  stretching  forth  his  arm 
In  the  direction  of  the  ruins,  said,  "  1,  even  I,  beheld  it  1" 
and  paused  as  if  in  deep  thought.  "There  lived  the  great 
chief  of  maltitudea.  He  reigned  among  them  like  a  king. 
He  waa  the  chief  of  the  blue-coloured  cattle.  They  were 
Dumerons  ta  the  dense  mist  on  the  mountain  brow  ;  his 
flocks  covered  Che  plain.  He  thought  tbe  number  of  his 
warriors  would  awe  his  enemies.  His  people  boasted  in 
their  spears,  and  laughed  at  the  cowardice  of  such  as  had 
Bed  from  their  towns.  '  1  shall  slay  them,  aod  hang  up 
their  ahields  on  my  hill.  Our  race  is  a  race  of  warriora. 
Who  ever  subdaed  our  fathers  t  they  were  toighty  hi 


combat.  We  still  posBess  Qw  spoils  of  aDcient  tines. 
Have  not  onr  dogs  ealeu  tbe  ^elds  of  tbelr  noblest 
The  Tultnrea  ahall  devonr  the  alain  of  our  enemies.'  Thus 
they  sang  and  thna  they  danced,  till  they  beheld  on 
yonder  heights  tbe  approaching  foe.  The  noise  of  tbeir 
song  was  hushed  in  night,  and  their  hearts  wen  filled 
with  dismay.  They  saw  tbe  clouds  ascend  from  the  plains. 
It  waa  the  smoke  of  burning  towns.  The  cunfudon  of  a 
whirlwind  was  in  the'  heart  of  tbe  great  chief  of  the 
blae-colonred  Cattle.  This  shout  was  raised,  'They  are 
friends ;'  but  they  shoated  again,  '  Tbey  are  foes,'  till 
their  nfai  approach  proclaimed  them  naked  Matabele. 
The  men  seized  their  arms,  and  mshed  ont,  as  if  to  chase 
the  antelope.  'Hw  onset  was  ae  the  voice  of  lightning, 
and  their  spean  as  tbe  shaking  of  a  fbrest  in  the  autumn 
storm.  The  Matabele  lions  raised  the  shont  of  death, 
and  flew  upon  their  victims.  It  was  the  shoot  of  victory. 
Their  hissing  and  hollow  groans  told  the  irprogi«as  among 
the  dead.  A  few  moments  laid  hundreds  on  the  ground. 
The  clash  of  shields  was  the  signal  of  triumph.  Our 
people  fled  with  their  cattle  to  the  top  of  yonder  moont 
The  Matabele  entered  tbe  town  with  the  roar  of  the  lioa; 
they  pillaged  and  flred  the  bouses,  speared  the  mothen, 
and  cast  their  intents  to  the  flames.  The  sun  went  down. 
The  victors  emerged  from  the  smoking  plain,  and  pursued 
their  course,  surronuding  the  base  of  yonder  hill.  They 
slaughtered  cattle ;  they  dinced  and  sang  till  the  dawn 
of  day;  they  ascended,  and  killed  till  their  hands  were 
weary  of  the  spear."  Stooping  to  the  ground  on  which 
we  stood,  be  took  up  a  little  dnst  in  his  hand  1  blowing 
it  off,  and  holding  out  his  naked  palm,  he  added, "  Tilt 
is  all  that  remains  of  the  great  chief  of  the  blue-eolouted 
cattle  !"  It  Is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  my  feelings 
while  listening  to  tbis  descriptive  effiision  of  native  elo- 
quence ;  and  I  afterwards  embraced  opportunities  of 
vrriting  it  down,  of  which  the  above  is  odIv  an  abridg- 
ment. I  found  also  ttom  other  aborigines  that  his  was 
no  fabled  song,  but  merely  a  compendions  sketch  of  the 
catastrophe. 

This  extract  shows  Moffat's  cominand  of  the 
lan^age,  besides  affording  a  fine  speciiaen  of  tiis 
natural  eloquence  of  the  men  we  are  pleased  to 
call  savftgea.  One  of  the  ambassadors  preceded 
Moffat  to  annonnce  his  arrival  to  the  king;  — 
"to  make  his  path  straight"  to  the  place  where 
dwelt  "  the  great  King  of  Heaven,  the  EDephsst, 
tha  Lion's  paw."  The  inhabitants,  who  for  the 
first  time  beheld  men  on  horse-back,  scamperrd  off 
in  great  alarm  when  Mr.  Moffat  and  some  of  liis 
attendants  appeared  mounted,  The  account  of  this 
African  sovereign,  his  metropolis,  bis  conit,  and 
his  arm^,  is  one  of  the  moat  original  parts  ol  the 
work,  and  that  which  will  probably  have  the  great- 
est interest  for  the  geographer.  We  pass  at  once 
into  the  august  presence  of  the  monarch,  which 
Was  not  reached  until  dae  care  had  been  taken 
to  impress  the  white  man  with  a  sense  of  bit  power 
and  dignity. 


(TabB  eoncladed  m  Mxt  No.) 


BKKtn  tar  the  body,  and  tha  anzioui  strifb, 
With  oarking  care  too  oft  avail  to  smother 
My  duteous  love  to  thee,  my  loving  mother ; 

Yet  never  dies  that  love,    'Tis  richly  rifb, 

Even  as  the  frame  in  sleep  with  lusty  life. 
And  whan  some  hour  mora  pleasant  than  another, 
Be«alls  the  time  when  Joy,  my  ehildhood's  brother, 

GamboUsd  by  me  at  thy  fset,  nv  fcnib 


Could  wake  the  sleeper  with  more  sudden  stroke. 
Than  wake  my  fondest  memories  of  thee. 
80  natural  does  thy  presence  seem  in  glee, 

I  atart — and  look^and  deem  twas  tboa  that  ipcltt 
When  the  wind  breathed.  Of  long,  long  years  beguM 
Whene'er  I'm  glad,  I'm  near  thee,  atill  a  child. 

Trio.  CWMfia. 


ROBERT  NICOLL  AND  HIS  POEMS  • 


How  Mfte^ing  to  Uie  noden  of  poetiy,  Hok  ot 
tlu  pntoDflonfl  of  eoiniBtHiplBoe  msn,  and  weuy  of 
tlw  endlMI  rtrngglas  of  mediocrity  for  digUnction, 
wns  the  ttppMrsaoe,  a  few  years  ago,  of  the  Foema 
of  Bobert  Nieoll  1  Flowets  of  hia  heart,  thoM 
po«in«  will  long  zemain  &e«h  and  beaatiftd,  for 
apon  thou  an  the  dews  of  an  enduring  season. 
Tlie  little  rolnme  which  contuna  them  (I  make  no 
exception  in  &tobi  even  of  the  narrdloae  frag- 
menta  of  Reate)  i*  the  best  ever  published  by  a 
mere  youth ;  and,  with  the  exceptioa  of  the  first 
edition  of  the  po«ine  of  Bums,  the  b*|>t  first  publi- 
cation of  its  kind  ever  given  to  the  world  by  a  poet. 
Bums,  Byron,  and  Scott,  at  his  age,  had  written 
nothing  worthy  of  comparison  with  the  early  pro- 
ductions of  NicoU.  It  does  not  follow  that,  had 
he  lived,  he  would  have  been  a  Burns,  a  Bjnvn,  or 
a  Scott ;  but  he  waa  In  all  lespecte  a  most  wortliy 
Bonofmsil-chUdedftlKl  child-honoured  Scotland:" 
and  when  it  is  (xinsidered  that  he  was  exemplary 
in  every  relation  of  life,  that  hie  character  was  ab  - 
Bolutely  without  stain,  that  he  went  to  the  Judg- 
menl^seat  of  God  almost  as  one  of  the  angels ;  ttnd 
that  /U  ditdfy  Aet  of  ParUameai,  a  victim,  among 
umnmerablfl  otiiere,  of  the  food-tax,  and  the  mur- 
deroDB  competition  of  which  it  is  the  cause,  surely 
I  may  be  pardoned,  if  I  look  back  with  wme  degree 
of  mournful  attention  on  the  character,  the  doings, 
and  the  &U,  of  such  a  msn. 

To  the  compleU  editjoQ  of  his  poems  just  pub- 
lished by  Tai^  is  prefixed  an  affecting  sketch  of 
his  life,  ftom  which  it  appears,  "  that  Robert 
Nieoll  was  bom  (the  second  son  of  nine  children) 
on  the  7th  January,  ]8Ii,  in  the  farm-house  of 
Little  Tnliiebeltane,  in  the  parish  of  Auchtergaven 
in  Perthshire,  which  lies  nearly  hidf  way  between 
Perth  and  Bunkeld  ;  that  his  father,  Mr.  Bobert 
NieoU,  was,  at  that  period,  a  farmer  in  comfortable 
circnmstances :  that  his  mother  was  Grace  Fen- 
iriek,  one  of  the  daughters  of  that  venerable 
■  Elder  John,'  of  whom  Nieoll  speaks  so  affect- 
ingly  in  his  poems ;  and  that  both  fsmilies  from 
which  he  immediately  ^mng,  had  been  loDg  set- 
tled in  the  same  neighbourhood,  eounling  a  long 
pedigree  of  decent,  honest,  God-fearing  people. 
When  he  was  abont  five  years  old,  his  father, 
who  had  become  Mcnrity  to  tlie  amount  of  five  or 
nx  hundred  pounds  for  a  connexion  by  mar- 
riage, fuled,  and  became  a  day-labourer  on  the 
fields  he  had  lately  rented.  NicoU  was  thus,  from 
the  date  of  his  earliest  ncoUection,  the  son  of  a  very 
poor  man.  ReU  Uboui  was  tlie  daily  lot  of  his 
&ther,  and,  at  certidn  seasons,  of  his  mother  also ; 
and  the  diildren,  as  soon  as  they  were  considered 
fit  for  labour,  wen  oiw  by  one  Mt  to  work.  Ro- 
bert was  sent  to  the  herdiag  at  seven  years  of  age, 
and  continued  herding  all  summer,  and  attending 
school  all  winter."     His  rural  employment  (there 
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have  been  thousands  of  herd  beys,  and  one  or  tws 
of  them  have  been  poets)  may  have  helped  to  de- 
velope  his  imaginative  tuidepcies  ;  but  it  could 
not  create  his  love  of  the  beautiiul,  and  did  not 
make  him,  what  he  is  and  will  ever  be,  a  first-class 
"  poet  of  the  domestic  itfections,  and  ui  apostle  of 
the  moral  and  political  regeneration  <rf  society." 
Perhaps  somu  infusion  of  "  gentle  fah>od"  is  neeea* 
sary  to  produce  the  poetic^  constitution  :  even 
Bums  was  descended  ftom  a  race  "of  deoent.  God- 
fearing people, "  poor,  but  not  poorest. 

Always  excepting  that  best  of  eduoatloOB  which 
the  beat  of  mothers  gave  him,  Nieoll  may  be  touly 
said  to  have  been  his  own  inst^notor.  "  To  further 
my  progress  in  life,"  he  writes  to  a  friend,  "I 
bound  myself  apprentice  to  Hn.  J.  H.  Robertaoo. 
wina-merchant  and  grocer  in  Perth.  WhMi  I 
eame  to  Perth,  I  bought  ColAa^t  EvgUth  Gram- 
mar,  and  by  constant  study  socm  made  myself 
master  of  it.  A  gentleman  lent  me  his  right  to  the 
Perth  Library,  and  thus  I  procured  many  books 
which  I  could  not  get  before ;  Hilton's  Prost 
Works,  Locke's  Works,  uid,  what  I  prized  mtov 
than  all,  a  few  of  Bentham'a.  I  am  employed  io 
working  for  my  mistress  from  seven  o'clock  in  tha 
morning  until  nine  at  night,  and  I  must  therefore 
write  when  others  deep."  Like  most  men  ot 
genius,  Robert  Nieoll  was  the  son  of  his  mother. 
From  her  probably  he  derived  hie  constitotional 
peculiarities,  and  certainly  ttll  that  vxugnmt  itm 
worth  calling  education,  A  Yankee  mother,  we 
are  told,  boasted  of  her  two  sons,  "  that  if  they 
were  locked  in  a  bam,  they  would  live  by  swap- 
ping jackets  ;"  and  in  America,  the  iw  plm  u&rs 
of  energetic  worldlinees  is  said  to  be  a  "Scotch 
Yankee  f  but  Mrs.  Nieoll  bade  her  son  "  Speak 
the  truth  in  love  ;"  and  while  she  taught  him,  fay 
precept  and  example,  the  noblest  self-reliance,  she 
also  taught  him,  in  wrestling  for  the  bread  which 
perisheth,  mot  to  vrreetle  for  it  as  if  to  die  were  only 
to  fb^et  what  we  have  dreamed.  And  she  had  hi 
him  a  pupil  worthy  of  her  teaching.  "  I  have  re- 
gistered a  vow  in  heaven,"  he  writes  to  one  of  his 
correspondents,  "thati  will  be  independent,  though 
it  be  bat  on  a  crust  and  wat^,"  "  You  have  dis- 
covered," he  writes, to  his  brother,  "that  nothing 
can  be  accomplished  without  labour.  But  do  you 
thini,  and  engrave  the  prnieiplt  on  your  heiut  i 
I  am  grown  very  industrious.  I  mad  in  the 
morning  while  sluggards  are  snoring  ;  all  day  I  at- 
tend to  my  bufiineae  ;  and  in  the  forenights  I 
leam  my  grammar."  Writing  of  Coleridge,  he 
says,  "  Had  he  dared  to  be  poor,  how  much  leisure 
he  would  have  had  for  giving  shape  and  utterance 
to  his  immortal  thoughts.  Throngh  fear  of  Ic^g 
caste  in  the  world,  he  lost  his  station  in  the  world 
trf  mind.  Oh,  for  an  hour  of  Ji^  MUton,  to  teach 
sneh  tnen  to  act  and  comprehend  I "  "I  look  upon 
the  earth,"  he  writes  to  his  mother,  "  as  a  place 
whai«  every  man  is  set  to  struggle,  uid  to  woA, 
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that  he  may  be  made  humble  and  pure-hearted, 
and  fit  for  that  better  l&nd,  to  which  earth  is  tlie 
gate.  I  think,  mother,  that  to  me  has  been  given 
talent ;  and  if  to,  tliat  talent  waa  given  to  make  it 
naefnl  to  man.  I  ant  determined  nerer  to  bend  to 
the  aUirm  that  is  coming,  and  never  to  look  hack 
on  it  after  it  has  passed.  Fear  not  for  me,  dear 
mother.  I  feel  that,  whether  I  be  growing  richer 
or  not,  I  am  growing  a  wiser  man,  which  ie  far  bet- 
ter." What  happineu  might  not  the  diffiiBion  of 
such  aentimenta  as  tbese  produce,  "  if  there  were 
no  Governments  to  make  nations  miserable  i"  * — no 
Acts  of  Parliament  to  make  food  dear  and  labour 
cheap,  by  preventing  the  indostrioiu  from  obtain- 
ing employment '. — no  land-holding  paupers  to  rob 
the  employed  of  half  t^eir  wages,  and  expect  lu  to 
touch  our  liat%  when  they  happen  to  give  the 
pariiA  a  flannel  dicky  at  Christmas  1  And  why 
■bonld  (ucA  paupers  be  allowed  to  prevent  the  dif- 
fusion of  such  sentiments,  if  six  hundred  acres  of 
land  employed  in  trade  at  Sheffield  can  maintain, 
in  decent  comfort,  one  hundred  and  ten  thousand 
inhabitants  7 — if  one  hundred  and  ten  thousand  of 
the  best  agricultural  acres  in  the  world  would  not 
do  more  than  keep  them  alive  H — and  if  five  hun- 
dred thousand  such  acres  could  not  maintain  them 
in  equal  comfort  7 — Why  should  land-holding 
paupers,  (or  any  paupers,)  be  allowed  to  destroy  a 
producUve  power,  which  is  as  500,000  to  600  ?  Can 
it  be  destroyed  without  subverting  the  State  i  If 
it  cannot,  the  determination  of  its  destroyers  to  be 
self-exterminated  vermin,  will  but  ill  console  their 
multitudinous  victims.    "  But  to  our  tale." 

In  the  autumn  of  the  year  which  terminated  his 
apprenticeship,  Nicoll  went  to  Edinburgh  in  quest 
of  employment ;  but  not  finding  it  there,  he  opened 
a  circulating  library  in  Dundee.  "  This  year,  1836, 
becune  an  important  epoch  in  his  life.  Ue  wrote 
lately,  and  frequently  for  the  liberal  newspapers 
of  the  town ;  he  delivered  political  lectures  ;  he 
made  speeches ;  he  wrote  poiems  ;  and — he  pre- 
pared and  published  his  volume  of  'Poems  and 
Lyrics.*"  I  have  already  expressed  what,  per- 
haps, any  thorough  admirer  of  the  wisdom  of 
our  ancestors  would  deem  a  most  extravagant 
opinion  of  the  merit  of  these  poems  ;  they  will  be 
found,  however,  to  deserve  and  sustain  it.  Cer- 
tunly,  they  are  by  no  means  perfect.  Their  prin- 
cipal fault  is  dlSusioD,  or  luxuriance  of  expression ; 
a  fault  of  great  promise  in  a  young  author,  although 
the  terseness  of  Bums  may  be  said  to  go  against 
that  conclusion.  Of  him  it  has  been  said,  that  he 
was  often  coarse,  and  never  vulgar  (  but  though 
the  nationality  of  Nicoll  was  real  and  intense,  there 
is  something  like  aSiectation  (and  aR^taUon  is 
vulgarity)  in  his  determination,  that  his  readers 
should  pronounce  his  sweet  native  Doric  to  the  very 
letter.  Of  Bums  that  Doric  was  the  humble  ser- 
vant— Niooll  made  it  his  master.  In  reading  Bomi^ 
we  never  wish  the  dialect  away ;  the  poems  he 


ibiluti  of  SheT- 


Id  itive,  nnlHi  hunuiii  baian  cod  be  fuTDiihsd  with  food, 
•Iter,  ukd  dolhiur.  In  brud-Uicd  EogUiid,  for  lau  tliMi 
.  ft-wMki  ud  imin*  tha  ut  pnBt  of  Itnd,  ftiilv  cnppad, 
man  thao  £5, 4i.  a-^Mr  pw  «cr«.  "^ 


wrote  in  it,  are  his  best ;  with  Nicoll  the  cue  ii 
otherwise ;  his  best  productions  are  English — and 
noble  English  be  writesi  Some  of  his  songs  have 
merit,  but  they  bring  bim  into  immediate  cnnpe- 
tition  with  Bums  in  his  strength — and  the  weaker 
must  go  to  the  walL  He  could  not,  like  Butm, 
combine  the  humorous,  the  pathetic,  and  the  su- 
blime ;  there  is  no  humour  in  his  pathos,  no  sa- 
blimity  in  his  humour  ;  but  with  a  mastery  seldom 
equalled,  he  mingles  tenderness  with  beanty,and  pa- 
thetic sentiment  with  picturesque  description.  How 
full  of  picture  and  sentiment  are  these  extncti : — 
The  memories  o'  m;  bthsr*!  bame 
Are  twioad  wi'  tha  atues  of  the  diver  bnnia 
On  baaniB  Ordi  braes. 


Oar  laigb  oot-bause,  I  mind  ta'  weel : 

On  le  side  mither  spmuing  sate, 
Draning  uild  sonnete  to  her  wheel— 

And  purring  b;  her  side  the  oat. 
Anent  wu  eair-toil'd  father's  obair, 

Wha  tauld  us  stories,  sad  and  luie, 
0'  puir  folk's  inuis,  antil  we  wish'd 

Them  s'  beside  our  cosh  hearth  Btane. 

A  wither'd  woodland  twig  would  bring 

The  tears  into  m;  eye  : — 
Laugh  on  1  but  then  u«  souls  of  loie 

In  laddies  berding  kye. 

And  when  they  sang  the  holy  psalm 

Her  Toice  was  sweetest,  dearest  there — 
'Hang  a,'  that  gaed  to  God  aboon, 

Her'a  was  the  purest,  holiest  prayer  I 
I  thODghl  the  light  o'  day  was  gue 

When  she,  ayout  tlie  kirkyard  «a'. 
By  yon  bum  brae  gaed  wandering  huM — 

The  bomiie  lass  o'  Turrit  Ha' .' 

I  like  to  pn'  the  heather — 

We're  a'  sae  mirthfu',  where 
The  snashine  creeps  atoor  the  crags. 

Like  ravell'd  golden  hair. 

I  wish  the  mndering  e'eoin  wind 
Were  whietlin'  round  the  brakens  lone — 

That  I  might  live  another  honr 
O'  love  wi'  Mary  Hamilton. 

l^e  simmer  e'enin's  settin'  son 

Into  my  dungeon  ttirows 
Ae  single  ray — a  holy  flower 

That,  'mid  the  dukaesa,  grows  : 
It  tells  me  o'  a  gowauj  glen 

Atti,  where  it  hath  bmn — 
A  deep  wild  dell,  amang  the  H^', 

A'  spread  wi'  brakoos  green. 


The  wild  wood-fiowers,  so  tender-ey'd  and  pale — 

The  wood-ntoase  sitting  by  the  forest  spring — 
The  morning  dew — the  wild  bee's  woodland  bam, 
All  woo  my  feet  to  Nature's  forest  home. 
There  I  can  mose,  away  tram  living  men, 

Kaoliniug  peieeAUly  on  Nstara'a  breast — 
The  woodbird  sending  np  its  Grod-ward  strain, 

Nnndng  tiia  spirit  into  holy  rest  1 
Alone  with  God,  within  his  forest  &ne. 
The  soul  can  feel  that  all  save  Him  is  vain. 
Here  I  can  learn — mil  lesm — to  love  all  thmp 

That  he  hath  made — to  pity  and  forgive 
All  faults,  all  failings :  Here  the  heart's  deep  ^fotfi 

Are  opec'd  up,  and  all  on  earth  who  live 
To  n«  grow  nearer,  dearer  lluii  befi^re— 
Uy  bivthsr  lovinib  I  my  G«d  adore. 
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'niongbts  like  these,  from  AeBon  of  a  poor  "sair- 
toiled"  nutn,  (if  it  were  still  possible  to  live  and 
b«  honest  in  bread-taxed  England,)  might  inspire 
the  despairing  with  hope,  that  such  men  "  would 
mak  the  warld  better  yet."  But  let  no  friend  of 
hia  oonntiy  (imagining  that  our  masters  will 
educate  the  demoeraej',  in  time  to  guide  the  force 
which  they  cannot  control)  flatter  himself  into  the 
belief  that  such  are  the  eentiments  of  our  working 
men  generally,  or  that  NiooU  is  a  f^r  sample  of 
his  olasa,northorsouthof  the  Tweed.  Icanassare 
all  such  penona,  from  extensive  personal  obserra- 
tion,  that  the  riung  race  of  working  men  in  this 
country  are  deplorably  inferior  in  all  good  qnali- 
ties  to  the  race  which  is  going  down.  If  the 
eehoohnaster  is  abroad,  what  is  he  doing?  Henry 
Hnnt  could  not  hare  prevailed  on  the  men  of 
Peterloo  to  howl  for  a  food-tax,  and  become  the 
most  efficient  tools  and  supporters  of  its  authors. 
No.  The  descendants  of  those  men  (I  speak  not 
of  Lancashire,  but  of  the  nation)  are  nnworthy 
even  of  them.  Destitute  and  desperate,  utterly 
depraved,  and  worse  than  ignorant,  they  are  ready 
to  do  the  work  which  our  monopolists  have  pre- 
pared for  their  hands,  and  will  not  fail,  "  in  the 
hour  which  Cometh,  and  will  come,"  to  cast  the 
horrors  of  the  French  revolution  into  deepest 
shade.  But  before  that  hour  come,  certain  imma- 
eatates  would  do  well  to  ask  themselves,  if  they 
know  a  class  of  men  in  this  country,  who  have 
set  an  example,  to  the  destitnte  and  desperate 
manes,  of  spoliation  and  murder  on  a  scale  of  gi- 
gantic deetnictiveneM  unexampled  in  the  annals 
of  national  folly,  madness,  and  crime.  They  will 
not  put  this  question  to  themselves,  neither  wiU 
they  read  Robert  Nicoll's 

BACCHANALIAN. 
They  make  their  fsaata,  snd  fill  their  cups — 

liiey  drink  the  roay  wine — 
They  nek  for  pleagura  in  the  bowl  -.-^ 

Their  aeaich  is  sot  like  mine. 
Prom  misery  I  freedom  Beet — 

I  crave  relief  from  pain  ; 
From  hanger,  poverty,  and  oold — 

111  go  get  dmnk  sgain ! 
The  wind  doth  throosh  my  garments  nin — 

I'm  naked  to  the  blaat ; 
Two  days  have  flutter'd  o'er  my  head 

Since  laat  1  hreke  my  taet. 
Bat  I'll  go  diink,  and  straightway  elsd 

Inpnrple  I  shalt  be  ; 
And  I  aball  teaat  st  tables  spread 

With  rioh  men's  Ininry  I 
Uy  wifb  is  naked,— and  die  begs 
Her  bread  from  door  to  door ; 
She  eleeps  on  olay  each  night  beside 

Her  hoDgry  children  fOor  1 
She  drinks — I  driok — for  why !  it  drives 

All  poverty  away ; 
And  starving  babies  grow  agun 

Like  happj  childreo  gay.l 
In  broad-cloth  clad,  with  belly  fsll, 

A  sennon  yon  can  preach ; 
Bet  hanger,  cold,  and  nakedness, 

Another  song  would  teach. 
I'm  bad  aad  vile — what  matters  that 

To  oatoasts  saeh  aa  we  1 
Bread  is  denied — come,  ^fe,  well  drink 
Again,  and  happy  be  1* 

*  The  best  of  all  lempenne*  snociBtions,— tha  hot  of  sll 


Maiy  Howit  said  of  NicoU's  eyes,  that  they  were 
the  finest  she  had  ever  seen ;  and  the  poor  herd- 
boy  must  have  possessed  fine  eyes  for  observation, 
or  he  could  not  have  drawn  to  the  very  life  hie 
portraits  of  The  Auld  Gudeman,  who  duly  sleepit 
the  sermons  at  kirk  and  preachin — Janet  Dunbar, 
who,  for  the  sake  of  the  baimies  at  school,  would 
scold  the  Dominie's  eel' — Minister  Tam,  who,  in 
his  youth,  rode  on  the  ram,  and  honUt  the  ewee ; 
but  after  fighting,  wi'  a  masterful  heart,  up  the  brae, 
sported  a  wig,  white  with  ponther— Janet  Mac- 
bean,  who  sate  in  the  Minister's  seat,  and  had  aye 
a  curtsy  for  the  laird  whrai  he  came  to  drink  his 
can— The  Dominie,  wi'  his  words  o'  qneer  lang- 
nebbit  speech — The  Smith,  who  had  lost  fifty  law- 
pleas,  he  was  sae  weel  acquaint  wi'  law — Fiddler 
Johnny,  who  cared  not  a  hair  for  any  mort&l  body 
— The  Provost,  who  was  twenty-first  conun  to  a 
highland  laird,  and  could  lie  like  an  apple-wife — 
The  Bailie,  who  keeps  the  causey-crown,  and,  at 
kirk,  gi'es  fearsome  looks  to  the  folks  who  fill  the 
lofte — The  Gudewife,  of  whose  flytin'  and  din  there 
was  never  an  end — The  Uncourted  Maiden,  who 
wished  every  lassie  married  but  hersel* — The  Auld 
Be^ar  Man,  who  could  argue  like  a  beuk — The 
Peaceful  Hero,  around  whose  hearth  cheerful  faces 
were  an  unending  prayer — and  many  more  equally 
good. 

Before  I  resume  the  thread  of  Robert's  narra- 
tive, I  will  try  to  convince  all  doubters  that  I  have 
not  over-stated  the  merit  of  his  poetry  in  the  first 
paragraph  of  this  article.  If  they  will  read.  The 
Ha'  Bible— The  Poor  Man's  Deathbed— I  am 
Blind — Arouse  Thee,  Soul — Wild  Rowers— The 
Mothei^-The  Village  Church — God  is  Everywhere 
—The  Nameless  Rivulet— The  Dying  Maiden— 
The  Mossy  Stane — Life's  PilgTimage--5tBnzas  on 
the  Birth-day  of  Bums — Visions — I  Dare  not  Scorn 
— The  Questioner— We  are  Lowly — and  there  are 
others  equally  excellent — they  will  find  that  he  "has 
written  his  heart,"  in  compontions  which  require  no 
apology  on  account  of  the  age  or  circumstances  of 
the  author,— original  poems,  worthy  of  any  poet. 

"  In  the  spring  of  1836,  Nicoll  gave  up  his  shop  in 
Dundee,  where,  shortly  after  his  coming,  he  had 
formed  an  attachment  to  a  very  pretty  and  amiable 
girl,  who  eventually  became  bis  wife.  This  attach  - 
ment,  and  his  extreme  anxiety  to  relieve  hismother 
from  the  small  pecuniary  involvements,  (great  to 
her,)  amounting  to  about  ;C20,  which  she  had  in- 
curred to  enable  him  to  establish  his  library,  render- 
ed him  exceedingly  desirous  to  find  the  employment 
for  which  his  Mends  conceived  him  at  least  as  well 
qualified  as  many  who  filled  similar  rituaUons  ; 
and  tiiey  were  as  happy  as  himself  when,  by  the 
kind  intervention  of  Mr.  Tait,  he  procured  the 
situation  of  editor  of  the  Le«da  Timu,  with  even 
the  comparatively  small  salary  of  £100  a-yenr. 
He  made  a  short  viNt  to  his  mother,  and  to  hia 
betrothed  in  Dundee,  and  set  ont  for  Leeds  in  high 


peue  mocistinni, — the  beet  of  iJl  uU-ilaiery  uucial 
*ould  b«  an  UKcifttion  foi  the  ertabliihmant  uid  coaicn- 
if  five-tnde  nlfttioni  BTarywhere.  It  it  not  high  Ctir 
Ehs  Societr  of  Friandi  to  think  of  tht>,  snd  set  du  their 
vieCiona,  like  their  friend,  Joaeph  9tuire  ?  Yea ;  for 
trade  i-  •* n.i;-- —     rn.^.t! — ;>.  JL  ;«.  __~._ 
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Bpiriti.  So  perfectly  ^u  he  ftdApted  to  the  wnnte 
ot  the  erUis,  and  with  bo  mach  enthnBisam  and 
energj  did  he  derate  himself  to  hla  hsramiiif  snd 
multifirioiia  duties,  that  iu  a  few  weeks  after  hla 
arrival  in  Leeds,  the  circulation  of  the  Tineg  be~ 
gan  to  rise,  and  oontinued  to  increaae  with  unpre- 
cedented rapidity.  Towards  the  middle  of  Decei 
ber,  1836,  he  stole  a  few  days  from  his  tDoessaDt 
toils,  and  came  down  to  Dnndee  to  be  married. 
His  father  and  mother  met  him  there  ;  and  with- 
out loss  of  time  he  returned  to  Leeds  with  his 
bride.  His  home  there  was,  in  all  respects,  as 
happy  as  any  one  in  which  young  and  pure  afke- 
tions  ever  found  a  sanctuary.  His  wife  had  an 
unbounded  admiration  for  the  talents  of  her  hus- 
band ;  and  in  hia  brief  career  poor  nicoU  tasted 
largely  of  the  higher  enjoyments  of  life, — '  of  all 
the  pleasares  of  the  heart,  the  lover  and  the  friend.' 
During  the  spring  of  1837,  in  letters  to  a  friend, 
he  frequently  alludes  to  the  happiness  of  hishumble 
home.  Between  it  and  hla  office-duties,  between 
politics  and  poetry,  his  time  was  divided  and  very 
fully  occupied.  The  circulation  of  the  THma  was 
increasing  at  the  rato  of  200  a-week  ;  and  his 
heart  was  in  every  word  he  wrote  in  It.  From 
the  period  that  he  went  to  Leeds,  until  the  hour 
that  he  left  it,  he  lived  in  a  constant  fever  of  ex- 
dtement.  The  Leeds  Tima  is  a  paper  of  large 
size  ;  and  in  reporting,  condensing  news,  writing 
a  great  deal  for  every  nitmber,  and  maintaining  a 
wide  correspondence,  he  had  no  assistant.  Yet  in 
the  spring  of  1837,  to  increase  hie  income,  he  was 
induced  to  write  the  leading  article  for  a  paper  just 
then  started  in  Sheffield.  This  was  dreadful  over- 
tasking." But  in  bread-taxed  Britain,  "the  la- 
bour of  the  poor  is  his  life ;'  and  where  law  makes 
poverty,  poverty  is  crime.  Need  we  wonder  timt 
Iiis  health  gave  way?  "The  finishing  blow  was 
given  to  it  by  the  general  election  In  the  summer 
of  the  same  year,  when  the  town  of  Leeds  was 
contested  by  Sir  William  Molesworth  in  Dpposlti 
to  Sir  Jolui  Beckett.  Into  this  contest  Nicoll 
naturally  threw  himself  with  his  whole  soul.  His 
wife  afterwards  said,  that  had  Sir  William  failed, 
Robert  wonld  have  died  on  the  instant.  He  wai 
destined  to  live  on  for  a  few  more  snfFering  months, 
and  then  die  at  the  age  of  twenty-three,  carried  off 
by  a  disease  which,  under  other  circumstances 
m^ht  have  been  overcome,  but  which  many 
now  contributed  to  develope.  He  retnmed  to 
Scotland,  to  be  cured,  as  he  fondly  hoped,  "  by  a 
breath  of  his  native  air  ;"  and  cloied  his  brief  but 
noble  career  at  the  house  of  his  friend  Mi.  John- 
stone, at  Laverock  Bank,  "near  Edinburgh.  By 
that  gentleman,  by  Mr.  Tait,  Sir  William  Molea- 
worth,  and  others,  he  was  treated  to  the  last  with 
a  kindness  honourable  to  Scotland  and  human 
nature.     Among  the  last  words  he  wrote  were 

Death  Is  upon  mo,  jet  I  ffear  not  now  : 

Open  my  chambOT  window — let  me  look. 
Upon  tbe  silent  vales,  the  sdnnj  glow 

Tfakt  &ll9  each  alley,  close,  and  eopsewood  nodi. 

But  why  was  this  man  hilled  by  Act  of  Parlia- 

mentl  Alas,  the  law-made  competiUon  of  which 

he  was  a  victim,  U  destroying  nUllion*  of  human 


beings  who  are  neither  poet*  nor  nMn  it  geniu, 
yet  every  one  of  them  an  immortal  soul .'  God- 
fearing people  (I  do  not  mean  leligiooa  formsliste) 
should  think  of  tins ;  and  while  there  i«  time  to 
save  the  nation  from  anarchy,  (perhaps  there  is 
yet  time,)  act  resolutely  on  their  eonvictions.  For 
if  all  injustice  is  simply  a  violation  of  the  laws  of 
free  exchange,  taking  something  from  somebody 
without  returning  an  eqaivalent  t  and  if  murder  it- 
self is  only  the  worst  of  all  Injustice,  because  It  takes 
that  for  which  no  equivalent  can  be  letumed  ;* 
then  are  monopoliste  the  worst  of  all  moiderer^ 
and  our  food-monopolists  tiie  worst  of  th«r  class ; 
for  they  destroy  their  maititudinous  vlctints  by 
3I01B  torture,  and  in  ecld  bloodi 

I  cannot  resist  the  tempUtion  to  quote  one  of 
poor  Robert's  last  compositions,  written  in  pencil, 
and,  of  course,  nnflnlshed  ;  for  it  Is,  as  his  editor 
observes,  "  so  rich  in  descriptive  beauty,  that  it 
all  but  rivals  some  of  his  Soottiah  meorUnd  land- 

A  WOODLAND  WALK. 

TbK  blackbird's  soDg  Is  bursting  from  the  tMle, 
Aud  morniBg  breeisa  bear  it  Air  »mj ; 

Ths  earljr  sunbeam  from  its  breut  dotb  ehaka 
Tbe  floating  veil  of  dewj  mist  so  graj } 
The  dan  deer  wanders,  like  a  frigbten'd  Uj, 

Through  dingles  deep  and  wild,  where  linnets  nng  ; 
Ah !  who  woald  ■Inmbei',  who  along  can  stray. 

When  mightr  oaks  tbeir  branobes  o'ar  Mm  flinb 
To  irbich  tbo  diamond  dew.  In  pearllngs  bright,  doth 

How  twantifbl  1  the  green  corn-fields  are  wariag, 
The  clouds  of  dawn  are  floating  on  the  sky; 

The  fearful  hare  its  hidden  conch  ia  learing, 
And,  sporting,  io  tbe  elover-field  doth  hi* : 
Beneath  the  moming  sua  the  waters  Ua, 

Like  treaaur'd  aonbeama  In  a  woodj  nook  t 
Gon'a  earth  is  glorloua  ;  and  how  bUsa'd  am  I 

Who  love  It  all  1    On  what  I  love  I  leok, 
And  Joy  nuiB  Ihroogh  my  heart,  like  yon  ealn,  tinkling 

The  cottage-heutbs  are  cold,  tke  peasant  sla^a. 
But  all  the  mightf  woodlandi  are  awake ) 

Within  its  hermitage  the  primrose  sleeps. 
And  with  Che  dew  the  beech-tree's  branches  shake. 
As  tbrongh  the  wood  m j  devious  path  1  take ; 

The  velvet  grass  a  falrj  carpet  seems, 
On  whioh,  tliroiigb  leafy  curtains,  Ught  doth  break. 

Now  bright  and  ationg,  and  now  la  fitful  gleams, 
Aa  'mid  reaUtiea  eome  ^dcj's  Ihlrest  dreams. 

Now  stooping  'neath  the  branches  wet  with  dew — 
Now  o'er  Che  open  foreat-gladea  I  go — 

Now  liBtening  to  the  onsliat'a  wailing  coo — 
Now  starting  tnm  Ita  lair  Che  bounding  roe ) 
And  DOW  I  hear  the  breezes,  to  and  fro, 

Hakiug  among  the  leaves  a  pleasant  din ; 
Or  &id  myself  where  silent  streamlets  flow. 

Like  bermita,  wandering  these  wild- woods  within— 
While  hoar  and  aged  trees  bend  o'er  each  little  !<"" 

The  lakelet  of  ths  tonsi  I  have  left. 
Sleeping,  like  beauty.  In  a  branohj  bower ; 

The  woodland  opana :— -Cmmbllng  all,  and  elelt. 
There  stands  the  ruio'd  Abbey'a  lonely  tower. 
To  apeak  of  vaoish'd  pomp,  exhausted  power — 

To  hear  these  winda  among  Uie  leaflets  blow 
With  the  same  tone  aa  in  its  proadeat  hour — 

To  see  the  flowers  within  Che  ftoait  grow, 
Aa  when  the  fallen  reigned — a  tliousand  years  age  [ 


*  Think  of  thii,  too,  y*  QaiMaMn,  whs  HmiA  unrda 
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Deciijiiub  rMllaN  mill  t  uid  i«  thii  ill 
Tba(  i%Mlatian'B  blighting  hand  h&th  left 

Of  tower,  and  pimuHile,  uid  silded  hall  t 
The  eTeiUsHog  rocks  hj  tune  on  deft — 
Within  «Mh  Ererice  ipiden  wraTe  their  iretl ; 

The  mnileriiig  gipi;  oomee  to  hide  him  here. 

Whom  be  from  plnnder'd  boiuewift'i  ttorei  hu  reft 

The  neadAiI  elemeat*  of  gipsy  cheer ; 
For  ghost  of  Abbot  old  the  gipij  doth  not  feu. 

Wliere  are  the  glMicing  ef  el  that  here  have  beam'd  I 
Where  are  the  bearte  which  whilom  here  have  beat  t 

Where  are  the  eharen  monks,  eo  grim  who  leeni'd  ( 
Where  an  the  (itten  In  the  Abbot's  seat  I 
Where  ue  the  ceuelen  and  unnoted  feet. 

That  wore  a  paTemenl-path  with  kneeling  prayeie  I 
Where  ia  the  ooAn — where  the  windlng-eheet — 

And  monnmenta  which  nobles  had  Ibr  thdn, 
When  duth  dnwnigh,and  oloied  life's  longaeconnt  of 

The  irf  clings  aronad  the  mined  walls 

Of  cell,  and  chapel,  and  refeetoir ; 
An  oak-ttec'a  shadow,  oload-like,  eTerfiJIs 

Upon  the  spot  where  stood  the  altar  high : 

The  chambers  all  are  open  to  the  ekj ; 
A  goat  is  feeding  where  Uie  piajing  kjielt ; 

The  dais;  rears  its  ever  open  aje 
'Where  the  prond  Abbot  Id  his  gnndeur  dwelt : 
Tbeae  ngns  of  time  and  change  the  hardest  heart  might 

melt 
Is  this  a  cell ! — Offended  God  to  serve 

Bj  the  heart's  cracifizion,  here  have  tried 
Self'immolated  men,  who  wonld  not  swerve, 

Bnt  in  the  imploas  work  serene  have  died : 

A  glOTT  on  the  lowlj  wall  dotii  bide ; 
For  though  the  hypocrite  bath  shnffled  here. 

Here,  loo,  from  eameGt  lips  did  often  glide 
lie  words  of  men  mistaken,  but  sincere. 
Who,  with  pure  spirits,  tried  to  fight  man's  battle  bero. 
The  buttercups  are  lifting  up  their  heads 

Upon  the  floor  of  the  confessional. 
Where  came  the  woishipper,  with  counted  beads. 

Upon  his  knees  in  penitence  to  flkll — 

Where  came  the  great  to  listen  unto  all. 
And  looff  or  pray,  as  good  or  ill  was  he. 

Coold  words  cone  forth  of  that  time-stricken  wall, 
Some  wondrous  tales  retold  again  would  be : 
The  maiden's  simple  love — the  t^at  of  villany. 
This  is  the  shapel  where  the  matin  hymn 

Was  chanted  dnly  for  a  thonsand  years. 
Tin  faith  grew  cold  and  donbtfnl — tmtli  grew  dim — 

TiU  eamtst  hope  was  wither'd  op  by  sneen. 
Within  it  now  no  glorious  thing  appears : 

Bat  as  the  dewy  wind  blows  sweetly  by. 
Upon  the  ihonj^tftal  list'ner's  joyhl  ears 

Doth  corns  a  sweet  and  holy  sympbon;, 
And  Nature's  oboiisters  are  chitting  masses  high ! 


Griw  up,  sweet  daisies,  on  the  silent  floor ; 

Fall  down,  dark  ivy,  over  every  wall ; 
Oak,  send  thy  branches  out  at  every  door  ; 

Goat,  from  its  chambers  to  thy  mate  do  call. 

Power  reign'd  in  might,  and  never  fcar'd  a  fall. 
And  where  is  It  1    And  what  is  here  to-day  t 

Truth  triampbs  over  mitre,  crown,  and  ^I ; 
Mind  rent  its  iron  fetters  all  awsy. 
The  tyrants,  proud  and  high — where,  at  this  hour,  are 

theyt 
Old  walls  and  turrets,  moulder  silently. 

Till  not  a  trace  of  all  yonr  state  remain  '. 

The  tbroBtle's  song,  ^m  yonder  spreading  tree. 

Doth  call  me  to  the  woodlands  once  again ; 

Lauder  dotli  rise  the  blackbird's  passing  strain. 
And  gladness  ihim  its  sacred  heart  doth  flow. 

Till  made  hUa,  like  summer's  softest  rain. 
On  all  that  lives  and  sn&ers  here  below. 

Making  a  flower  upon  the  lonest  pathway  grow  1 
The  snn  is  higher  in  the  morning  sky— 

Hit  beams  embrace  tlie  mossy-tmnk<!d  trees ; 
Yonder  the  squirrel,  on  the  elm  so  high, 

Frisketb  about  iu  the  cool  morning  breeze — 

Down  peeps  his  diamond  eye— amaied,  he  sees 
A  stranger  in  his  solitary  home ; 

And  now  he  hides  behind  the  oaken  trees — 
And  uow  he  forth  upon  a  branch  doth  come. 
To  crack  hia  beeehen-nuta,  and  watch  me  as  I  roam. 
The  hawthorn  hangs  ita  clusters  round  me  now. 

Through  which  the  sky  peeps  sweotty,  aweetlj  in  ; 
niTongh  the  gnen  glades  doth  oome  the  cattle's  low 

From  the  rich  pastures  of  the  meadow  green. 

Look  np  1 — aloft,  the  twittering  bird*  are  seen 
Upon  the  branches,  their  wild  matins  singing : 

Look  down  1  tbs  grass  is  soft  and  diick,  I  ween ; 

And  floweiB  aronnd  each  old  tree-root  are  springing, 

Wood  bncies,  wild  and   sweet,  to  the  Tone  wanderer 

bringing. 
And  here  are  rich  blaebenies,  black  and  wild. 

Beneath  the  beach-tree's  thickest  branches  growing ; 
This  makes  me  onoe  again  a  wayward  child, 

A  pilgrimage  into  the  woodlud  going — 

The  Moot  of  sqniirel  and  of  wood-mouse  knowing. 
And  plucking  blaok  blaeberries  all  the  day, 

Till  eastirard  zBonntaia-shadows  night  was  throw- 
ing, 
And  sending  ma  upon  my  homeward  way, 
Fill'd,  both  in  soul  and  sense,  with  the  old  forest  gray. 
I  most  away,  for  I  have  loiter'd  long 

Amid  the  wood,  and  by  the  ruins  old  : 
I  must  away,  for  ^r  the  sky  along 

The  sun  doth  poor  his  tieiuns  of  brightest  gold. 

Farewell,  sweet  glades,  wild  dingles,  gruay  wold — 
Squirrel  and  blackbird,  lionet  and  throstle,  too — 

Farewell,  ye  woodland  streamlets,  pure  and  cold — 
Sweet  cooing  cushat — primrose  wet  with  dew — 
To  Woodland  thoaghts  and  things  a  sweet,asliortadien! 


THE  MODERN  CRUSADER. 


At  the  public  meatinc  held  In  the  Town  Hall,  Calcutta,  to  addrea  Lord  Auckland  on  leaving  India,  Bishop  Wilson  said, 
in  refiinnca  lo  the  late  diiaiten  in  Aflghaniston  and  the  pnpanitioni  mode  to  repur  Ihnn,  "  the  triumph  ol  tha  AfFghuu 
'U  melt,  tba  pass  wiU  be  oraadi ....... 


will  ba  abort ;  the  iptiag  will  come,  the  m 

On  India's  shore,  armed  eap-1-pie, 

(What  Bkarreli  time  doth  diui  up  1) 
Of  deeds  of  blood,  li^t  valoiously, 

DiMWUMd  a  hnriy  EUshop. 
Or  tword  or  shield  he  coold  not  vrield,^ 

He  ne'er  was  taoght,  'ad  rat  'em  I 
Bat  »»«.f«i»l  skill,  n^de  np  in  will. 

Cried,  "Let  ng  butget  at 'ami" 
"  nuae  Bconndrel  hordes,  AS^hans  and  Koords, 

Have  tarnished  Britain's  glory  ; 
Yet,  pl«aae  dw  Lrad.theyni  soon  afford 

nene  Ibr  trinrnpfaaot  story. 


u  mode  to  repur  Ihnn,  "  tb 
will  be OHandHl,  and-'>-/Bf  %tM^~at  Om : 

"Author  of  peace  1'  our  effbrts  aid. 

'  Lover  of  concord  1 '  tWt  'em 
Like  sheep  for  slaughter  by  our  blade, 

0  let  ns  but  get  at  'em  1 
"  Dogs  cironmciaed  pro&nely  dared 

R^st  thine  own  anointed. 
Who  merely  plann'd  the  goodly  land 

To  take,  by  heaven  appointed. 
Dogs  dared  detbnd  bea^  altar,  friend. 

In  Solan's  pass  too,  sate  'em, 


•CoUert. 


jOtJglc 
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Ak)  dMH  lufd  kDMka,  behiml  Uw  nefa. 

On  Di— O  to  get  >t  'ew ! 
"  Hear,  Lord  of  Horts !  onr  Litany,— 

*Fram  *  Budden  death '  and '  battle ' 
Sara  ut,  bot  pour  thy  reddest  wniih 

On  Acbar's  Hoelem  cattle  1 
Dark  unbeliereiB,  let  'em  die 

Who  Infldell;  gat  'em, 
In  anna  to  fight  for  nalire  right,— 

0  help  us  to  get  at  'em  I 
"  Vj  ftienda !  1  see  that  chartiitiy. 

And  Ejia's  thin  potations. 
Are  liat'd  in  league  with  Ruu  intrigo* 

Against  tbe  Queen  of  nations. 
niat  Jonathan  and  wild  Atbhan 

'Gainst  Chorcli  and  State  nave  set  'en : 
Please  heaven,  the  rod  at  home,  abroad, 

Tbejil  taste,  if  we  get  at  em  I 
'  Up,  Britoni,  np  t  imit^  *  hip  and  thifh,' 

Spue  none  in  Sght  or  fljing ; 
'Vengeance  I'  onr  dead,  like  '•eraphim, 

CoBttaially'  are  crying. 


Cabool  twKbui],  the  gatai  petwd, 

Leave  not  one  living  atom, 
And  be  yonr  song,  or  h^t  or  wroig, 

' O  let  ua  bnt  get  at  'emt'" 

The  wide  ball  ruig  with  plaiisiT*  olaag 

From  each  war-imlt  obserrsr, 
Hat  Peace's  vest,  on  Pmlate'e  breaet, 

Staonld  bide  miti  martial  fervonr. 
A  few,  Moia  ooel,  inquired  what  lelioel, 

What  tiger  wbo  begat  him. 
Had  taoght  the  &are,  the  parlon*  pny^, 

"OMnlbutgetat'tnt" 

One  twitoh'd  my  eatf "  Hist,  oonnde,  Uu, 

'Tis  ne  new  creed  be  teadisa. 
The  ennle  lean,  and  partly  dean. 

The  salf-aaiae  doctnne  preaches ; 
The  pulses  all  at  olerio  life 

For '  lande  of  promise '  beat  'em. 
The  earliest,  oftenest,  beartieat  prayer 

Is, '  Let  na  bat  get  at  'ami"* 


THE  OID  OAK-TREE. 
n  of  ddigU  ii  eonu  I  'tia  SniMo's  Inxoriaiit 


reign  I 
EOie  moves  in  lovalinoM  and  gnca,— the  Wood-nynpbs 

in  her  train. 
Mallow'd  by  dlstanoe,  baA  I  bow  sweet  tbe  wild-blrd'e 

tonetbl  throat. 
Borne  on  the  breew,  fron  trae  and  groTe  tbe  BtiNns  of 

mnsic  float  I 
Nature  looks  glad  ai  her  approach^  amiles  fbrtb  from 

each  retreat, 
And  spreads  tbe  flnt-ftnit*  of  the  year  in  beaaty  at  her 

feet  I 
And  jonder  still  the  old  Oak-tree,  onr  hanlet'i  pride  i* 

Standing  in  all  ila  noble  age  npon  onr  Tillage-green, 

As  fresh  as  when  in  ehildbtiod'a  honn  beneath  its  spread- 
ing shade 

With  tbe  glee  and  bnoyanoy  of  li&  in  marry  apart  wt 
plaj'd, 

Not  deem'd  that  aogbt  of  ehuM  or  ohange  ehonld  ever 
come  to  shed 

Gloom  o'tr  thoM  ban7i  li*H>7  ^Hi  *!••  I  too  qaickly 


'Hid  the  dark  tafltil  boofhi  tbat  wida  UmIi  naln 

shadows  fligg, 
The  raven  tbere  bath  bnilt  bar  nest,  and  plnai4  ht 

glossy  wing, 
lliere  oft  at  Even's  paatiTa  hmir  qpoa  the  waU-wonMU 
TUida  fixed  atoond  it*  mossy  trunk  old  fiisndi  bailiu 

And  love  to  spaak  of  bygone  days  and  bMiti  ^rtM 

kindred  glow 
Had  power  to  hallow  every  joy,  and  sweeten  ereij  "M  ! 

I  love  eaeh  straw-thatched  dwelUog  there,  t  Ion  tkt 

village  church. 
And  the  tall  linden-trees  that  grow  around  its  wnl 

porch, 
I  love  ita  (ine-wom  dial  loo,  oft  Ungatitg  pun  iiiil 

Beside  the  grave-slonss  s'ec  the  spot  when  biiak 

departed  deep. 
Yob,  thew,  through  yean  of  hope  and  pM,  ban  W(b 

lUis,  yet,  nort  of  all,  I  Im  tks  Ou> 


LITERARY  REGISTER. 


The  Biographieal  Dietumary  of  tke   SoeU^  for 

the  Diffiaion  of  Utiful  Knowledge.     Volume  I. 

Octavo,  doth,  Pp.  440,  double  colamno.    I'mg- 

nutn.  Blown,  Green,  &  Longnuna. 

Any  approximation  to  a  tolerably  aoeurate  and  com- 
plete BtogTa[duealDietioi>ary  is  highly  desirable,  as  there 
is  no  such  work.  Hie  design  ought  to  be  (akea  up  by 
the  State,  and  could  not  be  properly  completed  for  a 
generation  ;  as  It  is  next  to  imposaibla  tiiat  eiOier  pri- 
vate speoolatora,  or  any  one  literary  nan  could  efl^- 
tDslly  accomplish  so  difficult  and  comprehensive  a  work. 
Next  to  the  taaia  and  power  of  Government  taking  np 
the  work  on  a  national  or  a  European  concen,  a  its 
being  projected  by  a  body  of  enlightened  and  inflnential 
indiiiduats,  who  may  fairly  be  assumed  capable  of  seeing 
the  oudertaking  as  well  executed  as 


mitof.andwbo  are  enre  of  reeeivlng  that  degree  of  psk- 
lio  oonfldenoa  and  support  in  carrying  it  throng 
which  no  ordinary  publishor  could  reckon  npoa.  "* 
work  is,  tbersfore,  exactly  one'  which  fblll  wilUs  Ita 
province  of  tbe  Society  Uw  tha  Ili0ui««  o*  ^'^ 
Knowledge ;  which  is  more  than  we  eonld  afflm  <■ 
some  books  brought  out  under  its  auspices.  ^' 
are  pleased  to  find  (bat  the  pteftee  does  not  po^ 
too  mneb;  though  (he  plan,  so  fw  as  it  is  i»f^ 
appear*  good  ;  and  tbe  volume  pnUlshed  a  tei  AmP 
not  a  fbultlass  specimen  of  what  the  w<^  «UI  ^ 
Tbere  vrill  b«  some  danger  of  it  beoomblg  too  ^^""^ 
uoua  i  and  also  that  the  memoirs  of  merely  tonW  a* 
may  trench  upon  space  better  devoted  to  gr>at  ■"i 
men  ofscienoe  and  of  practi<^  uMfulncss.  lu  1*'°*' 
the  initials  of  the  wntar  an  amended  (a  each  '*°' 
graphy,na  matter  how  brief  it  may  ha ;  apdUiiii"*"- 
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I  iiiTolTiBB  k  piqm  degre*  of  IndiTidnml 
rMpOBdbilitj.  It  is  probable,  tlut  if  tha  mik  is  to  cod- 
tinne  m  MinpnheiKiTS  In  omiin  u  the  &nt  volame, 
maoh  lea  un  be  teld  oT  eome  of  &«  great  obscure  tbui 
we  find  in  IL  lliere  sie,  tOr  asunple,  fifty  Aamu, 
ehieSy  Rtbbiea  and  Jewish  writers  ;  and  mora  than 
thne  times  that  nnmbei  of  ^bMAaRi,tieeideB  the  Fsither 
of  the  FaithfliL  If  all  the  Christian  Johaa  and  Jameies 
who  have  written,  ehall  be  eqoall;  diitingnished,  the 
SiotioiiaTj  will  become  a  (brmidable  affkir;  thoogh  it  U 
erring  on  the  right  side,  to  make  a  book  of  referance  as 
ftall  u  poMible.  Bnt  this  la  mora  than  i  mere  book  of 
refereuoe  :  Mme  of  the  mora  important  lirei  are  tolei- 
■bly  oompnhengiTe,  as  well  a*  ablj  written.  We  would 
speeiiy,  among  othen,  the  axtiiAw  Aboard,  Ab^cromby, 
^Aiiut,  ^tekylui,  AdaMSMmnel,  and  man;  others. 
Aa  tbis  1*  a  wMk  in  wltioh,  from  ita  importanee,  a  na- 
tional interest  must  lie  felt,  we  tmst  to  seeing  it  piotper 
from  nationai 


Mmmnrt  tf  Sir  Robert  Peel.    By  the  Author  of 

"Theldfeof  theDokeofWellbigton.''    2  T«k. 

port  Bto,  doth.    London :  T.  C.  Newby,  utd 

T.  &  W.  Boone. 

This  wotfc  ii  confined  to  the  pnhlio  career  of  the  Pre- 
aiier,  of  whom  It  it  abiudantly  landatorj;  the  author 
tppKtaiaj  forgetting  that  Sir  Robert  Peel's  character 
•a  a  statesman  must  be  determined  b;  the  reanlts  of  a 
^Uej  apon  which  no  one  can  yet  decide,  though  impar- 
tial opinion  is  hostile  to  the  cooree  which  he  is  at  prasent 
pnisning.  The  book  opens  with  an  account  of  the  Feel 
Aaailj,  the  origin  of  wliich  Is  blghl;  rcEpectable ;  honour- 
able, Indeed,  in  the  truest  sense,  from  Qie  Industry  and 
Integrity  of  all  among  his  ancestors  of  whom  anything  is 
known.  ThePeelBareTerTpTobablyanoId,stanchSaion 
&mily,  though  they  had  no  known  grandfiitben,  Sir 
R«b«rt'i  fhtbar,  whoM  public  career  is  well  known, 
ma  a  afaiewd  and  mtvpriilng  man ;  and  one  of  tha  unmi- 
tIgU«d  commercial  and  manufkctuiing  Pitt  Tories  of  the 
cloaeof  the  last  century  and  thebe^nningoftbe  present. 
He  was  bom  at  Petfi  Cnm,  near  Blaekbnrc,  and 
WW  the  Kia  of  *  a  small  tvtvtVt  and  mann&cturer," 
irim  all  mannfiMlanrs  were  comparatively  small.  The 
Srst  banmet  is  said  to  bare  bad  an  early  presentiment 
that  he  was  to  t>eoonieagreatorariahman,andtoAinnd 
K  Ihmily;  but  his  most  sanguine  youthful  expectations 
■inst  hare  been  Ikr  distanced  by  the  reality.  About  the 
be^tmittg  of  the  century,  he  bad  1S,000  persons  in  his 
mnployment,  many  of  whom  wen  panper  children.  He 
(Ud  BoaeUiing  to  mitigate  the  evils  to  which  these  poor 
fHendlMS  creatnies  were  exposed  in  the  Atctories.  The 
Menmihrted  fbrtnne  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  enormoui — 
bis  personal  property  being  nearly  a  nlllion.  To  his 
«U«rt  son,  the  praaent  Sir  Sobart,  ha  left  landed  pio- 
party  to  tba  nine  ef  £1KI00  sryear,  and  abovs  half  a 
million  of  money.  T\m  early  career  of  tba  sabjeet  of 
the  Memoirs  is  suffloiently  well  known.  He  was  edn- 
catad  at  Harrow,  from  whence  he  went  to  Oxford ;  and 
*t  twiaBty-^na  ha  t«A  his  seat  in  Parliament  for  tha  dty 
of  Gadiel,  as  a  hopeftil  young  supporter  of  the  Tory 
party.  Ha  was  appointed  Chief-Saoretary  for  Ireland 
when,  OQ  the  death  ef  Mr.  FerceTal,  Lord  Liverpool  be- 
came the  head  of  the  Government.  Of  Peel's  Irish  ad- 
ministration the  leas  that  is  now  said,  he  may  probably  be 
(ha battar pleased.  ItiienougbthatourPrimeUlnister 
is  Mid  to  be  ft  Tata  moulded  by  oiMnuutaiMe*,  and  one 


his  own  and  a  nation's  fkte.  During  bis  Irish  adninis- 
tration,  new  light*  began  to  dawn  feebly  upon  him ;  the 
oooseqnenee,  prob^ly,  of  his  bitter  experience  of  the 
Orange  or  Ascendency  party,  with  and  for  whom  he  then 
acted,  and  whose  idol  he  was  so  long  as  be  was  eonlented 
to  be  their  tool  and  their  slave.  This  Uenolr  of  6ir 
Bobert  Peel  is  properly  a  political  history  itf  his  timas 
tinoe  the  period  that  he  entered  on  public  lifei  bepnning 
with  )iis  Irish  Government,  and  closing  with  bis  able 
ipeeeh  en  introdncing  the  Inoome-Tax.  The  work  is 
somwhat  diffusa,  and  the  hero  is  often  lost  sight  of  alto- 
gether. Of  Sir  Robert's  private  lif^  not  a  sentence  oo- 
cms,  save  that  ha  manied  an  uniable  woman,  Mid  i* 
tiie  Mher  of  a  laige  funily. 
Reeolleetvm)  of  ths  Ufe  of  the  Rm.  A.  L.  Scott, 

D.D,,  Lard  NeUoh'm  Chaplain.  12mo,  doth,  pp. 

302.     Saonden  &  Otley. 

This  biography  is  oompUed  by  the  daughter  and  son> 
in-law  of  Dr.  Soott.  It  may  therefore  be  kind  and  par- 
tial, but  it  is  not  exaggerated.  The  Lownger,  we  think 
it  is,wha,f^uenUy  meeting  the  minister  of  the  parish 
at  dinner  at  the  uaosion  of  his  friend  Colonel  Caustic, 
aoooonta  for  tha  reverend  person  being  more  of  a  gentle- 
man in  bis  manners  than  oountry-elargymen  an  soma: 
times  found,  from  the  drcumstance  of  Ms  having  been 
the  chaplain  of  the  Colonel's  regiment,  befora  obtaining 
the  living.  Dr.  Scott,  in  like  manner,  as  the  friend  at 
Nelson,  was  brought  into  contact  with  a  more  varied  and 
higher  Booiety  than  is  usual  with  man  of  similar  vacation. 
In  tbe  West  IndieB,in  Spaui,Italy,  at  Naples, Sardinia^ 
and,whenverbis  patron  wsnt,  thechaplain  was  present; 
and  he  seems  to  have  been  at  times  employed  in  confi- 
dential matters,  while  acting  as  private  secretary  ae  well 
as  chaplain,  which  are  not  usually  reckoned  among  tha 
beooaung  duties  of  a  derigyman.  He  was  present  U 
tha  battle  of  Trafalgar,  and  brought  the  coipsa  of  his 
illiurtrioDS  friend  to  England,  where,  for  a  tima,  he  seems 
to  have  been  himself  a  kind  of  lion,  and  much  in  society. 
Cousidsring  bis  claims  as  tha  aecretary  and  friend  of 
Nelson,  be  was  not  very  hharally  treated,  either  by 
those  possessed  of  Chnmll  pabonage,  or  by  the  brother 
of  tbe  'Eaai,  who,  in  the  biegiaphy,  appoan  in  the 
li^t  of  a  sordid  aad  ungracious  person,  totally  onmind- 
ftU  of  tba  dying  wiahes  of  the  hero,  to  whom  he  and  his 
ftunily  owed  every  thing.  Dr.  Seott  married  at  an  ad- 
vanced age.  Be  enjoyed  a  serana  old  aga,  after  a 
troubled  youth  and  middle  lifs,  and  seems  to  have  bean 
maoh  beloved  by  his  &mily  and  his  neighboun,  for  the 
kindness  of  hia  heart  and  the  amenity  of  bis  mannen. 
Tht  Sonfft  of  Charlet  DiMin,  Chrmtologiealfy  Ar- 

ranged;  mith  Notee,  Hittorieal,  BiogTttphiail,anA 

Crtikal,andtieJ^»uieoftkebeetatidmottpopH' 

lor  of  the  Melodiee,  Kith  Pimofortc  ocvo^poM- 

ateiito.    FutlX. 

This  work  haa  been  interrnpted  and  delayed  by  an 
aocldantal  fin  )  it  II  aow,  however,  completed  by  this 
ninth  Partj^-ln  which  appears  a  Memoir  of  Dibdin, 
written  by  Mr.  Qeorge  Hogarth.  Dm  Memoir  is  brief ; 
and  does  not  tend  to  exalt  the  character  of  Dibdin,  nor 
in  any  way  to  commend  him  to  tbe  esteem  or  affsctions 
of  the  reader.  It  Is,  in  short,  net  written  in  an  indul- 
geot  spirit,  but  in  what  Is  perhaps  batter  in  the  long-run 
— with  aavera  troth.  IMbdin,  though  a  man  of  great  and 
sterliBg  genlu,  whether  we  i^trd  him  as  a  masidan, 
ar  as  a  eopiona  and  Itetil*  dranialie  and  lyile  Writer,  WM 
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]amenUblj  defideut  in  mikaj  of  UioM  qniJities  which 
gain  a  nuu  tbe  ftffbction  of  his  fhenda,  and  eatitte  him 
to  the  eitMm  of  the  world.  He  sffbrds  another  proof 
of  the  moral  contunhuttlon  to  which,  at  loMt  in  the  put 
gsnention,oompOBarsfDrthe  stage,  and  peTsona  brought 
into  cloee  laterconne  with  Ita  TotarieB,  were  eipoaed. 
Bnt  independsntl;  of  the  temptations  and  Bednctiona  of 
tbe  theatre,  the  early  life  of  Dibdin  wm  not  &Tonisble 
to  the  formation  of  good  pnnciplea,  or  pmdent  habite. 
He  WM  thrown  at  a  Tory  earlj  period  of  life  entirely 
upon  his  own  resonrcea,  withoat  any  one  to  care  ftor  or 
MDtrol  a  aegleeted  tad  of  strong  pasrioni,and  conMione  of 
great  powin.  Ha  was  among  the  yonugeet  of  eighteen 
chiMren,  and  intended  fbr  Oie  Chnrob.  Wben  at  Win- 
chester College,  bis  passion  for  mnaio  broke  out,  and  he 
abandoned  bis  studies,  and  took  t«  mueio  u  a  profession. 
A  profltless  and  disheartening  one  it  long  proTed  to  him. 
Bnt  his  mind  was  based  on  that  strong  principle  whieb 
makes  genius  cling  to  its  darling  pursuit  in  the  fkce  of 
every  obstacle,  and  be  ultimately,  thongh  not  ontil  ailer 
a  long  and  hard  battle,  triumphed.  Yet  was  not  his 
oonrse  of  lift,  when  the  tide  turned,  either  bappy  or  re- 
pntable,  Uwogb  the  elements  of  the  rlriuea  and  kindly 
affoctions  must  haTe  been  riobly  mingled  with  bis  original 
ebaracter.  Hiiwerethedaya  innhiehopenlicentionsness 
wu  not  regarded  as  any  blemish  in  the  character  of  a  man 
connected  with  tbe  theatre,  and  when  acertainoS'-handed- 
nets,  and  reckless  genprositf ,  were  held  to  redeem  every 
Tioe.  Acoording  to  this  short  memoir,  Dibdin  not  only 
deserted  his  wife  for  a  mislresB, — a  chonu-singcr  of 
Corent  Garden,— bnt  "  left  her  in  great  privation  f 
and  the  mistress  he  in  tarn  abandoned  {61  anothei, 
whom,  npon  the  deatb  of  bis  wife,  he  married.  His 
children  by  his  Sist  mistress  are  those  who,  by  their 
talents,  have  done  the  most  boaonr  to  hii  memory  ;  yet 
to  bim  they  owed  nothing,  save  existence.  He  neglected 
his  sons,  and  woe  greatly  ofleaded,  it  is  stated,  when 
they  aonmed  his  name.  Loving  and  pitying  their  mother, 
they  neither  eared  nor  pretended  to  ears  for  their  no- 
fktherly  father.  Another  feature  of  Dibdin's  character 
was  coutinnal  squabbles  with  actors,  managers,  and  musi- 
cal pnblisheis,  all  of  iriiom  he  alleged  cheated  him  and 
enriched  themselves  A  his  expense.  Yet  when  his  income 
became  large,  be  was  constantly  needy,  and,  m  at  ererj 
period  of  his  life,  involved  in  pecuniary  difficulties,  and 
thewnisequeatmeannesBesinlowhJGhtheysootl«nplnnge 
a  man  who  is  neither  sustained  by  principle  nor  pride. 
Wben  hie  income  became  very  large,  be  was  not  much 
nearer  independence  than  wben  striving  tot  duly  bread, 
and  compelled  to  let  sordid  publishers  take  advantage 
of  his  neeeesities.  The  sketch  of  his  life  detracts  so 
much  from  the  enjoyment  which  arises  from  his  nnme- 
rous  and  beautiful  compositions,  whether  musical  or 
lyrical,  that  one  could  almost  wish  it  away.  But  bow- 
ever  erring,  and  onbappy  his  liA  may  have  been,  bis 
oompoeitions  ar«,  many  of  them,  as  faultless  aa  they  are 
found  &scinatiug  to  pereons  of  all  ages,  and  of  every 
giadationof  rank,  as  much  ^m  their  genuine  English 
hnmonr  and  tenderness,  and  natunlness  of  sentiment,  as 
fiwm  tbe  exceeding  beanty  of  the  melodiea  to  which 
tiiey  are  set.  Dibdin  was  the  author  of  above  a  hundred 
operatic  and  other  pieces,  and  he  also  compoeed  the  mnelo 
for  several  pieces  that  were  written  by  other  persons. 
His  sa»-mngs  alone  wiU  keep  his  memory  alive.  Ofthem 
it  b  hard  to  say  whether  the  poetry  or  the  muric  be  the 
finer.  The  present  edition  we  consider  one  of  tbe  most 
■eressioas  to  the  nnmber  of  those  native 


works  which  ought  to  find  a  place  b  every  pt^nlar 
private  library.     It  is  got  up  in  the  best  manner,  both  •■ 
regards  internal  qnalittes  and  external  appearance. 
Tie   Non-Cmformuii  Skttdi-Boot;    a   Seria  of 
View  of  a  State  ChanA,  and  iu  Attendant  EaU. 

These  Essays  or  Sketches  originally  appeared  in  tbe 
^tm-Cint/bmitif,  an  able  and  earnest  liberal  weekly 
newspaper.  They  most  conseqaentiy  be  already  known 
to  many  of  our  readers.  They  advocate  the  "  VoloBtary 
System,"  or  rather  they  repudiate  the  "  Unholy  alliance" 
system,  upon  broad  and  indeftnsible  grounds.  All  tha 
essays  may  not  be  exactly  to  the  point  in  hand,  bat  all 
are  pithy  and  apt.  The  writer  does  not  spare  Inkewann 
and  trimming  dissenters,  or  "drowsy  yolnntaryian,**  and 
tbr  that  we  give  him  praise. 
Tht  TieoDangeroiuDueataofEiigUmdfCoiuwmp- 

ticn  and  Apople^,  their  nature,  eautes,  and  curr. 

By  Rowland  East,  Surgeon,  8cc.     12mo,  doth, 

pp.  129.    London:  John  Lee. 

This  appears  to  us  a  sensible,  judicious,  and  weD- 
written  treatise  ;  and  indeed  of  late  years  wll  medical 
publications,  are  improved  in  character.  Btsing  above 
pedantry  and  mystery,  they  more  and  more  approximal* 
to  the  plain,  practical,  and  rational.  The  obaracteristio 
feature  of  the  book  is  the  reliance  placed  upon  the  in- 
kcUfr  in  the  cure  of  consumption,  or  for  arresting  the 
progress  of  tbe  disease,  and  in  the  prevention  of  qioidexj 
strict  temperance,  or  absteDuousneee,  and  the  qnietnde 
of  the  passions,  Mr.  Rowland  East  thinks  that  young 
ladies  in  this  conqtry  are  la  more  danger  of  dying  from 
tight-lacing,  thin  shoes,  and  want  of  flannel,  than  even 
from  broken  hearu  and  unreqnited  love;  and  he  counsels 
them  accordingly. 
The  Botanieal  Looier-Otuamottgthe  Wiid  Flontn 

of  the  Fuldt,  Woods,  and  Mauataiiu  of  Englaxd 

and  Wala,  Jj-c.  i^.     By  Edwin  Lees,  FX.S. 

Tilt  &  Bogue. 

This  is  a  popular  work  for  the  stroller  in  the  fields, 
woods,  and  monntaina,  and  also  for  the  amateur  Bota- 
nist. It  is  enriobed  by  apt  poetical  quotation,  local  de- 
scription, vnd  anUqnarian  and  literary  allusion.  It  is 
syslematiied  by  being  divided  into  Jfoatib;  tbe  Wild 
Flowers  of  each  month  forming  a  chapter.  It  is,  in 
afaert,  one  of  a  class  of  books  which,  it  but  tolerably 
well  executed,  cannot  fail  to  please,  bringing,  as  It  does, 
"science,  poetry,  and  adventure"  to  the  investigation 
of  what  are  so  charming  in  themselves,  "  our  Wild 
Flowers."  A  good  many  pieces  of  original  floral  vena 
are  interspersed  witb  tbe  text,  though  we  cannot  lay 
that  the  poetry  excels  the  prose. 
Otogrt^pl^  Ofaer<Uusid;  or  on  Introduction  to  the 

Stuify  of  Otographji.    By  Robert  Sollivaii,  E«q. 

A.M.,  Trinity  College,  Dublin.    Dablin ;  Cuny 

&Co. 

This  elementary  treatise  appears  to  be  coupled  with 
oarc,  and  ability. 
An  OatUm  of  the  Generai  lUguiationt  and  Mtihedi 

of  Teaching  in  the  Male  National  Model  SehooU. 

By  Professor  Sullivan.    Dnblin  :  Folds. 

We  point  out  this  work  to  teachers  in  general,  Ikan^ 
it  may  be  found  ths  most  useftal  to  those  wbo  Usta  by 
&w  aynem  adopted  in  the  Model  Sobools. 
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The  Domenie  Dictionary.    By  Gibboua  Merle,  and 

John  Reitch,  M.D.      Octaro,  cloth,  pp.  424. 

London ;  Strange. 

Tliis  book  gires  recipes  for  eTsrytbing  ;  to(4haei^  and 
trijlet,  ti/pkiu  and  tnmipi,  in  their  Tarieties,  oallirotian, 
tad  mode  of  cooking.  Perhaps  it  does  >11  this  u  irell  m 
any  book  can  do  which  altempti  loo  mD<ih,uid  in  which 
the  anthoTS  ue  aneh  ofleaer  gnided  by  precedent  than 
parsooal  knowledge  or  ciperienoe.  This  obseryatian  does 
not  apply  to  the  medical  reeupta,  which  occapf  a  Urge 
portion  of  the  whole  work,  and  appear  nseful. 
Odet  and  Soimett,  with  other  Poemt,  Scotch  tu  well 

a*  Bnglith,     By  the  Rev.  C.  LMaingham  Smith, 

M.A.,  Rector  of  Little  Canfield,  Eeses.    Deigh- 

ton,  Comhridge. 

A  Tolnma  this,  coDnatiDg  of  short  poems  on  erery 
theme,  and  composed  in  eTery  cheerfdl  and  happj  mood ; 
one  which  consequently  contains  things  adxpted  to  eTery 
taste,  and  which  most  giTO  pleasure  to  eTerybody.  It 
boasts  of  nothing  Tory  great  or  enduring,  hut  of  many 
things  thatare  highlypleasieg,  and  acme  that  arecharm- 
ing  :  as  for  example, — 


A  LITTLE  stream  that's  nerer  dry. 

When  Enmmer  Bnoe  u«  glowing  ; 
That,  when  the  wintry  storm  sweeps  by. 

Is  nerer  overflowiDg  : 
Snch  is  the  weUth  that  I  implore. 

And  God  has  giren  me  enoh  and  more. 
Dangbteis  more  eieellent  than  fair ; 

A  son  not  great  bnt  good  ; 
Serrants  with  whom  IVe  learned  to  bear. 

Whatever  be  their  mood  : 
Id  peace  with  these,  in  lore  with  those, 
I  eahnly  live  and  have  no  foes, 
A  honse  for  comfort,  not  too  small. 

Not  large  enough  for  pride  ; 
A  garden,  and  a  garden-wall, 

A  little  lake  beside  ; 
In  these  I  And  so  sweet  a  home. 
That  not  a  wish  bare  1  to  roam. 
A  little  land  to  graie  my  con. 

Whose  milk  snpplies  my  table ; 
A  warm  sty  for  my  good  old  coir  ; 

And  tax  mj  nags  a  stable  : 
All  haTe  their  space  for  food  and  playi 
And  all  are  glad,  both  I,  and  they. 
I  ffeed  the  poor  man  in  his  oot. 

The  beggar  at  my  gate  ; 
And,  thaolcflil  for  my  qaiet  lot, 

I  envy  not  the  great : 
Bnt  rather  praise  my  God  on  high, 
Happy  to  lire,  prepared  to  die. 
This  matronly  philosophy  is  qnlte  beantifel.      The 
Sooteh  poenu  are  great  cariosities  in  their  way  ;  u 
WB    ^nld  hnagioe  it  not  mnch  mors  difScult  for  a 
modem  Englishman  to  write  rerses  in  Norwegian  or 
German,  than  in  broad  Scotch.    Some  of  the  Scotch 
poems  are,  moreorer,  very  sweet  and  pretty.  The  nation- 
al aentiment  is  caught,  as  well  as  the  trick  of  the  lan- 
guage.   For  ezwnple,  this  song  of 

I  doutnawhilea  but  I  eonid  wale 

A  lass  wi'  mair  o'  gowd  and  Ian' ; 
But  no  a  lass  in  a'  the  rale 

I  lo'e  so  weel  as  b<mnie  Ann  t 
Her  een  sae  qiarklin'  and  sae  bins, 

Aye  speak  o*  mirth  and  lave  to  me  ; 
An*  then  her  sweet  tree  rosy  mon' 

Just  (br  ae  ktia  what  wad  I  gie ! 


Her  daddie's  aye  a  preachin'  o't 

That  she's  ower  young  as  yet,  ye  ken ; 
Bnt  gndenese  gnide  us  1  that's  a  tkut 

That  ilka  day  an'  hour  mann  men'. 
She's  seen  (he  flowers  o'  sixteen  springs, 

Hersel'  the  sweetaat  flower  ava' ! 
An'  a'  thing  on  her  gnidin'  hinge 

In  bant  and  byie,  in  house  and  ha'. 
0'  saity  nowt  she's  aye  the  rule  ; 

0'  eheep  and  kye  two  hunder  ta', 
Tbeo  whar,  I'se  like  to  ken,  the  fdles 

Wad  throep  she's  no  a  woman  non'  I 
Bnt  I  mann  bide,  as  weel 's  I  may. 

To  please  her  daddie,  honest  man  I 
Though  sair  1  lang  for  that  biythe  day 

When  I'm  to  wed  my  bonnie  Ann. 

Lecidbes  to  YovKO  Men.  Delivered  at  the  request 
of  Uie  Edinburgh  Young  Men's  Society.  Edinburgh: 
Dalrymple.— These  Lectures,  twelve  in  number,  were 
delivered  by  elergymea  invitod  tioia  different  parts  of 
the  country.  The  subjects  are  widely  different  in  many 
respects.  The  majority  of  the  diseonrees  are  apt  and 
able;  and  all  have  the  merit  of  broTity. 

PoruLAB  Ctclopedta  op  Maiviui.  Science.  Botaht. 
Wright,  Alty,  Baynall :  Aldine  Chambers.— Tbe  object 
of  this  volume  of  the  series  is  to  oommnnioate  a  popular, 
but  at  the  same  time,  asdentiScviewof  the  chief  tribes 
of  the  Flowering  Plants.  Tbesyetemof  Dr.  Lindley'a 
"  Ladies'  Botany"  is  adopted,  as  that  best  enited  to  tbe 
anonymone  author's  putpose. 

The  PicroBiAL  Catecbibm  of  Botant.  By  Anae 
Pratt,  author  of  "  The  Flowers  and  their  Associations," 
^  The  Field,  the  Garden,  and  the  Woodland."  SutUby 
It  Co. — This  is  a  neat  Lilliputian  quarto,  bound  in  cloth, 
and  with  gilt  leaves,  and  altogether  a  handsome  little 
book ;  and  we  donbt  not  a  good  one,  too,  for  its  purpose. 
The  iilnstiations,  which  give  it  the  name — pictorial,  are 
exceedingly  well  engraved. 

Retobt  on  the  Present  Siatr  of  the  New  Obbbbva- 
TORT  of  Qlascow.    By  Frofkssor  Niohol. 

I.  Klauer's  Germam  Manual  for  Sblf-Tdition. 
Two  volumes,  12mo,  cloth.  Third  edition ;  entirely  re- 
vised and  improved.  London:  Bolandi,  Foreign  Book- 
seller.— We  have  had  occsaion  to  speak  with  approbation 
of  this  hand-book  of  the  German  language  before  now. 
It  is  not  less  deserving  of  praise  after  the  pains  bestowed 
upon  Impronng  it. 

II.  Klauer'b  Pboobxssive  EiiEEcisEa  in  Wumia 
Gebhan.  Two  volnmea,  eloth.  Second  edition. — These 
two  volumes  are  bound  in  one  Ihr  the  coavenienM  of 
students. 

III.  Klaueb's  Key  to  Gerican  E 


SERIAL  WORKS. 

BraNDB'S  DzCnONABT    OF    SCIENITE,  LlTEBATCTRI,   AND 

Art.  Part  XII.  Longmans.— This  valuable  work  is 
now  completed.  For  aacnrate  information  npon  a  vast 
variety  of  subjects,  brought  op  to  the  present  day  and 
hour,  (in  matters  of  progressive  science  and  discovery,) 
and  oarefblly  digested,  this  work  is,  in  its  peculiar  depart- 
ment, unequalled.  As  a  compendious  book  of  reforanoe 
upon  all  subjects,  it  will  long  retain  its  value. 

EnOLAND  in  TBB  NiHBrBENTB  CEMItmr.      NORTBEBH 

DirisiON.  Past  VII :  Lancashire. — Among  oHier 
curious  traditionary  matter,  the  new  Part  of  this  elegant 
work  containa  a  history  of  the  Feel  hmily,  and  a  pretty 
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wood-ensraTing  of  ths  eottage  or  mtill  fkrm-hoiise  io 
which  the  flnt  Sir  Robert  itu  bora;  the  eaphonious 
name  of  Pett  Crom,  his  alleged  birth-plue,  being,  how- 
erer,  Talgarized  into  Fish-I^ne,  BUckbnni.  In  th« 
■una  neigbbouikood,  the  ingenionB  Hugrara,  the  in- 
Tentor  of  the  Bpianing-jeniij,  wu  bom.  Hoir  opposite, 
ms  this  world  Judgn,  hu  b»an  the  hte  of  the  two  tkmi- 
lies  J  The  F&rt  contuns  mknj  TiJiuibiB  Table*  ngeeaBarr 
to  a  complete  Count;  Hiitorj-. 

M'CcLLOCh'b    GeOORjIPHICjII    ANI>    STiTiatlCiL    Bic- 

noHAKY.  Past  XV. — Another  Fart  will  complete  this 
TAluable  work,  whether  it  bo  regarded  aa  a  boolt  of 
lefBTmce  or  one  of  information.  The  Part  comprehends 
Trtriey,  Texat,  and  maof  importaat  towni,  aad  in  it  is 
eonuneneed  the  article  Uniitd  Statei. 

CdaMBBBS'S  iNrOIlHAnOK  FOB  THB  Peofle.  Fabt 
XVIII.  Agricultnre,  and  the  Kitchea  and  Flower 
Garden. 

Comiiiia's  Fox's  Book  op  Maettkb.  Pabi  XIII, 
— Tba  commencemeDt  of  the  eecond  Tolnme. 

FkCa    AND   FlOUBIB.       No.  XI. 

HARXtN  Dotle'i  Ctclopbdia  of  AaucniTiiKC.    Fast 
III. 
THtHunoM'e  Bwtuh  Ihdia.     Vol.  III.    Fabt  III. 

WtUM*l    SctrakT     AND     ANtlltinTMS    <!W    IKILAHD. 

Pam  XIV. 

WtLLie'l  CANADtAN   SCBHI.     PaIT.   XXV. 

PAMPHLETS. 
Ihtkoiiiictort  LBCinu!  on  Pictobiai;  Anatont.  D«- 
liTend  to  tlie  Studenta  of  the  Edinburgh  Sebool  of 
Design.  By  James  Miller,  F.R.S.B.,  F.R.C.S.E.,  Leo- 
tnrer  on  the  Prineiplea  and  pRMrtiee  of  Sorgerj,  A«- 
tiatant-Surgeon  to  the  Rojal  Infirmarj,  &c.,  &«.,  &e. — 
nis  able  and  eloqnent  addiese  haa  been  pnbliahed  at 
the  reqaeei  of  the  CommisiioneTa  of  the  Board  of  Tnu- 
t«M  tor  the  encomsgement  of  Soottiah  mann&ctnrea, 
under  whose  inperintendence  tbe  School  is  placed.  It 
ii  the  Introdnctor;  Lectare  to  a  eonne  npen  Pieto- 
rial  AMUomy,  which  Dr.  Millar  la  at  present  delivering 
ia  the  itndenta  of  this  eminent  achool  «f  elanentary 
art.  The  HonourBble  Commissioners  coneeiTed  "  that 
it  wonld  be  highlj  desirable  that  the  Leetare  wu  not 
MnfliMd  to  tbe  place  where  it  wu  deliTercd,"  and  re- 


quested Dr.  Miller  to  publish  it  The  nme  HoUve 
m^es  ns  deairooa  to  extend  its  nseftalneas  at  &i  aa  thia 
annoiueement  maj  reach ;  for  its  otyaet*  are  eztenmTe 
as  the  knowledge  of  art,  and  its  instrnetions,  or  ratlMir 
tbe  fmpoise  it  gives,  is  aa  arailable  to  ftndenta  in  Lon- 
don, IJTsrpool,  or  QIaagow,  as  in  the  cit;  where  it  Wks 
daliTorad.  Asabriefspecimenof  aLectorer'artfla,  who 
seems  hinaalf  imbued  with  the  lore  of  art,  we  quote  lliis 
eologium  on  Wilkie  : — 

And  is  not  Scotland  doing  her  own  ahanof  tbeworkt 
[The  Lecturer  is  speaking  of  the  adranoe  of  art  in  Bri- 
tain.] It  Is  true  we  have  loat  a  "  name  in  which  Scot- 
land bad  a  high  and  endearing  pride,  which  Xtaglaad 
delighted  to  honour,  and  whidi  was  cbeririKid  in  the 
breaat  of  ever;  reflecting  man  throughont  the  whole 
ciriliaed  world," — our  own  Willde  ie  gone !  He  who 
**  made  the  cottage  hearth  his  graTs  theme,'-^wlio  aui^ 
rounded  the  lives,  and  cares,  and  dai];  oocupatioiu  of 
the  poor  witii  dignit;  and  beantj," — who  indeed  Gmnd 
sermons  in  stonea,  books  in  the  mnning  streotns,  tad 
good  in  eTerjthing,~and  who  left  in  all  his  wnks  the 
same  breathing  health,  as  in  tbe  air  wafttd  from  the 
heather  of  his  natiTe  land."  He  is  gone  I  bnt  be  ha* 
left  a  name, — and  a  t^e  aa  pure  and  nnanllied  as  tba 
bright  sb;  which  shines  aboTs  a  painter's  graTe.  He 
haa  filled  our  minda  and  memories  witb  what  is  monm- 
f  d1,  yet  ae  soothing  u  the  rolling  of  the  blue  waters  orer 
his  honoured  head.  Scotland,  though  in  sorrow,  cannot 
be  despondent.  More  than  one  son  ia  left  her  of  the 
noblest  promise ;  and  to  them  ahs  looka  in  confld<mce. 
How  many  Wilkiea  may  there  not  be  now  atmggling 
onward  in  the  path  of  fune  I  The  exhibmon  of  oar 
Royal  Academy  makes  rapid  progress  both  in  the  nnra- 
ber  and  merit  of  its  works,  and  will  bear,  na;  cAiallenge 
compeUtion  with  any  in  ths  Empire." 

Who  is  to  Blami  I  pm  a  CuisaaT  Rktiew  df  tac 
Ambhican  Apoloot  TOtt  AwBRiCAN  Accxsnon  n 
Slavery.  By  James  Grahame,  Esq. — Slnoe  this  pam- 
phlet was  published,  we  have  heard  of  the  death  of  its 
author,  the  hiatorian  of  the  United  States.  It  is  worthy, 
from  its  spirit  and  olqeet,  of  being  a  Cbristian  phllanUiro- 
pist's  liat  labonr  fbr  his  kind. 

TSB  DUTT  OF  FftEB  SlATBS,  OB  RbKABKS  SUOaBTIS 

BT  THB  Case  of  the  Cbbolb.    By  Dr.  Channing. 

A  Word  of  Afpbai.  and  Aoticb  n>  ta>  CaAJtnsTS. 
B;  the  Rer.  Hear;  Edwards. 

Thb  Pbbsemt  Crius  and  ns  Rbhbui. — The  hll  eTils 
of  tba  oriais  an  not  clearly  apprefaendisd.  Tb*  remedy 
ia  wild  sod  Tisionary, 
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To  At  Editor  of  TaiC*  MagatiM. 


StBy— HaTing  bMB,  daring  the  two  laat  months,  in 
Landen,  anperintending  ths  progr***  of  a  priTala  bill 
through  Parliament,  1  am  enabled  to  oommuuioate  some 
inforaiaUon  with  regard  to  the  maantr  in  which  the  pri- 
Tate  business,  as  it  is  called,  of  (he  House  of  Commons 
iaoonduelad,  and  which,  I  believe,  ia  not  generally  known 
to  your  readers,  aa  the  proceedings  of  Parliament  ia  this 
departmant  are  vary  seldom  published. 

Private  bills,  yon  are  awan,  are  fluently  of  the 
gnatett  Importanos,  not  only  to  the  individnala  immadi- 
Msly  interested,  bnt  to  the  pnblio  in  gensraL  Under 
thii  head  nra  eomprahended  road.  Carry,  railway  UUl, 
*o.*«. 


Private  bills,  whan  opposed,  after  baTing  been  r*ad 
twioa  in  the  Honse  of  Commons,  are  sent  to  a  Commit- 
tee, coRsiating  of  about  twenty  members,  where  they  an 
gone  over  clanse  by  olauss.  Ths  bill,  if  not  rqeetsdby 
the  Committee,  ia  reported  to  the  Honse  of  ComiBOR*, 
with  the  alterations  mad'*  in  it,  and  then  r«ad  a  third 
time,  and  aent  to  the  Honsa  of  Lorda,  wher«  precisely 
the  same  process  is  adopted.  Of  conrsa  the  wbeh  Hooee 
of  Commons,  and  the  whole  House  of  Lords,  have  the 
power  of  altering  the  decisions  come  to  by  their  respec- 
tive Committees  ;  but  as  this  is  seldom  don*,  th*  fkte  of 
a  private  bill  may  ba  aaid  to  depend  on  tba  Connltteea 
of  the  (wo  Houses,  whoes  jndgm^ta  ^re  g«aet^y  ton- 
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Bra*d  bj  tbt  HmuM,  klthoogh  ocrtainlr  Attampta  an 
freqvmtlf  mad*,  u>d  tlutl  MiMtluM  too  •noMS^olljr  to 
ovenM  in  the  Home  of  Cobhwiw  tlw  dBoUoni  come 
to  by  tlwlr  ConmittMa. 

The  NMi]ib«n  «f  ComnltlM*  on  prlnte  biUa,  lukve 
Uiu  mint  important  dntiei  to  peTfonn.  Thaj  hsra  not 
onlj  to  d««lda  u  to  tha  genenl  merit*  of  tbe  msMore, 
bat  hare  to  «(jadicata  on  moat  dalioata  pointa  of  eqnitf , 
betwixt  oppoaing  putiea, — for  Initanoa,  OD  qaeationa  of 
direct  eaBpeiu&tiDn  betwixt  indiridaali  and  the  pro- 
nolen  of  a  hill,  or  the  prineipU  by  wbloh  anob  oompan- 
■ation  iball  be  afterwards  determiaed.  The  momban 
Df  Pariiamentarj  ComadtteoB  may  therafoie  ba  oon- 
■idorad,  to  all  intenti  and  pnrpoiea,  to  be  jadgaa — bound 
to  aot  npon  the  eame  principleg,  and  to  ba  ngalatad  in 
theJT  intanoone  with  the  diffeTent  partiea  by  the  aame 
feelinga  of  delicacy  and  honour,  by  which  the  Jadgei  of 
Great  Britain,  may  be  aaid  to  be  uniTeraally  piided. 

Sxch  being  the  oaac,  the  flnt  thing  which  natnrally 
■Dggeate  itnlf,  in,  that  the  memben  eonpomng  (be  Com- 
nittaea  on  priratc  bills  ahonld  hare  no  interest  in  the 
qoeation  that  is  to  come  befbre  (hem,  either  in  thali  own 
penona  OT  in  that  of  tbeii  relal^na.  Such  an  interest 
would  be  a  diaqualifleatlou  (o  a  jnd^  of  the  Court  of 
Seadon  deddlng  upon  an  abetiaot  point  of  law ;  and 
mneb  more  ou^t  it  to  be  a  dieqiialificatioii  in  a  qaeatloo 
rf  equity,  aoeh  >e  tluMe  which  oome  tiefore  Pailiamen- 
tary  Committees,  where  (he  memben  ought  to  be  infla- 
eaoed  solely  by  a  tente  of  what  ii  expedient  and  Jnit. 

In  the  aext  place,  a  member  of  CommiltM  aboold 
keep  himself  aloof  Aom  every  spsciei  of  inflnecee.  He 
ought  to  come  to  the  gittluga  with  hit  mind  nnbiaued 
either  on  oae  aide  or  the  otber.  Abore  all,  he  should 
permit  no  canTasaing,  no  attempt  to  obtain  (ha  promiae 
of  iappoT(  ftom  him,  by  ex-parte  statementa  out  (^ 
doon.  A  jndge  of  die  Oonrt  of  Session  who  would  sub- 
mit to  this,  would  be  conddered  isAtmons,  and  totally 
onflt  to  stt  on  the  Bench. 

I  shall  now  Inlbrm  ;on  of  tbe  maimer  in  which  the 
Committaee  are  appointed.  Great  Britain  and  Ireland 
are  dirided  into  a  number  of  distrieta ;  and  the  members 
or  Parliament,  elected  by  the  oonititBendcs  of  each  dis- 
trict, form  a  Committee,  before  which  every  private 
bill  relating  to  that  distriet  is  brought.  For  instance, 
tbe  Sauth-eaatem  list  ofSeotland  la  composed  of  the  two 
membera  fbr  Edlnbui^,  the  memben  for  Leith,  Dum- 
fries, Berwick-upon-Tweed,  and  the  Haddington  bnrgha, 
and  tho  members  for  the  counties  of  Linlithgow,  Edin- 
burgh, Haddington,  Berwick,  Peebles,  Selkirk,  Rox- 
burgh, and  Dumfriee, — amounting  in  all  to  flfleen. 
Every  private  bill,  relating  to  any  of  those  counties  or 
burghs,  is  sent  to  this  Committee ;  and  it  is  the  same  in 
the  other  dlstrida. 

It  is  thus  apparent,  that  oo  tbe  Committee  of  every 
private  bill,  it  must  be  nearly  certain  that  (here  will  be 
at  least  one,  most  probably  more,  partisan  judges,  cither 
in  (bvoDT  or  opposed  to  the  measure,— baviag  a  direct 
peraODal  interest  to  warp  them,  and  taldng,  as  is  always 
the  case,  tbe  most  active  share  in  the  proceedings,  and 
in  inflaenciog  the  other  memben.  Let  us  suppose  a  bill 
for  a  road  through  tbe  coonty  of  Edinburgh :  Would  not 
Hr.  CHbson-Craig,  one  of  the  members  for  the  city,  and 
Hr.  Bammy,  Uie  member  for  the  county,  have  a  direct 
personal  interest  to  have  this  road  pass  through,  i 
near  as  possible  to  their  estates,  even  although  the  pub- 
lic advantage  required  it  in  a  different  direction  I 
stance  anch  a  possible  oaac,  aa  no  road-bill  for  the  county 
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of  Edinburgh  has  been  introdnoad  si 
ive  been  in  Parliament. 
Tbis  i*  Uie  int  gnat  defect  of  the  Committeo  gyilam 
of  the  Hooae  of  Cominonl.  Instead  of  a  privata  bill 
being  sent  (o  a  Committee  of  Uk  district  memben,  there 
ought  to  ba  a  podUve  regulation  that  no  member  having 
the  least  interaat  in  the  matter  should  bo  allowad  to  iit 
in  that  Committee.  Thia  is  iba  case  in  the  Uoose  of 
Lords,  who  bare  no  district  Committees,  and  where  a 
Committee  is  eipreaaly  appointed  for  each  bill ;  oar* 
being  always  taken  that  no  member  shall  be  named  who 
is  peraonally  or  even  locally  coitnaoted  with  the  meaanre. 
From  this  circumstance,  it  arises  that  the  Committeaa  of 
the  House  of  Lords  are  looked  upon  as  tribunals,  fairer, 
mote  impartial,  and  in&nilely  better  in  every  reapect 
than  the  Committees  of  the  House  of  Commons.  One 
ptoofof  whiehls,  that  the  deciaionaaf  tbeCommitteesof 
the  Lords  are  never  attempted  to  be  set  aside,  when  the 
bill  is  brought  baok  to  the  Uonae;  whereas,  in  the  Honaa 
ot  Commona,  oontinnal  eflbrts  are  made  by  partiea  to 
npaet  the  deeiaioni  eoma  to  by  (heir  Committeaa :  thus 
proving  that  Qm  House  of  Lords  look  on  the  memben 
of  (heir  Committeaa  aa  impartial  Judges,  while  the  Honaa 
of  Commona  regard  theira  aa  mare  partisans. 

But  t«  retam  to  tbe  Hooae  of  ComtaoM,  it  nay  here 
he  mentioned  that,  by  a  lata  regulation,  Ave  mambars, 
(called  (he  aalacted  members,)  not  eonneoled  wilb  the 
district,  are  appointed  on  every  Committee,  to  aot  along 
with  the  diatrict  memben.  This  was  done  to  give  a 
show  of  impartiality  to  the  Committee.  But  the  Sva 
selected  memben  fbrm  suob  a  small  part  of  the  whole 
number,  and  ai«  in  general  so  indiflbnnt  to  (he  meaaure, 
compared  to  thoea  locally  in(ereB(ed,  that  their  preaenoa 
ia  of  very  little  oae  In  giving  taiinese  to  the  proceedings. 
There  is  no  obligation  on  any  member  to  attend  k 
Committee  on  a  private  bill ;  so  (hat  i(  often  oocura  that 
measures  of  great  importance  are  delayed,  to  the  enor- 
mous ooet  of  partiea,  and  Bometinea  eventually  loe(  for 
the  seasion  Ihnn  the  want  of  a  qcorum  of  membera  ;  and 
those  who  do  attend  an  prinoipally  composed  either  of 
man  who,  having  a  personal  interest  in  (he  meaann, 
ought  not  (o  be  allowad  to  be  namban  a(  all,  or  of  mm 
who  have  ben  e^iased  to  attend  by  (Imws  havbtg  la 
in(eres(. 

Let  oa  next  eonrider  the  naimer  in  which  tbe  CoB' 
mittae  so  appointed  conduct  themselvea.  With  ngaid 
to  (his,  then  is  no  diffinenee  of  opinion  among  thoea  ao- 
qounted  with  their  prooeedinga.  A  more  oomplete 
aystem  of  jobbing  and  oomption,  fbr  I  can  call  it  nothing 
else,  does  not  eiiEt  than  that  carried  on  in  the  CoBuni(- 
tee:  of  the  House  of  Commons.  I(  ia  not  reckoned  eti- 
quette to  canvass  tbe  five  idtcted  memben  of  a  Comioii- 
tee  :  but  with  i^ard  to  the  diatriot  memben,  who  com- 
pose three-fourths  of  the  whole  number,  not  only  may 
they  be  canvassed  and  solicited  by  both  parties,  but  those 
opposed  to  euch  a  corrapt  practice  as  that  of  canvassing 
judges,  are  obliged  to  comply  with  the  rule,  leat  tbe  mem- 
bera not  called  on  should  consider  themselves  alighted, 
and  vote  against  the  party  neglecting  them.  It  is  qoite 
notorious  that  the  fata  of  a  bill  depends  not  upon  the 
expediency  of  the  meaanr*  or  ita  intrinsic  merits,  bat 
npan  the  success  of  the  intrigues  carried  on  in  its  favour 
or  against  it  by  the  parties  or  (he  memben  interested, 
wbo  are  always  the  most  active  and  influential  partisans. 
Tbe  memben  of  Committee,  for  the  moat  part,  seem  to 
consider  themselves  entitled,  whenever  their  own  con- 
stituents, whom  (hey  may  be  afraid  to  offend,  ate  not 
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intcnsted,  to  gratify  their  puticDlu  intereHta,  fi 
abips,  tmd  oaprioes.  Tliej  do  uot  seem  to  think 
Qiaj  tuTe  uiy  pnblio  dut;  whatever  to  perform. 
member  compliments  a  &iead  b;  piomiaing  to  support 
K  bill  before  he  hu  reftd  one  d&OEe  of  it ;  another  vol 
againit  it  because  be  persooall;  ditlikse  the  part; 
agent  promoting  it.  And  all  this  the;  cm  do  iritb  the 
moat  perftet  impnait;  ;  becanse  the  dirieianB,  and 
onlj  the  dineion*,  bat  the  diBonnnoiis  unongBt  the 
membera  tbemMlTes,  take  plaee  with  closed  doore,  and 
tbe  pnblio  have  no  a«ees»  to  the  record  of  the  diviaioni, 
nnleqe  in  the  csk  of  Committees  onRailwaTB,  the  minnte 
of  the  proceedingt  of  which,  hj  a  recent  regulation  of 
the  Honae  of  Commons,  have  been  ordered  to  be  pnb- 
liAed  with  tin  votes.  That  there  are  exceptions  to  this 
mode  of  oondnct  I  willing!;  allow  ;  bat  that  this  i 
case  in  the  great  majority  of  instances,  1  believe  every 
'one  aeqnunted  with  Parliamentary  practice  will  admit. 
So  perfsotl;  ii  this  nnderstood  to  be  the  caee,  that  the 
prinupal  qoaliBeation  of  a  Parliamentary  solicitor 
ba'a  man  of  gentlemanly  appearance  and  demeanour,  and 
to  bare  a  fiunitiar  and  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
members,  that  he  may  bring  tbem  down  to  the  House 
or  to  the  Cemniittees  to  rapport  or  oppose  the  bills,  ac- 
cording as  he,  the  solicitor,  is  employed  to  do  so.  It  it 
qaile  ridiculous  to  see  the  manner  in  which  the  solici- 
tors haul  about  the  membeta,  (tbe  judges  t)  and  make 
tbem  do  whaUver  they  want. 

Those  members,  in  addition  to  tboM  personally  ii 
ested,  who  make  a  practice  of  attending  the  Connnittees 
on  prirato  bills,  are,  tbi  the  most  part,  men  who  hare 
plenty  of  time  on  their  hands,  who  are  not  in  office,  and 
whose  voices  are  never  heard  in  the  debates  of  the  house, 
and  who  are  desirous  of  acquiring  a  little  consequence  by 
playing  their  part  in  a  Committee  on  a  private  UU,  where 
the  agento  and  the  parties  are  obliged  to  flatter  and 
court  them,  lest  they  sboold  revenge  themselves  by 
throwing  out  the  measure.  It  is  quite  absurd  f)  see  the 
airs  those  little  penoiagee  assume — the  manner  in 
irtiicb  they  keep  their  hats  on  during  the  dog  days,  to 
distinguish  themselves  from  the  audience,  ud  swagger 
and  lay  down  the  law  with  the  moat  peremptory  caprice, 
and  that  without  in  the  slightest  degree  understanding 
the  esse  before  them. 

In  what  I  have  stated,  I  am  not  in  any  degree  acted 
upon  by  spleen  ;  for  the  bill  in  which  I  was  interested 
has  passed  most  triumphantly  throngh  both  Houses,  and 
of  course  I  am  naturally  inolioed  to  be  of  opinion  that 
our  Committee  was  an  excellent  one  in  every  reepect. 

The  question  then  is — How  are  these  defects  to  be 
remedied !  His,  I  conceive,  can  only  be  done  in  one 
way.  The  members  of  Committoe  must  be  paid.  I  am 
more  and  more  ooovtaced,  from  what  I  have  lately  seen, 
that  we  never  shall  have  an  efficient  l^sUture  until  the 
members  ore  remunemted  fi>r  thsir  services  ;  and  this 
might  be  commanced  by  paying  those  who  sit  in  Com- 
mittees OD  private  hills.    At  the  present  time,  members' 


actually  conceive  that  they  oonfer  a  fkvour  on  s  pirly 
by  attending  a  Committee  ;  bat  let  tbem  be  paid,  nd 
they  will  feel  that  this  is  a  daty.  Tbe  raily  tm  nn>. 
here  who  are  now  paid  for  their  services,  as  neiDbm  of 
tbe  House  of  CommoiLB,  at«  the  Speaker,  and  Id.  Gua, 
the  Chairman  of  'Ways  and  Means,  who  bait  bull 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  the  paeang  of  piirale  UUa 
From  this  cireumstance,  both  tbe  ^>eaker  ssd  Ui. 
Green  are  completely  at  the  public  service.  They  u- 
tend  in  their  offices  at  certain  boms  every  4sy,  tui  the 
solicitors  can  consult  them  fVeely  on  every  piiit  tt 
difflcnl^. 

It  appears  to  me,  that  there  should  be  selected  bm 
tlte  House  of  Commons,  at  the  commencement  of  tmj 
SBBsion,  twenty  men  of  good  sense  and  buamtsi  h^lii 
who  should  receive  £500  a-year  each  ;  and  thai  trta 
those  twenty  members  a  Committee  of  fire  sbould  in  If- 
pointed  for  every  pHvate  bill,  care  being  tikes  tlul  iq 
penonal  or  local  interest  should  eiolnde  a  menherftga 
a  partjcular  Committee.  <  We  should  thus  bin  bir 
standing  Committees,  composed  of  men  paid  for  theiiKr. 
vices,  and  tbecefbre  bound  to  act  really  as  jodges^U  re- 
fuse themselves  to  every  species  of  eanvissing  and  solid- 
tation;  and  who,  from  being  paid,  wonld  be  always  reHli 
when  required,  from  ten  o'clock  in  the  moruini  till  tbe 
House  met  at  four  o'clock  in  the  afUmoMi,  to  litosptinu 

bills. 

I  am  convinced,  if  some  snch  plan  as  this  wen  lA^- 
•d.  Justice,  equity,  and  eqtedienoy  would  niperwfe  id- 
flnence  and  intrigue,  and  bills  of  the  greatest  adruUlt 
to  the  eommnnity  would  be  introduced  and  carried  ^ 
parties  who,  knowing  the  corrupt  tribanali  Ihrmitt 
which  they  must  at  present  pass,  will  not  ventme  on  tht 
eipniBe  and  uncertunty  now  attendant  upon  Pidimn- 
tary  Committees.  The  deoision  of  sadi  CosmutUB 
ironld  be  viewed  as  the  decision  of  judges,  and  maiU 
never,  except  on  the  ground  of  some  glarii^  and  tcbim- 
ledged  mistake,  be  intorAtred  with  by  the  Heaie  of  Cm- 
mous,  any  more  than  the  judgmente  of  the  Lord  Chu- 
cellor  and  the  legal  Peers,  delivered  on  appeals,  in  ii- 
terfered  with  by  the  Houae  of  Lords.  The  piDceediD|s 
before  such  practised  Ccmmittaee,  perfectly  veieed  in  Ik 
forms  of  Parliament  and  the  laws  of  evidence,  ir«lld  ^ 
shartened  to  at  least  one-fourth  of  their  preeenl  dut- 
,  and  the  expense  of  carrying  a  bill  through  Piriisn™' 
would  be  diminished  in  a  like  ratio.  Thus,fi>rsc<mo( 
£10,000,  paid  to  the  membeia  of  Committee,  Bsnyhuf 
dred  tfaoasanda  a-year  would  be  saved  to  tbe  comtry- 

Such  a  reform  as  I  have  suggeetod  would  still  le*" 
with  the  Honae  of  Commons  all  the  power  it  at  pitMt 
possesses.  And  as  private  bills  have  no  connexion  wilt 
party,  1  do  not  see  how  there  would  be  any  difficulty  i> 
selecting,  bom  both  sides  of  the  House,  competesl  dm°< 
willing  to  undertake  the  duties  of  acting  as  peniu*es> 
judges  on  Committees. — Yonrs,  &e. 

JAMES  AYTOUS. 

Rbfobm  Club,  Lonimii, 
June  28, 1643. 
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TAYLOR'S  NOTES  OF  A  TOUR  IN  THE  MANUFACTURING  DISTRICTS 
OF  LANCASHIRE.* 


Dr,  Tatlor's  new  wark  is  critioally  timed.  Soma 
proof  is  required  of  "  the  monl  worth  and  eodal 
importance  of  the  Factory  SyBtem ;"  at  a  moment 
when  th«  outiageB  of  the  exasperated  and  starring 
operatiTes  is  frightening  the  isle  from  its  propriety. 
Had  foots,  with  ns  in  the  north,  not  anticipated 
lus  statements,  these  would  hare  prepared  xu 
even  worse  Bxcdsaes  than  have  yet  been  committed 
in  Lancaahiie.  They  show  the  day  of  hope  and 
forbearance  to  be  departing  ;  some  of  the  people  t« 
be  poMessed  by  a  reckless  and  vindictiye  spirit ; 
and  not  always  alive  to  the  real  causes  of  the  misery 
thiy  have  so  long  and  patiently  endured.  Yet  the 
inoR  intelligent  among  them  do  attribute  the  pre- 
vailing distress  to  restrictions  on  trade,  the  burtlien 
of  exoesuve  taxation,  and  corrapt  political  institn- 
tiims ;  to — in  the  phraseology  of  the  day — "  class 
k^islation." 

Dr.  Taylor  is  so  thorough  an  admirer  of  the 
Factory  System,  that  he  can  perceive  no  inherent 
defect  in  ita  nature,  even  of  the  slightest  kind ;  nor 
any  contingent  evil  which  might  not  lie  remadied 
by  fne  trade,  and  the  carefnl  saperintendence  of 
the  master  manufacturers.  The  comparative  con- 
dition of  the  operatives  in  some  of  the  great  rural 
or  Tillage  factories  belonging  to  enlightened  and 
philanthropic  indiridaals  poHMsaed  of  large  capi- 
tals, goes  far-to  confirm  his  opinion  :  though  all  the 
mills  in  England  may  not  be  exactly  like  those  of 
Turton  andEgertan  ;  nor  all  the  mUl-owners  like 
the  Messrs..  Ash  worth.  The  work-people  of  these 
gentlemen  had  the  good  sense  to  own  that  the  re- 
duction of  their  wages,  which  the  masters  had  de- 
layed as  long  as  was  possible,  was  not  owing  to 
any  selfish  design,  hut  to  the  decay  of  trade — 
Vi'hich  evident  and  alarming  decay  the  operatives 
nnivenally  sttribnted  to  the  refosal  of  the  govern- 
ment to  admit  die  UAterials  of  payment  pro^red 
hy  those  who  were  anxious  to  become  our  custom- 
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ers.  This  view  would  not  seem  to  have  reached 
many  of  the  rioters  and  depredators  in  Manchester, 
and  the  t«wns  around  it. 

It  was  Dr.  Taylor's  practice  to  enter  into  all 
the  cottages  and  dwellings  of  the  operatives  open 
to  him  ;  and  to  converse  freely  with  the  pei^le 
wherever  he  found  them  congregated,  or  chanced 
to  fall  in  with  them.  He  thns,  both  by  eye  and 
ear,  gained  much  information  which  is  lost  to  the 
tourist  who  does  not  diverge  and  prv.  He  re- 
lates— 

On  one  occasioit,  the  group  with  which  I  was  coa- 
varsing  on  the  road  wm  joined  by  a  man  who  was  staled 
to  have  belonged  to  a  large  faotorj  which  had  jnat  been 
elowd.  He  described  the  incresHing  misery  which  this 
event  had  prodaoed  in  the  district  fTom  which  he  came, 
— I  think  the  neighboorhood  of  Aeeriogton, — and  then 
qnite  astoandsd  me  b;  declaring  that  abundant  means 
of  ftamishing  tbod  to  the  starring,  and  emplojment  to 
the  idle,  so  as  immediatelf  to  relieve  all  the  dietress  of 
the  maonfikctaring  districts,  were  in  the  conntrj,  and 
were  perrenely  withheld.  Not  a  little  surprised  and 
perpleied,  1  aired  him  for  an  explanation.  "  The  com 
in  bond,"  he  instantly  replied;  "it  woatd  pay  for  my 
fbrmer  employer's  yam, — it  wonid'  give  food  to  my 
ing  family,— it  would  set  those  wheels  going  whirh 
lever  likely  to  turn  another  spindle."  Here  was  a 
lesaon  In  political  eeonomy  tima  a  vagrant  oottOD-epiniier 
which  I  had  not  learned  from  my  nniveisity  education 
or  private  study.  I  felt  and  oont^ssed  my  obligation. 
He  cooUy  replied,  "  1  hope  yon  will  never  have  euch  a 
teacher  as  I  have  had, — it  hai  beea  itarvid  into  mt !" 

At  the  village  of  Hollymonnt,  in  the  Forest  of 
Rosendale,  the  tourist,  on  a  morning,  witnessed  the 
Factory  Syttem  under  the  fairest  au^ices,  in  the 
large  establishment  of  the  Mesan.'  Whithead, 
'here  all  was  harmony  and  happiness.  Here  were 
to  be  seen  comfortable  and  ample  houses,  clean, 
and  well  famished ;  neat,  healthy,  and  intelligent' 
children  ;  a  school  well  attended,  and  on  the  best 
fonndation  ;  a  handsome  chapel ;  tee-totaliam  in 
many  cases  ;  and  money  in  the  Ebvings  Bank. 

I  fmnd  the  villagers  of  Holl jnoimt  healthy,  happy, 
sod  oontented.  The  operatives,  one  and  ail,  declared 
that  their  only  anxiety  was,  lest  tbe  progiesa  of  distress 
slkould  reach  the  establiBhment  of  HoUymoant,  and  de- 
prive then  of  the  employment  Ihey  pueseseed,  and  the 
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comfurta  tbe;  prodaMd Within  the 

memorj  of  liTuig  men  HoUjnioatit  «ad  the  snrroimding 
distriet  were  litUe  better  than  an  nnanltiTsted  waete, 
where  the  stony  ground  produced  a  scant}  hetbaga  for 
a  fair  cattle  :  [to  present  condition  need  not  be  spin 
deuribed,  nor  a  contrast  dnwn. 

Bnmley,  lately  so  fiunous  in  the  oniuils  of  &- 
mine,  was  reached  oa  the  same  eTening,  and  pte- 
aentad  that  painftil  ootatraMto  HoUyiAouiit^  iriiich 
the  latter  may  ere  thb  present  to  Its  former  self. 

From  HoUjmaont  we  droie  to  Ctaahaw  Booth,  as  I 
bad  been  invited  to  make  SnnnTside  mj  quartere.  Here 
I  parted  ftwn  my  oompamons;  and  as  it  mt  yet  e«r)y, 
I  proceeded  on  the  tome  evening  to  Boinlgy,  Where  the 
contrast  to  what  I  had  seen  in  the  morning  was  perfectly 
heart-rending.  Grnnipa  of  idlers  stood  in  the  midst  of 
the  street ;  their  bees  haggard  with  flunine,  and  their 
eyes  rolling  with  that  fleroe  and  nneasy  exprssaion 
whioh  I  have  often  notioed  in  iii«nl«jf ,  1  went  op  to 
seae  of  thei^  and  entered  into  oonvenatiui.  The; 
were  petftetly  cawHd  and  eommatileatifa;  for  the  men 
of  this  part  of  lAnoasluTe  retain  mnoh  of  tht  study 
indepeodenoe  of  the  andeat  finesten :  they  will  go 
miles  to  do  jon  a  serriee,  bat  they  wiU  not  s^  one  iiuh 
to  do  homage  to  wealth  or  station.  Each  man  had  his 
own  tale  of  sorrow  to  tell ;  Uieb  stories  were  not 
"  The  ibort  ud  sn^la  sonala  of  th*  poor  )** 
they  were  complioated  detaUs  ef  misery  and  snilMng, 
cradnat  in  their  approaeh,  and  gTinding  in  their  leBolt ; 
borne,  howerer,  with  an  iron  endnr»nee  tnoh  as  the 
flaioD  race  ^one  dli^lajB,  ud  wiHi  the  sterimei  be- 
longing to  that  noblest  farm  of  {nide — the  pride  of  ta- 
d^endent  laboar.  "  We  want  not  charitjr,  bat  employ- 
ment," was  their  onaiiinionB  declaration ;  and  proofi  of 
their  truth  were  abundant  in  the  anecdotes  told  and 
veHlled  of  men  havlnc  travelled  mfles  to  obtain  a  Job, 
however  heavy  the  iMonr,  and  however  vrretdied  tiie 


I  found  them  all  Chartists,  t>nt  wiHi  this  diSbreno*— 
that  the  blook-piinten  and  handloom-'Waaven  nnitod  to 
their  Chartisa  a  hatred  of  maehinary,  whidi  was  for 
from  being  shared  by  tlhe  flwtory  operatives.  1!ke  lattai 
also  deprecated  anyOlBg  like  aa  appeal  fe  physical 
fona,  wliila  tb«  former  strsnaonili'  n^ied  aa  immediate 
■fpaal  to  arms.  TherewMBOOOneealmsntof  aentimeat 
en  uthar  aide.  I  bean]  more  than  twenty  openly  advo- 
cate the  expediency  d  bnmi^  down  tlie  mills,  in  order 
to  compel  thefkehnybaiidstojoiit  iBanhsBireotiimary 
movement.  A  mill  had  been  boned  down  at  Cohte  two 
nights  previonely ;  doubta  were  •oterlaiBed  lAelher 
this  had  been  the  rvmlt  of  dedgn  ot  aeddnrt;  and  In 
the  Btieeta  of  Burnley  there  were  groapa  eipressieg 
their  hopes  that  it  weald  be  traeed  to  dMign,  and  fol- 
lowed by  imitation,  while  the  baavMet  ennaa  vrara  be- 
stowed mi  tbelictory  hands  of  Colne  tSr  having  heartily 
exerted  themaeWee  to  ohccli  the  conftagration,  and  to 
BDpply  vrater  to  the  engines.  Permit  me  to  repeat  that 
these  aanttaaente  were  expressed  openly  aod  In  the  pnb- 
lio  streets.  I  stood  amm^  them  and  was  known  to 
be  a  stranger :  there  was  no  ^)earanoe  of  speaking 
eitiier  with  a  dedgn  tb  be  overkeard,  or  an  anxiety  fbr 
eoneaalment.  Had  I  been  one  of  the  poet^in  the  street, 
my  presenee  ccnld  not  have  beeh  viewnl  with  laore 
perfect  indlSbrence. 

Now  we  begin  to  obtain  the  key  to  the  diagrac»- 
ful  scenes  that  have  ooeiimd  in  Lancashire.  An 
intelligent  mutufactorar,  trith  whom  Dr.  Tajlor 
canrereed  en  the  cansea  oi  tho  existing  distress, 
repeated  in  snbstanoe  what  haa  been  s*ld  a  hnn- 
dnd  thonaand  times  of  iha  oom-laws,  and  the  con- 
sequent want  of  employment ;  and  now  we  reach 
the  next  link  in  that  chain,  the  termination  of  which 
it  IB  frightful  to  contemplate.     Thia  gentleman 

Dwelt  very  itrongly  on  the  moral  results  of  the  orisis, 
which  he  d«Kribect  aa  fir  more  nUiTt-g  than  its  jAjsi- 


oal  oonseqasnees ;  marriages  had  neariy  eeased,  wm« 
young  peraons,  from  having  no  work,  were  thrown  to- 
gether in  daogerons  oironmstanoea,  their  passions  stlmi- 
lated  by  aaget,  and  their  powen  of  testeaint  destroyed 
by  <f  ■'         " 


believe  that  the  peiqtie  vreald  have  n 
"  I^  however,"  he  continued,  "  they  onee  get  it  into 
Ih^  htade  that  no  reflindy  b  to  be  expeeted,  then  will 
be  BO  aafety  in  Buniler  tia  any  msn  irilh  t  dkeant  coat 
to  his  )i%A."  From  Uie  eonveraatloiw  vriUah  I  sabae 
qnently  had  witii  several  of  the  unemployed  opwattTea 
in  thie  district,  I  am  flrmly  persuaded  that  my  infanmant 
did  not  exaggerate. 

t^onversations  held  vith  the  people  th(anaelv««, 
at  different  places,  left  no  room  for  doubt,  allhoa^ 
sa^  cenctunons  were  not  to  be  drawn  from  thn 
st&te  of  physical  rafiering  in  which  they  irere 
found*  TTie  manufacturing  population  are  lepre- 
aented  as  very  reluctantly  yielding  t«  accept  puiah 
niiti,  yet  one-fonrth  of  the  people  of  Colne  wen 
Teceiving  relief ;  the  rates  had  been  raised  &om  3a. 
to  10a.  in  the  pound,  and  the  relief  granted  -wva 
conudei«d  so  inadeqtiate  by  the  panpets,  that  it  vraa 
distrlbnted,  in  cme  plaoe,  under  the  protectioB  of  a 
militatj  gnard.  It  was  here  tiutt  the  tonirist  first 
adopted  the  plan  whi^  he  aftemwdB  ln*arnbly 
followed. 

I  went  to  the  niarkei-place,  and  addressed  myself  to 
the  most  intelllgant-looUng  of  the  many  idle  opentiTat 
by  whom  It  vras  crowded.  I  asked  bin  to  galde  me  to 
the  Btteeta  where  the  unemployed  weik-peopls  readed, 
that  I  might  see  vrith  my  own  eyes  the  oouditMn  ts 
which  they  had  been  reduced.  As  I  had  never  been  in 
thia  part  of  the  oonntry  befbfe.  It  Was  impossible  for 
me  to  select  specimens,  and  I  took  care  titiU  ray  gntde 
dionld  not  [  fM,  thna0i  hs  bd  to  the  streets,  I  took  the 


tare,  save  old  boxes  for  tables,  and  stools,  or  even  large 
stones,  for  chairs  i  the  beds  were  coupoaKl  of  straw  anl 
shavii^^  sometimes  with  torn  pieces  ef  carpet  erprtddng- 
canvBss  for  a  covering,  and  rmmrtlnifs  withoat  aay  kind 
of  aoveriiv  wbatevor.  Hw  food  was  oatmeal  and  water 
for  breakfitat ;  Bonr  and  water,  with  a  little  skimmed 
milk,  for  dinner ;  oatmeal  and  w^r  ag^  for  a  third 
sapply,  with  those  who  went  through  tin  form  of  eatfaig 
three  meals  a-day.  I  was  Inform^  in  Mteen  fomlBee 
that  their  ehildrsn  went  wMheat  the  "  Use  wlk,"  or 
milk  Ih>m  which  the  (mam  had  been  taken,  on  aUemats 
daya.  1  was  an  eye-witness  to  children  ^easing  the 
cravings  of  the  stomach  by  tlie  reftue  of  decayed  Tego- 
tablce  in  the  root-market.  I  saw  a  wouaa  in  tin  very 
last  stage  of  exteanatien,  nddi^  an  lakA,  irideh  eaold 
BCBKely  draw  a  tln^  drop  ef  HOtrimait  &om  ber  «z- 
haoeted  breasL  I  inqoired  the  child's  age  I  Fifteen 
months.  Why  was  it  not  weaned  t  Another  month 
would  be  added  to  the  number  of  those  for  whom  the 
present  supply  of  oatmeal  waa  insaSfdeni  I  wa*  tM 
that  teem  had  been  sevonl  iastanosa  of  death  bjt  Bfaea 
starvation.  Ob  aaklBg  why  application  had  not  beaa 
made  to  the  parish  br  relief,  I  wu  informed  that  they 
were  persons  IK>m  agricultural  districts,  who,  on  com- 
mitting an  act  of  vsgnuioy,  vrenid  be  vent  to  their 
parishes,  and  that  they  had  rather  endnrs  anything,  ia 
the  hope  of  some  wanafaetBriiig  revival,  than  ntan  te 
the  condition  of  farm-labouieis,  from  wfalah  they  had 
emerged.  Diis  was  a  foct  perfectly  new  to  me,  and  at 
the  first  blush  utterly  incredible. 

To  na  it  appears  equally  inerediblc^  thon^  it 
Is  plausibly  supported.  The  houses,  and  the  per- 
sona of  the  people  of  Colne,  misei&ble  as  they  were 
in  every  PBq>ect,  were  "  scrapuloosly  clean.  The 
chUdrenwere  in  rags,  but  not  in  filth.    Contrasted 
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with  llioiT  MJ^boun,  they  weia  kIm  mnuukable 
for  oAlm  endsiance.  At  Pftdihom,  a  townihlp  in 
which  theowner  of  the  land  had  flowed  no  mills 
fo  be  eraded,  the  diatreas  was  equally  great ;  but 
the  people  were  violent  and  fierce. 
Han  tnih  ware  art,  huda 


Md  With  harrvwiag  caargy. 


d  gave  ataMllng  BTideww  of  lla 
•foearit;.  lliere  wm  a  reakleaa  daapamtlon  abovt  tha 
■afiMt  of  nlaer;lii  Padiltain,wtilehiraaiiBlike  anything 
I  atw  nw  la  Lanoiahire,  bat  I  doaU  if  It  be  nwra 
dangeraiti  tbaa  the  ateady  and  flxed  reaolntion  to  obtain 
krednaaof  rral  ffi  bnacbuuj  griaVBDcaa  whMi  I  found 
wnong  tiie  people  in  Coute  and  Harades.  nie  deatita- 
Uoa  ta  all  theae  placaa  ia  unA  alike ;  in  all)  joa  iiaj 
bear  the  lame  deelaratioiiy  that  "thingaaM  woraeninc: 
In  all,  loo,  joQ  nay  find  Bomethlag  lika  a  dalermlnaooB 
to  eAet  a  ohanga )  bat  In  Padiham  and  Ita  neighbour- 
bood  there  ace  anpenMldad  a^draUinia  tor  vrngeanee, 
■nd  threata  of  retdlating  wronga  «n  the  head  of  anp- 
» ,   •^_,~       ,  ,     . ,  .       n  („  the 


0  bayottd  eras  the  TleleDoe  of  Bonley, 
Mid,  amidat  Ok  clieeiB  af  some  eeores)  expreas  an  eager 
Iiope  that  "  Captain  Swing  woald  take  eommand  of  the 
'numltKtiuing  diatriota." 

Tho  mght  of  the  idle  wheels,  and  smokeleH 
diimneys  ol  a  beantifnl  village  apon  the  Irwell, 
gives  rise  to  a  painful  strain  of  moralizing,  on  the 
«bdaraqr  and  aotoal  madness  of  those  who  con- 
tinne  to  oppose  the  only  latitmd  remedy ;  tlielaat 
ohanca  of  amelioration,  and  of  avBrting  that  fiwcs 
oonflict  between  the  "  HaTs-nota"  and  "  the  Harea" 
which  has  alreody  broken  oat  in  so  many  districts. 
It  is  said  here,  and  the  fast  begins  to  be  naliaed, 

Celflcidgo'a  ftarfbl  eelogos  of  "  Piie,  FaniDa,  and 
fflan^iter,"  iTiU  beeoDH  applloable  to  diatriata  (kr  niwa 
important  and  axlenaive  than  La  Veod^.  Xhia  alarm  is 
suggested  b;  no  loud  threat  oraiw?  dadaiatiDn;  I  have 
heard  little  of  anch  Taponring  Si  Lancaahlie;  It  arlBea 
ftati  bearing  atem  deelams^ns  nade  with  a  eoamn- 
trated  Mwrgy  aod  bitter  raariattaeaa  vAicib  found  rant 
in  Ikw  and  brief  aenteaeaa  :  theae  wan  pregnant  with 
meaning,  and  meant  Alt  more  than  they  aaid,  1  endea- 
Tonred  to  remooBtiate  with  one  of  these  men,  and  to 
show  him  the  perila  of  the  oaurae  whieh  be  wiahed  to 
•M  adiqilad :  he  out  me  very  abort,  and  coolly  Imfbrmed 
■a  Ikat  **  the  time  for  argamant  waa  gone  past." 

in  thia  Tilli^  I  met  withnte  of  the  moat  ramarkslile 
urn  I  hare  oTer  aeen,  a  perfect  apecimen  of  tbe  "  abnor- 
mifl  B»plenii:"he  ne»er  studied  fogio  io  his  life,  but  I 
nerer  aaw  any  one  who  approached  him  in  qnicknaaa  of 
delaethig  a  lUlaey  or  ezpoaing  a  aophian.  Hla  art  of 
r— soning  aemdatad  in  hia  powtn  of  giaphle  and  atmie 
illnatiatioD.  For  inatanaa,  aoma  ODnTersatlon  aroae  re- 
spentiiig  war ;  he  aMd,  in  a  atrong  Lancaahire  dialect 
inileh  1  am  quite  nnable  to  Imitate,  "  My  fUber  was 
killed  at  Waterloo  i— there  waa  a  day  appointed  fl>r 
ttankagfringinflhweht — paraonooBaa  to  maaodaaya — 
WiU  yea  not  eome  to  efaoreh  and  thank  God  for  the 
0aat  rictory  whieh  he  liaa  baatowed  apon  your  country ' 
And,  aaya  I,— What  should  I  thank  God  for  I  Is  it  foi 
killing  my  fittlierf—He  told  ua  aerer^  asecdotee  of 
hla  anti-com-law  debates,  Ibr  he  Is  a  aealona  agitator  la 
thaaanae  ef  nfieal. 

A  Methodist  preachy  told  this  man  that  (he 
present  distress  wm  a  vldtatioit  from  Ged  for  the 
sins  of  the  working-claaaes.  Tha  man's  bold  and 
startling  reply  is  hardly  fit  for  publication,  though 
it  does  less  diahonour  to  the  Divine  goodneaa 
than  is  implied  in  the  averment  of  the  Methodist. 
An  observation  made  by  this  man  merits  to  be 


quoted,  for  ita  power,  originality,  and  practical 
wisdom.  The  minds  of  the  opeiatires  an  at  pifr- 
sent  an  aniversal  nae. 

Every  iapraved&ciilty  of  the  mind  Is  new  atrengtk 
of  mnacla  to  help  ue  forward  when  times  arepraeperoaa; 
bat  in  aach  Baasone  aa  this  each  Improied  acuity  la  a 
maa  on  whiflh  the  whip  deaoends  more  pali^illy  and 
bitterly." 
A  poor  silk  weaver  in  Stodcport  said — 
"  Tha  distreas  is  owing  to  bad  l(«ialBtion.  Landed 
gentlemen  vrill  aol  let  trade  open,  beeanae  It  wUl  hurt 
them  }  bat  if  tnm  was  charier.  It  would  never  de  any 
good  until  taxes  case  eC  Iftm»Mio*atthU;m\ad 
iiemiMiiiaemm^iUmgAatiltUiandldonltkiiikm  art 
HMttapofi^  Thiala  the  opinion  of  the  woAlng-ment 
I  dont  know  what  th0fenUamen  think  about  It.  Ti»» 
worfclng-maa  get  tc«ether  and  talk  of  theae  things  | 
I  iMVfl  net  been  mueh  among  them  for  twelve  months. 
niere  will  be  no  good  witbont  a  law  to  fix  wages."  Be- 
ing asked  whether  auch  a  law  would  forse  maatera  to 
find  woA,  be  aatd  *  No."  He  added,  <■  Tbere^  aoofliar 
thing :  there  'a  too  numy  sdarlea ;  this  Govemibent  ^  aa 
'  d  as  the  hul  lit  that ;  peudona,  uid  tiriaga  of  that 
rt" 

I  may  add  here  that  Powtiall's  sentiments  reapeotlng 
the  national  debt  are  not  aingular  ;  I  beard  similar  de- 
olaratlonB  made  in  rsriens  parts  of  I«n«aatiure  ;  and  one 
,tiva  worded  his  argument  In  *ueh  an  ordinal  and 

tie  forta  that  I  at  ones  oopiod  It  into  my  notaa.   Hla 

wordawere,  "  The  uaHoaai  debt  vraa  eontraeted  to  pro- 
'  It  property,  but  the  burthen  of  Its  payment  baa  be«ni 
man  npen  indnstoy;  row  Froputy  l>a  ne  man  right 
aak  Indnatry  to  pay  ita  dd>ta  than  I  have  to  a^  y«« 
to  pay  Diine."  I  repieaented  to  him  Napoleon's  iovati- 
able  hostility  to  the  trade  and  commerce  of  England, 
and  endeavonred  to  show  that  the  French  wara  were 
maintadnad  fi>r  tha  protoetkni  of  indoatry  aa  vrall  as  at 
property.  He  aaked  me,  wiUi  a  bitter  sneer,  "  How 
muoh  woisa  the  woridng-olaaeea  would  be  o^  if  Tftfif 
loon  had  conquered  tbe  conntry,  than  they  are  now  V 
He  then  added,  "  Tha  policy  of  Buonaparte,  yon  say, 
was  Intended  to  daetroy  the  trade  and  eonineiee  of 
K^land  ;  have  not  tbe  eoru'lawa  a  diraet  and  ebvioua 
tandenoy  to  prodaoe  the  aama  reiult  I  Yon  Ipiow  they 
have,  and  so  does  everybody  know  who  eon  put  two 
ideas  together.  We  cannot  sell  to  people  whose  pay- 
ments we  refuae.  So  that,  acoording  to  your  aooount, 
we  bare  spent  hundreds  of  mllllona  to  prevent  Bnenv 
parte  ftom  d<«ng  that  whiah,  at  tbe  very  moment  of  his 
&U,  we  aet  about  doiag  enieelvea.  Thla  ia  ezoaedingly 
like  tbe  story  told  of  a  man  who  paid  his  sarvaat  tat 
aaving  him  from  an  asasain  on  the  very  momlog  that  he 
committed  suicide." 

So  much  needM  publicity  has  of  late  beat  given 
to  the  BtatlaticB  of  misery  In  Lancashire,  that  there 
is  some  danger  of  hearts  becoming  callous  In  the 
continued  contemplation  of  evils  which  some  sel- 
fish people  would  &in  peisnade  themselves  cannot 
be  remedied.  We  shall  not,  therefore,  load  our 
pages  with  relations  of  the  distress  prevailing 
throughout  theae  districts ;  and  which  it  is  impos- 
dble  to  e:saggerate.  Along  with  suffering  comes 
recklessness  and  despair.  At  Colne,  where  thb 
pecqtle  are  deseribed  as  patient  and  peacefil],  more 
than  twenty  persons,  with  whom  Dr.  Taylor  con- 
versed in  the  streets,  or  thdr  own  houses,  stud— 
"  We  used  to  think  that  something  better  wouH 
tnm  ap  ;  but  bare  mited  so  hmg  that  hope  itself 
iswomont.  Wemnst  do  something  fin  oursdre^ 
unce  those  above  us  will  never  do  anything  for 
us."  Others  are  represented  as  listless  and  apa- 
thetic, their  souls  having  been  gradually  crushed 
within  them.  In  thia  pitiable  and  hopeless  con- 
dition were  the  operatives  of  Stockport,  who,  vrithi* 


580    TAYLOR'S  TOUR  IN  THE  MANUKACTLKING  DISTRICTS  OF  LANCASHIRE. 


B  fcw  ye&re,  had  been  among  the  most  pTOEperoiH 
ftnd  hSippy  of  the  muiu&cturing  popnlation 
LuiCBshire,    It  is  of  them,  and  of  thie  people 
BoltAD,  Bnmley,  &c.,  that  the  tourist  exclaitna 

I  hare  seen  miser;  in  mm;  firnna :  I  have  been  in 
but*  and  bovels  of  Inland,  itIkb  m;  natire  land  i  .. 
ilslted  with  the  feaiftil  aooDtge  of  cholen ;  I  hare 
liiitad  the  cellars  of  UTetpool,  whne  ezislenoe  aasnaieB 
•a  aipeet  whidh  eaaaea  to  be  honan  ;  I  hare  peiMtrated 
into  tbe  wjitdi  and  Tensato  of  Gla^ow,  Jooalitiei  whfdi 
wnid  tr;  to  the  ottennoet  the  hardest  of  hearts  and  the 
strongest  at  stoaiaaba ;— bnt  nowhere  hare  1  seen  misery 
whioh  ■■>  agoniied  my  rerj  sonl  as  tliat  which  J  hare  vrit- 
oessad  in  ths  maDufactnrinj;  districta  of  Laooashire.  And 
vihj  I  Becanae  the  eitrema  of  wretchedness  was  there, 
aa4  there  only,  combined  with  aiiigh  tone  of  moral  dig- 
]iity,a  naAed sense ofiiropriety,adeeeBoy,cleaBlioes, 
•ad  order,  the  elements  wUeh  prodooed  the  vast  wesJth 
I  have  described,  and  wUoh  do  Bot  nerit  the  Intense 
eaAriu  I  bare  witnessed.  I  was  beholdinc  the  gradual 
inHMlatioa  of  the  DoUast  and  moat  Talnable  population 
that  erer  eiiated  iu  this  oonntry,  or  in  any  other  nnder 
heaTOn.  We  are  not  Mocka  and  stones  :  I  am  as  firmly 
persnaded  as  I  am  of  my  own  eiistence,  that,  if  tbe 
noUe  and  wealthy  bad  witnessed  tbe  soenea  iwhkh  I 
baTB  gone  throngfa,  they  wonid  fling  all  pi^ndicee  and 
selflsh  interests  to  the  winds,  thsy  would  stiotcb 
forth  sager  bands  to  raise  tbe  sofferers,  pour  oil  and 
wine  into  the  wonnds  they  have  inflicted,  ind  devote  the 
wbolsoftiieir  energiee,  heart  and  sonl,  to  prevent  the 
reonrrence  of  sach  misery. 

We  ajie  hardly  able  to  embrace  this  charitable 

The  whole  of  the  Tolume  is,  if  not  a  studied 
eulogy  of  the  Factory  Syetein,  somewliat  liable  to 
a  Mupieion  of  one-ndedneaa.  Bnt  at  the  proaent 
juncture,  this  is  the  wise  aawell  as  generous  lean- 
ing. The  iminediata  necessity  for  the  total  abolition 
of  the  Corn-laws  is,  if  not  directly  advocated,  inci- 
dentally and  powerfully  made  out ;  and  the  thread- 
bare fallacies  regarding  orar-production,  emigra- 
tion, and  danger  to  ^ricnltureand  machinery,  are 
once  more  demoUabed,  and  driven  from  their  last 
refnge  of  lies.  But  nothing  in  the  work  is  half  so 
ii]^ioitant  aa  the  report  of  the  spirit,  as  well  as  of  the 
actaal  condition,  of  the  operatives,  which  is  gathered 
fmntbeirownlipa;  and  that  not  under  the  ivatraints 
of  an  examination  )>efarB  a  formal  board  of  Commia- 
monen,  bat  in  free  and  Bpontaneons  conversation. 

Dr.  Taylor  waa  in  Manchester  when  the  Bri- 
tish Aaaociation  lately  held  there  its  meeting  fftr 
1842.  The  members,  in  spite  of  the  prevailing 
distress  and  emharaaementa,  were  as  hoapitably 
received  as  in  any  of  the  towns  in  which  they  had 
held  their  previous  meetings ;  and  the  inhahitauts 
tried  to  keep  their  many  anxieties  and  causes  of 
oneaaineBs  out  of  sight  of  their  transient  guests. 
Matters  were  at  this  time  hastening  to  a  crisis.  Ajid 
ve  are  told,  by  one  who  saw  behind  the  curtain — 

A  very  dUbient  state  of  fteUng  was  maniftated  iriien 
Uiay  wan  visited  in  their  warebouses  and  connting- 
honses.  Even  a  fortnight  had  made  an  immense  ililTer- 
enoe;  men  whom  I  bad  known  tbe  most  strennomi  ad- 
vocates of  ConssTTative  princdpiss  wan  now  fbremost  in 
nixing  resolntions  and  addnasas  to  st*¥  the  soppUea  ; 
those  who  were  modeiate  Liberals  hare  (lecoms  advo- 


catea  of  tbe  five  points  of  the  Charter  :  and  many  Mtn 
ready  to  join  ia  an  ■ssoeiation  for  tbe  non-paynent  el 
taxes  :  in  short,  a  very-  angry  and  dannrons  a^t  ww 
increasing,  and  this  in  a  class  which  had  been  alwijt 
remarkable  for  prudence  and  moderation.  Tbe  ihop- 
fceepen  wen  not  less  eicited  ;— tbe  oolledor  of  the  ia- 
come-tai  in  Manchester  will  have  a  sitnation  h  link 
enviable  as  that  of  an  injector  of  mines  onder  Lni 
Ashley's  mw  bill.  I  fonnd,  (oo,  that  the  apMAks  tt 
■iaoUef  and  sedition  were  not  idle  at  a  crisis  so  hioar- 
able  to  their  Bobemes ;  indeed,  tbey  openly  declaied 
diat  Iheh  detectable  prcgect  of  an  sppeal  to  am,  tat 
tbe  conseqnant  reeult  of  a  total  cbaoga  in  the  anitiu- 
tion  of  tbe  oonntry,  ware  now  cloee  at  hand.  Li  Ite 
midst  of  this  threatening  and  distressing  aspect  of  i&in, 
I  seem  to  myself  to  see  the  ptoepect  of  some  good  uii- 
ing.  I  think  that  many  will  learn  the  lesson  ^  tbe  rtr; 
little  importance  of  the  constitntion  of  govemmnit^ 
considered  as  it  relate^  to  parties  and  persoai  talLti 
than  to  prinoiplflB.  .      '  .         .  ... 

1  an  not  at  all  sorry  tiiat  the  leading  jwlitidui 
of  Mancbester  are  "  looking  more  to  tbiagi  ui 
less  to  men."  There  is  a  proof  of  it,  wbich  I  very  Back 
lament,  but  wbich  nsvertheleea  I  am  bound  to  moid, 
that,  with  tbe  m^ority  of  tbe  members  of  the  Aiti^Con- 
Law  League,  tbe  moat  nnpopolar  man  a)  the  presest 
moment  is  Lord  John  Russell.  I  bate  endeaionred  U 
ascertain  tbe  canse,  becanse  I  am  tki  from  bwig  plaHd 
with  the  hot;  and  1  have  only  received  vagae  aad  imU- 
terminate  aosweia.  Still  the  .bet  may  be  qaotnl  u  > 
proof  that  there  is  a  growing  tendency  imoiigtbe  sune. 
fkctnrersto  look  to  themselves  aa  a  body,  and  not  to  rot 
their  dependence  upon  any  party  in  tbe  state. 

The  canses  of  tbe  unpopularity  of  Lord  Jriai 
Rnasell  with  tlie  Anti-Com-Law  party,  are  wirfv 
not  difRcult  to  divine,  any  mors  than  hii  nnpopn- 
larity  with  Radical  Reformers,  among  ivbom,  br 
tbe  way,  Dr.  Taylor  is  not  to  be  numbered,  lie 
concludes  with  an  earnest  exhortatioB  to  tbe  ma- 
nufacturers and  the  League  to  unitB  and  coiuali- 
date  their  strength  ;  to  farm,  henoefortti,  ai  ac- 
tive as  they  are  a  powerful  interest  in  ibt  state ; 
and  not  to  rest  contented  witii  meitly  earrpsg 
the  abolition  of  tihe  Corn-laws.  He  wonld  litn 
them  stand  by  their  order,  of  which  they  har^ 
till  now,  seemed  ashamed  ;  rescue  thur  dependorti 
from  false  teachers,  by  becoming  thrir  actmli  u 
they  are  tlijeir  natural,  guides ;  and,  in  abort, 
though  tiiie  is  not  put  in  words,  ezerdse  tliat 
moral  and  political  influence  over  them  vbiA  the 
landowners  do  over  the  agricnltnral  popnUtioii, 
assuming  that  influence  to  be  wholly  henefioal- 
We  do  not  mean  to  advert  to  savraal  jatUta 
treated  in  Dr.  Taylor's  Letters,  He  is  a  CbuK*- 
mau  ;  and,  in  auggeating  some  needfsl  change^ 
would  woric  only  by  machinety  instituted  by» 
state  churoh.  Yet  tliere  is  good  iudoded,  botli  in 
lua  maans  and  ends. 

a  ar«  rincerely  happy  to  have  his  testiiDooy 
to  the  increaeing  harmony  between  the  erapl(7f* 
and  the  employed,  althoogh  it  hse  not  been  com- 
borated  by  some  of  the  circurastanoes  and  !v:<^ 
attending  the  late  outbreaks. 

Wb  need  scarcely  add,  that  this  woA,  thooiili 
hasty  and  cursory,  is  well  written,  as  well  a*  a^J 
reasoned,  and  peculiarly  well-timed. 
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CHAPIBR  XIII. 

Ort  taking  pouessioii  of  hia  old  I(>dg:iDga  on  his 
return  from  tite  Tower,  the  first  drcoraetance  com- 
■nunicated  to,  Basil  by  his  landlord, — (the  retired 
batler  of  a  noble  family,) — was,  that  a  shabbyiah- 
looking  person  had  called  repeatedly  with  earnest 
inquiriea  concerning-  the  moment  and  manner  of  his 

"A  gentleman?" — inqnired  Basil,  who,  being 
out  of  debt,  had  less  apprehen^on  of  shabby-looking 
persons  c^lng  with  inquiries,  than  might  have 
been  the  case  with  Haitland  or  Wilberton. 

"  "Why,  t  should  say,  yes.  Sir,"  replied  the  man, 
"fliough  there  wam't  much  matters  to  boast  of  in 
the  ooat  on  his  back. — But  he  spoke  like  a  person 
of  eddication," 

BanI  smiled  approvingly  at  the  distinctjon,  which 
did  not,  however,  assist  his  guesses. — At  length,  it 
oconired  to  him,  so  strongly  as  to  bring  the  colour 
to  his  face,  that  the  mysterious  stranger  was  most 
likely  the  Protean  Abeduego  ;  a  suapicioa  fully 
confirmed  by  the  information  which  his  minute 
inqniiiea  now  managed  to  elicit. 

"And  he  said  he  would  call  again!" — d^numded 
young  Aiinesley. 

"  This  erenii^,  Sir,^ie  said  he  would  be  sure 
to  look  in  this  evening." 

And  tiie  tone  of  glee  in  which  the  young  guards- 
maji  hastened  to  give  orders  that  the  moment  his 
strsJige  visiter  arrived  he  should  be  admitted  into 
his  sitting-room,  relieved  the  mind  of  the  landlord, 
(with  whom  his  first-floor  was  a  first  favourite,) 
from  a  suspicion  that "  a  small  account," — a  name 
usually  given  to  a  very  large  one,  had  been  the 
csnae  of  the  spontaneous  change  of  colour. 

"  I  shall  come  home  immediately  after  dinner  to 
meet  this  gentleman,"  observed  the  young  guards- 
man ;  "but  if  by  chance  he  should  arrive  here  first, 
you  would  infinitely  oblige  me,  Sir.  Smith,  by 
detaining  him  till  I  come." 

Thus  adjured,  Mr.  Smith  lost  no  tune  in  con- 
verting the  shabby-genteel  man  into  a  rich  uncle 
of  eccentric  habits ;  and,  accordingly,  when  the 
stranger  reaify  made  his  appearance,  he  was  re- 
ceived with  all  the  state  and  ceremony  due  to  the 
Ambassador  of  one  of  the  Great  Powers ! — Ten 
minutes  only  had  he  been  seated,  however,  in  the 
favourite  arm-chair  of  Basil,  beside  his  shaded  read- 
it^  lamp,  when  the  young  man,  who  had  hurried 
home  Rom  the  house- dinner  of  the  Club,  entered  the 
room. 

**  Vereltt!" — cried  be,  starting  at  sight  of  lus 
unexpected  gaest ;  "this  isindeeda  most  agreeable 
surprise ! — I  was  afraid  you  had  dismissed  me 
altogother  from  your  recollection  1 " 

"It  ia  not  so  easy  to  dismiss  thosd  altogether 
from  onr  recollec^oo,  Mr.  Annesley,"  gravely  re- 
joined the  old  artist, "  towards  whom  we  have  heavy 
obligations,' 


"  If  such  be  your  only  motive  for  rememberiug 
me,"  cried  Basil,  warmly,  "  G!od  knows  I  have 
little  deaire  to  occupy  a  place  in  your  memory. 
Unless  remembered  as  one,  towards  whom,  in  a 
foreign  country,  in  sickness  and  neglect,  you  did 
the  part  of  a  kinsman, — one  whom  you  admitted 
to  sit  before  your  household  fire,  one  to  whom  you 
conceded  almost  the  privileges  of  a  son,  one  who 
has  never  ceased  to  regard  you  as  a  father,— I 
would  fain  be  utterly  fbi^tt«n." 

Basil  flung  down  his  hat  impetuously  on  a.chair, 
while  nttering  this  tender  expostulation ;  to  whicli 
Verelst  replied  only  by  turning  away,  as  if  seeking 
for  some  papers  he  hiid  placed  on  th«  table  beside 
him. — Bnt  Bsffll  fancied  when  the  old  man  i^ain 
addressed  him,  that  there  was  a  kindly  moisture  in 
lis  eye,  as  though  his  own  words  had  not  bean 
itterly  disregarded.  Still,  the  painter  attempted 
10  direct  reply  to  the  appeal. 

"  I  am  come.  Sir,"  said  he,  evading  the  quesUon 
of  such  reminiscences,  "  with  a  thankful  and  re- 
joicing heart,  io  discharge  the  obligations  you  to 
nobly  conferred  upon  me.  It  would  have  been  ea^ 
to  do  so  by  letter,  or  through  the  intervention  of  a 
third  person:  but  I  was  unwilling,  my  dear  Mr. 
Annesley,  you  should  a  moment  suppose  that,  be- 
cause  able  to  return  back  the  exact  tale  of  monies 
you  generously  disbnrsed  on  my  account,  I  bad 
become  unmindful  of  the  favour,  never  to  be  for- 
gotten, which  your  timely  sid  bestowed  with  them 
on  me  and  mine, — Letters  are  cold  and  dry  in  ths 
expressions  of  such  feelings  as  how  swell  within 
my  bosom.  Nor  should  I  have  found  it  easy  no 
to  define  my  own  sentiments  as  to  render  you 
sensible  with  what  fervalir  I  and  mine  recognise 
the  extent  of  our  obligations,  without  overlooking 
the  cruel  manner  in  which  you  have  attempted  to 
force  your  way  into  the  painful  secrets  of  a  familj', 
which  had  withlidd  nothing  else  from  your  parti- 

"  As  I  live  and  breathe,  my  dear  Verelsf,"  cried 
Basil,  eagerly,  "  I  have  not  the  most  remote  sus- 
picion to  what  you  allude  :  nor  did  1  ever,  in  your 
case,  or  any  other,  attempt  to  possess  myself  un- 
handsomely of  the  secrets  of  other  people !  " 

The  artist  gravely  shook  hte  head ;  and  taking 
from  the  pocket-book  beside  him  three  notes  of 
£100  each,  placed  them  In  the  hand  of  Basil,  who 
had  now  seated  himself  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
table. 

"  I  am  glad  yon  bring  me  these,"  cried  Basil 
Annesley,  laying  them  carelessly  down,  "  because 
it  is  a  proof  that  you  are  more  prosperous  than 
when  I  had  the  happiness  of  enjoying  your  society. 
Bat  what  is  the  return  of  this  money  compared  with 
that  of  your  Menddiip !  1  fondly  trusted,  on  seeing 
yon  under  my  roo^  Uiat  you  were  come  to  tell  m«  ■ 
my  unknown  offence  was  forgiven  ; — that  you  had 
repented  your  injustice  towards  me;— that  yon 
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were  again,  ftbont  to  open  yotu  anns  and  heart  to 
one  who  has  no  iauie  on  earth  m  lugaiit  aa  to  find 
them  nncloaed  to  him  as  of  old.  I  swear  to  yon, 
dear  Sir,  that  never,  from  tlie  first  moment  <d  am 
acquaintance,  have  I  cherished  a  thought  or  feeling' 
th^  was  not  Icindness  itself  towuds  yoal" 

"  In  that  case,"  replied  the  artist,  eridently  much 
■QOTed,  and  gazing  upon  the  agitated  young  man 
with  ejes  which  the  tenderness  of  an  almost 
paternal  aBection  filled  with  tears, — **  in  that  ease, 
why  iBBolt  my  wife  by  dlBcloslng  to  her  that  yon 
have  diaooveied  her  family  connexion  with  one 
who— but  no  matter!' 

"  On  my  honour  as  a  gentleman,"  cried  Annesley, 
"  I  haTe  made  no  discoveries, — I  have  Intentionally 
oAied  no  imolt, — Asr^ardsthe  family  conneuons 
of  Mrs.  Verelst,  ehe  may  be,  for  anything  I  know 
to  the  contrary,  the  daughter  of  a  peer  or  the 
danghtei  of  a  peasant!— I  never  heanl, — I  never 
Inqoiied  even  her  name !  It  was  oiough  for  me 
that  I  knew  her  to  be  everything  that  is  amiable, 
gentle,  patient  in  woman, — the  kindest  of  mothers 
~^e  most  devoted  of  wives.  In  what  way  the 
book,  which  appears  to  have  constituted  my  ground 
of  offence,  oonld  have  interested  lier  feeliiigs,  I  am 
whoUyat  a  loss  to  surmise. — By  a  strange  fatality, 
however,  the  very  same  volume  proved  to  be  of 
equal  Importance  in  the  eyes  of  a  person  by  a  dngn- 
lai  coincidence  of  circnmstanoCQ  highly  Interesting 
to  myself,— a  Mr.  Osalez, — a  man  still  more  widely 
and  more  nnsatis&ctorily  known  under  the  name 
of  A.  0." 

"  You  have  aid  it !  '—exclaimed  Verelst,  al- 
most shuddering. 

"What  have  I  soidT"  inquited  the  astonished 
Basil. 

"  You  have  named  the  man  by  whose  vindictive 
persecutions  the  heart  of  my  poor  wife  was 
broken!" 

"Peraecutions!"— exclaimed  Annesley.  "Surely, 
Buzelyyoa  must  be  mistaken! — Chance  has  brought 
me  somewhat  familiarly  acquainted  with  this  du- 
gulai  individual ;  and  as  far  as  my  observation  and 
experience  reach,  I  have  found  him  the  enemy  only 
of  his  own  comfort ;  generous  to  others, — to  him- 
self alone  parumonlons;  and  even  then,  wilfully 
and  waywardly,— :«s  if  la  vengeance  or  atone- 
ment!" 

"  What  should  you  know  of  him  compared  with 
mypoorRochaelT  faltered  the  artist,mucb  agitated 
by  recurrence  to  the  subject  evidently  so  painful. 
**  How  should  chance  hare  tanght  you  more  of  his 
diarocter  and  motives  than  is  known  to  her?" 

"  Pardon  me ! " — replied  Basilv— "  Circumstances 
which  I  will  heteaftei  explain  to  you,  make  it 
evident  to  me  that  it  la  Mr.  Osalez  who,  by  a  Uberal 
eiqiendituie  of  time,  trouble,  and  money,  has  been 
the  means  of  bringing  to  light  those  impoeitions  so 
injurious  to  your  prospects  as  an  artist,  which  have 
been  recently  exposed  in  the  newspapers.  It  was 
my  intention,  had  you  not  visited  me  to-night,  to 
take  an  early  opportunity  of  appri^ng  you  of  the 
feet." 

"  I  am  aware  of  it,"  replied  Verelst,  coldly.— 

"The  Marquis  of ,by  whose  munificent  patron- 

age-I  have  been  enabled  to  diw^iargemy  obligations 


towards  you,  informed  me  that  It  was  to  Ur.  Otales 
he  waa  indebted  for  his  knowledge  of  my  address. 
But  since  acquainted  with  it, — since  hinmelf  rea- 
dnt  in  this  country,  and  aware  that  my  unfortunate 
family  had  been  (biven  hither  for  reAige, — iriiat 
bnt  tJtfl  iqoBt  emal  and  revengeful  obduracy  pre- 
vented his  oaring  the  cmmbs  from  his  table  to 
appease  the  hunger  of  his  nearest  kindred?" 

Basil  Annesley  started  from  his  seat  to  listen! 

"  Even  if  disposed  to  persist  in  his  animoritiea 
ag^nst  myself  rwmned  Verelst,  "xrtiat  pretext 
was  there  for  withholding  from  tils  poor  nster  the 
aid  that  might  have  assuaged  the  pangs  of  siofcneas, 
and  relieved  the  anxletiea  of  a  mother  trembling 
for  the  destiny  of  hex  girls !" 

Pale  as  death,  and  scarcely  able  to  articulate, — 
BuU  could  now  only  falt«r, "  EEMoi !— Mrs.  Verdit 
tiMer  to  the  notorious, — the  infiunotu  A.  0. 1' 

Verelst  appeared  surprised  in  his  tnm. 

"  A  few  mlnntM  ago,"  remonstrated  the  artist, 
"yoQ  were  advocating  his  cause! — Yon  even  a»- 
siued  me  that  chance  had  brought  you  femillaily 
acquainted  with  circDmstancee  inspifing  high  re- 
spect for  his  character?* 

"  1  repeat  it — ' 

"  Yet  yon  apply  to  his  name  such  rockless  efnthets 
as  faifamotts  and  notorious! 'interrupted  the  artist. 

"  Say  rather  to  his  tailing!'  retorted  BaaU  An- 
neeley. 

"  In  oommercial  England,  yon  have  surely  little 
rig^t  to  despise  it!" — observed  Verelst,  In  some 


"  Commercial  Enj^and  has  her  fiur  and  l^itimate 
modes  for  the  disposal  of  Capital," — observed  Baul, 
somewhat  nettled, 

"  I  had  always  fended  that  Exchange  ^ecola- 
tors,  so  long  as  prosperous  occupied  an  important 
position  in  the  monled  wotM  1 "  replied  Verelst.— 
"  Without  them,  how  are  the  finances  of  Idng- 
dbms  to  be  carried  on?  The  fetiier  and  grand- 
father of  my  wife  were  the  wealthiest  merchants 
inCadii.  OsaleZiprosperedbytheadvantagesofan 
BugltnTi  education,  entertained  higher  ambitions. 
—On  the  death  of  bis  fether,  he  gathered  together 
his  enormous  capital,  and  renonneing  th6  hacards 
c^  commerce,  attempted  a  career  whidi,  but  for 
the  accident  of  his  ungnlar  personal  disappoint- 
ments, nught  have  suffioed  for  hie  happiness.  Of 
that  period  of  his  life,  alas!  it  becomes  me  ikot  to 
speak ;  but  when  enabled,  later,  to  resume  his 
p<^tion  in  society,  it  was  surely  insufficient  to 
coiude  his  unblemished  name  with  such  epithets 
as  *  notorious '  or  '  infemoua,'  that  it  became  one  of 
the  most  accredited  and  widely  known  of  those 
which  convulse  the  Stock  Exchanges  of  the  various 
capitals  of  Europe  ?  ' 

"  Some  of  the  first  finandera  and  most  respected 
men  in  Uie  country,  have  been  &ockhn>kers,"  cried 
Basil.  "But  a  Money-lender,— an  adveitiniis 
Money-lender ! " 

"  How  mean  you?"— ^ed  Verelst,  growing  p»l« 
inhistnm, 

"  The  money  that  now  lies  so  unsatisfectorilf 
before  me,"  observed  Basil,  "  enables  me  to  infbm 
you  without  further  scruples  of  delicacy,  that  1 
should  have  been  exposed  to  some  posonal  Acuity 
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Iij  the  pftynaat  of  the  billi  I  accepted  in  jour 
CkTOUT,  bnt  fyi  lutving  nuaed  the  sum  in  demand 
by  the  MBJgtance  of  a  conunim  nsmer, — irtiom  I 
Am  beliend  to  be  «  Jew,  end  knew  only  by  Ida 
Ul  iqintB  in  the  woiU, — imda  the  opprobnated 
nameof  A.O.r 

*'And  tlieae  inaoKTsnlendea— -this  haaid  you 
famined  to  generonily  for  our  mke  1  "~<aM  i' 
aftiat,  Mising  his  hand,  and  lodng  aU  interest 
the  diacloHon  mora  immediately  o«Kwraing  hie 
&mily  on  diseovniDg  the  nal  atnoont  of  hia  obli- 
gation to  BaaU^FooI  that  I  wu  I— How  little, 
bow  H^  litHe  did  I  ccmjwtnn  the  truth! — I 
fueled  that  yon  wrae  oldiging  me  oat  of  the  orer- 
flowiaga  of  an  nbqndant  fwrtnna^— «nd  em  i' 
was  gratefall— Bnt  that  yon  ihonld  luTC  haauded 
for  our  Mke  the  ehame  of  tlia  qmtdthiift,— the 
cwee  al  the  piodigal  I — That  jon  should  have  hem 
fitread  into  eontact  with  the  vUe  and  degraded^— 
Ahl  Baail— «hl  Ht.  Anneeleyt— this  tonohea  me 
to  tile  qoiclc! " 

And  nadlng  in  the  eKpreasion  of  liis  youn^ 
Aitod'e  ooiutetuuice  »  d^rcee  of  emotion  almost 
eqnal  to  ius  own,  Verelst,  without  ftatiher  efibrt  te 
contain  his  feelingBitlirew  Mmaelf  apcmtheshonlder 
<rf  Aaneeley  and  w«p(  Hke  a  child. 

**  And  we  presumed  to  find  foolt  with  you  )  "— 
Utaied  the  artlet,  laisiiig  his  head  aRer  lome 
momenta  of  absorbing  agitation. — "  We  darad  to 
condemn  yon  1 — to  ooU  yon  proud, — to  anspeot  yon 
of  an  intention  to  ofiend  and  insoJt  na ! " 

**  Yoa  Muinot  BUely  hare  been  sonnjnst!"  eiied 
Basil,  BtoHJng  fkom  his  embrace.  "  Surely  yoni 
wife— yonr  danghteis— " 

"My  wife  oonld  placeno  othM  intrapretation  upon 
yonr  condact  in  saddMily  pUoing  before  her  a  book, 
fcnnerly  tbe  property  of,  and  beuing  tha  names 
of  het  bther  and  brother  ;  by  the  fbrmer  of  irtiom 
she  had  been  cast  eff  on  acoonnt  of  her  improrident 
marriage, — by  the  latter  of  whtHU  she  was  visited 
with  etill  Utterei  persevttruioe  of  vengeance." 

"  I  hare  only  to  reiterate  my  aeaaraneeB  that  I 
hftd  not  the  most  remote  sagpidon  of  the  natme  of 
the  insoriptvHi  or  the  meaning  of  {he  initially"— 
■aid  Annesley;  "and  that  I  borrowed  the'wotk 
f^om  my  mother's  library,  with  no  other  objeot 
than  to  afford  yon  entertainment.  How  it  even 
came  there,  mast  be  the  subject  of  eloee  and,  I  fear, 
vexatiooa  inqniry  hereafter.— Very  little,  alaa!  did 
I  aBimlae  yonr  klnsmanship  with  a  man  ao  dis~ 
gnMed  in  tiie  eyee  of  the  world  as  the  indiTldnai 
iriwae  initiale  (as  I  then  gapposed  by  the  efi«<A  of 
chance)  were  inecribed  therein." 

"And  yet,"  said  Verelet,  "yon  asmre  me  that 
yoD  ware  aware  of  the  intorpoeitioa  of  Oeaka  in 
my  profhesloiial  carder  i" 

"  Still,  belieTing  you  to  be  utter  stiangerB  to  each 
atJoerl — I  fcnded  he  was  interesting;  himself  in 
yonr  behalf  as  he  would  have  done  in  that  of  any 
other  man  of  genhu  lying  onder  the  sconrge  of  evil 
fertoBe.  Bnt  advantageonely  as  I  am  prepared  to 
IUbIe  of  Abedn^o  in  comparieon  wHh  those  who 
judge  him  only  as  a  Jew, — a  miser, — an  extortioner, 
— there  are  revolting  mysteries  both  in  liis  character 
and  drenmataneee,  which  I  am  wholly  unable  to 
aolre. — "Hit  more  I  ponder  on  all  I  know  of  him, 


the  more  I  become  perplexed  by  that  frhich  I  am 
unable  to  nnderatand. — At  cme  moment,  I  believe 
him  to  be  one  of  the  gieateet, — at  another,  the 
meanest  of  humui  Iwinga.  In  him  all  extremes 
appear  imit«d : — opulence  and  penniy, — generosity 
and  baeenes^ — enlightenment,  and  ignorouoe, — ' 
liberality  and  prejudice, — tendemeas  and  hrataUty '. 
■^-Hnw  am  I  ts  leoonoile  all  thiaj" 

"  Bat  dniing  the  intimate  intereouise  yon  appear 
to  have  held  together,"  demanded  the  artist,  "did 
Osaiez  never  beoome  avrftie  of  your  interest  in  my 
professional  foitnnes  ?— r-Nw  give  yon  to  understand 
the  bond  of  kindred  blood  nnitiog  lifm  with  my 
wifel" 

"  Merer !— «eYer  in  the  aliglitfirt  degree  I "  cried 
Basil  Annealey.  "  Yet,  now  I  think  of  it,  I  re- 
niembw  l»»""g  him  refer  to  yonr  poeitian  as  as 
iadigent  artist ;  a  proof  that  ttie  misfortonea  of 
"         *    T  must  have  been  fully  known 


«  Till  withfai  a  few  weeks,"  observed  Verelst, 
"  we  wne  ntteily  ignorant  of  his  social  position  in 
this  country  i  ud  aware  of  his  antipathy,  and 
dreading  further  pwseention  at  his  hondi^  my  wife 
had  not  courage  to  address  him  with  repreaentatione 
of  the  abjeot  nature  of  oar  own, 

"It  vras,  thanks  to  that  very  picture^lsaler  whoae 
knawery  has  bean  the  means  of  preseiding  me  to 

the  Ifuquis  of ,  (from  iriiom  I  have  already 

received  orders  that  will  keep  my  eaael  in  full 
activity  for  years  to  come,  and  at  a  rata  of  remn- 
neration  ezceedi^  my  most  enthnsiaslic  anticipa- 
ticme,)— I  had  gronnda  for  conjecturing  that  a 
ptetnre  of  mine, — a  dedgn  from  tiie  '  Notre  Dame' 
of  Victor  Hogo,— had  feUen  into  the  hands  of  the 
wealthy  iirother  of  my  wife.— Even  then,  I  knew 
not  his  abode,— I  peroeived  not  his  riches  uid  con- 
aeqnence,  Tfay,  J  believed  him  to  have  fallen 
eoneiderably  firam  hia  high  eetate,  till  apprized 
yesterday,  by  my  noble  p^ron,  of  his  prosperity, 
little  did  his  lovldiip  imagine  when  qmlogising  to 
me  at  his  biealdast-table  this  morning,  for  the 
absraoe  trf  the  enlightened  patron  of  the  eita  to 
whom  he  wae  indeltted  for  hie  knowledge  of  my 
works,  that  he  was  talking  to  me  of  a  brother  t' 

'HoreirreeondleableiDcongTaities !" — exclaimed 
Baml,  greatly  depressed  by  his  discovery  of  a  con- 
nexion which  he  knew  vrouM  be  more  fatal  to  the 
intereala  of  hia  auction,  with  his  mother,  than  the 
feet  that  his  bdoved  Esther  was  a  teacher,  and  the 
daoi^ter  (^  on  artist, — inaamnch  as  a  mere  rranote 
allnsion  to  Jewldi  partialities,  had  been  the  cause 
of  driving  Lady  Annesley  to  frantic  exasperation. 

"That  very  pictore  of  the  Esmeralda,"  resumed 
the  artist, "  afibrda  hrther  proof  of  the  contrariety 
and  eccentricity  of  character  of  poor  Osalez ; — 
nay,batfbr  myeertainty  of  hiainfirniitiesttfnund, 
I  dioold  be  wholly  unable  to  account  for  such  in- 
oooeiBtency.  Wldle  avoiding  or  injuring  his  nster 
and  her  family,  lie  was  induced,  it  seems,  to  give 
hundreds  of  pounds  for  a  work  of  inconsiderable 
merit,  mmply  becanae  the  principal  fignre  is  a  like- 
ess  of  hia  <mce-loved  Bachael  I" 

"Far  more  so  of  her  daughter,**  added  Basil,  in 

lovrer  Ti^ce. 

"You  knew  not  my  dear  vrife  in  her  days  of 
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youtli  &nd  beauty.!"  &lt«red  the  artist.  "  Tlie 
patient  invalid, — tlie  emiling  drudge, — tlie  humble 
artist's  wife ;  presents  bat  a  poor  slikdow  of  the 
worshipped,  the  lovely,  tlie  trimnphant  SeSon 
Osalez,  who  could  not  paw  from  her  father's  coi- 
nage to  the  steps  of  the  church  or  theatre,  but  the 
id^era  of  Codii  crowded  to  feast  their  eyes  on  her 
more  tlian  orieatol  beauty,— eudowed  oa  she  iros 
with  the  intelligence  uid  accompliahments  of 
Europe,  yet  glowing  with  the  riper  tints  of  the 
siiiuiy  Sonth." 

"  I  have  seen  all  this,  Sir,  in  your  daughters," 
again  hesitated  Basil. 

"  Esther  and  Salome  are  lorely  gills,  as  well  aa 
the  most  duteous  of  daughters,"  observed  Verelat, 
with  deep  feeling -.."but  neither  the  one  nai  the 
otlier  of  them  deaerree  comparison  with  her  mother 
at  the  period  when  she  forsook  the  gorgeous  man- 
sion of  ber  father,  to  become  the  bride  of  the  enthu- 
siastic German  artist,  who  dedicated  to  her  beauty 
every  impulse  of  afervid  soul,  and  had, alas!  nooght 
beside  to  ofier  to  her  acceptance. — The  morqois 
informs  me,"  added  .Verelst,  after,  a  long  pause, 
during  which  he  seemed  lalionring  to  overcome  the 
straggle  of  ills  feelings, — "  that  large  as  was  the 
price  given  by  Osalez  for  my  Esmeralda,  he  has 
ofiered  him  double  the  money  to  port  with  it,  but 
in  vain. — I  cannot  help  fanoying  that,  in  spite  of 
hi«  apparent  indifierence  to  his  sist«r's  welfare, 
Abednego  was  unwilling  her  portrait  should  pass 
into  the  hands  of  a  stiMiger.'' 

"  That  con  hardly  have  been  the  case,"  obeerred 
Baoil,  fancying  he  was  about  to  flatter  the  self-love 
of  the  artist.  "  On  the.contntiy,  it  most  have  been 
the  intrinsic  value  he.  disceined  in  the  execution  of 
the  ptctiire,  that  rendered  Jiim  k>  tenodous ;  unce 
it  wa«  from  his  own  hands,  and  as  a  free  gift,  that 
I  obtained  this  copy." 

While  thus  ezplaimng  himself,  B«ul  drew  forth 
from  his  bosom  where,  by  day  and  night,  it  waa 
fondly  treasured,  his  enamel  copy  of  the  Eame- 
nJda!    . 

"What  means  this?" — cried  the  astonished 
Vereb^  regardit^  at  fint  ught  the  miniature  in  no 
otb^r  light  than  as  a  portisit  of  his  wife.    Say,- 
say !— what  means  this  ?— The  likeness  of  my  poor 
Boehoel  in  your  possession  t" 

The  explonatione  rendered  necesaory  by  the 
tion  of  Verelst,  uoused  Bout  Annesley  to  a 
of  .his  own  imprudence. — It  was  impoasible  to  give 
a  colouring  to  bis  singular  value  for  that  lovely  face, 
otherwise  than  startling  to  the  painter. 

"  And  you  bare  been  wearing  it  thus,  then, — 
wearing  it  next  your  heart — wearing  it  as  we 
treasure  only  the  gift  of  afleotion,  tlie  pledge  ai 
fidelity!"  cried  Verelst;  "and  all  the  while  we 
were  accusing  you  of  an  intent  to  morti^ 
coldness, — of — ' ' 

"  Spare,  spare  me  these  vexatious  truths '. "  cried 
Basil,  eagerly. 

"  Tajrou,"  resumed  Verelst,  after  having  hurriedly 
examined  the  beautiful  execution  of  the  miniature, 
(and  noticed  how  singularly  it  recalled  the  features 
of  those  who  were  dearest  to  him,  even  while 
realizing  one  of  the  bri.^htest  creations  of  the  magic 
pt  romance,)  "  to  you  it  doubtless  Kervcs  to  retmcp. 


in  combinaiioiL,  both  young  and  old  of  the  gntefnl 
family  of  tba  artist  on  whom  you  have  conferred 
such  generona  obligationa." 

Basil  Annealey  struggled  for  a  moment  with  his 
feelings.  However  a^id  of  alarming-,  the  pride 
and  susceptibility  of  Verelst,  he  would  not  st^unit 

such  a  misconstruction  of  his  seutiments.  He 
satisfied  himself  however,  by  adding  in  a  subdued 
"  It  serves  at  teset  to  recall  to  me  the  face 
which  unites  in  my  estimaUon  all  that  is  fsireet, 
holiest,  and  dearest  in  human  nature." 

The  simple  srtiat  listened  with  delight,  but 
wholly  without  enlightenmeut.^ — -It  seemed  to  hjm 
the  most  natural  thing  in  the  vrorid,  that  hia  old 
pupil,  his  generous  Mend,  should  love  Esther  and 
Salome,  and  pronounce  them  dear  and  holy, — liiey, 
whom  ha  had  known  as  children  and  appreciated 

their  womanly  discharge  of  filial  dnty. — But  that 
he  should  love  either  of  them  aingly  and  separately, 
or  one  of  them  more  than  the  other,  never  oocnired 
to  poor  Verelst ! 

You  have  received  a  commission  then,  firotc 
the  marquis  1"  inquired  Annesley,  byway  of  givii^ 
a  new  turn  to  the  conversation. 

"A  commission  that  delig^ita  mel"  cried  tbe 
painter  with  enthusiasm ;"  for  it  will  eruble  niLe  to 
realize  my  higheat  ambl^na! — I  am  to  paint  tn 
fresco  the  new  gallery  of  his  castle  in  the  North  ; 
— a  series  of  designs  from  Ei^liah  history ! — For 
this,  by  tbe  way,  I  must  read  as  well  aa  point." 

"  But  by  such  on  engagement,  you  will  be  com' 
pelled  to  remove  yonr  whole  &iiiily  from  town!" 
cried  Basil,  in  a  tone  of  consternation,  ou  behold- 
ing liis  newly-erected  castles-In-the-air  preeipitOilcd 
in  a  moment  to  the  ground.  "  Under  such  dnaaa- 
stancee  you  will  stand  in  need  of  funds  previous  to 
receiving  tbe  remuneration  due  to  you  ;  sad  I 
earnestly  entreat  you,  as  a  friend  ou  whom  yoa 
have  conferred  obligations,  and  who  has  eonae- 
quently  a  claim  to  priority  of  service  in  return,  to 
appropriate  the  notes  you  liave  forced  upon  me  to 
your  own  use.— At  some  future  time,  when  you 
become  rich,  (as  you  now  cannot  fail  to  do,)  yon 
iboll  pay  the  money  back  to  me.  I  pnmiae  yon 
that  it  will  be  on  act  of  chwity  eo  to  secure  it ;  for 
neariy  a  year  will  elapse  before  it  becomes  dne  to 
A.  0.,  from  whom  I  borrowed  it  on  inteiest ;  and 
in  tiie  interim,  if  lying  idle  in  my  hands,  it  mi^t 
lead  me  into  a  thousand  sdapee. — It  night  teach 
me  to  become  a  prodigal, — a  gambler, — a  caxoiKnb, 
— heaven  knows  what  I — Money,  yon  know,  my 
dear  Verelst,  is  the  oORUpter  of  oU  ImmuL  hearta!  ~ 

"  An  axiom  of  the  truth  of  which  my  own  ex- 
perience, heaven  knows,  has  availed  litUe  to  per- 
soademe!" — said  the  poor  artist,  wiUi  a  bitt«ranule. 
— "  Your  arguments,  my  dear  Mr.  Annesley,  a» 
kind  as  tbey  are  specious.  But  my.noUe  patn>n 
has  rendered  youi  asmstance  needleaa.  Awai«  of 
tiie  difficulties  to  be  encountered  by  a  poor  poirtter 
of  historical  pictures,  in  such  matter-of-fact  days 
aa  the  present  he  has  generously  presented  me  with 
a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  in  advance.  I  am  rich, 
my  dear  young  friend, — rich, — rich, — I  waa  abtuit 
to  say  rich  as  a  Jew— but  that  the  word  is  in  utter  dis- 
taste in  my  fiunily  t  Trust  me,  I  am  fnlly  enabled 
to  remove  them  all  tothe^Norlhinease  and  comfort." 
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"But  miety,"  cried  Baai),  horror-Btmelc  »t 
Bueh  ft  pnspect,  "  Biuely  bo  long  &  joamey,  with 
sack  oacMtam  pre^peots  at  the  close,  will  be  die- 
advuitcgeous  to  poor  Mrs.  Verebt,  whose  infirm 
Bt&te  appears  to  demand  the  utmoet  care  and  con- 
siderKtion  1 " 

"  Bacbael  would  saSn  twenty  times  as  much, 
my  dear  Sir,  by  separatioD  from  her  husbaod. — 
As  to  accMnmodatioas,  tha  Marquis  has  aasigoed 
to  aax  use  a  suite  of  apartments  in  the  castle." 

Here  was  a  new  source  of  anxiety  for  Basil! — 
Esther, — hia  own  Esther,  exposed  to  the  injurious 
admiration  which  her  beauty  must  necessarily  call 
forth  in  snch  a  house  I 

"  Sorely,"  said  he,  attempting  a  new  line  of 
aignment, "  snch  an  interruption  to  the  engag»- 
mente  of  tha  Hiss  Veralsts — " 

"  £ngttgements  i" — intetmpted  the  proud  fsther, 
with  nithasiaam.  "  You  sorely  do  not  suppose 
that,  now  I  am  able  to  earn  bread  for  them,  I  will 
allow  than  to  waste  their  precious  talents  in  teach- 
ing idiotic  children  or  languid  Hisses  X — No,  no,  no ! 
— No  more  engagemente  for  my  ^Is ! — It  ia  one 
of  my  chief  sourcps  of  joy  and  triumph  aa  this  oc- 
casion, that  henceforward  those  dear  children  may 
live  for  the  enjoyment  of  life, — for  the  embellish- 
meat  of  life^ — for  the  delight  of  others,  as  ever, 
ever,  of  their  fond  and  happy  parents! — No,  no! — 
No  more  engagements  for  Salome  and  Esther 
VereJrt." 

Basil  was  inexpresubly  touched  by  the  utter 
forgvtfnJiMss  of  self  manifost  in  all  the  calcalatitma 
of  the  good  old  man. 

"  Yet  surely,"  sud  he,  unwilling  to  abandon  all 
1k^  of  their  future  society, — "  surely  such  utler 
sa^usirai  as  will  await  the  young  ladies  at  the 


"  They  will  not  btflk  bear  us  company,"  replied 
Vexelflt,  calmly, — little  suspecting  the  pain  he  was 
about  to  inflictf — "  Salome  is  to  go  down  with  her 
mother  j  hut,  at  present,  Estlier  will  remain 
visit  to  Uadama  Branzini.  All  was  settled  this 
moniing.  The  Duke  di  San  Catalda  would  not 
hear  of  her  quitting  London  just  now ;  and  after 
soinecDutestation,  I  acceded  U>  their  united  request." 

Basil  Annesley  had  not  stiength  or  courage  to 
gire  nttenuice  to  the  question  that  roee  to  his  lips 
— "They  are  engaged,  then, — positively ei^ged?" 

He  could  cmly  stagger  to  a  seat,  and  press  hia 
huid  to  bis  heart  with  the  consciousness  that  its 
warm  impDlseB  of  hope  and  affection  were  crushed 
for  erer. 

Shocked  by  his  sudden  cliange  of  countenance, 
Veralst  was  starting  forward  with  inquiries  into 
the  nature  of  hia  sdzure,  when  at  that  moment  the 
door  opened ; — and,  unannounced  and  unaccom- 
panied, there  appeared  on  the  threshold  the  striking 
Jigon  of— A.  0. 1 

CaAPTBR  XIV. 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  VersUt  to  change  counte- 
nance ;  and  a  suoeesslon  of  strong  emotions  were 
rapidly  portrayed  on  the  open  physiognomy  of  the 
paintn,  inc^sble  of  artifice  or  disguise.  Surprise, 
vexation,  aatiafsction,  perplexity, — obtained,  by 
turns  the  mosteiy.    There  were  tears  iu  his  lai^ 


grey  eyes  ; — there  was  determinaUon  in  the  lines 
surrounding  the  finner  and  more  expressive  month. 

Hie  brotbei^in-law,  on  the  other  hand,  betrayed 
not  the  slightest  touch  of  feeling.  Uaster  of  him- 
self, hardened  to  habits  of  dissimulation,  whatever 
)  might  be  swelling  in  his  heart,  the  «oun- 
of  Abednego  was  undisturbed.  Though 
apprized  that  Basil  was  engaged  with  Verelat,  he 

'  still  sought  the  interview.  Nay,  it  soon  became 
apparent  that  hb  visit  was  produced  by  the  expec- 
tation of  finding  his  brother-ui-law  with  hia  young 

On  recovering  from  the  shock  oecauoned  by  his 
sudden  entranoe,  Verelet,  while  Osalex  gave  his 
hand  to  young  Annesley,  (who,  depressed  and 
desperate,  was  scarcely  senuble  to  his  naode  of 
salutation,)  had  snatched  his  hat  and  was  preparing 
to  quit  the  room. — But  the  unwelcome  guest  inter- 
posed era  he  could  reach  the  door. 

"Hear  me  before  you  gol"  sud  Osalea,  in  a 
firm  voice,  "I  come  hither  for  the  express 
purpose  of  meeting  you.  The  presence  of  a  mutual 
&iend  was  a  fitter  spot  for  our  interview,  than  that 
of  a  oold  stranger  like  the  Harquis.  It  was  not 
disinclination  that  kept  me  away  bam  his  houae 
this  morning." 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  Verelat  to  exhiiut  com- 
posure 1 

"  Had  I  been  aware  of  your  intentions,*  said  he, 
eoldly,  "I  would  certainly  have  defoned  my  visit 
to  Hr.  Annesley  till  a  foture  moment." 

"  You  could  notl"  woa  the  cool  reply  of  Osalez. 
"  It  would  hare  been  imposdfale  for  you  to  sleep 
this  night,  with  a  sum  of  money  in  your  pnrsMislon 
which  yon  knew  to  be  the  property  of  y<wder  l>oy. 
— I  know  ye  both !  —  The'  same  hot-beoded  en- 
thnuaam  ^t  prompted  him  to  pledge  his  name, 
lus  peace  of  mind,  his  narrow  income,  to  a  Hon^- 
lender,  to  obtun  the  means  of  obliging  you,  wm^ 
render  it  impossible  to  yon  to  dose  ygur  eyte, 
while  unnecessarily  remuning  his  debtor." 

"  I  have,  I  find,  to  thank  yon  for  the  meoDS  of 
repaying  him,"  observed  Verelst,  swnswhat  softeu- 
ed — "  For  that  favour,  accept  my  acknowledgments. 
But  it  does  not,  it  cannot  eflace  from  my  rsooUee- 
tion  your  long  neglect  and  uokindnesa  towards  the 
most  deserving  of  women.  Farewell! — Against 
you  we  cherish  no  resentment ;  bat  them  can  be 
neither  love  nor  amity  between  thine  and  mine." 

" TMne  on  mine!"  replied  Abednego,  neither 
abashed  nor  dismayed  by  these  bitter  reproaches, 
"fiesist  as  we  may  the  dictates  of  nature,  the 
ocean  can  no  more  dissever  &om  iia  waves  on  of- 
fending drop,  than  your  wife  and  children  expel 
from  their  veins  the  blood  that  ia  kindred  with  my 

"  Neither  are  we  the  first  of  those  so  conjoined 
by  nature,"  interrupted  Venilst,  "  who  have  con- 
verted kindred  blood  to  drops  of  gall ! — Again  I 
say,  therefore,  accept  my  thuiks  and  my  &rewell. 
Between  persons  so  closely  united,  it  must  be  peac« 
or  war.  With  others  there  might  exist  a  mediuin 
of  lukewarm  good-will, — with  us  there  must  be  love 
or  hatred!" 

"  I  want  no  medinm,"  said  Oaslex,  still  preventing 
his  departivrc,  .init  with  such  steadiness,  that  Basil 
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AnueBle;,  deeply  interested  In  the  diBcimioji,  was 
driven  to  despair  by  tha  stiudy  pwsevennw  of 
Vnelst.  "  Theie  must  ba  lova  between  tis, — tkere 
moBt  be  peace  I — Never  too  lat«  for  peace.  Your 
friend  here  will  tell  you,"  he  oontinned,  glaneln^ 
towards  BmU,  '*  that  I  have  reoently  vmtled,  fkoe 
to  ttu39,  with  Death.  At  sacb  a  moment  ihe  tmtha 
to  irtiloh,  in  health  and  amid  the  contentions  and 
straggles  of  life,  we  cloee  onr  ears  and  eyes,  speak 
tnunpet-tongned  to  the  Sool,  and  reveal  tiieir  dread 
demea  in  iAaxaft»n  ae  legible  ae  those  BUHiifested 
in  warning  to  Belahazzar,  I  Imve  sinned  ^tinst 
yon,  V»elst. — I  hare  soSered  vindictive  fBelings, 
and  reaentment  of  a  single  injnry,  t^)  elbce  tiora 
myboaom  those  hallowed  ties  of  af^tion  vonoh- 
safed  by  iha  Almighty  for  the  solace  and  oonseora- 
tion  of  hnman  lifb. — I  lisve  allowed  yoor  offidons 
intei!|K)«ili<m  in  my  affiurato  steel  my  heart  ag^nst 
the  BuSieringB  of  a  onoe-iovad  sister  and  the  ohildren 
die  haa  born  to  yoo. — In  this,  I  hara  greatly  of- 
fsodvd,  and  I  thenfore  seek  you,  in  all  Christian 
humility,  to  acknowledge  my&ult  and  entreat  the 
fkTonr  of  yoor  fngiveness." 

Utterly  thrown  off  his  guard  by  this  singular 
•atf-abaaement  on  the  port  of  tia  haughty  and 
obdurate  Abednego,  Verekt  was  so  &a  soiled 
tttheailate, — But  a  moment's  oonsideFation  brought 
b^re  him  anew  the  years  of  euifering  and  priva- 
tion endured  by  his  excellent  wife  and  lovely  chil- 
dren ;  and  again,  he  hardened  bis  heart,  uul  put 
forth  no  answering  tokm  to  the  extended  hand  of 
Osalea. 

"You  have  my  full  fbl^veness,"  said  he.— 
"  Friendship  U  not  a  thing  to  start  Into  life  spon- 
taneoBsIy,  on  the  slight  demand  -of  a  converted 
enemy. — The  wrongs  of  my  fiimily  forbid 
say  morel — the  sense  of  what  Is  due  to  your  tardy 
repentMioe  to  concede  less." 

Once  more  the  s^tated  artist  made  a  movement 
to  dispatt.    But  Bsidl  Annealey  now  interposed, 

"  My  dear  Verelst  I  "  cried  he — "  it  is  you  who 
an  tiow  exhibiting  a  vindictive  spirit.  How — how 
can  yon  allow  yourself  to  torture  a  nature 
benefieent,  lo  eordial  ae  your  own, — in  order  to 
aMame  feelings  of  animo^ty,  which,  even  if  they 
ftdsted,  ebould  be  disarmed  by  the  frank  and  fer- 
tent  manner  in  which  the  oUve-branch  is  extended 
towards  you—" 

**  If  you  only  knew,  my  dear  young  friend," 
feried  the  paints, — "  what  a  series — " 

"  I  know,  and  oeek  to  know  nothing  on  the  sub- 
ject of  your  quarrel  i "  hastily  Interrupted  Basil. 
"But  tiu  I  kAow, — that  hsJf  the  quarrels  and 
half  the  lesentments  of  this  world,  arise  from  mis- 
nnderstondlnga,  which  a  few  leamnable  words 
would  BuiEce  to  clear  up." 

**  In  this  ease  all  is  prafectly  understood,"  replied 
the  artist,  coldly ;— "  nor  are  we  children,  to  obey 
the  impulses  of  momentary  pasMon. — Botli  hare 
blooded  upon  our  wrongs,  till  mutual  hatred  has 
been  engendered." 

**  If  engenderod,-— on  one  mde,  it  has  been  bitterly 
htoned,— ^n  the  other,  bitteriy  repented,"  rgoined 
Osslez,  with  tears  in  hia  eyes. 

"  My  dear  Vewlst ! "  cried  Basil  Annesley,  deeply 
••wred  by  vritneseing  such  piofennd  emotion  on  the 


partof  men  of  advanced  yean, — ^hslfuhimtigo, 
you  were  pleased  to  express  towards  me  Ming*  a( 
gratitude  and  rc^;ard.  If  i  hare  eta  ssmd  jon, 
uid  you  wish  to  mark  your  warn  of  eUigttiia,  j 
beseech  yon  do  it  at  onoe,  and  eKes  all  tnea  fot 
ever, — by  accepting  the  hand  whidi  I  see  trmbliiii 
with  eagerness  to  enclaqi  your  own  1 "  At  tliii 
appeal,  Verelst,  for  ths  first  time,  tamed  hit  ejvt 
fall  npw  hit  bmther-in-law :  and  uthcr  tht  biM 
of  time  and  oaie  peroefitiUe  ia  Us  bnkra  ban 
and  withraed  eoontenauca,  or  the  maaifMstiiiiiof 
auctions  which  Abedpego  was  at  no  paini  to  caa> 
eaal,  BofteDMl  the  obdqraoy  of  the  bdignsot  hw- 
band ;  for,  on  finding  the  hand  of  OmIbs  plicri  a 
his,  a  mwnsnt  afterwards,  by  Basil  AnnEritf,lie 
no  longer  perdeted  In  rejection.  At  ona  Boniest, 
both  gave  a  loose  to  the  long-resisted  -piamjSi^ 
at  nature:  and  the  "iron  tears  of  Knto'sdhMk" 
ware  emulated  in  those  that  feU  |aoftiM]y  (mi 
beneath  the  ehaggy  ey^rows  <rf  A.  0. 

Basil  was  about  to  retii«  to  the  adjijnlag  no% 
leaving  the  two  brothers  to  a  more  cepioas  smtoti 
explanation.  But  Oealec  prevented  Um.— **  Niv,' 
said  he, — **  you  are  ae  if  (^  our  awn  fieth.— Tmf 
and  hear  all  I  — I  have  no  eeerets^T-I  widi  te  ban 
none  from  you." 

Amid  oU  his  atrugglee  of  feslii^,  Ba^  toM 
scaroely  refrain  from  a  smile  1 — To  hoar  A  0. 
boasting  of  having  no  eecrets  from  him!~-A.IX 
whose  whole  life  was  a  myet^ry, — whose  rightluiJ 
knew  not  Uie  doings  of  die  lerft ! — A,  0.,  who  Mt- 
eentrated  in  his  own  perscm  half-4r4oiui  eepanl* 
existence^  and  unaccordant  fortunes  I 

"  I  would  fain  have  taken  steps  tawaidi  lU 
reconciliation,  many  months  ago, — frcan  the  no- 
ment  of  my  first  aoquuntance  with  tUa  Eiii|H<in- 
dent  boy,  your  Mend  Annesley,"  resumed  Mit, 
when  at  length  eonfidentially  seated  beside  Terebt 
on  the  sofa,  (having  resumed  his  own  self-ptwessM 
long  bejbre  iJie  tumple  artist  had  ceased  to  eob  In 
a  child,)—"  but  that  I  did  not  dioeee  to  q^irwdi 
as  a  benefactor  the  manlwished  toeosciliiteua 
brother. — I  wished  you  to  be  iodepoident  in  or- 
cnmstancee,— ^ieh  through  your  owntakstesiJ 
endowments, — befere  I  addressed  mywU  to  fon 
with  overtures  of  good-will,  of  which  die  neM^ 
of  your  femily  might  seem  to  compel  yoer  wwp- 
tanca.  We  have  now  met  upon  equal  gr<niDd;>Dl 
you  have  granted  me  your  forgivenevs,  as  »  Chm- 
tian  and  a  kinsman,  without  foifsting  yW  ■* 
respect— All  is  as  it  should  be !— I  have  l«k» 
eveiy  precaution  to  spare  your  pride  as  tD  »• 
promote  my  own  interest  in  your  affbdJon.  ^ 
now,  tell  nte — ^when  will  yon  propose  a  viat  ftm 
me  to  my  deter? — In  her  infirm  condition,  we  mnsl 
beware  of  producing  agitation,-^noTe  e«p«ci»Uj 
on  the  eve  of  a  long  journey, — if.  Indeed,  oiiet'  mn 
mntual  explanations,  you  permst  in  fnlfilUag  p0 
engagements  to  the  Marquis." 

"  I  will  speak  to  Rachael  Uiis  rery  night,'  » 
plied  Verelst, — "  but  calmly  and  cautioiBly--^' 
will  require  time  to  prepare  her  for  so  tiyiiig  u 
Interview.  Years  of  hardship,— the  bts  of  wrenl 
children,  which  she  attribntes  to  the  «nM  "mV" 
and  positire  ailments  arlring  from  those  ifi''' 
cansee,  have  so  attend  my  poor  wifi^  that  4e 
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greateet  pmeuitlon  Is  litdiflp«iBBbI«.     She  is  oo 
changed  that  yon  will  not  know  her.'' 

"  I  have  b«eD  oolbj  tiiaea  in  her  presence 
iriUiin  these  last  few  months,"  said  Osolez,  with  a 

*'  Yon  are  miBtsksn,— quite  mistaken. ! '  eagerly 
rejoined  the  artist. — "  She  nerer  quits  Ihe  house. 
Ask  Mr.  Anneeley! — She  nerer  leaves  even  her 

"  It  was  (Sere  onr  brterrlew  took  place,"  cahnly 
I«jomed  Abednego, 

^'HletakMi, — mistaken!"— ^perristedVerelst  with 
a  smile, — gently  ahafciiig  his  head.  "  I  promise 
yon  that  yon  mndd  not  know  poor  Baehael  were 
yotibime«t!" 

"  She  is  &r  lees  changed,  however,  than  myself," 
re]£ed  Osalus ; "  dnce,  when  we  didmeet,!  lecognued 
ber  perlbotly ;  irttile  tie,  addressed  me  as  a  etrBin- 
ger ! — Do  yoa  remember  the  person  wha  fetched 
fnaa  jonr  rooms  the  two  battle-pieces  sold  by  the 
seonndrel  Stnbbe  to  the  Duke  of  Rwhestort" 

VereUt  paused  a  moment,  for  coniideration. 

"  PMfectly,"  aaid  he,  at  length.  "  Bnt  tiat  was 
an  old  JewV 

«  It  was  myself  1" 

The  artist  replied  by  an  incredulous  smile. 

"  Do  yon  recollect,  that  when  you  received  the 
time  fire-poond  notes  fbr  which  yon  had  sold  the 
pictorea,  or  rather,  hi  consideration  of  which  yon 
had  been  robbed  of  them  by  Uie  knavish  dealer — 
you  bad  him  inform  Ur.  Stnbtw  that  the  original 
dedgn  of  the  Battle  of  the  Standard  was  stUI  in 
your  hands,  havii^;  withdrawn  it  from  your  series 
of  military  sketdies,  as  the  ground-work  of  the 
picture  In  qnesUon,  and  produced  at  the  suggestion 
ofadearfnendt" 

"Wludi  dear  friend,  was,  I  trust  myself!" — 
gaily  inteimpted  Basil, 

"Satjnm  were  not, — you  eannol  have  been  that 
filthy  old  Jew?" — cried  the  artist,  in  utt«r  amaze- 
ment. 

"Yoa  have  seen  me  more  than  once  in  disguises 
equaQy  onseemly,*  replied  Os&les,  andiatnrbed. — 
"  For  years  past,  I  have  placed  a  great  gulph  be~ 
twlxt  myself  and  what  b  called  the  ivorld ;  and 
^hen  once  we  hazard  so  Iwld  a  step  as  to  fling  off 
the  bond  of  fellowahip  with  onr  brethren,  we  require 
the  creation  of  prodigious  interests,  and  excitements 
indeed  strong,  to  fill  up  the  vacunm. — I  have  long 
been  at  war  with  mankind, — as  long  bs  they  were 
previously  my  enemies. — Oat  of  my  sixty  years, 
tot  thir^  did  I  snpport  their  injustice ;  and  during 
the  last  thirty  I  have  revenged  mysdf ! — But  he 
'who  fights  single-handed  Against  society,  must 
multiply  the  guises  nnder  which  he  wields  his 
weapons ;  and  shrink  from  no  means  or  roeasnres 
by  which  he  can  strengthen  his  cause. — For  such 
explflJtationH,  however,  we  shall  find  a  time  here- 
after. Enough  that  you  promise  me  to  prepare 
my  poor  dear  sister  to  receive  me. — Basil  Annraley 
wQl  apprize  me  of  your  saccess ;— or  better  still, 
conduct  you  to  my  abode. — The  way  to  yours  I 
learut  from  Aim  ; — few  peo^^  I  snspec^  are  better 
acqu^ntetl  with  it." 

The  young  soldier  colonred  deeply  at  this  hazard- 
ooa  allusion> 


"I  was  noi  aware,"  said  he,  '*of  having  menUoned 
to  you  the  address  of  Mr.  Verelst." 

"  It  was  from  your  pictnjres,  which  I  found  Is  ' 
the  hands  of  Stubbs  and  others,"  replied  Abeds^i^ 
addressing  Verelst^  rather  tJian  replying  to  his  host) 
"that  I  became  aware  of  yotir  being  a  lendntt  in 
this  eonntry.— Bnt  yon  may  imagine  with  irtiat 
care  and  cunning  these  knav«s  guarded  the  scent, 
BO  long  as  yon  remained  a  dupe  in  ihax  avaridous 
hands." 

"  And  it  was  my  good  friend  Hr.  Anneeley,  thai, 
who  did  me  this  further  service,"  ezohdmed  the 
painter,  warmly. 

"  Indirectly. — I  was  anxious  to  know  the  object 
of  a  certain  levy  of  money  which  he  efieeted  thnmgfa 
my  means ;  and  since,  whether  as  Oaalei  the|Craesns, 
or  as  A.  0.  the  Money-lender,  (who  created  Osale* 
the  CrcEsue,)  I  have  the  means  of  investigating  and 
comparing  rJl  the  secrets  of  the  two  money  markets, 
(the  great  and  the  small,)  I  had  no  difficulty  in 
discovering  that  the  acceptances  he  had  to  meet 
were  in  fevour  of  one  Gerard  Verelst,  a  painter 
living  near  South  Audley  Street.^The  rest  wb* 
readily  ascertained, — the  miniature  I  presented  t6 
him  affbrds  snffident  proof  liAW  soon  and  bO« 
thoroughly  I  made  myself  master  of  the  seeiets  of 
thefemily!" 

Bai^  Annestey  gasped  fi>r  breath.  There  vu 
no  guessing  where  the  indiscreet  revelations  of 
Abednego  might  stop, 

"And  now,  saidhe,r^{;ardles8  of  the  embarrass' 
ment  he  had  created, — "I  must  wid  you  good* 
night.— Though  I  have  found  time  to  say  much 
that  may  have  appeared  to  on^  or  both  of  you 
superfluous,  I  am  in  the  greatest  haato  and  some 
anxiety. — I  have  fatwness  to  transact  befon  mid- 
night, that  deariy  concerns  the  happiness  of  a 
family  whose  ruin, — wliatever  I  may  do  to  avert 
the  fatal  crash,— will  ere  long  produce  nearly  as 
much  sensation  In  the  bedlam  cftlled  the  bean 
mmde,  aa  that  of  the  Duke  of  Rochester.— I  should 
leave  these  MaiUands,  In  feet,  to  the  consequences 
of  their  folly,  but  that  one  of  the  girls  iiae  managed 
to  soften  my  old  heart  by  the  eager  Interest  she 
takes  in  the  fortunes  of  a  certain  brother  officer  ot 
her  brother,  named  Ba^  Annesley." 

"  Is  all  up  then,  with  Lord  Haitiand  V  demanded 
Basil  in  a  tone  of  regret,  without  noticing  his  al- 
lusion. 

"  His  hills  have  been  hawking  about  llie  town 
this  year  past,"  replied  A.  0^  with  one  of  Us 
former  sareastic  smiles. — ^'Her  ladyship  la- at 
Almacks^  while  her  signature  Is  in  the  hands  of 
the  Jews!" 

After  a  fow  more  bitter  alluuons  to  the  impiovi- 
dence  of  the  family,  he  was  gone ; — nor  did  Bacdl 
much  regret  that  Verelst,  In  his  eagemeee  to  com- 
munlcato  to  his  family  the  singular  reconciliation 
which  had  taken  place,  instantly  followed.  When 
the  artist  had  taken  his  departure,  his  young  friend 
picked  up  from  the  floor  the  three  hundred-pound 
nqtea  wMch,  amid  the  varied  intoresta  of  the  fore- 
going conversation,  had  fallen  unnoticed  to  the 
ground. 

"  Would  any  one  imagine,"  svd  he,  with  a 
moomful  miile,  aa  he  placed  Hum  in  hia  desk,— 
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"  how  short  a  time  has  «Up«ed  since 
of  theM  notes  appeircd  to  b«  »  matter  of  life  and 
death  1 — And  would  not  any  one  belisTe  tiiat,  in- 
■tead  of  the  b^garly  fellow  I  am,  I  had  the  wealth 
of  the  Indies,  or  of  Abednego  Osalez,  at  my  com- 
mand 1 — Bat,  alas !  what  farther  care  hare  i  for 
money  ? — Verelrt  is  now  proBperons,— Esther  lost 
to  me  for  erer.  A«  to  my  poor  mother,  thon^ 
straitened  in  means,  her  pride  is  so  much  graater 
tlian  hei  poverty,  that  t  am  convinced  she  ptefets 
dispenung-  with  the  loxoriesof  life  to  being  in- 
debted fbi  them  to  any  mortal  living— even  to  her 

By  degrees,  as  he  began  U>  recover  the  cmel  shock 
ariMng  trtaa  tha  discovery  that  the  object  of  his 
affisctions  was  nearly  akin  to  the  infamoos  A.  O. 
and  affianced  to  another,  Basil  was  forced  to  ad- 
mit to  himself,  tliat  the  former  circumstance  was  of 
a  nature  to  recondle  him  to  the  latter !  Never 
would  his  hanghty  mother  have  consented  to  his 
pledging  his  Uth  t«  the  niace  of  a  Money-lender ! 
~-Abedae^,  if  nota  Jew,  could  not  be  many  gener- 
ations removed  from  Hebraism ;  and  Basil  was 
only  too  painfully  aware  of  her  rooted  antipathy 
to  anythii^  even  remotely  connected  with  the 
Jewish  nation. 

As  this  aversion  now  recurred  'with  redoablad 
energy  to  his  mind,  he  also  recalled  with  surprise 
the  half-forgotten  fact  of  her  being  in  possession  of 
a  book  of  a  peculiar  nature,  which  Veretst  stated  to 
have  been  the  property  of  his  wife's  foUier  and 
brother.  By  what  posuble  concatenation  of  events 
was  this  to  be  accounted  for! — Once  more,  he 
was  coihpeUed  to  oak  himself^  through  what  fortui- 
tous chain  of  incidents  the  daughter  of  Lord  L , 

and  widow  of  Sir  Bernard  Annesley,  could  have 
been  brought  into  conueiion  with  the  family  of 
A.  0.1 

Summer  was  at  hand  ;  and  he  resolved  to  make 
t  lie  inviting  nature  of  the  weather  a  pretext  for  a 
nhort  visit  to  Barlingham. — The  diacusNons  which 
liad  already  arisen  between  him  and  I^y  Aiuiealey 
would  afford  ground  for  such  inlcrrogatians  as 
oonld  not  foil  to  throw  light  up<Hi  the  mystery. — 
It  was  time  that  all  idating  to  Abednego  Osalez 
should  be  cleared  np !— He  would  no  longer  be 
ulcnced  111(0  a  child.  He  was  resolved  to  confront 
the  utmost  indignation  and  harshness  on  the  part 
of  the  rigid  recluse,  rather  than  temun  a  martyr 
to  the  mysteries  by  which  he  now  felt  himself  to 
be  eocompusedv^The  more  he  had  achieved  to- 
wards fathoming  their  darkness, — the  more  he 
seemed  involved  in  new  perplexities  1 

It  was,  however,  an  Inexpressible  comfort  to  Basil, 
tikat  his  confidence  in  his  old  friend  was  in  process 
of  restoration. — To  find  him  openly  avowing  his 
disgnises,  and  glorying  in  his  eccentricity,  was  far 
more  satisfactory  Uian  to  &ncy  him  the  confederate 
of  knaves  and  impostors ;  and  even  the  certainty 
of  his  obdurate  estrangement  from  a  sister  no  worthy 
as  Mrs.  Verelst,  was  nothing  in  comparison  witii 
the  pain  of  supposing  him  in  lesgue  with  Stubbs 
the  picture-dealer,  in  a  doable  imposition  upon  tite 
Duke  of  Rochester  and  the  nnfortuoate  Verelst. 
.  The  first  person  who  accosted  Basil  Anoesley 
on  the  following  day,  as  he  was  about  to  cutf  r  his 


Cloh,  was  John  Maitland ;  who,  iiistaad  of  the  noil 
tliat  usually  passed  between  them,  surprised  him 
by  a  sudden  and  fervent  grasp  of  the  hand. 

"Come  a  little  way  down  St.  Jaroea'i  Street  with 
me.  Nan,"  said  he,  hooking  his  arm  inb>  that  of 
Ba^  and  proceeding  with  him,  leisurely,  towards 
Brookes's. — "  You  ate  a  good  fellow,"  he  resumed, 
as  soon  as  they  were  out  of  twaring  of  Wilberton, 
and  one  or  two  others  who  were  clustered  rouitd 
the  door. — "  BeUere  me,  I  feel  the  full  force  ot  our 
obligations!" 

"What  oUigatiimB?''  demanded  the  astcoiisbeil 
BasU. 

"Oh!  yon  need  not  affect  ignorance. — No  oc- 
cauon  to  be  a&ald  now  of  my  pleasantries  on  tha 
subject  of  A.  0.— I  am  as  fnlly  aware  as  yon  can 
desire  that«u(A' a  Mend  in  need  isa  friend  indssd.' — 
Yesterday  afternoon,  my  dear  fellow,  my  paegao^ 
ticatioUB  were  fulfilled. — There  was  an  ezecntiou 
in  onr  house. — A  pleaMat  thing,  eh  ?  for  har  Udy- 
ahip  and  the  girls,  to  see  baili%  sitting  in  the  hall:' 
— he  continued,  with  a  swelling  bosom. — "How- 
ever, it  is  partiy  their  own  &ult,  if  tliat  be  any 
comfort ! — AH  the  blame  was  not  on  my  Eatfacr** 
side, — though  they  choose  to  place  it  there  I" 

"  I  am  Iwartily  sony, — sincerely  sorry,"  Basil 
was  beginning. 

"  Come,  come .' — don't  talk  so  Uks  the  Dowager- 
colonel  I"  cried  John  Uaitland — "Carr  waa  hear- 
tily sorry, — sincerely  sorry! — but,  hang  it — you 
were  better  than  sorry !" 

"What  was  I,  then!"  inquired  Basil,  dimggiiig 
his  shoulders  at  the  levity  of  his  friend, — "for,  upon 
my  soul,  I  have  not  the  least  idea !" 

"  Of  course  not, — becanse  j>ou,  fonooth,  have  not 
the  slightest  acquaintance  with  A.  O.  I — It  wa4 
not  yoa  who  interceded  in  behalf  of  my  fomily  ! — 
It  was  not  your  liking  for  Lucy,  (who  by  the  way 
is  half  out  of  her  wits  with  tliankfuloeea,)  which 
induced  you  to  determine  the  man  whom  yoD  will 
not  own  as  friend  or  acquaintance,  but  over  whom 
you  have  all  the  influence  of  a  master  ova  a  slave, 
or  a  Czar  of  Musoovy  over  a  Colonel  of  Hnssars, 
to  come  forward  once  more  to  my  father's  relief,— 
discharge  the  writ, — and  (tm  condition  of  his  lettii^ 
the  house  in  Arlington  Street,  and  retiring  to  Mait- 
land Park,)  reestablish  the  femilyaff^is? — Oh! 
no ! — It  was  not  by  any  means  jioh  who  did  us  thk 
excellent  service ! " 

"As  I  live  and  breatiie, — no.'"  cried  Basil  An- 
nesley,  with  sucli  eorneetness  as  to  cause  hia  vota- 
panion  to  stop  short  for  a  moment, — "  Had  I  the 
power,  indeed,  I  would  have  done  as  muoh,  « 
twice  as  much  for  a  friend. — But  I  have  not  a 
guinea  in  the  world !" 

"  My  dear  Nan,  it  b  too  late  to  recomjnence  with 
this  flummery  I"  cried  Maitland,  almost  angry  at 
his  seeming  mistrust. — "  This  man,  (I  beg  his  par- 
don, this  gentleman, — for  a  gentleman,  God  knows 
he  has  shown  himself  to  w,)  owned  to  me,  in  » 
many  words,  that  he  was  acting  at  your  InstlgatiMi ; 
or,  more  correctly  speaking,  with  a  view  of  afford- 
ing you  pleasure." 

"He  hat  afforded  me  sincwe  pleasdre  by  lu« 
liberality,"  rejoined  Basil.  "  But  he  must  ban 
divined  my  wishes  by  preternatural  nupsns,  far  I 
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Etre&r  I  niv«r  «x{lreMBd  theni ;  nor,  on  my  word 
of  hoDoui  u  R  gentlBinan,  bftre  I  lui;  claims  upon 
him  thst  could  justify  my  attempting  to  influence 
hii  condnct  Id  the  BOiallmt  particular," 

John  MaitUnd  replied  by  another  ineredulcnu 
■mile. — Bnt  they  liod  now  letnmed  to  the  Club 

"  Not  a  word  of  all  this  before  the  others ! " — 
waa  the  parting  injunction  of  John  Maitland ; — a 
'warning  altogethermperfludus, — for  nothing  would 
have  induced  Basil  to  advert,  in  pretence  of  his 
brother  officers,  to  any  subject  even  remotely  in- 
volving mention  of  a  name  ho  repellent  as  A.  0. 

Before  night,  Baml  had  managed  to  obtain  a 
week's  leave  of  absence,  with  the  view  of  accom- 
plishing his  visit  to  Barlingham ;  and  de^tched 
a  letter  to  his  mother  entreating  her  sanction  to 
his  journey.  The  delay  occasioned  by  waiting  for 
her  reply  wonld,  however,  necessarily  detain  him 
two  days  in  town ;  a  cinmmstance  he  would  gladly 
have  avoided, — dreading  that  the  renewal  of  his 
intimacy  with  the  artist's  family,  and  their  recon- 
(dlement  with  Abedo^o,  might  throw  him  once 
innra  into  their  societyj  and  compel  him  to  become 
a  witness  of  the  mutaal  aflection  and  happiness 
of  the  Duke  di  San  Catalda  and  Esther  Verelst  I 

On  the  morrow,  however,  he  was  to  be  on  gnanl, 
which,  for  fonr.and-twenty  hours  at  least,  wonld 
aecnre  him  from  contact  with  any  member  of  the 

The  weatlter  was  now  as  fine  as  London  weatlier 
ever  piMeode  to  be  ; — for  even  the  height  of  sum- 
mer is  scarcely  so  enjoyable  in  the  metropolis  as  those 
delicions  days  of  opening  Hay,  before  the  young 
leaves  have  found  out  into  what  a  world  of  soot 
and  smoke  they  have  budded :  but  bear  tiieir  ver- 
dure in  pnrity  and  freshneia,  like  the  bright  and 
nnmliied  countenance  of  a  sinless  child. — The 
skies  were  blue, — the  leaves  green, — tlie  sparrows 
chirping  gaily  in  park  and  square,  as  if  making 
the  most  of  their  time,  ere  London  was  coveted 
onee  more  with  dnst  and  a^es, — her  leaves  seared 
and  shrivelled, — her  atmosphere  obscured, — Atmich 
a  season,  it  is  difficult  for  the  buoyant  heart  of  twro- 
and-twenty  to  sink  under  the  pieaenre  of  c«re ! 

At  the  instigation  of  its  own  pulses,  it  hopes 
when  hope  there  is  none, — it  loves,  when  pros[wot 
of  happiness  there  is  none !  The  spring-tide  of  life 
<lances  irildly  and  irresistibly  within  its  bosom, — 
Ho  !  despair  is  indeed  difficult  for  the  young. 

Basil  usually  dtdiked  being  on  guard  ;  from  the 
mere  pestraint  of  being  tied  to  time  and  place ; — 
getting  np  earlier  than  usual,  and  being  lestricted 
for  the  day  to  sach  pastimes  aa  a  lounge  in  the 
British  Gallery.  Unaffected  and  unpretending, 
he  had  no  taste  for  paiading  himself  and  his  uni- 
form in  St.  James'q  Street,  an  appetit«  that  rarely 
axtends  beyond  the  first  fortnight  of  escape  from 
cubfaood  to  ensignhood  ;  during  which,  a  yoni% 
guardsman  is  privileged  to  astonish  the  waiting- 
women  at  Grange's  and  melt  half  the  Mirific  Balsam 
in  Willis's  shop,  with  the  splendoni  of  his  scarlet 
and  gold. 

But  on  the  day  in  question,  howboit  the  evening 
before  he  bad  congratulated  himself  on  the  certain- 
ty thuh  aA'orded  of  escape  frrnn  the  y'mti  of  CHi»I<.'i: 


or  Verelst,  no  sooner  was  he  established  at  St. 
Jame8%  than  he  became  in  supportably  irritated 
by  his  enthr^ment.  He  discovend  that  it  was 
esemtial  to  go  and  pay  a  viut  of  ceremony  to  the 
Branzinis,  before  Esther  was  installed  in  their 
honsebold.  He  found  out  that,  in  the  fiuauly  dis- 
tresses of  the  Maitlands,  he  should  be  inexcusable 
if  he  failed  in  the  respect  of  leaving  a  card  at  their 
door. — In  point  of  fact  be  wanted  only  to  be  free. 
— Id  the  restlessness  of  his  discontent  he  fumed 
and  fretted  to  be  master  of  his  own  actions.  Had 
he  not  been  on  guard,  Banl  wonld  probably  have 
ridden  off  into  the  country  ;— devised  business  at 
Richmond,  or  sulked  to  his  solitary  white-but  at 
the  Crown  and  Sceptre ; — and  when  there — liave 
suddenly  become  equally  fidgety  to  return  to  Lou- 
don. Ha  was,  in  fact,  burning  with  desite  to  know 
all  that  was  pasnng  under  the  roof  of  the  ardst. 
I'or  the  first  time,  the  brother  oflicers  on  guard 
with  him  found  him  absent  and  nnsodable. — Col- 
onel LoftuB,  (John  Maitland  being  absmt,)  had  ven- 
tured to  banter  him  upon  his  flirtation  with  Lucy ; 
and  the  pain  which  her  manifost  partiality  whs 
suppoaed  to  cause  to  thMr  friend  Blenoowe, — But 
the  hactiousnoM  of  Baul's  replies  soon  convinced 
them  that  he  was  in  no  mood  to  be  trifled  witli. 
They  saw  that  he  viras  thoiouglily  out  of  temper ; 
nor  was  it  till  they  had  watched  him  fling  away 
two  or  three  successive  cigars  as  they  bU  stood 
smoking  together  on  the  steps  after  dinner,  that 
they  attributed  his  captious  fastidiousness  to  the 
right  cause  ; — the  irritation  of  a  man  crossed  in 
love,  and  whom  everything  and  everybody  else 
conseqnently  crosses, — for  if  the  course  of  true  love 
never  runs  smooth,  it  assuredly  seldom  fails  to 
render  us  equally  stumbling-blocks  in  the  paths  of 
ether  people. 

The  first  thing  intimated  to  Basil  on  reaching 
his  lodgings  after  coming  off  guard  the  following 
morning,  was,  that  Hr.  Osalez  had  called  npwi  him 
once  or  twice  in  the  course  of  the  preceding  day, 
manifesting  great  anxiety  to  see  him. 

"And  why  did  yon  not  tell  him  I  was  on  guard  t" 
-^lemanded  young  Annesley ;  to  whom  it  appeared 
as  easy  a  matter  to  pay  a  visit  at  St.  Jamn's,  as  at 
his  private  residence, 

"  1  did,  Sr ;  but  the  gentleman  seemed  pot 
out,  and  muttered  something  about  '  puppiM '  and 
'  coxcombs,'  which  made  me  think  it  unlikely  he 
would  drive  furiher,"  replied  the  prim  Hr.  SmiUi. 

"  He  was  in  his  carriage,  then  1"  inquind  BaaL 

"  He  was.  Sir." 

"  And  alone  1" 

"  No,  Sir.— Tliere  was  another  old  gentleman 
with  lUm,  whom  I  conld'not  rightly  see.  But 
both  of  them  seemed  much  disappointed  at  not 
finding  you." 

Aflor  receiving  this  intelligence,  Basil,  while 
dresaing  and  breakfasting,  resolved  to  proceed 
immediately  to  the  hovse  of  Osalez.— -Something 
regarding  the  interests  of  Verelst  might  be  in  agi- 
t^DU,  in  which  his  assistance  was  needful. — But 
to  which  among  the  many  residences  of  his  Frotaan 
friend  ivas  he  now  to  address  himself? 

"  As  he  called  in  his  carriage,"  mused  the  young 
guardsman,  "  he  came,  I  conclude,  in  the  chanc^ 
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of  OhIm  AeinMCMr ;  aad  I  via  tbKcfcn  liHtM 
!•  Bnwid  Stm*." 

Having  mo— twl  hk  hack,  be  pntmoHtd  thitlwr 
ia  hHto  ;  hit  tt  tba  ilaoc  mmTud,  fowl  tke  bmt 
ohwqnioni  hdfar,  iriH>  dali^itod  to  bowwr  aD 
wima  b  lUMtw  ddi^dad  to  MMiw  ot  bM  diuo^ 
tabK  tha  iaibnaatmi  that  laig^  ban  bM«  witi- 
apatod— "  Mr,  OmIbi  had  beta  off  to  Uk  cttj 
tbeae  two  hoan." 

"And  wbfm  am  I  to  find  hioi  in  tho  aijV 
dcaianded  joBJif  Anncdo^;  aqooy  tkat  ^^eand 


kr,  a*  tlioagfc  be  had  dfmaiwi«d  ia  what  qaaiter  of 

the  tmni  Iw  WM  to  look  f or  W«itiaiiMter  Abber ! 

«  Yoa  win  find  Mr.  Omiti,  Sir,  m  the  Stoefc 
Exdiaage,"  Mid  be,  concoiriiig  that  the  hiwiwaao 
jaag  gaitlefnaa,  diSering  so  widely  from  tbt 
nmal  nattaats  of  that  hooK,  mast  be  infirm  vS 
iatta»eL~''II  off  'Chaise,  yoa  will  find  him  at 


"Aid  wlwa  io  aatr 


f  inqnind 


I  weemd  ta  diaw  lately  npoo  the  d»- 
1  of  bio  caUiag,  in  «ador  to  nfrain  from  a 

"In  the  on  Jewry,  Sir.^Bnt yon  need  only 
nention  the  name  of  Mr.  OmIbs  iu  the  titj.  Sir, 
lor  any  ooa  to  ihow  yim  the  way,  Hie  first  cab- 
man or  •taaga-boy  yoa  aieet  wiD  infonn  yoo." 

To  the  city  Basil  now  homed ;  and  Ui  park 
hack  WBB  pnAably  ae  much  amaaed  as  his  ouster, 
to  find  himHlf  wedged  between  wagona  fuD  of 
poncheoM  of  sngai  w  bale*  of  dry  goods,  the 
gigantle  sin  of  whioh  scmnnted  oqnally  for  the 
power  of  tbt  ^lendid  disagbt  harm  and  extent 
of  tbi  teams  in  vw,  which  appeared  to  bdong  to  a 
world  of  more  colossal  dimennons, — The  atonning 
nimble  of  Cbeapeide,  the  perpetual  motion  invidv- 
ing  w  mnch  of  the  vfUt  and  so  little  of  the  Adet 
af  life,  strred  to  excite  his  wtmder  how  tiw  itm 
praetical  part  of  liiiniiMai,  the  portion  nqniiing 
the  ud  of  fignivi  and  calcolations,  oonld  axer  be 
carried  on  in  the  midat  of  snch  a  hubbub  > 

On  tnmii^,  hewe*er,  into  the  narrow  lane  s^- 
geetad  to  him,  at  his  first  inquiry,  as  eontaining 
the  house  of  bnainesa  of  Osolei  &  Co.,  he  peroeired 
that  eras  the  city  has  its  "  quiet  sitnations,'  its 
"  no  thonmghfana,"— Jike  the  aristocratic  Park 
Places,  and  St.  James's  Places,  adjoining  the  parks 
of  the  West  £^d.  The  narrow,  dfarty,  dingy  lane 
was  apparmtly  oocupied  by  the  wanbonaes  of 
wholeule  trade. — For  jnst  as  ereiy  honse  of  mark 
in  St.  James's  had  formerly  its  iron  extinguisher 
beiUe  the  door,  to  put  out  the  flambeaux  of  the 
fbotmen,  erery  doorway  bad,  in  tokMi  of  distino- 
tJoo,  its  ptmdnons  iron  crane,  and  the  lownr  win- 
dows of  the  booses  were  closely  boarded.  On 
arery  door-post  was  inscribed  one  or  more  names, 
as  nnaristocratio  as  "  Jacob  Grimms  &  nephew,' 
"Piskin,  brothers,"  "Dando  &  Company,  with- 
ont  further  indioaUon  of  their  calling,  aauwe  con- 
■titnting  the  unostentaUous  thews  and  sinews  of 
commercial  life ; — and  tbongfi  little  or  no  traffic 
was  going  on,  at  tbat  boor,  in  the  street,  it  is  pro- 
bable that  a  laiger  amount  of  capital  passed  through 
erery  one  of  tlwse  ahabby  doorways  In  the  oomae 


of  a  wc«^  tbaa  iala  any  watiJwi  in  St.  Jamais 
Square  in  the  period  of  a  year  1 

Half-way  down  the  laai^  hawemz,  was  an  opot- 
ii^  into  a  swan  cant,  wUc^  hj  calcalatisn,  f- 
paand  to  aontain  the  nimbcr  iadieatad  to  iMl ; 
and  hafing  aiiiwiliiifcly  dianoaiilad  aad  prm  Us 
hone  in  charge  to  a  steady-kxddng  old  man,  wha 
pat  h^rf  fill  ii  '^-l''T  'Tii-gr.  TaMlrniii  rir  il 
tluoa^  the  gcage  rf  a  a 


iancd  dwelling-haas^  aaA  the  other  by  a  range  ef 
ImildiBg^  the  baauaunt  steiy  <rf  which  waa  ^iprg- 
OfthisiMKtMofthe 
hnge  swing-doom  sevoed  in  aoaliaasl 
perpetnal  strii^  of 
hnmaa  bciags  ; — the  smt  «f  careworn,  sallow- 
dteeked  pe)^^  who  walk  irith  thrir  coats  eloady 
bnttowd  crrar  th«r  poc^eta,  and  their  blank  ris> 
agea  tndirating  a  mind  vmnderiug  at  many  m3i^ 
distaooe; — whomonereoogniaea^finta^itas  tht 
fdiitdKn  of  the  tribe  cf  Manunon. 

UnnotiGed, — fix  anch  foofk  proceed  stnig^  te 
thstr  placeof  nndea*oa%  withaataTacant  thongkt 
to  bestow  on  aagories  ef  the  fii^it  el  civwB  er  ^fal 
of  strai^  bees, — Bwil  poshed  his  w^  Unoo^ 
the  Bwing-doon  among  the  lest ;  and,  aftez  paaring 
a  second  swing.4oar,  feand  himsdf  in  a  vast,  Aj- 
li^ted  dumber,  containing,  by  way  of  fvnifan^ 
a  large  time-piece  agmnst  the  wal^  thrae  lo^ 
ranges  at  wooden  eounten^  frrfy  wooden  alools, 
and  forty  wooden  elnke  Mtting  cakadataig  tiboe- 
uptm  ;  each  with  his  panAmest-bonnd  Wger  be- 
fars  him,  mrh  with  the  nmllqdieataaB-taUe  ca- 
giaTedonbiesBulinrharartaiarfaringeTmi  thnaa 
of  the  tablea  of  the  lawt 

In  the  centra  of  the  hall,  wasasiiqle  mahogany 
dmk  and  stool,  somewhat  loftier  dan  the  lert, 
apparently  destined  to  the  use  of  the  hifjt-priisl 
of  the  tei^de  of  Mammwi.  But  it  waa  neantv^ 
Clerks  wen  baitling  backwards  and  forward^  witt 
cheque-books,  or  poeket-book^  or  printed  papers 
in  their  hands ;  a|qiarently  aa  mediaaica]  fat  opsi- 
attoas  inTolnng  the  diqwaal  at  mjllke^  aa  the 
time-piece  againat  the  wall  in  admsasarcMteatt  cf 
the  still  more  Tshubie  cnrrciM?  asMgnad  to  its 
compntation. — A  boat  of  irtiiapefs,  hqtw  riaing 
into  unbnsinem-like  tumult,  seemed  to  Conn  a 
portion  of  the  heated  and  uneaToniy  afanoapba* 
of  the  place  ; — the  money  elioTellsd  backwards 
and  forwards  serom  the  grated  pay^<cnint»  being 
of  no  more  aoconnt  in  the  eyes  of  the  indiTidnab 
oocnpied  in  promoting  its  cironlatimi,  tliaa  faarl^- 
sugar  in  those  of  tho  confectioBH'B  boy  to  wboa 
pmhibitian  has  ceased  to  be  irksoma. 

As  nsnal,  when  in  duue  of  his  extraardinarr 
friend,  Basil  Anneeley  found  himself  among  a  n 
of  persons  with  whom  he  had  neithv  an  eanoti 
nor  att  impulse  in  oommon ;  and  after  being  puAod 
against,  and  shnffled  aside  for  a  minute  or  tw^  by 
indiTidnals  baring  business  to  transact,  ami  as  oare- 
leaa  iu  their  outward  man  as  is  usually  the  oaae  with 
those  who  have  anything  to  ilo  in  the  woiU, — he 
Inquired  for  Mr,  Osalea.  The  clerk  to  whom  be 
applied,  pointed  to  the  vaoant  chair,  aa  mweh  aa  ta 
say,  "  Can't  you  use  your  e^cs  and  paneiv«  titat  ha 
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Ib  ftbaentf— vltbn  Basil,  pefcelvin^  thai  hlsin- 
fonnant  was  juaxtg  and  beardlMs,  a  stripling  like 
hinuelf,  mated  a  tev  Bteps  towards  the  swings 
doots,  and  again  addressed  the  Inqubj  W  a  giaTe- 
looking,  middle-aged  man,  frith  a  bald  h«ad,  aeedy 
coat,  and  mmtrning  ring  on  his  little  finger  ; — who 
WM  wasting  his  time  in  mettdbg  hia  pen,  and  bad 
the  appearanoe,  among  his  brother  cletka,  of  a 
heavy  wftch  running  against  the  mails. 

On  finding  himself  ciTilly  accoBted  by  a  well- 
dreseed  stranger,  the  elderly  elerk  slipped  from 
beneath  the  cotmter,  and  dedring  Barfl  to  follow 
tilm,  led  the  way  to  the  extremity  of  the  hall,  to- 
wards a  Tdom  divided  from  it  obly  by  a  glased 
compamneilt,  shaded  with  green  obrttitla;  bnt 
containisg  only  another  desk  with  an  old  diver 
Btandish  and  writing  implements,  and  half-a-dozen 
hoTse-hur  chaira. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  ^,"  apologized  the  dull  old 
clerk,— "I  fancied  Mr.  Osalez  mnat  be  here! — He 
mnst  have  jnst  stepped  oat.  He  will  be  back  at 
two.  He  is  always  here  as  the  clock  strikes  two. 
Fetbape  yoa  will  return?— or  at  leaat  bvonr  me 
ty  writing  yonr  name  for  him  ?  " 

Basil  declined  doing  either.  He  felt  that  he  had 
committed  a  blander  in  following  Osalez.  He  found 
hi^wlf  as  little  ai  home  in  that  vast  eetablishment, 
as  at  the  bottom  of  a  gold  mins.  The  plane  was  as 
little  adapted  to  the  confidencM  he  was  expecting 
as  the  little  noisy  chamber  cootaining  the  clock- 
works of  St.  Paul's ! — Angry  with  himself  and  tlie 
dffl^  for  tlie  time  be  had  wasted,  he  mattered  some- 
thing  about  calling  again  i  and  bustled  hts  way 
back  ogtin  through  the  baU,  when  his  trandt  was 
as  little  noted  as  tliat  of  one  of  the  motes  dancing 
in  the  daiitlng'  sunbeams  straggling  through  the 
skylight, — as  if  in  search  of  some  living  being  on 
which  to  confer  enjoyment,  from  the  paved  open 
space  a4joining  the  old  manuon-bouse,  Hid  mralised 
by  the  name  of  garden,  because  eontaining  a  pomp, 
and  an  old  sycamore,  with  about  as  much  sap  in 
the  tnmk  as  there  exists  in  the  copper-tree  fbrm- 
iag  part  of  the  Chatsworth  Je(j  (Tmu, 

Having  leached  onoe  more  the  narrow  opMung 
of  the  court  into  the  stzeet,  Basil  was  abont  to 
remount  his  horse,  the  rein  of  wMcb  was  ofTered 
him  with  one  hand  by  the  old  man,  while  holding 
out  the  other  for  the  expected  remuneration ;  when, 
aa  ha  was  groping  in  his  pocket  for,  a  sLspence, 
instead  of  the  >ibiniiig  he  would  probably  have 
given  had  his  visit  been  less  inlructuous,  the 
man  whispered  in  a  tone  of  mysterioos  oonfidenoe, 
"  Vy  for  yon  sheek  him  herc^  ma  tearf  "— and  lo^ 
after  a  start  of  soiprise,  young  Annealey  recognised 
in  the  deeent-looklng  individual  by  whom  he  was 
addreeeed,  the  fellow  who,  both  in  Delahaye  Street 
and  at  Rochester  House,  hod  already  marked  his 
respectful  noognition  of  the  prot^  of  A.  0, 

**  And  vbere  shonld  I  seek  Hr.  Osale^  unless  at 

his  honse  of  bnslnessi  "^-demanded  Basil,  angrily. 

"  He  hash  more  honsbes  of  bushineeb  than  van, 

two,  or  dree," — replied  the  f»niili»r  of  Ahednego'E 

inquisition. 

"  Take  me  to  the  one  where  I  am  most  likely  to 
find  him,  then, — and  it  shall  be  worth  yonr  wUle," 
observed  Basil  Annealey. 


The  old  man,  who  had  been  Hao^Bg  In  smnAd 
wcaminstion  of  the  minnte  oebi  bestowed  on  hint 
by  Annedey,  now  peered  up  into  his  Guw  with  a 
cunning  glance,  that  not  even  the  dlsappsarance  of 
his  rusty  beard  could  disgnise  finm  Mag  that  of 
the  old  Jew ;  and  with  only  a  familiar  nnd  of  tti« 
head  by  way  of  signal  of  acqnieBc«iice  and  intelU' 
gence,  he  now  took  the  bead  of  Basil's  hom  and 
preceded  turn  through  a  ttdtaons  eom^exity  of 
dirty  lanes,  in  which  the  stagna&t  atmo^tere 
seemed  imprisoned  as  In  Uie  cell  of  a  felon  1 

At  the  close  of  a  ten-minntee'  walk,  be  pansaj 

a  small  shabby  street,  wUch,  from  the  Ubeqnal 
form  of  the  buildings,  seemed  to  oonstitvte  the 
rear  or  outlet  of  one  of  greater  magnitude,  and 
taking  a  key  bvm  his  pocket,  opened  a  meaa^ 
looking  green  door,  to  which  neither  Icnocker  nor 
bell-handle  was  attached ;  then,  stepping  bock 
stealthily  to  BasU,  resamed  the  rein  of  his  horse. 

"  Do  yon  sappoae  that  I  am  going  to  mn  my 

head  into  an  earth  so  uninviting  as  that  f— cried 

young  Annesley,  warmly. — "  How  do  I  know  into 

what  sort  of  a  den  Yif  thlBVM  yoa  nt^  be  deeoying 

le?" 

Tievesh  if  ye  shoose  t "  s^d  the  Jew,  no  whit 
"  But  the  pashoge  before  yon,  ma  tear^ 
leadsh  sbtraigh  where  yon  would  find  A.  0.  Tltatii 
oUl" 

Reassured  by  his  previous  knowledge  of  the  oU 
fellow's  connexion  with  Abednf^o,  Basil  determined 
to  dare. the  adventure! — Single-handed,  he  knew 
himself  to  be  a  matoh  for  most  men  ;  and  his 
strange  eondnetor  would  scarcely  ventoTB  to  allnn 
into  any  dangerous  leaort  an  officer  of  the  guardii^ 
for  whom  active  search  woold  be  made  in  cose  of 
disappearance^  and  who  would  easily  be  troce^ 
through  the  Itonse  of  bnsineas  of  Osolea,  to  the 
Bo^icious  tpak.  Nerertbeless,  tiie  entranea  to  the 
narrow  passage  was  grim  and  repelling  eoougb  to 
dannt  a  bolder  adventurer, 

Onoe  crossed  the  threshold,  he  was  rather  excited 
than  otherwise,  by  the  mysterious  aapeet  of  the 
spot.  Bnt  Bcaroely  had  be  groped  a  few  stops 
along  the  dark  stone  corridor,  when  the  door  was 
clapped  to  behind  him ;  and  he  found  jiimself  alona 
in  the  stone  passage,  which  received  light  only 
thronghsmaUgratingsinsertedinthe  doom  at  either 
end,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  tntatilalion. — Snce  It  . 
was  as  easy  to  attempt  ftutherprogress,  as  to  rstnm, 
Basil  pushed  his  way  forwards ;  and  on  approach- 
ing the  door  at  the  end,  he  perceived  that  near  it, 
the  passage  widened,  so  as  to  form  a  recess  contain- 
ing a  wooden  bench ;  while  throi^h  the  gntting, 
which  was  on  an  exact  level  with  his  fcce,  voices 
in  eager  disputation  reached  him  from  within. — 
One  ^  them,  at  least,  was  familiar  to  him — one  of 
them  was  that  of   A.  O.I — The  other  was  a 

On  applying  his  hand  to  find  a  latoh  or  opening, 
be  found  to  his  surprise  that  what  he  bad  conceived 
to  be  a  door,  was  simply  a  portion  of  the  passage, 
— the  wooden  beach  being  continaed  across ;  and 
after  a  moment's  reflection,  the  nature  of  the  apart- 
ment within,  and  of  the  conversation  which  he 
could  not  forbear  overhearing,  convinced  him  that 
he  was  simply  installed  in  some  hiding-place  or 
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obwTvttory, — tome  Dionyaius's  ear, — from  which 
the  Hooey-lender  was  in  the  habit  of  exerciung 
his  nnholy  inqniBition  over  his  Tietimg  previoaH  to 
a  oloaer  eneonnter !  To  intermpt  such  a  couverea- 
tion  as  was  paasii^  in  the  chamber  beyond,  with 
the  admisrion  of  haTiug  been  an  eavesdropper, 
woald  convey  mortification  to  one  party,  vexatioD 
to  the  other ;  and  Basil  felt  consequently  priTiU^;«d 
to  abide  the  reenlt  of  the  interview, 

Ilie  fragment  of  disconrM  that  now  reached  hln 
ears,  however  it  might  di^nat,  afKirded  him  no  new 
Insight  into  the  character  or  conduct  of  the  lady 
upon  whom  he  was  thus  forced  to  play  the  spy, 
— ^mng  no  other  than  the  yonng  Countess  of 
WintenGetd.  All  he  had  formerly  heard  to  her 
disadvantage  from  Abednego,  naturally  recurred  to 


his  mind  ;  and  ha  was  consequently  I«  surpiinj 
at  the  toseof  baishiienandurof  OHitemptf^WBlf 
assumed  towards  her  by  the  Honey-loider. 

For  it  was  no  longer  the  well-dicned,  nil- 
mannerod  Osalex  who  stood  befon  him,  Tben 
was  nothing  to  recall  the  distinguished  finanaer,— 
the  enlightened  patron  of  the  Arts ! — It  wu  (he 
hard,  cautions,  calculating  old  nsnrer  of  Soho  vho 
occupied  a  phun  arm-chair ;  opposite  to  the  nfi 
iriiereon,  arrayed  in  all  the  el^ance  of  fadiiw, 
alternately  smiling  and  weeping, — eserdsiig  ba 
coqnetiy  as  a  l)eauty,  and  her  pathos  n  i  peti- 
tioner,— sat  the  unhappy  woman,  who  eTidnillj 
trusted  to  the  effect  of  her  mingled  chunu  ud 
eloquence,  to  soften  the  obdurate  heart  of— A,0.! 


THE  BROTHERS. 


Coniean  Hero  1  Gtixen  of  France ! 
In  mai^Mod  Bra  and  light — u  in  yoath  flame  [ 
Fa^ed  b7  a  nainB  irtiidi  agra  In  advance 
Shall  echo  donblj — nor  let  die  that  fune ; 
Boonaparte — Hero  I — Lvcieic  is  thy  name. 
Harmor  tlM  world  o'er  hii  dead  brother'E  glory. 
As  vain  winds  whistle  o'er  day's  dying  gleam  ! 
Thaaa  pniiM  like  that  breew  an  trwsitDr;. 
Awift-stnid^  we  hittow  for  ambition's  child, 
(Tbe  oft-repealed,  atill  forgotten  itoir,) 
Bcgnlled  by  what  has  sometimeB  all  beguiled — 


Empenr  o'er  thy  own  aspiring  soul. 

Whose  virtnons  Mnl  withstood  His  gailty  art, 

Vnt9t»  pilot-voice  warned  of  the  periloni  shoal, — 

Why  l^om  thy  friendship  did  Napoleon  start  I 

I^Drre'a  ron-luik*  once  ]^t-wreathed  Hu  living-heart. 

He  grasp'd  a  Eceptre.    The  chill  toach  of  power 


Hajasdded  Empire.    Deadly  ws«  her  dower- 
JsaloosUs,  envyiags,  wUsperings,  and  dlrome. 
Tlw  phsihwn  soon  o'er  land  and  ssa  'can  tower 
BeoktMiing  o'er  oorpses  and  throngh  Uood  his  course. 
Hm  giant  shade,  world  shadowing,  rose  before  him. 
And  ourion  Wu's  atrong  wings  in  triamph  twrs  him. 

Destiny  pitying  tried  the  name  of  "  Ftther." 
Love'a  Isc^  and  ohildhood's  prattie  Peace  persnadad. 
In  vain.    Not  long  he  now  loved  Love.    Hate  rather 
With  wild  aoDgs  Inrisd  him.    Yonth  and  Joy  had  thded. 
If  Pride  woke  Insult— Inault  called  in  Wrong- 
Wrong  met  with  Wiath— and  Wrath  to  Rnin  msh'd,- 
What  marvel  t    Rapid  is  the  strife — not  long- 
When  the  world'*  demon  deities  mingle,  fluah'd 
With  War's  wild  dmnkenness,  and  drunk  desire 
Of  more — more  blood,  more  vengeance,  more  dominion. 
If  touchwood  kindle — will  not  powder  fire  t 
If  hawks  will  aosr — will  eagles  stoop  their  pinion  t 
If  lata  begirt  with  fbes  will  fight  fbr  life— 
Will  the  wol^  tiger,  lion  ehrink  from  strife  t 


Was't  strange— that,  with  the  whole  worid's  tnin 

Long  kept  at  bay,  he  fell !— He  tell  to  rise.— 
Base  toflght— fought  to  fall.  And  then  tiwy  boial  laa. 
Yet  Destiny,  etlU  pitying,  her  child's  eyes 
With  solenu  viaons — meh  u  make  man  wise- 
In  tliat  first  &U  sod  second  rise  had  blest; 
Rent  the  Ban-dsi^ling  allver  veil  that  drest 
Glory's  demoniac  &ee  in  its  disgniss. 
Avignon's  hatred  and  Grenoble's  love. 
Echoing  a  brother's  warnings,  both  exprest 
His  "  had  been"  and  hie  "  ehonld  have  been," — isd  wm 
Spells  round  his  soul  that  might  have  givea  it  iMt, 
Ajid  his  realm  blessing; — had  it  been  Us  dooa 
To  reign  again- or  rest,  but  in  his  tomb. 
Oh  Fianoe  t  thou  wert  not  to  be  blest.    Hy  trill 
Wss  not  yet  ended,  as  His  nearly  was. 
That  power  whom  thoa  liadst  mock'd  by  thy  dodil, 


Look  on  this  drama  of  Ugh  heaven  with  thee. 
On  Glory's  rocks  red  Bares  the  beacon  forth— 
Home's  lieaith-Same  shines  more  softly,  yet  ai  {itt. 
Which  will  ye  shen  1  which  seek  f — LuaEs  i  mm  aon 
Upon  tly  amaranthine  crown  I  gaae. 
There  GeMoe,  Freedom,  Self-ieetraint,  the  ton 
Of  art,  of  soince,  and  of  learning  blaia 
O'er  eyes  the  stars  of  pure  and  faithfhl  Love. 
(If  s« — no  nobler  gem  the  skies  above.) 

Those  eyes  have  gone  searching  the  starry  nsd 

Wilh  HeiBChel,  child  of  Science.    Fonnd  they  lOt 

Them  a  new  world,— Hope's,  Liberty's  abode  I 

When  fiery  hearts  are  laid  in  earth  to  lOt, 

Should  these  Two  Brethren  meet  on  each  a  spot, 

In  ages  yet  nndream'd  of— shall  the  last 

Ba  first  t  and  the  first  Last  I  yet  not  a  thoB|M 

Of  envy-wakening  Ambition  cast 

Its  old  shade  o'er  the  recreated  s^t  I 

Until  precedence  merge  in  love  divine, 

And  each  the  long-lost  brotlierfaood  inherit — 

And  both  hearts,  perfect,  in  one  wiU,  eombins. 

Who  will  make  answer  I — Answer  it  wIm  eaa. 

Hath  Knowledge,  FaiUi,  «r  Fancy  snch  a  qpaat 
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London  i«  MCtremely  poor  in  localised  tradition. 
A  good  ghost,  SQch  aa  eveiy  close  and  wynd  in  the 
CaDong&t«  of  Edinburgh  can  famish,  is  not  to 
be  had  for  love  or  money.  Some  attribnte  this 
deficient  anpply  of  spectres,  in  a  market  which  hoa 
a  swallow  capacious  enough  for  them  or  anything 
else,  to  the  denuty  of  the  population,  and  the 
rapidity  with  wttictk  erents  calculated  to  arrest  the 
attention  of  the  populace  succeed  each  other. 

"  Ghosts,"  say  this  class  of  reasoners,  "  are  nolo- 
rionsly  a  shy  and  proud  race.  They  do  not  like  to 
mix  in  a  crowd :  it  would  almost  seem  that  the 
thin  air  of  which  they  are  composed  requires  more 
elbow-room  than  onr  condensed  bodies,  and  is 
more  susceptible  of  pain  and  inconvenience  from  a 
squeeze.  And  they  are  (strange  to  say  of  immor- 
tal  beings)  mortally  offended  at  the  slightest  show 
of  disrespect.  Luther  used  to  drive  away  the  in- 
fernal apparition  by  which  he  was  haunted  by 
'  rumping  him,'  to  borrow  a  phrase  once  current 
at  the  court  of  'the  first  gentleman  in  Kurope ;' 
and  everybody  knows  tliat  ghosts  do  not  conde- 
scend to  appear  to  those  who  do  not  pay  them  the 
respect  of  thinking  a  good  deal  about  them.  In 
the  throng  of  London,  a  ghost  can  scarcely  find  a 
quiet  comer  where  it  can  place  its  tlijn  suijstance, 
without  incurring  the  risk  of  som=  clown '  putting 
his  foot  in  it;'  and  the  people  are  kept  so  con- 
stantly gaping  by  new  shows  and  wonders,  tiiat 
the  shadowy  people  feel  a  want  of  proper  atten- 
tion, and  withdraw  themselves  altogether." 

This  is  rather  plausible  ;  hut  does  not  account 
for  the  want  of  localised  legends  of  a  merely  human 
and  mortal  interest,  which  ore  quite  as  scanty  ss 
the  others.  The  trutli  appears  to  be,  tliat  there  is 
a  scarcity  of  traditions  in  London,  because  there 
have  been  so  few  permanent  resting-places  for  them 
to  nestle  in.  Legends,  like  the  "  temple-haunting 
martlet,"  require  "  buttress  and  coigne  of  vantage, 
to  make  their  pendent  nest  and  procreant  cradle." 
In  the  busy  ever-changing  world  of  London,  but- 
tresses and  coignes  are  both  knocked  down  before 
time  b  given  to  build  the  nests.  Had  Sir  Thomas 
Gresham's  old  original  Exchange  survived,  it  is 
possible  that  the  gbost  of  the  knight  might  liave 
been  found  taking  its  nocturnal  rounds  to  see  how 
affairs  went  on.  Possibly  the  enormous  posterior 
protuberance  of  the  trank-hose  of  some  Dutch 
merchant,  who  killed  himself  with  Schiedam,  for 
grief  at  having  been  overreached  by  a  Jew  in  some 
bargain  about  the  blood-manured  spices  of  Ani- 
boyna,  might  have  been  seen  or  heard  to  rustle 
along  his  countrymen's  walk  at  the  witching  hour, 
a  gleaming  meer-schaum  in  bis  mouth,  from  which 
issued  strong  fumes  of  sulphur.  But  Sir  Thomas 
had  little  personal  connexion  with  the  late,  and 
will  have  less  with  the  new  Exchange  ;  while  both 
belong  to  an  era  at  which  the  hinder-ends  even  of 
Dutchmen, liaving  been  coropresaed  within  moderate 
limits,  have  become  much  too  common-place  to  he 
fitting  wear  for  the  denizens  of  the  spf  ctrst  world. 


Then  again  if  ever  a  deceased  worthy  had  a  right 
to  "  walk,"  (we  use  the  technical  phrase  of  ghost- 
seers,)  it  was  Thomas- A-Becket, — not  onlv  on 
account  of  the  rude  manner  in  which  his  spirit  was 
dislodged  from  its  earthly  tenement,  but  on  account 
of  certain  freaks  and  pranks  of  his  younger  days, 
before  he  set  up  for  a  saint.  And  London  as  his 
native  place,  and  Londoners  as  entertaining  a  great 
affection  for  him,  (the  guild  or  corporation  of 
brewers  made  him  their  patron  saint,)  were  more 
likely  than  any  other  place  or  persons,  (except 
perhaps  Canterbury  and  its  well-fed  monks,  wor- 
thily represented  in  these  Protestant  days  bv  its 
no  less  well-fed  prebends  residentiary,)  to  catch  a 
sight  of  him.  But  his  own  and  his  father's  house 
at  the  comer  of  the  Old  Jewry  has  been  swept 
away,  and  the  site  built  upon  over  and  over  again, 
till  no  ghost  could  recognise  it,  and  till  the  very 
antiquaries  of  the  ward  and  pariah  hare  ceased  to 
associate  the  place  with  St.  Thomas—"  the  blissful 
holy  martyr,"  as  Chaucer,  the  first  Cockney  poet, 
(and  an  inveterat«  Cockney  he  was,)  calls  him. 
But,  above  all,  we  incline  to  attribute  the  extreme 
paucity  of  traditions — spectral  or  human — to  be 
met  with  in  London,  to  the  great  fire  of  1666, 
which  "  burned  them  out,"  a  aummary  method  of 
ejection  still  pursued  towards  another  class  of 
refractory  undesirable  neighboun. 

Almost  the  only  man  of  note,  who  has  kept  his 
ground,  is  Oliver  Cromwell — and  that  is  as  a  flesh- 
and-blood,  not  as  a  ghostly  character.  Yon  no 
more  hear  of  his  spectre  being  visible  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Tybnm  (or,  as  it  is  now  called,  witi 
that  strange  fatality  which  seems  to  identify  a  cer- 
tain dncsl  title  "  illustrious  by  courtesy,"  with 
everything  disagreeable,  Cumberland)  gate,  than 
you  do  of  that  of  Charles  I.  haunting  the  precincts 
of  Whitehall.  And  yet,  if  vulgar  butcherly  apilc, 
vented  upon  hia  remains  by  poor-spirited  enemies, 
ever  gave  a  man's  ghost  a  right  to  disturb  peace- 
able, unofTending  people,  Cromwell's  has  that  right. 
But  though  he  does  not  condescend  to  appear  for 
the  purpose  of  keeping  people  in  mind  of  him,  he 
has  not  been  forgotten. 

You  can  scarcely  remain  any  length  of  tjme  in 
any  part  of  London,  or  its  suburbs,  without  hear- 
ing of  some  house  which  local  tradition  represehts 
as  connected,  some  way  or  other,  with  the  Lord 
Protector.  In  the  year  17M,  there  was  still  stand- 
ing, in  Clerkenwe1l,a  large  house,  said  to  have  been 
inhabited  by  Oliver  Cromwell.  It  was  bnmed 
down  some  years  since ;  but  the  memory  of  its  sii  e 
is  perpetuated  by  a  Cromwell  Place,  which  ba.i 
risen  upon  the  ruins.  In  Hoxton,  in  the  far  East, 
is  or  was  a  bnildrag,  which  claimed,  in  like  man- 
ner, to  have  been  once  a  residence  of  Oliver  Crom- 
well. In  Old  Brompton,  there  is  a  Cromwell 
House,  in  which,  so  long  as  it  was  open  to  ught- 
seers,  the  old  crone,  who  enacted  the  part  of  Cice- 
rone, was  wont  to  point  out  recesses  and  hiding- 
places    in  chimneys,  and  behind  wainscots,    in 
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which,  as  she  ftverred,  Cromwell  was  wont  to 
easconce  himaelf  when  the  Kildien  were  in  piuHuit 
of  him.  What  stnnge  freake  oral  tradition  does 
play  with  its  heroes  1  converting  Cromwell,  from  a 
hunter  of  fugitive  cBvaliere,  into  s  "  partridge 
hunted"  through  priest's  liiding-holee  ;  andGrargc 
Buchanan,  from  a  grave  reformer  of  universities, 
into  "  the  king's  fool."  Whoever  has  traversed 
the  suburban  continuation  of  Tottenham  Court 
Road,  towards  Highgate,  through  Kentish-town, 
must  remember  an  old  square  brick  mansion,  with 
the  appearance  of  having  once  l>een  moated  round. 
Lonely  and  isolated  it  appears,  though  not  remote 
from  houses,  upon  its  amouth  level  of  stunted  grass, 
with  one  or  two  dwarf  trees  beside  it.  Every 
we  have  occasion  to  pass  it,  some  new  evidence 
appears  of  its  yielding  to  the  insidious  sapping  of 
the  elements — some  widening  crack  in  the  wails, 
through  which  dayliijht  is  visible — some  felling  of 
a  lump  of  briclc-worl;,  leaving  the  lathing  bare  to 
view  :  and  yet,  although  new  btruelures  are  nsin^ 
all  around,  and  the  site  is  an  eligible  one,  noljody 
seems  to  think  of  removing  the  iniins,  and  erecting 
a  new  dwelling  in  their  stead.  Is  it  that  no  one 
can  make  out  a  title  to  the  land  t  Is  it  that  no 
one  cares  to  take  up  his  abode  apon  that  Rpot? 
We  know  not ;  but  ask  any  of  the  natives  what 
that  old,  decrepit  mansion— dead  and  lonely  amid 
the  surrounding  life  and  bnstle — has  been,  and  yon 
will  be  told  it  was  Oliver  Cromweil's  house. 

Itisat  first  somewhat  perplexing  tolind  as  many 
localities  in  London  contending  for  the  honour  of 
having  been  theresidenceof  Oliver  Cromwell  as  there 
were  cities  in  Greece  contending  for  the  honour  of 
having  given  birth  to  Homer ;  seeing  that  Cromwell 
was  a  country  gentleman,  and  had  little  or  no  per- 
manent connexion  with  the  metropolis,  till  near  the 
time  when  he  occupied  the  regal  palaces.  The  ex- 
planation of  the  anomaly  seems  to  he  in  the  fact,  that 
there  were  various  Crom wells,  who  occupied  distin- 
guished offices  at  different  times,Bnd  who  are  known 
to  have  resided  in  London  ;  but  that  none  of  these 
having  made  any  very  deep  or  lasting  impression 
upon  thepopularimagination,  the  little  lights  of  all 
of  them  have  intum  been  absorbed  in,  and  swallowed 
up  by  that  Cromwell  who  did  leave  an  indelible 
impression  of  his  power  upon  it.  So  in  the  East, 
wherever  any  little  Alexander,  (or  'Iskinder,)  has 
contrived  to  write  his  name,  we  find  it,  in  a  gene- 
ration or  two,  coming  to  be  taken  for  that  of  Me 
Alexander — the  Macedonian.  This  drcnmstance 
of  the  traditioaary  fame  of  Cromwell  being  swelled 
by  80  many  tributary  brooks,  is  the  best  proof  of 
the  reality  and  extent  of  his  popularity.  It  must 
have  been  a  gigantic  reputation  that  could  so  en- 
gross the  attention  of  men  as  to  make  them,  in  a 
manner,  forget  that  any  other  of  the  name  had 
ever  existed.  And  it  is  never  in  an  unkindly  man- 
ner that  his  memory  is  kept  up.  Even  in  the  time 
of  Charles  IL,  it  was  recalled  with  a  kind  of  con- 
fiding affection — a  fact  to  which  the  court-hunt- 
ing, though  not  very  courtly,  Mr.  Pepys,  more 
than  once  bears  testimony. 

Somethirgofthesamekind has  happened  in  Scot- 
land with  the  name  of  Wallace.  The  one  Wallace, 
like  the  one  Jupiter  of  the  Greeks,  has  absorbed  the 


minor  glories  of  all  others  of  the  name ;  and  m 
find  Wallace  caves  and  Wallace  seats  when  Ik 
real  Wallace  never  has  been.  Wordsworth  remark) 
in  one  of  his  poems,  that  the  "  Scottish  patriot  hu 
left  the  name  of  Wallace  to  be  found  like  &  niU- 
flower  all  over  his  dear  country."  OhvM  Crom- 
well, let  those  to  whose  minds  the  name  convefj 
none  but  distasteful  associations  look  grim  tithcj 
may,  is,  in  like  manner,  the  flower  of  Londoih— 
"London  pride," — there  was  a  flower  which  nted  bo 
to  be  called  in  our  younger  days.  In  Scotland  joa 
are  a  kind  of  polytbeista :  besides  the  anivml 
name  of  Wallace,  every  nook  and  glen  of  thg 
country  has  its  local  minor  deity.  Bat  Lmdoo, 
were  it  not  for  Cromwell,  wonid  l>e  utteriy  6et<M 
of  traditionary  associations.  Your  hills  are  deep- 
rooted.  They  will  not  shift  and  move  from  ih^ 
places  at  the  will  of  man.  They  will  scarce  evu 
alter  one  featnre  of  their  stem  countenances  t(  hit 
bidding  :  whilst  our  brick-work  varies  in  form  mj 
situation  almost  as  rapidly  and  unsteadily  as  tht 
smile  and  frown  pass  interchangeably  scron  s  hu- 
man face,  like  sun-bursts  chasing  the  clouds'  shs- 
dowB  over  a  field  of  ripening  grain.  It  is  com- 
paratively easy  for  man  to  write  his  history  is  tbe 
memories  of  the  few  deep-thonghted  infaabitsDU  of 
amountain  country,  where  intruders rarelycoiH; 
but  that  must  indeed  have  been  a  mind  of  rare  mi 
startling  qualities,  (we  speak  not  of  their  moral 
worth,)  which  conid  stamp  its  lineaments  for  pa- 
petuity  upon  the  inexpressive  surface  of  the  ridi 
but  commonplace  undulations  of  the  aJte  of  onr 
metropolis,  and  on  the  animpressiblc  minds  of  ilt 
shifting  crowd,  where  the  inhabitants  of  to-dtjiR 
elbowed  out  by  the  new-comers  of  to-morrow ;  and 
where  the  glare  and  din  of  the  busy  scene  ofnhidi 
he  forms  a  part,  blinds  and  deafens  every  man  to 
all  other  sights  and  sounds.  It  b  a  miracle  Bcarrt- 
ly  short  of  a  man's  "  writing  his  name  in  witer 
in  lasting  characters. 

There  is  one  popular  monument  of  Oliver  Croni- 
well's  "whereabout,"  that  has  conaderahle  prob*- 
hility.  West  of  Hyde  Park  Comer,  a  little  put 
where  the  roads  to  Fnlham  and  Kensmgton  «[•- 
rate,  on  the  riung  ground  np  which  tlie  Uttet 
curves,  directly  in  ftont  of  the  cavalry  bsrackv 
is  an  old-fashioned  building,  which  [is  eurrentlj 
understood  to  have  been  Ohver  Cromwell's  poitiag- 
house,  and  the  head-qnartera  of  his  body-gnsid. 
It  has  in  every  respect,  except  that  it  has  been  of 
late  most  glaringly  white-washed,  the  appearance 
of  the  inns  of  the  seventeenth  century.  The  front 
is  long  in  proportion  to  its  height,  and  the  windows 
are  as  broad  as  they  are  high  ;  at  the  west  end  of 
the  house  a  gateway  admits  into  a  baek-yM 
round  which  are  (or  rather  have  been,  for  the  wn- 
linuity  is  now  somewhat  interrupted)  tiers  of  open 
galleries,  out  of  which  the  bedrooms  (nowmnany 
instances  occupied  as  separate  tenements)  open 
immediately.  The  hoase  is  tenanted  by  a  genu- 
ine Scot,  who  promises  in  his  tap-room  window 
excellent  Scotch  whisky  in  addition  to  the  indi- 
genous beverages  of  the  South,  and  has  estendod 
above  the  house  a  board  long  and  broad,  Mnf;inj 
the  whole  extent  of  the  building,  containing,— anions 
other  delectable  devices  of  two  grim  green-plside' 
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Highlanden  mpportlng  the  Froser  arms, — an  inti- 
mation of  the  ootmejuon  formerly  existing  between 
the  inn  sjid  the  Lord  Protector  of  these  kingdoma. 

The  place  seems  to  enjoy  B  fair  share  of  the  cus- 
tom of  the  inmates  of  the  neighbouring  barracks. 
It  would  be  curious  if  one  couldascertain  what  are 
the  prevailing  traditiouB  of  the  army  about  old 
NoU — for  the  army,  (we  mean  the  privates  there- 
of,) like  all  corporate  bodies,  has  a  set  of  traditions 
especially  and  eicluwvely  its  own,  of  which  the 
world  at  large  is  in  a  great  measure  ignorant. 
There  are  a  many  of  military  romance  writers  in 
our  days ;  but  the  literati  of  the  army  are  either 
the  officers  (and  Enj(lish  officers  know  little  of  the 
men  except  on  parade)  or  young  men  of  some  edu- 
cation who  have  drifted  by  their  follies  into  the 
ranks,  and  never  become  perfectly  amalgamated 
with  them.  The  genuine  old  soldier  is  not  a  writ- 
ing but  a  gossiping  being,  and  he  feels  too  awk- 
ward in  the  presence  of  his  superiors  to  open  out 
to  them.  Even  the  historian  of  the  Peninsular 
War,  whose  battles  read  like  passages  from  some 
epic  poem,  has  failed  in  giving  us  an  idea  of  the  I 
British  soldier.  Smollett  and,  still  more,  Fielding  ! 
have  left  us  one  or  two  happy  sketches  ;  and  [ 
Hogarth's  grenadiers  are  the  men  themselves. 
But  the  opinions  and  traditions  of  the  army — the 
current  topics  of  conversation,  the  conventional 
creed  of  the  private  soldiery,— have  yet  to  be 
recorled.  It  would  nowise  astonish  us  to 
find  that  Oliver  Cromwell  occupied  a  distin- 
^'uished  place  in  their  mnster-roll  of  military 
saiats.  One  at  ieast  of  the  regiments  whii:h  con- 
stitute the  British  army,  dates  from  about  his 
time ;  and  of  the  component  members  of  the  origi-  ■ 
nal  companies  of  the  Guards,  organized  under  his 
8uceeflsora,Charles  and  James,  not  a  few  were  draft- 
ed from  the  broken-up  army  of  the  Commonwealth. 
The  revolution  gave  a  tone  to  the  soldiery  favour- 
able to  the  reminiscences  of  the  civil  wars,  and  the 
"  iron-sides"  who  drubbed  the  Cavaliers,  the  legiti- 
mate aocestora  of  the  Jacobites.  Marlborough  was 
a  Whig,  and  the  Tories  (being  mostly  out  of  place) 
were  the  great  declaimera  against  standing  armies. 
It  is  far  from  unlikely  that,  eould  we  creep  into  the 
confidence  of  the  hintufi  of  the  guard-room,  we 
might  find  Oliver  warmly  spoken  of.  This  at 
least  is  in  favour  of  the  supposition  : — Knighta- 
bridge,  the  locality  which  has  suggested  these  con- 
jectures, has  been  long  a  military  station.  The 
Jtlarquis  of  Granby  had  his  head-quarters  at  the 
opposite  end  of  the  village  from  the  present  cavalry 
barracks,  behind  the  great  gallery  where  Mr.  Dunn 
is  now  exhibiting  his  Chinese  museum,  and  all  the 
aristocracy  are  flocking  Ut  muse  on  the  glories  of 
the  Opium  War ;  but  none  of  our  more  recent 
warriors  have  retained  their  position  on  the  Mgn- 
posts  around  :  Marlborough,  the  Duke  of  Cumber- 
land, the  Marquis  of  Granby — all  have  disappeared. 
A  bleached  Admiral  Keppel  at  Ijttle  Chelsea,  is  the 
only  rival,  and  scarcely  a  rival,  to  the  joUy  tavern 
immortality  ofthe  son  of  ths  brewer  of  Huntingdon, 

None  of  onr  legitimate  sovereigns  lias  enjoyed 
such  a  popular  immmtahty  as  this  anomalous  in- 
truder, whose  presence  has  sorely  perplexed  the 
biauiane*  at  onr  decorous  historians,  in  olasufying 


and  designating  the  successive  rulers  of  England. 
He  is  not  uofrequently  concealed  under  tlie  gener- 
al title  "  the  Commonwealth,"  like  a  pill  in  a  spoon- 
ful of  jelly.  "Commonwealth,"  indeed, where  one 
man's  will  was  law,  as  surely  as  in  the  days  of 
Bluff  Harry  VIII  !  He  was  a  king  in  England, 
' — a  kin;'  with  as  little  power  of  appreciating  and 
respecting  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  as  one  bom 
to  the  trade,  but  withal  a  greater  master  in  their 
line  of  buBint-ss  than  any  of  them.  He  and 
Napoleon  are  more  likely  to  live  in  the  memories 
of  the  people,  than  those  who  merely  tome  to 
occupy  a  throne  by  hereditsry  saccessiou  ;  because 
it  has  been  their  lot  to  reestablish  the  subverted 
throne,  in  order  to  sit  in  it, — to  build  up  a  new 
monarchy  out  of  the  dixjecta  memlra  of  the  old, 
weltering  in  gurgite  mMo  of  a  revolution.  They 
obtain  their  hold  on  the  pnhlic  mind  partly  as  de 
facto  rulers,  partly  as  belonging  in  some  sort  to  the 
class  of  Lyeur^a  and  Mahomet. 

We  have  not  quite  so  great  an  admiration  for 
the  Cromwell  and  Napoleon  class,  or  so  maudlin  a 
love  for  them,  as  is  felt  or  affected  by  some  ener' 
gumeru  of  the  press  at  present.  They  shine,  in 
part,  with  a  reflected  light  ;  what  seems  their  own 
innate  power,  is  in  a  great  measure  the  force  of  cir- 
cumstances,— they  are  cold,  calculating,  and  swim 
with  the  tide,  and  thus  succeed,  not  so  much  be- 
cause they  are  better  and  braver  than  others,  BS 
because  they  are  less  accessible  to  self-forgetting 
enthaeiasm.  Take,  for  example,  the  latter  of  the 
two  monarchs  named  above,  whose  career  being 
nearer  to  us,  whose  feelings,  and  views,  and  Ian-  . 
guage  being  those  common  to  an  age  in  which  we 
have  lived,  we  can  more  easily  understand.  When 
the  revolution  began.  Napoleon  hailed  it  gladly, 
because  it  removed  the  aLstacles  in  the  way  of  his 
rising  in  hia  profession.  When  he  witnessed  the 
capture  of  the  Thuilleries,  and  saw  Louis  XVI. 
addressing  his  emancipated  serfs  with  the  bonnet 
rcu^ on hishead,he  merely  exclaimed, "It  is  all  over 
with  that  man."  He  did  not  sympathize  with  the 
possessor  of  fallen  power,  over  whom  all  the  savages 
who  had  been  allowed  or  forced  to  grow  up  in  the 
bosom  of  a  seemingly  civilized  society,  learning  to 
imitate  (as  savages  always  will  do)  its  vices  more 
easily  than  ita  virtues,  scampered  with  their  muddy 
and  bloody  hoofs.  But  neither  did  he  sympathize 
with  the  emancipated  multitude  who  were  by  this 
outwardly  revolting  act  rendered  more  assured  of 
that  freedom  which  man  may  abuse,  but  in  which 
alone  he  can  grow  good  or  great.  He  sympathized 
merely  with  the  idea  of  power,  which  had  been 
overthrown,  because  deposited  in  feeble  hands, — 
he  sighed  only  for  Its  restoration, — and  perhaps 
even  then  the  coneciousness  of  what  was  within 
him,  whispered  the  thought  that  he  might  be  the 
person  destined  to  weld  its  broken  chain.  He  felt 
the  instinct  of  domination  strangwithinhim,andhe 
obsequiously,  thoughwarily.foUowed  the  pointingof 
his  own  appetite.  There  would  be  no  tyrants  were 
there  no  willing  slaves.  Already  had  the  gilded 
and  essenced  sentimentalists  of  rank — already  had 
tlie  comfortable  citizen — discovered  that  the  road  to 
that  liberty  which  looked  so  fair,  and  which  they 
,  dreamed  oould  be  obtained  by  grae^g  at,  wm 
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loi^  and  rough,  a  Bscces^on  of  hard  stony  ground 
which  cut  their  tender  feet,  and  doughs  of  despond. 
They  were  yearning  right  heartily  for  the  fleah- 
pots  of  Egypt.  And  destitute  of  a  man  to  encourage 
them  in  the  right  path,  they  found  one  ready 
enough  to  lead  them  back  to  their  old  land  of 
slavery,  and  to  be  himself  to  thein  in  the  place  of 
the  silly  Pharaoh  who  iay  whelmed  beneath  the  red 
waves  of  the  Revolution.  All  the  se«keT8  after  a 
quiet,  easy  life— horrified  by  the  terrors  of  the 
revolution— unable  to  muster  sufficient  manliness 
to  resolve,  since  they  had  drunk  of  the  bitter  cup, 
to  make  an  eflbrt  to  obtain  some  enduring  recom- 
pense tot  their  Bufferings — cried,  "  Come  and  king 
it  over  us."  The  epicurean  wlfishness  of  society 
rose  «n  matte,  and  crushed  beneath  its  feather-bed 
weight  not  only  the  ruffians,  but  the  heroes  of  the 
revolution.  Buonaparte  was  as  much  the  more 
than  half-passive  figure  borne  along  hy  this  wave 
of  reaction,  as  Mirabeau,  Danton,  and  Robespierre, 
had  in  their  turn  been  merely  the  most  conspicuous 
objects  whirled  along  by  the  advancing  wave  of 
tlie  revolution.  Those  effects  were  attributed  to 
him,  which  were,  in  fact,  marked  by  the  combined 
force  of  the  mass,  at  the  top  of  which  hia  good-luck 
as  much  as  his  genius  had  thrown  him.  He  got 
credit  for  doing  himself  everything  that  was  done 
in  his  name. 

Something  of  the  same  kind  can  be  traced  in  the 
career  of  Cromwell.  He  was  bom  with  the  instinct 
of  command,  and  he  acted  in  blind  obedience  to  iL 
He  was  strong — but  strong  like  the  elements,  an 
involuntary  power  moving  in  obedience  to  a  neces- 
sary law.  He  had  not  that  degree  of  choice  (most 
limited  in  all)  which  higher  orders  of  intellect,  hy 
much  wrestling,  can  attain  to.  He  was  the  instinctive 
impulse  of  command  contending  against  the  equally 
blind  appetite  for  having  their  own  way,  which  ani- 
mated the  herd  over  which  he  triumphed.  That  there 
must  be  some  kind  of  government  is  admitted  upon 
all  hands.  This  being  the  case,  men  are  required 
with  the  taste  and  talent  for  commanding,  just  in 
the  same  way  that  men  are  required  with  aspira- 
tions after  independence  to  keep  the  aelf-will  of 
rulers  in  check.  Minds  like  Cromwell  and  Napoleon 
are  not  to  be  lightly  esteemed  or  indiscriminatingly 
reviled  ;  but  neither  are  they  to  he  deified,  as  is 
the  fashion  with  a  class  of  psendo-liberals — of  men 
so  liberal,  that  good  and  evil  seem  to  them  alike. 
The  worship  of  a  strong  will  is  as  degrading  and 
more  dangerous  than  the  worship  of  "  the  moon  as 
she  walketh  in  brightness,"  and  of  the  whole  host 
of  heaven  to  boot  They  have  their  uses :  tlieir 
merits  are  to  be  allowed — and  their  despotism  op- 
It  is  a  fatal  thing  for  the  greatness  and  happi- 
ness of  a  nation  when  such  men  arise  at  too  early 
a  period  of  their  revolutionary  struggles  for  liberty. 
The  Toby  Belches  and  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheeks,* 
who  cluster  round  them,  foster  their  innate  egotism 
to  a  growth  grotesque  as  it  is  gigantic.  The  mighty 
ruler  learns  to  look  upon  himself  s.s  an  end,  not  as 
the  means  to  an  end.  The  convulsive  struggles, 
the  Hoflrerings  of  the  nation,  all  are  deemed  to  have 
ittliy  foot  upon  my  neck! 


been  undergone  in  order  that  he  and  hie  race  might 
bo  raised  upon  the  shoulders  of  a  crowd.  The  strife 
of  men  against  a  tyrant — of  men  against  a  false 
and  degrading  belief — becomes  a  strife  of  the  slaTea 
of  contending  dynasties.  Men  beat,  and  bruise, 
and  hate  each  other,  for  empty  words,  or  emptier 
puppets  on  a  throne ;  and  the  investigation  of  truth, 
the  fiights  of  imagination,  the  cultivation  of  social 
happiness,  are  bathed  and  degraded. 

These  thoughts  are  for  the  present  and  for  prac- 
tical use :  in  the  past  ne  can  regard  the  strife  as 
we  do  a  pageant  on  the  stage — we  can  afford  to  lie 
just  to  the  merite  of  the  idols  of  the  populace.  We 
do  not  quarrel  with  its  deification  of  Cromwell. 
though  we  do  protest  against  recent  attempts  to 
reSsteblish  the  old  idolatry  of  king  aud  "  heru- 
worship,"  And  we  feel  that  the  isolation  of  Crom- 
well as  the  one  hero  of  the  localized  traditions  of 
London,  has  its  bright  side  as  a  tribute  to  real.  Id 
preference  to  mere  conventional  greatness. 

Itiapossiblethatwe  maybe  told  that  tliere  are  others 
besides  him,  whose  memory  is  inseparably  associ- 
ated with  certain  places  or  buildings  in  the  metro- 
polis :  and  to  obviate  this  objection  we  must  point 
out  the  distinction  between  genuine  and  bookish 
tradition.  Crook-backed  Dick  has  an  assooaiinn 
with  Crosby  Hall,  but  only  for  the  play-goer  or 
reader  of  plays.  It  is  the  Richard  III.  of  Shak- 
speare,  not  the  real  man  that  b  thus  rememhen^l ; 
and  it  ia  mainly  by  the  reading  public  This  is  a 
very  different  immortality  from  that  which  a  man 
earns  by  his  own  efforts,  impressing  the  recollection 
of  his  lineaments  and  deeds  upon  all,  instead  of 
having  it  done  for  him  at  second-hand  by  a  poet. 
This  book- worm  tradition  is  forced  work,  nut 
spontaneoms :  its  shadowy  objecte  stand  in  some- 
what the  aame  relation  to  those  of  the  vulgar  creed, 
that  the  gi'im  phantom,  which  forced  ita  presence 
upon  Luther,  does  to  the  fiend  n'hom  Doctor 
Faustua  conjured  up  with  hard  work  and  mnch 
sweat.  There  ia  a  life,  a  distinctness,  a  reality 
about  the  voluntary  spectre,  that  tlie  relnctsJit 
slave  of  spells  never  attains  to.  Uncouth,  tastele^ 
distorted  are  the  lineaments  of  the  heroes  of  popular 
tradition, — they  are  like  fine  drawings  ^hed  in 
lead  or  pewter, — but  something  of  the  geni&Uty  of 
the  original  does  cling  to  them  ;  and  this  b  what 
we  most  desiderate  in  the  associations  of  mere  men 
of  letters.  Readers  of  the  Taller  and  l^^tctator, 
of  Boswell's  Johnson,  of  the  writers  of  the  Eliza- 
bethan age,  have  pleasing  conceptions  of  their 
heroes,  and  take  pleasure  in  endeavouring  to  asso- 
ciate them  with  the  localities  they  once  haunted. 
But  the  effort  b  fruitlesa  ;  the  tie  which  bound 
them,  haa  been  aevered  by  a  mightier  than  man, 
and  cannot  be  rekuit. 


if  any  of  the  publicities  of  former  daya  can  be 
said  to  approximate  to  the  traditionary  vitality  (if 
Cromwell,  it  is  the  hero  of  one  of  the  works  just 
alluded  to,  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson.  He  has  an  im- 
mortality independent  of  Boswell,  and  extending 
beyond  the  mere  reading  public.  The  drayman  i^ 
aivare  that  Johnson's  Court,  was  once  inhabited  1>y 
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»  huge, blinking,  iU-Areasad  gEntlemwi,  who  "kept 
tlio  crown  o'  the  causewsiy"  (\o  use  a  northern 
phraae)  when  he  walked  the  etreete,  &ad  wrote 
books.  His  chair  is  iitill,  or  some  yeus  ago  (as 
we  grow  older  Uioae  TaDitj-&irs  cease  to  attract 
na)  was  shown  at  Tie  Cock;  and  there  the  bag- 
man, who  drinks  his  stont  and  eats  his  oysters, 
knows  who  and  what  Dr.  JohnBon  was  without 
being  beholden  for  his  information  to  the  penny- 
a-liners,  wlioae  house.of-call  it  is ;  and  not  by  any 
means  the  more  pleasant  becanse  of  their  company. 
At  the  Magog  brew-honae  of  Barclay  and  Perkins, 
the  beer-awoln  Cicerone  pointe  out  to  you  a  little 
room  orer  the  gateway,  in  which,  tradition  says.  Dr. 
Johnson  compoaed  hia  Dictionary.  The  anachron- 
ism cont^ned  in  this  last  legend  (for  Johnson  and 
the  Ttirales  were  not  acquainted  till  long  after  the 
publication  of  the  Dictionary)  wairante  it  gennine ; 
no  aophisticated  extract  of  books.  And  it  is  right 
that  Johnson  should  thne  live  in  the  people's  me- 
mory, for  be  bad  strong  feelings  for  the  rights  of 


wen,  breaking  through  and  illuminating  liis  pre 
judioea.  He  worshipped  Church  and  State  in  the 
abstract,  but  he  tore  to  tatters  the  cant  wliich  de- 
fended West  Indian  slavery,  or  any  cruelty  to  man 
that  was  brought  directly  to  his  perception ;  and 
it  is  not  in  his  books,  but  in  Boswell,  that  we  hare 
his  mind  treasured  up.  A  very  incarnation  waa 
he  of  the  spirit  of  domination,  and  tyrannised  it  in 
no  gentle  manner  in  the  circles  to  which  lie  be- 
longed. But  his  conversation  showed  constant 
coruscations  of  robust,  healthy  judgment,  which 
must  have  made  hint  aonubody  had  not  his  pension 
allowed  him  to  indulge  his  constitutional  idleness ; 
and  his  tyranny  was  rented  in  words  which,  though 
they  give  pain,  break  no  bones.  He  always  strikes 
us  as  resembling  Oliver  Cromwell,  much  after  the 
fashion  that  the  awoln,  distorted,  and  unsubstantial 
limbs  of  the  giant  spectre  of  the  Brocken  do  thoBe 
of  the  traveller  who  stands  wondering  at  his  on- 
couth  mimiciy. 

Ml  DDLS  TB11FI.E,  JxUj. 
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I. 
SimiiKB,  in  radiant  paradise, 

Wat  redolent  and  bright 
Of  wings  and  e  je*,  tbat  mateluHi  the  skies, 

Id  their  celestial  light ; 
Aad  tnan,  with  lan^iuig,  jojoni  Eve, 

Basked  In  the  perftamsd  bowete 
Of  onnpi  trees,  that  interweave 

nwir  golden  ftuil  with  flowers : 
Bat  Earth's  eiy'ojments  were  not  Mi 
— niongh  brigiit,  and  bland,  and  beantlfal — 

And  M  tha  whisper  ran. 
That  fkir  Septamber't  hand  most  give 

'nw  heavmly  grape  to  man, 
Wbloh  tasted,  he. 
Like  Oods,  sboold  be 
Immortal,  wise,  imperative. — 
Hearing  the  words,  I  breathed  around. 

And  yoQBg  Creation  weli'd 
Its  easenoe  forth  from  sky  and  ground. 
Man  sought  the  vine ;  vrith  eager  soul 
Compreoad  its  nectar  in  a  bowl 
Of  taelen'i  rind,  qnaFd  deep,  snd  grew 
Wise,  witty,  fsatleaa ;  Alt,  wid  knew, 
Gods'  hearts ;  and  so  lebsll'd. 
Trnunphsnt  o'er  his  clay,  my  spell, 
Ttwt  ripened  grape,  had  kept  Mm  well, — 
it  m  his  joj  Death  dash'd  the  draoght  with  evil  tbings 

from  belL 


IL 

Ages  had  passed,  the  canker  worm 

Of  Death  atiti  eating  on. 
Till  cams  the  term  Life  bid  its  germ 

la  old  Deneation ; 
Who,  ers  the  deluged  earth  was  dry. 

Ere  ocean  drank  its  brine. 
Where  Ararat  climbs  to  the  sky 

Had  planted  Eden's  vine  : 
All  that  is  left  of  heaven  below, 
ro  oheriih  Love  'midst  death  and  woe. 

So  felt  that  ancient  man ; 
And  when  the  pnrple  blush  I  pressed 

On  its  rich  ^^t,  began. 

Like  he  who  sees 

High  mjsteries. 

To  feel  immortal,  rapt,  and  blsst. — 

Seeing  him  glad,  I  swore  to  teach 

His  Bbildren  truths  divine, 
Beyond  the  priest's  or  prophet's  reach. 
And  when  1  thrilled  good  Baechua  tluougli 
With  keowledge  Goda  tiiemselves  aearce  knew; 
How  Ufa's  love-spell,  nine,  drnnk  on, 
Uimics  or  mooks  Oblivion, 

What  wisdom  equalled  minet— ' 
No  blight  have  I,  no  dearth,  no  storm ; 
I  breath  toft  dew,  mj  son  is  warm. 
Yet  only  boast  m;  grapa  and  vrine,— heaven's  light  ii 

earthly  form.  J.  A.  0. 
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Ip  the  spy  BjiUm  be  really  reriTed  in  Iidaitd, 
which  one  insulated  but  very  decided  fact  sppekTs 
to  intimate,  then  "  The  Lires  and  Timet  of  the 
United  Iricihmen  "  is  a  worlt  doubtf  called  for.  It 
forma  the  hiatoiy  of  the  horrible  epoch  known  as 
"  the  Rebellion  of  '98  " ;  an  insnmctioD&rf  more- 
ment  vhich  is  itot  the  least  memorable  epiMde  in 
the  civilized  world's  grand  rerohitionary  epic  ; 
opening  with  the  rerolt  of  the  British  American 
colonies  but  wheie  or  when  to  terminate,  ao  poli- 
tical prophet  is  yet  bUto  that  can  foretell. 

Dr.  Madden,  thronghont  a  long  conrse  of  years, 
has  bestowed  no  ordinuy  pains  in  InTestigatiag 
facts,  and  collecting,  from  tlie  most  authentic  origi- 
nal  sources,  materi^  for  his  desultory  work ;  which 
may  beat  be  described  as  a  series  of  bic^Taphical 
sketches  of  the  Irish  rebel  leaders,  illnstratiTe  of 
the  profligate  policy  of  the  Irish  government.  If 
the  work.|eiil  in  acoompliahing  the  perhaps  impos- 
sible task  of  exalting  the  more  distinguished  of  the 
actors  and  sufiereis  of  that  diiBastrous  period  into 
pure  patriots  and  self-sacrificing  martyrs,  it  com- 
pletely succeeds  in  revealing  the  unworthy,  and 
often  atrodous  conduct  of  the  government  and  its 
base  myrmidons ;  the  total  unfitness  for  their  im- 
portant trust  of  those  to  whom  England  theu  com- 
mitted the  safety  of  her  most  unmanageable  con- 
quered province,  and  the  blindness  of  that  dishonest 
policy  with  which  Irish  afiaira  have  at  aU  periods 
been  administered.  Nothing  save  that  faint  dawn- 
ing of  a  more  auspicious  period,  indicated  by  the 
octive-passiTe,  or  resiating-nonreBisting  peaceful 
agitation,  commenced  by  the  Irish  CathoUo  Asso- 
ciation,wbich  involves  a  grand  principle  in  politi- 
cal [science  stiU  Tory  imperfectly  developed,  and 
from  which  society  may  hope  for  an  illimitable 
power  of  self-improvement^ — nothing  save  this 
could  give  na  courage  to  enter  upon  the  investi- 
gation of  a  period  so  deeply  stigmatised  by  every- 
thing foul,  treacherona,  and  base  among  tlie 
rulers ;  and  hardly  redeemed  by  the  imperfect 
virtues  and  equivocal  motives  of  the  m^ority 
of  the  patriot  leaders.  In  looking  closely  into  the 
conduct  and  choraoter  of  the  more  distinguished 
leaders  ia  the  Irish  rebellion,  even  as  displayed 
in  this  eulogistic  work,  little  is  to  be  seen  save 
the  fierce  discontent  of  oppressed  men  wreak- 
ing itself  indiscriminately  upon  whatever  was 
nearest  at  hand ;  or  the  mercenary  spirit  which, 
in  nearly  the  words  of  the  old  Highlander's  prayer, 
wished  to  see  the  world  turned  npslde  down,  that 
honest  men  might  make  tiieii  bread  ont  of  its 
troubles.  With  the  few  exceptions  of  the  innocent 
victims  most  unscrupulously  sacrificed  by  the  vil- 
lanous  policy  of  the  Irish  government,  and  who  are 
represented  by  such  individuals  as  the  elder  Elmmet ; 


and  of  tiie  honest  if  nsh  and  shortsighted  enthnsi- 
asta,  who  may  be  typified  by  Lord  Edward  ¥1t^• 
gerald  ;  then  b  really  little  among  tlie  leading  IriA 
patriots  of '98,  or  1803,  to  command  the  sympathies 
of  impartial  inquirers  looking  cohnly  back  after 
forty  years ;  though  there  remains  much  to  excHa 
the  bitterest  indignation  against  thoM  who  played 
the  Devil's  part,  in  inciting  to  the  commission  of 
thoee  acts  or  crimes  whldi  mode  the  govenunent 
sure  of  ite  victims  atallhanords.  We  are  not  able, 
for  crumple,  greatly  to  admire  the  public  ebmrwiUt 
of  Theobald  Wolfe  Tone,  nor  yet  that  of  the  If  eana, 
Shearea, — and  are  very  donbtful  of  their  daiia  to  he 
enrolled  in  the  list  of  genuine  patriots  ;butwe  are,  on 
the  other  hand,  left  in  no  manner  of  doubt  as  to  Uw 
utter  political  profligacy  of  Lord  Castlereagh  and 
Lord  Clare,  and  the  unredeemed  baseness  of  their 
subordinates  and  hired  spies :  if^  indeed,  enlightened 
morality  does  not  r^aid  the  tempter  as  a  greater 
criming  than  the  meaner  and  more  needy  villun ; 
and  if  the  world's  hollow  code  of  honour  has  not 
blinded  socie^  to  the  true  moral  prinHples  by 
which  actions  are  to  be  judged.  Of  the  moie  pro- 
minent actors  of  that  period,  it  is,  as  in  all  sadi 
coses,  much  more  easy  to  distinguish  tlie  decrees 
of  rank  and  worldly  estimation,  than  of  crime  and 
of  treacherooB  meanness.  Lord  Castlereagh,  what 
the  occafflon  was  past,  certainly  became  heartily 
di^Tuited  and  ashamed  of  his  spy  and  protege,  Mr. 
Reynolds ;  but,  upon  the  other  hand,  that  greatly 
wronged  and  calumniated  patriot  became  exceed- 
ingly exasperated  at  the  selfish  noble  patron,  who 
ceased  to  appredato,  or  to  acknowledge,  the  pna^ 
of  his  exalted  motives,  rather  sooner  than  was 
quite  convenient  for  him.  In  all  nations  ihtn 
is  naturally  a  greater  conglomeration  oS  ideas 
upon  questions  of  political  than  of  sodal  morals ; 
and  the  Irish  are  certuuly,  in  this  req«ct)  not  in 
advance  of  other  nations ;  their  cardinal  |a{nciple 
being  blind,  implicit  fidelity  to  their  puty  uid 
their  leaders.  And  yet  it  is  remarkable  to  find  the 
tie  sacredly  observed  by  the  lower  elaaa  to  fre- 
quently and  basely  violated  by  thoee  above  them 
in  social  position,  as  beoomee  apparent  in  the  tiin- 
tory  of  the  Irish  TiOQbles.t  The  sense  of  hcmonr 
found  its  last  reftige  among  the  very  loweet  of  the 
oppressed  people.  There  were  no  traitors  among 
the  infuriated  peasantry,  and  little  middle-clotB 
patriotism  that  seemed  proof  against  the  tempta- 
tion of  personal  safe^  and  a  sum  of  mon^;  while 
to  many  it  seemed  matter  of  iudiffeienoe  whe- 
ther the  great  object,  wealth  and  distinction,  oame 
to  them  &om  English  oppressors  or  foreign  inva- 
ders, BO  that  it  was  obttuned. 

We  must  be  prepared  for  on  immense  burst  of  in- 
dignation from  the  young  and  generous  (rf  all  coun- 

•f  Maj  it  not,  however,  be,  tliat  anong  the  lower  or- 
ders there  were  none  whom  it  would  have  serred  ths 
gavemmeiit  to  tempt  to  beeoine  rogaea  t—E.  T.  M. 
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tries,  but  especially  ttom  the  Irish,  when  we  Tentnre 
to  mcknowledge,  that  the  well-known  and  moat  pa- 
thetic eSiulon  of  one  of  tlie  most  immacolate  of  the 
Irish  pKtriol8,appMtiHtonB  to  embody  aveiy  eqalTo- 
<»1  sentiment.  "Itwiunotthiis,itwBenotUins,iny 
Sanh ! "  says  yonng  Emmet,  in  his  memorable 
farewell  letter  to  Corran'a  danghter,  on  the  et 
hia  exeentjon.  It  waa  not  thua,  In  sorrow  and  in 
shame,  that  the  rash  and  ambitiona  joaag  barris- 
ter, now  become  a  sort  of  poetical  idol,  had  looked 
to  close  that  career  which  he  had  chalked  out  for 
himself  and  of  which  indiTidoal  exaltation  seemed 
at  this  stage  qnite  as  mnch  the  object,  as  wise,  con- 
siderate, and,  abore  alt,  disinterested  patriotism. 
Of  this  noble  qnalitj  there  is,  alas!  very  litUe 
to  be  found  in  the  whole  world's  blatorjr;  and 
Ireland  has  not  hitherto  been  tin  lanA  moat  fcronr- 
able  to  its  growth.  Yet  society  must  act  through 
imperfeot  hnman  agents,  and  not  by  angel  inter- 
ference ;  though  this  is  no  reason  why  it  should 
not  examine  and  judge  of  the  true  ct^racter  and 
usee  of  all  Its  instmments. 

We  shall  at  once  clear  the  grotind  before  us,  by 
acknowledging  that  the  great  majority  of  the  peo- 
ple of  Ireland,  the  whole  Catholic  body,  were  folly, 
and  npon  erery  principle  of  right,  justified  in  their 
r«aistanee  to  the  policy  of  England,  and  almost  In 
trying  to  shake  off  her  yoke ;  and  aie  only  to  be 
blamed  for  the  ill-advised  and  soicidal  manner  In 
which  their  resistance  was  diqilayed.  The  policy 
of  O'Connell,  or  whomsoerer  the  merit  may  b^ 
long  to,  is  immeasnreably  mperior  to  the  tactics  of 
the  leaders  of  the  United  Irishmen.  It  is  the  tme 
secret  of  all  efficient  resistance.  It  is  that  which 
alone  is  fitted  to  obtain  the  desired  end,  indepen- 
dently of  the  avoidance  of  the  vast  amount  of  rio- 
lenoe,  crimen  and  snfFering  entailed  by  armed  reds- 
tance.  The  ostensible  object  of  the  United  Irish- 
men was,  in  every  view,  just  and  sacred  ;  the  means 
they  employed  were  unjustifiable  upon  any  princi- 
ple whatever.  Wisdom,  humanity,  the  laws  of 
man  and  the  commandments  of  tvligion  alike 
condemned  them;  and  the  insane  attempt  was, 
though  at  great  expense  of  human  suffering,  hap- 
pily, if  by  foul  means,  crushed ;  happily,  we  believe, 
for  the  Irish  people,  who  had  at  least  as  much  to 
fear  from  spurious  native  patriotism,  and  from  n- 
pscions  foreign  auxiliaries,  as  from  that  acknow- 
ledged oppresdon  which  had  goaded  them  into 
reb«aiion.  To  the  account  of  that  rebellion  vrhich 
now  lies  on  our  table,  a  literary  friend  of  the 
author  has  contributed  an  able  and  luminons  His- 
torical IntroditcUon,  in  which  he  gives  English 
readers  a  tolerably  clear  notion  of  Uie  anomalous 
relstiona  that  have  ever  snbaialed  between  the  coun- 
tries ;  and  a  summary  view  of  the  various  means 
taken  to  subdue  and  coerce  the  Irish  nation,  from 
tbe  conquest  of  Strongbow  to  the  crushing  of  the 
Sucieties  of  United  Irishmen ;  wading  through  the 
different  stages  of  forfeitures,  penal  enactments, 
fines,  tortnres,  military  law,  and  the  blood- wrought 
subjugation,  finally  consummated  by  the  Union. 
The  Society  of  United  Irishmen,  though  its  objects 
expanded  vrith  its  growth,  was  the  natural  offiipring 
of  the  IriahTolonteers,— of  those  volunteer  political 
associatione,  which  had  become  so  formidable,  and 


which  had  only  oeaaed  to  exist  acUrely  fbr  a  fsw 
years ;  while,  in  contemplation  of  the  French  Re- 
volution, the  principles  of  these  reform  clubs  wen 
fast  gathering  strength.  The  some  event  which  ex- 
cited the  Irish  to  a  fresh  struggle  for  freedom,  made 
it  imperative  upon  the  English  government  to  carry 
the  long-desired  measure  ofthelegislative  Union  of 
Mm  kingdoms ;  and  to  connteraot  at  this  criris  the  in- 
fluenoe  of  the  reform  ossDciations,  the  Irish  govern- 
ment first  tried  the  effect  of  the  Orange  societies, 
now  become  so  formidable  to  the  suooessors  of  those 
who,  if  they  did  not  actually  call  them  into  exis- 
tence^ oonntenanoed  and  endeaTound  to  extend 
them,  and  who  havcv  at  all  times,  freely  employed 
them  as  instruments  for  advancing  their  own  pur- 
poses. It  waa  alleged  by  the  leaders  of  the  United 
Iriahmen,  that  nn^  the  goveniment  courted  the 
alliance  of  these  aasoeiations  of  fanatics  and  self- 
seekers,  the  patriots  netor  had  reconrss  to  France  ; 
and  that  the  proximate  cause  of  the  Rebellion,  was 
the  cruelty,  rapacity,  and  bigotry  of  the  Orange- 
men ;  who  used  the  pretext  of  rel^on,  in  the  hops 
of  obfauning  possession  of  the  property  of  their  op- 
pressed Catholic  neighbours;  together  with  the 
enormifiea  perpetrated  under  militaiy  law,  in  the 
few  counties  in  which  disturbances  had  arisen, 
either  from  predial  agitation  and  religious  ani- 
mosities, or  from  actual  Orange  depredation.  We 
have,  in  the  Introductory  Chapter,  this  account  of 
the  origin  of  these  societies,  fostered  by  Lord  Castle- 
reagh  to  become,  in  process  of  time,  Uie  torment  of 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  if  tiieii  mischief  shall  terminate 
with  him. 


„  ...  the  departuTL  ^. 
Junes  tbe  Second.  Their  meetingB  were  oliieflj  fbr  the 
iDdalgenoe  of  tb»t  kind  of  Cherokee  festiritf ,  which  is 
indieative  of  sangnmar;  stmggtes  or  aoccessfiil  on- 
Blaoghta,  past  or  expected.  Tbeir  gnai  festival  wm 
OS  the  flrst  of  July,  the  anniverurj  of  the  Ba,ttle  of  Uie 
Boyne,  on  which  occaajon  the  charter-tosat  irss  drank  by 
every  member  on  bis  bare  kneex.  AtthetimeofSir  Jonah 
Barrington'B  initiation,  "his  Mend  Dr.  Duigemui  wu 
the  Grand  Master."  lie  tianding  dish,  at  the  Skinnen'- 
Alley  dinners,  wm  sheep's  trDtters,  in  delicate  allusion 
to  King  Jamea'B  lost  use  ofhis  lower  extremitiea  ia  Ire- 
land ;  and  the  cloth  being  removed,  the  charter-tosst, 
the  antiquity  of  which  was  ofsoandentadste  M  tbe  year 
1689,  was  pronounced  by  the  Grand  Master  on  his  bire 
joints  to  ibe  kneeling  sSBemblage,  in  the  followinc 
words  :  "  Hie  gimona,  pioDS,  and  immortal  memory  n 
the  great  and  good  King  William,  not  forgetting  Oliver 
Cromwell,  who  sssieted  in  redeeming  ns  from  popery, 
rbitra^power,  brass  mene;,and  wooden  uioes, 
LC."  The  eonelndlDg  part  of  this  loyal  toast 
of  nilgK  Indeeendes,  and  impions  impreea- 
prieita,  bishops,  deaeotu,"  or  any  other  at  the 
fraternity  at  the  clergy  who  refliee  this  toast,  eonrign- 
ing  their  membeta  to  the  operation  of  red-hot  harrows, 
and  their  mangled  eareaaes  to  the  lower  regions. 

This,  the  Normal  School  of  Orsngeism  is  described 
by  Sir  Jonah  Barrington  as  "  a  very  curions,  but 
most  kf/al  society," 
The  first  society  of  United  Irishmen  Is  said  to 
ive  been  formed  at  Belfast,  in  the  close  of  1791, 
and  by  the  celebrated  Theobald  Wolfe  Tone,  then 
a  barrister  of  short  standing.  In  a  few  weeks 
afterwards,  Tone  and  Napper  Tandy  organized  a< 
similar  society  in  Dublin.     The  ostendble  object  m 
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both  was  a  better  form  of  parliunentary  repreeen- 
Ution.  Theae  ROcieti«a  were  natundly  viewed  with 
gi«at  niepicion  by  the  Irish  Executive  ;  and  the 
«ysUm  of  penecution  for  opinion — of  groae  injuB- 
ticfl  perpeb«ted  under  the  fbim  of  law,  woe  at 
once  adopted.  With  thia  policy  on  the  part  of  the 
government,  the  toctica  of  the  satieties  were  at 
once  changed.  They  no  longer  affected  to  seek 
only  parliamentary  leform.  Oaths  of  secrecy 
were  administered  to  all  the  members  ;  an  execu- 
tive body  waa  chosen ;  each  province  of  Ireland 
had  its  local  Directory ;  and  the  now  almost  avow- 
ed and  well  understood  object  of  the  rapidly  ex- 
tending organization,  was  the  establishment  of 
Ireland  as  an  independent  Republic,  by  means  of 
a  revolution,  and  with  the  aid  of  France.  The 
government  could  not,  in  such  circumstance^  stand 
by  supine  ;  and  its  hired  spies  were  already  select- 
ed, not  only  from  among  the  most  active  and  con- 
Bpicuous,  but  from  among  Uie  earliest  enrolled 
memberH  of  the  societies.  T^iey  were  individuals 
holding  the  most  important  and  confidential  offices ; 
and  the  government  conaeqnently  knew,  at  the 
earliest  lionr,  all  the  dang«  which  did  exist,  and 
also  all  that  its  tools  chose  to  incite  or  to  invent, 
where  it  served  their  purpose.     And, 

The  betrsjen  of  their  sooiety  were  not  the  poor  or 
iofbrioT  members  of  it ;  some  of  tfaem  were  high  in  the 
eonfldenm  of  the  direotorj  ;  othen  not  airom  in,  bnt 
tmated  in  its  concenu,  learned  in  the  law,  ■oeial  in  their 
habile,  liber^  in  their  politioa,  prodigal  in  their  ei- 
penses,  needj  in  their  ciraamstanoes,  and  therefore 
ooTetotts  of  monejr ;  looee  in  their  pnbllo  and  private 
principles,  therefaie  open  to  temptation. 

Another  fact,  though  much  more  incredible, 
eeema  to  rest  upon  good  evidence, — 

The  want  of  good  flttth,  however,  vraa  not  alone  on 
the  side  of  the  disaffected;  in  the  closets  of  the  moat 
inflnential  friends  aod  agents  of  goTemment,  there  ei- 
isled  chunnelfi  of  communication  with  the  leaders  of  the 
United  Irinhioeo,  hj  means  of  which  the  most  important 
meaeoreB  of  the  adminietratioD  were  made  known  to  the 
directory,  and  to  others  in  the  confidence  of  its  members, 
whtoh  fH^nently  baffled  the  designs  of  govemment,  and 
diseonoerted  (he  plans  of  the  law  officers  of  the  crown, 
in  the  oomsa  of  the  proceedings  instituted  ogainet  the 
members  of  this  sooietj. 

Arthnr  O'Connor,  on  his  examination  before  the 
committee  of  the  Honse  of  Lords,  etated — that  "  n 
information  of  ererj  act  of  the  Irish  goremment"  was 
obtained  by  the  executive  director;. 

Then  seems  a  strong  probability  that  this  was 
either  an  entire  misconception  or  an  idle  boast. 
The  Government  were  too  cunning  for  the  Direc- 
tory ;  and  the  instances  of  secret  kindness  shown 
by  men  of  approved  "loyalty"  to  "traitots'' 
like  Lord  Edivard  Fitzgerald,  are  only  among 
those  traits  of  high-minded  generosity  which  illu- 
mine the  blackest  periods  of  civil  strife.  That 
officers  of  rank  in  the  army,  and  persons  in  the 
confidence  of  the  Government,  furnished  the  lead- 
ers of  the  United  Irishmen  with  money  to  carry 
out  their  objects,  is  also  extremely  doubtful.  And, 
indeed,  almost  every  important  event  in  the  liietory 
of  that  period  is  involved  in  doubts  and  endless 
contradictions,  even  in  the  simplest  matters  of 
tact,  such  as  the  arrest  and  last  hours  of  Lord  Ed' 
ward  Fitzgerald.  From  a  civil  organiiatioi 
reaching  to  provinces,  counties,  and  bBronies,  t!ie 


next  change  was  to  a  military  organization,  totil 
the  total  number  of  those  enrolled  eoneidend  ca- 
pable of  bearing  arms,  amounted  to  300,000— s 
half  million  having  taken  tlie  teat.  Bnt  tboe  nim. 
bers  are  probably  much  exaggerated.  The  swam 
members  were  next  divided  into  battaliou,  teA 
officers  were  appointed  to  each  of  them  in  rtgilit 
order — all,  however,  only  on  paper ;  for,  thirogh- 
out  the  movement,  there  was  at  all  times  "gnit 
cry  and  little  wool."  All  the  individiuli  wbcot 
names  have  come  down  to  us — as  Emmet,  Arther 
O'Connor,  and  Oliver  Bond — held  lugh  roilitur 
rank,  and  were,  at  tlie  same  tune,  m«iiben«f 
the  Executive  Directory,  or  Provisional  Ginm- 
ment.  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald,  from  hisnnkif 
not  his  military  capacity,  was  chosen  as  the  Gent' 
ralissimo  of  tjiia  paper  levy  en  puum;  and  tbe 
general  rising — precipitated  by  the  pohcy  of  Cudt- 
reagh,  who  afterwards  boasted  that  he  bvl  ciiued 
the  revolution  to  explode  prematurely— wasted 
for  a  particular  day  in  March  1798.  ThenuliUiJ 
incapacity  of  the  leaders  in  the  Irish  ReltelUm  a 
folly  as  remarkable  aa  the  devoted  fidelity  and 
bravery  of  the  peasants  in  their  after  (kin9iilit& 
A  conversation,  vouched  for  in  this  worit  u  m- 
thentic  and  as  deservii^  full  credit,  which  toi^ 
place  between  Lord  Edward  and  a  man  ununwl, 
but  who  seems  to  have  possessed  some  oiduim 
sense,  goes  far  to  diqwl  the  false  halo  with  wbkk 
gallantry,  intrepidity,  an  unhappy  death,  lad  • 
genuine  if  ill-based  enthusiaam,  has  suiMnida 
the  name  of  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald.  It  a  io- 
portant  as  an  historical  fact,  and  valuable  for  tin 
leaeon  and  warning  it  holds  out  to  all  coiu)iinl»N 
however  pure  may  be  the  ends  they  have  in  no, 

On  the  aoenrae;  of  the  information  givei  Teapect^     I 
thismatter  the  meet  impUcitconfidenee  may  bei«p«*     | 
The  person  in  question  met  Lord  Filigeiald  1?  Qf"'' 
nent  at  the   Shakspeare   Gallery,  Eicheqser  SotA, 
aboal  one  month  before  the  arrests  in  March,  Id  "i^     ' 
with  the  delegates  from  the  different  eonnties  i^*™( 
the  projected  rising.    After  Lord  Edward  hid  ""''I' 
(ha  di^rent  reports  of  (be  niu^wr  of  men  ready  ftd"     . 
field  in  the  different  connties,  be  called  on  lb*  P*^^ 
above  referred  to  tm  his  opinion.    Lord  ^dwariajj. 
"  he  deeply  regretted  his  friend  shodd  ban  mlUn^ 
himself  so  long  from  any  active  interf ensM  ii  tl>' '"f     ' 
ness  of  tho  Union,  and  that  one  in  wbaw  i''(^|*|r    r 
■0  mnch  confided,  shonld  stand  aloof  at  indt  a  ■^J'' 
if  he  uoftrrtnnately  persisted  in  ao  iaing,  th»t|'°°5    i 
the  Union  might  beled  to  imaeM  he  had  dtedttt"" 
in  the  honr  of  need  ;  that  be.  Lord  Htlgeialit,  w  * 
terminad  on  an  immediate  and  gSDeisl  litim  *f '" 
people,  their  impatience  for  wtaioh  was  ao  hoger  to  "^ 
strained,  nor,  with  advantage  to  the  eaois,  (sbe  TtscM 
He  then  appealed  to  (he  delegates  fbr  (be  ba^  "  ^ 
assertioit,  and  his  opinion  was  oonSrmed  by  Ibe"-  ^ 
friend,  it  is  well  to  state,  had  wHhibawii  hiiMtfW 
the  Union,  about  the  beginninf:  of  (ha  y<*r,  *M,<" 
system  waa  changed  from  a  civil  to  a  military  erp)*' 

tion OntheSaadijF; 

Tioni  to  the  arrests,  the  gentleman  I  allude  Ifi  i»i*- 
elined  an  iatrodnoHon  to  Reyooids,  at  Jacksw'" 
Church  Street,  notvrithstanding  M'Cann's  r«o»«w^ 
tion  of  him,  as  "  one  of  the  best  and  hmteMAw^ 
the  Union."  He  had  avoided  Heynoidi,  bM^Ii, '"t 
not  like  his  character.  He  intiiraied  Lord  E*™^ 
though  be  bad  taken  no  part  fbr  aome  time  in  tit  *^ 
of  the  Union,  he  did  not  eaaee  to  gi*e  his  opiniw  ""■ 
consulted,  and  especially  by  Lord  Edward-th^" 
was  well  aware,  when  enee  Ms  lordahip  bad  *^Z 
his  miu'l  on  a  point,  b«  was  little  iniwaced  ^^ 
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oaunsel  of  mny  mui :  when  Lord  Edwuil  had  spoken  of 
his  dsMrting  the  mqm,  ths  lattar  fait  hurt  by  the  ob- 
Barr&tion,  and  npUad  in  atroDj  temu  that  he  h»d  not 
deserted  the  people,  not  betrayed  their  canu  j  but  those 
peoplo  bad  done  ao,  who  had  preeipitAted  meunres  pn- 
matoral;  taken,  irhieh  did  not  affljrd  the  Isatt  pnmiiae 
of  moeeo.  "  My  Lord,"  said  he,  "  1  am  not  a  penon 
to  deeart  »  oauae  in  wbioh  1  haie  embarked.  1  knew 
the  daogen  of  it  when  1  joiaed  it :  were  ttiose  dangen 
only  fbr  myself,  or  the  friends  about  me,  I  am  not  the 
man  to  be  deterred  by  the  eoiiBiderstloa  of  what  may 
happni  to  mywif  or  them — we  might  M\,  bnt  the  eanse 
might  Dot  fbil  ;  and,  so  long  as  the  eountry  was  oerred, 
it  wonld  natter  litUe  :  bat  when  J  know  the  step  that 
yim  are  tftking  will  involve  that  cause  in  the  gmateM 
(lifflenltiea,  my  teaia  are  great :  I  tremble  fbr  the  result. 
My  Lord,  all  the  Berrleee  that  you  or  yonr  noble  boose 
hare  ever  rendered  lo  the  eountry,  or  ever  mm  render  to 
it,  will  never  m^e  amends  to  the  people  for  the  nisery 
and  wretchedness  the  fcUnre  of  yonr  present  plans  wilt 
cause  them."  "  1  tell  you,"  replied  Lord  Edward  impe- 
tnoutly, "  the  chances  of  success  are  greatly  in  hvonr  of 
our  attempt :  examine  these  returns — hero  are  retoms 
-which  show,  that  one  hundred  thooMnd  armed  men  may 
be  oooDted  on  to  take  the  field."  "  My  Lord,"  replied 
his  fHend,  "  it  ia  one  thing  to  hare  »  hundred  thousand 
men  on  paper,  and  another  in  the  field.  A  hundred 
tbouiaud  men  on  paper,  will  not  ftunilh  Sfty  thoosand  in 
•my.  I,  t<a  one,  am  enrolled  amongst  the  number  ; 
bnt  I  oandidly  teli  you,  yon  will  not  find  ma  in  your 
lanks.  Yon  Icnow  for  what  objects  wa  Joined  tbia 
Union,  and  what  means  we  reckoned  on  fbr  oarrying 
them  into  effect.  Fifteen  thousand  Frenchmen  were 
«Miaidered  eaaentlal  to  onr  undertaking.  If  they  wen 
■0  at  that  time,  still  more  so  ue  they  now,  when  our 
warlike  aspect  has  caused  the  goTeinment  to  pour  traops 
iuto  the  Goantry."  "  What  I"  said  Lord  Edward, 
"  would  you  attempt  nothiog  without  these  fifteen  thou- 
sand men-^wouJcl  yon  not  be  satisfied  with  ten  thou- 
BMid  1"  "  I  would,  my  Lord,"  replied  his  fWend,  "  if 
the  aid  of  the  fifteen  could  not  be  procured." 

"But,"  omtinned  Lord  Edwani,  "  if  area  the  ten 
eoald  not  be  got,  what  would  you  do  then  V 

"I  would  then  accept  of  fire,  my  Lord,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  But,"  said  Lord  Edwud,  fiziug  hii  eyes  with  great 
eumestnets  <m  him, "  we  cannot  get  fire  thousand  n  and 
with  respect  to  the  larger  force  we  originally  wished 
for,  had  we  succeeded,  with  so  Targe  a  body  of  Fieneh 
troops  we  might  have  fbund  it  <^ffloalt  enough  to  get 
rid  of  onr  allies."  To  this  it  was  replied,  "  My  Lord,  if 
wo  found  it  possible  to  get  rid  of  our  enemies,  ten 
times  as  numerous  as  onr  allies,  we  could  have  little 
difficulty  in  getting  rid  of  the  latter  when  necessity  re- 
qnired  it." 

"  Bnt  I  tell  you  we  cannot,"  said  Lord  Edward  "  get 
even  tha  five  thousuid  you  speak  of;  and  when  you 
know  that  we  cannot,  will  yon  desert  our  cause  1"  The 
eyes  of  (he  delegates  were  turned  on  the  person  thus 
Mdreased.  He  Jvlt  that  Lord  Edward  lud  put  the 
matter  in  such  a  light  beforo  those  present,  that  he 
would  hare  been  branded  as  a  tnitor  if  be  abaudoued 
the  cause,  while  there  was  a  ray  of  hope  fbr  its  success. 

"  My  Lord,"  said  be,  "  if  five  thousand  men  could  not 
be  obtained,  I  would  seek  the  assistance  of  a  sufficient 
number  of  French  officers  to  head  onr  people,  and  with 
three  hundred  of  these,  perhaps  we  might  be  justified  in 
woking  an  efibrC  fbr  independence,  but  not  without 
them.  What  military  men  have  we  of  our  own,  to  lead 
our  unfortunate  people  into  action  against  a  disciplined 

Some  futlier  conTersation  passed  («  the  same 
import,  and  then — 

Lord  Edward  and  his  friend  parted  with  the  same 
cordiality  and  confidence  in  each  other  that  had  always 
subsisted  between  tixm. 

"  Lord  Edward,"  aays  that  indiridnal,  who  knew  Mm 
perhaps  better  ll«)i  any  other  of  his  ae80DiateB,''waa 
the  nohlest-Kiiided  of  human  beings.    He  bad  no  deceit, 


no  selfishness,  no  meanness,  no  duplicity  In  his  ni 

he  was  all  ftankness,  openness,  and  generosity  ;  but  he 

was  not  the  man  to  ocmduct  a  rerolution  U  '  ' 


The  meMores  of  the  GDvernment  U)  make  the 
insnmetjoii  (which  they  had  winked  at,  if  they 
had  not,  as  ia  often  alleged,  fostered  its  growth) 
explode  prematarely,  by  the  simultaneous  ancst  of 
the  leaders,  we  sltall  not  dwell  upon,  though  the>' 
aie  here  fully  detailed.  Ite  secret  machinery  of 
infoTmera,  spiea,  corrupt  witnesace,  or  regolariy 
drilled  *'  battalion  of  teatimony,"  are  more  cnrious, 
asweHasmoreinatnictiye.  TheCiovemment  aeema 
to  have  been  aware  of  the  most  secret  pToceedinga 
of  the  United  Irishmen  from  the  very  £rst ;  and 
we  would  &in  hope  it  ia  not  pomible  that,  among 
any  people  whom  persecntion  and  oppression  luM 
not  debased,  instmments  could  have  been  found  in 
equal  abundance,  to  do  the  aame  obnoxious  and 
despicable,  even  when  neoeaaary,  work.  In  l79fi, 
a  regular  system  of  espionage  was  adopted  ;  and  in 
the  following  year  the  most  hidden  aecreta  of  the 
societies  were  in  the  hands  of  the  Government. 

Hr.  Cookayne,  in  1791,  was  the  first  person  vriio  in- 
formed the  govenment  (k  the  communication  between 
PtMue  and  Irelasd.  The  agent  of  the  French  goveni' 
ment,  &•  Bev.  W.  Jackson,  bnaelMd  Us  miasion  to 
Theobald  Wolfc  Tima  and  other  United  Iriahmen,  at  the 
house  of  Coinaellor  Leonard  M^ally,  in  Dublin.  The 
troasonable  oonunnnieations  were  euiied  on  with  his 
luowledge  and  cononrrence  ;  the  govenunent  was  ap> 
prised  of  the  fkct  by  Cockayne  ;  Jackson  was  tried  and 
coavioCed,  sjid  Tone  had  to  quit  the  country :  but 
H'Nally  was  not  molested;  and  being  sjt  United  Irishman, 
Stbd  being  generaUy  employed  as  the  professional  advo- 
cate of  the  persons  of  that  society  who  had  been  arrest- 
ed and  arraigned  on  the  charge  of  treason,  hia  means  of 
acquiring  information  were  very  considraable  ;  and  it 
was  only  discovered  at  his  death,  that  goveninient  had 
availed  themselves  of  bis  knowledge,  and  had  coofamd 
a  pension  of  £300  a-year   upon  him  for  his  private 

I  do  not  here  raftir  to  tbe  ordinary  gong  of  sides  and 
informers  domiciled  at  the  Tower,  or  in  ^e  purlieus  of 
the Coatle,  under  Messrs.  Sirr,Swann,Hanlon,or  O'Brien. 
These  formed  "  the  hacks  of  the  department,"  of  which 
I  shall  bare  lo  speak  hereafter,  and  "  the  battalion  at 
testimony,"  in  general.  We  now  only  have  to  do  with 
the  **  half-mounted  "  and  "  squireen"  class  of  them,  who 
appeared  in  the  witness-box  in  the  garb  of  genUemen, 
or  whispered  yet  unsworn  infonnatians  in  the  eare  of 
Mr.  Cooke,  and  drew  their  bills  tiom  time  to  time  on 
demand  ;  and  several  of  whom,  after  all  tbe  enormous 
sums  paid  to  them  during  the  rebelUon,  retired  Ihtm 
business  on  their  pensions,  provided  with  the  means  of 
a  respectable  sabustenDe. 

Mr.  Frederick  Datton,  who  at  an  early  period  was 
employed  in  tbe  north  as  an  informer,  and  hod  been  sent 
eBpedoU;  to  Maidstone  to  ansnra  the  conrietion  of 
O'Connor,  was  a  regular  informer  of  this  class — a  most 
reckless  one  iu  the  case  of  the  unfortonale  priest, 
Quigley,  In  whose  greaC^Kiat  pocket,  by  mistake  for 
Arthur  O'Connor'a,  was  placed  the  treasonable  paper  on 
which  he  was  convicted.  Mr.  M'Guokan,  tbe  solicitor 
of  the  United  Iriehmen,  was  another  of  the  private  in- 
fonners,  who  was  iutmsted  with  the  defence  of  the 
prisonere  charged  with  treason  in  Belfast,  and  nt  the 
same  period  was  in  tbe  pay  of  govemment---was  largely 
paid,  and  ultimately  pensioned ;  and  during  these  Mght- 
fol  times  H'Gncken  oontmned  to  possess  the  confidence 
of  the  United  Irishmen. 

For  upwards  of  twelve  months  before  the  breaking 
out  of  tbe  rebellion,  several  members  of  tha  Ulster 
United  Iri^  Society  were  likevrise  in  the  pay  of  govern- 
ment.   John  Edwud  NeweU  entered  on  bi>  duties  at 
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tha  Cutle  ths  ISth  of  April,  1797,uid  ra(JT«d  fromtham, 
nther  abruptly,  the  eth  of  Febra&ry,  1798.  NichoUt 
Manaii,  of  Suntfleld,  in  the  caiuit;  of  Down,  a  msmbeT 
of  uie  proiindal  aod  conotj  committMB,  uid  alio  da- 
•eribed  ia  the  report  of  1798,  aa  a  coIddbI  in  their  mili- 
teirajraleni  dniiac  the  iriiole  of  17S7,  nd  down  to 
Joiie,1798,iepiUriTatl«ad*dtheiiiMliBpof^ie«oiut7 
Down  United  Iiuh  Sodetiea,  and  commaniMted  to  Uie 
Earl  of  Londonderrr'e  ebi^ilain,  the  Rbt.  John  Qeland, 
a  magistnte  of  that  coontj.the  treasonable  proceeding 
4^  tboee  societies  after  each  neeting. 

lb.  John  Hd^im,  a  boakseller  of  BeUUt,  another 
menbei  of  the  United  Irish  So«ietf,  «u  Kpprehanded 
at  Mewr7,  and  brought  into  Bel&st  the  20tb  of  October, 
1797,  on  a  charm  of  high  tre&eon,  and  tit  lamttten- 
ing  nu  lihiTatea  on  bail,    Mr.  Hughes's  eliarscter  and 

Kt  Mrrioet,  it  cannot  be  doubtad,  obtained  tar  him  tux 
nlgenca  so  eztraorditar;  in  tbose  times.  No  date  is 
M^gned  to  the  disclosures  of  Mi.  Hughes,  which  were 
■absequently  published  in  the  secret  report  of  179S  j  but 
there  is  reason  to  belieTs  that  he  was  known  to  General 
Barber  as  an  informer  in  the  latter  part  of  1796.  On 
the  7tb  of  June,  1798,  this  man  again  went  through  the 
fimnal  procen  of  an  anrest,  and  was  tranmnitted  to 
DlAliu  fbr  special  service  there.  Another  member  of 
the  United  Irish  Society,  named  Bird,  alias  Smith,  had 
from  the  same  period  been  in  the  pay  of  goTeniment — 
lud  laid  inlbrmations  against  NeilBMiMid  seTet«lof  hie 
aMO«UtM,ud  in  the  latter  part  of  1797,  like  Newell, 
alsBptly  nlinqaisked  his  employnent.  Both  Taftwed 
to  come  fbrwMd  as  witnessei  on  the  tri«lE  of  MaMra. 
IfCracken,  Flannaghan,  Barret,  and  Bomsidi.  Hr. 
Thomas  Reynolds,  of  KiUea  Castle,  at  length  supplied 
whaterer  eridance  was  wanting  to  enable  goTenuaent 
to  complete  its  "  timely  measures." 

It  is  not  a  little  lerolting  to  find  tiut  iha  legal 
adTuerg,  the  attomeys  and  comuel  of  the  accused 
parties,  were  among  the  regular  secret  agents  of 
the  Goremment 

The  &me  of  Bcynolds,  if  not  his  ssrvioM,  soon, 
like  his  pay,  far  exceeded  that  of  all  who  had 
gone  before  him. 

Bejmold^  of  wliom,  in  the  course  of  these  de- 
teil%  we  heu  enough,  or  more  than  enough,  is 
thus  described ; — 

'nie  person  whose  diseloenrei  of  the  desigiu  of  tha 
I/eioster  societies  of  United  Irishmen,  gOTemment  nlti- 
■lately  araiied  tbemselTes  of,  was  Mr.  Thomas  Beynold^ 
a  silk  mannbcturer  in  the  Liberty,  whose  business  had 
been  carried  on  at  9,  Park  Street,  the  house  in  which  he 
was  bom,  on  the  I2lh  of  March,  1T7I.  On  the  anni< 
versary  of  that  day,  twenty-scTen  yeare  subsequently, 
namely,  on  the  12th  of  March,  179S,  the  Irat  striking 
incident  In  the  drama  of  hie  public  lifb  took  place,  at 
the  house  of  bis  friend  Oliver  Bond,  in  Bridge  Street, 
wliere  the  latter  and  fonrteeu  others  of  his  associates, 
delegates  from  various  societies  of  United  Irishmen, 
holiUi^  a  prorinoial  meeting,  were  aneeled  on  his 
infoimation. 

FtevionHty  to  these  arrests,  Reynolds,  who  was 
^own  to  be  s  man  of  indifl^rent  private  e 
acter,  had  been  suspected  by  the  more  discre 
the  United  Irishmen  ;  though,  as  in  many  other 
cases,  impudence,  and  the  knavish  affectation  of 
ezcestdve  zeal,  imposed  on  the  greater  number. 
How  invalnable  to  society,  and  how  formidable  to 
bad  govemments,  b  the  secret  of  having  nothin^^ 
to  conceal  I  The  striking  incident  referred  to 
above  took  place  at  the  hoose  of  Neilson,  and  is 
nUl«d  by  the  younger  Curran  in  the  Memoir*  of 
his  father.  It  proves,  that  withont  a  certain  kind 
of  daring  hardihood,  and  great  presence  of  mind, 
there  cannot  be  a  perfect  Tillnin,  Heynolds  was 
an  Iridunap,  and  therefore  could  not  fail  in  per- 


sonal oonnge  ;  and  he  was  troubled  with  none  of 
the  misgivings,  and  scniplea  of  owisoenoe  or  fcd- 
ing  which,  in  emergencies,  embarrsaa  lean  hatdeued 
rogues.  Before  the  arnst«,  Reynolds  was  de- 
nounced by  a  disUnt  relative  of  his  own,  who  was 
himself  ooa  of  the  United  Irishmen,  and  who, 
Bratns-like,  proposed  to  asBasunat«  the  tnutor ; 
a  proposal  which  was  negatived  by  the  meeting  at 
which  it  was  made.  His  lile  was  aflMwaids,  at 
different  times,  in  danger,  bttm  the  ejaqifiatwi 
people  whom  be  had  betrayed  ;  and  it  is  ptoboble 
that,  had  he  continued  to  reside  in  Ireland,  Mr. 
Reynolds  might  not  have  died  in  his  bed.  The 
services  of  Reynolds  were  not  obtained  far  imthing, 
indignant  as  he  at  first  affected  to  be  at  tha  idea  of 
reward  for  saving  his  country.  A  persm  named 
Cope,  with  whom  he  had  some  money-  dealings, 
first  sounded  him,  and  made  lavish,  ragne  pro- 
mises. Reynolds  was  quite  willing  to  heb&y  bh 
Mends,  but  he  shrunk  from  being  known  aa  as 
informer ;  and  though  he  would  take  no  reward, 
he  was  willing,  nay,  eager  to  obtain  ample  indem- 
nification for  his  -^nble  and  all^;ed  loaoeo.  That 
indemnification,  first  and  last,  in  gratuitiea,  ap- 
pointments,  and  pension^  still  continued  to  his  ft- 
mily,  has  already  cost  the  oouutty  above  £45,000. 
Nor  is  this  debt  of  gratitude  yet  folly  discharged. 
Beddes  the  arrests  early  in  Haich  at  the  hmue 
of  Oliver  Bond,  up(ni  information  given  by  Ber- 
nolds,  the  arrest  of  Thomas  Addis  Emmet,  Dr. 
M'Nevin,  and  other  of  his  late  associates,  speedily 
took  place,  and  were  followed  by  that  of  hoid  Ed- 
ward Fitzgerald,  who  had  been  the  peraonal  bene- 
factor of  his  betrayer.  Thediahcmeaty  ofthisman, 
in  the  closest  relations  of  private  life,  waa  proved 
against  him  on  the  State  Trials  of  the  United  Irish- 
men, in  order  to  invalidate  his  evidence.  Thae 
was  even  proof  of  his  attempting  to  pcusoi  bis  own 
mother,  whom  he  had  previously  nobbed.  At 
the  tnal  of  one  of  the  unfortunate  petwui 
done  to  death  by  his  evidence,  beside  the  testimony 
agunst  his  character  home  by  sevoral  Rspectabk, 
impartial  petaons,  two  of  his  fsmala  idatlves, 
nuns,  his  brother-i&-lsw  Uajor  Witherlngton, 
and  another  brother-in-law  of  the  same  name ; 
his  late  partner  in  trade,  and  his  clerk,  awore 
that  thay  did  not  oonsider  him  worthy  at  b«ii^ 
believed  on  his  oath.  But  the  GoTernment  needed 
convictions ;  pliant  juries  were  tampered  with ; 
and  his  own  attorney,  and  a  clergyman,  a  friend 
of  the  Crown-solicitor,  swore  that  Mr.  Reynolds 
was,  in  their  aplmon,  worthy  of  credit.  If  freely 
taking  oaths  the  most  solemn,  and  as  freely  break- 
ing them,  could  make  him  so,  his  credit  was  un- 
impeachable. He  had  been  sworn  to  aecteoy  and 
fidelity  when  admitted  aa  a  member  of  the  United 
Irishmen's  Society  ;  and  ag^  to  his  Captuns 
when  he  was  appointed  a  Colonel  fai  tiie  projected 
Rebel  Army.  He  solemnly  swore  at  Oliver  Bonfa, 
when  suspected  and  accused,  that  he  had  not  be- 
trayed his  associates ;  and  he  swore  the  oath  of  al- 
t^anoe,  and  to  the  troth  ot  the  informatioii  he 
gave  the  Privy  Council,  c[nite  aa  often  as  he  was 
required.  It  was  afterwards  attempted,  when 
Irish  policy  was  for  a  season  introduced  into  £^ 
Uitd,  to  place  this  notorions  peieMi  npon  an  Ei^ 
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Hah  jmy ;  but  the  name  ma  111-omeBad ;  his  tnw 
ehaneter  tnuuplred,  and  the  inftmy  was  cnuhed 
hj  public  indignalioa.  So  self-deluding  b  thi 
human  heart,  and  no  reluctant  ia  even  the  most 
d^iaded  ^of  educated  human  bcdnga  to  be  cat  off 
from  all  aympathy  and  fellowahlp  with  hla  kind, 
that  it  is  not  aurpriaing'  that  even  a  Reynolds 
should  hare  had  aome  reeerve  in  hia  own  favour  : 
but  it  is  wouderftil  to  find  another  man,  though 
that  loan  be  his  aon,  attempting  not  merely 
apologiae  tor  his  father's  deep-dyed  criniBs,  but 
to  repieaent  him  as  an  extremely  ilt-uaed  man  by 
the  ungratffnl  Govenunent  whidi  he  had  ao  essen- 
tially served.  According  to  this  book.  If  not  pro- 
perly appreciated,  Mr.  Reynolds  waa  at  least  very 
well  paid.  Thus  stands  the  account  with  him, 
taken  from  authentic  public  documents — 

"  1798,  Sagtt.  39,  Hr-  T.  Bejnolda  raoeived  £1000 
.    Not.     le,         Ditto  ditto  2000 

1799,  Jan.    19,   '     Ditto  ditto  lOOO 

_    ICueh   4,         DHto  ditto  1000" 

"—to  oonplsta  ££000."  And,  noreoTei,  o«  th*  U(h 
of  Jnae,  1799,  Ur.  Beynolda  received  hia  annnit;  of 
£1000,  "in  fbll  to  the  2£thof  Marah  I79S;"  ftom  wluoh 
period  till  his  deatli,  tba  ISth  of  Angnal  1636,  hie  pen- 
aton  aonljnned  to  be  paid  to  him. 

Tba  amoant  of  that  ponatoB  waa  £1000  Iiiah,  or  £»iO 
Brittah.    He  noeived  1(  fbr  a  ten    of   tMrtj-saTan 

Th»  gum  amonnt  for  the  above  poriod,  at 

£920  par  annam,  ia  .  .  .  .  £34,040 
Ontoltr  bettors  the  triala  of  Bond,  H'Quiii, 

■Dd^m, MM 

Gratoitida  ttatween  September  1798,  and 

Maioh  4,  179S £,000 

Conanlahip  alLiabon,  tbiir7eaiB,at£1100 

perannom, £,600 

Coaanlihip  at  loalaod,  two  yeaiEj  at  £300 

per  aunam, 600 

£46,740 
In  1810  be  wai  appointed  to  the  Cananlate  at  Lisbon, 
where  be  ramained  nsail;  foni  jaan,  (be  aalarr  and 
enwlnneBta  of  which  office  avai^^  £1400  per  aannm. 
In  1817  be  was  mointed  to  the  oonanlate  at  Icaland, 
wbara  he  remaintd  abont  ona  jaar,  on  a  salary  of  £300 
par  annum  ;  ha  ratnmed  to  England,  and  in  1619  went 
DBok  to  Capanhaien,  where  he  ocmtinned  a  few  monUia, 
and  then,  on  leave  ^  abaanoe,  repured  to  France,  leav- 
ing Us  sou  to  aot  in  hia  stead  as  vioa-oonaol,  ia  wbioh 
office  be  oontianed  till  1822;  another  son  obtained  a 
Inctative  appointment  under  the  stamp-office  department 

This  entomons  «om  of  £45,74C,  the  "  dialntereated 
friend  of  his  oountrj"  reeeivedi  and  aa  tba  pension  on 
the  Iriah  dvil  list  reverts  to  his  widow  and  to  hit  two 
■ona,  wlu)  an  now  b  Uw  prime  of  life,  it  ia  bj  no  meaua 
improbable  that  one  of  the  partiea  may  surriTe  the  par- 
•oa  to  whom  it  waa  original;  granted  soaie  flve-aad- 
tweatj  or  thirtj  Toaia;  and  if  so,  Uw  people  of  Great 
Britain  wiU  have  tba  (AiTther  (latifleatioB  of  paying 
KMthw  aam  of  twan^  or  fira-and-tweBt;  thooaand 
poonda  more,  fbr  the  credit  of  Lord  CssUereaj^'s  go- 
▼anment  In  IraUnd,  (nominally  of  Lord  Camden'a,)  and 
Matribnteof  respeet  to  the  memorj  and  worth  n  Mr. 
Thomas  BoTnoIda.  'Riare  are  gentlemen  hi  the  British 
MrlUBOnl,  tboiuht  not  forgetful  of  the  BorrieeB  of  Mr. 
BeyiMida  and  oueia  of  hia  class,  who  may  tbink  tliia 
aubjaet  deserriat  of  tbwr  attaabon,  wlw  may  imagine 
tlM  the  cUldna  of  tba  atarviot  opentivea  (rf  leads  and 


moh  e 

thoM  of  tba  geBtiamaa  who  made  (ophaai  «f  eo  many, 
aad  wko,  dmtag  their  Uves,  were  amply  rewarded  for 
any  larrioe  they  rendered  to  their  employers. 

This  pgrson  neglected  no  pretext  to  establish  peen- 


niary  claims  against  the  Government.  While 
wearing  hia  toils  around  Lord  Gdwaid  Fit^^eiaid, 
then  In  concealment  in  Dnblin,  be  presented  hie 
victim  with  a  pair  of  piatois,  to  be  used  in  aelf- 
defanoe,  together  with  powder,  bulleta,  and  a  huUet- 
mould,  which  Hr.  Raynolda,  junior,  relates  as  a 
proof  of  hit  &ther'a  friendship  fbi  the  unfortunate 
gentlamaiL  he  is  sud  to  lutve  betrayed.  He,  at  the 
some  time,  gave  Lord  Edward  some  money.  There 
Is  a  ban  chanoe  that  Reynolds  might  have  wished 
hia  vlotlm  to  escape ;  though  every  appearance 
&vonn  the  oonduuou  drawn  by  Dr.  Madden, 
whan  ha  says—' 

The  present  of  tbt  pistols,  with  the  pawder,  and  bollei- 
■Mold,  fbr  the  proteoUon  of  a  man  irtioa*  peril,  ha  well 
knew,  waa  the  oouMqnsnoe  of  bis  own  trsachery  to  him 
and  hiM  aoooiatas,  waa  worthy  of  Beynolda  ;  viilany 
less  accompliibed  wonld  hardly  have  devised  ao  refined 
ao  act  of  speciDaB  paifldy.  It  was  a  particolar  feature 
of  Ranalds'  fufbmy,  that  be  seams  to  have  f^lt  a  grati- 
loation  i>  wllaawiuM  the  oflbcta  of  bis  proeeedioga  on 
tba  untbrtonate  CunUias  of  bis  viotims.  A  few  days 
after  the  artaets  at  Bond's,  he  paid  a  visit  of  condolence 
to  Hn.  Bond,  and  even  caressed  tbe  child  sfae  was  hold- 
ing in  her  arms.  He  paid  a  simjlar  visit  of  simnlated 
Mandship  to  tbe  wife  of  Lord  Edward  Eitagerald,  on 
\he  16tb  of  March.  Hr.  Raynolda'  son  moat  tell  the 
partienlaiB  of  tbia  interriew  :  "  She  {Lady  Fit^erald) 
also  oosulaiaed  of  a  want  of  gold ;  my  fotber  told  her 
be  bad  ^ven  Lord  Edward  Ifty  goinoat  the  preoaduv 
night,  and  wonld  sand  bet  fifty  mote  in  the  couse  of  that 
d^,  which  proBiae  ha  peribrued.  Heither  of  theae 
In  the  oouiae  at  Iheii  ooaTcr- 
his  intention  of  leaving  Ire- 
whioh  ibe  took  a  ring  ttnta  her 
finger  and  gave  it  to  hin^saying  aha  hoped  to  hear  from 
him  if  ht  ibonld  have  aoything  of  importaooe  to  oom- 
■nnicata,  and  that  dw  wonld  not  attend  to  any  letter 
purporting  to  oone  fMm  hiai,aBlesi  it  ware  aealed  with 
that  riiiA,wUdiWB*  a  amall  red  oonelian,  ei^nved 
with  tbeflgnie <^a dMMi^ satyi." 

Mi.  Reynolds  having  deprived  bhnself  (rf  Us  pistols, 
OB  tbe  IfiUi  of  Manib,  the  aet  waa  ooaiideied  by  him, 
later  peifed,  it  wonld  aaem  was  noogDisad  by 


pistols  were  isplaoad  by  M^  SB,  and  the  bill  for  the 
oaao  pnrebaaed  on  tUs  oeeasisa,  by  the  H^or  fbr  his 
friend,  waa  duly  piwented  to  Mr.  Cooks,  and  the  subae- 
qoent  payment  of  it  waa  not  fotgotten. 

"  1 798,  July  36,  Mi^  Slrr,  for  pialola, 
fbr  Hr.  Beynolda,    .  .       .£930" 

So  noeh  (Or  the  friendahip'a  ofluin^  of  Hr.  Tbonas 
Beymddal 

The  iaaatiabla  enjudityof  this  man,  at  length  di^nst- 
ed  the  adaiiniatratian  in  both  oonntiiea,  and  whan  his 
importunities  were  disregarded,  to  the  patbetio  language 
of  his  son,  having  settled  his  aocounta  **  be  bade  an 
eternal  adien  to  Us  kindred  and  oonutry,  and  airived 
widihis&mily  in  London,  on  the  1st  of  Janaarj,  ISOO." 

According  to  hia  son's  atatemeute,  this  "  Exile 
of  Erin"  was  not  much  better  used  by  the  English 
Government  than  that  kindi«d  spirit,  RictimOnd 
the  Spy,  describes  himself  to  have  been  naed  by  the 
Scottish  Crown  lawyen. 

"Dnring  two  Tean,"  eontinnea  his  son,  "he  did  not 
eease  to  nige  on  the  KngH»h  mlniatera,  the  promiaea 
made  to  him  on  laaTing  Ir^and,  but  to  no  parpoae.  He 
received  much  politeness;  but  its  English  ministers  re- 
Td  htwi  to  the  Irish,  these  again  reftirred  him  to  those 
England,  until  at  length  diagnstad  with  both,  he 
dropped  the  pnrsoit  and  applied  himself  exclosively  to 
Uie  care  of  his  family." 

It  arguea  a  strange  state  of  moral  feeling  tji  find 
that  this  peraon  oontinned  to  bo  treated  vritii  the 


an 
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outward  shows  of  civility  by  men  beuiiig  the  char- 
acter of  tMpectabte ;  though,  forthia,  he  may  lutTs 
been  in  part  indebted  to  his  own  importunitj  and 
impudence.'  Hr.  Heniy  Inglia,  in  his  Tonr  in 
Ireland,  ezprewM  astoniahment  at  haying  Men 
decent-Iookiiig  country  people  in  the  Conrt-faonM 
of  KDnia,  at  an  aswze,  funiliarly  nodding  and 
smiling  to  a  piuoner  arrugned  for  a  fonl  mnrder, 
and  of  whoK  guilt  thsM  was  no  doubt ;  and  from 
the  Memoir  of  the  notorioua  Beynolds,  pubUahed 
by  his  8on,  who  probably  wrote  in  ignorance  of 
many  of  the  facts  of  the  caae,  we  find  men  in 
high  situations,  bearing  (when  pat  to  the  question 
by  him)  flatteiing  testimony  to  his  character;  and 
Sir  Jonth  Barrington  addreadng  him,  when  Con- 
Bol  at  Lisbon,  aa  "  My  dear  Beynolds."  Iliere  is^ 
by  the  way,  in  this  work,  some  Btatemcnts  or  in- 
sinuations, which,  though  not  very  clear,  tend  to 
rilow  that  Sir  Jonah,  at  the  wont  period  of  the 
Irish  tronbleg,  played  fast  and  loose  between  pat- 
ties, and  took  good  care  of  himself,  whaterer  be- 
came of  his  Mends.  Lord  Castlereagh  shied  Mr. 
Beynolds  at  last ;  and  England  was  found  too  hot 
to  hold  him. 

In  1817  the  people  (rfEoglud,  who  had  giTen  tlMtn- 
seWes  Tery  little  conoem  aboat  Mr.  BeyiiDlds'  doiogs 
fn  Ireland,  bo  long  u  they  were  eoofined  to  that  oonn- 
try,  took  the  alarm  rather  eoddenly,  wbaa  tbay  fimnd 
the  sabjsct  of  treMon  in  Eiwlud,  and  tte'  ijitem  of 
packing  the  jnries  for  the  trjalof  the  tnilwfl,  eoDoeoled 
with  (be  ominons  name  of  Hr.  ntoiBas  Rajnotdi.  On 
bills  beiDsfbnnd  by  (he  grand  jnry  of  MiddleSBzagaiMt 
Dr.  Watson  and  four  otMTS,  fin  M^  treason,  (the  Spa- 
flelds  Bioters,)  no  sooner  was  Mr.  Reynold**  name  dit- 
corered  on  the  panne),  thas  the  press  of  E^laod  took 
the  alarm,  and  tiw  walla  of  parliament  mng  wi(h  loud 
dennnoiations  agunit  the  Irish  informer. 

Lord  Csstlereagb  plainly  saw  the  folly  of  the  attempt 
to  resort  to  the  old  piaatieaB,  which  had  been  adapted 
with  so  little  tronble  in  ths  usler  kingdou.  He  left 
Mr.  Reynolds  to  his  (Ue  ;  uid  when  he  threatened  to 
publish  aTindieationof  hiBaats,itwas  plainly  intimated 
to  him,  that  it  was  the  pleasnreof  Lord  Castleiesgb  that 
be  shonld  be  silent  on  (heee  sobjeots.  At  length,  the 
ooollest  BarcasDi  on  an  Importunate  candidate  fiir  pablio 
employment  that  eTer  was  carried  into  effect,  was  pnt 
In  practice  by  Lord  Castlereagh  in  1818,  «rtien  he  sent 
that  ardent  patriot,  Mr.  Thomis  Reynolde,  to  freeie  in 
Iceland.  In  October,  1818,  Reynalda,  having  glokened 
of  hie  loeland  conaaUhip,  i^iaDdoned  his  post  and  re- 
tamed  to  London.  On  his  arriTal,Mr.  Flanta  oommnni- 
eated  to  him  "  his  lordship's  extreme  surprise,  and 
mailed  dlsplearars,  at  his  haring  quitted  bla  public 
dntiee  f6r  bis  private  afiUn,  withoat  his  lordship's  pre- 
Ttoos  sanetion." 

Lord  Castlereagh  "did  not  like  him  to  1m  in 
London ;"  and  the  ill-used  Mr.  Reynolds,  who  bad 
prevented  the  dismemberment  of  the  empire,  took 
great  offence.  The  message  which  he  left  with  his 
old  friend,  his  Lordship's  secretaiy,  was,  that 

Id  case  he  oontinaed  to  hold  this  consnlship,  be  ez- 

Cected  to  be  treated  with  attention  and  oonsideration 
y  the  British  ambassadors  wherever  he  settled,  and 
that  he  still  held  government  bound  to  provide  for  his 
two  sons.  "  I  tell  yon  again,"  said  Mr.  Cooke, "  111  see 
tbsm  on  it," 

This  most  have  been  a  scene  that  Gay  wonld  have 
delighted  to  have  witnessed  and  (o  have  depicted,  for  no 
otiier  hand  oonld  have  done  justice  to  the  little  diflbr- 
encee  of  the  gentlemen  of  those  golden  days  of  the  good 


and  hod  been  applied  to  for  employmait  for  the  tmaer. 
yoniig  Mr.  Beynolds  states,  that  Mr.  Plaota  cewaol- 
cated  to  his  father  Mr.  Caiining'B  final  detdmiaatiaa, 
"not  to  employ  any  member  of  our  family  in  his  depart- 
ment, «s  he  did  not  consider  Mmelf  boond  by  Laid 
Londonderry's  engagements." 

Mr.  Reynolds  deemed  the  time  was  come  to  ictiie 
from  the  tnrmoil  of  pnblio  life :  he  fixed  hie  abode  in 
Paris,  and  died  In  that  city  the  18th  of  Angnst,  ISW.* 

Reynolds  died  at  last  "  in  the  odonr  of  sanctity  ;* 
but  the  less  that  b  sud  of  sacfa  great  unners  and 
tardy  saints  the  better.  Charity  enjoins  thai  we 
should  hope  the  best  of  every  man  ;  wiadcMU  and 
modesty,  that  in  such  cases  as  this  of  *'the  notoii- 
ous  Reynolds,"  s  modest  ulence  should  be  pieserv- 
ed,  and  his  family  be  contented  with  their  pension. 

Dr.  Madden,  in  ctanpUing  these  Memoirs,  upon 
which  he  has  spent  many  yeaia,  and  travelled  far 
and  wide  to  gain  information  from  the  surviving 
eye  and  ear  witnesses  of  the  scenee  described,  has, 
among  other  docnmenta,  oht^ned  a  narrative  con- 
taining an  account  of  the  arrest  of  Lord  Edward 
Fitzgerald.  It  was  dravm  np  by  Hr.  Nidtolas 
Uuiphy,  an  honest  shopkeeper,  in  whose  honse 
Lord  Edward  was  then  conc^ed.  It  is  the  plain 
story  of  an  Iionest,  unpretending,  and  peoeefnl 
man,  brought  into  trouble  through  sheer  goodites 
of  heart  It  paaseassB  mnch  of  the  De  Foeish 
gusto,  of  the  minute  and  graphic  nazntiTe  of  a 
deeply-interested  eye-witness.  We  shall  vopj  out 
a  few  extracts,  from  admiration  of  the  notaral 
manner  of  the  writer,  as  much  as  from  intemt  in 
his  stoiy. 
An  Aeetmnt  of  Ike  ArrtA  oftkelait  Lori  Bdward  Fib- 

geraU.     WriiUn  bji  Sickolat  Mmrj>kj,iK  vkom  kemM 

tke  arral  toot  ptaae. 

"  On  the  night  of  FridBT,  the  18th  May,  1798,  Lord 
Edward  Fitigraaldcame  to  ny  boase,  (Ho.  153,  Taam» 
Street,)  in  company  with  a  lady,'t-  about  the  hoar  of  to 
or  eleven  o'cto^  at  night.  I  did  expect  him  the  previ- 
ous evening ;  and  the  reason  I  stats  tiuii  ia,  that  a  tntak 
of  his  cams  to  me,  and  requested  Out  I  would  rveein 
him,  as  be  iriahed  to  move  from  where  he  was  at  pre- 
sent.f  I  was  getting  the  house  oleaned  down  and  seoated, 
and  I  brought  his  friend  in,  and  be  saw  the  persons  en- 
ployed  as  t  told  him;  be  mentioned  that  it  was  not  in- 
tended to  remove  him  immediately,  but  said, '  I  think  a 
week  or  ten  days  would  answer.'  I  assented;  and,  ia- 
deed,  with  reluctuice: — however,  I  made  no  DMiUtion  </ 
that.  In  a  ftow  days  previous  to  Lord  Edward's  coming 
the  government  had  oSered  one  thousand  pounds  ivward 
fbr  his  apprehension.  I  certainly  ftlt  very  uneasy  at 
this  circumstance,  and  1  wished  very  mnch  (o  see  Lord 
Edwird's  friend ;  but  where  to  see  him  I  did  not  know. 
As  a  man  of  bonour,  T  wished  to  keep  my  word ;  and  I 
oonld  not  thiok  of  refusing  him  admittance  witen  be 
came.  Unfortunately  for  him  and  myself,  I  did  ke^ 
my  word.  I  expect^  him  on  Thursday,  but  be  did  not 
come  tm  Friday,  the  18th  of  May,  1788.^     I  parooived 


id  been  preriouly  coDesaled  in  Us  boew 


*  For  Bl 

forJune]S43,p. 


Hntpfay  wTotadiii  wtof  IbenuTaHvaba  wisin] 
evidsnuv  did  not  vUi  to  nin  tbe  riA  of  its  baiiig 
that  ha  had  pnriouily  dnltand  Laid  Bdiraid. 

Mi.  Janut  Davock,  a  rmectebl*  nlk  mnfteut  of  dM  d^ 
oT  DubUn,  informed  me,  a  ibort  time  pmiowly  to  hii  dseik. 
in  1836,  tiiat  ha  and  two  other  p«*ons  osodneMd  Lad  Ed- 
ward to  Mniphy*!  hoiua  the  tint  time  be  waa  in  fnsnctniMtl 
then;  that  about  ■  fortnigtit  bafoie,  k*  iwt  Mupl^  at  te 
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be  1i>ok»d  verj  bul  uid  altered  from  what  he  »pp«&ie4 
vAm  /  Kiv  kim  htfon.  The  l&dy  thit  oune  with  him 
did  not  stay  long ;  snd  1  made  *  tender  of  my  services 
to  go  borne  with  her,  u  she  lived  in  the  neighbonihood : 
thMS  WW  »  peieoD  that  ws  met  on  oqt  w»y,  who,  I  be- 
lieve, wbi  wmiting  for  her^I  had  some  knowledge  of 
him  mjMlf  :*  I  returned  to  the  hanae  with  a  troabled 
mind.  Lord  Edward  told  me  he  was  very  ill  with  a  cold, 
and  it  was  easy  to  pemeiTe  it.  1  had  procared  for  him 
whey,  aad  pnt  some  iheiry  wino  in  it  At  this  time  be 
appaued  quite  tranquil,  and  went  np  to  the  room  in- 
tended for  him— the  back  room  in  the  attic  story.  In 
the  morning  he  came  down  to  breakfkat,  and  appeared 
better  than  the  nl^t  before.  The  ftiend  that  spoke  to 
me  reipeoting  bis  coming,  came,  I  believe,  abont  eleven 
o'clock.  Then  oama  out,  for  the  first  time,  an  acoonnt 
of  the  rencontre  that  took  place  the  night  Iwfoie,  between 
Lord  Edward's  pai^  and  M^or  Sitrt.t  It  is  petfeetiy 
clear,  in  my  hnWblejidgmeut,  that  Major  Sirrhad  known 
of  his  reiioval,  aad  tiie  dlmetlon  he  intended  to  take, 
for  luB  party  and  L<ml  Edward's  came  in  contact  in  a 
place  osJled  Island  Street,  at  the  lower  end  of  Watling 
Street,  niey  there  met,  and  a  ddnnish  took  place,  and 
in  the  eenftaskm.  Lord  Edward  got  off :  however,  one  of 
the  party  was  taken,  but  oonld  not  be  identifisHLt  I 
fiMBd  my  eUnation  now  Tcny  painfdl,  bnt  nathing  to  what 
itwaa  afterwards.  In  the  oonne  of  the  day,  (Satarday 
19tb,)  there  wasa'gnard  of  soldiers,  and  I  b«lieveMm'or 
Swan,  H«Jor  Sirr,  a  Mr.  Hedlicot,  and  another,  making 
a  March  at  Hr.  Moore's  hon«e,  the  Yellow  Lion  in  Thomas 
Street.  A  ftiend  oune  and  mentioned  the  circnmetanoe 
to  me.  I  imnadialely  menlionad  it  to  Lord  Edward, 
and  had  Urn  eonTeyed  ont  oT  the  honae,  and  oonoealed  in 
a  valley,  en  the  nxj  of  ODtof  tbewareboaBcs.  While  I 
was  doing  this,  Sam  Neilson  came,  uid  inquired  of  the 
girl  if  1  was  at  boms  I  I  believe  sbe  said  not.  '  Bid 
him  be  caotions,'  1  think  was  what  she  told  me  be  said. 
I  eonsideied  that  conduct  ofhls  very  ill-timed;  however, 
I  an  led  to  believe  it  was  well-intended. 

**  After  placing  Lrad  Edward  in  the  valley,  on  the  roof 
of  the  warehonse,  I  came  down  in  a  little  time  and  stood 
at  the  gate,  tbesoldiersitill  at  Mr.  Moore's.  I  perceived 
foot  petMna  walking  ia  tbe  middle  of  the  street,  some 
of  them  in  nnifbrm  ;  I  believe  jeomen.  I  think  M^r 
Swan  and  Captain  Medliootwas  of  the  part;.  Towards 
four  o'doek,  Lord  Edward  oame  down  to  dinner;  every- 
thing was  snppoMd  to  be  Mill.  Now,  at  this  time.  Sain 
Neibon  came  in  to  see  ns.  Dinner  was  nearly  ready,  1 
aaked  him  to  stay  and  dine,  which  he  accepted.  Nothing 
particular  oecnrred,  except  speaking  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects, when  Mr.  Neilson,  as  if  something  etmok  him,  im- 
med^tely  went  avray,  leaving  ns  together ;  there  was 
very  little  wine  taken.  Lord  Eldward  was  very  abste- 
iBloas.  In  a  abort  time  I  went  out;  and  now  the  tra- 
gedy commenced.  I  wished  to  leave  Lord  Edward  to 
himaelf.  I  was  absent  I  suppose  abont  an  hour.  I  came 
into  tbe  room  where  we  diiied,  being  the  tiack  drawing- 
room  :  he  was  not  there.  Ifwent  to  the  aleeping-room  : 
be  was  in  bed.  It  was  at  this  time  abont  seven  o'clock. 
I  asked  Um  to  come  down  to  tea.  I  was  not  in  the  room 
three  minutes  when  in  came  Major  Swan,  and  a  person 
folloiring  him  in  a  soldier'a  jacket,  and  a  sword  in  bis 
band;  ha  irore  a  round  hat.  When  I  saw  Hqor  Swan 
I  was  thnnderrtmck.  1  put  myself  before  him,  and 
aaked  his  buuness.  He  looked  over  me,  and  saw  Lord 
Edward  in  tbe  bed.  He  pushed  by  me  quickly,  and 
Lord  Edward  seeing  him,  sprung  np  instantly  like  a 
tiger,  and  drew  a  dagger  wMeh  he  carried  about  hin^ 
and  wounded  M«jor  Swu  slightly  1  believe.  Mqor 
Swan  had  a  pistol  in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  whioh  he  fired 


Globe  Coiie-hanig,  and  told  him  there  va>  a  friend  of  big 
who  wiibsdto  be  cot  of  the  nj  fora  few  dayij  that  he  djd 
not  DMnUon  Idrd  Edmrd'^  aune,  for  Haiphy  wai  uol  a 
United  Iriahmaa  :  but  aa  ■  periona]  (tvonr  to  hitn,  Davoek, 
■    .  k..  tj_j  .  i™.    gnbseqnenUy,  he 


without  effect :  he  immediately  turned  to  me  and  gave 
me  a  severe  thrust  of  the  piatol  under  the  eye,  at  the 
same  time  desiring  the  peieon  that  came  in  irith  him,  to 
take  me  into  custody.  I  was  immediately  taken  away 
to  the  yard  :  there  I  saw  M^or  Sirr  and  about  ^  soU 
dien  (j  the  Dumbarton  Fenoiblea. 

"  M^or  Swan  had  thought  proper  to  ran  as  Cut  a*  be 
cenid  to  the  street,  and  1  think  he  never  looked  behind 
him  till  he  got  out  of  danger,  and  he  w«  tbmi  paiadlDg 
up  and  down  tbe  flags,  eihibitlug  Ul  linen,  wbioh  was 
stained  irith  blood.  Mr.  Ryan  sipi^ed  Mi^or  Swan's 
place;  be  came  in  contact  with  Lord  Bdww^  aad  waa 
woonded  seriously.  H^or  ^rr  at  that  time  oame  np 
stain,  and  keeping  at  a  respeetTnl  distanoe,  fired  aj^ 
toi  at  Lord  Edward  in  a  very  deliberate  aunner,  and 
wounded  him  in  the  upper  part  of  the  shoulder.  Rein- 
forcements coming  in,  Lord  Edward  snrrendered  after  a 
very  hard  struggle.  Now  the  work  of  deatruction  eom- 
menced.  The  house  was  taken  possessian  of  by  soldieia. 
An  old  Invalid  volunteered  to  guard  me,  along  with  the 
man  who  first  held  me  in  cbaige.  The  old  soldierwonld 
not  let  me  put  my  handkerchief  to  my  fhce,  to  wipe  away 
tbe  blood.  A  neighbour  came  to  oflbr  me  a  glass  <^ 
wine  and  water,  but  the  valiant  Htyor  Hrr  wuutd  not 
allow  it.  Hs  was  going  to  break  tbe  glass,  saying,  wine 
was  not  fit  for  rebels.  There  were  Invalids  at  that  time 
in  James  Street,  and  they  were  soon  brought  down,  and 
took  poBseasion  of  the  house.  I  never  had  such  a  stock 
of  wine,  before  or  snce ;  I  little  thonght  who  1  bon^it  It 
for.  In  some  time  a  carriage  came,  and  I  was  placed 
in  It,  in  company  with  two  soldiers  of  tbe  Dumbarton 
regiment,  then  stationed  in  Dublin,  and  brought  off  to 
the  castle,  and  there  placed  in  the  oistle  gnud-bauM. 
A  sad  change  fbr  me  t  I  was  there  perhaps  an  hour  or 
more,  when  my  friend  Major  Sirr  oame  to  DM,  to  bring 
ma  into  tbe  preseuce  of  Mr.  CocAe,  taking  me  very 
friendly  under  the  arm,  and  telling  me  to  itate  every- 
thing I  knew  about  the  business.  I  felt  no  inclination 
to  take  his  advice  on  that  oocaaiDn. 

"  Welt  '.  1  had  the  honour  of  an  Introduction  to  Mr. 
Cooke.  There  waa  a  gentleman  lolling  on  the  sofa,  who 
I  afterwards  learned  was  Lord  Castlercagh.  My  friend 
Cooke  looked  at  me  very  sharply,  and  now  far  question 
and  answer.  '  How  long  waa  Lord  Edward  in  your 
bouse  t'  'He  came  there  last  night.'  *  Who  came  with 
him  I '  'He  came  with  a  lady.'  '  What  was  her  name  V 
'  1  cannot  state  the  lady's  name.' — 1  declined  to  answer 
to  that  *  in  toto.'  I  mentioned  that  I  was  led  into  the 
business  very  innocently,  and  that  would  ^pear  on  an. 
investigation  taking  place,  and  I  could  praoore  suSldent 
bail.  Mr.  Cooke  laughed  at  that,  and  no  wonder  he 
might,  for  he  immediately  wrote  oat  a  Castlereagh  war- 
rant for  me ;  I  was  walked  back  to  the  guard-house,  and 
a  large  guard  waa  ordered  to  prime  and  load,  which  was 
soon  complied  with.  Then  I  was  placed  in  the  centre, 
and  marehedoffto  Newgate— this  was  about  nine  o'clock 
at  night.  On  arriving  there,  I  was  left  to  ruminate  on 
the  situation  1  was  unfortunately  placed  In.  llie  only 
conaolatioa  1  had  was,  that  there  were  very  respectable 
men  at  the  time  in  tbe  same  place  with  me.     .    .    . 

"  I  have  now  to  state  the  treatment  I  ezperfsnced 
fhim  the  soldiers  uid  others  that  took  possession  of  tbe 
house.  Alderman  Archer,  who  was  ons  of  the  shetiflk 
at  that  time,  but  since  dead,  broke  open  my  eecretary 
and  book-caae,  expecting,  I  suppose,  to  get  as  many 
papers  of  a  treasonable  nature  as  would  convict  a  hun- 
dred, but  was  disappointed.  Next  he  examined  the 
clotbea-presB,  and  ^n  a  general  seareh  ooBunenced 
through  the  rooms;  the  o&ee  desk  was  broken  opea,  bat 
no  papers  to  be  (bond  that  oould  atttwh  eriMinali^. 
Plundering  the  plaea  then  commenced.  Unfortnnataly, 
there  waa  a  company  of  Invalids  stationed  in  JauM 
Street;  theywere  ordered  down;  they  vrereklMw«  gener- 
ally by  the  name  of  'Old  Fogies.'  Their  wlvea  cams 
in  great  numbere,  and  immediately  commeDced  robbing 
tbe  place..  A  large  silver  gravy-t^oot, a  plated  tea-pot, 
aad  plated  goblet  were  taken — everything  Ibey  could 
lay  Uieir  hands  on  1  They  vrere  quaitelllng,  I  was  la- 
flnrned,  abont  tiie  plunder  ;  nothing  in  the  honae  could 
eso^e  their  Argus  eyes.    As  otBcer  aaked  the  mm  '  if 
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iiiliilji  il  BZ  doHO  flf  M  laa  wiM  u  eoold  be  ta 
•bnt,  FRt,  Md  ibniT— I  paduMd  it  in  tba  wood. 
The  hrfa  AldasM  Huidan  fiMaB>t«l  j  nae  in  u  > 
— «*■»«■»,  wtd  1  bclkn  dii  all  ba  oniU  ;  bot  il  bad 
MHirfL  IhadftH^acted  Mia— «Mrri«d  tody— 
Titn  fiTT  f-  **"  booM  »d  csadneted  benelf  nsUjim 


fcwfMdAlAwH  iB>M^;  th«r«cra  Mcaianqun- 
ttM,  wd  KJ  MW  Tismi,  F^mlikg  UbbmItm,  calling 
alMd  t*  111*  wmBt,  '  Yob  old— lUi  mi  tkai—gui  na 
HMB  r^ttt;  tbar  mated  it  willi  tba  baafaaddiidMU. 
FlHtiDMawitb  tWwwhilait  Ualedl  Tkej  amtHoA 
tb  taonblaof  nBBfklwew,  bat  itniik  «f  tbo  b«»d<  trf 
tbbottiaa  with  lh«  Boxl  Uunc  that  e«M«  to  luuuL  I 
haM  gMawb  lta>  Matiac  Out  whaa  Ihsj  got  tiled  diiak- 
i^  lb  wtw,  tbaf  w««  Mlliag  it  in  tka  aaning  at 
MsMsoa  par  bottlo,  «nd  baji^  irtiiAj  with  the  MMMr. 

"  Hj  k«Ma  ia  thit  nafbrtaBate  boiiBeM  aoioantMl  ts 
■pwai^oT  two  ^'-"~~'  ponndi,  and  I  nerar  jMie- 
a^tml  0^  Ailliiv  of  i  iMfnawtiwt  &«■  aoj  qoaitar; 
•Ml  waa  inialaail  flft;-&T*  waeka  a  Mala  fAoimi,  and 
■j^on  aad«utaiuiwada*baiTaetof  fM'tfiMitba 
i«d  wwaida,  hariag  tan  Boldki*-'a»a  wiUi  wiTta— 
bMdaa  laralidi,  and  ao»  of  the  Baa  Fcndbtoa,  awl  the 
b^0i(B  of  the  rap»ml  ia  the  wanhnnMa" 

After  farther  describing  his  own  coodhkni,  and 
tliat  of  Btune  other  of  hia  fellow-captiTea,  he  re- 
tmna  to  Lord  Edwnrd,  whom  hoda  of  the  otlier 
ptuHieia  wwfl  pennitted  b)  iee. 

'  Two  surgeoiu  attended  dailj  on  Lord  Edward  l^ti- 


Ttrj  snons  Tri«e  erjiitK  ont — 'Come 

d n  jo<i<  oome  on  f    He  spoke  w  loqd,  that  the 

people  in  the  street  gadkcred  to  liiten  to  it.  He  died 
tha  next  daj  earl;  in  the  morning,  on  the  3d  of  Jane. 
The  mtgioat  attended  and  opened  the  bodj  :  then  he 
wai  Men  fbr  tba  flirt  time  bjr  the  priaonera.  Tlie  bowels 
were  opened,  and  whatever  wae  fonnd  thera  waa  thrown 
ondn  the  grate,  and  then  the  part  opened  was  eewa  np. 
Be  bad  alwQt  his  neck  a  gold  chain,  Bnapending  a  locket 
with  bur  in  it. 

"  'nioi  died  one  of  the  brsTeat  of  men,  from  a  otoric- 
tton,  I  bclieTe,  that  his  ivojeeta  would  uoeUorate  ^ 
eODdition  of  hu  conntrj.  I  shall  endeaioor  to  describe 
his  person  :  he  wsa,  I  belisTe,  abont  Are  feel  seTen 
inches  in  hei^t,  and  a  lerjr  intereeting  coontenuice  ; 
beautifol  ar^isd  ejebrows,  flne  gre;  ejes,  haadaome 
noae,  and  high  forehead— -thick,  dajrk-iHilDiired  hair, 
brown,  or  inclining  to  black.  I  think  be  was  ver;  like 
the  lata  Ladjr  Louisa  ConoUj  &baat  tlie  noae  and  eje«. 
An;  person  he  addressed  most  have  admiied  his  mso- 
—  'i  waa  BO  candid,  ao  good-natiured,  and  bo  'an- 
'  'il  and  humble  as 
and,  when  neoes- 
altogether  a  very  flne, 
elaga&tl;  lonaei  man.    Peace  to  bis  name  ! " 

Mniphy  received  notice  of  trial  along  with  the 
bvathers  Sheares,  and  about  uxty  other  State  pri- 
BOoeia.  The  execution  of  the  Sheares  was  fo1~ 
lowed  hard  by  that  of  M'Caun,  and  Michael 
Byrne.  Bond  died  in  priaon  before  his  sentcnoe 
•onld  be  oanied  into  effect.  Unrphy,  with  ample 
pathos,  thna  describoa  those  dreadful  days  : — 

"  Words  eaaaot  now  dsscribe  tin  feelings  irf  the  elaM 
iriMMien:  ao  ehaaoe  of  aoqnittal  I  auorguizadsTatoml 
■od  the  miasteant  Hajraoldji  the  'atoM-gardd'  ot  it  I 
I  will  not  apeak  of  the  juries  of  1798 ;  I  leave  that  fiw 


piegnated  with  good  feeling ;  as  plajM  and  b 
a  child — as  mild  and  timid  as  a  ladj — and,  wb 
aarr,  as  brave  as  a  lion.     He  was  altogether  a 


__   _  <o  do. 

*  AX  this  time  there  was  a  Hr.  Dobba  a  lawyer,  and 
t  Hi.  &awford  oo  altame; — two  vary  good  mea. 
Drnie  wu  a  proposition,  I  believe,  «anw  to  tbe  slat* 


pill niiiii|,b  lliiisii  |,iiilliMiiB.  1  iafpnn  saariieasA 

by  tlK  govamuBt,  o^  tLu  mmr  '  That  the  Mate  (n- 
would  give  tlw  govBiiiwwt  each  iafiKBatiQa  aa 
tbej  iBqairad,  and  for  tW  BtaW  tiiak  to  twwaata ;  Ike 
'lala  aay  petw,  aod  the  pii- 
eooBtiy  bM  at  war  with  his 
■aHsty-'  niara  waa  a  doeoBBt  to  be  wgnrj  eoafoiH- 
abla  to  (hi*  WMMCMv  TiMfe  waa  not  a  mawwit  to  be 
hMt,  a*  Hr.  WiUiaai  H.  BytM  waa  to  ba  esacoled  this 
day.aodMr.  a  BoBd  M  thaday  laUowng.  Alltha 
■tale  pcisoaan  ia  oar  |(iaa«  i'  ^ 

myseUaaiMClherMt.    Tbeta 

dar,  dsliberBled  a  the  '— ' , 

BBfitrtoBately  ntjaoted.  Ia  the  eoom  <f  tbe  day,  i 
it  waa  pendrag,  ay  nvend  and  ,  ■  ■  - 
what  1  had  doM,«aBe  to  the  pri4 
■e  if  I  had  done  sack  a  thing  I  I 
that  1  wootd  ge  la  any  place  ti 
■isa^.  *  The  badnoas  ia  now/ 1  aaid,  *  babr*  tbe  privy 
eoaaeil]  aadtf  Mr.  Byne  ia le^iledi  whieh  I  hope  be 
will,  1  wiU  b*  satiibd  to  ei^atriato  Myaalf ;  bat,  1  will 
raomiae  yoB,  i(  it  ia  to  be  drao  again,  I  will  daotine  it.' 
WeU,  the  awfbl  news  eama ;  aad  the  osbmU  i^jeeMd 
■od  Hr.  BynM  was  exoeated.    Ha  ww 


ry  eooHil,  eariy  «B  that 


a  for  the  pnacaoB,  aad 
same  MmneB  waa  m^im  iiiiaimiMiil  When  it 
B  to  my  tnia  to  «v^  I  reqaeetod  to  say  a  few 


my  family ;  that  one  of  them  came  to  ma  jaetod^,  ia 
great  tnmhla,  in  emaequenee  of  my  mpuBf  th>  pepwi 
and  that  1  then  pnaiaed  that  1  wmU  net  mp  it  if  it 
was  to  do  ^ain :  however,  I  want  to  Hr.  Bomi  ■ynl( 
aod  stated  to  tiiai  bow  mali^vy  my  &mily  waa  at  my 
signiDg,  lud  tbe  pnHaiae  I  maiiei  bnt  that  if  I  waa  at 
my  liberty,  and  walkiag  the  stnet,  I  woold  mga  Ibr 
him  if  it  eemd  hioh  Ha  very  benoomUy  Mt  ma  te 
myself  and  reiasaled  I  woald  ^  BOthi^  «m  hie  aeaew^ 
timi^  '  Yob  kaow  how  yoa  aM  ata- 


privy  oooneiL  Tha  gieateat  exdlememl  that  eeaM  l« 
conaaived  exiiitad  at  this  time  ia  Iha  priaoat,  to  aae  lb. 
Bond,  a 


adi — and  lAat  aiada  il 

Hf«.  Bond  with  him,  lia 

tba  yard  [  the  draadfiil  appaiatas  raady  I     The  a 

tionit eseitedeonldaotbeaoaauTed.    lea 

to  deecribe  ay  «i      ~    " 


A  great  change  took  place  in  the  pciaoB — the  place  was 
now  oomfitttable  to  what  it  liad  been.  Hie  alato  triala 
now  tensinated,  and  the  gentlemn  who  signed  the 
agreement  eipeeted  to  ge  to  America ;  bat  govammeat 
decreed  otherwise,  Bn  reasMM  l>eat  knoira  to  tbaasdwb 
On  the  eth  of  S^tember,  Mr.  BMid  diad  Boddenly  m 
Newgate  i  ha  waa  is  vrell  aa  aver  b*  waa  on  the  ew 
ii^  before,  and  waa  playiag  raeketa  ia  tba  yard,  to  mj 
knowledge :  his  apartmaal  was  qnite  detaehed  fren  the 
rocnu  of  tiie  other  prisoBaiB,  being  ooavealaat  to  Ike 
yard  below  stoirs.  Sinpeoa  the  nndtr-jailar,  Samod 
Neilson,  and  himself  spent  the  evening  in  Hr.  Bond^ 
room.  It  wsi  nndeistood  Samnel  Nefbon  went  to  btd 
top-heavy,  and  left  Simpson  and  Hr.  Bond  togethir. 
About  eleven  or  twelve  o'clock,  Simpaon  came  into  the 
room  I  waa  in.  Mr.  Pat  Byrne,  Mr.  J.  G.  Kennedy, 
and  myself,  were  in  this  nom,  Smpaon,  I  think, 
brought  irith  him  tvrc  bottles  of  wine,  (I  was  ia  bed  at 
Una  time  i)  duy  owimeneod  drinking  the  wis*.  Mr.  Q. 
Kennedy  got  poweileaa,  aod  waait  to  bad  aa  wall  aa  ha 
oonld.    Mr.  Byms  baii^  a  Strang  taaa,  karpi  dilakng 
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witli  SiaipMU  KMiie  tlm«  »fter.  I  inB  awike  >11  this 
time,  tsA  peiceired  tbaX  Kmpeon  'wubed  to  proToke  » 
qoMTCl  wiu  Mr.  Bynie ;  Hr.  B.  acted  witli  great  oom- 
Biad  of  temptt  In  Uie  bomnaai,  and  with  mncb  ado 


fuliue  aaj  intno.  _ . 

hii  frundBhip,  I  waa  m  Hii^«d  at  what  I  heard. 
loeed  mtU  me  in  what  1  aaid.  The  next  moniing, 
iSeiit  fin  o'clock,  it  mat  through  tha  priwa  that  Hi. 
Bond  was  dead.  I  immediate!;  aniae  and  went  down 
Rtw«,  and  there  to  my  astonudunent  saw  Mr.  Bond, 
lying  on  his  biA.  lifaleae,  with  exactlj  the  aame  dreas 
BB  wore  the  d»  bsAire.  I  oama  and  informed  i/ii. 
Bjme  and  Mr.  Kennedy  of  the  bet  Samnel  Neilson 
slept  in  the  room  that  night,  and  oonld  giTa  no  aoeount 
wbalerai  of  what  bajipened,  or  how  it  happened.  S. 
Nelson  ai^ared  tery  much  affected,  and  oned  like  a 
chiJd.    liiere  wu  a  leriouE  alam  in  the  priion,  and 

rt  nnnaiinwBi  among  the  priaoaen,  fearing  there  waa 
play.  Mr.  Bjma  aiOM  in  tha  bad,  and  mentioned 
withgraat  emphaue,  '  Onr  lireB  are  not  worth  an  hour's 
ruoluM  t'— howtTer,  nothing  oame  ont  (hat  oonld  eetab- 
uefafliat  AjIwaaUwonlypetson  whodidnolidgntbe 
'  Buishment  Bill,'  the  government  WM  endearouring  to 
hire  me  brought  to  Uial ;  and  fbr  that  pnrpoae,  the 
tniBtj  M^or  Swan  went  to  my  bonaa,  that  waa  a  bar- 
rack for  three  months  at  that  time,  with  a  person  (I 
inppose  one  of  the  '  Battalion  of  Testimony')  to  look  for 
pikes,— desiring  tiia  panon  to  go  throagb  Uie  dormant 
window  of  the  hon^,  and  if  he  Arand  one,  he  would  get 
half  a  gainM  for  it.  A  person  who  was  in  the  boase, 
eame  to  m;  brother  wiUi  that  word  :  it  was  wall  the 
Allow  did  not  think  of  bringing  one.  However,  nolliing 
watfaami.  When  my  brother  heard  of  this,  he  went  to 
the  Castla  and  mentioned  the  cireomatance,  1  belieTe  to 
Hr.  Cim\»  i  and  the  answer  he  got,  was, — '  that  there 
would  be  no  mora  eeareliing.'  Some  of  my  Cuoily,  en- 
dearoniing  to  procure  my  liberation,  went  once,  or  twioe, 
or  thrice,  to  l«dy  Looisa  Conollj,  a  very  aioiable  char- 
acter, to  interest  herself  with  Lady  Cas^ereagh,  and  at 
nu  time,  ebe  gave  my  sister  a  letter  to  that  personage. 
Uy  sister  want  to  Lady  Castlereagh'a  reddenee,  expeot- 
iog  a  bTonn^ie  answer  ;  and  af^r  waiting  a  consider- 
able time—*  Indeed,'  Lady  Castlereagh  said,  '  she  conld 
not  interfere  with  Lord  Caatlereagh's  abin  J'  No  hope 
In  that  qnaiter  I — well !  patieooe  is  a  Tirtne,  if  we  oonld 
but  eobmit  te  it" 

The  lemainiiig  State  priaoners  were  sent  off  to 
Fort-George;  and  Murphy,  after  being  confined 
for  npwKtds  of  twelve  mooths,  was  liberated  on 
^ving  very  heavy  boil.  He  found  hie  bouse 
plundered  and  dilapidated  ;  and  his  claima  foi  ' 
demnification  were  treated  with  total  neglect :  nor 
did  the  Dnlte  of  LeioBter,  though  he  appeared  to 
feel  far  the  coadition  into  which  ^bia  worthy 
had  been  thrown  by  sbelterii^  Lord  Edward,  offer 
idm  the  noalleBt  pecuniary  OBslstsuce  ;  for  which 
his  &iendB  bod  hoped,  when  they  ui^ed  him  to 
wut  npon  the  Duke.     He  fortber 

"  1  endaavonred  to  raise  my  trade  with  very  limited 
means,  and  found  it  very  difflcalt  to  do  >o.  I  felt  now 
that  peat  man  were  very  easy  about  the  misfertnnes  of 
otbeie ;  uid,  1  am  sorry  I  am  obliged  to  make  the  re- 
mark—my  ease  was  one  that  was  to  be  deplored  in 
every  p<»nt  of  view. 

"  There  waa  a  large  teward  offered  for  the  appnhen- 
uonof  Lord  Edward,  and  I  fearlenly  ataU  that,  if  il 
waa  ten  times  the  anm,  it  would  be  no  inducement  to 

„, , rt      ■ 

^le  tbeling,  when 

uid  prateot  him,  ae  fltr  ._ 

and  what  man  could  do  less  for  an  ill-fated  gentleman, 

endeavouring  to  evade  the  vigllanoe  of  hia  pnrBneia  1   I 

think  I  would  act  on  tha  same  principie  to  my  greatest 

enemjt  under  »^*i*iUf   eircomet^ioes.      However, 


by  the  long  eonSnement  I  was  obliged  to  nibmit  to,  aad 
tbe  ooeroive  treatment  1  experienced  horn  my  oppres- 
sors. My  trade  totally  disaroeared — soma  of  my  friends 
aft&id  to  speak  to  me,  from  the  appearance  of  the 
I.  Well,  I  breathed  the  clear  air  of  my  beloved 
country,  and  waa  at  liberty  ;  and  1  iUt  some  eatllfeo- 
tian  at  the  cinomftanM.  I  eommensed  bnainesi,  and  I 
felt  a  great  want  of  what  is  called  the '  sinews  ot  war.' 
and  went  on  as  well  as  the  drcnmrtancee  weald  admit. 

When  Robert  Emmet  and  hia  asaociates  were 
arrested  on  the  aaaaiwi nation  of  Lord  Kilwvden, 
this  good  man  was  once  more  brought  into  trouble ; 
though  ba  was  ^uite  nnoonnected  with  their 
scheme^  and,  indeed,  entirely  ignorant  of  them. 
His  description  of  his  second  arrcBt  is  even  more 
BJ^ificant  of  the  tender  mercies  of  the  "loyal" 
than  his  persecution  when  he  w«s  really  implicated. 
The  volunteer  yeomen  by  whom  he  was  asoorted 
to  prison,  belonged  to  the  "  Attorneys'  Cotpa."  He 

jrs— 

I  oonld  net  help  taking  a  view  of  thasa  military  geatry 

many  of  them  quite  boys,  aeareely  able  to  budle  a 
musket;  and  (heir  aSbcted  Imowladge  of  military  (actios 
drew  fKm  me  a  smile  of  contempt.  On  onr  way  to  the 
Castle  tha  crowd  increased  inmeiuiely,  every  one  Inqair- 
ing— f  Who  ia  that  I '  Dublin  appeued  to  be  in  a  atate 
of  siege.  In  Skinners'  Row,  I  saw  Six  John  White  eom- 
ing  np  against  as  on  the  other  aide ;  I  knew  hia  paiaon, 
'  Bpoka  to  him.  He  came  over  to  me,  and  said 
Hnrphy,  yoa  will  be  hanged  to-morrow.'  I 
told  him  '  I  hoped  not  so  soon.'  He  was  faUy  appointed 
in  military  array.  I  was  told  he  oommanded  a  corps 
known  by  the  name  of  '  Sepulchres,'  and  was  going  to 
'  'hem  at  the  time.  What  a  melanoholy  ciroun- 
it  is,  to  be  obliged  to  remark  the  oondnct  of  re- 
apectable  cbaractera,  woond  np  to  a  pitch  of  iVenzled 
loyalty,  and  maldng  nae  of  languue  degrading  to  tbe 
human  speoiea.  However,  I  met  thia  muitary  hero  in 
Boue  time  aflerwarda,  and  he  thought  propat  to  apologiie 
for  it,  and  did  appear  aorry  for  his  mistaken  aeaL  .... 
In  a  little  time  1  was  removed  to  the  Castle  cnard-honae, 
and  there  placed  in  a  crib,  with  sevend  otharf,  a  plaet 
I  oonld  hardly  bieaUw  in,  and  thsie  exhibited  ftrpnhlia 
cnrJoaity.  A  aoldiar  of  Uie  38tii  said  ha  widied  (o  have 
a  crack  at  me.  Is  tha  ooaraa  of  the  day  I  was  Mderad, 
with  othera,  to  the  provost-priBon,  sitnatad  in  HoAosr 
Hill.  I  waa  broaght  there  under  eaoort.  This  place 
appeared  to  ba  a  new  building,  and  is  sitnated  on  a  rising 
ground.  I  vraa  plaoed  in  a  room,  vrith  five  or  six  other 
pritonen ;  it  was  intended,  I  heard,  as  as  heepilal  tat 
invahdedsoldienitherewasnotin  it  either  table  orchair, 
or  anything  whaterar  except  the  walls,  and  they  were 
Uiiok  enoogh.  I  sent  for  a  bed,  and  I  accommodated 
two  of  my  fellow  priacmem  with  part  of  it  If  I  had  not, 
they  would  be  obliged  to  aleep  on  the  floor.  The  window 
atoola  sapplied  the  place  of  a  table.  The  wet  was  run- 
oing  down  the  walla  in  the  moat  copioaa  way.  Here 
was  in  thia  place  two  hundred  prisoners,  and  from  ^>- 
pearancee,  the  principal  part  of  them  were  of  the  humblest 
class  of  society.  It  waa  a  horrible  plaae  fer  any  man  te 
be  placed  in,  that  was  aecnatomed  to  a  reapectable  situ- 
ation in  society.  It  reqntred  great  (tartitude  to  aubmit 
with  calmness  to  this  atate  of  thinga ;  however  '  we  must 
bear  those  ilia  we  cannot  cure.'  My  hanae  was  deserted, 
my  trade  dertmyed,  my  credit  iqjured  t  I  would  preftor 
bung  three  months  in  Newgata,  (o  three  weeks  bi  thia 
place.  SoBetimee  there  woBld  oc^inflmnan,  and  (ben 
Uie  piisMMW  would  be  ordered  o«t  for  inqieetien,  two 
deep,  and  the  infarmen  would  view  ne  all  Mund  witii 
the  eye  of  an  A^na,  trying  to  reoopiisa  any  nnfertni»te 
prisener  in  the  crowd  tovt^utm  to  attad)  oininall^.  I 
have  seen  M^oTs  Sirr  and  Swan  *— *-g  tiwBselvea 
here,  laughing  at  the  misfortunes  «f  others,  but  at  the 
same  time  taking  care  of  themselves.  I  lUt  I  gave  great 
uneasiness  and  trouble  to  my  fesuly,  and  it  caused  very 
nupleasant  sensations  to  myself.  I  considered  this  etr- 
very  ooerciTS  ■easBrs ;  bn(  I  was  wall 
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KWwre,  it  ms  to  plem  a  eertiLin  party,  at  tliis  time  in 

He  was  at  last  liberated,  after  giving  bail  for  Bcreu 
yean,  himself  for  £1000,  and  two  Boretiea  in  £SO0 
each ;  beaiiles  the  limilar  amaant  of  bail  still  hang- 
ing ant  him  from  the  time  of  his  previous  libera- 
tion. Poor  Hnrphy'a  example  affords  veij  little 
enconragemeat  to  a  man  sacrificing  himself  for  a 
public  cause.  After  he  had  been  thae  anjastly 
pnniohed,  "  to  pleue,"  as  he  says,  "  a  junto  of  ex- 
dnuve  ioyalista  that  were  lording  it  orerthe  people,' 
he  returned  hometofindhLstradeagaiD  ruined.  He 
wsB  once  more  indaced  to  apply  for  assistance  to 
tiie  Duke  of  Leinster,  who  gave  him  sympathy  and 
condolence,  but  nothing  more  substantlaL  He  died 
at  an  advanced  age,  in  embarrasaed  circnmstances, 
but  with  the  rare  character,  in  those  times,  of  unim- 
peachable integrity.  Besides  Murphy's  Narrative, 
now  fint  published,  the  "United  Irishinen'  contains 
other  aooonnta  of  the  arrest  of  Lord  Exlward  Fitz- 
gerald, and  of  the  pemins  intimately  connected 
with,  and  forming  what  was  called  his  body-guard. 
Few  u  they  were  in  number,  (besides  the  infor- 
mation of  Lord  Edward's  movements  and  places  of 
retreat  in  Dublin  r^ularly  eommonif^ted  by 
Reynolds,)  there  was  one  traitor  among  them ;  and 
it  seenis  not  unlikely  that,  thronghont  his  various 
places  of  concealment  in  Dublin,  Major  Sin  never 
fiurly  lost  sight  of  him. 

Lord  Edward  Fitxgerald,  Robert  Emmet,  the 
Sheares,  and  men  of  their  cast,  laid  themselves 
fairly  open  to  the  goveminent ;  bat  even  the  most 
waiy  and  innocent  wen  not  safe  in  those  treacher- 
ous and  slippery  times,  and  a  bold  attempt  seems 
to  have  been  made  to  implicate  Grattan,  who  vaa 
denounced  by  Lord  Clare  in  the  Privy  Council,  along 
with  the  United  Irishmen.  This,  however,  failed. 
Grattan's  aocoeer  was  another  Government  spy, 
named  Hughes,  who  had  been  a  bookseller  in  Bel- 
fast ;  a  person  who,  if  not  as  villanous  as  Reynolds, 
was  a  more  fortunate  and  dexterous  deceiver.  He 
was  one  of  the  first  and  most  active  members  of 
the  Northern  Societies.  He  was  often  employed 
in  minions  to  other  places ;  and  as  Secretary  of  the 
Belfast  Society  swore  in  all  the  members.  Sub- 
sequently his  affiura  became  embarrassed  ;  he  was 
declared  a  bankrapt ;  and  probably  became  a 
volunteer  spy,  as  the  price  of  his  liberation  when 
arrested  on  a  charge  of  High  Treason.  In  his  capa- 
city of  spy,  he  came  up  to  Dublin,  in  the  spring  of 
1788,  to  do  useful  work.  He  had  been  in  the 
capital  in  the  previous  summer,  when  the  military 
organization  of  the  different  counties  was  going 
forward,  but  he  was  not  then  in  the  pay  of  the 
Gtovemment,  When  once  fairly  at  work,  we  learn 
his  proceedings  from  his  ovm  evidence — 

"  Hsweoitto  Dablinon  tbe  20thof  April.and  remainsd 
there  abont  niua  davi.  He  called  on  Samael  Nailson, 
walked  with  bim  to  Mr.  Carmiek,  a  feather-merehant  in 
Thomas  Strset    He  was  iotrodDeed  bj  Neilran  to  Cor- 


Fitifetald  and  Ur.lAwksi  Um  «iirgM>n,p1sjii^;  billiards. 
Ha  bad  bemi  iBtrodoeed  to  loid  Edward  abont  a  year 
befom  b;  reeling;  be  was  a  atraoger  to  Lawlen ;  so  he 
■laid  about  anhanr;  no  particolu'  convarsstionB;  was 
invltBd  to  dine  there  that  day,  and  did  lo;  the  company 
WMW  I«rd  £dwani,  Idnrisa,  Neilson,  Comiiak,  and  bis 


wife.  The  eonvenation  tnnied  apon  tbe  itite  of  lb 
conntry,  and  the  *ialent  neaaarni  of  gorenuaeit  ii 
letting  the  army  loose.  The  rompany  'wm  iD  of 
opinion,  that  there  was  then  no  chance  of  the  fnfk 
ratiating  by  force  with  any  aneeesa.  He  was  sls>  iitKi- 
dsoed  by  Gordon,  irbo  had  been  ii  Newgale,  aal  Rgtdt 
Orr  of  Belfast,  chandler,  to  Mr.  Raltiean,  the  tiabo- 
merchant  at  the  eomar  oT  Thomas  SInet.  Ratliai 
talked  to  Mm  on  the  state  of  the  Mnntryurdcf^dl) 
of  Dublin,  and  told  him  that  tbey  wmld  befin  tbt  in- 
snireotion  in  Dnblin  hy  liberating  the  priunm  ii  Kil- 
mainham.  Rattican  showed  him  a  pisu  of  tht  iitndrf 
attack  upon  KihnaiDbain.  WhiM  tie  wai  in  DgUii,  ia 
April,  he  diaedwithNeilson  at  the  Biaian  Head,  hit 
day,  Neilaon  called  bim  op  at  five  o'clock,  ud  Ibej  vtil 
to  Sweetman's,  near  Jndge  ChamberiaiBe's,  to  bnttba; 
Sweetman  was  then  in  prison,  bnt  Nnlun  lind  ia  hil 
hoDse.  Neilson  took  Sweetman's  cairisfe  tn  Hr.  Gm- 
tan'a,  and  brought  him  along  tnlh  him.  Wbcntbcfpt 
to  Mr.  Grattan's,  Neilson  told  him  he  had  nmethiiiilo 
Bay  to  Mr.  Grattan  in  private,  and  deaiied  bin  in  ukt 
a  walti  in  the  domain.  Neilson,  bowergr,  imrodimd 
Mm  to  Mr.  Orattan  first,  ajid  Mr.  Crrattan  ndcrcd  i 
servant  to  attend  him  to  show  him  the  gniuidL  Ht 
retnmed  In  about  half  an  faonr.  Went  into  Hr.  Gnttu'i 
library'— Neilson  and  Gnttan  were  there  together.  Gnt- 
tan  a^ed  a  variety  of  qnestinta  loDching  the  ilalecfllii 
country  in  the  north :  )u>w  many  familiei  bad  beta  diini 
ont,  andhownany  houses  banied  by  the  gOTCiBBcitR 
tbe  OiBogemsnt  Oiattan  said  be  loppond  ht  nit 
United  Irishman  I  he  aaid  he  was.  Grattaa  a^ed  tda 
how  many  United  Irishmen  were  in  the  ptonnce!  It 
said  be  reckoned  126,000.  GiaKanaskedhiBhoi'Bur 
Onngsmen  there  weret  he  said  aboat  13,000— Gnttn 
made  no  paiticnlar  answer.  Neilson  aod  be  led  Gnltu'! 
abont  twelve  in  the  day  ;  they  walked  to  their  anap, 
which  WBB  at  Enniskeiry ;  h«  asked  NdlioD  idul  bd 
passed  between  Qrattan  and  himi  Neilson  andedlk 
qnestion,  but  said  generally  that  be  had  goH  doni  U 
Grattan  to  uk  him  whether  be  woald  coma  fmnii, 
and  that  he  had  sworn  him.  That  Grattan  pnmicllt 
meet  him  in  Dublin  before  the  next  Taeedsj.  Hckd 
Dublin  that  evening,  and  retarned  to  BetflwL  Hehu 
kooira  the  Keverend  Steele  Dickson,  of  Fartaftrry.b 
two  yean  intimately." 

Neilson  afterwards  denied  that  he  had&nonillT- 
Grattau,  or  that  he  had  ever  said  so ;  and  that  idv 
copyof  the  constitution  of  the  society  hadbeensliovii 
to  Grattan.  Hnghea  remuned  long  nDsnspedc<l,u 
he  was  not  caUed  upon  to  give  evidence  at  tbt  ttiik 
of  the  persons  whom  his  disclosures  implictUi 
According  to  our  auUior,  be  was  kept  in  reMrre  Sa 
higher  uses.  Fuller  light  is  thrown  upon  lus  fuiK- 
tions  and  individual  character  by  the  nurslive  d 
the  Imprisonment  and  exile  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  IXckgoi 
of  Belfast;—      ' 

Dr.  Dickson  was  arrested  on  the  tth  of  Jdjw,  ir!>t. 
in  coDseqaence  of  the  disclosores  made  by  ihga  ai 
Haghes. 

Unnnghls  confinement  in  the  bonse  called  the  Donesll 
Amu,  then  the  proTost-prison  of  Bellkst,  tbe  plui  m 
carried  into  effect,  which  bad  been  very  gsuerallyKM'^ 
at  tMa  frighlftil  period  in  other  parti  of  the  caoilry,  •* 
apprehending  some  of  the  least  suspected  ia(bi«en,ud 
having  it  rumoured  abroad  that  suoh  peisma  lud  Ixo 
arrested  as  ringleaders  of  the  rebels,  vrtio  wen  mt  <• 
be  coavieted,  and  then  placing  theaa  pennw  aang  Uf 
unfortunate  prisoners,  for  the  porpose  of  making  A> 
latter  furnish  evidence  against  theMsslvM  sad  their  o*- 
panions.  This  ptoceediag,  whidi  would  hardly  be  M 
reoonrse  to  in  any  undviliaed  conntry,  in  then  liw^a 
thna  described  by  Dr.  Diokaos,  from  his  em  md  (t~ 
perienoe  of  it : — 

"The  first  of  these  persons,  of  whom  I  hsdaayto**- 
ledge,  or  by  whom  1  iras  beset,  was  the  notoiioDS  J>ti 
Hughes,  a  man  some  yean  before  of  conddentil>  "" 
apeetabllity,  but  with  irhom  I  never  had  any  paititaht 
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Howe*er, 
J  fixed  m  u  most  liVely  to  aacc«ed  in  enCrappiug 
me  and  a  feir  others.  With  a  liew  to  Qua,  opportanitj 
vru  tkken  to  excite  onr  compuBion,  either  od  the  day 
of,  or  aftei  his  lurest.  We  were  entertidned  witb  a  fkble 
tralj  offeeting — *  that  there  iras  no  hope  of  saving  hie 
life — that  bia  mind  wu  deranged — that  he  was  treated 
with  great  cneltj^aDd,  thftt  be  was  placed  among  a 
crowd  of  poor  wretches,  with  whom  be  oonld  neither 
bare  eoaTersatian  nor  oomfort.'  This  pathetic  fletian 
was  inunediatelj  fbUowed  with  on  obaerrstion,  that,  *  if 
we  ccnld  poBsibl;  make  room  Toi  bim,  taking  him  to  na 
would  be  an  act  of  the  greatest  charity.'  Completelj 
impoced  on  bf  the  tale,  we  inatantl;  yielded  to  the  ap- 

Elication,  and  Bmothering  thoagh  we  were,  reoeived  bun 
ito  onr  ttott.  On  hie  entrance,  his  looks  and  manner 
were  wild,  unsettled,  and  atrougly  marked  with  melan- 
choly. AfterwardB,  be  talked,  in  a  desponding  tone,  of 
the  certainty  of  his  conviction,  and  sometimes  of  a  secret 
conspiracy  against  him,  in  which,  as  it  appeared,  he  eon- 
eidered  some  of  na  as  concerned.  At  other  times,  he 
woatd  start,  with  seeming  horror,  and  exclaim  that  the 
sentinel  was  about  to  shoot  him.  On  the  whole,  tbongh 
be  eainetimes  talked  soberly,  and  generally  liMentd  at- 
U»titely  to  oar  cojtvtriation,  he  acted  hia  part  so  well,  at 
interrals,  that  during  two  nights,  and  the  inlerniediat« 
day,  I  was  aa  fully  convinced  of  bis  derangement  as  I 
was  of  my  own  existence ;  and  under  this  impressioD, 
not  only  prayed  with  him,  and  for  Um,  in  his  Memingly 
composed  moments,  but  was  quite  delighted  with  tbe 
wondeifai  comfort  which  devotional  exereitet  seemed  to 
giTe  him.  Some  of  our  party,  however,  anspeeted  him 
of  imposture  from  the  first;  and  their  suspicion  was  soon 
confirmed,  by  bis  being  removed,  fbr  some  time  erery 
day,  to  a  distant  apartment,  and  detained  in  secret  eon- 
fereiiee.  His  total  removal  from  us,  a  few  days  after- 
vrtudSjAnd  his  $gmplomt  ofintaniiy  suddenly  disappear- 
ing, eortainly  excited  suspicion,  and  Us  name  was  con- 
■igned  to  iuAiiay  together  with  those  of  hia  employers. 

"  Beddes  Hughes,  other  informers  were  placed  among 
iw,^attbesamBtime,  One  of  which  was  tbe  Ur.  Magia 
mentioned  by  bim,  in  bis  depodtion,  which  wij]  appear 
afterwards.  He,  like  the  other,  was  committed,  under 
tbe  most  dreadftil  denunciations  of  vengeance,  and,  as 
the  other  bad  done,  expressed  tbe  most  lively  apprehen- 
■Jons  of  his  impending  Ikte,  even  with  lamentations  and 
tears-  He  made  liis  way  to  me  frequently,  and  under 
-nriona  pretexts ;  sometimes  to  complain  of  bis  melan- 
cboly  wtoation,  sometimes  to  borrow  triSes,  and,  at 
othen,  to  aflbct  confidential  oonversatioQ,  or  ask  advice." 

HoghcB'  shun  ftireet  was  therefore  for  the  eole 
parpose  of  forwarding  the  objects  of  hie  nefarions 
utfice ;  sad  only  took  place  when  he  had  done  his 
daty  in  Dublin ;  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald  h&Ting 
fa«ea  arrested  on  tha  19th  of  May  im  Dublin,  and 
Haghes  on  hia  return  to  Belfast  on  the  7th  June. 
By  official  dociunents  since  brought  t«  light,  and 
which  form  an  important  feature  in  this  work,  it 
sppean  that  eren  his  most  trifling  personal  ex- 
penses while  saflering  confinement,  were  defrayed 
out  of  the  public  purse.  He  was  long  detained 
ia  prison,  it  is  not  easy  to  say  for  what  object 
though  the  Government  seems  to  have  had  little 
confidence  in  its  spies  ;  and  though  not  paid  upon 
the  magnificent  scale  of  Reynolds,  he  did  not  go 
wholly  without  his  reward.  When  discharged  from 
the  Castle,  he  seems  to  liave  received  £200  "infuUof 
all  demands."  This  was  bot  poor  work,  though 
probably  but  a.  balance. 

The  novel  infamy  of  employing  the  confidential 
Isw-agents  of  prisoners  as  spies  npon  their  clients, 
wasreservedfaTthelrishGovemmentof  1796.  The 
l&w-ogent  of  the  United  Irishmen  of  Antrim  was 
the  person  named  H^jucken;  and  the  individual  he 


iployed  to  go  to  Dublin  to  engage  counsel  to  de- 
fend his  betrayed  clients  was  Hughes,  who,  like 
himself,  was  then  quite  nnsoBpected  by  the  mem- 
bers of  the  societies.    Well  is  it  said 

Tieaoon  upon  treason  meets  onr  eyes,  at  every  step  of 
the  agents,  actors,  and  adversaries  too,  of  this  ccnspitacy. 
It  is  painful  to  tiiwe  tbe  revolting  progress  of  aach  per- 
fidy, but  it  is  needftil  to  unmask  and  to  expose  Itehideous- 
ness,  in  order  to  prevent  a  Teanrrenee  to  the  use  or  practice 
*  its  wickedness. 

It  will  be  seen,  that  M'Ginokan'a  "  aarvioea,"  did  not 
go  without  their  reward  in  this  woild. 

"March  S,  1799.  J.  Pollock )br  H'Gacken, sent 
to  him  by  post  to  Belfast     .  .  £G0 

October  1,  1799.  M'Gncken,  Belbst,  per  post, 
by  diteetion  of  Mr.  Cook  ...    30 

January  S,  ISDD.    Mr.  Polloek  fbr  H'Gueken     .  100 

April  1,  1800,  M'Gnekan,  per  Mr.  Harsden's 
order SO 

Juue  11,  IBOO.    M'Gncken,  per  ditto  .        .    50 

June  21, 1800.    Mr.  Polloek  for  H'Gneken        .  100 

January  1,  1S01.    M'Gncken,  per  post  to  Bel&at  100 

February  20,  1802.  J.  M'Gueksn,  to  replace 
£100  advanced  to  him  May  16,  1801,  but 
afterwards  stopped  out  of  bis  pension  .        .  100 

Febniary  13,  180S.  Mr.  PoUoek  fbr  M'Gneken, 
sn  extra  allowanoe SO 

June  25, 1S03.    Mr.  PoUook  tot  J.  M'Gnckea    .  100 

September  19,  180>.    Mr.  Marsden  to  send 

M'Gneken 100 

December  S,  1 803.  J.  M'Gncken,  per  Hr.  Mars- 
den's  note    100 

February  7, 1801.    Mr.  Pollock  for  M'Gncken    &00" 

It  may  be  presumed,  fbr  these  luge  sums  and  bis 
pension,  moreover,  that  Mr.  H'Gueken  rendered  many 
and  important  services. 

TboDgb  the  first  item  whiehbears  bia  initials  is  dated  the 
5th  of  March,  1 799,  several  other  sums  of  a  previous  date 
are  set  down,  with  the  name  of  tbe  person  only  throngb 
whom  the  snceeeding  payments  wen  chiefly  made,  and 
one  to  the  amount  of  £.100. 

The  aarlieat  proof  of  Mr.  M'Gncken's  services  that  has 
trauapited,  vnu  given  on  the  occasion  of  the  din^pearanoe 
of  six  brass  field-pieces  of  the  BeUkat  Vohiuteer  Corps,  the 
property  of  tbe  lovm  of  BeUaet,  which  General  Nugent 
issued  a  proclamation  to  be  given  up  to  him,  tbe  33th  Hay, 
1798.  Four  of  the  pieces  were  given  npon  the  30th;  the 
two  others,  Mr.  Robert  Cletty  was  held  responsible  for,  as 
the  offioet  of  that  oorpe,  in  vrhose  eharge  they  bad  been 
originally  placed.  The  piece*  having  ^en  canted  away 
el^destinely  long  before,  withont  the  kaowledge  of  Ii^. 
Getty,  it  was  not  in  bis  power  to  prodnco  them :  this 
gentleman  was  arrested  ud  sent  to  the  provost,  nis 
measure  excited  much  surprise  in  Belbet,  even  at  a 
period  when  any  outrage  on  one  of  the  old  volanteers,  ef 
independent  principles,  excited  Utile.  Hr.  Getty  waa  a 
man  of  andoobted  loyalty ;  he  had  been,  however,  one  of 
the  early  advocates  of  Catholic  emancipation,  but  on 
every  pclitleal  snbject,  was  of  very  moderate  opinions. 
In  those  times,  few  considerations  weighed  against  the 
secret  charges  of  a  recognised  infl»mer. 

Mr.  Getty's  life  was  in  imminent  peril,  and  probably, 
if  the  crown-solicitor,  Mr.  Pollock,  had  not  visited  him 
in  tbe  provost,  he  would  have  been  hanged.  It  turned 
ont  that  some  charges,  but  olterly  nnlbunded  ones,  had 
been  l^d  against  tiim.  Getty's  inflnenee,  however,  and 
high  chsiracter,  triumphed  over  the  malignity  of  the  in- 
former, and  be  waa  released. 

It  was  only  in  the  year  1809  or  1 BI 0,  that  Mr.  Polloek 
told  Getty,  that  the  intbrmer  ag^net  bun  was  Hr.  Jamee 
H'Gueken,  the  attorney.  He  showed  Hr.  Getty  the  in- 
fbrmations,  and  I  have  good  aulborlty  tu  sayiag  there 
was  no  truth  in  them.  Hr.  Getty  never  eonld  aoeonat 
for  this  proceeding ;  he  had  never  given  say  oSinwe  to 


Catbolio  tewnsnen,  to  whieb  body  H^Gni^en  bsIoBged. 
The  lata  General  Coulson,  an  ude-de-eamp  at  that  time  to 
General  Barber,  snbseqneatly  kformed  a  member  of  bis 
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haifliT)  thkt  one  of  WGDCkcn'R  relations  had  been  ar- 
reated  by  bin  In  1796,  of  irhoBe  guilt  thera  was  not  the 
■lightMt  doabt;  ha  waa  allowsd,  bowsTcr,  to  esct^,  bat 
w^,  he  did  not  know. 

In  tha  jear  1603,  there  being  no  longor  a  Geld  for  the 
NniesB  of  Mr.  HngheB,  he  was  "  paid  rm"  and  pennitted, 
like  Reynolds,  to  "  hid  an  etem^  &TeweIl  to  bis  friends 
and  eonntrj."    Hia  loas,  like  that  of  Mr.  Reynolds, 
doubt,  was  borne  with  Christian  fbrtitnde. 

From  theee  details  it  may  be  concludod,  that 
no  mui  who  h&g  fairly  entared  apon  the  trsde 
of  a  hired  spy  ever  abides  by  the  mere  facts  within 
his  knowledge.  He  embelliahes  the  real,  or,  if 
be,  cieateg  fictitioiu  uroonutancee  to  enhaaoe  the 
Taloe  of  his  information^ 

The  mflhringi  of  tiw  conntry  dnrii^  the  Rebel- 
lion forma  a  frightful  chapter  In  Uiis  work.  The 
use  of  toHure  is,  we  believe,  no  longer  denied  by 
any  party  ;  because  the  fact  is  undeniable.  With- 
out enterrng  upon  tile  painful  details  of  these  enor- 
mities, we  sh^  cit«  one  brief  notice  of  the  results. 
Tbrongboat  the  conotry,  the  total  loaa  on  both  eidet, 
in  this  rebellion,  is  estimated  by  Flowden,  Hoore,  Carran, 
and  Bairiagtoa,  at  about  70,00(1 ;  20,000  on  the  side  of 
GoTenuocDl,  and  50,000  oatbat  of  the  inBorgente.  It  is 
generally  admitted  by  all,  but  more  especially  by  the 
ReT.  Hr.  Gordon,  thai  very  many  more  were  pnt  to  death 
la  cold  hlood  than  perished  in  the  Seld  of  battle.  The 
number  of  deaths  ariaiog  from  torture,  or  massacre, 
where  no  resistanoe  was  ofibred,  during  the  year  1798, 
tbrms  the  bx  greater  portion  of  the  total  nnmber  slain 
in  this  contest.  The  words  of  Mr.  Gordon  are,  "  I  have 
reason  to  think,  more  men  than  tbll  in  battle  were  Blaim 
in  cold  blood.  No  quarter  was  giTeo  to  jwreoai  taken 
prisoneiB  as  rebels,  with  or  wlthoot  anas. 

It  would  be  Tain  to  oonce&l  that  the  itisurgenti 

afl  bnt  e([ualled  the  "loyal"  and  the  military  in 

acts  of  sanguinary  and  wanton  cruelty,  though  the 

actual  loan  of  life  through  their  means  me  oom- 

,    paratirely  little. 

The  expense  of  this  rebellion  is  estimated  vari- 
OQsly  at  from  twenty-one  to  fifty-two  millions  of 
money.  The  sum  must  have  been  enormous. 
The  indemnification  of  suffering  loyalists  alone, 
is  estimated  at  about  a  million  and  a  half ;  though 
there  was  no  indemnity  for  the  injury  sustained  by 
such  poor,  oppressed  men,  as  Nicholas  Murphy. 
We  do  not  pretend  to  follow  the  narrative  of  the 
civil  war,  in  Wexford  and  the  other  disturbed 
counties ;  but  a  few  isolated  facts  will  throw  some 
light  upon  the  appalling  results  of  secret  conspira- 
cies, and  attempts  at  employing  physical  force  to 
overthrow  uiy  established  government.  When  the 
rebels,  or  the  rabble  in  arms,  took  the  town  of 
Wexford  from  tiie  military,  among  other  State 
prisoners  whom  they  released,  was  Hr.  Harvey,  a 
popular  young  barrister  of  respectable  &mily,  and 
the  hsir  to  a  good  estate.  They  Immediately  made 
Mr.  Harvey  their  commander,  though  he  was  very 
reluctant  to  accept  an  appointment  for  which  ho 
was  totally  unfit.  But,  though  military  talents 
were  not  to  be  expected  from  the  rebel  (lener&l  and 
his  chance-medley  staff,  steady  conduct,  and  a 
moderate  d^ree  of  sobriety  might  have  been  looked 
for.  What  was  their  behaviour  while  leading  on  a 
force,  or  a  horde  of  from  20,000  to  30,000  men,  and 
when  preparing  to  attack  Ute  town  of  Ross ! 


TiXth 


ofBcers  took  up  tbeir  qnarters  in  the  houM  «f  a  gentb. 
where  "  being  regaled  (says  Hay)  with  u  eudlegt 
-■I  and  axquMIe  wines,  they  were  bo  well  fkuri 
their  cheer,  and  so  hr  tbrgot  their  pradnue  u 
oommanders,  that  they  had  scarcely  time  to  hkrg  Men 
asleep,  when  thej  were  roused,  aeoordmg  to  Uk  urita 
thay  bad  giren  in  tbeir  lobtr  nosusU,  to  commaiee  the 
attack  at  tha  break  of  day."  In  plain  terms,  the  geiMnl 
and  Itis  staff,  the  night  preeeding  a  battle,  on  tlie  uni 
of  which  depended  all  their  hopes,  sat  ap  ^  uijbt  drinl- 
ing  and  carousing,  instead  of  rnnbing  tlieir  di^ndiimi, 
and  maturing  tluur  plan  of  operations.  Their  eni^lt 
was  followed  by  their  troops  the  following  daj :  ind 
dmnkennesB  alone  was  the  cause  of  their  Attetl  on  tkt 
oooBsion.  Clonay,  ui  eje-wltness  of  (base  scenes,  nji, 
"  the  leaders  found  more  attraction  in  Hr.  Uuir^j^ 
good  wines,  than  in  the  discharge  of  those  sidnantdiite 
tbat  appertained  to  theii  oonunand." 

Harvey  had  fbrmed  a  plan  of  attack  on  Ihree  diibnll 
parts  of  the  town  at  onoe  ;  which  Mr.  Gordon  Uusb, 
"  wonid  prob^ly  bave  toeceaded  if  it  bad  been  pit  ii 
execntion."  "  Itarrey,  (he  sayB,)  though  neither  dotitile 
of  personal  oonrage,  nor,  in  some  respects,  of  a  good 
understanding,  possaased  not  that  calm  intrepidity  irtudi 
is  necessary  in  the  composition  of  a  military  oflcer,  mr 
those  rare  talents  by  wltich  an  undisoiplined  mnltitidt 
maybe  directed  and  controlled." 

Harvey's  first  act  in  Uie  morning,  was  to  deepitdm 
of  his  officers,  Mr.  Furlong,  with  a  flag  of  tnKe.iad  i 
summons  to  the  commaiiding  officer  in  Koss,  to  ismadti 
the  lown.  Furlong  no  sooner  reached  the  ott-poel^ 
than  he  was  shot  in  the  perfbrmance  of  his  minioii.  lb. 
Gordon,  a  protestant  clergyman,  in  relating  this  citnn- 
stance, says, " To  shoot allperBons carrying fligi ot tnn 
from  the  rebels,  appears  to  hfcve  been  a  mallK  •nth  Its 
majesty's  farces." 

Ah  attack  was  immediately  made  on  the  toira,  >iA 
Indlsoriminate  fury  ;  the  plan  of  the  general  <na  totall; 
disregarded.  After  some  hard  fightii^,  they  pised 
possetslou  of  the  town  ;  but  instead  of  Ibllowing  op  tbar 
advantage,  '  Ihey  f^l!  to  plundering  and  drinking  f  ud 
after  being  sotoe  honrs  in  pOBSeHsion  of  the  toini,  tk 
great  body  of  the  multitude  was  so  inebriated  u  to  bt 
incapable  of  defending  their  new  conquest  *  Sorb  it 
the  insurgents  (says  Hay)  as  were  not  (oo  dnnk  It 
escape  out  of  the  town,  ik  which  they  bad  been  bj  tint 
time  some  hours  in  possession,  were  driven  ont  of  Its 
town  ;"  but  having  recovered  a  little  after  tbeii  lust; 
retreat,  which  in  a  great  meaenre  made  them  nbir,  tlxl 
again  returned  to  the  charge,  and  their  intrepidity  m 
more  signally  displayed  thui  on  any  fbraer  OMsam- 
They  again  got  possession  of  the  town  ;  "  but  ens  lA" 
this  (we  are  told  by  Hay)  they  soon  fell  into  Uio  "m* 
miscondnot  as  before,  crowning  their  bravery  wiUidnml- 
enness."  They  were  again  driven  ont  of  tiu  lawn ; 
seveml  honses  were  set  im  fire,  and  one  in  irtiidi  snolT- 
Btc  of  these  unfoitDuate  wretobes  were  shat  api  si" 
whom  perished  in  the  flames,  with  one  eiceptioB,  idN, 
In  running  away,  was  fbrtnnata  enough  to  get  ek*r  d 
the  Are  of  the  soldiery. 

A  Qoaker  of  the  name  of  Cullimore,  irtio  had  ben 
taken  up  on  the  preceding  day,  when  leavii^  the  ton 
on  a  visit  to  his  family,  bad  the  courage  and  hananitl 
to  interfere  on  behalf  of  the  prisoneiB  who  were  eooBnd 
in  the  market-house  ;  a  nnmber  of  soldiers  hid  railed 
in,  with  the  intention  of  putting  the  priMners  todettk; 
Cullimore  stood  boldly  forth,  and  cried  out  in  an  anlM- 
tative  and  impressive  tone,  "  You  shall  not  ihoM  Ik 

KBOnerS,  there  are  some  men  here  as  loyal  as  yoi  ut" 
e  manner  and  the  spirit  of  this  single,  unamied,ud 
nninfluential  man,  awed  and  overcame  tha  influiitH 
band  ;  "  they  retired  without  perpretating  the  hoRil 
crime  they  had  intended  to  commit."  .  .  - 
Several  of  "  the  respectable  perBons,"  of  tbat  obffi  MW 
middle  men,  dnring  the  engagement,  having  a  ttei  <■ 
port-wine  which  they  bad  conveyed  botn  Corbet  HiD  I* 
a  well-proteoted  spot,  under  the  shelter  of  a  hi^  dilA 
drinking  out  of  wooden  "noggins,"  and  oceasionilll 
advancing  in  vrarlika  array  towards  the  gate,  and  tto 
inquiring  with  beooming  authority, "  How  goes  the  dsli 
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bofs  1**  and  than  retnniiiig  to  the  wine  csak  while  the 
hittle  WM  going  on ;  which, "  if  it  bad  8ncc««ded,"  (mye 
Chuiej,)  "  out  wftj  wu  open  to  Wateifbrd  and  Dmtcan- 
noa  Port,  hath  wanM  have  been  hastily  eTaonated,  and 
the  pntrinee  of  Mnnster  at  otioe  in  arms." 

Hsmy  vu  speedily  (kpoaed&omtua  high  post; 
not  altogether  for  military  miscondact,  but  for  ttis 
interference  to  preserve  the  lires  and  property  of 
the  persons  who  fell  into  the  hands  of  his  troops. 
He  was  afterwards  arrested  in  one  of  the  Saltee 
ialands,  vhere  he  had  concealed  himself  irith  some 
other  rebel  leaders  in  a  cave ;  snd  be  paid  with 
his  life  the  penalty  of  his  few  days  of  generalship. 
TesUmony  bonie  on  hia  trial  to  his  humanity,  stood 
him  in  no  stead,  but  rather  opereted  oofavonrably. 
We  am  told  that— 

The  rector  of  KHIegay,  in  allnding  to  this  fact,  in  the 
case  i^one  RedmoodgObserTeB,"  The  display  of  hnmanitj 
by  a  tebet  was,  in  general,  in  the  trials  hy  canrt-martial, 
by  no  meaoB  regarded  as  a  circnmstonce  in  flivanr  of  the 
aecnsed  ;  itntngB  as  it  may  seem  in  times  of  cool  reflec- 
tion, it  was  rer;  Avqaently  urged  as  a  proof  of  gnilt. 
Whoever  eonld  be  proTed  to  haTe  eaied  a  loyalist  from 
assassinstion,  hia  honse  from  homing,  or  lul  property 
fVom  plunder,  WM  considered  as  haring  inflaenoe  among 
the  telwls,  conseqnently  a  commander. 

Men  became  a&aid  of  l>eing  suspected  of  genenudtj 
cpr  tendemees  to  their  enemies,  and  a  Roman  Ca- 
tholic gentl^nan,  one  of  the  rebels,  nnder  this 
apprehension,  is  said  to  have  exclaimed,  "  I  thanlt 
my  God  that  no  one  can  prove  me  goilty  of  ssTing 
the  life  or  property  of  any  one  1 "  Harrey,  thon^h 
most  unfit  to  t>e  an  inmirgent  leader,  seems  to  ha*e 
been  an  amiable,  if  weak  man.  When  he  beheld 
the  horrible  scene  in  the  bam  of  Scollabogue,  where 
a  number  of  prisoners  had  been  foully  destroyed  in 
coU  blood  by  aame  of  the  rebels,  in  their  flight  after 
the  1>attle  of  Ross,  he  is  said  to  have  turned  from 
the  scene  with  horror,  and,  wringing  his  bands,  to 
have  exclaimed  to  those  alwut  him, — 

"  IniuMient  people  were  burned  there  as  erer  were 
bom ;  yonr  conqueBts  for  liberty  are  at  an  end."  He 
Bud  to  a  flrtend  he  fell  In  with,  with  respect  to  his  own 
situation,  "  I  see  now  the  fblly  of  embarking  In  this 
bnriDMS  with  these  people  :  if  they  succeed,  I  shall  be 
mnrdered  by  them  ;  If  they  are  defeated,  T  shall  be 
hanged."  .  .  .  ,  .  Harrey  met  hia  ^e  with  be- 
coming fortitnde  ;  eren  Sir  Richard  Mnsgrare  acknow- 
ledges, "  he  died  In  a  rery  decent  manner,  having  been 
attended  by  a  Protestant  olergyman,  and  bsTing  prayed 
moat  fbrrently."  Hay,  in  his  account  of  his  execution, 
states,  that  on  the  2TUi,  when  he  was  brought  out  of  his 
cell,  "  he  matHr.  Grogau  in  the  gaol-yard,  and  aooostad 
liim  in  a  fueling  and  affectionate  manner.  While  ahaUng 
hands  with  him,  be  said  la  the  presence  of  ui  officer  and 
some  of  the  guards,  and  in  the  h^ng  of  seTeral  prisoners 
who  had  erowded  to  the  windows, '  Ah,  poor  Grogan  I 
yon  dieanittuocentmaiijatalleTeQts.'  "niey  ware  then 
conducted  to  the  bridge,  where  they  were  banged,  when 
tbo  heads  of  HesErs.  Grogan  and  Harrey  were  cut  off, 
And  placed  upon  pikes  on  each  side  of  Uiat  of  Captain 
Keogli,  (who  bad  been  some  daya  prerloosly  eieeated,) 
while  their  bodies  were  stripped,  and  treated  with  the 
DSnal  bsmtaJ  hideeendes  befbre  being  saet  orer  the  bridge. 
Mr.  Golcloigh  was  eiecnted  on  the  day  following  ;  bat 
bia  body,  at  Uie  interoesaion  of  his  lady,  vne  given  np  to 
her  to  Im  interred.  Hr.  John  Kelly,  of  KiUan,  whose 
oonmge  and  intrepidity  had  been  so  couspicnous  at  the 
battle  of  Boss,  now  lay  01  in  WeifOrd  of  a  wound  which 
he  h»d  lenelTed  in  that  engagement — he  was  taken  ttoai 
his  bed,  tried,  and  eondemned  to  die.  Hie  head  was  cut 
off,  and  hia  hody,  after  the  acoustomed  indignities,  was 
thrown  oTsr  the  bridge.    The  head,  bowerer,  was 


served  for  another  eiUUHon— it  wae  fint  kicked  along 
the  Cnstom-honsa  qoay,  and  than  brought  up  mto  the 
town,  and  treated  in  the  same  manner  opposite  tha  honse 
in  which  bis  sister  Lved,"  ka. 

The  axecutioner  of  these  unfortunate  gentlemen  was 
a  sergeant  of  the  Eing's-connty  militia,  of  the  name  of 
DniUh—a  BMnster  in  the  human  form,  wboae  brataltty 
and  fbrooiouB  oraelty  has  neter  been  exceeded  in  any 
country — not  even  in  France,  in  the  wont  limes  of  the 
French  Revolution.  The  clothes  of  each  sufferer,  ha  was 
accustomed  to  strip  off,  the  moment  the  body  was  ent 
dovm,  in  tbe  presence  of  the  viotim  next  in  turn  fbr 
exeoatlon,  then  tied  up  the  eSbets  in  a  handkerehief  vrith 
the  greatest  eomposnre  ;  and  prooeeded  with  another 
victim,  and  with  a  similar  disposition  of  his  perqnirites. 
As  the  generality  of  those  executed  on  the  Bridge  of  Wex- 
ford were  persons  of  respectability  in  life,  watohes  and 
other  valuable  eSbcts  were  not  anft«qneiitly  fonnd  on 
their  persons,  and  these  Serjeant  Dunn  wis  In  the  haUt 
of  selling  to  the  yeomanry  rablde  and  snpplementariaa, 
as  rebel  trophies,  at  the  close  of  each  day's  bnaiuMH. 
The  beads  of  the  persons  eiemited,  he  used  to  carry  to 
his  ovrn  house  after  tlie  execution,  rolled  up  in  tlie  ijneli 
of  each,  and  in  tbe  eoune  of  tiie  ereolng  he  prooeeded 
to  tbe  town-lionBe,monntad  the  roof ,  Mid  >xed  Uie  heads 
on  pikes. 

For  a  length  of  time,  tbe  Bridge  of  Wexford  iras  a 
fAshJOBSble  lounge,  for  "  the  bucks  and  blades "  of  the 
Weifordian"  iseendaocy,-"  and  Sergeant  Ihum  was  wont 
to  gather  hia  evening  groap  aronnd  him,  and  regale  his 
hearers  with  Indicrons  aneodotes  of  bis  official  hbousL 
This  brutal  man,  like  one  of  tha  en^ned  jeatera  of  that 
day,  enlivened  the  awfiil  soence  in  which  be  acted  a 
foremost  part,  hy  sallies  of  ribald  humour,  and  jibes  and 
Jokes  in  refcrenoe  to  the  appalling  ofrcumstances  by 
which  he  was  summnded. 

The  arrest  of  the  btotherfi  ^eares,  which  took 
place  in  a  few  days  aft«r  that  of  Lord  Edward 
Fitsgerald,  gave  the  last  blow  to  the  Societies  of 
United  Irishmen,  an  organization  which  we  cannot 
view  in  the  same  l%ht  With  oar  author,  eitlier  in 
its  origin  or  progress. 

Dr.  Maddens  work,  wliich  is  samewliat  ramb- 
ling and  episodical,  containaa  very  long  and  minate 
history  of  the  brothera,  wliich  was  communicated 
to  him  by  a  Mr.  Davock  of  Ihiblin,  who  had  been 
the  intimate  friend,  near  neighbour,  and  political 
associate  of  Oliver  Bond.  The  ^eares  were  be- 
trayed by  the  notorious  Captain  Armstrong,  a  spy 
w1k>  is  classed  by  Kr  Jonah  Barrington  as  in  a 
lower  grade  than  even  Reynolds ;  as  he  had  the 
honour  of  a  aoldier,  aa  iTell  as  the  integrity  of  a 
man  to  sustain ;  and,  in  fulfilling  liis  odious  office, 
deliberately  sacrificed  both.  The  Sbeares  had  Im- 
bllied  the  Republican  mania  in  Paris,  where  they 
happened  to  be  at  the  time  of  the  storming  of  the 
Butile  by  the  populace;  and  the  younger  brother 
hadbecomeamemberof  a  political  clab,moHt proba- 
bly the  Jacobin  Club.  They  were  the  eons  oF  a  re- 
spectable banker  in  Cork,  who  had  been  a  member  '' 
of  the  Irish  Parliament.  He  left  the  balk  of  his 
fortune  to  his  eldest  son,  Henry,  who  was  for  srana 
time  in  the  army,  thongh  he  afterwards  vrnit  to 
the  bar.  He  appears  to  have  been  a  genuine  Iiiah- 
man  in  hia  habits  and  tastes ;  and  hia  late  voca- 
tion to  patriottam  seema  to  have  been  quite  acci- 
dental, and  to  have  arisen  from  the  agency  of  his 
more  energetic  younger  brother,  John  Slieare^ 
who  vrBs  also  a  barrister,  and  who,  after  the 
fashion  of  the  times,  became  a  speculative  Repub- 
lican, It  is  stated  in  ttiis  narrative,  that  the  dash- 
ing Henry  Shearea  was  the  successful  rival  in  lore 
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of  Lord  Clare,  when  the  latter  was  only  known  as 
Mr.  Fit^bbon,  a  straggling  young  barrister  ;  and 
that  this  long  past  eircumatance  wao,  in  1798|  un- 
gensrondy  remembered,  and  was  the  cause  of  that 
implacable  bostility  which  pursued  both  the  bro- 
titers  to  an  ignominious  death.  HoweTer  this  may 
be,  Henry  Shearea  seems  to  have  been  both  «  more 
reluctant  and  a  less  deeply  iiuplicat«d  conspirator 
than  his  entbnsiaBtic  brother ;  tltough  men  quite  as 
guiltless  safFeied  in  those  times.  Nor  are  ne  in- 
clined to  place  implicit  faith  in  Henry's  having, 
by  the  forfeiture  of  his  life,  expiated  the  crime  of 
having  married  Hiss  Swete,  an  imaginary  heiress, 
who  had  refused  the  fature  great  man,  and  eloped 
with  Sheaies,  sixteen  years  preriously.  Fitzgib- 
ban,it  was  as  likely,  might  hare  congratulated  him- 
•elf  upon  luckily  eeoapiag  an  heireea  of  £S0,OO0, 
whose  father  became  a  bankrupt  before  one 
penny  of  her  fortune  had  been  paid.  There  was, 
however,  bitter  political  animosity  between  the 
parties  ;  and  Lord  Chancellor  Clare,  when  raised 
to  the  Bench,  showed  the  most  vindictive  feelings 
to  the  brothers,  both  of  a  personal  and  political 
kind.  In  Ireland  there  was  then  no  room  for  a 
tolerant  spirit  among  men  of  hostile  parties ; 
there  is  bnt  little  now.  The  Sheares  professionally 
reoeived  great  provocation  from  the  Chancellor, 
and  they  were  not  forbearing.  Heiuy  Sheares 
upon  one  occasion  challenged  the  Chancellor ;  and 
John  was  known  to  he  the  second  of  the  Hon. 
Kmon  Butler,  who  also  chsUonged  the  great  man. 
Though  the  decorums  of  office  prevented  Lord 
Clare  ftom  taking  any  notice  of  these  absurdities, 
■san  Irishman  he  must  have  beenmore  than  mor- 
tal if  he  could  have  forgotten  them. 

When  the  first  arrests,  at  the  house  of  Oliver 
Bond,  deprived  the  Society  of  United  Irishmen  of 
its  more  active  leaders,  the  Sheares,  but  especially 
John,  was  induced  to  assume  the  guidance  of  its 
desperate  fortunes.  One  of  his  duties  was  writing 
intsmperate  and  inflanunatory  addresses  for  their 
newspaper.  The  Prat, 

Besides  the  information  derived  from  Mr.  Da- 
vocVs  memoranda  respecting  the  Sheares,  Dr. 
Madden  has  obtained  an  interesting  communica- 
tion, relating  to  the  brothers,  from  a  lady  named 
Steele,  to  whom  John  Sheares  was  paying  his  ad- 
dresses while  engaged  in  tliose  fatal  transacUons 
which  cost  him  his  life.  She  died  unmarried  ; 
and  never,  to  her  latest  honr,  mentioned  his  name 
but  with  tenderness  and  sorrow.  From  her  memo- 
nmdam,  we  learn  that 

*■  Both  the  brotbers  had  been  United  Iriahmen  more 
thanajear,  when  ahefirBtknewthem  in  1794  :  and  thej 
stteuded  the  meetingB  of  that  «o<iietj  as  maa;  ath^ 
then  did.  A  apeeoh  that  was  made  at  ona  of  those 
meetfDga,  gave  Lord  Clare  an  opportunity  of  spealdng 
dinea^otfollr  of  tham  in  the  Hanae  of  Lords,  the  oraae- 
Vience  of  wbieh  was  a  demand  fbr  an  explanatioD  from 
ue  eldest.  Hie;  bad  become  United  Iriahmen  at  the 
aame  time;  but  there  was  nothing  legally  erimiaal  ia 
their  prooeeditigi  till  179R. 

"In  the  year  1797, about  Christmad,  John  was  in- 
loBsely  dedtons  of  going  to  America.  Ue  was  indeed 
very  anziona  to  leare  Ireland,  and  noald  h^ve  gone 
lAerever  those  be  was  attached  to  pleased,  bat  he  would 
not  go  withoat  one  partienlar  companion." 
Namely,  the  fair  writer,  wlio,  after  mentioning 
other  family  circumstances,  relatcs-.- 


"  Henry's  income  welb  called  twelie  hnailred  a-jm ; 
John's  fortune,  three  thousand  ponnda.  At  tin  bnt  le 
Joined  the  Society  of  the  United  Irishneo,  be  w  w 
embarrassed,  Ms  little  fortune  wu  then  wluls,  ul  fiBr 
satisfied  his  wants.    He  bought  nothing  hot  binki. 

"Henry  lived  beyond  his  income  ;  hii  il^  nn 
aomewhat  embarrassed,  an<f  be  sold  a  part  sT  1^  pn- 
perty;  he  also  borrowed  a  good  deal  ftom  Jglui,i^ 
at  one  time  wished  to  reside  apart  fton  hi>  bnitbtr,b<t 
Dould  not,  on  that  acconnt.  In  1797,  Hesir  *u  te 
some  time  in  a  retired  lodging,  at  TSa.  5,  MecUenbu^ 
Street,  the  honse  of  a  Miss  Halpeo.  He  mi  amM 
at  the  bar,  till  the  Chuicellor  became  the  euesj  rf  Ik 
brotiiers.  Lord  Clare's  enmity  was  eUeli'  apu 
Henry ;  John  had  no  qoatrel  with  him ;  bnl  do  Iki 
cDnviction,  it  was  Baid,beconIdDOtheBpu«daidH(irj 
put  to  death.  After  Henry's  correspondenca  nitli  Ik 
Gianoellor,  be  prevented  tbem  firon  doing  bimta  ii 
Mb  court  as  lawyers.  John  then  Iraoame  eisqailH, 
aod  spoke  moressTerely  of  himthanhehaddoaibtfi)^ 
on  account  of  his  policies.  He  always  thanglit  lua  ■ 
enemy  to  Ireland.  When  I  kneir  the  bratlini,iiinJ, 
they  had  been  at  the  bar  some  time,  and  lired  ioptki 
in  Henry  Sbearea'  bouse,  in  Uaggot  Street. 

"  Henry's  second  wife  was  a  Mia  Sail;  NenDe,  i 
beauliful  and  accompUshed  woman ;  I  nDenba  kt 
well.    He  had  two  children  by  bis  aecosd  mirap. 

"  Henry.  Sheares  was  naturally liig^4^iile<t,(k^ial 
in  disoonrse,  and  possessed  of  a  rema^sUymaitiiliid 
noble  bearing  ;  bnt  his  great  haotenr  and  waat  rf  Us- 
oretion,  would  have  madeUm  a  bad  leader  iaaerpiUii 
caose.  In  hia  domestie  relatiooe,  be  wu  mim,  toda, 
indulgent,  willing  to  promote  every  present  imiucwD, 
— bnt  wanting  calculation  and  foresight  for  tbe  fiUn.  1 
have  always  heard  he  was  a  flur  scholar  ;  and  bafehwi 
good  jndgea  say,  that  tliey  had  never  seen  alitRuyMil- 
minUy seIeot*d  asthat^the Sbearea.  HeniyniM 
eoasidwed  so  deeply  read  as  John.  HedidutginB 
naob  time  to  study ;  but  he  never  speared  deCorta 


literature.  He  qwke  witli  great  flneney  aiiddi^Ma 
literary  subjects,  bnt  not  without  a  degree  cfdnndS' 
istic  pride.  Hia  disposition  was  most  g(iienlli;W 
be  was  not  patient  or  roibeanng.    He  wrald  la<r  mit 


haughty,  and  sometimes  fierce,  he  was  not  ef  asvl 

"  He  used  to  talk  nC  republicausm— bntbe  m&nd 
forconrts.  He  loved  power,  and  ■plsndoar,  sad  louiT' 
The  self-denying  virtues  be  knew  not.  He  "v,  ^' 
ever,  an  aocomplisbed  geutieman,  fbnd  of  •MiM!,ul 
capable  of  adding  lustre  to  the  most  brilliant  nrdt. 

"  If  it  was  possible  for  eitUer  brother  to  hnex^* 
the  proclamation  attributed  to  John,  fbnnd  at  thths^ 
of  Henry,  it  was  more  so  for  the  latter  thsn  ftr  Jd^ 
who  was  sapposed  to  have  written  it;  bnl  Henijioi» 
incapable  (^  deliberate  cruelty  as  bis  brstber." 

The  violent  proclamatiou  referred  to,  wm1» 
strongest  documentary  evidence  prodowd  •?«•" 
the  Sheares.  That  it  was  the  prodadioQ  of  J°^ 
and  that  Henry  knew  nothing  of  it,  seont  U  ^ 
unquestioned.  Of  this  document,  Hsii*  St» 
farther  writes — 

"In  regard  to  the  proelanialioB  found  in  bii^' 
believe  be  was  the  writer  of  it ;  Uioo^  that  "'^^ 
Mly  proved.  At  the  time  when  it  was  '^''^'' 
have  been  written,  be  appeared  so  alleied,  that  bM 
who  used  to  delight  in  listening  to  bin  wvoU  ^ 
know  Wm.  His  mind  seemed  to  have  lost  its  tow* 
Even  his  dress  was  not  the  same — bis  hair  wm  "** 
ed,&c.,&o.  InMarch,179a,lie  became  a  nenw' 
the  Directory,  and  tlien  Bist  look  any  taHn  1"^'!., 
rebellion  :  I  do  not  think  he  desired  a  levolatici.O''" 
a  very  late  period  of  the  struggle,    .    .    .    ■  ;  v, 

John's  sentimenU,  at  the  commencement  of  hi.'' P""'' 
cal  career,  were  moderate;  but  latterly  they  w* 
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less  90.  He  once  drev  ap  ft.  plMi  of 
goreTDment  for  Ireland,  bat  it  was  tlone  in  rather  a 
BportiTe  kind  of  maimer  than  in  a  serioni  mood ;  and 
«b«ii  tlie  mother  of  a  joong  Mend  of  his  ipoke  nith 
displeatnre  of  it,  be  gavo  it  to  tier  to  bam.    .    .    . 

"  As  to  bis  penonal  appeaiaaoe— he  wm  tall,  and 
ntber  slender  than  fall ;  not  nhat  ie  termed  mnBcolsr, 
hot  well^Toportioned  and  active. 

"  Iq  hia  person,  he  differed  strikiaB;! j  from  bis  brother. 
His  air  was  gentle  and  nnassnming,  bat  animated  and 
intereiting.  He  was  pale  ;  rather  ligbt  eompleiioned, 
with  fall  blue  eyes,  and  an  open  eaantenaoee  ;  nell- 
farmad  noee ;  large  eloquent  month,  and  white  teeth  ; 
bis  Toice  wu  fine,  his  articalatioa  Ter;  clear,  his  lan- 
guage riidi,  but  qaite  nnafi^ted  ;  he  bad  mnch  plajfbt 
wit  and  hnmonr,  but  was  easily  made  serioos.  You  aek, 
was  he  of  a  Bangninar;  dispodtion  t  He  was  quite  the 
rsrem.  He  had  a  most  tender  heart,  and  braoToloDt 
disposition." 

This  may  be  somewhat  partial,  bnt  it  u  proba- 
bly acctmie  teatimony.  The  ladygives  a  genuine 
lore-letter  of  Sheares,  addressed  to  herself,  breath- 
in;  much  ardonr  and  pasuon,  and  with  no  alio;  of 
fnsti«n  ■  And  some  copiea  of  Terses  by  him,  also  ad- 
dretned  to  herself. 

John  Sheares  devoted  himself  to  his  perilous  du- 
ties after  the  orreet  of  tlie  other  eoDSpiratorH,  with 
tedoahled  energy,  but  with  very  little  discretion ; 
if,  indeed,  the  most  desperate  counsels  and  conraes 
were  not  now  advisedly  adopted  as  the  forlorn  hope 
of  the  United  Irishmen.  He  and  his  brother  were 
betrayed  by  the  CaptAin  Armatraug  allnded  to 
above,  who  forced  himself  upon  their  acquaintance 
through  th«r  bookseller,  Byrne,  who  was  one  of 
Ola  United  Brethren,  Armstrong  pretended  to  be 
as  violent  a  revolutionist  as  any  of  them,  and  one 
of  old  date. 

The  uew  Directory  had  fixed  upon  the  23d  of 
Hay  for  the  general  riung  of  the  people  throughout 
the  cotmtry.  On  the  10th,  this  infamous  person, 
who  w»B  then  a  captain  of  the  King'^-Connty  mili- 
tia, visited  the  bookseller  Byrne,  to  procure  some  of 
those  deistical  and  republican  works  which  he 
pretended  to  adraire,  and  which  he  regularly  pur- 
chased. He  had  no  sooner  eflected  his  purpose 
of  worming  himself  into  the  confidence  of  John 
Sheares,  than  he  began,  in  the  most  business-like 
manner,  to  make  notes  of  their  convereatious,  wiiich 
he  had  the  incredible  ef^utery  to  refer  to,  when, 
BooD  afterwards,  giving  evidence  on  their  trials,  at 
which  he  said,  "  I  never  had  an  interview  with  the 
Sheares,  that  I  liad  not  one  vrith  Colonel  L'£strange 
And  Captain  Clibbom,  and  my  Lord  Costlereagh," 
This  nuro's  baseness  surpasses  belief. 


Aimitrong,  on  learipg  Brme's  on  the  10th  of  Ma;, 

immediately  proceeded  to  bis  brother  ofReer,  Captain 
Clibbom,  ud  informed  him  of  what  tad  pasMd.  The 
latter  adrised  him  "  to  give  the  Sheares  a  neetlDg." 
He  tlien  retnmed  to  Byrne's  late  the  same  day,  and  re- 
mained there  till  Henry  arrired.  Byrne  led  him  to  the 
inner  part  of  tbe  sbop,  toward  a  private  room,  and  intro- 
duced him  to  Scares,  in  these  terms  -.  "  All  I  ota  say 
to  you,  Mr.  Sheares,  ie,  that  Captain  Armstrong  is  a  true 
brMar,  and  jwn  nay  depend  on  Aim." 

Thej  remained  at  the  entrance  of  the  private  n 
bnt  Story  Sheares  declined  any  conversation,  "  except 
in  the  pregence  of  his  brother."  Armstrong  said,  "  he 
bad  naobjeetion  to  wail  until  his  brother  oaue."  Henry, 
bowever,  declined  to  wait ;  and,  shortly  after,  John 
Sheares  arrived,  and  was  introduced  to  him  by  Bymc. 

John  Sheares  told  Captain  Armstrong,  "  be  knew  hi* 
principles  viry  well,''    Ue  then  soliciied  him  "to  join 


the  enuBe  by  action,  as  he  knew  Ue  liad  done  by  inolin- 
ation ;"  and  Armstrong  replied,  "be  was  ready  to  do 
everytliing  in  his  power  fbr  it,  and  if  he  could  show  him 
how  he  eonld  do  anything,  he  would  serve  bim  to  the 
utmost  of  bis  power."  Sheares  then  informed  him,  he 
states,  that  the  rising  was  very  near ;  "  they  could  not 
wait  for  tbe  French,  bnt  had  determined  on  a  botae 
efibrt  ;* '  and  the  principal  way  lie  could  aaiiHt  them,  waa 
by  gaining  over  tbe  soldiers,  and  consulting  with  him 
abont  taUng  the  oamp  at  Lehaunslown.  John  Sbeam 
then  made  an  appointment  with  him  for  the  following 
Sunday,  at  his  house  in  Bsggot  Street ;  and  on  that  day 
he  went  and  found  Henry  only  at  home.  He  apologiied 
for  leaving  bim  on  tbe  fbnner  ocoasion,  "  having  had  to 
attend  a  oonunittaa  that  day."  The  informer  sutes,  be 
then  asked  abont  the  camp,  where  it  was  most  vulner- 
able I  bow  to  be  most  advantageouiiy  attacked  (  John 
came  in,  and  vpoke  about  the  necessity  of  gaining  over 
the  soldiera,  and  then  informed  Armstrang,  that  their 
intention  waa  to  seiie  the  camp,  tbe  artillery  at  Choral- 
iiod,  and  the  city  of  Dublin  in  one  night :  there  was  to 
be  an  boor  and  a  half  between  the  seizing  of  the  eamp 
and  DubUn;  ao  hour  between  seizing  Dublin  and 
Chapeliiod ;  so  that  tbe  news  of  both  might  arrive  at  tbe 

The  ISth,  on  Sunday  night,  at  eleven  o'clock,  by  ap- 
pointment, Armstrong  had  another  interview  vrith  the 
brothers  at  their  bouse,  tor  the  purpoee  of  getting  the 
name  of  some  soldiers  in  his  regiment  wbo  were  knowa 
to  be  United  Irishmen. 

In  brief,  he  plied  tbe  brothers  night  and  day, 
for  ten  succenive  days.  On  Sunday  the  2lMi, 
the  day  before  their  arrest,  he  said,  that  John 
Shearee,  on  the  part  of  the  Execntive,  informed 
him  that  he  was  to  be  appointed  to  the  Kiug's- 
County  rebel  regiment  j  and  that  Sheares 

Further  infbimed  him,  that  on  tbe  nigbt  of  tbe  rfring 
in  Dubtia,  the  Lord-lieutenant  was  to  be  eeiied,  and  all 
the  privy  eoundl,  separately  in  their  own  houses.  That, 
when  tbe  privy  coDncil  was  seized,  there  would  be  no 
place  to  issue  orders  fhiiu,  so  as  to  oounteraet  tbe  iisingi 
and  in  case  of  a  hilun  cfT  the  attack  on  the  oan^,  en 
the  march  of  the  soldiery  into  town,  tbroagb  Biggot 
Street,  they  bad  a  n^icMt  nttaher  of  faonses  there  in 
their  interest,  to  shoot  tbem  from,  so  as  to  render  them 
uBelera."  All  this  part  of  the  conversation  was  repre~ 
sented  to  have  taken  place  while  Henry  had  been  pre- 
sent. Captain  Armatreng  did  not  tfalnk  it  necessary  to 
state,  that  at  his  Sondaj's  interview,  he  sfaand  the  hos- 
pitality of  bis  victims ;  that  he  dined  with  them,  sat  in 
the  company  of  their  aged  mother  and  affectionate  sister, 
enjoyed  tbe  society  of  the  accomplisbed  wife  of  oae  of 
them,  caressed  his  infikut  children ;  and  on  another  octA- 
Bion  (referred  to  by  Miss  Steele)  was  entertikined  with 
musie— Uie  wife  of  the  unfortnaateman,whoaoohildren 
he  was  to  leave  in  a  few  days  flitberless,  playing  on  the 
harp  for  his  ontertainnent  I  These  tilings  are  almost 
too  horrible  to  reflect  on.        .        .        ._       .        - 

Armstrong,  after  dining  with  bis  victims  on  Sunday, 
retomed  to  tbeir  house  no  more.  This  was  the  last  time 
the  cloven  foot  of  treachery  passed  tbe  threshold  of  the 
Sheares: — m  tbe  fbUowing  moming  they  were  arrested, 
and  committed  to  I(ilmaloham  gaol. 

The  most  active  coadjutor  of  Shearss,  at  this 
juncture,  was  Ur.  Lawlevs,  a  soigeon,  who  fortn- 
n^ely  got  some  hint  of  danger,  or  felt  some  sus- 
picion of  the  treachery  of  Armstrong,  as  he  e»- 
caped.  This  man  afterwards  rose  to  tile  rank  of  a 
general  in  the  Kreuch'army,  in  which  he  greatly 
finalized  himself.  To  have  done  with  Armstrong, 
of  wliom  it  is  said — 

Other  informers,  when  they  have  ones  wormed  them- 
selves into  the  conJBdeuce  of  their  victims,  and  have  pos- 
seesed  tbemselvei  sufficientiy  of  their  seorets  to  Mng 
them  to  the  scaAld,  rest  ftom  their  labonra,  and  spare 
:  themselvm  the  nnneosssaryannoviDO*,  perhaps  a  ftelitig 
SB 
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«f  nmoiM,  ti  btholdiiif  Um  nalMaMta  metahn  tbar 
Imtb  deeeJTed,  when  the;  an  tthlj  In  their  toil*  ud 
deliTcred  orgr  to  Che  proper  anthoriliei.  In  Irelftod, 
there  ia  no  such  sqnguniBlmeu  in  the  breuta  of  our  1d- 
fbrmen.  No  eooner  was  tht  yvrager  Sheiiei  ttteij 
lodged  In  the  Cutia  gnard-rooin,  than  he  recaind  a  oiilt 
of  ooDdolenee  ttom  Captain  Arautrong,  on  tho  yerj 
moning  of  his  arrMt.  He  was  aihad  h;  the  prisoner,^ 
his  broker  was  taken  t  and  Captain  Aimstrosg  answer- 
ed :  "  I  da  not  tno*."  The  nafortnnate  j<mag  man 
then  asked  him,  If  lii  papers  had  been  wiied  t  Oiptain 
AjjBltrong  repUed :  "  J  Jo  ntit  Jtnov."  John  Bhaam 
then  said,  he  hoped  not,  fbr  there  was  one  paper  among 
them  that  "  wonld  aomwiS  Mm"  (John  Sheuea.)  Thi 
latter  words  were  deserring  of  more  attention  on  the 
trial,  than,  nnfbrtiuiatelf  tar  his  brother,  was  Mid  to 
them ;  for  it  plainlj  showed  the  paper  to  hare  been  In 
his  possessisn,  and  net  hii  brother's ;  and  hi*  own  tn- 
presaion  to  hara  been,  that  he,  J<jm  Staares,  onlf  oonld 
be  injured  b;  iti  dinooTery. 

His  opening  his  mind  at  all  on  the  tnbjeot,  prores 
that  when  he  made  these  inqniries,  he  had  no  loipicion 
that  ha  had  been  betrayed  bir  Armstrong. 

The  same  strong  delusion  eontlnoed  to  sereen  Be;- 
nolde'  treachery  from  the  generons  jniad  of  Lord  Edward 
Fitzgerald.  Ha  continned  to  receiie  the  Tiaits  of  the 
fnfonner,  aftar  the  arrest  of  his  associates,  and  his  poor 
ladj  was  not  even  exempt  flroin  the  infliction  of  hla  prc- 
senee.  This  mode  of  recreating  Ma  feelings,  for  these 
visits  were  not  essential  to  the  objeeta  of  his  employers, 
was  a  diftoMwy  iudnlgenoe. 

Before  tbe  trial  of  the  Bheues  came  cm,  Mr. 
Wolfe  was  raised  to  the  Bench  b^  the  title  of 
Lord  Kllwarden  ;  and  Mr.  Toler,  ai  a  much  fitter 
tautmment  for  the  purposes  of  the  giOTemment, 
-was  made  Att«me7'generaL  It  ie  not,  amidst  oon- 
Itcting  statemetita,  aasf  to  determitw  with  what 
degree  of  fairness  the  trial  was  conducted ;  hut,  so 
far  as  the  witoeases  were  coDceroed,  there  was  cer- 
tainly DO  scrupulosity  oo  my  side,  either  about 
the  forme  or  the  subetanoe  of  justice.  It  is  bo- 
lisTed  that,  hod  Henry  Sheares  not  requested  to  be 
tried  along  with  his  brother  John,  he  might, 
though  the  successfbl  rival  of  the  vindictive  Chan- 
eellor,  have  escaped  with  a  mon  lenient  puiuab- 

In  the  interval  pievions  to  the  trial,  the  zealous 
Captain  Armstrong  was  employed  in  hunting  le- 
bek^  then  a  favourite  pastime  with  the  loyal ;  and 
on  Uie  trial  of  the  Shearea,  Corran,  who  was  their 
counsel,  elicited  fhnn  him  the  following  nply, 
concerning  three  inoffensive  peasants  whom  Arm- 
«tioog  had  tortured  or  murdered  at  this  time. 

He  said,  with  reapeot  to  the  three  eoantrymen  the; 
had  taken,  "  One  icoa  to  bt  ianged,  aneiitr  lou  to  E>e 
fiogged.  We  teere  going  up  BloMmore  Bill,  under  Sir 
Jaaa  Duff:  then  Kot  a  port jr  of  reMt  there ;  ne  met 
three  nun  mtA  grten  eoeloMi.    (He  toe  ikal,  another  \oe 


the  guide  oft"   Captain  Armstrong  joaulsrlf  replied, 
"  The  one  that  was  neither  shot  nor  hanged." 

Lieat.  Sherrington  of  the  41st  regiment,  deposed  that 
"  he  was  nephew,  by  turriage,  of  Captain  Aimstrong, 
and  had  kmwn  him  einee  his  ohildhood.  When  in 
Lord  Cork's  rc^ment  in  Ehgland,  had  convetsationi 
with  him.  Did  not  think  his  principles  exactly  snob  aa 
a  military  man's  ahould  be,  Had  a  conversation  with 
him  at  his  agent's,  Mr.  MnlbolUnd ;  talked  of  rarions 
things,  the  French  Rerotntion,  and  be  said  be  did  not 
wish  {at  kingly  goTemmant.  II»  taii,  that  if  lhtT4  «af 
tu*  another  ixecutioner  ia  1^  iingdon  for  George  III. 
b%thintelf,kiiiooiUdUone,and^ 


tinielf,  he  tumid  U  one,  andmjue  hitmteif  upon  being 
I  told  him  ie  teat  a  d ifeUoiB  and  omght  lo  gitt 


in  Grafton  8treet;he  handed  hit*  abo«k,HTiig*U 
this,  it  1*  ny  creed ;"  he  (the  wltneas)  f>u4iln 
Paine's  "  Ri^its  of  tfan,"  he  thnut  h  into  to  lR,iil 
Baid,he  (Captain  Amstrong)  sbonM  he  semd  n,"  Ik 
witneM  further  deposed,  that  be  did  sot  tag*  ii 
Messn.  Sheares,  and  never  had  seen  Ihn  nlil  m 
day.  That  be  would  not  hare  oome  larwii  U  pn 
evidenee  on  this  trial,  bat  had  been  nuunoitd, 'ui 
wonld  not  faaTs  appeared  for  lOfl  gnineag."  Tbln 
meeting  with  Captain  Clibbom,  he  had  wd, 'km 
sorry  to  hear  that  John  Arnsirong  was  flndinf  «M  it 
seeretsof  nan,  In  order  to  disoaTerthem,udbtit{ld 
it  was  adjnrent  thing,  that  tiie  Ebeaies  vilM  li  • 

dnos  the  soldiers,  he  had  said,  'D b  hin,  ke  ikd 

have  mn  them  through  the  bodf .'  " 

Soldiers,  it  would Beem,ma7 have difienntiifi 
of  considering  such  points.  On  the  trial,  C^tni 
Armstrong  was  proved  to  he  an  avowed  ilieti, 
and  ananbelteveTinafutuieBtate;yet,ODlii>» 
timony,  confirmed  by  that  of  the  Captab  ClibbE^ 
to  whom  he  made  his  diurnal  reports,  and  thtde- 
cumentary  evidence,  a  conviction  wis  obUistl 
Captain  i^lihbom  received  £fiOO  for  hia  toiiia 
on  this  occaaian,  and  Armstrong  had  ceiUiilj 
worked  for  much  more.  By  the  law  of  hduj 
at  that  period,  (a  very  convenient  law  f«  tbv 
country,)  a  single  witness  waa  enough  to  ceciri 
a  man  of  treaAon.  From  the  teetimoDj  b<m 
agunst  both  Reynolds  and  Annstroi^  bf  fxii 
own  relatives  and  friends^  neither  would,  in  %- 
land,  have  been  believed  on  their  oath. 

Some  deeply  affecting  lett«n,  writtm  lif  Joi* 
Sheares  to  his  relatives,  while  he  lay  underaeiteui 
of  death,  appear  in  these  volumes.  Greatudiev 
one  effiirts  were  made  to  obttun  the  pardon  nl  iht 
Sheares,  but  all  proved  onavailing.  Whn  I^ 
Comwallis  gave  way.  Lord  Claie  woaat  ksdti 
inform  the  new  viceroy,  that  if  an  exan^  ■* 
not  made,  kfial  mm  could  have  no  oonfidBM  ii 
him  ;  an  argument  still  oocsaionally  uid  is 
Ireland  in  snbdning  liberal  Lords-lienUiiiiit  I) 
obnoxious  messnia^  Of  John  Shearer  sfiti» 
trial,  we  are  told — 

The  oBly  Mend  be  saw  aflw  emvietion,  beaidw*]! 
his  eonneei,  was  Dr.  Dobbin,  a  elstgjmaa  of  giwt  •«» 
who  had  been  his  tutor  at  on*  lime  in  uiUtga  "' 
wrote  three  letter*— to  bis  mother,  Mb  sialer,  iM  <" 
other  person.  He  seemed  indiflbrant  to  hia  om  Wf^ 
hot  agonised  at  that  of  hia  Inother.  Hia  f^' 
conrt,  between  oonvietion  aad  sentenee,  eipe"^  J| 
realfeelings.  Lord CariatM,idM was thsjBd|>>a* 
trial,  had  been  the  partionlar  Mend  of  the  Ubn  s  * 
Sheares.  Previous  to  passing  sentenoe,  be  msdt  >  I* 
thatic  address,  in  whitii  he  mentioned  the  recsH  M 
respect  he  had  ever  felt  for  both  parents.  Bb  w*- 
the  late  Oliier  Carteton,  teld  me  that,  «d  Ilia  ifl°" 
home,  after  having  paawd  smtence,  be  wept,sid<« 
obliged  to  go  to  bed.* 

The  sistsr  of  the  Messrs.  Fleming,  the  frfeidiwdn* 
tivesof  the  Sheares,  to  wboa  J  bate  abrady  leftnM" 
having  given  me  many  paiiicnlan  raspeoting  tbe  h* 
tbeiB,  has  oommnnicated  the  following  cinmiHlw*  ■ 
moat  moomfDl  interest. 

"  The  Earl  of  Sbamion  was  a  rdative  and  isii^ 
trieaid  of  eld  Mrs.Sb8arss,siuI  the  dq  rf  bet  aai^^ 
— "n,  of  which  she  vras  Own  icneraat,  hia  low 
to  aee  ber ;  a  most  Dtelan«bi3y  soeM,  w  ""MIJ 
mpposed,  occurred  between  them.  She  thie*  Kin 
ID  her  knees  to  implore  hie  mediation  for  hei  jvfi 
son,  at  the  time  not  knowing  that  her  son  BeiuT  ^ 
implloated,  or  had  been  inprieoned,  having  bi  ~ 
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tint  ha  Iikd  bean  adrind  to  kiep  ont  of  Ibt  way  1m 
■oma  tima.  Mid  m*  MtokU;  eipMiiiig  him  bona  that 
tntaag.  ^w  larl  left  tba  honw,  not  boing  able  to  tell 
har  tbar  had  it*A  lelk  attmttd  ttiAt  Boniiiiff." 

A  mon  miouU  Kcconnt  of  the  BorrlTon  of  the 
SbiHRa  is  givon  Uian  waa  required  to  eloddate 
dtalr  aonnexion  with  the  political  duturbanwa  of 
their  conntij ;  and  a  oojnoos  Appendix  ia  filled 
with  docmnentfl  cotmected  with  the  Societies  of 
United  Iriabmen.  It  Is  worthy  of  notice,  that  in 
the  Kheme  for  eqoal  repreaeutaUon,  prepared  for 
the  oonmderatioQ  of  the  United  Irichmen,  that 
though  the  Buffrage  waa  propoied  to  be  vniTcraal, 
parliomenta  annnal,  and  membera  pud  for  their 
gerricM^  the  ballot  vrea  exprenly  prohibited. 

The  Appendix  givea  an  accoont  of  the  piiTate 
tiJii,  "  the  birth  and  parent^e,"  of  Major  Sirr,  who 
died  only  lut  year,  and  who  now  lies  buried  rery 
near  hia  mangled  rictini,  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald ; 
of  Dr.  Suigenan,  who  boasted  that  hia  obwure 
ori^  waa  like  diat  of  the  HUe ;  and  of  many 
other  worthies  of  the  period.  One  of  these,  the  ac- 
coQQt  of  Hepenstal,  aliat  the  Walking-gallowB,  la 
leeonunejidad  by  its  brevity,  and  by  the  iUiutistim 
which  it  affbrda  of  the  feroeiona  loyalty  of  the 
*kfat.'  BepeiutaIwaB,attlMbre(tkingont  ofthe 
tnmblee,  a  lieatenant  in  the  Wicklow  '"'lit'»  He 
wa^  wears  informed — 
A  natiTo  of  tha  Montj  WJeUow,  bad  beoi  edaeatod 


beluf  of  Iha  Catholio  religion.  He  wu  bionght  ap  to 
tbebnsiBeaB  «f  ■■  apothaeaiy, but,  in  lT95,Tenooiioad 
Hte  paatle  l«  the  awwd— and  baiter.  Being  a  naa  of 
Hncalean  abatnre,  be  made  >  gallowa  of  hia  peraon,  and 
litenUlj  bno^  muubera  of  peraona  oyer  his  fihoaJd«r.  The 
Snt  tniinMim  exploit  of  this  kindperfbrniedb]rMni,wBa 
at  Hyaona,  in  the  Bomit;  Weatmeatb,  in  1796,  where  he 
anteied  the  cabin  of  a  poor  man  of  the  name  of  Smith, 
aiTMted  the  old  aian  and  hia  two  aona,  tad  pat  the  Utter 
to  death;  one  of  them  baTing  been  atnnglod  bf  aotpen- 
■ioii  o*er  the  ahonlder  of  thia  monatm. 

At  tha  trial  of  HTland,  In  September  1 797,  at  the  Atby 
aaaiiea,  snder  tha  Wbite-boT  Act,  Hepenatal  ]>eiiig  exa- 
mined tooobing  the  mode  of  prociiTing  eTidence  fVom  the 
witotaa  against  the  priaoner,  aald 


pilaoner  had  alio  been  piiclied  with  >  bayonet,  to  induce 
bin  to  aonflwa :  a  rope  had  been  put  ^nt  hia  neck, 
iriiicb  waa  thrown  orer  his  (Hapenatal's)  ahonlder,  he 
then  polled  the  rope,  and  drew  the  pHaoner  np,  and  he 
waa  ftnng  in  thia  way  fer  a  abort  time,  bat  oonCinned 
inlkT,  anil  cmlhlaed  nothing :"  wherenpon  Mr.  H'Nftll; 
Mid,  "Tlien  70Q  aeted  the  exeenUoner,  and  plajed  the 
part  of  agallowa!"  "  Tea,  please  yonrhonoar;"  wu 
the  reply  cFf  Lientanaot  Hepeiutal. 

The  SoUdtor-general,  Hr.  Toler,  who  tried  the  cute, 
in  hia  charge  to  the  jnrj,  regretted  the  treatment  of  the 
priaoner,  "  but  it  mu  as  rrror  nek  at  a  yrmng  ani  gal- 
taiU  ^tetr  nigit/ail  into,  mH^ud  Ijr  roMnunL"  Sir 
Jonah  Banington  waa  one  of  the  ootineel  for  the  crown. 
'Bte  priaoner  was  fitnnd  gnilty. 

The  memory  of  thia  inlbmoas  man  baa  ree^Tcd  iti 
deaerts  at  tbe  hands  of  a  clerical  gentleman  of  Oe  name 
of  Barret^  in  tbe  fbrm  of  an  epitaph. 

"  H«n  lie  tha  bonea  of  Hipanitil, 
Jodga,  Jniy,  gallovi,  topa,  ud  all." 

The  notorious  Major  Sirr  was  the  son  of  an 
officer  in  the  army,  and  had  been  a  kind  of  wine- 
merchatit  in  Dnblin,  when  he  took  np  the  more 
IneratiT*  «m|doyniait  of  acting  for  the  Gorern- 
tnent  in  the  following  capacity  :— 


Hia  aervioaa  ohieHy  conaiated  in  organiiiTig  and  main- 
taining  a  band  of  wretches,  who  were  employed  at  the 
aarizea  tbrougbont  tbe  country,  bnt  eBpecially  in  the 
Tieinity  of  Dnblin — a*  infnmen.  They  wete  known  to 
tba  people  by  the  name  of  tbe  "  Battaiion  of  Teeti- 

It  ia  aaid  on  high  aathority  that  tbe  employment  of 
apiea  and  informers  tends  raUier  to  tlie  increiae  than  the 
repreuion  of  crime,  and  that  a  good  gavenunent  has  no 
need  of  their  influnooe  eerrioea.  One  thing  la  certain, 
that  their  aarricaa  won  tiioDgfat  naeftii  to  a  bad  goTem- 
aaent;  and  the  aame  oiroonialaaw  Uiat  rendered  their 
■erricei  neeeaaary,  made  tlieir  infamy  a  matter  of  little 
moment  to  tlielr  employera.  From  the  year  179G  to 
ISOO,  a  set  of  miacreanta,  iteeped  in  crime,  annk  in  de- 
baaehory,  prone  to  Tloleace,  and  reekleaa  of  character, 
oonatitoted  what  was  eallad  "  Ilia  Moor's  People."  A 
number  of  thaae  wretdioa  were  domiciled  within  the 
gatea  of  the  Caatle,  where  there  were  regnlac  places  of 
enterttuoment  allotted  for  them,  contignons  to  the  riee- 
roy'a  palace  ;  tea  another  company  of  them,  a  bouse  waa 
allotted  oppaaita  "'■'"'"'■*'"  gaol,  hmiliarly  known  to 
tbe  pe<^  by  Um  Mwe  of  tbe  "  Stag  Honse ;"  and  fbr 
one  hMtah  ot  them  who  ooold  not  be  tmated  with  liberty, 
there  was  Me  of  tbe  yard*  of  that  prison  and  Ilio  sor- 
ronnding  oella  assigned  to  them ;  which  is  still  called 
tbe  "  Stag  YanL"  neaaperaonaweraiiantiderednnder 
the  immfiiiatn  [OOtaction  of  Majors  Sirr,  Swan,  and 
Suidys ;  and  to  interfere  with  them  in  the  conrse  of  their 
dntie*  as  tpiea  01  witaeaaea,  waa  to  iDoor  the  rengeaooa 
of  their  redonbtable  patrons. 

When  tbe  country  was  broken  down  sufficiently  in 
atrength  aad  ^irit  to  aOact  tbe  Unlen,  theaa  men  ware 
tnmad  adrift  on  aodaty.  A  great  many  of  them  took  to 
daaperate  coarse*,  aad  asting  nndei  tbe  doniniou  of 
Tiolent  pnaaions,  Uiey  cam*  to  Tiolent  enda.  Tbe  00m- 
noD  poo^  aseribed,  and  to  Ihia  day  eratinne  t«  aaeriha, 
their  aodden  and  tmpiOTided  deaths  to  tbe  dlfiae  tetii- 
hntioB.  Theeonuunsj^reaaionia,  "The  jndguent  of 
Qod  fiill  on  them."  Perii^  it  would  be  more  eonaoaant 
to  a  widely  extended  knowledge  of  the  action  of  tboae 
general  laws  of  natue  whish  goTem  hamanity,  to  re- 
gtrd  the  Tiolont  death*  of  ntgnel  and  crael  men,  *■  the 
natmal  eonaeqnenoe  of  riolant  conreaa,  and  tbe  aggr*- 
gate  of  soeb  awftil  eiamplea  aa  an  eiidenee  of  tbe  action 
of  that  law  of  naton,  Id  ita  extended  application,  wUeh 
Tiaita  even  in  this  world,  aignal  riolationa  of  it  vrith  a 
general  rather  than  a  ^iticalar  retribution.  Some  of 
the  nun  I  apwk  of,  expiated  their  anbsequeat  eriiass  0*1 
the  gallows ;  others  were  trauifOTted  i  aavsral  oeimtt- 
ted  anidd*:  many  oftbem,  however,  wfaoaagailt  waa  of 
as  deep  a  die  a*  tiiat  of  (tairiey^  or  O'Brien'*,  were 
men  who  ooold  not  say  like  theaa  nnAntunato  paraoaa 
irtiea  the  times  of  pnUic  commotion  ware  at  aa  end — 
they  bad  not  the  meana  to  Uto— b«t  their  aaperion  in 
rank,  fbrtnna,  and  edneatfon,  thetr  employer*  and  ae> 
ooB^eea,  who  anperintsaded  tliair  perfbimanoes  in  the 
witnew-box  and  at  the  triangles,  who  wibieaaed  aad 


The  extent  to  which  the  oijanized  system  of 
espionage  wu  carried  in  those  days  seems  almost 
incredible.  Items  extracted  from  an  account  of 
seoret  serrice  money,  most  of  which  passed  either 
throngh  the  fingers  of  Mr.  Cooke,  Lord  Castle- 
reagh's  secretary,  or  of  Major  Sirr,  and  was  ex- 
pended on  spies  and  the  Battalion  of  Testimotiy, 
amounted,  from  the  30th  September,  1801,  to  the 
28th  March,  1801,  to  no  lees  than  ££9,647,  13s.  Id. 
A  good  deal  of  tUs  expenditore  is  for  the  board, 
lod^ng,  washing,  and  a^hes  of  the  "  Major's 
people.  Some  of  these  items  are  curious  enough. 
MSjneken,  the  timchenms  agent  of  the  UnUed 
InriunenoftheHorthjComesonpRt^  wdl;  but 
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BeyuoldB  U  the  only  m&n  gorged  with  gold.  It  ia 
not  euy  to  comprehend  the  precue  nature  of  all 
the  Mrrioea  so  liberally  reworded.  Sotnetimes  we 
find  Catholic  pri«ata  rec«iring  the  aecret-eerrioe 
money,  and  in  eonaderable  tama.  It  miut,  how- 
erer,  be  confessed,  that  oU  the  fuiltaof  thotdieod- 
f  ol  time  did  not  lie  on  the  side  of  the  GoTemment. 
In  a  paper  named  the  Union  £kar,  pablished  at 
Bel£ut,  which  was  the  organ  of  the  United 
Irishmen,  asMadnation  was  openly  advocated,  and 
the  persons  to  be  got  rid  of  denoimced  in  terms  as 
atrocious  as  ever  were  employed  in  the  Jacobin 
clubs  of  Paris,  or  by  the  JfotMtoM,  during  the 
Reign  of  Terror.  From  a  complete  copy  of  one 
number  of  this  atrocioos  print,  which  seen 
have  appeared  only  at  interrala,  we  select  the  fol' 
lowing  extract,  which  will  mffieiently  display  the 
ferocious  and  vindictive  spirit  of  the  period. 

The  Star  will  be  published  oeearioiiall;,  as  nev 
notorioiis  ehoraeten  appear,  whiuli  the  oonnittee  aia^ 
tUnk  proper  to  gnaid  the  Sodet;  of  United  Iridunea 


bcart,  uid  fm  the  world  from  bonddgfl.^ 

William  J •,  >boat  lii  feat  hi^  ooipnlent,  lirss 

in  William  Street,  batter  known  bj  the  name  of  Alder- 
man Level-low,  frtnn  lome  lunrid  murders  he  eonunitted 
in  Heath  Street,  uoder  the  name  of  laws,  which  are  eon- 
itmetad  to  leave  the  lives  and  pnpertiee  of  Irishmen  te 
tiie  merer  ef  igtiorant  and  abandoned  migigtratea.  Thia 
nefiuions  npetait,  in  answer  to  a  olnb  of  wretches  calling 
Ibemselves  Aldermsnof  Skinners' Alley,  boasts  of  a  Con- 
stitDtlan  and  Protestant  ascendanoj,  sacnred  bj  the 
blood  and  treasure  of  Ids  foia&theie.  Tis  notorions  his 
forefUbsn  were  a  long  line  of  brii^JaysTs'  Uboorers. 
Thon^  not  at  the  batth  of  the  BoToe  or  Anghrim,  yet 
we  acknowledge  his  grandflUher  dlM  about  t^t  period, 
(bough  be  didnot  bleed,aslui  valuable  life  was  sqaeeaed 
ODt  nnder  the  gallows  for  sbeep-stesling.  The  Conati- 
tntion  and  Proteatant  fclth  were  rather  ongiateftal  to 
tbe  aMennan  and  his  oonsin  Nat,  fbr  the  blood  sjid 
treasures  of  the  &milj  so  gbwiously  spent,  bj  snffenDg 
those  illnstrious  young  genUamen  to  begin  a  meroantile 
llfto,ssroat  merchaDtSfin  a.  cellar  in  Bride  Street,  where 
our  alderman  often  diipUyad  his  loyalty  every  rstaroing 
4th  of  Kovember,  or  July  the  let,  by  ornamenting  his 


e  with  a  wdl-pl»«ed  orange  lily, 
irtnars  emtrge  from  the  stAterra- 


neanapartnent,  to  manage  tbe  nagin  In  the  whisky-shop, 
which  fbrwardad  him  rapidly  to  satisfy  his  devotion  at 
tbe  sbrlne  of  tbe  Orangemen  in  College  Green,  when 
menieipal  wisdom  made  our  hero  lord  mayor. 

William   B w,  sovonrign  of  Belfast,  by  tiado  a 

nUoister  of  the  Chorch  of  England.  This  infernal 
monntebank  unites  the  cmelty  of  au  Inqnieition  to  all 
the  chicanery  of  a  vicious  priest,  under  the  patronage  of 
what  is  called  the  Head  of  the  Cburob,  to  whom  he  looks 
for  rewards  for  oommitting  every  atrocity  lliat  cTer 
English  villuiy  promoted  ;  why  cross  to  the  continaiit 
fbr  a  history  of  klng-cnA  and  priest-eraft  ;  every  crime 
that  either  is  accused  of,  is  united  in  this  goqwl  msgis- 
trate  and  his  T'^fli'«i'  master. 

Qiicheeter  S  — a,  high  Sheriff  of  the  county  of 

A !  Tbit  villain  inherits  all  the  vices  of  tyranny,  as 

a  deeoeadant  of  the  fint  English  robbers  sjid  isvadera; 
If  sssasalnaUon  was  beretofore  unknown,  his  tteatmant 
and  Btietow'B  of  Mr.  Orr,  would  aws^en  the  necessary 
Invention. 

I— — ^11,  an  infkmons  name,  which  hie  fcther  got  hid- 
den and  disguised  under  the  name  of  C -      '™-'- 

acfsriona  tyrant,  among  the  crimes  that  a  n 
Toniiqent  empowers  Mm  tocoinmit,has  liaJs 


camniilted  to  gaol  on  charges  of  tresson,  that  lie  siij}! 
hare  an  opporttuiity  of  obliging  their  irivei  to  nn  s 
promise  of  die  nnfintnnate  mea's  enlargOKnl  bj  ab- 
mitting  to  him;  thus,  the  stories  of  Bhaynlkill, i^ 
other  monsten  in  power,  of  the  daifc  and  baihina 
ages,  are  remixed  in  nnfortnnate  Ireland,  and  ii  suk4 
the  mildness  of  administiatioD.  This  villsia  is  nasik- 
able  ill-looking,  about  flva  feet  Are  iaehes  high,  Usd 
compleiian,  wean  a  niufi»m,  and  his  hair  in  <)>nc 

Stephen  Sparks,  maetar  of  tim  CSiarter  ScbodtCutk 
Carbeijy,  and  Michael  ^arks,  his  biotber,  and  Gilbeii 
Walker,  his  brotiier<in-law ;  the  two  latter  wen  n- 
warded  by  Luttrell  with  oommissions,  fis  Ibeir  slurilj 
as  spies  ud  honsB-bumeis. 

Benjamin  Armstrong,  alias  Benjamin  Bong  the  pa- 
ger— 13  years  of  age,  large  red  futures,  ho^sd  ma, 
Uvea  St  Erray,  near  King's  Court,  county  CiniL 

Fairbrother,  about  flvs  feet  thiee  iscbes  ki|l^ 

raddy  oompleiion ;  a  clothier,  In  Taotar'i  Lsne,  is  ik 
Liberty ;  one  of  Corbally's  jnry. 

Pettigrew,  Bve  feet  six  Incties  hi^  black  na- 

plesjui,  tbirty-thne  yeais  of  ags  ;  lives  in  Linss  Bill 
Street ;  a  urgeaot  in  Dick's  company— a  jirymu  U 
young  Hart's. 

Robertson,  Sva  feet  ten  inches  high,  s  bUd- 

looking  fellow ;  and  car-pilot  on  the  Caslom  Hook 
quay. 

Haulenville,  five  feet  eight  inches  tu^,  suty  Jtn 
of  age;  collects  for  tbe  pipe-waterofllce ;  fonanijt^ 
a  buster's  shop  in  Mary's  Lane. 

Hiee,  silversmith  in  Capel  Street,  an  hAoM 

rascal,  and  gambler,  koovm  by  the  nans  of  Cmu 
Brilliant 

Bartholomew  Cannan,  about  five  ftet  ^^  isdo 
high,  compass-knee'd  ;  keepe  a  public-house  ia  VJHim 
Street,  eomer  of  Castle  market ;  is  a  notorioii  ipy. 

These  may  serve  as  a  specimen  ;  bat  other  io^ 
viduols  are  denounced  iii  the  same  style ;  sk 
then  their  murder,  or  Lynching,  is  coolly  tww' 
mended  in  this  easy  strain : — 

We  are  constantly  witnessing  the  impndestilMi' 
tioD  of  cowardly  moderation,  aeUng  in  partaenbip  «i^ 
tyranny,  against  the  Union  Star,  which  they  hom  ■ 
inculcating  principles  of  assassination. 

Wa  certahily  do  not  advise,  though  we  do  u>t  iKtJ 

Bassination,  aa  we  conceive  it  to  1m  the  osly  wdi  U 

.  Bsentwithin  tbe  reach  of  Irishmen,  to  bring  Wjssli" 

the  royal  agents,  who  are  constantly  eierciibg  afi 

murders,  and  burnings,  through  our  devoted  coUDtiT. 

We  appeal  to  thy  noble  and  venerated  nasu,  0  Bn- 
tus  1  who  bravely  assassinated  the  tyrant  irf  josr  aiu- 
try  amidst  bis  oohoria,  and  in  the  presence  rf  ^^  j 
BioDsd  senate ;  it  is  not  our  solitary  iuS^agt  (i>*'  ."* 
attempted  to  hODOur  thy  name  and  wonbip  tbj  epint 
The  patriot,  the  sage,  and  the  hero,  in  every  honoiin"  | 
-'le  of  life,  lor  eighteen  centuries,  have  gifsnU'I'"" 

first  and  most  nneqoivoeal  reconuuendstioB  la  !»     I 

admiring  earth,  as  ana  that  deserves  the  higbeU  alt     | 

nougat  the  hene^tors  of  the  human  race.  . 

Yes  I  Prmce  of  Patriot  Assassins,  thy  noWs  i^ 

ous  spirit  should  pervade  onr  bnd ;  tbs  inltal  «biio 

a  British,  or  a  British-Irish,  butcher  has  Irfl  WW* 

.hoold  be  taught,  through  his  progress  to  m»nbo«U|»|| 

thy  example  should  be  rigidly  imitated,  s>  m  ™~ 

duty  to  bis  porento  and  his  country.    The  Iriib  «^^ 

maimed  in  the  servioo  of  his  cotmtry's  tjiant,  ""■ 

banners  he  often  led  to  victory— peAsps  it  the  ^ 

moment  when  his  aged  mother  lived  to  it*  ^'^"^ 

tcr  violated  by  a  horrid  soldiery,  wiio  had  ""iMf'j.'f 

ashes  of  her  husband  vrith  tboio  of  their  ■'"'^^T?* 

1  such  a  son,  assasunation  would  httB'f  '"^' 

by  nature  and  approved  of  by  Hssits. 

hot   ;„   ,   miintrv  vlcK  ss^ 


This 


Ib  it  wonderful,  that  in  a  country  whMt 
atrocious  doctrines  were  publicly  inculcstw  W? 
forty  years  since,  that  human  life  is  still  helii* 
small  valne,and  partymurders  considered  Di"f' 
One  would  be  slad  to  find  reUef  in  impuHi* 
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the  above  horrible  suggeBtioDS  hi  the  license  per- 
mitted to  spieH ;  hut  truth  forbids  the  chaiitahle 
ABBDinption.  Tliey  were  the  genuine  etfusiomi  of 
what  was  then  considered  the  ILbeial  spirit. 

Upon  the  whole,  there  is  nothing  in  this  history 
of  Irish  eapionage  to  eucourage  the  Irish  Execu- 


tive to  repeat  the  experiment ;  nor  in  tliat  of  the 
Societies  of  United  Irishmen  to  tempt  any  sane 
man  to  depart  from  that  open  course  of  steady  but 
peaceful  and  continued  effort,  which  has  already  ac- 
complished so  much,  and  which  is  equal  to  every 
desirable  end. 


MOFFAT'S  MISSIONARY  LABOURS  AND  SCENES  IN 
SOUTHERN  AFRICA. 
(Gonehdedjront  our  August  No.) 


Wileft  onr  intrepid  misuonary  makiug  his  way 
to  the  court  of  the  renowned  African  sovereign, 
Moselekatae,  the  king  of  the  warlike  Uatabeles, 
"  The  Great  King  of  Heaven,"  "  The  Elephant," 
"  The  LionVpaw."  Moffat  was  the  first  white 
man  who  had  ever  penetrated  bo  &r  in  this  direc- 
tion. It  will  be  remembered  that  he  came  hither 
with  the  ambaasadors  whom  Moselekatse  had  sent 
to  the  misttou  station  to  gamine  and  report  on  the 
wonden  to  be  seen  there ;  and  with  other  secret 
dijdomatic  objects  which  were  not  avowed.  In 
his  reception  of  the  white  man,  the  representative 
of  the  powerful  race  of  whom  so  many  fables  were 
told — this  barbarous  sorereign,  the  Napoleon  of  the 
desert,  endeavoured  to  impress  him  with  a  due 
sense  of  his  own  power  and  dignity.  As  tiiis  ia 
the  most  important  of  the  native  tribes  whom  Mr. 
Meffst  visited,  and  equal  in  interest  U>  any  of  the 
relations  given  by  Park  or  Clapperton,  we  must 
present  the  "Lion's  Paw"  with  some  ceremony. 

He  eame  up  to  na,  aad  bsvin^  been  inaCmoted  in  oar 
mode  of  nlntation,  gave  each  a  climuy  but  heart;  shake 
of  the  hand.  He  then  politely  tnmed  to  the  food,  whish 
vru  placed  at  onr  feet,  sod  invited  us  Co  partake.  By 
this  time  the  wagons  were  seeo  in  the  distance,  and 
haTinc  intiiaated  oar  wish  to  be  directed  Co  a  place  where 
we  nu^t  encamp  in  the  oatskirta  of  Iha  town,  he  accom- 
panied na,  keeping  &Bt  hold  of  my  right  arm,  though 
not  in  the  moat  graeefol  manner,  yet  with  perfect  fiunili- 
arity.  "  The  laod  is  before  yoa ;  you  are  come  to  your 
son.  You  must  desp  where  yoa  please."  Wheo  the 
"  moving  houses,"  as  Ae  wagons  were  called,  drew  near, 
he  took  a  firmer  grasp  of  my  aim,  and  looked  an  them 
with  anattenble  sniiirlss }  and  this  man,  Iha  terror  of 
tbousaods,  drew  back  with  fear,  as  one  in  doubt  as  to 
whether  they  were  not  liring  creatures.  When  the  oxen 
were  onjoked,  he  approaohed  the  wagon  with  the  at- 
moit  cauliDn,  still  holding  me  by  one  hand,  and  placing 
theatheronUsmonthfindicatiDghisBurpTlse.  Helooked 
at  them  very  intently,  particularly  the  wheels,  and  when 
told  of  how  many  pieces  of  wood  each  wheel  was  eom- 
poted,  bis  wonder  was  increased.  Alter  examining  all 
very  clocely,  one  mystery  yet  remained, — how  (lie  large 
buid  of  irra  sonoundiog  the  felloes  of  the  wheel  came 
to  be  in  one  piece  without  either  end  or  Joint.  'Umbate, 
my  friend  and  fellow-traTcller,  whose  risit  to  our  Htatton 
bad  made  Mm  much  wiser  than  his  master,  took  hold  of 
my  right  band,  and  related  what  ha  had  seen.  "  My 
ejea,"  he  said,  "  saw  that  very  hand,"  pointing  to  miaa, 
"  cnt  these  bars  of  iron,  take  a  piece  off  one  end,  and  then 
join  them  aa  you  now  see  them."  A  minute  inspection 
enaned  to  dlecover  the  welded  part.  "  Does  he  give 
medicine  to  Uie  iron  I "  wM  the  monarch's  inquiry. 
"  No,"  said  llmbate,  **  nothing  is  used  but  flre,  a  ham- 
mer and  a  chisel."  Moselekatse  then  retnmed  to  the 
town,  where  the  warriors  were  still  sCandiag  aa  he  left 
them,  who  received  him  with  immense  bursts  of  applause. 

Some  thonsaoda  of  the  Matabele,  composing  acTeral 
regiments,  are  diatinguiahed  by  the  eokmr  of  their  shields. 


as  well  as  the  kind  and  profuioa  of  feathers  whlob 
generally  adorn  their  heads,  having  also  a  long  feather 
of  the  blue  erase  riang  from  their  brows,  all  which  has 
an  impodng  eSbot  at  their  onset.  Their  arms  oonsiit  of 
a  shield,  short  spear,  and  club.  The  club,  often  made 
of  the  horn  of  a  rhinooeroa  or  hard  wood,  they  throw 
with  unerring  prsoisiOD,  m  as  even  to  strike  dead  the 

smaller  antelope Moeelekatse  did  not  &il 

to  sapply  ne  abnndantlj  with  meat,  milk,  and  a  weak 
kind  of  beer,  made  from  the  native  grain.  He  speared 
aniions  to  pdeass,  and  to  exhibit  himself  and  pe^e  to 
the  b«M  advantage.  In  acoordanee  with  savage  Mtions 
of  confcning  hononr,  all  the  inhabitants  and  mrrion  of 
the  neighbouring  towns  were  ordered  to  otmgregate  at 
head-quarters,  and  on  the  following  day  a  peblic  ball 
was  giTcn  ia  compliment  to  the  atrangeis.  A  smooth 
phun  adjoining  the  town  was  seleeted  far  the  pntpoee, 
where  Hoselekatse  took  hia  stand.in  the  centre  of  an  im- 
mense circle  of  his  soldiers,  nunibeES  of  women  being 
present,  who  with  their  shrill  voices  and  clapping  of 
hands  took  part  ia  the  concert.  About  thirty  ladies 
from  bis  harem  with  long  white  wanda  marched  to  the 
song  backward  and  forward  on  the  aotaide  of  the  ranks, 
their  well  lubricated  shining  bodiel  being  too  weighty 
for  the  agile  movemenla  which  cbaraoteriied  the  matnms 
and  damsels  of  lower  rank.  They  saog  their  war  songs, 
and  one  composed  on  occasion  of  the  visit  of  the  atiangen, 
gazing  ou  and  adoring  with  trembling  fbar  and  admira- 
tion the  potentalo  in  ttxe  centre,  who  stood  and  sometimes 
regulated  the  motions  of  thousands  by  the  movement  of 
his  head,  or  the  raising  or  depression  of  bis  hand.  He 
then  sat  down  on  Ma  shield  of  lion's  aldn,  and  asked  me 
if  it  was  not  fine,  and  if  we  had  such  thlnjp  i^i  mj  oooa- 

try. Whenever  he  arose  or  sat  down,  all 

within  sight  hailed  him  with  a  shoot,  Aioite/ or  .^ail</ 
folloired  by  a  number  of  Ma  high  Hoonding  titles,  snch  aa  ' 
Great  King,  King  of  heaven,  the  Elephant,  Ac, 

The  forther  account  of  the  court  and  the  nobleo 
.of  "the  great  king"  is  full  of  interest.  Thehis- 
tory  of  an  officer  of  the  king's,  degraded  for  some 
crime,  but  who  was  saved  from  death  by  the  inter- 
cession of  the  missionary,  shows  that  the  proud, 
oonventioual  sense  of  honour,  the  filings  **«£ 
chivalry,"  may  glow  as  intensely  in  the  sable 
breast  of  a  barbarian  in  South  ASiica,  as  in  the 
heart  of  adescendant  of  the  highest  NoriDan  nobi- 
lity. The  sable  warrior  disdained  the  poor  boon 
of  life  if  deprived  of  his  r&nk  and  privileges,  and 
the  badges  of  his  honours  ;  and  rejected  the  com- 
mutation of  his  sentence  which,  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  the  other  nobles,  the  missionary  had  ob- 
tained. 

The  sentence  pasnd,  the  pardoned  man  was  expeotsd 
to  bow  in  grateful  adoration  to  him  whom  he  was  wont 
to  loolc  upon,  and  eialt  in  songs  applicable  only  to  One, 
to  whom  belongs  amveraal  away  and  the  destinies  of 
man.  But,  no  t  holding  bis  hands  claaped  on  hia  bosom, 
he  replied, "  0  king,  a^ct  not  my  he&rt  1 1  have  merited 
thy  diapleisure  ;  let  me  be  elaiu  like  the  >ntrrior ;  I  cati> 
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not  lite  with  the  pooi."  And,  nisiiig  hu  hand  to  the 
riiig  ha  won  on  hu  brow,  he  contiiiDed  ;  "  How  san  I 
lir*  wing  the  dog«  of  the  king,  ftnd  diagraoo  then 
iMdtet  of  honour  whkh  I'won  unonf  the  epeuB  and 
■hi«ld»  «f  the  mi^ttj  1  No,  I  Mimot  live  1  Let  ne  die, 
O  Paioola  1"  Hii  reqneat  wu  gnnted,  »od  his  hands 
tied  erect  cer  hie  heed.  Now,  my  ezertiaoB  to  »to 
hia  life  were  Tain.  He  disdained  the  boon  on  the  oondi- 
tioni  offered,  preferring  to  die  with  the  honoiuB  he  had 
won  at  the  point  of  the  epe&r — honoan  which  eren  the 
Mt  that  condemoed  him  did  not  tuni^h — to  exile  and 
poTert;',  among  the  ehildrea  of  the  deiert.  Ho  was  led 
forth,  a  man  walking  on  euh  side.  M;  eje  followed  him 
till  he  reached  the  top  of  a  precipiee,  over  whioh  he  waa 
piedpitated  into  the  deep  pool  of  the  riTec  beneath,  where 
the  Diooodilee,  accnatomed  to  each  meais,  were  jawning 
to  doTonr  him  ere  he  oould  reach  the  bottom  1  This  waa 
kMbbalb  Bornlng  mmi,  mbh  ■>  keathmini  oihlbiti  to 
the  Tiew  oTUm  Chrlstiaa  philuithn^t ;  and  eidi  aa  ia 
oaleoktad  to  eioite  in  hii  botov  feeUngi  of  the  deepnt 
iTUp«tb;.  Iliie  magoaaiBou  heatnen  knew  of  no 
bmaftor.  He  wa«  witlunt  Ood  uid  witfaoot  hope. 
Bot,  bowarer  deplorable  the  «taM  of  nch  a  penon  mar 
bo,  ho  will  not  be  •oodemnwl  a*  oqoallT  guilt;  with 
thaie  who,  in  the  midrt  of  light  and  knowledge,  mif- 
Mpwated  ttoxa  the  bod;,  reakleMlj  ni^  into  (he  pie- 


_^ igUepeople,iame  ofwbemregardod   . 

aa  la  aKtraoidLur;  hafaig,  who  ootid  tbni  influence  one 
»oro  tarible  to  them  than  the  leroeet  lion  of  the  fbrett. 
Hii  gorenuMnt,  «o  (te  aa  I  oould  dieeoTer,  wm  the 
■j*rj  eaMnce  of  despotieia.  The  penone  of  the  people, 
H-  wall  as  their  paaaeenoni,  were  tba  propert j  of  their 

Duuiah Although  bia  t]>nuiny 

wia  M«)i|  that  on*  would  hare  enpposed  hie  aubjeota 
wvnld  exeenrta  hie  name,  they  were  the  moat  aarrlle 
4e*otaea  of  thoii  maatar.  Whererer  he  waa  aeated,  or 
fAetoror  ha  alept,  a  nnmber  of  ayoophanta,  hntaatioally 
dtaaaed,  attended  him,  whoae  builneee  wu  to  narah. 


the  mighty  deeds  of  valour  performed  by  himeelf  and 
ICaehobane.  The  same  things  are  repeated  again  and 
again,  often  with  a  rapidity  ^  artienlatien  which  h«ffle8 
tlw  nndentanding  of  their  own  eonntrymen.  Afler  Ita- 
iMiBg  naoy  time,  I  waa  able,  with  the  aaaiatance  of 
ouof  flwsa parMitai,  to  pick  ap  the  following eipree- 
■loni  ^-~^  0  Peaooln,  the  king  of  hingi,  king  of  the 
IwaTeBa,  who  would  not  fear  befbre  the  eon  of  Macho- 
hMW,  mighty  in  battle  I  Where  are  ike  miriity  before 
tk*  preaenoe  of  onr  great  king  t  Where  is  the  atrength 
of  tlie  tbieat  batMe  the  great  elephant  I  The  prohoacia 
la  breaking  the  hranchea  of  the  (oreat  I  Jt  is  the  eonnd 
ot  the  ahielda  of  the  son  of  Machobane.  He  breathes 
jtptn  their  faeea  ;  It  la  the  Ire  among  the  dry  grus  I 
Hia  enemieB  an  aooaumed  befbre  him,  king  of  kings  I 
Bather  of  fire,  he  awwoda  to  the  blue  heavena  ;  he  sends 
hii  liditnings  into  the  clouds,  and  makes  the  tain  to  de- 
aoand  1  Ye  moantsina,woods,  and  grassy  plains,  hearken 
to  the  Toiee  of  the  son  of  Machobane,  king  of  heaven  I" 
lUs  it  K  qMcimen  of  the  soondlng  titles  which  inces> 
auUy  meal  the  ear  of  thia  proud  mortal,  and  are  snffl- 
efent  to  naka  the  haoghty  monaroh  balieve  tiiat  ha  is 
what  the  terror  of  the  name  of  Dingsan  ooovineed  him 
he  waa  not ;  for,  notwithstanding  all  his  vain  boasts,  ha 
could  not  conoeiU,  hia  fears  of  the  sneceaaor  of  the  bloody 
Chaka,  againat  whoae  iron  away  he  had  rebelled. 

Honarchy  was  seen  here  in  its  highest  perfec- 
Uon.  The  character  of  the  moaarch,  the  Napoleon, 
or  the  Nicholas  of  AMca,  is  of  itself  a  study. 
We  can  only  give  a  faint  indication  of  his  previous 
carser,  which  ia  deacribed  at  gnat  length. 

Though  bnt  a  fbllower  in  the  fbotateps  of  Chaka,  the 
eareer  of  HogelBkatae,  ft«m  the  period  of  Us  revolt  till 
the  time  1  saw  him,  and  long  after,  formed  an  intermin- 
able oatalogue  of  crimes.  Soaroely  a  monntain,  over 
aKtanalTO  taglons,  bat  bore  the  maAe  of  hia  deadly  ire. 


His  experience  and  native  cunning  enabled  him  to 
triumph  over  the  minds  of  Ida  men,  and  made  his 
trembling  captives  soon  adore  liim  aa  an  invincible  sore- 
reign.  Ihoae  irtio  resiatod,  aad  wooM  not  ato^^  to  be 
his  dogs,  he  batehered.  He  tnined  Uia  s^tniad  yoofli 
in  hia  own  tactics,  so  that  the  mqority  of  his  aim;  ma 
foreigners  ;  but  his  chiefk  and  noblea  ^oried  in  theit 
descent  fh>m  the  Zooln  dynasty.  He  luid  carried  hti 
arms  flu  into  the  tropios,  where,  however,  be  tiad  mon 
than  once  met  with  his  equal ;  and  on  one  ooeasion,  of 
six  hundred  warriors,  only  a  handfU  retorned  to  be 
sacTifioed,  merely  hsaanse  they  had  not  ctrnqoered,  or 

fallen  wiUi  their  companions In  his  penao 

ha  waa  below  the  middle  statnra,  rather  oorpnlent,  with 
a  abort  neck,  aod  in  bia  manner  conld  be  azoeedin^y 
affitUe  and  choerfal.  His  voice,  soft  and  eSbminate,diit 
not  indicate  that  his  disposition  was  passionate  ;  and, 
happily  for  his  poople,  it  ma  not  no,  or  Baay  weold 
have  been  hutohered  in  tlu  ebnllitions  at  his  auer. 

The  above  is  but  a  faint  descHptlon  <^  thiaN^oleoit 
of  the  deaartr~*  nian  with  whom  I  often  ooavened, 
and  who  was  not  wanting  In  consideration  and  kindnsM, 
a*  well  SB  gratitude.  But  to  sympathy  and  eoMpann 
hia  ikaart  appeatad  a  atrangar.  I^a  Mlowing  in^aM, 
for  a  day  or  two,  threw  a  myatary  over  mj  ^htuviwr 
which  he  could  not  understand,  thongh  it  was  only  sn 
illustration  of  the  principtea  I  laboi^d  to  implant  ia 
his  heu^  apparently  impervioaa  to  any  tendar  emotica 
which  had  not  aelf  for  iu  ohjeot. 

The  afl^ting  incident  which  afforded  the  mis- 
sionary an  opportunity  to  display  what  are  Chiii- 
tian  feelings  and  principles,  tended,  with  many 
other  circnm  stances,  to  excite  MokhaUa'a  cniiositj, 
is  too  long  for  us.  The  missionary  was  to  liim  a 
completely  new  specimen  of  hntnanity,  and  conse- 
quently a  mystery,  whose  motives  of  sctioa  weie 
iucomprehensible.     Mr.  Uoffot  says — 

He  asked  me  if  I  could  make  rain.  I  i«f«i*dhimle 
the  Ooveruor  of  the  universe,  vtho  alone  conld  give  nis 
ud  tyuitmi  aeasons.  'Umbata  waa  more  fltan  once  called 
to  bear  his  testimony  aa  to  onr  operations  and  Banner  «f 
living  at  the  Kumman.  Oar  leaving  onr  own  eounlij 
for  die  B^e  of  tba  nativea,  obedient  to  the  wfD  of  Ik* 
invisible  Being  whose  character  I  deaocibed,  waa  t«  Um 
a  bewildering  fluA  ;  fbr  he  did  not  appeu  to  doaU  aj 
word  ;  and  liow  we  could  act  independently  of  onr  ■ore- 
reign,  or  withoot  being  Ms  emissaries  he  conld  not  oa- 
deratand :  but  hia  greatest  pnal*  waa,  that  I  had  nol 
seen>y  king,  and  couid  not  describe  his  ridm,  by  the 
Dnmbers  of  his  flocks  and  herds.  I  tried  to  explain  le 
him  tiie  character  of  the  British  government,  tile  eiteet 
of  our  eommere^  and  the  good  onr  nation  was  doing 
in  sending  tiia  Oospel  of  peace  and  miTation  to  Ac 
nations  which  know  not  Ood ;  and  t«ld  Urn  also,  that 
onr  king  too  had  his  inatmeton  to  teach  him  ta  aerre 
that  God,  who  dona  was  "King  of  kingL  and  »*»;  af 
the  beavena."  "Is  your  king  like  me  t  be  aifad.  I 
was  sorry  1  oonld  not  givehim  a  satis&ctmy  le^. 
When  I  described  the  blessed  eS^la  of  peace,  thempi- 
lonsnes*  of  my  own  country,  the  indnsOy  of  On  pet^dc, 
the  number  of  sheep  and  oattie  daily  eUnglitwad  ia  tke 
great  towns,  the  reigning  paseian  again  bnnt  Ibrth  is 
the  exclamation,  "Your  nation  mnst  be  tenibla  is 
battle  ;  you  mnst  t^  yonr  king  I  wfab  to  Arc  ii 


would  have  impresaed  a  stranger  with  tbt  idea  tte 
they  were  more  like  a  company  of  fiends  Um  SSB. 
Addroaabig  me,  he '  said,  "  I  am  a  king,  bat  jon  are 
Machobane,*  and  I  an  eome  to  sit  at  yonr  fhat  fkris- 
atmction."    Tbis  was  seasonable ;  for  my  mind  Ind  jiat 
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bMB  ««enpied  in  oantemplktmf  the  miteriea  of  tbe 
ungt  itMe.  I  q»ke  much  on  man)!  ntlii,  «id  uui'i 
ndasptMB.  "WIij,''kouked,*'ar«  jon  Booanmtthkt 
J  tbudOD  ftU  wu,  and  not  kill  man  I"  "Look  on  tlie 
liBiiiaD  ItoneB  which  lie  aoattered  OTer  joai  dammiona," 
WM  mj  repl;.  "  Tie;  epetk  in  awful  langaags,  and  to 
ae  Ut^  laj, '  WhomeTer  sheddeth  mta'i  blood,  by  man 
bIn  will  Ut  blood  be  Bhed.'"  ThiswufeaiftillMignage 
in  \he  un  at  noh  a  DDdem'.    "  Yon  mj,"  he  added, 


subject  were  atartling  „  . 

iDtempted  by  haetilf  asnuing  me  that  he  would  not  go 
to  tni.  While  we  were  jet  speaking,  a  bod  j  of  M/uluuia 
Mldian  advanoed,  »nd  bowed  behind  theii  shields  at  a 
dislanee,  to  wait  hl«  awfol  nod.  The  Eutoto  (loUTlad 
man)  their  leader,  then  addreraed  him  in  language  and 
attitude  the  moat  aappliant.  The  bnrden  of  Che  peti- 
tion w»>,  "  Permit  ni,  0  ting  of  bearenB,  to  obt*in  new 
shields :"  in  other  wards,  "  Allow  u  to  go  and  attaok 
MBB  distant  town,  to  acqniie  new  epoila  and  i>esh  glory." 
"niiE  wag  an  ioaiupleioiu  moment  for  these  ambitions  men. 
Toning  to  me,  the  monarch  said,  "  Yon  see  it  is  my 
people  who  wish  to  make  war,"  and  instantly  dismissed 
them  from  hU  presence. 

Ashe  was  rather  prolbse  in  his  honorary  titles,  espe- 
cially in  calling  me  a  king,  I  requested  him  rattier  to  call 
me  teaoher,  or  anything  bnt  a  kins.  "  Then,"  he  s^d, 
"shall  1  callyoa  my  fcthei"!"  "Yei,"  I  rejoined, "  bnt 
only  on  condition  that  yon  be  »d  obedient  son."  This 
drew  ftom  him  and  his  nobles  a  hearty  laagh.  Wben  1 
recommended  a  system  which  would  secnre  not  onlj 
safety,  bnt  plenty  to  Ms  people,  withoat  tbe  mmatur&l 
one  of  kee]Jng  up  a  fbrce  of  many  thonsands  of  onmar- 
ried  warrion,  he  tried  to  conrlnce  me  that  Ms  people 
were  happy;  and  to  a  stranger  they  might  app«ar  so,  ibr, 
alaa  I  they  dared  not  let  any  mnrmar  reach  lus  ear;  hut 
I  knew  more  than  he  was  avrare  of.  1  knew  many  a 
eonch  was  steeped  with  silent  toan,  and  many  an  acre 
stained  with  human  blood.  About  ten  minutes  after  the 
conrersalion,  a  lovely  boy,  the  sou  of  one  of  his  many 
wires,  sat  smiling  ou  my  knee,  careseing  me  as  if  I  were 
his  own  fatlier.  As  some  of  the  king's  harem  were  seated 
near,  I  asked  the  boy  which  was  Ms  mother.  He  shook 
his  little  head  and  sighed.  I  asked  no  more,  but  learned 
soon  after  that  the  mother,  who  was  the  daughter  of  a 
i'aptiTo  chief,  was  a  superior  woman,  and  took  tlie  li1>erly 
of  remonstrating  with  her  lord  on  tbe  multitude  of  his 
roncnbines.  One  morning  she  waa  dragged  out  of  her 
house,  and  her  head  serered  f^m  her  body. 

The  happiness  of  the  king  and  his  subjects  appeared 
to  be  entirely  derired  from  their  success  in  war,  and  the 
reward  of  a  wife  was  a  stimalus  to  bis  men  to  multiply 
their  Tictims.  Days  of  foaBtingwere  held,  when  they 
glutted  tiievselies  with  flesh.  The  bloody  bowl  was  the 
portion  <A  those  who  could  eoont  the  tans  they  bad  slain 
in  the  day  of  battle. 

The  partings  scene  of  the  miBslonary  and  this 
bftrbaroiu  monarcli  is  cbwxeteriatie. — 

Having  resolred  on  returning,  Hoeelckatse  aeeom- 
pwiied  me  in  my  wagon  a  long  day's  journey  to  one  of 
his  principal  tewua.  He  won  baoame  aDonstomed  (o  the 
joltiiig  of  an  African  wagon,  and  foond  it  conTenient  to 
1st  !>>'  *'bU  lubricated  Wy  down  on  my  bed,  to  take  a 
nap.  On  awaking  he  invited  me  to  lie  down  beside  him; 
bat  I  begged  to  he  eicuEed,  preferring  to  eigoy  the 
BCeoery  aronnd  me.  Two  more  days  we  spent  together, 
during  which  I  renewed  my  entreaties  that  he  would 
Abstain  from  war,  promising  that  one  day  he  should  be 
fsvoiued  with  missionaries,  which  he  professed  to  desire. 
Having  obtaiaed  from  me  my  telescope,  for  the  purpose, 
be  said,  of  seeing  on  the  other  side  of  the  mountains  if 
Dingaan,  the  king  at  tbe  Zoolus,  whom  he  Justly  dread- 
ed, was  approaching,  I  hade  him  fkrewell,  with  scarcely 
a  hope  that  tbe  Gospel  could  be  snceestfhl  among  the 
Matabele,  nutQ  Uieie  shonld  be  a  revolution  in  the 
^vemmsnt  of  a  monarch,  who  demanded  that  homage 
which  pertains  to  God  alone.    .    .    ._  .     .    .    To  — 


to  keep  me  from  the  power  ol 


Mr.  Moffat  made  &  Bobgeqaent  visit  to  thts 

>iiarcli,  who  had  in  the  interval  been  couitantly 

engaged  in  wart,  and  has  since  been  driren  from 

his  oonquestB.    Before  he  fled,  the  inflneiiM  and 

admonitbnB  of  Hoflst  had  this  good  efiect. — 

Overwhelmed  by  such  superior  and  unexpected  ftircat) 
he  fled  to  the  north  ;  and  It  merits  notice,  that  before 
his  departure  be  allowed  all  tbe  captive  Bsjiamtsl, 
Bakhatla,  and  other  neighbouriig  tribes,  to  return  to 
own  land.  Tliie  was  a  measure  which  astonished 
the  naUrei,  who  have  since  congregated  on  the  ancient 
domains  of  their  forefttthers  ;  and  if  no  foreign  power 
again  drive  them  from  their  native  glens,  they  w^l  ere 
long  became  the  intoresting  objects  (rf'  missionary  labour- 
By  this  time  the  tide  had  laiily  tnined  in  favoor 
of  the  miwionariea  among  the  people  amidst  whom 
Mr.  Moftat  was  stationed.  The  progrees  of  enm~ 
gelizing  and  civilizing,  slow  In  the  beginning,  be- 
came rapid.  The  country,  which  had  soffeied 
from  seyerol  snccesuve  jean  of  great  drooghl^  had, 
~ie  season  after  he  returned  from  visiting  the 
Matabele,  been  blessed  with  plenteons  fertiliring 
rains,  and  the  fields  and  gardens  teemed  with  a 
pleat;  which  had  been  unknown  for  yean.  The 
native  settlers  began  to  eoltirate  the  new  stwta  «f 
grain  and  vegetablei  pi«eented  to  them  by  the  mis- 
sionaries,  and  to  plant  fruit-trees ;  and  all  was 
iheerfnlneas  and  good-humour.  The  new  convert^ 
among  the  natives  soon  became  eminently  luefnl  is 
spreading  knowledge  and  the  lore  of  improvement. 
Many  were  learning  to  read  their  native  langnage ; 
and  Mr.  Moffat  had  translated  the  Gospel  of  St. 
Luke,  and  Dr.  Brown's  Scripture  Texts.  A  neat 
'hapel,  a  school-honse,  dwelUngs  for  the  misfion* 
aries,  and  workshops,  had  been  substantially  bnilt 
by  the  voluntary  aniftance  of  the  natives  ;  and  tbe 
important  improvement  of  irrigation  had  been  at^ 
tended  to  :  the  natives,  seeing  the  uses  of  wat«r- 
cooises,  imitated  what  they  saw,  and  graduaUy 
adopted  those  barrows,  ploogba,  harrows,  spadea 
~  mattock^  which  they  had  formerly  rtdioaledutfl 
despised,  as  innovations  on  tbe  wisdom  of  th^  an- 
cestors. GreatprogresswaBmadeatthestationdor- 
ing  the  year  in  which  Mr.  Mofiat  was  at  Cape  Town 
getting  his  translations  printed,  and  aoquiring  a 
knowledge  of  the  art  of  printing,  which,  tofetbei 
with  that  of  the  blacksmHIi,  the  maeon,  tbe  oar- 
penter,  &&,  was  now  brought  to  the  station.  A 
small  hymn-book  was  £rst  printed  there.  We  aie 
told— 

Among  tbe  treasures  brought  witb  ni  from  the  eelony, 
was  a  boi  of  piatetials  fbr  clothing,  Ibr  ths  enoonnge- 
ment  of  sueh  as  were  making  eXbrt*  W  dotke  thensdves. 
This  was  the  first  supply  of  the  kJnd,  and  nothing  oonlfl 
be  more  seasonable  to  a  people  just  beginning  to  emerge 
fr^m  barbarism,  the  impoverished  remains  at  scattered 
tribes,  but  the  first-fruits  of  the  Gospel  aaong  Oe  Beebn. 
anas.  Tbo  needy  were  supplied,  ind  maay  a  heart  w»i 
made  glad. 

Mr.  Moffat  contends  that  "arangcliaation  mut 
precede  dvilisation."  Among  his  oonrert*  tbi^ 
seem  to  have  gone  hand  in  hand.  It  was  atth^ 
made  a  condition  or  was  a  decent  custom  obserred, 
that  those  who  were  bap^sed  ihonld  previously 
procure  decent  clothing.  How  much  of  happy 
change  to  a  whole  people  is  eempnbended  in  Um 
fallowing  passage. 

Hitherto  a  sevring  school  bad  been  nnealled  tut,  Um 
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iromen's  work  bting  that  of  boililing  baaies, raising  fsneei 
and  cnltiTatiiig  Uib  graDnd,  whllt  the  loTdi  of  the  crestion, 
for  tluir  own  conTcmcnce  and  eonirart,  had  ttam  time 
inunamarta]  added  totheiTpnnuitatheeienTUeofieiriDg 
Uiair  gMnmta^  whieli,  from  theii  darabilltj  tad  actxdj 
nipplf ,  wu  acfthiiig  but  a  labartoae  work.  It  was  a 
noTsl  ^bt  to  obwrre  women  and  jiaang  girls  handling 
tba  little  bri^t  iiutTunient,  which  was  maroel;  peroep- 
tible  to  tbe  tooch  of  Angers  accaitomed  to  ghup  the 
'  handle  of  a  pickaxe,  or  to  employ  them  to  supply  the 
■besQcs  of  trowels.  But  they  were  willing,  and  Hn. 
M.,  in  order  to  enconrage  them,  engaged  to  meet  them 
ai  often  as  her  strength  wonld  permit.  Sbe  had  soon  a 
motle;  gcoop  of  pnpila,  rery  few  of  the  whole  party, 
poewasing  either  a  frock  or  gown.  The  scarcity  of 
materials  was  a  seiions  impediment  to  progress  ;  and 
llTing  as  we  did  fkr  beyond  the  raaoh  of  traders,  and  aiz 
bnndnd  milea  (Vom  a  market  Iowd,  it  was  next  to  im- 
possible to  obtain  them,  at  leart  JDst  when  wanted.  Tbe 
same  Goepel  which  had  tagbt  them  that  they  were  epiri- 
tnally  miserable,  blind,  and  naked,  discoTered  to  them 
also  that  they  needed  reform  externally,  and  tbna  pra- 
paitd  tirair  minds  to  adopt  tboie  modoa  of  oomfort, 
oleaaliness,  and  conTenienoa  which  they  had  been  acess- 
tomed  to  view  only  aa  the  pecnliaritjes  of  a  Ktrange 
people.  Thus,  by  the  slow  but  certain  progress  of  Gospel 
principles,  whole  Ikmilies  became  clothed  and  in  their 
tight  mind.  Ornaments  <riiich  were  formerly  in  high 
repute,  as  adorning,  but  more  ft«qnent]y  disllgiuing  their 
penoui,  were  now  turned  into  bnllion  to  purchase  skins 
of  animals,  which  being  prepared  almost  as  soft  as  cloth, 
were  made  into  jackets,  trowsers,  and  gowns.  When 
opportunity  was  affbrded  by  the  -risit  of  a  trader,  British 
mannfitetures  were  eagerly  purchased. 

For  a  long  period,  when  a  man  was  seen  to  mjike  a 
pair  of  trowMrs  for  himself,  or  a  woman  a  gown, 
■  tare  intimation  that  we  might  expect  additions 
Inquirers  ;  abandoning  the  cualfloi  of  painting  the  body, 
and  beginning  to  wash  with  water,  was  with  them  what 
ontUng  off  the  hair  wm  atnong  the  Sonth  Sea  islanders, 
k  pnbfio  reuDnciation  of  heathenism. 

The  gannenta  were,  and  probably  rtill  are,  awk- 
twd,  grotesque,  and  inoongruons  enough,  according 
to  European  ideas ;  bnt  what  an  advance  from 
the  grease  and  ochre  besmeared  perBona  and  filthy 
customs  of  former  times ! 

Our  congregation  bow  beeame  a  Tarlegated  mass,  ii 
eluding  all  descrlptionSffrom  the  lubricated  wild  man  i 
the  draort,  to  tbe  clean,  comfbrtable,  and  well-dresse 
belioTer.  The  same  spirit  diffused  itself  through  all  the 
Toutiiie  of  household  economy.  Formerly  a  chest,  a 
chair,  a  eandle,  or  ■  table,  were  things  unknown,  and 
■apposed  to  be  mly  the  superfluous  accompaniments  of 
brings  of  another  order.  Although  they  never  disputed 
rity  of  our  attainments  in  being  able  to  manu- 
le  BuperSuities,  they  wonld  however  question 
OUT  oommon  sense  in  taking  so  mocb  troubls  about  tbem. 
nisy  thought  dh  particularly  eitisvagant  in  burning  fat 
in  the  form  of  candles,  instead  of  rubbing  it  on  oor  bodies, 
or  depositing  it  in  our  stomachs. 

A  bunch  of  home-made  candles  hanging  from  the 
wall  of  a  hnt  was  now  often  to  be  Men  ;  and  af- 
forded the  misnonaiy  more  gratification  than  the 
most  charming  picture ;  as  an  indication  that  in- 
stead of  moping  over  the  embers,  unable  to  see  what 
they  were  eating,  or  each  other,  the  inmat«s  conld 
now  read,  work,  and  converee  by  the  steady  light 
of  a  candle.  "  We  have  been  like  the  beasts," 
the  poor  Bechoanas  wonld  now  exclaim  ;  "  what 
shall  we  do  to  be  savedt" 

Tbe  lover*  of  Natural  History,  andjuvenile  reader^ 
will  find  much  to  gratjfy  their  tastes  in  this  volnme, 
(WOiqh  abounds  in  anecdotes  of  lions,  elephants, 
.;bmoens,  hyenas,  bufFaloea,  &c. ;  and  of  the  dangers 
"  jnArred  in  numerou))  encounters  wiih  them,  while 


the  missoQSTy  was  travelling  through  the  arid 
deserts.  The  perils  and  adventures  of  Mr,  Catlin 
among  the  Red  Indiana,  and  the  bufiUoes  and 
bisons  of  the  "  Far,  fim-  west,"  are  not  nearly  so 
stirring  as  those  of  the  missionaiy  Uoflat,  in  the 
wilda  of  Africa,  while  bivouacking,  or  seeking  food 
for  liimself  and  his  attendants  in  the  chase.  And 
he  appears  to  have  handled  a  rifie  quite  as  bia^vely 
■ad  as  skillfully  as  a  text.  One  night,  when  sDidy 
iff'  want  of  "  a  collop,"  he  went  with  two  of  his 
company,  to  watch  at  a  place  where  wild  cattle 
were  likely  to  come  to  drink,  resolving-  to  duwt 
whatever  first  appeared,  rather  than  be,  necxt  day, 
exposed  to  the  buroing  sun,  on  an  arid  plain,  in 
hunting  for  food.  The  hunters  lay  in  a  hollow 
place,  close  by  the  fountain. 


It  ^ 


I  half  n 


k  the 


days  were  warm.  We  remained  tbr  a  oonple 
waiting  with  great  anxiety  for  something  to  ajqMar.  ne 
at  length  beard  a  load  lapping  at  the  watar,  aader  tltt 
dark  shadowy  bank,  within  twenty  yards  of  na.  "Wbat 
is  that  1"  I  asked  Bogachn.  "  Ririmals^"  (bo  silent,! 
he  said  ;  "  there  are  lions,  they  will  hear  ns."  A  hist 
was  more  than  enough  ;  and  thankfnl  were  we,  that, 
when  they  had  drank,  they  did  not  oome  over  tbe  Emootli 
grassy  inrfaee  in  onr  direction.  Our  next  visiters  wen 
two  bufisloB,  one  immensely  large.  Hy  wagon-drim, 
Uosi,  who  ^so  had  a  gnn,  seeing  them  coming  directly 
towuds  us,  begged  me  to  fire.  I  refused,  havizig  men 
dread  of  a  wounded  baffslo  than  of  almost  any  otha 
animal.  He  Sred ;  and  though  the  animal  wu  severely 
wounded,  he  stood  like  a  statue  with  his  ctnapanioB, 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  us,  for  more  than  an  boir, 
waiting  to  see  ns  mote.  In  order  to  attack  os.  We  lay 
in  an  awkward  position  for  that  time,  seu-oely  daringio 
whisper ;  and  when  he  at  last  retired  we  were  so  stiff 
with  cold,  that  flight  would  have  been  impossible  had  ai 
attack  been  made.  We  then  moved  about  till  onr  bleed 
began  to  circulate.  Onr  next  visiters  were  twogjiafla; 
one  of  these  we  wounded.  A  troop  of  quaggas  next 
came  ;  bnt  the  sncoessflil  insUaet  of  the  principaTEtalliea, 
in  surveying  the  prednete  of  the  water,  galloping  tvaai 
in  all  direetiofis  to  oatoh  any  strange  scent,  and  retnniic 
to  tbe  ttoop  with  a  whlstUngnoise,  to  aimonnoe  danger, 
set  tbem  off  at  fiiU  speed.  The  next  was  a  hage  rhuv- 
oeros,  which,'reoeiTing  a  mortal  troDDd,  departed.  Heu- 
ing  the  approach  of  more  lions,  we  judged  it  best  to  leavt: 
and  after  a  lonely  mtlk  of  fbur  miles  throogfa  bodiet, 
hyenas  and  jackals,  we  reached  tbe  village,  vrtiesi  I  f^ 
thankftil,  resolving  never  to  hunt  by  night  at  a  walei^poni, 
till  I  could  find  nothing  to  eat  elsewhere.  Next  day  tbe 
ihiuoearos  and  bsffldo  were  found,  which  aflbnted  a 
plentiful  supply. 

The  thrilling  adventoree  of  Mr.  Hofl^  aaJ 
other  travellers  in  Africa,  throw  the  fcata  of  oor 
lion-taroers  of  the  theatre  into  the  shade. 
In  another  place  onr  bnnter  relates  ; — 
When  I  had  occasion  to  hunt,  in  order  to  snpply  thi 
wants  of  myself  and  people,  a  troop  of  men  wonld  foUov, 
sad  as  soon  as  a  rhinoceros  or  any  other  animal  was  abot.a 
Are  was  made  and  some  would  be  roasting,  while  tbe  otbni 
wonld  be  cutting  and  tearing  away  at  tbe  pondeioot 
carcase,  which  is  soon  dissected.  During  these  opeialiuui 
they  would  exhibit  all  the  gestures  of  beathenidi  jov, 
making  an  uprosr  as  if  a  town  were  on  fire.  I  do  aet 
wonder  that  Mr.  Campbell  once  remained  on  a  siailsr 
occasion,  that  from  their  noise  and  gestures  he  did  act 
know  his  travelling  companions.  Having  once  rhot  a 
rhinoceros,  the  men  surrounded  it  with  roaring  eongn- 
tnlation.  In  vain  I  sbonted  that  it  vraa  not  dead :  a 
spears  were  thrust  into  it,  when  op  started  tbe 
J  in  a  fiiry,  and  tearing  up  tbe  ground  with  hi< 
made  every  one  fly  in  terror.  These  aaitnaJs  wrrr 
lumeroiis  in  tbi«  part  of  the  country  ;  tbey  are  n" 
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gregirions,  more  Uuln  taai  or  Atb  being  Kldam  seen 
together,  though  I  once  obserred  niae  fullgwing  euh 
other  to  the  water.  They  feir  no  enemj  but  nma,  uid 
are  feorlesa  of  him  when  iroanded  and  panaed.  The 
lion  flies  before  them  like  a  cat;  the  mohohn,  the  largest 
npeeiea,  has  been  knom  eroD  to  kill  the  elephant,  bj 
thniatlng  the  horn  into  his  ribs. 

On  another  occasion,  \rhea  Moffat  was  traTerung 
the  dewrt,  bound  on  a  distant  expedition,  he  re- 
lates— 

Ota  jouney  lay  orer  a  irild  and  drcary  eonntry,  in- 
habited by  Balalas  only,  and  bat  s  iprinkling  of  these. 
On  the  night  of  the  third  day's  jaomey,  having  halted 
»t  a  pool  (Khakhole,)  we  listened,  on  the  lonely  plain, 
fbr  th«  •oond  of  an  inhabitant,  bnt  all  wu  aitent.  Wg 
oODld  disoorer  no  lights,  and,  amid  the  darkness  were 
unable  to  trace  fbotmarkB  to  the  pooL  We  let  loose  onr 
wearied  oxen  to  drink  and  graie,  but  as  we  were  ignorant 
or  the  character  of  the  company  with  which  we  might 
have  to  spend  the  night,  we  took  a  firebrand,  and  exam- 
ined the  edges  of  the  pool  to  Bee,  from  the  imprints,  what 
animals  were  in  the  habit  of  drinking  there,  and,  with 


'n-hich  we  fastened  them  with  the  strongest  thongs  we 
had,  h&Ting  discOTcred  in  their  appearance  someChing 
rather  wild,  indicating  that  eitlier  trosa  scent  or  sight, 
they  knew  danger  was  near.  The  two  Barolonga  had 
brought  a  yonng  cow  with  them,  and  though  I  recom- 
mended their  making  her  fast  also,  they  Tery  hnmoronsly 
replied  (bat  she  was  too  wise  to  leare  the  wagon  and 
oxen,  even  thongh  a  lion  ahould  be  scented.  We  took  a 
little  supper,  which  woe  followed  by  oar  evening  hymn, 
and  prayer.  1  had  retired  only  a  few  minutes  to  my 
dragon  to  prepare  for  the  night,  when  the  whole  of  the 
03MI  started  to  their  feet.  A  lion  had  seized  the  cow 
only  a  ffew  steps  ftaim  their  tails,  and  dragged  it  to  the 
distance  of  thirty  or  forty  yards,  where  we  distinctly 
beard  it  tearing  the  animal,  and  breaking  the  bones,  while 
itabellowings  were  most  pitifhl.  When  these  were  over, 
I  sailed  my  gnn,  bnt  as  it  was  loo  dark  to  see  any  object 
at  half  the  dJatance,  I  aimed  at  the  spot  where  the  de- 
Tonring  jawe  of  the  lion  were  heard.  I  fired  again  and 
again,  to  which  he  replied  with  tremendous  roars,  at  the 
name  time  "uHng  a  msh  towards  the  wagon,  so  us  ex- 
ceedingly to  terrify  the  oxen.  The  two  Barolongs 
engaged  to  take  firebrands,  advance  a  few  yards,  aad 
throw  them  at  him,  so  as  to  aSbrd  me  a  degree  of  light, 
that  I  aif^t  take  aim,  the  place  being  bushy.  They  liad 
ucarcely  discharged  them  ftvm  their  hands,  when  the 
Base  went  out,  and  the  enraged  animal  rushed  towards 
them  with  each  swiftness,  that  I  had  barely  time  to  turn 
the  gun  and  fire  between  the  men  and  the  lion,  aad  pro- 
videntially the  ball  struck  the  ground  immediately  under 
Ills  head,  as  we  found  by  examination  the  following 
morning.  From  this  surprise  he  returned,  growling 
dreadfuUj.  The  men  darted  through  Bome  ibom-bnahes 
irith  conntonaacea  indicative  of  the  utmost  terror.  It 
-was  now  the  opinion  of  all  that  we  had  better  let  him 
alone  if  he  did  not  molest  us. 

Having  bnt  a  scanty  supply  of  wood  to  keep  np  a  Ore, 
one  man  crept  among  the  bushes  on  one  side  of  the  pool, 
while  I  proceeded  fbr  the  same  purpose  ou  the  other  side. 
I  had  not  gone  far,  when,  looking  upward  to  thu  edge 
of  the  small  bann,  I  discerned  between  mc  and  the  sky 
four  aainals,  whose  attention  appeared  to  be  directed  to 
me,  by  the  noise  I  made  in  breaking  a  dry  stick.  On 
closer  inspection,  I  found  that  the  large,  round,  hairy- 
headed  risiters  were  lions  ;  and  retreated  on  my  bands 
and  feet  towards  the  other  side  of  the  pool,  when,  raminj; 
to  my  wagon-driver,  to  inform  him  of  our  danger,  I  fonnd 
him  looknig,  with  no  little  alarm,  in  an  opposite  direc- 
tion, and  with  good  reason,  as  no  fewer  than  two  lions, 
with  a  cub,  were  eyeing  us  both,  apparently  as  iracertain 
aboot  us  as  we  were  distruaiful  of  them.  They  appeared, 
as  they  always  do  in  the  dark,  twice  the  UBuat  size.  We 
thankfully  decamped  tu  the  wagan,snd  aal  down  to  keep 
alive  our  scanty  fire,  while  we  listaaod  to  the  Hon  tearing 
and  de»onriiig  his  prey.     When  any  of  the  otlier  hungry 


hons  dared  to  approach,  he  would  pursue  them  for  some 
paces,  with  a  horrible  howl,  ivhich  made  our  poor  Oxen 
tremble,  and  produced  anything  but  agreeable  Beusatione 
in  ourselves.  We  had  reaBoa  lor  alarm,  lest  any  of  the 
six  lions  we  bdw,  ftarless  of  our  small  fire,  might  rush  in 
among  as.  The  two  Barolongs  were  grudging  the  lion 
bis  fat  meal,  and  would  now  and  then  break  the  silence 
with  a  deep  sigh,  and  expreasionB  of  regret  that  such  a 
vagabond  iian  should  have  such  a  feast  on  their  cow, 
which  they  anticipated  wonld  have  aflbrded  them  many 
a  draught  of  luscions  milk.  Before  the  day  dawned, 
having  deposited  nearly  the  whole  of  the  careaia  in  hil 
stomach,  he  collected  the  bead,  backbone,  parts  of  the 
legs,  the  paonch,  which  he  emptied  of  its  contents,  and 
the  two  dubi  which  had  been  thrownathim.and  walk«d 
off,  leaving  nOtUug  but  some  fragments  of  bones,  and  one 
of  my  balls,  which  had  hit  the  carcase  instead  of  hinueli. 
When  it  was  llg^t  we  examined  the  spot,  and  tonn<'> 
from  the  fbot-niHkt,  that  the  Ijon  was  a  lane  one,  and 
had  deronted  the  cow  himMlf.  I  had  some  difflenlty  in 
believing  this,  bat  was  ftiUy  convinced  by  the  Barolosga 
pointing  out  to  me  that  the  foot-marks  of  the  other  liona 
had  not  come  within  thirty  yards  of  the  Bpot,twojaelcala 
only  had  approached  to  lick  up  any  little  leavings.  Tbe 
men  pursued  the  spoor  to  find  the  fVagments,  where  the 
lion  had  deposited  them,  while  he  retired  to  a  thicket  to 
sleep  daring  the  day.  I  had  often  heard  how  maeb  a 
large,  bnugry  lion  could  eat,  bnt  uothiug  less  than  a 
demonstration  wonld  have  convinced  me  that  it  wa« 
possible  tOT  him  to  have  eaten  all  the  flesh  of  a  good 
heitbr,  and  many  of  the  bones,  for  scarcely  a  rib  was  left, 
and  even  some  of  the  marrow-bones  were  broken  as  if 

with  a  hammer. Much  has  been  writttn 

about  AAican  lions,  bnt  the  half  hai  not  been  told.  The 
Iblloiring  trait  in  their  character  may  not  be  intrusive, 
or  partaking  of  the  marvellous,  with  whioh  the  tales  of 
some  travellers  are  said  to  abound.  I  give  it  as  received 
fMm  men  of  God,  and  men  who  had  been  experienced 
Nimrods  too.  The  old  lion,  when  in  company  with  his 
ohildren,  as  the  natives  call  Uiem,  though  thoy  are  nearly 
se  big  BB  himself;  or,  when  numbers  together  happen  to 
come  upon  game,  the  oldest  or  ablest  crocpa.lo  the  ob- 
ject, while  the  others  crouch  on  the  grass  l  if  be  be  auc- 
oesrful,  which  he  generally  is,  be  retirea  from  hia  victim, 
and  lies  down  to  breathe,  and  rest,  for  peih^is  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  ;  m  the  meantime,  the  others  draw  arennit, 
and  ]ie  down  it  a  respectful  distance.  When  the  chief 
one  has  got  his  rest,  he  commencea  at  the  abdomen  and 
breast,  and  after  making  bavoe  with  the  tit-bits  of  the 
carcase,  he  will  take  a  seciHuJ  rest,  none  of  the  others 
presuming  to  move.  Having  made  a  second  gorge,  he 
retires,  the  othen,  watching  hia  motions,  mah  on  the  re- 
mainder, and  it  is  aoon  devoured.  At  otlier  times,  if  a 
young  lion  aeiies  the  prey,  and  an  old  one  happens  to 
come  up,  the  yonnger  retires  till  the  elder  haa  dined. 
This  was  what  AMoaaer  called  better  manners  than 
those  of  the  Namaqnal,  [who  abandon  their  aged  pa- 

I'sssing  along  a  vale,  we  came  to  a  spot  where  the 
Uon  appeared  to  have  been  exercising  bimaalf  in  the  way 
of  leaping.  As  the  nativee  are  very  expert  in  tracing 
the  manteuvres  of  animals  by  their  foot-marks,  it  was 
Bom  discovered  that  a  large  lion  had  crept  towards  a 
abort  black  atump,  very  like  tbe  human  ftirm  ;  when 
within  about  a  dozen  yards,  it  bounded  on  its  supposed 
prey,  when,  to  his  mortification,  he  te\[  a  toot  or  two 
short  ef  it.  According  to  tbe  testimony  of  a  native  who 
had  been  watching  his  motions,  and  who  joined  as  soon 
attar,  the  lion  lay  for  some  time  steadfastly  eyeing  ita 
supposed  meal.  It  then  arase,  smelt  the  object,  and  re- 
turned to  tlie  spot  from  which  he  commenced  his  fint 
leap,  and  leaped  four  several  times,  till  at  last  he  placed 
his  paw  on  the  imagined  priie.  On  another  occasion, 
whan  Africaner  and  an  attendant  were  passing  near  the 
end  of  a  hill,  from  which  jntted  out  a  smooth  rock  often 
or  twelve  feet  high,  he  observed  a  number  of  zchraa 
preaeing  reund  it,  obliged  to  keep  the  path,  beyond  which 
it  was  precipitous.  Alien  was  seen  creeping  np  toward^ 
the  path,  to  intercept  the  large  stallion,  which  is  alvaya 
ill  the  rear  to  defend  or  warn  the  troop.  The  lion  miued 
3  (' 
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bit  muk.  Hid  while  the  zebn  nuhed  roiud  the  point, 
the  lion  knew  irell  if  he  could  monnt  the  roek  at  one 
leap,  the  next  weald  be  on  the  zebra's  back,  It  being 
obliged  to  tum  towarde  the  bill.  He  Cell  ehort,  wit£ 
onlj  his  head  over  tho  stone,  looking  at  the  galloping 
zebra  switching  his  UM  in  the  air.  He  then  tried  a 
second  and  a  third  leap,  till  he  sitceeeded.  In  the  mean- 
time two  moFB  lioQB  came  np,  and  leemed  to  talk  and 
roar  awaj  about  Eomething,  while  the  old  lion  led  tbem 
ronnd  the  rock,  and  ronnd  it  again ;  then  he  made 
Miother  grand  leap,  to  show  them  what  he  and  they 
'  !t  time.     Africaner  added,  with  the  moet  perfect 


and,  fearing  lest  we  should  be  the  next  objects  of  their 
ikill,  we  crept  awttj  and  left  them  in  eonncil." 

At  aa  eexliti  peiiod,  and  in  another  part  of  the 
country,  the  foUowiiig  drcnmBtance  occurred,  and 
formed  Mr.  Uoffaf  a  first  btrodaction  to  the  com- 
paniosship  of  lions ; — 

One  night  we  were  quietlj  bivouacked  at  a  emal 
pool  m  tlie  'Oap  Itirer,  where  ws  never  anticipated  ■ 
Tidt  tnm  hii  majestj.  We  had  jnit  cloeed  onr  united 
ereniDg  worship,  the  book  was  still  in  mj  hand,  and  the 
eledng  notes  of  the  song  of  praise  had  scaroelj  fkllen 
from  onr  lips,  when  the  teniSc  roar  of  the  lion  was 
beard :  onr  oxen,  wUoh  befbn  were  qnietl;  chewing 
the  cad,  rushed  upon  us,  and  orer  our  fires,  learing  us 
proetrated  in  a  oload  of  dust  and  sand.  Hats  and  hjmn 
books,  onr  Bible  and  onr  guns,  were  all  soattered  in 
wild  eonfnsion.  Proridentullj,  no  serioni  injurj  was 
nutaiued ;  the  oxen  were  pornied,  brought  Mtek,  and 
■eeured  to  the  wagon,  fbr  we  contd  111  aflbid  to  lose 
aoj.  Afiioaner,  seeing  the  relaotaooe  of  Uia  people  to 
pume  in  a  dark  and  gloomy  rarine,  grasped  afira- 
brand,  and  exelaimed,  "  Follow  ms  I "  and  hut  fbr  this 
promptneaa  and  intrepidity  we  most  hare  lost  wi 
001  nanber,  fbr  nothing  oan  exceed  the  (error  of 
at  «Ten  the  smell  of  a  lion.  Thou^  they  may  happen 
to  b«  in  the  worst  conditioB  possible,  worn  out  with 
fittlgue  and  hunger,  the  moment  the  shaggy  monster  is 
peroeired,  they  start  like  raee-horees,  with  their  tail* 
s  days  will  el^se  before  they 


While  travelling  with  the  BmbBwadors  of  Uok- 
hatla,  the  chief  or  Ung  mentioned  above,  he  re- 

Ut«B— 

As  we  were  retiring  to  rest  one  night,  a  lion  passed 
near  us,  ocoasionallj  giring  a  lou,  which  ssftly  died 
away  on  the  extended  pb^  M  it  wac  responded  (o  by 
anoQier  at  a  distanoe.  Directing  the  attention  of  these 
S(daia  to  this  sonnd,  and  aAing  if  they  Uiought  there 
was  danger,  they  tuined  their  aara  as  to  a  voice  with 
which  they  were  fhmiiiar,  aod,  after  listening  for  a 
moment  or  two,  replied,  "  There  is  no  danger  ;  he  h*e 
eaten,  and  is  going  to  sleep."  They  were  right,  and  we 
slspt  also.  A^ing  them  in  the  tooruing  how  they  knew 
the  lions  were  going  to  sleep,  tliej  replied,  "  We  lire 
with  them  ;  they  are  onr  companions." 

There  ia  greater  loss  of  human  life&om  the  fayenu 
entering  the  towns  and  Tillages  b  j  night,  and  lying 
in  wait  at  the  pools  whence  the  woman  and  children. 
fetch  wat«r,  than  from  the  "  monarch  of  the  wild," 
Upon  one  occaaon  Mr.  Ho&t  ran  more  danger 
from  vhat  an  considered  very  ignoble  animals — 
from  baboons,  than  he  had  ever  done  from  the  lion. 
The  whole  passage  is  fuH  of  beauty,  and  shows  the 
antlior  to  be  a  man  who  really  need  not  fear  to 
preach  before  the  most  cultivated  andienoa  that 
Cape  Town  or  any  other  town  could  fiimish. 
When  travelling  towards  Griqua  Tovra,  and  near 
the  Orange  River,  ha  had  the  following  animating 
eeriee  of  adventures  : — 

On  oua  occasion  I  was  remarkably  prsserrsd,  when 


all  expected  that  my  race  was  ran.  We  bad  rewM 
the  river  early  in  the  aftenioon,  after  a  drndfiil]] 
scorching  ride  across  a  plain.  Three  of  my  compuki!, 
who  were  in  advance,  rode  forward  to  a  Bnshuiu  lil- 
lags,  on  an  ascent  some  hundred  yards  tnm  iIk  rim, 
I  went,  because  my  horse  would  go,  towards  \  liltk 
pool  on  a  dry  branch,  from  wbich  the  flood  or  lomM 
had  receded  to  the  larger  course.  DinDonntinft  I  u^ 
ed  through  a  narrow  opening  in  the  bndici,  sad  l;rii| 
down,  took  a  hearty  draught.  Inunediatety  on  niof 
myself  1  felt  an  onusnal  taste  in  my  month,  tod  lootrnj; 
attentively  at  the  water,  and  the  temporary  Itace  iniud, 
it  Ssehed  across  my  mind  that  the  vrater  was  pginwd 
for  the  purpose  of  filing  game.  I  came  ontgUdBtcl- 
ing  ons  of  onr  number,  who  had  been  a  little  hlthtieii, 
jnet  entering,  told  him  my  enspieion. 

Re  recovered,  after  great  suffering,  and  tells— 
I  was  deeply  aSbded  by  the  sympathy  of  these  poa 
Bnshffien,  to  whom  we  were  nttet  stiaogen.  Vhes  tlu; 
saw  me  langh,  they  deafened  our  ears  with  eipnairai 
of  satis&ctlon,  making  a  croaking  and  cliekiog,  of  r)aA 
their  language  seemed  to  be  made  op.  And  these  W 
barians  to  the  letter  "  showed  ns  no  little  kindiieB,''  W 
they  gave  ni  some  meat  at  zebras,  whl^  had  ditd 
from  drinking  the  same  water  on  the  preceding  di;. 
This  was  very  acceptable  ;  for  having  bsted  tluu  dit, 
we  were  all  ready  for  a  meal ;  and,  though  the  poiaoDtd 
water  bad  partially  blunted  my  appetite,  I  aasjtit 
steak  of  the  black-looking  Sesh  mingled  withitsjtW&t. 
On  leaving  the  next  morning,  I  gave  these  poor  p«flt 
a  good  share  of  our  small  stock  of  tobacco, «h>4M 
them  all  dancing  like  merry  Andrews,  blesnng  onr  n'' 


about  Him  who  came  to  redeem  the  pom  ml 
the  needy. 

These  people  bad  come  down  from  the  dsserl  gnlk 
north  in  searoh  of  water,  and  were  snbdstiiig  I?  ll> 
chase,  by  catching  a  solituy  animal  in  a  jHt-UI,  k  iIk 
destroying  it  with  water  poisoned  by  an  inflisioiief  hilt, 
or  other  roots.  They  were  evidenUy  Uviig  in  me  iot 
of  the  Corannas  on  the  opposite  wde  of  lbs  iiTei,"bw 
cattle  form  a  tempting  tnit  to  these  hungry  yWiriS' 
Thinking,  and  jtudv  too,  that  some  part  of  thi  etnlii 
surface  niMt  bt  tkmrt,  they  naturally  imagiBe  Ihit  if 
Lietr  game  is  shot,  and  their  honey  pilfered,  they  btn  ■ 
right  to  reprisals,  according  to  natural  la«,*nd  thet^ 
cannot  resist  the  temptation  of  seizing  UuproperQ'' 
their  more  wealthy  neighbonrs,  when  it  lies  within "» 
On  the  seventh  day  we  reached  that  put  of  tbt  liw 
called  Quis  or  Kwees,  iVom  which  we  intendKl  to  g> ' 
a  direct  oonrse  to  Griqna  Town,  leaving  the  Orsng'  Ri"' 
far  to  the  right.  Wehad  previonalymadeinqciriail** 
the  oonntry  which  lay  between  :  some  said  Aen  <"> 
water ;  others,  that  we  should  find  none.  We  W  («<• 
a  small  portion  of  meat  that  morning,  lescniif  "4 
eiioDgh  for  one  single  meal,  lest  we  sboold  git  so  (u'' I  ' 
and  drank  fteely  of  water,  to  keep  tiia  itomaddiiladMI 
and  ffett  tolerably  comfortable.  At  night  we  «»« ••  I 
some  old  huts,  where  were  retnains  of  tobacco  ginlM  . 
which  had  been  watered  with  wooden  vesasia  f"  "'  \ 
adjoining  river.  We  spent  the  evening  in  on*  o"'"  . 
huts  ;  ^ugh,  from  certain  holes  fbr  ingress  and  c(K* 
it  was  evidently  a  domicile  for  hyenas,  and  other  tiei» 
of  prey.  Ws  had  scarcely  ended  onr  eruiiu  H4  " 
praise  to  Him  whoee  watchful  care  had  gddcd  ud  un- 
served us  through  the  day,  when  the  distant  sad  doW- 
ons  howls  of  the  hyena,  and  the  no  less  iahsnioBW" 
jabbering  of  the  jackal,  announced  the  kind  of  ""V^ 
with  which  we  were  to  spend  the  ni^t ;  while,  &°"  r 
river,  the  hippopotami  kept  up  a  biowii^  and  ■f'r" 
chorus.  Onr  slsep  was  anything  but  sweet  On  * 
addition  of  the  dismal  notes  of  the  hooting <wl,  <"'* 
onr  men  remarked,  "  We  want  only  the  li»''  ™"  " 
complete  the  musia  of  the  desert"  "WsulW'J 
sleepy  and  tired  as  I  am,"  said  another,  '•'"I^ 
find  sometlung  else  to  do."  In  the  moralJI "» J*|J 
that  some  of  these  night  seavengen  had  •fprW*' 
the  door  of  our  hut. 


MOFFXrS  MISSIONARY  LABOURS  AND  SCENES  IN  SOUTHERN  AFRICA.     803 


HKTing  refreebed  aarselisB  with  a  bntli  and  a  dnoght 
of  irater,  we  prepared  for  the  thirst  j  road  we  had  to  tra- 
Tcme  i  bnt,  befoie  starting,  a  council  nag  helil,  whether 
we  should  Snish  Ou)  last  small  portion  of  meat,  which 
any  one  might  hare  deronred  in  a  minute,  or  reserve  it. 
The  decisioh  was  to  keep  it  till  eTening.  We  sought  in 
Tain  for  iiia  bnlbB.  Our  only  reaonrce,  according  to  the 
custom  of  Ibe  country,  was  to  fill  ourselreB  with  as  mach 
water  aa  oar  bodies  oould  contain.  We  were  obliged  to 
bait  during  the  daj,  fearing  our  horses  wonld  give  up, 
IVom  the  eiceaaive  heat.  When  the  evening  drew  on, 
we  bad  to  aeeend  and  descend  several  sand-billa,  which, 
weary  and  fkint  ft-om  two  days'  faiiting,  was  to  ns  ex- 
ceedingly fatiguing.  Vanderbyle  and  myself  were  some- 
what in  adrance  of  the  rest,  when  we  observed  our  three 
companions  remaining  behind  ;  but  supposing  thej  staid 
lo  strike  light  and  kindle  their  pipes,  we  thoughtlessly 
rode  forward.  Having  proceeded  some  distance,  we 
halted,  and  hallooed,  bnt  received  no  reply.  We  fired  a 
shot,  but  no  one  answered.  We  puisued  out  journey  in 
the  direction  of  the  high  ground  near  the  Long  Moontuns, 
through  which  our  path  lay.  On  reacMng  a  bushlesi 
plain,  we  aligbted,  and  made  B,  fire  :  ono^l'  shot  was 
fired,  and  we  listened  with  intense  eamestneSB ;  but 
gloomy,  desert  silence  reigned  acouad.  We  eonvened, 
oi  well  as  our  parched  lips  would  allow,  on  what  must 
be  done.  To  wait  till  morning  would  only  increase  the 
length  of  oar  suffering,— to  retrace  our  steps  was  Im- 
possible : — probably  they  had  wandered  tram  the  path, 
and  might  never  overtake  ns  :— at  the  same  time  we 
felt  most  reluctant  to  proceed.  We  had  just  determined 
to  remain,  when  we  thonght  we  woald  fire  one  more 
shot.  It  was  answered — by  the  lion,  apparently  close 
to  the  place  where  we  stood.  No  wood  was  at  hand  to 
make  a  fire,  nothing  bnt  tufts  of  grass  ;  so  we  tan,  and 
remoanted  our  horses,  urging  them  on  towards  a  range 
of  darit  mountaiiks,  the  gloom  increasing  as  we  proceededj 
bnt  as  our  faorees  could  not  go  much  above  a  walking 
pace,  we  were  in  dread  every  moment  of  being  overtaken. 
If  we  drew  up  to  Heten,  his  approach  in  the  rear  was 
distinctly  heard.  On  reaching  the  winding  glen  or  pass 
through  the  mountains,  despairing  of  escape  trola  our 
enemy,  we  resolved  to  aacend  a  steep,  where,  from  a 
precipice,  we  might  pelt  him  with  stones  ;  for  we  had 
only  a  couple  of  balls  left.  On  dragging  ounelves  and 
our  horses  up  the  steep,  we  found  the  supposed  reftige 
too  uneven  ror  a  standing-place,  and  not  one  fragment 
of  loose  stone  to  be  found.  Our  situation  was  now 
doubly  dangerous ;  for,  on  descending  to  the  path,  the 
query  was,  on  which  side  is  the  lion  t  My  companion 
took  his  steel  and  flint,  to  try,  by  striking  them,  if  he 
could  not  discoier  traces  of  the  lion's  paws  on  the  path, 
expecting  every  moment  that  he  would  bound  on  one  of 
us.  He  terror  of  the  horses  Boon  told  ua  that  the  object 
of  our  dread  was  dose  to  us,  but  on  the  right  side, 
namely,  in  oar  rear.  We  instantly  remounted,  and  con- 
tinned  to  pursue  the  track,  which  we  had  sometimes 
great  diBcolty  in  tracing  along  its  rig-isg  windii^s, 
among  bushes,  stones  and  sand.  The  dark  towering 
rliSb  around  us,  the  deep  ulence  of  which  was  disturbed 
by  the  grunt  of  a  solitary  baboon,  or  the  squalling  of 
some  of  its  young  ones,  lidded  to  the  colouring  of  the 
night's  piature.  We  had  not  proceeded  very  for  before 
the  lion  gave  a  tremendaus  roar,  which,  echoing  from 
precipice  to  precipice,  sonnded  aa  if  we  were  within  a  lion's 
deo.  On  reaching  the  egress  of  the  defile  through  which 
wa  had  passed,  we  were  cheered  by  the  waning  moan, 
rising  bright  in  the  ea«t.  Descending  again,  we  would 
gladly  have  lud  onr  weary  Umba  down  to  rest ;  but 
thirst,  and  tlie  possibility  of  the  Uoo's  resolving  to  make 
his  supper  on  one  of  ns,  propelled  our  weary  steps,  for 
our  horaea  were  completely  Jaded, 

We  eontinned  our  slow  and  silent  march  for  hours. 
The  tongue  cleaving  to  the  roof  of  the  mouth  ftom  thirst, 
made  conversation,  extremely  difficult.  At  last  we 
reached  the  long-wished  for  "  wateriUI,"  ao  named,  be- 
cSiiiae  when  it  raios,  water  aometimse  &Us,  though  in 
small  quantities  ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  ascend  the  hill. 
We  allowed  onr  poor  worn-out  horses  to  go  where  they 
pleased,  and  baTiag  kindled  t,  small  &ra,  ud  produoed  a 


little  aalira  by  smoking  a  pipe,  we  talked  about  our  loat 
companions,  who  happened  for  their  comfort  to  have  ths 
moiHel  of  meat,  and  who,  as  Jantys  thought,  wonld 
wander  from  the  position  in  wluch  we  left  thsm  towardl 
the  river.  We  bowed  the  knee  to  Him  who  had  maiel' 
fully  preserved  us,  aad  laid  our  beads  on  our  saddles. 
"Hie  last  sound  we  heard  lo  soothe  us,  was  the  distant 
roar  of  the  lion,  bnt  we  were  too  much  exhausted  to  foel 
anything  like  fear.  Sleep  came  to  our  relief,  aad  it 
seemed  m*de  up  of  scenes  the  most  lovely,  fbrmlng  * 
glowing  contrast  to  our  real  situation.  I  felt  as  if  e»* 
gTtged,  daring  my  short  repose,  in  roving  among  ambrosial 
bowers  of  paradisaical  delight,  bearing  sounds  of  music, 
as  if  from  angels'  harps  ;  it  was  the  night  wind  (UUng 
oa  my  ears  fWim  the  neighbonring  hiU.  1  seemed  to 
pass  from  stream  to  stream,  in  wbich  1  bathed  aad 
alaked  my  thirst  at  many  a  crystal  fount,  flowing  from 
golden  mountains  enriched  with  living  green.  Thesa 
Ell'aiin  pieasarea  continued  till  morning  <htwn,  when,  wa 
awoke,  speechless  with  thirst,  our  eyes  inflamed,  and 
our  whole  frames  burning  like  a  coal.  We  were,  bow- 
ever,  somewhat  leas  fatigued,  but  wanted  water,  tat 
bad  reoouiM  to  another  pip*  before  we  oould  artio«l»t« 

My  companion  then  directed  me  to  a  projecting  rock, 
near  the  top  of  the  hill,  where,  if  there  were  water  at  allj 
it  wonld  be  found.  I  took  up  the  gon  to  proceed  in  that 
direction,  while  he  went  in  search  of  tba  hones,  whiidi 
we  feared  might  have  been  devoured  by  the  lion.  I  as- 
oanded  the  rugged  height  to  the  spot  where  water  onoa 
was,  bnt  found  it  as  dry  aa  the  sandy  plain  beneath.  I 
stood  a  few  minatei,  stretching  my  languid  eye  to  Ma  If 
thwe  were  any  appearance  of  tbe  tiorsea,  bat  saw  Dolhingi 
tnming  to  descend,  I  happened  to  ooogh,  and  wm  iii- 
stantly  sarronnded  by  almost  a  hundred  baboons,  MB* 
of  gigantic  slie,  Tbej  grunted,  grinned,  and  sprang  from 
stone  to  stone,  protruding  their  months,  and  dnwlng 
back  tbe  skin  of  their  foreheads,  threatening  an  iiMant 
attack.  I  kept  parrying  them  with  my  gnu,  which  waa 
loaded  ;  but  I  knew  their  character  and  dispositloo  too 
weU  to  fire,  for  if  I  had  wounded  one  of  tbem,  I  sbotld 
have  bem  skinned  in  flve  minutes.  The  ascent  Wat  verf 
laborious,  but  I  would  have  given  anything  to  be  at  th« 
bottom  of  the  hill  again.  Some  came  so  near  as  even  to 
tonch  my  hat  while  passing  projecting  rocks.  It  WM 
some  time  before  I  reached  the  plain,  when  they  appeared 
to  bold  a  noisy  council,  either  about  what  they  had  done, 
or  Intended  doing.  Levelling  my  piece  at  two  that 
seemed  the  most  fierce,  as  I  waa  about  to  touch  tin 
trigger,  tbe  thought  occurred,  I  have  escaped,  let  me  h» 
thankfhl ;  therefore  I  left  them  uninjured,  perhaps  with 
the  gratification  of  having  given  me  a  fright, 

Jautye  eoon  appeared  with  tbe  horses.  Uy  looka^ 
more  expressive  than  words,  caaTindng  him  that  there 
vras  no  water,  we  saddled  thepoor  animals,  which,  though 
they  had  picked  up  a  little  grass,  looked  misetable  1^ 
yand  description.  We  now  directed  our  contse  toward* 
Witte  water,  where  we  could  scarcely  hope  to  arrive 
before  afternoon,  even  If  we  reached  it  at  all,  for  we  were 
soon  obliged  lo  dismount,  and  drive  our  hoiaes  slowly 
and  silently  over  the  glowing  plain,  where  the  deluaiTe 
mirage  tantalised  onr  feelings  with  exhibitiont  of  the 
loveUeat  pictures,  of  lakes  and  pools  atndded  with  lovely 
isleta,  and  towering  trees  moving  in  the  breeie  oil  their 
banks.  In  some  might  be  seen  the  bustle  of  a  moreantdls 
harbour,  with  jetties,  ooves,  and  moving  lafts  and  oan  ( 
in  others,  lakes  so  lovely,  as  If  they  had  Just  oome  fNm 
the  hand  of  the  Divine  artist,  a  transcript  of  Eden's 
sweetest  views,  but  all  tbe  result  of  highly  rarefied  air, 
or  the  reflected  heat  of  the  sun's  rays  on  the  sultry  plain. 
Sometimes,  when  the  horses  and  my  oompanlon  wen 
some  hundred  yards  in  advance,  they  appeared  as  if 
lifted  flrom  tbe  earth,  or  moving  like  dark  living  pIllaM 
in  the  air.  Many  a  time  did  we  seek  old  ant  hills,  ex- 
cavated by  the  ant-eater,  into  which  to  thrust  our  headt^ 
in  order  to  have  something  solid  between  onr  fevered 
brains  and  the  piercing  rays  of  the  sun.  There  was  no 
shadow  of  a  great  rock,  the  shrubs  sapless,  barren,  and 
blighted,  as  if  by  some  blast  of  fire.  Ifothiag  animate 
was  to  be  seen  or  heard,  except  the  shrill  chirping  of  a 
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baetle,  lesembling  tlie  tricket,  ttie  noise  of  which  EMmed 
to  ioeraue  with  the  ialeiuity  of  the  heat.  Not  a  clond 
had  been  Men  eince  we  left  our  homes. 

The  hardships  of  the  missionary,  on  this  wild 
jonniey,  were  not  yet  ended,  nor  was  his  every  day 
course  of  life  without  severe  jiriration. 

We  have  been  t«mpt«d  beyond  all  due  bounds 
by  this  fascinating  narrative,  whicli  combines 
bwntf  and  interest  of  every  sort,  divine  and  hnntan. 
One  more  isolated  picture,  and  we  have  done,  sin- 
cerely hoping;  that  tens  and  hnndreds  of  thousands 
may  experience  the  same  delight  and  instruction 
from  the  perusal  of  this  narrative,  that  it  has  af- 
forded to  ourselves.  By  a  happy  suggestion,  the 
MUging  of  hymns,  which  Moflst  had  composed  or 
translated  into  tlie  native  langua)>e,  was  adapted, 
and  it  charmed  the  natives.  A  distant  chief,  of 
mild  and  highly  interesting  character,  named 
Motheu,  had,  at  different  times,  visited  the  station, 
and  had  brought  his  family  to  be  instructed  ;  and 
while  out  on  a  tour,  Hoffat  riuted  his  village,  where 
this  animated  scene  occurred — 

Tbenioinant  I  entered  the  villsge,  thehne-and^rjiras 
nised,  and  old  and  yoong,  mother  and  children,  came 
Mnning  together  as  if  it  were  to  see  some  greot  prodigy. 
....  I  took  mj  Testament  sod  a  hjma-book,  and 
witii  sndi  liiigen  as  I  had,  gave  out  a  hjmn,  read  a 
e&^ter,  and  prayed ;  then  taking  the  text, "  God  so  loved 
the  worid,"  etc,  disconreed  to  them  for  abont  an  hoor. 
Great  <n^rand  profound  silence  were  maintained.  Ths 
nam  (so  well  depicted  in  the  vignette  in  the  title-page] 
was  in  the  centre  of  ths  village,  composed  of  Bechnsna 
and  Coranna  honsea  and  cattle-thlds.  Some  of  these  con- 
tainsd  the  cattle,  sheep,  and  goats,  while  other  herds 
were  strolling  abont.  At  a  distance  a  partj  were  ap- 
proaching riding  on  oxen.  A  few  atrangers  drew  near 
with  their  spein  and  shields,  who,  on  being  beckoned  to, 
Instaiitljr  laid  them  down.  The  native  dogs  oonld  not 
nndentand  the  strange-looking  being  on  the  front  of  the 
w»(On,  holding  forth  to  a  gaiing  throng,  aud  they  would 
OMaiionaliy  bn*k  the  silence  with  their  bark,  for  which, 
however,  the;  raffered  the  penalty  of  a  stone  or  atick 
hnrkd  at  thmr  heads.    Two  milk  maids,  who  had  tied 


thdr  eowi  to  posts,  stood  the  whole  ti 
ing  v«M*ls  in  their  handa,  aa  if  afraid  of  losing  a  single 
senttnoe.  The  earnest  attention  manifested  exceeded 
anything  I  had  ever  befbre  witnessed,  and  the  oonnle- 
nanoes  of  some  indicated  strong  mental  excitement.  .  . 
Whefl  I  had  concloded,  my  hearers  divided  into  com- 
panies, to  talk  the  aabject  over;bat  others, more  inquisi- 
tive, plied  me  with  qneations.  While  thus  engaged,  my 
attention  was  arrested  by  a  simple-looking  yonng  roan 
at  a  short  distance,  rather  oddly  attired.  ■  .  .  The 
person  referred  to  was  holding  forth  with  great  anima- 
tion to  a  nnmber  of  people,  who  were  all  attention.  On 
approaching,  I  found,  to  my  surprise,  that  he  woa  preach- 
ing my  sermon  over  again,  with  nnoonuoon  precision,  and 
with  great  solemnity,  imitating  as  nearly  as  he  could 
the  gestures  of  the  original.  A  greater  contrast  could 
scarcely  be  conoeiTed  than  the  fantastic  figure  I  have 
described,  and  the  solemnity  of  his  language,  lus  subject 
being  eternity,  while  be  evidently  felt  wliat  he  spoke. 
Not  wishing  to  disturb  him,  I  allovred  him  to  finish  the 
recital,  and  seeing  him  soon  after,  told  him  that  he  could 
do  what  I  was  sure  I  could  not,  that  was,  preach  aj^ain 
the  same  sermon  verbatim.  He  did  not  appear  vain  of 
his  superior  memory.  "When  J  hear  anything  great," 
he  aaid,  touching  bin  forehead  wi til  his  finger, "  it  remaina 
there."  This  yonng  man  disd  in  the  f^ith  shortly  after, 
before  an  opportnnity  was  afforded  him  of  making  a 
public  profession. 

In  the  evening,  after  the  cows  were  milked,  and  the 


herds  had  laid  thcni'clves  down  In  the  folds  to  chew  Ibr 
cud,  a  congregstion,  for  the  the  Ihird  time,  stood  befbn 
my  wagon.  The  bright  silvery  moon,  holding  her  way 
through  a  cloudless  starry  sky,  and  shining  on  muij  a 
sable  fhce,  made  the  scene  peculiarly  solemn  andlmpns- 
sive,  while  the  deepest  attention  was  paid  to  the  subject, 
which  was  the  importance  of  religion  illnstrated  by 
Scripture  characters.  After  the  service,  they  lingprwi 
about  the  wagon,  making  many  inquiries,  and  repeating 
over  and  over  again  what  they  had  heard.  ...  The 
following  day,  Monday,  was  no  less  basy,  for  though  the 
wind  was  very  high,  so  as  to  prevent  a  public  service  in 
the  moming,  I  vras  engaged  addressing  different  pirtin 
at  their  own  dwellings,  and  teaching  them  to  read.  .  .  . 
When  another  da^l;  interesting  eveniDg  service  had 
closed,  the  people  seetned  resolved  to  get  all  ont  of  me 
they  could.  All  would  leam  to  read  there  snd  then.  A 
tew  remaining  apelling-books  were  soagbt  out,  and  the 
two  or  three  young  people  I  bad  with  me  were  each  es- 
closedwitiiinacircle  of  scholars  all  eager  to  learn.  Some 
were  compelled  to  be  content  with  only  shonting  out  ibe 
names  of  the  letters,  which  were  rather  too  small  to  be 
seen  by  the  whole  circle,  with  only  the  light  of  the  moon. 
While  this  rather  noisy  exercise  was  going  on,  some  of 
the  principal  men  with  whom  I  was  conversing,  thon^t 
they  would  also  try  their  skill  in  this  new  art.  .  .  . 
■  Oh,  teach  as  the  A  B  C  with  mnaic,"  every  one  died, 
giving  me  no  time  to  tell  them  it  was  loo  late.  1  tmoi 
they  had  made  this  discovery  through  one  of  my  boy^ 
Tltere  were  presently  a  dozen  or  more  sorronnding  me. 
and  resistance  was  out  of  the  question.  Dragged  anl 
pushed,!  entered  one  of  the  largest  native  houses,  whirii 
was  instantly  crowded.  The  tune  of  "  Anld  lang  synt " 
was  pitched  to  A  B  C,  each  succeeding  round  was  joiDtd 
by  ancceeding  voices,  till  every  tongue  was  vocal,  aiJ 
every  countenance  beamed  with  heart-felt  satisfactioiL 
The  longer  they  sang  the  more  freedom  wxa  felt,  inii 
"  Auld  lang  syne  "  waa  echoed  to  the  farthest  comer  oft!* 
village.  The  strains  wMch  infnse  pleaeorable  emoCtoai 
into  the  sons  of  the  North,  were  no  less  potent  amosg 
these  children  of  the  SonUi.  Those  who  had  retired  in 
their  evening  slumbers,  supposing  that  we  vrete  boldisf 
a  night  serTice,  came ;  "  for  music,"  it  is  said,  "  ehara) 
the  savage  breast."  It  cerfsinly  does,  particularly  llw 
nativBsof  Southern  Africa,  who,  however  degraded  ttaj 
may  liave  become,  still  retain  tbat  refinement  of  lastt. 
which  enables  them  to  SLppreciats  those  tunes  which  »e 
distinguished  by  melody  and  softneaa.  ....  The 
company  at  length  dispersed;  and  awaking  in  Uiemoniinf, 
after  a  brief  repose,  I  was  not  a  little  aurpriaed  to  beu 
the  old  tune  in  every  comer  of  the  village.  Tlie  maiilt 
milking  the  cows,  and  the  boya  tending  the  calves,  wen 
humming  their  alphabet  over  again.  .  .  ■  Uosbn 
and  his  people  made  very  pleasing  advances  in  Chruliu 
knowledge,  and  so  eager  were  they  to  benefit  by  lie 
iostructionB  of  the  miasionaries,  that  at  a  considetaUr 
sacrifice  of  time  and  comfort,  they  made  fVeqaent  joDncn 
to  the  Kuruman.  It  was  an  interesting  spectacle  to  w 
forty  or  fifty  men,  women,  and  children,  oomlng  over  ibc 
plain,  all  mounted  on  oien,  and  bringing  wit^  tbem  i 
number  of  milch  cows,  that  they  might  not  be  too  bnrdct- 
some  either  to  the  missionaries  or  the  people.  Tbtrr 
object  was  to  obtain  instruction;  and  they  would  leaiia 
at  Motito  and  the  Kuruman  for  more  than  two  montb 
at  a  time,  diligently  attending  to  all  the  opportnninn 
aSbrded ;  and  Andries,  the  brother  of  Moshcn,  being  tbt 
more  talented  individual,  was  soon  after  appointed 
schoolmaster,  and  under  hie  humble  and  devoted  labom 
they  made  wonderful  progress.  What  they  valued  for 
themselves  they  were  anxious  to  secure  to  their  childrto : 
and  Moshen  left  hia  daughter  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Mdbi. 
for  education,  while  Andries  committed  his  son  to  tint 
of  Mr.  Lemue,  at  Motito,  both  of  whom  made  mostsstit- 
factory  pcogresa,  not  only  in  reading  and  writing,  but 
the  daughter  in  needlework,  and  in  general  doMonic 
employments. 
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It  is  easy  for  tis,  however  the  public  in  geneisl 
may  take  it,  perfectly  to  comprehend  the  delica- 
cies and  difficulties  which  lately  beset  our  opposite 
neighbourB  of  tlie  paTJlion  on  the  Castle  Hill.  We 
mean,  of  courae,  those  gentlemen  appointed  by  the 
Highland  Society  the  other  day,  to  judge  and 
airard  its  prizes  among  hundreds  of  rival  candi- 
dates, and  eager  competitors  for  glory.  Often, 
a  fellow-feeling  informs  us,  must  they  have  felt^ 
that  where  only  one  fortunate  individual  could 
obtain  the  reward  of  his  achievements  in  breed- 
ing or  feeding,  there  might  he  a  dozen  almost 
equally  deserving  of  the  prize  ;  and  that  where  the 
shades  of  superiority  were  so  slight,  and  tlie  claims 
■0  equally  balanced,  it  might  be  quite  as  jnst  to 
decide  by  a  throw  of  the  dice,  as  by  critical  exa- 
mination and  fixed  rules.  Such,  at  least,  is  our 
predicament ;  and  our  task  is  even  more  onerous 
than  that  of  our  neighliour  judges,  as,  unlike  the 
domestic  animala  and  agricultural  prodnce,  verse, 
though  it  admit  of  being  scanned  and  measured, 
cannot  BO  well  be  jndgedof  by  its  weight  and  hulk. 
In  these  circumstances,  we  can  only  protest  that 
we  have  acted  with  due  deliberation,  and  to  the 
best  of  an  unbiassed  judgment,  in]  awarding  our 
■nnnal  prizes  ;  an  honoured  place,  namely,  at  our 
Fbast  of  the  PoErs  for  1842 — with — upon  certain 
conditions,  which  depend  wholly  upon  the  compe- 
titors tham selves— Immortality  in  reversion.  This 
premised,  we  proceed  without  farther  observation. 
GROUP  I. 
POETRY  OF  DAY,  THOUGH  NOT  FOR  THE 


And  thoa  art  he  ! — I  wish  Ibei;  joy 

Of  ntoeat  Time's  arrivKlg, 
Not  the  Iciiat  Itiange,  the  godly  boj. 

The  pmaclier  of  Revitjls  ! 
Tium  faaat  made  uproar  great,  I  learo. 

In  this  good  towB  appearing  ; 
Filled  all  our  luaiiis  with  Boul-coucero, 

And  all  oar  men  with  sneeriug. 
Ill  judge  thee  justly,  tmat  me,  joutli ; 

Fame,  like  a  broken  mirror. 
With  twenty  faces  of  a.  trnth, 

Gives  twenty  shapes  of  error. 
I  find  thee  modest,  meek,  and  mild. 

With  smooth  and  bujish  hraid 
Thy  huir,  as  simple  as  a  child, 

"nion  gentle  as  a  maid. 
But  pensive,  sad,  and  inly-grieved, 

Else  that  slow  utterance  why, 
Tbat  eaeh  ttir  thought,  howe'er  conceive 

Hast  still  be  bom  a  sigh  1 
Bnt  even  thou  art  not  all  night. 

Thy  soul,  too,  has  its  gleaming  ; 
Mark  I  now  it  flickers  with  fair  light. 

Now  with  red  Are  'lie  stream iDg; 
Now  like  sea-mnrmur  on  the  shore. 

Soft  ripple  on  the  pebble  ; 
Now  like  the  many-snrgiag  roar 
That  fniiouB  scales  the  trebla. 
A  wind-waked  atream  of  cospel  notes. 

Which  systematic  eirs, 
Because  for  tiiem  too  wild  it  floats, 
WiU  hiten  to  with  sneers. 


But  God,  who  nothing  does  in  v^n. 

And  gives  to  each  liia  part, 
Oft  compensates  the  feebler  brsio 

By  etroagec-pulsing  heart. 
Tbos  Hr  to  thee  gave  strong  desires. 

Emotion  deep,  not  clear. 
The  power  to  wako  the  fusing  flres, 

Aad  DTge  the  softening  tear. 
And  if,  belike,  acaiit  wisdom  serves. 

And  weakness  be  an  ally. 
To  witch  convulsions  from  the  nerves 

Of  Susan  and  of  SaUy; 
Is  it  not  better  thus  to  bear 

The  Word,  and  wildly  feel  it. 
Than  to  reCBive  it  in  thine  ear, 

And  iu  thy  heart  congeal  it  t 
And  were  the  preacher  very  fool, 

A  man  of  basest  nolo  ; 
TiK  well,  lest  men  coafonnd  the  tool 

With  ibe  high  power  that  wrought. 
This  further  mark :  whate'er  he  spealLS 

Is  simplest  and  sinnerest, 
As  if  for  each  lost  soul  lie  soehs 

His  own  heart'i-  blood  the  dearest 
He'd  wring.    Who  rate  him  fftlse  neaa  this, 

Tbat  they  cased  in  his  crust. 
To  weep  like  tears  would  act  amiss. 

Their  hearts  being  dry  ss  dast. 
Ye  Doctors  leam'd,  rompact,  and  square, 

Of  decent  reasons  full. 
This  bof  is  rich  where  ye  are  bare. 

And  quick  where  ya  are  dull. 
Let  bin  alone  ! — with  hia  mde  creed. 

And  logic  I0OB8  armyed  ; 
He  is  a  worhiian,  hath  sovru  seed 

Where  ye  ne'er  moved  a  spade. 
Enough  with  one  gift  to  be  true  ; 

Tlie  poise  of  ail  the  powers 
Belong  to  &iw,  and  very  f^. 

In  such  a  world  as  ouis. 

J.  S.  B. 


img.  .  Am—-'  The  WaMmiu."] 
And  did  yon  ub'bi  hear  of  a  clever  yonng  advocate. 

Who  in  the  ParliameDt-bonse  used  to  pace  t 
Such  a  wonderful  compound  of  strength  and  agility. 
Life  in  each  look,  and  each  motion  was  grace. 
He  walked  so  trim,  he  trode  so  trippingly. 
Hart  on  the  liill  never  bounded  more  sLippinglj. 
And  how  should  this  advocate  not  be  a  gainer  I 
If  be  has  not,  he  cannot  long  want  a  retainer. 
His  eye  was  aye  flashing,  his  blood  flowing  cheerily. 
Like  a  fine-rcather'd  wagtail  his  busy  tongne  goes. 
The  paints  of  bis  flngeis  electric  with  wit  were, 
Tlie  world  Ecem'd  poised  on  the  point  of  his  nose. 
He  saw  so  clear,  and  he  looked  so  steadily. 
The  writers  all  gave  him  a  brief  so  readily. 
And  how  sliould  this  advocate  not  be  a  gainer  I 
So  clever,  be  never  could  want  a  retainer  1 
His  langh  was  aye  loudest  where  mirtii  was  a-going; 
His  wit  flew  like  shuttlecock  well-play'd  and  true ; 
He  drank  aye  the  longest  where  good  irine  waa  flowing, 
Bnt  headache  or  heartache  he  never  yet  kuew. 
When  lie  drank  so  free,  and  roared  so  mellow. 
What  wonder  all  praised  him  a  "  devilish  fine 
feUow  I" 
And  how  should  this  advocate  not  be  a  gainer. 
When  each  Joke  was  a  fee,  and  each  glass  a  retamer  t 
His  brethren  iu  circles  thej  gathered  around  him,       I  r> 
To  hear  him  disconne  of  ^1  possible  tlungi —       < 
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Greek,  Hebrew,  ttnd  Germmn,  half  song  aai  hftlf  sennon. 
The  Vedas,  the  Eddaa,  ConrU,  Cabiiu,  and  Kings : 
And  if  for  the  noQce  be  might  m^e  ft  blunder. 
He  viaa  up  like  »  coitc  ere  ;oa  knew  he  wu  nndei. 
And  bow  should  this  advocBte  not  be  &  gainer. 
So  elerer,  and  never  without  a  retainer  I 
0 1  if  TOR  bad  Been  Mm  bamboozling  a  jury, 

WiUi  a  glance  to  eommuid,  and  a  smile  to  decoj. 
While  he  fanned  his  nose  with  bis  white  muslin  kerchief — 
In  truth  but  he  was  a  moat  wonderful  boy  I 
He  tipped  hia  wig,  he  looked  *a  knowinglf. 
The  words  came  purling  so  sweet  and  flewingl;. 
And  how  could  this  adTocate  not  be  a  gainer. 
When  oTorj  new  speech  brought  another  retainer  I 
One  da;  on  the  street  the  Lord  AdTocate  met  him  : 

"To  carrj  the  conjit;,  friend,  do  what  yon  oan  I" — 
He  called  and  he  cauTassed,  he  jeited,  he  fiiaated, 
He  phrased  them  and  dazed  Uiem,  and  brought  in  hia 

Whoso  will  baTe  ease,  must  first  leam  to  drudge, 
Sir: 

The  AdTocate  speedily  made  him  a  judge,  Sir. 
And  how  ibould  this  adToeate  not  be  a  gainer. 
When  be  'a  snng  on  the  Bench,  and  now  needs  no  re- 


lai 

TbeB' 
Let  eonrtly  poets  make  a  fhss 

About  tiieir  Hippoerene, 
And  mount  their  inng£d  Fegaans, 
My  fount,  «j>  steed '» the  Pen. 
The  kindliest  muse  Parnassus  shotn. 

By  brooklet,  grore,  or  glen. 
To  my  imaginatlOD  glowa 
Less  brightly  than  my  Pen  ! 

Hurrah  1  the  lusty  Pen, 
Companion  meet  for  men  I   - 
I  ring  the  Pea,  the  lusty  Pen, 
The  shield,  the  sword,  of  tmslfal  men  ! 
Onoe  barons  bold  at  Ronnymede, 

Their  "  spiriting"  did  well, 
Invoked  its  sanction  to  their  deed, 

While  tyrants  own'd  the  spelL 
Should  barons  bold  in  turn  oppress 

Stouthearted,  poor,  good  man. 

The  Charter  where  we  seek  redress 

la  none  but  Her's— the  Pen. 

Hurrah  t  the  lusty  Pen, 
The  Champion  stout  of  men  [ 
I  ring  the  Pen — the  lusty  Pen, 
WeuKn  of  wnmg'd,  resentftal  men. 
When  tailorda,  lawlordB,  landlords  meet, 

'  In  priTilege  secure. 
And  leagne  to  etint  the  milliona*  meat. 

And  grind  in  dust  Ood's  poor. 
What  takes  the  Tory  clique  aback  1 

wW  gives  tbeir  chiefeit  pain  I 
What  deals  them  many  a  hearty  whack  I — 
The  fiagellating  Pen. 

HarTah  1  the  lusty  Pen, 
Apt  scourge  for  cmel  men  I 
I  sing  the  Pen,  the  lusty  Pen, 
Jiife,  liberty,  to  needftil  men. 
To  crown  and  croiier  bent  we  down 

Long  years — mere  slareB,  in  sooth; 
Our  oroiier'a  now  the  Pen  alone. 
The  crown  we  bow  to,  Tmth. 
Kingcraft  and  Priestcraft,  hand  in  hand. 

Skulk  back  into  their  den; 
Not  magic  owna  more  forceful  wand, 
Ttum  disenchanting  Fen. 

Horrali  I  the  lusty  Pen, 
Liege  eoTereign  of  men  I 
I  ring  the  Pen,  the  lusty  Pen, 
TbM  ipTCB  the  heart  to  fbarAil  men. 


Pale  Crhost,  dark  Goblin,  hence,  aTannt  1 

Yonr  "  occupation's  gone  ;" 
Mind's  Sua  is  risen,  nor  may  ye  haunt 

The  precinots  of  the  dawn- 
Night  visitants,  ye  gibe  and  mow 
No  more— the  monkish  chain 
.    Ye  cast  o'er  man  ia  rent,  I  trow. 
By  diot  of  honest  Pen. 

Hurrah  !  the  Insty  Pen, 
Emancipating  men  I 
I  sing  the  Pen,  the  luity  Pen, 
That  stills  the  fends  of  wrathftal  men. 
The  heart  is  ours'd — the  crime  of  Cain 

Dries  np  its  kindliest  dewi. 
And  Abel's  blood,  with  TengefU  st^ 

The  earth  with  slaughter  strews. 
Brother  slays  brother : — thus  no  mo 

Shall  wu-  shed  blood  of  men. 
No  streams  in  fight  shall  henoetbrlfa  fUiw 
But  those  from  nib  of  pen. 

Hnnah  I  the  lusty  Pen, 
True  peacemaker  of  men ! 
I  sina  the  Pen,  the  lusty  Pen, 
Best  balm  for  Copld'e  wofU  men. 
When  the  blue  eyes  of  some  sweat  giri 

Phiy  hsToo  with  our  hearts. 
And  forth  from  every  clustered  onrl 

Some  latent  miscluef  darts. 
What  anodyne  may  mue  the  111 
And  give  baok  health  to  men  I 
'     le  of  a  grey  goose  qnill — 
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I  ^ng  the  Pen,  the  Intrty  Pen, 
The  trust  of  the  world's  hopdU  nun. 
It  rights  the  wrong,  makes  weakoen  ftcMft 

^ere'er  its  flag  'a  nnfurled; 
And  mind  with  mind  it  links  in  long 

EnweaTement  round  the  world. 
Earth's  complicated  woes  remoTes, 

Brings  Eden  back  again. 
Breathes  only  brotherhoods  and  lorea — 
God  speed  thee,  noble  Pen  ! 

Hurrah  !  the  lusty  Pen, 
Best  frisnd  of  gods  and  mm  I 
TrinUg,  VMui.  U  L.  B. 


Toll  for  the  loved  departed 

A  glad,  though  mufSed  knell ; 
Th^  died  not  braken-bearted, 

lliougb  gnddeDly  thej  fell : 
Th^  heard  no  sounds  of  gladness 

Hock  widows  as  they  wept, 
lliey  fell  not  hnnger's  madness. 

But  fnll,  and  hoping,  slept : — 
Their  thoughts,  though  aad,  were  holy: 

No  fanune-tortnred  mind 
Knew  its  ovm  sorrows  solely, 

Bnt  sympathised — was  kind. 
Though  that  sad  year  proved  nngnteftil, 

'Twas  welcomed  at  its  birth; 
Its  malignity  seemed  hateful, 

Yet  joy  was  at  the  hearth. 
It  came  with  summer's  presage. 

Hare  secure  to  striko  the  blow. 
Without  a  stormy  message. 

Or  island  built  of  snow ; 
From  cottage  to  the  p^aoe. 

From  inlkncy  to  age. 
The  humblest  folt  its  malice, 

The  "  noblest"  feared  its  rage. 
Fond  ties — the  strongest — nearest — ' 

Were  broken  at  a  sweep. 
And  many  of  the  dearest 

Fonnd  their  «i    '    ' " 
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Then  a  &ther,  or  a  mother, 

Wliere  all  lud  oaed  to  meet, 
Ot  m  siBteT,  or  a  brothei, 

I^Teleft''aracaiit  aeatf 
Hie  maid  niiik  o'ei  lier  lofar, 

Tba  bridegroom  o'at  Ms  bride ; 
BeneaOi  their  earth;  corer 

The;  now  lie  dda  by  lide, 
IVr  ere  they  iren  fbrnkes 

Whom  Lot*  had  t«Qd»d  well, 
IhB  vatehor^  itn^th  tnM  takin, 

ABdkrred  tnd  lovjng  fcD. 
All  wept  ■— bnt  now  the  hwreat 

Of  fagland'a  "  lurplui"  sods, 
CrieB, "  Giolera  I  thoa  itarreit; 

Dtrroar  the  eaukanu  onafi : 
Thy  plon^-ehare  to  tha  furrow, 

Thy  huTDW  to  the  plain, 
Wliero  the  bloated  remuii  bnnow. 

Who  rob  OB  of  the  grain  : 
"  Ob,  leate  nt  not  to  linger, 

Palsied  In  strength  and  mind ; 
Streteh  th;  spasmodio  finger 

And  snatch  lu  bom  our  kind ; 
llf  gripe  hath  lew  of  terror. 

It  breeds  no  fkmine-worm  ; — 
Iiife-loTB  ia  all  an  error 

When  H<^  can  field  no  gem : — 
"  What  hope  for  ahmnken  (inews  t 

Wealth'e  mildew,  with  the  rot 
Of  purchased  Power  coDtinoee, 

Old  Kngland'i  leprone  spot — 

Destrojing  Ood'e  best  bleesing. 

The  7eUow  harreet  fields  ; 
Drying,  while  babe 's  oareesing. 

Tie  millc  the  boeom  Tields '. 
"Emit,  then,  jungles — Nigen — 

Contagion  in  a  flood  ; 
Fell  ns,  so  fbU  the  tigen 

Who  life  upon  our  blood  ; 
Come  PlagDe,  with  all  thy  evils  ; 

Come  "^hus— dreadftU  brtath — 
The  human  demi-deTile 

Have  power  o'a  all  but  Death ; 

"Welcome  to  os  I  and  b*tt«n ; 

Destmction  brings  do  dread 
Save  to  the  fiends  who  btten 

Upon  the  poor  man's  bread. 
Round  them  jonr  horron  wreathmg, 

Be  busy  night  and  mora, 
Leare  not  a  ioonst  breatbing, 

To  blast  the  Itatnre  com  ; 
"  For  no  pity  oaa  we  reader 

Where  we  no  pity  find  ;i 


Daqiair,  oan  it  be  kind  t 
En  oomes  the  howling  winter, 

God  I  change,  or  o^se  ; — or  then 
Hieir  Tintage  finds  a  Tltiler 

In  OS,  fitKine-maddensd  men. 
"So,  Ion  for  the  departed 

A  glad,  though  muQed  Cone. 
3't<y  died  not  broken-hearted 

When  worn  lo  wasted  bone  ; 
Tiey  heard  no  ruler's  gladness 

While  doomed  to  starve  and  moorn, 
No  stem  revengeful  madness 

Was  in  their  musings  bonie."  J.  A.  0. 

THK  ntoKUfr'e  sooo. 
[Am—-  Knee  U  the  Hinv  Lud."] 
Cheer,  brethren,  cheer, 
We  eeek  a  brighter  iky ; 
Brethren,  dry  the  fUllng  tear, 
Tis  &om  mieery  wo  fly. 


robbed,  the  meek  oppreewd, 

By  Uie  sous  of  Tyranny. 

Then  cheer  1  brethren,  cheer. 
We  seek  a  brighter  sky ; 
Brethren,  dry  the  falling  tear, 
"Tts  fhim  misery  we  fly. 

The  mthless  tyrant*  of  (he  soil. 

The  planderer*  of  the  poor. 

The  iron  gn«p  nhieb  binds  the  Lud, 

Oppress  ns  shall  no  more. 

Then  cheer  I  brethren,  cheer  1 
We  seek  a  brighter  sky ; 
Brethren,  dry  tbe  falling  tear, 
'TIS  from  misery  we  fly. 

Their  pomp  and  pageantry  we  loathe. 

Their  minions  we  deepise ; 

Their  prancing  cars  are  bought  with  blood. 

With  the  widow's  tears  and  cries. 

Then  cheer !  brethren,  cheer  I 
We  seek  a  brighter  aky; 
Brethren,  dry  the  falling  tear, 
Tis  &om  misery  we  fly. 

One  dgh  we  heave — one  tear  we  shed, 

As  we  sail  fhnn  Sootia's  shore; 

Hut  sigh,  that  tear 's  for  our  Fathers'  grave* — 

We  ah^  visit  them  no  more. 

But  cheer  I  brethren,  cheer  1 
We  seek  a  brigbtf  r  sky ; 
Brethren,  dry  tha  fUling  tear, 
'TIS  from  misery  we  fly. 

Each  bounding  billow  heave*  ns. 

To  a  bee  and  happy  home ; 

The  mstling  of  the  rising  breeM 

We  hail  a*  ftaedom's  cong. 

Then  cheer  1  brethren,  eh*«r  1 
We  seek  a  brighter  sky ; 
Brethrea,  dry  (he  falling  tear, 
Tis  from  misery  we  fly. 


GROUP  II. 
POETRY  OF  THE  AFFECTIONS. 

VIBIB  to  aftAVCS. — NO.  I.     TBK  SIUDEMl'g  OftlVB. 

"  Ha  bM  mMv'd  tbe  (lisdow  of  iitfiiWiL" 
I  stood  beside  Ms  low  and  lonely  grave 

When  the  bright  snn  shed  aooatide  beams  around  ; 
Lifted  the  grey-worn  cbnreh,  and  show'd  each  nook 

And  sheltered  spot  of  that  old  bnrying-gronnd. 
The  fieah  grass  aprioguig,  and  th«  young  buds  bursting, 

As  they  could  kndW  of  changs  and  blight  no  more, 
But  added  to  the  grief  which  shook  my  bosom: 

I  had  not  stood  beside  his  grave  before. 
Tbe  simple  stone  told  only  of  the  lineage 

And  name,  and  age  of  him  who  slept  below ; 
And  sCraggiing  weeds  were  growing  o'er  the  inscription 

Carved  by  mde  hands  a  few  short  months  ago. 
Those  cold  soda  weigh'd  upon  a  heart  is  gentle 

As  ever  bless'd  the  weary  ways  of  earth. 
And  piese'd  upon  a  brow  as  broad  and  noble 

Aa  ever  gave  the  thoughts  of  genina  birth. 
From  early  ohildhood  bad  hi*  aonl  been  thirsting 

With  that  deep  lever  which  anch  minda  endure ; 
The  zeal  fbr  knowledge,  and  high  aspirationa 

After  things  beantda],  and  good  and  pure. 
There  was  no  grief  or  gloom  within  Ma  boaom: 

He  look'd  on  Nature  with  a  lover'a  eye. 
And  diank  the  light  of  beauty  wMch  was  streaming 

From  every  varied  fbrm  in  earth  and  sky. 
And  dreams  of  hi  renown  were  his  heart's  vision* 

Through  years  of  studious  toil  and  weary  thought : 
And  oflbring  up  his  fresh  youth  on  FMne'e  altar,       I , , 

He  deemed  her  smile  waa  ail  too  cheaply  hoi^lbt., '  ^ 


«os 
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No  clouds  of  dhrV  miEtrust  nuns  o'or  his  spirit 
To  mar  the  future  whicli  he  fondl;  formed  ; 
With  Hope's  far  gua  he  look'd  on  glory's  summils, 

Aa  heighlB  his  genius  had  already  storm'd. 
And  miitoight  studies  o'er  the  wotka  of  eagee 

Had  Btreat'd  with  grey  his  locks  of  raven  hoii: ; 
And  written  on  that  ^rebead's  glorious  sorfhce 

The  wrinkles  of  deep  wstchiog  thoaghC  and  care. 
But  what  were  these  t«  him  1  his  prond  ambition 

Look'd  to  the  future  for  its  guerdon  bigh  ; 
Aud  yielded  up  his  health,  strengtb,  jouth,  and  heanty, 

Fur  the  blest  name  the  world  woold  not  let  die. 
Already  had  his  early  works,  though  nameless, 

Kaii'd  a  sew  train  of  thought  the  nation  o'er ; 
And  anxious  minds  had  tnni'd  to  that  new  teacher, 

Eagerly  asking  and  expecting  more— 
When  Death's  dread  bolt  fell  on  him,  and  the  ferer, 

Which  haunted  his  young  life,  fed  ou  its  powers  ; 
The  mind  wbioh  grasp'd  infinity,  resided 

In  a  fnil  form  which  number'd  e'er  its  hours. 
And  he  whose  highest  aspirations  pointed 

To  earthly  bme,  tum'd  trembling  now  te  Him 
Who  show'd  thit,  to  the  mighty  future  opening. 

Earth's  highest  powers  and  proudest  names  were  dim- 
In  that  f^ll  hour  I  saw  him — I  had  dreaded 

The  anguish  of  that  sosl  check'd  in  its  might, 
The  pBBsiunate  longing  for  ftvsh  lifs,  and  horror 

or  the  (lark  coming  and  mysterious  night. 
But  all  was  calm  ;  and  deep  and  strong  reliance 

Upon  Cod's  goodness,  mi:ccd  with  the  desire 
To  know  the  mighty  secret  of  our  being. 

And  to  draw  near  to  our  Eternal  Sire- 
Had  superseded  all  the  earnest  craving 

Which  once  was  his,  to  build  himself  a  name ; — 
An  immortality  was  dawning  on  him, 

Which  rsnder'd  dim  and  sbadowy  that  of  fame. 
Nature  still  held  her  place — her  charms  undying 

Yielded  a  sense  of  rapture  near  to  pain  ; 
For  waving  grove  and  mnrmnring  rill  repeated, 

"  Thou  wilt  not  look  npon  my  fhce  again  1" 
He  died — and  rustic  hands  and  toil-hoVd  shoulder* 

Consign'd  him  to  the  humble  hed, — where  sighing 
From  the  green  branches  of  the  trees  wind-shaken, 

Was  the  sole  wailing  o'er  his  grave  low  lying. 
The  shadow  of  the  chureh,  as  late  I  linger'd. 

Fell  o'er  its  t^,  and  gave  the  only  gloom 
Wbieh,  in  that  My  at  summer  pomp  and  gladness, 

Seem'd  to  befit  the  sadness  of  the  tomb. 
Aud  though  his  lot  seems  moumthi'—  yet  in  spring-time, 

Before  one  hope  had  blossom'd  thas  to  perish. 
With  all  his  gifts  to  go  down  lone,  forgotten, 

Leaving  not  one  bis  memory  to  cherish — 
Who  will  deny  that  from  such  graice  are  springing 

ProfDunder  traths  and  lessons  more  sublime, 
Tlian  all  the  gifted  pens  of  bards  and  sages 

Have  sent  to  float  along  tbe  tide  of  Time! 
Who  has  not  caught  from  dying  lips  and  glances 

An  impntse  winning  him  to  thoughts  more  true. 
And  deeds  more  sacrificing,  pure  and  tender. 

Than  till  that  hour  he  ever  dream'd  or  knew  t 
And  when  tbe  gifted  stand  on  Death's  dark  threshold. 

They  surely  feel  the  wish  that  fill'd  their  spirit 
To  win  a  name— to  be  n  form  more  humble 

Of  the  great  hope  that  all  lire  to  inherit  1 
Peace  to  the  slumbers  of  the  early  dying  I 

Peace  to  the  mind  that  ponr'd  its  we^th  too  fast  I — 
Already  has  oblivion,  creeping  slowly, 

Alix'd  him  with  shadows  of  the  buried  past ! 
Swest  mtj  his  rest  be,  in  that  green,  old  churchyard  I 

May  children's  footsteps  lightly  on  himhil; 
And  the  lark's  singing,  and  the  loud  wind's  murmur, 

-Steal  o'er  tlie  spot  softan'd  and  musical ! 
Better  that  calm,  deep  sleep  than  high  aspirings  ! 

Itetter  its  silence  than  wide-spread  renown  1 
And  better  thr  in  brixbt  worlds  to  press  ouwirds, 

Ihsn  wear  oa  cartli  fame's  freshest,  faire:il  cromi  I 


1 

Wilt  thou  remember  me  when  1  am  gone  1 
Say,  wilt  tbou  weep  when  I  am  far  thim  thee  ( 
Let  all  the  world  forget,  so  ulou  alone 
Wilt  give  me  place  within  thy  memory. 
Remember  me,  when,  in  the  hoiiT  of  sadness, 
Thou  fain  would'st  have  a  friend  to  weep  with  tbeti 
And  sometimes,  in  thy  careless  hours  of  gladness. 
Pause  for  a  moment,  and  remember  me. 
Though  smiles  arannd  thy  beaoteons  lip  be  wreathiif, 
Though  thy  light  laugh  should  echo  through  the  hall. 
Though  many  connd  thee  fiattery  are  breathing,— 
Remember  me  !  thy  heart  will  spurn  it  all. 
Bemenber  me  in  the  soft  summer's  eve. 
And  let  ms  be  remembered  with  a  sigh; 
The  very  fragrance  of  the  fiowen  vrill  grieve 
Tbee,  raising  sad  thoughts  of  days  gone  by. 
Remember  me  when  the  night-winds  are  sighing, 
Think|tbat  my  name  is  echoed  in  their  tone; 
And  when  their  voice  is  siowlj,  sadly  dying, 
Bow  doim  thy  head,  and  weep  far  hun  that's  gms  ! 
Remember  me  when  thou  art  sad  and  weary. 
And  fain  would'st  weep,  although  thou  know'stDOtwkl. 
When  all  without  and  all  within  seems  dreaiy. 
Then  breathe  my  name,  and  breathe  it  in  a  s^ ! 
Remember  me  when,  starting  flrom  thy  sleep. 
And  happy  dreams  of  hopes  and  days  long  put, 
A  long-fbrgotten  voice  sounds  sad  uid  deep 
Above  tbe  loudest,  dreariest,  vrintry  blast. 
Remember  me  when  friends  have  inonged,  decdrtd 
thee; 


Whose  heart  w 


e,  although  unprized  by  thee. 


If  ever,  in  a  mirthful,  joyoua  hour, 

Some  voice  should  cbjuioe  to  sing  that  gentle  slnis. 

Then,  then  remembrance  will  assert  her  power. 

And  thou  shalt  weep,  remembering  me  again  ! 

Sadly  the  well-known  ohords  will  meet  thine  ear, 

Sadly  Mji  voice  will  echo  in  each  tone. 

What  then,  though  bright  and  gay  thy  smilei  ^ipeirl 

Thy  heart  will  throb,  and  ache  for  him  that's  gone. 

Thou  ahalt  remember  me  !  for  many  ties 

Will  chain  my  image  to  thy  memory, 

Aud  tears  unbidden  often  shall  arise, 

And  thou  shalt  find  their  source  in  thoughts  of  w-' 

Thou  shalt  remember  me  I  an  aching  heart 

Must  someUmes,  in  a  joyous  scene,  be  thine; 

And  suddenly,  sa  from  a  dream,  Ihon'lt  start, 

Thinking  thou  hear'st  a  voice  resembling  niu. 

Thou  shalt  remember  nie  I  thou  canst  not  blot 

All  that  has  past  fh>m  out  thy  memory. 

In  weal  or  woe,  whatever  be  thy  tot. 

Thou  canst  not  choose  but  still  remember  me  '. 

ii.a. 


Ob,  born  to  light,  though  not  to  lifii,  my  child— 
My  child,  sweet  sharer  of  ray  wayward  &te — 

For  thee  my  harp,  in  silence  long  exiled, 
Once  mare  sh^l  wske,  lingering  albeit  and  late 
The  lay— though  nought  avail  to  dissipate 

The  shadows  which  thy  destiny  enfold. 
To  fix  those  hues,  brief  even  in  fancy's  date. 

Reft  pledge  of  earliest  love— (the  bean's  hidden  gold)- 

Sealed  spring  of  thousand  hopes,  and  sympathiei  iu<w<- 

Than  blighted  bad  ofbeing— if  to  be 
Indeed  were  thine,  (thus  dubious  all  vre  deem,) 

Tears  have  been  shed,  and  pangs  endured  for  thee, 
And  tbou  of  prescient  cares  vrert  ceaseless  tbem<: 
And  these  and  thou  have  passed  alike—*  dreaa 

Of  tenderness,  all  dim  and  unrevealed ; 
An  untbrmed  thought  of  love — an  orient  bean. 

Beneath  the  horizon  quenched — a  mystery  sealed— 

A  'piritusl  fount  even  it  il^  paflsd  source  ceogeil'* 
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Euth  hat  iu  dne^ — whst  ceitain  Ufa  h&th  more, 

Thui  vuCa  on  thj  less  surely  quickeoed  eUy  t 
So  ths  hr  TiTB,  too  weni  to  win  the  share, 

Blends  pnn  with  ocean's  deep  its  idle  Bpnf, 

Tba  mightier  beu^  the  taint  of  earth  alraj  ; 
Inttgiiiktion,  loo,  of  what  had  been, 

S^pes  yet  her  myatio  tracery  day  by  day ; 
Msw  like  10110  lucid  lake,  where  oft,  at  een, 
Minon  the  illimitable  arc  its  mnltitQdiuous  sheen. 
Id  tnaqnil  miaiatnre,  npon  thy  face 

And  taintless  bioir  it  had  been  mine  to  gaie, 
And  mteb  thy  mother's  fbrm  reimaged  there, 

And  her  deep  eyes  in  thine  rencir  the  raja  ; 

Or  bow  the  head — thy  little  world— might  raise 
A  (kne,  where  aspiratianB  high  should  dwell, 

Bren  audi  as  were  thy  sire's  in  other  days, 
Safe  from  the  mortal  chill  which  thoee  beftU— 
Such  may  no  longer  be — and  thus,  perohancs,  tb  well. 
Pass  thou  oawept :  eren  that  beloved  breast 

Whence  thou  hadst  drunk  yonng  tifb,  may  now  be 

What  hast  tfaon  lost  I— nay,  what  hadst  than  poaaened  t 

A  lea  of  bitterness — a  drop  of  balm. 

Hatii  hope  no  solace  now  t — hath  love  no  eharm  1 — 
Pain  bath  no  terror  to  a  doom  like  thine  : 

Dear  parchaae  asks  the  strangely  eniied  palm. 
Few  win — wbo  win  with  life,  with  lifb  resign. 
Happy  thy  wakeless  reBt~ah,  happier  deemed  if  mine  1 


Eighty  snmmaia  o'er  ber  head 
Have  passed. 

Yet  itUl  she  walks  the  earth 
With  lightaome  step. 
Xo  cares  baraae  her  guileless  heart, 
Nor  pondered  woes,  nor  gloomj  thoughts 
Are  nonriehed  in  ber  mind- 
By  biasing  fire  and  happy  hearth, 
She  sits  eantentveDt ; 
Aud  o'er  the  yonthftil  faces 
That  surround  her  seat  ' 

Sheds  mirih  and  joyftti  wonder. 
With  talea  oft  told. 
Bat  ever  'willmg  heard. 
She  feeds  their  greedy  bncy : 
How  knights  of  old, 
By  deeds  of  arms  and  prowess  great. 
Had  oonqoered  and  had  won  i 
How  beaateone  dunee, 
With  gratefOl  arms,  and  pniMs  load, 
B«cdT«d  tham. 

Or,  Booth  to  aay,  sam«  other  theme 
Might  ohanm  ue  wonderiug  ehild : 
Haw  daring  youth. 
With  'rentnrans  heart 
And  eager  *on], 


Whou  deeds  of  blood 

And  B*Tage  mien 

Struck  horror  dread  and  deep. 

Or  to  soma  wild  and  mournful  tale, 

She'd  change  with  glistening  eye  ; 

And  tell  how,  on  the  foaming  deep, 

'Midst  lightning's  flame 

And  thonder's  peal, 

A  shattered  bark  was  driven  : 

How  lond  the  shriek 

And  fierce  the  yell 

That  bfuret  troja  every  breast. 

As,  on  the  rock, 

The  treobling  diip 

Is  dashed  with  frightful  force. 

With  these  and  otber  moting  talee 

Shell  pass  the  winter's  night ; 

Then,  as  tbe  hour  draws 

Nigh  for  r«at. 

Their  miMla  sbe'U  turn  above. 

And  paint  to  each 

The  boly  ]oy 

That  there  awailE  tU  good. 


Her  tged  hands  she'll  now  employ 

Their  simple  dress 

To  doff; 

And  then  to  kneel 

With  fervent  mind, 

Direots  the  willing  child. 

In  lisping  accents 

Sweet,  their  prayer 

She  bears  with  purest  pleasnie  ; 

And  in  bet  arms. 

With  bod  embiaee. 

Craves  bleeeinga 

On  their  head. 

The  child's  delight. 
The  meumer'B  stay. 
The  ever  ready  friend ; 
Hay  sweetest  hlisa 
And  endless  Joy 
Such  virtue  always  find  t 


N. 


NOT  wonne,  Bttr  plowbu. 
By  Bfihcui  Hall,  Iha  Bbvwoiid  FonAr. 
Bring  me  a  poem,  Betsy  love, 

Not  writ  in  words,  but  flowers, 
Gatber'd  from  lane,  and  field,  and  grove, 

In  May's  delicions  honrs  : 
For  I  fall  oft  have  known  thee  show 

Poetic  taste  and  skill. 
In  making  vrreaths  of  vrild-fiowars  glow 

Harmonious  to  thy  will. 
Bring  then,  a  wild,  sweet  poem  bring. 

That  to  the  heart  will  bear 
Whate'er  of  blotsom-bursting  spring 

The  memory  holds  most  dear  1 
Let  its  flnt  verse  be  golden  broom, 

Its  next  a  white-thom  epray, 
Its  third  a  wild-roea  in  ftill  bloom. 

Prom  some  green  bower;  way  : 
For  these  will  'mind  me  nueb  of  tbee, 

While  from  the  future  turning 
To  long-gone  boors  of  eetasy. 

Ere  thou  wert  wan  with  monmiig  : 
Ev'n  Hope  itself  wiU  baekvrard  steal, 

Charmed  by  such  emblems  gay. 
And  brightUer  smile,  as  they  reveal 

Thy  own  life'e  lovely  May  ! 
Betsy,  bring  daisies  IVom  the  hill. 

And  cowslips  from  the  valley — 
Primrosee  bma  the  wood-idde  riU, 

Wbere  riug-dovee  love  to  dalli — 
And  bluebells  fh>m  beneath  the  boa|^ 

Tliat  o'er  the  warm  bank  epread; 
Where  violets  bnathe  their  sweelett  vows. 

And  bine  and  bramble  wed. 
Bring  from  ;on  bhwkbird's  choral  shade. 

Where  gladdest  sonnds  are  bom, 
A  biancb  of  blossomy  crab,  arraj'd 

Id  hues  that  mock  the  mom; 
And  tMoh  the  Aill-orb'd  king-cup  bright, 

And  meadow-lady,  while 
I  stand  and  watch  thee  with  delight 

From  this  old  village  stile. 
And  hie  thee  where  broad  cbeetnuts  flower — 

Where  oA,  in  lilt's  yonn^  day. 
We  felt  the  raptnrous  evening  hoar 

Melt  our  fond  thoughts  away. 
Then  pnll  we  down  the  waiUke  cone, 

That  blooms  o'er  one  dear  spot; 
And  tiieDce  bring,  too,  for  joys  IW-flown, 

Tlie  sweet /or^al-nc-iiot. 
Betsy,  my  love  I  my  heart  of  hearts  1 

My  muse  1  my  life  of  life  I 
The  word  a  thrill  still  new  imparts. 

Whene'er  I  call  thee— Wife  I 
There  u  a  mdody  in  flowers 

By  thy  light  &igera  strung 
In  sunny  fields  or  shadowy  bowefi,^^-.,-.^ I r> 
When  the  glad  year  is  yonng  i^^*- J^^^^^lt 
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And  'tis  most  aweet  witli  thes  to  tread 

WhereTCT  thej  kbound, 
And  cftWh  the  ectoey  thej  shed 

On  enrytliinj  BTOimd : 
Far  wid  e  o'er  monntun,  plain,  tnd  d«ll, 

Their  conntlesB  little  blooms 
Aio  stare,  that  eparUe  to  dispel 

Life's  md  and  weejj  glooma. 
Then  tiiuUcB  to  thee,  loTed  poetese  ! 

The  wreath  hy  thee  entwined 
BMpeaks,  in  words  of  hlessedness, 

lie  beanties  of  thy  mind  t 
For  flowere— dear  flowers— I  Iotb  to  greet 

"RisiT  haes  bom  spray  or  eod  : 
Tbay  ate  the  languid,  mate  thon^  meet. 

When  Nature  worehips  God  t 

GROUP  m. 
CLASSICAL  ANB  EEFLECTIVB  POETRY. 

TbaUbofHu 

Dsnr  of  I^^^H, iilili^n  tftbTtba  "^iaty  ta'pcBaiTuHtio"* 
(bv  WW*  IbMxM  ootT  l«  UiB  oya  ol  U»  Gdlut. 

mlt  to  JOBT  JudsniHit  ft 

L  Uw  HnMl  of  ttaa  ciwlt 
.ImFilmA'i-tmirilml 
ta  tnd  ttamuji  iiUch  Ikatw*  at  mdi  cooidiiiii  and  Imxini 
gvteknoTSaEIMBilTniUu  wbUOmltuiiiwlalbapmuKi 
^  '-  -'U  irttlA  WW  vrlttm  by  ColwUgi.  bIi^  be  lb 
4  all  «UlB  touIlM,  Uw  MM 
■inijr  be  omridmil  bk  gmtaC 
" — \,  If  tb>7  bs  ifawanlj  nfl«c- 


O*  diite  of  oOuni'tlw  ibTv  of  1.  ^— _ 

BonhUry  ml  Sopntntoi  IB  tbg  plu*  <if  Phlbwpfay  md  JUU^on : 
— Vnnta  lU  m*  HiIkMpbj  tvK  iDd  »«r  appaali  U  all  Out  h 
tnite  human  IB  man,  Makliig  to  uow  »>•  l^t  tbat  rinn  «ln 
1*2 to  ■         ■■ — ■"---" '     ■'" 


»] 


BT  Uian  urliA.    ■'  Nona  caa 
Uehla  jfali.r(.-i«jmYDUMO, 


0  Life,  tboa  ut  a  dark  and  tronblad  dream, 

IKm-ebadawingwilh  tby  wings  our  proper  bein^ 
Qonding  the  spirit  that  sbonld  shed  its  beam 

Bright  to  the  Tision  of  our  tnward-seeing. 
Yet  not  the  less,  my  wol,  I  striTe  to  raise 

The  film  of  matter  fVom  thy  God-like  eye, 
Hut  tboa  may'et  know  and  f^el  His  glorioua  rays 

That  light  Ay  passage  thro'  Eternity  ! 
Alas  !  how  few  those  holy  rays  descry, — 

Crnrii'd  by  the  Sense's  Tilest  tyranny. 
The  herd's  inglorious  days  roll  vainly  by 

Dark'oing  ihe  image  of  the  Deity ; 
Tluj  neTer  seek  to  knon  Life's  solemn  end, — 

As  they  were  creatures  of  a  deUiay; 
And  the  calm  CoBscienee,  which  should  be  a  J'Vviiii, 

Is  alien  to  their  hearts  of  ranitj  t 
It  is  a  moumful  thought,  0  God  1  that  they. 

Whose  souls  are  lighted  by  Thy  smile  diTine, 
Should  seek  to  shadow  that  proliflc  nij. 

They  dwell  in  darkness,  who  were  bom  to  shine. 
And  io  reflect  thy  hearenly  light  on  high, 

Th'  eternal  Reason,  which  we  hare  &om  Thee, 
Reason  snpreme,  'tis  that  alone  whereby 

We  contemplate  onr  own  eternity  1 
For  Aat,  we  know,  mnst  aye  have  shone  eupreme 

Ere  the  first  dawning  of  created  day, — - 
Light  Incteate  1  iho»  caose  of  all  waiUd'st  seem. 

Efflux  diTine  1  thy  tuhm  who  shall  say  t* 


r'n  as  the  clouds  reflect  the  Bon's  blight  tay, 
DiSiiBliig  the  glad  light  with  laried  hue, 
And  multiply  the  beams  they  cannot  pay, 
gratitude  to  show  ;— 

So  should  the  soul  reSeot  the  Basoa'a  li^t, 
The  precious  boon  by  God  to  mankind  giv'Bi 

Qrataftil  fortlut  it  aewr  can  reqaiit, 
TliODgh  it  should  make  its  own  r^^n)  to  Hmt^  1 

Shine  inward  then,  0  glorious  ray  diyine  !—      ■ 
For  thou  luut  shons  tbrongh  all  eternity,— 
I  shina  in  n^— for  He  lus  made  thee  mm. 
One  with  my  being  and  identity. 

0 1  rise,  my  thoughts,  in  gratitude  to  Him 
Who  hath  ordain'd  my  soul  to  dwell  In  Aa, 

0  light !  and  let  me  triumph  over  sin, 
A^d  vindicate  mine  own  divinity  ! 
ir  what  {—if  He  had  never  mads  thee  miu, 
Nor  made  me  eonsdoos  of  thy  mystery, 


Had  mat  a  UM  w  noble  and  as  tree ; — 

For  they  have  sense— have  litb— but  have  not  miij  I 
And  what  is  mind  bat  self  lit  up  by  tkine 

Eternal  radiance  I    What  the  gift  of  Um, 
But  that  all-iiTJng  light,  which  aye  must  sfanie, 

Where'er  lln»  dwellest,  in  Infinity  I 
Thine  are  the  rays  that  circle  round  the  Thmn, 

Whence  beams  the  glory  of  the  Arch-Uiuwea  ! 
Thine  are  the  smiles  He  ^eddetfa  on  His  own, 

Raising  the  heart  above  this  tr      ' 


9  lA»  prophecy, 

0  Reason  1  warning  with  a  prophet'*  Toice ; 
The  messenger  of  His  Eternal  Will 

Of  all  that  it,  or  j^  been, — having  power 
The  loudest  tumults  of  tlte  heart  to  still, 

And  make  e'en  Ages  seem  a  pwaitig  hoar 
"  In  the  eternal  sileoce  !"+ — Whereftjre  then 

Do  ye  still  dwell  in  darkness  heedlessly  t 
0  I  wherefore  do  ye  seek,  children  of  men, 

To  darkeo  down  your  own  divinity  1 
O  I  know  the  Truth,— that  this  dark  waste  of  yew. 

Which  men  call  l^»  .'—this  rock  in  Time's  v«t  lu, 
Which  darkly  frowns  over  its  vale  of  tears. 

Is  not  the  proper  resting-place  for  ye  [ 
Your  home  is  fax  away  1     Yonr  native  shore, 

Where  doth  eternal  summer  ever  ehine. 
Is  lighted  up,  as  it  was  told  of  yore, 

With  the  primmval  smile  of  Xom  Ditin6  It 
Ask  your  own  heartt  I  and  they  will  tell  ye  trse. 

Far  truer  cVn  than  wisdom  s  golden  psge. 
That  the  high  &te  which  is  deaign'd  fbr  yon 

Is  onward  progress  thro'  Eternal  Age  I 
The  Conscience,  gifted  with  the  eternal  light 

Of  Reason  ahining  thro'  Eternity, 
Is  gifted  with  its  nature,  and  of  r^uU 

Partakes  of  Reason's  own  Infinity. 
O  ye,  who  move  with  Folly's  thoughtless  "'"*'• 

Yourselves  unknown,  your  own  hearts  uneiplero. 
Could  ye  yoar  God-like  natore  truly  f^l, 

No  more  would  Folly  he,  but  Sel%  ador'd. 


dentand ;"  for,  bung  apiritnal  in  its  uton,  it  euu* " 
mbjected  to  the  iwijaoni  undentuidiBB.  W.p««-Ji"; 
We  that  we  poegan  it.ai  aipedal  pfi  "f  »!«»■'-*? "i^ 
that  bometh  from  Hii  IhroHe,  who  shall  andcntsBd  M  u~ 
himMlf! 

t  Wordsworth.    "  Intimatioiu  of  ImmwtiliV  """ 

t  Bee  the  btiautiful  Gpe.k  mythos  of'tbeCwsa*"^' 
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It  ii  BO  lua  than  InilA,  though  it  tnight  Mem 

To  tbou^tleaa  foil;  arrogaaoe  to  B&7 — 
To  toUj  abrinking  from  Light's  inwtrd  beun, — 

"  None  to  himself  dolli  his  dae  homage  pay  1 " 
Yet  pftoee,  and  think, — io  oontempUtiaD  gnnd 

Fa  J  joTa  uremr,  nut  off  joaz  nuitr, 
Enwtiate  (br  »  n-hila  hi  Thooght's  uidt  land,— 

lADd  nnezptorsd  and  all-ni^own  Uija) — 
And  to  irotti  hearts  will  glide  an  hoi;  light, 

Won  from  Re&eotioo's  eTar-beamlng  isj, 
And  ronae  joja  miiIb  from  their  long,  dieamloM  Night, 

To  the  bright  morning  of  Htenisl  D»j  ! 
Ariee,  arise  I  the  God  within  je  know  I 

Steep  BDt  the  ipirit  In  doll  lethaigy  : 
Tirtne's  high  path  ascend  with  lofty  brow. 

And  rindicate  jonr  Immortality  ! 


r.  AHDOEW'S. 

Haste  1  oil  hatte  1  1  hare  oall'd  ye  long, 

I  shine  throagh  the  mtst  of  yean ; 
A  holy  spirit  peirsdes  my  shruie 

To  scatter  donbta  and  fekrs : 
I  un  rioh  with  the  glorious  spoils  of  Eld, 

With  (he  lore  of  gifted  saers. 
I  will  strew,  as  I  tretA  your  cloieler'd  hall, 

The  TisioDB  which  Plato  drew  ; 
O  hsw  my  heart  thrill'd  with  delight — 

Pnehance  they  miglit  be  trae  I 
They  will  stir  your  thooghta  like  Hnsio'e  Ewell: 

Snoh  dreams  ya  never  knew. 
Well  bend  o'er  the  Stagyrite's»  noble  dust; 

Bnt  no  teu  shall  dim  oar  eye ; 
A  ooldar  spirit  eongoaJa  the  drop 

And  cheeks  the  rising  sigh  ; 
For  a  haughty  Stoia  marks  onr  grief — 

Zeno  is  stuiding  by. 
Come,  then,  1 11  lead  yonr  willing  fint, 

Not  by  CMtalia's  stream, 
Not  to  the  Tala  where  Peneus  glide* 

And  Tempo's  marblsa  glaam ; 
Bat  thiongh  a  fresher  nobler  maie — 

The  groves  of  Ac«deme. 
Thera  Epienrns,  great  and  good, 

HiB  mental  feait  ahall  spread  ; 
Take  tuna  hie  hand  ycm  talisman, 

'Ehf  «ue« — thy  grieft  are  fled  : 
Then  pluck  tiiat  fragrant  myrtle  green, 

And  wreathe  it  round  thj  head  I 
And  ■»«  1  clad  in  Egyptian  stole, 

The  Samian  sage  appeua. 
It  !■— it  ia  Pytheiona 

Hit  God-lie  fbrm  nprear^ 
And  bean  that  brow  where  swell  inbliMe 

The  gameT*d  thonghte  of  years. 
Behold— my  pride — yon  care-worn  wight  I 

No  genius  ti^ts  kit  eye. 
But  oul  to  mind  the  poison-cup — 

His  hi^  philosophy ; — 
Hnsh  I  I  Will  summon  Socrates, 

Hell  teach  ynn  bow  to  die. 
Yet  kneel  not  blindly  t- — would  ye  scan 

nie  page  of  Destiny  I 
Ah  I  none  with  me  may  seek  to  cross 

The  dsric  unhaIlow*d  sea 
That  rolls  befbre  hei  gloomy  ballf — 

The  sbiine  of  Mystery. 
Nor  wilt  I  tempt  your  ragcant  stepa 

When  Elean  I^ho  trod— 
Hie  man  who  doubted  e'en  hie  donbts. 

Himself, — his  soul, — hia  God. 
Ah  t  noy-~I  ne'er  would  tempt  your  ^t 

On  such  a  oheeiless  road. 


'Aristotle. 


But  whea  Hisfortime  rains  her  ills 

On  joor  devoted  head, — 
When  Calnmny'e  envenom'd  web 

Around  your  &me  is  epread,— 
When  aU  the  ties  that  bind  to  Earth 

Are  rudely  severed, — 
When,  hanging  Q>(r  a  dying  friend. 

Thy  heart  is  chill  and  dnar, — 
When  proattste  o'er  his  wasted  eorpae. 

Yon  groan  upon  the  bier  i — 
I  will  be  there  to  eoothe  thy  griet 

And  wipe  amy  the  tear, 
aionld  p^e-tkced  Eavy  nice  her  bntd. 

And  hiss  Dpon  thy  name, — 
aionld  i^d  ambition  fin  Uiy  breast. 

With  reckless,  ruthless  flame ; — 
I>U  ihield  thee  from  thyself  and  fiwa, 

^y  savioor— still  the  same. 
Be  thou  my  child  I  thy  head  shall  tower 

AmoEig  iby  compeers  high. 
Sublime  as  yonder  hoary  piles 

lliat  frown  nato  the  sky  ; 
PleMore  and  Peace  thy  constant  guests^— 

0  calmly  thoa  sbalt  die. 

Be  thon  my  child  1  the  priceless  mines 

Of  TBocoHT  I  vrill  disclose — 
A  wondrona  gem, — the  nnuii  kihd — 

Its  dntlesr-ali  It  owes ; 
A  cure  fbr  aU  its  little  pride— 

A  balm  for  all  its  woes. 
Then  baste  1  oh  baate  1  I  have  called  y«  long, 

1  shine  through  the  mist  at  yeus ; 
A  holy  spirit  pervades  my  shrine. 

Dispelling  doubts  and  fbars  ; — 
'Tis  I  alone  can  nerve  the  heart 
And  dry  the  moumer'B  tears. 


Thay  slnmber,  and  an  bound  and  blinded — they 
The  lords  of  earth — perchance  the  heirs  of  heaven — 
And  who  their  Dalllaba  1  doth  fiend  or  f^y 
Flatter  the  vampin  wing  to  lull  and  slay  1 
Stin  aught  areond  their  eonch  the  poppied  air 
Which  steals  the  frame  throughout,  a  subtle  leaven, 
Rendering  it  strengtblesi  to  realst  or  bear ! 
IiO  you — a  dnmon  triad — ever  near 
The  fbod  lethargic — Ignorance,  Penury, 
And  Superstition— that  hoar  hag,  whose  brow 
Glares  bloody  throogh  the  veil  of  mystery 
She  shronds  her  hideousness  wil^l — these  three. 
Prime  progeny  of  sloth  obscene,  who  now. 
In  loatiisome  interunion  linked  strong. 
Do  leprodace  their  parent  ceaselessly; 
Man  slumbers,  and  these  bind  him — God  t  how  long  T 
They  slumber,  and  an  bonnd  and  blinded,  who 
Draw  ease,  wealth,  luzuiy  ttom  that  vQe  trance. 
The  many  slumba:  have  the  wakeful  &w — 
Self-deemed  sneh — no  rigilant  tyrants  too, 
Wbose  stern  behests  ftalfll  they  t  Speed  Thy  glance 
O'er  the  throng  oniverse  and  know  uncraied 
Still  man's  twain  destinies  one — to  enslave  or  be  en- 
Yea,  destinies :  tiioa^  man  have  wrought  then  Sist, 
Yet  such  the  intrieaey  of  the  ohain. 
So  strictly  knitted  roond  his  heart  and  bnua, 
That  he,  albeit  self-trammelled,  ewowt  bust 
His  fMtere  and  be  ftae— be  man  again — 
Save  by  the  laggard  Patience,  and  a  still 
ladomitable  energy  of  will, 
DefenaiTe  wai&M  he  be  tuight  to  wage. 
And  bid  hr-sightad  Pmdenoe  fi>rih,  a  gidde 
To  pilgrim  Hsason,  aoattering  fki  and  wide 
rwhile  acheless  aa  snSw  her  footstep  Mis,) 
The  immortal  seeds  of  truth — revi^sed. 
Which  may  work  marveU  to  anoUier  age,  I  p 

Yet  leave  the  preseot  bopeless,  cureless  thnlls-    ,  ■  ^ 
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Mxt  n  tben  a>^  Urc  tc 

Patr  tofi  of  dating,  a  Hritkcn  n 

Ta  ■•  ■Dch  Bcditatinf  ob  this  thme, 

WhcaaW  with  adung  brnw  and  heart  I  tn«e 

The  hktMT  «f  ■«•  ud  miat't  diafiaee, 

(Then  em  oa*  m  deed,  and  oft  a  »iie,) 

Thina^  paMiTe  agn  of  eudonace  baw, 

A  newd  *f^;  ibonld  write  alane; 

Or  OB  Ibe  eiunoaed  page,  iriwae  tdten  flaaw 

And  (word  have  pavea, — ererj  word  a  graas — 

The  patt  bri^*  agon;,  tbe  pmeot  sbaBt. 

SlaTod  b;  llrjwtU,  whon  aaai  night  else  (niJaTe, 

Natore  had  f omed  thee  for  hi^  thinga—tlM  boon 

Thf  fUben  loet— haat  tbon  redeeiaed  it !    Kaan, 

Pool,  tjrraat  U>  IbjMlf  alike—th;  doob 

Of  BKattaatty  hath  ceaaed  to  diine— 

All  ftttemt  aalidot*  deSe*  Ih;  bane— 

FraadoM  wen  but  tfa;  ■»■'■"■ — loeh  ihrine 

Ai  tboB  (hat  holieft  OBaiag  wooU  depiar« : 

Vaia  an  tbj  etaitled  ■Inaben — Tain  tbe  throe* 

CsBTMliiTO  af  tbj  bcioK,  ere  it  eloae ; 

"Ikj  duet  perchaoee  maj  UDTton  bope — but  >uii 

Even  hope  to  thee  of  aoght  bende  the  glave. 

Vain  &r  thTMir~«b,  not  aU  Tain  for  thine. 

Oh  !  (iTe  ne  MatcUev  ctoqncBte, 

And  wardi  of  tlirniim  ije, 
Aad  with  tbe  breath  at  Pottj 

itj  paating  breaat  livpire  1 
I  woold  not  lajr  me  in  the  glaTe, 

The  bciog  of  s  <!■  J, 
To  join  tbe  crowd  of  nameless  dead, 

A>  lamelea  aa  are  the;. 
Periiapa  when  I  Bleep  qutetlf 

Bewtth  tbe  waTing  gnfa, 
Tbe  pawtr  b;  maf  mark  the  apot. 

And  linger  ere  he  pasa. 
I  care  not  for  the  rarrowing 

Of  thaae  who  knew  me  lure  ; 
Ah  1  tbe;  ma;  drop  apon  m;  gisTe 

Fail  Bian;  a  bitter  tear- 
Bat  e'ca  the  deareit  mnit  forget : 

Grief  qaicti;  pacees  b;  : 
^e  flower  the;  planted  on  nij  grave 

Will  like  their  somnr  die  ;— 
While  if  the  world  baa  beard  of  ne, 

Bj  snght  that  I  haie  done, 
H;  brow  ahall  wear  eCeniall; 

Tilt  wreath  it  na;  ba*e  won. 

GROUP  !V. 


Twaa  on  a  morning  ftiir  and  bri(^t 
Aa  ercr  ;et  blest  human  tight — 
A  Sabbath  Haj-da;  mora,  when  Earth 
Look*  treA  aa  at  her  ri^u  btrtb — 
Oar  old  church  bells  sent  forth  a  sound 
lliat  rost'd  the  neighbonriDg  hamlela  roni 
For  well  ;oa  know  a  marriage  peal 
Will  drooping  Sorrow'a  eje  anaeal. 
While  beam  that  nerer  knew  a  aigh. 
And  eyes  irtioea  Uda  are  erer  dr;. 
Ope  bat  to  greet,  or  heaie  to  bless, 
Tbe  eaadidatei  for  happinen. 
Ho  wonder,  (hen,  that  Stanton  Drew 
Sent  fordi  her  children  not  a  few, 


Fur  Time  U  diiiareal  bow  and  then, 
Klure  we  bbbc  one  the;  rcekon'd  ten- 
So  Toong  and  old,  and  rich  and  poor. 
Came  troopiBg  round  the  old  chateh  door. 
Ami  woBderiag,  vk'd  impattentl; — 
Pot  witam  Oat  merr;  peal  mi^t  be  ) 
Yet  nine  made  answer,  save  the;  knew 
Thej  might  not  be  of  Stanton  Dnw. 

Some  barea  bdd,  or  dooght;  kai^it. 
From  PaleAine's  red  field  of  fight. 
With  3jmB  maiden  nobl;  won 
In  JappB,  or  in  Ascaloa  ; 
Or  detug  eld,  b;  bnc;  kd 
With  aome  joong  umoeenl  to  wed, 
Comei  here,  uham'd  at  boaM  to  itaj. 
To  celebrate  ha  wedding  d^r; 
Or  (pendthiift  who,  to  iridow  old. 
Barters  his  name  for  brighter  gold. 

Thna  Wonder,  fed  hy  taint  snrmife. 
Stood  gaping  with  distended  ejei ; 
Nor  least  when  laughter,  long  and  lend. 
Bom  on  the  sight-expecting  cnwd. 
And  Etimnge  wild  Toices  raisM  a  cry 
Tlat  told  tbe  sight  waa  drawing  ni^ 
Then  'twas  old  Age  confoonded  stood. 
For  that  wild  lan^iter  spoke  no  good ; 
For  bow  mistimed,  misplaced,  ia  mirth, 
Tlat  jests  on  consecrated  earth. 
As  tbe;  shall  me  in  IleaT'n's  own  bonr, 
WTio  mock  Hi5  name,  or  slight  His  power. 
Then  twas  that  matroa.*,  wedded  then, 
Tnm'd  red  with  rage,  and  pale  with  ttmx  ; 
And  fair  joung  maids,  old  Stanton's  pride, 
Prese'd  closer  to  their  lorers'  .•^ide— 
Deeming,  be  snre,  that  state  nablest. 
Whose  TOWS  are  tbllowed  b;  a  jest, 
Maeh  wondering  that  the  hoi;  roof 
Cmsh'd  not  these  objects  of  leproof- 
Bnt,  'tis  not  ever  wilful  sin 
Doth  swifU;  condenmatlon  win  ; 
Sun  not  immediate    Vengeance  killi 
Not  as  we  deem,  bat  aa  she  wills- 
Hatk  !  creaking  opes  the  cnmbioas  door. 
Lend  gntijig  on  tbe  marble  floor  ; 
And  eTery  eje  is  fii'd  to  see 
Wbo  theee  rnde  reTelteiB  ma;  be. 
Then  'twas  that  Expectation  took 
Astonishment's  bewilder'd  look  ; 
For  bow  might  Reason  jnatlj  pair 
Black  Sin  with  those  bright  creatoies  there ! 
First,  fifteen  smiling  maidens  came. 
Their  age  alike,  their  looks  tbe  same  ; 
Each  with  a  basket  in  her  hand. 
Snow-white  the  dresses  of  the  band  ; 
Their  number  showed,  what  loms  wonld  bide. 
The  snmners  of  the  wedded  bride. 
In  threes  they  came,  in  threes  they  past. 
Sweet  singing,  as  their  Bowers  they  east, 
A  Bong  to  Venus— (tncen  of  Love, 
Instead  of  hymn~  tu  UbJ  nbove. 
Next  came  the  bridegrooui  and  his  bride. 
All  beanty,  loTetincs,  and  pride- 
In  green  and  gold  tbe  yonth  was  drest, 
A  swoid  hia  knightly  rank  cimfcit ; 
And  high  in  air  above  his  head, 
A  snowy  pinme  wide  waving  spreid. 
Lock'd  arm  in  arm,  with  stalely  stride, 
He  led  his  tkir  and  lovely  bride, 
Hia  lovely  bride  !    0  worda  are  weak 
That  matchless  maiden 'a  chsnns  to  apeak. 
Her  look,  her  sir,  her  shapo,  her  mipo. 
Were  all  we  &ncy  Beauty's  Queen 
Possest,  when  ehe,  as  poets  sung. 
From  Oeean'a  foam  to  being  fpmng  ; 
Or  might  nppear,  if  once  again 
For  earUi  she  left  tbe  stany  plain. 
And  stood  to  human  sight  eonfest 
A  goddess  as  a  woman  drest 
Clad  in  a  nbc  of  purest  ithite, 
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Hdr  besaty  took  the  raTish'd  sight ; 
So  blight,  10  spotless,  wu  the  show. 
You  might  esteem  it  woven  snow  ; 
And  jet  w  soft,  so  thin,  and.clesr, 
As  ia  the  Bummer'a  aoon-tide  air. 
Her  hair  was  like  fUlI-ripen'd  com, 
Deck'd  with  the  dew-dropa  of  the  mora. 
For  there  were  llid  amoug  the  curls 
Kich  strings  of  glittering  orient  pearls. 

Next  c*ne  six  maidens  two  uid  two. 

All  fhii  and  cornel;  to  the  Tiew  ; 

Their  bosoms  bare,  their  miea  unbonnd. 

Their  brows  with  mTrtle  blossoms  crown'd. 

These  were  the  bridesmaids, — luid,  I  weea, 

A  stranger  sight  was  nerer  seen 

la  theee  oni  days,  or  those  of  yore. 

Come  from  a  consecrated  door. 

The  ann  shone  clear,  the  snn  shone  bright : 

In  tmth  it  wore  a  goodly  sight, 

Bnt  OD  this  holy  day,  to  see 

So  glad  and  gay  a  company. 

They  left  the  charch,  they  left  the  road, 

They  left  whereTor  men  abode, 

And  as  across  the  Selds  they  went 

Uprose  afresh  their  merriment. 

Thay  came  beneath  a  spreading  tree. 

To  them  a  welcome  canopy  ; 

And  there  they  snag  in  jocund  strains, 

A  song  tradition  still  retains. 

To  them  all  other  themes  abova 

The  wUfhl  waywardness  of  love. 

Let  others,  slaves  to  custom  still. 
The  dictates  cold  she  bids  fulfil  ; 
We  minister  to  lordly  will 

For  aye  and  ever. 
IiDve  knows  no  bonds  except  his  own. 
By  this  his  birth  divine  is  shown  : 
Attempt  to  bind  him,  he  Is  flown 
For  aye  and  ever. 
Lifb  reft  of  love  is  nothing  worth— 
A  pla^e,  a  pestilence,  a  dearth  ; 
But  with  him,  what  a  heav'n  Is  earth 

For  aye  and  ever  '. 
Love  comes  as  comes  the  morning  bright. 
Love  goes  as  goes  the  evening  tight. 
And  none  may  stop  his  purposed  flight 
For  aye  and  ever. 

Tw>«  thus  they  snng  beneath  the  tree. 
To  them  a  welcome  canopy  ; 
Then  on  their  way  delighted  went, 
With  jest,  and  laugh,  and  merriment. 
Wot  fer  they  pa«t,  when  they  espied 
A  fiddler  by  their  pathway  side  — 
A  drunken  knave  noknown  to  few, 
^lat  lived  in  honest  Stanton  Drew, 
Outstretched  asleep,  he  snoring  lay  ; 
"What  was  to  liiin  the  Sabbath  day  I 
Two  things  alone  lie  connted  dear, 
'Namely,  his  Sddle  and  his  beer. 
But  God's  coDunands  are  rilifled 
As  mnch  1iy  dmnkenuess  as  pride  ; 
As  they  shall  find,  to  their  dismay. 

Who  desecrate  the  Sabbath  day  ; 

For  high  or  low,  vice  is  the  same — 

The  only  difference  is  the  name. 
"  A  dance,  a  dance  ! "  the  bridegroom  cried — 

"A  dance,  a  dance  I"  exclaimed  the  bride — ' 

"  A  dance,  a  dance  ! "  the  maidens  all 

Did  iu  one  voice  together  call. 

The  word  bad  magic  in  itf  sound  ; 

Uprose  the  fiddler  with  a  bound. 

Amazed,  and  yet  right  glad  to  see 

So  fiur  and  bright  a  coiupauy. 

"  What  do  yon  choose,  good  sir  1 "  said  he, 

"  There's  ersrce  a  tune  unknown  to  me^ ; 

But  name  yonr  choicf,  sad  I  will  p'ay, 

E'en  though  it  be  the  t>ubl)ath  dny." 


"  There  is  a  tnoe,"  the  bridegroom  cried. 
Which  some  may  fear,  and  others  chide  ; 
But  yet,  it  matters  nought  to  me, 
Nor  to  this  goodly  oompany. 
We  call  it  '  Dian's  dear  delight,' 
^ce  best  it  suits  the  moony  night. 
Bnt  others,  knave,  and  thou  aa  well. 
Ascribe  it  to  the  Prince  of  Hell. 
Be  this  thy  task,  and  thou  shalt  win 
Oar  gold ;  so  instantly  begin." 

The  maidens  form'd  a  circle  wide. 
Each  with  her  ba^et  by  her  side. 
The  bride  and  bridegroom  hand  in  hand 
Within  that  joyous  circle  stand. 
The  bridesmaids  tair  with  myrtles  crowned, 
Their  bosoms  bare,  their  zones  nnbontid. 
Stand  tiptoe,  three  on  either  side, 
Bedds  Uie  bridegroom  and  the  bride. 
The  flddler  loach'd  his  instrument. 
And  on  and  on  the  dancers  went. 
With  gracefnl  step,  sod  blithesome  spring. 
They  make  the  circuit  nt  the  ring. 
The  circling  maids.  Coo,  dance  around. 
With  joy's  own  light  fantastic  bound. 
Light  as  the  clouds  upon  the  sky, 
Tbsy  SBsm  to  float,  they  seem  to  fly. 

The  son  shone  elear,  the  snn  ibons  bri^ 
In  truth  it  were  a  goodly  sight, 
B«t  00  this  holy  day,  to  see 
So  gay  and  glad  a  eonpaay. 

Now,  mark  the  judgment — mark  it  well, 
That  on  these  impious  dancers  fell  t 
No  light'ning  flash'd — no  thunders  roU'd — 
To  scare  the  weak,  or  fright  the  bold  ; 
Earth  open'd  not  her  mouth,  as  erst 
She  did  on  Korah's  tribe  accurst ; 
No  tempest  howl'd  among  the  trees  ; 
No  deadly  blast  came  on  the  breeie  ; 
No  rain-storm  dread  his  stores  unbonnd. 
As  when  he  Noah's  neighbours  drovmed. 
The  daisy  vrith  unmoisteu'd  eye 
Look'd  upward  smiling  to  the  sky. 
The  king-cap,  in  his  vestment  bright. 
Stood  glistening  in  the  morning  light 
Ths  grsu  had  on  its  Emerald  sheen — 
Hay's  own  dear  rich  delightful  green; 
And  all  below,  and  all  alrave, 
Look'd  only  as  Love  looks  on  love. 

Twice  round  the  ring  they  circling  past. 
And  now  prepare  they  for  the  last. 
**  A  merrier  note  I "  the  bridegroom  cries. 
"  A  merrier  note  1 "  the  bride  replies. 
"  A  merriet  notat"  the  maidens  all. 
In  one  lond  voice  together  calL 
The  flddler  bows,  his  hand  is  on  ; 
Here  was  a  note,  but,  lo  1  'lis  gone  : 
The  dance  that  was  aft^sh  begun 
Is  over  ere  the  dance  is  done. 
The  bridegroom  as  he  clasp'd  his  bride — 
The  tiptoed  maids  on  either  aide— 
The  flddler,  as  his  bow  he  sent 
AerOBB  tha  sounding  instrument — 
The  cirling  ring  tlmt  seem'd  to  fly 
Light  as  the  clouds  across  the  sky — 
AU,  all,  no  sign,  no  warning  ^ven. 
By  ontiag'd  Karth,  or  angry  Heav'n ; 
Smote  by  stem  Vengeance,  dread  and  dire. 
Whose  motion  was  as  flashing  Are  ; 
Without  a  sEgh,  without  a  groan. 
Stood  still  and  stifien'd  into  stone. 

There  are  who  may  this  tale  esteem 
Aa  soma  crai'd  poet's  idle  dream  ; 
A  phantasy  of  madness  bom — 
A  thing  that  Wisdom  holds  in  scorn— 
A  shadowy  scene,  a  vision  caught 
From  the  vaia  realms  of  rsiBer  tlion^. 
Yet, 'tis  not  so;  I  only  teU 
What  once  Tradition  says  beCell 
In  ages  past.    But  falsa  or  tme,/' 


Tlie  si 


s.:'Jrs£oogk 
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han  Bouiiig  b  th*  FMh 


'alfonb, 


An'  whur"  mb  ye  gann,  ye  wee  voysgor. 

At  e'an  wtian  it  'b  sm  late  I 
As'  whar*  are  ye  gaun,  ye  tree  voyigec, 

On  elc  an  eerie  gate  t 
Ye're  Bailin'  awa'  la  a  cauld,  eanld  buk. 

An'  naa  a  fHen'  beside  je; 
Ye're  aailin'  awa'  in  »  canld,  oauld  baik, 

Witbont  ane  helm  to  gnide  ye. 
Ye  ba'a  nae  a  maet,  ye  ha'e  nae  ■  Btdl, 

Not  bield  ft-ae  win'  to  bide  ye; 
The  lift  glotm  aiA,  an'  it  threatens  a  gale, 

Sae  ill  will  rare  betide  ye. 
Tbe  gloamin'  is  oauld,  and  the  gaily  sea 

Is  gapen  to  owertap  ye ; 
The  big  pellocks  soom,  and  the  wild  maws  wing, 

WatcMn'  to  entrap  ye. 
The  son  hM  now  sat  In  a  blea,  blea  elond, 

Miclcnese  is  comin'  on ; 
There 's  nae  a  stern  la  its  hie,  Ue  baak, 

Not  mooa  apon  ber  throne. 
The  wrwth  o'  tbe  storm  shows  her  grim,  grim  face, 

Tbe'petret  skreighs  alond; 
Sea  an'  yird  look  aick— lift  gin  H  wad  fa". 

For  Nature's  taa'ral  shroud  I 
Then  wharfbre  aail  ye,  in  ye're  frail,  fl*II  baik, 

At  BIO  Dnseeml;  bour  I 
Come  ye're  ways  wi'  me,  (the  Skipper  then  said,) 

Frae  gnrly  Ocean's  power. 
An'  his  eeggly  pnnt  the  Skipper  then  laonoti'd 

Upon  tie  Toarin'  ware ; 
And  stontly  ha  plied  wi'  his  stampy  oar. 

The  wae  Toyager  to  aara. 
Then,  gleglj  he  reach'd  the  wee  timid  pns!, 

An'  anatch'd  her  trM  the  flood ; 
An  now  the  mankin  that  anca  sail'd  the  sea 

Bins  i'  the  bonny  green  wood. 

J.  L.,  Kew  YoA. 


Hadge  is  like  a  atately  tawer 

Made  of  alabwter; 

Ne'er  without  a  ennnin'  glower 

Can  Ike  priest  go  put  lin- 

Hadge  has  aye  a  laughio'  e'e, 

Bleaa  the  kindly  rays  o't  I 

Could  a  weary  wight  like  me 

Bat  aeonrs  the  gaie  o't ; 

Tlien  let  bowling  storms  affiight 

Son  and  moon  to  tnadness  : 

Mine's  a  day  that's  ever  bright. 

Mine's  a  night  o'  gladness. 

Then  let  aeoraa  o'  crossea  fc'. 

Gloomy  earas  a  bnndOT  : 

Madge's  mirth  will  gleam  tbrongli  a'. 

Like  tile  nightly  tbonder. 

Hadge  has  aye  a  laughin'  e'e, 

Bleas  the  kindly  rays  ot! 

Bnt  a  weary  wigbt  like  me 

Hannna  bide  the  gaie  o't. 

0  nxHSBira  is  *  bdniii^  bomhiz  nnnr  I 
0  StanehiTB*  is  a  bonnie,  bonnl*  loan. 

From  its  qniet  bay  bright  peeping; 
Twiit  the  rocks  sae  hard  and  bare, 

Uke  a  little  Eden  sleeping. 
There  aince  llred  a  bonnie,  bonnie  Ian, 

And  worthy  wae  the  man  that  got  ber  ; 
She  was  like  tbe  bonnie  toon. 

He  tbe  recta  of  Strang  Dnnottar. 
*  Anf Uai,  StuublTOL 


She  WIS  mine  by  rights — a'e  nigbt 

In  (he  starry  clear  December, 
Sie  did  squeeze  my  hand  so  warm, 

Looked  BO  kindly,  I  remember. 
But  fbr  want  of  needfu'  caah, 

I  was  blata  to  tell  my  story  ; 
And  to  I  lost  my  bonnie  lasa. 

And  anither  cam'  afore  ma. 
Truth,  abe  had  a  laughing  e'e. 

And  her  moo'  was  made  fbr  kisidng; 
Ijght  hOT  step,  and  when  she  spak' 

Ilka  word  did  seem  a  blessing. 
O  aba  was  a  bonnie,  bonnie  lass, 

Worthy  was  tha  man  that  got  her  ; 
Ne'er  without  a  tear  I  pass 

Sweet  StanehiTe,  and  ttrong  DoMttar  I 


Twice  twa-and-twenty  autunm  sons 

Had  clad  tbe  Gelds  in  waving  grain, 
When  &ae  bx  distant  lands  1  cam' 

To  see  my  youthfti'  hune  ag^n. 
E'en  in  that  time,  but  little  change 

The  outward  fcee  o'  Nature  wore; 
There  etood  the  trees;  and  through  the  glan 

The  bnm  sang  sweetly  as  before. 
But  yet  there  was  an  unoo  change 

Where'er  I  look'd — whate'er  I  eaw; 
In  vain  the  watery  e'e  I  strsined 

To  see  my  hther's  ancient  ha'. 
An  auld  aik  tree,  or  aiblins  twa. 

In  spite  o'  Time,  was  Btiil  the  same — 
Wss  a'  that  stood  to  tell  tbe  place 

O'  my  aince  tlithe  and  happy  hame. 
Tbe  weel-kent  road  adoon  the  park 

I  looked  for,  but  couldna'  see — 
Where  to  the  kirk,  on  Sabbath  mora, 

I've  toddled  by  my  faither's  knee : 
That  park,  the  Hcene  of  childish  glee, 

Alas  I  was  noo  nae  langer  green; 
An'  e'en  the  rery  kirk  Itael' 

Was  changed  true  what  it  unoe  had  beau. 
I  speer'd  wi'  friendly,  kind  regard. 

For  yonthfa'  croniee,  ane  or  twae ; 
They  led  me  to  the  green  kirkyard, 

Aa'  pointed  where  their  ashes  lay. 
nk  mound  o'  yirOi  they  loot  me  see. 

Some  Bold  aoqai^tanoe  Hlnmber'd  tbere : 
I  Uioeht  my  beavin'  heart  wad  bunt— 

For  oh,  that  heart  was  saji^waa  wir ! 
To  see  aince  mair  my  native  place, 

I've  sail'd  across  the  stormy  main; 
An'  oh  !  I  thocht  some  auld,  keut  bee 

Wad  bid  me  welcome  back  again  : 
But  a'  my  early  friends  ore  gane. 

An'  a'  are  etrangera  grown  to  me; 
An'  I  am  left  alane,  alsne, 

A  aaplass,  bendin',  witber'd 


W.G. 

O  whanr  ha'e  ye  been,  sun  1   Whaar  ha'e  ye  been  I 

Last  ghnunin'  ye  sesmt  till  ha'e  mounted  till  bs^ 
Aa  ye  drapt,  like  Eljjab,  upon  the  pale  meen 

Tlie  mantlB  o'  glory  unto  thee  given. 
The  young  lambs  are  bleatiu',  tbe  wild  flow'rs  aiegreetii' 

Thy  eonin',  and  gladly  the  bum-trouts  play ; 
And  the  sky  and  the  sea  stan'  like  twins  at  thy  kuee; 

Then  why  lenk  sae  dim,  and  sae  dowie,  and  wae ! 
0  what  are  ye,  sun  I  and  what  ha'e  ye  aeen, 

The  lee  Isng  nicht,  in  hevin  hie  ? 
And  what's  a'  adee  'mong  tbe  starlets  keen. 

That  lieht  the  lang  lanes  o'  Eternity  t 
0  thou  art  the  Bist  flow'r  o'  heviu  and  time, 

Flantit  by  God  not  to  fUe  nor  decay ; 
Thera'a  nae  cauld  nor  winter  in  thy  &ur  climt — 

Then  why  leuk  sae  dim,  and  sae  dowie,  and  km  t 
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ThoD  hwt  tnced  wi'  a  peuoil  o'  licht  and  o'  flune. 

The  glor;  o*  God  on  the  fkr  awa  sea  ; 
ini  never  a  king  bxi  a  ohoir  to  Bing 

On  bia  bridal  feut  each  as  wulelh  tbee. 
Then  coma  ftae  thjr  ewteni  ba'a,  come  wi'  thj  briehUesa, 

The  wsTes  will  haod  up  jer'  lang  train  ai  je  gas ; 
Pq(  on  tb;  mantle  o'  beautf  and  lichtaeas, 

And  leak  nae  nuut  dim,  and  donie.  Mid  wae. 

s.  a  W. 


Horn  mmm  UDimkeld  In  BBptember  IStl,  on  rataunlng  from  a 
lUt  la  Blilr-AtbDia. 

[KilniaTBmnlg  (Ihe  G»Uc  etymolQRf  o(  whldi  n«m«  I  iiIU  ■>«»»■ 
^upl  to  nplKln)  llsi  linn»dliitelT  Bbore  Ifaa  PiH  or  KilU«CTViJi)g. 
unl  ftvnu  pari  of  Ul«  pulsh  oT  EUr-Atbt)l4t  bul  mur  ha«  It 
rnr  tlw  wtiole  of  tba  BUr.    lu  Eplacnpal  cfatpel.  beUrx  and 


Dear  KilmftTeonaig,  thj  braes  are  reposing 

On  Athole's  proud  bosom,  ea  eaaaj  and  etill; 
I  grieye  that  the  winding  Stnithgarry  is  oloaing 

Their  light  from  mj  viBion  with  foreat  and  hill. 
O'er  hiil  and  o'er  forest,  by  distance  decceaaiiig, 

Schehallion  heaTes  prondly  to  view  thee  below : 
O'ei  hill  and  o'ar  torrent,  that  roshas  nnceasing. 

Look  down  the  high  Hammilfl  of  dark  Ben-y-Gloe. 
Like  giEuits  o'erwatching  an  infant  in  elnmber. 

The  old  migfat;  monntaina  ataod  silent  aroond, 
'While  songs  ftam  the  atreama  flowing  by  without  nnm- 
b«r, 

At  noontide  and  midnight  tby  Inllaby  aannd. 
Ye  watersof  Athole— the  Tilt  and  the  Garry— 

O  ne'er  from  tia  banks  that  embtaee  yon  depart. 
Lest  danger,  and  ruin,  and  Badness  je  oarry 

Chi  KiMaveonaig,  tim  piaee  of  my  heart  t 
Ye  winds,  that  thronghglan  and  in  oorrio  are  swelling, 

Blow  soft  as  ye  cross  it,  or  hanoleia  if  shrill, 
Bnt  channg  tfae  blight  tnm  the  leaf,  or  dispelling 

The  cload  with  its  tempest,  and  mista  (liat  would 
chilli 
And  I,  if  miafortnne  befUl  not,  to  wither 

The  feeling*  that  spring  as  its  beanty  I  praise, 
May  often  be  j'onrneyiag  joyfully  thither. 

With  heart  that  is  fresh  as  the  green  of  its  braes  I 


The  anld  Soots  apringa,  the  dear  Soota  springs. 

That  in  my  cbiliuioDd  pleamred  me  : 

How  different  &«e  the  senselesa  tilings 

Brought  o'er  tn  France  an'  Italy  1 

Alas  I  our  ancient  natife  tones 

Are  known  and  reliah'd  now  by  few  ; 

These  foreign  follies  mie  the  how, 

Ajid  still  the  ory  is — Sonetbing  new  1 

The  mnaie  played  in  bower  and  hall, 

Cer  which  oar  artista  raptnred  bend. 

It  seems  but  wild  conftuion  all, 

Withont  beginning — middle — end. 

With  graceful  turn,  and  melting  close. 

Oar  sweet  and  simple  native  alra, 

They  Inll'd  the  influit  to  repose. 

And  soothed  the  man  of  diver  halra. 

nieir  memory  itiH  is  dear  to  me, 

Fraught  wi'  the  ioys  of  "  Auld  lang  syne  ,■" 

My  heart  until  the  day  I  dee 

Their  Ungerin'  ecboea  winna  tyne. 

WiLUAM  CUJIBB. 

GROUP  V. 
UISCELLANEOUS  POETRY. 

Two  rivals — young  and  aged — met 

Within  the  fury  bay. 
Where  Beauty  and  her  radiant  set 

Of  smiles  and  glances  play  ; 
The  one  vraa  Love,  so  (bnd  aud  hii, 
The  other,  Gold,  the  millionaire. 


"  How's  this,"  cried  Gold, 

"  That  Lore's  so  bold, 
A  pirate  on  the  coast 

Where  wealUiy  I 

HaTe  sovereignty, 
Ae  Beauty  's  hin  to  boast  I " 
Love  eurled  bis  handsome  lip  irlth  pride. 
Said  Qoldwas  base,  and  basely  lied ; 
To  which  quoth  Gold,  "  She  can't  endni* 
The  beggar,  Love,— the  boy  is  poor," 
Friends  interposed,— the  duel  etay'd. 
Wisely  advising, "  Try  the  maid  :" 
So,  bending  now  in  Benut j'a  bower. 
Each  ply'd  her  heart  with  all  his  power. 
Love  lit  the  beacons  of  his  eyes, 

And  Beauty  blushed  with  joy  ; 
Love  uttered  burning  words  and  li^ia. 

Then  Beauty  kissed  t]ie  boy  ; 
"  Ah,  Love  I "  she  said, "  come  weal  or  wo«, 
With  yon  alone  through  life  I  go." 

The  gracefHil  youth 

Believed  it  tmtb 
And  came  forth  gay  and  bold: 

"  Now,  Sir,  advance," 

With  ban^ty  ^noe 
He  said  to  ecomful  Gold. 
Love's  yellow  rival  bent  bis  knee 
To  Beauty  with  a  pedigree, 
A  casket,  carriage,  laqueys  tall. 
Soiree,  and  rout,  and  frequent  ball  ; 
"  Oho  !  dear  Gold  \ "  false  Beauty  cried, 
"  I'll  jilt  fond  Love  and  be  your  bride." 
Gold  tied  the  knot— Love  left  the  shore. 
Now,  Love  and  Beauty  meet  no  more.        J.  A.  0. 


Seldom  is  the  enchantment  broken 

Fancy  doth  aroand  her  cast, 

Not  a  joy  but  leaves  its  token 

Lovely-thrilling  to  the  last; 

Why  of  paceless  bliss  complain, 

DoUi  not  memory  remain  I 

Scarcely  deeming  why — delighted 

Thought  renews  eaich  vaniahed  SMoe, 
Joyance  dimmed,  expectance  blighM, 
Live  they  yet  in  what  bath  been. 
Years  remembered,  shadows  caoght, 
Rising  in  the  "  light  of  thought." 
Music  of  the  childhood  hour 

Wakes  in  many  au  after  tone.' 
Hopes  and  terrors,  paaaion's  dower. 
Never,  never  are  they  flown. 
To  the  heart  where  once  they  rested. 
Theirs  a  charm  by  time  invested. 
Silent  paths  of  peacehl  vranderings. 
Falling  leaf  and  changeful  billow. 
Streamlet's  musical  meanderinga. 
Margin  sedge  and  silvery  wulow. 
Varied  each  and  lovely  all, 
Aa  the  vtsioaa  (hey  recall. 
On  tiw  gentle  brow  or  bosom 

Is  the  token  love  hath  placed. 

Wakes  not  fantasies  that  blosMOi, 

Mortal  pen  balli  never  traced. 

He  who  frreathed  it  there  is  gone. 

Lives  bia  image  atill  thereon. 

Small  their  Booroe,  let  none  despise 

Feelincs  "  through  the  heart  re-MSt," 
Nothing  boots  it  wbenoe  they  ri»e, 
'Tie  ttie  paeaioa  with  tiwm  blent. 
Plnok  the  lily  from  its  stem, 
Gaie  not  on  the  mantled  streun. 
Slumber  ye  in  &ncy's  bower, 

(Rapture's  self  is  rapture's  dream,) 
Wreathing  each  phantasmal  flower 
In  her  witching  twilight  gleam, 
Tidon's  blighter  glow  would  chase,-,  . 

Forms  of  light,  and  love,  and  IP^cSljOO'J  IC 
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Song  tod  beftulj  Trait  ye  there,     • 

Id  that  twiligbt  uniTerse, 
Hen  the  realm  whose  apcll-woTe  air 
ThonaBnd  stars  in  light  imereaM, 
Itoalm  when  transport  ever  glowa, 
Bealm  of  lih  witbaut  its  woe^. 
Hers  an  atmoiphere  or  pasdon, 

Breathed  b;  pusionate  boqIi  alone, 
Hope,  (he  spiiit'a  sole  creation, 
Lii^ering  irtiere  her  flnt  mjl  shooe, 
Joj  wboM  fr^;Tant  pinions  %ht 
Stir  the  fale  that  tnclu  her  flight. 


The  cirenmstince  doth  still  endeir  the  scene  I — 

Yet,  in  these  annny  glades,  sweet  moods  of  mind 

'Midrt  fitfnl  paini  of  body  do  I  find  ; 
And  gadier  flrom  green  branches  hopes  as  green, 
Hat  wtther  Boon  as  onlled  I  This  woodland  screen 

Shate  out  a  world's  disiiuiet : — I  hare  heard 
The  banded  nightingales,  when  there  has  been 

The  plenteous  dew-fall  on  the  grass,  that  stirred 
With  the  cool  breath  ot  evening  ;~I  have  seen 

The  forest  deer,  bonnding  in  liberty,— 
And  beard  the  cuckoo's  dear,  (kmiliar  call, 
Whidi  whisthng  blackbirds  answered  I— More  than  all, 

The  Tolee  of  Fiiendship  bath,  in  accents  tree. 
Spoke  kindness  to  my  heart :— Sbould  I  not  graUital  be  t 

like  to  the  mnsie  of  a  rich-toned  Sate, 

Bieathed  bj  the  brink  of  some  unraifled  lake. 
When  all  aronnd  is  motionless  and  mate. 

Thy  iweet  and  plaintire  melodies  awake 
Within  the  sanctuary  of  the  heart, 
A  thrill  such  sonndl  and  scenes  alone  impart. 

The  recollections  of  departed  yoath, — 
The  fcelingB  ohorished  moat  in  their  decline — 
Find  echoes  true  in  every  word  of  thine ; 

And  tboa  hast  painted,  in  its  native  trath. 
Nature's  oltemal  aspect — dark  or  bright, 
In  vernal  freshness  in  antomnal  blight— 
And  viewed  alike,  with  philosophie  eye. 
The  hnmblest  things  on  earth— the  brightest  in  tb« 
■ky  1  AnnE. 


BlEV  of  the  lesUess  wing  ! 

From  what  Winter-home  on  a  distant  stnuid, 
When  cold  ne'ei  cUlls  the  glowing  Spring, 

Com'it  thon  to' OUT  Mr  land  I 
Haat  thon  oroesM  the  ocean, 

And  Mt  behind  tbM  bx  off  sanlft  shore, 
Again  to  plewe  us  with  thy  gladsome  motion, 

Till  Snmtner'B  reign  is  o'er ! 
Didst  tbon,  when  far  away. 

Thy  little  clay-bnilt  nest  still  keep  in  sight ; 
Didit  thon  sometimes  pine  far  onr  Summer's  day. 

And  its  calm  tranquil  night  ( 
And  did  my  own  sweet  home. 

When  bx  away,  in  thy  memory  dwell, 
Didst  thon,  though  forced  by  Winter's  power  to  mam. 

Still  fondly  love  it  well  I 
Thrice  welcome  art  thou  then, 

Beneath  my  straw.thatch'd  roof  to  build  thy  nest ; 
Till  with  the  roee  thou  paes  away  again. 

There  nndistnibed  to  rest- 
Tell  me,  who  hath  taught  thee. 

Through  the  mid  air  to  take  thj  wand'ring  way  t 
What  kind  power  hath  hither  brought  thee, 

At  the  appointed  day  t 
Hatt  than  held  on  thy  way. 

The  earth  unseen,  amid  the  gloom  of  night ! 
Hath  the  mystic  star,  with  itn  glimm'ring  my, 

Qnidcd  thy  coune  aright ! 
How  knaw'n  thon  that  the  flowers 

Were  springing  againftum  tlie  ipell-free'd  earth. 
And  tlune  old  (Heads  in  their  verduut  boiiera 

Were  welcoming  their  birth  '. 


Thoagh  Keason  be  not  thine. 

Nor  knowledge  gained  in  long  and  punfal  bosn, 
yet  onr  great  Father-Gsd,  thy.Aiend  and  nune. 

Doth  give  thee  wondrous  powen. 
He  teaeheth  thee  to  tell 

The  time  when  than  ehonldst  quit  our  island  dun ; 
He  guides  Ihse  safely  o'er  the  ocean's  swell. 

Above  the  vrild  waves  roar. 
The  same  all-seeing,  eye. 

Whom  sleepless  g}ance  is  ever  bent  on  thie— 
The  same  all-powerflil  hand  is  ever  nigh. 

Watching  and  guiding  me. 
When  Life's  snn  leaves  tite  land 

O'er  Death's  dark  waves,  amid  the  gloom  of  ni^ 
El  too  will  lead  me  with  a  gentle  hand 

Into  the  rsalms  of  lii^t. 


Is  not  this  world  a  world  all  bright 

To  Bonis  whose  love  and  life  are  oue  t 
Twin  spailcles  of  coeval  light, 

Twin  chords  in  mystic  unison; 

One  rude  touch  mars  of  each  tbe  tone. 
Of  each  one  cloud  obsaures  tbe  sheen; 

Love  vanished,  life  but  lingers  on. 
Drear  shade  of  all  its  past  hath  been. 
Perchance  to-morrow  steals  the  rose 

Of  mortal  lovelineBs  away; 
Yet  why  should  he  repine  who  knows 

Jt  brightly  blooms  for  him  to-day  t 

"Twere  vain  to  anticipate  decay 
The  true,  fond  heart  woold  break  to  see ; 

Quenched  in  oue  shadow,  eye  and  ray 
Can  each  for  other  mourner  be ! 
To  blend  with  each  One  other  heart, 

Blend  them  inextricably  one; 
Lest  to  the  joy  of  life  to  impart. 

And  soothe  the  pang  it  may  not  shun; 

To  win,  and  wear  the  wrealh  when  wos, 
Accorded  at  thy  sacred  shrine : 

These — these  thy  boon ;  beneath  the  sap 
What  paim— what  priie— O  love  !— like  th 
How  oft  hath  given  the  niidnight  deep, 

To  my  voluptnouB,  vain  caress. 
One  phantom  form  of  joy,  the  lip. 

The  bosom's  thrill  and  tenderness; 

Still — still  through  waking  hours  no  lea. 
For  sleep  doth  learn  of  these  its  theme; 

Sweet  spirit  of  love  and  loveliness, 
Be  thou  the  heart's  delicious  dieam ! 


The  lonely  heart  divided  far 

Tton  all  it  lived  but  to  adore, 

Is  dark  ae  nigfat,  whose  brightest  star 

Alas !  that  hopes  should  only  spring 
Within  my  soul  to  be  o'erthrown. 
Like  budding  flowers,  ere  blossoming 

All  withered  sttsin. 
Thy  perfbct  fbnn  within  my  breast 
Have  I  long  hoarded  up  in  vain  1 
And  never  can  my  heart  be  blest 

By  thee  again  ! 
Not  BO — not  so — the  hour  of  need 
Thy  noble  heart  wil!  not  forsake. 
Thy  own  sweet  breast  the  bruised  reed 

Will  never  breA  •. 
Then  come  ;— bnt  yet  I  fear  to  see 
My  &ncied  joys  all  molt  away. 
And  faded,  as  I  gaze  on  thee, 

Hope's  dying  ray. 
To  gather  from  thy  glance  the  woe 
I  lAoiiM  expect— but  yet  will  not ; 
To  see  thy  smile  of  scorn,  and  know 

I  im  forgot.      ■     , 
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Aad  wilt  thon  dull  the  liopea  awaj 
Thkt  to  thj  love  still  ea^T  oUag, 
Aa  biids  that  watch  the  earliest  n? 

Of  sanny  Bptin^I 
And  will  th;  heart,  so  trolf  loTcd, 
The  desreit  prajera  of  mine  repel  t 
To  gantla  pit;  eteeled — nnmored — 

Lava's  jeMnioge  qatU  t 
Whan  all  anmnd  with  zladaeiB  own 
The  n^itnn  of  thy  loreuness, 
H;  heart  will  ilill— its  hopsa  o'erthnwn, 

Thj  tann  caress. 
Ware  eodlasi  night  mj  future  lot, 
Sboald  mom  bnt  wake  to  mimrj, 
mi  mind  was  gona— or  ]He  was  not, 

I'd  think  on  tbM  I 
AflUn  then  let  me  aee  th;  bca, 
.  TE;  Up  where  snilw  ihoold  erer  pla; ; 
If  therenothonghtofmt  I  trace, 

111  tnm  tmy. 
The  brightest  dream  that  cheered  mj  rest. 
The  Bweetest  Toice  that  whispered  peace] 
T]ie  loToliest  form  that  filled  my  breast. 


Not  Ibr  thj  beant;,  thon^  th;  &ee 

Is  Tery  beautifnl  to  see; 
Nor  for  the  elegance  and  grace 

That  uaA  thy  perfect  symmotr;  ; — 
I  loTed  thee  when  I  eaw  thee  inl. 
Flower-like,  npon  my  presence  burst  I 


Tones,  or  to  bid  green  Earth  rejoice. 

Or  formed  to  wail  deep  sorrow's  wound  i — 
Accents,  that  Uirilled  through  all  my  veins, 
Like  memories  of  you  th-hann ting  strains. 
Hot  for  the  intellect  that  tamed 

All  common  things  to  things  nnoommon; 
Showing  thee  all  for  which  I  yeam'd — 

WoiUN,  wilhont  the  hnlCs  of  Woman  : — 
Lass  warm  than  pure,  yet  warm  and  fond; 
For  earth  leas  fit  than  realms  beyond. 
Yet  not  unfit  for  earth,  and  all 

Its  dntiei  high,  a&^Uons  ehatte; 
Nor  hoarding  'gainst  its  faults  the  gall 

Which  meaoei  «p!rita  love  to  waste; 
Nor,  In  thy  sympaUi;  tor  )Aak, 
Forgetting  Him  who  lifb  began  I 
For  none  of  all  th;  graoehil  ways 

1  loved  thee;  (br  1  loved  thee  en 
Their  merits  met  perception's  gaie; 

And,  therefbie,  sweet  one,  it  is  clear 
That  love  with  me  has  been  most  wise, 
la  ohoomng  more  b;  mtiwl  than  e^a  I 
But  if  I  taught  thee  too  to  lore, 

1  tanght  thee  too  to  doubt  uid  dread; 
And  now  too  Isle  I  try  to  prove 

How  hlse  the  idle  words  I  said  : — 
Where  pride  is  stronger  love  is  weak. 
Yet  Love  the  stntngeit  pride  AoJiid  break  I 
And  thou  shalt  nover  meet  agun 

With  love  than  mine  more  pure,  more  true; 
Amidst  life's  many  days  of  rain. 

Like  Bunabioe  shall  its  light  pnrsoe 
Th;  memory;  whilst,  in  aRcr  years, 
Htou'lt  battw  its  grave  with  gentle  tcan  I 

Mmob  Cujies  CivrMtu. 
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F(n-ett  lAfii.  By  the  author  of  "  A  New  Home: 
who  will  follow  r  Two  yotnmes,  poet  octavo, 
clotfa.    LoDgman  &  Co. 

The  ftirand  lively  author  of  these  pleasing  rolumes, 
having  given  theworldnearlyalltha  cream  of  her  know- 
ledge of  emigrant  life  in  the  Far  West  in  her  former 
WMts,  has  here  very  cleverly  whipped  np  what  remained, 
and  made,  with  the  help  of  sundry  litoiary  gamishings, 
»  Ter;  palatable  and  dainty  dish  of  it  She  beiself 
pleads  to  having  become  so  Westernized,  as  no  longer  to 
be  a  competent  painter  of  Weatem  pecnliarities.  She 
therefore  turns  the  forests  and  prairies  of  Michigan  into 
»  sort  of  "Our  Village,"  and  MitfbrdiMS  them.  She 
likflwiM  labonrs  under  the  disqaaliflcalion  of  having  be- 
come too  good-natured.  There  are,  in  Michigan,  few 
remarkable  chaoges  to  note  ;  and  good-humoured  re- 
proaches on  slovenliness  and  wwit  of  taste,  and  modeet 
■toggestions  for  improvement,  have  an  American  and  not 
a  European  fitness  and  applioability.  The  fsrm-houEB 
•nd  establishment  of  Mr.  Ha;,  a  substantial  settler,  who 
haa  lived  on  the  same  dmring  for  the  ver;  long  term  of 
foaitoen  or  fifteen  years,  is  as  Far  Westish  as  anything 
we  oaa  find  b  the  Tolnmea,  and  therefore  ofibrds  a  tt- 
Tonrable  specimen  of"  Forest  Life." 

Our  fViend  Mr.  Hay  has  a  noble  iitm.  His  cleared 
and  cultivated  acres  ma;  be  counted  b;  hundreds,  and 
ha  stock  "  of  a]]  hinds  will  ftir  outnumber  them.  A 
wide  tract  of  forest  land  hems  in  his  clearing;  and  this 
too  calls  him  master.  He  is  wont  to  boast  that  he  ha« 
more  land  enclosed  within  a  ring-foncs  than  an;  man  in 


the  connty ;  tad  he  boasts  still  londer  that  it  is  all  the 
fruit  of  his  own  Industry ;  and,  loudest  of  all,  that  it  hu 
never  made  him  proud.  He  maintains,  and  insiBts  upon 
hie  flimily's  maintaining,  the  simplicit;  of  babita  and 
manners  that  is  usual  in  the  neighboarbood ;  and  watdies 
with  jealous  e;e  ever;  tendency  towards  an  imitation  of 
those  who  attempt  bshion  and  ityle  among  us.  He 
goes  daily  into  the  field  trith  bis  men,  and  Ms  wife  and 
daughteiG  spin  and  wear  wool  and  flax  of  home  piodoc- 
tion.  No  imported  Inxur;  graces  their  dail;  table.  Mrs. 
Hay,  to  be  sure,  has  her  tea,  bat  she  hse  it  in  the  after- 
noon, befbre  the  f^ily  supper  ;  ajid  the  sugar  (for  the 
few  who  like  "  sweet'nin' "  in  their  tea)  comes  tVom  no 
f\irtheroffthaathefhim''sngu'-bnsh."  Notwithstanding 
these  strict  sumptuary  hkws,  however,  no  fsmil;  lives  in 
greater  comfort  and  obuiidanca. 

Mr.  Hay's  house  is  large  enough  to  make  a  respect- 
able figure  an;  where,  though  it  lacks  as  yet  the  beaoti- 
^ing  aid  of  the  pilnt-bmsh.  His  bam  would  make  a 
hotel  of  tolerable  dimensions,  and  the  various  oathoasei 
and  sheds,  and  coops  and  pens,  that  cluster  round  it, 
make  passing  travellers  fancy  they  are  ooniing  open  a 
rising  village  in  the  deep  woods.  A  fine  young  orchard 
adoms  tiie  sloping  bank  behind  the  hoose ;  whole  rows 
of  peach  and  cherr;  trees  border  the  ample  door-yard ; 
liedges  of  currant  and  gooseberry  hushes  intersect  the 
garden;  thick  screens  of  wild  grape  and  honeysuckle 
overshadow  the  porch  and  drapery  the  "  square-room  " 
windows. 

When  you  enter,  ;ou  flnd  hare  but  well-scrubbed 
floors ;  the  only  ezcepUcn  being  found  in  the  sfbresaid 
**  square-room,"  wliich  is  decorated  with  aliome-mado 
carpet  of  resplendent  eoloun,  large  enoo^  to  reach 
(almost)  the  border  of  chairs,  and  shaken  every  moming 
on  the  grass  to  avoid  the  ravages  of  the  vrastefttl  brwm. 
A  great  eight-day  clock,  with  a  moon  on  its  ltic«,  is  i)w 
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mott  coBtptonoiiB  oinunent  of  the  Mmnua  or  '  kMpin'- 
room  f  but  them  it,  besidei  thbs  in  a  fkronred  eomer 
near  the  vriodoff,  $,  small  mirrur,  tonnd  wfaicli  liang 
bl&ck  pjoflleB  of  all  the  tuaiiy,  inclnding  AQnta  uid 
bncles;  pincuGliioiu  of  erorj  diie  aod  hne;  stringe  of 
little  birds'  eggs ;  tIaIi  of  camphor,  peppermint,  and 
eueoee  of  lemon ;  and  perhaps  a  doien  other  small 
arliclet  nueh  prized  b;  d^foMnt  members  et  tbe  family ; 
while  OTei  the  glass  iravs  a  few  paaeeck't  ftathen,  and 
a  whale  plume  oF  aspangns. 

PsM  into  the  kitchen,  and  joa  nil!  And  Mn.  Hay 
kneading  bread  or  rolling  pie-cmet,  to  gire  her  hand- 
mud  lime  for  some  less  delicate  senice  ;  her  daughter 
Marthj-AnD  preparing  dinner;  her  daughter  Sophia- 
Jane  shelling  peas  ;  her  daughter  Harriet-'Lizy  rocking 
the  cradle,  in  which  lies  yet  another  daughter,  whose 
tiame  is  Appollonia, — not  quite  Apollyon,  but  »o  liks  it 
that  I  almost  wonder  that  people  who  read  John  BnnyaQ 
should  be  fbnd  of  the  appellation.  The  trad  is,  we  do 
love  high-sounding  nornM,  and  thft  more  syllables  at 
adjonete  the  better. 

The  kitcben  has  a  great  flre-plaea,  with  a  crane  stout 
enough  to  swing  a  fiTe-pail  kettle  of  soup,  and  a  great 
ovea  loo,  that  will  hold  at  leut  a  doMn  oanntry  toares. 
Abont  the  walls  are  disposed  all  the  oonTeniences  ne- 
cessary for  the  full  use  of  flre-plaee  and  oren,  on  the 
same  plenteous  seale.  A  rifle  and  a  shot-gun  hang  on 
wooden  hooks  driTen  into  the  raftew  OTBT-head ;  two  or 
three  gleaming  bntcher-knlTes  onannt  ft  leather  strap 
fixed  against  the  chimney.  A  meal-roon  near  at  hand 
Mtntains  -sereral  Tarieties  of  floor ;  and  a  butter;  and 
milk-house  supply  othsr  rustic  dainties  iu  proftision.  Is 
it  not  to  be  supposed  that  Mr.  Hay  and  Mrs.  Hay,  and 
their  Sve  danghten,  and  their  "belp,"  and  their  three 
hirad  men,  lire  well  ( 

One  daughter  we  hare  not  intrndnoed  into  the  kitohen 
beoanse  she  was  seldom  found  there.  Caroline  Hay  was 
delioate  Aum  her  in&ncy,  so  mnoh  so  that  CTen  her 
father  was  willing  to  sea  her  excused  ftom  the  more 
arduous  part  of  domestic  dnty,  and  sent  to  school  more 
constantly  than  were  her  sisters.  But  it  was  not  with- 
out many  misgi^ngB  that  Hr.  Ha;  abserred  the  dis- 
tinction which  this  oircomstance  made  between  his 
daughters. 

Miss  CaroUae  is  the  berolue  of  a  fViturs  Cr»btie-like 
etorj,  whioh  enda  happily.  Tlie  OTer-reflned  young 
lady  comes  to  her  seiueB,  ftnd  oaniei  the  bashful  and 
alownisb  yoafli,  whose  exterior  wm  his  only  blemish  ; 
and  even  that  nneouth  exterior  aaqnires  poUsb.  Man- 
ners are  superrened  on  mind  and  moral  worth.  Pass 
we  some  years,  and  accompany  Caroline  borne  from  a 
long  nait  m»de  to  a  wealthy  and  lunrioae,  though 
Quaker  relatire  in  New  Yoik  : 

Before  Caroline  Hay  had  iKen  three  days  at  home, 
she  had  become  palnflilly  sensible  that  her  father's  f)>re> 
bodings  as  to  the  effect  of  a  city  residence  had  not  been 
groundless.  AH  was  changed  to  her  eye,  ff  not  to  her 
heart.  Mncb  as  she  loved  the  dear  inmates  of  tbe 
plentif^il  farm-house, — and  she  loTed  them  as  dearly  as 
eter,— an  air  of  coarseness,  whioh  she  had  ncTer  before 
observed,  met  her  at  eveij  torn.  Her  mother's  dress 
and  occupations,  the  homely  phraseology  of  her  sisters, 
the  furniture,  the  style  of  living,  though  certainly  un- 
changed, or  at  least  not  changed  for  the  woree,  struck 
her  unpleasantly  and  chilled  her  feelings,  even  against 
the  pleadings  of  her  heart  and  of  ber  better  Judgment. 
She  saw  and  acknowledged  that  all  was  good  and  trae, 
generous,  and  contented,  and  happy  ;  thirt  her  father's 
bonse  was  a  well-spring  of  bonntf  to  all  who  were  in 
need,  and  that  to  him  snd  to  his  excellent  partner  and 
help  in  all  good  things  the  whole  neighbonrhood  looked 
with  ondoab'ting  trust  for  sympathy  and  kindneaa.  She 
compared  the  simplicity  and  ease  of  her  rustic  home 
with  the  faverifih  excitement  of  the  scene  she  had  left ; 
and  though  her  reason  and  her  good  sense  told  her 
whioh  to  approve,  she  fbund  that  habit  had  become  ty- 
rannical, and  likejj.to  maintain  a  struggle  in  her  mind 
which  would  cost  her  many  bitter  teart 


wUdi  iha  had  aeeidentaUyfKDcd 
the  dty  beyond  her  aunt's  sober  circle  bid  btea 
rather  showy  than  solid  people,  11^0  were,  bomtn, 
possessed  of  snSrieut  refinement  to  add  a  degne  i 
hscination  to  their  gay  tastes  and  liabits ;  so  &l  ihi 
eyes  and  ears  of  the  Inexperienced  ooonlrj  girl  aert  it 
once  dazzled  and  delighted,  and  she  learsed  to  loot 
upon  elegance  as  almost  eyiionymons  with  dadiw,  ud 
to  find  everything  insipid  and  vulgar  irhich  was  muit- 
tensed  by  plainness  or  sobriety.    No  wonder  At  m- 
tempiated  with  mortified  pride  the  unadomed  ispeit  of 
thin^  at  home  1     .....    .    Unpleasul  Mi|i 

were  not  wanting  on  the  other  side.  So  prone  il  jMth 
to  extremes,  that  it  is  not  surpridng  that  OtioHne  ibmld 
have  used  her  liberty  and  her  Other's  liberal  allowiM 
in  providing  herself  with  dress  wbieb  was  lathsr  gaij 
than  elegant.  Her  aont  bad  f^lt  her  inabilily  to  be  s 
eonnaellor  on  a  subject  where  her  own  views  mads  btt 
averse  to  even  the  smallest  indulgence  of  bMt*  R  &kt, 
and  the  dressmaker  had  been  but  too  hitfipj  to  diqiliy 
all  her  art  on  so  elegant  a  form — those  artists  psenllj 
considering  their  employers  rather  in  the  light  of  np- 
poets  than  of  rational  beings.  So  onr  poor  CiroliH  *u 
very  fine.  There  were  such  loads  of  cnrls  tliat  the  bir 
head  reminded  one  of  a  flourishing  bed  of  ScolAtiO, 
or  of  the  deoorations  of  some  lucky  child,  vbo,  lisnif 
the  pttUa  tntriei  of  a  carpenter's  shop,  makes  sM  <f 
the  opportaoity  to  Cover  her  eyes  and  ears  with  elipat 
pine  shavings.  Her  fingers  were  heaped  with  iieoDpi' 
ous  rings ;  and  worse  than  all  were  the  Img  ur-pn- 
dants,  which  vibrated  with  every  word,  and  snned  is- 
termined  to  r^iose  their  weary  length  on  the  ooif- 
white  BhoDlders  below. 

But  this  is  not  exclusively  Americui.  PtitDtllM 
Caroline  Hay  might  be  fiinnd  1u  any  county  or  Esglui 
The  Sibthorpes,  a  genteel  and  estimable  small  bmiijef 
enthnaiastifl  English  emigrants,  are  more  at  home  is  lt> 
book,  and  quite  out  of  their  element  in  Jm  Poret.  Uol 
they  are: 

When  Hr.  and  Hn.  Sibthorpe  returned  oot  nat, 
they  had  experienced  some  difficulties,  in  eonseqieiet 
of  the  marriage  of  one  of  tbe  maids  wi^i  is  sinllot 
man-servant,  who  had  been  Hr.  Sbthorpa'l  /K-Mm 
and  who  now  bought  land  with  Us  wages,  »a  ■"■■<* 
the  position  of  ooantry  neighbonri  instead  et  that « 
faitbJHil domestic.  However,aBtlienewly-iuiiieleM|l> 
were  living  quite  near  them,  (he;  ttHI  had  the  bensllt' 
their  ocoasiana]  sorvjees,  and  were,  in  tie  ■••"•'■'i 
making  diligent  inqniry  after  others,  who  mi^t,  at  la■^ 
be  trained  to  fill  their  places.  Mrs.  Siblhraps  ««s  a 
flne  spirits,  boasting  that  she  had  leanied  to  mike  bisM 
and  vras  even  taking  lesaons  in  mldcing  butter',  aid  ds- 
elaring  that  she  really  believed  the  best  thing  Ari 
could  happen  to  her  would  be  tbe  desertion  of  ^  1» 
servants  in  time,  in  order  that  the  domestic  tnplif' 
ments,  which  she  felt  1«  be  so  rational  and  so  tmsIllM 
might  become  compulsory;  at  least,  long  fwn^  >* 
oblige  her  to  ohtwn  an  insight  into  their  myateriei.  .  - 

The  next  time  we  visited  Newton  Gi«go  wt  fto* 
its  bright-eyed  mistress,  with  her  sleeves  tonied  *h 
making  an  attempt  at  a  pie.  The  only  mud  who  ^ 
remained  with  her  was  prostrate  with  ague ;  sod  »■ 
Sibthorpe  himself  had  experienced  a  shake  or  two,  •»" 
sat  In  tbe  ooraer  of  the  great  kitchen  fire-place,  l«itiii( 
doleful  to  be  sure.  The  aooount  of  things  wM  >^ 
somewhat  shaded  :  the  bright  tints  which  hod  been  m 
upon  the  manufacture  of  bread  and  butter  were  diuixd 
a  little  1  Mrs  Sibthorpe  hod  laid  aaide  her  rinji,  «" 
left  the  pipillotes  in  her  ringlets  ;  a  dress  scaicely  »<" 
ed  to  woodland  kitoliening,  was  defended  by  u  !?><■ 
borrowed  (htm  the  moid.  Ttus  said  maid,  a  dt"l™ 
and  excellent  creature,  hod  her  little  bed  in  a  coW  J 
the  kitchen,  with  the  double  view  of  making  the  (»"  " 
her  chill  days  less  laborious,  and  of  aiding  her  miJWB 
in  the  household  dnties,  by  enggestions,  and  binti,  >» 
cautims,  which  were  delivered  with  most  Mnnsiiij  f*! 
logies ;  and  ceaseless  regrets  that  snch  business  sbogU 
fill  into  such  hands.  "  Oh,  ma'am,— if  you  plesse,— ™ 
kettle  is  boiling  over'     ■  ' '"      -'"■-"*'' 
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n^Mlf  I  Thia  htgut  ia  ths  hoddnt  tbing  I  YwtenUj  I 
wu  qoite  stout.  Oh,  pleue  mft'kmf— don't  eetld  jonr- 
»atf !  Ob,  nw'ftu  I  I  bag  jom  pudon— bat  ths  nuty 
pig  hu  oome  in  at  the  door,  >nd  bas  got  at  master's 

Hn.  Sjbthorpc's  ipirit*  wen  klmort  u  good  aa  btbt 
and  aha  bnod  amniemant  in  al)  tiie  Tszatioiu  moaaes  a 
har  prcMnt  lot  Her  hndnnd  waa  ftr  moTe  dit^ubed 
he  oonld  not  bear  to  tea  the  exarUoni  and  Merifloaa 
nutda  bj  hia  wfft,  while  he,  oul;  half-iick,  but  quite  ou- 
laai,  aat  httiiiig  on,  "a  sad  and  mlent  orpher." 

And,  all  this  time,  no  asaistanee  to  i»  pracnnd  in 
taj  d^tartmant.  A^  ia  T«r;  impartial  in  ita  i '  " 
and  often  pots  an  entire  neighbouriiood  down  at 
■o  that  it  not  onfreqnentlj  oocnra  that  there  are  not  able 
peiwMia  enough  ia  ft  irtiole  dinriot  to  attend  properlj  to 

After  fliis  seaamiinf  waa  at  an  end,  and  a^a  leemad 
tobarg  wornoff,ornBafljse,otu'Engliah&ienda  began 
again  to  cnjo;  the  read  pJeaaorea  of  a  ooontr;  lift,  and 
to  gather  ninnd  them  snoh  additional  msana  of  c«nifti|t 
■nd  conTenionce  aa  liad  been  at  first  unptorided.  The 
new  part  of  the  dwelling  waa  finiehed,  and  a  eweet  low- 
browed manj-fided  cottage  it  waa.  Fumitore  oama, 
snd  waa  plaoed  in  ita  appropriate  poaitiona, — that  ia, 
sppropnate  acoording  to  Mrs.  Sibthotpe's  Tjawa,  though 
sadlj  oat  of  order  in  the  eetimation  of  her  neighbonra. 
AAe  piano-fbrta  was  diawn  from  ita  hiding-place,  in  a 
nt^bonnng  ban ;  hooka,  in  oopioua  measure,  QUed 
CTerj  oomet  of  the  little  nook  ealied  a  librarj.  A  matio 
a^enr  wao  conatnieted  in  the  garden  tor  Otkrlotta'a 
especial  nae ;  and  here  her  eclioal-baokB  and  her  "  babj- 
tbiagg"  were  beatowedf— the  arboor  baring  been  care- 
flUlj  tlutcbed  to  protect  die  treaenraa  ftom  the  weather. 
A  light  open  carriage,  and  a  pair  of  ponies,  were  adad  to 
the  eetablialiment;  and  one  would  bare  thought  there 
waa  little  left  br  plain  people  to  wiah  for. 

Bat,  alaok  tor  ehort-ai^ted  hnmanity  1  Parlours  and 
librarise,  and  halls  and  Terandas,  require  to  be  awept 
and  diuted.  An  air  of  sloTealineaB  soon  apieada  ilaelf 
cter  gardena  and  abmbberiM  that  are  not  dnt;  cared 
for.  Hortea  exact  the  most  odioua  regularit;  in  feeding 
and  ciuTjing ;  and  oarrisges  gi>e  verj  little  comfort  if 
we  nnat  na«  then  mudd;,  or  wash  the  mud  off  with  onr 

own  handa, Certain  it  ia,  (hat  the 

want  of  good  domestics  is  a  aad  drawback  on  the  oom- 
forts  of  theii  pleasant  honse  uid  its  aocompanimente. 
The  one  fkithfnl  damsel  stilt  lupt  her  place,  and  divided 
herself  into  as  mui;  parte  aa  she  could,  but  she  bad  had 
ague  enough  to  lessen  her  effieienoy  not  a  little ;  and 
beaidet,  the  mora  we  enlarge  oar  bouada  and  increaaa 
om  conTenieneee,  the  more  care  and  labour  do  we  ren- 
der naeaaaar;.  Han;  and  desperate  afforta  did  Hr. 
Sibtfaorpa  nakn  to  sappl;  the  deficiencj.  Women  were 
fbnnd  who  would  nndertak*  (be  bnslaess  br  good  wages, 
bat  (be;  were  igrMRWit,  and  moat  ba  taught — proud,  and 
must  be  ooneiliated.  Some  would  fiounce  out  of  doors, 
and  inria(  on  their  being  carried  tiack  to  their  homee,  on 
(he  diaooTerj  that  tha;  were  fa  hare  a  table  separate 
from  that  of  (heir  enployen.  0(bera  would  swallow 
this  mortiflcatiiHi  fbr  a  while,  until  their  own  purpoae 
waa  anawered — tha  prioe  of  a  new  dieu,  or  a  amart 
bcnnet  perh^ie — and  then  oaJl  ap  the  latent  dignitj, 
and  deolare  ttaej  "oouldnt  atan'  it  no  longer  1" 

These  nauall;  toc^  a  good  deal  of  paine  (o  make 
known  lu  and  nide  tbe  groond  of  their  diiaatiaftctioa ; 
aadi(became,aner  a  while,  almoet  equivalent  to  a  loss 
of  «aMa  to  endoM  indigniliaa  wlueh  BO  many  bad  apnmed. 

llien  domeatioa  were  bron^t  thnn  the  dtr,  ^  enor- 
monalj-diaproportioned  ezpenae,  and  these  invariably 
became  dinatkBed-— sane  because  they  were  taught  by 
bnsy  neighbonn  to  (eel  themselves  in  a  degraded  posi- 
tion, and  otben  for  want  of  company  and  amusement. 
Poor  Mr.  Sibtborpe  waa  almost  in  despair,  but  hie  wifb 
took  all  cheerily,  and  learned  to  be  so  good  a  manager 
that  tha  discomforts  of  imperfect  arrangements  wete 
almost  fo^otten,  and  Ur.  Sbthorpe  acknowledged  that 
ft  graatat  amount  of  absolute  labour  than  he  had  eup- 
poMd  hinaelf  sapable  of,  had  really  benefitod  hia  health 
Hd  apitita.    To  till  the  sml  ia  tiresome  enough,  but  it 


waa  oily  pleasure  to  dig  in  tiie  garden  at  his  wife's  ao- 
lieitatian.  The  care  of  bonea  baa  ita  disagieeables ; 
bat  he  could  generally  hire  some  kind  of  a  biped  who 
wonld  attend  to  the  ponies  after  hia  own  fashion  ;  and 
tbr  the  rest — did  not  the  jaily  drive  with  Florella  and 
Charlotte  througb  the  openinga  more  than  oompeoiate 
for  all  the  psnonal  supervision  which  be  himself  be- 
stowed on  tbem  t  And  so  the  time  woie  on,  and,  fbr 
people  out  of  (heir  element,  the  Sibtboriies  ware  tha 
happiest  fsmilj  1  ever  saw. 

But  diffloultiea  multiplied,  and  novelty  lost  its  ehama; 
and  whan  matters  were  some  to  extremity  with  (he 
"  genteel "  and  refined  settlers  irithaut  kdpi,  some  rioh 
nlationa  to  England  popped  off,  and  they  were  under 
the  happy  neeeasity  to  retnm  home. 

^nie  tj^^cnptioo  ■>'  ^  fi<Utii>9  which  Hn  Sibthorpa 
givea  to  her  oorreapondent  in  En^and  ia  pleasing  and 
gennine  Amerioao : 

It  waa  iield  at  the  honse  of  a  very  tidy  neighbour,  ft 
Mrs.  Boardman,  the  neatness  of  whose  dvrelUug  and  ite 
outworlu  I  have  oitau  admired  in  passing.  She  invited 
all  the  neighbours,  and  of  course  included  my  unworthy 
self,  although  I  bad  never  had  any  other  acquointaace 
than  that  whieh  may  be  supposed  to  result  from  John  and 
Sophy's  having  boarded  with  her  for  some  time.  Tha 
walking  being  damp,  an  ox-cort  waa  sent  round  for 
anch  ofthe  gueste  as  had  no  "  teams  "  of  their  own,  whieh 
ia  OUT  ease  as  yet.  This  equipage  was  packed  with  hay, 
over  which  a  blue-and-white  coterlet  was  disposed  by 
way  of  tmmwt ,-  and  by  this  arrangement  half  a  doicn 
goodly  dames,  including  myself,  found  reclining  room, 
and  wen  earned  at  a  stately  pace  to  Urs.  Boardman's. 
Here  we  fonnd  a  oolleoUon  oF  woman  busily  occupied  in 
preparing  the  quilt,  which,  you  may  be  sure,  was  a  cu- 
riosity to  me.  Tbej  had  stretched  the  lining  on  a  ftame, 
and  were  now  laying  fleecy  cotton  on  it  with  much  care ; 
and  I  Dnderstood,  from  several  aside  remarks  irtiioh  were 
intended  for  the  eare  of  our  hostess,  (hat »  due  re- 
gard for  etiquette  required  that  this  laying  of  the  ootton 
ijiauld  have  been  performed  before  the  arrival  of  the 
company,  in  order  M  give  them  a  better  chance  for  fin- 
ishing tbe  quilt  before  tea,  which  ia  considered  a  point  of 
honour. 

However,  irith  ao  many  able  hands  at  woA,  the  pre- 
parations were  soon  aocon^iliahed.  Ilie  "  batte"  were 
smoothly  disposed,  and  now  conaenting  bands  on  either 


wherein  atara  and  garters,  sqntiw  and  triangles,  flgored 
in  every  possible  relation  te  each  other,  ai^  produced, 

I  the  whole,  a  very  pretty  matbematicol  piece  of  work, 

I  which  the  eyes  of  Mr*.  Boardman  rested  with  no  email 

nount  of  womanly  pride. 

Now  needlea  were  in  requiaiUon,  and  evar;  available 
apace  round  the  frame  waa  filled  by  a  busy  dama,  Ssve- 
isl  of  tha  aompBoy  being  left-handed,  or  rather  ambidex- 
ter, (no  aneommon  circomstancs  here,)  this  peeoliarltr 
was  made  serviceable  at  the  eomera,  where  eomnum 
sempitroHses  could  only  sew  in  one  direction,  while  these 
favoured  individuals  could  turn  their  double  power  to 
double  account. 

This  beginning  of  the  aolid  labour  waa  a  Mrious  time. 
Scarcely  a  word  waa  spoken,  beyond  an  oooaaional  re- 
quest for  the  thread,  or  an  exclamation  at  tbe  snapping 
of  a  needle.  This  lost  seemed  of  no  influent  oocur- 
reuce,  as  you  may  well  aappese  when  jou  think  of  the 
thiolcseaB  of  the  materials,  and  the  necessity  for  '"'■^'"ff 
at  loBHt  tolerable  short  stitches.  I  must  own,  that  tha 
most  I  could  accompliah  for  tha  firat  hour  was  the  break- 
ing of  needlea  and  the  pricking  of  my  fingers,  in  the  vain 
attempt  te  do  aa  I  was  bid,  and  take  my  stitehea  "  clean 

By  and  by  it  vraa  announced  that  it  waa  time  to  roll 
— and  all  was  bustle  and  anxiety.  The  bame  had  te  be 
taken  apart  at  (he  comers,  and  two  of  the  sides  rolled 
several  times  with  mncb  eare ;  and  at  this  diminiahed  anr- 
UoB  WB  began  again  with  renewed  apiilt.     Now  alt 
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tongnei  Hsawd  loosened.  Tb«  eiidCDM  of  prognss  hail 
niied  sTerjbody's  Bpiriti,  and  th«  «trife  eeemed  to  be 
wha  should  t&lk  fhatest  withont  elwikeauig  the  indoatrj 
of  lier  flngsTB.  Some  held  ttte-i-tUt  cammunication 
with  a  crony  ia  *a  nnder-tone ;  othen  diHnwed  matlen 
of  genenl  interest  mare  op^nlj  ;  had  same  nude  obeei- 
ntioDi  tt  nobod;  in  puilculu,  but  with  a  view  to  the 
amtuement  of  alL  Mre.  Vining  told  the  sjmptoms  of 
each  of  her  five  childi«a  through  mi  attack  of  the 
meaalm;  Uis.  Katallas  gave  hcT  opioion  aa  to  the  partj 
moit  worth;  of  blame  iaa  late  aepantion  in  tbeTilJage; 
and  HiH  Polly  Mittlea  laid  she  hoped  tbe  quilt  would 
not  be  **  scant  of  atitehes,  like  ■  bacbelor'a  shirt." 

Tea-time  came  before  the  work  wag  completed,  and 
■ome  of  the  more  generons  declared  they  would  rather 
finish  it  before  tea.  These  offers  fell  rather  ooldly, how- 
ever, fbr  a  real  tea-dmilcer  does  not  feel  lery  good-ha- 
noored  Just  before  tea.  So  Hr.  Boardman  droTe  four 
(toat  nails  in  the  raflere  over-head,  eorreiponding  in  dis- 
tance to  the  comere  of  the  qnttt,  and  the  l^me  was 
raised  and  ftatsned  to  these  so  as  to  be  undiBtturbed,  and 
yet  out  of  the  way  duriog  the  important  ceremony  that 
was  to  succeed.  Is  it  not  well  said,  that  "  neeeseity  is 
the  mother  of  iuTcation  t" 

A  long  table  was  now  spread,  eked  out  by  boards  laid 
upon  carpenters'  "  horses,"— and  this  was  oorered  with 
a  Tanety  of  table-clotlis,  all  sliiniiig  clean,  howereri  and 
oareftilly  disposed.  The  whole  table  array  was  eqosUy 
Taiious,  the  oootributianB,  I  presume,  of  several  neigh- 
boaring  log-housea.  The  feaat  Bpniid  upon  it  included 
every  variety  that  ever  was  put  upon  a  tea-table,  from 
cake  and  preserves  to  picklca  and  raw  cabbage  cot  op  in 
Tinegar.  Pies  there  were,  and  castarde,tuid  sliced  ham, 
and  cheese,  and  three  or  four  kinds  of  bread.  I  could 
do  little  besides  look  and  try  to  guess  out  the  dishes. 
However,  everything  was  very  goiMl,  and  our  hostess 
must  have  felt  complimetited  by  the  attention  pvd  to 
her  various  delicacies.  Theoahbege,  1  think,  was  rather 
the  fiivaiuite,  vinegar  being  one  of  the  rarities  of  a  set- 
tler's cabin. 

I  was  nmnsed  to  we  the  loads  of  cake  and  pie  that 
aeeunulated  upou  the  plates  of  the  guests.  When  all 
bad  flDished,  most  of  the  plates  seemed  full.  But  I  wis 
told  afterwards  that  it  is  not  considered  civil  to  decline 
any  one  kind  of  food,  though  your  hostess  may  have  pro- 
vided a  dozeu.  You  are  expected,  at  least,  to  try  each 
variety.  But  this  leads  to  someUiiug  n-hich  I  cannot 
tiiink  very  agreeable. 

After  all  ^A  len  the  table,  oar  hostess  began  to  clear 
it  away,  that  the  quilt  might  be  restored  to  its  place  ; 
and,  aa  a  pivlinuaary,  she  went  all  round  to  (he  different 
^tes,  selecting  such  pieces  of  cake  ss  were  bat  little 
bitten,  and  paring  off  Uie  half-demolished  edges  with  a 
knife,  in  order  to  replace  them  in  thtir  original  cireular 
poettion  on  the  dishes.  When  this  waeaeoomplished,sbe 
assidaonsly  scraped,  from  the  edges  of  the  plates,  the 
scraps  of  butler  that  had  escaped  demolition,  and  wiped 
tbem  back  on  the  renuios  of  the  pat.  This  waj  doubt- 
less a  season  of  deladation  to  the  economical  soul  of 
His.  Boardman :  you  may  imagine  its  effects  upon  the 
nervea  of  your  friend.  Such  is  the  influence  of  habit  1 
The  good  woman  danbtless  thought  she  was  peifotming 
a  praiseworthy  action,  and  one  in  no  wise  at  variance 
with  her  usual  neat  habits;  and  if  she  conld  have  peeped 
into  my  heart,  and  there  have  read  the  resalutions  I  was 
tacitly  making  against  breaking  bread  again  under  the 
nme  anspioes,  she  would  have  pitied  or  despised  sach 
lamentable  pride  and  extravagance.  So  goes  tiiis  strange 

The  quilt  was  replaced,  and  several  good  boosewlvee 
seated  Uiemaelves  at  it,  determined  to  "see  it  out,"  1 
was  reluctantly  compelled  to  excuse  myself,  my  ineipe- 
rteneed  flngera  being  pricked  to  absolute  rawness.  But 
I  have  since  ascertained  that  the  qnilt  was  flnished  that 
evening,  and  placed  on  Mrs.  Boardman's  best  bed  imme- 

So  mneh  fbr  the  oountry  chronicle  for  April,  which,  I 
dare  say,  irill  find  yoD  in  deep  deliheralion  upon  spring 
nbandB,  or  the  last  light  mantilla.  My  preparationa  for 
eiyoy,ng  the  spring  have  been— »  pair  of  very  stout  Ehoes 
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witterproof;  uid  a  great  baiu]et,bn.ided  oroatstnw,ty 
a  good  lady  of  my  neighbours.  Thcee,  with  a  pair  of 
indescribable  gloves,  will  Amilsh  me  forth  fbr  paldic  mp- 
pearaace  tor  some  time  to  come. 

I  wish  you  could  have  been  here  this  morning  when  I 
had  a  visit  ftom  an  old  woman  who  Is  my  adviser  >a 
perilous  emergencies,  snoh  as  the  eoatumariona  wltasal 
of  a  turkey  hen  to  lit  still  on  her  eggs,  or  the  obatinaey  of 
a  caldron  of  soap,  retiuing  to  "  oome,"  and  n  jnatifying 
the  opinion  of  some  ingenious  philologist,  that  the  term 
soap  is  a  contraction  of  "  so  hap,"  hetokraiing  the  nneet^ 
tajnty  attending  the  manufacture.  This  good  dane 
dabbles  in  half  the  drele  of  ecienoes  :  and  when  1  ask 
for  information  on  any  particular  point,  I  always  get  a 
vast  deal  of  gratuitous  infbrmation.  This  morning  Ibe 
matter  in  hand  was  Charlotte's  wrist,  which  she  scnped 
badly  in  foiling  oot  of  her  swing,  a  day  or  two  ago.  The 
place  hwked  so  angry  this  morning  that  I  sent  tor  old 
Mrs.  Lettsom  in  her  surgical  capacity. 

"  Land  o'  Gosben  1"  said  the  good  wonon,  bidding  np 
both  her  hands,  when  Charlotte,  with  dolefd  eyea,  un- 
wrapped her  arm.  "  Why,  that  does  look  perfectly  aw- 
fnl  I  I  never  see  sich  a  one  but  once  since  I  was  bon, 
and  that  was  Miss  Taylor's,  and  she  coma  nigh  bavin'  lo 
hev'  her  bond  took  off  l" 

Charlotte  looked  at  me  perfbctly  aghast,  and  be^n  to 
cry  sadly. 

/can  cure  ye  I    i'r«  cnred  wi 
cured  Miss  Taylor's,  quick  as  wink  I    Jist  a 
everlastin',  and  lay  on  a  good  mess  of  it,  and  itll 
in/omalioii  ont  on't  like  witchcraft  1" 

This'Bounds  like  a  stupendouB  operation  ;  hut  a  lAtle 
inqniry  brooght  to  light  the  true  nature  of  Mrs.  Lett- 
som's  "  everlastin',"  which  is  only  a  soft  cooling  herb, 
much  onltivated  in  these  regions. 

This  being  diBpoeed  of,  1  bad  the  umal  disenrsive  Ice- 

"  That  everlastin',"  said  the  good  woman, "  is  a  prime 
thing  to  wrap  up  the  axe  in,  after  you've  cut  yonrnlfa- 
ohoppin'.  As  long  aa  that  keeps  moist,  tlio  wound  11 
keep  cool  and  easy.  The  bees  knovrs  the  good  of  it,  (br 
when  they've  been  a-fightiu',  you'll  always  see  'em  » 
huntin'  for  everlastin',  if  there  is  any;  and  they  go  and 
get  it  fbr  to  heal  'em  up.  Bat  bees  is  dreadflil  Imowin' 
critteni  they  understand  what  you  say,  jist  as  well  M 
anybody.  If  there's  anybody  dies  in  the  hous^  tbeyll 
all  go  away  if  yon  don't  takenonoticeon 'em  jbutifyou 

f;o  and  talk  to  'em,  and  tell  'em  that  sich  a  one  is  dead, 
calling  bim  by  name,)  and  hang  a  black  cloth  over  tbe 
hive,  and  tell  the  bees  if  they'll  stay  youll  do  well  by 
'em,  why,  they'll  stay  and  go  to  vrork  peaoeable.  And 
if  there's  disaeosion  in  a  house,  the  hives  ought  to  be  set 
a  great  way  off,  down  in  the  garden,  so  that  the  bee* 
can't  bear  what  is  said.  There  was  the  Johnsons  dow> 
in  Aoslerliti;  there  was  a  division  in  ttie  flunily,  and  the 
bees  began  to  grow  dreadfU  aneosy,  and  hardly  mode 
any  honey ;  but,  by  and  by,  one  day,  Johnson  gin  hia 
wife  a  whippin',  and  the  bees  all  flew  avray.  And,  any 
how,  bees  wont  never  thrive  well,  unless  yon  talk  with 
'em.  You  must  take  your  knittin'  wortt,  and  go  and  at 
by  'em,  and  tell  'em  things,  and  talk  about  the  nei^boon 
and  sieb,  or  they'll  get  lonesome  and  discouraged,  sAd 
yoni  honey  'II  be  all  bee-bread.  Mow,  honey  is  one  (T 
tbe  best  things  you  can  have  in  your  family,  Ito  ili  good 
Bweet'nin'  fbr  anything,  oake,  or  coffbe,  or  anythiBt.'* 

Much  more  do  we  admire  "  Aunty  Ponhalb,"  wh« 
must  be  a  bit  of  real  and  true  womanly  flesh  and  blood. 
"  Talk  of  the  Venus,  indeed  1  The  stalae  that  enehanta 
the  world  is  not  half  so  respectable  aa  Aunty  Patshyia 
standing  on  her  dish-kettle."  This  milky'-boeomed,  want, 
and  withered  old  creature,  ia  what  the  Irish  (^"tb* 
wilting  slave  "  of  a  pretty,  little,  useless,  doll  of  a  dou^ 
ter-in-law,  and  of  a  fat,  surly  husband;  whose  la»y  selflii- 
ness  devolves  every  task  and  burden  upon  her  ahonldcn, 
while  she,  good  creature,  excuses  all  his  ezoetioia  en 
the  ground  of  bis  being  "  so  fleshy."    We  euuwt  anit 
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|«od  XiaiJ  PknhftUs  of  ber  ftii  pTopartions^  bnt  fit 
vaj  praoant  bar  dith-kattlB.  Shs  bclongi  to  ii)uT«n»l 
faanaDltr,  bnt  ths  kittls  ia  excloaiTelj  Ameiioji  and  of 
tba  Baekwoocb  : 

One  ixiglit  to  bave  mod  Mr.  Panhslla,  Benior,  and  Ms 
honae,  and  that  good  but  Torj  odd-looking  wib  of  hia,  to 
imagine  aoTthing  of  th«  poor  little  daughter-in-law's 
utmtioQ,  anoT  iw  baoams  an  inmate  of  the  paternal 
ratablidinunt.  She  >at  on  one  of  the  eheeta  wlueb  gai^ 
niihed  the  tide*  ot  the  nwm,  her  white  hands  idly  nst- 
ing  in  bar  lap,  or  Uitlenl;  atnying  among  her  ma^ 
cuili,  while  Ae  watched,  with  an  aspect  of  real  distNM, 
the  labonn  of  poor  Aontj.  Theiw  wen  of  the  moat  pii- 
mitiTO  kind ;  Tuioni  enough,  indeed,  but  all  paifbrmed 
with  Boareelj  mora  nteneUa  tlian  would  bare  bean  in- 
Tmled  bj  oni  fint  mother,  if  ihe  liad  had  woikmen  at 


One  aitiola  in  paitieolar,  whieh  Hia.  Panlialla  called 
her  "  diib-kettle,"  peifinmed  daily  a  rannd  of  dattea 
which  would  nttarl;  have  oonlbnnded  PapieT*!  IMgaater, 
or  the  "  Hatmita  PeipAnelle."  It  cooked  the  polatoea 
for  biaakhat,  and  waa  then  put  wi  to  heat  watw  for  waA- 
bf  the  diahea.  When  thia  nme  waabiag  proeeM  waa 
about  to  oomiMvee,  tha  didi-kattle  waa  alwaya  hoiated 
to  the  table,  *ia«e  wbeie  waa  the  nia  of  weujng  out  a 
puurhen  tlie  diib-kettle  did  Just  as  well,  and  kept  the 
waftrbot  limgcT  too  1  By  the  time  the  diahea  were 
(Onalie^,  It  waa  time  to  f^ed  the  pigs ;  and  then  poor 
Atitt]r,.b«ii)g  eadly  aeanted  in  pails,  carried  tbia  heav; 
iiDQ  Teasel  op  the  rising  ground,  at  the  top  of  whioh  the 
pui  was  placed ;  then  ths  kettle  was  aoonred  and  put  on 
jbr  dinner.  After  dinner  oame  the  whole  dish-washing 
procaffi  over  again;  and  then  the  factotum  waa  cleaned 
onOB  mora,  and  pot  DD  to  heat  water  for  moping  the  floor 
—a  daily  eeiemoDy.  At  this  point  of  the  diurnal  round, 
I  eontte  a  discrepancy  of  opinion  between  Annty  Par- 
■halla  and  myself,  since  I  could  never  quite  like  to  see 
the  mop  going  in  and  ouLof  the  dish-kettle.  But  as  she 
Bud,  in  reply  to  a  rerj  sharp  remonstranoe  of  her  lad; 
daughter  on  this  head*^ 
'*Why,bleeB;aur  dear  sonl,!  sca-ourad  it." 
I  will  anawei  fbr  it  she  did ;  bnt  we  all  hare  our  p 

But  the  dish-kettle  is  not  yet  at  rest  for  the  night:  it 
hu  still,  after  another"  sca-ouring"  proceB«,tooook  the 
luiiper,  wath  the  diebes,  carry  the  pigs'  mess  ap  the  hill, 
and  come  home  to  be  cleaned  again,  in  order  that  the 
beans  may  t»e  pat  lo  soak  for  to-morrow's  porridge. 

This  is  one  of  Mrs.  Parehall'B  paCDliarilies,  and  it  is 
one  which,  I  doubt  not,  will  cleave  Ifl  her  as  long  aa  she 
li'es,  in  spite  of  many  snappish  remarks  from  her  has- 
bud,  audthe  nndisgnised  tiorror  of  His.  Henry.  She 
rays  she  mnst  da  as  she  has  been  used  to,  and  as  her 
molber  did  befbre  her,  or  she  shoald  gel  her  work  all 
"  ODt  of  kelter."  And  whatever  may  be  the  Judgment 
of  others  npon  thi«  ooane  estimate  ofoomfbrt,  1  am  snre 
neither  of  ths  oltjeetors  just  mentioned  have  any  right 
to  say  a  word,  linoe  neither  of  them  ever  lifted  a  finger 
to  ti^tten  tba  good  woman's  labours. 

As  for  father  ParshaUs,  I  h*i  be  is  too  old  to  leam. 
'nie  last  time  I  enr  Ms  **  old  woman,"  she  was  on  the 
top  of  Ibe  Mil  ag^  and  by  way  of  adding  to  her  height, 
already  paaung  that  of  women,  she  bad  turned  the  dish- 
kettle  npaide  down,  and  was  standing  on  it,  a  skeleton 
■tatoe  scantily  dr^ried— looking  round  tha  landscape 
with  a  searching  glance. 

"  1  do  wonder,"  she  said,  "  wliat  has  become  of  that 
beifrr  critter  1   If  my  old  man  comes  home  afore  I  find 
bar,  I  shaU  get  an  awhl  talkin'  to  1" 
Talkoftbe  Vennal 

"^  atatne  Oat  enchants  the  world  Is  not  half  lo  re- 
spectable at  Annty  FanhaJls  standing  on  her  dish- 
kettle  !  ' 

Theae  are  not  nn&TOurahle  specimens  of  tiiis  work, 
ef  wMch  the  neefitlDesa  la  surely  not  lessened  from  ita  in- 
•trnctioni.and  the  hints  eiempliiying  its  own  philoaophy, 
^tas  MBTeyed  in  a  poUihed  aad  Ut<1j  style. 


7^  Expedition  into  Ajfghanxitan :  Notti  and 
Stetehet  Deteriptiw  of  the  Country,  eontmned  in 
a  JPenonal  NarratiM  during  the  Campaign  of 
183&-40,  \^  V)  &»  Surrendtr  of  Dett  MaXomed 
Khan.  By  Jjunea  Atkbsoo,  Esq.,  Superintend- 
ing Snigeon  of  the  Army  bf  the  Indus,  &c.,  &c. 
1  vol.  cloth,  with  Hftp.  London:  Allen  &  Co. 
nie  disastrons  eveuta  wMeh  have  taken  plaee  In 
Affjihanistan  aiace  this  nairatire  was  closed,  though 
they  may  in  one  sense  have  lesened  ita  Interest,  have 
'  increased  it;  aa  there  la  now  a  keener  ewi- 
osity  to  look  mto  tiw  canses  of  tboae  events.  Up  to 
March  1B41,  when  his  NarratlTe  is  closed,  the  author, 
whatever  he  may  have  become,  waa  an  enthnaiastio  ad- 
mirer of  Shah  Sboojah,  and  an  approver  of  the  British  po- 
licy for  bisrastoiation;  and  almoat  the  peiaonal  enemy  of 
Doflt  Mahomed,  in  wbou,  or  Ms  fkithfol  Afl|^ians,  he 
«an  Bee  no  good  point.  Viewing  the  entin  qusatlon,  it 
is  not  easy  to  get  rid  of  fbe  nnschooled  logic  of  Jnbbar 
Khan,  the  half-brather  of  tha  Dost,  wlio,  after  £Siah 
Sbo<uab  had  been  railed  to  the  throne,  came  A«n  Canbnl 
to  Gbiai  to  treat  vrith  the  new  ao*ereign  ftir  an  a4jnat- 
ment  between  the  eontendlng  potentates.  When  Jnbbar 
Khan  was  introduced  to  the  king  his  department  wsa 
not  nnoonrteons  ;  but  he  i^d — "  If  yon  are  to  be  king, 
of  wtiat  use  is  the  British  army  hen  (  if  the  English  ar« 
to  rule  over  the  country,  of  what  use  are  you  hen  1" 
The  Shah,  with  nnmffled  temper,  parried  thia  obserra- 
tion,  by  soothing  hia  hnrt  mind  ;  and,  in  a  bland  man* 
ner,  promised  Mm  a  confidential  eitoation  near  bis  per- 
son. But  Jubbai  Khan  waa  aulky,  and  tetamed  to 
Caabal.  On  seeing  the  tanta  of  the  ED|l!sh  army  at  a 
distance,  tbia  prood  chief,  wbo  had  never  before  seen 
a  British  camp,  said  contemptuously — "  Why,  yonr  army 
consists  merely  of  camels  and  eanvasa — ours,  of  monnted 
ooonias,witb  sharp  swords" — a  speeob  scarcolyto  be 
forgiven.  This  Nairatlve  is  compiled  nnder  the  strong 
delnsions  which  prevailed  among  the  British  up  to  tba 
fktal  moment  when  they  were  startled  out  of  their  pleas- 
ingdream,  and  fbund  themselves  betrayed. — Hr.  Atkin- 
hisjonmejs,  paid  that  attention  to  objects  ofsolence 
and  of  liberal  curiosity,  which  now  more  or  leas  diatin- 
gnlshes  every  gentlMnan  in  the  British  aerrice. 

EuigfM  on  As  Prine^la  of  JioraU^,  aitd  on  tlU 
Private  and  PoliHoal  Rightt  and  Obligatitmt  ef 
Maniind.  By  Jonathan  Dymond.  Fourth  edi- 
tion. London;  Gilpin.  Carlisle :  Scott  &  Benson. 
It  gives  us  sincere  pleaanre  to  meet  with  a  pqnlaii 
cheap  edition  of  thia  aterlingwoA.  The  hook  appeared 
good  many  yearn  ago,  and  attracted  cotrtiderable  notioe, 
both  from  the  learning  and  ability  with  which  it  wai 
vnitten,  and  the  single-minded  view  taken  by  the  author 
of  every  great  question  In  morals.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Sodety  of  Friends,  and  died,  we  believe,  shortly 
after  the  publication  of  his  Code.  A  Memoir  of  Jona- 
than Dymond,  however  brief,  would  have  been  deeirable 
vrith  the  present  edition.  To  atodiona  readan  the  book 
is  tolerably  well  known ;  bnt  the  great  mas*  of  eaanal 
readers,  whom  it  Is  ao  wall  fitted  to  enh'ghten  and 
benefit,  may  require  to  be  told,  that  this  whole  sotfiaf 
and  potitieal  daty  of  aunt  ie  written  upon  Ihe  principle, 
that  the  WiU  of  God  ia  man's  only  mle;  and  that  to 
inqnira  what  is  cnr  duty,  or  what  we  are  in  any  parties- 
lar  instance  obliged  to  do,  ii,  hi  cSbct,  to  Inqnirt  irbftl 
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b  the  will  of  Ood  in  that  inttMiM,  which  known,  oon- 
■eqneiiM;  beoomM  our  datj,  uid  IiitoItis  the  whole 
buhiBD  of  monlitj.  Thii  ii,  in  sabrtuioe,  the  pi4nci- 
ple  which  Fkle;  Ujb  down,  bet  wliich  JonMhui  DTnund 
ligidl;  mbidae  bj.  The  Bttndud  of  duty  in  all  ouei  ia 
the  Will  of  Qod,  ud  that  WQl  is  wnuaed  to  be  rarealed 
to  w  in  the  Scriptnret;  and  thora  who  have  no  direct 
ferelation,  ue  yet  held  not  to  be  deatitnta  of  &1I  dinct 
knowledge  of  the  dirine  will.  The  syatem  of  Jonathan 
Syvond  effiwdl  no  pbtce  to  the  doctrinei  of  expediency; 
•Bd  hii  notions  of  UtUUf  are  bold  in  complete  mibordi- 
aatien  to  tiia  high  Etaadaid  of  dnty  that  he  aunmei. 
Her  ie  this  imqnalifled  reapeet  giTcn  t«  thoee  enbordi' 
aat*  ftandanU  of  right  and  wrong, — T^  Lamt  of  Ae 
liomd,^  Lam  of  Natii»u,mtiit'  Lata  of  Bo»iniT,'ajiliu 
iriien  thejr  an  in  peifbot  aceordance  with  the  higher 
■tandaid  of  Chrietiui  nonlity.  Tlie  antbor'i  opinionfi 
Ml  BOme  point!  are  natorally  modified  by  the  lenete  of 
the  eeot  iu  which  he  wu  bred,  and  to  which  he  adhered, 
ae  on  oathi,  death  pnniihmenti,  duelling,  ofburiTO  war, 
wlilaiy  Tirtne,  idle  forma  of  compliment,  and  eo  forth; 
and  he  may  at  timei,  thoagb  not  on  (hew  sQbjectB,Terge 
npom  "  itralning  at  a  gnat ;"  but  in  every  weightier 
matter  he  ii  u  eonnd  in  principle  ae  he  ie  nncompromie- 
ing ;  and  in  his  leaeoning  as  aente  as  he  is  profound. 
Two  or  three  brief,  isolated  paragraphs  will  better  ex- 
plain the  ohaiaoter  of  a  Code  of  Morals,  Bights,  and 
Unties,  which  we  liare  formerly  reeommended,  and 
wonld  lilw  to  see  widely  diffused,  than  any  laboured 
description  of  the  contents  of  the  book. 

DoBLLtHO. — We  are  shocked  and  disgusted  at  the  im- 
■tolatianof  women  amongst  the  HindooB,and  thiiJt  that,  if 
•nch  a  «*erifie«  were  attempted  in  England,  it  woijd 
exdte  filings  of  the  ntmost  tepnliion  and  abhorrence. 
Oftheeiitlomofiumolation,dnellingiathesisler.  Tbeir 
parents  are  the  eame,  and,  like  otlier  gisteie,  their  line- 
amenta  are  similu.  Why  doee  a  Hindoo  mount  the 
funeral  pile  I  To  vindicate  and  maintain  her  honour. 
Why  does  an  Engtl  Amah  go  to  the  heath  with  Ma  piBtola  t 
To  Tindicate  and  maintain  Ma  bononr.  What  ia  the 
nature  and  character  of  the  Hindoo's  honour  t  Quite 
bctitious.  Of  the  duellist's  t  (^uite  factitioua.  How 
ie  the  motiTe  applied  to  the  Hindoo  1  To  bar  foars  of 
reproach.  To  tlie  duelliatt  To  his  tens  of  reproach. 
Wiat  then  ia  tiie  difference  l>«tween  the  two  cuatomB  I 
This— That  one  ie  praotieed  in  the  midet  of  pagan  dark- 
neaa,  and  the  other  in  the  midat  of  Chriatian  light.  And 
yet  these  very  men  give  their  guineas  to  the  Hiiaionary 
Society,  lament  the  degradation  of  the  Hindooe,  and  ex- 
patiate upon  the  aaered  dnty  of  enlightening  them  with 
Christianity  1    "  Physician '.  heal  ikyalf." 

One  oonsideiation  connected  with  duelling  is  of  un- 
DBual  interesL  In  the  judgment  of  that  religion  which 
requirea  parity  of  heart,  and  of  thst  Being  to  whom 
^bought  1*  action,  l«  cannot  be  esteemed  innocent  of  tliis 
crime,  who  liTee  in  a  settled,  habitual,  determination  to 
commit  it,  when  cireumatancee  aball  call  upon  him  eo  to 
do.  This  is  a  conaideratioa  which  placea  the  crime  of 
duelling  on  a  diStrent  tooting  from  almoet  any  other  ; 
Indeed  there  is  pertiape  no  other,  which  mankind  habi- 
tually and  deliberstaly  resolTe  to  practise  whenerer  the 
temptation  shall  occur." 

DniTNcnoH  hade  bstweih  Sons  a>d  Dauo^xbs. — 
It  ia  a  common,  tiwngh  not  a  Tery  reasonable  opinion, 
that  a  son  needs  a  la^er  portion  than  a  danghter.  To 
be  aur«,  if  he  is  to  life  in  greater  affluence  [hu  ehe,  he 
does.  But  why  abonld  he  I  There  appears  no  motive 
in  reason,  and  certainly  there  ia  Done  in  affection,  for 
diminishing  one  child's  eomforta  to  increase  another's. 
A  BOS  too  has  greater  opportunities  of  gain.  A  woman 
almost  ncTer  grows  rich  except  by  legaoiea  or  marriage; 
BO  that,  if  her  &ther  do  not  provide  for  her,  it  ia  proba- 
bl*  that  she  will  not  be  provided  fbr  at  all.    As  ' 


marriage,  the  opportunity  \m  frequently  twt  ofoed  is  » 
woman ;  and  a  father,  if  he  ein,  dioold  x>  pronde  for  IJa 
daughter,  as  to  enable  her,  in  single  liAi,  to  lit!  Ii  a 
atate  of  comfort  not  gr«aUy  inforior  to  her  bistWi. 
'The  remark  that  the  cnslom  of  preferring  aont  i«  jntrd, 
and  therefore  that  when  a  couple  marry  the  iiiequlllj 
is  adjusted,  applies  only  to  the  ease  of  thoee  wlu  dt 
marry.  Thenumber  of  women  wbodonotiB|r(«t;iBd 
a  parent  oaDnot  foTesee  hie  daughter's  lot.  Btajlb, 
since  mutiage  it  (and  ia  rsasonably)  a  gnat  ebjeet  U  a 
woman,  and  is  dssirable  both  for  women  sad  hi  m, 
there  appears  a  propriety  in  faortaong  the  pnhihili^ 


idditional  inducement  t«  manlig*  in  At 

men.  I  shall  h«dly  be  giwpeotad  of  receaaradiDf 
persons  to  "marry  for  money."  Hy  meanisg  it  diii: 
A  young  man  pomraaea  five  hundred  a-year,Hid  hmn 
a  correqionding  scale.  He  is  attached  to  a  wemu  viw 
has  bnt  one  bnndred  a-year.  This  young  mu  sea  Ibat, 
if  he  marries, he  must  reduce  hie  scale  of  living;  lad  lb 
consideration  operates  (I  do  not  say  tiut  it  ooght  ts 
operate)  to  deter  him  (Vom  marriage.  Bat  if  the  Jtnf 
man  poaseased  three  hundred  a  year  and  Uved  ucori- 
ingly,  and  if  the  object  of  hia  attachment  peoeaenl  tinea 
hundred  a-year  alao,  he  would  )U(  be  prevenled  lim 


of  those  half-concealed  blindidimentB  by  wUdt  ■ 
women  who  need  "a  aettlement "  endeavour  to  proton 
it  by  marriage.  Those  blandi^menta  wostd  beoiM 
mora  tempered  with  propriety,  if  one  great  motiTa  mi 
taken  away  by  the  poaseasion  of  ft  competence  of  Uicir 

An  equal  division  of  a  fkther'a  property  will  l>e  audle 
be  incompatible  with  the  aystem  of  primoganitiiit,  lal 
almost  incompatible  with  hereditary  rank.  Ilwtt  an 
not  anhjecta  for  the  present  Eesay. 

UiMDBT  De»kwd*nts. — It  do«B  uot  pTcaent  » lery  ft- 
voutable  view  of  the  state  of  private  principle,  tliMlhn* 
are  so  many  who  refHise  jostic*  to  pluntiE^  onJea  llxl 
are  compelled  to  be  Juet  by  the  law.  It  is  indiipatiUci 
that  a  moltitude  of  suils  are  undertaken  in  ortierlaob- 
tain  property  or  rights  which  the  defendant  knows  be 
ought  voluntarily  to  give  up.  Sach  a  person  a  artiit- 
ly  a  diahoncBt  man.  When  the  verdiol  is  giiea  uuiA 
liiDi,  I  regard  him  in  the  iight  of  a  oonvioted  robbel— 
differing  fh>ni  other  robbers  in  the  circnmstaoce  Dill  b 
ie  tried  at  Nisi  priua  instead  of  the  Crown  bar.  F« 
what  is  the  difference  between  him  who  takes  wlmn 
ooother'a  and  him  who  withholdaiti  Thieeetsnll" 
cenanre  applies  to  some  who  are  aued  for  doniafu-  » 
man  who,  whether  by  design  or  inadvertency,  hu  ie- 
jured  another,  and  will  not  compenaate  him  unlees  M  >■ 
legally  compelled  to  do  it,  is  surely  onjnst  Yet  i^ 
of  these  persona  aeem  to  think  that  injnry  to  pnpinji  , 
or  person,  or  character,  entails  no  duty  to  make  repin- 
tion,  except  it  be  enforced.  Why,  the  law  does  •« 
(sreafethiadnty.itonlycompelauatoMfllit.  IfUieimii"  I 
of  such  persona  were  under  the  influence  of  iMt^i 
they  would  pay  such  debts  withoat  compalson-  ^  . 
anhject  ia  one  amongst  the  many  npon  iiliicli  Mi»  \ 
Opinion  needa  to  be  aroused  and  to  be  reeti£ed. 

Insokamcb.— It  u  very  posaibleforananloKt*  . 
honestly  every  day  and  yet  never  to  deftaud  »iioIbwj«  I 
a  ahilling.  A  merchant  who  conducts  his  be^ncsi  pvtq 
or  wholly  with  borrowed  capital,  is  not  hwiert  if  »  | 
tndangtn  the  lose  of  an  amount  of  property  "Ji** 
lost,  would  disable  him  from  paying  his  deblb  He** 
poaseaaes  a  tbouaond  pounds  of  his  own  Mid  h<Bte^ 
thouaand  of  some  one  elae,  cannot  virtnously  'P'^!™' 
BO  extensively  as  that,  if  his  proapecta  should  U  «^f 
pointed,  he  would  lose  twelve  hundred.  The  ijxmw'l" 
ia  dishonest  whether  it  aucoeeda  or  not ;  it  ii  iwiW 
other  men's  property  without  their  consent,  LnJ« 
aimilor  circumstances  it  is  unjust  not  to  insure.  Ffiu!* 
the  m^ority  of  uninsured  Uaders,  if  their  homa  u* 
goods  were  bnrot,  would  be  unable  to  pay  their  o«i»» 
The  injostice  consists  not  in  the  actaal  Iob  wbi"  ■*■ 
be  Inflicted,  ffor  whether  a  fire  happens  or  not  die  * 
justice  is  the  lame,)  but  in  tniatigerm}  the  inflietM  •> 
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fh*  low.    Ttum  ftm  bnt  two  mys  in  wbich,  DndcT 
(iiiijamitsnees,  tha  olBimi  of  notitude  eui  b«  ntiriUid— 
cms  la  b  J  not  eniluigailiif  (he  praperty ,  and  tho  other  b; 
teUing  Its  actual  omjor  that  it  will  be  enduigered,  uid 
iMLTing  him  to  inonr  the  riek  or  not  u  he  pleutea. 

"  Tboee  who  hold  the  property  of  othera  are  aat  war- 
nnted,  on  tha  ptinclplaa  of  justice,  in  neglectiDg  to  in- 
fiinB  IbemHlTea  biMn  tbue  to  tlnia,  of  the  real  dtoatlinl 
of  their  aAita." 

CiTiL  LiBEiTT. — One  gnat  oanM  of  djminntions  of 
dTil  tibert;  is  Wu ;  and  If  no  other  nutiTe  indueed  a 
people  jeaionaly  to  Kmliniie  the  groimde  of  a  war,  thi« 
might  be  enSeient.  The  iocreated  loci  of  personal  hee- 
dam  to  a  militar;  man  ie  manifest ;  and  it  !b  eoniiderable 
to  other  man.  The  man  who  now  pajB  twentj  ponnda 
»-]re»r  ia  tutea,  would  probabljr  have  paid  bnt  two  if 
there  had  been  no  war  during  the  past  centnrj.  If  he 
DOW  gets  a  hondred  and  Sftj  ponnds  a-jear  by  hie  ezar- 
tiens,  he  ia  oUi<^  to  labour  lii  weeks  oat  of  the  flflj- 
two  to  pa;  the  tkies  which  war  baa  entailed.  That  is 
to  lay,  he  ie  compeUed  to  work  two  hoars  ererr  da; 
longer  than  he  himself  wishes,  or  than  ia  needflil  for  hia 
snppoTt.  Thia  ia  a  material  deduction  from  penonal 
lihertj,  and  a  man  wonid  feel  it  aa  anch,  if  the  coercion 
were  direetl;  applied— if  an  ofitoer  came  to  his  house 
BTSTT  afternoon  at  fbnr  o'oloek,  when  he  had  finiabed  bia 
hnaineaa,  and  obliged  Mm,  nnder  penalt;  of  a  distraint, 
to  work  till  six.  It  is  some  loaa  of  liberty,  again,  to  a 
man  to  be  nnabls  to  open  as  many  wiadowe  in  hid  house 
as  lie  pleases — or  to  be  (brbidden  to  acknowledge  the 
receipt  of  a  debt  without  going  to  tbe]  next  town  for  a 
StMHp — or  to  be  obliged  to  ride  in  an  uneas;  Carriage 
.  onlesB  hs  will  pa;  tbi  apringt.  It  were  to  no  parpoee  to 
sa;  he  ma;  pa;  for  windows  and  aprings  if  be  will,  and 
if  ha  oaur— A  ^Te  ma;,  by  tbe  same  reasoninj(,  be  abowa 
to  be  fVee ;  because,  if  be  will  and  if  he  can,  he  may  pur- 
elULse  his  beedom.  There  is  a  loss  of  libert;  in  being 
oUigtd  lo  nbmit  to  At  aUematitt;  and  we  ^ould  f^el 
it  bs  a  losa  if  such  things  were  not  habitual,  and  if  we 
had  not  receded  so  considerably  fVem  the  liberty  of  na- 
ture. A  housewife  on  the  Ohio  would  think  it  a  strange 
inraaion  of  her  liberty,  if  ahe  were  told  that  henceforth 
tbe  poiloe  woald  be  sent  to  her  house  to  seize  ber  goods 
if  she  made  any  more  soap  to  wash  her  clothea. 

Noft,  indeed,  that  war  has  created  a  large  publio  debt, 
it  is  neoessar;  to  the  general  good  that  its  interest 
shonld  be  paid  :  and  in  this  Tiew  a  man's  ciril  libert;  ia 
not  enonaehad  opon,  though  bis  personal  liberty  is 
diminished.  The  public  welfare  Is  eonsnlted  by  tbe 
dimiDotion.  I  may  deplore  the  canse  without  complain- 
ing of  the  law.  It  ma;,  upon  emergenc;,  be  for  the  pub- 
lic good  to  anspend  the  Habeas  Corpua  Act.  I  ahonld 
lament  that  each  a  state  of  things  existed,  bat  I  should 
not  complain  thatctTiS  ]ihert;was  inTaded.  The  lesson 
which  Buoh  oonsiderationa  teach,  is,  jealous  watehfUneas 
against  wars  ibr  the  fhtni«. 

Public  Satisfktc] ON. — It  ie  always  incumbent  npon  the 
legialaturetoproTetheptohabUsnperiorit;  of  the  existing 
iostitntions  when  an;  considerable  portion  of  tbe  people 
desire  an  slterKtion.  ThatiloireoanEtitntesaclaim  toin- 
Teatigation  ;  and  to  an  aJteratloa,  too,  unless  the  existing 
instltntlottB  appear  to  be  superior  to  those  which  are  de- 
eited.  II  is  not  snough  to  show  that  tbe;  are  oi  good ;  fbr 
Uioagfa  in  otiier  lespeet*  the  two  pbuia  were  eqoall;  bal- 
anced, the  present  are  «!  so  joorf  as  the  others  if  the;  give 
less  aatisflKtion  to  the  community.  To  he  watitfied  is  one 
great  ingredient  in  the  welfare  of  a  people  ;  and  in 
wbiterer  degree  a  people  Sire  not  aatisfied,  in  the  same 
degree  ciril  goremment  does  not  perfectly  eflbot  ita  pro- 
per ends.  To  deny  satlsfiM^on  to  a  people  without  show- 
ing a  reason,  ia  to  withhold  ftem  them  tbe  due  portion 
of  einl  liberty.  .  .  .  Promises  or  Oatba  of  AUt- 
gianei  to  GioYemors  do  not  appear  easil;  recjincileabia 
with  political  reason.  Promises  are  made  for  the  ad- 
vantage or  seeurit;  of  the  imposer  ;  and  to  make  them 
to  governors  seem*  an  inversion ,  of  the  order  wbich 
Jost  prinoiples  would  prescribe.  The  aeearit;  ahenld  he 
given  by  ^e  employed  part;,  not  b;  tbe  employer.  A 
'ty  shonld  not  be  6aa»(l  to  obey  an;  j^ven  officer 


whom  tha;  employ ;  becAnsa  tha;  ma;  &ud  ooeaiiou  to 
exchange  him  (br  another.  Men  do  not  swear  fldelitf 
to  their  representatives  in  tha  senate.  Promising  fldelitj 
to  tbe  Hate  may  appear  exempt  from  these  obJeMioni, 
but  the  promise  Is  likely  to  be  of  littie  avail ;  for  wtiat 
is  the  state  1  or  how  ia  its  will  to  be  discovered  bnt  by 
the  voice  of  the  governing  power  t  To  protniae  fidelity 
to  the  state  is  not  ver;  dU^nt  tnm  promising  it  to  ft 
governor. 

Class  OT  CoKSCiBNO. — A  man  iffao  fHMseBsea  five  thon- 
sand  pounds  has  two  sons,  of  whom  John  ii  well  provided 
for,  and  Thomas  is  not.  With  tbs  privity  <rf  Us  mbs  ha 
makes  a  will,  leaving  four  thonsKnd  pounds  U>  ThcnM 
and  one  to  John,  explaining  to  both  the  reason  of  thli 
divisioii.  A  fire  happens  in  the  house,  and  the  will  {■ 
burnt ;  and  the  (kther,  before  he  has  the  oppottunlt;  of 
making  another,  is  carried  off  by  a  fover.  Now  lh« 
Englidi  law  would  assign  a  half  of  tiie  mono;  to  eiidi 
brother.  If  John  demands  bis  lialf,  is  he  a  just  man  I 
Ever;  one  I  think  will  perceive  that  he  is  not,  and  thai, 
if  he  demanded  it,  he  would  riolate  the  duties  of  bene- 
volence.   The  law  is  not  bis  aufficient  rale. 

A  person  whose  atmt  relations  do  not  ttaod  in  need  of  hit 
money,  adopts  the  children  of  distant  relativM,  witti  the 
declared  intention  or  manifM  design  of  providiag  for 
them  at  his  death.  If,  under  ancb  cireumstaiioeB,  he 
diea  without  a  will,  the  heir  at  law  could  not  moiallj 
avail  himaelf  of  his  legal  privilege,  to  tbe  injury  of  these 
eipeetant  parties.  lisy  need  ths  money  and  he  does 
not;  which  is  one  good  reasun  for  not  ssi^ng  it;  bat  tha 
intattio*  of  tbe  deceased  invested  them  with  a  right ) 
and  ao  that  the  intention  is  known,  it  matters  little  to 
the  moial  obligation  whether  It  is  expressed  en  paper 

Posaibl;  aonie  reader  may  sa;,  that  if  an  heir  ar  lega- 
tee must  always  institute  inquiriea  into  the  uncertain 
claims  of  othen  betiiTe  he  aeeepls  tbe  property  of  the 
deceased,  and  If  he  is  obliged  to  give  up  hia  own  elaima 
whenever  theira  seem  to  preponderate,  he  irill  be  in- 
volved in  endless  doubta  and  scruples,  and  testaton  will 
never  know  whether  their  wills  will  be  executed  or  not: 
tbe  answer  is,  that  no  such  scrnpulousness  is  demanded. 
Hardheartedness,  and  extreme  unreasonableneaa,  and 
injuatice,  are  one  class  of  considerations ;  critical  sem- 
ples,  and  uncertain  claims,  are  attoAtr. 

It  ma;  be  worth  a  paragraph  to  remark,  thai  it  is  to 
he  feared  some  persona  think  too  complacently  of  thdl 
cA(irilo6fi  bequests,  or,  what  is  worse,  hope  that  tt  is  ft 
species  of  good  works  which  will  oounterbalance  the 
offence  of  some  present  irregularities  of  conduct.  Such 
bequest  onght  not  to  be  discouraged ;  and  ;et  it  shonld 
be  remamtwred,  that  he  who  gives  mone;  after  Ua  deathy 
pans  with  nothing  of  hii  own.  Me  gives  it  only  when 
be  eannot  retain  it.  The  man  iriio  leavea  his  money  An 
the  single  parpoaeof  doing  good, doesright :  bat  ha  who 
hopes  that  it  is  a  work  of  merit,  should  remember  that 
the  money  is  givsn,  that  the  privation  Is  endured,  not  by 
liimself  but  by  his  heire.  A  man  who  has  more  than  bt 
needs,  should  dispense  it  whilst  it  Is  his  own. 

From  these  scraps  some  idea  may  be  formed  of  this 
iustractlTe  and  valnahle  book. 

Letttn  from  Sofayl,  by  a  Parent,  on  thi  Educa- 
tional Imtitationt  cf  De  Ftllenbeiy,     1  Tslnioe, 
cloth.    Pp.  372.    Lon^an  &  Co, 
An  English  father  and  mother,  eoaviaced,  by  observa- 
tion and  experiment,  that  a  home  edoeation  was  not 
that  best  fitted  to  render  their  aona  virtnana  nen,  and 
nseftal  members  of  society,  and  ttnii  of  the  moral  con- 
tamination of  the  great  publio  schools  of  England,  de- 
sired "  to  find   an  education  which  should  onite  the 
advantages  of  nnmbers  with  the  spirit  iriiich  sanctifies 
every  home."   After  very  careful  inqniry,  and  deliberate 
reflection,  they  sent  tlieir  elder  bo;B  lo  Hofwjl,  where 
they  prospered  ao  well,  that  it  beoune  a  qaeatimi  whether 
"all  the  little  once"  (all  the  boys,  we  presune,)  abanld 
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not  be  «ant  to  tlie  luie  IiuUtntion.  The  result  wu, 
that  Qaj  wen  taken  to  Hoftrjl  b;  their  puanU.  A 
minnta  Mid  eueftil,  tai  hi^j  enoatnlMtio  •eooimt  of 
that  grett  eduoatioiwl  eitkblialmeat,  writleu  hj  the 
mother  of  tfaa  fltioil},  dniing  ber  leddenoe  at  Hoftrjl, 
torai  tba  lubJect-matteF  of  the  book.  The  ■jetem  of 
Pellenberg  U  already  well-knoim  tnm  the  wiiUngi  of 
Lord  Bnnghua  and  oAtn ;  and  it  has  stood  the  teet 
of  tine,  aad  been,  in  aeTeral  reapeote,  completed  and 
parfeoled  linee  it  was  flnt  brongbt  under  tbe  notice  of 
the  Eogliih  pnbtio  about  thirty  yean  ago.  Tbe  I«ttan 
m  oomider  well  worthy  Qse  attention  of  parante  auiona 
hr  the  fMper  tr^ning  of  tiieir  eons,  and  this  wbethar 
Ihay  Aill  tend  them  to  Hofwjl  or  not, — which  is  a  very 
dJfbreat  qaestiou. — The  woric  is  also  eipeeially  impor- 
tant to  penodi  engaged  in  the  ednoation  of  youth.  An 
Aniendiz,  more  balky  than  the  original  part  of  the 
work,  ooiuUte  of  a  teries  at  Bkstchsi  of  Hitfwyl,  written 
by  a  clergyman  of  tbe  United  States'  Episcopal  Church, 
named  Woodbridge,  and  pablished  by  bin  In  "  The  An- 
nail  of  Education,"  a  periodical  work,  of  which  ha  is 
Editar.  There  is  a  complete  ooneoirBBCe  in  the  Tiewa  of 
tbe  English  mother  and  the  AmericaD  clergyman ;  and, 
oonsaqaently,  in  theb  report  of  FeUeoberg's  SeminaTy ; 
bnt  tbe  lady's  desoriptiooi  an  mocA  more  lirely,  piotni- 
eeque,  and  Intiting. 
Tile  Art  o/  Comeitation,  uiti  SenariM  pn  FtuMim 

and  Aidrtti.     By  Captain  Orlando  Sabertaah. 

12ino,  clotli.  Pp.  188.    London:  NickiMon. 

A  lively  and  olevei  little  work,  WTitten  by  a  shrewd 
obeerrer,  who  nndentands  both  tbe  fbmu  and  essence 
of  politanesi,  and  wboee  hints  are  well  worth  studying. 
We  fkel  infinitely  Indebted  to  him  fbr  the  denonolation 
of  Unae  **  priTileged  penona,"  whose  priTilega  comes  of 
Tenting,  at  all  times  and  plaeee,  whaterer  rude  and  disa- 
greeable impertlnenoe  comes  uppermost  in  their  Tulgar 
minds ;  and  his  praper  showing  up  of  another  class,  and 
the  exposure  of  another  gross  Ulacy,  under  which  a  yet 
more  ofbuslTe  order  of  personi  obtain  social  impnnlty. 
Wa  must  quote. 

We  aometiiies  haar  ^ti^eifidal  obserrers  say,  that 
iitBj  woatd  rather  have  to  deal  with  qoink,  hasty,  or 
Tiolent-teimred  penons— wboee  outbreak  of  passion 
onee  em,  is  supposed  to  kan  only  sundiine  and  ealui 
behind — than  inth  tbe  revengaftal,  ranoorons,  or  mali- 
eions,  of  irtiom  yon  can  neier  be  certain.  This  is  mere 
fbolery ;  the  ontbarstings  of  rage  are  no  secority  against 
malioe  and  rcTengefulness ;  fai  tha  tendency  to  fly  into 
a  passion  about  every  trifle,  when  not  resnlting,  as  it 
generally  does,  ftmn  mere  mindless  folly,  can  originate 
in  no  very  amicable  diqusilian.  Betides,  men  may 
really  powess  oidinary  equanimity  of  tamper,  be  tnv 
traa  all  flights  of  fury,  without  being  either  malioiona  or 
revangeflil ;  and  no  pigmy  of  a  walking  Toleano  shonldbe 
allowed  to  shelter  itself,  after  every  half-hoar'a  eiplo- 
■ion,  under  dte  aaenraaoe  that  It  never  harbours  maiioa. 
Hie  &ct  ia,  that  in  nine  caeet  out  of  ten,  people  only  get 
into  a  towering  paasitMi  when  their  avariee  ia  assuled, 
some  selfish  gratifloatiwt  endaogeiad,  or  when  tbey 
strive  to  oonessJ  error  or  thabbiness  beneath  an  explo- 
sion af  paltry  rage. 

Tbaa  li  the  eannou-sense  of  the  matter. 


Tha  GaUage  on  (A«  Cmmon,  and  1M»  GiMw), 
A  neat  juvenile  qnartOt  the  nuua  purpoit  otubidii 
to  make  the  .Seriptaiea  more  attractive  to  ddldni,  Ip[ 
pobUing  out  to  them  the  beantlM  alloBMU  to  Otiolil 
cnitoms  vrith  wMch  they  abound. 
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THE  SONGS  OF  THE  MONTHS. 


I. 


'  Nov  th»t  September's  tM  ftut  ia  all  over, 

And  Euih  uid  her  mfrwd  breitlun  are  bleit ; 
Td  the  BwiIlowB  hreweil,  vxi  the  cry  of  the  plover 
Sweet  Nature  would  siiik  to  repose  on  J^rth's  breut: 
Unrobe  ber, 
October, 
And  lay  her  to  rett, 

LuUaby,  lullaby,  Inllaby." 
II. 
So  chanted  the  windl  ronnd  my  pionaee  of  elond, 
Gyratilig  for  ever,  a  froUoksoiite  crowd ; 
For  they  waited  fbr  me,  niibouDded  in  gloe, 
Aarared  wUle  I  lire,  they  may  wander  ftnih  free. 
HI. 
1  would  bin  be  a  gentle  mother, 

Ab  eoft  as  the  dew  I  weep. 
Or  the  mnrmiu'  of  eaeh  to  other 
Aa  I  huh  my  babes  to  sleep ; 
The  forerter  tall, 
Wba  towers  o'er  aU. 
And  the  tHniw  that  round  him  creep ; 
With  the  sicnple  weeds  that  find  a  tongne, 
Proclaiming'  God  their  roots  among ; 
I  would  olose  their  wings,  and  soft  and  alow. 
Stop  their  gt«en  pnlee,  and  their  juioea  flow. 
For  they  need  the  sleep  which  no  dream  may  break, 
Till  Spring  to  ber  flowers  shouts  out,  "  Awake  1 " 
I  would  do  it  thus,  with  the  tender  sigh 
Of  a  loving  heart,  and  a  smiling  eye, 
While  the  winde  breathed  only  InlUby : — 


IV. 

Bnt  buk!  From  those  oaks  st  the  fbreat's  bonnd, 

A  mookinf  comet  forth,  and  a  tittering  aouud: 

What  boots  it  1  I  most  strip  them  bare 

As  ever  the  bongha  of  tbelr  fktbera  were. 

I  will  t^e  their  proud  fiill  branobes 

Of  gnarled  or  dainty  form, 

Hurilng  lea^  avalanches 

In  tbuDder  down  the  storm. 

Tbey  have  felt  the  bnwd  of  my  ireftil  band. 

And  the  withering  gripe  of  my  scathing  hand. 

In  the  tempest's  row,  'midst  their  btaaehes  boar. 

When  their  sturdiMt  boles  I  cracked, — 
O'er  their  angry  throes  my  roioe  arose 

Like  ft  dei^tilng  cataract : 
Huge  arms  I  clove  from  their  inmost  grove, 
Till  tbey  writhed  and  howled  with  pain. 
And  darkened  the  air  with  fragments  bare, 
On  my  hirione  hurricane. 


I  win  do  it  again,  and  with  ftineial  pall 
Of  a  ghastly  hue  will  envelope  them  all 
For  my  miasion'B  nnfllled  till  the  *-  —  -  - 


concealed. 

And  the  Irie-rohed  anake  has  {breaken  the  field. 
And  the  millions  of  germens,  create  by  the  ann. 
Are  scattered  and  eartbed— then  my  mlsfion  is  dona. 
J.A.O. 


THE  QUEEN'S  VISIT  TO  EDINBURGH. 


By  OMB  OF  THB 


LETFES  I. — TBS  PSBPARATIONS. 


My  DBAS  CAMPBBI.L, — Doobtless  you  wiD  be 
mirpriaed  at  receiving  &  letter  from  me  bearing  the 
Edinbni^Ii  postmuk ;  and  still  more  bo,  when  yon 
learn,  that  for  the  last  fortnight  I  h&re  been  wan- 
dering in  breechlese  nugesty  in  the  Iiand  of  Cakes, 
instead  of  attending  to  my  duties  on  the  Northern 
Circuit.  These  duties,  (Jod  knows,  are  not  very 
difficult  to  discharge  ;  for  though,  as  yon  know,  I 
have  pncsued  the  Judges  for  these  three  years  with 
(m  the  crtnpld  pertinacity  of  a  millhorse,  my  whole 
aggregate  of  fees  has  scarcely  sufficed  to  pay  the 
charges  of  keepingmy  wig  in  repair.    ABusnal,  the 


bigwige  had  al!  the  luck.  "  I  ughed  and  looked, 
sighed  and  looked,  sighed  and  looked  again,"  at 
those  lovely  ThMses  the  attflrneya ;  but  they  were 
impervious  alike  to  glances  and  to  groans.  At  last, 
finding  that  biiefe  were  tMf  to  be  bagged,  and  hear- 
ing firnn  my  friend  M'Donald  that  grouse  were,  I 
pitched  Blackstone  and  Chitty  to  the  infernal  gods ; 
and  having  first  shipped  off  my  gown  and  wig  for 
tiie  Temple  per  rail,  I  shipped  myself  per  steam  to 
the  terra  incognita  at  Scotland. 

I  arrived  at  Glasgow  in  the  midat  of  a  dense  fog, 
accompanied  by  a  close  drizzling  rain — a  pleasant 
combination  of  the  vspour  and  shower  bath,  which 
thevraiter  at  the  hfitel  assured  me  was  "aline 
saft  drappin'  wsther,  {AngUee  weather,)  and  un- 
coomon  guid  (or  the  craps."  Not  being  in  any 
3  E 
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way  interested  in  tlie  "  crspB,"  howerer,  and  find- 
ing strong  flymptoms  of  &n  asUunatic  congli  conung 
on,  I  lesolved  to  bid  adieu  to  the  western  metropolis 
with  all  convenient  speed ;  the  more  so  that  1 
informed  that  the  same  laxative  atmo^heie 
the  staple  commodity  of  the  Glasgow  skies.  To 
obtain  a  view  of  tha  town  throngli  the  emoke  of 
two  thonsand  manufactories  condensed  in  a  v 
than  London  fog,  was  abont  as  hopeless  as  for  Sir 
Christopher  Hatton,  in  The  Grtiic,  to  have  seen 
the  Spanish  fleet,  and  for  the  same  good  and  sub- 
stantial reason,  viz.,  that  it  was  not  in  sight.  I 
was,  no  donbt,  aagared  by  a  travelling  Tomkins, 
that  if  I  would  mount  a  chimney,  some  five  hun^ 
dred  feet  high,  erected  to  St.  Rollox,  or  some  other 
Glaswegian  divinity,  I  might  obtain  a  view  of 
certain  Elysian  fields  denominated  "The  Gorbala," 
and  a  fine  sheet  of  water,  called,  I  think,  "  Th 
Guaeilnbs;"  bntl  reusted  the  temptation,  and  fled 
to  join  my  friend  H'Donald  in  Blair  AtLole. — 

I  had  immolated  a  hecatomb  of  grouse,  and  be- 
gan to  drink  whisky  like  a  native,  when  a  rumour 
readied  us  that  the  Queen  was  to  visit  Scotland. 
It  had  been  officially  announced  by  the  "special 
correspondent"  of  TAs  Caledonian  Mercury,  that 
her  Majesty  and  her  princely  Consort,  sick  of  the 
monotony  alike  of  Windsor  and  the  Green  Park, 
bad  resolved  upon  a  crusade  among  "the  Children 
of  the  Mist."  The  country  to  a  man  jumped  at 
the  intelligence.  All  the  exuberant  loyalty  of  the 
nation  began  to  effervesce.  The  fiery-cross  flew 
from  hill  to  hill.  Peer  and  peasant  laird  and 
citizen  thonght,  spoke,  and  dreamt  of  nothing 
else.  Bagpipes,  whose  drones  had  been  dumb  since 
the  Avatar  of  George  the  Fourth,  were  heard  in 
the  still  of  the  evening,  to  wheeze  an  asthmatic 
pibroch  to  the  tone  of  "Carle,  now  the  King's 
come."  Claymores,  that  had  rusted  in  their  sheath 
since  last  brandished  in  the  faces  of  Curaherland'a 
horsemen  at  Culloden,  were  taken  down  from  the 
wall,  subjected  to  a  searohing  scrutiny  of  sand, 
and  furbished  up  for  a  demonstration  of  adherence 
(this  time)  to  the  reigning  house.  Heather  and 
thistles  were  at  a  premium ;  and  the  flags  and  ban- 
ners of  the  Keform  era  of  18.')2  reappeared  after  a 
renovating  dip  in  the  dyer's  tub,  and  some  impor- 
tant alterations  in  the  article  of  motto  and  device. 

It  was  amusing  to  remark  the  anxiety  of  the 
populace  in  the  little  sequestered  hamlets  to  know, 
whether  their  native  plate  would  not  be  selected 
for  some  special  honour  in  the  course  of  the  Royal 
progress.  Such,  exclamations  as  the  following 
were  heard  on  all  hands  :~"  Will  the  Queen  no 
come  to  Lochgellie  ?"  "Shure,  she'll  bide  twa  three 
days  wi'  Sir  Joneat  Auchtennuchtyl"  "Hurcan- 
na  come  north,  and  no  pe  veesit  ta  Macallum- 
more  l"  "Div"  ye  think,  Jock,"  inquired  a  sturdy 
buigess's  wife  of  Pittenweem  of  her  bewildered 
gudeman,  "  that  oor  Provost  will  be  kniohtit  T 
"Wha's  to  gie  her  Majesty  the  keys  o*  An- 
st'eri"  inquired  an  ex-baLio  of  that  disfranclused 
burgh,  in  blank  despair.  "  Deil's  in't,  if  slie  disna' 
come  to  Kilrenny !"  ejaculated  the  leading  grocer 
of  that  great  city ;  while,  I  believe,  strong  denun- 
clal^ns  of  personal  violence  were  openly  held  out 
by  several  of  the  leading  gentry  of  Cnul,  should 


her  Majesty  refuse  to  tarry  among  thsm  tn  % 
spac^  until  the  freedom  of  their  bqigh  ehiddln 
presented  t«  Prince  Albert  in  a  pewter  box.  Wilh 
all  their  loyalty,  the  Scotch  are  confoimdcdlj 
jealous  of  each  other,  and  ready  to  pull  caps  for 
the  poasee^on  of  their  beloved  soterdgs.  Pnj' 
heaven,  this  Koyal  visit  may  not  provs  the  ipple 
of  discord  among  the  Royal  Burghs.  leith  tni 
Edinburgh  already  look  moodily  at  each  otbtr. 
Glasgow  sucks  its  thumb  in  disappointed  eileiict; 
and  the  inhabitants  of  Alloa  have  all  but  declsnj 
war  against  theindwellersof  KinroBB,becaiuethe(> 
latter  happen  to  hold  their  local  habitatJon  on  tk 
north  road  by  which  her  Majesty  must  inevilaUt 
pass,  on  her  way  to  Perth  and  t^ymouth  Csalie. 
Several  days  before  her  Majesty  was  expected 
to  arrive,  the  tide  of  population  began  to  ut  is 
steadily  towards  tlie  metropolis  ;  and  the  ctdwM 
appearance  of  the  stage-coaches  warned  me  dut  I 
had  no  time  to  lose,  if  I  wished  to  secon  comfort- 
able quarters  in  Edinburgh.  Accordingly  I  yield- 
ed to  the  stream,  and  arrived  here  two  days  ago. 
You  know  what  Edinburgh  is  in  the  saminei^tbe 
blank  array  of  closed  window-dmtters,  and  the 
desolation  of  its  untrodden  streets.  Very  difiereit 
did  I  find  the  state  of  matters  on  my  arrivsL  Tin 
streets  swarmed — and  hotel-keepers,  ss  somebodT 
says, 

repenting  of  their  an, 

Declared  tbej  coald  not  take  ddb  other  ia. 
Beds  were  commonly  charged  at  a  guinea  a-night; 
and  I  was  in  some  perplexity  where  to  liy  nij 
head,  when  accident  threw  me  in  the  ^y  of  om 

old  friend  and  brother  of  the  bar,  M ,  "rto 

kindly  offered  me  the  hospitality  of  his  roof. 

I  hardly  knew  him  at  first  sight ;  for,  iostesd 
of  being  arrayed  in  "  his  customary  suit  of  soksui 
black,"  he  had  converted  himself  into  the  liktiM 
of  "these  misbegotten  knaves  in  Kendal  gwen,' 
whom  FaUtaff  did  not  slay.  In  plain  langnig^ 
horreseo  refereta!  he  had  donned  a  close-fitting 
green  tunic,  green  small-clothes,  and  green  c^ 
with  a  sable  plume  therein,  and  flonrished  si  i 
mighty  man  of  valour,  with  bow  in  hand,  and  bali- 
a-dozen  arrows  stuck  in  his  belt,  with  the  featbei 
uppermost,  and  projecting  au  derriira  like  a  dintt- 
nutive  peacock's  tail.  This,  he  tells  me,  is  tbe 
costume  of  the  Royal  Archers,  a  corps  whose  pri- 
vilege it  is  to  act  as  body-guard  to  her  Majntf 
while  in  Scotland;  and  I  have  aince  obserwi 
numbers  of  them,  and,  among  oihers,  several  Ias- 
don  men,  mshing  about  the  streets  wiUi  an  air  of 
frantic  importence,  which  leads  me  to  condndt 
that  this  gallant  band  are  at  present  labonrinf 
under  a  slight  epidemic  attack  of  insanity.  Their 
talk  is  most  martial, — "  right  face,"  and  "  Wt 
wheel,"  being  the  most  intelligible  of  th«r  cnrreot 
phrases ;  and  as  they  ai«  called  out  to  drill  tm* 
a-day,  and  it  has  been  announced  that  none  nU 
be  allowed  to  fall  into  the  ranks  except  those  ™ 
re  reported  by  their  drill-seigeant  aa  not  Hlttl.* 
I  fall  ou(  of  them,  I  have  no  doubt  they  will  crt 
most  distinguished  figure  in  the  ensuing  pflx* 
ona.  Undeniably,  they  are  a  fine-lookSig  ael  ^ 
fellows ;  but  at  the  same  time,  it  is  equally  ande- 
niable  that  their  uniform  gives  them  some"'"' 
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the  air  of  ovei:growa  cUldren  in  diagniae.  I  sus- 
pect I  shall  see  little  of  M  for  the  nest  two  or 
three  days,  aa  he  hints,  that  the  body-guard  will 
be  conatantly  called  out  on  duty. 

I  have  been  killing  time  by  perambulating  the 
stKets  in  aearcli  of  such  frsginenta  of  intelligence 
as  were  to  be  picked  up.  There  has  been  talk  of 
her  Majesty  wishing  to  make  this  a,  private  visit. 
The  thing  is  impoaaible.  There  may  be  no  pageant 
Bucb  as  ushered  in.  the  arrival  of  George  the 
Fourth.  There  can,  eheu  !  be  no  Sir  Walter  to 
marshal  the  clans,  and  give  one  impulse  to  the  as- 
sembled nation.  There  will  be  no  apparition  of  a 
Lord  Lyon,  with  hia  heralds  and  pursuivants  buck- 
ramed  to  the  teeth  in  stitf  tabards  of  crimson  and 
gold  ;  no  Lord  High  Constable  or  Knight  Maria- 
chal  in  panoply  of  steel,  with  metamorphosed 
squires  clinging  in  desperation  to  their  saddles — but 
likewise  there  wiD  be  no  privacy.  Privacy  !  The 
very  idea  is  preposterous.  Is  anybody  so  stupid 
as  to  imagine,  that  the  first  entry  of  her  Majesty 
into  her  "Auld  kingdom  of  Scotland"  is  to  pass 
with  as  little  notice  as  the  return  of  a  Lord  Pro- 
Tost  lo  his  native  city,  after  presenting  a  loyal  and 
dutiful  address  ?  No,  no,  there  can  be  no  privacy. 
The  dress  of  the  nineteenth  century  may  supersede 
the  older  costomes  that  variegated  the  streets  in 
1822  r  but  that  will  be  all. 

Meanwhile,  that  "great  and  important  body"  of 
cberube,  who  sit  up  aloft  in  the  Boyal  Exchat^, 
and  preside  over  the  fate  of  Edinburgh — I  mean 
the  Town  Council — have  been  doing  wonders  in 
the  way  of  preparation,  in  which  the  question  of 
pounds  shiUings  and  pence  has,  with  singular 
good  taste,  been  continually  prominent.  Much 
fiery  debate  has  been  held  on  the  subject  of  cocked- 
hats,  and  a  new  ermine  robe  proposed  to  be  pro- 
vided for  the  provost.  A  remit  to  two  of  their 
body — knights  of  the  shears — to  inquire  into  the 
atate  of  the  civic  gowns,  has  ended  in  a  report  that 
they  were  in  a  fragmentary  state  of  dilapidation, 
which  no  tailor's  surgery  conld  cure.  Of  course, 
a  new  supply  at  the  cheapest  rates  was  voted ; 
when  again  a  fearful  difficulty  arose  in  the  item  of 
hackney  coaches,  to  carry  their  worships  to  and 
fro  daring  the  ceremonies.  One  exemplary  guar- 
diau  of  the  public  purse  entered  his  protest "  against 
the  old,  rotten,  abominable,  aristocratic  system  of 
entertaining  the  rich  at  the  expense  of  the  poor." 
Most  of  the  councU,  however,  with  an  air  of  lordly 
indifference,  announced  their  intention  of  scattering 
the  civic  funds  to  the  winds  of  heaven  on  this  au- 
spicious occasion  ;  while  the  city  treasurer  de- 
clared, in  a  paroxysm  of  unprecedented  generosity, 
that  he  would  not  be  able  to  say  "  No"  to  any  de- 
mand on  the  bui^h  ftmds  for  a  month  to  come. 
The  beautiful  steeple  of  St.  Giles,  upon  the  sugges- 
tion of  some  of  their  number,  more  conspicuous 
than  the  rest  for  his  knowledge  of  the  Fine  Arts, 
has  been  painted  all  over  with  some  cream-colour- 
ed abomination,  that  it  might  look  spruce  and 
cleanly  in  the  Royal  eyea.  One  poetic  bailie  sug- 
gested that  the  afreets  from  Granton  to  Holyrood 
should  be  strewed  with  flowers  ;  hut  the  proposal 
was  rejected,  after  an  animated  discussion,  as  hea- 
thenish and  prelatic  ;  and  pounded  earth  (which, 


if  to-morrow  be  wet,  will  mean  ffitut)  having  been 
voted  a  fit  and  economical  substitute,  has  heen 
liberally  scattered  over  the  causeway  along  the 
whole  line  of  her  Majesty's  approach.  Finally, 
these  deep  deliberations  have  ended  in  the  concoc- 
tion of  the  inclosed  memorandum  of  |the  approach' 
ing  procession,  in  which  provision  is  made  for  the 
Town  Council,  and  for  not  a  soul  besides.  In  fact, 
to  judge  hy  the  style  of  these  worthies'  proceedings, 
one  might  suppose  it  was  them,  and  not  Scotland, 
that  her  Majesty  was  visiting. 

You  see,  therefore,  that  bo  far  as  the  Council 
are  concerned,  everytjiing  has  been  satisfactorily 
arranged.  Meanwhile,  sea-faring  Leith  lies  wrap- 
ped in  gloomy  rebellion.  "  Five  of  your  Majesty's 
ancestors,"  said  a  soul-rending  remonstrance  for^ 
warded  a  day  or  two  ago  to  the  foot  of  the  throne, 
"  have  honoured  thepier  of  Leith  with  thepressure 
of  their  royal  toes.  Are  thy  servants  dogs,  that 
upstart  G  ranton  should  be  preferred  to  our  ancient 
burgh  V  'But  plaintive  as  was  this  appeal,  tha 
royal  soul  remained  unmoved.  I*ith  boils  through 
all  her  veins.  She  murmureth  angrily  along  her 
shore;  and  should  her  Majesty  still  disregard  her 
paramount  claims  to  dirty  the  royal  slipper,  why- 
then — the  town  wont  illuminate !   Dismal  catas- 

It  hath  been  notified  that  a  Drawiag-Room  or 
Levee,  or  mixture  of  both,  vriU  be  held  on  Friday ; 
and  accordingly  every  presentable  person,  and  that 
means  half  the  population,  has  been  ^ving  in  hia 
card  to  Sir  William  Martin's  to-day.  No  doubt 
there  will  be  enough  of  high  blood,  brilliant  talent, 
gaUanl  bearing,  and  surpassing  beauty,  to  grace 
the  first  Drawing-room  in  the  world  ;  but  then  all 
the  town-councillors  from  Jeddart  to  Thurso,  and 
their  wives,  and  daughters,  and  sandy-haired  sons, 
and  all  manner  of  country  parsons,  and  rural 
scribes,  and  distillers  from  the  Highlands,  and  ex- 
cisemen  from  the  Lowlands,  and  lieutenants  of 
yeomanry,  and  the  Lord  knows  whom  besides, 
must  needs  be  presented,  or  otherwise  be  disgraced 
for  ever.  The  mixture,  therefore,  you  may  be 
sure,  cannot  hut  prove  as  heterogeneous  aa  the 
contents  of  a  pawnbroker'a  shelves,  but  so  much  the 
better.  Meanwhile  the  tailors  are  at  work  for 
dear  life — scarce  time  allowed  for  needful  cucum- 
ber and  cabbage  ;  and  Donaldson  of  the  Albion's 
whiskers  expand  in  neglected  luxuriance.  The 
hot  goose  runs  hissii^  over  miles  of  broad  cloth, 
and  the  star  of  tape  is  in  the  zenith.  Philipps 
has  arrived  with  a  whole  Holywell  Street  of  re- 
freshed court  suits.  Men  stand  at  shop-doors,  gird- 
ing their  thighs  with  every  iraiaginable  kind  of  ra- 
pier. Ladies  are  closeted  with  milliners,  discuss- 
ing the  hidden  mysteries  of  satin  petticoats  and 
tulle  slips.  Grandmothers  are  beueged  for  their 
treaanres  of  Bmaseb  and  point-lace,  and  the  coun- 
try, from  sea  to  sea,  is  ransacked  for  ostrich  fea- 
thers. I  see  an  advertisement  from  a  shop  in 
George  Street,  announcing  an  arrival  of  *'  Lelong 
diamond  Ornament)  and  Vbizefs  pearl  jeaellety," 
which  the  advertiser,amuBinglyenough,  pronounces 
to  be  "  necessary  to  complete  the  court  costume ;" 
BO  that  a  blaze  of  Bristol  stone  of  the  purest  water, 
and  pearls  of  the  most  unimpeachable  paste  may 
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be  expected  to  irrAdiate  the  old  vails  of  Holyiood. 
All  the  world  is  on  the  tiptoe  of  expectation,  and 
I — am  confotindedly  tired.  So  good  bye,  my  boy 
— I  shall  let  yon  hear  more  of  these  doings  as  they 
progreas  ;  and  now — to  bed.  Sir  Knight.  To- 
morrow for  fresh  fields  and  putureB  new. 

Thine  ever,  &c_  &c. 


LETTBR  II. IHB  niSAPFOIHTHBNT. 

Eoaivotaa,  ila  Angutt,  1843, 
ClkarUiae  Square. 

Mt  DE4B  Campoill, — I  said  in  my  yesterday's 
letter,  that  the  idea  of  making  the  Queen's  visit  a 
private  one  was  utterly  preposterons ;  and  I  hardly 
needed  the  spectacle  which  this  "  romantic  town" 
has  presented  to-day,  to  confirm  me  in  what  I 
said.  Snoh  downright,  hearty,  holiday  ahandon- 
ment  I  never  witnessed.  The  Scotch,  we  are  con- 
stantly told,  are  a  cold  and  phlegmatic  people. 
Uy  own  experience  of  them  long  since  satisfied 
me  that  it  is  only  to  a  saperficiol  glance  that 
they  appear  so.  Still,  although  I  had  no  doubt 
as  to  the  strength  and  glow  of  feeling  which 
the  nation  possesaea,  and  fully  anticipated  a  very 
decided  manifestation  of  loyalty  on  the  present 
occavoD,  I  was  by  no  means  prepared  for  the 
ontburst  of  enthnuasm  which  surrounds  me  on 
ereiy  side.  Never,  when  Iiing-worship  was  at  its 
highest,  did  loyalty  indulge  itself  in  such  extrava- 
gance. The  whole  city  has  been  casting  summer- 
sets for  the  last  few  days;  in  fact,  it  has  been 
playing  the  part  of  a  Tom  Scott,  resolutely  walkiu 
upon  its  head,  in  defiance  of  the  objurgations  of  all 
radical  and  anti-monarchical  Quilps,  and  shaking 
its  heels  exultingly  in  the  air. 

"  Fair  laughed  the  mom,  and  soft  the  zephyrs 
blew,"  when  I  looked  forth  this  morning  about 
sonrise,  ftom  my  bedroom  window,  whi(£  com- 
mauds  a  sweeping  view  of  the  whole  Urth  of 
Forth,  and  the  oppowte  coast  of  Fife.  I  am  not 
going  to  inflicLnpon  you  a  description  of  the  land- 
scape with  which  you  are  more  Atmiliar  than  my- 
self. But  you  may  im^ine  how  glorionsly  it 
showed,  under  the  cool  deep  blue  of  the  morning 
sky.  A  few  light  clouds  hovered  upon  the  face  of 
the  heavens,  jost  sufficient  to  enrich  the  beauty  of 
the  scene  by  catching  the  golden  tints  of  the  ridng 
Bon,  while  the  shadows  of  the  opposite  coast,  re- 
flected in  the  nnrufSed  mirror  of  the  sea,  lent  6, 
charm  to  the  whole,  more  like  "  the  consecration 
and  the  poet's  dream,"  than  the  common  "  lights 
wMch  are  on  sea  and  land."  I  don't  wonder  at 
the  Scotch  producing  great  landscape  painters  with 
sach  studies  before  them.  Your  friends,  Horatio 
MTulloch  and  D.  O.  Hill,  have  only  to  keep  their 
eyes  open,  and  transfer  from  nature  the  tints  that 
give  each  intense  reality  to  the  pictures  of  the  on^ 
and  such  imaginative  richness  to  those  of  the  other. 

Such  a  morning  as  this  was  all  tiiat  could  be 
wished  for ;  and  I  doubt  not  that  every  Scolaman's 
heart  beat  with  a  stronger  pulse,  when  he  thonght 
that  his  Queen  was  to  behold  his  country  for  the 
first  time  under  such  an  aspect.  Their  expecta- 
tions were,  however,  doomed  to  be  disappointed. 

By  the  time  I  had  done  justice  to  our  friend 


M 'b  coffise,  hot  rolls,  eggs,  and  kippered  hw- 

ring,  and  sallied  forth,  arrayed  in  what  for  mswig 
a  garb  of  uncommon  gaiety,  a  bine  coat  and  wliiie 
indispensabies,  I  found  tlie  whole  street!  m  i,  tHi, 
— and  this  though  it  was  not  then  ught  of  the 
clock.  From  every  avenue  and  eotnmce  to  the 
city  thousands  were  pouring  in  to  swell  {lu  tide 
that  had  for  some  time  been  setting  towuda  tl» 
streets  along  which  it  had  been  annoDneed  that  hei 
Majesty  was  to  approach.  Glasgow  threw  in  hn 
myriads  by  tlie  railway;  and  not  a  man,  vomu,  I 
or  child  within  twenty  miles  round,  that  could  find 
the  means  of  getting  into  town,  seemed  to  be  lb-  | 
sent.  Almost  every  shop  was  ahut^-the  Toioi 
of  labour  was  mute,  and  noUiing  but  tbe  "clink  of 
hammers  knocking  scaffoids  up,"  indicated  Hat 
for  that  day  any  man  was  earning  his  bmd  i}  \ 
the  sweat  of  his  brow.  Bqt  if  not  by  the  >nU 
of  their  brow,  there  were  many  busy  in  nulfiiig 
market  of  other  articles  of  their  personal  prcperlj'. 
Every  soul  who  was  possessed  of  the  penny-wist 
spirit  of  hiBnation,Bnd  whoaleo  possessed  a^dov, 
or  other  "  coigne  of  vantage,"  which  could  by  »nv 
contrivance  lie  made  to  command  a  view  of  lltt 
streets  along  which  her  Majesty  is  to  pus,  bu 
farmed  it  out  at  an  enormous  price.  Fonrand 
five  guineas  for  a  window  isacommondurgeiind 
I  saw  one  advertised  in  Dnndas  Street  for  niw 
guineas !  Scaffolds,  many  of  them  so  frsgils  thit 
no  man  in  his  sober  senses  would  risk  hia  wA 
upon  them,  have  been  erected  along  the  whole  li» 
of  the  road  from  Granton  to  Ilolyrood ;  sad  f« 
the  seats,  or,  as  th^  call  them  here,  "  ataois^ 
charges  from  three  shillings  to  seven-and-tdxpeixs 
are  made — and,  what  is  more,  are  readily  gi™. 
No  expense  is  spared  by  the  people ;  bot  " 
a  counterpoise  to  their  extravagance,  their  dnc 
rulers  seem  bent  upon  doing  everything  upon  tit 
cheap  and  nasty  principle.  They  hate  pnt  np  » 
(few  posts  of  wood,  painted  of  a  dirty  stone-ajloar, 
and  which  look  very  much  like  one  of  the  ades  of 
a  viUage  pound,  with  pseudo-gates  of  the  '•'" 
material,  without  hinges  and  without  lock ;  id 
this  they  desire  to  delude  the  public  and  her  Hi- 
jeety  into  regarding  as  the  city  barrier, — s  stitttt 
of  fancy  which  the  most  poetical  of  Town  Council- 
lors could  in  his  honest  heart  hardly  anticip*'*' 
Here  the  city  keys  are  to  be  presented  by  the  pwvat, 
a  person,  1  am  informed,  of  very  djminuti"  sU- 
ture,  and,  therefore,  a  platform  of  wood,  aligbtl; 
elevated,  very  much  like  the  spring-bosrd  mtd  "l 
Astley's,  for  aiding  the  flying  leaps  of  "  the  »>* 
derful  Acrobats,'  has  been  erected  for  hi)  W" 
ship's  convenience  in  presenting  the  keys  to  bo 
Majesfyaa  she  passes.  On  the  wing  of  the  hiigt- 
less  gate  immediately  in  front  of  this  pistfonn, 
has  been  placed  a  knocker,  which,  in  conastocj 
with  the  extravagance  of  the  whole  atfur,  h«»  1*^" 
ingenicnely  constructed  so  as  not  to  knock,  «rf '" 
the  centre  of  this,  wrought  in  metal,  is  the  gnsaoH 
visage  of  a  satyr,  who  seems,  by  anticipation,  lo  1* 
enjoying  the  farce  of  the  whole  proceeding.  A"" 
certainly,  if  the  style  of  this  extraordinary  itnK- 
ture  may  be  taken  as  in  any  way  symbolical  « 
the  spirit  of  the  men  who  planned  it  as  the  jMm, 
though  merely  "for  the  nonce,"  of  this  ciV  '" 


THE  aUEEN'S  VISIT  TO  EDINBURGH. 


noble  buildingd,  and  of  tliA  manner  in  which  they 
t>n  likely  to  perform  a  now  meaningless  ceremo- 
nial, then  will  these  Dogberrys  of  the  Edinburgh 
Town  Council  moat  BUiely  afFoid  him  sufficient 
c&ose  for  merriment. 

It  had  been  announced,  on  the  indubitable  au- 
thority of  the  newspapers,  that  a  line  of  aignali 
had  been  established  from  St.  Abb's  Head  onwards, 
to  announce  her  Majesty's  approach  ;  and  that  a 
gaa  was  to  be  fired  from  the  Castle  two  hours  be- 
fore her  landii^.  Kons  of  these  Mgnals  liad  been 
given — ttie  tbundera  of  tlie  cannon  still  slept ;  but 
nevertheleaa,  so  eager  were  the  multitude  to  secure 
a  good  sight  of  her  Majesty,  that  every  soul  was 
in  the  streets  by  ten  o'cIocIe,  and  thousands  had 
taken  np  their  stations  in  the  windows,  scaffold- 
Inge,  and  balconies.  The  Calton  Hill  resembled  a 
huge  liiing  ant-hill ;  and  every  apociea  of  telescope 
in  town,  from  the  genuine  Dollond  down  to  the 
Tileet  spy-glass  ever  vended  by  misbelieving  Jew, 
was  planted  against  the  horizon  to  catch  the  first 
glimpee  of  the  royal  squadron.  Hour  after 
hour  wore  on,  and  still  no  speck  on  the  horizon 
quickened  the  exdtement  of  the  spectators.  The 
sun  burnt  with  a  fierceness  which  no  extent  of 
sod£  water  could  allay ;  and  the  dost  converted  the 
gandiest  of  gamtents  into  ameekand  sobered  brown. 
Still  not  a  voice  mnrmnred.  There  was  not  one  in 
the  crowd  who  would  not  gladly  have  waited  from 
mom  mi  dewy  eve,  so  that  he  had  then  caught 
but  a  glimpse  of  the  one  great  loadstar  of  attrac- 
tion. Never  in  a  lifetime  can  one  hope  to  see  such 
a  light  again.  It  realized  the  picture  in  Shak- 
spere's  lines,  which  we  used  to  recite  with  such 
nncoDimon  emphasis  and  viUanous  discretion  at 
Eton ;  and  some  future  MarnUus  may  say  to  the 
men  of  Modefn  Athen%  as  his  prototype  did  to 
those  of  Rome,  should  they  ever  prove  equally 
fickle,  which  Heaven  forefend ! — "  Many  a  time 
and  oft" — allow  this  for  the  poetical  license — 

Have  yaa  climbed  ap  to  walls  and  battlemeata. 
To  toweiB  and  windowB,  yea  to  chimney  top«, 
Yoar  in&nts  in  jrmi  amu,  a^nd  there  have  eat 
The  live-lang  day  with  patient  expectation. 
To  lee  Victoria  pass  Bdiua'a  streeta ; 
And  when  yon  saw  her  ohariot  bnt  appeal' — 
I  continue  the  quotation,  having  no  doubt  that  to- 
morrow will  prove  this  part  of  it  to  be  equally 
appropriate — ■ 

Have  yon  not  made  an  uaiTersal  sheet. 
That  Uie  Forth  trembled  nndemeath  Ler  bonks, 
To  hear  the  replioatitin  of  yonr  sonnda, 
Made  la  her  eoneave  sboiei  I 

I  walked  down  in  the  forenoon  to  Granton, 
which,  I  suppose  you  are  aware,  is  about  two 
miles  from  Tree's  Street,  through  such  a  crowd 
as  I  never  witnessed  in  my  life.  Temple  Bar, 
when  the  tide  of  life  is  flowing  there  at  its  foUest, 
is  nothing  to  it.  Carriages  of  every  description, 
ftom  the  nobleman's  dashing  London-built  chariot 
and  four,  to  the  cab  or  minibus,  as  they  call  it  here, 
built  heaven  only  knows  where,  swarmed  in  every 
direction  ;  bat  throngh  all  this  weltering  mass  of 
human  beings,  the  good  hnmour  and  order  that 
everywhere  prevailed  were  most  remarkable. 
There  was  no  tuistling,  no  incivility,  no  b1ack'> 


guardism  ;  and  persons  of  all  classes  mixed  indis- 
criminately together  without  insult  or  annoyance. 

The  scene  at  Granton  was  truly  magnificent. 
The  noble  estuary,  gay  with  crowds  of  steamers 
and  yachts,  bedecked  from  stem  to  stern  with 
flags — the  magnificent  coast  beyond — the  slopes 
'crowded  with  a  multitndinous  sea  of  human  beings, 
all  arrayed  in  holiday  attire,  and  among  whom 
bright  eyes  and  sunny  cheeks,  believe  me,  were 
not  scarce,  presented  a  spectacle  which  can  never, 
I  am  sure,  be  forgotten  by  those  who  witnessed  iti 
I  was  hailed  from  a  carriage  by  your  friends,  the 
Gordons  : — by  the  bye,  Maria  is  a  dencedly  nice 
girl :  has  she  any  fortune? — and  I  lingered  with 
them,  flirting  with  the  girls,  and  parching  the 
general  idleness,  for  several  hours,  when  the  arri- 
val of  the  Trident  steamer,  which  had  passed  the 
squadron  at  Harwich,  put  an  extinguisher  upon 
the  expectations  of  her  Majesty's  arrival  to-day, 
by  the  inteUigence,  that  it  was  imposuble  for  the 
squadron  to  reach  the  Firth  till  late  this  evening 
at  soonest.  It  was  long  before  this  intelligence 
was  generally  believed.  Thonsands  who  had  come 
from  a  distance,  and  were  to  return  home  that 
night,  still  clung  to  the  hope  that  the  squadron 
ight  make  its  appearance ;  and  on  my  way  up 

the  town,  I  saw  numbers  seated  patiently  in 
the  same  places  where  they  had  planted  them- 
selves at  early  morning, — and  very  possibly  they 
may  be  sitting  there  still,  brooding,  as  Fiere  seys, 
iT  the  addled  eggs  of  expectation,"  and  re- 
solved that  her  Majesty  shall  not  steal  a  march 
upon  them,  by  landing  and  driving  out  to  Dalkeith 
er  night. 

Ridiculous  as  this  may  appear  at  first  sight, 
there  is  really  some  gronnd  for  it.  From  the  first 
the  whole  arrangements  at  head  quarters  as  to 
this  royal  visit  have  been  bad.  First,  it  was  said 
to  be  her  Majesty's  intention  not  to  c<Hne  thiough 
Edinburgh  at  all,  but  to  skulk  off  to  Dalkeith 
Palace  by  a  circuitous  road.  The  Magistrates 
memorialized  Sir  James  Giabam,  representing  the 
anxiety  of  the  whole  population  to  greet  her  Ma- 
jesty on  this,  her  first  visit,  and  praying  bim  to 
comnmnicate  the  projected  line  of  proceedings  to 
them,  that  they  might  have  everything  in  readi- 
ness to  give  her  Majesty  a  fitting  reception.  To 
this  they  receive  no  answer.  The  Duke  of  Buc- 
cleucb  is  applied  to.  He  knows  nothing  but  that 
her  Majesty  wishes  to  be  as  private  as  possible, 
and  to  drive  up  to  town  at  a  quick  trot.  Upon 
this  the  Royal  Archers,  who  are  to  accompany  her 
on  foot,  grow  mutinous  to  a  man ;  and  the  Celtic 
Society,  who  insist  upon  flourishing  their  bloodless 
claymores  in  defence  of  the  royal  person,  clutch  at 
their  tiene  dAtu,  and  murmur  a  multitude  of  con- 
fused sounds,  which,  I  am  told,  are  meant  for 
Highland  oaths.  Sir  James  Forrest,  and  the 
whole  potse  of  those  who  sit  in  Council  with  him, 
are  in  despair.  All  their  beauti^l  programme  for 
the  reception  was  to  go  for  nothing ;  and  the  soena 
of  the  barriers,  the  great  llgbt-comedy  feature  of 
the  play,  was  to  be  cut  out  of  it  altogether.  A 
deputation  waa  appointed,  and  a  contract  made 
with  the  driver  of  a  noddy — which  you  must 
know  is  a  one-horse  shay,  far  gone  in  a  jecline™i 
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to  cony  the  aforesud  deputation  to  Dalkeith  to 
remonetrate  with  her  Majesty's  ministers :  and  I 
see  the  result  of  the  conference  in  an  anaounce- 
ment  placarded  on  the  walls  in  bills  of  the  most 
minute  and  paper-sparing  dimensionB,  "  that  the 
Lord  Pwvoat  and  Magistmtes  have  received  the 
gratifying  assurance  from  her  Majesty's  Ministers, 
that  her  Majesty  will  be  prepared  to  accede  to  the 
wishes  of  her  loyal  subjects,  in  legaxi  to  her  pro- 
giess  through  ihe  city  by  the  line  already  an- 
nounced." "Dne  notice,"  add  the  city  Archons, 
"  will  be  given  of  her  Majesty's  arrival,  and  the 
probable  time  of  her  entrance  into  the  city."  We 
■hoU  see  how  things  go  :  but  for  my  own  part,  as 
I  see  nothing  like  orderly  preparation — no  one 
penon  taking  a  lead — and,  consequently,  a  miser- 
able indeciuon  and  uncertainty  in  the  whole  ar- 
rangements, I  should  not  be  surprised  if  a  screw 
turns  out  to  be  loose  after  all. 

M returned  to-day  in  a  fever  of  exdCemenL 

He  had  been  startled  from  the  revisal  of  a  Conde- 
torndtnee  at  early  morning,  by  a  trumpet  call, 
sounded  at  his  doorway  by  the  trumpeter  of  the 
oorpe,  to  summon  him  to  parade ;  and,  reversing 
the  axiom,  etdant  arma  togm,  he  abandoned  his 
legal  strat^cs  for  tho^e  of  ^e  tented  field — caught 
up  bis  bow  and  arrows,  like  another  Robin  Ilood, 
and  posted  off  for  the  Riding  School,  where  his 
troop  have  l>een  under  marching  orders  all  day 
long.    1  met  him,  on  my  return  to  town,  strutting 

through  George  Street,  in  company  with  A , 

another  brother  of  the  bar,  disguised  as  a  Celt ;  for 
what  reason  I  cannot  divine,  being  perfectly  cer- 
tain that  A is  not  allied,  even  by  cousinsbip 

fifty  times  removed,  with  any  known  septof  High- 
land caterans.     We  were  joined  at  dinner  by  se- 

reral  of  M 's  friends,  all  of  whom  are   bitten 

with  the  prevailing  mania ;  and  I  left  a  parcel  of 
lawyers  and  W.S.'b  in  the  dining-room,  about  an 
hoot  ago,  talking  uf  ravelins,  embrasures,  and 
oounterscBTps,  as  though  they  were  as  familiar 
with  the  outworks  of  a  fortress  as  they  are  with 
the  greasy  precincts  of  a  Lord  Ordinary's  bar. 

Meanwhile  the  preparations  for  an  illumination 
on  Friday  are  proceeding  with  great  vigour.  In- 
Tention  has  been  racked  for  devices ;  and  V's 
and  A's  of  gigantic  proportions — a  very  Gemini  of 
Tariegated  lunps — are  destined  to  illuminate  the 
hemisphere  of  every  crescent  and  street.  The 
dinctora  of  the  Royal  Bank  have  Terj-  appropriate- 
ly covered  the  face  of  their  mansion  with  a  tnme- 
paiency,  wherein  her  M^eaty  is  lepiesented  as 
standing  upon  a  cloud  of  ingots,  "  turning  up  a 
tiher  lining  to  the  night ;"  at  which  her  royal 
consort,  who  is  dimly  seen  in  the  background,  is, 
Ldon-like,  ineffectually  grasping;  whUe  some  half 
docen  of  corpulent  cherubs — angelic  Daniel  Iiam- 
berts — flutter  around  the  picture,  waving  Titanic 
"  Promise  to  Pays  "  in  the  foce  of  a  penniless  pub- 
lic. Edinburgh  is  seen  beneath  the  aSrial  group — 
asarcastichint  that  the  wealth  of  "the  gude  town" 
is  all  in  niMbua.  Prince  Alberta  in  kilU,  and  Vic- 
torias in  tartan  scarfs,  like  the  hero  and  heroine 
of  a  Scottish  melodrama  at  Bortlemy  Ftur,  with 
brown  patches  of  dirt  for  mountains,  and  bine  ditto 
for  skies,  are  the  favourite  devices.     In  short,  all 


the  usual  manifestations  of  High  Art,  previlat 
on  similar  occasions,  are  to  be  seen. 

It  is  rumoured  that  there  is  to  be  no  drsnisg. 
room.  And  why,  think  you  ?  Some  unfortnoilc 
urchin  belonging  to  some  nameless  occupant  of 
the  royal  halls  has  had  measles,  or  fever,  or  gripc^ 
or  some  other  infantine  complaint ;  and  the  Ga- 
lens  of  the  city  declare,  that  they  do  net  coiuidei 
the  palace  free  from  iiifection.  Mark  you,  this 
discovery  is  made  af(er  all  the  state  apaitmeit* 
have  been  newly  fitted  up  ;  so  that  the  exquiiits 
skill  of  "  her  Majesty's  Superinlendant  of  Woiti, 
Mr.  Nixon,"  in  the  disposition  of  crimson  diapeij 
and  gold  leaf,  which  the  penny-a-liners  have  diro- 
aided  so  faithfully  for  the  l^t  ten  days,  goes  for 
nothing.  But,  horror  of  horrors !  What  la  to 
become  of  the  aspirants  to  a  kiss  of  the  rojil 
hand  "i  Dismay  sits  gibbering  in  the  houdmr ;  uii 
Philippe  talks  darkly  of  prusaic  add.  But  there  ii 
balm  in  Gilead,  Dalkeith  Palace  hath  ample  balh, 
and  there  shall  Majesty  do  honour  to  the  buulj 
and  the  chivalry  of  Scotland.  I'hus  whispeti  i 
voice  of  comfortj  and  again  the  iourfoir  Bmiles,  and 

pmssic  acid  is  forgotten  in Moet's  chimpigw. 

One  naturally  inquires,  what  the  deuce  sickly  bnU 
have  to  do  in  the  palace !  And  as  the  chtngt  of 
locality  will  touch  die  pockets  of  nine-Ienthi  ot  du 
people  going,  I  hope  they  will  see  to  a  refonnstiiin 
in  the  future  tenancy  of  Holyiood.  The  hackney- 
coachmen,  with  great  public  spirit,  had  fiud  Ihitt 
guineas  as  the  minimum  charge  for  a  fare  to  Holf- 
rood ;  nine  will,  on  the  same  ratio,  be  the  "  piicti 
current"  for  a  fare  to  Dalkeith. 

What  the  procession  to-day  was  to  have  been, 
or  what  it  is  to  be  to-morrow,  nobody  seemtlo 
know.  The  High  Constables  are  to  matter,  1 1» 
lieve. — The  Incorporation  of  Tulots  hav*  mu- 
shalled  under  their  convener — 


■  Tlwir  hsarts  a 


a  tbOBSand,  their  Dimbsn  ii«  *■■'-* 


The  Cordiners,  or  Knights  of  the  Awl,  htw 
sworn  to  be  faithful  to  the  fart ;  and  the  Gw- 
deners  have  been  weaving  crowns  of  dahliu 
and  sun-flowera  for  a  week.  Shrubberies  hue 
been  plundered  of  their  laureb ;  and  it  is  wbiip«itd 
that  sundry  damsels  of  excelling  beauty— the  Ew 
of  the  Mid-Lothian  Paradises — are  to  prei^le  tlx 
royal  chariot-wheels,  scattering  flowers,  i^ 
Hunt  should  be  here  to  see.  What  is  of  most  in- 
portance,  however,  viz.,  a  provision  for  keepin; 
the  carriage-way  clear  from  the  pressure  rf  w 
crowd,  haa  not,  to  all  appearance,  been  su^- 
But  of  course,  the  Magistrates  ore  too  much  tikeo 
up  with  themselves  and  their  proces«on  to  thinkd 


I  have  just  returned  from  the  Calton  Hill,  *1«« 
I  have  been  to  see  the  bonfires  blazing  a  welonw 
to  her  Majesty.  Arthur's  Seat  sent  forth  s  hujf 
volcano  of  flame  that  lighted  up  the  faces  of  Uk 
crowds  npon  the  Calton  Hill,  and  flung  a  isdiM* 
upon  the  distant  battlements  of  the  ca^.  ^^ 
peak  and  promontory  along  the  shores  of  the  Fortb, 
and  far  inland  as  the  eye  could  reach,  had  its  t^ 
of  flame.  1  counted  twenty  of  these  twiatlii* 
pointooffite.     The  effect  was  wperbjamlbyv); 


THE  QUEEN'S  VISIT  TO  EDINBURGH.  «3i 

of  wind-up  to  this  prosaic  epistle,  I  feel  strongly  I  sessea  ub  all,  I  find.     By  St  John,  111  poe4iz«. 


tempted  to  commit  a  bit  of  verse  upon 
As  thst  rare  Friar  John  of  the  Funnels  in  Rabe- 
lais saith — "  The  devil  a  bit  do  I  know  the  way  to 
go  about  it.    However,  the  spiiit  of  fostian  pos- 


everybody  else  does.    But  I  pray,  pardon 

if  I  don't  rhyme  in  criniBon.  Tis  my  first  essay  " 
since  I  bade  adieu  to  the  Muses,  eight  yean  agone^ 
at  the  gateway  of  Lincoln's  Inn,  Here  goes,  then,  for 


THE   GATHERING. 
It  was  M  bright  a  morn,  u  e'er  brought  in  a  gloriooB  day. 
And  blight  and  many  wers  the  eyes,  that  bailed  ita  earliest  ray. 
The  flocks  were  left  all  ifaepbeidlesi  upon  the  lonetf  hill, 
Tbe  ploagh  nithin  the  farrow  slept,  and  silent  was  ths  mill. 
Among  the  yellow  grain  Chat  day  no  reaper  might  be  sesu. 
No  maiden  singing  with  her  pai!  upon  the  gowan'd  green  ; 
For  ere  the  lark  bad  left  her  neet,  l\ill  many  a  youth  and  maid, 
And  sire,  frhoie  heart  beat  yonthhlly  beneatli  Me  belled  plaid. 
Had  brushed  the  heavy  dews  away  from  moantaia  and  ttom  down, 
for  (bay  by  daybreak  ware  to  be  within  Donedin's  town. 
And  w!ierefoie  stirs  Dunedin  now  throogh  all  lier  lofty  streets, 
Aod  why  these  glances  that  proclaim  how  high  each  bosom  beats  I 
See  on  her  castle's  bsttlementa  bow  yonder  banner  swells, 
And  hark,  within  her  crested  spires  how  gwly  dance  the  bells  1 
Ay,  proadly  may  yon  banner  swell,  and  bells  may  gaily  danes. 
And  high  may  every  bosom  beat,  and  joy  be  in  each  glance. 
And  well  may  stirring  crowds  along  her  lofty  streets  be  seen, 
For  in  her  ancient  walls  shall  she  to-day  receive  her  Queen. 
Then,  clansmen,  let  yonr  pibmcbB  swell  1    Ye  cannoneers,  prepare 
YoDi  thondera,  to  reverberate  a  welcome  through  the  air  1 
Blow,  trumpeters,  a  londer  peal  I   and  you,  fkir  maidens,  string 
Fresh  garlands  of  all  brightest  flowers  to  grace  her  welcoming  1 

The  sun  rose  up  into  the  sty — unclouded  was  his  ray— 
And  town  and  tower  and  citadel  beneath  it  smiling  lay. 
The  Firth  of  Forth  gave  back  its  sheen  fb^im  waves  of  shoeted  giSM, 
A  mirror  of  pellaeid  bine  tiom  Cramond  to  tbe  Baas ; 
And  gallant  vessels  anmberleas  along  its  bosom  ghde. 
With  white  sails  glancing  in  tbe  sun,  and  streamers  fioating  wide. 
And  in  them  countless  muItitDdes  are  borne,  a  noble  train. 
Gone  forth  to  greet  the  Ocean  Queen  within  her  own  dom^n. 
Still  echoing  o'er  the  silent  wave  is  heard  the  distant  cheer. 
Still  on  they  glide,  and,  one  by  one,  grow  dim  and  disappear ; 
And  still  from  tower  and  steep  is  bent  ftiU  many  a  straining  eye, 
But  atill  no  sail  looms  up  between  tbe  ocean  and  tbe  sky : 
And  when  the  sou  !iad  drop!  behind  Ben  Lomond's  misty  crest, 
Unweariedty  they  gazed  alcmg  the  ocean's  shadowy  breast, 
But  still  no  sail  might  (hey  descry — night'e  diadows  (bicker  grew. 
And  hilt,  and  bay,  and  purple  wave  were  hidden  from  Hie  view. 

Yet  spread  the  news  from  lip  to  lip — it  flew  from  post  to  posty 
The  Itoyal  Fleet  is  steering  on  by  Scotland's  iron  coast ! 
A  watcher  on  the  heights  had  seen  the  sunsbioe's  parting  smile 
Gleam  aa  its  eanrsee  ae  it  swept  by  Cutbbert'e  Holy  lale. 
The  joyAil  tidings  reached  Dunbar— to  Berwick  (own  the;  oane. 
And  from  its  pyramidded  bill  arose  the  vraming  flame. 
Anon  a  blaze  from  Artliur's  Seat  gleamed  redly  o'er  the  plain  ; 
The  conching  Lion  shook  the  fire  in  flashes  from  his  mane  j 
The  dty  at  Us  feet  with  cheers  received  the  signal  fire. 
And  reddening  in  its  light  shone  ont  dome,  pinnacle,  and  qilre ; 
The  Pentlands  with  a  triple  blase  gave  answsi  from  a&r. 
And  Tintock's  distant  peak  vras  seen  like  a  resplendent  star. 
From  crag  to  crag  along  tbe  coast  the  flcry  beralds  sped, 
They  flred  Donnottar  as  they  pissed,  they  flamed  on  Dunnet  Head  ; 
Tbe  warder  lit  his  beacon  blase  on  Stirling's  Castle  wall, 
And  over  tower  and  luitUement  loud  pealed  Us  bogle  ciUI ; 
The  shepherd  resting  on  the  hill  the  niddy  signal  knew, 
Tbat  rose  serenely  through  the  night  trom  rocky  Ben  Yenne; 
And  on  it  sped,  that  flery  sign,  from  peak  to  mountain  crest, 
mi  old  Ben  Nevis  gleamed  along  the  waters  of  the  west. 
In  town,  and  bolm,  and  hamlet  was  that  sign  with  rapture  seen, 
And  sire,  and  sen,  and  maiden  blsssed  their  young  and  beauteous  Qmra, 
And  ever  sfaades  of  lofty  thought  would  deepen  o'er  their  mirtb. 
As  Scotland's  pridefHil  memoriee  were  told  around  (be  hearth. 
To-morrow  should  her  fbotsteps  press  Old  Scotland's  rugged  straod. 
To-morrow  she  should  learn  to  love  their  own  beloved  land. 
Then  rose  the  song  of  ancient  laith,  of  kingly  grace  and  truth. 
Of  days  wben  Holyrood  was  bright  with  beauty  and  with  youth; 
When,  glancing  on  by  tower  and  town,  rode  king  and  noble  peer. 
And  royal  mote  through  greenwood  rung,  a-chasing  of  the  deer. 
On  sped  Uie  oigbt  with  song  and  dance,  and  music's  merry  strain, 
'Rie  flsber  heard  the  sounds  of  mirtb  come  stealing    '     " 


And  all  night  long  the  bnm  of  life  was  heard  from  sea  to  sea.  C~*OOolp 


Such  nigjit  in  So^land  ne'er  bath  been,  uoi  e'ei  agais  shall  be. 


THE  QUEEN'S  VISIT  TO  EDINBURGH. 


At  least  I  suppose  so.  But  if  not,  I  wanted  a 
rhyme  to  close  my  rhapsody,  and  this  serves  the 
turn  to  a  nicety.  So  wishing-  her  Majesty  pleasant 
slumbers,  under  the  cliffs  of  Inchkeith,  where, 
doubtless,  the  royal  sqaadion  is  by  this  time  safely 
moored,  I  shall  deposit  myself  forthwith  in  the 
arms  of  Morpheus.     I'ak  !  lit  memor  mti  ! 


^DiNBinoH,  m  &pWM&<r,  1843. 
Ht  DEUt  Cahfbell, — Yesterday  Edinburgh  wu 
the  most  loyal  of  ratios — to-day  it  is  in  a  state  of 
almost  total  disafi«ction.  Hwichester  is  dutiful 
in  comparison,  and  Sheffield  may  be  said  to  re- 
teteace  authority  in  high  places,  Scotland's 
blood  is  on  fire — her  thistle  bristles  through  all 
its  points.  The  horizon  looks  louring  and  revolu- 
tionary, and  "Pistol's  cock  is  up,  and  flashing 
fire  will  follow," — or  rather  it  will  not  follow,  for 
there  are  vehement  threats  of  "  No  lUuminatbn  l** 
And  now  for  the  explanation  of  this  most  strangi 
reverBe. 

As  I  told  you,  everything  as  to  the  time  and 
manner  of  her  Majesty's  landing  down  to  yester- 
day night  was  in  the  ntmost  uncertainty.  The 
PntTost  and  Sheriff— -jMW  nobilefratrvM — had  is- 
sued a  bulletin,  that  due  notic«  of  the  great  event 
wonld  be  given  to  the  citizens.  They,  good  easy 
souls,  lulled  by  the  Syren  song  of  these  civic  Circes, 
tumbled  into  bed  to  dream  of  to-morrow's  pa- 
geant, and  satisfied  that,  come  when  she  might, 
the  Queen  could  not  steal  a  march  upon  the 
Abuses  of  the  City  Chambers.  Put  not  your 
trust  in  Town-conndls,  however,  will  hencefcrth 
be  the  Edinbni^h  reading  of  the  preacher's  admo- 
nition. The  Queen  landed,  paned  through  the 
city,  and  the  Town  Council  were — at  their  break- 


Th«  morning  broke  heavily  and  with  clonds. 
Run  had  fallNt  over  night,  and  the  m^istrates' 
road-vray  of  pounded  earUi  was  converted  into  most 
glutinous  mud — undeniable  "  glaur."  Loyalty 
woke  with  a  headache,  after  the  revels  of  the  pre- 
vious night,  as  at  seven  o'clock  two  of  the  castle 
guns  announced  to  the  inhabitants  that  the  royal 
flotilla  was  in  motion  in  the  firth.  This,  the 
only  signal  that  could  be  relied  00 — for,  pre- 
vious to  ,the  Provost  and  Sheriff's  bulletin,  it  had 
been  distinctly  intimated  that  her  Majesty  would 
land  two  hoars  after  the  firing  of  these  guns — 
set  the  more  active  in  motion.  Conntless  were  the 
chins  scarified  by  reckless  razots— conntiess  the 
throats  scalded  by  rashly-swallowed  tea.  By 
eight  o'clock  the  streets  were  thronged ;  and  win- 
dow^ story  above  story,  held  forth  their  eager 
thousands.  Still  no  announcement  from  Provost 
or  Sheriff  came  forth — not  a  B^lie  revealed  lum- 
self  in  the  glory  of  ruffles  and  cocked-hat'— the 
procesuon  to  the  barriers  wu  looked  for  in  vain — 
and  each  man  asked  his  neighbour,  who  was  sim- 
ply as  wise  as  himself,  what  had  become  of  the 
signal  from  Nelson's  Monument?  The  crowd 
wandered  confusedly  to  and  fro,  and  the  prevail- 
ing impression  seemed  to  be,  that  her  Majesty 
would  breakfast  at  Mrs.  Claik's,  or  the  Granton 


Hotel ;  give  the  Magistrates  foil  leisure  to  enjoy 
their  roUi  and  marmalade  in  peace  ;  and  cciue  up 
to  town  about  noon,  in  a  state  carriage,  ittired 
after  the  foahion  of  Chalon's  well-known  pictitr. 
About  nine  o'clock,  a  murmur  ran  through  the 
crowd  that  her  Majesty  had  landed,  and  wai  on 
her  way  to  town.  It  could  not  be.  It  was  not 
five  minutes  since  the  royal  body-guard  had 
■they  could  not  be  half-vray  to  Granton— 
and  the  royal  person  could  not  possibly  trait  it- 
Scottish  ground,  save  under  the  protection 
of  thrir  bows  and  arrows.  The  Provost's  eaniige 
paraded  its  new  hammerdoth  and  liveries,  and  tbt 
brawny  limbs  of  bis  Lordship's  "  flunkies,"  aloif 
admiring  streets  :  but  where  was  the  Provoat  tula- 
self?  Still  no  procession  to  the  barriers— no  ek- 
vation  of  tlie  city  keys — no  signal  from  tbe  Moan- 
ment.  The  Queen  could  not  be  coming,  and  still 
the  murmuring  crowds  moved  to  and  fro.  Tbe 
balconies  were  nearly  empty. 

The  royal  body-guard  had  reached  Howtrd 
Place  on  their  way  to  Granton,  when  they  wm 
met  by  a  troop  of  dragoona,  in  the  centre  of  whom 
was  an  open  carriage,  with  her  Majesty  and  Piinw 
Albert.  On  dashed  the  Toxophilites  to  claim  tb«t 
post  of  honour.  Heedless  of  their  dsimi,  and 
doubtful  of  the  intentions  of  such  a  strange-looking 
body,  the  dragoons  received  their  charge  manfully, 
and  plume  and  qniver  gave  way  before  helmet  sad 
sabro.  Many  a  gallant  squjro  was  rolled  orer  la 
the  mud ;  and  by  the  time  the  royal  body-gaaid 
were  ncogtused  by  the  officers  of  dragoons,  ud 
had  their  claims  allowed,  the  corps  iris  in  alter 
confusion,  and  glad  to  foUow  the  royal  carriig* 
as  best  they  might.  On  it  went  at  a  quick  int. 
The  barriers  were  reached.  Where  ia  no*  the 
Provost  with  city  keys,  and  courtly  speech?- 
and  echo  answered — In  the  Council  Chamber! 
The  gates  would  not  dose,  and  her  Majaa^  KoaU 
tw<  wut.    Forward  went  the  royal  baroache. 

The  glitter  of  the  s(ddiert^  helmets,  u  lii? 
stormed  tbe  barriera,  proclaimed  to  the  crowds  thai 
filled  the  windows  of  Pitt  Street  and  Dnndas  Stnet, 
that  the  Queen  was  at  hand.  The  ciy  f^^ 
through  all  the  avenues  of  the  dty,  and  peopb 
flew  htm.  street  to  street^  as  from  before  a  pain- 
ing foe.  Breathless  vrith  surprise,  tbe  moltitad* 
saw  the  carriage  pass.  Those  in  the  window 
could  not  see  her  Majesty  for  very  amaMnwit, 
and  those  in  the  streets  had  enongh  to  do  to  get 
out  of  the  way  of  the  crowd  that  swept  onwarii 
vrith  the  royal  carriage.  Still  along  the  line  then 
rose  a  deafening  ghont  that  pealed  along  from  honx 
to  house,  as  the  pink  bonnet  of  her  Majesty  wu 
recognised  ;  and  hats  and  handkerchiefs  iminBW 
able  fluttered  fi^m  every  vrindow.  The  streel* 
were  like  a  billowy  sea.  Confusion  vroree  cM- 
founded  prevailed  on  every  rfde.  Caniagei  *•" 
furiously  along  by  croes  stnets  to  overtake  tbe 
cortege  at  some  distant  turning,  pursued  by  auu- 
titudes  on  foot,  running  as  if  for  life,  Tbe  rojw 
carriage  moved  onvrerds  at  a  quick  trot,  •"^.rj 
body-guard,  panting  like  driven  deer,  l**"" 
after  it  in  vain."  One  by  one,  some  archer,  WW 
than  the  iwt,  dropped  off,  and  might  be  seen  tat 
ing  wildly  for  ginger-beer  or  lemonade  in  a  wv' 


THE  QUEEN'S  VISIT  TO  EDINBtRGlT. 


boaring  mtOMrateui'i.  ETeiywhere  the  people 
were  taken  \ij  aurprise.  The  Celtic  Societj^,  who 
hfid  mustered  at  the  Royal  Hotel  in  Frince'e  Street, 
and  were  to  have  escorted  the  Royal  train  from  the 
harriers,  had  barely  time  to  rush  out  into  the  atreet, 
and  with  buttered  roll  in  one  hand,  and  claymon) 
in  the  other,  to  salute  it  as  it  passed.  Some  were 
even  nnable  to  accomplish  this,  and  one  enthusi- 
astic Celt  was  seen  leaning  over  a  bed-room  win- 
dow of  the  hotel,  with  one-half  of  his  chin  coyered 
with  lather,  and  waring  a  razor  with  lond  and  ex- 
ulting cheers. 

The  crowd  that  pressed  onwards  with  the  royal 
carriage  had  by  this  time  become  a  mob,  which  it 
would  hare  required  a  stronger  force  than  the 
B«yal  Archers  to  keep  at  Liay.  I  hear  that  they 
prewd  so  dose  upon  the  carriage,  that  they  were 
eren  able  to  accoet  her  Majesty.  If  so,  I  presume, 
she  was  n^aled  with  such  sxpresgians  of  Scottish 
loyalty,  as,  "I  hope  yer  majesty's  none  the  waur 
o'  the  fl^  that  chiel  Oxford  gae  ye  I "  "  Gin  I  had 
Cluster  Francis  by  the  scruff  o'  the  neck,  my  sang, 
if  I  wadna  gar  hishaffets  dirll"  "Yell  hae  been 
■ick  for  a  chance :  them  east  winds  maks  an  unco 
potch  in  the  water."  "  An'  hoo's  the  bits  of 
bairns?"  &c.  &c,  &c. ;  a  specicB  of  conrersation, 
that  ffiuat  hare  made  her  Majesty  doubt,  whether 
the  Scotch  populace  did  not  speak  some  foreign 


By  the  lime  her  Majesty  reached  the  Waterloo 
Bridge,  the  spectacle  had  assumed  a  rery  impowng 
aspect.  The  long  line  of  Prince's  Street  was  alive 
with  guly  dressed  figures.  Immense  crowds  were 
clustered  on  the  balconies  in  front  of  the  Register 
Office  and  Theatre,  while  the  Calton  Hill,  which 
closed  the  vista  on  the  east,  was  covered  with  a 
motley  throng,  Cheem  filled  the  air,  and  the 
booming  of  the  Castle  guns  gave  grandeur  to  the 
whole.  At  the  entrance  to  the  Waterloo  Bridge, 
a  festoon  of  flowers  and  shrubs,  was  suspended 
across  the  street,  from  the  centre  of  which  hung  a 
huge  crown  of  flowers,  that  seemed  almost  to  tonch 
the  royal  carriage  as  it  passed.  The  effect  of  this 
really  fine  device  was  admirable — indeed  it  was 
the  only  device  upon  the  occasion  that  showed 
any  imagination.  On  went  the  train.  The  cheer- 
ing iQvarberated  along  the  Calton  Hill,  and  the 
last  of  the  troopers'  sabres  disappeared  from  my 
sight. 

Meanwhile,  dire  dismay  had  spread  through  all 
the  Chambers  of  the  Town  Conneil,  where  the 
civic  dignitaries  were  waiting  the  Bignol  to  proceed 
to  die  harriers.  Their  speculations  on  the  figure 
each  was  to  make  in  the  eyes  of  royalty  upon  the 
occasion  were  interrupted  by  a  messenger  "  bloody 
with  spurring,  fiery  red  with  baste,"  dashing  ii 
among  them  with  the  tidings  that  the  Queen  wa 
in  Prince's  Street. — Forth  rushed  the  proroat 
bailie  and  councillor,  chamberl&iu  and  clerk,  kilt- 
ed up  their  robe^  saUied  after  him  to  ,the  street, 
and  jumped  into  the  carriages,  that  were  placidly 
waiting  to  convey  them  to  the  barriers.  "  A  For- 
rest to  the  rescne!"  was  the  cry,  and  away  clat- 
tered the  municipal  chariots  down  High  Street 
and  Canoi^te,  followed  by  the  High  Constables 
ftt  tbe  top  of  their  ^eed.  .  Such  hnrry-filciury  the 


old  gables  of  the  Netherbow  hare  not  witnessed, 
the  days  when  the  alarm  of  Prince  Charles' 
Highlanders  at  the  gates  startled  the  shopWeep* 
ers  of  the  Luckenbooths  from  their  propriety. 
The  Raid  of  Coitbridge  was  a  trifle  to  it.  Ven- . 
geance  unutterable  was  denounced  by  every  ple- 
thoric High  Constable,  as  he  gave  up  the  ineffec- 
tual chase.  Thalr  Moderator  waved  his  silrer 
baton  in  desperate  defiance.  Peel,  like  the  premier 
of  King  Darius,  was  to  close  his  career  in  an  atrial 
fandango,  and  Buccleuch,  like  Lord  Soulis,  to  be 

boiled  in  lead  ;  while  Majesty  herself But  if 

others  forgot  their  respect,  I  aha'n't  forget  mine. 

Sorely  apent  in  wind,  the  rabble  rout  reached  the 
R^ent  Terrace,  in  time  to  see  the  royal  carriage 
sweep  post ;  so  unconscious  was  her  Majeety  of 
the  presence  of  kindred  greatness,  that  eren  the 
Prorost  receired  no  beck  of  aalutaUon ;  and  dis- 
comfited, but  not  crest-fallen,  the  party  returned 
to  their  hall  of  Council.  Deep  and  angry  was  the 
consultation  that  ensued.  '  The  city  stormed — 
barriers,  reared  at  ruinous  expense,  despised — no 
dutiful  surrender  of  keys — nospeech 
glimpse  of  royal  grace;  Heavens  and  Earth, 
'  e  endured !  Scotland,  in  the  person 
of  her  metropolis,  has  been  insulted — explanations 

must  be  given,  or 1  have  not  heard  what  was  the 

alternative. 

Meantime  the  crowds  are  clamouring  with- 
t.  The  Magistrates  must  themselves  explain. 
Why  came  no  signal  from  the  Monument,  no 
womit^  to  go  forth  into  the  streets?  Thousands 
from  distant  Greenock  and  the  fragrant  banks  of 
the  Molendinar  Bum,  have  seen  no  vestige  c^  the 
royal  peiaon.  The  incorporated  trades, — Tailors, 
Cordiners  and  all, — ^have  re-painted  their  banners, 
the  Gardeners  have  devastated  their  flowerbeds — in 
Everybody  ia  disappointed,  and  somebody 
must  be  to  blame.  Some  revile  the  Conneil,  some 
execrate  Peel  and  tbe  Duke  of  Buccleuch,  and  not 
a  few  mutter  agunat  our  gracious  Lady  herself. 
The  contention  waxes  loader.  The  Council  are  not 
to  blame,  said  one.  Long  ere  dawn  they  despatched 
a  messenger,  one  of  their  own  boiliea,  to  give  sig- 
nal of  the  royal  approach.  No  signal  came  ;  the 
bailie  has  not  unce  been  seen,  and  the  prevailing 
opinion  is,  that  he  must  have  been  borne  off  by 
some  sea  nymph,  to  eat  oysters  and  make  love 

In  tlie  cares  at  Domdaniel, 

Under  the  roots  of  (he  sea. 
Beudes,  was  not  her  Majesty  to  do  in  all  thh^ 
according  to  the  wishes  of  her  faithful  people  1  in 
other  words,  to  wait  till  it  pleased  tbe  Msgistiates 
to  receive  lier?  Peel  and  Buccleuch,  argued  an- 
other, are  not  to  blame,  Nikil  noeenmt  in  eaiaa— 
they  promised  nothing — could  promise  nothing. 
And  the  Qneen  was  innocent^  contended  a  third. 
She  knew  nothing  of  the  crowds  that  panted  to 
behold  her — of  the  Town  Council's  procession— of 
the  ceremony  of  the  barriers, — that  not  having 
formed  a  topic  of  her  constitutional  studies  under 
Lord  Melbourne.  She  was  heartily  sick  of  the  ses, 
and  thought  only  of  a  good  cup  of  tea  and  a  steady 
couch  at  Dalkeith ;  and  if  the  MagiBtratea  were  so 
unreasonable  as  to  irish  her  to  delay  her  progren, 
they  ought,  at  least)  to  have  iiuide  the  le^neit  in 
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peraon.  Tol  homutu,  tct  tmtmtke.  But  all  agreed, 
that  somebody  weis  to  blame,  and  ull  grumbled 
exceedingly. 

For  my  own  pait,  I  consider  the  blame  to  rest 
with  the  Ma^trates,  or  those  of  their  number 
who  were  depoted  to  moke  the  arraagements.  It 
was  quite  dear  that  the  Queen,  after  a  protracted 
voyage,  would  land  as  soon  as  she  possibly  could. 
Her  early  habits  are  well  known.  To  have  re- 
quested her  to  delay  would  have  been  discourteous ; 
nor,  BO  far  as  Uie  people  were  concerned,  was  any 
delay  necewaiy.  Had  her  landing  taken  place  at 
five,  in  place  of  niuc^  in  tlie  momiag,  they  would 
have  cheerfully  turned  out  to  give  her  greeting. 
All  that  they  wasted  was  reasonable  warning ;  and 
■carcely  this ;  for,  if  the  unfortunate  ancouncement 
that  such  wonld  be  given  had  not  been  issued,  tio 
warning  would  have  been  required.  They  would 
all  have  been  in  their  places  long  before  her  Majesty 
could  have  landed.  And  what  shall  be  said  of  the 
demeanourof  the  Town  Council  to  waidBthe"Queen 
ofEnglaudr  Hadtheypossessedtheimpulseawbich 
are  supposed  to  actuate  educated  men,  they  would 
have  been  the  foremoEt  to  salute  our  gracious  Lady 
when  her  foot  touched  Scottish  ground,  in  place  of 
loitering  in  their  Council  Chamber,  thinking  only  of 
their  own  dignity.  Who  cared  a  tig  for  the  mum- 
•*  mery  of  their  proceBaion,  and  the  elFete  symbol  of 
^  Burreiulering  the  city  keys,  tliat  seems  to  have  gone 
between  them  and  their  wits?  Edinburgh  looked 
to  hei  civic  rulers  to  show  the  Qneen  the  courtesies 
that  a  stranger  shows  to  his  guest,  more  especially 
when  that  guest  is  a  female;  and  these  shouid  have 
been  shown  upon  the  pier  at  Grantou.  Tliis  done, 
they  might  then  have  played  off  the  farce  of  the 
bairiers  if  they  liked.  Had  they  acted  in  tiiis 
■pint,  there  would  have  been  no  want  of  signals. 
The  oountlese  thousands  that  were  burning  to  give 
their  Queeu  a  true  Scottish  welcome,  and  have 
now  lost  the  opportunity  of  doing  so,  would  theu 
have  been  gratified  in  the  indu^ence  of  an  amiable 
curiosity,  and  not  a  murmur  of  disappointi 
would  have  been  heard.  As  it  wae,  do  not  imagine 
tliat  the  reception  given  to  lier  Majesty  by  the  in- 
habitants was  anything  but  magnificent.  But  how 
much  more  maguificent  it  might  have  been,  had 
tJie  arrangements  uf  the  public  authorities  been 
what  they  onght  \a  have  been  1  I  confess  I  shared 
in  the  common  disappointment.  The  entry  was 
not  what  the  entry  of  the  first  Q,ueen  of  the  world 
into  one  of  the  most  picturesque  of  cities  should 
have  been — not  what  the  people  of  Scotland  wished 
it  to  be.  It  needed  not  the  pomp  and  circumstance 
of  proceasions  and  cavalcades  to  have  made  the 
spectacleone  to  fill  the  memory  for  a  hfetime.  The 
Qpueen  herself,  bearing  with  her  that  divinity  which 
the  least  im^inative  acknowledge,  yet  by  the 
graces  and  virtues  of  the  woman  cluming  a  house- 
bold  interest  in  every  heart,  was  all  that  the  people 
eared  to  see.  But  she  should  have  been  seen  ad- 
vancing with  the  dignity  and  reverence  due  to  a 
Queen,  through  long  lines  of  uncovered  thousands, 
not  jostled,  as  she  was,  by  a  tumultuous  mob. 
Herald  and  pursuivant  in  blazoned  surcoat,  paladin 
and  pear  with  goMeu  rigol  and  doak  of  crimson, 
the  fanfare  of  trumpets  and  "  the  measured  tread 


of  marching  men," — these  are  what  should  herald 
royalty  entering  triumphantly  into  a  noble  dty. 
But  what  was  the  escort  of  to-day?  A  brace  of 
supernumerary  policemen  in  greasy  fustian — not 
even  members  of  the  regular  staff — led  off  the 
procession,  followed  by  a  rabble  of  dirty  boys.  A 
score  of  dragoons,  with  a  panting  handful  of  the 
Boyal  Archers,  completed  the  cortege,  and  theae 
were  so  hemmed  in  by  a  weltering  mob  of  clamor- 
ous artisans,  that  a  few  red  coats  and  glittering 
sabres  was  all  that  was  visible  to  "any  thick  dghU' 
Well  may  the  cheek  of  every  Scottish  man  bnni 
witli  indignation  at  the  thought  of  such  a  spectade! 
And  for  this  they  have  to  thank  the  Edinbnigh 
Town  Council ! 

Great  was  tlte  wrath  which  these  mighty  potcn- 
tates,  however,  affected  to  fed.  An  insult  had 
been  done  to  them,  forsooth ;  and  away  posted  ^ 
James  Forrest  aud  some  of  his  right-hand  men  to 
Dalkeith,  to  demand  an  explanation.  By  the 
time  they  arrived  there,  I  presume  their  valour 
had  oozed,  like  Bob  Acres',  out  at  the  palms  of 
their  hands;  and  their  demand  for  explanation,  I 
hear,  dwindled  into  an  apology  for  their  own 
Bupineness.  By  tliis  time  the  Queen  had  been  in- 
formed of  the  disappointment  her  sudden  appear- 
ance had  occasioned — indeed,  the  vacant  benches 
of  the  balconies  along  the  line  of  her  approach 
must  have  satisfied  her  Majesty  that  something  was 
wrong — and  she  graciously  intimated  that  she 
would  make  a  progress  from  Holyrood  to  the 
Castle,  and  thence  through  the  dty  upon  Saturday. 
Again  amilee  lit  up  the  fine  and  benevolent  coun- 
tenance of  the  Lord  Provost,  the  wrath  of  the 
Council  was  appeased,  and  the  city  has  been  re- 
stored to  something  like  tranquiUity.  It  will 
illuminate  after  all!  But  Saturday's  piDgreas  will 
be  nothing  to  what  to-day's  might  have  been.  The 
one  will  be  a  formal  procession  to  ohlitorate  a  di». 
appointment — the  sugared  bun  to  a  fractious  child; 
— the  other  would  have  been  the  spontaneous  burst 
of  universal  enthusiasm.  So  far  as  Edinburgh  is 
concerned,  the  disappointment  will  be  wiped  away ; 
but  it  will  be  carried  back  to  the  provinces  by  thou- 
sands. The  city  is  still  moody  and  out  of  humour ; 
it  is  ashamed  of  itself,  and  does  not  see  very  clearly 
where  to  lay  the  blame.  But  its  eyes  will  be 
opened  by  degrees.  It  will  perceive  the  lamentable 
indecision  and  imbecility  of  its  rulers,  and  repudiate 
their  entire  proceedings  with  disgust.  Their  ar- 
langementa  throughout  have  been  puerile  and 
absurd.  So  admirable,  for  instance,  woe  their 
selection  of  a  signal  master,  that  it  is  now  under- 
stood, that  the  Bailie  who  had  been  despatched  to 
Granton,  to  watch  and  intimato  the  approach  of  the 
Royal  Yacht  to  his  brethren,  coolly  saw  her  Majesty 
land ;  and,  after  she  had  driven  off,  got  into  ft 
minibus  and  followed  the  royal  party  to  town,  I 
suppose  he  expected  the  Queen  to  summon  him  to 
her  knee,  like  the  little  foot-page  in  the  ballad, 
and,  after  knighting  him  on  the  spot,  send  him  up 
to  town  with  her  compliments  to  the  Bailie^  "  aud 
would  be  glad  to  know  when  she  might  be  permitted 
to  approach! " 
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ning  to  g«t  into  good  humoar  again,  and  to  langli 
at  the  ridiculous  exhibitjon  the  Magistrates  made 
of  themaelvea  yeatdday.  The  wags  are  at  work, 
■nd  Sir  James  Forrest  and  lua  coadjutors  have  be- 
come the  burden  of  namerous  ballads,  "  sung 
through  the  streets  to  filthy  tunes."  A  strong 
body  of  ruffians,  with  voices  of  thunder,  bellow 
their  praises  through  eveiy  street ;  and  under  my 
window,  one  of  those  fellows  that  infest  the  streeta 
in  the  gvb  of  sailors,  unging — 


Loa  been  rasping  oat  the  following  canticle  for  the 
Isat  five  minutes,  to  the  delight  of  a  group  of  maid- 
MTvanta  and  grinning  urchins — 

Hej,  Jamie  Forreet,  sje  ;a  waulcin'  jail 
Or  ate  your  Bailies  snorin'  jet ) 
If  je  are  nauldn'  I  would  wit, 
Ye'd  bae  a  many,  metrf ,  monun'. 


But  loader  di 

An'  thought  it  waa  an  uaco  bare 

To  rise  ap  in  the  namia'. 

Uey  Jamie,  &«. 

And  syne  the  castle  thunder'd  load ; 
But  kipper  it  ia  savoury  food. 
And  that  the  Bailies  understood, 
Saa  early  in  the  aamin'. 

Hey  Jamie,  kc. 

The  Queen  ahe  'a  come  to  Qranton  Fier, — 
Nae  ProTost  and  uae  Bailie  beie  : 
Tbey  're  ia  tbeii  beds,  I  mnckle  fear, 
Sae  early  in  tbe  momin'. 

Hey  Jamie,  Ac 

The  Qneen  she 's  come  to  Brandon  Street, 
The  ProToet  and  the  Leyi  to  meet; 
And  div  ye  think  that  she 's  to  wait 
Yooi  waokin'  in  the  moraia'  I 

Hey  Jamie,  Ac. 

Hy  Lord,  my  Lord,  the  Queen  ia  here|l 
— Aad  TOW  [  my  Lord  he  lookit  queer : 
"  And  wliat  seta  her  ao  soon  asteerl 
It  '■  baiely  nine  ia  the  momin'  I" 

Hey  Jamie,  &e. 

"  Qae  bring  to  me  my  lobee  o'  etste ; 
Gnne,  Bailies,  we  will  catch  her  yet ;" 
"  Bon,  ran,  my  Lord,  ye  are  ower  late. 
She 's  been  Ihroufh  the  town  this  mornin' !" 
Hey  Jamie,  &o. 

"  Awa'  to  Dalkeith  ye  matm  hie, 
To  mak  your  l)eet  apology: 
The  Queen  she  11  amy,  O  fie  I  0  fie  t 
Ye  *ie  lazy  loons  in  the  mornin'." 

Hey  Jamie,  &c. 

I  have  it  on  the  beat  authority  that  these 
were  sung  to  her  Majesty  at  tlie  Palace  to-day,  and 
that  she  enjoyed  them  heartily.  She  can  have  no 
doubt  about  the  stupidity  of  the  Magistrates — and 
will  not  impnt«  their  fault  to  hei  good  citizens  of 
Anld  lUekiel  Adienl  I  am  going  off  to  dine  with 
the  Gordons,  and  to  accompany  them  through  the 
town  in  tbe  evening,  to  see  Uie  flare  up  of  loyal 
candles — a  display  which  mt^  he  very  beautiful, 
but  mutt  be  very  tnci-ed.  Under  the  shelter  of 
this  hideous  pun  I  retreat.    Thine 


EoutBOftOH,  6lA  i8<pt<st6er,  1843. 

Mr  OBiR  Campbell, — Though  I  have  under- 
taken to  give  you  a  sketch  of  the  doings  here,  ex- 
pect not  that  I  shall  chronicle  for  you  all  the  de- 
tails. For  these  consult  the  newspapers.  They 
will  tell  yon  the  colour  of  the  royal  bonnet,  the 
woof  of  the  royal  shawL  Not  a  emile  upon  the 
royal  lips  shall  want  its  chronicler — not  an  excla- 
mation of  royal  wonder  pass  without  its  record. 
Her  Majesty  on  landing,  it  seems,  silenced  the  re- 
monstrances of  her  affectionate  consort  by  stating, 
that  she  would  go  to  Dalkeith  in  an  open  carriage, 
**  unless  it  rained  more."  Harvellous  fortitude  1 
She  actually  smiled  as  she  chatted  with  Sir  Robert 
Peel  and  the  Duke  of  Buccleuch,  on  the  deck  of 
the  Royal  yacht.  "  What  noble  river  is  this  ?" 
she  inquired  of  an  attendant  archer,  as  she  passed 
the  Water  of  Leith.  "  Which  of  the  Scottish  no- 
bihty  inhabits  this  splendid  mansion?"  she  again 
inquired,  as  she  passed  the  Jail.  "  Has  Edinburgh, 
then,  no  Lord  Mayor,  or  Aldermen?"  asked  her 
Majesty,  with  affectionate  solicitude,  as  she  waa 
about  to  bid  good-morning  to  her  bodyguard.  The 
Prince,  again,  as  he  ascended  Arthurs  Seat  on  Fri- 
day last,  was  heard  to  exclaim,  with  singular  ori^-. 
nality,  "  Gad,  this  tries  a  fdlow's  wind !"  And 
he  was  actually  detected  this  forenoon,  by  another 
vigilant  penny-a-liner,  in  the  startling  act  of  pull- 
ing up  his  shirt  collar.  People  are  surprised  that 
royalty  should  do  anything  like  anybody  else ;  and 
these  valuable  contributions  to  history  are  eagerly 
devoured. 

Commend  me  to  Edinburgh  aboTe  all  dties  for 
an  illumination  1  Everywhere  else  it  is  generally 
a  very  paltry  affair.  Half-a-dozen  blazing  mut- 
tons in  a  window  are  not  the  noblest  sight  ima- 
ginable ;  but  let  a  street  hke  Heriot  Row,  or  the 
High  Street,  tie  lighted  throughout  in  this  way, 
and  the  efliect  is  excellent.  The  declivity  on  which 
the  town  is  built,  and  the  fine  areas  formed  by  the 
gardens  of  the  different  streets  and  squares,  afford 
those  points  of  sight  which  other  towna  want ;  and 
I  can  assure  you,  the  peering  of  these  thousand 
twinkling  eyesoffire,&omoutt)ie  dusky  shadows  of 
the  vast  pile  of  buildings  that  overhang  the  Prince's 
Street  gardens,  gives  tbe  imagination  a  fillip  of  un- 
common strength.  Looking  on  the  town,  with  its 
spires  standing  out  in  the  blaze  of  light  against 
the  clouded  sky — its  atreeta  glimmering,  tier  upon 
tier,  like  huge  carkanets  of  burnished  gold  upon 
the  bosom  of  Night— I  felt  as  if  I  saw  before  me  an 
embodiment  of  some  virion  gathered  from  the  Ara- 
bian Nights,  of  Bagdad — 

In  the  golden  prime 

Of  good  Haroun  Alraechid. 

Although  the  night  waa  wet  and  unpleasant,  all 
the  town  waa  in  the  streets.  The  crowd  was  im- 
mense— the  pressure  in  some  places  anything  but 
comfortable — and  as  a  Dandie-Dinmont  looking- 
fellow,  who  was  elbowing  his  way  along,  and 
crushing  a  rib  at  every  step,  exclaimed,  "  Lord  1 
this  is  waur  nor  St.  Boswell's  fair  yet ! "  Every- 
body, however,  waa  ia  good  humpuTi     People 
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stared  with  pleasure  &t  the  eTerlaatlng  lady  with 
the  tartan  scarf,  and  sqaeamiah-looking  geutleman 
with  the  moiutoche  ;  and  devoutly  receiTed  them 
as  "  lively  effigie^  of  the  Queen  and  Prince  Albert, 
without  comment  upon  the  palpable  sqmnt  of  the 
.one,  or  fearfully  ill-built  coat  of  the  other. 

Nextmoming,  about  t«a  o'clock,  I  found  myulf 
perched,  like  a  crow,  upon  a  gable  end,  iu  the  High 
Street,  with  "au  auld  wife"  closely  clasped  in  my 
embrace.  I  see  you  marvel  at  my  selection  of  a 
locality  for  my  amours — but  be  not  alarmed  either 
for  my  virtue  or  my  tsste.  "  An  auld  wife,"  Edin- 
burgiei,  means  only  a  peculiar  Hpecies  of  chimney- 
pot, to  which  I  had  clambered,  to  obtain  a  view  of 
her  Majesty's  pK^i*ss  up  the  High  Street,  Airy 
and  cool  as  was  my  seat,  I  was  by  no  means  mn- 
gular.  Others  as  adventurous  as  myself  were  clus- 
tered over  every  house-top  in  the  street.  The 
steeple  of  the  Tnin  Church,  and  the  broad  roof  of 
St.  Giles,  had  each  its  complement  of  spectators, 
and  there  was  not  a  window  within  sight  but 
full.  The  dirty  cap  and  whiskified  visage  of  the 
Dianas  of  the  close-heads  no  longer  appeared  over 
the  tottering  window-sille  of  their  chamber  win- 
dows :  but  in  their  stead  were  seen  the  lace-trim- 
med bonnet  and  blooming  face  of  damsels  of  gentle 
blood.  High  up  in  attics,  next  the  sky,  were  the 
best  in  the  land,  glad  of  any  loophole  from  which 
a  view  could  be  obtained. 

The  fblks,  I  tnew,  were  psBsing  rich  and  fur: 
So  wandered  how  the  deTil  the;  got  there. 

The  Hagistratea  had  transplanted  the  far-famed 
barriers  firom  Brandon  Street,  and  thrown  tbem 
across  tbe  High  Street,  about  4fty  yards  below  the 
City  Cbambere  ;  resolved,  at  whatever  sacrifice  of 
common  sense,  to  have  their  play  played  out.  The 
provost's  speech  must  be  spoken,  and  the  bailies 
must  display  their  court  suits ;  and  for  this  the  city 
must  have  its  gate  of  defence  in  the  very  centre  of 
the  town,  where,  of  all  places  iu  the  world,  it 
should  least  have  been.  It  is  really  high  time  this 
ridiculous  ceremonial  were  as  utterly  exploded  as 
thatbranchofit,long  since  abolished,  which  consist- 
ed of  presenting  majesty  with  a  "  propine"  of  its  own 
current  coin,  which  majesty  was  mean  enough  to 
pocket  without  a  blush.  Nothing  is  so  contempti- 
ble as  a  superannuated  symbol. 

Of  course  to  me,  to  whom  the  Queen's  pleasant 
countenance  is  wellnigh  as  familiar  as  the  gate  of 
Buckingham  Palace,  the  sight  of  her  to-day  was 
A  matter  of  considerable  indifl^rence.  But  I  would 
not  hare  lost  tlie  sight  which  presented  itself  as 
she  advanced  up  the  High  Street  for  the  heaviest 
fee  that  ever  crossed  Sir  William  Follett's  pabn. 
I  know  nothing  to  which  it  could  be  compared. 
Figure  to  yourself  the  immense  piles  of  building 
on  either  side,  towering  six  and  eight  stories  high, 
picturesque  at  any  time,  and  now  covered  to  the 
roof  with  people— the  fine  old  cathedral,  with  its 
eager  crowds  bending  over  buttress  and  spiracle, 
the  streets  thronged,  the  array  of  mounted  cavalry, 
handkerchiefs  and  flags  waving  at  every  poin^ 
cheer  succeeding  cheer,  and  the  roar  of  cannon 
from  the  castle  in  ihe  background  deepening  but 
not  drowning  the  huzzahs.  Where  in  the  world 
wide  will  such  a  scene  be  witnessed  in  ourdavs? 


All  that  was  picturesque  to  the  eye,  alltbatwasmott 
touching  to  the  imagination,  were  there  combined. 
"  The  Majesty  of  England  !"  The  incarnation  of 
Uiat  proud  idea  was  swelling  in  every  heart,  and 
rung  through  these  deafening  cheers  ;  and  when 
the  band  struck  up  "God  save  the  Queen,'  that 
noble  air,  which  never  fails  to  stir  the  heart  like 
a  trumpet,  there  was  not  one  breast  hut  echoed  to 
the  strain — one  eye  that  was  not  dimmed  by  the 
depth  of  its  emotion. 

I  was  so  much  engrossed  by  the  gr&ndeur  of 
the  scene,  that  it  was  some  time  before  I  observed 
that  tbe  Queen  had  gone  st  least  fifty  yards  bgnmd 
the  barriers  before  she  was  stopped  by  the  Iiord 
Provost,  who  at  length  was  safely  delivered  of  his 
speech.  The  city  keys  nero  presented  and  re- 
turned in  the  usual  form  ;  and  if  her  Majesty  did 
not  feel  the  hollownesa  and  farce  of  the  proceed^ 
ing,  breaking  in  as  it  did  upon  a  spectacle  of  such 
magnificence,  I  shall  be  content  to  for^o  my 
hopes  of  a  silk  gown.  This  done,  her  Majesty  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Castle,  and  by  the  time  I  had  eficcted 
a  descent  from  my  perch,  and  got  down  to  our  hicad 
Tait's  balcony,  ^e  was  standing  on  the  highest  of 
the  batteries,  alongmde  of  the  fiunous  Mons  M^, 
and  receiving  the  cheers  of  the  crowds  in  Prince's 
Street.  The  sky,  which  had  hitherto  been  heavy 
and  louring,  now  broke  up  for  a  little,  and  a 
gleam  of  sunshine  irradiated  the  old  hattlranents  of 
Dnnedin.  A  nobler  view  than  that  commanded 
by  the  spot  where  her  Majesty  stood  it  were  diffi- 
cult to  conceive  ;  and,  with  the  added  effect  of  the 
enthuuastic  multitudes  at  her  feet,  who  can  doubt 
that  our  youthful  queen  received  from  it  high  and 
ennobling  impulses  fit  for  a  queenly  heart  ? 

The  progross  from  the  Castle  down  Bank  Stieet, 
the  Mound,  and  along  Prince's  Street,  was  one 
continued  triumph,  with  the  usual  ingredients  of 
waving  hats,  handkerchiefs,  and  huruhs.  The 
provost,  buried  under  a  cocked  bat,  and  his  bailies 
covered  with  scarlet  gowns  and  immortal  ridicule, 
added  dignity  to  the  procession.  The  Archers — 
such  of  them  as  had  not  been  irrecoverably  broken 
in  wind  by  the  chase  of  Thursday — were  in  their 
places  round  the  royal  carriage  ;  and  things  went 
as  smoothly  as  could  be  expected,  considering  that, 
from  the  High  Street  onwards,  no  provision  had 
been  made  for  keeping  the  streets  clear ;  a  precau- 
tion which  the  confusion  of  Thursday  would  hare 
forced  upon  any  civic  authorities  but  those  of 
Edinburgh.  After  visiting  Lord  Soseberry  at 
Dalmeny  Park,  the  Queen  rotnmed  to  Dalkeith 
by  way  of  Lelth,  in  an  open  carriage,  although  it 
rained  pretty  stiffly  most  of  the  time.  Everybody 
has  seen  her,  and  even  irate  Lelth  no  longer  suc^ 
its  thumb  in  moody  wrath. 

Peel,  who  rode  in  an  open  carriage  behind  that 
of  her  Majesty,  was  received  with  amazing  cordia- 
lity. The  cheere  were  numerous  and  hearty — and 
the  ladies,  bless  their  Conservative  hearts!  fluttered 
their  handkerchiefe  to  the  smiling  Pr»nieT  with 
true  woman's  fervour.  By  the  bye,  some  of  them 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  that  a  white  handker- 
chief is  hardly  presentable  on  a  second  day.  Here 
and  there  a  hiss  or  two  was  audible.  But,  Conaer- 
vstive  as  I  am,  I  was  surprised  at  tbe  cordial  and 
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ear 


b11  but  univeTSal  huzzahs.  Of  course, 
politeness,  and  the  gratulatione  dne  to  high  and 
SDccesafol  intellect,  prompted  many  a  political 
opponent  to  doff  hia  hat  and  join  in  the  general 
salute.  Peel  received  these  tributes  irith  auniling 
bonionaiue  that  told  well ;  and  snirendered  his 
hands  to  the  shake  of  numbers  of  the  great  un- 
washed with  a  disregard  of  dirt  highly  politic,  but 
which,  considering  the  national  cutAneous  irritabi' 
lity,  mnst  have  required  no  common  fortitude. 

By  the  bye,  the  wUd  men  of  the  Klilc,  eager  to 
feed  fat  their  ancient  grudge  on  Peel,  have  been 
vilipending  him  for  what  they  please  to  call  the 
"  insult"  done  to  the  Scotch  people  upon  Thurs- 
day. They  may  try  to  divert  the  obloquy 
from  their  friend,  Sir  James  Forrest,  in  this  way ; 
but  it  wilt  not  do.  Their  abuse  of  Peel  is  just  as 
prepooterous  as  &e  howl  they  have  set  up,  because 
the  QpUeen  preferred  having  the  service  of  her  own 
church  performed  to  her  yesterday  at  Datlceith 
Palace,  to  being  made  the  common  stare  of  every 
curious  fool  in  their  High  Church.  But  the  Kirli 
in  in  affliction,  foraooth  ;  and  the  light  of  the  royal 
(Miuntenance  would  be  exeeedit^  comfortable  to  it. 
Credat  Jvdaas  !  Such  paragons  of  reverence  for 
constitutional  law  as  Gordon,  Cunningham,  &  Co., 
are  moat  fitting  suitors  for  the  grace  of  her  who  is 
its  prtnctpiffn  «t  fotu!  Away  with  such  cant] 
"What  core  they  for  Kings  or  ^eens,  so  they  might 
establish  their  own  spiritual  despotjem  ?  I^et  them 
remember  their  weekly  revilings  of  that  church, 
according  to  whose  standards  her  daily  worship  is 
directed.  But  were  the  conceited  brawlers,  who 
style  themselves  "The  Kirk,"  dutiful  as  they  are 
rebellious^  catholic  as  they  are  bigot«d,  what  are 
they  that  they  should  dictate  to  her  Majesty  where 
and  how  she  should  worships  Surely  the  Pro- 
testant Queen  of  England  may  exercise  the  freedom 
of  choice  which  they  claim  for  themselves.  Of  a 
verity,  the  arrt^ance  of  these  privUeged  railers  is 
only  paralleled  by  their  want  of  breeding. 

But  while  the  "orthodox,  orthodox,  wha  be- 
lieve in  John  Knox,"  have  been  raising  the  snivel 
and  whine  in  their  own  narrow  circles,  all  the 
world  and  his  wife  hare  been  more  pleasantly 
and  quite  as  protitably  employed  in  studying 
courtly  genuflections,  and  crablike  retreats  from 
the  sunshine  of  the  royal  glance.  Instead  of  the 
drawing-room  at  Holyrood,  her  Majesty,  in  pity 
of  the  wasteful  outlay  upon  lace  and  "VoiEet's 
pearl  jewellery,"  in  anticipation  of  that  birth- 
strangled  gala,  announced  that  a  Reception,  which 
is  a  compound  of  drawing-room  and  levde,  with- 
out the  privileges,  I  believe,  of  either,  would  be 
held  to-day  at  Dalkeith  Palace.  Again  the  scis- 
sors flew  through  acres  of  satin ;  and  milliners, 
inantuamaker8,plumaeners,and  tailors,  became  the  : 
greatest  creatures  upon  earth,  Mrs.  Dmmtouslie, 
the  provost's  wife  of  Clartyhole,  lay  awake  for 
nighte  thinking  of  the  sensation  the  "huirdly" 
person  of  her  lord  in  his  court  snit  would  make  in 
the  royal  presence,  "Save  us  !"  she  exclaimed,  as 
it  was  brought  home  to  their  lodgings  fresh  from 
Meyer  and  Mortimer's ;  "  Geordie,  man,  ye'll  no 
ken  yourael'  in  a'  that  paraffle  o'  purple  an'  line 
linen.    Satin !  as  Fm  a  sinfu'  woman,"  she  ex- 


claimed, holding  np  the  vest  in  consternation; 
"  and  eprigged  wi'  red  and  blue  flowers  frae  collar 
to  Uppete,  nae  less,  like  auld  Leddy  Tumtippet's 
atamadger,  {Anglici  stomacher,)  up  bye  at  tlie 
Place.  Lord  I  what's  this?  A  three-nenkit  hat, 
and  ulver-hilted  swurd  !  Set  ye  up !  My  certies, 
lad,  it's  weel  ye're  amang  as  big  foles  as  yerseT  ; 
for  gin  the  bairns  and  wives  o'  Clartyhole  were  to 
see  you  makin'  a  play-actor  o*  yersel'  in  siccan 
gear  as  that,  ye  wadna  hear  the  end  o't  a'  your 
bom  days  !"  But  the  worthy  goodnutn  heard  her 
not ;  for  he  was  specnlating  how  he  was  to  convey 
the  digits  of  majesty  to  hia  lips  on  the  fast  ap- 
prooclung  Monday.  He  had  already  worn  out  the 
knees  of  two  pairs  of  breeches  in  practising  a 
graceful  drop  upon  his  knee,  besides  unexpectedly 
embracing  the  floor  more  than  once  in  consequence 
of  his  sword  getting  between  his  legs  as  he  walked 
backwards  to  an  imaginary  door  in  an  imagi- 
nary presence-chamber  from  the  feet  of  an  ima- 
ginary sovereign.  But  having  heard,  that  to  touch 
the  royal  fingers  with  the  hand  was  agunst  all 
rule,  his  agitation  reached  its  climax ;  for  how 
otherwise  he  was  to  get  them  brought  into  contact 
with  hie  lips  was  a  matter  far  beyond  his  compre- 
hennon.  An  important  personage  was  now  the 
man  or  woman  who  bad  previously  gone  through 
the  ordeal  of  a,  presentation,  and  could  expound  its 
complex  ritual  to  the  uninitiated.  In  every  draw  • 
ing-room,  rehearsals  were  going  forward;  and 
kneeling,  and  bowing,  and  kissing  of  nrionary 
fingers  has  been  the  engrosdng  occupation  of  the 
"nobility  and  gentry"  here  for  the  lost  week, 

M ,  who,  ever  since  Thursday,  has  been  as 

sulky  as  a  universal  philanthropist — indignant,  no 
donbt,  though  he  won't  say  so,  at  the  very  non- 
chalant way  in  which  the  royal  body-guard  have 
been  treated — deported  this  morning  in  somewhat 
better  humour,  to  join  that  sombre  body,  to  whom 
the  illustrious  privilege  had  been  accorded  of  lining 
the  staircase  at  Dalkeith  Palace  during  the  Recep- 
tion. He  has  returned  radiant  with  smiles.  The 
scars  of  wounded  pride  have  ceased  to  gall ;  for 
be  and  his  friends  have  been  permitted  to  officiate 
— as  lackies  of  the  outer  chamber  1 

You  should  have  seen  the  vehicles  that  whirled 
by  hundreds  to  the  gates  of  the  palace  to-day. 
Such  a  collection  of  broken-down  locomotives 
never,  I  dare  say,  lumbered  along  a  road.  The 
cattle  were  of  a  piece  with  the  carriages  ;  and  if, 
occasionally,  they  indulged  in  the  faint  reminis- 
cence of  a  canter,  the  freak  must  bave  equally 
surprised  their  Jehus  and  themselves.  Conceive 
the  vehicular  force  that  must  have  been  necessary 
to  convey  fifteen  hundred  persons,  all  bending 
under  a  load  of  frippery  and  gold  lace, — for  such 
was  the  Armageddon  that  defiled  through  the 
drawing-room  of  Dalkeith  Palace  between  two  and 
five  o'clock  this  afternoon, — and  yon  may  fancy 
the  number  of  ben-roosts  which  must  have  been 
dislodged,  before  the  requisite  amount  of  leathern 
conveniences  could  be  got  together.  Anything 
served.  But  the  incongruity  of  waving  plumes, 
and  glittering  epaulettes,  beUnd  the  dirty  glass  of 
a  dilapidated  cab,  was,  as  you  nay  suppose,  highly 
conducive  to  mirth,  and  a  philosophicat  spprwi- 
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ation  of  the  Bplendom  of  court  p^eantry  in  geue- 
ral,  and  of  a  Scotch  ler^  in  particular. 

Of  course,  where  bo  man^  were  preeenfed,  the 
company  comprised  some  very  equivocal  elements, 
— persons,  indeed,  who,  you  would  think,  could 
hardly,  in  their  wildest  dreams,  have  aspired  to 
Bach  an  honour.  Tlie  ceremony  was  despatched 
with  railroad  rapidity — and  not  a  few  were  sur- 
prised to  find  themselves  out  of  the  presence  before 
they  were  conscious  of  having  been  in  it.  Our  good 
friend  Provost  Dmmtoustie  was  so  lilt«d  off  his 
feet  by  the  magnificence  of  all  he  saw,  that  he 
fairly  grasped  the  royal  hand  in  his  iron  fist,  and 
planted  -upon  its  jewelled  fingers  a  kiss  that  woke 
■up  two  of  the  lord  8- in- waiting  from  a  dream  of  a 
rise  of  salary;  whereupon  he  was  handed  along  from 
page  to  equerry,  and  from  equerry  to  groom,  with 
■nch  celerity,  that  in  somewhat  less  than  no  time 
h«  fonnd  himself  projected  into  the  lawn  by 

the  farj  of  a  fbot. 
Whose  indignatHm  eommont j  ii  stamped 
Upon  the  hSider  qoarten  of  a  man. 

The  Q,ueen  was  observed  to  smile — graciously,  of 
course — whenever  a  member  of  the  Edinburgh 
Town  Council  was  announced  ;  and  so  enraptured 
were  gome  of  them  at  the  obvious  delight  with 
which  she  extended  her  hand  to  them,  that  serious 
fears  were  entertained  for  their  intellects.  "Weel, 
now,  the  likes  o'  yon  !  Her  Majesty  smiled  as 
gracious  an'  pleasantUke,  whan  I  stappit  up,  as  if 
she  had  kent  me  for  years  and  mair.  She'll  hae 
read,  I'm  thinkin',  my  speech  on  the  Irrigation 
question, — or  maybe  seen  the  doonsettin'  I  gied 
Bark-at-a'  about  the  Seat-rents?"  said  one.  "Gae 
wa'  man !"  argued  another ;  "  it  was  easy  seen  she 
wanted  to  mate'  up  for  the  affront  that  was  put  upon 
OS  by  Peel  an'  the  Duke  the  ither  day.  It's  my 
notion,  ane  o'  thae  flunkies  will  he  round  pre- 
sently, to  ask  us  to  stap  in  by  an'  take  a  check  o' 
wine  an'  cake  wi'  her  Majesty,  when  the  Recep- 
tion 'b  over.  She'll  need  it,  puir  thing,  for  yon's 
weary  wark.  Deed,  1  fee]  as  if  the  wing  o'  a  fowl 
wadna  come  amiss,  after  a'  this  bobbing  and  beck- 
ing." I  don't  vouch  for  the  ipgiuimaiierba,  mind  ; 
but  the  main  features  are  correct ;  and,  as  the 
Italians  say — ti  noti  i  vero,  f  ben  trovato. 

But  I  must  conclude — for  I  see  that  it  is  time 
to  dress  for  the  Assembly.  It  is  expected  to  be 
very  full,  as  hundreds  are  sure  to  come  for  the 
sake  of  showing  off  their  own  court  suits,  and  cri- 
ticising their  neighbours'.  There  will  be  lots  of 
"  bonnie  lassies"  too — all  cogent  reasons  for  a 
young  fellow  repairing  to 

ig  light. 

But  I  have  another  reason  more  cogent  still.     I 

have  promised    to    meet 1  sha'n't  say  whom, 

there.  If  yon  don't  hear  from  me,  therefore,  for  a 
week,  suppose  that  I  have  been  sent  for  to  ex- 
pound Feam  on  (hntingaU  Remaindera  to  her 
Majesty,  or — that  I  have  broken  my  leg  in  exe- 
cuting a  Highland  reel, — suppose — anything,  in 
short,  but  that  I  have  been  flirting  vrith  an  heiress. 


EDiNBiTBoB,  ISth  StpUmbtr,  IMS. 

Mr  i>B«B  Camfbblt., — My  last  left  me  on  the 
point  of  starting  for  the  Assembly  Rooms,  where 
I  distinguished  myself  by  dancing  reels  like  Fox 
Maule,  waltzes  like  D'Orsay,  and  quadrilles  with 
the  finish  of  Perrot  The  room  was  crowded,  the 
dresses  brilliant,  the  women  pretty,  the  champagne 
unexceptionable,  the  dancing  spirited,  and  Maria 
gracious.  What  more  could  heart  of  man  desirel 
We  left  the  rooms  at  two,  and  by  six  o'clock  I  fonnd 
myself  trotting  briskly  towards  Q,ueenBferry,i>n  the 
high  road  to  Perthshire.  Think  not  I  was  on  my 
way  to  Breadalbane  Castle.  No.  The  Marquis  had 
unaccountably  overlooked  me  in  his  invitations. 
Think  not  I  had  been  pat  upon  the  staff  of  TTi* 
Time*  to  minute  the  small  talk  of  the  royal  pn>- 
gjiea^  as  "  our  correspondent ;"  or  that  Lord  Liver- 
pool had  commissioned  me  to  time  the  royal 
luncheon  at  Dupplin,  or  to  regulate  the  roast  at 
Scone.  On  no  such  high  vocation  was  it  that  I 
perilled  my  neck  upon  such  spavined  Rosinantes 
as  the  post-houses  might  afford.  No  !  The  Thuw- 
dertr  might  have  showered  gold  upon  me,  like 
Dauae,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain  promised  me 
the  good  things  of  Amphitryon,  and  yet  I  would 
not  have  gone  one  step  towards  the  north.  But 
Maria  had  whispered  at  the  close  of  our  last  quo- 
drille,  that  the  family  were  to  be  off  next  day  for 
their  seat  near  Aberfeldy ;  and  I  suddenly  disco- 
vered that  I  had  some  geological  researches  to  com- 
plete in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  family  mansion, 
and  might  very  possibly  take  an  opportunity  of 
renewing  our  acquaintance  there.  To  this  the  lady 
seemed  no  ways  averse ;  and,  accordingly,  aa  I 
have  said,  I  found  myself  trotting  along  the  great 
North  Road  on  Tuesday  last  by  six  o'clock  AM. 

In  this  way  I  preceded  the  roj'al  train  by  some 
hours ;  so  that,  like  the  Scottnum  newspaper's  in- 
genious "  own  reporter," — an  Irishman,  ohvioudy, 
—"I  could  only  gather  her  Majesty's  reoeplioit 
along  the  roads  by  the  marks  of  prq^aration  I  ob- 
served in  passing."  Fear  not,  therefore,  that  I 
shall  furnish  you  with  a  catalogue  of  all  the  tri- 
umphal aruhes  of  faded  laurel  and  exanimate 
dahlias  which  spanned  the  entrance  to  every  strag- 
gling village  through  which  her  Majesty  passed. 
The  papers  will  have  informed  you  how  midden- 
steads  were  cleared  away  from  the  streets ;  how, 
from  the  wooden  chimney  of  every  thatched  roo^ 
a  Paisley  bandana  fluttered  in  the  breeze ;  how 
yeomen  huzzaed,  and  cottars  cheered,  and  farmers, 
on  their  yauds,  pursued  the  royal  pair,  that  they 
might  afterwards  tell  their  neighbours,  over  a  bottle 
of  tippeny  in  the  change-house,  that  "  They  m^ht 
crack  about  queens  as  they  liked,  but  I  rade  close 
beside  her  a'  the  time ;  and  she's  a  real  pleasant- 
lookin'  creatur."  The  villages  were  juat  a  repeti- 
tion of  what  I  have  described  in  Edinburgh,  mubt- 
tis  mjOaadu.  Instead  of  the  cherubiros  of  the 
hospitals  chanting  the  royal  anthem,  as  I  believe 
they  tried  to  do  somewhere  in  the  High  Street 
during  the  progress  to  the  Castle,  the  hamlet  had 
its  crowder  perched  upon  a  barrel  or  other  emi- 
nence, and  quickening  the  general  enthusiasm  with 
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"  Welcome,  royal  Charlie  T  or  "  Carle,  now  the 
King's  come!"  Other  differences  of  thesaTne  kind 
might  easily  be  nmltiplied  ;  liiit  in  village  as  in 
metropolis,  the  same  hearty  loyalty  was  apparent. 
Dunfermline — weaving',  democratical,  insurrec- 
tionary Dunfermline — made  no  assault  upon  the 
royal  person,  notwithstanding  the  forebodings  of 
The  Globe.  Inverkeithing  indeed  has,  I  believe, 
shown  symptoms  of  disafTeciion,  in  consequence  of 
her  Majesty's  want  of  taste,  not  to  say  politeness, 
in  driving  at  a  brisk  trot  through  her  picturesque 
street.  The  town  has  but  one.  But  except  that 
some  of  the  loudest  of  its  politicians  have  in- 
dulged in  "  a  swap  of  drink"  extra,  and  been  cuffed 
by  their  suffering  wives  therefor,  I  have  not  heard 
of  any  more  serious  consequences.  I  do  not  know 
whether  this  good  burgh  had  any  keys  to  present, 
or  whether  they  have  long  since  been  melted  down 
into  silver  chains  for  its  civic  rulers.  If  it  had,  it 
was  realty  too  bad  in  her  Majesty  not  to  take  this 
opportunity  of  informing  the  municipal  authori- 
ties that  articles  bo  utterly  useless  could  not  he  in 
lietter  keeping.  Most  gratifying,  by  the  way,  it  is 
to  find,  that  the  municipal  government  is  so  beau- 
tifully faultless  in  all  the  counties  her  Majesty  has 
visiter].  A  rotten  bui^h,  or  an  incapable  council, 
must  he  a  figment,  a  chimters  of  the  dark  ages. 
from  the  provost  of  Edinburgh,  who,  in  the  mat- 
ter of  the  barriers,  acted  in  the  spirit  of  Richard 
the  Second's  exclamation,  when  summoned  to  the 
deathl>ed  of  John  of  Gaunt, 

Pray  God  we  majr  make  haate,  and  come  too  tate  I 
to  him  of  Linlithgow,  who  was  swept  away  by  an 
avalanche  of  his  own  burghers  from  his  post  at  the 
gates,  long  before  her  Majesty  reached  them,  they 
are,  one  and  all,  the  most  vigilant  of  warders,  tlie 
most  astute  of  councillors,  the  most  loyal  of  sub- 
jects. Indeed  their  loyalty  is  perfect.  Differ  from 
each  other  as  they  may  in  ali  things  else,  on  this 
they  are  all  agreed ;  and  "  when  these  gentlemen 
do  agree,"  as  PatF  says,  "  their  nnanimity  is  won- 
derful." Their  addnssea  seem  to  have  been  all 
turned  on  the  same  loom.  Only  in  one  instance 
have  I  observed  any  devlatjon  from  the  beaten 
track,  and  this  was  at  Stirling,  where,  after  firing 
off  the  usual  declaration  of  "  ancient  burgh — de- 
voted attachment — throne  and  government — -long 
spared — loyal  and  happy  people,"  and  receiving 
the  usual  answer,  the  provost,  like  Richie  Moni- 
plies  thrusting  his  "  bit  sifHication"  into  the  royal 
hands  along  with  his  mast«r's  petition,  informed 
her  Majesty,  that  "  it  gave  him  great  pleasure, 
tliat,  a»  proBost  of  tkit  town,  he  had  had  the  honour 
to  receive  her  Majesty,  under  whose  father  he  liad 
the  honour  to  serve  for  twenty  years."  Exquisite 
antithesis !  The  old  aubaltem,  "  as  provost  of 
this  town,  ha$  ^eat  pUature  in  rweiving" — mark 
the  phrase ! — the  Queen  of  England,  who  happens 
to  be  the  daughter  of  his  old  officer.  The  Queen 
must  have  been  sensibly  touched  by  the  compU- 
ment.  One  of  those  sharp-sighted  dogs  of  the  press, 
whom  her  Majesty  kept  constantly  beniie  her,  de- 
tected a  tear  in  her  eye.  I  should  say,  that  a 
young  female,  well  known  by  the  endearing  epi- 
thet of  Betty  Martin,  was  more  likely  to  have 
h"en  there. 


I  managed  to  reach  Perth  In  time  to  see  her 
Majesty's  entry,  and  a  very  striking  contrast  it 
formed  to  the  scene  at  Edinburgh,  so  far  as  the 
public  arrangements  went.  Here,  the  keys  were 
presented  at  a  most  elegant  triumphal  arch,  that 
gave  something  like  dignity  to  the  cewmonv  ; 
which  suffered  nothing,  as  yon  may  suppose, 
from  the  elegant  robes  of  the  officials,  and  the 
good  order  in  which  the  streets  were  kept  by  the 
public  bodies.  As  for  the  rest,  it  was  a  repetition 
of  the  old  story — huzzahs,  hats,  and  handkerchief 
till  the  royal  pair  reached  Scone.  The  Queen 
was  no  doubt  reminded  by  some  judicious  friend, 
that  the  last  monarch  who  made  a  simUar  entr^ 
to  Perth  was  Charles  the  First ;  a  circumstsDce 
which,  taken  in  connexion  with  the  incident  of 
his  reign  recorded  in  the  pithy  distich — 
Traitor  Scot,  traitor  Scot, 
Sold  his  king  for  a  groat, 
must  have  given  a  very  pleasant  turn  te  her  Ma- 
jesty's evening  meditations.  By  the  bye,  that  dia> 
tich  came  with  a  peculiar  grace  &om  as  English  ; 
for,  if  the  Scots  sold  Charles,  who  beheaded  him  ? 
I  can't  say,  that  I  am  a  devout  admirer  of  the 
Gael.  He  is  very  well  to  read  about  in  books,  and 
I  makes  no  bad  figure  in  Landeeefa  pictures,  I  can 
I  even  admire  him  careering  through  the  Reel  of 
I  Hullachan,  snapping  his  fingers,  and  hallooing  like 
I  a  Red  Indian.  Hut  beyond  this  my  respect  for 
"ta  Heeland  shentlemans"  does  not  go.  I  hare 
j  divers  excellent  reasons  for  this.  But  Highland  blood 
is  hot,  and  your  iken«  dhv  is  an  awkward  blood- 
letter.  As  for  their  single-hearted  and  devoted 
,  loyalty,  that  so  much  is  talked  about,  I  would 
,  take  an  even  bet,  that  if  it  came  to  the  pinch,  your 
i  Lowland  Radical  would  rally  round  the  throne, 
I  and  fight  for  it  as  stoutly  as  any  Mac  of  them  all. 
The  Highlander  follows  his  leader,  as  sheep  do 
their  bellweather.  If  their  chief  goes  out  for  the 
King,  they  go  out  too ;  if  he  declares  foe  the  Pre- 
tender, the  Pretender  has  their  swords,  A  fico 
for  such  loyalty,  say  I, 

But,  be  this  as  it  may,  bring  some  hundreds  of 
them  together,  as  Lord  Glenlyon  and  the  Marquia 
of  Breadalbane  have  done,  and  set  them  marching 
with  claymore,  Lochaber  axe,  and  pennon. 

All  plaided  and  plumed  in  thsir  tartko  srra;, 
undertheshadows  of  their  heathyhiI!B,andapictnre 
is  presented  that  is  very  agreeable  to  the  eye,  and 
may  very  reasonably  inspire  a  sonnet,  or,  mayhap, 
a  canto  of  octosyllabics.  Both  at  Duukeld  and 
Taymouth,  the  appearance  which  they  made  waa 
splendid  ;  and,  as  a  relic  of  the  old  feudal  grandeur 
in  days  when  the  links  of  vaBsalage  and  clanship 
are  fast  untwining,  the  muster  of  so  many  fine- 
looking  mountaineers  around  their  chiefs,  had  a 
romantic  interest  wliich  lieightened  even  the  effect 
of  the  noble  scenery  around.  Ali  this  was  in  good 
taste  and  keeping.  Not  so  the  variegated  lamps, 
and  other  littlenesses  of  Vauxhall,  which  were  in- 
troduced along  the  la>i-ns  and  under  the  oaks  at 
Tamionth.  Torches,  as  many  as  you  please,  with 
HighlandersfoTcandelabras,  and  bonfires  on  every 
Ben  a  tar-barrel  can  be  trundled  up  to  ;  but 
ilhimination  other  than  this  amid  such  scenery  is 
li'li'.-ulous.  I C 
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An  AHiole  hcmtiitg  has  been  famous  from  the 
daya  of  Hlacottie  downward*.  Scott,  in  a  few  of 
faia  magical  touches,  liaa  described  one  in  Waver- 
ley,  ehap.  24,  where  he  cites  a  passage  on  the  sub- 
ject from  Taylor  the  Water  Poet,  which  shows 
huw  even  a  Thames  boatman  could  be  carried  away 
by  the  excitement  of  the  sceoe : — 
Through  heather,  man,  'moag  frogs,  and  bogs,  and  fags, 

'MoDpt  craggy  cliSd,  and  thander-battled  hilla. 
Hares,  hinda,  bneka,  roes,  are  ehawd  bj  meu  and  dogs, 

Where  two-hOBra'  hunting  foDTBCom  f^t  deer  kills. 
Lowland,  yoar  sparts  are  low  w  is  jour  seat ; 
The  Highland  gamee  and  minds  are  lugh  and  great. 

A  specimen  of  the  thing,  in  a  small  way,  waa 
pren  on  Thurwlay  last,  forthe  Prince's  amusement. 
At  nine  o'clock  he  turned  out  with  the  Marqnfs, 
and  some  thirty  or  forty  Highlanders,  whose  busi- 
ness It  was  to  drive  the  deer  and  other  game  into 
n  narrow  circle  for  the  Prince  to  blaze  away  at. 
The  Prince  having  planted  himself  with  the 
keepers  on  the  summit  of  Tnllohvule,  the  Highland- 
ers commenced  operations;  and  in  due  time  the 
toe-deer  came  Bcamperingpast;  with  the  Highland- 
era  at  their  heels,  scrambling  through  copse  and 
over  crag,  clapping  their  hands,  and  making 
the  woods  ring  with  their  loud  halloos.  I 
don't  mean  to  disparage  the  Prince's  sportsman- 
ship ;  but  there  were  two  or  three  M.P.'s  at  Tay- 
mouUt  that  day  that  would  have  done  more  exe- 
cution than  his  Highness.  Three  roe^eer  is  no 
great  triumph.  A  second  circle  was  formed,  and 
the  Prince  had  better  luck  this  time ;  so  that,  when 
he  returned  to  the  castle,  sixteen  roe-deer,  and  a 
acore  or  two  of  hares  and  wild-fowl,  had  measnred 
their  length  upon  the  heather.  I  confess,  the  ugbt 
of  the  Prince  taking  all  the  sport  to  himself  was 
too  King  Jamie-like  for  my  tast«.  Had  he  car- 
ried half-a-dozen  of  the  sportsmen  at  the  castle 
with  him,  and  had  each  peppered  away  for  his  own 
hand,  he  would  have  found  the  sport  far  more  to 
the  purpose.  Nat  that  this  sort  of  thing  is  true 
Bjiortsman's  work  at  the  best.  In  tlie  far  glen,  and 
with  a  herd  of  wild-deer,  there  wonld  be  somethii^ 
to  try  a  man's  mettle.  But  driving  tome  deer  in  a 
well-stocked  preserve  is  to  deer-stalking  proper 
what  decimating  the  Chinese  is  to  fighting  hand  to 
hand  with  the  Affghans  ;  and  this  Uie  Prince  will 
find  out  when  he  cornea  to  try  it. 

Whilst  the  Prince  was  astonishing  the  natives 
by  his  condeacenuon  in  not  shooting  the  Highland- 
ers in  place  of  the  deer,*  the  Queen  was  studying 

■"It  isparticularljr  wwtbj  of  remuk,  (hat  the  Prince, 
thoagh  aSbrding  proofs  of  the  soperioiitj  of  his  capabi- 
lities as  a  sparlaniaci,  waa  anoommonlj  oarefel,  and  lost 
many  a  fine  roe  baeanse  he  would  not  Sre  wben  he  heatd 
the  y<nne  and  clapping  of  hands  of  the  Uigblandn^n 
on  tbeir  near  approacl^  where  he  oenld  not  distingnish 
their  exaot  portion  whan  croaebed  amongst  the  trees. 
The  Highlanders  were  ver;  shrewdi  and  thongh  they 
did  not  appear  to  know  what  tatx  wss,  they  observed 
this  tru(  in  his  Royal  Highness's  eharaeter,  sod  spoke 


dairy  production  through  the  medium  of  lilvtr 
chums  and  china  milk-puls.  Of  course,  she  mutt 
have  imbibed,  in  this way,the most oonectnotioiu 
upon  the  monnliacture  of  cheese  and  batter.  Out 
upon  such  foppery !  A  stoiy  was  current  st  Eoi- 
more,  however,  that  she  went  in  upon  the  diirr- 
maid  one  day  by  hersolf,  and  the  Celtic  PhilBg 
being  asked  to  show  somethii^  which  was  iwl  in 
the  way  at  the  time,  went  for  it,  telling  her  Ua- 
jeety  to  "  ca'  the  kirn"  till  she  came  back,  whieh 
her  Majesty,  say  tlie  gossips,  did.  The  stoiy  is,  I 
fear,  too  good  to  be  true. 

But  I  grow  tired  of  these  royal  exhibitions.  Tlie 
dancing  of  delirious  Highlanders  upon  platfonoi 
before  the  castle  on  Friday  morning — the  ball  ts 
the  castle  In  the  evening — the  embarkatitm  on 
Loch  Tay  next  day — all  were  noble  sights ;  bat 
they  were  for  the  hmah,  not  for  the  pen  to  painl. 
Besides,  are  not  these,  and  much  more  that  ii  glo- 
rious and  grand,  written  in  the  books  of  the  cW 
nioles  of  Tie  Tima  ? 

Refreshed  in  health  and  gladdened  in  heart  did 
our  gracious  young  sovereign  appear  as  she  stepped 
on  board  the  Trident  at  Granton  yesteidsy  morn- 
ing. She  had  gathered  many  fair  and  eleTsting 
thoughts  among  the  varied  scenes  and  glowing 
hearts  of  Scotland  ;  and  beyond  all  quertioE,  tu 
use  the  noble  langnage  of  Wordsworth, 

When  the  stream, 
That  Dveiflawed  the  sonl,  hath  psMed  awij, 
A  oonsoionsiiesB  remains  that  it  bath  left. 
Deposited  upon  the  silent  shore 
Of  memory,  image^  snd  preetaos  thongfats. 
That  cannot  die,  and  shill  not  be  destroyed. 
Her  viut  to  Scotland  baa  done  mnch  gooi    II 
has  riveted  and  given  vitality  to  its  loyalty.   The 
Queen  is  no  longer  merely  the  Queen— she  is  tie 
wife,  the  mother,  whom  bR  have  seen,  whom  sU 
insensibly  love.     "  A  canty  body" — ''  A  boMj 
body,  and  sae  bashfu',   and  humble  like,  W 
These  were  phrases  that  often  fell  on  my  tar- 
homely,  but  sufficiently  indicative  of  the  hold  ba 
Majesty  lias  upon  many  an  honest  heart.    Shebu 
taught  a  lesson,  too,  to  the  ladies  of  the  coontiy, 
by  the  activity  of  her  habits,  and  the  simplici^of 
her  manners,  which  will  spread  its  influence,  sid    | 
be  felt  in  every  home. 

But  these  things  be  for  the  philosopben  ud    | 
married  men.    1  am  neither,  although  thing!  d>    . 
look     prosperous    in    a   certun    quarter.      "*    I 
Birks   of  Aberfeldy  could  prate  of  certwn  Ion-    I 
passages.    But  thou  art  of  the  profane,    Bunnu 
and  Cresswell  are  thy   Dulcineaa— Adolphni  tif 
Lindamin.     Tlierefore  no  more  upon  thiasum 
theme.    Expect  me  in  town  on  Monday  week :  iQ    ' 
then  adieu.    Thine  dt  profujidu. 


'xx»»Aim."—T\ma  CorrapoKdaU,  ISA  S^ptaiiia,\\ 
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This  irork  completes  tlie  Lives  of  the  more  emi- 
nent of  BritisliNavnlComiQandere;  works  of  which 
the  last  twenty  years  have  heen  fertile. 

The  niemoiia  of  Admiral  Kuppel  have  a  two-fold 
interest,  lie  was,  for  a  time,  the  most  illuBtrioua  of 
£iigland'Bii»valcommanders,uid  he  was  unenlight- 
ened and  liberal  statesman, quite  as  capable  of  direct- 
ing the  maritime  interesta  of  His  country  by  his 
aounilviewsin  the  cabinet  as  of  fightingherbattlebat 
sea.  Keppel  was  descended  of  an  ancient  and  dis- 
tinguished familyofGuolderland.  His  grandfather, 
Arnold  Joost  van  Keppel,  Lord  of  Voorst,  accom- 
panied the  Prince  of  Orange  to  England  at  the 
period  of  the  Revolution  ;  and,  as  Earl  of  Albe- 
marle, is  kaowii  as  William  the  Third's  favourite 
companion, and  most  confidential  and  trueted  friend. 
Re  was  the  very  reverse  of  what  is  usually  ima^ned 
of  a  phlegmatic,  unwieldy  Dutchman,  and  in  many 
pointsthe  antipodes  of  hiaroyal  master;  andtliongh 
u  foreigner,  at  a  tioM  when  the  English  were  pecn- 
liarly  jealous  of  the  Dutch  followers  of  tlieir  foreign 
Mirereigo,  Albemarle  becamevery  popular,  and  a  ge- 
neral favourite.  His  son,  the  second  earl, and  father 
of  tbeAdmiral,  if  a  less  able  man,  even  exceeded  him 
inevery  polite  accomplishment  and  fascinating  qua- 
lity. He  waa  a  refined  dandy  of  the  old  school,  as 
dandyism  was.  understood  before  the  character  had 
l>een  debased  and  vulgarized.  OfhimWalpole  sar- 
castically Bays — 

"  His  fignre  was  genteel,  his  manner  noble  and  agree- 
able ;  the  rest  of  hix  merit,  for  he  bad  not  even  an  eatute, 
■wiB  the  interest  my  Lady  Albemarle  had  with  the  King, 
Ihiungh  Ladj  Yarmoath,  and  hie  mn,  Lerd  Bar;,  being 
the  Duke's  [Willian,  the  ptat  Duke  of  Comberlaod] 
eUef  fiTonrite.  He  had  all  his  life  imitated  the  French 
manners,  till  he  came  to  Pario,  where  be  never  convened 
vi  th  a  Freaohman,  not  ^m  partiality  to  bia  o  wn  conntrj- 
men,  for  be  conversed  as  little  with  them.  If  good 
btBeding  is  not  different  fVem  good  sense,  Lord  Albe- 
marle, wbo  night  have  dispated  even  that  maxim,  at 
least  knew  how  to  disthignish  it  ftiim  good  nature.  He 
wonldbowto  hie  postilioo.wbilehewaa  ruining  bin  tailor." 

Lord  Chesterfield  thas  writes  of  the  Earl  to  his  son, 
Philip  Stanhope,  who  was  attached  to  Lord  Albermarle'a 
embaiiy  ;— "  Between  yon  and  me,  (for  this  most  go  no 
further,]  what  do  yo  u  think  made  our  friendLord  Albe  marie 
roloDel  of  a  regimeat  of  gnaids,  goTemor  of  Virginia, 
groom  of  the  atole,  and  ambassadoT  to  Paris— amoauting 
in  all  to  rixleen  or  aeventeeii  thonaand  ponads  a-yeac  t 
Waa  it  his  birth  1  No  ;— a  Datch  genUeman  only.  Waa 
It  hia  estate  I  No ; — tic  bad  nono.  Waa  it  his  leaning, 
bia  jorts,  hia  polilical  sbilitiea,  and  application  I  You 
can  answer  these  qaeetions  eaaily  and  aa  soon  as  I  can 
make  them.  What  was  it  then  T — Many  people  wonder- 
ed, bat  1  do  not.  It  was  hia  air,  bis  address,  his  man- 
ners, and  bia  graees.  He  pleased,  and  by  pleasing  be- 
came a  fiivonrite  ;  and  by  becoming  a  favourite,  became 
all  that  be  haa  been  since.  Show  roe  any  one  instance 
wbere  Intrioaie  worth  and  merit,  nnassiflted  by  exterior 
ai'cmnplisfamentB,  have  raised  any  man  so  high." 

This  popular  nobleman  died  rather  suddenly  in 
Paris,  where  he  was  long  an  ambasnador  of  pa- 
rade. Admiral  Keppel  was  hia  second  son,  and 
one  of  fifteen  children.  Keppel's  mother  was  a 
daughter  of  the  first  Duke  of  Richmond.     At  the 
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age  of  t«n,  Keppel  entered  the  navy ;  and  at  fiftMii, 
he  waa  appointed  to  the  Centurien,  then  command- 
ed by  Anson,  whom  he  acuompanied  in  his  secret 
expedition  against  the  Spanish  settlements  on  tbe 
coast  of  SouUi  America,  and  in  his  famons  voyage 
round  the  world.  Keppel  was  thus  bred  in  an  excel- 
lent, but  severe  school.  Among  his  early  compan- 
ions were  the  future  Admirals,  Saumarei,  Parker, 
and  Campbell,  who  all  remained  his  steadfast  friends 
throughout  life,  Anson,  and  Sir  Charles  Sannders, 
both  afterwards,  like  himself,  First  Lords  of  the 
Admiralty,  thongh  of  much  longer  standing  in 
the  serrice,  were  among  his  warmest  friends  and 
patrons;  and  the  former,  at  an  early  period,  is 
said   to  have  foretold  liis  future  profes^oual  emi- 

The  most  minute  narrative  of  Anson's  memor- 
nbte  circumnavigation,  which  forms  an  era  in 
British  naval  history,  can  never  want  interest  with 
English  readers.  Keppel's  kinsman  and  affectionate 
biographer  haa  certainly  not  been  able  to  impart 
much  novelty  to  an  affair  so  well  known ;  yet  a  few 
facta  and  anecdotes  have  heen  gleaned  from  the 
young  seaman's  journal  and  from  that  of  his  friend 
Saumarez,  At  the  storming  of  Payta,  Mr,  Keppel 
had  a  very  narrow  escape  for  his  life,  the  peak  of 
his  jockey-cap  having  been  carried  olF  by  a  musket 
shot,  A  little  prize-money  was  some  solace.  In 
the  action  with  the  Spanish  galleon,  Nautra  St- 
nora  de  Cava  Donga,  he  acted  as  Anson's  aid-dc- 
eamp,  and  behaved  so  gallantly,  that  the  Commo- 
dore immediately  gave  him  a  lieutenant's  commis- 
sion, the  vacancy  being  oocaaoned  by  the  promo- 
tion of  his  friend  Sadmarei  to  the  command  of  the 
captured  galleon.  He  was,  after  his  return  to 
England,  appointed  to  the  Dreadnouglit,  and  made 
Commander  and  Post-Captain,  probably  fuUy  as 
lapidlyaaif  hehadbeenthesonof  anobecurefamily, 
though  not  more  rapidly  than  Lis  merits  deserved. 
When  cruizing  in  the  Channel,  sjid  while  very 
successful  in  making  prizes,  ha  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  shipwrecked  on  the  French  coast,  and  was 
made  prisoner.  He  was  kindly  treated,  and  soon 
permitted  to  return  to  England  on  his  parole, 
and  almost  immediately  appointed  to  a  sixty-gun 
newship.  AnBon,hisfriendaudpatron,and  thegod- 
hther  of  the  new  ship,  was  now  a  rising  man,  and 
Keppel  partook  the  gale  of  profesnonal  prosperity. 
It  was  only  about  this  period — 1747 — that  a  uni- 
form was  ftrst  adopted  in  the  navy,  the  officers  and 
men  till  then  dressing  as  they  pleased.  InBt«ad  of 
the  "  bine  jacket,"  now  so  dear  to  English  aseo- 
ciationa,  the  naval  uniform  was  at  first  in  aonie 
danger  of  being  grey,  faced  witli  red.  Sh«rtly 
after  Keppel's  appointment  to  the  ^Rson,  peace 
was  mode  by  the  treaty  of  AEx-la -Chapel  le,  and  his 
slup  was  turned  into  a  guard-ship;  but  lovingaclivo 
service,andlongiiigforan  opportunity  todiatit^nish 
himself,  by  tbe  kindness  of  Lord  Anson  he  was 
appointed  to  his  old  Centurion,  a  "  crack  man-of- 
war,"  rendered  famons  by  her  previous  visage 
round  the  world.    During  the  general  European 
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war  tiit  Barlaiy  pirates  bad  been  even  more  active 
tlian  in  later  times,  and  were,  moreover,  the  alUa 
of  christian  England  ;  but  when  tbe  Algerine 
rovers  violated  the  mazint  of  "bononr  among 
thieves,"  and  captured  and  plundered  an  English 
packet-vessel  on  her  voy^e  home  from  Lisbon, 
tbe  govermnent  resolved  upon  an  expedition  to  the 
Barbary  coast;  and  CapttJn  Keppel,  then  only  In 
his  twenty-fourth  year,  was  appointed  at  once  am- 
bassador and  commander  of  the  squadron.  One  of 
his  midshipmen  on  this  expedition  was  Adam, 
afterwards  Admiral  Lord  Duncan  of  Camperdown, 
between  whom  and  the  young  Commodon  there 
arose  the  warmest  and  most  steadfast  regard. 
Keppel  took  another  shipmate  at  this  time,  des- 
tined to  TMcb  equal  fame  in  his  own  walk.  When 
tbe  Cbnturton  put  into  Plymouth  for  repairs^  before 
sailing  on  tbe  expedition,  Keppel,  at  the  seat  of 
Lord  Mount  Edgecnmbe,  became  acquainted  with 
"  Mr,  Reynolds,"  afterwards  the  celebrated  "  Sir 
Joshua,"  with  whom  he  was  so  much  pleased  that 
he  offbied  him  a  passage  in  the  CaUvrion.  Rey- 
nolds' portrait  of  Keppel,  painted  on  this  voyage, 
and  with  which  be  took  very  great  pains,  is  still 
reckoned  one  of  his  best  productions.  A  good  en- 
graving from  it  forms  the  frontispiece  to  tbe 
Memoirs, 

Reynolds  accompanied  the  Commodore  to  Algiers, 
visiting  by  the  way  Lisbon,  Cadiz,  and  several  in- 
termediate places,  before  going  to  Rome.  Among 
those  most  deeply  interested  in  the  issue  of  Admiral 
Keppel's  memorable  trial  [or  persecution)  many 
years  after  this,  was  Sir  Jashna  Reynolds,  then 
grown  into  high  celebrity  In  his  profession. 

Keppel  conducted  his  n^otiations  with  the 
Barbary  States  in  a  way  that  would  have  done 
credit  to  a  sage,  grey-beaded  diplomatist  of  three 
times  his  years,  and  brought  the  affair  to  a  satis- 
factory and  honourable  settlement. 

When  the  rupture  witb  France  of  1714  was 
impending,  Keppel  was  appointed  Commodore  of  a 
squadron  to  North  America,  where  he  was  to  act  as 
the  coadjutor  of  the  unfortunate  General  Braddock. 
On  the  same  day  that  he  put  to  sea  with  bis  pro- 
teg^  Duncan,  the  unexpected  death  of  his  father 
occurred  In  Paris.  Walpole  details  tbe  following 
remarkable  circumstance  in  connexion  with  the 
Earl's  decease,  in  a  letter  to  bis  friend.  Sir  Horace 

I  shall  iBlatt  the  following,  oalj  pre&Giiif,  that  I  do 
belieTe  (he  dream  happened,  snd  happened  right,  amoD( 
the  mUllons  of  dreams  that  da  sot  hit.  Lord  Bur;  was 
■t  Windsor  with  Che  Duke,  when  the  eipresa  of  his 
father's  dsath  wrived  ;  he  oama  to  town  time  enodgb  to 
find  bis  mother  aad  ■istera  at  breaklkit. — '  Lord  I  child,' 
Hatd  my  Lad;  Albemarle,  '  what  briags  fou  to  town  so 
eirly  t'  He  said  he  had  been  Bent  for.  Says  she, '  Yon 
are  not  weli  !'  '  Yes,'  replied  Lord  Biiry, '  I  am  ;  hut 
a  little  flnstered  with  something  1  hare  heard,'  '  Let  me 
hsiToarpnIse,' said  Lad  J  Albemarle.  '  Oh  I'  eontinned 
she, '  fonr  father  ia  dead  V  '  Lord,  Madam,'  said  Lord 
But;,  '  how  could  that  come  into  jour  bead  t  I  shonld 
rather  baTB  imagined  that  joa  would  haTc  thought  it 
wu  m;  poor  hrouier  William,'  (who  is  Jost  gone  to  Lis- 
bon fbr  his  health.)  '  No,'  said  my  Lady  Albemarle, '  I 
know  it  is  7t>nr  Ikther ;  I  dreamed  last  night  that  he  was 
dead,  and  cams  to  take  leave  of  me!' — and  immediately 

Lord  Bury  succeeded  to  the  peerage,  and  the 


absent  Commodore  was  elected  in  bis  stead  for  tbe 
vacated  borough  of  Chichester.  After  Braddock't 
disasters,  Keppel,  who  bad  not  been  able  to  tc- 
complisfa  much  in  the  campaign,  returned  to  Eng- 
land, and  war  being  now  formally  declared,  he  wu 
appointed  to  tbe  iSmfiture  of  seventy-four  gam. 
In  a  subsequent  cruise  in  the  Torbay,  off  Cspe 
Finblerrc,  be  captured  three  merchant  vesseli  ind 
a  French  frigat«,  and  came  home  in  triumpli  vith 
bis  prizes.  At  this  time  he  was  a  member  of 
the  court-martial  held  on  Admiral  Byng.  In  thit 
disgraceful  and  moat  unhappy  affur  be  behsTtd 
in  the  manner  which  might  have  been  auticipitrd 
from  a  man  of  high  professional  honour,  and  hn- 
mane  feelings.  A  long  account  is  given  of  ByDf'i 
trial,  which  remains  one  of  tbe  foulest  blots  of  it 
leign  in  which  It  took  place, 

Keppel  was  subsequently  attached  to  tlie  sbo^ 
tive  e:q>ed!tion  against  Rochfort,  conuoandsd  bj 
Sir  Edward  Hawke,  and  Geneiid  Conway ;  ud 
afterwards  he  commanded  a  small  squadron,  gp 
pointed  to  cruise  in  tbe  Bay  of  Biscay,  wliot 
he  made  some  captures.  His  nest  brillisnt 
achievement  was  the  capture  of  Gotee  by  hit 
squadron,  and  in  which  bis  own  ship  bare  a  cos- 
spicuouspart.  Duncan  wss  wounded  in  that  ictioi. 
After  Keppel's  return  to  England  at  this  time,  oat  of 
those  periodical  panicaof  dread  of  aFreneh  invuioD, 
to  which  John  Bull  seems  liable,  seized  the  coantr]', 
and  Keppel  was  employed  in  blockading  the  French 
ports,  and  shared  in  Hawke's  action  off  UtbsnL 
As  an  animated  specimen  of  the  Memoirs  of  t  ptst 
naval  chief,  we  would  fain  copy  out  tbis  nsmUn 
of  a  sea  engagement,  but  it  ia  too  long  for  our  afia- 

This  fight  was  a  brilliant  affiur  in  iU  own  it;, 
and  an  important  triumph  for  England,  fix 
mighty  armament  which  had  caused  so  mndi 
alarm  was  effectually  disabled.  If  not  annihUttd, 
and  that  by  tbe  comparatively  imaU  foioe  of  eigbl 
ships.  In  this  decisive  victoiy  Keppel  reqwd  l>i> 
full  share  of  glory.  Among  tbe  many  illoitntin 
anecdotes  thrown  into  tbe  notes,  whidi  the  biogrv 
pher  has  culled  witb  care  and  judgment,  and  vhia 
add  very  much  to  the  entertunment  of  the  rttdv 
ofthe  Memoirs,  is  a  trait  of  Keppel's  friend,  Ciop- 
bell,  who  had  volunteered  into  the  serriee  •!*• 
an  apprentice  on  board  a  small  Scottish  ceailei; 
gallantly  volunteering  to  go  in  place  of  the  m>t% 
who,  when  seised  by  the  press^^Og,  wept  bitW' 
ly  at  being  torn  from  his  family.  In  the  acti«  '^ 
Udiant,  Campbell  was  Hawke's  flag-captain,  id 
waasentbome  with  the  account  of  tbe  vidciy.  &■ 
reached  London  just  ss  the  mob  were  still  biinu>| 
his  commander,  Hawke,  in  effigy  for  the  faiinrt  » 
the  expedition  to  Rochfort ;  but  promotiooi  «" 
already  talked  about  as  tbe  reward  of  the  briUiuil 
victory ;  and  Lord  Anson,  in  carrying  Campt*!' '' 
the  Isvse,  told  him  tbe  king  would  knight  turn. 

"I  Icennaeoee  thatitwillbeto  me,"  «•  ^"^ 
"  Bnt  jonr  lady  might  like  it,"  said  Anson,  "J*™ 
then,"  r^oined  Campbell,  "  hie  M^esty  may  buff"  "' 

Keppel  had  gained  the  esteem  of  Mr  Ktt,  (* 
groat  Ear!  of  Chatham,)  who  employed  biffl  " 
examining  the  defences  of  Belleisle,  when  w* 
tack  was  first  meditated  upon  that  island.    "!>"' 
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tlu  aiege  wu  sometime  afterwards  undertaken,  he 
ma  ^pointed  Commodore  of  the  sqiudroD,  end  he 
gallantly  supported  the  land  force.  Keppel'a  next 
important  service  was  at  the  Havannab,  an  expe- 
dition marked  alike  by  gloiy  and  diMster,  in 
which  national  triumph  iras  hardly  repaid  by  the 
raat  amount  of  individual  Buffering.  The  Earl  of 
Albemarl^  Keppel'a  brother,  was  Commander-in- 
chief  of  the  land  forces  on  the  expedition.  In  the 
general  promotion  of  flag-officers  which  followed 
this  barren  and  dear-bought  conquest,  Keppel  was 
mode  Admiral.  He  had  previously  captured  part 
»f  a  fleet  of  French  merchantmen,  which,  with 
their  convoy,  were  nearly  all  secured  ;  and  what 
ms  secnred  prored  a  valuable  prize.  He  returned 
fa>  England  in  time  to  see  his  sister.  Lady  Elica- 
iMth,  married  to  Francis  marquis  of  Tavistock, 
the  only  son  of  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  The  Har- 
quu  ditd  in  «  few  years  afterwards,  in  consequence 
of  a  AUl  from  his  hone,  universally  lamented. 
Walpok  gives  a  charming  account  of  the  wedding 
of  this  young  pair,  and  the  author  of  the  Uemoin 
ft  pathetic  relation  of  the  early  death  of  the 
widowed  Haicbioness,  who  did  not  long  survive 
h«r  husbaod.  Thus  the  marriage  is  announced, 
and  the  death  fbUovrs  too  soon  : — 

"  To  be  rare  jou  bsva  haard  the  event  of  this  list 
week  I  Lord  Taviilock  bw  Sang  his  budkercbisT,  sod, 
except  a  fiiw  jealoos  Bnitanai,  and  some  raltsoM  valid f, 
who  bad  maiketabla  danghten,  eTerjbodv  la  pleased 
that  the  lot  is  rallen  on  Lady  EUzabeth  Keppel.  The 
home  of  Bedftird  came  to  town  last  Fridajr.  1  anpped 
with  them  that  night  at  the  SpaniBh  ambawador's.  Lad  j 
Eliiabetb  was  not  there,  nor  mentioned.  On  the  con- 
trmrj,  by  the  Ducbees's  conversation,  which  turned  on 
Lad;  ratty  Montague,  there  were  inapitiims  in  b«i 
Ikvoni.  The  neit  morning  Ladj  Eliiabath  rsoaived  a 
note  tnm  the  Dachesa  of  Marlborough,  insisting  on  see- 
ing ber  that  evening.  When  she  arrived  at  Marlborangb 
House,  ibe  found  nobody  bat  the  Duehess  and  Lord 
Tavistosk.  Tbs  llncheu  cried, '  Ia  I  the;  have  left  the 
window  open  in  the  next  room  I'  went  to  shut  it,  aod 
■hut  the  loven  in  too,  where  the;  remained  for  three 
hours.  The  same  night  att  Che  town  was  at  tbe  DachesB 
of  HjehniOQd't.  l*dj  Albemarle  was  at  a  treditlt ;  the 
Dnks  of  Bwlford  oame  up  to  the  table,  and  told  btr  be 
most  speak  to  her  as  soon  as  the  pool  was  over.  Yon 
may  gness  whether  sbe  knew  a  card  more  that  the  play- 
ed. When  ahe  had  flniahed,  the  Duke  told  ber  he  ahoald 
wait  on  her  the  next  momlog,  to  make  the  demand  in 
fttim.  Sbe  told  Et  directly  to  me  and  my  niece  Walde- 
Sravs,  wbe  was  ia  mch  traasport  for  her  Mend,  that  she 
progajsed  tbe  Dnke  of  Bedford  to  kiss  bim,  and  harried 
home  diieotly,  to  write  to  ber  sisters.  The  Doke  aeked 
no  qneationa  about  foitnne,  bat  baa  aince  slipped  a  bit 
of  paper  Into  Lady  Eliubetb'a  band,  telling  her  he  hoped 
Ills  sou  wonld  live,  but  if  be  did  not,  there  was  nmething 
Ibr  ber ;  it  wsi  a  jointore  of  three  thousand  pounds 
&-Tear,  and  six  hundred  pounds  pin  mmey.  ^e  has 
behaved  in  the  prettiest  manner  in  tbe  world,  and  would 
not  appear  at  a  vast  ssaembly  at  Northumberland  Houae, 
oil  Tnesdaj,  nor  at  a  great  bay-making  at  Mrs,  Pitt's, 
on  Wsdnstday.  Yesterday  they  all  went  to  Wobnm, 
sMd  to-morrow  the  oeremony  is  to  bs  performed." 

After  the  death  of  her  husband  the  Marchioness 
-vras  attended  to  lisbon,  for  the  recovery  of  her 
bcalth,  by  ber  brother.  Admiral  Keppel,  and  one 
of  her  dsten.  The  Admiral  had  just  been  returned 
fbi  Windsor,  which  he  represented  in  several  pw^ 
llamenta.    Thus  writes  Keppel's  biographer,— 

When  we  had  last  ooossion  to  mention  the  name  of 
Hkk  lady,  U  was  in  Mfttsnee  tohet  Intended  nnion  vrith 


one  of  tbe  most  amiable  and  accomplished  noblemen  of 
bis  day.  But  a  few  yean  had  passed  away,  and  ahe 
vral  now  a  heart-broken  vridow,  rapidly  rrinking  into  the 
grave  from  grief  at  her  irreparable  loss. 

The  aectdeat  which  oaosed  this  bereavement  ooonrrsd 
oD  the  22d  of  March,  1767.  The  fhll  extent  of  the 
calamity  which  had  befbUen  Lady  Tavistock  was  con- 
slderataly  kept  trvm  her  till  hirther  concealment  wss 
impossible,  niroaghoat  the  anguish  that  fi)llowed  this 
sodden  wrench  from  happlneaa  ^e  most  nnclondsd,  ahe 
was  sustained  by  nature,  as  tboagji  in  pity  for  the  poet- 
humons  infitat  to  whieb  she  gave  birth  on  tbe  20th  of 
August.  [This  in&nt  waa  the  late  Lord  William  Rns- 
sell,  who  was  murdered  by  hia  aervant  ConrroUler.] 
The  settled  melancholy  of  the  widowed  mother^  heart 
sppean,  sfter  the  birth  of  the  child,  to  have  given  way 
to  keen  sensibility  and  inconaolable  aorrow.  Change  it 
ail  and  scene  was  propessd,  and  Lisbon  fixed  npon  ss 
tbe  spot  most  likely  to  restore  the  unhappy  stuTerer. 
The  seeds,  however,  of  an  incurable  diseaee  were  too 
deeply  rooted  for  hnman  skill  or  hnmau  means  to  sradi> 
cate.  Her  oompanions  on  the  voyage  to  Lisbon  ware 
her  sister  and  brotbsr.  Lady  Caroline  Adair  and  Admiral 
KeppeL  The  foUovring  aSbcting  inoideat  is  said  to  have 
oomured  previODSly  Ia  Lady  Tavistosk's  departurs  (hnn 
England :—"  At  a  oonsultation  of  tbe  (houlty,  bald  at 
Bedford  House,  in  Auguet,  (HW  of  the  pbysidaas,  whilst 
he  fbh  her  pnlss,  requested  ber  to  open  her  haod.  Her 
relnetanee  induced  bim  to  use  a  degree  of  gentle  violence, 
when  he  paioeivad  that  At  had  doeed  it  t«  ceneeal  a 
miniature  of  her  lata  husband.  '  Ab  1  Madam,'  be  ex- 
claimed, '  all  oar  prescriptions  must  be  oseleo  whilst 
yon  so  fhtally  cherish  the  wasting  sorrow  that  dastieys 
yon  1'  '  I  have  kept  11,'  she  replied, '  dtber  in  my  boeom 
or  my  baud,  ever  since  my  dear  Lord's  de^i ;  and  titaa 
I  must,  indeed,  continue  to  retain  it,  until  I  drop  off 
after  bim  into  the  welcome  grave.'  " 

The  Marchioness  died  about  a  fortnight  after 
landing  at  Liabon,  and  in  little  more  than  a  year 
after  the  decease  of  her  husband,  "  the  victim  of 
exceeding  love." 

Admiral  Keppel  was  a  decided  Whig  in  hia 
politics,  and  from  this  and  various  other  causes  he 
fell  into  great  disfavour  at  Court.  One  caose  may 
have  been,  voting  against  the  expulsion  of  WUkM 
from  the  House  of  Commons,  which  waa  a  ain, 
above  all  others,  hard  to  be  forgiven. 

The  Earl  of  Sandwich  was  now  at  the  bead  of 
the  Admiralty,  and  Keppel  felt  himself  neglected, 
and  ventured  to  make  those  remoostranoea  vrhich, 
with  ungenerous  officials,  oftener  aggravate  bad 
feelings  than  obtain  justice.  His  decided  and 
avowed  disapprobation  of  the  unnatural  and  un- 
wise oonflict  with  the  American  oolonie^  could  not 
tend  to  recommend  him  at  head-qnartara.  It  was 
carried  so  far,  that  while  numbers  of  officen,  when 
war  was  apprehended,  flocked  to  the  Admiralty, 
offering  their  service^  Keppel  kept  aloo^  openly 
declaring,  "thatiftbeneceeeitieaof  the timeaoalled 
for  his  services,  and  he  knew  that  it  was  the  king's 
desire,  he  was  ready  to  do  Us  dnty,  but  tut  intM« 
litu  of  Anurieo,"  No  sooner  had  the  revolt  of  the 
colonies  assumed  a  definite  character,  than  prepar- 
ations of  a  warlike  nature  began  to  be  made  by 
France  and  Spain  ;  and  the  formidable  aimamenta 
mustering  in  the  French  ports^  at  length  roused  the 
English  government  Gram  its  lethargy.  The  First 
Lord  of  Uie  Admiralty,  the  Earl  of  Sandwich,  sent 
his  friend,  Sir  Hugh  Falliser,  with  a  mesaage  to 
Vice-Admiral  Keppel,  requestbg,  in  the  name  of 
the  king,  to  know  whether,  in  case  of  a  continent^ 
war,  he  would  aeeept  the  cMnmand  of  the  fleet. 
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Keppel  waa  ulremly  well  aware  of  the  petty 
jeftlousy  and  aaimasity  of  which  ha  wai  the  ob- 
ject, and  lie  prudently  replied, — 

That  be  mi  nad;  to  attend  and  give  his  annrer 
in  paison  to  hii  libjesty.  II>  iraa  aeeordioglf  ad- 
mitled  to  a  priiato  aadieace,  aud,  at  ths  penonal 
solicitation  of  the  King,  coawnted  to  assume  the  com- 
mandof  the  Chaiuel  Beet.  It  was  not,  however,  without 
some  misgiriagi  that  he  fonud  hlmfelf  about  to  trust  hie 
hard-eaTBed  fame  to  miuiatera  whom  he  knew  to  be  on- 
friendlf  towards  Mm,  and  in  whom  he  placed  not  the 
aljghteal  oDnfldence.  These  feelings  were  not  oonfined 
to  his  own  bniast.  His  friend  aud  ooiuio,  the  Soke  of 
BJcbmond,  seeioa  to  have  bad  a  preaentiment  of  the 
treatment  he  was  afterwards  to  reeeiTe. 

In  a  letter  from  the  Dake  of  Richmond  to  his 
oousin  and  friend,  it  ia  remarked — 
■  I  eannot  wish  jon  joj  of  having  a  fieet  to  command, 
prepared  bj  the  Earl  of  Sandwich,  with  new  men  and 
offloers,  unacquainted  with  each  other,  to  riak  jonr  re- 
pntation  and  the  Atte  of  four  eonntrj  upon,  against  a 
Franch  and  Sponlah  fleet,  who  are,  I  bar,  muoli  better 
prepwed.  At  the  same  time,  I  confou  I  do  not  see  how 
you  could  refuse  jour  serviee.  Let  me,  bowerer,  ad- 
vise  yon  to  inuist  upon  jonr  own  terms.  No  one  can  be 
inrpTised  that  yoa  shooid  SDspect  a  miniBter,  whom  you 
have  ronstantly  opposed,  of  not  giving  jon  all  the  help 
he  might  do  lo  a  fMend,  without  suspecting  him  oT 
treacbery.  If  he  bas  but  a  bad  fleet  to  send  out,  'tis 
doing  Lord  Sandwich  no  injustioe  to  suppose  he  would 
be^ad  to  put  it  under  the  command  of  a  man  whom  he 
does  not  love,  aud  yet  whose  name  vrill  jostil^  the  choice 
to  the  nation. 

£at  Keppel'awrvicea  were  not  for  a  conuderable 
time  called  for.  He  felt  the  neglect,  and  in  a 
letter  t«  hie  friend  and  party-chief.  Lord  Socking- 
ham,  written  from  Bath,  to  which  Keppel  often 
rsBOrted  for  the  benefit  of  hia  health,  he  ssye, 
January,  1777, — 

Most  probably  the  K—  will  have  no  want  of  my  ser- 
vices, and  the  seeming  indlfiirance  of  hia  M towards 

me,  since  the  first  moment  of  my  having  been  given  to 
understand  I  might  be  called  upon,  I  think,  makes  it 
advisable  for  me  to  keep  out  of  town,  which  may  help 
to  show  my  indifference  towards  them  In  ratam. 

The  Bishop  of  Exeter  U  at  Windsor,  and  Sir  'Diomas 
Miller  will  be  got  to  town  by  a  note  from  any  of  our 
fHends  known  to  him,  or  a  civil  hue  from  yoonelf. 

If  the  Duke  of  Manchester  shonld  l>e  in  town  yon 
will,  of  course,  see  him.  You  know  he  is  tolerably  in- 
formed upon  fbreiga  matter*.  I  wish  he  maj  not  think 
that  on  those  subjects  yon  don't  attend  enough  to  his 
inteUigenee.  I  know  yonwiU  txeqse  my  taking  the 
liberty  to  hint  this. 

How  for  a  word  for  your  lieutenant  j  as  to  hia  being 
in  the  Victory,  should  I  hoist  my  Hag,  I  do  assure  jon 
tliat  your  wishes  would  have  the  preference  to  every 
ether  person,  and  yon  should  not  have  liad  the  trouble 
of  askinR  it ;  but  I  thonght  it,  of  all  others,  a  situation 
very  nnflt  for  the  young  man,  greatly  too  inactive  j  and 
in  regard  to  advanesment,  not  veiy  promising.  He 
cannot  do  better— he  cannot  do  so  well— as  bj  depend- 
ing upon  Sir  Hugh  Falliaer  to  put  him  forward.  Pci^ 
hspa  hs  means  him  fbr  one  of  Ids  own  offlcara.  Should 
he  be  plaoed  with  me.  Sir  Hngh  will  have  done  with  him  ; 
now,  shooU  Sir  Hugh's  interest  fcU,  and  ours  get  bet- 
ter, he  wiU  be  BOto  of  help  in  a  proper  way,  whicli  ia 
having  a  double  chance.  As  I  have  now  engaged  my- 
self I  cannot  take  him ;  but  if  1  could.  I  should  re- 
commend bis  not  aeoepting  my  ofbr.  Employment  in 
an  active  ship  is  the  most  proper  for  him,  on  his  first 
advancement  to  a  cammission.  I  fiatter  myself  my 
reasons  will  convince  his  friends  so  as  to  give  them  con- 
tent. I  am  sure  your  Lordship  will  not  imagine  I  am 
ranking  excuses  that  are  not  sincere,  because  to  your- 


self beyond  every  other  ftieud  I  alwnyg  uftni  stnljll. 
forward. — I  am,  my  dear  Lord,  most  futhAdly,  yuor 
sincere,  humble  servant, 

A.  KEVrtL 
StueW  the  aatlers  on  the  American  side  of  the  wwtr 
wear  a  black  aud  dismal  aspect.  Loss  of  men,  ifuiwy, 
and  credit,  seem  to  be  all  that  has  hitherto  been  tiiF^ 
of  this  ones  proud  and  flourishing  nation ; — but  ;et  it 
does  not  eeem  felt  by  the  generality  of  peapls.  Ihi 
country  is  infatuated. 

The  session  of  parliament  opened  wilh  iDOie 
than  nanal  acrimony.  Lord  Chatham  vehemently 
condemned  the  war,  and  mercileealy  exposed  tbe 
weakneaa  of  the  Navy.  On  this  sore  point  tile 
OppoeiUon  put  forth  Admiral  Keppel  as  their  gitst 
battle-horse.  He,  it  was  arerred,  had  no  confidence 
in  the  existing  naval  force  being  found  equal  to  tbe 
defence  of  the  country.  Immediate  steps  w«9 
taken  to  place  the  navy  on  a  more  etGective  fiMl- 
ing ;  but  the  blind  or  obstinate  pride  of  the  gv- 
vemment  allowed  Keppel,  who  was  deetiaed  to 
the  command  (to  which  he  had  in  every  way  the 
bast  claim,)  to  draw  his  own  conclasions  as  to  the 
probability  of  services  being  required,  which  thtr 
would  fain  have  dispensed  wiUi  had  they  dared. 
The  government  of  the  day  posaeaaed  the  happv  art 
— not  peculiar  to  it-~-ofdi^usting  whoever  ivag  beA 
qualified  to  sen'e  the  country.  Keppel  ntote  Ic 
Lord  Hockingham, — 

I  bava  lieen  told  that,  although  every  boar  aj.j  if, 
■i^yi  is,  productive  of  matter  not  to  be  ueglecteil,  thil 
the  difi^nut  Ministers  are  sepsmted  at  their  dilbriiil 
villas.  The  long  rouess  of  P^rtiiunent  seems  nav  pCu- 
dnctive  of  every  evil,  and  is,  in  ray  poor  opinion,  I  nwl 
impeachable  matter. 

With  this  letter  went  an  able  memorial  on  tbf 
state  of  the  navy,  and  the  dangers  which  threulmeJ 
the  commerce  and  colonies  of  the  countiy  from  tbe 
attacks  of  France  and  Spain,  and  from  the  alli- 
ance which  France  had  forinod  with  the  revolted 
colonies.  In  a  few  months  afterwards,  Keppel  re- 
ceived his  inBtructlons  and  commission  as  com. 
mander-in-chjef  of  the  Chaimel  Fleet;  which  it 
was  disappointed  to  find  in  areryineftectivestite. 
Only  six  ships  were  fit  for  serrice  ;  seamen  wen 
scarce  ;  and  provisions  and  stores  deficient  Ht 
found,  iu  short,  that  he  had  been  grossly  deceived, 
01  betrayed,  by  the  Admiralty  ;  and  he  subraitltd 
in  silence  to  obloquy  which  ought  to  have  bwu 
laid  upon  those  who  hod  placed  him  in  this  onereui 
situation.  Under  these  circumstances  the  aclinn 
off  Brest  was  fought,  unJ  the  result  ismaiterof 
history.  This  engagement  slbO  involves  the  uwil 
memorable  event  of  Keppel'a  life — hia  trial  tud 
triumpliant  acquittal.  Not  merely  Ids  numerw 
personal  friends,  but  nearly  the  whole  service,  snJ 
the  great  majority  of  the  nation,  deeply  symps- 
thizedwith  a  bravo  sjid  abie  man,  whom  itHU 
attempted  to  victimiie,  from  previous  ill-will,  in^ 
in  order  to  conceal  the  incapacity  and  mal-adntlDJ'^ 
trotion  of  the  Admiralty.  The  ostenuble  insttn- 
ment  in  this  persecution  was  Sir  Hugh  Pslli»r, 
who  commanded  a  division  of  the  Channel  Fleet, 
and  who  failed  to  do  his  duty  in  the  action :  > 
charge  which  he  endeavoured  to  throw  off  liiniK!f 
by  retorting  it  upon  Keppel ;  and  wlucb  he  bnuglil 
forward  in  the  neM-spspers,  before  any  compto' 


LIFE  OF  AUGUSTUS  VISCoUST  KEPPEL. 


64.'^ 


hod  been  maJc  uf  JiLt  uuuduct — taking  the  first 
word  ia  the  controversy.  Saadwiuh  was  tlie  fiiend 
of  PsUiaer,  and  the  penonal  and  party  enemy  of 
Admiral  Keppel  ;  and  upon  the  vague  and  invidi- 
ous chai^  of  Palliaer,  a  court-martial  wan  ordered. 
Ab  soon  as  thi&  was  known,  Keppel'e  frienda  in  the 
House  of  Commoiu  luuved  an  address  to  the  King 
to  order  a  court-martial  upon  Palliaer  also.  An 
animatod  debate  ensued,  in  which  Keppel  de- 

Uis  nadiDMs  (o  meet  inquiry,  and  in  canclagioa  «vd, 
"  Thuik  God  I  am  not  the  atcnaer,  but  the  aeoiued.  I 
wu  e»lled  oat  to  nrre  m;  conn^  at  a  very  critioal 
period  1  I  hare  performed  m;  dut;  to  the  beat  of  my 
abilitiee,  and  whatever  the  Jwue  may  be,  I  haie  one  coo- 
■olatioQ — that  I  bave  acted  itrictly  to  the  best  of  m; 
judgment,  t  shall  deoliue  esjing  a  syllable  to  the  qaee- 
tioD,  and,  as  I  cannot  think  of  voting,  ihall  quit  tlie 

At  each  period  of  this  Hpeevh  he  was  greeted  wiUi  the 
londeet  applause,  and  reared  amidst  the  cheere  of  the 
whole  Honse,  accompaaied  by  a  large  body  of  the  mem- 

Sir  Joseph  Uawbey  thooght  the  whole  matter  had 
the  appearance  of  a  preconcerted  scheme  to  min  the 
Adnunl.  He  hoped  and  trusted  that  fo  black,  malig- 
nant, and  treachvronB  a  step  to  i^trip  one  of  the  brightest 
naval  ohataeters  thia  CDuntr;  could  ever  bonst  of,  would 
meet  with  the  hoaeet  indignation  it  merited,  and  finally 
lead  to  the  detection  of  tbe  aatbors  of  aa  in&mons  a 
project. 

In  the  coorao  of  this  debate,  Burke  emphatically 
asked,  "Was  this  the  return  Admiral  Keppel  was  to 
meet  with,  after  forty  years' painful  and  laborioaii  ecrvioe, 
and  after  being  in  ten  capital  engagemeute,  or  important 
coofliste,  in  every  one  of  which  be  bad,  either  na  pos- 
seeeed  of  the  sole  command  or  acting  in  a  subordiunte 
character,  acquitted  himself  with  tbe  highest  honour  and 
reputation  t  Was  it  an  adequate  return  for  a  person  of 
bis  lanb  and  consequence,  standing  forth,  aa  tbefivonrite 
selected  champion  of  bis  country,  iu  the  moment  of  dan- 
ger and  difBcnlty  I  He  desiied  no  retam  but  that  which 
be  had  already  earned,  and  wa»  sure  of  receiving  with- 
out dimination — a  re(nm  wbicb  it  was  not  in  the  power 
of  the  Admiralty  to  bestow  or  withhold — an  inward  con- 
•doneneBS  of  havmg  performed  hie  daty." 

With  some  little  difficulty,  Keppel'g  friends  car- 
ried a  bill  for  the  court-martini  beil^  held  on  shore, 
Liutead  of  in  the  usual  manner,  Tliis  was  one 
great  point  gained  for  juBttco.  At  the  same  time, 
twelve  Admirals,  at  the  head  of  whom  was  Hawke, 
sent  aa  addicas  to  the  Kiug,  complaining  loudly 
of  tlie  condnct  of  the  Admiralty  in  ordering  this 
court-martial  five  months  after  the  alleged  olfence 
had  taken  place,  and  upon  tlie  charge  of  a  person 
in  the  position  of  Palliaer.  The  address  received  a 
cold  and  I>arely  civil  answer  from  the  Kiug,  and 
the  trial  proceeded.  Tlie  state  of  the  public  mind 
may  be  gathered  from  Walpole'a  correspondence, 
who,  ia  alluding  to  the  impending  trial,  says  of 
Keppel's  motlter, — 

"Poor  Lady  Albemarle  is  indeed  very  miserable,  and 
full  of  apprehensions,  thongh  the  incredible  zeal  of  the 
navy  for  Admiral  Keppel  crowns  him  with  glory;  and 
the  indignation  of  mankind,  and  the  execration  of  Sir 
Hugh,  add  to  tbe  triumph.  Indeed,  I  xtill  think  Lady 
A.'s  feaiB  may  be  Well  founded  :  some  elur  may  be  prv- 
eartd  on  her  son ;  and  his  own  bad  nerves  and  worse 
constitution  may  not  be  able  to  etand  agitation  and  suit- 

The  public  ieal,aud  indignation  too,exL-eededaiiy- 
thing  that  could  bave  been  iinticipated.  The  court- 


martial  was  lield  at  Portsmoutli,  and  thither 
flocked  Keppel's  friends  and  political  allies  of  alt 
degreea.  Among  tiiis  phalanx  were  the  royal 
Dukes  of  Cumberland  and  Gloucester  ;  the  Dukes 
of  Bolton,  Richmond,  and  Portland,  with  other 
leading  Whig  jiohlenien  ;  and  what  was  more  im- 
portant. Fox,  Burke,  and  Sheridan,  witli  a  great 
many  naTot  officers.  The  counsel  were  Ermine, 
Lee,  and  Dunning.  The  memoir  gives  an  elabo- 
rate and  minute  account  of  the  trial,  which  lasted 
for  many  days.  Much  transpired,  in  its  progress, 
honourable  to  the  integrity  and  honourable  feelings 
of  the  profesMonal  witnesses,  who  mnst  hove  been 
aware  that  to  do  justice  to  the  accused  was  not  at 
this  time  the  path  to  promotion.  In  hb  able  speech 
in  hU  01VU  ddence,  Keppel  probably  had  good  help. 
His  acquittal  was  confidently  foretold  before  the 
verdict  was  given  in. 

Gibbon,  the  hiitoriao,  at  that  time  a  Lord  of  Trade  in 
eipeotancy,  vrritee  to  Mr.  Uolreyd,  ou  the  fith  of  Feb- 
marr,  Ave  days  befbre  the  sentence  was  declnied : — 
"  Portsmoath  is  no  longer  an  object  of  specolatlon.  The 
vvboie  stream  of  all  men  and  all  partiee  runs  one  way. 
Sir  Hugh  is  disgraced,  rained,  &0.,  &«.,  and  as  an  old 
wound  has  broken  oot  again,  they  say  be  must  have  his 
leg  cut  off  as  soon  as  he  has  time.  Li  a  night  or  two  we 
ehsJI  be  in  a  blaie  of  tllnmin&tion,  from  the  seal  of  naval 
lieroes,  land  patriots,  and  tallow-chandleri :  the  last  ars 
not  the  least  sinoere." 

When  tlie  verdict  was  pronounced,  acclamations 
of  joy  burst  forth  in  repeated  pea]a"&om  the  Duke 
of  Cumberland  to  the  meanest  mechanic,"  The 
following  touching  anecdote  is  related — 

Among  the  general  acclamatioue  of  joy  on  the  Admiral's 
acqnilt^,  an  inetance  is  recorded  of  a  poor  negro  who 
bad  been  liberated  from  slavery  an  tbe  reduction  of  UoreCi 
and  had  fullowed  Keppel  to  Inland.  In  order  to  i^tain 
a  view  of  ]ua  deliverer,  lie  placed  himself  at  a  window, 
close  to  which  the  procession  bad  to  pass.  No  sooner 
did  be  see  Keppel,  than  he  bnrst  forth  into  the  most 
extravagant  laptnre,  exclaiming  "  Gor  A'mighty  knows 
my  heart, — I  do  love  a  dear  Admiral  1  God  bless  tbe 
Admiral!"  These  expressions,  simple  and  artless  as 
they  were,  attracted  the  attention,  says  the  narrator, 
"  of  the  whole  procession,  and  coming  from  one  so  disin- 
terested were  the  greatest  enlogy  virtue  eonld  receive." 

The  public  rejoicinga  spread  from  Portsmouth  to 
London,  where  the  mob  testified  theu  delight  and 
exultation,  by  gutting  a  few  of  the  houses  of 
"little  Keppel's"  supposed  enemies;  and  break- 
ing a  great  many  windowF^  when  the  people  of  the 
house  did  not  illnminate,  or  did  not  illuminate  so 
often  as  was  required.  It  was  said  at  the  time 
that  many  of  tbe  mob  on  this  occafdon  were  not  of 
the  lower  class;  and  one  ladyatfirmed  that  she  saw 
Mr.  Pitt  break  her  windows,  TheDukeof  Ancaster 
\vas  caught  among  the  rioters,  and  other  noble 
persons  long  afterwards  boasted  of  the  share  which 
they  had  in  the  assault  on  the  Admiralty.  The 
theatres  made  their  own  use  of  tbe  prevailing  feeling, 
and  the  pnbUc-honses  ossomed  "  Admiral  Keppd" 
for  their  figure-head.  There  were  Keppel  buttons, 
and  Keppel  cockades  for  the  men;  and  Keppel  caps 
for  the  ladies.  The  bells  rung,  and  the  shipsfired; 
and  the  House  of  Lords  and  that  of  Commons,  with 
the  city  of  London,  and  many  other  towns,  voted 
addresses  of  congratulation.  More  marvellous  still, 
the  Admiral's  counsel.  Dunning,  returned  the  hand- 
some fee  enclosed  to  him,  (two  bills  for  .£500  each,) : 
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and  uiother  professioiial  gentleman,  Hr.  Lee,  wonld 
accept  of  nothing  save  a  portrait  of  the  Admiml,  to 
preMireaaaTelicorheii-IooioinhisfainOy.  Erskiae 
dii  accept  his  £1000,  but  he  was  poor  at  this  time, 
and  he  wrote  a  most  grateful  and  affectionate  letter 
to  his  client,  and  was  evei  afterwords  hia  friend, 
hiaretainedadvocate,and warmpanegyriat.  Atthe 
next  general  election  Keppel  lost  hie  seat  for  Wind- 
sor :  the  conrt  notoriunely  interfering  to  defeat 
him,  and  to  add  to  his  triumph ;  for,  no  sooner  was 
the  leeult  known,  than  the  freeholders  of  Surrey 
invited  him  to  stand  ;  and  though  "government," 
he  Mye,  "moved  heaven  and  earth,"  he  carried  hia 
eUction  over  their  candidate,  Mr.  Onslow.  Keppel 
wiotA  to  Lord  Rockingham  npon  this  occawon — 

"  He  Sonej  voten  that  came  fhtm  Windsor,  and 
about  that  plaoe,  ntemed  with  the  atmoat  speed  to  aa- 
Dooaee  m;  victorj  to  the  inhabitants  of  WindaoT.  The 
cannon  were  soon  firing,  and  the  bells  ringing :  an  ' 
mort  eTerj  house  was  l^hted.  I  han  beaa  told  thi 
Majesty  had  said,  '  It  wonld  poeiiblf  be  a  bnsr  night,' 
aad  had  teoammended  a  sergeant,  and  twalre  priTatei, 
with  loaded  arms,  lo  patrols  the  atreeti.  There  was, 
bawsvar,  DO  riot;  daoeicj  with  quiet  Jo;  prarailed.  The 
naisa  of  the  cannon  diatnibed  the  Qoeen,  whioh,  as  soon 
sa  fcaown,  the  well-bred  eitiians  of  Windsor,  caused  that 
part,  wfaidi  was  anoiig  other  mariu  of  joT,(o  cease.  The 
fbUowing  day,  the  Ptinee  of  Wales  and  Prince  F^aderiok 
took  the  moat  nndiagoiaed  paina  t 
ftiend  of  mine  their  extreme  aatii&cti 


I  believe  more  than  one — ibaj  said, 
'  m  have  had  a  most  complete  victory.* " 

In  an  eloquent  letter  of  congratulation  &om 
Burke  it  is  said — 

"  The  people  of  England  have  liien  in  m;  estimation- 
It  ll  a  great  event  tar  fkn;  becanse  it  is  a  rabitontial 
eBconngement  to  all  those  who  in  f^tnre  shall,  Uke  jon, 
serve  them  vrith  ability,  courage,  and  hononr,  vrlthont 
regard  lo  cabal  and  the  little  politics  of  a  Conrt." 

Keppel  had  long  been  identified  with  the  Whig 
party,  both  by  his  opiniona  and  the  personal  dislike 
of  the  King ;  and  when,  on  the  reaignation  of  Lord 
North  in  17B2,  the  Rockingham  Adminiatration 
was  formed,  he  was  appointed  Pint  Lord  of  the 
Ailmiralty,  and  was  immediately  afterwafde  crea- 
ted t  Viscount,  and  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Rear 
Admiral  of  the  White.  Rodney's  splendid  victory 
over  Count  de  Grasae  shortly  afterwards  lent  lustre 
to  the  naval  department  of  the  new  government. 

Aft«r  the  death  of  Rockingham  had  broken  up 
the  AdmUiistration,  Keppel  continued  in  office,  and 
alao  tua  friend  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  though  all  of 
tha  party  besides  remgned.  Keppel  appears  to  have 
hftd  good  political  reasons  for  his  adhesion,  and 
the  party  must  have  been  of  the  same  opinion ;  for 
onthefbnnationof  the  short-lived  coalition  ministry 
in  l783,heagainretumedtothe Admiralty.  Ofthe 
coalition  Administration  it  has  been  said  by  Moon 
in  hia  Life  of  Sheridan,  "  that  ita  death  was  worthy 
of  its  birth."  It  fell  through  its  inherent  vraaknees, 
and  the  contempt  oniTersally  felt  for  the  motives  on 
which  it  was  formed ;  though  the  actual  or  apparent 
stumbling-block  was  Fox's  India  BiU.  It  ia  here 
stated  that, 

Bf  an  eitraordinary  Intsrftrenee  of  tha  Sovereign, 
wlio  said  that  he  shonld  oonddar  any  auui  hia  enem; 
who  voted  Ibr  the  bill,  it  was  rejected  in  the  House  of 
Lorde  by  m  majority  of  nineteen. 

Tie  aamo  night,  Keppel  bad  u  audience  of  the  King. 
He  had  prsvioosly  q>pointed  lb.  Adair  to  sop  with  bin 


at  ten  o'clock.  It  was  past  twelve  before  KaMd  it- 
tnreed  home.  "  Why,  Admiral,"  (aid  Adsii,  vhtn 
have  yon  been  t  Here  have  I  been  waiting  br  ay  n^- 
per  tbeae  two  honn."  Keppel  replied—"  I  ban  bta 
with  the  King ;  1  thaoght  I  idioald  never  have  got  imy. 
His  Majesty  has  been  moat  kind  to  me ;  ha  iaiiiuRd 
aboat  our  proepects  and  plans,  and  treated  me  will  w 
much  openneaa  and  honesty,  that  I  entered  fully  Into  the 
state  of  aflkirs,  with  which  he  seemed  highly  pltasnL" 
"And  yoo  behave  bimi"  drily  asked  Ur.  Adair.  Ktf. 
pel  hit  hnrt  et  ^  doabt.  Adair  ooiit<nt«d  himwU  viA 
saying — **  Well,  we  shall  see."  Before  they  pirted,  s 
note  arrived  bitia  Lord  Temple,  to  inform  Lord  K«pptl 
that  his  Majesty  had  no  farther  occasion  ftor  his  nrtioL 
This  was  one  "  of  those  appuent  marks  ef  kiadsw 
iriiidi  the  King  knew  so  irell  how  to  praotba." 

This  te  no  bad  specimen  of  the  art  called  King- 
craft, in  which  George  the  Third  was  a  tdleTsblt 
"  proficient.'  Keppel  was  succeeded  at  the  Admi- 
ralty by  hia  friend  and  companion  in  arms,  IW 
Howe  ;  and  he  never  afterwards  mingled  m  peblk 
life.  Severe  hardships  in  his  early  service,  end  at 
differentperiodBof  anoctiveprofesMonallifeoffortj 
yeaiK,  had  undermined  his  health,  which  for  muf 
years  had  been  precarious.  He  was  tdvisrd  to 
spend  the  winter  of  1785  at  Kaples,  bnt  tetnt«d 
in  the  following  spring  to  his  seat  in  Suffolk,  wbm 
ha  died  in  the  autumn,  in  the  uxty-third  year  <i 
hia  age.  The  annals  of  the  British  Havy  hsn 
dnce  been  enriched  with  ilhutrhnu  nome^  snd 
snrpaaaing  achievemente ;  bnt  Keppel  also  wu  t 
great  sea  captain,  and  well  merite  to  be  kept  ti 
honourable  remembrance,  among  the  long  till  i' 
England's  Naval  Heroes.  In  summing  np  tin 
worit  the  biographer  thus  notices  his  Ulmttiom 
kinsman — 

The  epithet  "  Uttla,"  fimdly  giw  by  the  sailM  tt 
Keppel,  denotes  him  to  have  bMB  low  rf  itatsn.  Is 
his  early  maabood,  a  blow  reeelTed  from  the  batMairf 
a  pistol,  in  a  scnffla  with  flMt-pads,  ftaeUrtd  tha  bnlp 
of  his  nose.  His  Het,  by  this  aocident,  mi  rnkdj 
aad  permanently  diaflgiired ;  yet  the  bseiasliai  of  ka 
smile,  and  the  lively  and  benevoleDt  expnwn  i'  U 
eyes,  redsemed  tbo  ooantenanoe  from  eitrent  plsif 
Tbe  "hereditary  charm  "  of  his  demeanosr  bss  !«<■ 
mentioned  already.  It  combined  a  praftssirasl  boMsl; 
and  f^anknsM  with  the  eiae  aad  sbk^idty  of  aUiM 
which,  if  not  altogether  aoquired,  are  eertainly  ■ssliac' 
and  perfected  by  intercoone  wiUi  tbe  best  sode^>  .  -  ■ 
The  political  opinions  of  Keppel  were  inberiled  &«■ 
ancestoM,  who  for  centuries  had  been  citiienB  of  l  ft»< 
slate,  and  wboee  deseendanta  shared  in  our  own  n'^ 
tion  of  168a.  Reason  and  experience  conEro^l  ikv 
sentiments  in  him  ;  and  be  was,  thron^lout  hia  lif<<  1^ 
steady  and  Ibarless  supporter  of  civQ  and  reliciiiiu  If- 
doKL  even  when  an  opposite  conise,  or  neutnlitf  aim 
would  have  smoothed  and  accelerated  his  pioAMlnd 
advancement.  His  darling  objeot  was,  aotite  t«pl4- 
ment ;  yet,  when  required  to  serve  sfsiut  hia  •slcpR' 
seated  brethren  on  the  appoaite  shores  of  tha  Atlsstit. 
Keppel  oourted  neglect  and  misrBpresenlaliOB  r»li« 
than  lend  bis  aerrices  lo  a  cause  which  his  ftehllgs  "^ 
his  priuaiplea  equally  disapproved. 

This  is  high  praise,  for  it  rests  npon  the  wlM 
rockofprinciple.  Keppelhaabeenimmortaliwibj 
the  pen  of  Burke,  who,  npon  accidentally  Mu^ 
tiie  portrait  of  the  Admiral  painted  by  BeynaUi, 
took  occasion  in  his  celebrated  letter  to  FnW 
duke  of  Bedford,  the  nephew  of  the  Adminl,  » 
make  this  eloquent  panegyric — 

"  It  was  painted  by  an  srtist  worthy  of  the  •ttlij«tt>' 
eicelleut  friend  of  that  excellent  man  fMm  tbair  a>ro(* 
jonth,  and  a  common  Mend  of  as  bath,  wflh  *b>B  " 
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"  I  tm  lookad  an  Xiord  Keppe) 

and  b«>t  men  ottm  tge,  ud  I  i(n. 

noooidinclT.  He  wu  moeli  In  mj  heut,  and  I  bellGTS 
I  WW  in  nil  to  the  Tciylut  but.  Itww^terbiB  trikl 
M  PortoiMith  Ihkt  ha  gnn  ms  (hii  piehire.  With  wbkt 
mti  KBd  aniiou  kbction  1  tttandgd  Mm  through  that 
his  a^onj  of  gloTj ;  what  pui  m;  ton  in  ths  early  flush 
and  entbnaiBsm  of  hie  virtue,  and  the  pious  pusion  with 
which  he  ktUwhed  himself  to  UI  my  conneiiona;  with 
whnt  prodlgalitj  we  both  (qnudsred  oonelTw  in  conrt- 
ingnlnioM  ererr  tort  of  anmitj  fbr  bii  Mice  1  1  belisTe 
Im  fait  jut  M I  ahoDld  bkTe  Adt  nich  frienddiip,  on  rach 
an  oeeuian.  I  pwtook,  indeed,  of  thie  honour,  with 
acTenlof  theflnt,and  beat,  and  ihleat  in  the  kingdom; 
but  1  wu  behindhand  with  ooiw  «f  tbem,  Mkd  i  Ml  ann 


I  should  hiTe  attended  him  to  the  quartei-dBck  with  na 
laas  good-will  and  more  pride,  though  with  tkr  otbar 
fbelinga,  than  I  partook  of  the  general  Sow  of  national 
jay  that  attended  the  jnatiM  that  waa  dmu  to  Us  Tirtn*," 

Thongh  the  examiiiatiDn  which  the  Rer.  Hr. 
Eeppel  has  made,  of  the  many  valuable  eolleolion* 
of  priTate  papen  to  which  he  had  acceae,  ha«  elicitad 
less  oonnectad  with  hii  subject  and  the  tiiOM  of 
Keppel  than  might  have  b«en  expectad,  hia  work 
fomu  a  worthy  tMUmonyto  the  chancter  of  &  di*- 
tiuguifbed  Nand  ComiDander,  and  also  aa  inpinv 
tant  addition  to  BritUh  Ntnl  Blognpby, 
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OuuiH)  the  tinrefonned  HilleEmiimi'of  borough- 
mongering,  the  Most  High  Court  of  Parliament  was 
constantly  reviled  by  the  preaa  aa  a  mart  of  cor- 
niption  and  jobbery ;  wherein  seat*  were  bonght 
and  votes  offered'to  sale,  till  the  Eonae  of  Com- 
mons became  a  by-word  of  disgrace  with  all  other 
Houms.  The  briberies  of  borongh  Election  have 
of  late  been  too  extenuvely  brooght  to  light  to 
need  farther  expodtion. — Bnt  there  aie  minor 
•ibnaes,  the  reenlts  of  such  elections,  to  which  the 
laws  of  the  land  can  yield  no  redress,  and  which 
have  all  the  stronger  claim  to  exposure. 

Though  the  time  may  be  at  an  end  when  "  the 
most  sweet  voices "  of  aspiring  Senaton  were 
pnrchaeeable  by  the  perquisites  of  office,  a  coronet 
or  a  riband, — though  the  practical  portion  of  the 
House  may  be  reinforced  by  the  acquisition  of 
active  men  of  busineta,  who,  but  for  the  Bafoim 
Bill,  had  never  fonnd  themselvaa  clasMd  among  the 
representativea  of  the  people,  there  ntlll  exists  a 
glittering  fry,  a  apeeies  of  senatocracy, — the  min- 
nows over  which  these  Tritons  rise  superior, — 
boy-members  placed  in  parliament  by  their  noble 
relatives,  a*  a  sort  of  prepanttory  ichool  to  the 
Eton  of  the  Upper  House; — or  honourable  younger 
brothers,  and  lads  of  fortune,  who  aspire  to  a  con- 
sistani^and  position  in  society.through  the  medium 
of  parliamentary  distinction.  These,  the  awkward 
squad,  or  chorus  of  the  House,  form  a  aeriouH 
drawback  on  the  march  and  respectability  of  public 
bunnesB.  Keatless,  impatient,  their  idle  vacuity 
of  mind  forestalls,  by  a  murmni  or  a  titter,  the 
working  out  of  arguments,  whenever  they  do  not 
retreat  to  the  gallery  from  the  graver  progress 
of  debate  to  dote  away  the  digestion  of  their  dinner, 
or  wander  to  and  fro  in  the  lobbies  in  fidgety  an- 
ticipation of  the  division.  They  are  not  only  the 
worst  speakers,  bnt  the  worst  liatMiera  In  the  world ; 
— disrespectful,  through  the  superficiality  of  their 
perceptions,  and  curious  only  concerning  the  ir- 
regularities and  incidental  interruptions  of  a  debate. 
For  them  the  "  Order,  order  J '  of  the  Speaker  has 
more  int«rest  than  the  expoMtions  of  Feel  or 
Gladstone,  the  wit  of  Chailee  Boiler,  <a  the  elo- 
quence of  Macaulay. 


For  what  purpose,  it  may  be  inquired,  do  sneh 
flutteran  force  their  way  into  parliament,  to  the 
exclo^n  of  good  men  and  true  ?  Verily,  all  theM 
boy-members  are  altogether  vanity ! — Parliament 
is  the  pea-stick  to  which  their  trailing  insignificance 
must  be  tied  to  npr^ae  it  from  the  ground  I  As 
members  of  parliament,  they  expect  to  be  admitted 
into  White's  or  firoofcea',  otherwise  sealed  against 
their  approach.  As  members  of  parliament,  thej 
are  honoured  by  Invitations  to  fi^ionable  dinner- 
parties, to  whidi  their  beardless  inanity  might  not 
otherwise  pretend.  It  is  true,  on  the  other  hand, 
that  they  renounce  the  opera  on  Tuesday  nights, 
beudes  many  of  the  best  balls  of  the  Beasou  ;  and 
even  Almacks,  in  the  event  of  an  adjourned  debate, 
Still,  they  g^  in  oonMquence  more  than  they 
abjure  in  pastime.  Compressed  in  the  throng  of 
abler  men,  they  mechanically  acquire  the  jargon  of 
parliamentary  intelligence,  and  amass  a  host  of 
anecdotes  that  would  never  otherwise  reach  their 
ears.  Witless  eohoea  of  wit, — uninstruoted  retailers 
of  able  argument, — as  members  of  the  Senatocracy, 
they  are  compelled  to  attend  public  meetings,  to 
form  a  portion  of  literary  or  scientific  institutions, 
to  afect  disoration  in  their  follies,  and  deoency  in 
their  weakneoes.     The  msgic  letters  H.P.,  in 

"  Give  to  airy  nothing 
A  loeal  habitation  and  a  name  I " 
Fat  more  deleterious  to  the  progreaa  of  public  bun- 
nees  do  they  become,  when  afBicted  with  the  ambi- 
tion of  distinguiahing  themselves  by  more  than 
croenng  the  thrediold  of  the  Lower  Honsa,  Ifsmitten 
with  a  taste  for  speaking,  they  become  an  incom- 
brance  indeed  !  Witness  their  puny,  yet  laboured 
harangues ;  asapeg  for  Om  suspension  of  wbioh,they 
are  forced  to  get  ap  stalking-horse  motions, — (even 
aa  a  certain  fouFWid-twenty-pounder  Eeviaw  ap- 
pended its  able  enay  on  the  Anglo-Saxons  to  a  new 
edition  of  Hume'a  History  of  England  ;)  whereaa, 
but  for  the  facilities  afforded  by  senatorial  privily 
to  monster  their  nothings  to  empty  benches  and 
the  reporters'  gallery,  these  convulsions  of  teething 
statesmen  would  exhibit  themselves  in  the  form  of 
*'OGcaeionalPoema,'*or  pap-boat  pamphlets,  printed 
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st  theiT  omi  expente  on  hot-pressed  paper,  and 
duly  presented  to  their  circle  of  prir&te  friends  and 
literary  pnfFera,  "  from  the  author ;" — an  innocent 
elFusion  of  vanity  innoxious  tu  any  mortal  tiring, 
and  a  happy  ^ety-valve  to  the  high-pressurs 
boilere  of  vanity.  ^  as  is  generally  admitted  to 
be  the  case,  the  conscript  fathers  of  the  senate  direct 
tJmr  eloquence  to  the  enlightenment  of  tlie  country, 
rather  than  of  each  other,  standing  in  their  place 
in  parliament, — as  a  signal-niaster  beside  the  tele- 
graph which  is  to  convey  tidings  of  the  fate  of 
nations  to  some  distant  port, — and,  hy  means  of  the 
publicity  of  the  press,  convincing  England  and  it« 
colonies,  that  if  from  four  you  take  three,  there 
remains  two ;  or  that  the  income  tax  of  to-day  will 
net  the  same  returns  as  the  income  tax  leried  upon 
a,  redaced  currency  forty  years  ago,  the  polite 
prattlers  of  the  senatocracy  direct  their  flimsy  ex- 
podtion  of — 

.What  oft  was  tlioiight  bnt  na'er  so  Ul  expreas'd, 
exclusively  to  the  exolusives ; — i.  f.  the  fashionable 
coteries  whose  petty  praise  is  petty  fame. 

All  this  miglit  be  passed  over  as  unimportant, 
or  perhaps  n^rded  as  an  improvement  on  the 
minor  ambitions  of  barouche-driving  or  ateeple- 
cbstdng,  did  it  not  involve  the  destimes  of  millions, 
— and  influence  the  happiness  here,  and  perhaps 
hereafter,  of  mankind,  ^or  though  it  be  more  than 
probable  tliat  tlie  representatives  of  those  boroughs 
for  which  the  parties  to  whom  ne  allude  ohtMin 
ihelr  seats,  be  they  whom  they  might,  would  vote 


precisely  according  to  the  same  political  bias,  it 
does  not  follow  that  because  exercinng  no  diitci 
influence  in  divisions,  their  presence  in  pariuuDtnt 
exercises  none  upon  the  tone  and  order  of  deUtt. 
Nd  one  ever  yet  attended  a  public  auction  of  nln- 
able  property,  without  experiencing  involaiituj 
regret  and  compunction  at  the  reckless  dim^ud 
evinced  at  the  dispersion,  waste,  and  ^wUsUmi 
produced  by  the  indifference  of  the  bidden,  uul 
the  carelessness  of  the  auctioneer ;  nor  can  Iksc 
who  view  for  the  first  time  the  slipshod  Umt  of 
discussion  induced  by  the  impatience  of  tlie  fom; 
members,  doubt  for  a  moment  ttiat  importuit  in- 
terests may  be  sacrificed  to  the  irritability  or  Ik- 
lessnesa  of  the  species.  To  their  absence  from  tlit 
Upper  House,  where  the  young  and  fiuhioMlik 
rarely  find  themselves  on  duty,  may  be  attiibnld, 
quite  as  much  as  to  the  distinct  nature  of  thefimc- 
tions  of  thn  House  of  Peera,  the  difieient  order  o( 
debating. — The  manner  of  transacting  burinniiii 
the  committees  of  the  Upper  House,  raoieespecial- 
ly,  is  mainly  attributable  to  the  desire  of  laCioiu] 
expedition  produced  by  the  less  petulant  nature  nf 
their  composition.  Let  it  not  be  supposed  thst  m 
are  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  many  Tslmblt 
members  in  the  large  class  we  hare  prtsnmed  U 
arraign,  and  whom  it  would  he  inridions  to  qcnf;. 
But  we  must  still  perust  iu  separating  from  Uk 
august  wisdom  of  parliament,  the  reprcsentatiTtj 
of  a  place,  which  sends  mot«  members  tiiithei  thin 
the  city  of  London,  viz,  the  Limbo  ofVamtt, 


SPORTS  OF  THE  SAINTS. 


The  Ravereod  lohabod  BeresAird, 
A  strenooos  fbwlar  befM«  the  Lonl, 
Left,  at  break  of  da  f,  liis  Reotorj-haose, 
To  beat,  o'er  moor  and  moontain,  Ibr  grouse. 
But  as  he  irtat  forth  on  that  pleasant  mission, 
A  Hetbodist  preacher  of  loir  mndition, 
Presnued  to  take  him  ronadlj  to  task 
Abont  his  gun  aad  his  powder-flaak; — 
Inquiring,  tn  an  ironical  tone. 
Which  of  the  tirelve  Apostles  were  known 
A-brashing  the  eulj  dews  away 
After  anch  feathered  g»me  to  attay. 
Instead  of  Toaarring  Uieir  charge,  to  level 
At  that  eld  roaring  lion,  the  devil. 

"  1  own,"  said  the  Reverend  Ichabod, 
"  What  yon  say  ie  tme,  ibough  by  no  meina  odd; 


For  the  reverend  gentlemen  yon  mention 
Flouriah'd — poor  soala — before  the  invention 
Of  high-glazed  powder  and  patent  capi. 
Which  may  account  for  the  thing,  perhaps. 
Dnt  though  jon  and  I  hava  never  heard 
Of  any  Apostle  winging  hia  bird, 
Yoa  cannot  deny,  my  stiff  precisian. 
The  good  old  saints  were  much  giv'n  to  Bihip;: 
And  111  hel  yon  a,  sporting  rump  and  doui, 
That  St.  Peter  himself,  or  St.  Peter's  eonain. 
Were  he  now  on  earth,  beyond  any  donbt, 
Wonid  throw  a  fly,  now  and  then,  at  a  tronl ; 
Or  thia  breezy  morning,  for  all  your  ganunon, 
Would  be  angling,  perhaps,  in  the  Bojoe— for 
salmon  !" 

iMJlli. 


The  winged  muse,  like  fabled  Fawn, 

When  young  and  atrong  in  claaaic  shades. 
Would  wake  before  the  dewy  dawn. 

To  gambol  with  the  monntaia  maids. 
And  oft  my  thoughts  have  tried  in  vain 

To  paint  with  eciual  giace  and  truth 
Some  bint  resemblance  of  her  then. 

When  iu  the  apring-lime  of  her  yontli. 
Bat  what  mj  mind  roald  111  portray, 

Christina'^  pencil  aoon  aupplien  ; 
And  blouuiiog,  as  at  dawn  of  d.iy. 

The  inin!"tri>l  ma.id  sal  n  las  mv  eyei-. 


Whilst  every  charm  to  Beauty  known, 

Where  Beanty  bright  may  still  be  seen, 
Her  fairy  hand  boa  aweelly  thrown 

jVround  the  yonng  celestial  queen. 
A  brow  of  pearl,  'mid  anbnni  hair, 

^^'hil:h,  curling,  hangd  in  locka  so  Sne ; 
And  rosy  lips,  and  checks  as  ftxr, 

And  eyes  that  beam  with  love  ditine. 
0  Burely  sweet  Qiristina  knew, 

Thnt  when  she  sketch'd  thia  winning  elf, 
1^|10  all  the  while  htiC  only  drew 

A  picture  of  lipr  pretty  self. 


Goot^lc 


REPORT  ON  THE  SANITARY  CONDITION  OF  THE  LABOURING 
POPULATION  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN.* 


If  would  not  be  wsy  to  overrate  the  importance 
of  ttiU  Report ;  nor  would  it  be  possible  to  wade 
through  its  painful  and  often  revolting  details,  un- 
less one  were  euatoined  by  the  fervent  hope  that 
great  good  must  isane,  and  that  speedily,  from  the 
extensive,  laborioua,  and  well-conducted  inquiry  of 
which  it  gives  a  luminous  view.  The  Report  is 
drawn  up  by  Mr.  Chadwick,'  the  secretary  to  the 
Board  of  Poor-law  ComniiBai  oners,  which  body  had 
been  directed  by  the  Ut«  Government  to  make  the 
necesaary  inquiries  and  transmit  the  results  to  the 
Home  Secretary.  The  taek  was  not  accomplished 
until  very  lately,  and  after  Sir  James  Graham  had 
taken  the  place  of  Lord  John  Russell.  But  this 
chang«  makes  no  difference  whatever  in  the  nature 
of  the  information  collected  ;  nor  will  it,  we  should 
hope,  in  the  measures  that  ought  to  be  based  upon 
that  information,  and  the  many  useful  su^ieetions 
by  which  it  is  accompanied.  The  more  important 
snd  comprehensive  of  these  suggeations  are  made  by 
Mr.  Chadwick  himself  pandas  the  Tory  Government 
enjoys  greater  facilities  for  carrying  useful  mea- 
sutee  than  ita  pr^ecessor,  we  are  willing  to  be- 
lieve that,  in  this  caae,  earnest  inclination  will  not 
be  wanting ;  since  the  improvement  of  the  condition 
of  the  "  dangerous  classes,"  while  it  takes  nothing 
out  of  the  pockets  of  thoee  whom  the  Government 
exists  to  gratify,  must  greatly  add  to  their  security. 
Though  the  people  may  continue  to  be  mulcted  as 
severely  as  ever  in  their  bread,  there  will  probably 
be  no  objection  to  their  obtaining  better  water  in 
mure  coploiu  meavare,  and  better  TenmatJon,  unless 
indeed  Uiat  may  interfere  with  the  window  tax. 

Thia  General  Report  b  an  analysis  of  the  nume- 
rons  local  reports  that  have  been  transroittod  to 
the  Poor-law  Ck)mmissionerH  from  many  different 
quait«Tt :  from  the  Assiataat  CommiHaioners  ;  the 
Boards  of  Gnardiang  in  the  several  Unions  of  Eng- 
land and  Wale*;  from  well-qnalified  medical  prac- 
titionem  in  many  towns ;  and  from  engineers, 
architects,  dergymen,  and  other  intelligent  per- 
sons^ who  have  paid  particular  attention  to  the 
condition  of  the  working  classes  generally,  and  es- 
pecially to  that  of  the  miserable  poor.  Several  of  the 
local  reports,  now  collected  into  a  volume,  we  have 
already  seen  in  a  detached  form,  and  have  formerly 
noticed.  Bat  Mr.  Chadwick  does  not  confine 
himself  to  them.  He  haa  gone  to  other  coun- 
tries, and  has  brought  forward,  from  many 
sources,  whatever  may  beat  illustrate  his  facts  or 
enforce  bis  arguments.  Altogether,  there  was 
never,  perhaps,  a  more  minute  and  ample  body  of 
testimony  collected  on  any  similar  subject.  If 
painful,  and,  at  first  sight,  almost  appalling,  the 


*  I.  Report  to  her  Majesty's  Seeretary  of  State  fbr 
the  Home  Deparlmsot,  from  the  Poar-Uw  CoDimiuion- 
ers,  on  aa  Inqoiry  into  the  Sanitarj  Condition  of  the 
Labouring  Population  of  Qreat  Britain.  One  volume 
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II.  Irijcal  Reports  on  the  SaoRary  Condition  of  ihe 
LabonriDj;  Population  of  Scotland,  &e.&e.  8vo.  Pp.  3M. 


view  which  the  Report  exhibits  of  the  moral  and 
physical  condition  of  the  great  body  of  the  labour- 
ing population  (rural  as  well  as  urban)  is  unhap- 
pily not  more  new  to  ttioae  conversant  with  the 
condition  of  the  poor  than  it  ii  lamentable.  What- 
ever may  be  the  cause,  or  combination  of  causes — 
and  we  do  not  mean  at  present  to  investigate  them 
— there  is  no  question  that  the  condition  of  the 
great  body  of  the  labouring  class  has  deteriorated 
within  the  last  thirty  years,  and  that  in  every  point 
embraced  in  this  Report,  whether  in  their  dwelling!^ 
theirfood,  their  habita,  or  their  health,  Theostend- 
ble  object  is  sanitary,  the  phyaical  condition  of  the 
poor,  and  the  rate  of  mortality ;  comprehending 
every  point  of  an  inquiry  of  which  the  grand  object 
ought,  in  the  first  place,  to  be  removal  of  the  j^^ 
gkal  barriers  to  improvement ;  for,  as  ia  here  justly 
said,  without  these  preparatory  measures,  "  moral 
agencies  have  but  a  remote  chance  of  success." 
It  ia  stated,  and  in  short  proved,  that  the  scavenger, 
the  drainer,  the  mason,  the  carpenter,  the  plumber, 
&c., must  precede  the  schoolmaster;  and  thus  render 
the  surgeon  almost  a  supernumerary  among  a  well- 
conditioued  population. 

Of  the  many  painful  facts  that  meet  ns  in  thli 
Report,  none  are  perhaps  so  revolting  ai  the  ac- 
counts of  the  brutalized  feelings  and  manners  of  * 
portion  of  the  working  people,  and,  we  would  faia 
hope,  an  inconsiderable  portion ;  though  it  is  horri- 
ble  to  conceive  that  wretches  so  degraded  aa  some  of 
the  colliers  and  others  are  represented  should  be 
found  existing  in  a  civilized  country.  Savage  life 
has  nothing  to  match  in  atrocity  some  of  the  traiti 
given  of  the  domestic  manners  of  individuals  among 
the  Scotoh  colliers ;  nor  of  filth  and  degradation, 
equal  to  that  of  the  denizens  of  the  worst  places  of 
London,  Glasgow,  Edinburgh,  Liverpool,  and  other 
large  and  flourishing  towns  and  "  centres  of  oivi- 
liaation."  From  the  Report  of  Dr.  Scott  Alison, 
upon  the  sanitary  condition  and  general  economy 
of  the  colliery  districts  of  Haddingtonshire,  and 
particularly  of  the  village  of  Tranent,  we  learn  tliat 
the  average  earnings  of  a  collier's  family  is  from 
30s.  to  40b.  a- week  ;  which  they  waste,  while  living 
in  a  state  of  filth,  misery,  and  low,  brutal  debauch- 
ery that  savage  life  could  not  parallel.  Fever  is 
never  a  year  without  paying  tliese  people,  and 
others  of  like  habits,  a  visit ;  nor,  from  the  prevail- 
ing filth  and  wretohed  dwellings,  ia  this  surprising. 
Few  places  sufTered  so  much  from  cholera  a* 
Tranent.  The  village  ia  dirty  and  ill-drained,  with 
dunghills  cherished  before  every  door,  emitting  the 
most  pestilent  elBnvia.  But  this  ia  not  peculiar  to 
Tranent,  nor  to  the  colliers.  A  medical  man,  the 
Provost  of  Inverness,  thus  characteristically  writei 
of  his  constituents.  "  Inverness  is  a  nice  town, 
situated  in  a  most  beautiful  country,  and  with 
every  facility  for  cleanliness  and  comfort.  The 
people  are,  generally  speaking,  a  tiiet  people  ;  hnt 
their  sufferanoe  of  nastiness  ia  past  endnrane^' 
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ContagioQB  fever  ia  seldom  ever  st«eut.'*  " 
ntiiden  [AttgUci,  dunghill]  is  the  chief  object  of 
the  hamble ;  uid  though  enough  of  w»ter,  for  pur- 
poses of  clesuliness,  maj  be  had  with  veiy  little 
trouble,  still  their  ablutions  are  seldom.  Muck,  in- 
doors and  out  of  doors,  must  be  their  portion. 
"When  cliolera  prevailed  in  Inverness,  it  was  } 
laluX  than  in  almost  any  other  town  of  its  popula- 
tion in  Britain." 

Particnlar  districts  of  London,  Glasgow,  Edin- 
bargb,  Bath,  and  many  other  luge  towns,  are  in 
«ven  a  worse  condition  of  filth  than  cither  Tranent 
or  Invemess.  The  exceptions  to  the  rule  are 
and  fax  between  ;  the  eases  occur  everywhere,  and 
under  every  variety  of  circumstance.  The  Report 
of  Hr,  Howell,  (one  of  the  Council  of  the  Society  of 
Ciril  Engineens)  of  the  state  of  his  own  pariah  in 
London,  and  that  of  Dr.  Neill  Amott,  on  the  closes, 
wynds,  and  bacli  streets  of  Edinburgh  and  Glasgoi 
we  could  not,  without  exciting  needless  disgust, 
transfertoonrp^ee;  a  circumstance  which  makes  it 
but  the  more  imperative  that  the  whole  truth  should 
he  known  to  those  who  are  to  sdminister  the  remedy. 
We  may,  however,  venture  upon  the  concludon  : 

"  The  interian  of  these  bouses  coireaponded  with  the<r 
•iterion.  We  uw  balf-drBHSd  vrretches  orawding  to- 
gether to  be  warm ;  and  in  one  bed,  thon^  in  the  middle 
oT  the  da;,  nTsral  women  were  impriBODed  uoder  a 
bboket,  beoaose  as  man  j  others,  who  had  on  their  backs 
all  tbe  utieles  of  dteii  belonging  to  the  part;,  were  then 
eat  of  doers  in  tbe  stnet*.  The  idetnre  \»  so  shocking 
that,  wltbont  ocDlar  pMof,  one  wanld  be  diqMised  to 
doi^  the  peeubilit;  irf  the  hets;  and  ^et  there  is,  par- 
hapi,  no  old  towninEonpe  that  doe*  net  ftunith  pual- 
lel  ezanplee.  London,  before  Uie  great  fire  rflG66,had 
ftw  d)«iu,  and  had  man;  such  scenes;  and  (b»  codm- 
qnenoe  wai  a  peatileoi;*  ooaiming  at  intemls  of  about 
twelve  rean,  each  deetiojing,  at  an  areiage,  about  a 
fonrth  1^  tbe  inhabitants." 

(Haagow  la  fearfully  preenuDent  in  whatever 
marks  a  objected  and  degraded  population. 

Bad  dninage  and  defective  sewerage,  and  want  of 
e&ctnal  cleansing  for  the  streets,  but  especially  the 
lanes,  courts,  and  alleys,  are  common  to  both  king- 
doms, and  pervade  every  district.  From  these 
causes  alone,  many  towns  and  villages,  otherwise 
hoalthfnlly  ntuated,  are  never  free  from  contagious 
fever,  sm^-pox,  &c.  As  an  example,  Windsor  is 
fiund  in  this  condition  in  the  iminediate  vicinity 
of  the  palace. 

Nothing  in  this  body  of  evidence  is  more  com- 
pletely made  out  than  that  bad  drainage  and  bad 
ventilation,  even  without  overcrowding,  is  a  strong 
andpermanentlyexcitingcauseoffever.  Gieenock 
Is  most  favonrahly  utuated  for  health,  and  is  well 
supplied  with  water ;  but,  by  the  Report  of  Dr. 
Laurie,  from  bad  drainage,  want  of  means  of 
cleansing  the  streets,  and  the  accumulation  of  dung- 
hills in  the  courts  and  lanes,  contagious  fever  is 
never  long  out  of  the  town.  As  respects  salubrity 
of  natural  situation  existing  along  with  filth  and 
contaf^ous  disease,  Greenock  finds  counterparts  in 
Rdinbnrgb,  Inverness,  and  hundreds  of  other  places 
inEnglandaswellasScofland.  "The  cottage  homes 
of  England  1"  stand  beautiful  in  poetry,  with  their 
whitewashed  walls,  and  porches  wreathed  with  vines 
and  rases  ;  but  let  us,  with  the  doctor,  look  witliin : 

"  The  cotligcB  are  ingeneni  built  more  with  ■  view  to 


(beper  centag^of  tbe  landlord  tbaa  to  the  seeouMdi- 
tion  of  the  poor.  The  joiner's  work  ia  ill  petfomtd; 
admitting  bj  the  doors,  windows,  and  aven  mmt,  vx  \x 
abondanee,  which,  however,  in  many  eaees,  i*  not  &ui- 
TutageoDi  to  the  inmates.  The  honset  genarsU;  <«■ 
sist  of  three  apartments,  vis.  the  daj-room,  iUe  lAoA 
the  atieet-door  opens,  and  two  bed-roomi^  mm  ajien  Ik 
other.  There  is  llke«i«e  beneath  lb*  d»j-n«B  aeelhi, 
let  off  either  by  the  landlordor  tenant  of  tbe  luiiii,t» 
mors  improvident  clasi  of  labonrars;  which  ealki,  in  i]. 
most  all  cases,  is  small  and  damp,  andofleBcnaM 
with  inhabitants  to  excessL  Tbeee  oellan  an,  ia  >t 
opinion,  tbe  sonrce  of  maaj  dissasee,  paitiealiilj  n. 
tanb,  rbenmatic  aXfeetioaB,  and  tedioni  cases  of  Ijplni 
mitior,  wMeh,  owing  to  tbe  overcrowded  itate  oT  tk 
apartment,  oceasioDslI  j  pass  into  tTpbne  grsTisr.  1  md 
scarcelj  add  that  tbe  funiitnte  and  beddmg  aie  in  kief- 
ing  wi^  tbe  miserable  iomatee.  The  mom*  short  tk 
dsy-rooDi  are  often  let  Beparatetj  b;  the  lensnt  le  M- 
gere,  varying  in  nsmber  ftom  one  or  two,  le  bx  or  ti^ 
individaalB  in  each;  Ibeir  etovenly  habit^  indolsiHW,iM 
oonseqaent  aecumnlation  of  filth,  go  te  to  prnut*  Al 
prevalence  of  contagions  aad  infeetioss  diMSNS. 

"  Hie  henses  already  allnded  to  front  tbe  itnati  tat 
there  are  booses  in  baA  ooorta  still  men  nabvoiinUT 
placed,  which  also  have  their  cellars,  and  theh  loHiti 
of  a  deecriptioo  worse,  if  possible.  There  ia  cobhsI; 
only  one  receptacle  for  refase  in  a  court  of  ei^it,  Xa,  v 
twelve  deDsely.crowded  honaae.  In  the  year  1936-i,  I 
attended  a  family  of  thirteen,  twelve  of  whom  bid  tfptiii 
fever,  withont  a  bed,  in  the  cdiar,  withont  stiav  or  tin- 
bar  Bbavicgs — ft^uent  anbetitntes.  They  lay  on  ik 
Soor,  and  ao  crowded,  that  1  could  seaKel;  pass  betma 
tbem.  In  another  bonae  I  attended  fonrteea  ja&alt; 
there  were  only  two  beds  in  tbe  honse.  All  the  p*liatt, 
se  lodgers,  lay  on  tbe  boards,  and,  dniing  IbsiT  illua, 
never  had  their  clothes  off.  I  met  with  macy  cuiaii 
aimilar  eonditions,  yet  amidst  tbe  greatest  dettitoliia 
and  want  of  domeetic  comfort,  I  have  never  beard,  Avt- 
ing  the  coarse  of  twelve  jean'  practice,  a  compiiiiil  if 


But  these  are  town  residences— those  of  tbt 
great  and  wealthy  emporium  of  commerce,  LItv- 
pool ;  let  us  turn  to  the  rural  cottages  of  Englaixl. 
the  dwellings,  not  of  colliera  and  minen^  Irat  of 
husbandmen — the  happy  peasantry. 

Dr.  GiUy  of  Norham,  in  a  litUe  tract  to  which 
we  alluded  with  approbation  when  it  appeared,  tlnu 
describes  the  dwellings  of  his  humble  neighbnin 
and  parishioners,  for  whom  he  pleads  with  theii 
masters  and  the  landed  gentry,  whose  estates  Iht 
wretched  hovels  of  tbe  peasant^  utterly  disgrste.    j 

"  The  chimneys  have  lost  half  their  original  hci^ 
and  lean  on  tbe  roof  with  fearful  gnvltatjon.  lie  nt-  I 
en  are  evidently  rotten  and  displaced;  and  the  llutik  I 
yawning  to  admit  the  vrind  and  wet  in  sooe  puU,  ai 
in  all  parte  utterly  nuflt  for  ita  original  pnrpoee  ofginiK 
protection  from  the  weather,  looks  more  like  lbs  lop«() 
dnnghiU  than  of  a  cottage. 

■*  Sneh  ii  the  exterior ;  and  when  tiie  bind  eonn  <« 
take  poBsession,  he  flnda  it  no  betfer  than  a  abed.  11« 
vret,  it  it  bappans  to  tain,  ia  making  a  pnddle  ni  II* 
earth  floor.  (Thia  earth  floor,  by  the  bye,  ia  one  rf  H* 
causes  to  which  Erasmns  aacribsd  ths  fKqnent  aaS[ 
rence  of  epidemic  aiekaeaa  among  tbe  ootteis  of  Esgw 
more  than  300  years  ago.  It  is  not  only  cold  and  mt. 
bnt  cont&ins  tbe  aggregate  filth  of  yean,  from  tbe  tiw 
of  its  first  being  nsed.  The  refOee  and  dn^pinj|  of  M*!^ 
decayed  animal  and  vegetable  matter  of  all  kuid8,*IiKb 
baa  been  cast  npon  it  from  the  mootb  and  stomaih,tk«> 
all  mis  together  and  exude  from  it)  Window-**"* 
there  is  none.  There  ia  neither  oven,  nor  MppWi »« 
grate,  nor  shelf,  nor  flxtnre  of  any  kind  ;  all  tbecettin^ 
he  bae  to  bring  with  hitn,  besides  bis  ordinary  irticlai^ 
furniture.  Imagine  tbe  trooble,  the  incraviinieDce,  f' 
the  expense  which  ths  poor  follow  and  bis  wife  hi^  " 
encounter  before  they  caa  put  this  thc!l  of  a  ln(  "'* 
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uijtbuig  like  a  hibiUble  form.  TUa  ycu  I  san  s 
bnily  of  sigbt-^uaWd,  wife,  two  soiu,  sad  foor 
d»ngbt«n — who  ware  in  utter  dueomfort,  and  in  de- 
Bpair  of  patting  thenuelTei  in  a  decent  condition,  three 
or  four  waeb  after  they  had  come  into  one  of  these 
boveU.  In  Tain  did  the;  try  to  slop  np  tha  eranniee, 
and  to  fit!  np  the  holes  in  the  floor,  and  to  amLnge  theil 
fUmiture  in  tolerably  decent  order,  and  to  keep  out  the 
weather.  Alas  I  what  will  thej  not  aafTer  in  the  winter  ! 
There  will  be  na  fireside  enjoyment  for  them.  They  may 
huddle  together  far  wsnnUi,  and  heap  coale  on  the  fire  ; 
but  they  wiil  have  cbilly  beds  and  a  damp  hearth-atone; 
and  the  cold  wind  will  sweep  throagh  the  roof,  and  win- 
dow, and  orazy  dooi-place,  in  spite  of  all  their  endearonra 
to  eielnde  it. 

"  'nie  geneisl  ehtraeter  of  the  best  of  tlie  oId-{iuihioned 
hind's  oottages  in  this  nsighbonrhood  is  bad  at  the  beet. 
lliey  hare  te  bring  everything  with  them — partitions, 
Trindow-ItamM,  fixtures  of  all  kinds,  grates,  and  a  aub- 
stitata  fbr  oelliog ;  for  they  are,  as  I  bave  already  called 
them,  mere  shedi.  They  have  no  byre  for  their  cows, 
uar  rtyea  fer  their  pigs,  no  pumps  or  wells,  nothing  to 
promote  cleanliness  or  comfort.  The  average  site  of 
these  sheds  is  about  24  by  16.  They  are  dark  and  un- 
nholesome.  The  windows  do  not  open;  and  many  of 
them  are  not  larger  than  20  inches  by  16  ;  and  into  this 
place  ate  crowded  8, 1 0,  or  eTon  1 2  penone. 

Upon  a  former  occasion,  in  an  article  *  on  tlie 
Poor-lawB  of  Scotland,  tlie  wretched  abodes  of  the 
peasaoby  in  the  finest  and  most  highly  improved 
agricultural  diiitrlcts  of  Scotland,  were  pretty  falJy 
described ;  bat  Mr.  WUbod,  surgeon  of  Lochmaben, 
enables  us  to  add  a  new  gronp  to  the  picture. 

"  In  Loehmaben,  they  are  eurronnded  by  low  meadow 
lands  imbjact  to  fteqnenC  inundstionB,  maiGhes  aod  lakes, 
ivith  dnnghills  and  pools  of  dirty  water,  in  which  rege- 
table  anbstances  are  soaked  for  the  parpose  of  making 
manure  on  all  sidsa  of  the  dwellings.  Theae  honsea, 
eimilar  to  the  dwellings  of  the  generality  of  the  labour- 
ing classes,  consist  of  a  bnilding  30  feet  in  length  by  16 
feet  In  breadth' within  the  walla ;  the  floor  is  formed  of 
cbiy  ;  ceiling,  if  any,  generally  farmed  by  spare  of  wood 
laid  dose  together,  and  corared  with  dry  tiuf ;  one  front 
door  and  two  thmt  windows.  This  bnildiiig  is  ueuallj 
occupied  by  two  fkmilies,  entering  by  the  same  door; 
the  partitions  are  formed  by  the  back  of  the  beds,  which 
ytiil  be  beat  understood  by  describing  them  as  wooden 
boxes  open  on  one  aide ;  tha  windowa  rarely  are  made  to 
open,  so  that  they  are  ventilated  by  the  door;  but  hanng 
little  fuel,  the  door  muat  be  kept  shut  to  maintain 
warmth,  and  the  chimneya  being  badly  oonatrncted,  the 
dwelling  is  often  full  of  amoke.  Potatoes  are  often  kept 
under  the  beds.  There  &re  DO  proper  receptacles  for 
filth  attached  to  the  honsea." 

As  a  specimen  of  the  English  cottages,  we  take 
the  following  from  the  fine  connty  of  Dorset,  and  a 
neighbourhood  in  which  typhus  and  synoclius 
iitevitaUy  abound. 

Most  of  the  cases  of  synoehus  occurred  under  circum- 
Rtancea  &Tonrabtc  to  its  prodnclion  ;  moat  of  the  cot- 
tages being  of  the  worat  description,  some  mere  mud 
hovels,  and  situated  in  low  and  damp  placea,  with  ceaa- 
pools  or  aceumnlationa  of  Sltb  cloae  to  the  doors.  The 
iHuJ  fieoTM  of  many  are  much  below  Uie  level  of  the 
mad,  and  in  wet  aeaaona  are  little  better  than  so  much 
clay.  Hie  following  shocking  case  occurred  iu  my 
prttctiee  : — la  a  ftmily,  consisting  of  six  persona,  two 
had  fever ;  the  mud  floor  of  their  cottage  waa'at  least 
due  foot  lielow  the  lane  ;  it  oonaisted  of  otu  small  room 
only,  in  the  centre  of  which  stood  a  fbot-ladder  reaching 
to  the  edge  of  a  platfbmi  which  extended  over  nearly 
one-half  of  the  room,  and  upon  which  were  placed  two 
beds,  with  space  between  them  for  one  person  only  to 
stand,  whilst  the  outside  of  each  tonch^  the  thatch. 
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The  head  of  one  of  these  beds  stood  within  six  inches  of 
the  edge  of  the  pUtfbrm,  and  in  this  bed  one  of  my  un- 
fbrtunate  patients,  a  boy  about  eleven  yean  old,  was 
sleeping  with  hia  mother,  and  in  a  fit  of  delirium  jumped 
over  tlM  head  of  hia  bed  and  fell  to  the  ground  below,  a 
height  of  about  seven  f^t.  The  injury  to  the  head  and 
spine  was  ao  aerions  that  he  lived  a  few  hours  only  after 
the  accident.  In  a  cottage  fit  for  the  residence  of  a 
hnman  being  this  could  not  have  occurred.  In  many  of 
the  cottages,  alao,  where  aynochns  prevailed,  the  beds 
atood  on  the  gronud-floor,  which  waa  damp  three  parts 
of  the  year  ;  soaroely  one  had  a  fire-place  in  the  bed- 
room, and  one  had  a  single  small  pane  of  glass  atuck  in 
the  mud  wall  as  its  only  window,  with  a  large  he^  of 
wet  and  dirty  potatoes  in  one  corner.  Persona  livii^  in 
such  cottages  are  generally  very  poor,  very  dirty,  and 
usually  in  rage,  living  almost  whollj  on  bread  and  pota- 
toes, scarcely  ever  tasting  animal  food,  and  oouBequentl^ 
highly  ausceptibls  of  disMM,  and  *ery  unable  to  oontand 
with  it.  I  am  quite  sure  if  such  panwns  were  placed  in 
good,  oomfortable,  elean  cottage*,  the  Improvemant  in 
themaejvea  and  children  would  toon  be  visible,  and  the 
exceptions  would  only  be  fbund  in  a  (few  of  the  poorest 
and  moat  wretched,  who,  perb^a,  had  been  bom  in  a 
mud  hovel,  and  had  lived  iu  one  the  first  30  years  of 
their  lives. 

Mr.  John  Fox,  the  medical  officer  who  makes 
this  report,  concludes  thus — 

"  I  think  there  cannot  be  a  doubt,  if  the  whole  of  the 
wretched  hovels  were  converted  into  good  cottages,  with 
a  strict  attention  to  warmth,  ventilation,  and  drainage, 
and  a  reosptaole  for  filth  of  every  kind  placed  at  a 
proper  distance,  it  wonld  not  only  improve  Uie  health  of 
the  poor  by  removing  a  most  prolific  souieo  of  diseaae, 
and  thereby  most  sensibly  Himinjah  the  rales ;  but  I  am 
convinced  it  would  also  tend  most  materially  to  raise 
the  moial  character  of  the  poor  man,  and  render  him 
less  suaoeptibla  to  the  allurements  of  the  idle  and 

The  Beports  of  nearly  all  the  medical  officers 

belonging  to  the  Unions  concur  in  stating  that  the 
ordinary  dwellings  of  the  poor  are  as  fatal  to 
health  as  to  the  formation  and  maintenance  of 
good  habits.  The  rents  of  these  places,  and  of  old 
and  dilapidated  houses  divided  into  numerous 
dwellings,  each  overcrowded,  is,  at  the  same  time, 
in  general  excessively  high,  though  they  may  not 
always  be  very  regularly  pai<f.  In  Greenook, 
"  lands  "  of  houses,  of  several  stories  in  height, 
are  divided  into  fiats,  and  let  out  to  the  poor  in 
one  or  two  rooms.    According  to  Dr.  Laurie — 

The  rant  of  these  rooms  varies  f^m  £2, 1  Os.  to  £7 ; 
the  average  size  of  each  room,  I  should  think,  would  ha 
ttoia  eight  to  nine  feet  square,  and  about  the  same  mea- 
sure in  height.  The  demand  far  this  clsss  of  honees  is 
very  great,  which  induces  the  landlords  to  take  anch 
high  rents. 

1  have  a  district,  as  a  deacon,  in  one  of  the  parlahei, 
and  the  hovels  (one  cannot  call  them  honsea)  inhabited 
by  some  of  the  paupera  in  thia  district,  are  anch  abodes 
of  wretchedness  that  few  could  imagine  that  such  places 
vrere  to  be  found  iu  a  Guistlan  community. 

There  is  one  poor  man  who  was  under  my  care  in  the 
hospital  with  asthma  fbr  aii  months,  he  was  diamissed 
as  incurable,  and  is  now  living  with  his  wife  and  seven 
children  in  a  dark  room  on  the  ground-floor,  more  fit  fbr 
a  coal-cellar  than  a  human  being  :  it  is  Ughted  bj  a 
flxed  window,  about  two  feet  square;  the  breadth  of  • 
the  room  is  only  four  feet,  and  the  length  eight.  Here 
ia  only  one  bed  for  the  whole  flunily,  and  yet  the  rent  of 
tUs  hole  is  £5. 

Still  these  houses  are  in  such  request,  that  at  laet 
term  one  of  the  paupers  Uving  in  a  similar  place  waa 
out-bid  as  to  the  rent  by  another  person.  He  could  get 
no  other  house,  and  for  a  week  he  slept  with  his  vrife 
and  three  children  m  his  pig-stye :  he  bad  ultimately  to 
seek  a  house  in  a  ReigbbouriDg  village. 
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The  renla  of  hoTtla  In  En^^land  an  often  eqoaUy 
enoimouB. 

In  one  eul-de-tac,  in  tbe  tawn  of  Leeds,  then  ue  St4 
boDsei;  and  in  ordinity  times,  th8™  dwell  in  these 
honsea  340  persona,  or  ten  to  BTery  houRe  ;  but  as  these 
houses  are  many  of  Ihom  recei'ing-houaes  for  itinermt 
labourers,  during  ihe  periods  of  hay-lime  und  harveat, 
ind  tha  fairs,  at  least  twice  that  number  are  then  here 
congregated.  The  name  of  this  place  is  the  Boat  and 
Shoe-yard,  in  Kirkgale,  a  location  from  whence  the 
Commiaflloners  removed,  in  the  days  of  the  cholera,  75 
eart-loada  of  manure,  which  had  been  untouched  for 
years,  and  where  there  now  exists  a  surface  of  human 
eiecrement  of  'ery  considerable  extent,  to  which  these 
impure  and  uiiventilated  dwellings  are  additionally  ex- 
posed. This  properly  is  aaid  to  pay  the  beat  annual  in- 
terest of  any  cottage  property  in  the  borough. 

Of  certain  wretched  teneinenta,  in  every  respect 
wretched,  in  the  metropolitan  Union  of  White- 
chapel,  Mr.  John  Liddle,  after  he  had  described  the 
deplorable  condition  of  the  inmates,  wa»  asked — 

"  How  do  they  get  such  water  w  they  use  1— They 
get  it  for  the  most  part  from  a  plug  in  the  oourts.  I 
cannot  say  whether  it  is  the  actual  acarcity  of  water,  or 
their  reluctance  to  fetch  it,  but  the  effect  is  a  icaroity  of 
water.  When  I  have  occasion  to  visit  their  rooms,  I 
find  they  have  only  a  very  scanty  supply  of  water  in 
their  tubs.  When  they  are  washing,  the  amell  of  the 
dirt  mixed  with  the  soap  is  the  most  offensira  of  all  the 
smells  I  have  to  encounter.  They  merely  pasa  dirty 
linen  through  very  dirty  water.  The  smell  of  the  linen 
Itself,  when  so  washed,  is  very  offensire,  and  must  have 
tm  injurious  eifbot  on  the  health  of  the  occupants.  The 
fllth  of  their  dwellings  is  eicesaive,  bo  is  their  personal 
fillli.  When  they  attend  my  aurgery,  I  am  always 
obliged  to  have  the  door  open.  When  I  am  coming 
down  stairs  from  the  parlour,  I  know  at  the  distance  of 
a  flight  of  stairs  whether  there  are  any  poor  patient*  in 
the  surgery.  Any  one  who  attends  on  the  relief  days  of 
the  out-door  relief  may  satisfy  himislf  as  to  the  personal 
Dondition  of  these  parties. 

"  Are  the  courts  in  which  the  labouring  cliaaea  reside, 
in  yonr  district,  paved  or  cleanaed  t— They  are  not 
Sagged,  they  have  a  sort  of  pebbles;  they  are  always 
wet  and  dirty.  The  people,  having  no  convenience  in 
their  houses  for  getting  rid  of  waste  water,  throw  it 
down  at  the  doors.  If  I  oast  my  eye  orer  the  whole 
district  at  this  moment,  I  do  not  think  that  one  honse 
for  the  working  classes  will  be  found,  in  which  there  is 
sneh  a  thing  as  a  aink  for  getting  rid  of  the  water. 

"  What  are  the  rents  paid  for  these  descriptions  of 
tenements  1— I  am  informed,  very  high  rents.  I  am  in- 
formed that  this  description  of  property  pays  a  better 
per  centage  than  any  other  description  of  property. — 
My  impression  is,  that  it  pays  aa  much  aa  20  per  cent. 

Thia  evidence  eihibits  the  common  condition  of  large 
masses  of  habitations,  even  in  the  metropolis,  where 
there  are  so  many  competing  companies. 

In  connexion  with  this  we  must  not  forget  to 
notice  that,  in  one  case,  (in  the  Stockport  Local 
Act,)  power  is  given  ta  tiie  commisaionerg  of  the 
town  to  compel  the  ownere  of  cottages,  let  to  the 
poor,  to  provide  a  good  supply  of  water  to  their 
tenants.  And  this  ia  so  far  good,  where  more  can- 
not be  obtained ;  and  where  not  only  an  ahnndant 
anpply  of  water,  but  proper  machinery  for  ventila- 
tion, and  means  of  directly  carrj-ing  off  all  impu- 
rities by  waler-closetfl  in  connexion  with  the  street 
drains.'are  not  adopted.  We  ahall  afterwards  see 
with  what  manifBstadvanUge,evenin  an  economical 
point  of  view,  the  thorough  and  perfect  improve- 
ment of  the  poorest  of  the  poor,  in  these  respects, 
would  be  attended.  A  deficient  supply  of  water 
in  the  dwellings  of  the  poor,  even  when  water  ia 


plentiful  uonnd  them,  often  ^^gnratei  theii  oQuf 
miseries.  In  many  places  all  classes  of  ptojla 
Rufler,  either  from  the  deficient  supply,  or  the  twd 
quality  of  water,  or  from  both  conjoined.  On  tlua 
head  Mr.  J.  H.  Burton,  Advocate,  of  Edinbsr|{i, 
who  was  employed  by  the  Board  tonportnponlbt 
state  of  the  laws  of  Scotland  regarding  the  pnUic 
health,  the  abatement  of  nuisances,  and  so  Eortli, 
makes  the  following-  important  atatement : — 

"I  have  reason  to  believe  that  in  many  parts  cf  Sett- 
land  the  want  of  a  good  supply  of  water  is  one  of  IW 
most  material  impediments  to  the  fartheraneeof  dtulj 
habits  among  the  working  people.  Besides  Ihr  IB- 
mediate  evils  of  a  narrow  anpply,  much  time  is  nitt^ 
and  many  bad  habits  are  acquired  by  those  who  hare  It 
wait  their  tnm  at  the  wells  in  a  time  of  drought.  Dm- 
dee,  Stirling,  Dnnfermline,  Lanark,  and  Aibroitli,  in 
all,  1  believe,  imperfectly  supplied.  The  comniiuiiij  cl 
Dundee  have  spent  about  £30,000  in  aTonteat  bctnet 
the  Bupporters  of  two  contending  water-billa ;  tni  I 
understand  that  on  Act,  which  was  passed  about  tbnt 
years  ago,  has  been  found  incapable  of  bemg  pot  ll 

It  is  clear,  that  while  water  has  to  be  waited  for, 
or  carried  from  even  a  short  distance,  it  willncm 
be  Bought  after  bythe  labouring  poor,  in  snylhisg 
like  the  measure  necessary  to  cleanliness. 

The  Rer.  Whitmcell  Elnn,  the  chaplain  of  the  Bitt 
Union,  gives  the  following  illustration  of  the  hatiilirf 
many  of  the  working  population  even  in  thai  dlTi 
which  ia  well  supplied  with  water  :-^ 

"  A  man  had  to  fetch  water  ftom  one  of  the  pibSc 
pnmps  in  Bath,  the  distance  fVom  faia  honse  being  ibwit 
a  quarter  of  a  mile, — '  It  is  as  valuable,'  he  uid,  'it 
strong  beer.  We  can't  use  it  for  cooking,  or  aii;lliiii| 
of  that  sort,  but  only  for  drinking  and  tea.'  '  Tia 
where  do  you  get  water  for  cooking  and  wi«liin(r— 
'  Why,  l^m  the  river.  But  it  is  muddy,  and  dfin 
sliuke  bad,  because  all  the  Blth  is  carried  there.'  '  Dt 
you  then  prefer  to  cook  your  victuals  iu  water  which  ii 
muddy  and  slinks,  to  wnlking  a  quarter  <^  t  mile  to 
fetch  it  fh>m  the  pump  T— 'We  can't  help  onnelm 
you  know.  We  could  not  go  all  that  way  ftr  il.'  Ihm 
are  many  gentlemen's  houses  in  the  same  dirtritt  In 
which  the  water  is  not  fit  for  cooking  ;  and  I  kaaitltat 
much  privation  and  inconvenience  ia  undergone  to  itoid 
the  expense  of  water-carriage,  I  have  often  WMileni 
to  see  the  shifts  which  have  been  endured,  rather  Iba 
be  at  the  coat  of  an  extra  pail  of  water,  of  whicli  Ita 
price  was  three  halfpence.  With  the  poor,  fa  Im 
obstacles  are  an  abaolnte  barrier,  because  no  priistiia 
is  felt  by  them  so  little  as  that  of  cleanliness,  the  pro- 
pensity to  dirt  ia  eo  strong,  the  steps  so  ftw  and  euj, 
that  nothing  but  the  utmost  facilities  tot  water  eas  icl 
as  a  counterpoise  ;  and  auch  ia  the  love  of  uncUanliaa^ 
when  once  contracted,  that  no  habit,  not  even  dmnlJt 
ness.  Is  BO  difficult  to  eradicate." 

In  most  towns,  and  certainly  in  the  larger  manttc- 
turing  towns,  those  members  of  a  family  wb«  ii«  ^ 
strength  to  fetch  water  are  usually  of  strength  I*  be 
employed  in  profitable  industry,  and  the  mere  val"  ■ 
their  time  expended  in  the  labonr  of  fetching  waur,  u 
almost  always  much  higher  than  the  cost  of  regulufi?- 
plies  of  water  even  at  the  charge  made  by  th«  wUer 
companies.  In  Glasgow,  the  charge  for  sopplyiof  > 
labourer's  tenement  is  5b.  per  annum  ;  in  Hanchntei  U. 
In  London  the  usual  oharga  is  10a.  tor  a  tenement  ws- 
taining  two  families,  for  which  sum  two  tons  and  t  taB 
of  water  per  week  may  be  obtained  if  needed.  For  » 
per  annum,  then,  as  a  water-rate  (on  which  from  lOM 
-20  per  cent,  ia  paid  to  the  owner  for  collectioa.)  eica 
labourer's  lUmilj  may  be  supplied  in  the  melropolii  «iu 
one  ton  and  a  quarter  of  water  weekly,  if  tb«f  "d*  Ij 
necessary  to  uae  BO  much.  The  ton  is  216  galliMi»,e^'* 
to  108  paiis  full,  at  two  gallons  the  pail.  Thus.forW 
than  one  penny  farthing,  135  pails  full  of  water  *n  I**" 
into  the  honse  withoat  the  labour  of  fetdiliiXi  «>'°*°' 
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spQling  or  diiinrbuice,  and  placed  Id  coDEtant  Madiness 
for  DM.  Uoder  anj  circnmstkneei,  if  the  labonrei  a~  *'" 

wilt  or  child  waald  otherwise  be  emplojed,  «Ten  ii 

lomtt-pud  labonr,  or  in  knitting  itockillg*,  tb«  cost  ot 
fetching  water  by  band  is  eitraTaontl;  high  as  cotnpand 
wiUi  Ujo  hJgheBt  coat  of  wtttor  liltod  by  ateam  and  con- 
d  acted  thioogh  iron  pipes  at  a  large  expendltore  of  capi- 
t>l  (tbe  lowest  in  London  is  about  £200^00)  wid  by  an 
ezpennTs  nuuagenieot.  In  illuBtration  of  the  difi^rence 
in  eoonomj  of  the  tira  roedea  of  conveyance,  I  may  mea- 
tion  UuLt  the  aiual  cost  of  filtered  water  carried  into  tbe 
hoDM*  at  Parig  bj  tbe  water-camera,  ia  two  boub  the 
pulful,  being  at  the  rate  of  98.  per  ton  ;  whilst  the  high- 
est charge  of  any  of  the  companies  in  London  for  send- 
ing the  same  qoaotity  of  water  to  anj  place  witbin  the 
rmnge  of  their  pipeg,  and  deliTering  it  at  aa  aTenge  level 
of  100  feet,  at  the  highest  charge,  ia  6d.  per  ton. 

At  the  higbest  of  the  water  companies'  ehargea  it 
would  be  good  economy  fbr  tbe  health  of  the  labourer's 
family  to  pay  fbr  water  being  laid  on  in  the  house,  to 
reduce  the  expense  of  medicines  and  loss  of  work  in  the 
family,  aa  indicated  by  any  of  the  tables  of  aickneis. 
The  ooet  of  laying  on  the  water  in  a  labonrer'a  tene- 
ment, and  providing  a  bntt  or  receptacle  to  hold  it,  may 
be  stated  to  be  on  an  average  40a.,  which  will  laat 
twenty  years. 

The  experience  of  tbe  water  companies  tends  to  show 
that  the  distribution  oF  water  directly  into  tbe  boases 
wbete  it  is  wanted,  wonld  be  good  economy  of  the  wa- 
ter. When  the  supply  of  water  into  tbe  houses  is 
stopped  by  frost,  and  cocks  are,  on  that  occasion,  opened 
in  the  streets,  the  snpply  of  water  required  is  one-third 
gnater  than  naual ;  aa  great,  indeed,  as  it  ia  in  the  heat 
of  sommer,  when  there  is  a  large  additional  consumption 
fbr  watering  gardens  and  roads.  I  wonld  here  suggest 
Ibat  it  is  essentia!  that  the  water  should  be  charged  on 
the  owners  of  all  tbe  mnaller  weekly  tenements;  because, 
where  the  owner  finds  it  necessary  to  collect  the  rent 
weekly,  tbe  amoller  collection  of  ratea  for  longer  periods 
would  often  be  impracticable,  and  the  expense  of  tbe 
CDlleotioa  alone  of  such  email  rates  weekly  (IJd.  per 
week)  wonld  be  mor«  than  the  >mount  collected. 

These  are  but  a  part  of  Mr,  Chadwick's  valnable 
suggmtions  for  obtaining  a  cheap,  easy,  and  coplooH 
stipplyof  this  first  necessaryof  life,'and  strengtliener 
of  so  many  good  domestic  habits.  It  will  be  diffi- 
cult t«  convince  as  that  a  full  snpply  of  water  laid 
on  in  every  town-dwelling,  efficient  draining  and 
sewerage,  and  some  approximation  to  the  proper 
ventilation  of  dweUings  and  workshops,  are  not 
among  the  most  attainable  of  the  many  good  ob- 
jecta  to  which  this  Report  points.  Even  these 
-were,  of  themselves,  no  mean  gain  to  the  cause  of 
social  and  domestic  amelioration.  Oa  the  subject 
of  cheaply  and  systematically  removing  the  refuse 
of  towns,  we  find,  among  others  the  following  im- 
portant suggestions.  Mr.  Chadwick  had  previously 
described  the  wholesale  nuisance  near  Edinburgh, 
'  known  as  the  Foal  Bum,  which,  in  conveying  the 
contents  of  many  of  the  drains,  sinks,  privies,  and 
open  gntters  of  the  Old  Town  to  the  sea,  is  made 
to  irrigate  a  considerable  extent  of  flat  land,  which, 
from  being  formerly  comparatively  a  waste,  now 
prodtices  four  or  five  successive  crops  of  grass  a- 
year.  Some  of  the  richest  of  these  meadows  let,  in 
183fi,  at  .£38  an  acre ;  and  in  1826,  a  season  of 
scarce  forage,  at  £S7  an  acre.  Ten  acres  which 
formerly  brought  £60  in  whole,  ore  now  let  at  £1.1 
and  £20  the  acre.  Such  is  the  value  of  city 
refuse,  applied  to  the  irrigation  of  meadows,  by  very 
imperfect  means ;  for,  from  the  report  of  chemists, 
it  would  appear  that  the  same  processes  whicli 
prove  highly  offensive,  and  probably  deleterious 


to  health  in  the  neighbourhood  of  those  meadows, 
very  coDsiderably  deteriorate  tlie  quality  of  the 
manure.  The  great  importance  of  the  subject,  and 
the  certainty  that  this  Magazine  will  fall  into  the 
hands  of  many  intelligent  persons,  who  may  not 
have  the  advantage  of  perusing  the  original  Report, 
induces  us  to  take  up  the  subject  at  greater  length 
than  we  had  contemplated,  and  also  to  notice  the 
arrangements  suggested  for  tbe  protection  of  the 
public  health,  so  &r  as  the  removal  of  the  offal 
and  litter  of  towns  can  effect  this  great  purpose. 
After  citing,  from  various  Local  Reports,  many 
instances  of  the  ignorance  and  careleasnesa  under 
which  the  general  health  and  comfort  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  towns  suffer  from  the  accumulation  of 
dunghills  in  the  midst  of  them,  Mr.  Chadwick  pro- 

The  comparatively  recent  mode  of  clconaing  adopted 
in  the  vrealthy  and  newly-built  districts  by  the  use  of 
water-closets,  and  the  discharge  of  all  rehse  at  once 
fVom  the  houBO  through  the  drain  into  tbe  sewers,  aaves 
the  delay  and  the  prerions  accumulation,  and  it  also 
saves  tbe  expense  of  the  old  means  of  removal.  It  is 
moat  applicable  to  the  poorer  districts,  because  really 
the  moat  ecouDmicol,  when  they  ore  properly  sewered 
and  BuppUed  with  water.  The  cost  of  cheap  and  appro- 
priate apparatus,  and  of  water  for  cleansing,  it  will  be 
proved,  is  a  reduction  of  tbe  mere  cost  of  cleansing  in  the 
old  method,  independently  of  tbe  cost  incurred  by  the 
decay  of  woodwork  and  deterioration  of  tbe  tenement 
which  commonly  takes  place  on  premises  in  the  condi- 
tion of  those  described  by  Mr.  Howell.  The  chief  ob- 
jection to  the  aitenaion  of  tbis  system  is  the  pollutiaa  of 
tbe  water  of  the  river  into  which  the  sewera  are  dis- 
charged. Admitting  the  expediency  of  avoiding  the 
pollution,  it  is  nevertheless  prof  ed  to  be  an  evil  of  al- 
most inappreciable  magnitude  in  compariaon  with  the 
ill  health  oocasioned  by  the  constant  retention  of  several 
hundred  thousand  accumuhktiona  of  pollution  in  tbe  most 
densely-peopled  districts. 

There  ia  much  evidence,  however,  to  prove  that  it  ia 
possible  to  remove  the  refOso  in  anob  a  mode  aa  to  avoid 
the  pollution  of  the  river,  and  at  tbe  some  time  avoid 
the  culpable  waste  of  the  most  important  manare. 

A  practical  example  of  tbe  money  value  which  liea  in 
the  refiise  of  a  town,  when  removed  in  the  cheapest 
manner,  and  applied  in  the  form  best  adapted  to  pro- 
duction, VIE.,  by  a  system  of  cleansing  by  water,  is 
afibrded  in  connexion  with  the  city  of  Hldlnbnrgb.  In 
the  conrae  of  the  sanitary  inquiry  in  that  city  the  par- 
ticular attention  of  Di.  Amott  and  myself  waa  directed 
to  the  effeets  of  aome  offensive  irrigation  of  tbe  land 
which  bad  taken  place  in  tbe  immediate  vicinity  of  tbot 

This  has  been  briefly  noticed  above  :  and  we 
proceed  to  the  reme^, — to  the  vast  improvements 
which  are  su^^ested,  economical  as  well  as  sani- 
tary ;  though  this  ia  the  same  thing,  as  whatever 
is  sanitary  must  ultimately  be  found  economical. 

The  practice  ia  strongly  objected  to  by  the  inhabitants 
as  an  ofi'ensive  and  injurious  nuisance.  To  Dr.  Amott, 
who  surveyed  the  district,  the  process  appeared  to  be, 
like  most  oScnsire  processea,  nnStted  for  the  ricinity  of 
a  town.  The  miasma  from  tbe  prapantion  of  the  large 
accumulations  of  manure  in  open  receptacles  near  plaoes 
of  public  resort  or  crowded  habilationa  would  probably 
aSeot  the  public  health  injuriously  to  a  greater  or  lesii 
degree.  In  particular  states  of  the  weather  it  could 
scarcely  fi^  to  engender  disease.  In  tbe  decomposition 
of  sobatances  for  manure,  deleterious  gases  will  be 
evolved,  which  in  particular  atates  of  the  atmosphere 
will  act  with  powerful  eflects  on  animal  life  witliin  their 
reach.  Bat  it  is  at  the  aame  time  stated,  the  prooess  of 
applying  manure  by  irrigation,  that  is,  separated  and 
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diluted  with  water,  is  considered  to  be  produotive  of  leai  ' 
daleterion*  gsa,  of  len  iojorious  effeetB,  than  by  spread- 
ing it  over  IJeldB  in  a  Bolid  fam,  and  allowing  it  to  re- 
mun  nntil  it  is  decomposed  and  separated  bj  the  atmo- 
gphere  and  conveyed  into  the  soil  by  rain.  Liebig,  the 
greatest  living  authority  on  agricnltnral  chemistry,  states 
that  night-soil  Iobsb  in  drying  half  it*  ralnable  product*, 
that  is,  half  its  "  nitrogen,"  for  the  "ammonia"  escapes 
into  the  atmosphere.  By  irrigation,  byths  diff^onand 
oonreyancB  of  the  manure  to  the  plant  in  the  medium  of 
water,  the  escape  of  the  valuable  subatanoo  as  a  noiious 
and  injurious  gas  is  diminiahed.  Whatever  extent  of 
loss  there  is  from  manures  by  decomposition  whenplaoed 
OB  the  laud  in  a  solid  form,  and  when  exposed  to  the 
action  of  the  atmosphere,  it  is  stated  that  there  is  propor- 
tionate gain  by  holding  the  material  in  snspenaion  in 
water.  The  simple  offensireness,  it  may  be  assumed,  is 
a  Eoffictent  gronnd  of  exclusion  of  any  process  from  amidrt 
the  habitations  of  a  town  papulation.  Bat  at  a  reason- 
able distance  the  use  of  dung  or  any  other  manure  would 
not  be  forbidden  ;  and  the  process  which  ia  the  least  in- 
jurious, the  irrigatiTe,  is  entitled  therefore  to  >  prefer- 
ence. Effective  dnJnage  must  make  vray  fbr  the  con- 
veyance of  dilated  manures,  and  consequeotlj  for  effbc- 

tire  irrigation 

The  public  reftiae  of  cities  by  the  usual  course  of  le- 
gislation In  local  Acts,  and  by  custom,  and  on  all  princi- 
ples which  goveni  the  application  of  the  proceeds  of  such 
produce,  belongs  to  Che  public;  and  it  may  he  submitted 
that,  whatever  may  be  the  decision  in  the  case  of  Edin- 
burgh, means  should  bo  taken  to  prevent  for  the  fnlnre 
the  acquisition  of  newrights  at  the  etpenac  of  the  health 
and  of  the  conveniences  of  such  large  classes  of  the  po- 

Enlation.  And  it  may  here  be  observed  that  it  wilipro- 
ably  be  found,  under  the  circumstances  of  the  mcreas- 
Ing  population  of  the  towns,  and  the  incressing  necessity 
of  keeping  open  spaces  within  and  around  the  towns,  and 
of  exercidng  a  general  control  for  the  beneficial  arrange- 
ment of  new  buildings  for  the  public  health  and  conve- 
nience, and  of  securing  convenient  public  walks  and 
places  of  temperKle  and  healthfbl  recreation  fbr  the  po- 
pnlation — that  it  ia  most  desirable  fbr  all  these  objects 
that  means  should  be  taken  to  redeem  to  the  crown  t>  ~ 
fbe,  or  otherwise  obtain  as  early  as  praclieahle,  and  i 
the  terms  of  proper  compensation,  lands  within  and 
the  immediate  vicinity  of  towns  for  public  nse. 

If  then,  in  Edinburgh,  the  contents  of  the  cesspools 
were  carried  bj  adequate  supplies  of  water  in  drains 
(Kim  the  houses  into  covered  sewers,  and  thence  in 
covered  instead  of  open  sewers  to  the  lands  at  proper 
distances  where  it  might  he  distributed  as  manare  by 
irrigation,  it  would  be  a,  mode  of  irrigation  considered 
by  Mr.  Smith  of  Deanston,  and  other  authorities  on 
drainage  and  Irrigation,  whom  1  consulted,  the  best  that 
is  now  apparently  practicable,  i.  e.  the  best  means  for 
removing  quickly,  and  constantly,  and  the  least  injuri- 
ously, the  matters  which  can  only  remain  for  removal 
by  any  other  process  at  the  expense  of  the  public  health 
they  concur  in  opinion  that  it  would  also  be  the  mosi 
productive  mode  of  distributing  the  mannre. 

On  the  scale  of  the  valae  set  upon  that  portion  of  the 
refuse  of  Edinburgh  that  hae  been  appropriated  for  irri- 
gation by  the  occupiers  of  the  land  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
city,  the  valne  of  the  whole  of  the  soil  of  the  city  (not 
one-third  of  which  finds  its  way  into  the  irrigated  mea- 
dows,) if  it  were  made  completely  available  by  an  ap- 
propriate system  of  town  drainage,  would  be  double  oi 
treble  the  amount,  producmg  an  income  of  £19,000  to 
£20,000  per  annum  fbr  public  purposes.  On  the  same 
scale  of  value  it  woold  appear  that,  in  the  metropolis, 
refuse  to  the  valne  of  nearly  double  what  is  now  paid 
fbr  the  water  of  the  metropolis  is  thrown  away,  partly 
from  the  districts  which  are  sewered  into  the  'Hiames, 
kud  partly  ttota  the  poor  districts  which  are  unsewered, 
where  it  accnmolateB  and  remains  a  nuisance  until  it  is 
removed  at  a  great  expense.  It  is  allowed  by  Captain 
Vetch,  an  experienced  engineer,  and  by  other  authori- 
ties, to  be  the  most  eligible  plan  in  respect  to  economy 
as  well  se  efficiency,  wherever  the  levels  were  not 
venlant.ot  it  were  desirable  to  send  the  refliso 


heights  for  distribution,  that  the  centcnti  of  Uie  mww 

slKmld  be  lifted  by  steam  povrer,  as  water  Is  lifted  in  \tt 
drainage  of  Ote  tata,  and  that  It  mi^t  be  lantftii  dii- 
tribntion,  wherever  it  is  required  for  n»e,  in  iron  pipo, 
in  the  same  mode  as  that  in  which  water  is  coiTtyed 
into  towns  by  the  water  companies.  The  estimated  n- 
pensc  of  this  mode  of  cleansing  and  removal  is  aboil  tke 
same  as  the  conveyance  of  water  into  towns,  1,9,  not  s  Ullw 
of  the  expense  of  cartage,  ae  vrill  subsequently  be  >lu)ini. 
The  comparative  economy  of  conveyanoe  at  Bnid  b 
pipes  has  been  but  little  observed,  and  has  only  rMcntl; 


The  inetsncewe  cannot  give.  Itiaenongbtlutlhe 
experiment  was  node  in  London  on  a  luge  sate; 
and  that  It  provM  the  csoe.  We  proceed  to  lbs 
remiltB,  by  which  it  is  seen  that  refiise,  after  )idt^ 
conveyed,  in  a  fluid  Btate,  for  twelve  or  fourtcei 
milee  into  the  country,  tluongh  pipes,  ma;  still  tK 
sold  with  a  profit,  thue  establiahing  that, 

By  the  application  of  capital  and  machinery,  the  Ml 
of  conveyance  of  substances  insaspeD^Dainafleid,tin 
at  the  water  companies'  prices,  may  be  rendered  HatJ 
and  even  more  than  forty  times  as  cheap  ss  collM:tiM  «! 
hand-labour  and  removal  by  cartue.  In  the  nebqie- 
lis,  where  the  persons  who  water  the  roads  may  otl^ 
water  gratuitously  from  pomps,  the  irater  supplied  bj 
stand-pipes  by  Mme  of  the  water  companies  at  £1  P" 
100  tons,  is  found  to  be  twice  as  cheap  as  the  nwte 
labour  of  pumping  the  water  into  the  cart.  By  pnpn 
hydraulic  anaogeinents  heavy  solid  substances  may  it 
swept  away  through  the  it«n  pipes. 

lliose  means  which  science  gives  of  cheapeiihi{  Ik 
cost  of  the  oonveyanee  of  refuse  from  houses,  will  l« 
available  also  in  extending  and  completing  the  cIfuhsi 
of  the  towns,  of  removing  the  filth  which  oppresja  IM 
poorer  districts,  and  rendering  the  whole  of  it  aiiiUllli 
in  the  best  form,  for  future  use  as  mannre. 

The  expense  of  cleansing  the  streets  of  the  ten^ 
of  Manchester  is  £5000  per  annmn.  For  this  sun  Ita 
first  class  of  streets,  namely,  the  most  opulent  ud  i1k 
large  thorough^es,  are  cleansed  once  a-we«k,  li»  "" 
cond  cUss  once  a-fortnight,  and  the  third  class  taw 
a-month.  But  this  provision  leaTesnntouched,  or  leo 
in  the  condition  described  in  Dr.  Banw  Howari'i  »- 
port,  the  courts,  alleys,  and  plaoes  vben  the  p««" 
elaases  live,  and  where  the  cleansing  dmaM  te  wl- 
There  are  abnndanoe  of  recommendations  to  tlie  efict, 
•I  Let  it  be  ordered  that  the  streets  be  properlycleansedl 
but  in  this  instance  the  cost  of  cleansing  the  wlicleof 
whatis  properly  the  same  town,S»lford,  and IheoniWwj- 
ships,  would  be  £HOOU  or  £10,000  per  aonuB ;  aid  ndi 
arooommendation,underthe  existing  modes  ofsuugf- 
ment,  is  equivalent  to  saying,  let  £30,000  or  £30,OWo( 
additional  rates  be  expended,  and  40,000  or  60,1X10  id- 
ditional  loads  of  refuse  be  removed.  In  other  IW 
towns,  the  service  and  the  expense  is  on  a  similar™'- 
At  the  rate  oT  expanse  of  one  large  parish,  the  pieni 
coaat  of  cleansing  in  the  mettopolia  maybe  cctiuutedit 
aboat  £10,000  per  annum.  This  expense,  howern,  m 
generally  lep^d  by  &e  sale  of  the  ooal-ashM,  "><»' 
are  used  in  Uie  manuflwtnre  of  bricks. 

Though  the  refuse  of  the  poorer  districts  ii  c*" 
taken  and  sold,  tiie  immediate  oI^tioD  to  the  eil«Bi»< 
of  the  services  of  the  scavenger  to  them  is  the  lacW" 
of  the  immediate  expense,  which  it  is  practioaliy  sK** 
sary  to  consider  in  detail,  althongh  IT  there  wenM 
compensation  by  the  sale  of  any  ooal-ashwor  honie  iwK. 
and  if  the  occupants  were  required  to  pu  Ibr  the  cMM- 
ingat  the  rate  of  one  of  llie  opulent  parisbes  lathe  ■><■*' 
polls,  that  is  at  the  rate  of  it.  per  house  per  usua 
which  would  be  less  than  a  penny  per  tenenwnl  (M  W 
weekly  street-oleaneing;  or  in  the  poorer  districts,  "S"* 
there  are  mostly  two  families  to  a  tenement,  a  Aup  ^ 
less  than  one  half^nny  per  vreek  fbr  deansinl,  ™* 
be  found  to  be  good  economy,  aaone  means<^diii^ 
ing  the  existing  heavy  charge  of  sidcnes*,  net  to  V' 
of  the  wear  and  tear  of  oloUies. 
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Tiro-lhtidaof  UieiuiulflxpeiiM  of  rtnet  cleansing  ia 
Um  «xpeaw  of  cartage,  ttMoIi,  wltli  the  proper  ad&pU- 
tim  of  the  eevrers,  is  wholly  nniieceuarj.  The  excln- 
Edre  nie  of  hmnd-labaur  in  street-sireepizig  it  pronounced 
b]r  ocmpetent  judges  to  be  a  mere  barb&riam,  and  acre- 
nil  mw^hines  have  been  inreated  which  dcmonatrate  that 
bjmecbuiio]  power,  moved  bj  horses,  the  cleaiiBlng 
mt}  be  eSbcted  in  a  br  ehorter  time.  Some  of  these 
ecttpa  ti»  mad  in  ridgec  to  the  sides,  where  it  remiina 
until  it  can  be  lifted  and  carted  awn;.  But  this  Is  ob- 
jected to  u  ineouTenieat  b j  the  shopkeepere ;  and  the 
KiTeigen  object  that  it  is  no  eontenience  to  them,  inae- 
maoh  as  raking  it  In  heaps  prsTents  the  evaparatioa  of 
the  liquid,  and  inereaaee  the  cartage  ;  and,  moreover, 
tint  the  process  of  sweeping  by  hand  ie  aa  quick  an  the 
carts  can  return  far  its  removal.  A  machine  hia  been 
used  at  Maocbeiter  which  rapidlj  and  deanlj  sweeps 
tlM  level  sorfMee  of  the  itreeta  into  a  eirt  ;  but  there 
is  still  the  encombranoe  of  the  labour  and  coat  and 
delajr  of  carting  the  raftiee  to  a  place  of  deposit,  which 
may  be  Mveiml  milel  distant,  and  returning  to  reload. 
He  value  of  a  process  of  street-cleansing  is  proportioned 
to  the  rapidity  with  which  it  is  performed ;  but  at  pre- 
sent it  ia  oGurJIy  delayed  until  the  aun  or  the  air  haa 
done  a  large  portion  of  the  work  by  the  eTapontion  of 
the  moisture,  commonly,  however,  to  the  deterioration 
of  the  air  of  the  town  and  the  health,  and  also  to  the 
delerioratian  of  the  value  of  the  rehse. 

On  examining  these  obstructions  to  the  eleaolinsss 
■nd  salabrity  of  our  towns.  It  became  apparent  that  the 
expensiTe  and  slow  proecta  of  the  temoval  of  the  antfaoe 
reftue  of  tha  streets  by  cartage  might  be  dispensed  with, 
>nd  the  iriiole  at  once  oarried  away  by  the  mode  which 
ia  pMT«d,  in  tlie  ease  of  the  reftwe  of  honaea,  to  be  the 
tDo«t  rapid,  dieap,  and  convenient,  namely,  b;  sweeping 
it  at  once  into  the  sewers,  and  discharging  it  by  water. 

The  subject  is  fartlier  discnssed  ;  and  the  evi- 
dence of  Mr.  Ro«,  a  Civil  Engineer,  who  hon  been 
lat«lf  appointed  to  saperintend  the  sewen  of  a  con- 
mdertkble  district  in  London,  Is  given  in  mpport  of 
the  view  taken.  It  appears  that  the  most  expennve, 
and  what  are  considered  the  best  sewers,  have 
hitherto  been  constructed  with  flat  bottoma.  Hr. 
Jtoe  has  adopted  a  cheaper,  simpler  method,  which 
is  a  very  ohvions  improrement  on  this  plan.    He 

That  as  compared  with  sewers  or  drtJos  with  bottoms 
of  a  semieircnlar  form,  those  with  flat  bottorai  Invari- 
&blj  occaaion  a  larger  amonut  of  deposit ;  and  with  the 
■Bine  flow  of  water,  the  difereuce  of  construction  occa- 
sions a  difference  of  more  than  one-half  in  the  tleposit 
vrhieh  is  left.  By  the  common  and  most  expenaive 
torn,  the  drains  are  apt  to  be  choked  up  with  noxious 
SMOomnlations;  by  being  boUt  with  flat  aides,  (instead  of 
vrith  onrred  tides,  wjueh  give  the  strength  of  an  arch) 
tbey  are  ^>t  in  clayey  and  slippery  ground  to  be  forced 
in.  The  expense  of  the  improved  form  is  nearly  one- 
foorth  less  than  those  in  general  use. 

In  Mr,  Roe's  district  the  Commissioners  have 
now  adopted  "  a  series  of  levels,  suited  from  the 
lovrest  ontleta  to  the  snrronnding  districts."  To  pre- 
vent the  very  common  occnrrenceof  the  sewera  being 
choked  by  the  accumolation  of  refuse,  he  states — 
I  suggested  a  plan  of  flushing  the  aeweni,  and  of 
carrying  ofl'  all  the  refbse  by  water.  This  plan  has  been 
Adopted  and  it  is  now  in  operation.  The  breaking  np 
of  the  streets  is  avoided  by  the  formation  of  aide  en- 
trances i  cast-iron  Hushing  gates  are  flxed  in  the  sewers; 
tlie  ord^iary  flow  of  water  in  ttie  sewers  aocnmulates  at 
the«e  gate*  ;  the  gates  are  opened,  and  the  force  of  the 
vrater  is  sufficient  to  sweep  off  the  deposit ;  and  the 
system  may  be  farther  extended. 

-What  is  the  comparative  diSfarence  in  the  expense  of 

oomstruction  t— The  cost  of  aide-entrances  and  flood-gates, 

aut  compared  with  the  cost  of  man-bolee,  is  from  6 ' 

1  fl.  let*  per  foot  lineal  of  the  length  of  new  sewers. 

What  other  expense  is  attendant  on  this  improved 


practicel—Themiunexpenseis  the  attendance  of  a  man 
to  shut  and  open  the  flood-gates. 

The  structural  expense  being  lower,  ia  the  ultimate 
expense  of  cleunsing  lower  also  t — Yea  ;  the  expense  of 
cleansing  the  sewers  is  about  flfty  per  cent,  less  than 
the  prevalent  mode.  Oar  expense  of  cleansing  the 
sewers  was  about  £1200  per  annain  ;  we  save  £600  of 
that,  and  expect  to  save  more;  but  to  this  must  be  added 
the  saving  to  the  public  of  the  cleansing  of  the  private 
drains,  formerly  choked  by  the  accamulations  In  the 
sewers.  This  saving,  on  a  moderate  calculation,  la  (bund 
to  be  upwards  of  £300  per  annum.  There  is  also  the 
diminution  of  the  escapes  of  gas  from  the  old  and  conti- 
nued accumulations. 

During  what  intervals  are  deposits  allowed  to  remain 
on  the  old  mode  I— The  average  ia  in  one  set  of  sewers 
aliout  flve  years,  and  in  another  about  ten  years. 

Daring  which  time  the  public  are  subjected  to  all  the 
escapes  of  gsa  ftom  the  deconiposing  accumulation  t — 
Exactly  so.  It  could  not,  however,  go  on  bo  iang  bat 
for  heavy  fhlls  of  tain  or  anew,  which  occasion  partial 
olearancee. 

What  is  the  effect  of  these  accumulations  upon  the 
private  drainage  1 — That  the  drains  to  the  private 
bouses  are  stopped :  the  flrst  intimation  of  the  foul  state 
of  the  main  sewer  arises  from  oomplainta  of  individuals 
whose  drains  are  affected  ;  the  accumulations  in  the 
private  drains  also  occBsion  an  expense  to  the  indivi- 
duals and  much  annoyance.  By  flushing  the  eewers  this 
expense  might  be,  and  in  Kolbom  and  Finsbury  division 
it  is,  avoided. 

Are  there  any  other  defects  you  liave,  as  an  engineer, 
noticed  in  the  prevalent  mode  of  oonstmcting  the  sewent 
^Yes;  theprevalentpracticeis  to  join  sewers  at  angles, 
IVequently  at  right  angles  ;  this  occasions  eddies  and 
deposits  of  sediment  that  would  otherwise  pass  off  with 
the  water  ;  it  injures  the  capacity  of  the  main  sewers  by 
obstructing  the  current  of  water  along  them. 

We  leave  the  remedy  for  this  defect  to  those  who 
wish  to  investigate  the  subject  fully. 

Tn  the  evidence  of  Mr.  Oldfleld,  an  experienced  builder 
in  the  wealthy  districts  of  the  metropolis,  will  be  found 
exemplifications  of  the  miichiefii  resulting  from  the  de- 
fective modes  of  opening  sub-drains  or  commnnications, 
even  from  houses  of  the  first  claas,  into  the  main  draini- 
The  state  of  sewerage  and  drainage  in  the  larger  towns, 
as  described  in  the  medical  reports,  in  its  effects  of  (^ 
qneut  disease  and  death, — is  much  worse  in  the  provin- 
cial towns.    But  every  step  in  improvement  is  an  ad- 


for  the  expenses  of  sickness  and  mortality; 

plied  to  the  improvement  of  drainage,  not  only  gives  it 

efficiency,  but  rednces  greatly  the  expense. 

One  important  consideration  in  all  these  plans  of 
improvement  is,  gradually  lessening,  until  they  ate 
wholly  cut  down,  the  number  of  individoala  in 
every  tJiwn  who  are  at  present,  by  the  wants  of 
society,  doomed  to  degrading,  if  not  absolutely 
brutalizing  occnpations.  What  a  step  were  gained 
for  the  city  of  Paris,  morally  as  well  aa  physically, 
could  it  dispense  with  its  water-carriers  and  chif- 
fonniers !  Fervently  must  every  reflecting  man 
join  in  the  hope  thns  expressed  in  the  Report : 

It  is  to  be  hoped,  however,  that  the  legislature  will 
give  the  powers  and  direct  the  means  requisite  in  tliis 
country,  to  furnish  to  every  city  in  Europs  a  practical 
demonstration,  that  by  the  art  of  the  engineer,  the  ol>- 
stacle  to  improvement  formed  by  the  great  expense  and 
annoyance  of  removing  the  refnsa  of  houses  and  streets 
may  be  rendered  inconsiderable.  In  Paris  the  ialereela 
of  turbulent  bodies  of  men,  the  water-carrien,  and  an- 
other class  of  men  called  the  chiffonniers,  who  live  by 
raking  (or  what  they  can  find  amongst  the  refnse  cast 
into  the  streets,  are  O[^ioeed  to  any  change  which  will 
reduce  the  charge  of  imperfect  cleansing,  and  the  dis- 
ease promote4  b|r  filth.    The  general  pnctice  in  that 
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metnpDliaii,t<»eut  >lltliernbbiahof  tbehoiiMmtoUiG 
■tiMt  «B  the  OTemi^t,  or  before  UTen  o'ciock  in  the 
vsiniiig,  irtien  men  UMod  with  carta  to  iweep  it  Bp  and 
remoTs  it.  Id  tha  ni^it-tiin«,  hawBtir,  the  ehiffonnier 
oomes  with  k  luttem  snd  iskes  unoagEt  the  reftase,  uid 
picks  bom  it  bonei,  nga,  of  wluterer  aij  luve  been 
throwu  ftwaj  bf  accident,  or  tlie  cftreleBBieu  of  the 
Mrvuiti.  The  oSenuTo  filth  of  their  persaiu  and  their 
occopatiou,  make  them  oateaats  ftom  other  claaaee  of 
workmen ;  thej  Bleep  anidit  Iheir  eoUeolione  of  refoae, 
and  they  are  idle  daring  the  da;.  They  are,like  all  bibd 
who  Utb  ouder  inch  circonutaDcei,  pione  to  indalgence 
in  ardent  qiirita  ;  being  degraded  and  eaTage,  they  are 
ready  to  throw  away  their  wretched  lirea  on  every  occa- 
sion. There  are  nearly  2DD0  of  the  chi&bnniera  alone  in 
Pari*;  and  they  and  the  water-carnen  nere  conspicaous 
actors  in  the  revolation  of  IBSO.  I>nnagthe  sdminiBtra- 
tioD  of  Casimir  Ferrior  the  honwholders  had  complained 
of  the  InooDTenient  mode  of  cleansing  the  streets  by 
laige  heaTj  carta  drawn  by  three  hoisea,  which,  daring 
their  slow  progren  thronghoat  the  day,  obstract  the 
piUiIio  thoTDDghbrBB,  and  occasion  great  ineontenieiic«i, 
wywially  In  the  nanow  streata. 

Ib  tike  beghming  of  the  yeu  1834,  when  ths  cholera 
broke  ont,  the  attention  of  the  aathoTltiea  was  directed  to 
nnitary  mwHares,  and  the  mnnidpality  dedded  that  the 
daaosiag  of  the  stmets  ahoqid  be  done  by  contract,  bj 
a  qnick  relay  of  carts  of  a  smaller  and  more  conrenient 
ahape,  drawn  by  single  hones;  and  in  order  to  diminiah 
the  ineonvenieace  of  the  pnsence  of  these  improTed 
vehielea,  the  contractor  was  allowed  to  collect  one  load 
fbr  eaofa  of  his  carts  on  ths  orsr-night,  which  woald  hare 
led  to  a  practice  similar  to  that  of  London,  where  the 
dnit-earts  take  the  refiue  direct  tnm  the  houas  withoat 
any  deposit  in  the  straeta.  But  in  this  arrangement  an 
important  interest  had  been  orerlooked:  Uie  cbifTonuiers, 
who  were  said  to  have  been  aided  and  directed  by  the 
owners  and  men  belonging  to  the  roperseded  tehicles, 
rose  in  rerolt,  attacked  and  drore  away  the  condoctors, 
bivke  to  pieces  tbe  new  carts,  threw  the  ft^gmenti  into 
the  rirer,  or  made  bonSrea  with  them.  Unfortanately 
at  that  time  the  cholera  had  broken  out  at  Paris.  The 
nobs  of  chifibnniers  whioh  collected  on  the  following 
day  were  awoUen  by  other  crowds  of  ignorant,  terrified, 
and  saTage  people,  who  were  persuaded  that  the  deaths 
tnm  tbe  itiange  plagne  were  oceationed  by  poison. 
'  Hy  agents,"  says  ths  then  ptOH  of  police,  in  aa  ac- 
oonnt  <$  this  remit, "  oonld  not  be  at  all  points  at  once, 
to  oppose  the  Airy  of  tboM  crowds  of  men  with  naked 
ansa  and  haggard  flgnrss,  and  sinister  looks,  who  are 
nerer  seen  in  ordinary  times,  sod  who  seemed  on  this 
day  to  haTe  arisen  ont  of  tbe  earth.  Wishing  to  jndge 
myself,  of  the  fbnndation  for  the  alarmiog  reports  that 
were  bionght  to  me,  I  went  ont  alone  and  on  foot.  I 
had  great  difienlty  in  getting  Ihroogh  these  dense  masses, 
BOaroely  eorered  with  filUiy  tags ;  no  deen^ttiw  conld 
oonrey  their  hideons  aspect,  or  the  Masation  of  terror 
wUdhUieirhoaiM  and  fbroeioaserles  created.  Altliongh 
I  am  not  easily  moTsd,  1  at  ons  time  fewed  for  the 
safety  of  Paris — of  honest  people  and  Uieir  property." 
In  fhct,  the  riot  was  one  of  the  most  dangerons  that 
had  been  witnessed  in  that  city,  and  it  was  not  Bnp- 
prsssed  without  great  ezertiona  and  some  lose  of  life. 
Tba  anxieties  which  it  occasioned  to  the  minister,  Caia- 
mlr  Perrier,  and  his  di^ust  at  Uts  political  ose  made  of 
it,  were  considered  to  hare  contributed  to  his  death. 
He  waa  himself  attacked  with  the  cholera,  and  died  a 
few  days  after.  Shortly  hefbre  his  death,  when  eipreas- 
ing  hia  divuti  he  s^d  to  Uw  prtfet,  "Hy  friend,  we 
are  hamesaad  to  a  nle  eaniaga."  "  TnJy  ao,"  replied 
tha  pr^ftt, "  and  Uw  ways  are  dnadAilty  dirty."  The 
material  ways  of  the  city  eoitinnad  aa  they  wer«:  the 
^Hkt  seeing  that  Uie  iatrodaotion  of  the  new  carts  be- 


who,  he  states,  re 


eived  no  other  compensation  for  his 
which  he  could  not  nee,  to  collect 
the  refnse  doling  the  day;  and  the  chiflbnniers  continoe 
to  the  present  time  in  the  eierciae  of  their  wretched  Toca- 
Uon  at  tbe  expense  of  the  pnblio  health  and  cltaoliness. 


Thia  carious  atatament  is  not  without  iiwtncluiiL 
Though  this  Pariah  class  is  not  so  nnmrawum 
the  British  towns  aa  in  France,  they  are  bnt  loo 
frequent.  Mr.  Chadwiok  took  pains  to  sscertui 
their  numbers  in  London,  through  the  Commit- 
sioners  of  Police. 

From  retnma  which  they  obtained  from  tiarafa- 
intendents,  it  appears,  that  of  the  class  of  booe-^ctoi, 
mud-rakeiBipeopleliTingonthe  produce  of  dug-ht^aii 
mewa,  courts,  yards,  and  bje-lues  insoffidenllyelniKd, 
59B  are  known  to  the  police.  From  an  obeamtingf 
the  proportion  of  filthy  cliildrea  and  adults  who  apfcu 
amidst  refbse  whenerer  there  are  new  buildinp  ud  u 
annaual  quantity  of  mbbiah,  and  trma  oUier  citmi- 
Btancea,  1  beliere  that,  wen  the  refbse  of  faootei  diil] 
caat  into  the  atreeta  in  London  in  tbe  ssms  maimeTV 
at  Paris,  London  would  soon  hare  as  large  *ad  is  daago- 
ous  a  population  of  the  chiffbnoier  class.  lamishmd 
by  Sir  Charles  Shaw,the  chief  oonunisooner of  palkol 
Manchester,  that  there  are  303  of  them  known  witUi 
the  police  jurisdiction  of  that  town  also.  Hs  esBpluo 
that  they  have  bsntofore  boen  licensed  in  their  ootspt- 
tion ;  tlut  the  children  ars  pilferan,  and  occupy  Ik 
attention  of  the  police,  and  hmitb  a  large  quota  tn  lb 
stock  of  JDvenile  delinqnents  and  the  populatioi  o(  Ik 
prisons.  I  am  informed  that  in  Bath  ttiere  art  stoal 
100  of  Ihem  known ;  and  in  oAer  towas  sad  pUoo  1 
have  little  doubt  that  the;  wonld  be  fomid  b  like  pit- 
portiona,  which  an>roadi  the  prt^ortlona  of  Um  statid 
numbera  of  chifboniera  to  die  population  ofPuit  Thta 
degraded  creatnree  are  aim  found  amongst  the  iamOa 
of  the  workhouaes,  and  the  close  identity  of  thar  hshli 
with  those  of  the  ehifibnuiera  of  Paris  albrd  a  tlnki^ 
proof  of  the  similaiity  of  the  piqnilatioa  ^adsced  If 
Biniilarity  of  circamatances.  They  are  thus  desoibeii  to 
mc  by  an  eye-witness. 

The  description  is  too  lodthaome  to  be  cqiied  oat 
here,  though  very  neoessary  t«  be  known. 

The  domestic  habits  of  the  difiierent  dasesof  uli- 
aana,  especially  aa  these  are  affected  by  their  dwellingt 
and  other  Burronnding  unfavourable  inflnencea  and 
ciTcumstances,  independently  of  thdr  ein[Joymfl>li 
and  wages,  form  an  interesting  feature  of  tbt 
Report  It  may  be  fairly  assiuned,  that  the  nte 
of  wagea  is  not  always,  as  might  be  expected,  Ibt 
dedsive  element  of  their  condition,  or  the  cntcnM 
by  which  it  is  to  be  judged.  The  wages  of  ll« 
colliers  ore  comparatively  good ;  yet  in  miaj 
localities  their  moral  condition  seems  veiy  »■ 


indeed ;  and  it  ia  not  amended  by  tbeir  filthy,  iD- 
Tentilatcd  cottages.  The  contrast  betwMii  tb 
coUieis  and  Uie  agricaltnnl  lobonrere  of  ^ 
Lothian  is  remarkable :  the  former  wallowii^  in 
filth  and  rioting  in  intemperonoB ;  the  latter  enjoy- 
ing cleanliness  and  domestic  comfort  so  far  at  that 
poor  habitations  and  small  wages  will  permit.  0^ 
meatic  mismanagement  appears  one  &«qiient  aM 
(if  disease.  Of  this  many  proofs  an  »hilnted  it 
the  BeporL  Dr.  Baker  of  Derby  stalw— 

"  There  ia  also  another  oaose  of  sickness  to  be  foo" 
in  tbeir  houses,  and  which,  like  the  former,  i.  €-,  >"  <>' 
temal  cirenmstanceB,  ia  in  constant  oparrtioD;  1  ■"■ 
tha  want  of  domestic  comftorta,  a  want  whieh  the  *i«« 
they  earn  would,  in  many  instances,  enable  the*  to  It- 
move  if  their  means  were  not,  as  too  often  ^P"*^**! 
pended  vicionsly  or  improvidently.  It  ia  with  ret"* 
that  I  speak  unbvouiably  of  the  poor,  whilEt  my  «>« 
aim,  in  this  cowannioatlon,  haa  been  to  awaken  a  ■7'' 
pathy  towards  those  saflbrings  of  which  I  ban  1««  * 
often  a  witness.  Bnt  seTeial  years'  erperimee  of  (" 
habita  of  the  poor,  derived  from  my  sitnatioB  "  "^ 
hoapital  phyaician,  and  backed  by  the  additiopil  tn- 
dence  I  have  obtained  by  acting  for  three  1*^^ 
guardian  of  the  poor  in  this  large  town,  his,  I  ^  ""i 
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to  aij,  Mlrad  but  to  conflnn  me  in  the  opinion  I  hftve  jult 
now  eipienad ;  and  in  enpport  of  which  1  ihall  initMiM 
tha  fknily  of  tho  SUten  mantionBd  kt  No.  12,  in  Short 
Street. 

"  Tha  Biininga  of  four  membem  of  this  (unilf  wore  ai 


a  .  I  Twlni,  \    fl   0 


"  The  mother  of  tUa  hmily,  it  appean,  is  left  dieeo' 
gaged  bom  all  but  her  hauBehald  duties  and  the  care  of 
the  fonnggr  ohildrea ;  the  house,  neiartheless,  ie  antalj 
destitate  of  fbniitnTe,  and  preeenta  a  plctnra  of  disorder 
and  want.  On  the  other  hand,  at  No.  15,(Bri8gs,)  al- 
though the  hnebaod  has  for  some  ^ean  past  l>een  a  weak 
and  silii^  man,  the  ftmilj  is  well  ordered  and  deanlj; 
and  to  tlue  fact  I  mainlr  attribute  the  milder  and  modi- 
fied fwni  of  fo»or  which  affected  the  children." 

On  the  Bune  subject  the  phydciani  of  Birming- 
ham report — 

"  In  the  eipeuditnre  of  their  weekly  eanisgg,  impio- 
Tidence  and  thaugbtleas  eztia<ag«iice  preTsil  to  alanant- 
able  degree.  Hie  obserratione  upon  which  this  opioion 
ia  fbimed  are  made  upon  the  habile  of  the  people  them- 
eelTea,eanfinued  by  eitenEive  and  recent  tuquiriea  among 
the  shopkeepen  with  whom  the;  deal.  Tea,cofibe,Biigar, 
batter,  oheese,  baooc,  (of  which  a  great  deal  is  oouBumed 
in  this  town,)  and  other  article  >,  the  working  people  pur- 
ebue  in  nnall  qnaatitiea  fVom  the  hucksters,  who  charge 
an  enormoBB  proSt  upon  them,  being,  as  tbeir  state,  com- 
pelled to  do  »  to  coTer  the  lomes  which  they  frequently 
sustain  by  bad  debts.  Huckster  ^''fl^■"g  is  a  most  extra- 
Tagsnt  mode  of  dealing.  There  were  in  this  town,  in 
1834, 717  of  these  shops;  and  the  nomber  has  greatly 
increased  sinee  that  time.  Meat  Is  pnnshaaed  in  the  same 
improvident  manner.  The  working  mengeveiallycontriTe 
to  have  a  good  joint  of  meat  npon  the  Sunday;  un  dinner 
on  the  otler  days  of  the  week  la  made  tnm  steaks  or 
chops,  which  is  the  most  eitiBYagaot  mode  either  of 
porchasing  or  cooking  meat. 

"The  improTideuce  of  this  class  of  peiaane  arises  in 
nuuiy  Instances  from  the  indulgeiuie  of  Ticioua  propensi- 
ties. Drunkenness,  with  all  its  attendant  miseries,  pre- 
vails to  a  great  extent;  tbough  it  is  by  no  meant  to  be 
regarded  as  a  characteristic  featura  of  the  meolianic  of 
tliis  town  in  particular.  It  most  generally  prevails 
among  that  class  of  workmen  who  obtain  the  higbest 
wages,  but  who  are  often  found  in  the  most  depioisble 
and  abject  condition. 

A  contrast  in  the  economy  of  20  families  is  drawn 
np  by  Hr.  Hott;  hut  many  more  details  would  be 
requisite  to  make  it  of  general  ntility.  The  medical 
officers  of  the  Unions,  and  medical  practitioners  in 
g^eneral,  must,  however,  bo  intimately  acquainted 
with  the  improvident  habita  of  the  working  classes. 
Unless  it  were,  as  we  are  glad  to  find,  broadly 
asserted,  that  it  is  in  the  power  of  all  great  masters 
to  improve  the  condition  of  their  work-people, 
should  conceive  it  of  little  use  to  cite  the  following 
ilinsti»tioiu — 

Xr.  Harrvon,  the  medical  ofBcer  of  the  Preston  Union, 
observe*  that — 

"  I  have  known  many  fkmiliss  whose  income  has  ex- 
ceeded £100  a--year,whD  in  times  <^  sickness  have  been 
in  great  distress,  and  even  some  who  have  been  obliged 
to  have  reoonrse  to  the  parieti  for  assistance.  And  I  am 
acquainted  with  several  funiliea  now  of  the  beat  paid 
class  of  work-people,  whose  total  weekly  earnings  will 
average  £3,  and  in  some  eases  £3  a-week,  who,  should 
sicknaos  overtake  the  head  of  the  hmiiy,  and  some  of 
the  principal  workers  among  the  children,  would  be 
thrown  upon  the  parish.  I  have  been  convinced  from 
extensive  observation,  that  the  masters  of  these  people 
have  it  in  their  power  to  improre  the  condititoi  and 


happiness  of  thnr  work-people  beyond  what  can  be  effected 
by  any  other  agency," 
These  descriptions  are  not  conflned  to  the  English 
wns:  Hr.  Jupp  and  others  cite  instanoee  from  the 
rural  districts.  Thsy  are  similarly  prevalent  in  Scot- 
land. As  an  example  1  would  rehr  to  the  description 
given  by  Dr.  Scott  Alison,  of  the  ooudition  of  the  highly- 
paid  collier  population  of  Tnnent.  Take  another  in- 
stance of  the  condition  of  the  same  class,  the  colliers  at 
Ayr,  given  by  Dr.  Sym,  in  hia  report  on  the  sanitary 
indition  of  Uio  population  of  that  town : — 
"  Although  the  oollien  have  large  wages,  they  sn, 
from  their  want  of  economy  and  their  dissolute  habits, 
iformly  in  poverty ;  and  their  families,  though  well 
..J,  are  miserably  dotbed,  ill  lodged,  uneducated,  and 
ices  indastrioas  thui  the  families  of  the  weavers  ;  the 
fbmales  of  which  work  with  great  constancy  at  hand- 
sewing.  The  modes  of  living  of  these  two  classes  are 
very  different.  The  weaver  ia'sot  intemperate,  because 
he  cannot  afford  to  purchaae  ardent  spirits,  and  the 
nature  of  his  employment  prevents  htm  from  having  those 
hours  of  idleness  during  the  day  which  the  collier  is  so 
apt  to  consume  in  dissipation.  He  lives  on  very  innuW- 
tions  food,  seldom  eats  butchers'  meat;  and  the  most  in- 
digent, who  are  generally  Irishmen,  subsist  chiefly  on 
potatoes.  The  oollier,  on  tbe  other  hand,  indulges  to 
eicBBB  in  ardent  spirits,  and  both  be  and  hie  bmily  par- 
take of  animal  food  every  day.  In  abort,  the  colliem 
live  better  than  any  of  the  otherlabouring  classes  in  Ayr," 
Dr.  StoU  Alitan,  speaking  of  the  colliers  of  Tranent, 
stales  that  they  obtain  very  high  wages.  "  A  man,  his 
vrife,  and  perhaps  tvro  children  may  earn  perhaps  40s. 
a-week,if industriously employeddnringthattime."  On 
the  subject  of  appeataoeea  of  destitntion,on  which  medical 
men  sometimes  report,  he  obaervee— 

"  I  have  had  occasion  to  know  that  medical  men, 
judging  from  internal  appearances  of  the  dwellings  of 
the  laboaring  classes,  are  liable  to  be  led  Into  erroneous 
inferences  as  to  the  extent  of  destitution.  The  appear- 
ance of  the  place  or  of  the  person  ia  no  test  of  the  want 
of  means  or  of  the  highness  or  lownees  of  wages.  Filth 
is  moT«  fMqnently  evidence  of  depravity  than  of  dsstitn- 
tion ;  indeed,  ia  places  where  the  wages  or  means  are 
really  scanty,  there  is  very  frequently  o<nuideiahle 
cleanliness.  Ifaatiaogerwentinto  thehooseofaoollier, 
he  might  exclaim,  '  What  eitrenw  vrretchedness  and 
destitDtionl*  when.  In  fact,  on  tbe  Saturday  they  had 
received  30s.,  which  before  the  Tuesday  bad  all  been 
squandered.  I  think  medical  men,  who  are  not  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  the  character  of  people,  are  often 
drawn  into  mistakes." 

Dr.  Scott  Alison  farther  contrasts  the  cleanly 
condition  of  the  hinds  with  the  filth  of  the  colliers. 
The  like  contrast,  derived  frvm  an  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  population  of  another  class,  is  presented  in  the  fol- 
lowing porUons  of  a  report  from  jtfr.  ITooiJ  of  Dundee: — 
"  There  are  many  fiuailiea  among  the  working  olaaeea 
whDareintherec6iptoffromlSs.to22a.porweek,whoare 
insufficiently  clothed,  and  irregularly  and  poorly  fed, 
and  whose  houses  as  well  as  their  persons  appear  filthy, 
diaorderiy,  and  uncomfortable.  There  are  other  hmihes 
among  them,  containing  the  same  number  of  persons, 
whose  incomes  average  from  lOs.  to  Us.  a-weeic,  who 
are  neatly,  cleanly,  and  sufficiently  clothed,  regularly 
and  aniubiy  fed,  and  whose  housas  appear  orderly  and 
comfortable.  The  former  class  care  little  for  the  physi- 
cal comfort,  and  far  less  for  the  intellectual,  moral,  and 
religions  education  of  their  children ;  in  many  cases, 
indeed,  they  neglect  the  education  of  their  oBpring  when 
it  is  oflbred  to  them  gratuitoQSly,  and  in  place  of  sending 
them  to  school,  where  they  might  be  fitted  for  the  duties 
and  disappointments  of  life,  they  send  them  at  a  very 
early  age  to  some  employment,  where  they  will  earn  the 
poor  pittance  of  Is.  $d.  to  Ss.  »-week.  The  latter  class, 
on  the  contrary,  are  most  anxious  to  give  their  children 
a  good  education  :  they  study  to  obtain  it  for  them  by 
every  meana  in  their  power,  and  they  pay  for  it  most 
I  cheerfttlly.  The  fbrmer  class  agata  grasp  at  every  bene- 
fit which  the  charitable  institutions  of  the  place  have 
'  provided  for  the  poor.     When,  for  example,  uedieal 
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attendsnos  is  givea  them  gntuitanil;,  the/  not  uo&e- 
quentlf  despise  anU  refuse  it,  unlesa  mediciseB  ftie  giren 
them  fntnitaaal;  also.  Wbereu  the  litter  description 
of  fuuiies  are  not  only  teodj  and  willing  to  pay  foe 
aedicines  nhen  prescribed  to  them,  but  tbey  genarallf 
manifest  much  gratitude,  and  tetj  often  present  tlieit 
laedieal  attendant  with  a.  small  fte. 

"  Now  it  is  among  the  former  class  of  bmilies  where 
generally  there  appears  to  me  to  be  a  de&ciency  of 
wholesome  food  and  of  warm  clothing ;  where  contagious, 
febrile  diseases  are  most  commonly  found ;  and  fVom 
whence  they  are  most  eiteneiiely  propagated.  FeTer  is 
DO  donbt  found  among  the  latter,  more  frugal,  and  there- 
fore better-conditioned  families;  bat  seldom  of  that 
malignant,  contagiiouB  chanoter  which  it  icTariably  as- 
aunes  among  the  other  class  of  &milies.  Here,  then, 
we  have  on  the  one  hand,  &lth,  destitution,  and  disease, 
associated  with  good  wages  ;  and  on  the  other,  cleanli- 
netB,  comfort,  and  compsrati'e  good  health,  in  connexion 
with  wages  which  are  much  lower.  The  difference  in 
the  amount  of  their  iniwmes  does  not  account  for  the 
difiirence  in  the  amount  of  comfort  wtiioh  is  found  ei- 
iating  among  the  worlung  classes." 

The  argnment  for  a.  low  rate  of  wages,  drawn  or 
inaiuiiated  from  these  facta,  we  conceive  qoite  fal- 
Ucbua.  Wagee  can  never  be  too  bigh,  if  properly 
managed. 

There  ia  no  section  of  the  Report  that  merits 
deeper  study  than  that  headed  Efferu  of  Nmoiu 
Phjftieal  Agencies  on  the  Moral  Aa£tU  of  fht  Popu- 
lation. The  iUustrations,  and  direct  proofii,  ore 
numerona,  and  are  collected  bora  many  different 
quarters  and  classes  of  witnesses.  All  are  painful : 
many  are  frighUul.  Mr.  Chadwicic  thus  ably  sums 
up  tliis  section. 

It  would  require  much  time  and  various  opportunities 
of  observation  to  attempt  to  make  an  exact  analysie  of 
the  combined  causes,  and  an  estimate  of  the  affect  of 
each  separate  cause  which  operate  to  produce  the  masses 
of  monl  and  physical  wretchedness  met  with  in  the 
investigation  of  the  condition  of  tbe  lowest  population. 
But  it  became  evident,  in  the  progress  of  the  inquiry, 
that  several  separate  circumstances  had  each  its  separate 
moral  as  well  as  physical  influence.  Thus,  tenements  of 
inferior  construction  had  manifestly  an  injurious  opetK- 
tion  on  the  moral  as  well  as  on  tbe  sanitary  condition, 
independently  of  any  overcrowding.  For  example,  it 
appears  to  be  matter  of  common  observation,  in  the 
instance  of  migrant  families  of  work-peofde  who  are 
obliged  to  «eanpy  inferior  tenements,  that  their  habits 
soon  become  "  of  a  piece  "  with  the  dwelling.  A  gentle- 
man who  has  ol>served  closely  the  condition  of  the  work- 
people in  the  south  of  Cheshire  and  the  north  of  Lsnca- 
ahire,  men  of  similar  race  and  education,  working  at  the 
same  description  of  work,  namely,  as  cotton-spinners, 
mill  bands,  and  earning  nearly  the  same  amount  of 
wages,  states  that  tbe  workmen  of  the  north  of  Lanca- 
shire are  obviously  interior  to  those  in  the  south  of  Che- 
shire, in  health  and  habits  of  personal  cleanliness  and 
general  condition.  The  difference  is  traced  mainly  to 
the  circumstance,  that  the  labonrers  in  the  north  of 
lAOeashire  inhabit  stone  houses  of  a  description  that 
absorb  moisture,  tho  dampness  of  which  affects  the  health, 
and  causes  personal  uncleanliness,  induced  by  the  diffi- 
culty of  keeping  a  clean  house.  Tlie  operation  of  the 
same  deteriorating  influences  were  also  observable  in 
Scotland;  and  it  may  be  illustrated  by  several  instances 
which  I  have  met  with  in  the  course  of  my  own  personal 
inquiries. 

One  of  Che  circumstances  most  favourable  to  the  im- 
provement of  tbe  condition  of  an  artisan  or  an  agricul- 
tural labourer,  is  his  obtaining  as  a  wife  a  female  who 
has  had  a  good  industrial  training  in  tbe  well-regulated 
household  of  persona  of  a  higher  condition.  The  follow- 
ing instance  of  the  effect  of  the  dwelling  itself  on  the 
condition  of  a  female  servant  when  married,  was  brought 
fl  my  notice  by  a  member  of  the  family  in  which  they 


bad  been  brought  up.  One  was  of  a  young  woiun  «b> 
had  been  taught  the  habits  of  neatness,  order,  and  clua- 
linsss  most  thorouf^y  as  regards  honsehold  wsrL 

"Her  attention  to  personal  neatness,"  says  a  ladjwbt 
la  my  informant,  "was  very  great ;  her  Unx  tHimd 
always  as  if  it  were  just  washed;  and  vrith  htr  bright 
h^  neatly  combed  underneath  her  snow-white  rap,  i 
smooth  white  apron,  and  bar  gown  and  haodkerdief 
carefully  put  on,  she  used  to  look  very  comsly.  After 
a  year  or  two,  she  married  the  serving  man,  wtc,  u  bt 
was  retained  in  bis  situation,  was  obliged  to  take  ibonit 
as  near  his  place  as  possible.  The  cottages  iu  tLt 
neighbourhood  were  of  the  most  irretched  kind,  am 
hovels  built  of  roogh  stones  and  covered  witii  iiggrf 
thatch.  Tbere  were  few  even  of  these ;  so  then  Has  s> 
choice,  and  they  were  obliged  to  be  content  with  Ik 
first  that  was  vaoant,  whidi  was  in  the  moat  ntind 
situation.  After  they  had  been  married  about  two  yMB, 
1  happened  to  be  walkii^  past  one  of  these  BisenUi 
cottages,  and  as  the  door  was  open,  1  Iiad  tbs  ouioaii 
to  enter.  I  fbuad  it  was  the  honu  of  the  mTHt  1  tun 
been  desflrihing.  But  what  a  change  had  coBcoviiba! 
Her  face  was  dirty,  and  her  tangled  hair  hung  orer  bar 
eyes.  Her  cap,  though  of  good  materials,  vras  ill-wutieJ 
and  slovenly  put  on.  Her  whole  dress,  though  sppu- 
ently  good  and  serviceable,  was  very  untidy,  and  Iek^eJ 
dirty  and  slatternly;  everything  indeed  about  her  aeeati 
wretched  and  neglected,  (except  her  little  child,)  ut 
she  appeared  very  discontented.  She  seemed  swize  if 
the  change  tbere  must  be  in  her  appearance  since  1  hi 
last  seen  her,  for  she  immediately  iMgan  to  compliis  it 
her  house.  The  wet  came  in  at  tbe  door  of  the  ihIi 
room ;  and  when  it  rained,  through  every  part  of  the  rnif 
aiso,  except  just  over  the  hearth-stone  ;  large  diope  frS 
upon  ber  as  she  lay  in  bed,  or  as  she  was  working  st  tlo 
vrindow :  In  short,  abe  had  fbnnd  it  impossible  to  itif 
things  in  order,  so  bad  gradually  oeased  to  make  uf 
exertions.  Her  condition  had  1>een  borne  down  ij  Ibe 
condition  of  tbe  bouse.  Then  her  husband  was  diESIti^ 
fied  vrith  his  home  and  with  her ;  his  visits  became  lea 
fVeqaent;  and  if  he  bad  been  a  day  labourer,  and  Itien 
had  been  a  beer-shop  or  a  pnblic-house,  the  prefereiw 
of  that  to  his  home  would  have  been  ineWtable,  isd  is 
the  one  instance  would  have  presented  an  example  of  ■ 
multitude  of  cases. 

"  She  was  afterwards,  however,  removed  to  a  sev 
cottage,  which  vras  wate^  tight,  and  had  some  eooeii- 
ences,  and  was  built  close  to  the  road,  which  herfbnut 
mistress  and  all  her  friends  must  constantly  pass  lieig. 
She  soon  resumed,  in  a  great  degree,  her  tbnnei  gMJ 
habits,  but  still  there  was  a  little  of  tbe  daviiU  Ml 
ahont  her ;  tbe  remains  of  the  dispiritednesi  eaoied  bj 
her  former  very  unfavourable  circumstances." 

I  visited  some  other  dwellings  not  hi  ttma  the  ou 
above  described,  and  met  vrith  another  instance  i^  a 
fbmaie  who  ^d  been  brought  np  as  a  aervaot  is  a  well- 
ordered  house,  and  who,  for  her  station,  bad  iecHive<l  > 
very  excellent  religious  and  moral  education.  Beitie 
her  marriage  she  had  been  distinguished  by  the  itinr- 
ment  vrith  which  she  snng  national  airs,  and  for  lut 
knowledge  of  the  Bible  and  of  the  doctrines  of  trr 
church.  Her  personal  condition  had  becomeofapiec* 
with  tbe  wretched  stone  uudrained  hovel,  with  a  pigdy' 
before  it,  to  which  abe  had  been  taken.  We  (bund  ha 
with  rings  of  dirt  about  her  neck,  and  turning  oveririui 
dirty  hands  Brown's  Dictionary,  to  see  blether  Ibe 
newly-electedministerwa*"sound"  inhisdoctrine.  b 
this  case  no  moral  lapse  was  apparent,  but  the  duUm 
were  apparently  bronght  up  under  great  dindiantigt^ 

Some  inquiries  from  Mr.  Liddlt,  the  medical  iiSa' 
of  the  Whitechapel  Union,  as  to  the  conditiw  «id< 
work-people  he  visited  in  sueb  places  ashe  has  destnibH- 
brought  to  notice  another  indirect  e&ct  of  the  eiww 
as  well  as  the  internal  condiUon  of  the  dwelling  oi  Ikir 
domestic  economy  and  general  condition. 

It  appeared  that  tbe  persons  whom  he  visited  hrthe 
pnrposs  of  administering  msdical  relief,  were  men  *"*' 
ing,when  in  work,  from  IBs.  to  20s.per  week,tbB  «■* 
earning  proportionably.  Yet  whenever  they  were  m- 
jscted  to  the  freqoent  attacks  of  sidoiesB  whisb  pi*'"'" 
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ataantn  then,  tlwy  wen  in  (he  mojit  wretched  destitu- 
tion :  the  boom  wu  bare  of  ererytliiiis ;  ihej  bad  no 
protiiioiia  sod  no  credit ;  tnd  tbsir  need  tbr  relief  wu 
most  imnuneiib  In  aiuwet  tc  tba  inquir;  how  tiiii  vte 
to  be  ■ocoonted  tor,  inannaoh  u  with  mgricoltnnl  U- 
bonien,  who  earned  little  more  Umd  btU  Chat  earn,  and 
paid  nearly  as  mncb  for  their  food,  in  Tioiling  their 
cottages  with  their  miniBters,  I  had  commonly  obsemd 
some  store  of  previBioiui ;  Mr.  Liddle  stated,  diat  in  sach 
places  Bi  those  in  his  district,  in  such  atmospheree,  a 
etora  of  pnvTisioas  wonld  not  keep  :  eveiythiiig  decayed 
rapidly,  and  the  woTk-people  cooseqneiitly  Ured  "  from 
hand  to  month."  On  iaquiiing  as  to  this  l^ct  thim  a 
respectable  batcher,  accnstomed  to  sell  meat  to  persons 
liTiiiX  in  sach  sitaations,  be  etated  that — 

**  Heat  sold  on  Saturday  night,  in  hot  weather,  to  poor 
people,  who  hare  only  one  close  room,  in  which  thej 
sleep,  and  live,  tad  oook,  wiU  certainly  torn  befbre  the 
Sunday  morning  ;  when,  if  it  were  kept  in  the  butcher's 
shop,  or  is  a  well-rentilated  plac«,  it  would  be  in  as 
good  a  condition  on  the  Monday  morning.  There  is  a 
great  deal  of  loss  of  meat  in  consequence  of  the  want  of 
T«ntilati(m  and  bad  oondition  of  the  dwellings  of  (he 
poorer  classes.  Ilie  butter  kept  in  such  places  sooner 
becomes  rancid,  and  the  bread  dry  sad  disagreeable." 

Here,  then,  we  have  from  the  one  agent,  a  close  and 
polluted  atmosphere,  two  different  sets  of  eSbcte ;  the 
cme  set  hero  noticed  engendering  improTideace,  ezpenise, 
suid  waate,— the  other,  the  depressing  eStete  of  external 
uid  internal  mjjjmf  on  the  nerrous  system,  teodtDg  to 
incite  to  the  habitual  use  of  ardent  spirits ;  both  tending 
to  precipitate  this  population  into  disease  and  misery. 

Tbrs  &miliaritf  with  tbe  siiAness  and  death  constant- 
ly present  In  (be  onwdod  and  unwholsome  districts,  ap- 
peui  to  react  aa  another  concarrent  cause  in  aggrara- 
tion  of  the  wretchedness  and  t1c<  in  which  tbey  are 
plmiged.  Seeing  the  apparent  oncertointy  of  the  mor- 
row, the  inhabitants  really  take  no  heed  of  it,  and  aban- 
don tbemselves  with  the  recklessness  and  ayidity  of 
common  soldiere  in  a  war  to  whatoTer  gross  eqjayment 
comes  within  their  reach.  All  the  districts  I  visited) 
where  the  rate  of  siokness  and  mortality  was  high,  pra- 
BODted,  as  might  be  expected,  a  proportjonate  amount  of 
serera  cases  of  destitute  orphanage  and  widowhood ;  and 
the  same  places  were  marked  by  exoessire  recklessness 
of  the  labooring  population.  In  Dumfries,  for  exsmple, 
it  is  eetiuated  that  the  cholera  swept  away  ane~eleieDth 
put  of  tbe  papulation.  Until  recently,  the  town  had  not 
recoTSred  the  severe  eS^ctsoftheTisitation,  and  the  con- 
ditioa  of  the  orphaoa  was  most  deplorable.  Amongst 
young  artiMiiB  who  were  earning  from  16s.  to  1 8s.  a- week, 
I  was  infbrmed  that  there  were  very  few  who  made  any 
leaerree  against  the  caHualties  of  sicksBse.  I  was  Jed  to 
aak  the  prorost  what  number  of  baken'  shops  there 
were  I  "  Tweire,"  was  his  answer.  And  what  number 
of  whisky-sbops  may  the  town  possess  t  "  Seventy- 
nine"  wse  the  reply.  If  we  might  rely  on  the  inqniries 
made  of  working-men  when  Dr.  Arnott  and  I  went 
through  the  wyada  of  Edinburgh,  their  consumption  of 
spirits  bore  almost  the  like  proportion  to  the  coiisump- 
tiiw  of  wholesome  food.  We  obeerred  to  Captain  Stuart, 
tbe  superintendent  of  the  police  at  Edinburgh,  in  our 
inspection  of  the  wynds,  that  lifb  appeared  to  be  of  little 
value,  and  was  likely  to  be  held  cheap  in  such  spots. 
He  stated,  in  answer,  that  a  short  time  ago  a  man  had 
been  executed  for  the  murder  of  hia  wife  in  a  fit  of 
pasBiaa  in  tbe  very  room  we  had  accidentally  entered, 
and  where  we  were  led  to  make  the  observation.  At  a 
abort  distance  from  that  ^t,  and  amidst  others  of  this 
class  of  habitatien,  were  those  which  had  been  the 
Boenes  of  the  murdGrs  by  Burke  and  Haie.  Yet  amidst 
these  were  the  residences  of  working-men  engaged  in 
regular  industry.  The  indiscriminate  mixture  of  work- 
people ajid  their  children  in  Uie  inunedialo  yiflinity ,  and 
oltau  in  the  same  rooms  with  persons  whose  character 
was  denoted  by  the  question  and  answer  more  than  once 
exchanged,  "  When  were  you  last  washed  1 "  "  When 
I  was  last  in  prison,"  was  only  one  mark  of  the  entire 
degradatien  to  which  they  had  been  brought.  The 
working  classes  living  ia  these  districts  were  equally 


marked  by  the  abandonment  of  every  civil  or  social  re- 
gulation. Asking  some  children  in  one  of  the  rooms  of 
the  wynds  in  which  they  swarmed  in  Glasgow  what  were 
their  names,  they  hesitated  to  answer;  when  one  of  the 

inmates  said,  they  called  them ,  mentioning  soma 

nicknames.  "  The  fact  ia,"  observed  Captain  Miller, 
the  fluperintaudent  of  the  pohca,  "  thej  really  have  no 
names.  Within  this  range  of  buildings  I  have  no  doubt 
I  should  be  able  to  find  a  thoutand  children  who  have 
no  names  whatever,  or  only  nicknames,  like  dogs." 
There  were  found  amidst  the  occupants,  labourers  earn- 
ing wages  undoubtedly  sufficient  to  have  paid  for  com- 
fortable tenements ;  men  and  womea  who  were  intelli- 
gent, and,  so  ti^  as  could  be  ascertained,  had  received 
the  ordinary  educatioa  which  should  have  given  better 
tastes,  and  led  to  better  habits.  My  own  observations 
have  been  confirmed  by  the  statement  of  Mr.  Sheriff 
Alison,  of  Glasgow,  that  in  the  great  manubcturing 
towns  of  Sootluid,  "  in  tbe  contest  with  whisky,  in 
their  crowded  population,  education  has  been  entirely 
overthrown." 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  coincidence  of  pestilence 
and  moral  disorder  is  not  confined  to  one  part  of  the 
island,  nor  to  any  one  race  of  the  population.  The  orer- 
crewding  and  the  removal  of  what  may  be  termed  the 
architectural  barriers  or  protections  of  decency  and  pro- 
priety, and  the  causes  of  physical  deterioration,  in  con- 
nexion with  the  moial  deterioration,  are  also  fearfully 
manifest  in  the  districts  in  England,  which,  at  the  time  to 
which  the  evidence  refers,  were  in  a  state  of  prosperity. 
lie  ^oMou*  Agendes  are  farther  iUuatrat«d  by 
the  happy  contrast  presented  by  the  workings- 
people  who  occupy  better  dwellings  iubetter-cleaas- 
ed  aeighbouihoods.  A  gentlemsn  who  has  had 
considerable  experience  in  managing  laige  num- 
bers of  the  manufocturing  population,  told  Mr. 
Chadwick  that  in  every  case  of  personal  and  moral 
improvement  the  first  sucoeesful  step  was  removing 
the  parties  £rom  the  ill-conditioned  ueighbonriiood 
which  they  hod  been  bron^t  up ;  and  when  a 
young  workman  married,  interfering  to  provide 
him  a  better  residence  apart  from  his  fellows,  in 
order  to  prevent  the  condition  of  his  wife  from 
being  broug-ht  down  to  the  common  level,  and  the 
marriage  from  becoming  a  source  of  wretchedness. 
That  Bomething  more  than  cosoal  charity,  however 
liberal,  is  required  to  improve  the  condition  of  the 
d^raded  part  of  the  population  required  no  proof; 
but  the  mischievous  consequences  of  indisciimi- 
uate  voluntary  benevolence,  may  still  demand  illue- 
tration.     On  this  head  Mr.  Chadwick  states — 

Benevolent  persons,  viewing  the  bare  aspect  of  some 
of  the  most  afflicted  neighbourhoods,  have  raised  sub- 
scriptions for  tbe  purchase  of  furniture,  bedding,  and 
Usnkets,  fOr  the  reli^  of  the  inmates;  but  by  this  peca- 
w^^  aid  thej  have  only  added  i^el  to  the  flame :  that 
is,  they  hare  enabled  the  inmates  to  purehase  more  ar- 
dent spirits.  Theforceof  the  habit,  which  is  aggravated 
by  mi^irected  charity,  is  indicated  in  the  following  in- ' 
stances,  of  which  one  was  mentioned  to  me  by  the  Ew, 
Wkitmidl  £;«»>  .— 

"  I  was  lately  informed,  by  a  master  tailor  of  Bath, 
that  one  of  his  men,  who  had  earned  £3  a-week  at  piece- 
work for  years,  had  never,  within  his  knowledge,  possess- 
ed table,  chaire,  or  bedding.  I  found  tha  statement,  on 
___ination,  to  be  strictly  true.  Some  straw  on  which 
he  slept,  a  square  block  of  wood,  a  low  three-legged 
stool,  and  an  old  tea-caddy,  are  the  complete  inventory 
of  the  articles  of  a  room,  the  occupier  of  which,  with 
only  himself  and  his  vrife  to  maintain,  was  wealthier 
than  many  in  tbe  station  of  gentlemen.  He  had  fre- 
quently excited  lively  compassion  in  benevolent  indivi- 
dnals,  who,  supposing  that  he  was  struggling  for  very 
existence,  furnished  ^''^  with  a  variety  of  household 
goods,  whioh  were  n^ptlarly  pawned  i)efPrc  a  week  was 
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out,  and  sffbrded  to  tho  Enperflciil  obBeirer  freah  evi- 
dence oF  the  eitremitj  oDiit  distresa.  Theeanse  ottM 
this  is  qnickly  told :  tba  wife  was  to  be  seen  going  to  and 
fro  Bereral  times  >-day  with  &  oreiim-jug  of  gin,  and  to 
gratify  this  appetite,  the j  had  Tolnntaril;  reduced  them- 
seWes  to  tbe  coadition  of  saTagea.  I  conid  add  nume- 
T0U9  iDBtancee  of  ■  eimilar  kind.  Indeed,  were  a  otiMiger 
to  go  through  tbe  town,  and  judge  only  ft'om  the  appear- 
ance of  things,  I  am  convinced  that  he  would  eelect  his 
eiamplea  of  greaCeet  privation  not  fWim  the  reslly  poor, 
but  from  men  who  were  in  the  receipt  of  more  than  30s. 
a-weelc.  Charity,  which  when  prompted  by  pure  mo- 
tives, always  blesses  him  that  gives,  doea  not  always 
bless  him  that  takes.  I  am  afraid  Uiat  the  indiscrimi- 
nate adaption  of  dirt  and  r>gs  as  a  test  of  poverty,  espa- 
ciallj  in  a  town  like  Batb,  where  private  charity  pre- 
vails on  an  extensive  scale,  operatea  as  a  premium  upon 
ill  habits,  and  as  a  discooragement  to  cleanliness,  and 
leads  many  to  affect  a  vice  which  was  not  habitoal  to 
them.  .  .  .  Intbecourseofauexaminationwhichl  took, 
under  the  Poor  Law  Conusission  of  laquiiy,  Itom  tbe 
late  ^r.  Walker,  the  stipeudiarj  magistrate  of  the 
Thames  Police  OSee,  he  observed,  in  respect  to  cases  of 
apparent  destitution ; — 

"  Casualties  occurring  among  the  Indigent  or  profii- 
gale  are  at  all  times  liable  to  be  represented  as  cases 
resulting  fVom  the  neglect  of  the  proper  authorities.  Some 
time  ago  in  going  round  the  parish  of  Wbitechapel  with 
the  oburch-wardens,  daring  service-time,  we  entered  an 
old  building  in  Rosemary  Lane,  for  which  there  waa  then 
no  owner.  The  stairs  were  so  dark  and  mlnoas  that 
though  it  was  mid-day  we  were  obliged  to  have  a  candle, 
to  enable  us  to  go  ap  to  them:  the  first  floor  was  the  re- 
ceptacle of  every  description  of  filth.  We  entered  one 
room,  in  which  we  found  two  half-nalied  dirty  children; 
their  mother  lay  in  one  comer  on  soma  dirty  straw,  co- 
vered only  with  a  sack.  There  was  no  furniture  nor 
other  articles  ia  the  place,  except  a  hget  of  wood  and 
a  few  broken  plates,  a  basket  of  skate,  and  some  sprats 
strewed  on  the  floor.  This  woman  was  a  flsh-hawker, 
a  bnsinesB  by  which,  in  all  probability,  ^e  gained  enough 
to  have  made  her  eitremety  comfortable,  but  she  pre- 
ferred an  aitematioa  of  great  privation  and  profligate 
enjoyment.  Had  she  accidentally  died  in  this  state,  here 
wonld  have  been  a  scene  of  misery,  and  a  cose  of  excite- 
ment for  the  philanthropists  ]  In  oar  district  there  are 
other  premises  under  similar  circumstancei,  all  of  wMcb 
are  tenanted  by  persons  of  Che  very  lowest  grade  ;  and 
it  is  sorprising,  considering  the  state  in  which  they  live, 
tliat  nnacconatable  deaths,  having  the  semblance  of 
RtarvatiDn,  do  not  take  place  amongst  them.  From  what 
I  have  obaerred  of  these  places,  1  am  ftally  convinced, 
that  if  shambles  were  built  on  any  spot,  and  all  who 
choose  were  allowed  to  occnpy  them,  they  would  sood  be 
oecnpied  hy  a  race  lower  than  any  yet  known.  I  have 
often  said  that  if  empty  casks  were  placed  along  the 
streets  of  Whitechapel,  in  a  few  days  each  of  them 
would  have  a  tenant,  and  these  tenants  would  keep  up 
their  kind,  and  prey  upon  the  rest  of  the  community.  I 
am  sure  that  if  snch  facilities  were  ofibred,  there  is  no 
conceivable  degradation  to  which  portions  of  the  species 
might  not  be  reduced.  Allow  these  tnb-men  no  educa- 
tion, and  yon  would  have  so  many  savages  living  in  ibe 
midst  of  civilisatioQ.  Wherever  there  are  empty  honses 
which  arenotsecnred,they  are  soon  tenanted  by  wretch- 
ed objects  ;  and  these  tenants  continue  so  long  a»  there 
is  a  harbour  fbr  tliem.  Parish  ofQcers  and  others  come  to 
me  to  aid  them  in  clearing  such  places.  1  tell  the  police 
and  tbe  parish  that  there  ia  no  use  in  their  watohing  these 
places  :  that  they  must  board  them  up  if  they  would  get 
rid  of  the  oconpants.  If  they  will  give  the  accommoda- 
tion they  will  get  the  occupants.  If  yon  will  have 
marshes  and  stagnant  waters,  yon  will  there  have  suit- 
able animals ;  and  the  only  way  of  getting  rid  of  them  is 
by  draintne  the  marehes." 

TheJi;c.irAt(Bei(i;iBi(iobservea  upon  this  aolgeot  that 
"  All  who  know  the  lower  classes  will  teatiiV  that  the 
laat  want  felt  by  the  dirty  is  cleanliness,  that  their  last 
expenditure  is  on  the  comforts  of  their  home.  Two  win- 
w™  ago,  I  found  a  painter  whose   bed  was  without 


blankets,  whose  room  was  without  fiiniitiiM,  wlu  «u 
destitute  even  of  .the  ordmary  ntensiis  of  dviliied  hfi, 
whose  floor  waa  covered  with  worae  filth  than  thit  of 
the  streets :  I  found  this  man  at  dioner  with  a  roM 
loin  of  pork  stuffed  with  onions,  a  Yorkshire  puddiij,  t 
large  jng  of  ale,  cheese,  and  a  salad.  I  irill  underlskt 
to  say,  that  half  the  gentlemen  in  Bath  did  not  nt  don 
on  that  Sunday  to  so  good  a  dinner." 

Theae  may  seem  harsli  HtatementA  ;  bat  Uk 
true  qnestion  is,  Are  they  correct  1  The  gnud  pa- 
nacea for  all  these  ills  is  imagined  to  he  Ednaaiai. 
"Educate  the  people" — "Give  them  education;' 
isthe  prevailing  cry,  in  which  we  heartily  join  \\t\ 
what  kind  of  edacatioo — what  system  of  teachiig 
reading,  writing,  accounts,  and  catechisms,  U  to 
counteract  the  foul  infiuences  and  agenciea  de- 
scribed in  tiiia  leport  ?  The  mnoTal  of  the  phjg- 
cal  barriers  to  improTemeot  must  be  the  fint  strp, 
if  any  efficient  or  pcrmtuieDt  amelioistion  of  tbt 
condition  of  the  inferior  populatum,  and  evni  ef 
the  higher  order  of  work-people,  is  seriously  con- 
templated. 

It  is  uaua]  to  ioipnte  the  extreme  degradation 
in  which  a  part  of  the  population  \b  found  in  tht 
lai^  mannfactuiing  towns  to  the  example  and  iht 
influx  of  the  Irish,  But  whatever  remote  efiirt 
this  may  have  had  in  reducing  the  wageaof  labour, 
and  breaking  down  good  h&bita,  the  Scotch  and 
English  of  the  most  debaaed  class  are  actoaJly 
found  in  a  worse  condition  than  the  lowest  of  the 
Irish.  There  is  an  excuse  or  palliation  for  them, 
offered  by  Mr.  Ciiadwick,  who,  to  a  considersbk 
extent,  imputes  the  use  of  ardent  spirits,  and  ibi 
prostration  of  the  education  and  moral  bsbit«  da 
which  the  Scotch  labourers  were  formeriy  diitin- 
guisbed,  "  to  the  surrounding  physical  circum- 
stances, including  bad  ventilation,"  The  Iriab  m 
treated  with  justice  in  the  Report.  Dr.  Cowsd  of 
Glasgow  stated,  "that  from  ample  opportnnitin  of 
observation,  they  appeared  to  him  to  exhibit  nmdi 
leas  of  squalid  misery,  and  addiction  to  the  um  "f 
ardent  spirits,  than  the  Scotch  of  the  same  grade ; 
and  instAncea  were  cited  to  the  gentlemen  condnct- 
ing  the  inquiry,  where  the  Iriah  were  prefrneJ  fin 
manufacturing  employment  "  on  account  of  tbrit 
superior  steadiness  and  docility."  In  the  gmt 
flax  factories,  the  Irish  were  also  obtsimng  a  pre- 
ference "  on  account  of  their  regular  habits.' 

Attention  is  drawn,  in  some  of  the  local  report^ 
to  the  dangerous  and  inflammatory  state  of  nund 
in  which  the  degraded  part  of  the  population  in  tht 
colliery  and  mining  di^ricts  are  found,  whirh  hu 
received  a  certain  dqpree  of  confirmation  from  the 
lat«  outrages.  These  ignorant  and  ferocious  men 
call  themselves  Chartitti,  and  seem  fo  regard  the 
Charter  as  a  right  to  make  vengeful  reprisals  oi 
their  masters,  and  all  who  possess  property,  at, " 
short,  to  plnnder.  Fortunately  this,  as  it  Is  tlie 
most  stupid  portion  of  the  working  population,  B 
also  but  an  inconsiderable  fraction  of  it. 

We  have  but  entered  upon  this  most  importuj' 
volume,  and  shall  deem  it  a  duty  to  return  to  it 
again  and  again.  The  strong  case  which  it  mikM 
out  must  carry  conviction  to  thousands.  And" 
contemplates  nothing  visionary,  nothing  imprattj" 
cable,  or  wluch  the  most  bigoted  political  pud' 
sons  need  differ  about.) 


LINE  BERGMANN'S  LOVERS. 

PKOK  UKPDBUSHED  HEXOIKG  OF  A  BELIBTBB  IN  SBEAMS. 


—Ah  event  which  occoired  thb  Spring  (1832) 
in  the  family  hiatoiy  of  ray  stout  friend  Bergmann, 
may  be  worth  nlating.  I  had  fallen  in  love  with 
his  little  danghter  Caroline  during  my  former  visit, 
when  she  waa  a  child  of  ten  years  old,  and  remem- 
bered thia  when  I  returned  to  Munich,  and  found 
her  a  lovely  girl  of  eighteen,  surrounded  by  ad- 
roireiB.  Amongst  these,  it  seemed  strange  to  en- 
connter  several  youths  belonging  to  the  unireruty ; 
and  what  amused  me  most,  was  to  see  that  Berg- 
mann,  himself  as  innocent  of  letters  as  Mons.  Jour- 
dun,  seemed  to  finvour  them  more  than  any  others. 
Some  persons,  indeed,  are  disposed  to  over-value 
those  gifta  of  which  they  are  destitute ;  bat  I  sus- 
pect that  the  true  reason  here,  was  the  natnral 
affinity  which  appears  to  subsist  between  the  Bava- 
rian scholar  and  Bavarian  beer,  the  production  of 
which  had  been  the  busineas  and  glory  of  Berg- 
mann's  life. 

In  most  unireruty  towns  the  student  seldom 
iinds  access  to  the  families  of  the  towns-people, 
but  afiects  to  belong  to  a  separate  order,  and  de- 
nounces all  citizens  under  the  hostile  name  of 
PhilistiDeB,  Every  Bursch,  of  course,  has  a  mis- 
tress, as  well  aa  a  pipe  and  a  schlager ;  but  she  is 
either  some  maiden  far  away  at  home,  or  the 
Rdscheu  of  humbler  class  in  the  city  where  he 
studies ;  a  chance  acquaintance,  exacting  none  of 
the  restraints  of  formal  aodety,  nor  requiring  that 
his  arbitraiy  gaUigBskins  and  horrid  locks  shall 
yield  to  the  costume  of  balls  and  "  tinging-teaa," 
The  most  heroic  of  the  class  would  think  it  an  in- 
dignity to  be  accused  of  a  hankering  after  Philis- 
tine maidens  ;  and  as  every  one  under  the  years  of 
discretion  b  a  hero,  or  would  be  thought  one,  it 
follows  that  this  kind  of  devotion  is  not  much 
encouraged  by  the  tiprit  de  corps  of  the  universi- 
ties. The  German  student  is  not  often  rich,  and, 
in  genera],  hla  settlement  in  life  has  to  be  sought 
after  the  close  of  his  academic  career :  at  this 
season  he  is  rarely  able  to  woo  in  earnest,  and  it  is 
therefore  well  that  he  does  not  commonly  think  of 
it.  Tha  burghers,  on  their  parts,  do  not  much 
invite  the  attentions  of  the  students ;  especially 
those  who  are  blessed  with  young  wives,  or  pretty 
daughters :  and  the  foir  creatures  themselves  have 
too  just  a  eenee  of  their  own  value  to  be  content 
without  observances,  wluch  the  Bursch  will  rarely 
submit  to  pay ;  and  have  a  feminine  preference  for 
decorum  and  clean  linen.  Nevertheless,  the  cordon 
tanitmre  which  is  drawn  around  these  pretty  crea- 
tures in  nniveraity  towns,  is  chiefly  maintained  by 
the  vi^ance  of  fathers  and  spouses,  and  by  the 
rugged  independence  of  student  life. 

Tiiis  had  been  my  experience  of  such  cities  as 
Tubingen,  Halle,  and  Giessen  ;  and  it  therefore  sur- 
prised me  to  find  so  many  as  three  students  in  Bei^- 
mann'a  house  ;  forgetting,  that  in  Munich  the  cir- 
cumstances are  totally  different.  The  college  here 
is  of  late  origin,  having  been  transplanted  from 


Landshut  some  six  yeais  only  before  I  returned ; 
and  there  are  no  traditional  feelii^  to  insulate  the 
students  as  a  class,  nor  any  means  for  their  as- 
sumption of  much  singularity  or  independence. 
They  are  lost  in  a  gay  capital,  kept  in  very  strict 
order,  and  are  thwikfnl  for  any  notice  from  the 
wealthy  burghers,  especially  when  they  are  the 
owners  of  snch  roses  as  adorned  the  dwelling  of  my 
friend  Bergmann  in  the  Eiermarkt.  Munich  lias 
now  become  the  centre  of  modem  German  art,  but 
had  much  longer  been  celebrated  for  the  strength 
of  its  beer,  and  the  prettineaa  of  its  young  women. 
Herr  Beigmann  was  the  court  brewer ;  and  his  only 
daughter,  Caroline,  the  very  crown  and  abstract  of 
Munich  beauty :  unfortunately  for  her  admirers, 
the  saucy  creature  knew  it  but  too  well. 

"'  le  was  spoiled  on  all  hands.  Her  mother  was 
long  since  dead,  and  the  charge  of  Bergmann's 
house  had  falten  upon  an  unmarried  sister,  older 
than  himself, — the  only  aged  spinster  1  ever  knew 
without  a  particle  of  jealousy  or  prudishness, — a 
portly  short-sighted  jovial  old  creature,  doatingly 
fond  of  her  niece.  Nature  had  made  Caroline  gay 
and  capricious ;  and  it  may  be  imagined  how  tliis 
disposition  flourished  in  a  beauty  and  a  pet,  ca- 
ressed by  her  father  and  Tante  Unel  all  day  long; 
with  a  looking-glass,  and  twenty  lovers  to  remind 
her  that  she  had  the  brightest  eyes,  the  finest 
neck,  and  the  richest  velvet  lips  of  any  maid  in 
Munich.  Yet  under  all  her  wilful  ways,  which 
were  various,  there  lay  unspoiled  the  sweet  hearty 
nature  which  is  an  especial  birthright  of  the  good 
Bavarians.  With  me  she  could  be  reasonable  and 
charming  enough,  and  bestowed  the  most  of  her 
little  defects  upon  her  lovers,  with  whom  she  was 
volatile  and  saucy  beyond  measure ; — not  from 
malice,  but  in  the  abundance  of  youth  and  animal 
spirits,  and  that  frolic  enjoyment  of  life  which 
makes  filly  fools  skittish,  and  young  kittens  ao 
amuungly  mischievous. 

Like  idl  great  brewers  of  whom  history  takes 
notice,  from  Odin  and  Cadwollader,  down  to 
Thrale  and  Sir  Felix  Booth,  Papa  Be^roann  was 
prone  to  hospitality  :  and  it  was  not  difficult  for 
the  bachelors  who  admired  his  daughter  at  a  dis- 
tance, to  gain  admission  to  his  table.  The  num- 
ber of  Caroline's  adorers  was  thus  kept  on  a  most 
respectable  footing ;  for  although  her  old  lovers 
were  soon  taught  to  despair,  and  laughed  out  of 
the  field,  there  wae  a  perpetual  succession  of  new 
ones  to  supply  their  places.  Such  was  her  estab- 
lishment of  beaux  who  frequented  the  house  by 
invitation,  or  sighed  for  the  honour  of  her  hand  at 
the  city  assembly  balls.  But  in  addition  to  this 
wavering  nimbus  of  admiration,  I  found  her  at- 
tended more  closely  by  three  satellites,  who  circu- 
lated in  Bergmann's  house  on  less  ceremonious 
terms.  These  were  the  students  above-mentioned, 
whose  proceedings  I  soon  began  to  watch  with 
some  cariosity  aod  amusement ;  for  each  of  the 
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three  evidently  was,  or  bellered  himself  to  be,  at 
times  the  object  of  line's  capiidons  preferent^s ; 
and  the  seemed  to  £nd  it  excellent  spoit  to  play 
with  them  in  her  idle  moments,  as  a  cat  will  with 
a  monae  ;  but  she  had  the  gift  <^  keeping  &11  three 
in  torment  at  the  same  time. 

Two  of  them  hod  been  recommended  to  her  fa- 
ther as  SODS  of  hononred  costomen  at  a  distance, 
who  dealt  with  Bergmann  for  beer.  Dnmmhart 
WB«  from  Bremen  ;  a  hioad-faced,  assidnoas,  bony 
penon,  with  a  burr  in  his  throat  like  the  drone  of 
a  bagpipe,  and  a  pair  of  awkward  red  hands ;  aa 
rtM»,  a  vociferous,  good-humoured  fallow,  on  «X' 
cellent  terma  with  himself,  and  prone  to  belicTe 
that  he  wm  admired  by  the  gentler  sex.  The 
other,  Sohindeeel,  from  Berlin,  was  rather  sallow 
and  priggish,  with  a  nose  of  oiuuual  length  and 
small  elevation,  ending  in  a  pert-looking  knob ; 
he  ^>oke  with  his  teeth  closed,  was  enrions  in  his 
drees,  and  condescending,  aa  one  that  came  from  a 
ea;atal  of  vast  pretensions.  He  was  older  than 
Dnmmhart,  and  studied  medicine  and  the  natural 
■eiences  ;  concerning  which  he  was  apt  to  be  tedi- 
ous, in  tha  hope  of  making  Line  into  a  natural 
phiksopher — Heaven  save  the  mark  !  How  the 
third,  Von  Callenberg,  had  bJlen  into  the  circle,  I 
OBvar  learned.  His  family  dwelt  in  a  crazy  old 
castle  in  Rhenish  Bavaria,  and  claimed  kindred 
with  those  hot-blooded  Gudfs  who  were  a  terror  to 
tlu  Marohen  in  the  fifteenth  century.  In  their 
podtion  it  is  not  liliely  that  any  beer-transactions 
oonld  hava  taken  place  with  the  good  Bergmans  ; 
and  the  aequaintaoce  was  probably  brought  to  paee 
by  some  third  party.  You  could  not  see  h'"'  in 
the  Bergmann  gioap  without  feeling  that  he  was 
an  alien  there.  At  the  time  v/bea  my  observations 
commenced,  he  was  excesnvely  slender  and  twyish- 
looking  :  and  it  was  only  in  speaking  ttiat  his  fea- 
tures ^wed  any  <^  the  fire  and  character  that  an- 
nonnee  manhood.  By  his  figure,  and  the  nnootb' 
ueas  of  his  cheek,  any  one  would  have  supposed 
him  two  years  younger  than  his  real  age  ;  his  man- 
ners, too,  had  all  the  petolance  of  boyhood,  al- 
thong^  more  civilized  than  those  of  the  other  two. 
L)  dancing  and  other  exercises  he  greatly  excelled 
— wag  said  to  be  clever ;  but,  in  bis  way,  was 
quite  as  volatile  aa  Line.  He  professed  to  study 
Roman  law  ;  but  in  reality  did  little  but  ride  and 
xambla  about ;  deviung  all  manner  of  strange 
pranks — besides  whiapwing  cantos  of  fanciful  non- 
eeoae  into  Caroline's  pretty  ears.  Between  the 
two  thare  was  a  perpetnal  warfare ;  but  I  thought 
there  was  mme  earnest  on  Callenberg's  side  than 
on  faers.  He  seemed  hardly  man  enon;^  far 
a  girl's  fifat  fancy ;  and,  altogether,  his  chance 
might  be  considered  a  bad  one. 

Meeting  freqaently  at  Bergmaun's  house,  the 
three  students  rather  fell  into  the  habit  of  amocia- 
ting  at  other  times,  than  became  intimates  from 
choice.  In  mature  age  a  man  may  be  known  by 
his  companions  ;  but  it  is  not  so  with  the  chance 
conoexjons  of  youth.  Here,  for  instance,  there 
was  hardly  a  single  point  of  resemblance  between 
the  companions,  except  that  each  belonged  to  the 
college,  and  admired  my  Mend  Caroline.  In  the 
latter  cinnuutauce,  indeed,  there  was  no  great  pro- 


mise of  their  union  enduring  long;  bntnoriTDlilup 
openly  disturbed  it  while  each,  in  ton,  Rceivtd 
bis  share  of  smiles  and  slights,  and,  on  the  iM*, 
had  neither  any  cause  for  triumpb,  nor  the  leut 
occasion  for  jaaloney.  In  this  pacific  state  the  in- 
tercourse went  ou  for  a  while ;  but  every  di; 
made  the  impression  of  lane's  beauty,  and  the  rap- 
tivation  of  her  charming  caprices,  moreBerioiu; 
and  as  tha  admirers  rapidly  rose  into  Imei^  tl»]r 
began  to  feel  all  the  anxieties  and  sospidoni  viuji 
belong  to  Passion,  and  occupied  themielTei  u 
much  with  watching  each  other  as  with  pajin; 
court  to  her.  They  still  met,  and  walked  togetlvi 
aa  usual,  but  more  from  habit  than  an;thing  dc; 
and  in  Caroline's  presenee  thdr  concealed  jetloorf 
broke  out  in  little  Cretfiil  remarks,  and  attempttli) 
mortify  and  confuse,  which  aSoiitd  her  iiiMti 
sport,  and  were  not  allowed  to  languish  for  wut 
of  occadon. 

If  Annt  Urael  could  have  seen  all  that  psMed, 
(and,  from  her  dim  sight  and  drownnes,  the  moA 
of  it  eecaped  her,)  she  would  never  have  thoi^ 
of  interrupting  it,  so  long  as  her  favouiite  seemed 
to  find  it  amusing.  She  assented  to  eveiy  plu— 
approved  of  every  admirer — aud  sate  imiling  ud 
looking  ou,  muttering  to  herself,  now  and  then,  in 
her  broad  Htlnich  dialect,  "  Wait  a  Utile,  Mid  Hu 
snow:"  "young  blood  runs  fast — young hloodii 
tamed  at  last," — and  other  eentences  of  the  kind; 
of  wliich  the  meaning  was  not  very  apparent  le  mj 
one  but  herself.  The  portly  brewer  thooght  il 
quite  becoming  that  his  daughter  should  be  much 
sought  after,  as  his  ale  had  always  been  :  Ua  bb- 
tionihad  been  acquired  in  that  good  old  time  ^wn 
the  love-making  of  yoimg  people  in  the  bnigha 
class  of  Germany,  was  thiou^t  aa  natural  vii  in- 
nocent as  dressing  or  eating  th^  diniun ;  end 
not,  as  with  us,  a  thing  to  be  shunned  as  on  uiudo- 
desty  and  a  crime.  He  saw  no  wrong  «lt»tnr) 
in  tiie  homage  paid  to  his  darling's  beautv,  of 
which  he  was  himself  so  prond ;  had  no  idea  thit 
it  was  possible  for  her  to  do  anything  at  which  it 
should  be  angry  or  grieved ;  and  suppoeed,  tiul 
after  she  had  coquetted  and  played  at  hide-and- 
seek  with  her  lovers  until  she  was  tired,  the  cft- 
medy  would  end  in  due  time  with  a  marrisge ;  t> 
which  be  had  no  objection  in  life,  prondedibi 
was  not  taken  away  &om  him.  As  for  the  thiw 
students,  they  seemed  to  be  ordetOlicAtn  Jia^; 
and  any  one  of  them  tliat  pleaaed  Line  woold  be 
sure  to  please  him.  As  for  richag,  he  had,  like  ik 
old  man  in  the  comedy,  "  ten  tiionsand  ponDdt 
to  bury  him,  and  could  afford  to  have  his  hsmooi-' 
A  more  complacent  papa  oertunly  never  encoa- 
raged  the  wilfulness  of  a  capricious  beauty. 

Bergmann  was  quite  able  to  feel,  too,  that  the* 
admirers  of  his  daughter  were  superior  in  edo* 
tion  and  society  to  those  of  his  own  class  whon  kf 
met  elsewhere.  The  presence  of  Caroline,  of  rawW. 
made  each  ambitious  of  appearing  totheoUM* 
advantage  ;  and  it  was  a  great  addition  to  ^ 
evening's  entertainmeuts  to  partake  of  her  »wi- 
ences,  (which,  on  some  excuse  or  anoth«,  taw; 
place  every  second  or  third  day,)  and  sit  by,  fo- 
cussing frequent  pipes  of  huuttr,  while  thrae  liidj 
and  well-<ducftted  young  feUoViS  were  vyuig  "l* 
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iliould  best  amuse  liis  fair  ttaiigbt«r ;  she,  by  her 
spiiit  and  Tivacity,  muntsining  the  snpiemacy 
over  them  all ;  and  Anat  Ursel,  so  long  aa  she  was 
awak«,  breaking  in  at  intervals  with  a  kind  of 
*  choruB  to  the  extempore  diama.  He  declarad  that, 
taking  into  account  the  use  of  his  own  giandfathei- 
chaii,  and  other  hoose  comforts,  it  was  better  than 
an  evening  at  the  Iserthor  theatre ;  and  that  Cal- 
lenberg,  espeoiaUy,  made  him  laugh  as  often  as 
StaberL  I  reaUy  used  to  think  that  Bergmann 
enjoyed  the  whole  even  more  than  the  other  several 
members  of  the  company,  who  were  too  intent  on 
their  individual  parts,  and  rather  eager  than 
pleiwed.  But  this  very  excit«ment  is,  in  itKlf,  to 
the  young,  a  priceless  charm,  tui  esceeding  the 
pleasures  of  soberer  people. 

The  ea«a  and  gaiety  of  these  meetings,  howersr, 
began  to  &11  off  sadly,  when  the  Btudente,  as  I 
have  already  hinted,  came  to  feel  the  approaches 
of  Passion.  The  frank  cheerfolneu  which  had 
existed  amongst  them  gave  place  to  sospicion ; 
they  rarely  addressed  each  other  in  Line's  pre- 
senoe;  and  innuendoes  and  sarcastic  hints  dis- 
turbed the  mirth  of  the  company.  Then  he  who 
thought  another  more  favoured  on  one  occasion, 
appeared  moody  and  silent  the  evening  after ; 
this  again  was  to  he  punished  by  some  mark  of 
line's  displeasure,  or  removed  by  a  sign  of  grace, 
which  was  a  torment  'to  the  others.  All,  indeed, 
waa  very  much  subdued ;  for  Line  allowed  of  no 
rebellion,  and  kept  her  subjects  in  admirable  order ; 
but  still  the  charm  was  broken : — the  careless 
merriment  of  a  few  months  back  had  disappeared 
for  ever ;  and  Bergmann,  forgetting  that  all  were 
not,  like  himself,  placid  spectators,  was  annoyed 
by  the  change,  without  at  Srst  clearly  understand- 
ing its  natural  cause.  In  proportion  as  it  became 
less  amusing,  did  he  look  with  less  indulgence  on 
the  wooing,  and  graduaUy  wakened  to  a  percep- 
tion that  it  could  not  peaceably  continue  on  its 
present  footing.  Moreover,  Line  was  growing 
quite  a  woman,  and  had  as  yet  shown  no  inten~ 
tion  whatever  of  making  up  her  mind,  although 
her  beauty,  and  gay  spirits,  and  her  many  admirers 
too,  had  been  the  talk  of  the  neighbours  for  mora 
than  a  twelvemonth.  These  considerations  at 
last  induced  Papa  Bergmann  to  think  it  time  that 
his  daughter  should  look  more  seriously  at  the 
qoesiion ;  and  that  some  understanding  should  re- 
gulate the  visits  of  the  amorous  students,  who  now, 
on  one  pretext  or  another,  found  their  way  round 
the  comer  of  the  Weingasec  nearly  every  evening. 
Ue  fancied  that  she  was  perhaps  only  wanting  some 
soberer  ooonsel  to  aid  her  in  choosing  a  lover ;  and 
lost  no  time  in  offering  his  own,  with  suitable  ad- 
vice on  the  propriety  of  her  being  now  betrothed 
to  some  one.  But  Line  seemed  utterly  amazed  at 
the  proposal ;  first  langhed,  and  then  pouted, — 
wondering  that  Papa  could  think  it  possible  that 
■he  could  give  her  heart  to  any  man ;  and  express- 
ing the  uttermost  soorn  of  her  admirers,  ail  and 
sundry.  The  students,  she  supposed,  had  been 
Papa's  guests,  and  were  of  no  iifterest  in  her  eyes, 
except  as  they  occasionally  served  to  amuse  him  ; 
hut  for  this,  she  averred,  their  absence  would  be 
aa  exceeding  relief  to  her.    A  reply  so  unexpected 


was  too  much  for  even  fiergmann's  indulgence; 
and  he  declared,  with  some  heat,  that  the  young 
fellows  had  all  been  courting  her  with  the  utmost 
violence  for  months,  as  she  well  knew  ;  and  that, 
unless  she  could  now  make  a  choice  amongst  them, 
it  wonld  be  his  duty  to  restrict  their  visite  for  the 
future.  Line  only  answered  that  she  begged  Papa 
would  do  so  ;  but  her  heightened  colour,  and  the 
quick  motion  of  her  breast,  as  it  bent  over  her 
work,  showed  how  much  she  had  been  disturbed 
by  the  hasty  proposaL  The  old  gentleman,  who 
was  not  exactly  the  person  to  succeed  in  confess- 
ing a  coy,  wilful  damsel,  retired,  no  little  puzzled ; 
and  after  long  rujuinatjou  over  a  pipe  and  some 
measures  of  extraordinary  doppel  bier,  decided 
that,  whether  her  reluctance  was  real  or  affected, 
it  would  be  expedient  to  put  hia  threat  into  exe- 
cution. 

While  this  catastrophe,  as  I  may  say,  was  brtw- 
wg,  the  lovers  were  each  indulging  in  dreams  of 
future  success.  Dummhort,  because  she  laughed 
at  bi"!  the  oftenest,  and  he  had  heard  that  this 
was  a  good  sign  ;  beddea  which,  he  secretly  be- 
lieved himself  a  lady-killer.  Schindeael  relied  on 
his  intellectual  gifts ;  and  CaUenberg  thought  he 
should  succeed,  because  he  could  not  bear  the  idea 
of  losing  her :  so  prone  we  are  to  hope  the  most 
when  the  only  ground  for  hope  is  the  fear  of  its 
disappointment  I  The  effect  of  the  feeling  in  each 
was  no  bad  indication  of  the  several  character*  of 
the  rivals.  Neither  Dummhort  nor  his  Berlin 
Mend  wRS  passionate  enough  to  afiieet  entire  con- 
stancy, but  both  gladly  received  any  comfort  that 
circumstances  and  ea»er  beauties  might  oast  in 
their  way,  Schindesel,  indeed,  hod  all  along  been 
quietly  spinning  a  kind  of  Platonic  fringe  to  the  tis- 
sue of  his  main  love,  with  Sophie  Behr,  the  daughter 
of  Caroline's  old  music  master,  and  aa  it  happened, 
(although  Schindesel  knew  nothing  of  this,)  her 
closest  female  friend.  The  best  intimacy  between 
girls  does  not  exclude  such  accidents  :  and  so  the 
wooer  in  the  morning  ponred  into  Sophie's  sympa- 
thizing ears  the  sighs  which  he  had  vainly  bioathed 
to  Line  the  evening-  before  ;  which  sighs  Sophie  dis- 
creetly kept  to  herself.  But  Callenbeig,  who  had 
eyes  like  a  wild-oa^  was  also  a  pupil  of  old  Behr*^ 
and  on  friendly  terms  with  his  daughter,  and  soon 
detected  thia  divided  homage ;  which  Schindesel  re- 
garded as  a  master-piece  of  amorous  diplomacy, 
without  caring  how  it  might  aSect  the  happiness 
of  poor  Sophie,  who  seemed  really  to  like  him. 
As  for  CaUenberg,  he  cared  for  no  other  woman 
but  Line,  or  thought  no  one  else  worth  the  trouble 
of  wooing  : — indeed,  it  did  not  quite  appear,  whe- 
ther it  was  not  the  pleasura  of  laughing,  and  teas- 
ing, and  vying  with  her  in  strange  fancies,  that 
kept  him  even  at  her  feet,  more  than  any  tenderer 
feeling.  He  made  few  profeadons  of  homage,  and 
seldom  refrained  from  qualifying  his  compliments 
with  a  jest  or  a  little  spice  of  satire :  and  so  was 
constantly  in  disgrace,  and  often  remained  unfor- 
given  for  days  together. 

But  all  wera  unprepared  for  the  determination 
which  Bergmann  now  made  known ;  and  their 
confidence  dwindled  extremely,  when  it  ai^eared 
that  Line's  di^ositioiu  towards  thtm  were  to  be 
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subjected  to  an  immediate  trial :  and  that  if  not 
absolutely  banished  from  the  house,  they  were  for- 
bidden to  enter  it  nninyiied,  tmlesa  she  could  be 
won  to  ^ve  one  of  them  the  title  of  a  permitted 
suitor.  One  after  the  other,  they  bq^ed  for  a 
hearing-,  in  order  to  present  the  impoTtant  petition ; 
bnt  she  would  receive  nothing  in  private,  and  only 
consented  to  grant  a  general  farewell  audience  in 
aunt  Ursel's  presence.  Of  course  it  was  impos- 
aible  to  be  particularly  moving  under  such  disad- 
rantagcB ;  and  sjiy  counge  that  might  have  sur- 
vived them  would  have  given  way  before  the  smil- 
ing and  sancy  composure  with  which  Line  received 
her  lovers.  There  was  nothing,  except,  perhaps, 
a  little  higher  colour  on  her  cheek,  from  which  one 
might  have  gnessed  that  there  waa  anything  nn- 
nsaal  in  the  interview ; — and  she  gave  the  rue^ 
petitioners  no  aesietance  whatever  in  opening  the 
conference  they  had  sought  for.  Dummhart,  who 
had  prepared  himself  for  something  tender,  and 
Schindesel,  who  expected  an  occasion  of  relieving 
her  mudenly  embarrassment,  wew  utterly  con- 
fused, and  could  offer  nothing  better  than  common 
Tegrete  and  common  adieus.  CaUenberg  alone 
had  looked  for  a  sorry  Teception,  and  therefore  was 
not  wholly  abashed  by  it. 

He  stood  playing  with  Line's  canary,  unUl  the 
rest  had  dona  their  doleful  parte  ;  and  then,  se- 
dately approaching  her,  took  her  hand,  saying, 
with  the  utmost  simplicity, — 

"  May  not  /come  agwn?' 

The  nnexpected  manner  of  this  question  took 
her  qnite  off  her  guard,  and  she  could  not  help 
laughing  heartily. 

"Fie!"  she  said, — "you? — the  idlest  of  all? 
Papa  is  quit«  concerned  at  your  levity,  as  he  tells 

"  I  was  light-hearted  till  I  knew  yon,  I^dy  Caro- 
line !  but  it  is  not  foirto  banish  me  for  that :  and 
ymi  have  the  power  of  making  all  that  leave  yonr 
presence  heavy  enou^  !" 

Here  the  other  two  sent  up  lamentable  sighs  by 
way  of  chorus. 

"  lUaUy,"  Caroline  replied,  wjth  an  air  of  ex- 
treme innocence,  "  I  am  sorry  that  yon  are  going ; 
but  Papa  must  know  why :  and  I  have  no  ri^t  t« 
interfere  with  his  guests — " 

"  I  only  ask  leave  to  be  yours !"  said  Callen- 
beig,  intermpting  her. 

"  0  !  not  for  the  world  !"  was  the  answer,  with 
the  prettiest  air  of  scorn  possible.  "What  an 
audacious  proposal! — it  is  time  indeed  to  send  yon 
away !  Receive  visiters  whom  Fapa  discards  1 
Come — yon  wish  to  bid  me  good  bye?' 

"  I  do  not,  and  will  not,"  said  Callenbei^ ; 
"  because  I  hope  to  see  yon  again,  after  all." 

"  It  is  a  bold  hope,  unlees  you  are  recalled  with 
Papa's  leave — and  mine." 

**  Is  that  a  defiance  or  a  promise  that  sounds  so 
imkindly  f 

"  Neither,  or  both !"  Une  replied  hastily. 

"  Then  I  will  take  both,'  said  Callenbei^ — 
"  and  try  them  too,  whether  you  will  or  not  [" 

"  At  yonr  peril— if  ever  I  speak  to  yoo  again — " 

"  Nay,  my  sweet  enemy,"  interrupted  CaUen- 
berg, "  no  rash  words !    I  shall  remember  what 


yon  have  said ;— do  not  say  whut  jod  miilii 
really  wish  forgotten — God  blees  you ! 

So  saying,  he  kissed  her  hand,  and  left  the 
room,  after  ^king  that  of  aunt  Und,  vho  hi 
sate  by  in  great  restlessness  while  this  acene  ry 
acting.  The  old  lady  kissed  him  heartily  ou  Iwth 
cheeks,  and  was  about  to  have  made  some  expos- 
tulation, bnt  a  glance  ;^m  Caroline  checked  Iter. 
The  other  students  followed  Callenlieig  in  siknct, 
looking  wofnlly  crestfallen.  He  paused  on  ibt 
threshold  for  a  lost  glance  at  line  ;  bat  she  hid 
'turned  her  head,  and  covered  her  eyet  with  ow 
hand — the  hand  he  had  kissed!  And  to  the  nn- 
succeseful  suitors  took  their  departure.  As  Cud- 
line  entered  her  clkamber  that  night,  she  laid  to 
herself,  "  I  wonder  if  he  will  try?— it  was  toj 
preeuming  in  bim  to  say  so ;  and  that  he  will  find! 
But,"  she  added,  with  something  Uke  aei;^  "lu 
is  so  volatile  : — in  a  week  he  will  have  hiffMm 
all  about  it !     How  very  dull  it  was  this  eveningl* 

On  the  next  day  the  students  met,  as  uioal,  in 
the  SeAulpaiw,  and  in  spite  of  their  ta«t  tpK- 
ment,  oould  not  help  breaking  out  on  the  fw- 
bidden  subject. 

"We  are  all  eqnal,  at  least,"  sud  Schindesd; 
"  the  girl  is  too  haughty  to  confess  a  liking  for  wj 
one  :  she  will  never  sigh  for  love — she  nu;  for 
jealousy." 

"  Nonsense !"  Dummhart  cried  ;  "  she  ia  onlji 
little  coy  thing,  and  wants  to  try  her  sniton'  («■ 
Htancy.  I  am  content  that  she  does.'  (Here  be 
smiled  with  a  self-satisfied  air.)  "  But  what  ajt 
CaUenberg  after  his  open  rejection!" 

"Why,"  he  replied,  "I  shall  not  hsBg  nj 
head  and  stammer,  as  yon  two  did,  when  yoe 
dumid  have  spoken,  if  ever: — were  I  a  lover,  I 
would  think  of  this,  and  boast  less,  Dnnunbut, 
— and  Bcold  less,  Schindesel." 

The  latter  bit  his  lip,  bnt  Dummhart  anrnitd 
quite  unabashed. 

"  You  are  a  novice  in  love,  and  little  know  be* 
the  emotion  which  she  causes  affects  a  mudene 
heart!" 

"  Maids  are  very  like  bntterflies,  I  flunk,  tntti 
Ihimmhart ;  they  are  not  to  be  caught  hy  puff- 
ing ;  and  no  one  con  tell  why  they  alight,  « 

"  Speak  for  yourself"  said  the  Bremen  rtodoil; 
"  I  am  a  moss-covered  head,*  and  know  sometiiiiij 
of  women.  There  was  never  a  thing  in  pettifo»l» 
(may  fashion  make  them  shorter ! )  that  could  de- 
ceive me.  Vijci  pueUit  idoneui,  et  mUitM  lutt  itx 
glorid." 

"  You  boast  too  much  for  a  hero,"  said  tht 
other,  "  and  would  tempt  any  girl  that  kw  * 
to  put  you  to  the  proof.     But  I  will  not  belraj 

"It  would  be  JDst  like  one  of  yonr  page  tricki 
— observed  Schindesel. 

.  "  Let  him  run  on,"  cried  Dummhart,  "  he  «iD 
not  have  the  opportunity.  Girls,  especially,  1«« 
robust   manhood — and   have   a   liking  for  moM- 
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"  E»en  "  interrnpted  Schindesel  "  when  Uiey  are 
fox-red,"  (which  was  Dmniuhari'fi  colour.)  "Bat 
no  conjuror  could  tell  what  Line  BergmaDU  likes  : 
she  worships  nothing  but  her  own  fanciea." 

"Well  may  she,"  sold  Callenborg ;  "they 
must  be  both  bright  and  sweet  ; — yon,  my  learned 
friends,  being  neither  1 ' — and,  without  waiting  for 
a  reply,  he  turned  into  the  cross  street  leading  to 
his  lodging. 

"She  might  find  worse,"  said  Schindesel  con- 
templatively, OS  he  passed  a  shop,  and  surveyed 
himself  in  the  mirror  ;  but  Dummhart  was  ab- 
sorbed in  the  same  pleasing  study,  and  made  no 
answer.  From  the  time  of  this  interview  the 
students  eeldomer  met,  and  a  very  few  weeks  dis- 
solved tlie  intimacy  wliich  had  been  made  and 
kept  up  at  Bergmann's. 

In  Older  to  tlirow  some  light  on  the  precedii^ 
ccmversation,  it  is  proper  to  mention,  tlikt  at  the 
time,  Dummhart  and  Schindesel  had  each  I>een  in- 
debted to  the  compassion  of  aunt  Ursel  for  a  later 
piivate  interview  with  Caroline.  The  good  old 
lady  thought  they  had  been  hardly  treated,  and 
helped  to  throw  them  succesuvely  in  her  way,  on 
the  same  evening  after  they  had  been  pvblidy  dis- 
missed. It  may  be  snppMed  that  they  were  more 
eloquent  when  titt-A-tete,  than  in  the  presence  of 
other  hearers  :  at  all  events  they  so  far  prevailed 
as  to  estort  from  Line  a  modification  of  her  sen- 
tence ;  or  rather  what  each  r^arded  ss  a  con- 
closive  evidence  of  her  favour. 

Dummhart  was  allowed  to  proceed  every  Thnrn- 
day  to  the  third  tree  in  the  English  garden ;  where, 
on  condition  of  his  faithfully  remaining  there 
til  two  hoars  after  sanset,  he  might  indulge  a  hope 
of  seeing  Line,  nay,  of  speaking  to  her  for  s< 
ten  minutes,  as  she  passed  by  with  her  maid, 
the  first  moonlight  evening  which  Pupa  should 
pass  at  the  /Votnnn  alone.  UnluckUy  it  was 
March, — the  nights  in  the  valley  of  the  Iser  at 
this  season  are  dismally  raw  and  rainy, — and 
Dummhart  stood  under  the  drip  of  the  third  tree 
for  two  mortal  hours,  on  three  Thursdays  mnniR^, 
witiiout  agUmpeeof  moonlight,  or,ofcourse,of  Line. 
He  b^an  to  consult  the  almanack,  and  thought 
Ilia  task  liarder  than  he  had  supposed  it  could  be : 
wondering  why  the  Spring  and  his  mistress  were 
both  so  long  in  coming.  Scliindesel  piqued  him- 
self on  his  style  ;  and  lived  in  the  hope  of  a  letter 
from  Caroline — to  which,  of  course,  he  would  reply 
in  a  killing  manner.  And  equally  mindful  of  his 
scientific  tastes,  and  of  her  maiden  fears,  she  had 
promised  to  write  with  an  infallible  sympathetic 
ink  of  which  be  had  formerly  shown  her  the  pro- 
|)eTties^  and  of  which  he  alone,  besides,  possessed 
the  secret.  DaOy  did  he  visit  the  Post-oSice  to 
aak  for  a  letter  with  the  feigned  address  agreed 
upon  :  at  last  he  was  delighted  by  the  sight  of 
enclosure — evidently  a  donble  sheet.  Bat  so 
failure  must  have  occurred  in  the  composition  of 
the  ink— the  adds  he  applied,  and  the  heat  in 
wliich  fas  toasted  the  sheets  for  houra,  were  alike 
useless ;  the  pages  remained  as  whit«  as  at  first ! 
a  most  tantalizing  mischance,  to  hold  so  much  en- 
chaDbnent  in  tlie  hand  and  be  unable  to  taste  it ! 
the  worse,  because  in  this  first  letter  was  to  be 


given  a  direction  for  the  way  of  sending  a  reply, 
which  it  was  strictly  forbidden  to  addreaa  to  Berg- 
mann's  Itouse,  for  fear  of  discovery !  Again  he  re- 
viewed the  composition  of  the  ink — pored  over 
Schmidt  Dt  praxi,  and  Kohl's  Ctyptograpkia — 
bnt  nothing  he  could  do  or  leain  would  coax  a 
single  letter  into  sight.  He  was  almost  indespiur 
— but  again  l>eflet  the  Post-office  ;  and,  almost 
Iwyond  his  hopes,  after  a  fortnight's  peraecution, 
again  was  blessed  with  a  umilar  letter — and,  alas ! 
again  tried  his  chemical  arts  on  its  concealed  lines 
in  vain ! — The  truth  was,  that  the  mischievous 
beauty  was  making  excellent  sport  of  both  her  ad- 
mirers. And  not  of  Callenberg  too?  Alas!  he 
had  not  given  her  the  least  opportunity,  or  aunt 
Ursel  the  smallest  trouble :  bnt  had  reconciled 
himself  to  the  banishment  without  farther  appeal; 
and  was  said  to  be  living  as  joyfully  as  usual,  and 
did  not  even  throw  himself  in  the  way  of  meeting' 
Bergmann's  fair  daughter,  at  church  or  in  market ; 
nor  was  ever  seen  to  pass  round  that  comer  of  the 
Weingasse,  commanded  by  the  window  at  which 
Line  was  wont,  as  he  well  knew,  to  sit.  Of  this 
she  could  be  in  no  doubt ;  because,  ss  it  liappened, 
she  had  of  late  taken  particular  notice  of  that  cor- 
ner— merely  from  euriouty.  She  made  the  obser- 
vation more  than  once  to  annt  Ursel ;  and  seemed 
littie  pleased,  I  thought,  that  tlie  good  lady  only 
shrugged  her  broad  shoulders  and  made  a  meful 
grimace  whenever  the  subject  was  approached. 

I  was  frequently  at  the  house  at  this  time, 
and  could  not  but  see  tliat  a  blank  had  been 
made  in  it  which  all  felt.  Bergmann  was  disap- 
pointed at  the  effects  of  his  interference,  and 
missed  the  entertainment  which  be  bad  learned  to 
enjoy ;  but  did  not  like  to  take  back  his  word. 
Aunt  Ursel  openly  lamented  her  niece's  stifF-neck- 
edness  ;  wondering  that  she  could  not  find  enough 
to  satisfy  any  reasonable  damsel  in  some  one  of  tJie 
"  golden  youths  "  whom  she  had  sent  empty  away. 
And  Line,  too,  although  as  lively  as  ever,  found 
the  want  of  some  one  who  cared  more  for  her  airy 
caprices  than  either  Papa  or  a  sober  married  roan 
like  myself.  She  never  confessed  this ;  but  it  was 
betrayed  by  fits  of  silence,  and  little  starts  when 
a  ring  came  ta  the  door,  utd  now  and  then  some- 
thing very  like  a  ugh ;  all  recent,  and  to  me  intel- 
ligible symptoms,— which  grew  more  decided  as 
the  kindly  Spring  came  onwards  with  its  myateri- 
ouB  influences.  As  the  weather  grew  warm,  tiie 
evenings  which  used  to  be  spent  in  the  littie  home 
circle,  were  ofUner  passed,  according  to  the  custom 
of  the  Munich  citiiens,  in  some  of  the  many  places 
of  open-air  entertainment,  with  which  the  capital 
abounds.  Here  the  two  academic  swains,  Schindesel 
and  Dummhart,  bovcred  around  Bergmann's  littie 
party,  glad  to  receive  a  nod  from  Caroline  as  she 
passed  on,  without  venturing  to  stop  or  speak  to 
her,  which  had  I>een  prohibited  until  further  orders. 
But  Callenbeig  never  was  apparent ;  and  it  was  im- 
posMble  not  to  contrast  his  indifierenee  with  the  a»- 
uduoue  patience  of  the  two  others.  Yet,  in  reality, 
both  at  this  moment  were  beginning  to  tire  of  feed- 
ing on  Line's  unfulfilled  promises,  and  to  think  that 
all  her  beauty  was  little  enough  to  justify  sndi  inve- 
terate cruelty  and  caprice  as  it  pleased  herlo  exhibit. 
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I  acoomp^ed  B«ignunn'a  family  trio,  one 
erening  in  May,  to  the  EngliBcher  Garten,  which 
WM  now  the  chief  resort  of  plesanre-Beekera,  and 
full  of  gtuly-dreaaed  people.  As  we  paraded  along 
the  ftTenaeg,  Line  requested  me  to  look  for  her 
friend  Sophia  Behi,  who  had  promiBed  to  join  the 
pftfty  with  a  cooain  from  Brunswick,  newly- 
arrived,  whom  all  were  exceedingly  curions  to 
aee,  after  the  picture  that  Sophie  bad  drawn  of 
her  talents  and  eccentric  ways.  Nothing,  how- 
«Ter,  oould  be  seen  of  the  pair ;  my  compan- 
ion, who  did  not  like  to  be  disappointed,  grew 
rather  pettish  ;  and  on  some  slight  pretext  or  other, 
(I  believe  she  said  I  was  growing  prosy,)  left  me 
to  the  uninspiring  society  of  Papa,  and  nestled 
nnder  aunt  Ursel's  wing.  In  this  order  the  party 
was  settled  in  a  kind  of  bosqnet  or  arbonr,  com- 
manding all  that  passed  in  the  grand  allee,  but  a 
little  retired  from  it ;  the  ladies  modestly  concealed 
in  the  leafy  recess,  and  Betgmann  and  myself 
forming  an  advanced  guard,  before  a  table  st  which 
he  smoked  and  I  drank  coftee — as  the  "  knitters  in 
the  shade"  declined  my  company.  None  of  the 
many  passers  by  who  greeted  Bergmann,  and 
peered  with  longing  eyes  into  the  arbour,  had  any 
Invitation  to  stay ;  and  as  the  sun  set  amidst 
a  warm  twilight,  and  none  of  the  party  seemed  in- 
clined to  talk,  a  kind  of  pleasant  drowsiness,  aided 
by  the  fumes  of  Bei^imann's  pipe  and  the  hum  of 
the  passen-by,  stole  over  all ;  and  aunt  Ursel 
indeed  was  fairly  asleep,  when  the  calm  was 
broken  by  a  hearty  exclamation  in  front,  in  the 
broadest  patois  of  the  Streicher  gasse. 

"  AeA  dtr  Herr  Bierbrauer  !  there  yon  are,  God 
be  prused !  and  we  were  seeking  you  amongst  the 
paraders — there  is  Jungfer  Linchen,  too  ?"  It 
was  old  Jette,  father  Behr's  fadctvm,  who  held 
by  the  hand  a  smart  young  lady:— and  pro- 
ceeded to  explain  that  Sophie  had  been  kept  at 
home  by  her  fether,  who  was  ill ;  but  that  her 
cousin  was  loath  to  lose  the  pleasure  which  had  been 
promised  her,  as  she  was  to  leave  on  the  morrow, 
and  had  accordingly  come  nnder  the  guidance  of 
the  old  body,  wiUi  a  line  from  Sophie  to  serve  as 
an  introduction.  Having  delivered  this,  she 
merely  added :  "  And  here  is  the  Frfinlein,  who 
can  say  all  the  rest,' — and  trotted  ofF,  as  if  she  had 
business  to  perform  elsewhere.  Before  line  could 
hasten  to  welcome  the  new  acquaintance,  who  was 
embarrassed  at  being  left  so  abruptly  amongst 
strangers,  Beigmann.  had  laid  down  his  pipe ;  seized 
npon  her  in  his  nde^  hearty  fashion,  first  by  the 
hand,  and  then  by  the  chin,  and  looking  kindly  in 
her  face,  exclaimed ;  ^  row .'  etn  fetlet,  tUUtlichet 
model!"  {she  was  indeed  tall  and  good-looking,) 
and  greeted  her  with  a  very  emphatic  kiss.  She 
received  it  patiently,  bnt  with  a  kind  of  fi«tfal 
grimace  that  I  have  often  seen  on  pretty  German 
Ups,  idien  kissed  by  old  men.  Let  me  here  take 
occasion  to  remark,  that  amongst  all  classes  (and 
even  between  males !)  the  practice  of  Idssing  pre- 
Tuls  In  Germany  to  an  extent  of  which  we  have 
no  idea  here.  Not  only  is  the  salute  a  common 
form  of  greeting,  bnt  it  is  much  nsed,  especially 
between  fpi\i,  at  pauses  in  conversation,  and  on 
very  slight  provocations,  especially  if  men  are  look- 


ing on.  Nor  are  the  mudens  qnite  k  ahnj  of 
their  lips,  to  onr  sex,  as  those  would  like,  who  «. 
gard  this  sweet  caress  as  the  dioioeet  tolrai  oft 
woman's  fondness.  However  the  wanderer  nay 
rejoice  in  such  delicacies,  I  cannot  say  that  1  like 
to  see  a  girl's  lips  made  too  cheap  ;  and  fn  tha 
reason  always  in  secret  applauded  my  &iend  Udc'i 
coyness  on  this  head.  She  would  never  snfiet  uj 
man  to  kiss  her;  bntjused  to  say  when  leud 
about  it,  that  whoever  touched  her  lips  with  Imf 
will,  took  her  heart  upon  them :  and  it  pkaiEd 
me  to  see  at  a  Christmas  game,  when  all  the  ^ 
around  were  paying  forfeits,  with  what  a  nnty 
dexterity  she  put  up  her  hand  whenhertnmcaiiK, 
and  would  not  be  persuaded  to  pay  in  any  ollici 
fashion.  It  mny  have  been  merely  one  of  bn 
caprices;  but  if  so,  it  was  a  veiy  tempting  oih, 
and  excusable  for  the  sake  of  the  pleasant  idns 
which  it  suggested  ;  as  I  tmst  the  present  dign- 

Line  greeted  the  IVSnlein  more  gently,  asA  in- 
vited her  to  a  seat  at  her  side  in  the  recess,  wbait 
she  soon  lost  her  momentary  confadon.  1  could 
not  but  overhear  most  of  the  discoune,  si  Bei;- 
mann  had  relapsed  iaXo  ulence.  After  i  k* 
comroonplaoes  had  been  exchanged,  more  interest- 
ing topics  were  introduced,  which  the  Frinlem  it- 
tacked  with  such  alternate  spirit  and  wilfiilXH^ 
that  Caroline,  accustomed  to  no  caprices  but  ber 
own,  did  not  exactly  know  whether  to  be  unoKd 
or  afironted,  bnt  ended,  by  laughing  heartily,  ia 
spite  of  herself.  This  seemed  to  have  been  tb 
effect  intended,  for  the  FrSulein's  vivacity  in- 
creased. She  jested,  and  asked  the  most  pointed 
questions,  with  a  simplicity  only  equalled  by  the 
frankness  of  her  own  confessions.  Then  ns  u 
resisting  a  confidence  so  naive  and  nnbouodtil; 
and  Caroline,  without  well  knovring  lAy,  fbnirf 
herself  talking  to  her  new  acquaintance  as  if  thy 
had  been  intimate  for  .years.  From  things  Ibi 
discourse  soon  turned  to  persons  ;  and  she  hsd  lo 
describe  every  passer  by  whom  she  knew. 

"And  who  are  those  objects,"  said  the  Fria- 
leiu, — it  was  Dummhart  and  Schindesel,  who  hid 
lately  come  up  separately,  and,  seeing  Beigmaiit, 
bowed  to  the  darkness,  where  Line  sate  unKeii,— 
"  occupying  their  solitary  chairs,  like  dancing  dip 
who  liave  been  ordered  to  squat  on  their  taihfor 
practice  till  the  master  eomes  1 — Ah !  now  1  se^" 
she  ran  on ;  "  they  are  lovers  of  yours,  for  eui 
has  bowed  a  second  time  in  thia  direction,  and  pot- 
sesses  a  white  handkerchief ;  the  last  an  io&l- 
ble  sign  of  extremity  in  a  student !' 

"  They  are  silly  creatures,"  lisped  Line ;  'Iml 
that  is  no  fault  of  mine." 

"  They  say  we  are  liable  for  half  the  foUieE  they 

>mmit,"repliedtlioyoung]8dy;  "  at  least  Sqto 
told  me  so  this  morning  in  a  lecture  on  the  exin- 
vaganeiea  of  her  friend,  young  Callenbeig,  wbo,  I 
be&eve,  admires  me.    Did  you  ever  see  him  T 

The  reply  to  tlus  question  vras  not  a  pnmp' 
one  ;  and  I  could  hear  Line  start  at  the  IW 
words — a  little  start  ;  but  it  did  not  escape  me,  for 
her  pelisse  rustled  audibly. 

"I  may — one  sees  so  many — perhapB-— " 

"  Perhapt !"   cried  the  Fraulein.     f  Wist  i 
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boaricr  the  man  mniit  b«  !  Be  told  me  that  he  had 
long  known  yon ;  and  once  leod  me  a  csta- 
logne  of  joni  channs  and  Tirtnee,  which  he  said 
he  had  worshipped,  hut  tiiat  you  tnmed  him  out 
of  the  temple  one  cold  morning  lately." 

*'  He  ia  very  impertinent  to  name  me  at  all,"  Line 
remarked  pettishly. — The  yonng  lady,  thought  I, 
has  struck  a  note  at  random,  which  promises  to 
reaolre  the  new-made  harmony  into  a  discord. 
But  ahe  answered  nnsuspectingly. 

"  Nay,  oMine  Btite,  you  ought  to  foi^ve  him,  if 
I  could,  for  pnisfng  yon  when  he  znighthaTe  been 
flattering  me." 

"I  would  gladly  make  yoa  a  present  of  nich 
praiaee,  if  yon  will  accept  them,"  Line  retorted, 
"  I  can  gueu  what  they  were — " 

"Shall  I  tell  yon?" 

"  Not  for  the  world — nnleaa  they  were  very  ab- 
surd :  I  dare  say  they  were." 

"  They  were  not  unmixed,  at  least,"  replied  the 
Fraulein:  "he  sud  yon  had  too  much  beauty  for  a 
aaint,  and  too  much  grace  for  a  dnner  ;  that  more 
charming  yon  could  not  be,  but  would  be  happier 
if  you  were  poorer." 

"  That  is  paltry,"  interrupted  the  party  described. 

i'  Nay,  he  did  not  mean  in  florins — but  in  wit, 
and  life,  and  spirits;  which,  he  said,  lead  you  in 
chaae  of  hotterflicB  when  you  hsTe  diamonds  at 
home,  which  make  you  the  richest  heiress  in  Mun- 
chen  ;  but  you  do  not  know  it." 

**  What  contradictory  nonsense!  "cried  Line.  "I 
liave  no  diamonds,  either  figuratively  or  in  reality." 

"  He  said  yon  had  ;  and  a  pearl,  too !  a  heart- 
shaped  one,  but  had  thrown  it  away.  And  I  anp- 
pose,  from  what  I  hear,  it  will  be  beatowed  as  ^otua 
Christi,  Where  do  you  mean  to  take  the  veil! 
The  Lieb-franen  kloster  has  the  beet  choir;  let  me 
tecommend  that." 

'*  I  take  the  veil  I  "  exclaimed  Line,  with  an  ac- 
cent of  horror. 

"Why,  I  tlionght  the  banishing  of  all  your 
lovers  a  fint-step  to  the  convent :  yon  are  too 
yonng-  and  pretty  to  be  tolerated  as  a  lay  nnn.' 

"  It  does  not  follow,"  said  Line,  witii  a  toss  of 
her  head,  **  that  I  should  turn  nun  because  I  de- 
spise some  men  who  hare  neither  ainaerity  nor  con- 
stancy." 

"  fie  just,  I  pray,  if  yon  mean  poor  Callenberg;" 
the  FrSnlein  answered.  *'  Yod.  have  broken  the 
boy's  heart;  and  what  wonder  if  be  comes  cryii^; 
to  me,  who  have  known  him  since  childhood,  to  see 
ifhecangetit  mendedl  Would  that  Iknew how!" 

"  O,  I  have  no  doubt  of  yoar  knowledge  or  of 
your  suocess,"  said  line,  with  some  asperity. 

"  Do  not  mistake  me— I  have  no  love  to  spare 
for  him;  all  I  have  has  long  been  another's." 
This  was  said  with  a  tone  of  feeling  and  seriousness 
that  made  Line  involuntarily  seiie  the  Friulein's 
hand,  and  picas  it  softly.  ^  continued  :  "  But 
one  feels  for  an  old  acquaintance— a  well-meaniog 
youth,  too— although  unfortunate  in  his  manners, 
I  allow." 

"Do  you  think  so?"  said  Line;  "we  always 
thought  him  gentler  than  his  companions." 

<*  Periiapa,  but  not  to  me :  and  then  I  like  a 
livelier  nature." 


"  Nay,  do  him  justice,  he  was  gay  enough — 
though  he  was  rather  fond  of  makmg  others  laugh 
than  of  stupidly  lai^hing  at  trifles,  like  the  rest." 

"  Well,"  said  the  Fraulein — "  I  have  seen  him 
nnder  a  cloud — no  trace  of  gaiety  now,  I  promise 
yon, — and  he  is  looking  uglier  than  ever." 

"  Ugly  he  never  was  1  "  Line  replied,  tartly ; 
"  if  anything,  he  was  too  pretty  for  a  man."  The 
Fianlein  laughed, — "  Oh!  now  I  see  your  treacb- 

"  Forgive  it  [  come,  there  is  no  denying  it,"  said 
the  Fraulein,  taking  both  hands  in  her  own— "I  see 

Whether  Line  felt  ashamed  of  the  temper  she 

had  shown,  or  of  the  pretended  discovery,  or  waa 
Boft«ned  by  some  hidden  emotion,  I  cannot  say — 
but  she  replied, "  Hush  I  be  still  1 " — and  throwing 
her  arms  round  the  Fr&ulein's  neok,  dooed  her 
mouth  with  a  luss,  the  sound  of  which  made  my 
old  lips  water.  Methought,  what  an  eloquent  and 
touching  close  to  the  sentence ! 

The  Frfiulein  remained  for  some  time  ailent,  re- 
turning Line's  embrace. 

"  Ijislen,"  she  aaid  at  last.  "  I  have  been  tnt- 
ducing  your  lover,  for  your  sake — to  say  nothing 
of  my  own  vanity.  If  I  had  said  at  first  that  he 
never  told  me  a  thought  that  was  not  yours,  Imight 
not  have  been  able  to  tell  him  how  wilful  you 
have  really  been — " 

"  Tell  him  1 "  cried  Line,  "what  would  yon  tell 
him ! — not  for  your  life ! " 

"  And  will  you  be  so  perverse  as  to  forbid  me 
even  hinting  to  Sophie,  that  you  will  not  shut  the 
door  in  liis  face  if  he  pitiftilly  besieges  it  ? " 

"  Yon  do  not  know  all — papa  will  only  allow  it 
if — and  I  do  not  think  he  cares,  indeed—" 

"0 1  I  think  you  are  wrong  therc^"  interrupted 
the  FrfiuJein. 

"What!''  Line  exclaimed,  "aftertltreatening  be 
woHldwee  and  speak  to  me,  whether  I  would  or  no: 
that  was  before  Innocent's  Day — and  he  has  never 
even  come  near  me  since!  Had  he  cared,  be  would 
have  tried  to  fitlfil  his  threat,"  she  added  plun- 

"  He  told  me  he  had  ;  and  meant  to  titim  soma 
pledge  of  yours  in  return :  but  I  will  not  tease  yoa 
any  more  on  the  subject." 

"  Stay  a  moment,"  cried  line,  eagerly :  "he  has 
been  jesting  !  What  1  did  he  say  he  had  tpokm  to 
me !    It  may  have  been  in  his  sleep ! " 

"  No  Indeed — and  I  could  tell  you  where." 

"  Where  ? — pray  tdl  me ! " 

"  Come  nearer,"  sfud  the  Frfiulein,  "  and  I  will 
whisper  it,  for  I  suspect  that  tiresome  Englishman 
is  listening," — which,  to  say  the  tratli,  he  was, 
with  great  amusement ;  while  Bergmann  and  the 
good  Ursel  were  comfortably  snoring. 

Line  bent  nearer  to  the  Frfiulein's  lips  ;  which 
were  first  most  tenderly  pressed  to  htr  cheek,  and 
then  said  something  in  her  e&r,  that  made  my 
pretty  friend  start  to  her  feet  with  a  cry,  as  if  a 
bee  had  stung  it. 

"  For  God's  sake,"  said  the  FrSuIein,  in  a  strange 
tone  of  the  most  eager  entreaty  ;  "  do  not  disoover 
it,  and  ruin  me ! "  and  for  a  moment,  holding  Line's 
hands  in  one  of  hers,  she  laid  tlie  other  on  her  tips. 
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The  agitation  of  both  was  extraoidlnary  ;  and  I 
expected  Mme  notable  dudoBure,  in  reply  to  the 
puzzled  inquiries  of  aant  Urael  and  Bergmann, 
who  bad  been  wakened  bj  the  exclamation.  But 
Ijne  commanded  herself  and  replied  era^vely, — 
&  bat  had  Huddenly  flown  past  her ;  and  she  begged, 
as  it  wBB  BO  late,  that  they  might  go  home.  All 
were  ready  for  this,  as  the  garden  was  nearly  for- 
saken, the  two  lovers  only  keeping  their  cheerless 
posts,  for  the  sake  of  bowing  again  as  Line  passed. 
She  had  b^ged  Papa  to  take  cliarge  of  the  Fran- 
lein,  who  passed  on  demnrely  with  eyes  cast 
down,  in  silence,  while  he  gallantly  strode  in  ad- 
Tance ;  and  she  herself  clnng  to  annt  UrserE  arm, 
refusing  my  attendance,  which  was  bestowed  on 
the  skirts  of  the  old  Lady. 

At  the  comer,  as  you  cross  the  arenne  leading 
to  theBnmford  monument,  Bergmann,  who  walk- 
ed rather  onsteadily  in  the  shade  of  the  trees,  trode 
down  a  drooping  branch,  which  caught  the  FrSn- 
lein's  dress,  and,  springing  back  to  its  position  as 
they  passed  on,  not  only  tore,  but  raised  the  dra- 
pery of  the  young  lady  considerably  higher  than 
the  knee ;  and,  as  she  walked  in  the  moonlight, 
discoTered  to  my  utter  amazement  and  amusement 
the  foundation  of  an  indisputable  pair  of  black 
satin  breeches — such  as  men  wore  at  that  time  in 
gala  costume !  The  couple  in  front  moved  on  un- 
conscious of  the  disclosure  ;  and  while  I  was  rumi- 
nating upon  it,  and  drawing  sundry  conclusions 
in  my  own  mind,  a  suppreased  tittering  from  the 
other  side  of  aunt  Ursel  proved  that  I  had  not  been 
the  only  discoTOrer :  aud  in  a  few  momenta  Line 
was  seized  with  a  fit  of  laughter  so  overpowering, 
that  aunt  Urael  stood  still,  thinking  it  an  hysteric 
seizure,  which,  in  part,  perhaps,  it  was  ;  for  which 
reaaon  I  deemed  it  best  to  say  nothing  at  the  time. 
After  a  hearty  fit,  she  regained  tolerable  composure, 
and  kept  it  with  some  effort  when  they  arrived  at 
Sophie'^  door,  and  the  Fraulein  took  leave  of  her, 
rather  distantly,  after  receiving  a  second  kiss  from 
Papa  Bei^manu ;  at  which  Une  held  down  her 
bead,  and  pressed  her  handkerchief  to  her  month. 

The  sequel  I  learned  in  a  few  days  from  Berg- 
mann ;  but  after  what  I  had  overheard  in  the  ar- 
bour, I  needed  no  one  to  tell  me  that  the  wearer  of 
the  breechee  was  a  male,  and  that  Callenberg  was 
the  person.  So  well,  however,  had  he  been  dressed 
by  Sophie's  care,  and  bo  dexterously  was  his  fal- 
setto manned,  that  but  for  the  accident  with  the 
beech-branch,  I  sbonid  never  have  snspected  the 
cheat.  And  how  did  Line  bear  it? — At  first 
angrily  enough  ;  but  something  pleased  her  at  the 
same  time  in  an  enterpriae  which  proved  that  she 
was  not  forgotten.  Then  it  was  so  bold  and  un- 
expected, and  bad  so  completely  deceived  her !  At 
this  recollection,  she  smiled  and  frowned  alternate- 
ly ;  and  then  her  cheeks  grew  burning  red,  and  a 
strange  emotion  overcame  her  as  ^e  Uiought  how 
they  sate  with  arms  interlaced  in  the  arbour,  and 
how  she  herself  had  kissed  him  !  And  how  could 
she  refuseto  speak  to  him  again,  after  the  discovery 
that  he  had  made  of  her  thoughts,  and  the  success- 
All  achievement  of  his  promise?  More  than  all 
this, — a  little  still  voice,  that  had  begun  to  make 
ilaelf  heard  during  his  absence,  pleaded  on  his  be- 


half. But  mudeu  pride  is  a  wilful  thing ;  uh!  i 
first  avenged  itself  on  the  accompUce,  S«phit,  vbo 
came  next  morning  to  bespeak  a  hearing  fbi  CiUen- 
berg  in  propriA  persona. 

"I  protest,"  said  Sophie,  after  wsitinglilltbe 
first  heat  of  reproaches  had  subsided,  "that  I  bt. 
lieve  he  would  have  killed  me  if  1  had  refgsej 
him; — and  what  harm  is  done  after  all?  Yn 
silly  girl,  if  you  will  not  know  your  own  hiut, 
you  ought  to  thank  any  one  for  making  it  ^l 
against  your  will." 

"  He  shall  gain  nothing  by  it,"  Ijne  cried ;  "l 
would  rather  acknowledge  a  regard  which  isu- 
companied  witit  respect — like  DommbartV" 

"  You  have  at  least  one  point  in  conunon,*  mi 
Sophie,  laughing :  "  the  worthy  bacbeku'  biA 
Callenberg  for  a  woman — and  followed  you  hoiu- 
wards— and  has  written  the  tenderest  note  1  AiUr 
yon  had  gone,  the  Franlein  would  needs  take  i 
run  in  the  moonlight,  and  fell  in  with  the  pxs 
goose,  who  was  inveigled  into  a  flirtation,  sod  )*■ 
lieves  it  is  a  maid  frMh  from  Ratisbon.  Eert  e 
the  billet  donx — imploring  a  second  interview," 

Line  read,  and  bit  her  pretty  lip,  bnt  conld  nt 
help  laughing.  "  I  would  give  something,'  ilu 
Haid,  "to  witness  the  courtehip.  Well!  I  tn 
free  from  Ai)  wearisomeness  after  this :  his  frimJ 

Schindesel " 

ify  friend,  dearest  Line,  if  you  please,'  sm.- 
pered  Sophie  :  "  r^ard  him  in  that  capadty  riih 
more  &voDr,  than  when  he  was  one  of  your  de- 
spised admirers." 

"  What  do  yon  mean  T  cried  Line,  snuztd  t) 
find  a  second  card  unexpectedly  withdrawn. 

"He  had  long  trusted  me  with  hjs  anxietin: 
at  first  I  listened  on  your  account  only :— *i>d 
then — yon  know  how  you  have  played  with  liis 
feelings — last  night,  I  can  assure  yon  that  hii  dt- 
daration  quite  surprised  m«  /" 

"  It  is  very  well,"  said  Line,  reddening ;  but  kbr 

ing  at  the  moment  as  if  she  would  not  be  ioitt  1" 

have  a  lover  of  her  own,  amidst  all  this  defectiM- 

At  this  moment  Um  door  opoied,  and  uiii 

Ursel,  peeping  in,  with  a  guilty  face,  and  ee«i>: 

that  Bergmann  was  not  there,  gave  entnnce  to 

Callenberg,  saying,   "  Go,  master  Penitence,  u^ 

make  your  peace,  if  yon  can."     Sophie  Ian^«4 

and  ran  out  of  the  room,  bolting  the  door  behind  bn. 

What  paned  in  the  Ute-d-tAe  thus  fbrccd  m 

poor  Caroline,  I  cannot  say  :  hut  it  was  a  ^ 

hour  before  she  knocked  to  be  let  out ;  and  ixm 

the  redness  of  her  lips,  it  appeared  that  somettiiii; 

had  passed  over  them  warmer  than  meit  "wdii 

At  aU  events,  Callenbei^  had  made  his  pcsn,  » 

&r  as  to  be  enabled  to  inform  Papa  Beisnumi 

the  ban  which  exiled  him  £ram  the  boiM 

broken.    The  old  fellow,  I  believe,  wu « 

glad  as  any  of  the  party,  and  looked  forward  to  i 

merry  household  once  more  :    and  aunt  Ui«l 

nodded,  and  chuckled,  and  said  that  Line's  Uidf 

at  last;  whereat  the  young  lady  Ue**' 

and  pouted,  and  said,  "Have  ^nel" 

I  found  them  all  in  radiant  spirits,  derias?* 

leeting  to  be  held  between  the  fobs  FrSnkiii  MM 

Dummbart,  for  the  benefit  of  the  family  P^J' 

Line  was  the  only  one  who  made  any  objecWS' 
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but  she  was  oremiled  by  the  boisterous  glee  of 
her  fotber,  who  entered  inlD  the  jest  u  keenly  as 
if  he  bsd  been  himself  a  madcap  of  a  student.  He 
had  not  quite  digested  the  kiaaea  vhich  he  had 
been  eeduced  into  ^ving  on  &lse  pretences,  and 
evidently  lejoiced  in  the  idea  of  turning  the  lai 
upon  some  one  elae. 

The  trap  was  instantly  set  Schindesel  adroitiy 
acqnunted  DununhArt  nith  the  residence  of  the 
fair  one  at  Behr's.  Notes  were  sent  and  ansvreied, 
and  the  lover  was  permitted  t«  call — being  a 
stranger  to  Sophie — one  evening  when  she  should 
be  from  home.  At  the  appointed  time,  radiant 
with  self-love  and  huiCe  de  miUe/leiirit,  Dnmmhart 
appeared  in  the  most  shining  varieties  of  his 
Bremen  wardrobe.  The  room  in  which  the 
Frlnlein  received  him  was  not  lighted,  although 
it  was  already  twilight ;  and  she  looked  most 
seducing  in  a  flowing  muslin,  and  abundant  ring- 
lets, which  that  morning  had  been  the  pride  of 
Krause  the  fashionable  barber's  window.  There 
was  a  door  leading  to  an  inner  room,  where, 
alaa !  for  the  unfortunate  student,  the  whole  Berg- 
inann  party,  with  Sophie,  and  her  father,  were 
assembled ;  and  as  it  was  only  of  glass,  they  heard 
every  word  that  passed  on  the  other  side. 

Callenberg  had  a  beautifnl  falsetto,  a  gift  not  un- 
common in  deep  voices,  and  imitated  thefemale  tones 
admirably.  Dummhart  was  delighted,  bnt  not 
surprised,  at  the  rapid  progress  which  his  eloquence 
evidently  made  in  the  Friiulein's  regard  ;  and 
from  generals  descended  to  particulars— the  tberae, 
of  conise,  being  love.  The  dialogue  became  ani- 
mated and  aipuaing  ;  but  Callenberg  could  not  re- 
frain from  caricaturing  the  sensibility  which  he  bad 
to  affect,  so  that  an  onlinary  man  would  have  sus- 
pected some  mischief.  NotsoDummhart  {heascrib- 
ed  it  all  to  his  own  seductions,  and  was  in  raptures. 

"Ach!  betta  FrOtdein!"  he  wghed,  "to  hear 
one's  inmost  thoughts  reechoed  for  the  first  time 
by  a  beanttf  ul  soul ! " 

"Sympathy!  alas!"  said  the  Friiulein ;  "it  is 
»  fearful  tie,  unless  intertwined  with  others  !" 

"  What  others  can  deserve  to  be  so  mingled  V 

"Equal  wishes — equal  love— equal  truth!" 
was  the  languishing  reply. 


I  "  Wishes ! — love  ! — oh !  that  I  might  pour  out 
mine  at  your  feet !"  sighed  Dummhart,  kissing 
the  lady's  glove  :  "  and  for  truth,  for  con- 
I  slancy — " 

"  We  all  can  bear  witness,"  said  Line,  open- 
ing the  glass-door,  followed  by  the  whole  assem- 
blage, bearing  lights.  Poor  Dummhart,  petri- 
fied by  the  surprise,  and  bewildered  by  ^e  sud- 
den glare,  grew  purple  in  the  face  ;  end  still 
holding  fast  by  Callenberg's  hand,  remained  on 
his  knees,  gasping  with  open  mouth,  and  staring 
at  tbe  intruders.  After  this  rueful  survey  had 
lasted  for  half  a  minute  at  least,  he  tuiiied  to  the 
disguised  lady,  with  an  expression  so  perturbed  and 
sheepish,  that  Callenberg  could  no  longer  contain 
Lis  mirth,  but  laughed  loudly  in  his  natural  voice. 
At  this  portentous  sound,  Dummhart  sprang  np 
as  if  shot;  while  Schindesel,  with  one  hand  tearing 
ofiT  the  folse  locks,  and  with  the  other  opening 
the  muslin  robe,  discovered  to  his  rage  and  horror 
the  features  and  dress  of  Callenberg.  He  uttered 
adeep  "Potztaiuend!  der  ^teftaJ.'"  anddropped 
into  a  chair. 

"Come!"  said  Callenberg,  "you  are  fairly 
caught ;  remember  how  you  boasted  of  your  skUl 
in  discoveries  of  this  kind — and  how  you  insisted 
on  following  me  down  the  Winter-strasse.  You 
said  no  woman  could  deceive  you." 

"  Nay,"  said  Une,  interposing,  "  nor  was  there 
any  woman  here." 

"Ah!"  Dummhart  replied,  looking  very  red, 
"  but  there  was  at  the  tree  in  the  Englischer 

Line  laughed,  and  answered — "  Surely ;  but  I 
never  pretended  to  like  you — " 
"  But  1  thought" — ui^ed  Dummhart — 
"  That  I  was  feigning,  and  that  this  ivas  a  girl ; 
whereae,  this  is  a  man,  and  I  spoke  the  truth," 
said  Line ;  and  Callenberg,  taking  her  hand,  cried, 
"Come!  you  have  companions ;  fori  have  deceived 
e  than  one  in  this  dress." 
Hold  your  tongue.  Sir ! "  shouted  Bergmann  ; 
id  now  let  us  pass  into  the  other  room,  where 
s  ready  for  lane's  betrothing." 

V. 


•  THE  POETS  INSPIRATION. 


Oh,  tbou  I  nnequsll'd  on  tbe  lyre. 
For  !otb's  lament  or  pMsioa's  fire ; 
Who  stood  in  iadependence  strong, 
And  stTDCk  tba  harp  of  lyrio  song, 
Wben  black  misTortime'B  grovring  storm 
Hung  howling  night  nronnd  thy  forin, — 
WI17  is  heaven's  desolating  fire 
The  chjefest  engine  to  inspire  ! 
And  thon,  too,  daring  in  thy  youth 
To  wreneh  the  dragon's  venoni'd  tooth; 
Alone,  in  yet  aocomplish'd  lime, 
For  vivid  wit,  intense  sublime. 
And  benmig  beauty, — did  not  grief 
Descend  on  thee,  a  noted  chief. 
And  wrap  thee  in  a  burning  onrse. 


lethy  f^ 
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Oh  1  who  art  then  that  mak'at  Isment  t 

The  strong  bow  ia  not  idly  bent  1 

The  stricken  eagle  mad  will  soar 

A  height  he  never  touoh'd  bafore  [ — 

And  thinkest  than  the  poet's  art 

Can  epeak  the  passions  of  bis  heart. 

With  half  their  rehemence  and  epell, 

Ere  grief  has  raked  its  deepest  cell  1 

Let  love— such  love  ss  poets  fbel  I — 

Into  hia  heart  insidiouB  steal  1 

Then  blight  the  flower,  and  bid  him  rend 

Those  roots  that  with  his  being  blend; 

And  if  there  lark  poetio  worth. 

That  harrowing  pang  will  tear  it  forth. 

And  make  intenseBt  agony 

His  passport  to  eternity  1  .^  H.  L. 
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PERCIVAL  KEENE .• 


Femival  f«m-e  is  the  antipodes  of  Petoi  Siinple; 
uid  thu  ooDveye  a  gnat  deal.  Both  aie  sea-boys, 
both  tell  their  owa  stories,  both  nm  through  an 
extraotdmaiy  coorae  of  TitaHsttude  and  adyentnTe, 
and  find  nearly  tbo  etune  good  fortnne  at  last ;  but 
here  the  resembhuice  closes.  Petei  the  beloved  is 
the  most  opea-he&rted,  onsuapecting  and  generous 
of  fictitious  heroes  ;  Per<xiv6-all  Kten — a  shrewd, 
knowii^,  getting-on  fellow,  with  the  most  selfish 
diuegard  for  everytliing  below  the  iou,  save  his 
own  interests  and  adv&ncement. 

Captain  Manyat  could  not  for  a  wager,  or  the 
greater  temptation  of  a  good  round  sum  oi  copy- 
money,  compose  a  dull  story.  Perciral  Keene, 
therefore,  as  a  composition,  if  not  his  best,  is  among 
hisbestTalee.  Besides  several  capital  sea  characters, 
(and  land  or  world  ones  too,)  it  oontains  sea-fights, 
and  wild  and  stining  adventures  by  flood  and 
field,  that  are  more  powerful,  in  ihe  tragic  and 
horrible,  than  any  of  their  anther's  previous 
sketches  in  the  same  characteriatic  style.  And 
yet  the  book  caniea  a  deadly  blight  in  its  bosom. 
It  moat  amuse, — part  of  it  may  even  interest ;  but 
as  a  whole  it  onght  not  to  please,  and  it  will  not. 
Human  natore  is  too  good,  too  generous  a  thing, 
at  least  in  its  pleasnies,  to  relish  a  cold-blooded 
oalonlating  hero,  with  whatever  degree  of  intellec- 
tual ability,  good-humour,  and  personal  courage 
he  may  be  endowed ;  or  to  sympathize  with  one 
so  utterly  and  intensely  selfish,  that,  from  boyhood 
to  manhood,  from  the  time  that  we  meet  with  him, 
a  maliclouB  imp  in  petticoats,  until  we  part  with 
bim  at  the  wonted  goal — the  hytaeneal  altar — is 
seen  under  the  influence  of  but  one  pasuon,  and 
that  the  paltry  and  ignoble  ambition  of  being  ac- 
knowledged as  the  illegitimate  son  of  a  oold-heorted 
sedocer,  who  is— «  man  of  family.  Such  a  char- 
acter is  not  only  unsuitable  for  the  fictiouist's  pur- 
pose, but  false  to  nature  ;  anless  the  base-born  sub- 
ject be  originally  a  very  bad  subject  indeed. 

We  must,  however,  accept  of  Pehcival  Kebhb 
as  a  picture  of  lifs ;  a  quiet,  if  unintentional  satire 
on  the  "  pleasant  vices  "  of  the  world's  high  places 
and  the  justice  which  its  high-bom  sons  dispense 
its  humble  daughters. 

The  story  opens  at  the  mansion  of  a  very  wealthy 
and  noble  spinster  in  Hampshire,  a  Lady  of  the 
Manor,  who  entertains,  in  the  ambiguous  capacity 
of  half-companion,  half-menial,  a  young,  thought- 
less,  and  very  pretty  prl,  fully  conscious  of  her 
own  channs,  and  excessively  fond  of  admiration, 
who  is  the  orphan  daughter  of  the  lady's  late 
steward.  Arabella  Mason,  from  her  attractions 
and  position,  was  as  much  the  natural  prey,  the 
object  of  ^  ffroita  <Js  >SS;^^n«i^,  to  her  lady's  nephew, 
the  Honourable  Captain  Delmar  of  his  Majesty's 
Navy,  as  were  the  foxes  and  partridges  which  he 
came  to  Madeline  Hall  to  hunt  and  shoot,  while 
his  ship  cruised  in  the  ChanneL    We  can  almost 


■  Bj  Captain  Morrjat.    3  vels.    Colbnm. 


forgive  the  cardinal  defect  of  the  book  for  Qis  nle 
of  such  hits  as  the  following : — 

The  HoDODTobla  Csptoiji  Delmar,  at  tbe  time  1  in 
speaking  of,  commuided  a  ftigate  employed  upon  vtU 
was  deaigoated  cbaonel  service,  which  in  Qiose  di;i 
implied  tint  the  oaptoin  held  a  seat  In  the  Uoiub  of 
Commons,  and  tliat  he  voted  with  the  ministij;  ud 
farther,  that  his  vote  might,  when  required,  be  fonli- 
coming,  the  ^igate  was  never  aeo-going,  except  dniiiii 
the  receaa.  It  must  be  adiuitted  thftt  H.M.  ship  Pin- 
gon  did  oceaoonaUf  g?t  onder  weigh,  ud  rnubtl 
emiaiiig  in  sight  of  land  toi  two  or  thras  daji,  nntil  On 
steward  reported  t^t  the  milk  providui  for  tiie  uf- 
toio's  table  woa  tnrnijig  sour ;  upon  wliich  importul 
iofomiBtiOD  the  helm  was  immediately  put  up,  tui  tlu 
frigate,  in  a  cose  of  aaeh  extreme  diatreis,  woold  itttf 
her  anehor  at  the  Dearest  port  lutder  her  lee.  Mow,  u 
the  Puagon  was  oonstantlj  at  Spitheod,  C^ltia  Dd- 
m*r  was  ver;  attentive  in  visiting  his  onnt,  who  Und 
at  Madeline  Hall ;  ill-oatuied  people  laaeited,  becun 
she  hod  ao  fine  on  estate  in  her  own  gift.  Ceitain  it  is, 
that  he  would  remain  there  for  weeks,  which  give  gral 
satisfitction  to  the  old  lad;,  who  liked  ber  oephew,  lihd 
attention,  and  was  even  so  pecaliar  aa  to  like  siilns. 
But  it  must  be  obBeired  that  there  wa«  another  penoi 
at  the  mansion  who  also  liked  the  captain,  liked  iltU' 
tion,  aad  liked  sailors  ;  this  was  Miss  Arabella  Mum, 
the  eldest  daughter  of  the  steward  of  the  old  Lord  di 
Verselj,  brother  to  tiie  Uonaorabla  Hiss  Delmir,  al 
mnch  respected  bj  his  lordship  for  his  fidelity,  ud  kis 
knowledge  of  bnaineaa  in  the  ttonBoction  of  which  k 
fell,  for  he  waa  felling  trees,  and  a  tree  fell  nponhin. 

By  and  by,  Mjsa  Arabella  and  the  Csptaii 
were  freqnentiy  seen  together  in  the  eveignen 
walk  ;  and  this  continued,  and  scandal  inernaed, 
until  it  chanced  that  Miss  Bella  was  very  ofba 
found  in  tears ;  on  which  the  old  butler  and  honte- 
keeper  shook  their  heads  like  responsive  mandarini, 
and  everybody  guessed  what  was  going  forwiri 
save  the  noble  spinster  herself.  She  was  beipw- 
sibly  shocked  when  Arabella,  as  the  wife  of  Ben- 
jamin Keene,  Captain  Delmar's  marine  valet,  hsT- 
ing  first  demeaned  herself  by  marrying  a  pritst^ 
still  farther  di^raced  herself  and  affronted  her  lad]', 
by  producing  a  son  three  months  after  the  cenmimj. 
Ben  was  equally  surprised  ;  but  he  waa  a  quiet, 
tractable  fellow,  who  did  not  care  it>  quarrel  with 
his  bread  and  butter ;  and  his  honourable  master 
talked  the  indignant  spinster  over,  and  amoothsd 
matters.     He  acknowledged,  it  was  true — 

That  Bella  Mosoa  might  have  done  better;  bnt  dw 
was  his  aont'a  servant,  and  Keene  waa  hii  valet,  so  that 
the  disparit]'  was  not  ao  very  great.  He  then  intimated 
that  he  had  long  perceived  the  growing  attachmesl; 
talked  of  the  danger  of  young  people  being  left  so  niicl 
together  ;  hinted  about  opportunity,  and  descanted  upw 
morals  and  propriety.  The  Honourable  Miaa  fttaa' 
was  softened  down  by  the  dexterous  reasoning  of  bei 
nephew ;  she  was  delighted  to  find  so  much  virtue  eilui 
in  a  sailor ;  and,  after  on  hour's  conversation,  tbs  I•>^ 
ried  couple  were  sent  for,  graciously  pardoned,  and  Un- 
Keene,  after  receiving  a  very  tediooa  leotoie,  received  ■ 
very  handsome  present. 

The  virtuous  captain  was  equally  snceenfol 
in  pacifying  his  relative  when  the  inhnt  was  bon, 
while  its  presumed  father  (who  hkd  departed  on  * 
cruise  immediately  after  his  marriage)  was  ^ 
absent. 

"Come,  my  dear  aunt,  allow  me  to  plead  ftifteBI 


PEECIVAL  KEENE. 
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lUhon^  I  am  very  aach  diMressed  tlAt  saoh  an  erent 
ebonld  t&ke  pluie  fn  your  houES.  I  think,"  »dded  he, 
»fl«i  a  pftuse,  "  I  Hbsll  gWe  Mr.  Keene  Beven  doien  M 
Ihe  gasgwaj,  for  his  preeumptloD,  as  booq  u  I  ntnrn 

"  That  won't  ineiiil  the  matter,  nepheir,"  replied  MJn 
Delmar.  "  I'll  tun  ber  out  or  the  house  aa  Boon  sa  she 
can  be  moTed." 

"  And  111  flog  bim  as  noon  as  I  get  him  on  board," 
rejoined  tbe  eaptain.  "  1  will  not  have  your  feelings 
shocked,  and  joni  mind  harassed  in  this  waj,  by  any 
impropriety  on  tbe  pait  of  my  followers— most  in^mous — - 
sfaamofol — abominable  ^nnpardonableT"  interjected  the 
eaptain,  walking  the  quarter-deck  up  and  down  the  room. 

Ben  was  aootlied,  and  Bella  was  forgiven  ;  Miss 
Delmar,  and  her  lionouiable  nephew,  stood  spon- 
sors for  the  prematun  young  marine  ;  a  bantering 
groomwas  thrashed  by  the  husband;  andtheyonng 
conple  retired  to  Chatham,  where  Ben  lived  in 
barracks,  and  his  wife  was  enabled  to  open  a  cigar 
shop  and  circnlating  library  with  the  captain's 
handsome  marriage-presents.  If  she  had  made 
one  false  and  irretrievable  step,  her  after  condnct 
displayed  great  strength  of  character.  She  was 
reserved,  prudent,  and  respectable.  Ura.  Keene 
was  the  natural  superior  of  the  man  who  had  de- 
graded himself  by  marrying  her ;  and  she  kept  her 
natural  place ;  the  nominal  hnsband  being  the 
mete  appendage  of  the  woman  who  had  consented 
to  bear  hia  name  only  to  conceal  her  own  disgrace. 
The  whole  connexion  points  a  highly  uaefnl 
moral;  and  that  Pereival,  who  tells  his  own  tale, 
should  be  able  to  appreciate  the  character  of  his 
mother,  and  yet  feel  so  coldly  for  her  injuries  and 
the  injustice  done  her  by  the  parent  whoK  favour 
%ad  oountenance  it  became  the  great  object  of  his 
life  to  obtain,  is,  in  romance,  not  a  little  incondstent. 

Sbe  had  been  compelled  to  marry  a  man  whom  abe 
despised,  and  to  whom  she  felt  henelf  superior  in  every 
respect ;  she  hod  done  so  to  sare  her  repatatian.  That 
she  bad  been  in  error  is  true,  but  situation  and  oppor- 
tunity had  conspired  againet  her;  and  when  she  found 
out  the  pride  and  selfishness  t>f  the  man  to  whom  she 
was  devoted,  and  for  whom  she  had  saorifloed  eo  mnch  ; 
-when  her  ears  were  wounded  by  proposals  from  his  lips 
that  she  should  take  each  a  step  to  avoid  tbe  scandal 
arising  from  their  intimacy ;  when  at  the  momeat  that 
lie  mads  sneh  a  proposition,  and  the  veil  ftll  doi 
Tevealed  ttie  heart  of  man  in  its  selfishness,  it  it 
be  wondered,  that,  with  bitter  tean,  arising  from  wound- 
ed love,  anger,  and  despair  at  her  hopeless  position,  she 
cTonsented.  AJRer  haring  lost  all  she  valued,  what  did 
she  care  for  the  fnture  t  It  was  bat  one  sacrifice 
to  make,  one  more  proof  of  her  devotion  and  obed 
Sat  there  are  few  women  who,  like  my  mother,  would 
have  recovered  her  position  to  tbe  extent  that  she  did. 
Had  she  not  shown  such  determiaation ;  had  she  cod- 
aeated  to  have  accompanied  her  husband  to  the  barracks, 
and  have  mixed  np  with  the  other  wives  of  the  man,  she 
would  have  gradually  sunk  down  to  their  level :  to  this 
she  could  not  consent.  Having  ones  freed  herself  from 
her  thraldom,  he  immediately  sunk  down  to  his  level,  as 
she  rose  up  to  a  position  in  which,  if  she  could  not  en- 
anre  more  Oaa  civility  and  protection,  sbe  was  at  all 
events  secure  from  Insult  and  111  treatment. 

Such  was  the  state  of  alblis  when  I  had  arrived  at 
the  important  age  of  six  years,  a  oomio-looking,  langb- 
isg  nrchtn,  petted  by  the  officers,  aod  as  full  of  mischief 
as  a  tree  foil  of  moi^eyi. 

Percival'a  mo^r,  as  may  he  supposed,  had  but 
one  object  in  life,  one  engroeung  passion, — the  ad- 
vaneonent  of  her  child.  After  being  &lrly  settled 
and  timring,  alie  vaa  joined  hy  her  mother  and  a 
younger  dster. 


The  adventures  and  tricks  of  the  boy  when  sent 
to  a  day  school,  taught  by  a  certain  learned  Thad- 
deuB  (^Gallagher,  are  humorous  and  farcical 
enough,  though  like  everything  of  the  sort,  from 
Roderick  lUndom  downwards,  groealy  carieatored. 
Peroival  played  off  miachievous  tricks  upon  every- 
body ;  and  in  this  way,  one  day  set  Bob,  his  bull- 
pup,  upon  a  captaun  of  the  Navy,  who  had  recently 
arrived  in  Chatham  to  join  a  new  shipto  whi^ 
he  had  been  appointed,  entirely  ignorant  of  the  fact 
that  here  was  settled  and  flourishing  his  old  ao- 
itanco  Bella  Mason  and  her  only  child,  hit 
-mm  Percival.  Ben  Keene  had  shortly  before 
been  ordered  to  the  East  Indies,  much  to  Mis. 
Keene's  secret  contentment.  Percival's  prank,  in 
which  Tommy  Dott,  a  little  mischievous  middy, 
had  been  "art  and  part,"  introduced  the  Honour- 
able Captain  Dehnar  to  Mis.  Keene'a  shop  in  a 
rather  abrupt  way,  and  in  a  plight  not  the  moit 
dignified  for  a  naval  commander.  In  abort,  with 
an  oakum  tail  fiied  to  his  coat-collar,  at  which 
hung  the  bull-pup  tugging  with  might  and  main. 

Captain  Delmar  was,  to  use  a  sailor's  term,  eempletely 
taken  aback ;  indeed  he  wsa  nearly  capsized  by  the  na- 
eipeeted  assault.  For  a  abort  time  be  sould  not  dis- 
cover what  It  was ;  at  last,  by  turning  his  head  over  hii 
shoulder,  and  putting  bis  hand  behind  him,  he  dlseovered 
iriio  his  assailant  was. 

Just  at  that  time,  I  called  out  "  Mad  dag  I  mad 
dogi"  and  Captun  Delmar  hearing  those  alarming 
words,  became  draadfttlly  fri^tened;  his  cocked  hat 
dropped  from  bis  bead,  and  he  took  to  his  besls  as  fitst 
as  he  oonld,  running  down  the  street,  with  Bob  clinging 
behind  him. 

The  flrrt  open  door  he  perceived  was  that  of  my 
mother's  library  ;  he  biitst  in,  nearly  npsetting  C^tahi 
Bridgeman,  who  vras  seated  at  the  oonntM,  talking  to 
aant  Milly,  orying  out  "  Help  !  help  1"  As  he  turned 
ronnd,  his  sword  became  entangled  between  bis  logs, 
tripped  him  up,  and  he  fell  on  Che  floor.  This  unhooked 
the  toil,  and  Bob  galloped  out  of  the  shop,  bearing  his 
prize  to  me,  who,  with  the  little  middy,  remained  i>  the 
street  convulsed  vrilh  laughter.  Bob  delivered  up  the 
tail,  which  I  again  eoncealed  under  my  pinafore,  and 
thni,  with  a  demure  face,  vantarad  to  walk  towards  my 
mother's  house,  and,  going  in  at  the  back  door,  put 
Master  Bob  in  the  wash-house  out  of  the  way;  the 
little  ndddy,  who  had  picked  up  the  captain's  hat,  giv- 
ing me  a  wink  as  I  passed  him,  as  much  as  to  say,  I 
won't  inform  against  yoB. 

In  the  meantime  C^taLn  Delmar  had  been  assisted  to 
his  legs  by  Captain  Bridgeman,  who  well  knew  who  tad 
played  the  trick,  and  who,  as  weil  as  aunt  Milly,  had 
great  difficulty  in  controlling  his  mirth. 

"  Hercifttl  heaven  t  what  was  it  t  Was  the  animal 
mad  t  Has  it  bitten  me  t"  exclaimed  Captain  Delmiv, 
falling  back  in  his  chair,  in  which  he  had  been  seated 
by  Captain  Bridgeman. 

"  I  really  do  not  know,"  replied  Captain  Bridgeman  j 

but  yon  are  net  hurt,  Sir,  apparently,  nor  indeed  it 
your  coat  torn." 

"  What  dog — whose  dog  oan  it  he  1 — it  most  be  shot 
immediately — 1  shall  give  orders — I  shall  report  tba 
case  to  the  admiral.  May  1  ask  for  a  glass  at  water  I 
Oh,  Mr.  Etott  I  you're  there,  Sir ;  how  came  you  (o 
allow  that  dog  to  bstea  himself  oa  my  back  in  that 


"  If  you  please,"  said  the  middy,  presenting  his  eot^ed 
hat  to  the  captajD,  "  I  did  draw  my  dirk  to  kill  hiv, 
bat  you  ran  away  so  fast  that  L  couldn't  oatch  yoo." 

**  Very  well,  ^,  you  may  go  down  to  the  boat  and 
wdt  for  ordera,"  replied  the  captain. 

At  this  momsnt  my  mother,  who  had  been  dreamg 
herself  made  her  ^t  appearance,  coning  out  of  tbe 
back  pailonr  with  a  glass  of  water,  which  aunt  Hilly 
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bad  gone  in  for.  PereeiTing  a  gold-lteed  MpUin,  she 
sdriseed  ill  amilai  and  enrtmea,  nntil  ahe  looked  in  hu 
fiKe,  and  then  she  gaTC  >  lomm,  and  dropped  the 
tnmbler  on  the  floor,  maob  to  the  BnipriM  of  Captkin 
Bridgemau,  and  also  of  aunt  Millj,  irho,  not  baring 
bMD  at  the  Hall,  was  not  acquainted  with  the  penon  of 
Captun  Delmar. 

jiut  at  this  moment  in  came  I,  looking  aB  demnre  as 
if,  OS  the  sajing  is,  "butter  would  not  melt  in  my 
month,"  and  cerUinlj  M  jnach  aatonithed  h  the  reit  ' 
my  mother's  embanMament ;  bnt  ahe  soon  recoTer 
bwself,  and  aiked  Captain  Delmar  if  he  would  conde- 
«G«nd  to  repoee  bimeelf  a  litUe  in  the  back  parlour. 
When  mj  mother  let  the  tomblec  foil,  the  captkin  had 
looked  her  full  in  the  ttae  and  reeognised  her,  and,  in  a 
low  Toioe  laid,  "  EioaamTely  strange, — lo  rer;  unex- 
pected 1"  He  then  roae  up  Rmn  the  cbair  and  followed 
m  J  mother  into  the  back  room. 

"  Who  can  it  be  I"  eaid  auot  Hilly  to  Captain  Bridge- 
nan,  In  a  low  tone. 

"  I  nippoee  it  most  be  the  new  captain  appointed  to 
the  Calliope.  1  read  hie  name  in  the  papers,  the  Hon- 
ouTthle  C^itun  Delmar." 

**  It  most  be  him,"  replied  Hill;  ;  "  for  my  sister  was 
brought  up  by  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Delmar ;  no  wonder  she 
was  surprised  at  meeting  him  no  aaddenly.  PenlTal, 
yon  nanghty  boy,"  continued  Hilly,  shaking  her  finger 
at  ue,  "  it  wa«  all  your  doing." 

"  Oh,  aool  Milly  I  70a  ahoald  have  seen  bim  run,' 
midied  I,  laughing  at  the  tboiight. 

**  I'd  reoommend  yon  not  to  play  with  poet  captains,'' 
■aid  Cqttain  Bridgenua,  "  or  yon  may  get  worse  than 
yoB  gira.  Uomj  on  na  I"  ezdaimed  he,  looking  at  me 
ftiUintheboe. 
"  What's  Sa  matter  T"  said  annt  Milly. 
Captain  Bridgemao  leant  otst  the  counter,  and  I 
heard  him  whii^ier,  "  Did  yoa  otot  see  such  a  likeness 
as  between  tbe  lad  and  Captain  Delmar  V 

Milly  blnshsd  a  little,  nodded  her  bead,  and  smiled, 
as  aha  tuned  away.  Captain  Bridgeman  appeared  to 
he  alterwards  in  a  biown  study:  he  tiqiped  his  boot 
with  kit  cane,  and  did  not  qwak. 

Ho  mytttfioua  emotioiui,  no  £li&l  iiutinctB, 
mored  the  breast  of  Peraval,  when  he  first  saw 
his  fother.  On  the  contmy,  he  disliked  the  pomp- 
ous great  man  ;  nor  sren,  when  his]  mother  lec- 
tured him  upon  the  value  of  Captain  Delmar's 
fntnre  patronage,  was  be  all  at  once  made  aware 
of  his  tme  inteicBts,  though  that  time  came.  Many 
piTTato  coneultations  were  now  held  between  Mrs. 
Keene  and  the  haughtjr  aristocratic  Captain, 
wheee  heart  half-acknowledged  the  natural  claim 
from  wbit^  his  pride  revolted.  Howerer,  he  vo- 
luntarily oAred  to  take  core  of  the  boy,  his 
former  valet's  son ;  and  when  Percival  was  about 
thirteen,  ho  was  accordingly  sent  for  by  the  Cap- 
tain, then  at  Portsmouth,  who  generously  look 
the  outfitting  of  the  young  midshipman  upon 
himself.  His  mother,  now  a  wealthy  widow,  ac- 
companied Perdval  to  Portsmouth.  The  scene  is 
good ;  and  one  of  the  few  in  which  Master  Keene 
discovers  any  trace  of  a  young  heart. 

We  arrived  safe  at  Portstnonth,  and  my  mother  im- 
mediately took  lodgings  at  the  Common  Hard  at  Port- 
sea.  The  next  day,  having  dressed  herself  with  great 
care,  with  a  very  thick  veil  oo  her  bonnet,  my  mother 
waliced  wift  me  to  the  George  MAtel,  where  Capuin 
Delmar  had  taken  up  his  qntrterH. 

On  my  notber  sending  np  her  card,  we  were  inune- 
dialely  nshsrsd  np  st^urs,  and  on  entering  tiie  room, 
found  tha  HMonrabla  Captun  Delmar  sitting  down  in 
foil  uniform,  his  sword  and  hat  and  unmeroni  papers 
lying  on  the  table  before  him.  On  one  aide  of  tbe  table 
stood  a  lieutenant,  bat  in  baud  ;  on  the  other,  the  cap- 
Wins  oIwk,with  papers  for  him  to  sign.  My  friend 
lemmyDott  wan  standing  at  the  wind»w,chasiBgablue. 


bottle  fly,  for  want  of  Bomelhingbettertodo;  udils 
steward  was  waiting  for  orders  behind  tbe  csptsbi'i  tkut. 

My  mother,  who  had  pulled  down  her  veil,  is  tbu 
her  face  was  not  visible,  made  a  slight  curtsy  to  Ci^ 
tain  Delmar,  who  rose  np  and  advanced  to  nadn  Lei 
very  gradoiiBly,  requesting  that  she  would  be  m^  (a 
a  minute  or  two,  till  he  bad  time  to  spetk  to  her. 

I  have  thought  since,  that  my  honoorshle  capUin  hii 
a  mind  to  impress  opon  my  mother  the  state  sod  diguit; 
of  a  captain  in  bis  M^egty  Bsorriee,wheniiicoiPsi!nMi. 
He  took  no  notice  whatever  of  me.  Toniny  Dott  gaiE  ne 
a  wink  of  his  eye  ih>m  the  window,  and  I  KtuTDcd  iu 
compliment  by  putting  my  tongue  into  my  cheek ;  but  lb 
other  parties  were  too  much  occopied  with  the  cqitiii 
to  perceire  our  friendly  recognition.  Captain  Dcliur 
continued  to  give  variona  orders,  and  after  a  tina  ibt 
offloers  atteadkig  were  dismissed. 

As  soon  as  we  were  alone,  my  mother  was  addntscd 
in,  I  thonght,  rather  a  pompous  way,  and  very  aich  ii 
contrast  wiUi  his  previous  politeness  before  Mlms 
Captain  Dehnar  intbrmsd  her  that  be  abonld  take  dc 
immediately  under  his  protection,  pay  all  my  eipenso, 
and,  ir  I  behaved  well,  advance  me  in  the  serrice. 

At  this  announcement,  my  mother  expieaaed  »  gttu 
deal  of  gratitude,  and  shedding  a  few  tears,  aud,  tlui 
the  boj  would  in  ^tuie  look  up  lo  him  as  a  parcDt  Ti 
this  speech  Captain  Delmar  made  no  reply  ;  bnt  cluig- 
ing  the  conversation,  told  her  that  he  expected  t4  nil  u 
about  three  or  fbur  days,  and  that  no  time  must  bt  loit 
in  fitting  me  out  ;  that,  all  things  eoiimdeied,he  ibin^ 
it  odviiiable  that  she  should  return  at  once  to  Oiattna 
and  leave  tbe  boy  with  him,  as  she  oould  not  know  vbat 
WOH  requisite  fbr  me,  and  would  therefore  be  of  no  mc. 

At  the  idea  of  parting  with  me,  my  motiuc  crinl 
bitteriy.  Captab  Delmar  did  then  riw  off  his  ito, 
and  taking  my  mother  by  the  hand,  speak  to  her  a  ft* 
words  of  consolation.  My  motber  remored  herbanl- 
kercbief  from  her  eyes  and  sighed  deeply,  stjiii|  a 
Captain  Delmar,  with  an  appealing  loot,  "OhiC^uin 
Delmar,  remember  that  for  yon  1  have  indeed  udi 
great  saeriflces ;  do  not  forget  them  when  yea  kel;  at 
that  boy,  who  is  very  dear  to  me," 

"I  will  do  him  juatioe,"  replied  the  captain, ssB^ 
what  afitcted,  "but  I  mnst  insist  npon  inviolable icaec; 
on  your  port ;  you  must  promise  me  that,  under  iq 


"  i  have  obeyed  yon  for  thirteen  years,"  lepUed  nj 
mother ;"  I  am  not  likely  to  forget  my  promtie  sow ; 
It  is  hard  to  part  with  him,  but  I  leave  him  in  the  bud) 
of—" 

*■  You  fbrget  the  boy  ia  there,"  interrupted  (>ptin 
Delmar;  "take  him  away  now ;  to-morrow  morning  I>ill 
Bend  my  coxswain  for  him,  and  yon  must  go  back  Vi 
Chatham." 

"  Ood  bless  yon.  Sir,"  replied  my  mother,  weepisj,  u 
Captain  Delmar  ^ook  her  hand,  and  then  ws  left  tbe 
room.  As  we  were  walking  back  to  our  lodging  1  iS' 
quired  of  my  mother,  "  What's  the  secnt  between  yts 
and  Captain  Delmar,  mother  t " 
**  The  secret,  child  !  Oh,  something  which  look  fhee 
.  the  time  I  was  living  with  his  aunt,  and  whitli  ie 
tes  not  wish  to  have  known  ;  so  aik  me  no  moie  qio- 

Afler  our  ratatti,  my  mother  gave  me  a  great  deal  of 

[vice.    She  toldme  that,aalhadloBt  mybtherBn. 

must  now  look  upon  Captain  Delmar  aa  a  lUher  to  nc- 

I  cannot  say  the  adrice  received  tbe  atlentien  it  d^ 

served,  for  I  felt  more  inclined  to  play  tricks  en  ■] 

honourable  captain  tbau  uiy  petsini  I  ever  met  mtk : 

however,  I  appeared  to  oensent,  and,  in  rctun,  tieg^ 

my  mother  to  lake  care  of  my  dog  Boh,  whk^  d>e  pv- 

mised  to  do. 

Hy  mother  cried  a  great  deal  during  the  ni^  ;  tbi 

Bit  morning  she  gaife  me  five  guineas  aa  podet-moM*! 

.  jcommeudiog  me  to  be  earethl  of  it,  and  tellii^me  I  bw 

look  to  Captain  Delmar  for  mj  fntuie  snpply.    She  W 

np  the  little  linen  I  had  brought  with  me  in  a  iMa&'^ 

chief,  and  shortly  after  ths  oozswain  knocked  at  tbe  dnx, 

and  came  up  stsira  to  claim  me  fbr  hii  Mqjss^^ier'Kt. 

"  I'm  come  for  the  youngster,  if  yon  please,  Vvi 
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nid  the  eouwftin,  a  fine,  Ull  iMmMi,  nmukablj  clean 
and  neaX  in  bu  diew.  Mj  motber  pnt  her  trtan  round 
me,  Md  bust  into  teuB. — ■■  I  beg  your  pardon.  Harm," 
Mid  tbe  coisnin,  kiter  standing  ulent  abont  a  minnte, 
"  but  could  not  jon  do  tilt  pipiiig  after  the  jonngater'B 
f<nie  f  If  I  naj  hen  long  1  shall  be  blowed  np  by  the 
■lupper,  as  anre  as  D17  name's  Bob  Cross." 

"  I  will  detain  yon  bat  a  few  seconda  loageT,"  replied 
ray  mother  ;  "  I  maj  never  see  him  (gain."—"  Wei!, 
that's  a  fbct ;  mj  poor  mother  nerer  did  me,"  replied 
the  coxswain.  Tliis  obaerration  did  not  raise  my  mo- 
ther's spirits.  Another  pause  ensued,  daring  whirh  I 
was  bedewed  with  her  bears,  when  the  coxswain  ap- 
proached a^n—"  I  ai  year  pardon.  Mam  ;  bnt  if  you 
know  anything  of  Captain  Delmar,  yon  moat  know  he's 
not  a  man  to  be  played  with,  and  yon  would  not  wish  to 
get  me  into  troabte.  It's  a  hard  thing  to  part  with  a 
child,  I'm  told  ;  bnt  it  woaldn't  help  me  if  I  said  any- 
thiu  iboQt  yoor  tears.  If  the  captain  were  to  go  to 
the  boat,  and  find  me  not  there,  he'd  Just  say,  '  What 
irere  my  orders.  Sir  t '  and  after  that,  yen  know,  Mann, 
there  is  not  a  word  for  me  to  Bay."— "  Take  )um,  then, 
my  good  man,"  replied  my  motber,  pressing  me  convnl- 
sively  to  her  heart  ;  "  take  him.  Hearan  bless  yon,  my 
dear  ehiid."—"  Thaaky,  Mana  ;  that's  kind  of  yon," 
replied  the  coxswain.  "  Come,  my  little  fallow,  well 
eoon  make  a  man  of  yon." — I  once  more  pressed  my  lips 
to  my  poor  mo^r'a,  and  ebe  resigned  me  to  the  cox- 
Bwain,  at  the  same  time  taking  some  silrer  off  the  table 
and  patting  it  into  his  hand.  "  Thanky,  Mann  ;  that'B 
kinder  still,  to  think  of  another  when  yon're  in  distress 
jooieelf;  I  sha'n't  forget  it.  I'll  look  afterthelad  a  bit 
for  yon,  as  eare  as  my  name's  Bob  Crois." — My  mother 
sank  down  on  the  eofk,  with  her  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes.  Bob  Cross  oanght  np  the  bnndla,  and  led  me 
away.  I  was  very  melancholy,  for  I  loved  my  mother, 
and  conld  not  bear  to  see  her  so  diatreeied,  and  for  some 
time  we  walked  on  witfaont  speaking.  The  coxswain 
fliet  broke  the  silence  :  "  What's  yonr  name,  my  little 
Trojan  1"  said  ho.— "  Pereival  Keene."— «  Well,  I'm 
biassed  if  I  didn't  think  that  yea  were  one  of  the  Del- 
tnar  breed,  by  tbe  cut  of  yonr  Jib  ;  howsomever,  it's  a 
Trlse  child  that  knows  Ita  own  ftther." — "  Father's 
tlead,"  replied  I, — "  Dead  !  Well,  fathers  do  die  eome- 
times  ;  yon  mnst  get  on  how  yon  can  witbont  one.  I 
don't  think  fethere  are  of  nscb  nee,  fbr,  you  eee,  mothers 
take  care  of  yon  Ull  yon're  old  enough  to  go  to  sea.  My 
father  did  nothing  fbr  me,  exoept  to  help  mother  to  lick 
me,  when  I  was  ohstropolons." — The  rrader,  ftom  what 
Jia  has  already  been  informed  about  Ben  tbe  marine, 
may  easily  conceive  that  I  was  very  much  of  Bob  Cross's 
opinion. —"I  suppose  you  do  u't  know  anybody  on  board; 
do  you  1 " — "  Yes,  I  know  Tommy  Dolt  ;  I  knew  him 
when  the  ship  was  at  Chathani." — "  Oh !  Mr.  Tommy 
Dott ;  I  dare  say  ^ou're  just  like  him,  for  you  look  full 
«r  mischief.'' 

Bob  Cross  and  Tommy  Dott  are  henceforivard 
importAnt  personages  in  the  drama  :  the  former 
becoming  the  boMim  friend  and  counsellor  of  the 
yovBg  midshipman,  now  &irly  laanched  ;  and  the 
latter  his  companion  and  scape-^oat,  in  all  sorts 
ofmiachief;  Pereival,  already  a  knowing  fellow, 
ftlways  contriving  to  enjoy  the  fan,  and  io  leave  to 
his  partner  the  disgi-ace  and  pwiishment.  It  was 
iiot  long  before,  by  "  patting  this  and  that  toge- 
ther," the  hopefiil  lad  discovered  who  was  his 
progenitor,  on  which  knowledge  he  wrote  hia  mo- 
ther ttuB  laconic  epistle : — 

"  Dub  HomxR. — I  have  Ihnnd  it  all  ont — I  am  the 
son  of  Captain  Delmar,  and  every  one  here  knows  what 
yon  have  kept  a  seoret  fVom  me.  I  go  on  board  to-day 
Yonra  truly,  P.  Kibke." 

The  fond  and  hnmbled  mother's  answer  is  skilfal 
«nongh  ;  and  it  gave  advice  upon  which  her  bod, 
witbont  acknowled^ng  its  importance,  regulated 
his  condact.     She  wrote,— 


"  I  mnst  add,  Dty  dear  boy,  that  knowing  Captain  Del- 
mar,  and  how  proud  and  sensitive  he  is,  if  it  should  ever 
come  to  his  knowledge  that  you  had  snEpected  or  assert- 
ed what  you  have,  his  fiivonr  and  proteotion  would  ha 
lost  to  yon  for  ever  ;  at  present  hs  is  doing  a  kind  and 
charitable  action  in  bringing  fbrward  the  son  of  a  fiuth- 
fal  servant ;  bnt  if  he  imagined  for  a  moment  that  yon 
were  considered  related  to  him,  be  would  cast  you  off 
for  ever,  and  all  your  prospects  in  life  wonld  l>e  mined. 

"  Even  allowing  it  possible  that  yon  were  irtiat  yon  so 
madly  stated  yourselfin  your  letter  to  be,I  amoonvinoed 
be  wonld  do  bo.  If  such  a  report  came  to  his  ean,  be 
would  immediately  disavow  yon,  and  leave  yon  to  find 
your  own  way  in  tjie  vrorid." 

After  the  diligent  study  of  his  mother's  ambign- 
OQS  letter,  Pereival  was  more  certain  than  before 
whoae  son  he  was ;  but  he  resolved  to  take  the 
opinion  of  Bob  Cross  onthesabjeet  No  one  could 
have  given  the  youngster  better  counsel  in  the  cir- 
cnmstances.  It  wsa,  in  substance,  always  to  be 
respectful  to  Captain  Delmar,  but  to  keep  at  as 
great  a  distance  from  the  great  man  as  he  i^d  from 
his  pnttgif  Ben  Keene's  putative  son. 

Tlie  incidental  matters  and  conversations  that 
occur,  or  are,  as  it  were,  inte^ected,  are  not  the 
worst  parts  of  the  book.  Th^  are  probably 
literal  transcripts  from  Captun  Mairyat's  rich 


One  evening  as  I  was  leaning  against  one  of  tbe  gnat 
on  tbe  main  deck,  w«ting  for  Cross  lo  come  ont  of  the 
cabin,  1  was  amnsed  with  the  fbllowing  conversation  be- 
tween a  boatswain'e  mate  and  a  fate-lop  man.  I  shall 
give  it  verbaUm.  They  were  talking  of  one  that  was 
dead,  and  after  the  boatswain's  mate  had  said,  "  Well, 
he's  in  Heaven,  poor  fellow ;"  after  a  pause, tbe  fbre-top 

"  I  wondsr,  Bill,whetherl  shall  ever  go  to  Heaven!" 

"  Why  not  I"  replied  tbe  boatswain's  mate. 

"  Why,  the  parson  says  it's  good  works ;  now  I  eer- 
talnly  have  been  a  pretty  many  times  in  aetioti,  and  I 
have  killed  plenty  of  Frenchmen  in  my  time." 

"  Well,  that's  sufficient,  I  shoold  think  ;  I  hold  my 
hopes  upon  just  the  same  claims.  I've  cut  down  fifty 
Frenchmen  In  my  life  j  and  if  that  aiat  good  works,  I 
don't  know  what  is." 

"  I  suppose  Nelson's  Id  Heaven  t " 

**  Of  course  ;  if  so  be  he  wishes  to  be  there,  I  should 
like  to  know  who  would  keep  him  out,  if  he  was  deter- 
mined on  it.  No,  no  ;  depend  upon  it,  be  walked  dap  in." 

One  of  our  hero's  early  adventures  is  striking 
from  its  boldness  and  completeness.  It  is  also  made 
a  hinge  npon  which  his  fortunes  turn.  Pereival 
was  one  evening  tempted  from  a  midshipman's 
dnty  by  the  bribe  of  some  cakes  to  be  found  in  a 
imat  lying  alongside,  which  he  at  first  refused. 

On  second  thoughts,  I  detennined  that  I  would  have 
tbe  cakes ;  so  I  descended  by  the  stem  ladder,  and  de- 
siring the  woman  who  was  left  in  the  boat  to  baal  upon 
the  rope,  contrived  to  get  into  the  boat. 

"What  is  it  you  want,  my  dear  t"  aaid  the  woman. 

"1  come  fbr  eome  of  those  oakes  under  the  stem  sheets," 

"  Well,  lit  soon  mmmagc  them  ont,"  said  she,  "  and 
I  hope  yon  will  let  me  slip  on  board  when  the  boat  is 
alongside.  Mind,  Sit,  how  you  step,  you'll  smash  all  th* 
pipes.    Erive  me  your  hand.    I'm  an  old  sailor." 

"  1  should  not  think  so,"  replied  I,  looking  at  her.  I 
could  hardly  make  ont  her  fkee,  but  her  fbrm  was  small, 
and,  if  an  old  sailor,  she  certainly  was  a  very  young  wo- 

We  had  a  good  many  artieles  to  remove  beibre  we 
could  get  at  the  eakes,  which  were  under  the  stem 
sheets  ;  and  the  boat  rocked  and  tossed  so  violently  with 
the  sea  which  was  mnning,  tbat  we  were  both  on  our 
Icneee  for  some  little  while  before  we  obtainsd  the  bas- 
ket :  when  we  did,  to  oui  snTpri^e,  we  finmd  that  tht 
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boat's  pMnt«r,  somdiow  ar  uother,  had  looeensd,  and 
that  dnrJDg  dot  search  na  hod  diifted  nearljr  oae  hun- 
dred jaxin  from  the  Bbip. 

"  Ueicj  on  me  ! — why,  we  are  adrift,"  siolaimod  the 
wMiao.  "  What  shall  we  do  )  It's  bo  nse  bwling, 
tbe;^  neTer  heai  ui ;  kwk  well  ronnd  for  mj  boat  jou 

''It  i9  getting  HI  dark  that  we  shall  not  see  &r,"  re- 
plied I,  not  muoh  liking  o»  podtion.    "  Where  shall 

"Qo  tol— clein  ont  to  St.  Helen's,  if  the  boat  doe* 
not  fill  beitue  m  get  tbere  ;  and  tother  than  that  too, 
if  I  mistake  not,  with  this  gale  of  wind.  We  may  as 
well  saj  onr  prajers,  jonngster,  I  oan  tell  jon." 

"  Cu't  we  ma^  sul  upon  her  1 "  repli^  I.  "  Can't 
we  try  and  pull  on  shore  somewhere  t  Had  we  not  bet- 
ter do  Uiat,  and  say  our  prayers  afterwards  1 " 

We  cannot  eliow  how  this  strangely-assorted 
crew  weathered  the  gale;  nor  how  Peggy  Pearson, 
awakening  t«  all  the  horrors  of  her  condition,  be- 
came from  that  hoor  a  reformed  woman.  The 
pail  were  picked  up  at  last,  and  landed  at  Sheer- 
Dess,  whence  Percival  made  his  way  to  his  mother 
at  Chatham.  He  fonnd  the  ^op  shut,  the 
house  in  darkness,  and  he  heard  some  one  sobbing 
up  stiurs,  and  fancied  it  might  be  his  mother  for 
his  own  supposed  loss.  There  was  a  light  in  the 
parlonr,  and  a  letter  lay  on  the  table  in  the  hand- 
writing of  Captain  Debnar.  In  announcing  the 
death  of  her  son — of  "  our  child" — to  the  unfortu- 
nate mother,  the  letter  contained  complete  evidence 
ofPercival'a  paternity;  andtheileett  youth,  instantly 
Hearing  it,  vanished  ^m  the  premises,  choosing 
to  be  believed  his  own  ghost,  and  resolving'  that 
neither  tbetearsnor  threats  of  bis  mother  shooldever 
prevail  with  him  to  give  up  this  document,  which  he 
thenceforth  wore  ronnd  his  neck,  sewed  in  a  piece 
of  seal-akin.  To  his  mother  and  aunt  when  accused 
he'swora  (by  letter)  that  he  had  never  been  near 
Chatham.  Thus  years  pawed  on,  the  midshipman 
keeping  a  sharp  look  out  to  the  main  chance — his 
personal  advancement ;  troubled  with  no  scruples  of 
conscience,  promptings  of  noble  pride,  or  yearnings 
of  affection,  and  making  his  way  with  everybody 
with  whom  he  came  in  contact,  by  hie  ready  tact 
and  masterlypreseuceof  mind.  Captain  Dehnar's 
■hip  was  ordered  to  the  West  Indies ;  and  Mr. 
Keene,  while  employed,  at  the  early  age  of  lifteen,in 
the  confidential  office  of  reconnoitring  a  pirate 
ship,  got  into  a  mnch  worse  scrape  than  bis  mid- 
night  adventure  with  Peggy  Pearson  :  be  found 
himself  left  alone  on  the  midst  of  the  ocean  in  a 
nnkiug  vessel.  After  manfully  exerting  himself 
all  day  for  self-preservation,  he  tells — 

I  made  a  Biipper  off  some  raw  ham,  for  the  fire  had 
been  eztingniihed;  and  committing  myself  to  the  pro- 
tection of  Heaven,  I  lay  down  as  the  Ban  set,  and  liom 
the  ratigDO  of  the  day  was  eoon  in  a  Boand  deep.  I 
awoke  abont  the  middle  of  the  night;  the  etarB  Bbone 
brightly,  and  there  was  bnt  a  slight  ripple  on  the  water. 
I  thought  of  my  mother,  of  my  aimt  Milly,  of  Captain 
Delmar,  and  I  felt  for  the  Beal-akin  poncb  which  was 
hatened  round  my  neck.  It  was  all  safe.  I  calculated 
chances,  and  I  made  up  my  mind  that  I  should  1m  picked 
np  by  some  vessel  or  another  l)e&ire  long.  I  eaid  to 
myBelf— "Why,  I  am  better  off  now  than  I  wm  when 
in  the  wherry  with  Peggy  Pearson;  I  w»b  laved  tien, 
why  shoald  I  not  be  now  I" — 1  felt  no  despoading,  and 
lay  down,  and  was  mon  foat  asleep  again.  It  was  t»oad 
daylight  when  I  awoke;  I  took  my  apy-glass,  anil  look- 
ing round  the  boiizon,  discovered  a  veBHel  several  miles 
eff,tt*Jiding  towards  me.    This  gave  me  ft^sb;  spirits. 


aw  bre^bat,  and  disok  pleaty  rf  mtet  u 
befon.  Tba  wind,  wliich  tias  very  light,  ineteued  ■ 
bttle.  The  vessel  cams  neajer,  and  I  made  her  nt  u 
be  a  schooDer.  In  two  hours  she  was  clou  t«  me,  ud  1 
waved  my  bat,  and  hallooed  as  load  u  I  eoulil.  Tit 
schooner  was  full  of  men,  and  steered  dose  to  me  ;  gin 
was  a  heautifU  ctaft,  uid,  aithoogh  tlie  wind  mt » 
li^t,  gbded  very  fast  tbroogb  the  water,  and  I  codIiI 
not  help  thinking  tliat  ahe  was  the  pirate  TMtel,  wlitb 
the  frigate  bad  beeo  in  chase  of.  It  appeared  *a  if  lie] 
intended  to  pass  me,  and  I  halloaed,  "ScIumhui,!-]!!!;: 
Why  don't  yon  send  a  boat  on  board  I"— -Imuit  uy,  ^lii 
when  the  idea  struck  me  that  she  was  a  pinte  rtntl, 
my  heart  almost  failed  me.  Portly  afterwutU  Uit 
sdiooner  rounded  to,  and  lowered  a  boat,  which  pilltJ 
the  vesseL  The  boat's  crew  were  lil  u^nxs.  Oh 
of  them  eaid, "  Jump  in,  you  white  boy ;  next  jnnp  ht 
take  be  into  the  ahark'a  month,"  continued  Um  euid, 
srioniDg,  as  he  addressed  himself  to  the  othen  in  Uw 
boat.  I  got  into  the  boat,  and  they  rowed  on  boanl  Um 
schooner.  I  did  then  think  that  I  was  done  Pu ;  fir 
what  mercy  could  I  expect,  being  a  king's  officer,  Fms 
pirates,  wlucb  the  words  of  the  negro  convinced  me  thil 
they  vrerei  As  soon  oa  I  was  altmgaide  of  she  BchMau, 
they  ordered  me  to  go  np  the  side,  which  I  did,  with  bj 
spy-glass  in  my  hand.  I  leaped  fhnn  the  gnnwile  don 
on  the  deck,  and  fbund  myaelf  on  board  i^  u  innel 
vessel,  with  a  crew  wholly  composed  of  bUcki.  1  wu 
rudely  seised  by  two  of  them,  who  led  me  aft  to  when  t 
negro  stood  apart  from  the  reat.  A  more  fierce,  ume, 
determined-looking  countenaaoe  I  never  beheld.  Ue  wu 
gigantic  in  stature,  and  limbed  like  the  Fanedso  Sa- 
cutes.  "  Well,  hoy,  who  are  yon  I "  said  he,  "sndlu* 
came  you  on  bouii  of  that  vesseir'  I  told  bim  hi  nrj 
few  worda.  "  Then  yon  belonged  to  that  trigUe  tb» 
chased  Ds  the  day  before  yesterdayl" — "Yes,"reflieil  L 
— "What  is  her  name  I"— "  The  CalUope."— "Sbawk 
well,"  said  he,^"  Yes,"  replied  I ;  "  she  ia  the  bdet 
aaQer  on  thia  station." — "  Tba,t  'a  all  the  isfbnutini  1 
want  of  yon,  boy:  now  you  may  go." — "  Go  when  I"  re- 
plied I.^ — "Go  where ! — go  overboard,  to  beenre,"npliel 
he  witb  a  grin.  Hy  heart  died  within  me  ;  but  1  nv- 
tered  oonrage  to  say, "  Much  obliged  to  you.  Sir ;  bsi 
I'd  rather  stay  where  I  am,  if  it's  all  the  same  to  yon." 
The  other  negroes  laughed  at  thia  reply,  and  I  fcll  4 
little  confidenoe ;  at  all  events,  their  good-hinniHU'  gsn 
me  courage,  and  I  telt  that  being  bold  was  my  (olj 
chance.  The  negro  captain  looked  at  mefbratiat. 
as  if  considering,  and  at  last  said  to  the  neu, "  OfO- 
board  with  him."—"  Good  bye.  Sir,  you're  very  kiid,'' 
said  I ;  "  but  this  is  a  capital  spy-glass,  and  1  IcsnitM 
you  as  a  legacy  ;"  and  I  went  up  to  him  and  offered  Ui 
my  spy-glasa.  MeroiM  Heaieo  I  bow  my  heart  hat 
against  my  ribs  whsn  I  did  tbia.  The  negn  npDii 
look  the  glass,  and  looked  through  it.  "  It  is  a  gmd 
glass,"  said  be,  aa  he  removed  it  from  hia  eyea.  ll  n> 
poor  Green'a  ipy-glass,  which  he  had  given  ma  for  tl»"- 
ing  him  the  mason's  signs.  "  Well,  white  boy,  I  unp 
your  present,  and  now  good  bye." — "  Good  bye,  So. 
Do  me  one  kiudnoga  in  retnm,"  said  I  very  graTelj.hr 
I  felt  my  boor  was  come.—"  And  what  ia  that  I"  r^lM 
the  negro. — "  Tie  a  shot  to  my  heels,  that  I  nay  sat 
quickly  ;  it  wont  take  them  long." — "  You  dont  tA 
me  to  span  your  life,  then!"  replied  the  negro.— 'H' 
de  very  first  white  dat  not  ash  it,"  said  one  of  tbi  k- 
groes. — "  Dat  really  for  true,"  said  another.^-"  YcA  h? 
gum,"  replied  a  third.  Oh,  how  I  wished  to  know  w)ui 
to  Bay  at  that  moment  t  The  observations  of  the  Mpw 
made  me  imagine  that  I  had  better  not  oat  for  il ;  la-' 
yet  bow  1  clung  to  life.  It  was  an  awful  momnl—I 
felt  aa  if  I  had  lived  a  year  in  a  few  minntei.  Fvi 
second  or  two  I  felt  faint  and  giddy — I  drew  a  Iw 
breath  and  revived. — "  Yon  don't  uiawer  me,  boj,"  i"^ 
the  negro  caftiin. — ''  Why  should  I  aak  when  I  fc"- 
certain  to  be  reftisedl  If  you  will  give  me  ar '''^ ' 
will  thank  yon:  I  don't  partieularly  wish  to  die,  1 M 
assure  yon. — "  I  have  teken  an  oath  never  ta  f"  * 
white  man.  For  once  I  am  sorry  tbit  1  canpot  ("o^ 
ny  oath."—"  If  that  ia  all,  I  am  a  boy,  and  not  a  bw." 
replied  I.    "  Keep  me  till  1  grow  )iitgu."—''  By  Hli 
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npWn,  tbtt  Ter;  wall  ULid.  Keep  him,  atpisia,"  uid 
ono  of  tbe  negroes.—"  Yas,  captain,"  replied  another  ; 
"keep  him  to  tend  your  cabin.  Very  proper  you  have 
white  BlsTe  boy."— The  negro  captain  for  rome  time 
made  no  nply;  be  ^>peared  to  be  in  deep  thonght;  at 
last  be  eaidy— "Boy,  yoo  ha^e  saved  yonr  life:  joa  may 
thank  ^onraelf,  and  not  me.  Prossa,  let  him  be  taken  be- 
lowjgiTB  him  afrockimd  trowaara,  and  throw  thatinfemal 
dreas  oTerboard,  or  I  may  change  my  resolution." — The 
negro  who  wh  addretted,  and  nho  wore  a  sort  of  uni- 
form H  Ml  officer — which  he  wis,  being  second  mate — 
led  ma  below,  Dothing  loath,  1  can  assure  my  raadera. 
When  I  was  between  deoke,  I  sat  down  upon  a  chest, 
my  head  swam,  and  I  fainted.  The  siiock  had  been  too 
powerftJfor  a  lad  ofmya^e.  They  brought  water  and 
i'»eoTered_  me.  When  I  raviTed,  I  felt  that  I  might 
bAre  lost  in  their  good  opinion  by  thus  showing  my  weak- 
ness; and  I  had  lufflcjent  presence  of  mind  to  ask  for 
something  to  eat.  riii^  deceived  them  ;  they  said  to  one 
Another  that  I  mnst  have  been  on  hoard  that  vessel  for 
two  days  -without  food,  and  of  course  I  did  not  deny  it. 
They  brought  me  some  meat  and  some  grog.  I  ate  and 
drank  a  little.     They  then  took  off  my  uniform,  and 

fnt  on  me  a  check  frock  and  white  trowsera ;  after  which, 
said  I  wished  to  lie  down  a  little,  and  they  left  me  to 
sleep  on  the  chest  where  1  had  been  sealed,  I  pre- 
tended to  sleep,  althongh  I  could  aot ;  and  I  found  out 
by  their  conyersation  that  I  gained  the  good-will  not 
only  of  the  crew,  but  of  the  captain,  by  my  behariour. 
I  considered  that  I  had  gained  my  life,  at  least  for  the 
present;  bat  what  seenrity  could  I  have  in  such  company ! 
After  an  hour  or  two,  I  felt  quite  recovered,  and  I  thon^t 
itadTieabletogoondeck.  Ididso.and  went  right  aft  to 
the  negro  captam,  and  stood  before  him.  "  Well,  hoy," 
aaid  he, "  why  do  you  come  lo  me  1 " — "  Yoa  gave  me  my 
llffe ;  you're  the  greatest  ftiend  I  have  here,  so  I  come  to 
jon.  Can  I  do  anything  I " — "  Yes  ;  you  may  assist  in 
the  cabin,  if  your  white  blood  doesnot  curdle  at  the  idea 
of  attending  on  a  bhick  man."—"  Not  at  all.  I  will  do 
anything  for  them  who  are  kind  to  me,  as  you  have  been." 
— "  And  think  it  no  disgrace  r'—"  Not  the  least.  Is  it 
>  disgrace  to  bo  gratefnH"— The  reader  will  observe 
how  particiUarly  judidous  my  replies  were,  although 
fcnt  fifteen  years  old.  My  dangerous  position  had  called 
fiirth  tbe  reflection  and  caution  of  manhood. — "Go  down 
Into  the  cabin;  yon  may  amuse  yoniself  till  I  come." — 
I  obeyed  this  order.  The  cabin  was  fitted  up  equal 
to  most  yachts,  with  Spanish  mahogany  and  gold  mould- 
ings; abeaufttfullofaUTer  (there  was  no  glass)  occupied 
nearly  one-half  of  it ;  eren  the  plates  and  dishes  were 
of  the  same  material.  Silver  candelabraa  bong  down 
fhim  the  middle  of  the  beams;  a  variety  of  swords,  pis- 
tols, and  other  weapons,  were  fixed  op  against  the  bulk- 
head ;  a  small  bookcase,  chiefly  of  Spanish  books,  occu- 
pied the  after-bnlkhead,  and  the  portraits  of  several 
white  females  filled  up  the  interval ;  a  large  table  in 
the  centre,  a  stand  full  of  charts,  half  a  doien  boxes  of 
cigars,  and  two  most  Ininriant  sofas,  completed  the  fur- 
nitate.  A  door  from  the  starboard  side  led,  I  presumed, 
to  the  state-room,  where  the  captain  slept,  bat  1  did  not 
Tcntnre  to  open  it,  I  surveyed  all  thjs  magnificence, 
wondering  who  this  personage  conld  be;  and  more  still, 
how  It  was  that  the  whole  of  the  crew  were,  as  well  as 
the  capt&iu,  of  the  negro  race.  We  had  heard  that  the 
pirate  wa  were  in  search  of  was  a  well-known  character 
— a  Spaniard— -who  went  by  the  name  of  Chioo,  and  that 
bis  crew  consiBted  of  Americans,  English,  and  Spaniards. 
That  tbis  was  the  vessel,  I  knew,  tiam  the  conversation 
of  the  men,  when  I  was  below,  for  they  called  her  tie 
Stella.  Kow,  it  appeared  that  the  vessel  had  changed 
masten;  the  crow  were  chiefly  Spanish  negroes,  or  o3i«r 
negtves  who  spoke  Spanish,  bat  some  of  them  tpoke 
^glish,  and  a  few  words  of  Spanish  ;  these  I  pra- 
Bpmed  were  American  or  English  runaways.  But 
langnaga  was  as  correct  as  my  own 


he  flat-noeed,  like  the  majority.  Had  he  been  white,  bis 
fieatures  would  have  been  considered  regular,  although 
fiwre  wu  m  Sercenese  about  thein  at  times,  which  waa 


terrible  to  loolc  at.  Wall,  thought  I,  if  I  liie  and  do 
well,  I  shall  know  mora  about  it;  yes,  if  I  live.  I  wish 
I  was  on  the  quarter-deck  of  the  Calliope,  even  as  Tom- 
my Dott  was,  with  bia  pockets  stufied  fUl  of  the  pur- 
ser's raisins,  and  looking  like  a  fool  and  a  rogue  at  the 
same  time.  I  had  been  down  in  the  cabin  about  half  an 
hour,  when  the  negro  captain  made  his  appearance. — 
"  Well,"  said  he,  "I  suppose  you  would  as  soon  see  the 
devil  as  me — eh,  boy  1" — "  No,  indeed,"  replied  I, 
laughing' — for  I  bad  quite  recovered  my  confidence— 
"  fiM  you  were  about  to  send  me  to  the  devil,  and  I  feel 
most  happy  that  I  still  remain  with  you." — "  You're 
exactly  the  cut  of  boy  I  like,"  replied  he,  smiling. 
"How  I  wish  that  you  were  black — I  detest  your  co- 
lour."— "  I  have  DO  objection  to  black  my  face,  if  you 
wish  it,"  replied  J :  "its  all  the  same  to  me  what  colour 
I  am." — "  How  old  are  you  I"—"  I  was  fifteen  a  fbw 
months  back." — "  How  long  have  you  been  to  sea  t" — 
"  About  eighteen  montbs." — He  then  asked  me  a  gnat 
many  more  questions,  about  the  captain,  the  officers,  the 
ship,  and  myself,  to  sll  of  which  I  answered  in  a  guarded 
way.  A  negro  brought  down  his  supper;  it  was  hot, 
and  very  savoury;  without  any  order  on  his  part,  I 
immediately  attended  upon  him  during  his  meal.  He 
told  the  negro  not  to  wait,  and  conversed  with  me  dur- 
ing the  time  that  he  was  eating ;  at  last,  he  told  me 
how  he  had  doubled  the  frigate  during  the  night.  I 
then  remarked  that  we  had  been  informed  that  the  ves- 
sel was  called  the  Stella,  that  the  Captain's  name  was 
Chico,  and  the  crew  were  composed  of  white  men  of  dif- 
ferent nations. — "  A  month  or  two  ago,  it  was  the  case," 
replied  the  captain.  "  Now  1  hare  done,  and  you  may 
clear  away,"  continued  he,  rising  from  his  olu^,  and 
throwing  himself  down  on  one  of  the  so&s.  "  Stop  ;  yon 
are  hungry,  I  don't  doubt ;  you  can  sit  down  and  eat 
your  supper,  and  remove  the  things  afterwards." — I  did 
as  he  told  me  :  it  was  the  first  time  in  my  life  1  had 
supped  olT  massive  plate — bnt  I  was  in  strange  com- 
pany ;  however,  it  did  not  spoil  my  appetite,  and,  I 
did  not  forget  to  drink  a  goblet  of  wine  by  way  of 
washing  down  my  repast. — -  Thank  you.  Sir,"  said  I, 
rising,  and  then  performing  my  office  of  attendant. — At 
his  order  I  rang  the  bell  for  the  negro  who  assisted  me 
in  clearing  away,  and  then  went  out  with  tbs  remains 
of  the  sapper. — "  Am  I  to  Bt»  or  go  t "  said  I,  respect- 
fully.— "  You  may  go  now.  Find  the  man  who  came  in 
just  now — Josd  he  is  osJled;  tell  him  to  give  you  some- 
thing to  sleep  upon." — **  Good  night,  Sir,"  said  I.~ 
"  Good  night,  boy." 

Maater  Keene,  thaoks  to  hii  ready  wit,  Iiad,  aa 
uBoal,  fallen  upon  his  feet,  eTen  in  Uu  tiger's  den. 
Bnt  he  judged  it  not  wise  needlessly  to  inflame  the 
tiger's  rage.  He  therefore  got  his  skin  stained 
black,  and  changed  his  name  to  Cato.  His 
master,  the  negro  captain,  could  now  look  upon 
him  with  patience  ;  and  he  soon  came  to  take 
pleosnre  in  conTendng  with  him,  and  at  laat  told 
him  his  own  wild  histojy,  which,  1«  the  rest  of  the 
crew,  was  a  mystery,  as  it  must  remain  to  onr 
readers.  Suffice  it  that  the  n^TO  captain's  hatred 
of  the  whites,  and  his  ferocious  cruelty  to  the 
slavers  whom  he  captured,  exceed  anything  in  the 
history  of  the  Buccaneers.  Other  captives  he  only 
drowned,  the  crews  of  the  slavers  were  tortured 
with  hellish  cruelty  and  ingenuity. 

Though  soon  toierably  well  content«d  where  he 
was  BO  comfortable,  Master  Keene  had  neither  lost 
de^re  nor  the  hope  of  regaining  his  freeedom 
and  rejoining  his  ship ;  and  one  day  that  tlto 
negro  Captain  landed  to  go  to  Havannah,  to  gather 
the  intelligence  which  was  to  direct  his  next 
cruise,  hie  servant  nearly  escaped,  by  &lUng  down 
a  ravine  into  a  secret  and  dangerous  path,  fre- 
quented only  by  the  pirates,  and  which  be  ba4 
watched  his  ca^ain  U^a,  ^  , 
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I  had  tumbled  into  the  secret  path  that  I  haA  been  in 
sear.-h  of,  Ueliglited  with  this  discoTery,  I  now  set  off 
with  gwit  spirit,  and  in  half  in  lioor  found  myself  on 
the  other  Bide  of  the  hill  which  formed  the  rurine,  and 
looking  down  upon  an  eipinBe  of  country  in  the  interior. 
Being  very  tired,  I  lat  down,  that  I  might  raeover  my 
Wrength  before  I  continued  my  Journey. 

I  am  iVee  at  last,  thought  I,  and  myiaemory  wander- 
ed back  to  my  mother,  my  ship,  and  my  captain— old 
Culpepper,  Tommy  Dott,  and  Bob  Croee-  1  ihall  Bee 
them  all,  1  thought,  and  wh>t  a  11017  I  shall  haTe  to 
tell.  A«  aoon  as  I  had  rested  myaelf,  and  reeoTcnd  my 
breath,  I  thought  I  might  aa  wellrt«Tt. 

I  b^  not  proceeded  more  than  a  hundrsd  yirdi  be- 
fore I  thought  I  hoard  a  noieo,  aa  if  some  one  was  ap- 
proaching. 1  listened — I  felt  sure  that  each  was  the 
ease,  and  I  »1bo  heard  the  deep  haying  of  a  honnd.  The 
noise  increased  rapidly—it  was  that  of  one  forcing  his 
way  thtongh  the  brushwood,  which  covered  the  side  of 
the  hiU. 

In  a  minale  afterwards  I  perceired  a  man  coming  np 
the  hilt  at  a  awift  pace,  directly  towards  me.  Aa  he 
approached,  I  could  almost  swear  that  it  vna  Vincent, 
the  negro  captain;  but  when  within  tea  yards  of  me,  1 
pereeiTed  him  turn  round  and  flourish  his  eabre  in  the 
ail,  while,  at  the  same  time,  three  large  bioodhoimds 
eprang  at  him.  One  fell  by  the  blow  of  his  sabre ;  but 
the  other  two  Sew  at  his  throat,  and  fastened  on  him, 
tearing  him  to  the  ground,  and  holding  him,  in  spite  of 
all  his  struggling  and  his  immense  strength. 

I  recollected  my  pistols  ;  I  cocked  them,  ran  up,  uid 
patting  one  to  the  head  of  the  nearest  dog,  blew  out  its 
brains.  I  was  equally  successful  with  the  other  ;  they 
both  lay  dead  by  bis  side,  and  Vincent  was  released.    . 

He  started  np.    "  It  is  me,  Cato,"  said  I. 

"  Cato  1"  replied  he;  "  but  there  is  not  a  moment  io 
be  lost.  I  understand  it  all."  He  seiied  me  by  the  arm, 
and  dragged  me  with  him  to  the  entranoa  of  the  narrow 
pus,  and  as  soon  as  we  come  in,  he  rolled  three  large 
rocks,  which  had  OTidently  been  used  for  such  purpose 
befbre,  so  as  completely  to  block  up  the  entrwice. 

"  "niere,"  said  he,  leaning  back  completely  exhausted, 
"  be  quiet,  Cato.  We  are  safe  now;  they  will  be  on  the 
top  of  the  hill  directly." 

We  remained  where  we  were  about  ten  minutes,  when 
we  heard  Toiees  not  very  far  from  us.  They  were  the 
pursnen  of  the  negro  captain,  who  were  evidently  baffled. 
After  a  time  the  sounds  receded  fhtm  us,  and  tre  beard 
them  no  more.    Vincent  then  spoke  : — 

"  YoQ  were  escaping,  Cato." 

"  I  had  escaped,"  replied  I  ;  "  I  totd  you  that  I 

"  Stnnge  that  yon  should  have  discovered  tbe  path  ; 
did  any  one  betray  it  to  you  t" 

"  No  one,"  replied  I;  and  I  then  told  Mm  how  I  had 
fallen  into  it. 

"  Well,  you  have  returned  all  obligations,  and  more 
than  ever  yon  owed  me,"  said  he:  "  you  bare  saved  my 
life  this  time,  and  that  when  all  chance  was  over." 

"  Then,"  replied  I,  "  although  T  shall  be  very  sorry  to 
part  vrith  you,  give  me  that  liberty  which  I  had  gained, 
and  whieh  I  lost  in  defending  you  from  the  dogs." 

**  I  would  have  let  yon  go  then,  Cato,"  replied  he, 
"  but  your  life  would  hive  beea  sacrificed.  My  pursu- 
ers would  have  hurried  you  to  prison  before  you  could 
have  explained  who  you  were  :  you  forget  your  colour 
is  changed.  They  were  not  seeking  me,  bat  a  runaway 
slave,  and  tbe  bloodhounds  came  upon  my  track.  Those 
white  men  show  no  mercy ;  they  have  more  pleasnre  in 
seeing  a  runaway  slave  torn  to  pieces  by  those  dogs  than 
in  recovering  possession  of  him.  It  is  a  sort  of  fbz  chase 
to  them,"  continued  be,  grkting  bis  teeth  after  he  had 
said  BO.  "  Cato,  I  will  give  you  your  liberty,  if  yon  wish 
it,  and  I  know  you  do  wish  it,  as  soon  as  I  can  with  any 
prudence ;  that  1  promise  you,  and  you  know  tbat  I  will 
keep  my  word." 

"  I  am  quite  satisfied,"  replied  I. 

"And  do  you  lanmise  me  that  you  will  not  attempt 
to  escape  a  second  time  t" 

"  I  promiM  you  tbat  I  wUl  not,"  raplied  1. 


Vincent  was  brooding  dreadfiJ  Tengmtce.  A 
Bchooner  came  in  sight,  boned  for  Cunfoa,  on 
board  of  which  was  a  rich  Dutch  planter,  vhow 
property  it  was,  with  liis  only  child,  a  beanUfiil 
litUe  g^rt,  the  predeatined  biide  of  our  hero.  Cap- 
tain Marryat  delights  in  little  lovee.  lie  bold- 
ness and  promptitude — the  moral  inflnence  of  Pn- 
ciral,  preserved  the  life  of  father  and  child,  ud 
saved  him«elf ;  and  after  a  scene,  which  will  tell 
admirably  when  the  novel  conies  to  be  dramitiied 
for  the  Minor  Theatres,  he  is  rescned  by  anEi^- 
lish  ship  of  war,  after  a  desper&te  eng^ement, 
which,  like  tbe  above  scenes,  is  deAcribed  with  gnat 
animation.  This  is  the  close  of  the  fight,  after  tbt 
tide  of  victory  had  set  in  for  the  English. 

I  ran  up  the  ladder  to  see  what  had  happened,  ll 
appeared,  that  as  (he  Stella  was  crossing  the  bows  oCiIk 
Arrow,  the  latter  had,  aa  a  last  chance,  thrown  up  in  tlw 
wind,  and  discharged  her  whole  broadside  into  ni :  lv« 
shots  had  struck  our  mainmast,  which  bod  lUleii  ij  lb 
board.  I  perceived  at  once  that  the  Stella's  chuinm 
over  :  nothing  could  save  her ;  she  might  resist  du 
schooner,  but  could  not  escape  the  frigate. 

I  ran  down  below,  and  went  into  the  cabin ;  1  vu 
afraid  that  the  negroes  might  perceive  the  joy  in  ojr 
countenance.  I  heard  the  angry  voice  of  tlie  negro  cif- 
tain ;  I  beard  him  stamping  with  rage,  and  I  thwJud 
God  that  I  was  not  by  his  side.  The  wreck  of  the  mift 
was  soon  cleared  away.  I  hoard  him  address  his  ocgrHSi 
point  out  to  them  that  it  was  better  to  die  like  dcd  U 
the  gnus,  than  swing  at  the  yard-arm  like  dogs.  Soot 
of  them  came  down  and  took  on  deck  a  qnarter-cad  al 
spirits,  which  was  plentifully  supplied  (0  all. 

The  English  schooner  had  borne  down  upon  ui,  iid 
the  action  now  commenced  at  pistol-shot.  Nevn  iM 
I  fbrget  what  took  place  for  nearly  three-qnatten  of  « 
hour;  the  negroes,  most  of  them  intoxicated,f<>s|hl«ilt 
rage  and  fnry  indescribable  ;  theirshonts,theirscinDi, 
their  enrsing  and  blasphemy,  mingled  witfi  the  logd  it- 
port  of  the  guns,  the  crashing  of  the  spars  and  biilimk% 
the  occasional  cry  of  the  wounded,  and  the  ponifDl 
voice  of  Vincent.  It  was  terrific  between  decks;  Ibt 
smoke  vras  so  thick,  tbat  those  who  came  down  for  Uc 
powder  could  not  see,  but  felt  their  way  to  tbe  tcrwu. 
Every  two  seconds,  I  heard  the  men  come  alt,  toss  of 
tbe  can  of  liquor,  and  throw  it  on  the  deck,  whin  Ibtf 
went  to  resume  their  labour  at  their  guns. 

At  the  end  of  the  time  I  have  mentioned,  the  ibtt 
Sew  fMm  to  leeward,  aa  well  aa  from  to  windward  :  the 
frigate  had  got  within  range,  and  was  pouring  ia  her 
broadside;  still  the  firing  and  the  shouting  on  tbe  deck 
oF  the  Stella  continued,  but  the  voices  were  feirsr;  ud 
as  tbe  Snug  of  the  frigate  became  mote  severe,  tbe;  be- 
came fainter  and  fainter;  and  at  lost  but  an  occasisul 
gun  was  fired  from  our  decks. 

I  became  so  uneasy,  that  I  could  remain  when  i  n> 
no  longer;  I  went  forward  on  the  lower  deck  igaia,  ud 
tumbling  over  the  wounded  and  the  dead,  I  crept  up  lb 
fore-ladder,  i  looked  over  the  combings  of  the  hilc!>- 
way.  The  decke  were  clear  of  smoke,  for  not  a  gas  m 
being  fired.  Mercihl  Heaven !  what  a  scene  of  slia|h- 
ter  I  Man;  of  the  guns  were  dismantled,  and  the  decb 
were  strewed  with  the  splinters  and  plankings  of  Ilx 
gunwale,  broken  spars,  and  negroes  lying  dead,  or  dnrak. 
in  all  directions;  some  cut  and  torn  to  pieces,  othcB 
whole,  but  mixed  up  with  thefragmoutsof  otberbodtH: 
such  a  scene  of  blood  1  have  never  since  witnessed.  Ost 
of  the  whole  crew  I  do  not  think  there  were  twenty  oa 
left  unhurt,  and  the^e  were  leaning  or  lying  dovn,ei- 
hausted  witit  fatigue  or  overcome  with  liquor,  on  vuiou 
parts  of  the  deck. 

TUe'fighting  was  over  ;  there  was  not  one  nan  ithii 
gnu;  and  of  those  who  remained  still  alive,  one  or  m 
fell,  while  I  was  looking  up,  fr«m  the  shot,  which  t»- 
tinned  every  minute  to  pieree  the  bulwarks.  Kite 
was  Vinoant  t  I  dare  not  go  uR  to  see.  I  dm  a* 
venture  to  meet  his  eyg,    I  dived  dowirteloff  si"", 
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and  nturned  aft  to  tiie  cabin  ;  there  woe  no  more  de- 
maud  for  powder ;  nDtasoalvrutobe  Beenabaft.  Sad- 
ilenly  the  after-baCchwa;  grating  wa«  thionn  off ;  I 
heard  lome  one  deBCead;  I  koDW  it  wiu  the  hurried 
tread  of  the  negra  captain.  It  nae  eo  dark,  and  the 
cabin  so  fiill  of  smoke,  tliat,  coming  from  the  liubt,  he 
did  not  perceive  me,  although  I  could  diatinguish  him. 
He  ma  evidently  badly  wounded,  and  tattered  in  hie 
w^  :  he  came  into  the  cabin,  put  bis  hand  to  Ma  giidie, 
and  bit  for  hia  piatol,  and  then  he  commenced  pulliDg 
down  the  screen,  which  wae  hetweenhimand  the  raaga- 
xinc.    Hie  iDteutiooa  were  evident;  whieh  wete  to  blow 

1  ftlt  that  I  had  not  a  moment  to  lose.  I  dMhed  past 
him,  ran  up  the  ladder,  Bpnug  aft  to  the  taffhul,  and 
daahed  over  the  Btem  into  the  sea.  I  vnu  itill  beneath 
the  surface,  having  not  jret  riaen  from  my  plnnge,  when 
I  beard  and  felt  the  eiplosion— felt  it,  indeed,  eo  powei^ 
folly,  that  it  almost  took  away  my  geuBea  ;  w>  great  was 
tha  ehock,  even  when  I  was  under  the  water,  that  I  was 
almoat  ioaeniibla.  I  have  a  faint  recollection  of  being 
drawn  down  by  tbe  vortex  of  the  eioldng  vessel,  and 
serajnbling  my  way  to  the  surface  cf  the  water,  amidst 
fragments  of  timbere  and  whirling  bodies.  When  I  re- 
covered myself,  I  found  that  I  was  clinging  to  a  portion 
of  the  wreck,  in  a  sort  of  patch,  as  it  were,  npon  the 
deep  blue  water,  dark  as  ink,  and  strewed  with  splinter- 
ed &agnents. 

There  J  remained  some  minutes,  during  which  time  I 
gained  my  recollection  :  I  looked  around  and  perceived 
the  Arrow  schooner,  lying  about  one  hundred  yards  off, 
totally  diemantled,  and  my  own  fMgate  about  a  qosrter 
of  a  mile  to  leeward,  as  bright  and  as  fresh  as  if  she  had 
jaat  been  refitted.  I  observed  a  signal,  made  by  the 
Calliope  to  the  schooner,  which  was  answered. 

Fercivftl  was  picked  up  and  thrown  into  tbe 
bottom  of  the  boat. 

I  scrambled  on  my  feet,  and  would  have  gone  oft, 
Trfaen  the  midshipman  of  the  boat  said  to  the  men,  "  Pass 
that  Guned  young  pimte  forward;  don't  let  him  come 

Oh,  bo,  Mr.  LascellcR,  thinks  I,  so  you  don't  know  me ; 
yon  shall  know  me  by  and  by.  I  qnite  foigot  that  I  won 
stained  bhuk,  till  one  of  the  men,  who  Eeized  me  by  the 
collar  to  pass  me  forward,  said,  "  Hand  along  the  nigger. 
He '»  a  young  one  fot  the  gallows  anyhow." 

They  banded  me  fbrwai^,  and  I  did  not  choose  to  say 
wbo  I  was.  My  love  of  fun  returned  the  moment  that 
I  was  again  with  my  shipmates.  After  looking  well 
round,  and  ascertaining  that  I  was  the  only  one  left 
alive,  they  pulled  hack  to  tbe  frigate;  and  the  midship- 
man went  np  to  report.  I  was  handed  up  the  side,  and 
remained  at  the  break  of  the  gangway,  while  the  cap- 
tain and  first  lieutenant  were  talking  with  Mr.  Laacelles; 
during  which  Mr.  Tommy  Dott  came  np  to  me,  and, 
putting  hie  flnger  to  his  left  ear,  gave  a  cluck  with  his 
tongue,  as  mncfa  as  to  esy,  "  Yoall  be  hanged,  my  good 
fbllow." 

I  could  not  help  giving  the  first  mssons'-sign  which  1 
tanght  to  Mr.  Green,  in  return  for  Tommy's  communica- 
tion; to  wit,  putting  my  thumb  to  my  nose,  and  extend- 
ing my  finger  out  towards  him;  at  which  Tommy  Dott 
expressed  mnch  indignation,  and  called  me  a  precious 
impudent  vormin.  The  men  who  were  near  us  laughed, 
and  said  that  I  w:is  game  at  all  events.  No  one  knew 
me;  for  not  only  was  my  ttce  well  stained,  but  I  was 
covered  from  head  to  foot  with  a  solution  of  salt  water 
and  gunpowder,  which  mode  me  still  more  indistinguish- 
able. 

I  bad  remained  at  the  gangway  about  two  minntes, 
when  the  first  lieutenant  said,  "  Bring  the  prisoner  here." 

I  immediately  went  oft;  and  as  soon  as  I  was  stand- 
ing before  Captain  Delmar  and  the  first  lieutenant,  (and 
behind  were  all  the  officers,  aniiona  to  hear  what  1  had 
to  disclose,)  1  put  my  hand  to  my  head,  having  no  bat, 
aa  maybe  supposed,  and  said,  "Comt  on  board.  Sir," 
reporting  myself,  as  is  usually  the  custom  of  offloers 
when  they  return  fhim  leave  or  duty. 

"  Good  Heavens  I  that  voice  !— why,  who  are  you  I" 
cried  Captain  Delnw,  starting  back  a  pace. 


"  Mr.  Keene,  Sir,"  replied  I,  igaia  putting  my  band  to 
my  head. 

Bob  Cross,  who  was,  with  many  of  the  seamen,  close 
to  me,  qnite  forgetting  etii^nctte,  ran  up  and  caugbt  me 
round  the  waist,  looUng  me  full  in  ^e  face  :  "  It  is 
him.  Sir  ;  it  is  him  i  Unzzah  !  huziah  1"  and  all  the 
seamen  joined  in  tbe  hnzzahs,  which  were,  however, 
mingled  with  a  great  deal  of  laughter. 

When  Fercivdl  found  himself  alone  with  hb 
friend  Bob  Croea, — there  was  good  news  for  him. 

"  I  saw  the  captain's  eyes  wink  mote  than  onee  when 
speaking  of  you,and  the  first  lieutenant  was  always  tell- 
ing tbe  other  mids  that  hs  bod  not  one  worth  his  salt, 
now  that  you  were  gone.  And  now  that  yon  have  come 
back  and  gained  so  much  credit  for  what  has  passed,  I  do 
realty  think  that  the  captain  is  proud  of  you,  I  over- 
heard a  little  conversation  between  the  captain  and  first 
lieutenant  the  day  yon  came  on  board,  after  you  had 
been  in  the  cabin  telling  yonr  adventures  ;  and  all  that 
I  can  say  is,  that  the  game  is  in  your  own  hands  if  yon 
only  play  your  cards  well,  and  never  let  Captain  belmar 
have  the  least  idea  that  yon  know  that  you  have  such 
claims  npon  him." 

Mr.  Keene  continued  to  make  his  own  way ; 
keeping,  as  the  Scotch  say,  "a  calm  songb,"  and 
turniog  every  little  incident  and  fair  occasion 
handaomely  to  account.  He  was  appointed  lieu- 
tenant as  early  as  the  rules  of  the  service  permit- 
ted ;  hut  to  this  promotion  his  professional  gallan- 
try and  good  conduct  entitled  him  ;  and  he  was 
made  honourable  mention  of  in  the  OazOie,  to  the 
greot  delight  of  hie  fond  mother,  whom,  on  his 
aiiip  being  sent  into  dock,  he  visited  at  Chatham, 
though  not  with  the  genial  and  natural  feelings 
ivhlch  should  have  led  him  to  his  earliest  and  most 
devoted  friend,  and  to  the  home  of  his  infancy, 

I  had  made  up  my  mind  how  to  act.  I  was  no  longer 
a  child,  but  a  man  in  reflection  as  well  as  appearance. 

I  arrived,  and  hastened  to  the  house  tnm  which  I  had 
escaped  so  mysteriously  the  last  time  I  was  in  it.  My 
mother  threw  herself  into  my  arms,  embracing  me,  and 
then  looking  at  me  with  surpriiie  and  pleasure.  Three 
years  and  a  half  had  changed  me— «he  hardly  knew  me, 
for  her  aasociation  of  ideaa  had  still  pictured  me  as  the 
smart  stripling  whom  she  had,  with  so  mnch  angnieb, 
consigned  into  the  hands  of  Bob  Cross.  She  was  proud 
of  me  ;  my  adventures,  my  dangers,  my  conduct,  and  my 
hononrable  mention  in  tbe  ti'aatff,  were  all  known  to  her, 
and  she  had  been  evidently  congratulated  by  many  upon 
my  suocessftil  career.  ....  The  first  two  or  three 
days  were  devoted  to  narratives,  communications,  es- 
planations,  and  admirations,  as  is  usnolly  the  case  after 
so  long  an  absence  ;  after  which,  we  quietly  settled 
down  in  the  relative  positions  of  mother  and  son,  and  she 
asBQmed,  or  rather  would  have  aKBnmed,  her  control  over 
me,  but  this  was  not  my  wish.  1  had  made  up  my  mind 
that,  attboogh  a  clever  woman,  1  must  in  flituce  oontrol 
her  ;  and  I  took  the  first  opportunity  of  a  long  tcU-i- 
tcte,  to  let  her  know  that  such  was  my  intention. 

Speaking  of  C^tain  Delmar,  I  at  onee  told  her  that 
I  knew  he  was  my  lather,  and  that  I  bad  his  own  hand- 
writing to  prove  it.  She  denied  it  at  first ;  but  I  told 
her  that  all  denial  was  useless,  that  I  had  poesessioii  of 
the  letter  he  hod  written  to  her  upon  my  supposed  death; 
and  that  it  was  no  ghost,  but  I,  who  hod  frightened  my 
grandmother. 

This  was  my  first  blow,  and  a  heavy  one,  to  my  poor 
mother ;  for  what  woman  can  bear  to  be  humiliated  by 
her  otbpring  bemg  acquainted  with  her  indiscretfon  I  I 
loved  my  mother,  and  would  ftin  have  spared  her  this 
pang,  hod  it  not  been  that  all  my  future  plans  wore  based 
upon  this  one  point,  and  it  woe  necessary  she  should  aid 
and  abet  me  in  them. 

My  poor  mother  was  bowed  to  the  earth  when  she 
found  that  it  was  in  vain  to  deny  my  paiflotage :  she 
covered  her  face  with  her  hands  in  deep  shame  beltora 
her  child;  bnl  I  consoled,  and  caressed,  and  told  her 
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{-nhM  I  t»Mj  fUt)  ib»t  I  mt  indebted  to  her  T& 
being  the  eon  of  a  priT&te  marine  ;  that,  at  all  ereatB,  I 
bad  ,nable  blMid  in  m;  veiiu,  and  wodd  prate  mpelf 
worthy  of  my  descent,  irhether  it  were  acknowledged  or 
not ;  but  from  that  honr  I  took  the  eommaad  0T«r  Iiei— 
tiom  that  honr  it  was  I  that  dictated,  and  her  anthority 
as  a  parent  wae  gone  for  erer. 

The  dutifnl  and  affectionate  bod'b  next  step  was 
to  compel  hia  mother  to  give  up  her  businesB,  retire 
into  a  distant  part  of  the  country,  and  report  her- 
self dead,  in  the  hope  of  temoving  one  imagined 
obatmction  to  Captain  Delmar'BBckiiowled^ng  him 
as  hia  son.  The  humbled  mother  readily 
Mnted  to  her  own  civil  death,  and  in  a  happy 
ment  the  desired  letter  announcing-  the  event  c 
t«  hand.  Master  Keene  did  not  hold  the  opinion 
of  Rousseau,  that  there  is  more  tme  honour  ii 
ing  the  wife  of  a  peasant  than  the  mistress  of  a 
princa  ;  the  legitimate  son  of  a  peasant  than  the 
bastard  of  a  king. 

I  hit  happj  that  this  letter  to  the  captain  arrived 
at  snch  a  propitions  time,  as  I  knew  that  the  ao- 
nomoement  of  my  mother's  death  waold  be  a  great 
point  in  my  hToor.  That  it  onght  not  to  have  beon,  I 
confbn ;  but  I  knew  whom  I  had  to  deal  with  :  the  cap- 
tain was  ashamed  of  his  intimac;,  and  the  claimB  o~ 
mother  npon  him,  but  not  so  mnch  a-ihamed  of  me  ; 
now  that  she  wis  ramoved,  probably  ho  might  not 
al!  ashamed.  Hy  mother  was  no  relation,  and  below 
him  ;  1  was  his  own  flesh  and  blood,  and  half  ennobled 
by  so  being. 

By  a  series  of  important  and  useful  personal 
Berrices  most  dexterously  performed,  and  by  the 
general  modesty  of  his  deportment  towards  hia 
proud  patron,  Percival  made  way  to  his  aristocrat 
tic  fothei^B  heart,  though  he  still  fell  far  short  of 
the  deNred  point, — being  acknowledged,  and  al- 
lowed to  assume  the  proud  name  of  Delmar.  Ir 
the  course  of  years  t^  stately  Captain  Delmar 
becomes  somewhat  more  amiable  in  his  personal 
character,  and  much  more  respectable  in  his  profea- 
uonal  capacity ;  and  the  internal  struggles  he-~ 
tween  his  natural  feelings  and  his  conventional  pride 
become  interesting  in  their  developement.  While 
cruising  in  tlie  West  Indies,  Lieutenant  Keene 
performed  several  brilliant  achievemeatd,  and  stood 
high  in  favour  with  the  Admiral  on  the  station, 
who,  without  solicitation,  promoted  him.  In  the 
course  of  his  cruise  he  visited  the  Dutch  planter 
whom  he  had  rescued  from  the  Negro  Pirate,  and 
found  the  little  Minnie  grown  into  a  beautiful  girl 
of  fifteen,  and  her  father  overflowing  with  grati- 
tude. Of  the  West  India  adventures  we  shall  give 
one  graphic  spenmen,  both  characteristic  of  man- 
ners, and  of  the  practical  jokes  with  which  the 
work  ahonnds.     ^nte  scene  is  Jamaica  ; — 

I  lodged  at  a  Bort  of  h6te1,  kept  by  a  mulatto  woman 
of  the  name  of  Criasobella,  aa  the  negroes  termed  her, 
■originally  Christobella.  She  was  of  Spanish  blood  by 
the  Cither's  side,  and  had  come  down  from  the  Havannah. 
She  was  very  portly  ;  very  proud  and  dignifted  in  her 
oairiage,  and  demanded  as  mnch  attention  from  her 
lodgers  as  a  lady  wonld  who  bad  received  ua  as  her 
guests  1  so  that,  to  gain  and  retain  admittance  into  her 
hostelry,  it  was  necessary  not  only  to  pay  a  large  bill, 
hot  compliments  to  an  equal  amount.  She  was  very 
richipoBsesaed  nnmeraus  slaves,  and  was  perfeatly  in- 

dependant  of  keeping  a  h&tel The  living 

was  the  same  ae  at  a  baarding-house.  Breakfast  was 
ready  in  the  large  hall  by  nine  o'clock,  and  remained 
then  until  every  one  had  come  down  at  their  own  hour. 
Dinner  was  always  ready  at  five  o'clock,  and  then  Cria- 


sobella presided  at  the  table.  She  admitted  eiviliatts, 
army  offlcen,  and  Davy,down  to  midshipmen ;  bat  wanan  t 
offlcen  and  captains  of  merchant  vessels  were  considered 
loo  low.    On  the  whole,  it  ms  a  very  pleasant  estab- 

lisbment,  as  the  private  rDoms  were  well  fanushed,  the 
slaves  numeroDS,  and  the  attendance  very  good.  Con- 
sidering  the  price  of  most  eatables  on  that  island,  it 
could  not  be  consideied  as  very  dear,  altbangh  tbe  wines, 
&C.,  made  np  a  formidable  bill  at  the  end  of  the  montb- 

This  kind  of  eiclnaivoness  on  tbe  part  of  Signora 
Crisiobella  made  the  hfltel  qnite  the  fashion,  and  cer- 
tainly it  wss  by  far  the  best  in  the  town-  The  inmatea 
of  it  at  this  time  were,  besides  me,  Lient.  Thomas  Dott 
and  Licnt.  William  Maxwell,  both  appointed  to  the 
Diligente  ;  three  or  font  yonng  civilians,  on  mercantile 
specnlationa  from  New  York;  three  midshipmen,  who 
had  been  left  behind  on  account  of  fever,  and  who  were 
promising  fair,  by  the  life  they  were  now  leading,  to  be 
very  soon  sent  to  tbe  hospitiU  sgiin ;  and  one  or  two 
planters  from  the  other  islands.  The  latter  and  I  were 
very  well  behaved;  but  the  civilians  were  noisy,  drinking 
and  smoking  from  morning  till  night.  The  midsbipmen 
were  equally  tronbtcsome;  and  as  fbr  the  new-made 
lieutenants,  they  were  so  authoritative  and  so  iliss^iw 
able,  and  gave  themselves  such  eonseqaential  ain,  that 
Mammy  (>issobe11a,  as  the  staves  called  ber,  was  quite 
indignant — she  had  never  had  such  a  disorderly  set  in 

ber  house At  last  our  hostess  wonld 

stand  tbeir  [behaviour  no  longer,  and  ordered  them  all 
to  leave  the  hdtel,  sending  in  tbeir  bills ;  bnt  they  all 
were  onanimouB  in  declaring  that  they  wonld  not  go, 
and  it  was  not  very  easy  to  use  force  on  such  oeeaaiooa. 
I  tried  all  I  could  to  make  matters  right,  but  my  efforts 
were  of  little  avail.  At  last  Mammy  Criseobella  be- 
came qnite  furious.  She  did  not  make  any  alteration  in 
the  meals,  as  that  would  be  ponishiag  all  of  as ;  bnt  she 
revised  wine  and  spirits  ;  this  they  did  not  care  Ibr,  as 
they  sent  for  it  elsewhere  by  their  own  serruits,  and 
there  was  nothing  but  uoiw  ajid  confusion  all  day  long. 
Mammy  otten  came  to  appeal  to  me,  and  wished  to  go 
to  the  governor,  bat  I  persuaded  her  not  to  do  so  ;  and 
the  mutiny  continued,  and  every  day  there  was  nothing 
but  altercation  at  the  meals. 

"So  help  ms  God,  gemmen,  yon  no  gsuunen.  Yod 
make  wish  me  dead,  dat  you  do.  I  t^  obeah  water 
some  day.  I  not  live  like  this,"  said  Mammy  Crisaobella. 
"  I  lake  pepper-pot — I  kill  myself."---"  Pray  don't  do 
that,"  replied  Tommy  Dott;  we  shall  be  put  to  tbe 
expense  of  mourning."— "  And  I  shall  weep  my  eyes 
out,"  continued  one  of  the  mercantile  gentlemen. — "Weep 
your  eyes  out — is  that  all  I  I  shall  blow  my  brains  oat," 
said  another. — "  And  1  wilt  he  down  on  your  grave  and 
die,"  said  the  third.- — "  Dat  all  very  well,  gemmen ;  joa 
say  dat  and  langh— but  1  no  slave.  Tose  I  not  get  yon 
out  my  boose,  lab  Teajeonw;  now  I  tell  yon,  so  jon 
look  to  that.  Yes,"  continued  Mammy  Crissobella, 
striking  the  table  vrith  ber  flst,  "  1  ab  revenge." — "  1 
have  been  thinking,"  said  one  of  the  mids,  *■  what  I  aball 
do  if  Mammy  Crissobella  takes  pepper-pot;  I  shall  many 
Leila,  and  keep  the  bAtel.  Mammy,  you'll  leave  me  the 
plate  and  furnitare." 

Leila  was  the  head  female  slave;  averywell-featnred 
young  mulatto  girt,  and  a  great  &vonrite,  as  she  was 
always  laoghing,  always  in  good  homour,  and  very  kind 
and  attentive.  At  this  remark  Leila  laogbed,  and 
Mammy  Crissobella,  who  observed  her  showing  her  white 
teeth,  cried  out,  "  You  laugh,  you  hnuy;  wbat  yon  laugh 
for,  Leila  t  Get  away — get  out  of  room.  I  give  yon 
nice  flogging  by-by.  You  dare  laogh— you  take  side 
against  me,  yon  nigger  I" 

I  musthere  observe  thai  HammyCrisoebella  bad  been 
closeted  with  me  fbr  some  time  previous  to  this  scene, 
and  that  Leila  and  the  two  planters  were  in  the  secret ; 
this  was,  of  course,  unknown,  and  the  hostess's  anger 
appeared  now  to  be  citendcd  towards  me  and  the  two 
planters,  with  whom  she  had  been  on  good  terms. 

Shortly  afterwards  Mammy  rose  and  left  the  room,  and 
then  I  spoke  to  the  party,  and  told  them  that  they  were 
driving  tbe  poor  woman  to  estremities.  The  planters 
agreed  with  me,  and  we  argaed  the  case  vrith  them,  bni 
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he  mftforitj  wen,  of  aonne,  agunrt  lu,  and  tlie  jeahg 
oerchaDta  appeued  to  ba  very  mueb  indiued  to  be  per- 
lonal  withne.  A(lHtIreplied,*''Vei7iTeil,geDtleii]«D 
— »s  yoa  pleua ;  but  u  I  bappen  to  be  irell  known  botb 
-o  the  admiral  and  gOTernor,  I  give  you  fUr  warning, 
.hat  if  ttiis  continneB  mach  longer,  I  irill  report  the 
ifikir.  I  should  be  verj  aony  to  do  eo  ;  but  tbe  house 
s  now  TBry  nnoomfortable,  and  yon  have  no  right  to 
remain  when  the  landlady  insiste  opon  your  going. 

At  thie  reply  of  mine,  the  narel  portion  of  the  guests 
vrere  eileat,  but  the  diiiituw  more  insolent  than  before. 
I  did  not  idah  to  come  to  open  war,  bo  I  said  nothing 
more,  and  left  the  table.  After  I  waa  gone,  the  refractory 
parties  made  more  noiee  than  erer.  Jnst  before  the 
dinner  hoar  on  the  following  day.  Mammy  CriMobeUa 
sent  a  cinular  ronnd  to  the  jonng  men,  etating  that  she 
could  not  receive  them  at  dinaer.  They  all  laughed,  and 
'Went  down  to  table  as  beftare.  The  dinner  was  better 
than  usual,  and  they  eompIiiDeiited  Mammy  npon  it. 
Manuny,  wba  had  taken  ber  seat  with  a  scowl  on  her 
brow,  and  had  not  spoken  a  word,  merely  bowed  her 
head  in  reply  to  their  observationa. 

Dinner  was  oTer,  and  Qien  Mammy  desired  Leila  to 
bring  her  a  goblet  whioh  was  on  the  eideboard,  and  a 
email  white  jug  whioh  waa  in  the  hxfa.  She  appeared 
much  distressed,  and  hesitated  a  good  deal,  putting  the 
goblet  to  her  lips,  and  then  putting  it  down  on  the  table 
without  tasting  it.  This  conduct  induced  as  all  to  look 
serioaaly  at  her.  At  last  die  took  it  up,  sighed  deeply, 
and  draiik  the  whole  off  at  a  draught.  For  a  few  aeconda 
she  held  her  hand  over  her  tbrebead,  with  her  ellrawg 
resting  on  the  table.  At  last  she  looked  up  ud  sud, 
"  Gemmen,  1  got  a  little  speedi  to  make — I  rery  sorry 
dat  I  not  drink  your  health ;  but  it  no  use — dat  why  you 
see  me  drink;  I  1«11  plenty  time  you  make  me  msd — 
yon  make  me  drink  obeah  water — make  me  kill  myeelC 
14  ow  I  ab  done  it — 1  drink  pison  water  just  now.  In  two 
hoar  I  dead  woman." 

At  this  communication,  the  tmth  of  which  appeared 
confirmed  by  the  woman's  bebanonr,  all  the  company 
started  flram  their  chairs. 

"  Gemmen,  I  dare  say  yon  all  rery  sorry ;  yon  be  more 
sorry  by-and-by.    Captain,  I  beg  jour  pardon ;  Mr.  W. 

,  tlr.  G.,  (the  two  planters),  I  beg  your  pardon ;  I 

not  mean  hurt  you,  but  could  not  help  it.  Now  I  tell 
all  company,  aJl  drink  the  pison  water — becaase  I 
not  tike  die  on  the  jlbbit,  1  drink  de  pison  wat»— 
Gemmen,  yonr  dinner  all  pison,  and  you  all  piaoned. 
Yes,  all  pisoned,"  cried  Mammy  Crissobella  at  the  high- 
est pitch  of  her  Toice,  and  rushing  out  of  the  room. 

At  this  announcement,  I  started  ftom  my  chair  and 
clasped  my  hands,  as  if  in  agony.  I  looked  ronnd  me— 
never  did  I  witnast  such  •  rariety  of  horror  as  was  ex- 
prosed  in  the  different  faces  at  the  hdtel. 

The  sequel  may  be  anticipated;  but  we  shaU 
only  tolce  the  case  of  Mr.  Dott. 

At  daylight  I  went  into  Mr.  Dott's  room  with  the 
surgeon,  to  whom  I  had  conSded  the  secret.  Tommy 
was  a  miserabte  object. 

"  Thank  heaven  I  here  is  one  still  aJiTe,"  sud  the 
surgeon  to  me.—"  Oh  I  Captain  Keens,"  said  Tommy  ; 
"  I^  glad  to  see  that  yon  are  so  well ;  but  yon  had  the 
remedy  given  you  long  befbre  we  had."—"  Yes,"  replied 
I, "  it  waa  given  me  in  good  time  ;  bnt  I  hope  it  waa  not 
too  Ule  vrith  you." — "I  ftel  very  bad," replied  Tommy. 
"Doctor,  do  you  think  I  shall  live  1  "—The  doctor  felt 
his  pulse,  and  looked  very  grave ;  at  last  he  said,  "  If  you 
get  over  the  next  twelve  hours  1  think  yon  may." — 
"How  many  are  deadt"  inquired  Tommy. — "!  don't 
know;  yon  are  the  first  that  I  have  visited  j  it's  a  shock- 
ing bnsineSB." — "  I've  been  thintdng  that  we  were  very 
wrong,"  okid  Tommy;  "we  onghtnot  to  have  driven  the 
poor  woman  to  desperation.  If  I  do  recover,  her  death 
will  be  on  ny  eonsoienee." — "  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say 
that,  Tommy,"  replied  I ; "  but  the  doctor  says  yon  must 
remam  very  quiet,  and  therefore  I  shall  leave  yon. 
Oood-by;  I  wiU  see  you  again  this  evening." — "Good-by, 
Sr,  and  1  hope  yonll  forgive  me  for  not  having  been  so 
le^ectftal  as  I  should  have  been." — "  Yes,  yes,  Tommy; 
we  bate  been  fMenda  too  long  fM-  that." 


HammyCrissobeUs'a  dose  had  certainly  put  an  end  to 
all  Tommy's  spirit  of  resistance.  All  the  others  who 
had  been  victims  to  onr  plot  were  kept  in  the  dark  as  to 
the  real  &oto,  and  as  soon  is  they  were  able  to  be  moied, 
paid  tbeir  bills  to  Leita  and  left  the  bonse. 

On  the  third  day.  Tommy  Dott  and  Mr.  Maxwell  went 
on  board,  imaglatiig  that  they  had  had  a  miraculous 
escape,  and  the  two  old  planters  ukd  1  were  1^  the 
only  inmates  of  the  house  to  welcome  the  reann-eetlon 
of  Mammy  Crissobella,  who  was  again  as  busy  u  before. 
She  said  to  me,  "  Massa  Keene,  1  really  onder  great 
obligation  to  yon;  suppose  yon  want  two,  three  hundred, 
five  hundred  pounds,  very  much  at  your  service;  never 
mind  pay  back." 

MBmmy  Crissobella  obtained  great  renown  for 
her  stra,tagMn ;  and  lucky  Massa  Keene  had  no  bill 
to  pay.    A  kiss  to  the  old  lady  was  receipt  in  full. 

About  this  time.  Captain  Delm&r's  noble  brother 
died,  and  he  became,  in  consequence.  Lord  de 
Versely,  and  left  the  service,  though  he  did  not 
withdraw  hie  patronage  from  his  name-son.  Con~ 
sidering  the  relative  position  of  the  interlocutors, 
the  foUowing  scene  becomes  almost  farcical.  On 
returning  from  theWestlndieSjCapt&inEeene  went 
to  London,  and  waited  upon  his  patron.  "I  gent  up 
my  card. 

I  was  immediately  ushered  up,  and  found  myself  in 
his  presence.  Lord  de  Veisely  rose  from  hie  sofa  and 
took  my  hand.  "  Keene,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.  I 
am  prond  that  an  iie.De  of  mine  should  have  done  me  so 
mucb  credit.  Yon  have  gained  all  yonr  rank  in  the 
service  by  yonr  own  merit  and  exertions." 

"  Not  quite  all,  my  Lord,"  replied  I. 

"  Yes,  all ;  for  you  are  certain  of  yonr  next  step — they 
cannot  well  refuse  it  to  you." 

"  They  will  not  refhse  your  lordship,  I  have  no  doubt," 
rephed  I. 

"Sit  down,  Keene;  we  irill  have  a  little  convarsation, 
and  then  we  will  go  to  the  Admiralty." 

His  lordship  then  asked  me  many  questions  relative 
to  what  had  passed,  and  J  entoredinto  more  detail  than 
I  had  done  in  my  tetters.  Atter  an  hour's  conversation 
carried  on  by  him  in  so  friendly,  I  may  almost  say  affec- 
tionate, a  style,  as  to  make  my  heart  bound  with  delight, 
the  carriage  was  announced,  and  I  accompanied  hia 
lordship  down  to  the  Admiralty.  His  lordship  sent  up 
his  card,  and  waa  requested  immediately  to  go  up  stairs. 
He  desired  me  to  follow  him,  and  aa  soon  as  we  were  in 
the  presence  of  the  first  lord,  and  he  and  Lord  de  Versely 
had  shaken  hands.  Lord  de  Versely  said,  "  Allow  me  to 
introduce  to  you  Captain  Keene,  whose  name,  at  least, 
you  have  often  heard  of  lately.  I  have  brought  him 
with  me  because  he  !b  afotlowerof  mine;  he  entered  the 
service  under  my  protection,  and  continued  with  me 
until  his  oondact  gave  him  his  promotion.  I  have  taken 
this  opportunity  of  introducing  him,  to  assure  your  lord- 
ship, that  during  the  whole  time  that  he  served  with  me 
as  midshipman,  his  gallantry  was  quite  aa  conspicuous 
aa  it  has  been  since." 

The  first  lord  took  me  by  the  hand  and  complimented 
me  on  my  conduct. 

"  Captain  Keene  has  strong  claims,  my  I<ord ;  what 
can  we  do  now  for  him  I" 

"  I  trust  you  will  acknowledge  that  Captain  Keene 
baa  earned  his  post  rank,  my  Lord,"  replied  Lord  do* 
Versely,"  and  1  shall  take  it  as  a  particular  favour  to 
myself  if  yonr  lordsbip  would  ^point  him  to  a  frigate, 
and  give  him  an  opportunity  of  doing  eiedit  to  yonr 
lordahip'a  patronage." 

The  request  was  granied  of  conne ;  and  Percival 
had  now  but  one  wish,  "What  would  I  give  to 
bear  the  name  of  one  I  so  love  and  respect !  Oh 
that  I  were  a  Delmar!"  There  was  no  thought 
of  a  Mason,  and  his  only  dread  was,  lest  hie  decep~ 
lion,  regarding  the  death  of  his  poor  mother,  might 
be  found  out  by  hii  noble  father.     These  heartless 
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coDtriv&nces  are  Bomewliat  aofteneil,  by  the  dex- 
terity which  Captain  Keene  employs  in  imposlag 
upon  an  old  grandfatlier,  anil  obtaining  for  his 
friend.  Bob  CroBa,  a  pretty  girl  long  attached  to 
the  gallant  coxswain. 

Though  Lord  de  Vereely  could  not  directly  give 
his  proteg^  and  shipmate,  his  name  or  title,  he  en- 
deavoured to  obtain  for  him  the  large  estate  of  HiBH 
Delmar,  now  a  very  aged  lady;  and  to  have  Keene 
invited  by  her  to  visit  the  place  of  his  birth.  The 
view  of  the  place,  and  old  recollections,  so  far  soft- 
ened I'i"',  that,  in  sweeping  np  the  magnificent  ave- 
nues^  he  paid  the  tribute  to  nature,  of  sighing, "  My 
poor  mother!"  The  old  lady  soon  began  toperceive 
tliat  the  gallant  Captain  Keene,  the  boy  she  had 
held  in  her  arms  when  but  a  day  old,  might  aft«r  all 
be  a  Delmor,  as  her  maid  Pbillis  alleged  ;  uid  as, 
with  his  usual  good  lack,  Percivol  obliges,  and  so 
gains  every  body's  good-will,  it  is  with  very  great 
pleasure  that  Miss  Delmor's  attorney  made  a  will 
in  his  favour,  tboagh  at  the  expense  of  Colonel 
Delmar  of  the  Rifles,  the  expectant  lieir.  The 
hopes  of  the  heritage  lead  to  a  good  deal  of  plotting 
and  counter-plotting,  duels  and  viUanies.  For  a 
little  while  Keene'sgood  IticL:  seems  to  desert  bim. 
His  frigate  is  wrecked,  though  he  is  saved  by  a 
miracle;  and  hia  father,  Lordde  Versely,  dies  snd- 
<]enly  one  day  on  returning  from  the  House  of  Peers, 
but  first  bequeathes  him  his  library  and  wines^  and 
the  residue  of  bis  personal  fortune. 


"Ohl  ifhe  DOnld  but  have  left  me  his  fomitj  name!" 
cried  I,  "it  wu  all  I  coveted.  My  flUher!  mj  kind 
hthei  I  I  may  really  say,  who  will  lament  your  loss  a« 
I  do  I "  I  threw  mjself  on  the  pillow  of  the  sofh,  and 
for  a  long  wbile  ihed  bitter  tean,  not  unmixed,  I  most 
ownifbrmygrlef  at  hia  death  was  increased  by  my  dis- 
appointment in  having  Im  ever  lost  the  great  object  of 
my  wisheB. 

Tliis  he  learns  at  Heligoland,  which  he  reftcbed 
after  hu  shipwreck,  and  &om  whence  he  jwned  an 
expedition  to  Hamburgh,  where  his  Dutch  friend 
Mr.  Vandergelt,  and  the  beautiful  Minnie  chanced 
to  be.  The  wealthy  Dutch  planter  had  long 
fixed  his  eyes  upon  him  for  his  future  son-in-law ; 
though  how  Miss  Delmar's  "  TestamentAiy  dispo- 
sitions" might  finaUy  terminate,  was  to  the  hour 
of  her  deatli  extremely  doubtfuL  The  lucky  Pei^ 
cival  Keene  was,  however,  shortly  after  his  marriage, 
enabled  to  congratolate  his  bride  as  the  lady  of  hi* 
birth-place,  Madeline  Hall,  which  was  his  on  the 
condition  previously  made  by  Lord  de  Veraely, 
that  Captain  Keene  should  assume  the  arnw  and 
name  of  Delmar.  There  was  nothing  more  left 
our  hero  to  wish  for.  Whether  his  mother  was 
allowed  to  come  alive  agun  or  not  we  do  not  learn. 
Indeed,  the  third  volume  is  a  good  deal  hnddkd 
up  ;  and,  even  for  the  sake  of  efi^t,  some  slender 
measure  of  poetical  justice  should  have  tempered 
so  downright  apourofgoodlnck  ;  and  have  justified 
old  Mr.  Vandergelt's  and  Juliet's  philosophy  "  of 
what 's  In  a  name," — even  In  that  of  Delmu, 
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GuD  be  thy  smiles,  old  Ocean, 

lliy  wavelets  ealin  and  free  ; 
Soft,  Breeses,  be  yonr  motioo, — 

Vicroaii  greeta  the  sea  I 
She  quits  the  lofty  dwelling, 

Bioh  pomp,  and  regal  stats, — 
And  DOW,  the  blue  waves  Bwelling 

Saints  her  as  their  mate. 
The  heavens  are  bright  above  her. 

The  sparry  grots  below ; 
Mermaids  and  Naiads  love  her. 

And  sport  around  her  prow. 
The  softest  hnes  of  even 

Beam  brighllj  on  her  way ; 
The  Fairest  Btars  of  heaven 

Four  forth  their  holiest  lay. 
Scenes  vsnerahla  in  story 

Shall  start  thy  wondering  eyes — 
Huge  elifls  that  tower  in  glory. 

Rude  rocks  that  reach  ths  skies ! 
The  warrior-bearta,  high-beating. 

Of  England's  sons  of  war, 
Will  Bend  thee  joyous  greeting, 

Will  hail  thee  from  a&r. 
From  huge  Westminster's  steeple. 

From  every  toirer  and  epire 
Will  chser  thy  loyal  people-^ 

Will  bnru  the  patriot  fire. 
Old  Thames  with  ample  pinion 

Shall  waft  the  precious  freight- 
Yea,  proud  of  thy  dominion, 

Sing  round  thee  with  delight ! 
St.  Hilda's  wind-worn  arches, 

ijrim  Tynemouth's  turrets  grey. 
Black  Marsdeu's  tempest- marches 

Liks  bvlwarks  gusid  thy  way. 


And  whsn  thy  ancient  peop 
Thy  nearer  coming  I)mI, 

Tower,  balcony,  uid  steeple 
Shall  swaU  thy  yi  ' 


Each  lord,  renowned  in  story, 

Bruce,  Gordon,  Douglta,— all — 
duefs,  warrion,  names  of  glory. 

Shall  gather  to  thy  call  t 
Upon  the  snowy  marble 

Where  beanteons  Mary  stood. 
Where  love-BongB  wont  to  wai4>le. 

Where  Rixtio  shed  his  blood, — 
Where  monsrchB  raled  undaunted. 

Grim  heroes  found  a  tomb — 
Where  hapless  Warbeck  ftannted 

Shall  be  thy  palace-home ! 
It  is  the  laud  of  beanty. 

Cliff,  cataract,  and  glea. 
Truth,  loyalty,  and  doty. 

Chaste  women,  valiant  men. 
The  hearts  that  bled  for  Wallaoa, 

Bore  Brace  tiuough  battles'  woa^ 
Would  guard  thee  to  thy  pi 

Throngh  tluioe  tc    " 
Shout  lander,  loader,  louder  I 

High  let  your  pibroehs  play  I — 
Old  Scotland's  heart  beats  prouder. 

To  bait  this  blessed  day. 
(;Bi(tor(.i.jA,'-ronWirv,  Stpl.  S,  I8i2.        i 


REMINISCENCES  OF  COLLEGE  LIFE. 
BILLY  SHEKIDAN. 


It  is  just  oce-and-twenty  winters,  this  Augnst 
^-«iid  not  quite  half  that  number  of  snmmera, 
Bince  George  the  Fourth,  of  corpulent  memory, 
moved  at  a  grand  pace  along  the  library  of  Trinity 
CoU^a,  Dublin,  and  took  his  stand  close  by  the 
nurble  head  of  his  royal  brother,  now  King  of 
Hanover,  who  was  then,  as  he  is  yet,  the  Chancel- 
lor of  our  uniTersIty. 

So  grtat  a  monarch  bad  never  presaed  that  floor ; 
and  accordingly  his  re<^tion  was  as  clamorous  as 
yon  might  expect  from  five  hundred  Irishmen 
throatfnl  of  loyalty.  But  there  were  some  present 
who  had  regard  to  other  interests  besides  those  of 
hospitality ;  and  when  the  stunning  Pcan  of 
"  God  gave  the  King"  was  dying  away  upon  so 
naany  academical  pairs  of  lips,  a  voice,  more 
eonorons  than  all,  was  heard  to  close  the  diapason 
-with  an  aMendum  irnia  HQt/beny — "  God  save  the 
Fom:d(^ftion  !  " 

That  waa  my  first  visit  to  onr  Alvta  Noverea, 
since  she  had  sent  me  ont  with  a  sheepskin  on  my 
back,*  to  choose  my  place  of  rest  or  busineea. 
£yen  then  I  felt  myself  an  alien  inside  her  walls  ; 
yet  not  so  entire  a  stranfjer  but  that  my  ear  could 
i-ecognise,  in  that  supplemental  invocation,  the 
-well-remembered  tones  of  mine  ancient  contuber- 
nal,  Billy  Sheridan. 

Billy  was  a  scholar,  and  after  the  scholarship  of 
thoee  da^  a  ripe  one.  He  had  been  a  class- 
fellow  of  Phelan  and  Romney  Robinson;  and,  by 
his  own  account,  had  carried  off  honours  from  both 
of  those  Bbining  lights.  He  had  also  gained  a  high 
mark  at  the  sdiDlaiHliip  examination,  whereby  he 
was  placed  on  that  foundation,  for  the  stability  of 
which  he  now  expresKd  so  reasonable  and  filial  a 

He  that  denres  to  be  a  Scholar  of  the  House, 
desires  no  shadowy  distinc^on  ;  though  it  most  be 
allowed,  perhaps,  at  the  best,  to  be  a  "moulk- 
htmour :  "  for,  along  with  the  meed  of  classical 
preeminence,  it  confeis  an  absolute  right  to  dine, 
without  any  troublesome  calls  for  the  reckoning, 
at  the  college  table  every  day  for  five  long  yean. 

No  man  could  be  said  to  perform  his  collegiate 
duties  with  greater  regularity  than  my  friend 
Billy  Sheridan.    We  never 

HlM'd  him  tnm  the  'cnstom'd  board  ; 

bat  as  torely  as  the  clock  struck  the  welcome  hour 
of  three,  Uiere  he  waa — 

nue  as  the  dial  l«  the  snn, 

adnmbiating  the  squat  figure  of  Doctor  Barrett, 
as  it  moved  sideling  np  the  broad  stairs  which  lead 
into  the  Commona'  Hall.  In  this  order  did  thoee 
two  renowned  personages  punctually  proceed  to 
their  prandial  functions  ;  nor  did  either  of  them 
iiitormit  such  praiseworthy  compliance  with  the 
rules  and  discipline  of  the  university,  until  they 


'  The  hood  of  an  A.B.  is  lined  with  a  Bbeepskin 


had  eateu  themselves,  one  out  of  the  world  and  the 
other  out  of  "the  House," 

The  daily  allowance  of  a  scholar  is  two  ponnds 
of  butcher's  meat,  with  bread,  butter,  potatoes, 
and  beer  ad  libitum.  Hard  study  is  hard  labour  ; 
and  the  learned  hold  it  an  orthodox  maxim,  that 
"  He  that  would  write  (or  read)  like  Homer,  must 
eat  like  Agamemnon."  Hence  the  statutes  liber- 
ally apportion  two  and  thirty  ounces  of  solid  food, 
beudes  the  adjuncts  aforesaid,  to  every  scholar ; 
and  on  Trinity  Sunday — to  do  more  honour  to  the 
FoundaUon— October  ale  is  substituted  for  the 
thinner  potation,  and  each  trencherman  may  de- 
molish four  pounds  of  roast  beef  instead  of  two, 
amnu  i  Fordmmre.  The  wisdom  and  sympathe- 
tic stomach  of  Queen  Elizatieth  it  was,  that  spe- 
cially provided  this  generous  largess  ;  for  which, 
amongst  her  other  benefits,  she  is  daily  and 
duly  remembered  in  a  long  Latin  grace  after 

According  to  Cocker,  therefore,  and  the  Buttery 
Books,  my  friend  Billy  hod,  during  the  period  of 
his  ditdpulaU,  consumed  about  three  thousand 
six  hundred  and  wxty-two  pounds  avoirdupois,  or 
in  round  numbers,  one  ton,  twelve  hundreds,  two 
quarters,  and  twenty-two  pounds,  of  solid  animal 
food,  in  addition  to  bread  and  other  ornamental 
parts  of  cookery,  of  wliicli  the  quantity  defies  all 
calculation. 

To  witness  these  diurnal  exercises  was  my  pri> 
vilege  for  many  a  term ;  and  I  feel  myself  autho- 
rized to  declare,  in  the  words  of  the  Gallic  Theo- 
phrastns, — "  On  ne  rmerra  jamaii  un  homme,  qui 
mange  taut  ft  qui  laavge  H  bien,"  In  those  days 
each  member  of  the  mess  carved  for  himself,  hew- 
ing the  joint  as  he  pleased,  and  returning  to  it  as 
often  as  he  liked  ;  but  cut  or  come  when  you  list, 
Billy's  knife  and  fork  were  sure  to  be  in  the  dish. 
"  This  is  the  true  Help-yourself  Society,"  he  would 
say, — "  JVutie  est  vivendum — we  have  only  forty 
minutes.  Boys,  to  do  it  in."  And  well  he  used 
that  brief  fraction  of  the  twenty-four  hours,  talk- 
ing and  eating  so  incessantly,  that  a  blind  man 
would  have  sworn  that  he  employed  nothing  but 
his  tongue,  and  a  deaf  man,  that  he  worked  only 
with  his  teeth,  all  the  while. 

Often  and  often  have  I  seen  him  confronting  a 
leg  of  mutton,  his  fork  stuck  in  the  Pape'i  gie,  to 
maintain  possession,  while  he  enlarged  with  a 
voluble  and  resounding  eloquence,  upon  John 
Kemble's  lost  performance  in  Crow  Street,  or  Na- 
poleon Buonaparte's  last  bulletin  from  the  Theatre 
of  War.  Yet  the  work  of  deglutition  was  never 
suspended,  though  during  half  the  time,  perliaps, 
his  head  would  lie  turned  round  to  hold  discourse 
with  the  occupants  of  another  table.  His  tluoat 
was  a  double  railroad,  in  which  the  up  and  down 
trains  passed  each  other,  rapidly  and  without  col- 
lision. In  the  midst  of  a  brilliant  quotation  from 
Lucretius,  he  would  thrust  a  potato,  entire,  into 
his  maw,  and  never  mar  the  hannonious  continuity 
of  the  vei«a ;  or  he  would  lift  the  can  to  his  lipr, 
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withoat  damming,  for  more  ttuui  an  impereeptibk 
inatant,  the  sweeping  torrent  oi  his  speed). 

It  belongs  to  Uie  Bcholan,  in  their  coniwfl,  to 
say  grace  publicly,  before  and  after  dinner,  in  the 
haU ;  and  when  Billy  Sheridsji's  tnm  came,  it 
would  make  your  ears  tingle,  to  hear  the  stately 
Latin  pouring  like  muffled  thnnder  out  of  hw 
month,  as  he  proclaimed  the  thanksg^ying  already 
spoken  of,  to  our  viigin  Foundress,  as  well  as  to 
the  other  benefiictorB,  by  whom  so  noble  i/oanda- 
tiim  of  prime  beef  and  mutton  had  been  perpetuated, 
irsbillis. 


ii,et  qui 

That  WSB  a  thing  worth  hearing  more  than  onoe 
in  yoar  academic  career.  But  happier  man  was 
his  dole,  to  whom  our  well-lined  scholar  would 
smilingly  intimat«,  that  he  had  lemons  and  sngar, 
whisky  and  hot  water,  which  only  wiJted  for  a 
knot  of  honest  fellows  to  compound  them  into 
punch.  To  be  iuTited,  after  Commons,  to  a  carOtase 
at  his  three-legged  table,  was  a  sort  of  stamp  upon 
your  character  for  life ;— an  imprimatur,  that  car- 
ried you  through  as  many  editions  of  good  fellow- 
ship, as  heart  of  man  could  desire.  For  Billy  was 
a  fellow  of  infinite  discriminatioii,  and  knew  a  bee 
from  a  blockhead.  He  chose  his  companions  for 
their  wit  or  thair  worth  ;  and  seldom  was  he  wrong 
in  his  calculation  of  either. 

His  txmae»lua  was  "  bosom'd  high  "  among  the 
slates,  on  the  top  of  wtwJsr  twen^-fite;  and  conse- 
quently, as  the  learned  world  must  know,  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  Park,  with  its  broad  walks, 
and  the  dreary  swamp  beyond  it.  There  would 
Billy  shine—but  not  alone— "in  his  glory,"  high 
above  the  world  and  its  dull  formalities. 

His  table,  as  I  before  remarked,  had  but  three 
legs,  the  absent  member  being  well  supplied  with 
a  column  of  hooka,  that  tap«^  up,  from  Aina- 
wortb's  large  quarto  Dictionary  at  the  baae,  to 
Burlemaqui's  compact  little  abridgment  of  Natnial 
Law,  at  the  summit. 

His  »aprfiw  was  Tsried,  hut  somewhat  scanty ;  so 
that  intimate  friends  were  sometimsa  nqnested  to 
bring  their  own  glasses,  if  they  did  not  wish  to 
drink  out  of  delft  ware.  Of  spoona  there  was  no 
lack ;  for  a  dealer  in  that  sort  of  bijoatarie  fre- 
qnented  the  Post-office  yard  in  College  Green,  all 
the  day  long,  crying,  "Twospoonsforaha'penny." 
I  shall  never  forget  the  stare  of  aristocratic  amaze- 
ment with  which  a  member  of  the  noble  house  of 
Westenra  eyed  our  AmfAitiyon,  one  evening,  as  be 
flung  down  three  small  coppers  upon  the  table, 
and  ordered  that  most  popular  of  Mpt,  Foly,  to 
step  out  for  "  half-a-do«en  dessert  spoons  !" 

Having  named  Foly  and  his  occupation,  an  ex- 
planatory note  about  both  may  not  bo  out  of  place. 
There  ts  attached  to  colleges  and  halls  a  person 
more  useful  than  omamontal,  and  better  known 
than  paid,  whom  Oxonians  name  Gyp,  from  his 
supposed  moral  affinity  to  a  vulture  (^h)-  The 
same  is  in  Dublin  denonunated  a  Skip,  because  of 
the  activity  which  is  an  indispenaable  item  in  his 
qualifications.  He  is  a  universal  laqtuiit  de  plaot 
^-duty  as  well  as  interest  obliging  him  to  serve  as 
many  masters  as  will  employ  him.  But  this  b  no 
e«sy  matter ;  for  the  studsnts  who  employ  «t^. 


are  dispersed,  without  r^ard  to  claasiflcstioii, 
through  the  various  buildings  and  floors  (or,  as 
your  fftiiiet  Saiticce  would  say,  fiati)  of  this  moat 
straggling  and  extensive  community ;  wheuce  it 
happens  that  the  ttip,  "  whom  many  mssttn 
share,*  leads  the  most  discursive  life  of  any  aniiut 
that  moves  upon  two  legs.  He  constitates,  pnlw- 
bly,  the  identical  exception  which  Sir  Boyle  Boeht 
had  in  his  mind's  eye,  when  he  broached  his  fuudoi 
problem,  that  "  a  man  cannot  be  in  two  places  st 
once,  barring  he  is  a  bird,"  The  itip,  or  aciord- 
ing  to  the  Oxford  etymology,  the  msn-vultim,  ii 
not  fit  for  his  calling,  who  cannot  time  his  basinas 
so  as  to  be  present  simultaneously  at  severs!  plsoN. 
He  must  be  at  Kinahan's  on  Carlirie  Bridge,  {« 
Mr.  Moriarty's  half-pound  of  lea,  at  the  very  mo- 
ment that  Sir  Looby,  in  tile  Botany  Bay  Sqasie, 
requires  his  three  eggs  ;  and  the  BiUy  Sheridan  «f 
the  day  is  unging  out,  like  Stentor,  from  the  tike 
and  skylights  of  a  coctile  edifice  beside  the  hbn;j, 
for  the  "laey  rascal !" 

To  calls  like  these  was  Foly  subject  at  sU  honis, 
and  equal  in  all  emergencies.  Without  tbe  wingi 
or  light  proportions  of  a  Mereuiy,  be  ehoSed  bis 
way  from  one  set  of  chambers  to  another,  and  wm 
11^  tiaie  everywhere.  But  his  bodily  sctiritj, 
though  in  it^lf  unparalleled,  was  the  least  tsId- 
able  of  his  many  serviceable  qualities.  Voij  iii 
a  mind,  which  neither  time  nor  space  could  (ir- 
cumscribe ;  and  with  that  he  was  often  proiBotinj 
your  interests,  while  hie  feet  were  running  on  an- 
other man's  errand,  or  his  hands  brushing  snotbti 
man's  coat.  If  the  Deant  *  porter  required  jov 
presence  before  that  minister  of  justice,  to  scconnl 
for  the  irregularity  of  the  past  n^ht,  Foly  wu  *t 
your  elbow  with  his  counsel,  and  his  ready  vil 
supplied  excuses  always  newand  plaurible.  "I^n  | 
me  alone,"  he  would  say,  "to  bother  the Dant." 
If  the  milkman  got  sulky,  and  threatened  tc  riop 
the  supplies,  who  could  wheedle  another  month  i 
credit  out  of  him  like  Foly  t  And  when  yonrwt 
lego-woman  pledged  the  table-cloth,  or  rtole  ytw 
books,  where  was  the  policeman  h^  so  quick  t^ 
bring  the  pawnbroker  "  to  raison,"  or  to  pls«  joof 
hand  on  the  precise  stall  in  Anglesey  Street,  '^rt  , 
the  missing  volumes  were  ranged  and  ticketed  < 

But,  alas  1  the  glory  of  the  world  passes  iVJ-      | 
This  inimitable  attendant  has  quitted  the  prcfd 
scene  of  his  renown.      His  occupation  it  jw*'     i 
His  Fblyage  has  fallen  into  tlie  sere :  be  is  ■°' 
sixteen   stone  weight,    and   can   tkip  no  los^-      I 
Foly  has  declined  into  the  keeper  of  a  comfortiU' 
lodging-house  in  Wicklow  Street,  much  frtqcaw     | 
by  &t,  elderly  gentlemen  from  the  oonaUT,  «■     r 
rates,  "  and  else,"  who  find  him  in  his  pr«Dl  ft-      | 
vation  the  same  kind-hearted,  devoted,  and  bnD-      i 
hie  minister  of  their  occasions  that  hs  wss  in  hi*     I 
fourth  Autrum ,-  and  there  do  many  delist  to  tsl^ 
with  him  about  old  times,  and  particularty  of  "* 
evenings  stolen  from  care,  in  that  clond-capt  tp^' 
ment  that  lifted  Billy  Sheridan's  head  to  the  stom* 

"  And  sure  enough  "—as  honest  Foly  ejwnliW. 
with  an  emphatic  sigh  that  shakes  ii*  "  F«^ 
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dations," — "  Sure  enough,  them,  koi  the  times !" 
I  have  known,  on  such  occasions,  my  friend  BiUy 
to  inrite  to  hie  jovial  tripoi],  some  who  are  now  at 
the  very  top  of  their  profes^ons,  hoth  in  Charch 
and  Law,  and  others — perhapa  their  superiora — 
who  have  long  since  been  mingled  with  the  mighty 
dead.  And  they  would  all  come,  lightly  bound- 
ing— three  steps  at  a  stride — up  those  steep  and 
wearisome  flights  of  stairs,  to  sit  round  that  rickety 
table  and  quaff  whisky-panch  out  of  broken  tea-cups. 

The  survivors  of  those  pleasant  orgies  are,  for 
the  most  part,  now  able  to  revel  in  the  choice  vin- 
lagee  of  the  Rhine,  while  their  wealth  and  station 
place  the  brightest  and  most  iK>ciBl  spirits  of  the 
age  at  their  beck  ;  yet  if  you  would  but  mark 
them  in  theii  occasional  visits  to  the  College, 
many  is  the  fond  lingering  look  they  throw  at 
BiUy's  cockloft,  as  if  in  utter  despair  of  ever  find- 
ing any  enjoyment,  ^ort  of  Elysium,  worthy  to  be 
(compared  to  that.  It  is  tme,  tbeii  beards  an 
grizzled  now,  which  were  then  in  the  primal  down 
and  that  makes  more  than  the  difference. 

If  yon  imagine,  reader,  that  such  meetings  wen 
di^roced  by  drunken  excess,  or  wrangling  and 
unseemly  deputation,  you  know  little  of  a  true 
College  merrymaking.    Much  noise,  inc  I 

there,  six  or  seven  voices  often  going  at  a  time  j 
but  it  was  the  noise  of  cheerful  and  friendly  con- 
tioveniy,  interspersed  here  and  there  with  a  song, 
and  enlivened  with  many  a  sparkling  witticism  or 
droll  DODceit.  Ours  were  the  cupa  that  "  cheer  but 
not  inebriate  ;"  for  Billy  was,  In  the  main,  a  mo- 
ral man,  ajid  admitted  no  equivocal  charactera  to 
his  ^/mpotia.  The  aolitary  bottle,  which  he  set 
upon  the  table,  fhll  to  the  cork  but  never  le- 
pleoiahed,  was  shared  so  judiciously,  that  every 
line  had  enough  for  mirth  and  indulgence,  but 
none  too  much  for  good  manners  or  propriety. 

There  ofl»n  unbended  one,  who  has  of  late  years 
tilled  a  large  space  in  the  world's  eye,  hut  in  such 
ii  position  as  gives  an  unworthy  notion  of  his  great 
ijualitiee  and  kindly  nature.  He  haa  been  tobri- 
quetud  by  that  "  pestilent  mad  wag,"  Tom  Moore, 
as  the  Bev.  Martoffh  OMvlUgan;  but  if  Tom  ever 
heard  him  ung~— "  O  blame  not  the  Bard,''  as  I 
have  heard  him  sing  it,  with  his  whole  heart  in  the 
words,"  the  Bard"  himself  hod  surely  relented,  and 
judged  him  fit  for  better  things  than  philandering 
MUi  Bid^  (yfhidffe  to  tlte  "  Do-nothing-on-Sun- 
(lay  Club."  His  voice,  though  untutored,  was 
harmonious  and  powerful,  and  it  was  his  delight 
tu  exercise  it  in  the  boldest  and  most  patriotic 
titrnina  of  oar  national  lyrist.  Au  rate,  he  was  a 
kind  soul,  unsophisticated,  joyous,  and  convivial ; 
und  he  possessed  the  faculty  of  pun-making — ex- 
cellent, good  pons  too — to  such  perfection,  that  I 
■nuke  no  question  but  he  could  have  composed  a 
new  Joe  MiUer  off  hand. 

This  is  not  juat  the  place  for  political  alloaiouB 
but  I  cannot  help  remarking,  that  hia  opinions 
were  then  liberal — moderately  but  firmly  liberal ; 
a.  cirwimatanca  which  alone  would  satisfy  my 
mind,  did  I  not  know  on  eurer  grounds,  that  his 
convernon  to  the  Proteatant  f^th,  which  had 
taken  place  pieviouely  to  the  time  I  apeak  of, 
not  grounded  upon  the  base  motives  to  which, 


later  times,  it  ha£  been  so  freely  attributed :  for 
your  mere  renegade  becomea  a  bigot,  or  affects  to 
,froia  thepoH  ;  but  this  man,  for  yeara  after 
his  change  of  creed,  retained  the  love  of  popular 
institutions  in  his  heart,  and  waa,  in  particular,  sii 
advocate  for  Catholic  Emancipation.  Where  is 
the  sordid  or  trading  apostate  of  whom  so  much 
be  said? 

t  seema  not  improbable  that  he  would  have 
continued  in  thoae  sentiments,  but  for  the  influence 
aod  example  of  hia  early  patron.  Dr.  Magee.  That 
erratic  luminary,  the  friend  and  alter  ego  of  Plnu- 
ket,  had  marshalled  a  Whig  party  in  the  univer- 
sity, which  triumphed  over  the  conjoint  despotiam 
ption  of  Provost  Elrington,  and  the  Cas- 
tle. They  elected  the  great  advocate  of  Emanci- 
pation in  1812,  compelling  the  representative  of 
Ascendancy,  Leslie  Foster,  to  retire  without  a  con- 
test ;  and  again,  in  1818,  when  Wilson  Croker  was 
brought  forward  by  a  sudden  underhand  mantEuvre, 
to  take  the  fortresa  by  aurpriae,  Magee — then 
Dean  of  Cork — mustered  his  friends,  and  "brushed 
the  vexatious  intruder  away." 

These  exploits  turned  the  attention  of  Lord 
Liverpool  to  the  man  and  hit  aorig  ;  and  he  made 
him  a  bishop, — alleging,  as  an  excuse  for  so  doing, 
the  great  admiration  he  felt  for  his  clever  compila- 
tion on  "  The  Atonement ;  "  but  the  sly  Premier 
saw  other  merita  in  the  plaatic  dean.  Nor  was  he 
deceived  :  for  from  that  moment  the  patriotism  of 
this  divine,  who  had  stood  second  only  to  Swift  in 
the  veneration  and  affections  of  the  Iriah  people, 
began  to  wane ;  and  on  hia  translation  to  the  me- 
tropolitan chair  of  Dublin,  he  went  clean  over,  (if 
the  word  be  admisaible,)  with  all  his  dispoaable 
forces,  to  the  High  Tory  and  No-Popery  party. 
That  remarkable  desertion  waa  foUowed— whether 
propter  hoe,  however,  or  simply  port  hoc,  I  presume 
not  to  determine— by  a  similar  change  in  the  poli- 
tics of  two  lesser  lights,  namely,  Phelan  the  Fellow, 
and  the  personage  whose  history  boa  led  me  into  this 
digression. 

But  politics  and  sympoaiacsgo  ill  tt^ether.  Let 
us  go  back  to  Billy  Sheridan's  garret,  where  the 
wight  who  atl«mpt«d  to  diacusa  the  eccentricities 
of  Doctor  3lag«e  or  his  satellites,  would  be  classed, 
in  the  words  of  a  popular  song,  with 
"Any  old  bellowing  woman  that  chatters 
About  Father  O'Leary,  and  the  Bishop  of  CloTiie." 
Instead  of  pounding  the  "  drum  ecclesiastic' 
then,  you  would  find  our  great  gun  of  controversy 
torturing  the  logic  the  goda  had  given  him,  to 
prove  Peter  Pindar'avi'A  superior  to  that  of  Jfu^t- 
brat ;  whilst  his  brother  Sam  would  be  quietly  and 
blandly  mystifying  some  green  freshman  from 
Munster,  into  a  belief,  grounded  upon  the  similar- 
ity in  Bound,  of  certain  Greek  worde,  to  others  of 
like  eigniiication  in  the  Irish  tongue,  that  Homer* 
Iliad  was  (or  might  have  been)  originally  com- 
posed in  the  latter,  and  sung  to  the  harp  of  King 
Brian  Boroihme. 

Sam  was  stately,  grandiloquent,  metaphysical, 
rhetorical,  and  a  littie  given  to  romance.  He 
had  great  plans  of  bookmaking  ever  running  in 
hia  head.  I  do  not  mean  making  books  witt  ^ 
pair  of  scissars  and  a  pot  of  paste ;  fur  he  ecomed 
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to  borrow  auything  of  any  man,  unless  it  might 
be  a  Bpoonfnl  or  io  of  tea,  when  hie  canister  was 
ran  out :  and  that  he  nlvrays  repaid  in  full  tale. 
But  his  speculations  were  most  original — thoughts 
such  as  had  never*  entered  into  any  man's  brain 
before,  upon  subjects  atiout  which  few  other  men 
could  think  of  thinliing.  Ho  was,  however,  an 
idler — «>K^na  pollicitvt,  and  there  an  end.  He 
would  hold  jouats  all  the  forenoon,  in  imaginary 
lists,  with  Dugald  Stewart,  or  project  magnifi- 
cent plans  for  throwing  a  girdle  round  the  national 
debt,  BO  as  to  bring  it  into  some  solvible  compass. 
But  the  organ  of  pereeverance  was  nowhere  in  his 
phrenology;  and,  with  a  capacity  equal  to 
highest  attempts,  he  achieved  nothing.  He  has 
written  some  dever  theological  pamphlets,  and  is 
generally  thought  to  be  the  author  of  the  "  Gallery 
of  Illustrious  Irishmen "  in  the  Ihiblia  UniBfrtiN/ 
2fagasine,  as  well  as  some  slashing  articles  else- 
where, for  which  the  Tories,  if  they  be  not,  lilie 
some  of  their  predecessors,  ashamed  to  appear 
set  any  value  upon  mere  literary  support,  are  bound 
to  reward  him  very  handsomely.  But  Sam  has 
greater  stuff  in  him  than  what  is  apparent 
anything  that  he  has  done  as  yet. 

Our  proper  hint,  Iiowever,  is  to  speak  of  him  as 
lie  shone  at  Billy  Sheridan's  Ckmierttaioni  ;  and 
tliere,  to  do  him  jaatice,  he  was  the  soal  of  good-- 
humour  and  joUification,  His  favourite  weapon 
was  irony,  which  he  would  slip  under  your  short 
rib  with  winning  polit«uess.  Sometimes  it  hap- 
pened, as  it  will  to  wags  of  that  sardonic  humour, 
that  he  would  ccKcA  a  Tartar  ;  and  in  such  cases, 
no  person  could  enjoy  with  a  higher  zest  the  turn- 
ing of  the  tables  upon  himself.  Be  would  laugh 
till  the  slat«a  over  his  head  rattled  together  ;  and 
Momas — who  was,  of  course,  always,  tliongh  in- 
visibly, one  of  our  party — would  cry  to  the  sprite 
that  makes  the  blood  run  tickling  up  and  down 
the  veins — "  Let  him  laugh  again — let  lum  laugh 
agwn." 

That  VKU  a  "  laugh,"  as  honest  Foly  might  say 
with  his  own  ogly  mouth  ;  none  of  your  noiseless 
American  grins  or  rattlesnake  chuckles ;  no  junior 
Sophisler's  giggle ;  no  Parliament  yelp,  like  tliat 
wtucli,  according  to  the  Ex-Secretary  at  War, 
constitutes  the  sole  essential  difierence  between 
certain  lords  of  the  creation,  and  tlie  commoner 
curs  thereof.  "Sa — nor  was  it  a  hearty  EInglish 
burst,  tliat  tlireatened  to  "  rive  the  concealing  con- 
tinents "  of  doublet  and  waistband  ;  still  less,  0 
Norikem  reader,  was  it  a  hoarse  Hyperborean  bel- 
low, like  that  rude  Caledonian  guffaw  of  yours  : 
bat  it  was  a  pealing  hinnulation — a  neigh  nasal, 
tliat  reverl>eraled  through  every  note  of  the 
ZTouf AnAnni  scale,  as  if  it  proceeded  from  tlie  war- 
charger  in  Job,  when  he  "  Bmelletli  the  battle  afcr 
off,  and  saith — Ha !  Ha '. " 

The  late  John  Sidney  Taylor  sometimes  enlivened 
the  scene  with  his  sly  humour  ;  but  though  emi- 
nently social,  he  was  shy  of  committing  himself  to 
strangers,  and  rather  avoided  gregarious  merry- 
makings. To  sit  round  the  lii'eside,  an  hour  before 
Coimnoni,  with  two  or  tliree  airy  spirits,  or  to  take 
a  turn  in  the  park  after  dinner,  for  about  the  same 
space  ;— that  was  Taylor's  delight— and  that  was 


the  time  to  enjoy  his  cheerful  and  improvm;  con- 
versation. Yet  he  would,  upon  occason,  aTemiDc 
his  wonted  reserve,  in  the  most  praniscnoiu  com- 
pany, and  set  a  whole  table  on  a  roar.  He  tud  th« 
knack  of  seeming  utterly  unconsdons  of  hi)  own 
wit,  (artem  eelandi  arttm,')  and  he  spoke  nith  t 
careless,  sleepy  drawl,  which  added  considenbljio 
the  surprise  (rf  the  hearers,  and  in  the  same  degree 
increased  the  effect  of  his  most  eloquent,  as  will  u 
of  his  most  wliimsical  effusions, 

Taylor  Jisd  a  rare  luve  of  fun,  which  wsa  pecu- 
liarly striking  in  so  "asy-goinga  Scholar  of  the 
House,"  as  old  Jerry,  the  badgeman,  used  to  csU 
him  ;  and  lie  would  lay  down  plane  for  a  prsctinl 
joke,  witii  aa  thoughtful  and  grave  a  concern,  u  i 
trapper  in  the  Backwoods  sets  his  gins  for  a  racoon. 
Ay,  and  like  the  trapper  too,  he  would  enjo;  the 
sport  alone,  in  the  absence  of  friends  to  elisre  it 
with,  as  heartily  as  if  the  result  eane  of  amidst  i 
whole  theatre  of  cia^uenn. 

When  he  was  a  student  at  the  Temple,  in  1S17, 
the  SpaJUldi  Riots  took  place,  and  a  large  lEward 
having  been  offered  for  the  apprehension  of  til 
ringleader,  Taylor  was  struck  by  the  likenew  of 
his  chum.  Bob  Power,  to  the  description,  given  in 
the  proclamation,  of  Young  Watson.  Upon  thit 
hint  he  went  to  work  ;  and  Iiaving  induced  Bob  to 
accompany  him  to  a  barber's  shop,  he  cuunterfdtcd 
the  utmost  trepidation,  demanded  in  a  humnl 
whisper  to  be  conducted  to  a  secret  apartment,  vith 
windows  not  looking  into  the  street,  where  lit 
master  himself,  and  by  no  means  any  of  bis  jonnieT' 
men  or  apprentices,  should  perform  the  office  wlucb 
was  required  to  be  done. 

Bob  bad  t>een prepared,  by  a'darklingintiiutioa 
of  a  scheme  to  mystify  the  barber,  to  place  liimsclf 
implicitly  in  his  friend's  hand^  content  to  lemuu 
innocent  of  the  knowledge  till  he  might  spplsnJ 
the  deed.  He  uncovered  his  head,  therefore,  to  ik 
Shearer,  in  mute  and  smiling  anticipation  of  tbt 
dcnoiu^ment,  witliout  the  least  suspicion  lhBthc«« 
himself  marked  to  he  a  victim.  But  msrkcdln 
snrc  enough  ;  for  Taylor  hod  previoasly  •!■ 
tempted  the  operation  which  he  now  called  vp"  . 
the  professional  artist  to  complete. 

Bless  my  soul,  Sirl"  said  the  barber,  vidflv    ' 
staring, — "  what  barbarian  waa  at  vrark  upon  thii 

Hist," — said  Taylor,  laying  his  fore  linger  np* 
his  lip — "  no  questions.  Sir,  if  you  please." 

The  barber  looked  unutterable  things.    " 
shall  I  trim  your  whiskers.  Sir  ? " 

"  Address  your  conversation  to  ae  only,"  cw^ 
Taylor,  abruptly  ;  then — wrtutmo—"  Shave  thm 
7,  every  hair.  Sir,  to  the  temples." 

"  That 's  a  foreign  fashion,  I  presnme.  Sir,  a^ 
the  gentleman  is  going  abroad," 

"  Pray,  Sir — perform  your  office  and  resWU 
your  cnriowty." 

Ever  and  anon,  during  the  operation,  Ttn" 
would  fly  to  the  head  of  tie  stairs,  and  hariiV  ^ 
moined  there  a  few  moments,  in  an  atlitsd'"' 
listening  anxiety,  mn  tiack  again,  and  fis  a  ^"^ 
nizing  glance  upon  the  barber  and  then  upon  Dot^ 

When  the  job  was  done,  he  slipped  half  »-c""° 
into  the  operator's  hand,  and  stepping  into  H' 
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street,  Tery  cuefolly  sumytd  &11  the  passengera, 
At  the  opposite  side.  Tlun  crossing  orer,  he  re- 
viewed  those  at  the  other  aide ;  and  having  repeated 
thia  precaution  more  than  once,  at  length  gave  a 
fortire  signal  to  hia  friend,  who  forthwith  bolted; 
walking  offbrialdy  to  the  left,  whilst  Taylor  moved 
&way  with  equal  celeiitjr  towards  the  right.  When 
he  had  proceeded  some  paoee,  he  looked  back,  and 
B&w,  aa  he  expected,  the  whole  family  of  Hie  barber, 
some  with  combs  in  their  handa  and  some  with 
Bcissars,  crowding  the  door  or  craning  out  of  the 
n^indows,  to  catch  a  view  of  this  Biib  of  tMfgiery, 

The  two  friends  met,  in  a  few  minatea,  by  ap- 
pointment, at  their  lodgings  in  Dmry  Lane,  when 
Bob,  drawing  his  four  fingen  alonly  adown  his 
nnbushed  cheeka,  somewhat  chopfallen,  demanded 
Mthejok*  was  ended? 

"  No— no — not  yet,  /  hitpK ;  for  here  comes  a 
Bow  Street  officer  to  carry  you  off  to  Newgate,,^ 
ybtM^  fffKwn." 

Bob  opened  his  eyes  and  exerted  himself  to  look 
pleasant  at  ao  exquisite  a  trap  against  the  Baritr : 
though,  if  the  truth  were  told,  he  would  have  en- 
joyed it  more,  had  somebody  else  been  used  for  a 
bait.  But  he  was  not  destined  to  enjoy  it  to  the 
full  extent  oontemplated  by  the  projector ;  for 
Figaro  had  proved  too  faithfiil.  He  acomed  the 
temptation  tiiat  had  been  thrown  in  his  way ;  and 
when  Taylor  returned  \a  his  ahop,  the  following 
day,  on  aome  pretence  of  bnainese^  he  was  accosted 
with  eager  inquiries  about  hia  "  friend"  and  hopes 
that  he  had  got  beyond  the  i-eaoh  of  the  blood- 
honnds.  Taylor  assured  him  that  he  was  perfectly 
safe ;  at  which  the  worthy  Radical  expressed,  and 
no  doubt  felt,  more  delight  than  if  Lord  Sid- 
month's  Thoijsand  Guineas  were  at  the  moment 
jingling  in  hia  pocket. 

The  chosen  friend  of  Taylor,  and  hia  c<Hnpetitor 
for  the  prizes  and  honours  of  the  UniTerrity,  was 
Charles  Wolfe,  author  of  the  "Ode  on  the  Burial 
of  Sir  John  Moore,"  whoee  name  will  go  down  to 
the  latest  posterity,  linked  wit!)  that  bright,  but 
solitary  claim  to  immortality,*  That  the  mine, 
ont  of  which  such  a  "gem  of  purest  ray"  had  been 
taken,  almost  by  acddent,  (certainly  quite  e^em- 
pore,)  should  have  contained  nothing  more  that 
was  precious  or  meet  to  be  transmitted  to  other 
times,  is  not  to  be  supposed.  But  its  having  re- 
mained unwrought,  waa  no  wonder  at  all  to  Wolfe'a 
college  frienda,  who  were  well  acquainted  with  hie 
procrastinating  habits,  and  that  indolence,  which 
was,  probably,  one  of  the  premonitory  symptoms  of 
the  disease  which  brought  him  to  an  early  grave. 

Besides  these  constitutional  impediments,  (if  I 
may  so  designate  them,)  he  waa  so  patient,  so  kind, 
so  warm-hearted,  and  so  glad  to  see  every  one  that 
was  glad  to  see  him,  that  his  time  was  much  more 
the  property  of  any  idler  who  chose  to  trespass 
upon  it,  than  it  was  his  own.  Re  never  turned 
his  face  away  from  any  man,  of  a  good  moral 
<:l)aracter,  who  showed  s  desire  to  cultivate  hia 
acquaintance.    As  he  waa  a  perfect  gentleman,  and 


*  Wotfe'B  ffiocnphir,  AicbdHcon  Katsell,  bu  pinvrvcd 
lU  ihetebM  DtBannoiu,  aboandui^  is  bawtifiil  niitimenli 
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one  of  the  moat  cheerful  and  delightful  companions 
that  ever  lived,  hia  society  waa  eagerly  sought,  out 
of  doors,  and  his  chambers  in  college  were  the 
constant  resort  of  numbers  who  might  be  almost 
excused  for  the  invasion,  seeing  what  rich  spoils 
they  were  alwaya  aure  of  carrying  away. 

It  waa  not  merely  the  fascination  of  his  genius 
and  his  wit,  whicli  drew  this  conconrae  to  him. 
He  was  the  object  of  universal  esteem  and  love ; 
and  no  wonder,  for  he  waa  the  gentlest,  the  most 
guileleaa,  and  the  moat  affectionate  of  God's  crea- 
tures. If  it  he  atlll  a  "  woe"  for  thoae,  of  whom 
"all  men  speak  well,"  Wolfe  had  that  misfortune. 
Omnet  <mnia  bona  dieere.  And  in  that  respect,  he 
was  pretty  even  with  eMT^&oi^;  for  he  "thought  no 
evil"  of  any  one,  and  when  he  spoke  of  the  absent, 
it  waa  in  commendation  of  some  good  quality  which 
he  aaw,  or  wiahed  to  see,  in  their  characters. 

Wolfe  died  before  the  mindaof  men  were  thorough- 
ly embittered  by  that  apirit  of  controverey,  which 
the  political  atruggtes  of  the  last  twenty  years  have 
called  forth.  In  his  profession  he  had  laboured, 
with  unwearied  zeal  and  devotednesa,  to  enlighten 
the  ignorant  and  reclaim  the  careless  and  pr^nc. 
Catholics  aa  well  as  Protestants  were  alike  the 
objects  of  hia  pastoral  solicitude ;  but  it  was  not  in 
hia  nature  to  offend  againat  that  God-like  Charity, 
which  ought  ever  to  unite  tlie  various  branches  of 
the  Christian  &mily  in  one  common  bond  of  love' 
and  peace.  When  he  left  this  acene  therefore,  he 
left  it  in  the  undivided  enjoyment  of  hia  early  po- 
pularity. The  diatinctions  of  creed  and  of  party, 
which  had  everywhere  begun  to  put  rancours  be- 
tween man  and  man,  had  no  place  in  the  solemn 
thoughts  inspired  by  the  event ;  but  all  those  who 
had  known  him  in  hia  yonth — and  in  the  number 
were  comprised  members  of  every  denomination — 
conld  atand  beride  his  bier,and  "mourn  him,  saying 
^Alas,  my  brother ! " 

Sometimes,  bnt  not  often,  our  meetings  were 
adorned  by  the  presence  of  a  remarkably  handsome 
youth,  who  sported  a  broad  northern  accent,  and 
passed  in  those  days  for  no  more  than  a  very  "  lively 
dunce."  He  was  a  great  theatrical  epouter,  and 
used  to  illustrate  his  discourse,  on  the  most  indiffer- 
ent topics,  with  anatches  out  of  Shakspeare  or  the 
CadU  Spictrt.  He  much  affected  the  society  of  a 
certain  Patagonian  tragedian  of  the  Crow  Street 
Company,  who  did  enact  Timour  the  Tartar  most 
heroically,  and  could  tear  a  pasaion  to  tatters  with 
I  applause  than  any  actor  of  his  time, 
waa  Q\6  general  expectation  of  his  frienda, 
that  our  amockfaced  boy  would  go  upon  the  st^e, 
forwhich  beposaesaed  manyrequiaite  qualifications. 
But  there  are  more  ways  ^n  one  of  i>etng  a  Ran- 
ter; and  this  gentleman  has  chosen  the  pulpit  for 
his  theatre,  where  he  fdiines  as  a  star  of  no  trifling 
magnitude.  Many  who  have  lately  seen  him  out- 
heroding  Herod  in  his  present  vocation,  and  mark 
the  ecstanea  into  which  his  performances  throw 
the  Ladiei,  aay  that  he  haa  not  mistaken  hia  calling. 
Perhapa  not ;  but  however  that  may  be,  the  causa 
of  genuine  melodrama  haa  lost  much,  and  the 
canae  of  Christian  charity  haa  not  g»ued  a  great 
deal,  by  the  choice. 

(Tohrr-rtiUttut^.) 
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JfiM  StridtUnvei  Litn  of  At  Qhmm  tf  England. 

VoL  V.    KaOariiu  Parr,  ti*  Sveth  Qmen  of 

Hatry  VIII. ,  and  Queen  Mary  hit  daughter, 

with  Portrait  of  Katharine  Parr,  and  Henry 
VIII.  and  hit  Family,  afUr  Holiein,  J^., 

Colbuni. 

Taa  fVmh  Tolnme  of  Uiii  plauinK,  uti,  with  Imdiea, 
1T9  Hhaald  prerama,  rery  popolir  work,  ovinot  N 
peoted  to  preient  uiy  new  featnra  in  itylo,  thangh  the 
anthoresa  a  enntllj  mionte  in  b«r  TcaMMhM,  gnphJi 
in  bei  deMriptloni,  and  indnlgmt  In  her  jndgmontB  m 
in  tho  obtIj  Tolnmei.  She  exUta  the  wlidom  of  the 
•erpent,  bo  atrikinf  ly  diiplsyed  in  the  ooDdnctof  KAthii- 
TiDe  Fair ;  and  ou  Snd  Duuiy  gronndi  of  eitenaation 
Sti  the  wont  orimei  of  "bloody  Mary,"  in  tho  early 
IriaU  and  the  difficulties  of  th»t  Prineeni's  petition. 
In  her  childhood  and  early  lift  Uary  waa  not  indeed 
the  gloomy  bigot,  or  initmment  in  the  h*nd>  of  thoH 
who  were  in  erery  reipect  mnoh  wone  tlian  betself, 
wliioh  eha  bMame.  Towards  the  end  of  her  brief  reign. 
Hid  whan  eha  waa  linking  into  the  grave  the  Tiotim  of 
a  complieaUon  >f  painful  diaordeTa,  and  of  a  tortored 
mind,  kroM  that  fieroe  and  horrible  pnaeontion  of  the 
profeaaorf  of  the  new  religion,  wbioh  has  justly  rendered 
her  memory  hateful  to  poaterity.  But  It  is  well  said 
by  Hiss  StricUimd,  and  we  wish  that  she  more  ftequently 
gare  way  to  this  Tein — 

But  if  etenal  obloquy  wm  iocorred  by  the  half-dead 
queen,  what  is  the  due  of  the  parliaments  which  legalii- 
ed  the  acts  of  cruelty  committed  in  her  name  !  Shall  we 
call  the  House  of  Lords  bigoUd,  when  its  majority, 
which  legslized  this  wickedneae,  were  oomposed  of  the 
aame  indiTidnals  which  had  planted,  Teij  raeently,  the 
Ptotestant  Churoh  of  Sagland  t  Surely  not,  for  the 
term  implies  honest,  though  wrong-headed,  Ktlsehment 

to  OM  religion The  fact,  of  whether  the 

torpid  and  half-dead  queen  waa  the  instigator  of  a  per- 
secution, the  memory  of  which  curdles  the  blood  with 
horror  at  this  diatanoe  of  time,  is  a  qaeation  of  leas 
moral  import  at  the  present  day,  than  a  clear  analyu- 
tion  of  the  evil  with  which  selflsh  interests  had  infected 
tiie  legislatiTe  powers  of  our  country.  It  wae  in  rain 
that  Mary  almost  abstaiaed  from  crestion  of  Peers,  and 
restored  the  ancient  custom  of  annual  Parliaments  ;  the 
majority  of  the  persons  composing  the  Houses  of  Peers 
and  Commons  were  dishoneat,  indifferent  to  all  religions, 
■nd  willing  to  establish  the  most  opposing  rituala,  so 
thsC  ibey  might  retain  their  grasp  on  the  accursed  thing 
with  which  their  Tcry  seals  were  comipted — for  cor- 
rupted they  were,  though  not  by  the  anfortanata  queen. 
The  church  lands,  with  which  Henry  VIII.  had  bribed 
his  aristocracy,  titled  and  untitled,  into  coSperation  with 
hia  enormities,  both  personal  and  political,  hod  induced 
national  deprarity. 

The  leaden  of  the  Marian  p«menUan,  Gardingr  and 
BaBDer,  were  of  the  apostate  olasa  of  peraecnton. 
"  Fleah  bred  in  murder,"  they  bad  belonged  to  the 
GoTemmanl  of  Henry  VIII.,  which  sent  tiie  zealous 
fiomon  Catholic  and  the  pious  Protestant  to  the  some 
atskc.  For  the  aake  of  worldly  adfontage,  either  of 
ambition  or  gain,  Gardiner  and  Bonner  had,  tor  twenty 
vears,  promoted  Uie  burning  or  quartering  of  the  advo- 
cates of  papal  supremacy  i  they  now  turned  with  the 
tide,  and  burnt  with  the  same  degree  of  conseientious- 
ness  the  oppOBers  of  papal  sapremocy.     ■ 

The  persecution  appean  to  bave  been  greatly  oggta- 
lated  by  the  caprice  of  the  private.  Tengeanee  of  these 
prelates;  tbr  a  great  legalist  of  oar  times,  [Sir  Jame* 


Uaddnlosh,]  who  p^d  anpnJDdiwd  fttt«Dttoi  t«  tkaEul^ 
has  thus  summed  op  (becaae: — "Of  finrtsan  bisbtnics, 
the  catholic  prelatM  used  their  inflnenee  so  sncMajsll;, 
aa  altogether  to  prerent  bloodshed  in  nine,  and  to  it- 
dnoe  it  within  IJiaita  in  Uie  remaiidag  ttn.  Bobst, 
'  whom  all  gener»tiODi  shall  call  bleody,'  r^sd  is  fW- 
oualy  in  the  diocese  of  London,  aa  to  be  durgelwiih 
baming  half  the  martyrs  in  the  kingdois." 

This  Tolnme,  rich  in  genealogies,  &mi]y  history,  cmK 
anecdote,  and  descriptions  of  dresses  ind  ps(ssil), 
afforda  abundant  scope  for  quotation ;  and  haTing  dese 
homage  to  its  philosophy  in  the  above  extract,  «•  diill 
Mlect  oar  &rtber  illnstiatlTe  specimens  from  uung  iti 
lighter  passages. 

LIDIES'  QCIXREU. 

Katharine  Parr,  after  the  death  of  Henry,  lost  no  lint 
in  indcmnil^ng  herself  for  her  conjugal  enduruice.  Id 
three  little  months  she  secretly  married  ^  Thamu  Siy- 
moor,  the  High  Admiral,  and  the  maternal  uncle  of  tic 
young  King  Edward.  The  Admiral's  brother,  Somerset, 
was  now  L«rd  Protector  of  the  kingdom.  Bstween  tbt 
haughty  wifb  of  Somenet  and  the  Qjieen-Dowager  llwn 
existed  deadly  animosity,  which  Katharine's  conlsm- 
mate  prudence  and  tact  conld  not  conceal. 

Many  and  various  are  the  aeconuts  given  by  liiit»- 
riuiB  of  the  causa  of  the  fktal  animosity  of  these  Udis 
towards  each  other.    Open  hoalility  between  then  bnkt 
out  after  the  marriage  of  Katharine  with  the  sdniTsl,  l> 
conaeqoence  of  the  Duchess  of  Somerset  rsfannj  uj 
longer  to  ftilfil  her  office  of  bearing  up  the  train  of  lb 
Queen-Dowager,  alleging,  "  that  it  was  untiitsble  bt 
her  to  anbmit  to  perform  that  aervioa  for  the  iritt  t/bfr 
hoBband's  younger  brother."    She  next  objeoted  la  pn 
place  to  her  msjeaty,  carrying  her  inBalenca  is  iu  sa  to 
dispute  precedence  with  her  in  the  court  of  EJirsrd  TI. 
The  pretence  on  which  the  Duchess  of  Somerset  fOoitM 
her  preBumptuouB  claim  was,  that  as  the  wift  of  tbt 
protector  and  gnardian  of  the  realm,  she  bad  a  rifbl  to 
take  place  of  every  lady  in  England.    It  is  poaiUs 
that,  with  the  exception  of  the  ladies  of  the  lOyal  ftnilli     . 
she  might ;  bnt  the  act  of  Henry  VIII.,  whereby  it  "U 
provided  that  Anne  of  Cleves  should  take  yititiafj 
after  his  Queen,  and  the  Princesses  his  dai^ten  i 
every  other  lady  in  the  realm,  settled  the  Mtlsr  i      . 
Katharine  Parr's  precedency  beyond  oontranntion  i  ml      ' 
the  arrogant  Duchess  was  compelled  to  yield,  bit  seis 
forgave  the  mortiflration.     According  to  Heylis,  Ik      | 
Dacheas  of  Somerset  waa  accustomed  to  inveigh  is  tk 
bitterest  manner  against  Quoen  Katharise,  and  aetusllT      i 
expressed  bercelf  concerning  her  in  the  fbUowiii|  cssM 
and  detracting  language  :—"  Did  not  Henry  VIILbm}      i 
Katharine  Parr  in  his  doting  days,  when  he  hod  bni^'      ' 
himself  BO  low  by  his  Inst  and  cmelty  that  no  liih  >W 
stood  on  her  honour  would  ventnre  on  him.    Ana  !l»'l      I 
I  now  give  place  to  her  who,  in  her  fiinnsr  est»lo,  ■" 
bnt  Latimer's  widow,  and  is  now  &ln  to  cast  henstf  ^ 
support  on  a  younger  brother  I  If  master  Adnlnl  tM^ 
his  wile  no  better  manners,  I  am  she  that  wilL"  I 


The  character  and  career  of  Qiie«n  Mary  doesHti*- 
commend  a  strict  and  exclnsiTely  learned  edacstia  IK 
princesses.  A  few  of  the  idle  books  "  of  cbifsbj  isJ 
romance  "  might  have  helped  to  enlarge  and  shmIm  Isi 
heart.    Her  mother,  Katharine  of  Arngon, 

Bequested  Lndovicus  Vivea,  a  Spaniard  irfdsep  kus' 
ing,  who  wu  called  by  bis  contemporaries  the  vf* 
Quintilion,  to  draw  ap  a  oode  of  instmetiaBi  A*  <^ 
education  of  Hary.  Ha  aant  a  treatise  in  Lstii,  Mi- 
caled  to  the  queen,  from  Bruges,  ssd  ofterwirdi  av 
l«  England,  and  at  Olfiinlmised.Uidln^nTedtt,   N' 
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ihAa  »didMMM  ■f^it-p^y  of  AmcOD : — "  Goreni  b; 
Cb«se  my  monitioiu  ilvit  &j  d»ngbt«i',  Htd  i]h  viil  b« 
formed,  bjr  tben;  she  will  reeemble  thj  domestic  eitkii~ 
pie  of  probity  uid  wisdom,  and,  except  &lt  hamon  ei- 
peetatioDB  tail,  half  and  good  will  ahs  be  by  ueceuitT.'* 
ViTSfl  points  out  with  einltntiao  tbe  danghten  of  6ir 
Thomma  Mors  u  glorious  examplas  of  the  effects  of  a 
learned  mnA  rirtuoiu  female  edaMtion.  His  ralea  are 
rigid  :  lie  imploies  thiit  tbe  young  PhDcesi  may  reul  no 
idle  books  of  chivalry  oi  romance.  He  defies  and  ra- 
Dounces  each  coupositiODa  in  Spuush  as  "Amadis  de 
Gaul,"  "  Tiranla  Uie  Wbite,"  and  otben  bnmt  by  the 
corste  in  "Don  Quixote."  He  al^iueH  "Lancelot  de 
Lac,"  «  Parte  «t  Viflnne,"  "  Pi«rre  P70Teii9»l,"  and 
"  Mk^alose  and  the  Fairy  Meluaioa."  In  Flemish,  he 
d«iioiinc«a  "  Floriee  and  Blanche,"  and  "  Pyramus  and 
Thiabe."  All  theM,  and  each  u  tbaae,  ha  elMse*  as 
libri  patyeri,  coimptiDc  to  ths  nwwals  i^  females.  In 
their  place  ha  desires  Hut  the  yonng  Princess  Mai;  may 
read  th«  Gospels  iii|^t  and  momiag,  the  Acta  of  the 
Apoctlea,  and  tha  ^stlas,  selected  portions  of  the  Old 
Testament,  and  tlia  works  of  Cyprian,  Jeroine,  Angus- 
tine,  Mid  Ambrose ;  likewise  Plato,  Gceio,  Seoeea's 
Ma.xi¥n«j  Plutarch's  Elnchiridion,  the  Farsfibrase  of 
ErasmoB,  and  tbe  **  Ulo^a"  of  Sir  Thomas  More. 
Among  tbe  wtvks  of  olaisio  posts,  he  admitted  the 
"  Pharsalia"  of  Loean,  the  tngMlies  of  Seneca,  with 
tdected  poiiitms  of  Horace.  He  deemed  carda,  dice, 
and  splendid  dress,  as  pestiforaus  as  romances.  He  gare 
rules  for  ber  prononclatien  of  Greek  and  Latin,  and  ad- 
vised that  leasons  from  these  languages  should  be  com- 
mitted to  msmory  every  day,  and  read  over  two  or  three 
times  before  tbe  pupil  went  to  bed.  He  reoomnxeoded 
that  the  Princeas  slujuld  render  Engli^  into  Latin  Ire- 
quently,  and  likewise  that  she  shaald  converse  with  her 
preceptor  in  that  Uogiiage.  Her  Latin  dictionary  was 
to  be  either  Perotti  or  Colepia.  He  permitted  some 
stories  for  her  recreation,  but  they  were  all  to  be  purely 
historical,  Mwred,  or  classic.  He  instanced  the  nairmtire 
of  Joseph  and  bis  brethren  in  the  Scriptures,  that  of  Pa- 
pyrus in  Aulas  Gellioa,  and  Lacretia  in  Livy.  The 
well-knowD  tale  of  "  Griaelda"  is  the  only  exception  to 
his  general  exclusioa  of  fiction,  and  that  perhaps  he  took 
&r  (act.  It  is  a  coiiona  eoiocidenoe  that  Griselda  was 
■nerwards  considered  in  England  as  the  prototype  of 
Queen  Katharine. 

The  young  Princess  was  certainly  educated  according 
to  tha  ligorons  directitois  of  Vivea;  and  she  is  sn  histo- 
rical example  of  the  noEions  effect  that  over-edueati(»i 
has  at  a  very  tender  age.  Her  precodons  studies  pro- 
bably laid  the  fbaudation  for  her  malaneboly  tempera- 
ment and  delicate  health. 

From  the  accounts  of  the  expenditure  of  this  Frin- 
oess's  privy  pone,  it  appears,  that  in  spite  of  her  ednca- 
tioD,  die  was  tbad  of  betting,  and  gambled  rather  deeply, 
and  olton  with  heavy  lose,  w^n  the  relative  value  of 
money  is  considered.  Mary  fiiUy  shared  in  the  misfor- 
tunes of  ber  mother,  and  was  treated  by  Anne  Boleyn 
with  severity  and  insolence,  which,  whan  the  season  of 
adversity  came,  weighed  heavily  on  the  comtoienoe  of 
tiial  giddy  and  capiidons  &vourite.  Anne's  child,  the 
in^t  Elizabeth,  vru  deelared  the  heiress  of  the  realm; 
while  Mary,  tbe  elder  Princess,  the  daughter  of  tbe 
fooUy  divorced  BAtharine,  was  sepanted  horn  her  mo- 
tbar,  kept  ss  a  kind  of  State  prisoner,  and  denied  the 
title  of  Prineees;  while  those  who  dsied  to  pay  her  any 
attention  were  persecuted. 

'Hie  two  melancholy  years  Hary  spent  at  Hnnsdon, 
onderthesuireillanceof  ber  step-mother,  were  passed  in 
^orififnwai  suffering. 

The  bw  friends  vrbo  dared  visit  ber  were  snl^jected 
w  the  severest  espionsge,  their  words  were  mslixnaoUy 
•trutuiiied,  and  sedulouily  reported  to  the  Privy  Counoil. 
The  papen  of  the  Prinoess  were  put  under  the  royal 
•sal;  and  if  Ae  WW  aUovnd  to  read,  she  urtunly  was 
Mt  HnttM  tg  Writ*,  irisM  iB  OM  rf  her  Mtm,  pmotd 


jost  after  the  eveeution  of  Anne  Boleyn,  she  apologin* 
Tor  "  her  svil  vrriting,  beoausa  she  had  not  written  a  let- 
ter for  two  years,"  Her  tUber  mattered  murderous 
threats  sgaiost  her,  and  his  nords  were  eagerly  caught 
and  rei'choed  by  those  members  of  his  council,  whoso 
whole  study  it  was  to  flatter  his  wilt^il  wishes,  however 
wicked  they  might  be.  If  the  expressions  of  Kiog  Henry 
bad  not  been  appalling  to  tbe  last  degree,  would  the 
tceaaurer,  FitzwUliam,  have  dared  to  nse  the  revoUing 
terms  be  did,  regarding  his  master's  once  idolized  dsugb- 
ler  1  "If  she  wUl  not  be  obedient  to  his  grace,  1  would," 
quoth  he,  "  that  her  head  was  firom  her  shoulders,  that 
I  might  toss  it  here  with  my  foot,"  and  so  put  his  foot 
forward,  spuming  Iha  rushes, — a  graphic  exemplifica- 
tion added  by  two  witnessee  of  bis  horrible  speech, 
which  it  Mom*  was  not  resented,  but  received  as  a  doti- 
ful  compliment  by  the  fkther  of  the  young  female  whon 
bleeding  bead  was  thus  kicked  as  a  tbolball  in  the  lively 
imagination  of  tbe  obedient  satellite  I 

After  the  death  of  Anna  Boleyn,  'and  ^s  marriage  of 
the  King  to  Jane  Seymour,  and  wben  EUtabeth,  like 
Hary,  had  been  declared  illegitimate  bj  act  of  Parlia- 
ment, the  elder  Princess  was  restored  to  &voDr  upon 
agreeing  to  aoknowlsdga  that  her  lata  mother's  marriage 
had  been  inoestoous,  ber  own  birth  illegitimate,  and  ber 
flktiier's  supremacy  over  1^  Church  absolute.  With 
these  hard  conditions  she  complied,  and  was  then  allowed 
to  appear  at  court.  Her  tastes  and  way  of  life,  and  also 
thecnstoDuof  her  age,  may  be  gathered  flNu  the  fbllow' 
ingextnot : — 

Notwithstanding  tbe  ooocessions  made  by  the  princess, 
no  trace  can  be  Ibund  of  her  admission  to  her  fkther*s 
presence  before  the  ClirisUnaa  of  1 537.  From  this  time 
the  diary  of  her  privy-puree  expenses  commences,  forming 
a  species  of  jonmal  of  her  li^,  in  most  inatanees  to  her 
credit,  excepting  items  of  high  play  at  cards,  and  a 
general  propeneity  to  betting  and  gambling,  which  vrill 
excite  sarpriee.  In  this  examination  of  the  private  lift 
of  a  princess  so  exceedingly  detested  by  her  country, 
whose  memory  la  loaded  vrith  the  reproaches  to  which 
every  sovereign  who  is  a  party  in  the  enactment  of  cruel 
laws,  is  liable,  it  is  natival  for  a  biographer  (who  is  an 
actire  searcliar  after  ftwia)  to  keep  a  vigUaot  eomtiny 
on  these  reeords  in  qoost  of  th*  enl  trails,  with  irtiioh 
even  the  private  charaoler  of  the  Dnfwtanate  Mary  has 
t>een  branded.  The  search  has  been  vain :  these  records 
speak  only  of  charity,  affection  to  her  little  sister,  kind- 
ness to  ber  dependants,  feminine  accomplishments,  deli- 
cate health,  generosity  to  her  god-ctuldren,  many  of 
whom  were  orphans  dependent  on  her  alms,  fbndness 
for  birds—very  little  hunting  and  hawking  is  mentioned, 
and  no  bear-bsittng.  Her  time  seems.  Indeed,  passed 
moot  blameleady,  if  the  gaming  propensities  above-men- 
tionad  may  be  considered  rather  &alts  of  the  court 
when  she  visited  it,  than  fiinlts  of  here.  It  is  certain 
Henry  VIII.  was  one  of  the  most  invetente  gamblers 
that  ever  wore  a  crown. 

The  viBt  of  the  Princeas  Mary  at  the  royal  palace  of 
Richmond  commenced  December  the  9lh,  1536.  How 
the  loog-estranged  &ther  and  daughter  met,  no  pen  has 
chronicled ;  bat  it  is  evident  she  regained,  when  once  ad- 
mitted to  his  presenoe,  a  large  shore  of  his  former  affec- 
tions, tokens  of  which  were  shown  by  presents  and  new- 
year's  gifts.  The  king  presented  her  with  a  bordering 
for  a  dress,  of  goldsmith's  work,  perhaps  some  rich  or- 
natnent  belonging  to  her  mother:  it  was  not  new,  for 
she  paid  to  a  goldsmith  £i  Ss.  ii,  for  lengthening  the 
bimlers,  adding,  in  her  own  band,  "  that  tbe  king's  grace 
had  given  it  to  ber ; "  likeirise  she  noted  payment  to  the 
goldsmith  "for  coming  to  Greenwich  to  take  her  ordets." 
The  court  moved  tiom  Bichmond  to  Greenwich  before 
Christmas-day.  Mary  lost  at  cards  six  angels,  or  £2  Cs., 
directly  she  arrived  at  Richmond  ;  in  six  days,  another 
ly  of  six  angels  was  needed  ;  soon  after,  a  third  of 
_._ ,  besides  tOa.  lent  her  by  I^y  Carmr  when  ber 
pocket  was  again  enptied  "atthecwda."  Inthtcona* 
of  this  week,  the  entry  of  a  quarter's  mgtt  for  we  of 
lot  fcvtowa  9«cin  9t  10>^  ^ch  vfba  »  &ui  nitnini 
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to  GBtima.te  the  estrevag&nM  oF  hct  cHrd-loiIngB  by 
compuing  tlie  pieiieiit  tiIdc  of  &  footman'u  mgei  for  ft 
quart«i  of  a  yeir  with  every  lOa.  thae  diBiipatcd.  A» 
Eome  atonement  for  thU  idle  oatUy,  £1  38.  iru  p&id  to 
"  the  womui  who  keopcth  Mary  Priee,  m;  l&d;  Mary's 
god-dsngbtei',  and  15s.  in  ilnu,  and  3b.  9d.  to  a  poor 
woman  of  her  giMe  liTing  at  Hatfield,  and  7«.  6d.  to 
John  of  Hatfield." 

Cromwell  preunted  the  princeu  with  a  new-jear'a 
gift  of  Boma  valne,  for  the  present  given  to  his  Berrant 
whobioughtit  amonnted  to  thjee  angels;  he  likewise  sent 
ber  a  "  gift  of  sweet  waters  and  fiimei"  for  which  bis 
serrant  is  given  a  gratnitj  of  7s.  6d.  Among  the  other 
oharacteTS  of  historical  intereet  who  tent  their  offeringt 
to  Mary,  on  her  retam  to  conrt,  occur  tbe  names  of 
lady  Rochford,  (then  one  of  (iueen  Jane  Seymonr'g  bed- 
chainbeT  ladies,)  of  her  father.  Lord  Morlej,  Mary's  old 
literary  fiieud,  of  ImtA  Beanebamp  (tbe  Qneen's  brother) 
and  his  wife,  likewise  Lady  Salisbury. 

To  Queen  Jane's  maids  the  prineeas  preaanted  eaoh  a 
dncat,  amoonting  in  all  to  40s.  The  queen's  page  had 
4Sb.  for  bringing  tbe  new-jaar'B  gift  of  bis  tojix  mis- 
tress. Besides  other  preaents,  she  gave  the  prinMEt  £50. 
Tbe  princess  made  many  minor  giRa  at  tbe  new  year  to 
ibosa  whom  etlqaetle  wonid  not  permit  the  oSnlng  of 
money.  For  inttanoe,  she  bought  of  the  Indj  mayoress 
of  London  six  bonnets,  for  new-year's  gilts,  at  £1  eaoli, 
and  likewise  paid  her  lOs.  for  two  tVontleCs,  a  pis ' 
proof  that  tbe  lady  mayoress,  in  1 JS7,  kept  a  liabi 
dasher's  or  milliner's  shop.  The  lord  mayor  that  year 
was  Sir  Richard  Gresham,aneari«lat)Teof  theBoleyns, 
a  circuiostuiee  wbieh  makes  this  little  merci  " 
action  between  the  Priaoess  Mary  and  her 
dustrious  kinswoman  a  curious  incident. 

The  Princess  Muy  paid  5s.  for  mending  a  clock  given 
her  by  Lady  Rochford,  and  SOd.  to  Haywood'e  servant 
for  bringing  her  regals  (a  sort  of  portable  finger  organ) 
fWim  London  to  Greenwich.    She  had  still  further  deal- 
ings with  Lady  Grcsham,the  lady  mayoress;  "  for  divers 
and  sundry  things  of  her  had,"  42s.  were  paid  in  J 
uary.    In  the  course  of  these  accounts,  attempts  vi 
made   to  charge  the  princess  with  various  pottlei 
sack,  charges  which  she  pertinaciously  resisted,  and  tbe 
iotmsire  pottles  are  carefully  scored  out  by  her  hand. 

Uary  passed  through  lifb  withoot  stigma  or  suspicion 
as  to  the  purity  of  her  maoners.  Tbt  fbUowiog 
dote  illustrates  the  high  spirit  of  her  court  ladies,  though 
they  were  not  all  Magdalen  Dacres  :— 

Whilst  Mary  lay  between  life  and  death,  only 
mated  by  a  hope  which  every  day  became  ibinter,  the 
conduct  of  ber  young  bnsband  was  by  no  means  edifr- 
ing  to  her  court.  Fortuoately  the  queen  had  chosen 
maids  of  hoaonr,  whose  correotness  of  life  was  uuim- 
peachabls,  who  were  not  only  ladies  of  approved  virtue, 
bat  ready  to  do  battle,  if  any  audacious  offender  ofibred 
an  incivility.  Of  this  praiseworthy  spirit,  the  beautiful 
lady  Magdalen  Dacre,  who  married,  in  the  neit  reign, 
Visci>nntMontague,affordediisignalinstance.  One  day, 
as  she  was  at  her  toilette.  King  Philip,  who  had  ot»eTved 
a  small  window  which  lighted  her  ^ssing-room,  from 
a  oorridor  at  Hampton  Court,  contrived  to  open  it  f 
eoongh  to  put  in  his  arm  ;  when  the  fair  maid  of  honoc,, 
justly  indignant  at  a  liberty  she  never  enconraged,  took 
Dp  a  staff  which  stood  apropos  in  a  comer,  and  gave  th- 
intniding  arm  so  sound  a  rap,  that  Philip  was  glad  t 
draw  it  back  in  a  hurry,  and  t«  make  a  speedy  retreat 
He  took  no  oSbnce  at  this  specimen  of  an  English  lady' 
spirit,  but  was  ever  afterwards  observed  to  traat  th. 
heroine  of  the  staff  with  remarkable  deference.  The 
fair  Dane  was  of  so  stately  a  presence,  that  she  towered 
above  all  the  ladies  of  the  court  in  height ;  she  was 
maid  of  honour  afterwards  to  Queen  Elixabetb,  bat  v 
aceustomed  to  speak  with  infinite  scsrn  of  tbe  imn 
rality  of  her  court,  when  compared  to  that  of  Qu> 

The  young  Elizabeth  was  bred  in  a  freer  school,  even 
when  undar  the  care  of  the  sage  Katharine  Parr.  After 
the  haety  marriage  of  the  ftueen-do wager  with  the  Ad- 


miral, to  whom  she  had  been  attaehsd  previous  to  W 
royal  alliance,  tbe  young  Elixabetb  lived  with  in  ii 
Chelsea,  where  the  presence  of  the  Princess  proved  isjuii' 
ons  to  both  ladies. 

The  queen,  fbrgetfo)  that  a  bloouung  girl  ia  ber  Ef- 
teenth  year  was  no  longer  a  child,  had  imprudeDtly  es- 
coursged  the  admiral  to  romp  with  her  royal  rttp- 
daughter  in  ber  presence.  Mrs.  Ashley,  tbe  Priii«a 
EUiabeth's  governess,  in  ber  deposition  be&te  tiie  privy 
eoDUcil,  gives  a  lively  picture  of  the  ooarse  minnen  of 
the  times,  in  which  such  proceedings  could  be  ts1ent«d 
in  a  palace,  and  with  royal  ladies. 

"  At  Chelsea,  after  my  lord  Homaa  Seymosi  «u 
_arried  to  the  queen,  he  would  come  many  momingi  into 
tbe  said  lady  Elizabeth's  chamber  before  she  wen  mdy, 
and  sometimes  before  she  did  rise,  and  if  she  were  up  be 
would  bid  her  good-morrow,  and  ax  how  ibe  did,  ul 
strike  her  on  the  back  familiarly,  and  so  go  forth  ta  las 
chamber,  and  sometimea  go  through  to  hn  maidens  ud 
play  vriUi  them.  And  if  the  princess  were  in  bed,  hi 
would  put  open  the  curtains  and  bid  her  good-memw, 
and  she  would  go  further  In  the  bed.  And  one  mtnfaig  h 
tried  to  kiss  the  princess  in  her  bed,  and  this  depnoit 
was  them,  and  bade  Mm  go  away  for  shame.  At  Hi>- 
worth,  for  two  mornings,  tbe  queen  (Kathaiine  Psrr) 
was  with  him,  and  they  both  tickled  my  lady  Elinbetli 
in  her  bed.  Another  time,  at  Hanworth,  he  romped  vilb 
her  in  the  garden,  and  cut  her  gown,  being  black  cloth, 
into  a  hundred  pieces,  and  when  Mrs.  A^ey  cioe  up 
and  chid  lady  ^labeth,  she  answered, '  she  conid  Bol 
strive  with  all,  for  tbe  queen  held  her  while  tbe  lord 
admiral  cut  the  dress.'  Another  time,  lady  Eliubell 
heard  the  master-key  unlock  ;  &nd  knowing  my  lorl 
admiral  would  come  in,  ran  out  of  her  bed  to  ber  juidtDl, 
and  then  went  behind  the  cortaia  of  bsi  bed,  aid  ny 
lord  tarried  a  long  time  in  hopes  she  would  come  sol. 
Mrs.  Ashley  could  not  tell  how  long.  She(Hn.A9hi«<) 
was  told  these  things  were  complained  of,  and  (lial  tki 


lady  Elizabeth  was  evtl  spoken  of.  lien  the  toid 
admiral  swore — '  God's  precioas  soot !  I  will  tell  my  ted 
Protector  how  I  am  slandered  ;  and  I  will  not  leave  A 
for  I  mean  no  evil.' 

"  At  Sey  moar  Place,  when  the  queen  slept  tkeie.he  dM 
use  awhile  to  come  up  every  morning  in  bis  nig)it-gim 
and  slippers  ;  when  he  found  my  lady  Elitabsth  ip,u' 
at  her  book,  then  he  would  look  in  at  the  gallery  dmr, 
and  bid  her  good-morrow,  and  so  go  on  his  way ;  asd 
the  deponent  told  my  lord  it  was  an  unseemly  nglitlo 
see  a  man  so  little  dressed  in  a  maiden's  chimlier,  'ill' 
which  he  was  angry,  hnt  he  left  it.  At  HinworUi.llf 
queen  told  Mrs.  Ashley  'that  my  lordadmiial  lookeda 
at  the  gallery  window,  and  saw  my  lady  Elizsbclli  "i:!i 
her  arms  alMnt  a  man's  neck.'  Upon  which,  Mrs.  Ashle) 
qnestjoued  ber  charge  regarding  it,  and  the  lidj  EUH' 
beth  denied  it,  weeping,  and  bad  them  ax  all  her  wow, 
if  there  were  any  man  who  came  to  her  eiceptieg  Giind- 
all,  my  lady  Elizabeth's  schoolmaster)  Howbeit,Hn. 
Ashley  thought,  the  queen  being  jealous  did  feign  ^ 
story,  to  the  Intent  that  Mrs.  Ashley  might  take  owj 
heed  to  the  proceedings  of  lady  Elicvbeth  and  lh<  Iwd 
admiral."  The  governess  added, "  that  her  busbiod,  Mj. 
Ashley,  {who,  it  seems,  was  a  relative  of  Anne  BolejiM 
did  often  give  warning  that  ho  feared  the  priDMU  did 
hear  some  affection  to  the  lord  admiral,  as  she  "«iU 
sometimes  blnah  when  the  beard  him  spoken  of." 

Elizabeth  herself  told  Parry,  the  coflbrorof  berluw*- 
hold,  "that  she  ffeared  the  admiral  loved  her  but  too  ™i 
and  that  the  queeo  was  jealous  of  them  both ;  and  IMti 
suspecting  the  frequent  aocess  of  tbe  adminl  tobe 
came  suddenly  upon  them  when  they  n 
having  her  in  bis  arms." 

The  (taeen  immediately  separated  her  b«sieh»ld  fr«* 
that  of  Uie  Princess.  Her  death  in  child-birth  shntt; 
followed.  Though  the  Admiral  was  ber  fourth  hnstiud, 
King  Henry  being  her  third,  Katharine  was  now  for  U* 
first  time  a  mother.  Her  love-match  proved  (wftw 
happy ;  though  we  think  it  is  satisCtctoril;  pn^  ^^^ 
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■he  WU  not  pobonsd  b;  her  hcibaiid  ;  a  crime  to  which 
that  worthless  m>D  had  do  immediate  temptation. 

NolirithBtmdlag  her  oonBumiiute  prndence  and  tact, 
Kathirins  Parr  liad,  in  her  time,  a  sharp  nm  for  her 
head  with  the  rojal  Blue  Beurd.  Thoagh  her  crimes 
were  not  of  the  kind  alleged  against  Anne  Boley n  and 
Katharine  Howard,  she  was  saspected  of  heresy,  and 
was  guilty  of  bringing  no  heiis  to  the  crown.  She  had 
dead)  J  enemies  in  Wriotheele  J  and  Gardiner,  who  no  t  onl; 
detected  the  reformed  doctrines — -"  the  new  learning,"  as 
these  were  than  called,  but  were  jealous  of  Katharine's 
loflnenee  with  the  king  and  his  children,  and  anxiously 
plotted  her  rain.  Once  when  she  had  Tentured  too  &t 
in  religions  discouna,  Bhe  perceired  her  error,  and 

Made  a  few  pleasant  obaerratlonB  on  other  snbjeots, 
and  withdrew.  Henry's  suppressed  cboler  broke  ont  as 
soon  as  she  left  the  room.  "  A  good  hearing  it  is,"  said 
he,  "when  women  become  such  clerks;  and  much  to  my 
comfort,  to  come  in  mine  old  age  to  be  taaght  by  my 
wife  I" 

Gardiner,  who  was  present,  availed  himself  of  this 
scomfol  Bally  to  inanoate  things  against  her  majesty, 
which  a  few  days  before  he  durst  not,  for  his  life,  hare 
breathed  to  the  king.    "  For,"  eays  a  caatemparary 
thor,  "never  handmaid  sought  more  to  please  her  i 
trass  than  she  to  please  hia  hnmour  ;  and  she  wa 
singiUar  beauty,  TaTour,  and  comely  personage,  wherein 
tba  king  wu  greatly  delighted." 

The  min  of  the  queen  and  her  ladies  was  finally 
solTcd  on,  when  ^he  was  sarcd  bj  an  accident. 

At  this  momentous  crisis,  wheu  the  life  of  the  queen 
might  be  said  to  hang  on  a  balance  so  fearftally  poiaed, 
that  the  deeoent  of  a  feather  would  haYS  giien  it  a  fbtal 
turn,  the  bill  of  artioles  that  had  been  flamed  against  i 
her,  together  with  the  mandate  for  her  arrest,  were 
dropped  by  Wriothesley  ftom  his  bosom,  ia  the  gallery 
at  Whitehall,  after  the  royal  signature  of  the  king  had 
been  aiBzed.  Fortunately,  it  happened  that  it  wos 
picked  up  by  one  of  the  attendants  of  the  queen,  and 
instantly  eonreyed  to  her  m]ijesty,  whose  sweeCneas  of 
temper  and  gracious  demeanour  had  endeared  her  to  all 
her  honsehold.  It  is  impossible  bnt  that  shuddering 
recollections  of  the  kl\  decree  which  doomed  Henry's 
second  queen,  Anne  Boleyn,  to  he  either  burned  or  be- 
headed, at  the  king's  pleasure,  and  of  the  summary  pro- 
ceedings by  which  his  last  qneen,  Katharine,  wu  hnrried 
to  the  block,  without  even  the  ceremony  of  a  trial,  must 
hare  pressed  upon  her  mind  as  she  glanced  at  these 
appalling  docnments.  ...  Be  that  as  it  may,  the 
queen  no  sooner  perceited  that  a  hill  for  her  attainder 
was  prepared,  and  that  the  king  bad  treacherously  giren 
his  sanction  to  the  machinations  of  her  Toes,  than  she 
concluded  that  she  was  to  be  added  to  the  list  of  his 
ooTtjogal  decapitations,  and  fell  into  an  hysterical  agony. 
She  oMOpied  an  apartment  contiguous  to  tbat  of  the 
dick  and  froward  monarch ;  and  as  she  fell  from  one  ft 
into  another,  her  shrieks  and  cries  reached  his  ears. 
Finding  they  continued  for  many  hours,  either  moved 
with  pity,  or,  as  Dr.  Lingard  shrewdly  suggests,  "  incom- 
moded by  the  noise,"  he  sent  to  inquire  what  was  the 
matter.  Katharine's  physician,  I>r.  Wendy,  baring 
penetrated  the  cause  of  her  msJESty's  indisposition,  in- 
formed the  royal  messenger  that  the  queen  was  danger- 
ously ill,  and  that  it  appeared  that  her  eiokness  was 
eanaed  by  distress  of  mind.  Whsn  the  king  heard  this, 
he  was  either  mored  with  unwonted  feelings  of  com- 
MMion  for  the  sufi^rings  of  his  consort,  or  reminded,  by 
his  own  increasing  infirmities,  which  had  confined  him 
for  the  lait  two  days  to  his  bed,  of  her  nnriralled  skill 
as  a  none  ;  and  feeling,  perhaps,  for  the  first  time,  how 
mnoh  be  shoald  laJas  her  in  that  capacity,  if  deatb  de- 
prired  him  of  her  services,  be  determined  to  pay  her  a 
visit.  This  act  of  royal  aondescension  was  the  more  re- 
markable, because  it  was  attended  with  great  personal 
inconvenience  to  himself,  for  ha  was  carried  in  a  chair 
-into  qneea  KatharitN's  apvtment,  being  at  that  time 


unable  to  walk.  He  found  her  heavy  and  melancholy, 
and  apparently  at  the  point  of  death,  at  which  he 
evinced  much  sympathy,  as  if  really  alarmed  at  tbe  idea 
of  losing  her.  ...  On  this  occasion  she  testified  a 
proper  degree  of  gratitude  for  the  honour  of  Us  visit, 
"which,"  she  assured  Mm,  "had  greatly  revived  and 
rejoiced  her."  She  also  adroitly  ofiiired  an  opening  for 
an  explanation  of  the  cause  of  Henry's  displeasure,  by 
expressing  herself  much  distressed  at  having  seen  so 
little  of  his  majesty  of  late,  adding,  that  her  uneasiness 
at  this  was  increased  by  her  upprehensions  of  having 
been  so  nnhappy  as  to  have  given  him  some  uninten- 
tional offence.  Henry  replied  only  with  gracioos  and 
encouraging  expressions  of  his  good  will.  Daring  the 
rest  of  this  critical  interview,  Katharine  behaved  in  sv 
humble  and  endcsring  a  manner,  and  so  completely 
adapted  herself  to  the  hamour  of  her  imperious  lord, 
tbat,  in  tbe  excitement  caused  by  the  reaction  of  his 
feelings,  Henry  betrayed  to  her  physician  the  secret  of 
the  plot  against  her  life.  This  gentleman,  being  both  a 
good  and  a  prudent  person,  acted  as  a  mediator  with  his 
sovereign  in  the  first  instance,  and  is  said  to  bave  sug~ 
gested  to  the  queen  the  proper  means  of  securing  a  re- 
conciliation with  Henry. 

Tbe  next  evening  the  queen  found  herself  vrell  enough 
to  return  tbe  king's  visit  in  his  bedchamber.  Sbe  came 
attended  by  her  sister.  Lady  Herbert,  and  the  king's 
yonng  niece.  Lady  Jane  Gray,  who  eairied  the  candles 
before  her  majesty.  Henry  welcomed  her. very  courte- 
ously, and  appeared  to  take  her  attention  in  good  part ; 
bnt  presently  turned  the  conversation  to  the  old  sntqect 
of  oontroversy,  for  tbe  purpose  of  beguiling  her  into  on 
orgument.  Katharine  wittily  excused  herself  from  the 
snore  by  observing,  tbat  she  was  but  a  woman,  aceom- 
psniedwlth  all  the  imperfections  natural  to  tbe  weakness 
of  her  sex;  therefore,  in  all  matters  of  doubt  and  difficulty 
she  must  refor  herself  to  his  majesty's  better  judgment, 
as  to  her  lord  and  head  ;  "  for  so  God  hath  appointed 
you,"  continued  she,  "na  the  anpreme  head  of  us  all, 
and  of  you,  next  unto  God,  will  I  ever  Icam." 

"  'lot  so,  by  St.  Mary,"  sud  the  king;  "  ye  are  be- 
a  doctor,  Kate,  to  instruct  us,  and  not  to  be  in- 
structed of  us,  as  ottantimo  we  hate  seen,"     "  Indeed," 
replied  the  queen,  "  if  yoor  majesty  liave  go  conceived, 
my  meaning  has  been  mistaken,  for  I  bave  always  held 
it  preposterous  for  a  woman  to  instruct  her  lord  ;  and  if 
I  have  ever  presumed  to  dilTer  witk  your  highness  on 
t  was  partly  to  obtain  information  for  my  own 
contort,  regarding  certain  nice  points  on  which  I  stood 
in  doubt,  and  sometimes  because  I  perceived,  that  in 
talking,  you  were  better  able  to  pass  away  the  pain  and 
.riness  of  your  present  infirmity,  which  encouraged 
to  this  boldness,  in  tbe  hope  of  profiting  withal  by 
your  majesty's  learned  discourse."  "  And  is  it  so,  sweet> 
heart  1"  repUed  the  king ; "  then  are  we  perfect  friends." 
He  then  kissed  her  with  mncb  tenderness,  and  gave  her 
leave  to  depart. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  her  arrest,  the  king,  being 
convalescent,  sent  for  the  queen  to  take  the  air  with  him 
in  tbe  garden.  Katharine  came,  attended,  a*  before,  by 
her  sister.  Lady  Jane  Gray,  and  Lady  Tyrwhit.  Pre- 
sently, the  Lord  Chancellor  Wriothesley,  with  forty  of 
tbe  guard,  entered  the  garden,  with  the  expectation  of 
carrying  off  tbe  queen  to  the  Tower,  for  he  had  not  re- 
ceived the  slightest  intimation  of  the  change  in  the  royal 
caprice.  The  king  received  him  with  a  burst  of  indig- 
nation, saluted  him  with  the  unexpected  address  of 
"  Beast,  fool,  and  knave,"  and  sternly  withdrawing  him 
from  the  vicinity  of  the  queen,  he  bade  him  "  avaunt 
fzom  hie  presence."    Katharine,  when  she  saw  the  king  | 

so  greatly  incensed  with  tbe  Chancellor,  had  tbe  mag-  | 

nanimity  to  intercede  for  her  foe,  saying,  "  she  wonld 
become  a  bumble  smtor  for  him,  as  she  deemed  his  fault 
was  occasioned  by  mistake." 

"  Ah  I  poor  soul,"  said  the  king,  "  thou  little  Icnowest,  . 

Kate,  how  evil  he  deserveth  this  grace  at  thy  hattds.  j 

On  my  word,  sweetheart,  he  bath  been  to  thee  a  very  , 

The  capricious  tyrant  did  not  long  surrive,  oC  Ui 
sixth  vrilfi  liead  had  lUll  b«en  In  duiger,  | 
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It  u  inpOHibla  tariMfromtheperuulof  wijrwarkof 
tliu  kind,  deaarlbiDg  the  ptiTBto  Uvea  of  kingi  uid  eonr- 
tlan,  without  the  reflection  iDToIuatarllf  ariBlng,  that 
monftrehfwoulditowcietTfiieeiKobe  the  moat  Taluable 
of  all  poUticftl  LuBtitutioiis,  einea  to  the  individnal  nlen, 
■od  tluMe  iuuoediktalf  depending  on  them,  it  il  the  most 
eompliag. 

Oolotul  Thar^ptottM  E»erd*a,  Potitieai  latd  Othen. 

In  dx  Volumes,  12mo,     Effingham  Wilson. 

Under  thii  qiuunt  title  Colonel  Thompson  hx  collected 
lad  pabliihed  his  TolnminooB  p»pen,  wMcb  originallj 
appeared  In  the  Walmijuter  RerUa,  irhila  tbst  work 
wu  nndet  bia  control,  and  also  hia  articlea  in  different 
pariodioala  and  newapspen.  The  Euajra  an,  a> 
of  ow  readete  nnat  know,  mainl;  political,  though  a  ibw 
an  proftealonal,  or  purely  aeientific  ;  and  sareral  ma; 
be  ujled  eontTorenial.  Ot  the  latter  kind  are  the  ozposi- 
tlona  and  Tindications  of  Bentham'a  Philoeopb}. 

Thonfb  some  may  qaestioQ  Colonel  ThompBon'i  olaitoa 
ftt  a>  original  thinker,  none  will  deny  that  he  it  ar 
ginal  and  racy  writer.  Hie  ram  feliulty  of  illeBtn 
happy  knack  of  stating  a  eaie,  md  of  fbmiliarizing  the 
abstract,  have  been  nniTeraally  allowed  ;  bat  it  sei 
1«M  generally  understood,  that  the  beat  part  of  hia 
ia  tie  logic.  No  one  poveiMB  the  same  knack  or  b 
or  ahall  we  call  it  Instinct  of  ^nins,  in  going  directly  to 
the  point,  and  not  only  knocking  the  nail  on  tbe  head 
himaelf,  but  ghowiog  tbe  spectatora  where  and  bow  the 
blow  may  be  the  moat  efi^ctnally  aimed.  He  not  only 
de>teroDa1y,andby  a  abort  and  simple  proeeta,  lays  ban 
a  BOpblBRi,  and  tunu  tiie  seamy  aide  of  a  fkTDnrite  fal- 
lacy ontwarda,  bnt  bo  makea  them  at  the  aame  time  ri- 
dienlone  and  odious.  It  is  higher  and  better  pialse  that 
(hia  rare  power  has  eTer  been  found  exercised  upon  tbe 
right  die ;  on  that  of  truth  afainat  error,  jnatice  againat 
oppnaaioa,  with  tbe  helpleas  weak  againatthe  encroach- 
ing atroag.  Tbe  six  volumea  before  ua  are,  we  are  glad 
to  find  publiabed  at  a  very  cheap  iBle,  which  mokes 
tbim  quite  acceaaible  to  village  clubs  and  working  men 
aa  elementary  studies  in  polilica. 

We  bare  marked  ant  numerous  speoimens  of  these 
Exercisea,  but  auSbring  under  the  embarrawment  of 
riches,  it  la  not  fonad  ao  easy  to  shorten  la  to  make  a 
list.    Tbe  following  is  merciful  to  the— litb  oods  :— 

When  a  lire  god  in  Thibet  baa  been  fattened  In  a  ooop 
ttom  hia  yontb  np,  it  would  be  unreaionable  to  expect 
from  him  either  mental  or  corporeal  energy  ;  it  would 
be  bard  to  demand  of  bim  much  moial  virtue  ;  and  it 
would  be  dowDTi^t  cruelty  to  pnt  him  to  death  for  his 
defleieney  in  either.  It  ia  the  prerioua  estate  and  train- 
mg  of  despotic  monsrcha,  that  removea  them  f^om  fair 
liability  to  capital  pnoishment ;  on  tbe  same  principlea 
that  are  acknowledged  in  the  case  of  those  who  are 
physically  defleient.  Let  any  reasonable  maninqoire  of 
himaelf,  by  what  proceasea  be  baa  irriTed  at  any  know- 
Udge,  or  at  any  rirtue, — bow  much  of  hia  morality  be 
owes  to  tbe  hourly  apprehcnaion  of  consequences, — how 
much  of  Ms  prudence  to  coliieion  with  men  of  like  powers 
widi  himselli— and  how  much  of  hia  rerereaoe  for  truth 
to  tbe  dread  of  the  contempt  of  bia  equals,—  and  then 
Ut  lum  determine  what  portion  of  all  ^ese  would  hare 
appertained  to  him,  if  be  had  been  aurronnded  Erom  hia 
inftncy  by  inamoationa  that  his  will  made  law,  hie 
(pinions  wisdom,  and  hia  word  facta.  The  fault  ia  in  the 
Jnalitutionof  live  goda;  tbe  vice  is  in  the  systeni,  which, 
in  attempting  to  raiee  one  unfortunate  indiTidnal  above 
(ha  Isval  of  humanity,  ainka  him  beneath  it.  If  men  will 
have  sacb  idols,  they  ought  to  take  the  consequences 
aloog  wiUi  them;  bnt  not  make  a  holooanat  of  a  poor 
uppet  who  after  all  has  flesh  and  blood,  for  being  what 


n  would  be  a  liar,  a  ent-thnat,  at  t 


There  ia  true  pathos  aa  well  as  lively  fhncy  in  the  lob- 
joined  sketch.  The  reader  will  remember  the  panM 
siege  of  Jerusalem. 

Tas  SiEOB  OF  BoLToN.—I  have  been  at  tb»  ri^  of 
Bolton  ;  for  nothing  but  some  aucb  cauae  suggetti  ilaelf 
aa  adequate  to  tbe  phenomena.  And  ia  it  not  a  aiegi  I 
not  carried  on,  perhaps,  by  an  enemy  within  gnn-diiit, 
but  by  one  working  on  a  vrider  radina,  and  makieg  Idl 
blockade  by  aaa  upon  the  means  of  life. 

Many  aighta  it  has  been  my  cbance  to  sse ;  ud  I 
thiiik  I  know  what  is  tbe  minimum  of  help  with  wliidi 
horse,  aaa,  dog,  hog,  or  monkey  can  sustain  eiietenn, 
and  where  it  muat  go  out  for  want  of  the  appliucie  uj 
means  of  living.  But  anything  like  the  aqnalid  Bwry, 
tbe  slow,  mouldy,  putriiying  death  by  which  the  mak 
.  and  tbe  feeble  of  the  working-claases  are  petiafaiig  Uit, 
it  never  befell  my  eyes  to  behold,  nor  my  inaguutim  I* 

Did  yon  ever  set  eyes  on  a  pennyworth  of  unttn  I 
Come  here,  and  you  shall  sea  bow  rations  an  strred 
out  under  the  landlords'  stale  of  sisge.  It  mi^t  bail 
a  rat-trap  ;  though  a  well-fed  rat  would  hardly  liik  Ui 
personaiitisa  for  such  a  pittance.  Pennywortha  at  act- 
ton,  and  balfpennywortha  of  bread  cut  off  the  loa(  ait 
what  the  sbopkeepers  in  Bolton  deal  out  to  lbs  inhaU- 
tania  of  their  Jeruaalem.  I  aam  a  woman  eoaeforaii 
halfpennyworth  of  bread,  which  was  to  be  the  dbnerfci 
herself  and  children  twain  ;  and  when  I  reflected  thai 
of  thia  transparent  alice  tbe  other  half  was  gone  to  bij 
the  landlords'  claret,  aatoDichment  poaseaaed  ma  at  the 
endurance  of  that  bearing  ass,  the  public,  and  the  Fileal 
to  which  ignoruice  and  divisions  vrill  prop  tbe  rich  mu't 
robbery. 

I  aaw  another  mother  of  a  family,  who  said  ibe  hid 
not  tasted  meat  for  many  months  ;  and  on  one  ef  tha 
children  being  aent  off  to  tbe  butcher's  for  aome  of  tlM 
strange  luxury,  she  was  discovered  making  eSorli  to 
intercept  the  measenger.  Her  anxiety  was  to  instmct 
the  boy  to  bring  b&ck  notblng  but  one  pennywortli  of 
bacon  :  there  was  a  to-morrow,  and  lo-monow,  sad  to- 
morrow,  for  which  she  had  conceived  the  idea  sf  cpia- 
ning  out  existence  by  means  of  tbe  remainder  of  Um 

If  you  are  curious  in  human  misery,  if  you  'ue  ul- 
ioua  to  know  what  a  shabby  tyranny  can  bring  the  nnk 
and  file  to  suflbr,  come  at  your  leisore  to  tbe  "leagnu" 
of  Botton,  and  see  what  tbe  people  sleep  on,  if  tbty  da 
steep.  Chapped  dirt,  the  aweepings  of  a  ben-bou^ 
mingled  with  a  proportion  of  aparrovra'-neata,  to  ibo* 
that  men  had  beard  of  straw,  would  be  the  beat  rspi*- 
seutaliiBs  of  what  they  huddle  upon  in  comeii,aiidciU 

MicBiNE-BnsaKina. — The  blunder  of  desiiing  to  pal 
down  machinery,  ia  in  tbe  main  and  in  (Jie  long  lua  tbt 
same  aa  the  contemptible  fallacy  of  restrictiona  upiHi  tnd^ 
which  ia  pressed  upon  tbe  operatives  by  tbe  aopputen  of 
the  Cora  Laws.  Tbe  apparent  gain  malde  at  eveiy  ilep  li 
lestriction  either  on  trade  or  on  machinery,  ia  bslanetd  bj 
an  equal  loaa  to  some  other  portion  of  the  indnatiiixt 
classes  somewhere  else,  and  there  is  a  clear  nnbalaaced 
loaa  of  the  amount  in  question  to  the  conannen  in  11' 
aggregate  besides.  Bnt  the  operatives  are  to  be  fu- 
suaded,  that  if  John,  Thanias,  Richard,  and  Utiiry,  pi 
sixpence  each,  by  at  tbe  same  time  taking  twopeaa  in> 
of  the  pocket  of  each  of  the  other  three,--John,  Tboiua 
Richard,  and  Henry  make  a  gain ;  aJid  not  only  ll>=4 
but  that  they  do  so  if  John,  Thomas,  Richard,  and  HeaiJ. 
in  their  quality  of  consumers,  lose  another  sixpeeM 
among  them  every  time  beaidaa.  This  ia  tbe  aoB  aa^ 
subatance  of  tliB  ayatem  that  calla  itself  proUOio*  >> 
Iradt.  Itisaplan  to  aet  everybody  to  rob  the  leMi'H 
count  the  plunder  aa  a  geueial  gain.  The  aobjeel,  u 
relates  to  trade,  has  been  eiamin^  at  length  in  a  fbnMT 
article,  under  the  illustration  of  the  monkeya  ia  fUcta 
'Change,  who  chose  to  feed  out  of  each  otbar'a  ftMl 
where  it  was  abown  tbat  tbe  land  noBO^od  1|  tbepMt 
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t«1)e«n  «f  an,  D»  wIhw  bcnellt  ths  Immi  ape*  mre  p«r- 
■aadsd  to  i^d  In  keeping  ap  the  fraud. 

Machinaiy  thtm,  like  the  nin  of  hearen,  ie  a  present 
blesdng  to  all  ooncerned,  provided  it  comea  down  b; 
drcpn,  and  not  by  tone  together ;  and  anything  which 
prevents  ile  tne  and  expanded  openttion,  has  an  effect 
of  the  aame  kind  as  waold  be  produced  if  the  rain  could 
be  collected  into  WBter-aponts. 

Aft  to  the  times.— A  particular  class,  the  landed  in- 
terest, as  thej  rejoice  to  Btjie  themselres,  sacceeded  ia 
persuading  the  commnuity  that  nothing  conld  go  well 
anlesa  they  had  their  way.  How  niuch  of  this  was  aelf- 
deception,  heaven  only  knows  ;  but  if  they  succeeded  in 
making  fools  of  other  people,  there  is  no  known  reason 
why,  to  a  certain  extent,  they  sbonld  not  have  succeeded 
in  Uio  same  manner  with  themselves.  At  all  events  they 
had  tbeir  way  ;  and  the  first  thing  they  did,  was  to  pro- 
hibit the  exchange  of  the  poor  man's  industry  for  bread. 
Whether  the  manafactorers,  if  thej  had  haply  got  the 
npperband  instead,  would  have  laid  a  tax  onbome-grown 
com,  by  way  of  increasing  the  quantity  that  should  be 
bought  with  their  goods  from  abroad,  is  what  there  has 
not  been  opportnnily  to  try  ;  but  if  they  had,  it  would 
not  have-been  one  whit  a  more  oatrsgeonB  and  barefaced 
wrong,  a  more  wanton  Mid  reckless  abnie  of  power,  or  a 
fouler  and  more  degrading  violence  for  a  civilized  society 
to  submit  to.  If  men,  under  such  an  eiertion  of  tyranny 
on  ths  part  of  the  manufacturing  interest,  had  risen  in 
mBiSSes,  and  been  put  down  by  the  sword  and  the  ese- 
cutioner,  it  might  be  true  enough  that  this  evil  was  an 
inevitable  coasequence,  and  for  that  very  reason  there 
would  be  two  evils  instead  of  one  to  be  reckoned  for 
with  the  manufacturers  whenever  the  day  of  jnstica 
should  arrive.  There  would  be  no  use  in  tampering 
with  such  a  rank  oppression.  It  would  be  an  ill  which 
those  who  are  given  to  bear,  would  bear,  and  those  who 
were  not,  would  not ;  and  the  end  would  be,  either  the 
timely  retreat  of  the  plunderen  of  society,  or  a  waiting 
till  public  Indignation  bad  risen  high  enough  to  drive 
them  fh)m  their  hold. 

And  it  does  not  follow  that,  if  humanity  was  Buffering 
under  such  an  iufliction  from  the  manufacturers,  the  ef- 
forts by  which  it  was  put  down  would  all  he  directed  by 
tlie  purest  reasoning  and  the  most  exaot  etatiaticg.  The 
bnecaaeers  of  the  society  must  make  up  their  minds  to 
lake  what  might  befall  them.  There  would  be  no  use 
in  their  crying  out,  that  Ihii  starving  wretch  was  out  of 
the  line  of  political  economy,  and  that  other  was  a  bad 
practical  philosopher.  All  these  errors  would  be  trifling 
peccadilloes,  compared  vrith  the  grand  stalking  wrong, 
that  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  well  or  ill  directed  re- 
eietance  of  the  community.  Nothing  can  be  more  emi- 
nently typical  of  passive  moderation,  joined  to  consider- 
able powers  both  of  oS^nce  and  defence,  than  a  drove  of 
oxen  under  the  guidance  of  humanity  and  wiEdom;  hut 
let  them  be  once  goaded  into  madness  by  the  feeling  of 
intolerable  suffering,  and  it  ie  no  excuse  for  the  authors 
of  the  mischief,  that  they  will  stick  a  peer  of  parliament 
as  soon  as  the  baseat  of  their  pereecutors.  The  igno- 
rant and  the  poor— those  who  are  ignorant  because  they 
are  poor,  and  poorbeoause  they  are  ignorant,  and  whom 
laws  have  been  paased  to  make  both  one  and  the 
other — cannot  be  expected  to  reason  like  doctors  in  di- 
vinity, while  Buffering  under  evils  the  smalleEt  of  whicb 
would  fill  a  gazette  if  it  could  by  possibility  happen  to 
the  authors  of  tbeir  pain  ; — evils  aa  distinctly  referable, 
in  all  their  branches,  to  the  voluntary  and  determined 
acta  of  those  who  are  the  causes  of  the  infliction,  aa  the 
sounds  of  amnsieal  instrument  are  to  the  striking  of  the 
keys  ; — evils  which,  they  have  been  told  over  and  over, 
and  will  be  told  again  to-morrow,  and  the  day  after  that, 
exist,  simply  because  their  betters  would  have  it  ao,  and 
because  the  portionsofthe  higher  classes  who  thinli  they 
^in  b;  wrong,  are  more  numeroua,  united,  and  active 
than  those  of  the  same  classes  who  set  themselves  in  op- 
position to  it.  It  is  no  secret;  the  members  of  the  exist- 
ing government  avowedly  hold  office  by  the  confession 
of  the  necessity  for  reform;  and  never  in  the  history  of 
mankind  waa  reform  so  necessary,  as  tn  a  country  whose 
commercial  policy  is  one  continuous  fVnud  upon  the  iu- 


dustriouB  clasieB,  A)T  the  benefit  of  thoM  w)Mie  trade 
and  calling  it  is  to  live  without  working.  If  the  labour- 
ing man  eats  bread,  a  payment  is  to  be  mads  fi)r  the  main- 
tenance of  one  portion  of  the  aristocracy^— there  is  no 
mistake,  there  can  be  DO  mistake, — lis  orbtocraojr ; 
though  the  receivers  themselves  are  losing  more  at  one 
end  than  tbey  are  gaining  at  the  other,  with  die  potalbU 
exception  of  those  who  are  bom  to  the  right  of  provid- 
ing for  their  cbildMn  out  of  the  public  purse.  If  he 
aspires  to  tea,  he  must  pay  for  the  support  of  another 
portion  somewbeie  else;  and  if  he  dreams  of  sagar,  ha 
must  keep  another;  and  to  crown  all,  if  liberation  from 
any  of  these  abnses  is  demanded  for  him,  he  is  told 
plainly  that  there  shall  be  no  remission  of  Qtt  abase  un- 
less he  buys  it  at  full  value  tVom  the  holder.  He  is  the 
horse,  the  ass,  the  mule,  who  is  to  be  saddled  with  trerj 
"splendid  tazcarone"  Ibut  finds  himself  too  laiy  to  walk. 
It  is  not  enough  that  he  is  to  abstain  from  his  rioh  neigh- 
bour's property,  and  even  to  defend  it  at  the  haaard  of 
his  life  when  called  npon;  but  this  property  is  to  be  held 
imperfect,  and  but  half  conduaiva  to  tiie  enjoyments  of 
the  owner,  unless  it  can  he  employed  to  doable  itself 
out  of  the  basket  of  the  poor.  If  the  world's  history 
were  looked  through,  there  would  not— with  the  single 
exception  of  negro  slavery — be  found  so  glaring  and 
huge  an  instance  of  the  abuse  of  power,  and  the  general 
misery  cQusequent  on  giving  one  selfish  class  the  right 
of  legislation  fbr  the  rest,  as  is  presented  by  the  com- 
mercial policy  of  this  moat  ill-Dsed  country. 

We  suspect  this  is  tittle  shortof  sedition,  and  the  moat 
daDgerons  of  seditions. 

TheFictobt  Fradd.-^A  race  of  artisans  is  cot  of  by 
the  interested  persona  from  the  fVee  exehange  of  their 
labour,  and  forced  thereby  to  exchange  three  honro* 
work  instead  of  two  for  a  given  quantity  of  food  at  the 
permitted  shops.  And  then,  so  treble  is  the  popular 
mind,  BO  easily  diverted  tma  following  the  Scent  of  in- 
jury, that  it  absolutely  blesses  the  individuals  who  eon* 
tbrward  to  declare,  "  We  have  made  you  give  at 
eighteen  hours'  work  for  the  com  of  twelve  ;  and  now 
see  what  we'll  do  for  you.  We'll  pass  a  law,  that  nona 
of  you  ahalt  work  more  than  twelve  hours  a-day.  It  it 
quite  enough  ;  you  mnst  not  be  oruel  to  yourselves,  or 
children  either  ;  do  not  let  an  irrational  desire  for  con, 
like  ths  irrational  desire  for  business  which  haunts  youi 
masters,  indues  you  to  work  more  than  would  be  tbr 
your  health.  We  know  your  industrioua  diipoBitiooi ; 
but  we  can't  consent.  We  get  your  twelve  heme'  la- 
bour for  two-thirds  the  corn  ;  and  our  oonsciences  wonld 
he  uneasy  if  we  thought  you  were  overworking  year- 
selves  besides." 

Oxfobd's  Cxsb.— The  powers  that  be,  ware  the  or- 
ganiiers  of  the  attempt.  There  must  be  a  licenser  of 
playa,  to  prevent  the  wholesome  progress  of  opinion  f>om 
appearing  on  the  alage  ;  and  white  he  eicludea  the  aa- 
lutary  food,  he  caters  for  the  relaxation  of  the  working 
community  the  unmanly  ribaldry  of  "Jack  Sheppard." 
The  rising  generation  of  pot-boys  are  taught  through  her 
Majesty's  officer  to  sesk  the  babble  repulaCion  at  the 
gallows'  foot ;  and  then  the  pnblie  is  astonished  that  a 
noodle  aquiba  off  at  the  Queen. 

DiscREPiMcr  IH  Death  Punish mehis.— The  people 
would  do  welt  to  demand  (if  they  can  demand  anything) 
that  the  crime  of  violence  to  women  should  be  among  the 
last  from  which  the  punishment  of  death  ia  taken  away. 
One  principal  test  which  places  an  act  in  the  first  class  of 
crime,  ia  that  it  ie  irremediable  ;  and  in  this  quality  the 
crime  in  question,  is  prominent  in  a  degree  only  to  be 
equalled  by  the  crime  of  murder.  But  1  speak  advised- 
ly in  saying,  that  among  the  aristocracy  who  mle  over 
us,  there  is  a  great  apathy  to  dangeru  of  thia  kind  affect- 
ing the  "lower  orders."  Who,  indeed,  can  feel  much 
for  coarse  girls  who  carry  aboutpotsof  beer  to  rude  and 
sometimes  half-intoxicated  men, — girls  to  be  found  by 
themgelves  in  narrow  lanes,  doing  some  vnlgar  master's 
bidding,  at  hours  when  iiristocracy  would  hardly  think 
herself  safe  within  the  walls  of  a  carriage  !  There  is  not 
a  daughter  of  a  man  of  tliree  hundred  pounds  a-year, 
(ivliich  ia  the  lowest  qnalificolion  for  the  ilouse  of  Com- 
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moiu,)  TioUted  ia  a  eentur; ;  vrlij  then  Bhould  the  l»w 
b«  Btriet,  Trhtn  the  langiver  has  h>  little  risk  to  ran  t 

Tbb  SuFFEUNa  Rich.— lliB  public  hu  been  ssmred, 
over  and  orer,  that  tithea  are  at  least  te  andent  ae 
MelcMaadsk  ;  and  Id  England  it  ia  certain  tlu;  have 
belonged  to  the  tnie  chorch  sEnce  the  Saxon  bept- 
arch;.  Ererj  man  Icnoira,  ae  he  hnoirs  that,  at  a  ra- 
latrateur't,  ike  lew  he  eats  the  leas  he  has  to  paj 
for,  that  the  fbnnei  irboBs  land  pays  tithea,  paTS  lees 
rent  to  the  Undlord  ;  iryo  the  tithe  is.  and  alwajs 
waa,  a  portion  of  the  rent  in  poaeeBSioa  of  the  chnrch. 
The  invitation  of  the  Whig  organ  therefore  to  the  not- 
knowing- what-to.do-iTith-their.money  inhabitaota  of 
England,  is,  that  they  shonld  set  ahont  paying  the  tand- 
lorde  for  tliat  compact  of  their  anoeatora,  by  nhich,  for 
On  salTation  of  ^eir  sonla,  they  agreed  to  gire  tithe  of 
their  produce  to  the  church  in  the  daja  of  Ethelwulf. 
It  is  well  they  are  not  aeked  to  pay  the  Jews,  for  what 
their  forefather  gaie  Melehizedek.  The  fairest  thing 
in  ibt  worid  wonld  be,  that  if  the  plan  sncceeda,  the 
HOula  of  the  ancestors  should  be  tomed  into  purgatory 
by  inversion  of  the  bargain;  and  till  it  is  ascertained 
they  are,  John  Bull  will  be  much  deputing  from  his 
proTsrhial  tenacity  of  fSiir  play,  if  he  consents  to  the  new 
armngement.  No  man  has  a  right  to  eat  hia  cake  and 
have  hia  cake  ;  and  if  the  lords  of  the  bloody  hand 
ohoie  to  wash  off  the  recollectious  of  homicide  and  the 
drrnt  de  teignevr  by  a  bonus  to  the  priesthood,  for  the 
chance  of  pnihing  past  St.  Peter  aa  Tirgins  pure  and 
white, — it  seeinB  to  form  the  weakest  of  all  reaeoni  why 
a  Manchester  operative  of  the  present  day  should  pay 
the  eipense  I7  a  tax  on  hia  children's  bread.  F.ithei 
he  feudal  ancestors  bad  aright  to  alienate  to  the  priest- 
hood, or  they  had  not.  If  they  had,  why  talk  of  taking 
it  from  the  people  now  I  If  tlwj  had  not,  take  it  from 
the  priests  who  have  it,  not  from  the  people  who  never 
had  it.  ThisisBOnnd  popular  justice;  and  all  the  whig- 
gery  in  the  world  vrill  never  make  it  otherwise.  If  the 
people  of  England  have  a  grain  of  sense  or  apirit,  the 
Whiga  will  have  moved  a  hornet's  ueat  b;  this  attempt 
to  saddle  them  with  compensation  to  the  landlords  for 

the  tithes  their  ancestors  gave  away. 

Hie  landlords  have  been  their  own  "  law-givers."  Thsy 
have  kept  everybody  from  being  on  the  joij  with  them, 
that  did  not  swear  to  an  interest  in  the  queartioD  in  de- 
bate. And  yet  they  say  they  have  so  arranged  matten, 
that  they  have  laid  the  public  burtbena  desperately  hard 
npoD  themselves,  and  mnst  needs  have  the  Cora  Laws  to 
do  themselves  common  justice. 

It  certainly  is  not  an  ordinary  thing,  for  men  who,  like 
5anoho,flog  themselves,  to  lay  on  too  bard  ;  and  there  is 
something  fearfally  anapicions  in  a  claim  for  having  done 
it.  Suppose  the  brewera  in  a  parish  were  fonnd  to  have 
contrived  to  enact,  that  no  man  should  be  of  the  vestry 
who  did  not  awear  to  an  interest  in  breweries  and  malt- 
kilns.  And  foncy  they  were  found  aaseiting,  that  in  the 
exercise  of  their  self-appointed  office,  they  had  found  it 
imperative  to  lay  tiie  rates  particularly  hard  on  brewen; 
ae  a  eonseqaenee  of  which  they  saw  an  insuperable  ne- 
oe»»ity  for  laying  twopence  on  every  pot  of  beer  con- 
snmed  within  the  pariah,  and  drawing  a  ootdon  about 
the  bonndu^i  (0  Keep  ont  oUiM  drink.     Is  there  a  pO' 


pulation  in  any  parish  in  the  IriagdOm,  that  would  be  tba 
dupes  of  auch  a  barefaood  iniquity, — or  a  breed  of 
brewers  that  durst  faoe  the  chances  of  such  a  ph>t  \  And 
why  is  the  universal  British  people  !«  be  mora  stopid 
than  the  fragment;  or  the  eiperiment  any  safer  Ibr  tbe 
large  masa  of  dishonesty  than  for  the  small  t 

The  anthor  of  these  Exercises  would,  we  are  son,  ap- 
prove the  motive  which  has  led  na,  in  the  altove  gleao- 
inga,  to  study  the  uaefal  and  the  It/ling,  rather  than 
the  witty  and  brilliant. 

SERIAL  AND  PERIODICAL  WORKS. 

M'CuLLOCh's      GEOOmPHlCiL      AND     SuTISTICAI.    DlC- 

■noART,  Part  XVI.— Here  we  have  the  conclnsion  of  a 
Talaable  work,  coutaining  more  nsefiil  infbimatiOD  than 
was  ever  before  compressed  and  condensed  into  the 
same  compeudioua  balk ;  and  yet  it  is  remaikable  with 
what  fblnesB,  as  well  as  minute  aocnracy  of  detail,  many 
articles  ara  given. 

Le  Keux'b  Mexouals  or  CAHBaiiMiE,  Noe.  XXX, 
and  XXXI.    Views  of  Qneen's  College  aad  the  New 

The  PtCTOKiAi:  Shaksferb:  William  Shakspere;  a 
Biography.    No.  3,  Pari  XLVIL 

FAUsr,  A  Traqedv.  Noa.  I.  and  II.  Translated  fnim 
tbe  German  of  Giiethe,  by  Archer  Gnraey. 

The  Gaberlcnzie'b  Wallet.    Part  IX. 

CaAHBBBs'S     IllFORlIATiON     FOB  THE    PlOPLE.         pMt 

XXI. — Angling,  Gymuaatic  Exereisss,  IuhJoot  Amnsc- 

Cimsiiita's  Fox's  Book  of  IiIastvu.  Part  XV., 
with  a  view  of  Zurich. — This  Fart  contains  tbe  aoeonnt 
of  Patrick  Hamilton,  the  first  Scottiah  Martyr  that  anf- 
f^red  for  holding  the  Refonned  doctrines.  From  this  en 
Fox'a  History  of  Ecolesiastical  aOairs  becxnnes  highly  in- 


TaoKNTOti's  HiSToav  op  Buhsb  Ihdia.  Vol.  Ill, 
Part  V. 

The  New  Zealand  Portfolio.  Coudaoted  by  H.  S. 
Chapman.    No.  II. 

PAMPHLETS. 

The  Evolltion  of  Lioht  fboh  the  Livi:(o  Sl-uect. 
By  Sir  Henry  Much,  Bart.,  M.D. 

The  Sabbath  CoimtovERsv  laoBouanLT  invbtidatu), 
BV  Anti.Sabbatos. — This  Pamphlet  ia  addressed  to  the 
Edinburgh  and  Glasgow  Railway  Company.  The  author 
takes  the  aame  view  of  the  uatnre  and  obligations  of  the 
Sabbath  that  is  held  by  Paley ;  by,  we  believe,  tbe  hite  Mr. 
Wilberforoe,  and  many  eminent  men,  lay  and  clerieil. 
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ABEDNEGO  THE  MONEY-LENDER. 

BY  MB8.  GOEE. 


{Chntimted  Jrompt^  fi72  of  our  Stptmnber  No.) 


"  BcT  vlwn  I  tell  jou,"  cried  the  inconrideiKta 
Laij  Winterfield,  u  Basil  draw  near,— (little  mu- 
peetiiig  tlut  a  third  peraon  wat  withiu  i«ach,  to 
note  the  ai'tifiees  by  which  ahe  waa  attemptiog  to 
lecommend  henetf  to  the  hard  heart  of  the  Houey- 
lender,) — "when  I  tell  70D  that  thia  is  the  last  time 
I  will  erer  tronble  you  with  an  application?" 

"Yon  hare  told  me  the  aame  thing,  M<^'laTin, 
duae  half-a-dozen  last  times !"  replied,in  his  coldest 
and  movt  deUbeiste  Toice,  the  imperturbable  Abed- 
n^o.  "I  had  the  honour  of  assuring  you,  during 
the  hurried  Tisit  you  made  to  town  from  Brighton, 
before  Christmas,  that  it  would  be  totally  out  of 
my  power  to  accommodate  yon  further.  Hy  ad- 
vances already  exceed  the  value  of  the  jewels  de- 

"  Nonaenae  I— Don't  I  know  tbe  sum  of  money 
they  ooet  Lord  Winterfield,  on  our  marriage,  onl  v 
five  years  ago!  I  haTe  still  by  me  the  jeweller  s 
bills,  which  I  can  show  you!" 

"Om  you  also  show  me  the  jeweller's  conscience  ?" 
retorted  .^Mdnego.  "  Such  articles  are  invariably 
sold  at  two-thirds  beyond  their  intrinsic  value.  To 
convince  yon,  Msdmn,  of  tbis)  so  far  from  nolting 
yon  a  furtiier  loan,  I  am  most  anxious  to  replace 
the  diamonds  in  yonr  keeping,  on  receiving  back, 
with  intmest,  the  amonnt  advanced  on  snch  se- 
enrity." 

"  You  say  this,"  cried  Lady  Winterfield,  pettish- 
ly, "  only  because  you  know  that  it  is  utterly  out 
of  my  power  to  return  it.  You  aie  aware  that  no- 
thing but  extreme  necesuty  ever  compelled  me  to 
place  the  jew«k  in  yonr  hands ;  and  now,  yon 
insult  me  by  wishing  to  recall  a  loon  yon  are  aware 
that  I  cannot  repay  1 — How  do  yon  sappose,  pray, 
that  1  am  to  obtain  sneh  a  sum  of  moneyl" 

"  That  is  yonr  ladyship's  affair.  When,  by  your 
tears  and  entreaties,  you  extorted  it  from  me,  yon 
assured  ma  that  your  embomasments  were  tem- 
porary, and  that  you  would  very  shortly  be  able  to 
clear  yoniself." 

"Yes!— of  course! — I  said  all  that  is  usually 
said  to  Money-lendeiB — " 

"  All  that  may  be  usually  said  to  Money-lenders 
by  fashionable  Countesses  in  distress.  But  I  can 
assure  your  ladyship,  strange  as  you  may  think 
it,  that  thero  ors  persons  in  the  world  who  hold 
sacred  the  redemption  of  their  honest  word,  even 


when  pledged  to  a  Honey-lender!-:- With  respect 
to  the  extreme  necessity  yon  urge  as  a  plea  for 
placing  in  my  hands  your  family  jewels,  I  must 
be  permitted  to  say  that  I  have  seen  your  ladyship's 
establishment,  that  I  have  been  allowed  the  honour 
of  entering  your  ladyship's  drawing-room — very 
different,  I  admit,  from  my  own,"  continued  A.  O., 
glancing  round  the  cold,  wunscoted,  unfurnished 
room,  the  boards  of  which  were  covered  with  a 
square  of  discoloured  Scotch  carpet, — "  but  equally 
far  from  inspiring  me  with  compassion  for  the 
deetitntjon  of  the  owner! " 

"  We  are  bound,  in  this  worid,  to  keep  up  the 
decencies  of  life  due  to  our  position  in  society ! " 
interrupted  the  Countess,  in  a  haughty  tone. 

"  I  thoroughly  agree  with  your  ladyship,"  was 
the  fearless  reply  of  Abednego, — "  and  it  is  precisely 
for  that  reason  I  have  it  at  heart  to  see  the  valna- 
bles  of  the  Countess  of  Winterfield  removed  from 
the  custody  of  a  money-lending  Jew." 

His  lovely  visiter  bluebed  to  the  temples  at  this 
unexpected  retort,  but  more  in  anger  tlian  in  borow. 
"  A  step  lower  in  the  scale  of  degradation,"  calmly 
resumed  Abedn^, "  and  they  would  appear  among 
the  unredeemed  pledges  in  a  pawn-brokei^s  window. 
Think  of  the  brilliant  CounUss  of  Winterfield  pre- 
senting herself  at  Court  with  duplicates  in  her 

"  You  presume  upon  my  necesulies  to  insult  me 
thus!" — cried  the  indignant  woman,  roused  by  this 


"  Necessities,  Hadam,  permit  me  to  observe, 
wholly  of  your  own  creation!  I  am  not  unfre- 
qnently  compelled  to  witness  tlie  woes  of  my  feliow- 
creatures, — ay,  even  those  of  yonr  own  sex.  But 
how  difi^nt  is  their  natuie  from  those  of  which 
you  complain !  Trust  me,  there  are  sevenr  pangs 
in  the  world  than  arise  from  the  rumpling  of 
the  rose-leaf! — I  have  seen  mothers  of  fandlies 
struggling  for  their  chUdren's  bread  ; — I' have  seen 
devot«d  wives  b^gared  by  the  improvidenee  of 
their  hnsband^  yet  exerting  themselves  diligently, 
humbly,  and  silently,  to  extricate  themselvee  from 
ruin.  Such  misfortunes.  Madam,  and  such  penury, 
I  respect.  Hay,  I  have  known  well-bom  women 
subject  themselves  to  wretchedness  and  privation, 
for  the  sake  of  their  lovers, — and  even  tAoie  I  have 
respected ! — But  I  have  neither  respect  nor  pity  for  . 
the  wantonness  of  waste  that  purporta  only  the  en- 
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tanglmient  of  AnToIonB  aJniiTera.  Tba  dieplAj 
intended  to  deceive  eome  unhappy  dupe  into  offer- 
ing you  his  liand,  moves  only  my  contempt.  If 
yuu  must  neerta  h«ve  an  opera-bos,  for  the  young 
Mdrqnii  to  (it  beiide  you  throughout  the  evening 
aa  tlirougliuut  the  morning, — if  you  must  needs 
have  a  Biitcesaian  of  showy  di-euaes,  to  enhance 
your  beauty  to  secure  thesa  danglers,— if  you  must 
needs  have  brillianl  equipage  tn  fly  about  the 
town, — to  wander  from  races  to  breakfasts, — from 
Greenwich  parties  to  pic-nica  at  Ken  Wood,  (your 
ladyship  perceives  that  J  am  tolerably  well  varaed 
in  your  movementsl) — have  them  at  other  cost 
than  mine! — I  have  no  money  to  throw  away  oa 
the  maintenance  of  your  follies.' 

Lady  Winterfield  started  up, — Galled  beyond 
endurance  hy  tlis  humiliations  thus  inflicted 
upon  her,  she  resolved  to  obey  the  harsh  injunction 
of  Aheilnego.  and  seek  assistance  elsewliere.  But 
alas!  a  moment's  reflection  served  to  remind  her 
that  she  had  already  sought  it,  and  in  vain  ; — that 
elie  hiid  noreeoui-ce — no  hope — save  in  the  insolent 
rebuker  of  her  faults.  Slie  submitted,  therefore,—^ 
rendered  docile  by  the  Iron  pressure  of  necessity. 
In  a  moment  she  subdued  her  temper,  and  hum- 
hie.l  her  pride, — reduced  to  tameness  like  the  beasts 
of  the  field,  by  the  pangs  of  privation .' 

"  You  are  most  sf  verc  upon  ine,"  said  she,  in  the 
pretty  coaxing  voice  that  none  knew  better  how  to 
assume  when  her  purpose  needed, — "though  per- 
haps not  more  so  than  I  deserve.  But  when  I 
assure  yuu,  that  if  you  persist  in  refusing  me  this 
five  hundred  pounds  I  am  utteriy  mined — ruined 
both  In  fo) tune  and  reputation — " 

"  My  refusal  will  not  render  your  ladyship  a 
shilling  puui'cr  than  you  ate  now.  In  what  way, 
therefore,  can  you  charge  me  with  your  ruin!" 

"  You   will  have,  at   least,  exposed   it   to  tiie 

Abednego  shrugged  hla  shoulders.  "  Yon  expose 
yourself.  Madam,"  said  he,  "hy  using  such  srgu- 
nientsl — Ouce  for  all,  I  repeat  that  you  are  wasting 
the  substance  of  others,  and  of  your  children,  merely 
to  keep  up  false  appearances  in  the  world.  So  long 
aa  you  enjoy  luxuiiea  which  yon  do  not  and  cannot 
pay  for,  you  are  sliining  at  the  cost  of  your  coach- 
makers,  jewellers,  miUinera,  money-lenders, — tbe 
abject  obligee  of  humble  tradeemen.  At  this  mo- 
ment—woman am'  Countess  as  you  are — you  stand 
iKfore  me  as  an  inferior.  Though  yon  inay  be  a 
Countess  of  the  realm,  and  I  the  vilified  A.  0., — 
I  rive  above  you  as  a  capitalist,^  rise  above  you 
as  a  moralist,  in  whose  hands  yon  have  placed 
weapons  of  oflfence.'' 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  Lady  Winterfield  to  sbrog 
her  shoulders ;  but  with  impatience  rather  than 
contempt. 

"  Last  week,"  resumed  Abednego,  careless  of  the 
Tarlotions  of  her  countenance, — "  there  came  hither 
to  me  a  woman  young  and  lovely  as  yourself,  who, 
like  yourself,  had  exceeded  her  means,  and  broken 
her  engagements.  She  came  hither  to  me,  not  like 
your  ladyship, — hoping  to  move  me  to  pity  hy  the 
Ngbt  of  her  loveliness  and  her  affected  despair, — 
she  had  other  arme  for  the  combat ;  and  those 
ormi,  Madam,  prevuledl — To  A«r  I  ass^ted  tiuice 


the  swn  of  her  ori^nal  debt,  and  at  my  own  iuti. 
gation." 

"  And  of  what  nature  were  those  ann«r— J^ 
raanded  Lady  Winterfield,  colooring  deeply,  and 
by  casting  down  her  eyes,  showing  that  iht  >u 
prepared  for  expressionsof  gallantry  Budsdnirttioii 
on  the  part  of  one  whom  she  loathed  like  s  \\iijy. 

"  It  avails  little  to  explain,"  replied  AbediKgo, 
with  an  ill-repreesed  smile  of  exultation,  is  heroM 
from  his  chair  and  approached  her;  sad  tin 
blood  of  Basil  Annealey  boiled  In  his  veioa,  and  he 
preeasd  his  knee  cioaer  upon  the  wooden  bend^ 
while  inclining  his  eyes  towards  the  grated  apertoi^ 
"for  they  are  such  as  it  were,  perhaps,  unbewmiBg 
BO  great  a  lady  as  the  Counl«ss  of  Winteifielil  to 
put  to  profit." 

"  I  am  willing  fo  use  any  arraa, — make  tnf 
conresaion,"  faltered  the  f nir  Eiankrupt, — a  deadlj 
paleness  suei;eeding  to  her  previous  flnih,  «■  sha 
contemplated  the  growing  audacity  of  the  Hoae]'- 
lender. 

Abednego  fclded  his  meagre  hands  eanleNlf 
before  him,  and  throwing  back  his  bead  stood  am- 
templating  her  from  head  to  foot,  with  a  Raib  of 
indescribable  expresaion.  It  was  inpoMtblB  lo 
behold  a  more  lovely  woman  ;  and  the  MoofJ- 
lender  gazed  upon  her  as  if  taking  an  apprvwntut 
of  her  charms. 

"The  arms  to  which  /  alluded,  aie  not  it 
your  ladyship's  disposal  '.'  was  at  length  hiiW" 
caatic  reply.  "  For  they  were  tears  of  genuine 
remorse  for  an  involuntary  breach  of  fiiith  ;— IbtJ 
were  tlie  worn  and  haggard  looks  which  Isbml 
and  want  impose  upon  the  fairest  face. — !ih 
was  a  woman  of  the  people,  Madam  ;— like  yog, 
left  young,  a  widow, — tike  ynn,  with  hel^lk■ 
children  dependent  upon  her  prudence,  ^ettdj 
me — and  her  mien  attested  her  veracity— that  kr 
them  she  hod  toiled  day  and  night, — for  thni 
abstained  from  food  and  rest.  Buttbeontliythtl 
was  to  set  her  up  in  business,  (borrowed  of  oneof 
the  agents  of  A.  0.,  and  at  nsuriona  intern!,)  n> 
still  unrepaid.  She  was  still  poor,  still  insolvEBl, 
still  needing  indulgence ;  and  came  fattber,  tike 
the  fashionable  Conntesa  of  WInterfidd,  to  be;  Hff 

Greatly  relieved,  even  while  writhing  andertie 
severe  lesson  imparted  by  Abednego,  thehihiDniUt 
spendthrift  gasped  for  breatli. 

"  1  granted  it ! " — resumed  the  harsh  admowW 
"And  I  granted  her  also  my  respect, — aln»oat»J 
affection.  Tbe  old  Money-lender  soothed  bersit 
father  might  have  done,  and  sent  her  home  in  pest 
and  comfort  to  her  children. — Youtb,  Madim,  wiB 
have  less  to  thank  you  for! — I  will  noterooieyim 
— I  will  not  pnrsue  you  with  the  rigour  of  the  if- 
But  I  choose  to  retain  in  security  for  the  pwpfrtj 
of  mine  which  you  liave  sqnandar^d,  the  iojaiaA 
pledged  to  me,  to  that  effect ;  and  withont  aSbHis; 
you  another  guinea  in  extension  of  Uie  loui,— 
aware  that  neither  that,  dot  millions,  wonM  bnpw 
your  ruin  and  dia^'raee ," 

"  Then  I  am  lost !"  cried  Lady  Winterield,  kw"! 
all  self-poseeasinii  and  unable  to  restrain  berlcv^ 
— "  Those  precious  diamonds — "  , 

"Those  diamonds, MadMn,yDn  do  WcBtopiiA 
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iMiiinsd  AbidtiBge.  "  They  were  the  bridal  gift  of 
one  who  bMtoweU  his  heart  upoD  you,  oonfidingin 
tht  pTomiM  of  a  hir  exterior ; — who  intruited  his 
hononr  to  you,  btUeviBf  id  the  truth  of  your  affeo 
tioDi ; — who,  «n  hia  dying  bed,  bequeathed  hie 
chlMren  to  your  out,  believing  that  ail  his  love 
»ad  coafidetm  could  not  have  been  bestowed  in 
vaift !  You  do  veil,  thetefoie,  to  priie  tbe  tokens 
of  his  love !— But,  tmit  me,  they  sre  safer  in  ef^ 
keeping  than  in  your  own !" 

"  But  if  I  can  olttHin  from  aome  other  person 
Upon  theiii,"  persisted  the  humhled  wnman,  clasping 
her  hands  in  intdrcMsion,  while  teace  etrearned 
wildly  down  her  cheeks, — "a  suffieient  aotDunt  to 
repay  you  what  I  have  borrowed,  with  the  ad- 
di^iial  sam  needful  to  repair  my  shattered  af- 
ftlrel" 

"  Yon  CMHMt  /" — interrupted  Abedoego,  "  I  have 
weighed  them  to  the  uttermost  earat ;  and  the  niost 
liberal  diamond- raercliant  could  not  sflbrd  you  in 
parehaae  within  fifty  pounds  of  the  sura  you  have 
received  freui  myielf  as  a  loan. — Few  better  lapi- 
diiries  in  thia  town  than  myistf .'" 

••  But  if  you  would  permit  me  to  tfy/"— persisted 
the  lady,  half  remoustrating,  half  whoadling. — 

"No,  Madam  I"  replied  the  Honey -lender,  with 
«  rignifieaBt  smile. — "  Yon  are  not  to  be  trusted 
with  snch  valuable  property.  I  could  place  thoee 
diaroonds  fn  tbe  hands  of  the  poor  workwoman  of 
whom  I  spake,  with  a  far  more  aanguins  hope  of 
their  vfu  return,  than  in  those  of  the  Bight  Ho- 
nounhle  Couuteee  of  Winterlield  I" 

At  tiist  moment,  there  recurred  to  the  mind  of 
B&eil  Anaeeley,  a  vision  of  this  brilliant  woman  of 
faahion  at  the  sale  at  Rochester  Houee,  Icaghing 
and  talking  amid  a  group  of  the  most  distinguished 
noblemen  of  the  day,  to  whom  her  smiles  conveyed 
rapture,  and  to  whom  her  merest  word  waa  a 
law. 

"  Then  nothing  remains  for  me  but  dtatit  I "  cried 
tlie  distracted  lady,  throwing  back  from  her  face 
her  silken  ringlets,  Intermingled  with  the  filmy 
4rep«ry  of  Bniseels  lace  attached  to  her  tiny 
Fl«uch  bonnet. — "  Hay  you  nertr  live  to  repent. 
Sir,  the  injury  you  haw  this  day  infiictsd  upon  me 
and  nine !" 

"  People  rarely  give  up  the  ghoet  a  day  the  sooner 
fcr  threats  of  self-destniction,''  replied  the  uiiim- 
pT«Bsionabte  Abednego. — "  Your  ladyship  will,  I 
truat,  live  long, — long  enough  for  retrenchment, — 
long  enough  for  repentance  I" 

"  RemorMleee  man  1" — cried  I^dy  Winterfield, 
even  in  the  midst  of  her  genuine  tenn,  unable  to 
renounce  her  habitnal  affectation. — *'  Will  nothing 
move  your  obdurate  heart  t — Hust  I  implore  you 
OB  my  bended  knees? — Hnst  1 — " 

"Spare  yoorMlf  these  exaggerationa,  Madam," — 
eoolly  interposed  Abedn^;;o.  "  I  am  too  much  used 
to  listen  to  the  pouringa  forth  of  human  passion, 
not  to  dedde  in  a  moment  what  feelings  are  genuine, 
— what  aesumed  to  move  my  compassion.  Want, 
Madam,  possesses  an  iron  key  to  the  innermost 
recesses  of  the  human  heart,— the  recesses  where 
eloquence  Ilea  glowing,  like  the  lava  within  tht 
volcano  ; — artd  that  key  ia  often  turned  in  nij 
prcaoBcc.   The  merchant  treabliog  for  his  credit— 


Uie  soldier  for  his  honour, — tha  husband  for  th« 
peace  of  hia  fireside, — mothers  who  would  scrsen 
the  faults  of  their  children, — oliildren  tortured  hjr 
tbe  aecsBsities  of  their  parents, — all  these.  Madam, 
plosd  to  roe  in  turns,  and  often  plead  in  vain. 
Judge,  therefore, — lince  I  can  resist  the  manly 
struggles  of  an  upright  man  on  the  verge  of  bank- 
ruptcy,— of  a  wife  agonized  by  the  prospects  of  an 
honourable  husband's  imprisonment  and  ahame, — ■ 
whether  I  am  likely  to  bs  touched  by  a  few  graceful 
atlitud.B  ariiingfrom  the  extortions <if  a  milliner's 
bill,  or  the  claims  of  a  compuunder  of  faabiunable 
cosmetics?" 

Lady  Winterfield  now  started  up  with  an  indig* 
nation  of  wounded  pride,  far  mora  genuine  than 
her  attempt*  at  pntliu*. 

**f  was  a  fool,"  cried  shs,  "to  expect  from  a 
Honey-lender  the  sentiments  of  a  man!  Do  not, 
however,  fancy  that  ypu  will   trample  upon  ms 

.ih  impunity,  Yiiu  may  be  compelled  to  tettore 
those  jewels  by  higher  authority  than  mine.  Ujr 
lawyer  aasurei  me  you  are  liable  to  prpsecution  for 
usurious  practices  against  me; — my  lawyer  asMirea 
ou  are  far  rosrc  in  my  powerthan  I  in  yonrs. 
I  yon  choose  to  declai-e  war  against  me,  take 
the  conaequeecea: — I  promise  you  that,  with  all 
your  vulgar  e&nmtaiy,  you  shall  have  the  worsl 
■it." 

Abednego  smiled  earcaitlcally  at  this  nidd«B 
transition  from  the  fine  lady  to  the  virago. 

I  am  almost  beginning  to  feel  alarmed.  Madam," 
said  be.  "  Sutler  me  to  ring  for  your  earriagc.— • 
It  will  be  a  relief  to  my  terrors,  aa  well  as  to  yonr 


He  rose  from  his  seat  as  he  spoke ;  and  for  a 
moment,  Basil  Annesley  apprehended  that,  by  one 
of  those  effects  of  legerdemain,  (of  which  he  was 
now  beginning  to  be  ever  in  expectation  when 
dealing  with  A.  O.,)  the  host  and  hia  visiter  might 
find  It  necessary  to  invade  his  retreat  to  secure 
egress  from  Ihe  huuse.  But  it  was  not  eo. — 
Scarely  had  Abednego  toufrhed  the  bell  lying  on 
hia  bureau,  when  an  opposite  door  was  partially 
thrown  open,  by  a  bra len-f runted  clerk,  (having 
a  pen  behind  his  ear,  so  admirably  fitted  to  the 
locality  that  tt  seemed  to  have  ecme  with  him  into 
the  world,)  who  instantly  fixed  his  hard,  light- 
colouied,  predial  eye  acrutiniaingly  on  the  lady, 
aa  though  tbe  habit  of  officiating  for  the  Money 
lender  had  endowed  him  with  the  power  of  reading 
in  the  faces  of  hia  etienta  the  success  or  failure  d* 
their  mission. 

"See  this  lady  to  her  carriage,  RafBes,'  add 
Ai)edn^,  assumiug  his  usual  place  at  hie  burean, 
with  so  determined  an  air  of  attention  to  hurinesi, 
aa  conveyed  a  sentence  of  dismissal.  "  Her  lady- 
ship is  in  haate." 

Too  proud  to  exhibit  to  a  low  subordinate,  pro- 
bably as  Impracticable  as  his  employer,  the  misery 
gnawing  at  her  heart.  Lady  Wintei-field  drew 
the  BruBsels  lace  closer  round  her  face  ;  and,  by 
an  habitual  impulse  of  affectation,  lifting  her  silken 
pelisse  from  the  ground,  aa  if  afraid  of  contact  witli 
the  vulgar  earth,  quitted  the  room,  escorted  by  hex 
singular  ceqnire  ;  who,  throwing  open  wide  the 
folding  doors,  probably  in  detudoD,  aa  If  to  g^ 
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pssuge  to  some  auguBt  peraoDsge,  raTealed  to  view 
beyond,  a  haadaome  apartment  richly  bung  with 
pictnm.  It  waa  evident,  therefore,  to  Basil  that 
he  wM  ensconced  ia  the  uiuiupeoted  iMue  of  some 
tnbctantial  nddenee.  lUmembering  well  the  sud- 
den ^tparition  of  the  Money-lender  as  if  emeif  ing 
tiom  a  panel  in  the  wall,  when  he  himself  first 
•onght  him  aa  a  client,  he  doubted  not  that  some 
similaT  den  had  Hiabled  Abednego  to  watch  and 
nupiise  his  sctiona.  Indignant  at  the  idea  of  this 
tnaehery,  he  was  not  sorry  to  have  ntaliated  npon 
Oaales,  bybeconxing  an  nnenapected  witness  of  hia 
privacy,  befon  he  gave  hitn  waming  of  his  invo- 
lunta^  presence  in  the  trap. 

Scarcely  had  the  door  closed  upon  the  Countess, 
when,  flinging  down  the  pen  by  which  he  had  sig- 
nified hia  decree  of  dismiaaal,  he  resumed  his  place 
In  hie  arm-chair,  throwing  himself  back  into  it  witli 
an  expansion  of  self-indulgence,  aa  if  luxuriating 
in  the  idea  of  the  torture  he  hod  been  inflicting. — 
Rubbing  his  withered  hands  with  an  air  of  exulta- 
tion, a  hearty  laugh  buivt  trom  hia  leathern  cheeks, 
the  hoUowness  of  which  thrilled  to  the  marrow  the 
frame  of  the  wann-hearted  young  auditor, 

"Dreadful!" — was  the  shuddering  leaponae  of 
Basil  to  the  triumphant  laugh  of  Abedn^o.  But 
bcdbn  he  had  time  to  pronounce  his  purposed 
waning  of  the  presence  of  an  intruder,  the  opposite 
door  was  again  thrown  open ;  and  Anneeley  felt 
instantly  revolted  by  the  apprehension  that  the 
unfortunate  victim  of  folly  and  frivolity  might  be 
ntuning  for  the  firaitless  renewal  of  her  supplica- 
tions. It  was  a  relief  to  him  vbm  the  boU-foc«d 
derk  entered  alone. 

"  And  what  amount  of  bribe  did  the  pretty  fool 
<d«r  you  by  the  way,  eh !  Baffles,  to  induoe  you 
to  influence  me  favourably  iu  her  behalf?"-  ' 
manded  Abednego,  still  chuckling. 

"  You  seem  to  have  an  instinctive  insight  into 
tliese  matters.  Sir,"  said  the  clerk,  with  a  facetious 
grin.  "  Her  ladyship  oflered  me  ten  per  cent,  if, 
through  you  or  any  other  Money-lender,  I  could 
effect  a  levy  for  her.  It  was  unnecessary  to  apprize 
K>  fine  a  lady  that  it  is  worth  your  while  to  pay 
me  BO  liberal  a  salary  to  be  honest,  that  honesty  ia 
every  way  my  best  policy.  Poor  soul ! — I  waa 
almost  sorry  for  her  on  handing  her  into  the  epity- 
hmking  turn-out  waiting  f orher  opposite  the  compt- 
ing-house  dooi." 

"  Keep  your  pity,  my  good  friend,  for  worthier 
objects,"  cried  the  Money-lender,  proceeding  to  i 
Mme  papers  on  the  table  beside  him.  "  I  have  been 
giving  the  foolish  woman  a  lesson  edie  will  not  easily 
forget.  To  no  purpose,  howevei^-a  mere  waste  of 
eloquence!  The  moth  will  sii^  her  silly  wings 
again — nay,  probably  perish  in  the  tiame,  the  first 
opportunity." 

"  Scarcely  five-and  twenty,  (to  judge  by  her  ap- 
pearance,)" cried  the  confidenUal  clerk, — "  yet 
already  debased  by  tranaacUons  with  the  Jews. — 
It  is  i^cting!    It  is  positively  afflicting." 

"Her  ladyship's  bright  eyes  seem  to  have  wrought 
tiie  charm  upon  the  nan,  which  they  had  attempted 
in  vain  to  work  upon  the  maiter.' "  cried  Abedntf^, 
with  a  sneer.  "  You  are  growing  as  soft  as  a  bale 
Of  cotton,  Saffles !— .Take  heed,  my  man,  or  you 


will  become  unfit  for  your  employmenL  However, 
'  since  this  ounnii^  hosay  seems  to  have  touched 
your  compassion,  you  shall  even  cany  her  the 
cheque,  by  meaos  of  which  1  intend  to  prevent 
her,  not  frntn  flinging  herself  into  the  Serpentine, 
or  buying  two  penny-worth  of  ratsbane, — of  neither 
of  which  feats  ahe  has  further  purpose  than  you  or 
I, — but  to  preserve  her  already  tarnished  name 
from  becoming  as  black  as  such  excess  of  levity  on 
the  part  of  the  mother  of  a  family  might  wdl 
.  mder  it.  I  have  intiroated  to  one  of  her  brothers, 
—a  gallant  man,  to  whom  her  honour  is  dear — 
the  mad  course  she  ia  pursuing ;  and  till  he  arrive 
in  town,  am  bound  to  exercise  some  providence 
over  her  destinies." 

"  You  intend  then.  Sir,  to  acoede  to  her  request 
for  this  further  loan?" — said  the  clerk,  evidnitly 
astonished.  "  You  will  please  to  remember,  how- 
ever, that  I  have  duly  apprized  yon  the  security  is 
already  exceeded." 

"  I  know  it — I  know  it !  Curse  the  security  1 
Have  I  not  security  twice  se  sterling  in  her  dcettd 
of  exposure  1 " 

"  But  if  she  have  not  the  meana  of  paying,  how- 
ever much  exposed! " 

"  Her  &mily  have.  The  pledge  of  a  name  waeh 
as  hers  is  as  good  as  diamonds  or  gold-duet.  Bot 
at  what  are  yon  grinning.  Sir!" 

"  At  the  idea  of  all  the  invectives  bo  ueeleidy 
wasted  by  the  Counteae,  between  this  ohamber  and 
her  carriage." 

"  Ay ! — I  can  ima^ne  the  torrent  of  abuse  she 
let  forth  against  poor  A.  0.  The  way  with  than 
all  1 — Unless  one  consent  to  be  fleeced  like  the  rert 
of  their  creditors,  one  becomes  dog,  curmndgecm, 
robber,  Jbv  !  The  poor  initials  of  A.  0.  have  been 
made  the  object  of  more  execisUons,  I  suspect,  than 
any  other  combination  of  the  letters  of  the  alpha- 
bet." 

"  But  surely.  Sir,  since  yon  intended  to  oblige 
her,  you  might  have  spared  her  the  torrihle  ni»- 
ments  of  snspense  she  has  had  to  undergo." 

"  And  the  sermon  that  preceded  it,  eht  No,  dc^ 
Kaffles  1  It  is  because  I  intended  to  reeone  her 
out  of  the  jaws  of  perdition,  that  I  had  the  ooniage 
to  reprove.  I  am  too  cruel,  eh,  to  theee  young  and 
tender  sinners?  I  tell  you,  it  were  as  TOasonable 
to  tax  the  aoi^eon  with  cruelty  who  amputates 
some  gangrened  limb  to  preserve  the  life  of  a 
patient.  But  enough  of  this.  Let  her  have  her 
money  before  five  o'clock.  By  the  way,  cash  the 
cheque  I  have  written,  as  you  go  al<mg  the  Strand, 
— which  will  secure  her  ftoro  the  bumiliatioii  of 
presenting  the  draught  of  a  Money-lender.  She 
will  attribute  my  relenting,  of  conis^  to  the  elo- 
quence wrung  out  of  you  by  the  influence  of  her 
proSered  ten  per  cent  Hatha!  ha! — Betterao! 
It  would  be  the  ruin  of  me  if  I  got  the  reputatioB 
of  being  chicken-hearted.  By  the  way,  you  have 
given  inatmctions,  I  hope,  to  C4^i;novi^  to  proceed 
against  the  old  Viscount  1 ' 

"  And  to  make  out  a  writ  agunst-— * 
Basil  Annesley  now  shouted  bo  loudly  as  to  dis- 
turb the  equanimity  of  both  the  Money-lender  and 
his  clerk,  for  he  liad  no  wish  to  piy  mora  extn* 
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n  the  pigeon-hole? "  demanded 


s'ivtly  into  nich  truisacUons  u  he  foresaw  were 
about  to  be  disclosed. 

"  Who  the  deuce 
Abednego. 

"  It  is  oeitaiuly  not  the  voice  of  Zebedee ! 
replied  RAfflea ;— and  before  Basil  coold  reiterate 
his  signal,  part  of  the  wall  seemed  to  recede  beside 
him ;  the  moreable  panel,  dividing  the  trap  fenn 
the  cooncU-chamber  of  the  Honey-lender,  being 
withdrawn. 

The  confidential  clerk  instantly  collared  the 
slnilldng  stranger. 

"  Yoor  pistols,  Kr,yonrpieto1sl*shonted Raffles 
to  his  mperioT, — "  'tis  some  housebreaker, — some 
bniglar.    I  have  him  fast ! ' 

**  Loose  him  agun  then, — and  thank  your  stars 
that  yonr  noisy  leal  has  not  tempted  me  into  shoot- 
ingthreogh  the  head  onebnt  fbrwhoaeaid  you  would 
have  been  now  thrown  maaterlese  on  the  world!" 
cried  Abednego,  who,  having  snatched  a  pistol  from 
his  burean  and  confronted  the  open  panel,  instantly 
descried  throagh  the  doubtfal  light,  that  it  was  no 
other  than  the  young  guardsman,  who  was  strag- 
gling in  the  gm$  of  his  deputy. 

"  I  have  sought  yon  in  many  strange  places,  Mr. 
Osalei,"  observed  Basil,  calmly  stepping  into  the 
loom,  on  finding  himself  released,  "  and  fonnd  yon 
sometimeH  in  others  equally  strange,  where  yonr 
presence  was  wholly  nnlooked-for.  On  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  I  had  no  intenUon  of  becoming  a  spy 
upon  your  actions.  Though  in  search  of  yon  and 
at  yonr  own  desire, — I  swear  to  you  that  I  knew 
no^  when  I  was  thrust  into  yonder  diagtacefiil  cell, 
to  what  sort  of  retreat  I  was  proceeding." 

**No  needof  anoathtoconfirmyonTBtatement!" 
replied  A.  0.,  not  in  the  slightest  d^iee  embanaK- 
ed ;  "  fflnce,  unless  favoured  by  the  pass-key  of  one 
of  my  agents,  it  had  been  impassible  for  you  to  wind 
yonrwayintooneof  the  most  secret  of  my  places  of 
i«eoTt.  Nevertheless,  since  yon  an  b^inning  to 
affect  oompnnctions  of  ctmscience  about  visiting  the 
den  of  a  Money-lender,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  re- 
mind you  that,  once  upon  a  time,  a  certain  Mr. 
Basil  Annealey — " 

"  Visited,  on  a  similar  errand,  a  certain  A.  0.!" 
replied  the  involuntary  spy.  "  But  I  came  not 
t^en  as  a  friend, — I  came  not,  as  now,  to — " 

"  Yon  came  then,  pbecisely  upon  the  same  errand 
as  now/'  retorted  Abednego, firmly.  "You  came, 
and  come,  in  the  hopesof  benefiting  Verelst.  Nay, 
wherefore  deny  it?— -Can  you  exhibit  a  better  pass- 
port to  my  i^ord  than  solicitude  for  the  welfare 
of  my  sister's  family?" 

I^  astonished  clerk  lost  for  a  moment  his  pro- 
fessional air  of  callous  eSronteiy,  in  utter  anuuie- 
ment, — first,  at  hearing  the  old  Money-lender 
address,  in  a  tone  of  affectionate  interest,  a  well- 
dressed  young  man  of  Baail's  manners  and  appear- 
ance ;  and  secondly,  at  an  avowal  of  kinsmanship 
with  any  mortal  living  on  the  part  of  A.  0.,  whom 
be  had  hitherto  r^arded  as  an  insulated  being — a 
sort  of  mysterious  automaton  composed  of  gold  and' 
arithmetic,  who  was  equally  likely  to  have  emerged 
from  the  .Great  Pyramid  or  from  St.  Giles's  Charity 
School, — so  utterly  disconnecteil  did  he  appear  from 
the  ordinary  tasociBtions  of  life.    It  wm  highly 


mortifying  to  the  ostooiBhed  and  inqnisitive  Raffles, 
when,  a  moment  afterwards,  Abednego  signified 
his,  desire  to  be  alone  with  his  handsome  young 
vidter ;  and,  apparently  on  his  guard  against  the 
habite  of  duplicity  he  had  inculcated  into  Iiis  sub- 
ordinates, followed  him  gravely  across  the  dining- 
room  as  he  retreated,  and  carefully  locked  the  door 
upon  him  after  his  departure ;  an  nnmistakeable 
signal,  in  that  mysterious  establishment,  that  no 
possible  emergency,  short  of  the  house  being  on 
fin,  was  to  entitle  the  people  of  the  Money-lender 
to  intrude  upon  his  privacy. 

"  And  now,"  s^d  Abednego,  after  returning  to 
the  room,  and  reinstalling  himself  in  his  sanctum, 
"  seat  yourself,  I  entreat,  and  let  ns  havo  a  few 
minutea'  unmolested  conversation." 

"  Excuse  me,"  repUed  Basil,  glancing  thtoagh 
the  still  opoi  panel  along  the  duk  corridor, — "  I 
have  left  my  horse  yonder  in  the  street,  nnder  the 
care  of  an  utter  stranger — " 

"  Under  the  care  of  one  of  my  coafideutial  agents, 
DT  you  would  not  be  here ! "  retorted  Abedn^. — ■' 
"  Fear  nothing  1  Zebedee  has  something  of  a  taste 
for  horse-flesh.  It  was  him  I  employed  to  seize 
the  Duke  of  Rochester's  stud  at  NewmarkeL  The 
fellow  will  take  good  can  of  your  hack.' 

saying,  he  dosed  the  panel,  by  a  spring,  and 
I  and  eat  himself  down  over  against  Basil,  in 
the  arm-chair  in  which  he  had  mused  so  exnltingly 
after  the  departure  of  the  Countess  of  Winterfiald. 
— fint  with  his  usual  taot  of  discrimination,  he  in- 
itantaneously  discerned  the  unfavourable  impres- 
lion  made,  on  the  young  man  by  the  scene  he  had 
recently  witnessed.  Young  Annesley  was  cold, 
unexpanuve,  uneordial — neither  disposed  to  receive 
with  applause  the  biting  jests  of  his  oompanion, 
nor  to  listen  with  respect  to  his  homilies.  The 
open-hearted  soldier  seemed  resolved  to  demonstrate 
hie  consciousness  of  being  in  the  company  of  a 
professional  Money-lender. 

Forsomeniinutes,Abednego  attempted  to  wrestle 
with  this  sudden  mislfust ;  but  finding  all  his  efforts 
to  raise  a  smile  or  command  attention  abortive,  he 
suddenly  burst  forth  into  a  more  genuine  strain. 

"  I  see  how  it  b !  "  cried  he,  "  I  have  lost  yonr 
regard, — I  have  lost  your  friendship.  The  warm 
interest  of  a  young  heart  like  youre  fell  like  dew 
upon  my  old  age,  reriving  feelii^  I  had  never 
expected  to  find  nexistent  in  my  withered  heart ; 
and  already  the  fountain  is  dried  up,— the  desert 
again  parched.  Master  as  I  am  of  millions,  that 
first  spontaneous  impulse  of  human  sympathy  to- 
wards me,  I  prized  above  them  all! — And  now,' 
you  hate  me !— I  see  it  in  your  &oe,— I  hear  it  in 
your  voice,  or  rather  in  your  silence  I — Do  not  deny 
it, — Basil  Annesley,  you  are  on  the  verge  of  loath- 
ing and  despising  the  unfortunate  A,  0. !" 

"  Unfortunate  !  "  reiterated  Ba^  with  a  amile, 

"  Ay !  most  unfortunate ! "  reiterated  Abednego. 
"  A  victim  from  his  birth — bcfare  his  birth, — a 
foridoomed  outcast, — a  predestined  poria, — a — '  t 

"  Pause  for  a  moment,  Mr.  Osalej,"  interposed 
Basil.  "  Far  be  it  ttaai  me  to  surprise  the  secrete 
of  yonr  prison-hau«e.  Reflect,  I  entreat,  before 
you  enter  into  rash  confidences  which  yon  may  b* 
hereafter  disposed  to  repent ! "  *- 
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"  No  !  "  cried  tlie  Money-lender,  hU  eonntenanee 
e^ncing'  tokeni  of  uncontrollable  emotion.  "  The 
time  ia  come!— I  feel  that  I  L-annot  support  the 
withering  weight  of  j'our  contempt.  I  must  apeak 
ordie ! — I  HUM  vindicate  myaelf.  Let  there  be,  at 
iMUt,  one  human  bein^  entitled  to  examine  and 
dbpaa^onately  judge  the  real  ptwtion  and  provoca- 
tions of  Abednego  Oaalex. 

"  In  that  name,  Baril,  consists  the  secret  of  my 
dutiniest" — resumed  the  Money-lender,  after  a 
pauae,— "  for  it  ie  that  of — a  Jew !— ineonteatably 
that  of  a  Jew.  Comport  mysrlf  as  I  may,  t 
cordince  with  all  Christian  Canons, — though  1 
ibsy  f?sr  Gnii  and  love  my  neighbour  aa  myself^ 
Dsy,  though,  at  St.  Paul  liath  It,  I  give  my  budy 
to  be  burned, — what  profiteth  It  to  nie?--I  l>eiii 
a  Jewish  name!— My  patronymic  smells  of  the 
Synagogue !  I  am  a  Jew, — I  mast  be  a  Jew, 
tbe  world  avoucheth  it,  and  u-hn  ia  to  gainsay  the 
world!  Opinion — vulgar  opinion!  hath  placed  me 
among  the  children  of  Israel!  Basil  Annesley, — 
such  is  the  Influence  that  hath  overmastered  the 
impulses  of  n&ture, — such  is  the  social  tyranny 
that  hath  msde  ine  what  1  am ! 
"  Listen  to  my  story  ! — 
**  1  was  bom, — as  Verelst  has  probably  informed 
yon, — the  only  son  of  s  wealthy  merchant  of  Cad  la, 
trading  with  the  whole  comraercisl  world,  but 
chiefly  with  England, — my  mother,  and  my  fstfai 
mother,  being  alike  natives  of  that  country.  It 
wax,  In  fact,  on  the  marriage  of  my  grandhther 
with  a  young  Protestant  of  hononmbte  extraction, 
a  connlryworaan  of  jour  own,  that  he  renounced 
the  church  of  his  foi-efathera, — thereby  entitling 
himself  to  all  the  cliarities  and  indulgences  of  the 
Cbristitui  faith.  His  recantation  was  sn  act  of 
pure  convicti.in  ;  fur  my  grandfather,  rich  as  » 
Doria  or  a  Me.lici,  was  a  man  of  spirit  nnd  intel- 
ligence ;  nnd  even  the  paegion  he  bad  conceived  for 
the  <lau)thter  of  an  English  admiral,  would  not 
have  beguiled  him  into  a  capitulation  of  conscience. 
By  hi*  conversion,  he  turned,  of  coui'se,  against 
himself  the  hands  and  heai-ts  of  bis  own  people. 
He  made  enemies  of  kith  and  kin.  All  those  in 
whoft  veins  his  blood  was  flowing  soon  proved,  to 
him  aud  lo  the  world,  that  those  kindred  drops 
were  converted  to  the  bitteraess  of  gall.  Had 
he  not  a  right,  however,  to  conclude  that  the 
church  to  whose  bosom  he  had  betaken  himself, 
would  strive  to  heal  the  wounds  inflicted  hy  their 
tnalicel  Had  he  not  cause  to  believe,  that  the  newly- 
convei-ted  Cbristian  would  be,  by  Christians,  Chris- 
tian ly  entreated  ? 

"  It  was  not  80. — In  Cadiz,  where  he  abided, 
the  people  were-at  that  time  illiterate  bigots  ;  and 
to  the  end  of  his  days,  my  grandfather's  sumptuous 
mansion  was  pointed  out  by  the  populace  aa  that 
of  '  Osalez  the  Jew.'  Had  he  embraced  the  Ca- 
tholic faith,  the  case  might  have  been  diflerent. 
But  the  burnt' offerings  of  his  zeal  smoked  not  on 
the  altars  of  their  cathedral, — and  they  cotee- 

Siently  persisted  in  opprobriatins  him  as  '  Osalez 
oJew!' 

"  Of  that  time  I  remember  nothing  !  My  grand- 
Sither  died  soon  after  1  saw  the  light ;— but  1  re- 
member overhearing  legendary  whisperings  by  our 


fiitslde,  betwixt  bis  venenbls  widawind  mf  Mm, 
of  the  times  when,  on  any  oeea^su  of  popnlu 
tumult,  it  heckme  Msential  to  caneiliatt  the  popii. 
lace  by  prodigal  benefactions,  lest  they  should  it- 
tack  and  spoliitte  la  ths  harbour  or  oa  the  qufi 
the  vessels  or  merchandise  of  *  the  Jew  of  Cidli.' 
"Was  this  rational t—Hu  net  the  Gsd  c{ 
Christians  ekpi«s>ly  declutd,  that  then  It  am 
joy  in  Heaven  over  ths  rinocr  that  r«pnlslli,tiwi 
over  the  ninety  and  nine  just  persons  who  tttitt 
repentancel — And  which,  I  pray  joa,  hsth  Jim 
more  for  the  Christian  church, — ths  mso  wlu 
aacriftoes  the  love  of  kindred,  aud  Ihi  predltu- 
tlons  and  belief  of  his  ancsstort,  to  cling  to  ik 
Cross — or  he  to  whom  a  lukewarm  fiiili  it  trui- 
mitted  by  his  forefathera,  who  scoeptt  it  ustu. 
mined,  yet  prospers  under  thegteen  olive  pvTtirf 
ecclesiastical  protection,  while  the  Jewish  dmiiIiju 
is  compelled  to  drsg,  as  a  btirthen  In  the  dut,  0) 
galling  weight  of  that  CroM,  whidi  b*  hilh  vdio- 
tkrily  and  zealnuflly  adopted  f 

"  Again  I  ask,  Basil  Annesley,  is  this  tstlHilI 
— But  whsn  was  the  population  rf  a  priest-rUJa 
country  ever  rational?— My  fatiMr,  i^  s(  Ul 
mother's  dedre,  had  b«en  educated  lit  hernstin 
country,  was  deeply  afl«ctcd  by  the  mlstrsH  ui 
eril  dealing.  In  England,  thetvfiirt,  did  be  linpi, 
even  after  his  education  waa  completed,  la  &f- 
land,  did  he  love,  and  wed,  aud  become  a  fsthtr ;  hi 
was  It  till  after  my  birth,  that  the  sudden  disthd 
his  father  compelled  huu  to  return  to  Cadis.  Fiii 
n-ould  he,  from  that  moment,  have  extticaUd  biffl> 
self  from  eommercial  lif', — realised  his  pwpfri.f, 
and  establt^ed  himself  permanently  in  the  luiil  of 
religiiiu 8  freedom  and  scientific  eniijjhteniMBl.- 
But  it  was  iinpiisaihle ! — His  csfntal  was  so  sidtlf 
difl\i8'd, — his  foreign  connexions  (eqwcislty  ■it' 
:he  English  colunire  in  the  East)  wen  of  sso-iilth 
spreading  a  nature,— tiiat  the  remainderof  hii  lif) 
n-as  expended  In  attempting  to  destroy  the  iwi  rf 
these  ram  ifl cation e,  in  order  to  abjote  tba  skt 
chant  craft. 

"Nothing  more  heart>-gaawing  than  ttre  UfH* 
ness  engendered  by  conscinusneas  of  sd(ftslS(i|nir' 
poBS,  Osalez—'  the  m»r  of  the  Jew,'— lhon|t  th 
wealthiest  citizen  in  Cadiz,  while  hit  veaaeji  tit 
hailed  in  every  port  of  Europe,  and  while  hit  voitt 
decreed  the  existence  of  plenty  or  fkmlne  fat  fci* 
dreds  of  thousands,— was  a  miserable  min.  Til 
>rn,  wine,  and  oil,  in  his  rich  warthooeei  m- 
jyed  no  food  to  his  soul.  In  Spain,— in  C»il»li' 
Spain,- he  seemed  to  stand  aluof  Aoni  the  no- 
munity,  as  his  father  had  done  befoie  bim,  Bf 
became  a  widower ;  and  not  the  pooreri  d  tii 
brother  merchsnte  would  have  been  eontnl  t> 
liestow  his  daughter  in  nitrriag«  upon  'the  nn'' 
Osalez  the  Jew!' 

"  Again  I  aaW  yon,  Basil  Annedey,  *«  1^ 
rational? — My  poor  father,  feD eying  that  In  Ei?- 
land,~liberal  England, — such  prejudices  Mreffl- 
admitted,  still  looked  forward.  The  tiMmsH 
come,  he  fancied,  when  he  should  find  a  atcei** 
rich  enough  to  undertake  his  specula! ions,  snil  ii* 
vest  millions  in  his  vast  undertakings;  'anJll^ 
iny  bny,' WHS  ever  and  ever  his  crj-, 'tliea  niM' 
set  up  my  staff  iu  the  haiipiest  and'  fwst  anaU! 
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in  ttu  wOTld. — England  U  tbe  land  of  commerce. 
TrW*  the  origin  of  our  opulenw  will  be  respecteil ; 
ftnd  the  eetateB,  in  the  purcliaee  of  which  I  intend 
to  ilolc  the  greater  portion  of  m;  cftpitAl,  will  give 
you  a  alake  in  the  oountiy  entitliog  you  to  a  vuice 
in  its  legiaUtioo.  You  ebal)  luive  a  seat  in  Parlia- 
ment, AI>ednegol — With  your  talents,  And  tbe 
education  that  is  to  perfect  them,  yoa  may  achieve 
public  distinction,  and  become  the  founder  of  an 
booonrable  &miiy.  I  ooold  almost  wish  now  that 
I  had  bestowed  on  jrou  at  your  baptism  a  name 
savonring  leM  of  the  repellent  origin  of  our  analant 
honse.  But  when  you  were  christened,  the  old 
man  my  father  was  yet  alive  ;  and  I  shrunk  from 
inflieting  a  pang  upon  his  warm  heart  by  appear- 
ing ashamed  of  the  name  he  had  inflicted  on  my- 
•elf,— which  was  bis  own,  and  that  of  the  Attiier  of 
his  father.  Tu  the  unlucky  appelUtive  of  Abednc^ 
I  hare  been  myself  indebted  fur  half  the  odium 
att^ehed  in  Cadia  to  'the  eon  of  Oanlei  the  Jew.' 
Nevertheless,  whenever  that  title  of  reprobation 
mtMa  my  ear,  I  think  of  my  father's  vny  hairs, 
and  am  oontent ; — so  may  it  be  with  yourself  I— 
SbouM  yon  ever  have  to  smart  under  its  contume- 
lious application,  recall  to  mind  the  motives  of  yonr 
pannts,  and  he  patient. 

"  Such,  Basil,  were  the  views  of  this  excellent 
man  in  aflbrding  me  what  is  esteemed  the  first  of 
English  edncationi, — at  a  public  school,  and  the 
nnivetsity.  He  oonid  hear  to  part  with  me  ;  for 
he  was  again  wedded,  and  the  father  of  a  little  girl, 
whom  he  had  piously  named  Bachaei,  after  the 
enstom  «f  his  faroilyi 

"  1  was  a  smart  and  forward  boy,  From  my 
inraocy  I  had  received  in  my  father's  house  that 
bsat  of  schooling,  the  society  of  the  wise  and  libe- 
ral. Tbe  table  of  the  rich  Osalei  was  open  to  all 
that  was  enlightened  or  distinguished  in  his  native 
city  ; — the  Grand  Hidalgos,  whom  it  was  so  often 
In  his  power  to  oblige, — the  Archbishop, — the 
Oovemar, — the  Commandant, — the  noblest  and 
best  in  the  place.  The  appointments  and  enter 
tainmenta  of  our  house  weie  sumptuous  as  those  of 
the  merchant- princes  of  Italy  ;  and  to  what  level 
will  not  tha  meonnesi  of  empty  pride  descend,  for 
the  indnlgsnee  of  its  leneual  pleasures  1 — I  quitted 
Spftin  for  tlngland  with  the  impressian  thst  we 
wen  a  great  and  powerful  family  j. and  that  I 
•hould  find  elsewhere,  the  consideration  and  obse- 
%nIouane«  I  had  met  wiUi  from  the  guests  and  de~ 
pendente  of  my  fattier. 

"  The  haughty  boy  was  deetined  to  a  rough  lea- 
■onl  Shall  I  ever  forget  that  first  week  at  Eton  !— 
•hall  I  ever  outlive  the  recollection  of  the  swelling 
heart  with  which  I  nightly  reUred  to  my  pillow, 
aflat  hearing  reiterated  eraand  me  the  opprobriouB 
ery  of— '  Abednego  the  Jewl'  In  the  ooune  of 
the  first  day,  not  one  of  my  young  •ehool-mates 
but  had  Inquired  after  my  brothers,  SItadrach  and 
Meshechi — The  hed  I  was  moistening  with  my 
tean  was  called  the  burning  fiery  furnace ; — and 
not  a  morsel  of  my  food  Imt  was  embittered  by 
oS^n  of  a  slice  ef  pork,  or  other  savoury  meats 
the  object  of  Jewi^  abomination^— At  length  I 
turned  upon  my  perseeutois.  Like  otiicr  twdgered 
MhMlboji,  I  triad,  in  th*  Int  iBftaaos  tlw  fucM 


of  my  puny  arm,  and  fought,  and  was  first  beaten 
in  the  ring,  and  then  chastised  for  having  fought  1 
I  bore  all  bravely ;  becausu  my  triumphs  as  a 
scholar  already  afi'orded  me  a  prospect  of  humili- 
ating my  adversaries  with  the  force  of  higher  wea- 
pons.— 1  felt  greatneee  struggling  within  me. — My 
aspiring  soul  resolved  to  raise  iteelf  above  tbe  level 
of  the  gibbering  lordlings  by  whom  I  wasdespised. 
— '  They  shall  hear  of  me  yel^-they  shall  feel  me 
yet  I'  was  the  inward  suggestion  that  spurred  on 
my  lagging  scholanhip,  till  1  became  an  object  of 
general  wonder ;  my  English  verses,  my  profici- 
ency as  a  Grecian,  being  equally  themes  of  praise. 
The  mastera  began  to  cite  me  among  themselves 
as  a  youth  of  singular  promise,  likely  to  distinguish 
himself  in  pnblio  life.  Then  came  the  liabituol 
rejoinder — '  Poor  fellow  I — with  such  abilities,  it 
is  a  thousand  pities  he  should  lie  a  Jew.' — '  But  ho 
ie  not  a  Jew — neither  he  nor  bis  parenta  !'  was  the 
indignant  retort  of  the  head  master. — '  linpossiiilf ! 
— lie  MOM*  / — "  Abednego  Oealez  I "— BesideB,  look 
in  bis  face, — Mly  look  at  his  face '. — Eyes,— fea- 
tures^— hair, — tlwre  is  Jew  impieseed  in  every 
lineament ! ' 

"  11m  first  time  remarks  of  thia  description 
reached  my  ear,  I  recalled  to  mind,  with  hitter 
oonscionsneaa,  the  air  of  sadness  sometimes  cver- 
epieadii^  my  hther's  countenance,  ae  he  gazed 
on  my  own.  Often,  when  addneaed  by  his  para- 
sites with  laudations  of  my  peraonal  beauty,  I  hud 
heard  him  murmur,  while  they  were  admiring  the 
Oriental  fire  of  my  eyes,  or  glossy  blackiieeeof  my 
hair,  '  Would,  leoutd  that  he  had  inherited  the 
uoTthem  fairnes  of  his  poor  mother  I  My  face 
may  pmve  adisaatmus  purtion  for  that  noble  boy  I' 
—Prophetic  words,  Basil, — as  the  taunts  of  my 
«chool-matea,  and  more  polished  irony  of  my  ixi- 
lege  companiona,  soon  taught  me  to  my  coetl — 

**  Still,  though  wounded  and  amarting,  I  was 
not  desperate. — I  hated  my  name, — I  detested  my 
origin, — as  the  source  of  unjust  aspersions  ;  but  I 
did  not  yet  hate  the  world.^-Juat  as  my  father 
and  grandfather  had  said,  in  extenuation  of  the 
scoffs  and  miatrnsts  of  Cadia, — '  These  people  are 
ignorant  and  priest-ridden  ;  their  insolence  merite 
only  our  pity  I  '—did  1  say  in  my  turn, — '  Why 
heed  the  sarcasms  of  Iwys  and  Mriplinge? — The 
award  that  is  to  determine  my  position  in  life  must 
be  pronounced  by  men  and  women  I' — But  of  the 
spell  included  in  that  latter  word,  Basil,  little  did 
I  then  know  to  estimate  the  power  I — At  Oxford, 
polities  became  my  favourite  study.  The  bun»- 
ing  amMtion  of  my  soul  was  to  distinguish  myself 
in  Parliament. — I  doubt  whether  the  most  fervent 
patriot  ever  panted  with  fonder  desire  for  an  oeca- 
sion  of  serving  hie  country,  than  I  for  the  honours 
of  senatdrial  renown.  I  wss  convinced  that  on 
the  walls  of  the  House  of  Commons  hung  the 
CECutcheon  of  my  future  ennoblement,— It  was 
there  I  had  to  win  the  Isurels  deetined  to  replace 
the  absence  of  an  hereditary  coronet ; — 

7l«n,  either  I  mn>t  lire,  or  have  no  life  I 

"  Never,  for  a  moment,  did  I  mistrust  the 
strength  of  my  own  powers^— Idke  tha  Pythonasa, 
I  vM  ooDieiou  af  Uu  diriaUf  withiii  aw.    I  felt 
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myself  to  be  muUr  of  my  own  dcstioies,  And, 
throngh  them,  of  the  opinion  of  the  world. — It  waa 
mj  mmbition  only  to  raise  myielf  to  the  level  of 
my  fellow- ereatorea  ;  to  redeem  myself  from  nii- 
merited  obloquy,  lie  dedre  to  mt  my  foot  upon 
the  neck  of  mankind  atom  in  Uterlife.  Aa  yet,  I 
(tivamed  only  of  what  appeared  easy  of  achieve- 
ment :  and,  *o  Ion;  aa  the  illusion  laated,  waa  at 
peace  with  myaelf,  and  with  the  world  ! 

**  The  covert  inanlta  that  eometimaa  aaauled  me, 
fcU  unnoticed  on  my  ear. — The  name  I  waa  about 
to  create  for  myself,  would  soon,  I  &nded,  oblite- 
rate that  of  Abodnego  Osale* ! 

"  AUa  1 — how  shootd  I  have  ahaddered — how 
recoiled  witli  horror — had  any  one,  at  that  period, 
presumed  to  predict  to  me  the  humiliating  career 
of  the  future  A.  0. ! " 


CHAFTiK  xn. 

It  waa  not  till  after  a  pauee  of  aome  minntee, 
during  which  the  irritation  of  the  Honey-lendet 
appeared  aomawhat  eoothed  by  the  sympathy  and 
interest  manifested  in  his  recital  by  bis  young 
companion,  that  he  reenmed,  in  a  legs-excited  tone 
and  manner. 

"  Mankind  are  more  what  they  are  made  by 
mankind  than  what  Ihey  are  made  by  their  Crea- 
tor I"  B^d  Oaahs.  " The  irolf  is  terocioiu  because 
hunted  from  a  whelp. — The  anake  tnms  npon  you 
becanae  you  diatnrb  and  punne  it— The  child 
grows  surly,  becaust  unjnstly  coetced.  But,  above 
all,  man  become*  nnjust  and  cmel,  becanse  pur- 
sued with  cruelty  and  injuatioe  by  hia  brother  man. 
•~I  was  bom,  imbued  with  the  orifpnal  ain  of  hu- 
man nature :  yet  certain  am  I  that  there  were 
noble  purposes  in  my  soul,  which  the  seem  of  my 
f^ow-creatuiea  converted  into  wickedness.  The 
germ  of  goodneM  waa  there ;  but,  watered  with 
poiaon,  it  brought  forth  deadly  frnits ! — 

«  Full  of  eagerness, — full  of  truat  in  myself  and 
others,  I  entered  into  life.  My  father  made  me  a 
splendid  allowance^ — an  allowance  doubling  that  of 
the  richest  nobleman  at  the  university ;  and  though 
this  told  against  me  in  one  sense,  by  itu  perpetnal 
station  of  <  The  rich  Osalez — rich — rich  as  a 
Jew  ! ' — it  enabled  me  to  confer  obligationa  ensur- 
ing me  hosts  of  &ahioaable  atgotaatet.  For  them, 
I  waa  only  '  Osalex,' — Osalez  who  had  each  Aunons 
hunteTH,  such  capital  wine,  and  such  a  knowing  cur- 
ricle alwaya  at  the  service  of  hia  fnenda  ; — and  to 
ie  my  friend  was  consequently  the  pmtenuon  of 
half  my  acquaintance. — Those  who  delighted  to 
dine  and  drive  with  roe,  or  rather  for  me,  intro- 
duced me  to  their  families  ;  and  by  degrees  I  be- 
came (on  Bufl^rance,  though  I  little  snapected  it) 
a  favoured  guest  in  the  beau  mtmde. — I  was  happy, 
young,  handsome, — aa  handsome  aa  the  Jewish 
pbyriognomy,  which  my  grandfather's  conversion 
could  not  efface  from  our  hereditary  nature,  would 
permit — I  waa  admured,— flattered,-^<^wed,— 
nay,  fimcied  myadSbdoved!" 

"And  why  not?"  sud  Basil  Annsdey,  couite- 
oQsly,  fancying  that  hia  excited  companion  paused 
for  the  encouragement  of  a  kindly  word. 

"  Why  KOI  ? — ^Because  my  name  was  Abedsego, 


— and  because  I  looked  like' a  Jew! — Listen, 
Basil ! — I  hod  won  the  highest  hoooar  of  the  nai- 
vermty ;  and  before  entering  the  Fariiamentary 
career,  to  which,  at  that  period,  money  aecured  Um 
entree,  Z  thought  it  my  duty  to  visit  my  fsllwr. 
Would  I  could  adequately  describe  tha  raptun 
with  which  he  welcomed  me,  and  the  pride  be  took 
in  my  proficiency  !— Would  you  could  have  aecB 
the  paasiuute  admiration  of  my  poor  little  Matw. 
sad  the  partial  kindness  of  my  stqmother  I — In 
that  household,  more  splendid  than  almost  any  of 
those  I  had  left  in  London,  I  was  admm-god! 

"  I  would  bin  pass  over  that  ^oeh  of  my  Ufa !" 
said  Abednego,  in  a  lower  voice.  "  He  ranini^ 
oraicee  it  must  awaken,  may  poavbly  txfomt  sae 
aa  a  weakling  in  your  eyes. — Hevstthsles^  to  en- 
able you  to  judge  my  eaust^— all    all  moat  be  dk- 

**  It  was  winter,  BoaiL  Leaving  my  banters  «t 
the  diapoaal  of  my  ahallow  friends,  I  faoiried  to 
Cadic,  at  a  aaescn  when  its  climate  Is  peenliaily 
gratefol;  and,afterlongimmureniButintheiniuky 
realm  of  Great  Britain,  dear,  indeed,  was  my  ii- 
light  in  the  softness  of  that  southsm  attnoifAm; 
and  ths  frBgnnce  of  its  long-fiMgotten  onagt 
bloom.— Till  then,  I  had  not  imagined  tlia  inta*- 
uty  of  enjoyment  which  pleasures  so  pnnly  phjnit- 
csl  can  impart^ — ^But  they  were  mat  pnnly  phjai- 
cal  I — I  enjoyed  them  so  keenly,  only  beeftnat  I 
shai»d  them  with  anotlier, — another — youag,  bai, 
noble,  generous, — already  dear,  and  soon  to  beeont 
dearer  than  my  life ! 

"  The  fiunily  of  an  English  nobhmaa  was  pav- 
ing the  winter  at  Cadix,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
health  of  an  only  son,  who  was  supposed  to  in- 
herit a  consumptive  tenden^.  One  of  his  Imi- 
ahlp's  daughters— one  of  his  thi«e  daugjitet*— ' 

Again  Abedn^  paosed ;  and  BasQ  Amed^, 
in  spite  of  his  esger  and  growing  interest  in  the 
narrative,  bad  the  forbearance  to  entnat  him  cnee 
more  to  deaist  ttvm  his  painfol  task.  Bat  at  tint 
suggestion,  Abedn^o  lesumad  hia  famnfSi 

"  TiU  my  arrivd  at  horn*,"  t^  he,  as  if  tmam- 
ing  a  pemnpttny  mastery  over  his  f»noti»mn. 
"  these  people — these  noble  eziks,  had  hem  over- 
come with  ewMt.  With  the  exception  of  her  t* 
whom  I  have  alluded,  not  one  of  the  fsmOy  on 
mentally  endowed  to  find  satisbdum  in  the  men 
beauUes  of  nature,  or  the  attractions  of  a  etrss^ 
country.  Both  fother  and  sisters  repinod  after  tht 
pleasures  of  the  fashionable  worid ;  haagering  lai 
tlursting  for  news  of  sooety, — the  gosMp  of  the 
duba — the  frivolitiea  of  aristocratic  life ; — titj 
welcomed  me,  therefore,  with  ddjght.  The  qilc*- 
did  entertainments  of  my  father,  to  whoan  Ut 
lordship  had  brought  letters  of  introdaotam  as  t> 
the  first  merchant  of  the  city,  and  in  mm  «f  whtm 
maniiona  he  waa  domiciled,  assumed  a  new  chan 
in  their  eyes.  They  weie  constantly  in  the  sodetr 
of  my  stepmother,  who  vras  a  pleeaing  and  acMV- 
plished  woman ;  and  I, — I  who  ^^Merad  to  bdtsf 
to  a  world  which,  as  r^;arded  Cadiz,  had  hithaf 
been  exclusively  thrar  own, — waa  admitted  iito 
their  circle  aa  a  &miliar  and  honooied  gn«A 

"  How  Iloved  her,  Basil  Annedey,  that  yooop^ 
and    foirest   dangbter  of  the   housi^"    inuntd 
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Abedn^o,  alter  a'  ehort  pauK, — "  it  matten  not 
now  to  i«Ut«  I  How  she  loved  me,  my  utmost 
prot«ettitlona  would  scarcely  entitle  yoa  to  beliere '. 
We  were  of  one  mind — ooe  heart !  So  short  wu 
our  acquaintance  ere  it  ripened  into  love,  and 
Boon  into  iutenseat  paeaion,  that  it  were  fruitleaa 
to  detail  ita  pragrew.  We  wen  constantly  to- 
gether. At  the  opera, — in  morning  promenades, — 
in  marine  exeuniona,  the  wealth  and  infiuenoe  of 
my  father  in  the  city  enabled  me  to  enhance  and 
oecura  their  enjoymenta ;  while  the  preeenee  of 
the  woman  of  my  heart  snSced  solely  to  my  own. 
What  a  dnam  it  was  1 — ^what  joy— what  madntss ! 
Beattalned,  however,  by  the  presence  of  her  msten, 
and,  even  at  her  tender  Bg^  consdons  that  I  shonld 
be  an  nnaeeeptaUe  suitor  to  her  haughty  fother, 
■he  was  ibs  fint  to  propose  clandestine  meetings. 
The  gardens  of  onr  two  mansions  nearly  adjoined ; 
and  &voiired  by  the  dfanate,  wa  met,  sa  Sonthem 
lovers  do,  by  stealth  and  in  the  qniet  moonlight ; 
— ^net  oSen,  and  parted  nudiscoveied.  She  was 
already  my  plighted  wife.  It  needed  only  her 
fother's  sanction  to  mak*  her  mine  for  ever ! — By 
her  own  desire,  however,  my  formal  demand  for 
her  hand  was  still  delayed. 

"  *  Your  great  riches,'  said  she, '  may  something 
avail  to  smooth  down  Uie  difficnliies  likely  to  arise 
oa  the  part  of  my  bmily^-^^t^ll,  I  foteaee  that 
your  Jewish  name  and  origin  will  form  an  ob- 
stacle all  but  insnpersble.  Render  that  name  re- 
nowned, dearest  Osftlez,  and  half  the  difficulty  will 
be  overcome.  Distinguish  yourself  in  parliament. 
Even  as  contact  with  the  divinity  converted  a 
gibbet  into  (he  «niblem  of  salvation,  the  inrtincts 
of  genius  consecrate  with  distinction  the  most  ig- 
nominious origin.  Come  to  my  father  to  claim 
my  hand  as  one  who  has  ocanmBuded  tlia  applause 
of  aenates,  and  he  will  not  presume  to  treat  yon 
-with  the  disdain  I  apprehend !' 

"Stung  by  even  the  bint  of  scornful  entreat- 
ment,  my  wounded  pride  stimulated  me  to  fresh 
exertions  ;  nay,  gave  me  courage  to  bid  her  fare- 
well, with  a  view  to  a  speedier  and  more  auspicious 
meeting.  The  family  was  to  be  in  England  early 
in  the  sommer.  By  that  time,  I  doubted  not  that 
opportunity  would  prosper  all  I  meditated.  The 
pariiamentary  agent  employed  by  my  fothei's 
London  solicitors  had  made  arrangements  for  my 
coming  forward  for  a  Government  borough,  on  the 
creation  of  a  batch  of  peers,  whose  patents  were 
already  in  progress. 

**  To  London,  therefore,  I  hastraed ;  sustained 
even  in  the  anguish  of  puting  firom  an  object  en- 
grosuog  every  feeling  of  my  heart  and  soul,  by 
the  ardent  demre  to  render  myself  worthy,  or 
rather  prove  myself  worthy  of  pretending  to  her 
hand.  Not  a  moment  did  I  mistrust  my  own 
powers.  The  Univenity  had  fixed  its  iaprimatw 
on  my  sduiiarship  ;  and  already  the  eyes  of  many 
were  upon  me.  All  I  needed,  to  acquire  a  position 
in  society,  was  the  passport  which  parliamentary 
distinction,  more  especially  at  the  period  of  a  " 
tional  eriids,  sooh  as  was  then  imminent,  rarely 
&ils  to  confer. 

**  But  alas !— 'the  borough  offered  to  me  for  pur- 
.  chase,  by  the  inertness  or  incapacity  of  my  agent, 


slipped  through  our  hands  ; — and  bitter  was  my 
disappointment  on  finding  that  a  week's  delay  at 
Cadis  conceded  to  the  prayers  cf  that  beloved 
being  at  the  moment  of  bidding  her  farewell,  had 
been  fatal  to  onr  prospects. — Si>  far  &om  realizing 
the  promises  1  had  made  her,  she  would  find  me 
on  her  return  to  England  the  same  obscure  indl- 
vidoal  who  had  quitted  her ;  and  periiaps  hear 
me  r^eoted  by  her  proud  father  ss  'the  grandson, 
of  Osalei  the  Jewl' 

"  Distracted  by  this  apprehension,  and  still  more 
by  the  idea  that,  should  I  want  oouiage  to  make 
the  attempt,  some  moie  appropriate  matob  might 
present  itself  which  tiie  jealousy  of  her  sisters 
(with  whom  she  was  no  favourite,  because  the 
fovonrite  of  all  Um  world  beside)  would  induce 
his  lordship  to  press  upon  her  aeeeptanee,  I  re- 
solved to  leave  no  efibrt  unattempted,  however 
rash,  to  accomplish  my  pnrpoee.  At  that  moment, 
the  sudden  death  of  one  of  the  membeta  for  a  Ca- 
thedral town,  pioepered  my  views.  Awaie  that 
my  father  would  oonsider  no  expenditnre  exoes- 
sive  which  served  our  ends,  I  determined  to  dan 
the  contest.  With  money— eloquence— an  na- 
blemiahed  character, — the  chances  seemed  most 
aw^icionsly  in  my  favour.  So,  at  least,  I  was 
assured  by  the  solicitors,  whoee  sole  object  in  my 
election  was  the  augmentation  of  their  bill.  Th^ 
advised  me  to  hurry  down  to  L ,  on  the  assur- 
ance of  having  smoothed  my  way  to  the  hustings. 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  elation  of  my  spirits 
during  that  journey  ]  I  rejoiced  at  having  de- 
clined the  attendance  of  the  men  of  ImsineBS  who 
had  proposed  bearing  ms  company.  For  Hope 
was  my  companion  by  the  way — promising  all 
that  can  make  glad  the  heart  of  youth, — a  happy 
home, — a  blessed,  beauteous,  loving  wife, — and 
when  tempted  forth  &Dm  my  glad  fireside,  the 
esteem  and  honour  of  my  fellow-men. 

"  Such  were  my  feelings  and  aipirations,  Basil, 
when,  on  a  bright  and  sun-shiny  afternoon,  I 

entered  L 1     As  I  approached  the  city,  the 

aspect  of  its  popolation  seemed  to  possess  a  peculiar 
interest  in  my  eyes ;  as  the  people  for  whom  I 
was  about  to  exercise  the  first  flow  of  my  intel- 
lects and  human  charities.  They  were  about  to 
be  intrusted  to  my  care,  as  a  fold  to  a  shepherd ; 
— the  constituency  over  whose  welfare  I  was  to  be 
the  providence.  Do  you  yet  know  enough  of  the 
world,  young  Sir,  to  appreciate  the  absurdity — 
the  vulgarity,  of  such  generous  emotions  V 

The  eager  narrator  had  now  worked  himself 
anew  into  his  former  excitement ;  and  the  low  and 
mournful  voice  in  which,  as  with  a  plaintive 
organ-stop,  he  had  been  describing  bis  felicitous 
dream  of  early  love,  gradually  gave  place  to  harsh 
and  abrupt  impetuosity. 

"  Well,  Sir !  I  entered  the  dty  !"  he  resumed. 
— "  You  have  probably  witnessed  the  triumphal 
entries  of  candidates  on  such  flattering  occasions  t 
Laurels,  ribbons,  largesses  to  the  populace,  feasting, 
junketing,  music,  clamour, — all  that  money  can 
concede  or  extort  from  the  venal  energies  of  popular 
nature.  Those  men  of  mind,  whom  we  fondly  call 
the  people,  gave  me  back  with  interest  the  huizas 
I  had  purchased.     But  oa  entering  die  market- 
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plM«,  Baofl,  and  eonfronting-  the  opposition  pftrty, 
the  flnt  object  that  met  roy  eyei  wu  my  own 
efRjfy  roasting  in  the  tnidrt  of  a  burning  fiery  fur- 
naca  ;  Burrounded  with  plncards  of  '  What  Chria- 
tian  •rill  dan  to  vote  for  Abednego  th«  Jew?' — 
'No  ciroaraciBion!' — 'Now  Barabbaa  was  a  rub- 
ber I'— with  poric  f^iakina  stuck  on  potea, — and 
every  other  inralting  emblem,  sappoaed  to  b«  ab- 
horrant  to  my  imputed  faith  1 

"  I  was  irritated, — but  nothing  further.  Con- 
mIoub  of  the  inapplicability  of  these  whips  and 
Koma  of  ral^i'  dErlalon,  the  nsual  iinptement  of 
the  huatinga,   I  conceived  that  nothing  would  be 

CMlerthan  to  dndeceivethe  population  of  L . 

In  almost  every  great  aaaemblage  reaaon  preponder- 
Btea :  and  having  In  my  apeeeh,  on  the  first  day'a 
poll,  uttered  the  most  aolemn  denial  of  my  im- 
puted Judaitm,  and  appealed  to  the  support  of 
the  ecelealaatical  interest  of  the  city,  to  which  I 
wnscientiously  pledged  my  own,  I  fancied  the 
mischief  overcome. 

"HyeloqueDwinadeamaiiif^t sensation.  I  was 
cheered  by  the  people,  and  encouraged  by  the  gen- 
tTf.-^Bat  during  the  night  my  adversariei  got  up 
a  further  storm  of  lilsult.  Placards  repreaanting 
Shylock,  with  the  knih  and  scbIm  in  his  hand, 
preparing  to  cut  oS'the  pound  of  flesh,  greeted)  me 
•n  emerging  from  my  inn,  intermingled  with  re- 
presentation of  the  martyrdom  of  little  St.  Hugh, 
(whose  tomb,  unfortunately,  graced  the  adjoining 
cathedral,)  the  legend  of  whose  barbarous  murder 
by  'the  Jew's  daughter,'  was  roared  round  the 
hustings  by  a  wore  of  stentorian  voices. — Biery 
time  I  opened  my  lips  to  address  the  multitude,  I 
was  Interrupted  with 

As  It  nil  ont  one  holiday. 
Small  rain  Hi  nn,— 
till  tfte  name  of  St.  Hugh  of  Lincoln,  became  In- 
deed accursed  in  my  ears  I 

"The  bigntry  of  CaiHz  was  pale  and  tame,  in 
short,  compared  with  that  of  the  cath^ral  town  I— 
Suffloc  it,  that  after  throwing  away  thousands  of 
pounds,  I  lost  my  election— and  far  more  than  my 
election — my  trust  in  the  justice  of  mankind,  nay, 
the  justice  of  Providence  itself. 

"  I  ask  you  again,  Basil  Annesley,  was  it  rational 
that  I  should  be  thus  reviled  and  rejected, — un- 
tried,— unheard, — and  a  booby  Squire  preferred  in 
mV  place,  simply  because  some  wag  had  written 
on  the  walla  previous  to  my  nnmination — '  What 
ia  your  name?'  'Aiwdnego!' — 'Who  gave  you 
that  name  ?"  '  The  high  priest  of  the  synagogue,  io 
my  baptism!' 

"A  thousand  crushing  thoughts  came  crowding 
Into  my  soul  when  I  reentered  London  the  follow- 
ing day.  I  was  defeated  ;  and  the  bitterness  of  a 
defeated  candidate  is  pruverhial.  But  never  did 
defeat  convey,  like  mine,  extinction  of  every  pro 
speet  of  distinction — every  hope  of  earthly  happi- 
ness. Parliament  was  the  Promethean  torch  that 
was  to  eniow  me  with  vitality  ; — and  the  living 
apirk  was  quenched ! 

"tt  was,  then,  Bieil,  then  that,  for  the  first  time, 
I  harot  to  appreciate  the  value  of  Honet  ! — In 
place  of  the  Providence  I  was  beglnoing  to  mis- 
trust, the  Maltea  Calf  becama  my  qos  I— I  sa 


not  to  myself,  like  Lucifer,  '  Eril  be  thoa  mj 
good  1' — but  'Gold  be  thou  mygnardivi  angel!' 
— For  the  solieitori,  by  whose  inaptitude  I  had 
been  IO  ill  supported,  now  whiapered  in  myrar, 
that  perhaps  they  might  atill  be  able  to  putdiam 
a  seat ;  and  tAu  time  they  ao  ttit  redeemed  their 
word,  that,  within  a  fortnight  from  the  ninrj 
whisper  reaching  my  ear,  a  spendthrift  Icwdling  bid 
accepted  theChiltem  Hundreds, — the  credit  tide  of 
my  banker's  book  was  lessened  by  an  item  of  in 
thousand  pounds, — and  Abedn^o  Osaln  took  bn 
Bsat  in  the  House  of  Commons. 

"And  now,  Basil,  fMi0,  my  way  aeemed  dearte- 
fore  me  I — I  wasa  member  of  the  mott  enlighlcMd 
legislative  assembly  in  the  world,  sod  niy  r^nta- 
tion  was  in  tile  keeping  of  the  free  pteas  <tf  tilt 
land  of  liberty.  Forests  of  laurela  aoemed  ihooda; 
up  before  me.  I  anttcipal«d  fame, — I  auticipatid 
popularity, — I  anticipated,  I — Great  QodI  "  n- 
claimed  the  excited  inait,  intamlpting'  himself,— 
"  the  flame  of  joy  and  triumph  Uiat  awelled  mj 
veins  at  that  moment  mems  rushing  back  anee 
into  my  heart,  warm  with  all  the  glowing  enerina 
of  youth.  All  the  wealth  of  my  bnrating  cefltn 
was  insufl^cient  to  requite  the  enjoyment  of  on 
•unny  day  of  the  unsullied  brigbtneae  ol  that 
boylah  confidence  1" 

"But  surely,  in  parlMment,  the  onjust  aad 
groundless  prejudice  you  havr  de«cribed  did  hc 
pursue  you  ?" — demanded  Annesley,  deeply  inta- 
ested,  yet  almost  alarmed  by  the  v^eoMuoe  of  Ui 
companion. 

"Even  Id  parliament,  Sir,"  resumed  Abedae^ 
in  a  more  subdued  tone, — "  even  in  tffe  parliamoit 
of  Nbtral  England, — mliyhuy%ad  England, — 1  w«i 
still  'Osalex,  the  Jbw]' — They  went  fnrther,  thtsf 
upright  legislators,  than  the  bigots  of  Cadtx.  With 
them  I  was  not  the  mn  of  the  Jew, — bnt  It*  Jew. 
Though  admitting  me  to  lie,  by  extr«etiaa,  t 
Spaniard — by  birth,  an  English  man — by  hJili,a 
Protestant,  I  was  still  'Oaalei  tho  Jew!' — II j 
name  and  face  avouched  it ;  and  are  not  a  namt 
and  face  authentic  evidence  in  any  other  spot  d 
earth  than  a  court  of  justice  t — Wheo  1  spake  wd 
in  the  House, — it  was  '  well  enough  flir  a  Jvw ;' 
when  ill — '  what  could  be  eipeeUd  of  a  J«wt'— 
The  measures  I  advocated  were  etigmatised  by  tht 
press,  as  iiraught  forwai'd  under  the  protection  of 
the  Jews  ; — and  the  whole  repertwy  of  wu^iii 
and  Vulgar  Jocularity  was  unloosed  agunit  ne 
very  time  I  opened  my  lips  I 

"  I  was  almost  maddened ! — Had  I  entered  aij 
public  career  at  a  maturer  period  of  life,  1  shoai^ 
have  known  how  to  repreaa  such  sne««,  or  bo*  b 
retort  upon  my  scnniera.  But  1  was  a  bof- 
The  generous  impulses  of  yooth  were  warm  wilfcii 
Writhing  un:ler  a  sense  of  injustice,  I  kt 
my  temjier.  I  sometimes  spoke  vilely, — nndtbtt, 
indeed,  was  the  cry  redoubled,  that  *  The  Mcted 
Daniel  had  broken  down.* — '  But,  then,  what  mbU 
>e  expected  of  a  man  with  auch  a  naae  aa 
Abednego !' 

"  A  earcastlc  member  of  the  Oppoaition,  wtiMe 

wit  was  armed  as  the  stings  of  aapa,  atta^sd  ve 

night  In  reply,  upon  an  eflitMtive  apseefa  on  tht 

Com-lkva,  by  whi^  I  had  comiu&M  At  aMB- 
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tioa  of  tlw  HotH,  with  the  tatet  that — 'he  wbb 
ftwftra  thkt  the  honoumble  member's  nameaake  and 
pndeoeMOT  waa  memorable  in  eoripture  history 
throuob  tlie  pcr«ei:utioni  of  a  king  who  fed  on 
gnu  i  but  it  did  Dot  follow  thtit  the  AbedD«Do  of 
ntodern  tiinee  wu  to  beuaina  faiDOue  by  hia  aaao- 
dfttion  with  CoBK.' — The  House  was  convulsed 
With  laoghur  at  thia  sorry  jest ;  and  the  laugh  of 
farliuneUt  bums  as  with  the  cauitia  impress  of 
the  hranding-iroD,  The  morning  papen  aiilBrgMl 
Upon  th« pltaaanU-.v, — which  waaechoed  by  all  the 
andarlings  of  the  press)  and  before  I  had  been  three 
taoaths  in  the  House  uf  Commons,  instead  of  com- 
manding the  Bttentiou  due  to  my  abilities  and  gooid 
f^lh,  I  bad  become  a  laughing-stoak  as  *  Corn- 
law  Abednego  t ', 

"  Stilt,  there  was  comfort  in  panpectlve.  The 
woman  I  luvsd  was  too  true,  too  good,  too  fond,  ta 
h»  jnfluetided  by  the  voice  of  vulgar  derision.— 
%at  knew  that  I  wai  neither  a  Jew,  nor  the  aon  of 
k  Jew,  Sms  knew  that  my  education  had  been 
liberal, — my  habita  of  life  loxurioUs ;  and  the  low- 
bred citations  ngardlng  Honmonth  Stteet  and 
Ihike't  Place  over  Aer,  at  least,  could  have  little 
Influenec.  £*eb  if  her  fatlur  should  reflwt  me 
her  hand,  Jit,  my  tender,  faithful,  tmsling  love, 
could  not  recall  the  gift  of  her  heart. 

"  The  family  returned  to  England,  Batil ; — the 
Camily  which  for  months  and  months  had  aoceptcd 
the  hospitality  of  my  father.  Theirdoor  waa  ahnt 
in  my  fkce. 

"  In  the  Interim,  my  engagement  with  her  fijr 
whom  I  would  have  sacrificed  my  life,  had  Iteen 
discovered,  and  all  further  interconrM  between  us 
was  interdicted ! 

"  The  bnther  wo*  still  so  Infirm  as  to  afford  t 
fair  plea  for  retiring  Instantly  into  the  country 
arid  in  the  aiHstacratio  seclaeiun  of  hit  own  parlc, 
the  old  lord  fancied  himself  able  to  hiild  at  bay  the 
presumptuous  imjwrtnnities  of  the  grandgon  of  the 
Jew  of  Cadiz!" 

"And  you  pursned  them,  of  course!"  cried  Basil 
Annesley,  a  new  species  of  interest  mingling  with 
bis  curioeity,     **  You   accepted  dismisaal  from 
Other  lips  than  those  of  her  you  loved  1 " 

"  I  pursued  them  1 " — resumed  his  companion, 
half  eloaing  his  eyes,  as  if  to  reconcentrate  himself 
into  the  illusions  of  retrospection.  "  I  pursu- 
ed them,  I  saw  her  again.  We  met  as  be- 
fore, Basil— by  stealth.  The  summer  nights  fa- 
voured our  frequent  interviews.  Agai 
pledged  her  faith  to  me  ;  again  she  swore,  thivugh 
good  or  evil  report,  to  be  faithful.  But  we  were 
discovered, — spare  me  the  recital !  Through  the 
instrumentality  of  her  eietera,  there  was  a  crurl 
Mcna  uf  detection.  A  struggle  ensued — a  fatal 
struggle, — the  infirm  brother  Mas  disableil. — As  1 
live  and  breathe,  Basil,  it  waa  not  I  who  inflinted 
the  fatal  injury  !  But  he  died  ! — The  inquest 
absolved  me.  SnrgicalexauiDBtion  proved  that  the 
Mcid  ent«niuTstingofablood-vesgelhadproved  fatal . 

"To  renew  my  intcrcourae  with  the  family  aft«r 
this  dreadful  event,  and  tlie  terrible  publii^ity  given 
to  our  cRUse  iif  quarrel,  was  iitipossible.  The  very 
Attempt  had  been  an  insult.  My  beluvrd  wrote  tu 
me  entieating  forbearance,    Overtuieaon  my  part, 


she  said,  wonld  perht^  hurry  her  broken-hearted 
father  into  the  grave.  But  still  she  swore  again 
and  again,  with  the  fervid  earuestness  that  woman 
■  ly  knows  how  to  oasume,  that,  whatever  time  or 
distance  might  divide  us,  for  this  world  and  the 
next  she  was  my  own, — '  in  the  sight  of  God,  my 
wife  r— In  the  sight  of  God'—AIos!  even  tit, 
perhape,  felt  that  the  mightiest  of  names  might  be 
appe^ed  to  in  vain  by  so  utter  an  outcast  as  Osalea 
the  Jktv  1" 

"Compose  yourwlf,  Sir!" — murmnRd  Basil  in 
a  kindly  voice,  on  pei'oeiving  that  big  tears  were 
rolling  duwnthe  withered  cneeks  of  his  companion. 
"  Disturb  yourself  no  further  to  talk  of  this  1" 

"  Now,  or  never !" — cried  the  old  man,  with  a 
strong  effort  over  his  feelings,  "  I  complied, 
Besil,  with  her  Injunctions, — The  Session  waa 
over.  I  returned  to  Cadii  with  the  intention  of  at 
least  six  months'  absence  from  England  and  ktr  /— 
But  what  a  spot  had  I  choaen  to  nourish  my  rv* 
grcts !  The  grove*,— the  gardens, — in  which  w« 
had  wandered  hand  in  hand  ; — the  same  white 
walla,  steeped  in  the  same  moonlight,  were  ever 
amund  me  ;■ — and  she  whole  veiy  soul  had  been 
conjoined  there  with  mine  In  ecstatic  delirium,— 
ilie  was  afar, — weeping, — lonely, — dlsconK>lat«, — 
waiting  for  me,— eorrowing  for  m«  1— In  that 
thouf^ht,  however,  there  was  comfort  I— My  tear* 
flowed  the  mot«,  but  the  more  sootliin^^ly,  when  t 
remembered  that  ail  my  sorrows  were  shared  by 
that  dearest  of  all  human  beings  I 

"  Within  three  months,  Basil,  from  the  day  of 
my  arrival  at  Cadli,  the  newepaptr  was  placed  in 
my  hand  whloli  announced  her  marriage  with  an- 

"  What  treachery  !" — burst  involuntarily  from 
the  lips  of  the  young  man,  though  a  terrible  sua- 
pieion  had  already  presented  itself  to  bis  mind^ 
connecting  the  narrative  now  unfolded  with  the 
revelatione  of  the  old  gardener. 

"  Treachery  most  monstrous  and  most  ungrate- 
ful I"— rejoined,  with  kindling  eyes,  the  excited 
Abednego. — "And  lol  on  that  day  I  swore  an 
oath  l>efore  Gon, — an  oath  to  l>e  mightily  avenited, 
—avenged  on  both, — on  all,— the  husband,— the 
wife,— the  proud,  obdurate  family ! — And  1  was  ao ! 
My  cry  to  the  Almighty  for  vengeance  waa  at  leaat 
prospered  !" 

"  Before  you  proceed  flirther.  Sir,  consider  a 
moment  !" — interposed  Basil,  perplexed  and  dis- 
tressed.— "  Let  not  the  excitement  of  the  moment 
betiay  you  into  avowals  which  you  may  hereafter 
bitterly  repent  1" 

"  I  have  considered,  aiid  would  fain  yon  should 
know  alt," — replied  the  old  man  in  a  milder  ton^ 
— "And  fiial,  to  judge  me  fairly, — to  judge  mt 
leniently, — reflect  upon  tlie  misery  of  my  position  I 
— Reflect  that  I  bad  ventured  my  'all  of  earthly 
happiness  in  that  frail  barque,  and  that  the  wreck 
was  total !' — My  hopes  were  withered,  Nothinf 
was  left  me  in  this  world, — uotliinK  but  itoHir  I— < 
In  the  first  struggles  of  my  anguish,  I  resigned  my 
seat  in  Parliament,  and  abjured  the  country  by 
which  I  had  been  so  despitefully  entreiited  and 
peratcuted.  I  abandoned  England,  But  I  brought 
neither  peace  nor  honour  to  my  home.    My  father. 
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whose  highest  ambitions  were  h&fBed  by  my  i«- 
epair,  became  hima«lf  surly  &ttd  desponding' ;  and 
domestic  comfort  wu  gradually  banished  from 
household  1 

"  It  was  probably  the  gloom  thus  engendered 
that  caused  my  yonng  sister  to  look  abroad  for 
happiness.  Soon  after  ray  letum,  her  mother 
died ;  and  thus  left  alone  with  herfractloos  father 
and  surly  brother,  the  poor  girl  bestowed  her  affeo- 
Uona  on  the  only  individual  admitted  within  our 
doors,  Verelst, — whom  her  father  had  engaged  for 
her  tuition  in  painting, — though,  as  a  man  of 
genins  travelling  for  the  periectionment  of  his  art, 
superior  to  the  ordinary  condition  of  an  ordinary 
professor. 

"  When  apprized  of  her  attachment,  my  animo- 
sity to  Uie  young  Grerman,  who  could  afford  no 
home  to  tiie  cherished  flower  of  our  fireside,  and 
whom  I  nnjostly  accused  of  interested  news  in  his 
Attachment,  anSced  to  prove  that  I  had  suffered 

persecution  and  learnt  no  mercy ! 1  advised 

my  fiither  to  drive  the  needy  adventoier  from  our 
gates ;  and  the  consequence  was  the  flight  and  die- 
astiDua  marriage  of  my  uster,  which  precipitated 
my  poor  mortified  father  into  the  grave, 

"  I  wsa  now  the  master  of  millions ! — The  ef- 
forts long  made  by  my  father  for  tihe  realization  of 
his  proper^,  with  a  view  to  quitting  Spain,  had, 
by  this  time,  'brought  to  bear  the  centralization 
of  our  capitiU. — It  ww,  however,  indispensable  for 
the  completion  of  this  object,  retarded  by  the  old 
man's  death,  that  I  should  visit  the  East ;  in  va- 
rious parte  of  which  my  predecessors  had  main- 
tained mercantile  establishmenta.  The  expedition 
i'  pleased  me.  I  wished  to  behold  mankind  in  an 
unconventiooized  condition.  I  wanted  to  look 
npon  the  land  which  had  given  birth  to  my  ill- 
fated  race.  Already  my  views  of  social  morality 
were  snfliciently  disorganised  ; — In  the  East,  I 
thorongMy  threw  off  the  prejndices  of  civilisation. 
To  behold  other  creeds  Mtablished  as  firmly,  and 
producing  nsnlta  as  benefidal,  and  more  consonant 


with  the  demands  of  clioiat«  and  muntiy  tli^n 
Christianity,  convinced  me  that  the  sU-Beeing  God, 
— 1«  whom  d[tars,like  throne^  sre  but  the  fiyitdMli 
of  his  power, — who,  for  his  own  wise  pnipoat,  hu 
apportioned  the  faith  of  the  Hnsralnun  (o  one 
tropic,  of  the  Brahmin  to  another, — whoieresled, 
by  the  lips  of  hie  prophets,  centuries  and  ceDtmiN 
before  the  birth  of  Christ,  the  great  neti£ct  of 
Redemption,  and  the  cruelty  of  the  Hebien  \j 
which  alone  it  was  accomplishable, — miut  biluld 
with  sentiments  of  mercy,  wide  &om  the  veiL|ttiKe 
imputed  to  Him  by  the  implacable  mind  of  nu, 
the  hereditary  nHponsibility  of  the  chillm  of 
Israel  for  the  predestined  crime  of  thdr  foieblhen! 
— Thenceforward  the  Jews,  with  uhom  1  *« 
classed,  became,  in  my  eyes,  as  any  (i1herpu{de; 
BBve  in  being  more  unjnstiy  aspened,  and  tomt- 
quently  more  deserving  commisetatioi]. 

"  Amid  the  succeeding  changes  of  religion  ud 
legislation  I  was  compelied  to  vritnes,— vuiatiwi 
which  render  morality  a  matter  of  latitude  ul 
longitude,  and  the  virtues  of  one  hemispliRt  H* 
vices  of  the  other, — I  began  to  look  amund  me  fb 
a  enhstantial  and  tangible  standard  of  cHiit^ 
'Whit,' I  exclaimed, — 'whatconttituteiriglitul 
wrong? — wiere  is  the  Positive,  wfcretheTnie?— 
The  answer  was  '  GOLD  1'  BasU  Annetls;! 

"  Who  will  deny  that,  over  ell  nations  and  lu- 
gnages, — under  the  tyranny  of  one  or  the  tynmf 
of  many, — the  majesty  of  the  crown  or  the  !»■ 
jesty  of  the  tiara, — Mamhoh  holds  the  ptfoA- 
rating  influence? — Gold,  ooLn,  oold,  oMutilslii 
the  T.  KiiTiifMhB  sole  divinity,— the  Jehonk  d 
the  universal  earth  J 

"  Once  convinced  of  this,  I  bowed  down  mj 
knee  and  worshipped  l  —  Loi%  and  ngtri;  ii 
search  of  some  First  Cause  in  whidi  to  pot  nf 
trust,  I  cried  aloud  with  joy  when  I  had  fband  it! 
— My  wandering  ark  had  stnck  upon  the  top  d( 
an  Ararat ;  and  I  sought  no  better  land  u  >  n*' 
ing-place  for  the  sole  of  my  foot ! 
{To6e«     ■       ■' 
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The  author  of  these  Essays  is  a  distinguished 
.  Preacher  among  that  body  of  dissenter*  of  which, 
of  late  years,  the  clergy  (if  we  dare  so  call  them) 
have  shot  rapidly  ahead  in  scholastic  acquirement^ 
in  general  literature,  and  in  a  wise  adaptation  to 
the  liberal  and  expansive  tendencies  of  the  age. 
John  Wesley  has  the  credit  of  saying,  that  he  saw 
no  use  in  the  Devil  engrossing  th  the  best  tunes. 
The  Independent  clergy,  and  indeed,  to  some  ex- 
tent, the  dissenting  ministers  of  every  denomina- 
tion, in  like  manner,  no  longer  permit  the  Church, 
as  by  law  eetablished,  and  by  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge taught,  to  monopolize  ail  those  gifts  and  ac- 
complishments, which,  held  in  due  subordination 
to  higher  purposes,  give  so  much  efficiency  to  the 
ministrations  of  the  pulpit.  The  Preface  to  Dr. 
Vanghan's  volume,  lu  explaining  its  object,  men- 


*  The  Modem  Pulpit  viewed  in  it>  relation  to  the 
State  of  Society.  B;  Robert  Viughan,  D.D.  One  volume. 
London  :  JnckBon  &  WsKbrd. 


tions  a  gratifying  fact.  Another  Independent  Col- 
lege is  abont  to  rise  in  the  important  kciUtj  li 
Birmingham,  in  the  vicinity  of  which  thew  i< ''' 
ready  a  seminary ;  and  such  permonott  fMn* 
tions  are  urgentiy  required  at  a  period  wlm  > 
systematic  warfare  seems  about  to  be  wsgedupn 
the  grand  and  fundamental  principle  of  the  k- 
formation,  by  both  the  Univermties,  and  i  nuj*' 
rity  of  their  pupils.  Another  college  of  the  M* 
kind  is  nearly  completed  at  Manchester,  for"Ki 
funds  have  been  contributed  by,  we  pjMUUKi  "• 
Independent  or  Congr^ational  Churches  of  1"^ 
caahire.  And  it  is  yet  more  gratiffing  to  iM* 
that,  in  both  these  colleges  "  the  means  of  edoMti* 
will  be  provided  on  a  plan  equal  in  respect  to  t« 
essential  branches  of  learning,  and  supeiioT  id  i- 
spect  to  theology  and  pastoral  science  [which  " 
presnma  to  mean  knowledge  of  the  pastonl  Mif] 
to  what  is  generally  obUined  at  Ostbri  wd  Cut- 
bridge."  Thesnbstanceorgermof-thepwn'''^ 
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tite  wM  given  in  a  disconne  dslivCTed  at  aa  annual 
meeting  of  Spring  Hill  CoUege,  in  the  vicinity  of 
Birraing^iBin.  Dr.  Vaughan  waa  requested,  by 
those  of  hig  brethren  who  had  the  pleasure  of  be- 
ing present,  to  print  his  address.  But  the  theme 
seemed  too  wide  and  important  to  be  so  briefly 
discneeed ;  and  it  baa  accordingly  expanded  into 
the  present  able  and  valuable  worlc.  It  is  divided 
into  twelve  chapters,  some  of  them  very  ehort^  and 
of  subordinate  intenet  In  the  first,  "  0»  the 
OJka  1^  PrtaeAing,"  it  is  not  to  be  expected  that 
the  author  shoold  ooderrate  the  usee  of  the  pul- 
pit ;  nor,  we  admit,  would  it  be  easy  to  overvalue 
them,  where  they  are  pnperly  understMid  and 
Ably  fHiIfilled.  He  contends  that  the  press  has 
not,  and  never  can  supersede  the  Pulpit ;  that  the 
Christian  minister  ia  not  to  surrender  hia  divinely- 
appointed  office  to  this  powerful  modem  instru- 
ment, with  which  he  must  wmetimeB  contend  as 
an  an  antagonist,  and  sometimes  labour  as  an  ally. 

There  is  abundant  internal  evidence  in  the  vo- 
lume to  prove  how  much  attention  its  author  must 
bestow  upon  even  the  ephemeral  productions  of 
the  press  :  and  every  preacher  must  give  like  at- 
tention who  would  fully  comprehend  the  rela- 
tions of  the  modem  Pulpit  to  society.  The  pro- 
position, that  the  pulpit  has  la^^ed  b^ind  the 
press  ;  behind  the  bar,  the  lectnre-room,  and  the 
senate ;  behind,  in  a  more  comprehensive  sense,  the 
spirit  and  scope  and  attainments  of  general  society, 
ifi  frankly  admitted  by  Dr.  Vanghau,  though  this 
lie  considers  no  argument  that  preaching  should 
cease,  or  be  less  frequent ;  but  that  it  should  in 
general  be  of  a  higher  order,  as  being,  in  our  days, 
addressed  to  an  auditory  capable  of  reading, — 
to  an  audittfty  in  poSBession  of  books, — and  to 
an  auditory  whose  education  is  of  a  higher  and 
more  general  kind  than  obtained  among  assem- 
blies of  the  people  in  former  ages.  Books,  he  con- 
tends, though  they  may  do  much,  can  never  ab- 
rogate the  eternal  law  which  places  man  in  de- 
pendence on  the  immediate  tuition,  the  oral  in- 
struGtion  of  man. 

Bevolotioiu  ia  tlie  social  and  in  the  monl  world  majr 
Erestljr  ^^t  the  mods  and  oomplezlon  of  preachinc : 
bnt  its  high  uses  must  be  perpetual,  laMnDch  as  the 
great  aptitndss  af  baman  nature  to  wbioh  It  oemmends 
ilMlf  miut  be  perpetual. 

The  importance  of  praachinff,  as  the  means  of 
promoting  religion  in  the  world,  he  places  above 
the  institotion  of  baptism.  A  ^ort  chapter  "  On 
the  ffmenl  CA/irvetmiMlieKf  Modem &ieU^"  ioet 
full  justice  to  the  increased  knowledge  and  the 
apiiit  of  inquiry  which  distinguishes  the  present 
age ;  uid  the  section  which  immediately  follows, 
on  the  relate  of  the  pulpit  to  the  great  mass  of 
the  people,  or  to  "  the  manual-labour  claBsea,"  we 
consider  the  most  important  in  the  Treatise,  bom 
its  sound  views  and  mighty  object.  The  discon- 
tent, "  the  disaffection  "  wUch  at  present  pervades 
and  distinguishes  the  artisan  classes  of  England, 
is  understood  in  its  real  causes  and  bearings  as  an 
evil,  bnt  one  (though  this  b  not  clearly  stated) 
pregnantwiththeseedgof  future  good.  ItEptali^ 
haa  come  to  be  the  great  want  of  the  manual-labour 
cIbmw,  it  is,  we  trust,  only  equality  of  civil  rights ; 
and  if  the  idew  of  we^th  and  power  have  «ome 


to  be  very  generally  identified  with  those  of  op- 
pres^on,  it  cannot  well  be  denied,  that  much  of  our 
kgialation,  and  many  of  our  positive  institutions, 
give  colour  to  the  not-always  erroneous  apprehen- 
ebn.  Having  desoribed  the  state  of  popular  feel- 
ing as  alarming  and  dangerous  to  government  and 
to  religion,  in  terms  which  we  consider  somewhat 
too  sweeping  and  nnqaalified,  the  writer  reaches  a 
point  where  we  can  more  uniMervedly  concur  with 

It  is  not  neosessry  tooot  present  ot^t,  that  we  sbonld 
deliver  say  deflsile  opinion  oonoemiug  tlie  merit  or  de- 
merit of  the  objects  contemplated  bj  this  novel  species 
of  papnUr  oontbinaliaa.  It  may  be,  Ikst  wo  ongbt  to 
■ee  in  it,  nothing  note  than  the  natural  etteet  of  sooo 
mseh  older,  sad  b;  no  means  1bb»  Mlflab  oombiDStiooi, 
in  favour  of  the  interests  to  which  it  is  opposed.  It  may 
be,  thsttbe  nnnsMinable  oontained  in  it  fass  derived  its 
measure  of  influeuDe  and  power  l^m  ita  alliance  with 
much  that  ib  not  nuraasonable.  It  is  always  aafg,  as 
well  as  bamaue,  to  judge  leuiently  concerning  tbeorrors 
of  the  people;  and,  on  the  whole,  it  maybe,  that  the  weak 
in  this  esse,  as  ia  most  othara,  possess  a  more  weighty 
elaim  upon  our  sympathy  than  Uie  strong. 
What  is  the  repent  that  shonld  be  made  ewweming  the 
pulpit,  viewed  in  its  lelatlon  to  this  large  pcwtfon  of  the 
eemmoDity  I  Oar  answer  mast  be,  Diat  we  esnnot  anM 
■ooonntuigit  as  behig,  in  agraatmsasnte — perhaps  hi  a 
majority  of  instanoea — a  maoifeat  lUlare.  Nor  are  the 
more  eonaideimble  of  tba  eansea  whkb  have  OondncMl  to 
this  failure  hard  to  discover. 

It  would  Beem  to  be  a  oardinal  eiror  among  the  great 
majority  of  preaehen  in  onr  time,  that  they  Uihik  maoh 
too  meuly  of  the  popalar  ubderrtanding.  It  is  their 
manner  to  judge  of  the  minds  of  men  too  mech  by  t^ 
standard  of  a  technical  edaoation,  vrithont  keeping  anf- 
flciently  in  riew  eitber  tiie  sameDess  or  the  variety  of 
those  natural  capabilities  which  God  has  bestowed  upon 
men  as  snoh.  It  la  little  remembered,  in  oonsequenoe, 
that  the  sUghtly-edneated  man  in  the  pew,  may  poaai- 
biy  be  possessed  of  mnefa  greater  aagadty  than  the 
thoroai^y^daoated  man  in  tha  pnlpit  Ministera  of 
religion  shoold  not  need  to  be  remhided,  that  the  amlth 
at  his  anvil  may  have  more  compass  of  sonl  in  him,  than 
is  fbond  In  the  sebolar,  however  maoh  given  to  )hb  books. 
In  the  oass  of  the  one,  there  may  be  oatnially  a  robnat 
mental  health,  snob  aa  no  amouDt  of  artifloial  meaaa 
would  Buffloe  to  confer  in  the  case  of  the  other.  Equa- 
lity in  these  things  is  of  much  wider  extent  Chan  is  oom- 
Donly aoppoaed.  Tbepeerandthemeehaoioareal^eape- 
dmeos  of  humanity ;  and,  not  nnfteqnently,  all  the  tid- 
ing in  the  world  would  ikil  of  securing  to  the  man  of 
high  degree,  the  -  same  habit  of  inCemgent  perception 
whiob  may  be  existing  as  so  much  oatarsl  beatowment 
in  the  man  of  low  degree.  In  all  time,  the  toe  of  one 
grade  haa  come,  in  this  manner,  near  upon  ibe  heel  of 
another  acconuted  as  greatly  its  tietlers.  But  in  no 
time  baa  this  rixalry  between  the  cMldren  of  nature, 
mud  the  children  of  fortune,  been  so  prevalent,  or  so 
marked,  as  in  the  tine  in  which  we  live. 

It  is  a  great  mistake  to  suppose,  that  in  order  to  ia- 
tetest  and  Instraot  tiie  popular  mind,  it  will  be  naceasary 
to  descend  to  it  in  a  manner  inoonaistent  with  good 
taate. 

In  other  parts  of  the  Treatise  this  is  reiterated  ; 
and  the  orators  of  the  hustings  and  the  rostrnm 
will  find  the  cautions  as  valuable  to  them  aa  they 
are  to  the  ministers  of  the  pulpit. 

This  is  stated  in  an  argument  for  clergymen  being 
trained  and  educated  in  a  diversity  of  ways ;  and 
di^ring  in  rank  and  station,  it  would  seem,  as 
well  as  in  attainments ;  an  argument,  by  the  way, 
which  we  have  heard  employed  for  the  institution 
of  a  hierarchy.  On  the  other  hand,  Dr.  Vanghan 
himself  asseits  something  equivalent  tfi  the  opinion, 
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Out  when  •  prt«8li«r  or  an  orfttor  ii  imagined,  on 
uoount  of  bi*  intallBctuil  rtatuM,  or  wippo^ed  »t- 
UiumanU,  to  Bhoot  ovar  the  headi  of  Ilia  auilitury, 
it  will  uKiklty  he  fuuod  that  b«  ia  an  unaliilful 
•reher,  who  has  taken  a  faiaa  iDaaaure  (if  hit 
noanit,  and  blunderinffly  ahot  aside.  Refurring 
to  UnJ  Broughftrn'a  DUaertation  on  tha  Eloquenoe 
of  the  Ancianti  as  to  a  body  of  oanoni  for  tha 
orator,  ha  proceed*  : — 

In  the  modern  palpil,  the  effeet  of  leaniing,  tnd  of 
elagaat  whoUrship,  haa  cummoiilj  baen  lo  reiidar  men 
ineapabla  of  prmiucing  impreuioii  of  tint  iialiira  iii  auj 
dajiree.  Jo  the  tase  uf  inch  praachara,  iiailher  the  die- 
(ioD  the;  uu,  nor  the  mould  iota  which  (hey  cut  their 
•xpreuiou  aiid  wnlencei,  nor  ihe  compariwus  ihaj  in- 
troduoe,  aor  aaythinn  belougiiig  to  Ihair  rhotoriu,  bai 
bean  an  object  of  itudy  with  a  'lew  to  ita  fltuaw  to  •*- 
pan  tha  altentioD,  and  (o  moig  the  thounhta  and  pu- 
tioM  of  auoh  aMembliae  »•  are  geuerallj  ooiifaned  by 
the  preacher— awembliaa  made  up  from  the  popaUr, 
Bu«h  mora  than  ftom  tha  thoraoiihlj-eilucaWd  claeea* 
of  aotialj.  Tha  graal  objeat  of  thii  olaea  of  praaohera 
baa  bMU  to  acquit  thamMlvaa  ieaniedlr<  or  to  acquit 
thamaelrta  ele,>(uillj.  It  ia  gria'oua  to  wimeaa  th. 
ahief*  whioU  have  reiultad  from  ihia  conventional 

C"  it  ta#t«.  1  r  onr  pulpit  leiaoni  m»»t  b«  veiled 
naiBofapartienlar  kind  of  achoUnhip,  tht 
Mople  Beoarally,  and  eian  mea  of  good  natural  parts, 
who  have  not  been  initiated  into  that  lebDlarahip,  will 
fcil  to  paKaira  our  DManing,  and  will  begio,  aa  the  c»a- 
■equence,  to  east  about  for  aome  batter  emplcyiaent 
tbao  lUtanini  to  the  atUranoea  of  our  unknown  tongue. 
It  ihottld  be  aoeountad  aa  »  plaaaing  proof  of  the  good 
aatua  periadlcx  the  popular  mind,  •rhea  the  puiple  re- 
tatt  U  be  put  off  with  the  jingle  of  atyle  in  place  of  the 
clear  itatement,  and  rigoroua  enfurcement  of  truth. 
Ne»Brtha1ea»,  on  the  ground  that  tha  people  almost 
nnifbnnlj  eatimale  auah  polpit  triaing  at  iM  pr'P'r 
Taloe,  are  they  eommorly  reproached  aa  incapable  of 
appreciating  pulpit  aieellence  I  In  gantral.Lba  aeholar 
needs  only  q>e»k  in  hie  own  language  to  be  underrtood 
bj  (be  scholar;  butahoold  it  become  hie  object  to  niaie 
bimMlfeqaallynodentaodbymeDwhoueautBcho1an,it 
will  b«  oeoeaaary  that  ha  should  study  to  become  eipwt 
In  tba  Ma  of  language  whiob  may  not  be  slriotly  hia 
♦wo.  Hemuat  look  him  his  own  immediate  associatjona 
(0  tbe  aascoiationa  of  other  men.  He  louat  become  ob- 
•errant  of  the  nodaa  of  apptehenaicn  which  baloug  to 
lainda  widely  different  from  his  own.  He  must  be  cap' 
able  of  effort  to  place  himself  m  ia  the  stead  of  such 
nindsi  and  from  that  point  he  must  Icwn  to  judge  con- 
etroiog  the  manuer  in  which  sueb  nunt^  habits  maj 
be  »pproaehBd  with  the  beat  effect.  Nor  must  he  re- 
«id  thia  a*  being  altegethar  a  work  of  condeacenaion, 
K  ia  not  oondeaoenaioQ  thwis  demanded  of  him.suiDDah 
H  wiaptMion.  Thia  maaner  of  pbeer»atioii,  and  thia 
kind  of  study,  may  bo  oeaoaaary,  not  «o  much  beeausa 
tha  Minds  about  him  are  weakor  than  his  owe,  aa  be- 
••■as  they  «•  diObreut.  ■       ,  ■  .     '        ^° 

nan,  whoae  aim  in  elaborWiag  eermona  baa  been  to  gtre 
eleaneea  »d  fbree  to  Divine  Traib,  baa  ererhad  re»on 
ta  oomplain  of  the  obtuaenev  of  tbe  popnlar  appishan- 
'  eian.  or  of  tjw  ooldneae  of  the  popular  gratitude.  .  . 
.  It  ia  a  son  trial  of  )iatienco  to  haar 
aone'preachera  talk  of  the  inability  of  their  hearers  l« 
aupreeiate  good  sermoni  aa  the  reaaon  why  they  do  not 
labour  to  produee  aoch  sMvoea.  It  would  often  be 
well  for  the  pr^cber.  in  aodi  caaea,  did  he  poeaess  half 
the  capacity  of  not  a  few  of  tbe  minda  which  he  baa 
learned  to  deapiae.  .     . 

The  manner  in  which  the  great  majority,  and 
nearly  all  the  intelligent  of  the  middle  claae,  re- 
gard the  ministrationa  of  the  Modem  Pnlpit,  ia  aa 
strong  a  proof  of  its  deficient  and  backwurd  slate 
.B  is  its  inefficacy  in  relation  to  the  multitude. 


Every  clergyman.  It  is.preeumed,  ia 
in  aome  ^ay,  eeeing  be  be*  patent  aa 


n  of  ability 
patent  aa  enoh,  under  lb. 


seal  of  a  nnirertity.  Bet  (kw  Ullage  are  Bote  ■ewwia 
than  a  feeling  of  sarpriaa  and  regret  that  the  reaulta  is 
tiiia  case,  ao  far  as  regsrda  preaehiiig,  ahuuld  In  so  liiUe 
cummeusurate  with  the  uuderalood  coat  and  tabonr  of 
the  proceaa.  Not  that  these  perioiii  in  geuerxl  can 
morh  about  preaching,  aa  a  matter  relating  to  tbea- 
oelraa  i  but  they  luek  to  it  as  ioaethiug  for  wMcfa  » 
good  price  baa  been  paid,  as  (onathiug  which  on  that 
account  aagbt  to  be  done  well,  au  doue  as  to  accampliah 
ita  object ;  and  they  look  to  it,  moreoier,  in  conucxioB 
with  what  ubtaluB  of  the  same  hiud  eliewhere — and  it  ia 
at  all  gratil^'ing  to  perceive  that  their  own  misiatera, 
cUiui  W  be  in  all  tiiiaga  belongiug  lo  their  locaiia* 
a*  the  flrat,  should  so  often  be  in  tliis  <er;  mnenea* 
matter  of  preaching  as  the  last. 

Loukiug  til  chiiruhinen  of  the  middle  elaae  gencrallj, 
panicalarly  to  the  more  ahrewd  and  iiifbrnied,  and  tak- 
ing iu  the  leading  men  in  uenanlila  aad  pmtbaaional 
lift,  we  eannot  amid  the  eeneluajon,  that  tha  booMI  ead 
Sled  opiuiuu  of  thoae  parties  must  be,  that  no  portion  of 
the  public  service  is,  on  the  whcle,  (o  dsfeciively  per* 
formed,  aa  the  service  of  tlie  pnlpit.  Such  men  cannot 
fjil  to  see,  that  of  all  the  prodacta  in  onr  aoeial  •JMem, 
those  of  the  pnlpit  an  the  moat  oeslly,  and  th*  werst 
aupplied.  i4ur  an  the  olargy  tbeoatlvee  wbvlly  iaaaa- 
■ible  to  thia  fact.  Heuc(,  in  great  part,  tbe  eaaoelea 
attempt,  in  the  case  uf  a  large  number  of  thfn,  to  de- 
preciate the  office  of  preaching  alt^etber,  a*  conpaicd 
with  the  reading  of  prayers,  and  other  sffliial  aerricee. 
This,  of  course,  sp]i1ie*  moat,  if  it  be  not  tnMBt 
to  apply  altogether,  to  the  pulpit  of  the  Establiabed 
Church,  where  the  eongregs^ona  have  sot  tbe 
power  of  choosing  their  own  minister.  In  tbe 
Chapter  on  the  relation  of  the  Pulpit  to  the  higher 
classes,  Puaeyiim,  and  the  ornate,  acenic,  pMudo- 
eentimental,  and  ritual  rcli^'ion,  now  becoming  M 
feshionable,  and  which,  in  eome  men,  b  combined 
widi  a  warm  and  pui«  devotional  spirit,  do  not 
escape  shrewd  home-thrasts. 

Society  la  oar  day  embraeee  large  daaaes,  wb*,  wMe 
they  know  how  to  tolarala  xios,  can  iieler  be  ina^  le 
loleiate  coaraeaeaa.—paiuls  of  lasts  being  with  ibem  a 
much  mare  aerione  matter  than  pointa  of  uonJitj.  Sack 
ia  the  character  of  modem  education,  that  we  are  ani^ 
rounded  by  multitudea  whoae  dielluetion  ftom  tbe 
crowd  eonaists  wholly  in  a  auperHcia)  and  Aowy  aerl  af 
refinement;  and  this  large  daas  of  persoDs,  we  me.y  be 
anre,  will  always  be  ctuch  mprs  influenced  by  tbe  da- 
gant  or  the  pictureaque  in  tha  form  of  thinn,  than  bf 
anx  ocaaideratiDn  ibout  the  true  or  the  ratSuaal  as  it- 
lating  to  their  aubstatjce.  Romaniam  haa  never  ccaecd 
to  lay  heavy  tribute  on  thia  infirmity  in  human  oalur^ 
and  has  succeeded,  by  thia  meane,  in  aubatitating  erne- 
tiun  in  the  place  of  principle,  and  in  couFonndltif  the 
feeling  of  taste  with  tbe  feeling  of  piety.  Oxford  it 
now  pursuing  the  aame  course.  In  both  thoae  e«a- 
nexiona  religion  ia  arrayed  ia  the  drapery  of  art,  tat 
the  worahip  of  her  costume  it  accounted  a*  the  weiabip 
of  heiaeir.  Oni  liieratnre  during  Ihe  last  tliirtj  jeai% 
and  particularly  by  reason  of  the  charactor  and  p<>ailiH 
it  haa  given  to  works  of  fictiun.  has  contributed  powt^ 
fully  to  diffhae  thii  feeling,  and  haa  done  macb  ineidfa- 
lally,tawaTdrsvifing  ideas  and  aentimenls  in  ooanexiw 
witb  religion  of  a  nature  moat  inimical  to  ita  parity  aai 
power.  Pucejism,  like  Popery,  will  be  a  religiMi  e( 
pageeutries  and  mystical  pretension,  and  will  derive  in 
main  strength  from  ministering  to  a  species  of  peclk 
taste,  under  the  name  of  religion,  in  the  ei!e  of  lb*  eda- 
Mted;  and  from  misleading  the  religious  iuati nets  by 
meani  of  the  ignu/atuai  of  impoeing  fomu,  ia  (t«  ttm 
of  the  uneducated. 

In  a  auhse<|ueDt  passage,  this  sober  and  wtisfac- 
tory  apology  is  made  for  tlie  eimpjer  furins  of  tbe 
Independent  ehuichea : — 

It  may  be  that  our  polity  and  ritual  are  rery  riit^e, 
to  'hat  we  hardly  expect  to  see  them  associated  witb 
•aj  etrong  ezarolae  of  the  imagination.   Itnajbethal 
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n  ten  hHBBd  to  hwk  on  ttem  u  bo  prOBaie  and  Ut«-  |  b;  efl^otive  Inatrnotion  ttoai  fbt  pnlptt ;  nd  tb»t  n 


mI,  tbit  lh«  niiid  aniDf  u  to  Ibe  end  of  ttien 
flince,  ind  nothiog  being  left  to  swakeii  curiotitj,  or 
10  hold  ant  its  TitisDa  lo  ths  tiuej,  wt  find  it  difSeult 
to  luppoH  thftt  tliej  miglit  be  readily  lilied  with  »  feel- 
ing of  deep  and  permaiiBnt  inlBrcet.  But  in  hi  judj^iig, 
do  we  not  overlook  the  greet  ficte  In  Hin  hietor]>  nliu 
wii  hinuelf  the  fint  prenrher  of  hie  ovn  trnlh  I  Did 
it  Bccoinl  th*  impraBeiTenesB  ol  bin  own  te»ching  u 
dependenl  on  the  aid*  of  hnnian  architeaCare  atid  dsoo- 
ntioD,  on  (he  pomp  of  priietly  Teetment*  and  prieetlj 
pigBintrle),  or  on  anjthiag  artiSeiBl,  haweTCr  beaatifiil 
in  itself,  DT  howater  lenerable  from  it«  Telation*  to  the 
[HBl  t  Wee  not  hte  conrsa  as  etudiouelj  eeparated  ft«m 
all  the  ganda  of  an  eocleBiastloal  greaCnoBB,  aa  from  tfaase 
ofa  Becnier  gnatoete  t  Was  he  not  in  hie  appearanc«, 
iDd  manners,  and  t«Mhing,BS  liltir  like  the  priests  of  his 
tinie,  BB  like  itl  potentates  I  Has  he  not  tanght  nB,  in 
(till  nsniier,  that  the  power  of  his  troth  Ic  the  eejth  ie 
as  little  depondent  on  it>  alliinee  with  temples,  se  on 
iU  alliance  widi  palaces  t  Does  he  not  point  to  the  eea 
shore  and  the  moantain-aide,  to  the  green  field  and  the 
desert  place,  to  the  solitar;  Tillage  road  and  the  crowd- 
ed [lalhwijs  of  the  city,  and  bid  usees  in  them,  hath  the 
plana  and  the  eirenmaUueei  of  his  miiHitrT  t  Wasnot 
the  earth  as  the  paTsmant  of  his  (empie,  the  heavena  na 
the  eoveriig  beneath  whinh  he  conetantl;  otibred  up  hi* 
Bpiritaai  aicriflsaa  ;  and  all  the  wondara  in  earth  and 
heaTen— were  thoj  not  aa  the  matlara  of  a  marvellans 
ritual,  which,  touched  b;  his  worda,  became  eitrjwhere 
as  the  shadows  ofa  liTlng  enbBtanee — ae  the  eTer-praseot 
forme  of  an  ever-living  truth  I 

He  has  thna  taught  us,  that  the  armbolic  whieb  ia  of 
6od,ismnoh  more  to  the  pnrpoes  of  the  preacher  than  that 

which  la  of  man He  has  done  enough  to  make  it 

oertiin,lhatlheminliterDftbeNewTeetanient  vhoahall  j  that  of 
be  canhil  IobtvI  himselfofthe  semblances  and  illnatra-  '  during  the 
tiona  of  scriptural  tmth  which  are  ererywhere  presented 
in  ths  visible  and  living  world,  need  not  fear  the  isenea 
of  a  cootost  with  men  who  plaoe  their  great  traet  in  ee- 
remonial  observanees — matters,  which  can  be  at  the 
bmt  Duly  a  poor  or  tawdry  imitation  of  the  realitiea 
wlitcfa  are  canstantty  pacting  befbre  the  eyps  of  all  men 
1b  the  ovolutione  of  providence,  and  the  ehangelese  ap- 
pearances of  nature.  Onr  polity  and  ritaal  may  be 
aiiaple,  but  what  they  denote  ia  Bhadowed  out  by  ani- 
vcrsal  nature,  and  i«  Infinitely  aon  wonderflil  than  uni- 
veraJ  natare.  In  UiemMlves  thsy  are  as  nolbing—ln 
(heir  relations,  they  embrace  all  things.  Ws  may  ace 
to  the  end  of  them  aa  mere  forms,  but  no  created  mind 
can  see  to  the  end  of  them  in  their  aplrilaal  import. 
While  only  an  object  of  the  eensea,  they  present  nothing 
of  the  indeflnite  or  myaterions,  and  are  little  adapted  to 
fill  the  imaginative  spirit  with  thoae  vagne  thoughts,  and 
flUlI  mote  vagne  emotiona,  whioh  U  co'cta;  hut  viewed 
nnder  the  light  of  a  sanctified  intellect,  we  ses  then 
B«nd  forth,  in  lengthened  perepective,  the  perfection  of 
the  ways  of  God.  Thne  viewed,  they  etand  in  relation 
to  a  thoDsand  myateriea  in  tJme,  and  to  much  deeper 
mjaterEea  aa  pertaining  to  eternity.  No  wing  of  created 
imagination  can  ever  reach  to  the  borders  of  ^t  land 
wiiich  is  thBB  opened  before  ue  1 

This  r^uli  like  one  of  Elliott's  religious  odea  ; 
And  tlure  nuf  be  bigota  or  bypocritea  who  will 
pTonoanw  it  eqaally  profane.  The  coticinaion  of 
this  chapter  ia  written  io  the  BBmehighly-guatained 
Btnain  ;  but  we  can  only  qoote  a  ainsll  paeaa^. 
We  eanld  almoet  with,  by  tlis  way,  that  Dr, 
Vaagbsn  bad  fimnd  a  more  apt  ph  raw  than  "a 
religion  based  on  poetry,"  to  deiiKnate  the  scenic 
r«li){iiin — the  thing-  of  rogue  emotiona,  of  tinial 
uid  trafipingt,  and  tinkling  cymliala,  which  be 
-nenna.  He  ia  speaking  of  what  effective  preacfa- 
ng  ought  to  be,  and  thus  continues, — 

The  gmat  demand  now  made  on  ug  in  this  respect  is 
Aat  what  other  men  aim  to  do  by  scenic  ehow  fh>m  the 
Utar,  •honld  be  done,  and  mnch  better  done, 


the  whole  matter  of  vibible  aide  in  reli^on,  we  should 
spare  no  pains  in  opposing  to  every  illnaive  spectacle 
supplied  by  art,  the  truthful  utterances  which  may  be 
always  suoceasfullj  invoked  f^om  Uie  real  magnlBcance 
of  nature  ! 

But  the  power  necessary  to  thli  kind  of  pieaohing) 
while  it  mn^t  come  in  part  from  nature,  must  come  also 
fruia  much  sludy,  and  from  a  devout  aolicitude  to  lead 
men  into  the  paths  of  truth  and  piety.  Nor  la  anything 
nirther  f^om  our  thoughts  in  the  above  observations, 
than  to  encourage  that  kind  of  preaching,  which,  ia  iU 
exuberance  of  langnage  and  allusion,  seems  not  to  tte- 
long  either  to  poetry  or  prose.  Sermons,  la  general,  ai* 
addreaeee  to  the  people,  and,  as  aucb,  ahonld  be  OEal- 
nently  popniar  ;  in  soma  oonneaions,  a  eertain  moMun 
of  homelineae  would  be  their  great  eicellenoa.  Butmaa 
do  not  need  to  be  unnatural  in  making  uae  of  nature.  Our 
eismple  in  this  respect  is  before  na  in  Hia  manner,  who 
pmcbed  on — Iha  aower  that  went  forth  to  sow — on  the 
blade,  and  the  ear,  and  the  full  com  in  the  sai^— and  on 
the  man  who  built  his  honac  upon  thtTO<^,  and  the  olbar 
who  built  upon  the  Band. 

Let  it  be  remembered,  also,  that  a  religion  baaed  upon 
poetry  must  t>e  a  frail  thing  in  the  hour  of  trial,  eoM- 
pored  with  ■  religion  based  upon  principle.  Han  go- 
verned by  emotion  have  necessarily  much  l*M  stabHity 
in  Ihetn  than  men  governed  by  reason.  Conosming  th* 
sort  of  ChrietianB  that  are  formed,  by  the  aystsm  which 
has  mure  respect  ta  the  great  truths  of  thsology  than  te 
Iriviil  points  of  church  government,  and  whi^  •ttashaa 
greater  value  to  an  enlightened  moral  ooniciitnBuesB  Iban 
toaccurary  in  mattenofeecltsiaatlcalobsarvanoe,  aoma 
Judgment  may  be  formed  from  the  conduct  of  Uie  eoa- 
fesaors  and  martyrs  in  the  primitive  churoh,  and  Awn 
■'  ■  "■'  meelassof  snffbrers  in  the  aouth  of  France 
iddle  age,  and  in  tlie  history  of  Europe  fron 
ths  age  of  Wycliffe  and  Luther  downwards.  It  wie  a 
liriatianily  restored  to  aomethlng  of  its  ancient  simpll- 
ity— a  Christianity  much  of  the  Pnrilan  mould,  which 
enabled  the  old  Germanic  states  to  assert  their  eooleai- 
aetical  freedom;  which  ttare  so  forniidablo  a  character 
of  Protestant  feeliog  in  France  ;  whidt 
neried  the  arm  of  the  Dutch,  while  oppoeed  to  the  fear- 
ful odda  arrayed  against  them  by  his  Catbolio  mtjeety  | 
which  sustained  the  heroism  of  the  Covenintcrt  amidM 
the  wilds  of  Scotland  ;  uid  which,  under  God,  aufflced 
U  preserve  both  the  Protestant  religion  and  ciril  and 
'igions  liberty  in  Kngland.  Whsraver  yon  find  a 
postical  Christianity,  yuu  Hnd  ■  despot;  and  in  the  bia- 
tory  of  despotism,  whether  ecelMiutital  oroivil,  the  ^»- 
veruing  are  doomed  to  reap  aa  they  have  sown — being 
often  placed  in  eiigenciea  in  which  (bey  are  made  M 
learn  that  subjecta  trained  to  the  paasiveneta  of  ahildren, 
must  not  be  expected  to  show  the  vigour  of  manhood  at 
the  pleasure  of  their  rulara.  Eieaptlana  to  this  ml«,  in 
the  case  of  individuals,  there  nay  be,  but  Ibetule  ia  net 
disturbed  by  them.  So  fkr  a*  respects  conunouitiea,  or 
the  people  at  large,  ths  daring  and  endnranee  pnq>w  to 
manhood,  will  be  found  along  with  ^e  iadependenoe 
and  freedom  proper  lo  manhood. 

lu  tlie  chapter  on  the  Pu/ptt  m>  (A«  pati,  we  sia 
struck  with  the  portrait  of  Latimer,  tlie  type  of  a 
clase,  alits  i  too  limited,  whether  in  the  Church  or 
among  Dissenters  ;  and  with  that  of  Baxter,  which 
ia  elaborated  with  care  and  lore.  Tlie  SMSonabla 
uaea  of  Methodism  in  the  dark  and  torpid  age  in 
which  it  arose,  and  the  apostolic  labnnra  of  the 
first  Methodist  preachers,  educated  and  uneducated, 
are  traatfd  with  the  justice  which  rarenesa  in«ke« 
almost  kindneee. 

To  the  eloquent  argvnients  for  preaching  being 
adapted  to  the  spirit  of  the  age,  and  though  main- 
taining it«  own  place,  yet  being  in  haniuiny  with 
the  rapidly  «nward  progress  of  society,  we  cuiaot 
advert ;  noryet  to  the  enforcement  of  the  superiority 
of  extemporaneous  delivery  to  reading  sennona. 
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These,  and  mauy  technical  and  Bubordinate  mat- 
tera,  are  very  well  worth  the  study  of  young 
preachers  of  every  denomlnatjan,  and  of  all  young 
men  "having  viewa  to  the  ministry,"  and  to  them 
we  leave  them.  But  we  cunnot  pan  the  ennncia- 
tiou  of  the  grand  principle  of  the  ProteataDt  Refor- 
mation, and  another  well-aimed  hit  at  those  whoM 
avowed  purpose  is  to  nndennine  and  subvert  it. 

The  principle  of  kppaal  to  the  right  of  private  jndg- 
taent  is  the  grexl  principle  of  the  Rafbmiatiaa.  Iti 
eftct  on  the  pulpit,  both  in  EOglud  and  on  the  Conti- 
nsnt,  wu  at  onee  ataiiifbit.  The  leniwna  of  Lotber,  of 
his  ooa4iaton,  and  of  thMr  ncoMwn  io  the  oloM  of  the 
sixtecDth  centniT,  aM,  in  Marlf  all  retpacta,  anah  ai 
wen  preached  in  England  daring  tlie  tarns  interval.  . 
,  .  .  .  .  It  ia  alwafi  to  be  observed,  with  respect  to 
thia  gnat  intellaetiul  movement,  which  difhued  so  much 
misgiTing  over  (he  whole  surhce  and  splaodoar  of  so- 
ciety, that  it  rose  {hini  the  many — from  beoeath  ;  sjtd 
that  tbe  new  force  then  given  to  those  broad  and  deep 
elemanl*  in  the  aocial  world  which  had  so  long  reposed 
a*  in  their  imbedded  qoietode,  waa  a  force  given  to  them 
mainly  by  preaddag. 

It  ia  the  ^ory  of  Protettantiim,  that  it  lirea  onlj 
throngb  inWIigenoa,  and  through  the  intelligsace  of  the 
many,  mora  than  through  ttiat  of  the  few.  It  is  from 
thia  oaoM  that  it  has  ao  often  acted  ta  a  reformer  even 
upon  Cath^eitm  itaeir.  Itwas  theactof  Proteatantlsm 
to  restore  the  polpf  t  to  ita  due  place  among  the  means  of 
religiOD*  iminof  emsat,  aod  no  sooner  had  Protestantism 
sailed  upon  Um  palpit,  than  Catbolidam  followed 
example,  and  so  ran  the  earrent    '  — '"' 


This  leads  to  the  hriUiant  age  of  the  French 
palpit, — that  of  Bosmiet,  Massillon,  Bourdaloue, 
and  Saurin  ;  but  passing  these,  we  must  rest  con- 
tent with  the  haiid  parting  hit  at  the  new  idol  of 
the  day  :■ 

Hen  are  acconnted  safk,  not  according  to  what  they 
aie  spiritnallT  or  morally,  bat  according  to  wlut  they 
are  eoclesiwtieally.  The  signs  of  the  true  cbarch  001 
to  oonsist  of  mattsn  relating  to  polity,  and  not  of  e 
dence  rekstlug  to  piety.  And  as  the  tme  chorch  ia  . . 
be  known  by  marks  separate  trom  her  piety,  it  la  only 
euudinent  Umt  ber  niniatera  abonld  pnt  forth  theb 
eSoUU  clalma  on  grounds  separata  fhim  oonsiderationa 
of  that  natore.  Hence,  according  to  thia  scheme,  to  And 
the  tns  ohnrch,  wa  moat  look  to  the  one  point  of  apos- 
tehMl  anooeaaion ;  to  find  tbe  tne  priesttAwd,  we 
do  the  BMne ;  and  wa  most  do  the  saoie  again, 
wonld  distingnith  the  true  Ghristian  ftxtm  the  crowd 
bearing  that  name. 

In  tbeeateem  of  these  eminent  porista,  witat  men  ore, 
ta  good  or  bad,  is  in  fWct  aa  nothing,  oomp&ied  with 
what  they  are,  aa  obedient  or  diaobedient  with  regard 
to  certain  matten  uf  •colasiastical  presciiptica.  The 
Inatitutional  in  religion  is  not  aoooonted  by  these  per- 
■ooi  limply  as  means,  relating  to  tho  moral  and  the 
hol^r  at  ^e  end,  but  it  ia,  iu  efeot,  both  tbe  means  and 
the  end.  To  be  institationally  right,  ia  to  be  altogether 
right.  The  point  to  be  determined  is  not  the  relation  of 
the  apirit  to  Christ  by  tilth,  penitence,  and  the  renewed 
aStetioaa  of  the  devout  mind ;  bnt  the  foct  of  baring 
been  baptiied,  confirmed,  and  commnned  by  the  hand* 
of  a  dnly-i^pointed  miniatry.  The  plot;  of  a  Watta,  or 
a  Doddridge,  cvi  weigh  aa  nothing,  against  the  fact  of 
their  having  received  the  waters  of  bqitiam,  or  the  ele- 
menta  of  Uie  eacbarlat.fhnn  handa  whioh  ware  not  epis- 
cop^  ^ma  everTtlung  ia  determined  by  a  point  of 
polity — the  tme  chiircb,  the  bne  miniatry,  the  true 
Christian.  In  thia  manner,  revealed  religion  has  be- 
come a  piece  of  political  machinery,  adjusted  to  subserve 
Qu  ambiUen  of  a  priesthood.  The  simple  institutes  of 
the  New  Testament  are  converted  into  a  mere  ftame- 
worlc  of  priestly  and  seonlar  domination.    The  power 


to  be  derived  from  them,  in  thia  tata,  censtitnlw  tbcar 
great  value,  in  comparison  with  which  their  relation  la  - 
truth,  morals,  and  godtineu  is  a  qncatioii  of  no  momsak 
Such  is  Romaiiiam,  wherever  its  tendendca  have  fbll 
developement,  and  strietly  of  thia  tendency  are  all  the 
distinetiTe  principles  of  Puasyiou. 

Among  ail  the  ibrms  of  delusion  whioh  hare  be^ 
Ibisted  upon  men  to  fVnatrate  the  pnrpoaes  of  tbe  Chris- 
tian religion,  this  is  the  most  subtle,  elaborate,  and 
dsatmctive.  Not  that  it  embraaes  anjtUng  new.  We 
find  no  evil  in  Romaaism  which  ntay notbe traced  to 
tendencies  common  to  homan  nature ;  nor  anything 
which  has  not  had  its  place  in  those  systems  of  GJse  re- 
ligion U>  which  tbe  iofinoities  of  human  nature  have 
given  existence  ftem  the  earliest  times.    Romanism  is 


seriptntal  theism  of  the  ancient  C 

among  Protestants  often  became  pqnata,  ai 

among  the  Jews  often  became  idolatras.    In  tlw  andnit 
'.  in  the  servile  copy  <k  it,  whMi  baa  beea 


adv&ntage  taken  of  the  w 

the  same  general  sobstitutioi),  in  eDMt,  of  the  ec 

aerrices  of  religion,  in  tbe  plaee  of  relipOB.  Wilhallib 
pomp  and  pretenaiwi,  aoewidl^jy,  Rnsaanl—  it  at  haart 
a  stale  and  mlgar  thing,  dd  as  the  earliest  ^oataaies 
from  revealed  tmft  and  goodneaa,  and  ttn^  HwMgfc 
tbe  weakness  of  the  human  iatelleet,  and  Ott  low  aeue- 
bonnd  condition  of  human  pasdons. 

The  great  criminality  in  every  sjatem  of  this  natnra 
ia,  that  it  tends  to  perpetuate  the  InteUeeHial  aad  moral 
ftwbleness  of  human  nators,  rather  than  to  r^aove  it; 
and  that  it  deign*  even  to  proAt  by  iuliBiliea^  bom 
which  it  should  have  been  espetially  ooBoaned  to  set 
men  free.  It  coons,  aoowdlngly,  in  many  iinmiilii,  ns 
an  evil  nthar  than  a  good,  InaamnA  as  it  Mcs  the 
sanctions  of  religion  to  uphold  things  ia  thsar  own 
nature  the  moat  irreligiouB.  It  pnta  iMelf  ttolh  nndet 
the  name  of  truUi,  and  suoceeds  by  that  maaiM  in  givi^ 
a  nsw  power  to  (hlsehood.  While  it  arrogatss  an  ex- 
olneive  claim  to  sanctity,  it  may  be  seen  e^eriy  em- 
ployed in  undermining  every  principle  irf  mosala.  This 
it  doss  as  often  as  it  is  heard  giring  nimwi  «f  [aetj  to 
the  passions  of  the  peneoutor,  and  te  the  tmtm  of  in- 
justice, oppresrion,  and  ondty  natural  to  those  irininiis 
In  this  manner,  under  tbe  covert  of  a  M<d  Ibr  refigiao, 
the  bigot  may  often  be  seen  maldBg  wst  tgot  tka  my 
instineta  of  humaaity— tiie  msial  seDtimMta  of  the 
heart  being  efioed  by  (he  immoral  dogmas  of  aBtbatitj. 
Was  it  not  thus  iu  the  ease  of  the  priest  and  tbe  Levile, 
when  they  paaswl  by  on  the  other  sidet  Waa  it  nut 
thus  in  the  ease  of  the  mnltitnde,  who  said — **  Km  tb 
man,  bnt  Barabbas  V    Hat  it  not  been  (has,  we  «f 


Jtisoi 


«aUp( 


the  provisions  made  ia  eveiry  sjstasi  «t 
this  sort,  that  the  petals  ahoald  not  concern  Thnwsaliaa 
about  the  ehataoter  of  their  miniater,  except  to  aaoartain 
that  he  has  been  qipointed  to  Us  i^ea  after  a  1  isi  I  am 
manner.  That  he  should  be  a  regular  man,  is  a  pent 
about  which  they  cannot  be  too  scrupulous,  but  wlialhm 
he  be  a  good  man  or  not,  is  a  mattar  not  meant  to  eo^ 
under  their  judgment.  His  minlstraticms  aa  a  friaat, 
are  in  no  respect  vitiated  by  faaltinve  in  his.eharaeMr 
as  a  man.  If  regularly  appointed,  hia  handa  m«  e^ndy 
the  channel  of  Uie  dirina  blssiung,  wfaeUter  t^w  efa 
Jndas,  or  a  St.  Panl.  It  ia  not  from  man,  bat  &«M 
God,  that  the  power  comes,  which  imparts  aOcMy  Is 
priestly  Bsrricei ;  and  God  will  honour  hia  own  Ma>- 
menta  by  connecting  his  own  power  with  them,  wfaatta' 
administered  by  the  handa  of  the  pure  or  tbe  iaqMiv. 

A  passage  from  a  aermon  by  the  Rev.  H.  MA- 
ville,  ia  cited  in  the  Appendix,  in  which  Ihit 
strange  doctrine  ia  promulgated  in  U>e  hrrwiisrt 
and  most  startling  way ;  fortunately  no  biwd  and 
so  startling,  that  it  can  do  little  h 
tional  beinga. 
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October  8, 1841. — I  have  just  come  home.  It 
is  nine  o'clock.  I  thoDght  I  would  write  a  journal, 
BO  here  is  the  beginDing  ;  but  I  am  eo  tired  and 
stupified  that  I  can  think  of  nothing  to  put  into 
it.  I  never  thought  I  could  be  so  weaiy  with  joet 
sewing  all  day  i  I  calculated  on  being  able  to  sit 
u{i  till  tivelve  o'cLick,  because  I  need  not  get  up 
before  seven  in  the  morning ;  and  with  bo  httle 
exemse  I  anrely  need  not  ideep  more  than  seven 
houra.  Hrs.  Simpson  ia  a  very  nice  woman ;  ahe 
says,  in  a  year  or  two  I  shall  be  expert,  if  I  take 
pains ;  and  then  I  may  periiaps  go  with  her  to  Paris 
for  the  foehions.  But  what  a  long  time  first ; 
and  such  labour  in  that  back-room  up  stairs !  I 
thought  to-day  I  should  have  cried  when  Mrs. 
SmpHon  sent  for  some  one  to  help  her  to  attend  in 
the  shop,  and  I  might  not  go.  I  always  thought 
it  waa  the  youngest  apprentice  that  could  be  spared 
best,  but  ahs  says  I  should  be  frightened  and  awk- 
ward.  But  after  all,  many  people  have  mucli  hard- 
er work  than  this.  The  servant  girt  in  this  very 
house  is  ahoost  always  out  of  breath  with  running 
up  continually  out  of  that  dark  cellai^kitchen  ; 
and  onr  own  servant  at  home  used  sometimes  to 
have  her  handa  sore  with  washing.  Though  my 
father  thinks  this  an  unhealthy  trade,  I  am  sure 
it  is  much  better  than  anything  eUe  I  could  have 
choeen :  for  tliough  I  don't  pay  for  my  lodgings 
yet,  I  shall  have  more  wages  soon,  and  then  I  may 
perhaps  make  a  fortune  before  t  die.  If  Hrs. 
Simpson  thinks  well  enough  of  me  to  take  me  to 
Paris,  I  must  bo  of  great  use  to  her ;  and  if  I  am, 
why  should  she  not  take  me  in  partner?  If  she 
<liil,'I  diould  soon  have  enough  money  to  send 
Dennis  to  school.  Father  keeps  regrettmg  that 
he  can't  send  him  just  for  one  year,  when  he  is 
fourteen  or  fifteen — and  he  wont  be  fourteen  for 
six  years  yet, 

Oct.  9. — My  little  room  is  at  the  top  of  the 
liouse,  and  I  can  see  nothing  out  of  the  window 
but  iKmse-Toofs.  I  stooped  down  almost  to  the 
floor,  and  looked  up  to  thfj  sky  this  morning  before 
I  went  to  my  work.  There  was  a  cloud  that 
looked  tinged  with  red  from  the  snnrise,  and  the 
bit  of  sky  that  I  saw  waa  straight  up.  What  a 
fine  day  it  must  have  been ! 

Oct.  10.— My  landlady  told  me,  as  I  came  through 
the  shop,  that  she  was  glad  to  see  I  came  home  re- 
gularly ;  that  my  fother  had  recommended  me  to 
her  care,  and  that  she  hoped  I  should  be  steady ; 
because  if  I  were  not,  she  should  be  forced  to  send 
me  away  from  my  present  lodgings.  Is  this  what 
she  calls  taking  care  of  me  ?  I  wish  I  were  not 
so  tired— I  want  to  write  something  about  home. 
It  will  be  Sunday  sood,  and  then  I  will  write  part 
of  a  long  letter  to  my  father. 

Oct.  11. — I  can  write  nothing,  I  am  so  tired,  and 
tliere  is  another  day  yet  before  Sunday.  I've  been 
cryingto-day,beoautelspoiledsomework;  and  Miss 
Betts  (the  lady  that  sits  in  the  work-room  instead 
of  Mrs.  Simpson)  said  no  one  could  ever  be  so 
stupid,  and  that  I  must  have  done  it  on  purpose. 


Oct.  12. — Miss  Betts,  and  Miss  llayea,  and  all 
the  rest  of  the  young  ladies,  have  been  wondering 
why  I  don't  alter  my  frock  sleeves :  they  say  such 
large  sleeves  arequiteout  of  the  fashion.  I  asked 
them  when  I  waa  to  do  it ;  and  they  said.  Oh,  after 
I  got  home  at  night.  I  said,  I  had  far  too  mucli 
sewing  in  the  day-time  to  b^in  agiun  after  nine 
o'clock.  Miss  Hayes  said  she  had  made  herself  a 
new  dress  in  the  evenings  after  she  got  home.  I 
wonder  how  she  and  all  of  them  can  afford  to  dresa 
ao  extravagantly  r  none  of  them  wear  cotton  print ; 
and  it  seems  to  me  the  best  they  ought  to  wear. 

Oct.  13. — What  a  strange  day  this  has  been !  it 
seems  a  month  since  last  night.  I  got  up  as  usual 
at  seven  o'clock,  though  I  had  no  work  to  go  to. 
When  I  was  dressed,  I  stood  looking  up  at  the  bit 
of  sky  till  bieakfast  time.  I  did  not  like  to  go  out, 
till  I  had  asked  Mrs.  Greaves  which  was  the  nearest 
way  into  the  country.  I  am  always  to  get  my 
meals  with  her  and  the  family  on  Sundays;  and  I 
can't  go  out  before  break&st.  When  I  mentioned 
the  country,  she  looked  astonished  ;  she  said  1;^ 
always  liked  the  country,  but  I  had  always  lived 
in  it,  and  she  waa  sure  I  must  like  the  town  better; 
besides,  I  ought  to  go  to  church  in  tlie  morning, 
and  then,  if  I  liked,  I  might  go  with  them  into  the 
country  in  the  afternoon.  I  would  not  hear  of 
going  to  church,  but  I  found  the  country  is  three 
miles  off;  and  then  it  only  means  houses  with 
gardens  to  them,  instead  of  houses  without.  So  I 
agreed  to  go  to  St.  Paul's.  Mrs.  Greaves  kept 
telling  me  she  was  snre  I  must  like  it  better  than 
the  country:  I  wish  they'd  let  me  like  for  myself! 
When  we  got  in  sight  of  the  great  thing,  all  the 
children  b^an  asking  me  to  admire  it ;  and  when 
I  said  it  looked  very  dirty  and  black,  they  all  ran 
back  to  Mrs.  Greaves  calling  out,  "Mamma,  she 
says  St.  Paul'a  is  dirty ! "  As  soon  as  we  got  inude, 
they  began  showmg  me  monuments  of  dis  person 
and  that,  till  mamma  told  them  to  hush.  Wewere 
just  going  through  some  tremendous  iron  gates, 
and  I  found  the  church  waa  inside.  There  were 
not  many  people  in ;  I  thought  the  service  was  not 
begun  ;  I  heard  some  one  talking  at  the  other  end 
of  the  church.  Directly  after  I  saw  a  man  stand 
up  in  the  pulpit^  and  all  the  congngation  stood  up 
t<>o.  Then  just  over  my  head  began  a  note  of  the 
organ ;  I  thooght  it  must  liave  been  touched  in 
mistake,  and  would  stop  diret.'tly  ;  hut  another 
lower  note  opened,  and  both  began  to  swell  till  the 
pillars  round  trembled  with  the  echo.  I  Bto(^)ed 
my  head,  and  half  shut  my  eyes,  for  I  had  never 
heard  so  much  sound.  I  vras  not  frightened,  but 
I  wanted  to  call  out  or  sing :  I  thought  no  one 
would  hear  me,  so  wonld  try.  At  that  moment 
began,  what  seemed  to  me,  a  hundred  voices  over 
my  head,  and  all  round,  singing  not  one  or  two 
notes,  but  rolling  (and  the  organ  with  them)  like 
waves,  as  if  there  were  nothing  else  in  the  world. 
I  held  my  face  down  and  cried  alongtimc,  till  the 
music  seemed  at  last  to  break,  each  little  stream 
running  by  itself,  and  tbci)  alt  to  roll  in  one  flood 
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of  Bound,>wing  round  and  nmad  the  bending  aichee, 
till  it  fell  and  died.  It  seemed  to  leave  n  dew  on 
eveiy  head,  and  the  place  vas  bo  ttill  we  heard  one 
man'i  little  voice  as  plain  aa  if  he  amid  speak  like 
the  organ. 

The  muuo  came  again  and  again,  and  every  time 
we  all  Btood  up.  At  last  we  went  home.  One  of 
the  chLdren  asked  roe  what  1  thought  of  the  organ. 
I  said,  I  did  not  know.  Mrs.  Greaveeeaid  I  had 
no  taste ;  that  she  had  expected  I  ihonld  l>e  in 
raptures  with  the  "  whole  thing."  After  dinner 
she  said,  I  muat  be  contented  now,  for  they  were 
going  to  the  tea-gardens  at  eomewhere,  and  I  could 
go  with  them.  I  said,  I  had  mnch  rather  go  again  to 
St.  Paul's.  She  said  I  was  a  very  strange  girl:  in  the 
morning  I  wanted  to  go  into  the  country,  and  could 
scarcely  be  permaded  to  go  to  church  first,  I  said 
I  did  not  know  there  was  such  music  at  church. 
She  sud,  "  Why,  yon  never  seemed  to  care  for  the 
muuc  ;  you  never  said  a  word  about  iL"  We  were 
going  np  stairs  when  she  said  this,  and  she  pushed 
her  room  door  open,  went  in,  and  called  out, 
"Thomas,  what  do  yon  thinki  She  (jerking  her 
elbow  at  me)  has  made  up  her  mind  now  to  go  to 
St.  Paul's  again!  she  wants  to  hear  the  rauBic* 
Then  she  said  •omething  else  which  I  could  not 
hear.  I  could  not  see  Thomas  :  he  seemed  to  be 
walking  abont  with  one  shoe  ofF:  he  said,  "Yes, 
I  know  ;  yon  must  not  let  her  go — not  by  any 
means :  take  her  with  yon  to  the  gardens."  Mr. 
Greaves  is  a  little,  good-tempered  man,  but  very 
mysterious.  He  is  always  kind  to  me,  but  treats 
me  like  an  ignorant  child,  always  instructing  me 
in  the  least  things ;  and  when  I  ask  him  why  I 
mast  do  so,  he  says  "  0,  because  it  is  better." 
When  I  heard  him  interfere  to  prevent  me  going 
to  church,  I  was  very  angry  ;  and  when  Mrs. 
Greaves  came  out  and  said  very  sweetly,  that  I  had 
much  better  go  with  thero,  "that  Mr.  Greaves 
thought  w  too,"  I  answered  alt  at  once, "  Does  he? 
But  I  may  surely  please  myself,  and  io  what  I 
like  beet!"  Mrs.  Greaves  said,  "  But  you  can't  go 
this  afternoon,  there  Is  no  one  to  go  with  you." — 
"  Then  ril  go  by  myself." — "  Oh,  how  can  you  say 
so?  it  would  be  very  improper." — "How  can  it  be 
improper!  " — "  Well,  a  young  giri  like  you  ought 
not  to  go  out  alone." — "  I  go  out  alone  every  day." 
— ''Yes,  but  that's , . .  you  are  not  dressed . . .  you're 
going  about  your  regular  business . . .  you  can't  help 
that." — "  And  why  should  I  wish  to  help  going  to 
church?" — "Yonmay  saywhatyonlike...iti8  very 
improper  of  you  to  wish  to  Beparat«  yonnelf  from 
your  friends ;  but  if  you  will  do  your  own  way,  I've 
nothing  to  do  with  it:  I'vewarned  you."  laekedher 
when  the  service  began:  "Itbeginsatthree,andyou 
need  not  be  going  before."  Hr.  Greaves  opened  the 
room  dooT,  and  called  her  in ;  I  went  up  stain 
don't  know  why  I  should  care  for  Hrs.  Greaves, 
when  the  first  time  I  sawher  was  but  aweek  ago: 
but  still  I  was  almost  frightened  when  she  said  she 
would  have  nothing  to  do  with  it:  what  did  she 

I  have  got  tea  by  myself,  and  written  an  account 
to  my  father  of  all  that  I've  done  this  last  week. 
I  am  glad  I  did  not  write  before ;  I  should  have 
made  him  think  tliat  I  had  very  hard  work  and 


pleasure.  I  wonder  how  I  could  be  so  lew- 
spirited,  all  fornothing.  Itisworthwbiktoetau 
to  London  to  hear  the  church  service ;  they  siog  it 
nearly  all. 

I  won't  indulge  myself  in  whining  any  moR. 
I'll  b^in  and  do  something  when  I  come  home  it 
night.  They  shan't  persuade  me  to  alter  my  frock 
sleeves,  because  1  don't  care  for  not  being  in  iLe 
fashion.  But  Mrs.  Greaves  offered  me  nxpesda 
for  altering  a  dress  of  hers,  and  I'll  do  it  1  due 
say  I  can  finish  it  in  two  nights ; — and  then  1 
might  have  plenty  of  nich  work ;  I  might  can 
two  or  three  shillings  a-week  ;  and  if  I  do,  and  if 
my  boots  will  last  ont,  I  shall  want  we  nwMj  of 
my  father  when  I  go  home  at  Christmas.  1  insf 
have  enough  tobnythem  all  a  litUe  pTeKnt,tsui 
eldest  sisUr  ought  to  do.  If  Idid,my  fathernonld 
tm  that  I  was  doing  well. 

Oct.  14. — In  the  middle  of  this  moming  Mia 
Betts  had  to  go  down  stairs,  and  the  moment  ebt 
was  gone  Hiss  Hayes  (she's  the  eldest  next  to  Uiv 
Betts)  began  bustling,  whispering  and  laagliiDg, 
and  calling  out,  "  Now  then,  who'll  have  some 
DanUicI"  "I  will,  I  will,"  every  one  aied. 
Then  there  was  such  a  scuffle  !  And  Ulsa  Usjea 
brought  a  little  fot  bottle  out  of  her  pocket  fall  sf 
white  clear  staff  like  waUr  ;  she  pcnued  somerf 
it  into  her  thimble,  and  druik  it  off  two  or  time 
ttmes.  Every  one  held  their  thimble,  and  Urn 
Hayes  poured  some  into  each  in  turn,  and  Ibei 
some  more  into  her  own.  Miss  Kmpson  atuea 
Miss  Thorns'  thimble,  and  said  ahe  would  ban  it, 
because  it  was  the  largest ;  so  every  one  begin  to 
laugh  at  Miss  Thoms  becanse  she's  very  &t ;  ud 
she  herself  began  to  insist  that  her  thimfale  wu  ■» 
larger  than  Miss  Simpson's ;  indeed  not  lo  Uip< 
Some  one  told  her,  then  she  onght  to  be  gUd  i^ 
the  exchange ;  then  they  all  laughed  sgwn,  wd 
Hiss  Thorns,  who  would  neither  give  up  her  Humble 
nor  acknowledge  it  to  be  the  largest,  got  into  » 
passion,  and  almost  fought  to  get  it  hack,  till  Hi* 
Hayes  said,  if  they  were  not  quiet  she  would  put 
the  bottle  away.  I  could  not  understand  "lut 
theywere  drinking,  norwhytheyshonld  be  BoeifW 
about  it.  I  thought  it  oould  not  be  water,  fcr  Mui 
Hayes  said  onoe, «  0  !  how  I  wish  we  had  aipooii! 
and  one  of  the  others  said,  «  O  !  Miss  Haye^  muH 
you  drink  a  spoonful  at  onoe?"  and  she  Mid,  "0 
yes— well  enough,"  and  Miss  Thorns  called  enl, 
"  So  could  I." 

At  last  Miss  Hayes  saw  me  staring  st  Ito^ 
and  ab.f>  burst  out  a-laughing,  and  said,  "Ml it 
that  shrimp,  how  she  stares !  Did  you  »•»  ■■ 
Dantrio  before,  chUd?"  Some  one  cried,  "I  d« 
say  she  does  not  know  what  it  is!"  I  said,  n^ 
I  don't."  Hiss  Hayes  bent  her  head,  so  si  tei* 
past  the  others,  and  whispered,  "0!  it's  very  pw 
stuff;  send  your  thimble,  and  I'll  give  you  tw- 

Hiss  Simpson  pulled  my  thimble  off  wdl^ 
it  to  her,  and  then  it  was  passed  down  fuH  SOS 
I  kept  asking, "  What  is  it  ?"  and  one  swi,  » ' 
to  make  yon  fair,"  and  another, "  If*  to  ^'*f]^ 
spirits  up."  I  held  it  in  my  hand  quite  pa^ 
till  at  last,  when  I  heard  them  aU  praising  n  « ' 
asked,  "was  it  elixir  vit«?"  They  all  eslW  wfc 
"Whatever'sthat?"     I  aaid  Itwasa  Bqw^  »•' 


A  LONDON  DRESSMAKER'S  DUBY. 


rii 


made  people  live  for  ever;  MIbb  Simpson  cri«I 
"Why,  who  ever  heard  of  such  athingl"  I  uid, 
I  had  beard  my  father  talk  about  it ;  but  he  aaid 
there  was  no  luch  thing.  Hiss  Thome  eaid,  "  Yee, 
it  wae  aqua  vite,"  I  said,  "  elitir  vit«." — "  Well, 
elixir  then ;  they're  both  the  eame."  "  Why,  what 
are  they  then?"  some  one  asked.  "Well,  it  means 
brandy  .  .  .  it's  Latin,"  Miw  Hayee  cried,  "  How 
do  yon  know  any  thing-  about  Latin!"  so  Mies 
Thoma  eimpered,  and  said,  "  O  !.I  know."  I  said, 
"If  it'a  brandy  I  won't  haye  it."  They  all  ex- 
cliumed,  "  0,  what  nonseiue !  it  will  do  yon 
good  1  , . .  You  may  well  be  M  low  if  you  won't 
take  something  to  keep  you  np  1  . . .  .  Don't  be 
a&aid  of  the  smell ....  Now,  just  take  that  little 
drop,  and  yoa'll  see  what  good  epirite  yon'll  be 
for  the  reet  of  the  day."  I  wae  frightened  to  hear 
them  talk  so  ;  and  asked  them  if  they  did  not  know 
they  would  be  worse  after  all  their  good  epirita.  1 
told  them  they  were  in  danger  of  learning  to  get 
dmnk ;  that  they  would  soon  want  more  than  a 
tbimblefnl,  and  then  they  could  never  do  without 
it ;  and  when  they  had  got  eo  for,  they  could  not 
help  drinking  till  they  loet  their  senses  ;  that  it 
would  make  them  ill,and  they  would  die  miserably. 
Theyallkeptlaugbing,  till  at  last  Miss  Hayes  said, 
"  \niat  ie  (hat  little  Methodist  preaching  about  ? 
Dying  miserably,  and  bell  fitel"  and  Miss  Thome 
reached  acroee  the  table  and  took  my  thimble  and 
drank  the  brandy  off,  saying,  "  You  shan't  have  it, 
as  you  don't  know  how  to  value  it."  Then  Mi» 
Betts  came  bock,  and  they  all  settled  to  work  ;  they 
were  very  giddy,  and  kept  taunting  me  slily  for 
being  a  Methodist.  1  resolved  to  care  for  nothing, 
but  to  think  of  home  and  earning  money.  I  am 
not  at  all  tired  to-night ;  1  don't  think  I  can  aleep. 
Mrs.  Greaves  can't  give  me  hergown  tUl  to-morrow. 
Oct.  Ifi. — With  all  I  can  do  I  cannot  keep  my 
thoughts  to  my  work  ;  there  seems  to  me  nothii^ 
to  think  of.  I  tried  to  look  forward  to  going  home 
or  going  to  Paris  :  but  these  pleasures  are  such  a 
long  way  off  it  is  like  keeping  my  arm  stretehed 
out  till  it  trembles  and  aches,  so  that  I  can  hold  it 
no  longer.  I  have  got  the  gown  to  alter,  bnt  it  is 
a  brown  one,  and  brown  seems  just  the  colour  to 
make  people  sick.  I'vebeensewingbrownallday ! 
BO  I  thonght  I  wonld  write  first. 

Oct.  16.— I  am  too  tired  to  write,  and  have  the 
dress  to  alter. 

Oct.  17. — I  wish  I  could  hear  some  mntdc  every 
day.  Then  I  should  have  something  to  think  of. 
I  can't  force  myself  to  go  on  with  altering  the 
brown  gown.  It  takes  far  more  doing  than  I 
thought,  i  thought  I  should  only  have  the  sleeves 
to  take  out  and  alter,  and  the  waist  to  take  off  and 
pat  on  again  ;  but  now  I  find  the  waist  will  be  to 
lengthen  with  new  stuff,  and  some  trimming  to 
hide  the  joining.  I  thought  1  should  finish  it  last 
night,  and  now  I  am  putting  it  off  till  Friday. 

Oct.  18. — I  get  more  and  more  tired  as  the  week 
gets  on.  If  I  don't  finish  the  dress  to-night,  it 
won't  get  done  this  week. 

Oct.  1 9. — I  have  got  the  sixpence !  It  has  taken 
me  a  week.  I  did  not  finish  the  gown  last  night ; 
I  had  to  set  the  hooks  and  eyes  on  this  morning 
before  I  went  to  work.  I  am  glad  1  did,  for  we've 


Ijeen  sewing  white  all  day,  and  I  can  hardly  see. 
O  be  joyful '.  to-morrow's  Sunday ! 

Oct.  20. — I  wonder  how  many  times  we  chai^ 
our  minds  before  we  learn  conuelent  firmness.  It 
must  be  a  very  respectable  character  that  always 
carries  out  its  own  intentions.  But  I  must  teorn 
this.  It  is  ridiculous  to  chooee  a  mode  of  life — to 
know  or  believe  it  to  be  the  beet  I  could  adopt,  and 
then  to  spend  my  time  in  perpetual  lamentations. 
Eveij  one  in  this  world  sometimes  has  their  pa- 
tience tried  to  the  ntmoet,  and  the  great  minds  are 
those  which  are  least  warped  by  the  trial. 

I  went  to  St.  Paul's.  Hr.  and  Mrs.  Greaves 
won't  go  with  me  any  more ;  they  say  they  "  won't 
countenance  my  going."  I  think  they're  out  of 
their  head  1  Tve  got  some  more  work  for  the 
evenings ;  not  from  Hre.  Greaves,  but  a  neighbour, 
and  have  mode  a  better  bargain  than  I  did  laat  time. 
Oct.  21.— Tired  and  going  to  sew. 
Got.  22. — It  is  one  o'clock  in  the  morning.  I 
as  sleqiy  when  I  came  home,  but  I  began  to  sew. 
After  a  while  I  got  very  cold,  and  lost  all  inclin- 
ation to  go  to  bed,  so  I  worked  away  till  now.  I 
am  turning  a  dress,  and  am  to  have  two  shillings 
;  I  intend  to  finish  it  this  week.  I  would  not 
go  to  bed  now,  bat  I  must  be  up  at  seven  o'clock. 
I  don't  think  I  shall  sleep.  I've  been  imagining  my 
father  coming  to  see  me.  I've  set  a  chair  by  the 
fireplace — for  there  shall  be  a  fire  when  he  comes. 
And  then  I  imagined  b'l"  asking  me,  was  I  really 
forced  to  work  so  late  ?  and  me  saying,  I  was  not 
forced  ;  that  I  did  it  to  please  myself,  that  I  had 
plenty  of  money,  and  then  proving  it  by  sending 
for  a  nice  hot  apple  pie,  and  making  the  little  fel- 
low get  supper  ready.  They  are  not  here,  but  Tre 
left  the  chair  by  the  hearth — it  will  help  me  to  sew. 
Oct.  28, — bGs.  Simpson  has  been  noticing  my 
old-Euhioned  sleeves,  and  wondering  I  don't  alt^ 
I  would  not  have  cared,  bnt  she  seemed  to 
say  ahe  oonld  never  send  me  anywhere,  because  I 
not  fit  to  be  seen."  I  wonder  if  she  would 
send  me  to  any  large  honses  if  I  were  better  dress- 
There  is  a  honse  with  a  white  staircase  in  the 
hall,  as  wide  as  I  could  stretch  my  arms 
Hiss  Simpson  said  she  had  seen  it.  She's 
not  Mrs.  Simpson's  daughter,  she's  her  niece. 

Oct.  24. — I  wish  if  poseibla  to  finish  turning  the 
dress  this  week,  and  to  alter  my  sleeves  besides. 
Mrs,  Simpson  said  I  should  do  to  attend  on  ladies, 
'  had  such  a  quiet  voice. 

Oct.  2fi. — Ishan'tallowmyself  to  write.  I  most 
finish  the  dress  if  it  is  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
that  I  may  have  to-morrow  n^ht  for  altering  my 
sleeves.    I  should  not  care,  if  my  feet  did  not  get 
'  cold.    Yet  if  I  were  not  cold  I  should  fall  asleep. 
Oct.  26. — It's  Snnday  to-morrow,  so  I  don't  care 
how  late  I  get  up.    The  organ  does  not  begin  be- 
fore eleven  o'clock.     I  will  sit  up  till  Pve  done 
the  sleeves,  though  I  shall  be  working  on  Sunday 
morning  I 
Oct.  27. — I  must  set  down  Saturday  night  first. 
It  was  past  one  o'clock  this  morning  before  I  had 
done  ;  and  then  I  got  up  and  began  to  tidy  the 
room  for  Sunday.    I  kept  imagining  I  was  talking 
to  my  father,  and  at  last  I  began  to  speak  really, 
very  low  down.    When  I  had  talked  a  Uttl«  whila 


ri2 


A  LONDON  DRESSMAKER'S  DIARY. 


fuBsIng  about,  ilnstlng  tl>e  Toom  at  the  same  time, 
I  heard  same  one  qnietly  trjing  the  room  door.  1 
was  very  cheerful  and  not  at  alt  frightened,  bo  I 
went  and  opened  it  directly.  I  expected  some  one 
walking  straight  in  ;  but  instead  of  that,  a  white 
thing  stood  in  the  dark,  leaning  forward  and  quite 
utili.  I  felt  in  a  cold  sweat  all  at  once,  and  crept 
back  into  the  rDom  that  I  might  not  see  it.  Then 
it  took  hold  of  the  door  handle  and  sajd,  "Who 
havejou  got  to  talk  to,  pray]"  I  looked  again, 
and  there  was  a  part  of  Mns.  Greaves*  face  peeping 
past  the  door  edge.  I  exclaimed  "O!  Mrs.  Greaves, 
Vm  glad  it's  you !  "  She  said,  "  Are  you  ?  liave 
you  been  Mtting  np  till  now  just  for  me,  pray?" 
(She  always  says  pray  when  she's  out  of  temper.) 
Still  she  did  not  come  in,  but  kept  peering  round 
the  room  as  if  she  wanted  to  see  what  was  in  it. 
She  behaved  so  uncivilly,  and  spoke  so  hatahly, 
that  I  got  Dp  my  courage  in  a  moment,  and  burst 
out,  "  Mrs.  Greaves,  if  you  want  to  spy  about,  you'd 
better  come  in."  She  walked  in,  straight  to  the 
bed,  and  peeped  under  it.  Then  looked  very  much 
astonished  all  round  the  room  again!  I  said, 
"  Hadn't  you  better  peep  into  my  box  ? "  She  still 
stared  about,  looking  so  bewildered,  1  began  to  tliink 
she  had  got  up  in  her  sleep.  At  last  she  said,  "  I 
thought  I  heard  you  talking  to  some  oue ! — But 
you  have  had  some  one  with  you — what's  that 
chair  there  for  ?"  I  told  her  how  I  had  set  it  for 
my  father,  and  how  I  had  been  talking  to  him. 
She  tossed  her  head — "  Do  you  really  pretend  you've 
been  utting  up  till  now  for  that  ? " — "  No,  I  have 
been  altering  my  blue  frock  sleeves."  It  was  hang- 
ing on  the  chair-back,  and  she  pulled  it  off,  and 
began  to  look  at  them.  "Ah  I  yes,  I  see  tjiey're 
altered. . , .  Well  it's  a  vast  improvement !  . .  .  you 
were  looking  quite  old-fashioned  1  . . .  you'll  look 
very  well  non  . . .  really,  very  well  indeed,"  When 
she  wants  to  coax  me,  she  always  tells  me  I  look 
well.  Still  I  never  spoke ;  bo  she  began  to  pat 
me  on  the  cheek,  and  say  she  was  sorry  she'd  dis- 
turbed me ;  then  she  went  away,  and  1  got  up  in  a 
passion  and  banged  the^loor  after  her.  This  mam~ 
ing  she  came  into  my  room  after  breakfast,  (though 
she  had  said  nothing  all  breakfast  time,)  and  began 
to  apologize  for  coming  into  my  room  last  night, 
saying  she  really  thought  she  heard  me  talking  to 
some  one  ;  that  she  thought  I  uught  not  to  at  np 
so  late, — I  ought  to  take  care  of  myself.  Then  she 
asked  me  if  I  was  going  to  church  ;  I  said,  "  Yes." 
So  she  suddenly  came  close  up  to  me,  and  began 
very  low,  "  Now,  you  know.  Miss  Wells,  it's  no 
business  of  mine,  and  perhaps  you'll  think  Pve  no 
rightto  interfere;  but  I'll  just  give  yoii  some  advice, 
and  tell  yon  something  you  don't  know.  It's  very 
proper  of  you  to  try  for  as  good  a  match  as  you  can, 
and  I  did  not  think  you  would  have  had  so  much 
management  with  Dicky  Baits  as  to  keep  him  at 
sach  a  distance  ;  but  I  can  tell  you,  you'll  never 
get  bini,  because  his  father  intends  to  set  him  up 
very  handsomely  when  he's  learnt  his  trade  ;  and 
I'm  sure  he'll  never  consent  to  his  marrying  any 
one  poorer  than  himself:  so  you'd  better  drop  him 
at  once,  and  go  with  us.  Besides,  I  can  tell  you 
he's  a  Tery  dangerous  person ;  and  though  girls 
always  think  they  can  take  care  of  themtetves,  yet 


hell  be  finding  out  your  weak  aide,  and  mnAnf: 
round  you  somehow ;  and  then  vou  know  you'll  be 
ruined."  1  stared  at  her  all  the  time  she  vbe  talk- 
ing, and  then  asked, "  Who  is  Dicky  Batts !"— "U'a 
the  name  of  our  apprentice  that  follows  joo."— 
*'Why,  let  him  follow  me  as  long  a>  he  Uko." 
Then  I  remembered  that  she  aya  "follow"  u  «t 
say  "  court  ;*  so  I  said,  "  He  never  spoke  t«  m*.*— 
"  What  1  did  he  never  offer  you  his  aim  ss  )■(« 
came  home?" — "No." — "Why,  it's  becaaie  bc'i 
afraid  of  some  one  telling  his  father  then,"— "Foot 
thing !" — **  Don't  be  scorning  at  him,  Hiu  WdJi : 
you  know  it's  no  use  you're  getting  him,  vitboot 
his  father  will  give  him  money  to  set  lum  up."— 
"No,  nor  then  either,  I  think."— "Well  then,  jm'B 
leave  him  and  go  with  us?" — "  I'm  gciLg  to  St. 
Panl's." — "  What !  after  what  I've  told  jmi  sbmit 
him?" — "  I've  nothing  to  do  with  him,"—"  Now  joii 
need  not  try  to  deceive  me,  llias  Wells ;  indeed,  1 
think,  after  what  I've  told  you,  and  the  interest  I'k 
shown  in  you,  you  might  be  more  sincere,  fiat  lu 
good  can  come  of  it,  you  maybe  snreofllutjsol 
tell  you."  So  she  bustled  down  stun.  I  fch 
inclined  to  slam  the  door  after  her  as  I  bad  drat 
before ;  but  she  always  frightens  me  villi  hei  mys- 
terious hints  about  what's  to  "  come  of  it."  9e 
always  gives  them  when  she's  angry,  and  I  beliew 
the  truth  is,  that  if  I  vex  her  she'll  invent  mok 
tale  about  me,  (just  as  she  has  invented  a  ream 
for  my  going  to  St.  Paul's,)  and  then  tnm  dk  out 
of  my  lodgings. 

I  have  staid  at  home  in  the  afternoon  sod  g<w 
to  the  evening  service.  I  have  just  been  leaJinj 
over  my  journal.  I  am  surprised  to  see  "!>■' 
little  tMngs  I  begin  to  take  notice  of,  and  h}V 
soon  I  am  frightened  or  put  out  of  temper.  Via 
Htb.  Greaves  appeared  at  the  door  W  lugfal,  I 
was  ready  to  drop,  without  anything  in  the  woriJ 
to  be  frightened  at.  When  my  mother  wu  ill, 
I  used  to  sit  for  hours  in  the  du'k  or  bj  fiieli|)il, 
and  walk  about  the  house  in  the  dark  jiut  u  I 
would  in  the  day  time.  And  after  she  was  W, 
I  used  to  go  int«  the  room  to  look  at  ber,  hi^n 
she  might  want  something.  I'm  sun  I  duuld  M 
have  cared  then  for  anytl^g  anybody  tvA  la  db; 
wbile  now,  I  get  quite  into  a  pasdon.  Yet  ■U 
can  I  do?  I  must  pay  attention  to  what's  gnu;  m; 
Ican'tthinkofanything.  I  believe  having  ntKliii? 
to  do  makes  people  sedfish — I  mean  noUung  t* 
their  minds  to  do ;  forwhat  can  it  tnmtfl  bo  mUw'" 
ly  as  itself? 

My  Father  says,  any  one  who  does  their  dol.'' 
may  prevent  themaelvea  being  unhappy  by  Iwo"! 
forward.  Here  again  I  find  my  mmd  gwiPJ 
weaker, — I  "  look  forward  "  till  I  am  aick,  and  ^ 
what ! — I  begin  to  feel  as  wearied  as  after  a  o"!' 
work,  so  I  will  endeavour  to  say  what  I  may  »* 
forward  to,  that  I  may  get  a  clearer  idea  of  ii 
One  may  jwaya  look  forward  to  pleaante  aWH 
from  the  performance  of  duty.  The  more  »fdi*w 
our  exertions,  the  greater  our  reward.  And  "W- 
ever  misery  we  may  endure  in  the  right  piM 
finally  brings  us  to  happiness  that  vrill  oiil«ip' 

it  all, Pleasure  nxy  arise  from  the  perfor^ 

ance  of  duty,  but  all  that  I  can  feel  aure  of  n* 
"/inalljf."  '  I  cannot  see  it  jiosable  for  me  l"  f 
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pleasure  in  consequence  of  anything  I  c&n  do  %ow ; 
nor  canany  inatiTeiiialceme"8edulona"  inattend~ 
ing  to — nothing-. 

Oct.  28. — I've  been  tijing  to  find  Bomething  in 
my  work  to  fix  my  sttentiou  on.  I  think  if  it 
were  all  cutting  out,  I  could  do ; — at  least  for  awhile. 
But  I're  been  all  day  makii^  Sonncesand  eewing 
them  on.  Round  and  round  the  skirt !  till  1  got 
so  stupid  I  hardly  knew  what  1  was  doing.  Two 
or  three  times  looked  out  of  the  window  when  I 
thread  my  needle,  and  then  began  to  sew  orer  again 
what  I  had  done  before. 

Oct.  29. — When  I  look  out  of  the  window  I  see 
nothing  but  a  houBS  comer,  and  farther  off  the  ' 
roof  of  a  smaller  houM  ;  on  the  same  aide  of  the 
window  that  I  sit  on  then  is  a  poplar  tree, 
know  there  is !  the  end  of  some  of  the  branches 
reach  past  the  edge  of  the  window :  they  are  bare; 
but  when  the  tree  waves,  a  lai^r  bran^  comes  in 
sight,  quite  thick  with  leaves,  and  almost  all  green. 
I  dare  say  some  of  them  are  as  green  as  ever  they 
were.  If  I  knew  how  long  the  branch  waa,  or 
how  thiek,  I  eould  gnen  at  the  uze  of  the  tree.  I 
hope  it's  a  large  one. 

Oct.  30. — Mrs.  Greaves  has  been  asking  me  if 
I  will  sew  any  mora  in  the  evenings,  as  she  has  a 
gown  to  alter,  if  1  choose  to  do  it,  I  said, "  Not  to- 
night ; "  and  pamed  on  up  stairs.  The  reason  I 
would  not  speak  to  her  was,  that  I  was  afraid  of 
crying.  I  hardly  know  why ;  but  to-day  Hits 
Hayes  called  me  to  the  cutting-out  table,  to  hold 
sonte  satin  while  she  cut  it.  I  directly  thought  I 
would  look  at  the  poplar  tree  whan  ahe  was  cut- 
ting. She  gave  me  hold  of  one  side  of  the  piece, 
doubled  and  said,  "  Be  careful,  now."  I  thought 
ahe  meant  that  I  was  not  to  squeeze  it ;  so  I  took 
liold  very  gently,  and  when  she  pulled,  it  slipt  out 
of  my  hand.  She  was  very  angry,  because  it  was 
veiy  light  coloured ;  and  if  it  had  got  dirtied  she 
ivould  have  had  it  to  pay  for  ;  so  she  sent  me  away, 
and  called  Hiss  Simpson.  I  was  so  frightened  I 
^ras  glad  to  ut  down  agun,  and  look  out  of  the 
■window,  before  1  began  my  work.  But  when  I 
SAW  the  ends  of  the  branches  I  was  reminded  that 
I  liad  forgot  to  look  at  the  tree.  I  began  to  think 
I  was  losing  my  senses  when  I  forgot  things  bo 
soon,  and  b^an  to  fear  I  should  not  get  to  sea  the 
tree  while  it  had  any  leaves  on :  and  I've  been 
wtehingsotoseeitl  Itistheonly bitoflivinggieen 
I  shall  see  for  longer  than  1  can  tell.  I  was  just 
thinking  this,  when  Miss  Hayes  came  and  snatched 
the  work  out  of  my  hand,  exclaiming,  "  What  are 
you  doing,  yon  stupid  thing  V  I  found  that  I  was 
flewing  with  red  thread,  and  my  work  was  green. 
Miss  Hayes  held  it  up  and  said,  "  Now,  just  look, 
girls  I  wiU  ever  any  one  believe  but  what  she  did  this 
on  purposed'  Isaid,  "No,  Miss  Hayes,  I  did  not." 
*'  Do  you  pretend  you  did  not  know  what  colour  it 
Is  ?  "  I  was  just  going  to  say.  No  ;  but  then  came 
into  my  head  a  faint  recollectbn  that  when  I  was 
thinking  of  the  tree  I  had  felt  that  that  tliread  was 
s  pnttier  colour  than  the  green,  and  the  contrast 
wu  pleasantor  ;  so  I  had  taken  it  without  think- 
ing that  it  was  wrong.  So,  instead  of  speaking, 
I  blaahed  all  over ;  and  all  the  girls  exclaimed, 
what  a  malicions  girl  I  was ;  they  wondered  how 


I  could  do  such  a  thing ;  but  it  was  very  easy  to 
see  what  I  was,  with  all  my  Methodist  hypocrisy. 
Miss  Betta  asked  what  they  meant ;  and  I  was  jnst 
going  to  tell  all  about  the  brandy,  but  I  waa  afrud 
they  would  hate  me  stiU  wotae  if  I  did  ;  so  I  held 
my  tongue.  Miss  Hayes  said,  "  The  fact  is,  Misa 
Betts,  we've  found,  all  of  us,  that  Miss  Wells  is 

very  deceitful all  of  us;  hav'n't  we!" 

looking  round.  They  all  began  at  once, "  Yes,  in- 
deed, we  allAove."—"  Well,  how?"  said  Miss  Betts. 

"0,  Miss  Betts,  it's  no  uBBtellingyou look 

how  she  blushes !"  They  all  simpered,  and  would 
not  answer  any  questions ;  till  at  last  Miss  Betts 
said,  "Well,  if  you  would  not  tell  me,  you  need  not 
have  mentioned  it."  I  was  glad  she  did  not  speak 
to  me,  for  if  she  had  I  should  hare  hnrst  into 
tears. 

I  thought  of  this  all  the  way  home.  I  wondered 
why  I  had  foigotten  to  look  at  the  tree,  and  why 
I  had  been  so  frightened  when  I  dropped  the  satin. 
I  know  none  of  them  would  have  cared.  Yet  they 
care  a  great  deal  for  each  other's  words.  Any  of 
them  can  make  another  cry  by  accusing  her  of  any- 
thing whatever.  When  I  first  came  I  thonght 
them  very  wily ;  and  when  I  saw  how  they  be- 
haved about  the  brandy,  I  detennined  to  have  no- 
thing mora  to  do  with  Uiem ;  and  to  care  nothing 
for  what  they  sud  or  did.  And  now,  after  all,  I 
find  I  care  more  than  any  of  them!  Hy  father 
Bud,  I  never  need  be  afraid  of  any  one,  uuIms  I  did 
wrong.  What  wrong  have  I  done  now?  WT»y 
couldn't  I  speak  when  they  began  t«Iling  lies  about 
my  deceit!  Any  of  them  can  take  their  work  to 
the  window  under  pretence  of  wanting  more  li^t, 
while  I  have  never  been  to  the  far  side  of  the  room 
in  my  life.  But  they  have  amusements  that  I 
know  nothing  about.  They  are  always  whispering, 
and  saying  things  I  don't  undeistsjid ;  and  they 
giggle  so,  and  are  so  rude,  I  don't  want  them  to  be 
friends  with  me.  Yet,  should  I  not  be  better  with 
something  to  think  of  7 

Oct.  31. — Mrs.  Greaves  has  asked  me  again  to 
do  some  work,  and  it  has  brought  to  my  mind  all 
my  intentions  about  eamhg  money  that  I  wa*  so 
full  of  a  short  tiUte  since.  Why  or  how  did  I  for- 
get them  all  ?  I  have  nothing  else  to  do.  Still  I 
refused  to  do  it.  I  have  got  into  the  way  of  sitting 
the  dark  doing  nothing  after  I  come  home.  I 
believe  I  should  never  light  a  candle  at  all  if  I  did 
not  want  to  write.  It's  almost  as  good  as  talking. 
November  1 . — Miss  Simpson  has  all  at  once  grown 
veryfriendty.  She  talked  tomealongtime,  without 
appearing  to  mind  that  I  hardly  answered  her,al>ont 
how  much  worse  off  ahe  waa  than  any  of  the  rest : 
that  she  conld  never  go  out  anywhere  as  they  conld, 
because  her  aunt  sfud  she  was  safer  in  the  house ; 
while  all  therestcoulddojustastbey  liked.  Then 
she  asked  me  all  at  once,  it  I  should  not  like  to  go 
to  the  theatre.  I  said,  sulkily,  "  Tvt  no  mmiey ; 
BO  it's  of  no  nse  considering  what  I  might  like  to  do 
if  I  had."  She  began  to  tell  me  I  might  eamly  git 
money  for  that ;  that  it  would  only  be  half-a-cnwn. 
What  ore  you  blushing  at?"  she  said,  all  at 
!.  I  was  blushing  because  I  had  half-a-ctown ; 
and  I  began  to  think  I  might  go.  I  thought  I 
might  perhaps  see  Coriolanus  standing  in  AnfiitiiiC 
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kittiben,  and  all  the  fry  of  wrvsnta  in  airtonjalunent. 
I  Mid  directly,  "  I  hare  half-a-crowii  1 "  She  said, 
then  we  coiiid  go ;  ahe  was  nire  hei  aunt  would 
let  her  go  with  me.  I  asked  if  she  thought  they 
would  act  CorioUniu.  She  eaid  she  had  never 
heard  of  it.  I  Baid,  "  But  of  course  they'll  act  it 
(ometimea,  for  it'a  Shakspeare's."  She  waited  a 
Uttle,  and  thea  called  out  "  Mias  Qayesl  do  you 
know  if  they're  acting  Shakepeare  anywhere  1 " — 
"Why,  what  ia  it  to  you?"— "Well,  we're  making 
up  a  tittle  party  to  go  to  the  theatre,  and  Miaa 
Wella  wanta  to  aee  Shakapeare*  I  aaid  "  No,  no ; 
I  want  to  see  a  play  of  hia."  "  And  pray,  when 
are  you  going,  and  who  are  you  going  to  hare  in 
yoiirfitfJepar^?"(minucking.)  "  We're  not  going 
to  tell  yoQ,"  Mias  Simpeon  aaid;  and  then  Mra. 
Simpaon  came  up  staira,  and  we  all  stopped.  I 
looked  as  I  came  home  at  all  Uie  play-bills  I  could 
see  ;  but  I  knew  none  of  the  playa  mentioned  in 
any  of  them,  except  Hamlet,  and  I  don't  admire 
Hamlet.  He  doea  not  know  his  own  mind  ;  and 
I  don't  think  I  underatand  it. 

Nov.  2. — We  have  talked  again  about  the  theatre, 
bat  Uiaa  Simpson  wants  to  see  a  melo-drama:  if 
she  won't  go  to  see  Shakapeare,  I'll  go  by  myself. 

Nov.  3. — I  have  indeed  something  to  say  to-day. 
At  breakfast  I  told  Mi.  and  Mra.  Greavea  that  1 
had  heard  it  only  cost  half-a-ciown  to  go  to  the 
theatre,  and  1  would  gc.  Mr.  Greaves  asked,  "Who's 
going  with  yon,  my  deari"  I  said  Miae  Simpson 
had  talked  of  it,  but  I  thought  I  should  go  by  my- 
aalf ;  and  told  them  why.  Neither  of  them  apoke  a 
word ;  but  after  breakfast  Mra,  Greavea  followed  me 
up  ataira  and  aaked  if  I  waa  ont  of  my  head.  She 
talked  with  me  a  long  while,  and  t«ld  me  that 
aearcety  any  one  went  to  the  theatre  to  aee  what 
waa  going  on  on  the  stage.  I  aaked,  "What  then?" 
She  aaid,  "  0,  they  went  in  parties  for  amusement." 
— "  Then  what  do  they  amuse  themselves  with  ?  " 
— "With  talking  and  looking  about ;  and  when  a 
young  man  pays  attention  to  a  girl,  he  treats  her 
to  something  to  eat  or  drink." — "  Well,  still  I  can 
go ;  and,  being  by  myself,  I  can  look  at  the  stage, 
or  just  what  I  like." — "  But  it  won't  be  respect- 
abte." — "Why  not?" — "Because,  you  fool,  if  yon 
have  no  one  with  you,  any  one  will  speak  to  you," 
— "  But  I  sha'n't  speak  to  them."  She  said,  how- 
ever, that  it  was  quite  impossible  for  me  to  go. 
That  she  did  not  much  approve  of  me  going  with 
a  young  man,  for  it  often  ended  in  mischief;  but 
that  if  I  went  alone  it  would  be  supposed  that  I 
wanted  aome  one  to  take  notice  of  me.  I  cried,  and 
said  there  was  nothing  in  London  called  by  its 
right  name,  and  that  people  never  aaid  what  they 
meant.  After  she  waa  gone  away,  1  went  after, 
and  asked  her  if  people  went  to  church  to  be 
taken  notice  of?  She  said,  not  in  the  way  they 
did  at  the  theatre.  But  if  a  young  woman  went 
alone,  an  acquaintance  might  perhaps  offer  hia  arm 
to  walk  home, — "  and  then,  you  know,  it  looka  as 
if  you'd  done  it  on  purpose."  I  went  up  sturs 
agiUn,  determined  to  care  nothing  how  I  looked. 
Yet  atill,  as  1  waa  going  to  church  and  all  the  time 
I  waa  there,  I  could  not  help  thinking  people  were 
looking  at  me.  Then  I  thought — if  they  beliere 
I  want  soms  one  to  take  notice  of  me,  why  don't 


they  do  it?  Do  I  look  like  something  not  fit  Id 
talk  to?  I  saw  that  I  was  one  of  the  pluiM 
dressed  in  the  place,  and  began  to  think  erery  tiiu 
any  one  looked  at  me,  that  they  turned  amy  u  if 
they  thought  I  was  not  respectable.  As  I  ma 
coming  home,  Dicky  Batt«  came  and  offered  me  hii 
arm,  juat  as  Mra.  Greaves  said  people  would.  I 
was  pleased  at  firat  that  he  thought  me  worth  tak- 
ing notice  of ;  but  he  put  his  fine  so  close  to  mint 
every  now  and  then,  that  I  found  out  he  tbonglit 
be  was  doing  me  a  favour,  and  that  I  had  wanW 
him  to  come,  and  was  much  obliged  to  hua.  At 
the  comer  of  the  street  where  we  live  he  stopped, 
and  aaid  he  waa  aorry  he  conld  not  escort  me  boDC, 
but  he  waa  obliged  to  go.  I  walked  m  witluiat « 
word,  and  told  Mra.  Greaves  the  mwitNit  1  pA 
home  that  I  would  go  with  them  in  tht  sflemogn 
to  Hampstead.  This  journey  is  what  I  nnt  Id 
write  about. 

We  could  not  afford  to  ride  both  wajs ;  so  wi 
aettled  we  would  ride  back,  aa  we  ahould  be  tind. 
I  am  tired  with  walking  to  woric  every  monuBg, 
and  this  was  five  times  as  far.  So,  whan  Hn, 
Greavea  had  chosen  a  room  to  have  tea  in,  1  ukid 
to  atay  in  it  till  t«a  time,  while  the  rest  went  ant. 
Mrs.  Greaves  pointed  out  that  there  were  wvenl 
tables  in  the  room,  and  that  people  would  probibl; 
come  to  them  all.  The  woman  belonging  the  bonie 
said  I  might  very  well  stay  there  an  hoar  dc  t<rij, 
as  no  one  would  come  so  aoon.  So  I  ttxdi  off  aj 
bonnet  and  aat  down  in  the  window  Mit,  ud  in 
five  minutes  1  was  asleep.  Mrs.  Greavet  woke  me 
to  come  to  tea.  The  room  waa  full  of  people,  til 
talking,  each  at  their  own  table.  Mn.  GnavM  hid 
brought  her  own  tea,  and  bread,  and  buttn;  u^ 
every  one  else  appeared  to  have  done  Ihe  to". 
Every  one  exclaimed  at  me  for  not  ha  ring  xen  1" 
fine  country  we  were  in ;  and  as  I  did  not  wu> 
any  tea,  I  waa  recommended  to  put  my  boonrt  oi, 
and  go  out  for  fresh  air.  The  room  waa  vei;  ixt, 
and  I  went  directly.  There  was  a  pleasant  "isl, 
and  withont  taking  much  notice,  I  set  off,  w 
walked  till  I  came  to  a  part  of  the  n»d  vbeR 
there  were  trees  on  both  sides.  I  did  not  like  Ibu ; 
it  looked  gloomy ;  so  I  turned  back  again.  1  ^ 
now  the  wind  in  my  fiwe,  and  I  b^tok"* 
round.  The  road  I  was  on  was  raised  dioietli' 
heath,  and  on  each  side  the  changing  ground  «w 
sometimes  green,  then  black,  then  yellow,  wiU 
forae  bloBBom.  Close  on  my  right  hand  wm  w* 
little  hills  with  cottages  and  gu^lens;  more  in  bM 
there  was  a  largo  hollow  in  the  heath,  so  litp ' 
could  not  tell  where  the  cnltivated  ground  b^saj 
then  wide-apreading  fields,  trees,  more  field" ;  ai 
a  very  long  way  off,  rising  oT*r  the  edge  »f  'J^ 
a  white  apire  and  other  buildings.  Thi»w»»™' 
vrard,  for  there  was  the  sun  over  it.  I  cooH  ■>« 
see  so  far  anywhere  else.  Straight  before  mt «« 
large  trees;  and  below,  on  the  left  hand,  lim  «* 
three  ponds  and  some  scattered  houses.  Th«  •» 
no  aun^ine,  but  still  everjthing  looked  eleari  «* 
to  the  white  apire  BO  far  off.  The  hill"  •tw' »Ei 
and  the  treea,  aa  if  they  were  cut  ""  i^"^  ^"5^ 
hollow  vraa  black,  and  the  ponds  looked  daTk,th»P 
I  could  aee  afaadows  in  the  water.  Thsra  w 
hoDM  on  the  left  hand  neuly  hid  bytiwi.i"'^ 
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white  end  of  it  wemed  to  blaze  out  of  the  darkness. 
Here  &nd  there  a  bush  of  furze  burnt  like  fire.  A 
still  cold  had  fallen  on  everything,  and  I  walked 
aa  fost  ae  I  could  withont  knowing  why.  Then  it 
began  to  rain,  and  I  iield  down  my  (ace  and  went 
still  faatei.  I  waa  out  of  breath  and  tired  when  I 
reached  the  tieea  that  were  straight  before  me.  I 
did  not  like  to  go  to  the  hoose,  so  I  stood  nnder 
them,  though  it  waa  fur.  I  looked  to  where  I 
oould  see  farthest ;  a  red  line  of  light  was  over  the 
hilla  and  the  white  apire,  and  it  aeemed  to  sliine 
over  the  heath  and  come  straight  under  the  ttees 
to  me.  Every  bianch  seemed  tipped  with  crimson, 
and  the  wind  swept  the  bright  rain  off  them  aa  it 

Bung   throng  the   waving  green. "  0,   really 

MiBB  Wells,  do  come  ini  What  a  pity  it  has 
rained  I  Youll  have  your  bonnet  quite  spoiled. 
Do,  pray,  come  in."  This  waa  Air.  Greaves,  He 
seemed  to  me  as  repuluve  aa  a  cold  wet  toad. 
However,  he  had  been  sent  for  me,  and  I  waa  forced 
to  go.  When  I  got  into  the  house,  Hrs.  Greaves 
waa  getting  ready  to  go  away.  She  said  it  waa 
likely  to  rain  again,  and  we  must  go  by  the  next 
omnibus.  We  waited  a  little  while,  and  then  set 
off.  Aa  long  as  we  could  we  a  bit  ef  the  heath,  I 
looked  at  it ;  then  at  the  white  aky,  and  at  last 
watched  to  catch  a  glimpse  between  the  honses  of 
the  streak  of  light  that  waa  all  there  was  left  of 
day.  It  seemed  to  me  that  I  had  been  home  again ; 
and  that  I  should  never  go  any  more.  I  heard 
Mrs.  Graaves  say  the  trees  were  fading  very  fast, 
and  that  it  was  the  last  time  they  would  go  into 
the  country.  I  shut  my  eyes,  and  tried  to  call 
back  the  pools  of  water,  the  furze,  and  the  white 
house ;  and  whenever  the  rattle  was  loudest  I  said, 
•oftly,"  Farewell,  hrewell."  In  turning  a  comer  I 
felt  a  light  shine  on  my  face,  and  some  one  said 
"  Uiae  Wells  is  asleep."  I  dnrat  not  open  my  eyes 
for  fear  they  should  shine  with  tears,  so  1  let  them 
think  BO. 

Nov.  A. — I  thought  all  day  of  the  large  trees  at 
Hampetead.  I  saw  nothing  of  the  poplar  tree  but 
the  ends  of  a  few  small  branches.  I  believe  I  am 
iU.  I  am  always  excited  after  a  Sunday,  and  to-day 
I  am  excesuvely  tired  besides :  my  hands  tremble 
so  that  I  can  scarcely  write. 

Nov.  5. — I  have  been  all  day  forcing  my  attention 
to  the  trimming  of  a  brown  satin  gown,  and  endea- 
vouring te  acquire  some  "  taste  and  judgment,"  (as 
Mis.  ^mpson  said.)  While  I  waa  working  at  it,  I 
kept  forgetting  what  I  was  about ;  and  now  I  can 
think  of  nothing  but  making  plaita  for  the  front, 
with  velvet  between. 

Nov.  6. — Every  girl  in  the  room  but  me  has 
Bometbing  to  talk  about ;  aometbing  they  have  been 
doing,  or  are  going  te  do.  I  don't  like  any  of  tlieir 
•chemes,  except  going  te  the  theatre  ;  and  Hiss 
Siinpeon  seems  to  have  quite  forgotten  it.  I  re- 
roembeied  to  day  that  I  had  paid  a  shilling  omnibus 
fare  on  Sunday,  so  that  I  had  not  money  enough, 
onlssa  I  went  into  the  gallery ;  and  I  want  te  be 
does  te  the  stage.  As  I  vras  coming  home,  I  stopped 
to  read  some  play  billa  on  a  wooden  wall ;  and  in 
the  middle  of  my  reading  Dicky  Batte  came  close 
np  to  me,  and  said,  "  Well,  which  would  yon  like 
best?"    I  mid  I  did  not  know.    He  began  to  talk 


abont  them  until  I  interrupted  him,  by  saying  that 
"it  did  not  matter,  for  I  could  not  afford  te  go." 
I  nearly  cried  when  I  said  this,  for  be  liad  described 
three  or  four  pieces,  and  at  every  one  I  was  just 
going  to  say,  "I'll go  to  that,"  and  then  I  recollected 
that  I  could  not  pay  for  it.  He  began  to  stammer 
out  very  fast  that  "that  mattered  nothing  . . .  that 
other  people  could  ...  I  need  not  be  down-hurted 
. . ,  What  was  money  for,  if  it  was  not  te  give 
pleasure  te  people?'  Thenseizingholdof  my  arm, 
he  sold  all  at  once,  "  Come,  you'll  go,  won't  yon  ? — 
Just  say  you  will,  and  I'll  run  and  teke  two  places." 
Here  he  dropped  my  arm  all  at  once,  and  turned 
bb  back  to  me,  saying,  in  a  low  voice,  "  Let's  see, 
which  eball  we  have?"  He  stood  looking  until 
he  might  have  spelt  every  word  of  the  play-bill, 
and  at  last  I  walked  quietly  away,  thinking  he 
somehow  intended  an  impertinence.  When  I  got 
home  Mrs.  Greaves  said,  "  Well,  Miss  Wells,  what 
did  Dicky  Batte  say  to  you  to-night  ?  Is  he  going 
to  teke  you  te  the  theatre  ?  Don't  look  so  aston- 
ished :  I  saw  you  talking  to  him,  or  at  least  him 
talking  to  you."  Thus  I  found  out  the  reason  of 
his  tunuDg  away  so  suddenly.  He's  a  vwy  eoa- 
temptible  being. 

Nov.  8. — I  wrote  nothing  yesterday,  for  I  waa 
at  the  theatre  ;  but  I  will  write  it  all  now.  I  had 
just  set  off  heme  from  work,  when  Dicky  Batte 
came  to  me,  and  said  he  had  been  waitiug  for  me  ; 
and  showed  me  two  cards,  which  he  said  wen  for 
"  Covent  Garden  Theatre— Pit."  "  For  yon  see  I 
did  not  like  te  do  the  thing  in  a  shabby  way."  He 
is  continually  saying  and  doing  thinga  that  I  don't 
understand  :  but  he  took  hold  of  my  arm,  and 
walked  through  streets  where  I  had  never  been 
before,  ae  if  it  were  quite  right  and  natural  that 
he  should  show  mc  the  way.  -I  dared  not  object,  for 
fear  he  should  laugh  at  me;  and  at  laat  we  got  there. 
We  did  not  go  in  directly,  and  I  found  the  xesMU 
was,  that  it  was  not  time  for  half-price.  I  was 
angry  again,  secretly,  that  Dicky  Batte  should  so 
ostonteliously  talk  of  doing  the  thing  "  not  in  a 
shabby  way,"  and  then  keep  me  at  the  door.  If 
it  be  the  custom  to  pay  for  somebody  else,  (which 
strikesmea«aveiyBtrangeoue,)whydoesbenotdoit 
right?  When  we  got  in,  there  was  loud  music  play- 
ing, plenty  of  tetking,  and  nothing  going  on  on  the 
stage,  Dicky  Batte  kept  telking  te  me,  but  I  could 
not  hear  a  word  he  said  :  by  bis  geeturea  I  judged 
he  was  pointing  out  what  he  considered  remarkable 
in  the  theatre  ;'  but  as  I  did  not  want  to  see  it,  I  took 
no  notice.  I  don't  know  why  the  music  gave  me 
no  pleasure  like  that  at  St.  Paul's,  but  it  seemed 
to  me  nothing  but  noise.  At  last  the  curtain  rose: 
a  young  woman,  very  prettily  dressed,  was  sitting 
leaning  on  a  table  at  the  back  of  the  stage.  I 
thought  the  play  was  going  te  begin,  and  that  she 
was  one  of  the  playen ;  but  ahe  came  close  to  the 
edge  of  the  stage,  and  looking  strugjit  out  before 
her,  began  te  speak,  as  if  to  some  people  a  long 
way  off,  in  such  a  loud  shrill  voic^  and  with  such 
a  mincing  London  accent,  that  I  oould  not  tell  a 
word  she  said.  I  turned  round  to  see  who  she  waa 
talking  te ;  there  were  four  galleries,  with  people 
in  all  round  ;  but  the  greater  part  <^  them  had  got 
as  far  off  the  stage  as  ever  they  could,  and  I  ittUy 
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don't  think  they  could  hear  a  word  ^e  said.    IKcky 
fistts  was  talking  to  two  or  three  people,  one  on 

<  my  aide  and  two  more  on  hia  ;  I  aaked  ^lim  why 
the  play  did  not  begin,  and  what  businesg  that 
woman  had  on  the  stage.  Instead  of  answering 
Die  ho  began  to  stare  past  me  at  the  man  od 
right  hand.  This  man  eaid,  "  What  does  she  sayr 
Kcky  Batts  told  him  exactly,  and  then  turned 
round  and  told  the  two  men  on  his  left,  and  they 
all  fonr  buret  out  a-laughing.  Some  one  from  one 
of  the  galleries  behind  called  out  silence  ;  they 
gave  over  langhing,  and  I  asked  over  again  why 
the  play  did  not  begin.  He  jogged  the  man  next 
him  and  said,  "  She's  asking  ^ain  ;"  then  they  all 
laughed  again,  and  "silence"  was  tailed  out  from 
~  behind,  I  got  ap  and  edged  past  the  man  by  lai 
he  said,  "Holloa  I  where  nowi"  1  never  spoki 
Dicky  Batts  got  up  and  asked  me  where  I  ws 
going ;  I  said,  "  Home." — "  But  I  can't  go  now 

'  i  came  to  see  .  .  .  really  what's  the  matter^?  .  .  .  d 
sit  down  ...  I  can't  afford  to  lose  my  money  and 
the  play  too," — "  You  can  stay  if  you  like  ;   I'll 

.  P^y  yu  as  soon  as  I  have  money  enough." — "Nay, 
don't  be  sulky  ;  whatever  is  the  matter!"  I  had  got 
nearly  to  the  end  of  the  bench,  but  I  heard  him  say, 
"  Damned  provoking,  isn't  it  V  One  of  them  said, 
"  Let  her  go,"  Still  he  followed  me,  and  spent  the 
greater  part  of  the  way  home  in  trying  to  persuade 
mo  not  to  pay  the  htdf-crown.  At  last  we  quar- 
relled, and  he  got  so  angry  as  to  say,  "  Very  well 
pay  me  directly  then."  I  said  I  had  bnt  eighteen 
pence,  and  I  gave  him  it,  and  promised  him  the 
other  shilling  in  a  week,  (I  intended  to  earn  it  at 

.  nights.)  He  snatched  it  out  of  my  hand,  and  said 
something  about  "getting  what  he  could,"  a 
went  away.  Mrs.  Greaves  asked  me  what  made 
me  so  late,  and  I  told  her  all  about  it.  She  re- 
minded me  that  we  had  gone  in  at  half-price,  and 
he  had  already  got  more  than  he  ought.  She  said 
a  deal  more,  which  I  did  not  understand  and  can't 
rsmemher,  as  I  was  crying  all  the  time.  I  am  cry- 
ing yet ;  not  about  Dicky  Batts,  but  because  I  am 
so  utterly  disappointed  in  all  that  I  expected  from 
going  to  the  theatre.  1  gathered  from  Mrs.  Greaves 
what  were  the  terms  on  which  I  might  go  as  often 
as  I  chose.  I  dare  not  go,  nor  speak,  nor  think 
of  going  any  more  ontil  I  am  rich.  I  don't  know 
why  this  should  make  roe  cry  so  ;  but  I  feel  as  if 
two  planks  had  parted,  and  showed  a  horrid  sea 
beneath !  and  I  bought  I  was  on  solid  ground ! 
I  wish  I  had  a  fire.  I  feel  so  miserable  I  don't  know 
what  to  do  I  This  is  the  end  of  my  going  to  the 
theatre,  from  which  I  hoped  so  much !  And  what 
else  muat  I  look  to  now? 

Nov.  9. — All  the  world  has  a  holiday  but  such 
as  me ;  I  don't  know  what  about,  and  don't  like  to 
ask.  If  I  did  I  should  cry,  because  I  should  begin 
for  one. 

Nov,  10. — I  have  stayed  at  home  all  to-day.  I 
have  been  thinking  of  my  father  and  home  ;  the 
reason  of  my  coming  to  London  ;  the  prospects  I 
pleased  myself  with  when  I  came,  and  the  notion 
1  had  tiiat  some  sort  of  prosperity  was  coming ! 
But  what  is  worst  of  all,  I  find  that  I  myself  am 
hardly  the  same  being.  I  am  weak  to  such  a 
degree  as  to  he  always  tiled  ;  but  for  thb  I  should 


care  little,  if  it  were  not  joined  to  habita  of  mind 
which  astonish  me.  I  never  listen  to  what  anybody 
says :  if  I  am  forced  to  listen,  I  think  their  manner 
of  talking  so  silly  that  I  always  get  into  a  passion. 
If  I  am  forced  to  say  anything  for  myself,  I  ciy ! 
If  I  have  to  do  anything,  I  am  either  in  a  passion 
or  I  am  frightened.  /  tnotn  all  this  is  produced 
by  my  occupation  I  I  know,  I  am  sure,  that  the 
mind  ought  bo  have  as  many  di^ient  occnpationa 
as  there  are  faculties  to  exerciae.  If  the  strongest 
man  were  to  use  nothing  but  one  limb  he  would 
be  tired ;  and  if  he  were  forbidden  to  nse  more, 
he  would  die !  But  when  I  am  not  thinking  of 
my  work,  I  think  of  nothing.  Sewing  stitch  after 
stitch  is  not  work  for  the  mind;  yet  whenever  it 
goes  away,  it  is  called  hack  to  attend  to  the  ever- 
lasting repetition  of  the  same.  What  can  I  do  ? 
1  can  no  more  keep  my  mind  to  one  subject  than 
my  body  in  one  position.  I  have  tried  this  last ; 
and  after  sitting  motionless  a  little  while,  I  started 
olf  the  chair  involuntarily  ;  if  I  had  sat  ioagtr  I 
should  have  gone  mad  !  And  the  vsgaiiee  of  my 
mind  because  its  healthy  exertion  is  impoHible !  I 
believe  I  am  not  an  idiot,  only  because  I  don't  be- 
lieve the  things  I  fancy  to  be  real  i  Bnt  may  I 
not  do  so  in  time !  I  have  already  begnn  to  take  no 
notice  of  real  things  1  I  already  laugh  and  cry  at 
cy  tmm  thinffg  !  What  makes  idiots  ?  They  seem 
to  believe  a»d  tm  what  they  only  imagine^  Long 
imprisonment  makes  people  idiota — that  is  for  want 
of  mental  employment — then  I  am  getting  to  be 
an  idiot !  How  siiall  I  know  when  1  am! — I  dare 
not  look  at  my  father's  chair  for  fear  I  ahould  see 
him  sitting  in  it :  then  I  should  know ! — 

Nov,  11. — I  never  went  to  bed  last  ni^iL  I 
dare  not  get  up  from  the  table  for  fear  I  ibould  see 
something  which  would  prove  me  t«  be  an  idiot, 
I  kept  the  candle  burning  till  it  was  done,  and  thai 
covered  my  face  with  my  hands  and  stopped  my 
ears.  At  last  I  heard  aome  one  atirring  bdow ;  so 
I  looked  np,  and  it  was  day-light.  I  will  always 
go  to  bed,  and  try  to  fall  asleep  directly  ;  when  I 
thought  of  last  night  I  was  afrvd  to  come  home. 

But  the  mental  idleness  l-^muit  I  go  on  soT 
That  I  must  work  I  know — Grod  has  said  so ;  hut 
is  this  what  he  meant!  And  the  faculties  t  make 
se  of! — that  have  no  life  in  mel  I  know  what 
comes  of  a  limb  that  is  not  used ;  after  it  has 
got  pined  and  distorted — like  my  nund  !  Am  I 
then  to  see  one  faculty  after  anotiier  become  de- 
formed! must  I  wat«h  my  own  limbs  rot,  and  drop 
oflf!— OhGod,no! 

Nov.  1 2. — Dicky  Batts  again.  Mrs.  Greaves  told 

B  he  would  1     I  would  not  qwak  to  him. 

Nov.  13. — All  the  good  I  have  got  by  my  iiiat- 
inff  last  Sunday  is,  that  now  I  dare  not  amuae  ray- 
self  as  I  Dsed  to  do,  by  imagining  things  that  I  like 
when  there  is  really  nothing  but  what  is  very  dis- 
^rreeable.  I  am  always  afraid  of  seemg  my  father, 
and  I  keep  thinking  that  if  he  were  to  come,  his 
face  would  be  made  of  steel,  gray  and  hard,  vxeejA 
his  eyes,  which  would  follow  me  about.  I  widi  I 
had  something  t«  do,  I  understand  now  all  the 
conversation  of  my  fellow  slaves,  (I  can't  help 
writing  it.)  I  know  how  they  get  to  the  theatie, 
and  many  other  places.    I  said  to-day  that  I  wnnU 
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never  let  nny  one  pay  Miything  for  me,  because  be 
would  think  me  under  obligation  to  him.  One  of 
them  B^,  "  Well,  but  you  know  you  piomiH  no- 
thing." I  Bftid,"  But  you  are  not  free."  Uiaa  Hayes 
ealled  out,  "Well,  I  ^wayB  think  this,  and  I  always 
take  core  to  pToctiae  tt  too :  if  any  man  oifora  me 
Anything,  I  always  take  it,  whatever  it  is  ;  and  if 
he  offerad  it  with  a  bod  intention,  it  aerres  him 
right  to  let  him  spend  his  money  and  then  find 
himedf disappointed."  lB8ked,"Butdo3roualvayB 
disappoint  him  ?  "  I  did  not  exactly  mean  what 
I  aaid ;  I  meant,  Do  they  always  get  disappointed  ? 
Hiss  Hayea  threw  down  her  work  and  began 
screaming, "  Yon  little,  nasty,  ill-tempered,  insinu- 
ating WT^h!  do  you  think  I'll  give  an  account  to 
you  ?  you  impert^nt,  interfering  little  minx !  " 
Every  one  began  to  say  that  she  was  quite  right,  and 
that  there  was  no  harm  whatever  in  taking  a  little 
pleaaure  when  they  had  the  opportnnity  :  if  they 
did  not,  how  could  they  live  ?  I  had  nothing  to 
answer  to  this  question,  and  I  began  to  tMnk 
whether  I  were  not  wrong,  and  they  right.  This 
b  what  1  get  by  talking  to  t^m  !     I  might  well 

Nov.  14. — A  pale  bln«  satin  dress  is  in  my  eyes 
and  fills  my  head.  When  there  are  wedding.4resses 
to  be  made,  every  one  talks  of  them  and  nothing 
else ;  and  tiliey  are  so  forced  on  my  attention,  that 
1  mm  $ifi  to  dtath. 

Nov.  15. — I  UBed  to  look  forward  to  Snnday 
I  got  to  Friday ;  but  now  I  dare  not,  since  the  last 
I  spent. 

Nov.  17. — I  wrote  none  on  Saturday  night,  be- 
canae  I  thought  I  should  have  all  to-day  to  write 
in.  And  now  I  feel  so  wearied  that  I  liad  much 
tather  go  to  bed  than  write,  though  it  is  only 
o'clock,  and  I  have  done  nothing  all  day.  This 
afternoon  I  lay  down  and  fall  asleep  on  the  bed.  I 
wonder  why !  I  am  never  tired  enough  to  fall 
asleep  for  more  than  an  hour  after  1  go  to  bed  at 
night,  and  then  I  keep  waking  constantly.  Mrs. 
Greaves  came  up  and  fonnd  me  on  the  bed,  and 
began  directly  to  say  she  was  sure  I  was  ill ;  that 
I  had  never  looked  well  since  I  got  so  wet  and 
tired  at  Hampstead.  I  wish  I  had  snch  a  chance 
of  getting  wrt  again !  But  there  is  no  going  inb 
the  country  now  ;  there  is  not  a  leaf  on  the  trees 
I  shall  probably  nev#  see  the  wide  heath  again 
I  Bud  &reweU ;  but  I  have  not  forgotten  it.  If  I 
live  here  fifty  years  I  will  always  ask  every 
who  has  come  from  Hampstead,  if  the  furze  and 
the  large  trees  are  thriving.  But  shall  I ' 
liTeA«r«f Icannotseebowlcanget away.  0,lam 
poor  I  Here  for  fifty  years  I — I  hope  I  may  die. 
Yet  what  shall  I  do  if  I  am  ill  ?  what  will  become 
of  me  then  ?  And  for  my  father  to  have  to  fetoh 
tne  home  to  die — and  to  see  trees,  and  flowen^  and 
hay-fields,  far,  far  more  beautifnl  than  Hampstead, 
and  thai  to  die ! 

Nov.  18. — I  have  begun  to  be  afraid  of  being  ill. 
How  diall  I  know  when  I  am  ill  ?  As  to  sleep 
and  appetite  I  need  not  expect  to  have  mncb,  be- 
cause I  teke  BO  little  exercise.  I  am  weaker  than 
I  used  to  be ;  much  weaker ;  but  may  not  that  be 
from  the  same  reason^  I  will  not  let  my  fright 
extend  to  this  too.    I  have  no  pain  except  when  I 


am  tired  or  out  of  breath,  and  every  one  has  tiem. 
My  head  aches  sometimes,  indeed  almost  always— 
but  who  ever  died  of  a  headache? 

Nor.  19. — If  the  object  of  our  creation  is  our  own 
happiness,  there  must  be  some  good  even  in  onr 
pain.  I  can  easily  see  how  hard  work  strengthens 
us,  and  how  affliction  improves  us.  I  know  how 
my  mother's  illneas  mode  me  both  bold  and 
thoughtful ;  and  I  learnt  to  walk  alone  by  having 

support  her.  But  what  good  arises  from  my 
present  miseiy?  what  faculty  is  strengthened  by  itl 
what  state  does  it  fit  me  for?  It  has  made  me 
weak,  fearful,  pasaiouate, and  almost  an  idiot;  but 
with  my  best  exertion  I  can  perceive  no  benefit. 
I  have  said  all  this  before  ;  the  thing  is  beyond  my 
apprehension,  and  out  of  my  control. 

Nov.  20. — Nothing. 

Nov.  21. — lAst  night  I  went  to  bed  as  soon  as  I 
got  home;  I  cried,  both  because  I  was  so  tired  and 
wanted  to  save  coals  to  burn  all  day  on  Sunday. 
I  have  nowhere  to  go  to,  and  I  am  aiways  so  cold 
and  weary,  it  seema  as  if  the  only  thing  I  should 
like  would  be  to  sit  close  to  the  fire  and  have  no 
sewing  to  do,  and  no  one  to  speak  to  me.  If  I'm 
not  ill,  bow  is  it  that  the  only  thing  I  like  is  sitting, 
or,  better  still,  lying  down  in  perfect  idleness  ? 

Nov.  22.— It  is  Saturday  night  again.  I  would 
not  have  opened  mj  journal  to-night,  but  to  put 
down  that  there  it  a  pleasnre  in  my  present  course 
of  life  ;  it  is  Saturday  night. 

Nov,  23. — I  have  not  done  as  I  wanted  to  do.  I 
wonder  if  there  is  any  place  in  the  world  where  one 
could  live  without  people  who  vould  talk  to  them ! 
When  any  one  begins  to  talk  to  me,  I  always  feel 
inclined  to  tell  them  to  let  me  alone.  Then  I  think 
they  are  intending  to  be  kind  to  me  ;  and  then  I 
wonder  why  I  should  be  obliged  to  take  their  kind- 
ness, when  they  will  give  me  it  whether  I  want  it 
or  not.  Still  I  am  afraid  of  ofiiending  them,  and 
at  last  I  get  so  annoyed  I  am  ready  to  cry.  This 
was  the  way  Mrs.  Greaves  vexed  me  to-day.  She 
came  up  to  me  just  after  dinner,  and  said  she  was 
sure  I  must  be  moped  to  death,  being  by  myself, 
and  I  had  much  better  come  and  sit  with  them  and 
the  children.  Then  when  I  refused,  she  began 
tormenting  me  to  go  out — saying  I  should  be  "so 
muoh  better  for  a  short  walk."  It  was  in  vun  I 
said  it  was  very  cold,  that  I  had  not  been  aUe  to 
see  across  the  street  formist  until  noon,  ^e  kept 
insisting  that  "  it  would  do  me  good  ...  it  would 
make  roe  enjoy  the  fire  more."  As  if  I  did  not 
already  enjoy  it  with  all  the  little  faculty  for  hap- 
piness that  I  have  left.  At  last  she  brought  me 
my  bonnet  and  pelerine,  and  lent  me  a  good  warm 
shawl,  and  then  hurried  me  down  stair^  and  told 
me  to  walk  quick  and  I  should  soon  be  warm.  I 
tnmed  down  the  street,  because  up  is  the  way  I 
gotomywork.  When  I  got  to  the  bottom  I  turned 
to  the  left,  for  I  had  a  notion  the  country  was 
nearest  on  that  side.  I  walked  very  slow,  for  the 
large  shawl  made  me  out  of  breath ;  and  I  soon  got 
so  cold  that  I  dared  hardly  put  my  feet  to  the  ground 
for  fear  of  striking  them  against  the  edge  of  the 
causeway,  or  slipping  between  two  paving  stones. 
I  did  BO  once  or  twice,  and  it  made  me  quite  ride 
I  saw  nothing  on  t^  road  for  the  tog,  eiuept  once 
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whan  I  looked  down  a  street  and  taw  tlie  gnat 
Uood-ied  sun,  so  large  and  low,  that  it  looked  as  if 
it  was  going  to  come  between  the  houses.  Then  I 
thought  of  Hampatead !  I  looked  round,  and  there 
wen  some  nd  brick  houies,  without  shop  windows 
on  the  ground  floor.  They^  looked  so  different  to 
thaw  in  our  atreet  th«t  I  thought  1  mnat  have  got 
m  long  way  from  home,  and  I  might  be  losing  my- 
self ;  ao  1  tunked  back,  thinking  that  it  would  be 
nearly  dark  when  I  got  home.  When  I  got  up 
stun,  I  found  I  haci  been  out  half  an  hour.  So 
■low  the  time  goes  I  I  sat  over  the  fire  till  I  was 
quite  warm,  and  then  took  Mrs.  Gnaves'  shawl, 
and  one  of  my  own  fov  my  feet,  wrapped  myself  np 
warm,  and  lay  down  on  the  bed.     I  shut  my  eyes 

and  began  to  think  of and  the  hsy-field,  and 

the  yeUow  fnrze  bloom ;  but  I  fell  asleep  almost 
directly,  though  I  wished  to  keep  awake.  I  wish 
I  could  steep  so  at  night.  And  now  the  Sunday  is 
over.  I  have  sat  by  the  fire  till  it  is  nearly  out, 
and  then  is  a  whole  cold,  dnaiy  week  before 
another  holiday. 

Not.  24. — I  am  forced  to  have  a  fire  to-night  to 
drymyclothes  for  morning.  I  have  got  wet  through 
coming  home  in  the  r&in.  But  I  can't  write ;  I  am 
sotind. 

Not.  2S. — I  will  only  write  every  other  day. 
When  I  tliink  of  something  to  say,  I  get  melan- 
choly, for  it's  always  Uie  same  thing  :  sewing,  out 
of  breath,  cold,  tired.  Here  is  my  life '.  I  will  ask 
it_Why  did  God  make  me  1  If  I  was  made  for 
tho  life  I  now  lead,  why  have  I  mon  faculties  than 

an   nosdfnl  for    it^- 1    have    been    walking 

about  the  room  ■  little,  and  now  I  almost  feel  in- 
clined to  wmtch  out  the  last  lines.  They  frighten 
me.  Theyshallstand,  however;  for  they  an  true; 
and  the  matter  rather  concerns  me. 

Nor.  Z7. — I  have  seen  Dicky  Batts  again.  He 
followed  me  nearly  all  the  way  home,  though  I 
never  spoke  to  him.  He  said  he  wondered  how  I 
eonld  like  to  lead  such  a  dull  life.  (I  wondered 
how  he  could  think  I  did!)  It  would  be  much 
pleasantar,  he  thought,  to  go  into  a  large  light  room 
full  of  merry  people,  and  have  a  nice  dance,  and  a 
nice  hot  supper  after  it.  "  Now,  if  you'll  go  with 
me,  m  take  you  to  one."  Then  he  took  hold  of 
my  arm  as  he  did  when  he  took  me  to  the  theatre ; 
but  I  cnatohed  it  back,  and  walked  on  without  ever 
speaking.  When  I  turned  into  our  street,  he  left 
me,  and  I  came  home,  thinking  I  had  escaped  some- 
thing. I  b^n  to  wonder  now  what  it  was.  What 
danger  do  I  run  in  a  "  lighted  room,  with  s  merry 
danae,uidahot  Bupperafter?"  Isthere — can  there 
be,  any  greater  miribrtune  attending  a  life  spent  in 
that  way  tluui  there  is  in  creeping  miserably  to 


idiotcy,  asldonow?  According  to  most  nonUtt% 
the  object  of  li&  is  liappinees;  and  did  they  pnjxw 
any  other  object,  how  would  they  persoads  p»pk 
to  follow  it?  It  is  lawfol  then  for  me  to  foUov 
what  vrill  give  me  pleasure, if  it  injuresnooDedie, 
and  this  v/ill  noL  If  it  injures  any  one,  it  irill  be 
myself.  Can  I  be  worse  than  I  am  now!  Can  I 
be  wor«e  than  half  alive,  dead  to  enjoyment,  hl- 
aitive  to  misery,  without  motive,  witbont  liopt, 
terrified  by  phsntoms,  never  resting,  but  dngging 
painfully  a  misersble  mutilated  existence,  hopiag 
that  my  grave  is  near !  /  teill  dumgt.  Who  cui 
understand  like  myself  what  I  lose  and  what  1  gun  I 
Mrs.  Greaves  woidd  laugh  at  my  "  foolish  findM," 
my  father  would  tell  me  to  mind  my  work  txA  1 
should  not  be  unhappy.  /  haw  minded  it ;  Oil !  / 
fume  minded  it! 

Not.  211. — I  am  here  again  and  have  been  Inokinj 
at  the  last  lines  of  my  journal.  What  can  I  bin 
been  thinking  of  1  Is  this  the  way  people  go  mij! 
I  will  write  to  my  father  and  tell  him  to  talit  me 
home.  It  may  be,  that  other  women,  whom  1  tlusk 
so  wicked,  are  only  mad,  as  I  was,  lamsurethef 
must  have  been  mad  to  begin  their  course  of  life. 
Well,  then,  I  too  may  begin  the  same !  I  ud  u 
idiot ;  I  wUl  write  to  my  father  and  tell  bim  m. 
And  this  is  the  end  of  my  attempt  to  mainUia 
myself!  I  wonld  not  be  dependent  I  wantol  to 
help  my  father  to  send  Dennis  to  school !  Whit 
was  then  wrong  in  these  wishes  that  they  toM 
not  be  granted  1 — Then  is  no  snch  difficoltr  is 
fulfilling  my  last  Intentions.  But  I  give  it  op! 
I  have  not  been  hen  three  months,  and  J  can  9tiy  i» 

Nov.  90.— I  attempted  to  tell  Mrs.  Simpeon  to- 
day that  I  was  not  coming  any  more ;  bnt  I  wm  ■) 
frightened,  that  though  I  tried  three  differeat  timov 
I  could  never  speak.  At  la«t  I  decided  to  wnU  to 
my  father  to-morrow,  and  then  he  wonld  come  it! 
me  and  teU  her. 

Dec.  1. — My  last  Sunday  j  for  I  have  written  to 
my  father.  I  could  find  no  reason  to  give ;  w  1 
just  said  I  vrished  he  would  fetoh  me  home,  I  ™li 
I  had  told  him  I  was  not  ill.  But  I  am  W  flnmeil 
I  can  do  nothing :  I  can  hardly  breathe.  I  m^ 
going  to  lie  down.  I  have  pulled  the  msttiM  off 
the  bedstead,  and  laid  it  on  the  floor  beneath  tht 
window ;  then  I  can  see  the  sky.  There  ia  a  aUonj 
wind  to-day,  and  large  grey  clouds  keep  aeilini 
over.  How  wild  our  home  will  look  now!  bo" 
the  wind  will  whistle  through  the  doors,  and  w«p 
the  leaves  over  the  path  post  the  parlour  wimlo"' 
I  shall  never  see  summer  again  nor  glorious  Uunp- 
stead  t    Farevrell.    FarbWeix, 


THE  VISION  OF  KING  MALCOLM. 


The  days  gone  b;  were  might;  days. 

With  their  spells  of  grunmarjo ; 
A  myatio  grandear  o'er  them  pl&ya, 

A  witcUand  drapery. 
So  mora  shall  F&iut'a  appalling  might 

Tba  itroug  H»ri-demoD  bead, 
Tb  steep  the  light  In  darkast  night, 

The  eavnn'd  earth  to  read. 


The  genii  of  the  field  and  flood 

No  more  Bhall  wanderers  Bweep 
Long  leagnsB  aTray,  ere  break  of  day, 

Aoross  the  UDmeaaor'd  deep. 
In  these  degenorate  dajs  the  son 

Is  but  a  glowing  tfliert ; 
And  In  the  blaat,  now  aweeping  past,      i 

No  wintrd  fiirm?  appear.  '  I  ^ 


THE  VISION  OP  KING  UALCOLU. 


It  mi  not  w  wh«n  Hb1«o1bi  stood 

Ob  Arthur's  ibmggj  llMp, 
And  g&ied  uvnnd  on  fomt  grcnutd. 

Bine  Aj,  and  rolling  dsep. 
King  Maloln  stood  on  Arthur'i  braw. 

And  gall&nt  knights  uisftr. 
All  aheenl;  barbed,  and  g&ilj  garbed, 

With  plume  and  Suhing  ipear. 
Tbe  Bhorea  of  Fife  before  him  l&y 

A  houwloM,  tmalBM  waste — 
He  lunied,  and  la  I  the  rnddj  glow 

The  distant  Ochils  graced. 
And  here  and  there  a  lonelj  tower, 

A  patch  of  fbnceleta  grain. 
High  monntaini  wild,  ia  grandeor  piled, 

A  foreet-belted  plain. 
"  A  goodl;  Kane,"  exclaimed  the  king, 

"  A  goodly  acene,"  the  conrt  ; 
"  Foi  many  a  year  old  Scotland's  cheer 

Shall  be  the  sylvan  eport. 
Yon  firiar  eons  bis  book,  and  tells 

()f  city-covereil  lands  ; 
But  oars  be  flood,  and  wild, and  wood. 

And  our  good  gleaming  brands. — 
■  Ha  !  good  St,  Anthony  is  here — 

Why  comea  the  ftere  to  day. 
So  like  a  rook,  with  bell  aod  book : 

Art  tnmed  a  courtier — pray  t " 
The  hoary  hermit  bowed  biafore 

The  jest  of  royalty, 
Which  loudly  mug,  from  tongue  to  tongue, 

And  made  them  mickle  glee. 
He  graaped  the  monaroh'a  bridal  rein — 

The  conrtiere  looked  ama»d. 
And  e'en  the  prioce  inclined  to  wince 

As  on  the  friar  be  gaied. 
His  Bknll-oap  doSbd,  his  white  bMr  eirown 

Upon  the  floating  wind. 
His  haggard  look  the  gauT  shook 

And  thralled  tbe  monarch's  mind. 
"  1  had  a  Tision,  mighty  Sire, 

A  lisioQ  wild  and  drear, 
Whiob  e'en  to  tell,  my  chapel  bell 

Would  cause  to  toll  for  ftar. 
It  spoke  of  change,  it  apoke  of  guilt. 

Of  da.A  and  wondrona  spell ; 
And  ihou  may'st  see  the  granunarye 

Within  my  doqjon  cell." 
"  Thy  wits,  old  saint,  I  sadly  f^r. 

These  books  of  thiue  bemase  ; 
But  hare  thy  will— the  hours  to  kUI, 

Small  matter  what  wa  choose. 
To'iDDrrow,  knights,  Dunedia's  steep 

Must  see  ye  gaily  dight. 
At  break  of  mom,  with  hound  and  bora. 

To  course  Its  headiery  height." 
The  coQrt  dismissed,  a  chossn  band 

At  car«fal  distance  fallow 
The  princo  and  friar,  to  where  a  spire 

Gleamed  ftom  a  nelghbonring  hollow. 
A  lonely  turret  tower'd  aloft 

Beside  a  lonely  well. 
Whose  Tirtue,  Fame,  in  curing  lame 

And  blind,  doth  soothly  toll. 
By  spinJ  atair  to  doqjon  tower 

The  friar  led  the  way. 
Into  an  old  dim  vanlted  hold, 

Where  night  was  blent  with  day. 
The  king  looked  round  the  ahadowy  vault— 

A  dauntless  knight  was  he. 
Yet  andden  thrill  o'er  heart  and  will 

Half  bent  bia  stalwart  kues. 
For  near  the  loop-bola  grimly  sat 

A  Shape  of  aspect  old. 
And  stony  eye  fixed  chillingly 

Upon  the  warrior  bold. 
One  glance  it  darted  at  the  king, 

Another  at  the  friar. 
Then  shook  its  head  with  msaniag;*  dread. 

And  plncked  it's  beard  with  ire. 


And  "  Feast  be  thine  !  "  it  Brfad  inwiaUi, 

"Thou  lorer  of  good  mease*. 
As  mine  to  day—from  March  to  May — 

On  nought  but  water-cressss. 
Then  promisedst  a  well-tiMl  back 

To  feast  a  hungry  de«il, 
And  noaght  thou  bringest  bat  a  king  ! 

By  Bel,  'tia  aoarcely  olvil  1 
I're  given  thee  gold,  and  maids,  aod  wiue. 

And  cloaked  thy  saintly  name  ; 
And  forged  thee  liea  of  monstious  liu 

About  thy  spotless  frme. 
And  now — dost  thou  beliere  myself 

A  Tery  shaTeling  gray, 
That  promises  or  water-cress 

WiQ  serYB  the  devil  to  pay  t" 
The  friar  plnoked  hla  chin,  and  looked 

Strange  meaninga  at  the  Imp, 
And  swore,  with  eye  aslant  and  high, 

Him  near  again  to  acrimp. 
Then,  by  the  wildered  prince  unseen, 

A  stealthy  glance  he  lent 
To  cupboard  ^elf— and  winked  Uu  slf, 

WhoBs  wrinkled  brow  nnbsnt. 
The  friar  atooped  and  whispered  low, 

The  grisly  feature  smiled. 
His  chin  he  atrook  and  tamed  his  look 

Unto  submisaion  mild. 


A  thin  white  mist  orept  slowly  np 

And  round  and  round  the  wall  ; 
Now  Tolomes  rolled  that  filled  the  hold, 

And  darkness  eoverod  all. 
It  cleared  avmy — the  monarch  starsd, 

As  aootbly  well  be  might ; 
For  wiiard  power  had  chanffsd  the  tower 

Into  a  globe  of  light. 
"  Grammeray  I  saint— what  meanelh  this  1 

Is  that  Dunedin's  ateep  ) 
Where  is  the  place  of  royal  ohaM, 

The  tower  and  valley  deep  !" 
"  Gone  with  tbe  monanih  and  the  priest: 

Thou  seeat,  illnatrioua  aire, 
Throngh  thonaand  yeara  a  sight  of  taari, 

A  luid  wilhont  a  fknar." 
*■  The  aaene  ie  fair,"  the  king  replied, 

"  With  palace,  field,  and  tree  ; 
And  by  my  troth  I'm  nothing  loath 

That  Buch  a  thing  ahould  bs." 
"  Ha  I  say'st  thou  so  t—full  soon,  I  wesn. 

Another  tale  tboa  'It  tell ; 
And  fast  and  pray  a  year  and  day. 

For  wishing  as  ao  well." 
The  monarch  felt  he  knew  not  how. 

Himself  he  knew  not  where; 
But  princely  domea,  like  royal  honaa. 

Gleamed  through  the  fragrant  air. 
A  garden  rich  with  myriad  bloom 

With  perfume  loads  the  breeie. 
And  flowars  that  breathe  rich  odours,  vrreath 

The  golden  tinted  treea. 
The  royal  aenaa  was  steeped  in  balm. 

And  wonder  filled  hla  eye  j 
Amid  the  bowers  of  glowing  flowers 

He  walked  luznrionsly. 
But,  hark  )  a  land  and  angry  tone, 

A  whistle  abarp  and  clear, 
And  "  Scoundrel,  pray— how  eame  to-day 

Yonr  bearded  worship  here  1 " 
A  little  mannikin  accosts 

The  king  with  mickle  might ; 
The  monarch  felt  bis  deerskin  belt. 

To  quench  his  aonl  in  night. 
But  steel  and  scabbard  found  he  none. 

Then  Bamed  hia  forehead  high, 
"  Avaant  thee,  slave  I — thou,  dastard  knave, 

By  Scotland'a  law  abalt  die." 
"  By  Scotland's  law  t  and  this  to  me,~  ,  -,,  -.q  \r> 


A  conncUloT  of  tiie  town  t 
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SUM  bends  thj  brow  I  daat  icnow  ic 


Tbe  ooanoiUaT  fled  u 
Tbc  king  pnnaed  throagb  bower  uid  wood. 

With  burning  heart  and  brain. 
Thongh  well  hii  paunch  good  capon  lined, 

The  councillor  vaulted  fleet. 
With  hwte  intense,  o'er  garden  fenoe, 

And  gained  the  atony  street. 
'  Police,  polioe  ! "  be  cried  in  haste, 

"  Amet  the  madmao,  bt> ! " 
But  all  too  late  to  ward  his  taie 

Oi  shun  the  wrathful  blow. 
It  scarce  was  dealt,  when  pinioned  tut 

The  monarch  (ett  his  wrist, 
Bj  stalwart  band  with  clubs  in  hand, 

Ai^ilsd  before  he  wist. 
"Hi^  treason  t  treaaon  !"  shonledhe; 

But  nou^t  bat  laugh  and  jeer. 
From  gathering  erowd  with  insult  loud, 

Borst  on  his  royal  ev. 
They  bore  him  iwifl  with  hoot  and  yell 

IJnto  a  mansion  grim. 
And  left  him  bound,  like  loathly  pound. 

In  duDgsca  barred  and  dim. 

In  silent  sadness  Halcolm  muBed,>- 

Bnt  mnsings  nought  aTail ; 
liis  streonous  thonght  ooald  ponder  nought 

But  eanse  of  royal  wail. 
Wild  medley  toesed  and  whirled  his  biain: 

HsTeuge,  disdain,  and  wonder. 
With  maddening  baste  each  other  chased. 

And  rent  his  wits  aennder. 
He  cursed  Che  ftiar,  imp,  and  spell. 

And  tite,  that  e'er  should  be 
Oa  Scottish  land  so  foul  a  brand 

As  prisooed  majesty. 
He  mnsed  and  banned  till  moonlight  pale 

His  prison  Taull  iUnmed, 
Till  watcbtnan's  yell  and  dty  bell 

Their  midnight  mnsio  boinaed. 
With  bloodshot  eye  he  Manned  the  stare. 

The  grate,  the  wall,  the  floor — 
Ha  !  what  strange  shape,  like  mowing  ape, 

1b  peering  thioogh  the  door  I 
The  monarch  knew  tbe  loathly  imp 

Of  cold  and  sneering  eye ; 
How  snit  a  king  the  tnnes  they  ung, 

]n  the  nineteenth  century  t 
Cold  cheer,  aad  palace  colder  itill. 

Hare  Scotland's  laws  I  ween. 
Vol  monsj'chs  dreet  in  hodden  Test, 

Whose  beard  ankempt  hatb  been. 
"  Uid'et  mark,  most  migbty  soTereign,  there. 

Amidst  the  rabble  rout 
That  bore  thee  here  with  scoff  and  jeer, 

A  little  ragged  lout, 
Wbo  wheeled^and  danced,  and  jumped  Jim  Crow, 

And  shouted  loud  and  long  I 
That  boy  alone  might  claim  tfay  throne. 

Of  all  yon  bnrgher  throng. 
The  only  drop  of  Malcolm's  blood 

This  age  itf  gold  retains. 
Flows  not  in  wight  witii  purple  dight, 

But  in  that  urchin's  reins. 
And  of  thy  meanest  lerta  tbe  seed 

Those  princely  mansona  claim: 
Their  eoBan  hold  more  yellow  gold 

Thau  thon  hast  words  M  mim." 


Uprose  the  king  with  angry  bound, 

Red  wrath  inflamed  bis  brow — 
"  By  fire  and  flood,  no  royal  blood 

In  beggar's  Teins  shall  flow. 
Bnt  tell  ms,  flend,  the  traitor  knare 

Whose  rebel  sons  aapire 
To  royal  trains,  and  broad  domains, 

And  proudly  rich  attire. 
For  bleached  shall  be  their  felon  bones 

By  snn,  and  wind,  and  rain  ; 
In  one  short  week  the  raven's  beak 

Shall  proTS  thy  angnry  rain." 
"  Ah  I  little  boots  it,  mighty  prince," 

The  elrish  imp  replied  ; 
"  From  strand  to  strand,  o'er  Soottish  laad, 

Thy  kingship  bold  may  ride; 
But  ne'er  thou'lt  find  such  Danish  alncs, 

In  noble,  aerf,  or  wittot. 
As  Forrest,  Dan,  or  Robertson, 

Or  Tait,  or  Black,  or  Spittal. 
But  smooUi  thy  beard,  time  wanes,  and  thn 

Hast  marrelB  more  to  see  ; 
And,  thank  tfa  j  stan,  no  gates  hare  bus 

For  cunning  Asmodee." 
The  king  walks  ont  beneath  the  moon. 

Amid  the  city  last ; 
The  withered  imp,  deepite  his  limp. 

Trips  merrily  aid  fkst. 
But  what  they  mw— fbr  rights  were  rife, 

Ktsb  in  the  midnight  hoar. 
Nor  wall  nor  roof  was  deril-proof — 

To  tell  transcends  my  power- 
But  stirring  work  that  nightly  toor 

Atode  in  ths  royal  brain. 
Which,  years  thereafter,  teamed  with  laitUa, 

By  coortiers  deemed  innne. 
At  wights  be  saw,  with  qoill  in  hand. 

In  attic  story  pent. 
Some  scribbling  caose  far  mending  laws, 

And  mauling  goTeniment ; 
Some  cursing  Tories  for  the  "  Star," 

Some,  WWgafbr  the  "  AAtertiter i" 
One  calling  t'other  "  fool ;"  another 


Asnodeos  said — each  haoBa  would  show 

Ths  "  March  of  Intellect," 
And  enriaasly  the  monarch's  eye 

Did  every  house  inspect. 
But  nought  be  nnivernJ  found. 

Perennial  or  diumal. 
Save,  in  each  lioase,  uhiqnitoiu, 

A  sheet  called  "  Cftamitra'  JoamaS.", 
And  oft,  in  after  yean,  he'd  yawn. 

While  reeoUeetion  testing. 
Of  what  it  meant — the  argtunent 

About  the  Veto  question. 
For  three  long  hours  the  imp  U>  him 

Had,  on  St.  George's  steeple, 
Tried  to  explain ,  but  all  in  vain, 

Ths  "  Rights  of  Church  and  Psopte." 
Till,  when  Asntodeus  clenched  the  case 


Out  flashed  the  son,  tmm  vapour  don, 

And  quenched  the  stars  around. 
And  all  at  once,  in  hunting  garb, 

He  foond  himself  alone 
On  Edin's  heath,  with  spear  in  shealh, 

Beside  ths  hnnting-stons. 
One  bugle  blast  around  him  dr«w 

Of  knights  a  gallant  ring: 
No  prouder  hand  had  Scottish  land — 

He  bit  himself  a  King. 
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LAYS  OF  LOYALTY. 


y  EUNEm  a\fnie. 


Fob  two  mortal  hours  h&ve  we  been  haftping  ode 
upon  ode,  sonnet  npon  sonnet,  epica  hy  the  dozen, 
nnd  ballads  by  the  hnndied  npon  the  fire, — ail 
dedicated  to  one  unvaTjing  theroe — the  late  Royal 
Visit  to  the  Land  of  Cakes.  Not  a  cockney  bnt 
has  belabonred  his  donkey  up  Psmassns  upon  the 
oi'caHion, — not  a  Celtic  sennachie,  but  has  ex- 
chnnged  the  inspiration  of  the  small  atiU  for  timt 
iif  the  "true,  the  bluahfol  Hippocrene"  of  poetry. 
The  whole  race  of  soribblerB  has  brandished  goose- 
<[uiil  in  the  caufie.  In  short,  in  the  Jan^age  of  a 
i-ouplet,  which  must  be  quite  new  to  our  readers. 

Hare  written  now,  who  never  wrote  before ; 

And  those  wlio  olwajB  wrote,  then  wrote  the  more. 
We  read  the  contribntions  that  flowed  in  upon 
ua,  till  we  coold  read  no  more;  and  here  we  are  at 
thb  moment,  with  a  face  a«  fiery  ae  our  own 
i'ook%  seated  before  the  ciner&iy  remuns  of  as 
much  doggrel  as  wonid  have  supplied  all  the  An- 
nuals till  the  end  of  time.  The  smell  of  burnt 
paper  has  alarmed  the  honee.  The  shrill,  bnt  most 
lausical  voice  of  our  amiable  wife  lounda  fearfully 
liver  the  staircase,  screaming  tliat  there  is  a  con- 
flagration somewhere,  worse  than  the  great  fire  at 
LiverjMwL  Fradence  enjoins  that  we  should  pause 
till  the  fears  of  our  gentle  partner  are  appeased  ; 
und,  as  a  little  Pelion  of  these  Lays  of  Loyalty 
still  survive^  we  shall  beguile  the  interval  by 
looking  into  a  few  of  them. 

What  is  this?  As  we  do  live  by  bread,  and  not 
by  sour  krant,  a  contribution  from  that  dear  old 
twaddler,  Ludwig  Uliland  1  Little  did  we  imagine, 
when  we  saw  the  old  gentleman  squatting  across 
a  lamp-poet  in  Waterloo  Place  the  day  the  Qneen 
passed,  that  his  lofty  contemplation  was  to  pro- 
duce such  golden  fruit  as  it  lias  done  in  "  Deb 
JIoROESiuo," or  "  7%< Morning Prvtxmion"  Here 
it  is  in  the  original.  Aytoun  shall  translate  it  for 
the  next  Blackwood : — 

Sosa  leh  da  in  dem  Hotella, 

Frej  am  Sinn,  am  Henea  ftej, 
Snpple  KlatzBch  Tom  kaoldsten  Furitscb, 

Sanntes  Bntter-Uilch  Torbei. 
Song  der  Kettel  an  dent  Feaer, 

Ad  dem  Tafel  KaSbe  etuid, 
Waien  Batter  da  and  Eier, 

PtbDning-ItoileD,  Bapt  genannt. 
HoU«-Sleu  hstt'  Ich  gebUttert, 

Kupf  Ton  Kaffee  aosgepitrt, 
Eier  hstt'  Icb  aneb  erscfailttett. 

All  die  Fiend'  war  mir  zcnUIrt- 
HoTcb  I  Vom  f^en  Kostel-Htigel, 

Donnen  die  Kanonea  lant  I 
Ach  Gott  I  Haben  sie  die  KUgel, 

Grant  mir'g  nnn  am  ganzsa  Haut. 
Nein  I  Sie  haben  kelne  KUgel, 

Fricbtet  KOlIen  sie  nicljE  aein. 
Horcb  I  Wie  von  dem  Kolton  IfUgel 

Die  erfrente  Volken  schrei'n  1 
Kommt  die  Kiiniginn  I  Und  plHtilich, 

Bntter-Brod  atoes'  Ich  herab, 
Umkehr*  die  KoffiM  so  argjitilich, 
-     n  Sub. 


Am  benichbarteti  Lamp-pfoBte, 

Hob  geichwind  Ich  meui  GcEklit ; 
Wo  dss  Volken-meer  eich  stonte, 

Sasa  Ich  da  ein  gUniond  Licht 
Um  micli  Bchwebt,  atoIi  im  Olebehrik, 

TartaniBcb  oil'  die  Keltiche  Uouil,* 
Ach  der  Himmet,  aoli  die  Erde, 

Ach  der  Hiille  tiefste  Schiund  '. 
Mit  Kla^moren  in  den  Il'dndon, 

Fnrcbtbar  wares  sie  zu  setien, 
KilUn  an  den  H  inter- Endeo, 

Wo  die  kolte  Winde  wehen. 
lAwt  and  IftWter  anf  der  Stroetc 

Schallt  das  fteulirhes  GeBchn'i, 
Dnmpf  erbransend  dnreb  die  Gas>^e, 

Kommt  der  prochtvoll  Zng  berbei. 
Seh  lohdn  Ewei  PoUto-mKnner, 

U'Leiy  Tor  Schor&iiui  gariihmt, 
Halbollaad  aacb,  der  Dieb-Erkenner, 

Dari:h  das  Volka-getlinimel  bmmmt. 
Folgen  sle  liel  etolie  Bitter, 

GliiDzt  ein  Engelbild  dorin— 
Ach  I  Mein  Herz  tublt  ein  GetwUtter, 

Himmal  I  "S  ist  die  KBoiginn  I 
UndFUrrt  Albrecht  ibr  znr  Seiie, 

Ihi  Gemahl  so  himmel-aliBs, 
Der  am  Liebe  kam  von  Waite, 

Seine  laaie  Kratlte  lieee. 
Domensehrci  von  den  BoUonen 

Grflitt  doe  Konigliches  Fau  : 
Schottlond's  grUnc  Cupidouen 

Schiitzen  Bie  anf  immerdor. 
Sieh  I  Wo  kommt,  am  Kntsche  reitend, 

Daroh  doa  sehreiendeg  GewUM, 
Kammerfranen  sehr  geftighteDed, 

Kammerdiener  Liverpool ! 
KorokoUend  anf  dem  Pfiirde 

Kommt  der  Henog,  "  boold  Bnocloo," 
Solcbea  Dimmer  anf  der  £rde 

Soil  Icb  gehen,  collst  noeh  Dn  1 
Aoh  t  Das  Wnndei  ist  ge-endet, 

Ach  1  Der  Zog  iat  angeatoait, 
Melne  Ange  ist'a  gebtendet. 

Wo,  aeh  wo,  iat  Mem  PravcBt  I 
N'ooh,  wie  AU'e  geschah  nicht  wicaend, 

SiXA  er  in  dem  Ksmmer  hoch, 
Frogt,  seln  lieben  Tomson  grliaaend, 

Kommt  aie,  kommt  Yietoria  noch  t 
Ja  !  Gekommen  iat  die  Dime, 

Und  gegangen  ancb  dobin, 
Sohlig  deia  Dnnunkapf  nun  mit  Gnme, 

Fern  iat,  Bch,  die  Kiiniginn. 
Znm  Dalkeitb'a  bohen  Palaote 

KUttern  seine  Pfbrde  nun. 
In  den  Hen  von  einem  Fsale 

Soil  aie  Bchnell  ein  Weg  onfthnn. 
Denkend  so,  von  dem  Lomp-pfoate 

Droppl'  Ich,  heimwHrta  rum  mit  Host, 
Und  mit  Sleiaer  drei  von  Tooste 

Endete  mein  Brochen&st. 
A  very  pretty  little  poem.  The  poet  at  his 
breakfast — cold  porridge  and  sonr  milk,  followed 
by  eggs,  cofl«e,  and  buttered  rolls — the  cup  drop- 
ping from  his  hands  in  alarm  lest  the  casUe  guns 
should  have  balls  in  them — the  reassurance  of 
safety  from  the  cheers  of  the  people — his  serene 
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contemplation  from  the  lamp-post,  while  the  crowd 

below  are  crushing  each  other'e  rib»^ 
Nil  dolcioa  bane  qn&m  monita  tensre  1 
Dggpieere  nude  qneas  &lios,pusimqaeTideie 

hiB  affright  at  the  breechleBs  limbs  of  the  Celtic 
Society— the  procession  headed  by  M'Levy  and 
MuIhoUand,  "these  active  policemen," — Scot- 
land's grUne  Cupidonen,  the  Royal  Archers — the 
miaeing  Provost's  dialogue  with  his  "lieben  Tom- 
son,"  and  the  hard's  retnm  to  wind  up  his  break- 
fast by  the  demolition  of  three  slices  of  toast^ 
form  a  combination,  of  the  lyrical,  the  descriptive, 
and  the  dramatic,  peculiarly  German ;  and  long 
may  it  remain  so ! 

Side  by  side  with  the  foregoing  lies  a  poem  by  a 
great  French  writer,  in  a  different  vein  ;  but  not 
less  evincing  the  hand  of  a  master.  Throw  back 
your  head,  most  henerolent  of  readers,  rirtt  your 
eyes  on  the  fly  at  the  comer  of  the  coling,  clench 
yoor  teetb,  and  sing  vehemently  through  them,  in 
Btrong  French  gutturals. 

LA  BAIUU£RE  DE  BOIB. 


CoalonB,  mes  amis  I  mau  mettez  vin  ubapflans, 

Tonmona  vars  Gnnloa  no»  diliganl*  regMd»— 
J'antendB  Us  canone  tirer  da  CUteau, 

J'entends  Ibb  cris  ferooea  des  monti^ards  ! 
Deja  elle  vient;  dans  lesr  Tert«  aniroime 

Lea  archers  entourent  aa  clfosae, 
Et  lea  virata  du  peuple  a'^levent  comme  una  etomu 

Car  U  Reins  veut  vieiter  Ecoaae  \ 
Ker  da  rtfcsver  la  ille  da  taut  roia, 

Vient  avec  sea  olafs,  le  Prevftt,  Sir  ForSt  1 
Hais,  man  Dteu  1    On  a  pass^  la  barri^re  de  boia, 

Et  la  cortige  royala  jamaie  ne  a'airlta. 
Oa,  dana  le  nom  de  quatre  vingt  diables, 

Sont  lous  lea  baillis,  aont  lous  lea  diacras  I 
Je  ne  vols  pluaqn'on  aeul  connttable, 


ward  reminiscence  certMnly— knowing  how  resdy 
his  countrymen  ate  to  visit  that  portal,  if  the  lines 
m4y  be  bdieved,  which  declare 

A31  sorts  of  conrtesj  a  FrenchmuL  knDin, 

And  bid  blm  go  to ,  to be  goear 

Truly  national  and  charming  as  is  the  tboi^ 
Die  to  our  taat«  is  the  following  exquisite  DWifaan 
by  the  great  French  lyrist,  Beranger.  Who  ahsH 
say  that  the  Royal  Visit  was  fruitless,  wlitn  it  im- 
pelled the  fingers  of  the  veteran  bard  to  iweep  bm 
his  long  stumbering  strings  a  strun  so  piquant  u 
MONSIEUR  COHME-IL-FAUT. 


u  bon  Pravflt, 
Onvrei  vite  la  porte  dsa  boii  ! 
Ce  n'est  pas  TraimeDt  conune  11  bsl 
Faire  attender  taut  de  nris. 


C'ettot 


lefat 


II  cm) 


Ah  bah  I :  I 

Cast  la  Reine  Victoria !  1 1 1 
Dana  aoo  lit  lo  bon  PrevAt 

Entend  tirer  les  canona,— 
Traiment  ce  n'sEt  pas  asmaw-UyM, 


Ualso'eat 


kla) 


re  dana  una  flaote, 
N'lniporta  1  Oh,  lalsaons  reater  eea  gena  atupides, 

Appuf  ^9  pentttre  dana  l«a  bras  de  HorphA, 
Et  h&tona  frapper  kree  dea  daigts  avidaa 

la  1  jre  et  le  violin  d'Orphte  1 
Comme  deux  ftollei  dana  la  flnnameat  sertne, 

Avaneent  la  Heme,  et  son  noble  Epanz, 
Apris  lenr  carrosae  aat  cela  de  LoTdAbirdane, 

Sir  Peel,  Uiiustre,  at  le  Due  de  Bncklow. 
La  glance  dea  yeni  rofalea  partont  penAn, 

Ia  fonle  entrancto  fait  una  grand  bmit, 
Et  la  spectacle  ae  pi€senle  k  chaque  feu^tre 

Dea  hommea  curieuz  daua  leur  boanets  da  noit. 
Enoore  dea  canons  1  encore  des  gianda  cria  I 

Vive  tonjouia  la  Reine!  diacnt  Edimbourg  et  Leith, 
El  anr-le-cbamp  aa  Majest|(,  at  aon  mari, 

Ventent  prendre  lanr  dejeuner  i  Dalkeith. 
On  a  pasaril  Moi,  je  reito  tritte  at  eevire, 

Liaaut  dans  man  ciBDr  on  lejoa  bien  aage, 
Et  je  regarde  qoclqnefbia  la  flitile  barriire, 

Comme  Marina  lea  minea  de  Carthage. 
Et  jfl  disaia  "  Helaa  !  tout  cola  eat  bien  fbrt, 

Maia  vrMment  je  ne  pnia  plna  sourire,— 
Cm  !o  grand  NapolBOn  I'Emperenr  eat  mort, 
Et  je  aena  anaai  moi-m^me,  qu'il  &ut  mouiir." 
.  What  tiie  deuce  Napoleon's  demise,  or  the  mor- 
tality of  Hugo  in  common  with  hards  in  general— 

Carmlmbns  eonflda  bonia,Jae«t  eeee  Titmllas — 
what  these  have  to  do  with  the  Town  Council's 
barriers,  a  Frenchman  only  can  divine.     Perhaps 
they  remind  him  of  the  Buii^re  d'Enfer,  an  awk- 


Cest  comme  (a  I 
Cairatt 
Ah  bah!!! 
Ceat  la  Reine  Victoria !  t !  1  (fiia) 
So  much  for  fbreign  bards — now  for  onr  am. 
The  traces  of  a  profound  study  of  Ohland  tn,  i»- 
deed,  perceptible  in  the  following  poem,  bnl itlui 
graces  of  its  own,  worthy  of  its  fair  antior«,  who 
Is  dear  to  the  British  public  aa  baring  engipJ 
and  blighted  the  young  affections  trf  Mr.  Ricluri 
Swiveller. 

NORTHWARD  BOUND. 


Lo!  onr  gradoua  Qneen  ia  going 

Unto  Scotland's  ansient  itnud, 
Yonng  FaTouiu)  gsntlj  blowing, 

W^  bee  from  her  native  land. 
In  the  Rojal  Yacht  so  splendid. 

Built  expreaa  for  George  the  Fonitiv 
B;  her  princely  apouse  attended. 

Sails  she  for  the  rugged  North- 
See  the  Captun,  Lord  Eltiolaienii^ 

Welcomea  her  upoa  the  deck, 
Crowds  of  sailara  and  of  mwinoa 

Wait  upon  her  rojal  beok. 
Spread  the  sails,  and  lift  the  aaehar, 

Itlidat  tha  cheering  of  the  oowd; 
For  the  atalelj  jacbt '«  a  spuker. 

More  eapaoially  when  towed. 
Towed  b;  ateaniGTB  vaat  and  pcwarfuli 

See  ahe  oleavea  the  briny  mdn, 

Far  the  laud  af  aong  and  moeifom. 

Where  the  Stoaite  once  did  reign. 

Be  ye  aoft  as  dawnj  pillows, 
Wavea  that  beat  the  stabbom  Kom! 

Ocean,  calm  (bine  angry  billowe. 
For  our  Qneen  ie  not  an  ahore. 

Neptune  1  monarch  of  the  water, 
Bid  thy  Triton- troops  attend. 
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Anpbitrite  1  gend  thj  Nereids 

Prom  their  lonelj  «onkl  caies; 
Let  their  beads,  all  crowned  with  Mi-reed>, 

Glietea  o'er  the  lively  wa,Te». 
Hftrk  1  Bweet  mmio,  aofllj  swelling, 

Sonnde  alaag  the  gUu;  deep — 
ComaB  it  from  the  water;  dwelling 

Where  the  njnipha  their  ti^  keep  t 
No  I  tie  gweeter,  milder  mnaic — 

Tie  the  t&bnt  and  the  drum. 
O  Prince  Albert  I  b»j,  ore  you  eick  I 

Yumonth'a  fiabermen  are  oome. 
Gentlj  night  doth  fold  her  pinions, 

Gentler  sounds  the  paddle'B  spluh, 
Ae  the  Qaeen  of  theae  dominlone 

Glides  aoToae  the  sullen  Wuh. 
Dappled  olondB,tho  dawn's  prtcnmor. 

Streak  tho  wide  expanse  of  bine. 
On  the  deck  the  watchfHil  purser 

Serres  ont  rations  to  the  orew. 


"TeUn 


mr  Lord  Fitzolarenoe, 
apreadt" — 
.tehiog  herrings, 


What  the   

Whore  those  boats „ 

That,  m;  liege,  is  Flambro'  Head. 

Fast  that  rock,  so  like  a  pnnohtOD, 
Spreads  the  Yorkshire  coast  no  m 

nd  we  trust,  soon  after  luncheon 
To  be  off  the  Berwick  shore." 


And 


And  the  eaptain  spoke  most  wIkIj, 

Ai  was  qeiokly  to  be  seen ; 
For  at  three  o'olock  preeiseiy, 

Scotland  saw  her  jouthfttl  Qneen. 
Where  St.  Abb  his  promontory 

Plings  into  the  raging  deep, 
And  the  Bass,  so  famed  in  atorf , 

Gaies  on  Tantallo&'a  steep ; 
There  two  steamei*,  deeply  laden, 

Both  of  Granton  boats  the  best. 
Bring  fall  man;  a  youth  and  maldm 

To  receiTe  the  Royal  guest. 
Eve^  eje  with  joy  is 

Which  alone  the  good  ei_ 
And  the  Soottish  b^ipee  at „ 

Soon  proToke  the  l^teome  rael. 
Kilt  and  scarf  are  intermingling 

In  the  TDllochgoruen  dance. 
And  each  loyal  cheek  is  tingling 

Underneath  the  Royal  glanoe. 
Toe  and  beel  in  wild  oonimotion 

Cut  the  bueklo,  thread  the  ring  g 
Underneath  the  quivering  oeeui 

Flj  the  Martled  ood  and  Ung. 
And  her  Majesty,  astonished, 

Pnta  her  finger  in  her  ear, 
Till  the  grateTUI  crowd,  admoniahed. 

Hail  her  with  another  cheer. 
Then,  eieh*nging  aong  and  tankard, 

Glide  the;  through  the  qniet  eea, 
Till  the  Royal  fleet  is  anchored. 

With  Inehkeith  upon  the  lee. 

Lo  t  on  eiery  distant  monntaio, 

Kindling  in  Tolcanic  MTe, 
Springe  aloft  a  fiery  fonatain 

Both  in  Lothian  and  inFib.^ 
Bonfires  of  immense  eniction 

Fling  abroad  their  gorgeous  rays. 
Each  reiembling  in  constraetion 

Radiant  Vs  and  sparkling  As. 
When  again  the  mom  appeareth 

And  the  darkness  flietb  ihst, 
Eiwland's  Royal  standard  reareth 

Its  proud  folds  abore  the  mast. 


Now  in  Granton,  fVee  &om  danger. 

Lies  in  peace  the  stately  keel. 
And  on  shore  the  Royal  Stranger 

Slope,  ftQd  greets  Sir  Robert  PmL 

Various  groups  are  there  assemblings 

ThtODgiDg  fhim  the  heights  ahoTe; 

Some  look  on  iritii  fear  and  trembling 

Some  with  reTerential  Iotb. 
"  Which,  among  theae  gay  beholders. 
Is  the  ProTort  !— tell  me  where  !" 
But  Sir  Robert  shrugged  his  Bhoalden, 
And  no  echo  answered — ''  There  1" 
Aa  &  set-off  to  all  this  exuberant  loy&lty,  her» 
LTe  some  pithy  verses  by  a  Dundee  weaver,  that 
excite  oar  extreme  di^ust  and  pity,  as,  doabtleas, 
they willdothoseofourreaders.  Horrible andadt; 
flames  in  the  rety  title. 

ROYAL  RAEE&SHOWS. 
What  [  Have  I  seen  the  queen  I 

Ere  I'd  been  so  besotted, 
As  after  her  to  dance,  I'd  rather  been 
From  the  earth's  surfiwe  blotted. 
No,  I  have  studied  in  another  aohool. 
Than  t«  be  fond  Imagination's  fool. 

Hag-ridden  by  the  rule 
Of  that  poor  phantom  of  their  own  eoDceit, 
Which  men  call  Royalty  I    Abase  my  seni, 
That  over  it  the  idol'a  car  might  roll, 
Myself  had  reared,  and  omsh  it  in  theofiUof  theittMtl 
No  1  seen  the  Q,neen,  forsooth  t 
My  oourt  is  Reason,  Sir,  my  queen  is  Truth  [ 
What  is  a  queen  to  me, 

Her  pomp,  and  her  resplendence  1 
A  bloody  and  a  brutal  noldiery, 
Stil!  riding  in  attendance. 
My  shuttles,  why  should  these  be  cast  away, 
And  I  forego  the  pmflts  of  a  day ! 

I  need  the  m  all  to  pay 
Phe  taxes,  fVom  ns  by  our  tyrants  wrung. 
Wrong  to  uphold  the  minions  of  a  court, 
In  bloated  luxuries  and  wanton  sport. 
And  rivet  closer  still  the  chains  that  oa  oar  neeki  an 

Ont  I  seen  the  Queen,  indeed  I 

Qneeni  by  the  score  might  pass — I'd  take  iw  beed< 

A  queen  !  ol 
I'd  like  tc 
Sir,  do  you  think,  she's  seen, 
Seen,  Sir,  the  People's  Charter  I 
She'a  but  a  woman— good  as  she  are  now 
Wasting  beside  their  young  with  faded  brow. 

1  know  a  throne,  where  bow 
Myriads  ob  myrtads— jonng,  and  old,  and  tUr — 
Ther^  eTermore  is  heard  the  dying  groan. 
And  Hunger,  pallid  Queen,  aits  on  that  throne. 
Whispering  to  two  gannt  fiends.  Rapine  and  grim  De< 

That  were  a  queen  to  see  I 

She  lords  it  o'er  her  slaves  right  royally  t 
This  is  by  one  of  the  people — bitter,  abusive, 
and  ill-oonditioned.  As  a  contrast  to  it,  here  are 
the  contemplations  of  a  yonng  female,  who,  we 
bav«  reason  to  know,  is  very  much  abont  the  royal 
person,  in  fact,  one  of  the  royal  wuting-maids. 
The  tines  are  sent  to  us  from  Taymonth,  and  ap- 
pear to  have  been  written  immediately  after  the 
eAibition  of  Highland  dancing  in  front  of  the 

HIGHLAND  MUSINGS. 
And  them  is  forests,  and  them  'ere  is  'ills. 

And  that 's  a  lock  ISmUkt,  locb}— oh,  my  I  And  that  li 
a  cliff;  I 

And  them 's  the  places  where  they  'as  the  stiIlB,|  I C 
Ai  makes  lb«  whisky  so  uncommon  stiff; 


1,  yea,  a  queen  ] 
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Oh,  goodness  grarions  !     If  T  ever  see 

The  like  of  that !     And  all  that  'ere  is  'eather  ; 

There's  more,  oh,  criliey  [  such  &  quantity, 
Thaa  all  Blukheath  and  Hampste&d  put  together 

And  in  among  the  trees  I  ean  dUkiTer 

A  waleifall,  vfalliug  in  the  rirer. 

Well,  Richmond  111  no  doabt's  nneommon  neat. 

And  ^fhgate  'ill 's  a  moat  romantic  spot, 

The  Tb«me«  M  Tiadaor,  too,  ia  really  sweet, 

And  Eel  Pie  Island  vhera  the  eels  is  got, 

Vite  Condicic  GardBiu  is  net  mnch  amias  ; 

Bnt,  Iswk  t  they're  nnffln  aa  compared  U>  this. 


It's  really  qnit«  indelicate.    Bat  then 

Tliere  't  uo  accounting  fbr  some  people'e  Liili!*. 
See,  hoir  the  irretchei!  whirl !    That  Highland  Bii^ 
Upon  m;  lifb,  's  ■  moat  improper  thing. 
I  really  can't  atand  looking  at  it  longer. 

It's  naughtier  oor  the  Hopers  a  great  deiL 
The;  Come  it  strong  tiiere.    Hers  they  conu'taidi 
stronger. 

It's  reaily  quite  uncommon  what  I  btl. 
Snch  thinga  is  not  for  tender  nenes,  that's  eleari 
So  down  111  go,  and  hare  a  glara  of  beer. 

A  very  aenuble  resolntion — which  we  man  la 
follow;  and  therefore,  without  more  ado,  we  ihoid 
the  whole  remaining  contiibations  upon  the  td}^ 
excnnion  Into  the  fieiy  element ;  and  let  do  ^UI^ 
woman,  or  child,  from  this  bonr,  Bead  us  a  list 
upon  the  attbject. 


EXCERPTA  OP  AN  ENTHUSIAST. 


The  lan  had  lent  his  parting  raya 
Through  the  warm  air,  and  in  a  blaie 
Of  golden  glory  seem'd  to  fall— 

Like  angels  gliding  tVom  the  sky. 
One  goigeoui  cloutl  oncireiing  all — 

Majestic,  prond,  and  brilliaDtly : 
Flinging  around  a  mighty  flood 

Of  liquid  flame,  as  tHill  and  apleadid 
As  that  wherein  the  SaTionr  stood 

When  Mercy's  enow-white  Dors  descended 
On  Jordan's  banb,  and  bands  above 
Proclaim'd  Him  Lord  of  Life  and  Love  '. 
Nerer  can  longnid  word'i  deflne 

The  sudden  warmth  that  on  me  hunt, 

Beantifiil  xalo  1  when,  with  the  &nl 

^ick  Tiew  I  match'd,  I  fancied  theo 
The  very  entrance  to  »  shrine  '.— 
Where  those  in  pain  and  anlTeriDg  nurst. 
In  manhood  (Uin'd  with  crimes  the  worst, 

Would  know  theit  breasts  ones  more  might  htr 
(Though  thein  were  even  aa  dark  as  niM— ) 

Purifled  to  etemily  1 
Spelt-bound  1  Btood,  and  mute— as  'twera 

Heaven'a  flrtt  faint  gletni  that  met  my  eyes. 
And  I  inhaled  ite  hlened  nii— 

And  felt  both  Thought  and  Feeling  rite 
Within  me  to  such  glurioue  height 

That,  well  my  mind  might  deem,  not  Earth 
Had  given — or,  though  supremely  bright, 

Coald  give — those  deep  emotions  birth, 
Or  robe  them  in  a  light  which  shone 

Unclonded,  chaste,  and  purely  tail 
As  if  it  left  a  Godhead's  throne, 

Thrilling  trom  its  tramicendent  glare, 
And  oame  to  earth— nor  lost  one  ray 
Of  taintless  love  upon  the  way  ! 
Oh  I  'twas  a  place,  an  hoar,  that  h*— 

Who,  fnm  youth's  &iry  dreams  awoke, 
Kdowb  there  is  no  true  liberty, 

Yet  bums  in  bending  to  the  yoke— 
Who  gives  the  world  aiid  man  his  li.itc, 
And  Utcs  most  lone  and  desolate 
Withont  one  object  which  could  move 
Hi4  Bated  Bonl  to  bliss  and  love — 
AVithout  one  object  which  could  cling  ^ 

Hound  a  heart  sejr'd  and  withering — 
Oh  t  'twas  ■  place,  an  hoar,  that  lie 

Thus  cursed  would  with  delight  confess, 
Inipircd  the  thought  that  he  was  tne  ! 
That  even  hia  hato  to  man  was  less  ! 


That  Nature  still  remun'd,  aa  givm 
To  soothe  ■  spirit  rent  and  riven. 
To  woo  the  wanderer  to  her  kiss. 
And  clasp  him  into  love  and  bliss  ! 
And  ftirther,  that — although  bereft 
Of  Life's  nio»l  cherish'd  ties,  and  left 

Unloved  and  lonely  here  below — 
There  was  a  light,  above,  that  shone — 

Circling  him  in  ita  radiant  glow  ; 

And— «■  the  ivy  clothes  the  tree 
To  which  Decay  comes  darkly  on, 

Veiling  its  ruin  verdantly — 
That  thns  God's  love  would  round  him  tirint. 
And  make  his  misery  half  divine  ! 

Oh!  when  the  cold  world  casts  a  chill 
O'er  each  sweet  passion  ;  and  each  thrill,' 
That  once  waked  in  the  heart,  is  still  :— 
Yes !  when  life — like  the  uertheni  year. 
One  part  illumed,  the  next  all  drear 
And  dreadrnl  gloom— shall  pale  the  bright, 
Fast-fading,  luminous  glimpse,  and  niglil 
Sternly  and  starlesgly  appears 
Deepen'd  by  unavailing  tean  ; — 
When  Crime  and  Cuatom'a  wedded  cnrsi 
Howls  through  the  abuddering  nnivene 

Nor  Epares  the  very  solitude  ; 
But  tunieth,— like  the  wormwood  star.- 
With  hate  surpassing  Hell's  by  br, 

Man's  best  emotions  into  blood  ;— 
Then,  then  once  more  I'll  seek  this  eoene 
So  grand,  bo  glowing,  and  serene. 
Shrining  within  its  calm  recess 
All  that  man  asks  of  Lovelinefls. 
And  here — as  Binneta,  when  they  eee 

Earth's  sorrows  lessening  on  their  eight, 
While  Hope  unlocks  with  glittering  key 
Ellen's  blest  gates,  and  Seraphs  Bee, 
Sparkling  from  the  Divinity, 

To  guide  them  in  their  God-ward  ffi^t- 
Thns  will  I  quit  Care's  woridly  diii,_ 

Thus  stand,  as  tranquil  and  as  pnn 
As  thoie  redeem'd  fW>m  grief  and  im, 

la  thy  green  vale,  oh  Glenmalnte  '■ 
And  I  diall  own  thee  then  to  be 
The  dwelling  of  a  Deity  t 


*  A  spot,  to  the  admirer  of  natare,  coDWcrale  v" 
ioent  scenery:  and  dear  to  the  lover  of  g(aiu,Mnni 
I  by  (he  Mthoreu  of  "  Piyche." 
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MRS.  TROLLOPE'S  VISIT  TO  ITALY.* 


Mss.  Trollopb  hu  become  uliBolutely  too  good- 
natured,  Wh&t  of  her  bile  had  not  bceii  poured 
forth  upon  the  Americans,  w&s  expend&d  to  the 
Uat  drop  upon  the  French ;  and  with  the  Germuu 
and  Italians  she  is  charitable,  liberal,  indulgent, 
honeyed ;  nay,  with  very  particular  noblefavouriteB, 
■linoat  buttery.  We  are  not,  however,  certain  that 
"  the  readin^p  pnblic,"  or  even  tliat  portion  of  it 
which  complained  the  moat  loudly  of  her  onBlanght 
npon  the  Republicans  of  America,  will  find  that  her 
increased  amiability  makes  up  for  the  loaa  of  her 
original  piquancy,  and  bitinj  sarcaam.  An  au- 
dience might  be  allowed  to  resent  an  actress  who 
had  played,  and  very  cleverly  too,  the  part  of  a 
saucy  toubittte,  or  vixen  old  mud,  coming  before 
them  in  the  line  of  genteel  comedy,  or  all  at  once 
l&Dgaiahing  in  the  sentimental  vein. 

The  great  defect  of  her  visit  to  Italy  iriU,  we 
apprehend,  be  found  in  the  almost  total  absence  of 
any  account  of  the  social  condition  of  tliu  uiaaa  of 
the  Italian  people  ;  or  of  their  "  domestic  man- 
ners." This  lady  has  never,  witli  all  itjs  faults, 
produced  any  book  of  Travels  equal  to  her  Ame- 
rican work,  or  any  one  which  has  made  the  eame 
imprewion ;  umply  because  she  was  nnder  no  re- 
nt ratnt,  and  took  &cedom  to  ^>eak  with  the  frank- 
ness of  spleen,  whatever,  tight  or  wrong,  was  in 
an  acute  and  eBsentially  honest  mind.  But  in 
Italy,  she  conld  not  tell  what  she  did  not  know.  In 
her  late.  Tour,  Mrs,  Trollope  has  laboured  under 
the  great  disadvantage  of  seeing  much  less  of  the 
people  than  in  any  of  the  countries  which  she  had 
previously  viwtcd.  In  Austria,  or  rather  Vienna, 
Khe  had  some  penonal  glimpses  of  one  class  ;  and 
in  Paris  she  saw  something  of  the  difterent  coteries, 
and  a  good  deal  of  the  street  and  public-place 
population.  In  Italy,  where  the  middle  class  is 
limited,  and  where  the  old  nobility  shut  them- 
selves ap  in  either  their  city  palaces  or  Apennine 
caatles,  a  foreigner  finds  much  more  difficulty  in 
making  way  into  society  than  in  any  other  Knw>- 
pean  country.  But  whatever  may  be  the  canse, 
or  causes,  Mrs.  Trollope  has  never  been  at  hoote— 
never  domtHieattd,  among  any  people,  save  the 
Yankees ;  and  she  knows  best  about  the  people  slic 
likes  least.  Her  prejudices  are,  however,  giving 
way.  If  she  detest  the  great  body  of  the  nation — 
man,  woman  and  child,  and  all  its  institutions,  she 
makes  aevBral  exceptions  in  her  late  journey  ; 
(luring  which  she  met  with  several  distinguished 
Americana,  reddent  in  Italy.  One  was  a  sculptor 
of  some  reputation,  settled  in  Florence,  named 
Hiram  Powers,  whom  she  liSid  known  many  years 
))efore,  as  an  ingenious  lad,  the  as^tant  of  the 
keeper  of  a  Museum  in  Cincinnati,  and  wlio  then 
displayed  a  fine  natural  genius  far  roodellids-  A"~ 
other  citieen  was  Mr.  Everett.  To  all  these  Ame- 
ricans Mrs.  Trollope  is  studiously  complimentarj-, 
Ifweabideby  the  rule,  "  In  every  work  observe 
th«  author's  end,"  there  may  be  no  fault  whatever, 

•  Two  volumes  ""UTD.flodi.     Lmidon  ;  Bfntley. 


and  no  deficiency  in  Mrs.  Trollope's  book.  She  may 
have  meant  to  give  merely  her  opinions  on  the  pic- 
tures and  monuments  of  Art  to  be  found  in  Italy, 
and  upon  its  scenery  ;  and  to  produce  a  book  that 
may  gnide  the  traveler,  and  amuse  the  fire-side 
reader.  In  this  she  has  been  completely  Guceesafol, 
and  has  even  accomplished  more  than  is  bargained 
for ;  OS  we  do  see  something  of  the  living  as  well 
as  of  the  dead  ;  of  the  Present  as  well  as  the  Psst. 
The  tone  of  her  opinions,  of  her  apparently  dlfiSdent 
and  yet  pretty  decided  criticisms,  we  like  exceed- 
ingly, and  are  inclined  to  believs  that  they  contain 
muchtruth  as  weU  as  spirit.  They  are,  at  all  events, 
the  lively  first  impressions  of  a  woman  of  judgment 
and  cultivated  taste.  Mrs.  Trollope  set  forth  in 
April  IBjtl,  accompanied  by  her  son.  She  passed 
throngh  "  ugly  France,"  by  the  Diligence  between 
Paris  and  Lyons.  The  position  cf  the  latter  city 
reminded  her  of  New  York,  thongh  the  locale  of  fh« 
Transatlantic  city  is  finer.  We  suppose  we  must 
forgive  the  following  hit,  in  consideration  of  Mrs. 
Trollope  Jetting  ua  through  Chambery  without  one 
word  of  testimony  against  Jean  Jacques ; — 

Lyons  haa,  however,  too  man;  indicationB  of  b«in£, 
like  our  awn  mitnulhctDriDg  toffii«,  the  Mrdid  root  txota 
wheace  springa  the  ntok  Ininriuice  of  commenial 
wesltb,  to  make  anj  close  examisation  of  it  agreeable. 

There   are  a  few  good  pictures  in  the  miuenii] 

The  bear  hnnt  by  Seydere  ie  a  masterpiei^.  It  w«  a 
little  cruel  in  Mn.  Sta^e,  however,  to  tell  us  that  it 
contains  "  celebrated  drawings  bj  PouEsin  of  the  seven 
soorameats."  There  are  unqucEUonabLy  seven  drawlog^, 
and  vary  fine  drawings  too,  of  PouFsin's  seven  aacra- 
mentB,  but  they  are  by  the  liand  of  hia  engraver  instead 
of  his  own;  and  the  defeated  hope  of  looking  npmi  the 
great  master's  first  ^baioUof  tbeae  splendid  pictures,  was 
bat  ill-atoned  for  by  the  eareftil  copying  of  this  artut. 

Mrs.  Starke  (sometimes  Mrs,  Starkie  !)  is  taken 
to  task  at  several  other  times  ;  and,  we  dare  say, 
requires  admonition  on  her  blunders ;  nor  are 
authors,  perhaps,  bouud  by  the  gospel  injunction 
of,  in  tiie  first  place,  rebuking  an  erring  brother 
in  secret.  Our  authoress  is  highly  exhilanted  on 
dravnng  near  the  Savoy  Alps  ;  as  indeed  who  is 
not — save  those,  who,  like  one  of  her  fair  Aiends, 
"find  this  sort  of  thing  uncomfortable."  The 
Tourist  was  charmed  with  the  Pass  of  Lea  Echelles, 
with  the  passage  of  the  Alps,  and  the  descent  upon 
Piedmont.  But  were  ihe  route  ever  so  tame,  in- 
stead of  what  it  is,  anything  would,  to  her,  be 
tolerable  after  travelling  "  from  Calais  to  Lyons," 
over  the  flat  face  of  «  La  Delle  France."  At  Turin 
it  was  found  that  the  royal  family  had  abruptly 
left  the  palace,  to  avoid  receiving  the  Queen-Regent 
of  Spain,  then  just  set  out  upon  her  travels. 

Pictures,  Architecture,  and  Scenery,  the  main, 
objects  of  Mrs.  Trollope's  research,  attracted  her  at 
Turin ;  but  as  there  are  many  and  nobler  galle- 
ries to  which  we  may  accompany  her,  we  shall  here 

keep  outof  doors. This,  we  conceive,  conveys  a 

clear  and  even  sharp  idea  of  the  scene  ;  a  very 
great  fent  in  a  verbal  description  of  scenery,  and 
especially  of  atmospheric  effects. 

It  is  the  ftame-work  of  Torin  which  oonstifnles  its 
principal  beauty;  and  Ihougli  1  expect  that  Itily  will 
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become  (loiinderablj'  more  1t>liui  u  we  adTNOce,  we 

onnot  kgidn  hope  io  see  the  nunreUODB  eff^t  produced 
bj  ita  fttmoaphen  in  full  Mtiac  upen  a,  horUon  of  snow. 
When  the  mornini;  light  fell  upon  this  mountain  bii-- 
rier,  the  colonring  wis  so  totally  unlike  anything  I  bsd 
ever  aeea  betOn,  area  in  the  tropica,  that  I  felt  u  if  my 
Mnaes  were  the  sport  of  some  optical  deluBion,  and  that 
I  linked  through  a.  medium  that  had  aome  trick  ia  it. 
I  have  read,  and  heard  talk  about  lose-coloured  light, 
nay,  hare  talked  ahoat  it  myaelf,  in  America  ;  but  anrh 
•oft,  IJqnid,  rosy  radiance,  aa  1  watehsd  floating  over  the 
white  mountaina  ronnd  Turin,  1  nexer  aaw  before. 

Nothing  struck  the  Tourist  so  much  in  Turin, 
as  the  quiet  and  orderly  air  of  the  mlutbitanta  ; 
oontraatuig,  in  gentlemanly  repose,  to  decidedly 
with  the  Parisian  population  ;  with — "  the  fierce 
moustache,  the  long  beard,  the  lanky  locks  of 
some,  the  cnrly  bnah  of  others,"  and  the  endless 
Tftiiety  in  luta,  caps,  frocks,  jackets,  blouses,  and 
the  "dirty  aspect  of  all."  Here  were  neither  beards 
nor  moastaches  ;  but  well-shaven  chins,  and  onli- 
nary-shaped  beavers.  Mrs.  Trollope's  delight  at 
these  marks  of  good  morals  and  sound  Toryism 
was  somewhat  alloyed,  when  she  learned  that 
monstachei,  beards,  and  bushy  hair,  and  queer 
caps  and  hats,  were  strictly  prohibited  hy  royal 
edict,  aaJeuiie-fVaMee-uh,  and  revolutionary. 

It  may  eauly  be  imagined,  that  with  a  person  so 
impressioiisble  as  this  traveller,  and  so  much  alive 
atMut  all  that  had  filled  har  dreams  for  long  yaan, 
u>d  which  she  was  now  to  behold  for  the  first  time, 
every  new  scene  should  r^ukriy  be  Good,  better, 
best ;  Beautiful  1  more  beautiful  I  mast  beautiful ! 
This  effect  was  perfectly  natural,  and  the  exprs«~ 
itoB  of  admiration  at  each  new  and  aurpasaiag 
scene  must  be  her  genuine  and  aincere  fceling'-^f 
the  moment.  The  reader  must  be  prepared  for 
raptures  upon  raptures,  though  we  fully  believe 
that  wonderfully  few  of  them  are  "  conjured  up" 
to  serve  the  purpose  of  the  page,  and  the  hour.  Af- 
ter the  many  approaches  by  sea  and  land  that  have 
been  made  of  late  years  to  Genoa  the  Superb,  this 
and  the  continuous  description  still  reads  well. 

We  reached  thia  glittering  jewel  of  a  city  in  the  twi- 
light ot  a  lorely  evening,  and  can  sever  forget  the  im- 
pression which  the  dri'B  fmni  the  point  where  we  first 
rsached  the  shares  of  the  Mediternuean,  produced.  I 
Temeiaber  few  things  ao  striking  aa  the  viewa  caught  as 
yon  traverse  the  besutlfelly  curred  lino  which  leads 
Itram  Seatri  di  Ponente  to  the  city.  But  on  reaching  the 
town  itself  the  charm  is  in  a  great  degree  loat.  The 
wry  narrow  atreeta  and  the  very  lofty  honaea,  produce 
an  air  of  gloom  and  closenesa  which  contrasts  very  dis- 
agreeably  with  the  radiant  approach  to  it  But  Genoa 
is  not  to  be  judged  by  this  ^rat  nearly  dark  drire 
through  her  atreeta.  She  has  uot  obtained  the  cogno- 
men of  "La  tuftrba"  for  nothing;  and  of  thia  we  be- 
oame  very  aatistiutoTily  convinced  as  soon  as  we  stepped 
flnih  fton  our  hdtel  on  the  fallowing  morning. 

It  waa  Snaday,aDd  all  that  gay  coMadiiuico  caatmnes 
could  add  of  beauty  to  the  sunny  brightneae  of  thia  most 
brilliaat-looking  of  cities,  was  diaplayed  in  the  churches 
and  public  promenades.  On  first  entering  the  Duoma, 
I  was  quite  startled  by  what  seemed  to  me  the  eioeed- 
tng  hahnesB  of  the  female  drasaes  which  crowded  the 

ai^e And  thongh,  on  closer  examination,  I  waa 

so  far  dtienckanlie  aa  to  diacoTcr  that  veils  which  X 
had  mistaken  for  the  moat  splendidly-embroidered  ailk, 
were,  in  truth,  nothing  but  very  bright  and  showy- 
oolonred  large  cotton  ahawls,  the  general  effect  still  re- 
mained, and  was  ;  aingularly.brilliant '  and  picturesque. 
Ever;  female  head  ia  eoTelaped,  ratber  coquettiahly 
than  closely,  in  these  large,  aqusre,  gaudy  dnperiea, 


which,  Edling  low  over  the  figure,  prodoced,  as  tbtf 
stood  or  knelt  by  hundreds  in  the  spacious  aisles,  one  of 
the  tnoat  richly.-oolonred  biing  pict^uea  that  1  ever  saw 
....  a  firat-nite  Paul  Veronese.  During  the  eooMS 
of  the  day,  however,  which  was  spent  in  ssaidDonslf 
driving  out  and  walking  in  eTerj  direetjon  when  w« 
were  moat  likely  to  aee  theae  brilliant  bolidaj-lblks 
congregated,  1  obaerved  that  the  class  of  females  abovs 
theeottonshawla,bnt  beneath  the  Parisian  bonnets,  bad 
their  pretty  heads  wrapped  in  flowing  draperies  of  deli- 
cate white  moslia.  These  ware  ^1  ttdnkiuly  amngtd, 
and,  tbr  the  most  part,  with  very  perfbct  good  taste; 
and  as,  on  thia  bolyday,  they  wvie  ail  in  a  state  of  spol- 
iess  purity,  the   effect  waa   exceeiU^y  delicale   and 

I  fkiled  not  to  kxdc,  with  as  maeh  attantim  as  was 
civil,  at  the  thoes  thus  shieldsd  hum  the  eye  both  of  tha 
son  of  heaven  and  the  sona  of  men ;  bat  tbon^  I  disco- 
vered many  that  were  exceedingly  picturesqae,  and  well 
rewarded  the  trouble  I  took  to  get  sight  at  tbea,  I 
could  not  help  thinking  that  I  remembered  a  mltitada 
of  young  English  heads  of  the  sa»e  dasi,  wUdi,  if 
clothed  in  the  same  pretty  style,  instead  of  the  stiff  bon- 
net that  belongs  to  as,  would  have  been  even  lerelier 
Etm. 

Why  does  not  Mrs.  Trollope  danonnee  "  the 
stiff  bonnet,"  and  patronize  this  pt«tty  Genoese 
style  ?  All  the  painters  would  be  on  her  side ;  and 
many  fathers  and  husbands,  who,  though  shfiny 
in  few  of  her  Anti-Gallicaii  dislikes,  det«st  Frencli 
milliners,  and  all  their  works,  long  bills  inclnded. 

Mrs.  IVoUope  applies  an  observation  to  Gemott, 
which  Ute  afterwards  repeats  of  Florence,  Naple^ 
Rome,  and  other  Italian  towns.  They  are  all 
very  well  to  look  ai,  but  not  for  her  to  live  in ;  an 
opinion  which  the  inhabitants  of  each  of  those 
cities  might,  without  doubt,  heartily  retort  Tipon 
tjieir  visiter  in  reference  to  English  towns.  In 
Ferrara  not  one  of  ner  party  would  li^e  for  "» 
hundred  thousand  a-year."  Yet  a  single  Jt^MS  is 
rather  tempting  to  most  English  folks.  Wlcvever 
Mrs.  Trollops  went,  she  was  grieved  by  the 
sight  of  groups  of  little  boys  in  Murillo-tinled  nfH, 
basking  in  the  sunshine,  supremely  idle  and  la- 
premely  happy, — and  many  of  them  "  anpertly 
handsome."  She  longed  to  send  them  to  school ; 
certainly  the  National  schooL  They  would  not 
]mv6  thanked  her.  In  Lombardy,  Tuscany,  and 
even  Venice,  Uie  people  appeared  tolerably  ooin- 
fortable,  and  the  country  well,  or  highly  culti- 
vated ;  while  in  the  Papal  dominions  and  in 
Naples,  she  has  never  seen  a  population  so  miser- 
able—save,  and  the  exception  is  worthy  of  notice^ 
in  Manchester  and  the  neighbouring  towns.  The 
extreme  poverty  of  the  people  in  the  midst  of  a 
countiy  which  nature  has  tiirice-blessed,  is  freely 
imputed  to  bod  government,  and  to  the  Konuo 
Catholic  religion,  though  that  is  the  common  foith 
of  Italy,  cultivated  or  uncultivated.  But  to  what 
are  the  misery  and  poverty  of  the  people  of  Uui- 
cbester  attributable  1  No  doubt,  in  her  opinion,  to 
the  mannfactnring  system.  Yet  Mrs.  Trollope  is 
on  admirer  of  commerce,  the  solid  foundation  of 
nearly  all  that  she  beheld  in  Florence  and  Venice 
of  the  magnificent  and  the  beautiful ;  and  she  ex- 
tols "  liberal  Liverpool "  as  the  generona  pktioa  of 
Art.  But  wliat  would  Liverpool  be  withoat  Man- 
chester and  its  sister  mannfocturing  townsT  Sir 
Robert  Peel  knows  better  than  this.  Tory  lady-po- 
liticians  must  speedily  beg^  to  be  convuwed  byhni. 
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Hn>  TroUope  di^Ujs  not  only  enthuriastie  td-- 
miration,  trat  fine  taste  in  Boenery.  Tbii  a  said 
on  the  jonmey  from  Genoa  to  Pisa,  after  descHb- 
ing  the  charming  road,  the  Apennines  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  Hediterranean  on  the  other. 

BatpeilupstheiwMtaat  ipolk  of  all,  ue  thoM  when 
the  gnrring  thore  Ibrmi  »  little  b*;,  not  Urge  tiuiMgb,  it 
maj  be,  ta  iheltsr  aboTe  a  doEsa  Sihing-beati  at  a  time, 
bat  iriieTs  the  fhTontlte  bneu,  mlldeat  where  all  ii 
mild,  fi  alone  pennittcd  to  bloir  apon  the  happ;  ilap* 

th*t  ileM  Tonnd  it fbr  thera  ;ou  see  moh  tsemiiig 

IdJtaiT  of  Ttgetation,  u,  auseta,  it  is,  I  think,  impoMble 
to  iiMiglBe....Oh  1  if  I  ooold  but  take  a  few  jardi 
■qnare  of  that  loil.  and  that  atmotphere,  and  tranaport 
Umb  loB7bigll«lieaTd«nl....Ho<rIihoatdlaaghBt 
.    all  mj  Bne  Beif^boiin'  hot-honaM  1 

Onr  tonriat'B  taste  in  female  beanty  is  as  good 
aa  in  landscape.  At  a  town  in  the  domiiiionB  of 
the  Doke  of  Modena,  (a  potentate  whom,  notwith- 
standing her  nnbounded  leTsrence  for  Intimate 
princea,  ib«  considers  fair  game,  as  he  shows  no 
more  nspect  for  English  Tories  than  English 
Whigs,)  she  went  as  usual  to  the  Open, — 

In  the  next  box  to  n*,  sat,  I  think,  the  tstj  prettiart 
girl  I  srer  law.  Her  beantf  had,  perhaps,  a  ohann  for 
■■  bafond  that  at  men  future  and  complezian,  fbr  the 
looking  at  her  lace  and  Sgore,  wu  like  looUng  at  a 
pieton  of  Haphael,  Jn  life  and  moTemeat.  It  was  not  a 
Foniarina  Ibongh,  but  a  Madoaoa ;  aa  heatealr  laiid, 
•>  psssionlwi  and  bol; ;  as  jonthfliUj  Binder,  and  aa 
difiiielr  fkir,  aa  lb«  rer;  loTcliest  of  Uie  lorelf  amj  of 
vitgiu  that  be  has  left  behind  him  upon  tbs  earth.  In- 
deed it  was  a  pain  to  part  with  her  I 

It  may  sare  much  troable  to  state,  once  for  all, 
that  at  every  town  Mrs.  Trollope  most  industri- 
onsly  Tinted  every  known  lion,  dead  or  alive,  art- 
istic or  ecolesiastloal ;  and  discovered  some  others 
^rorth  seeing,  though  not"bIszoDed  by  the  gnide- 
booki.  She  alio  toavelled  with  a  lively  recollec- 
tion of  the  Italian  poets ;  and  never  loses  the  op- 
portunity of  illustrating  her  letters  (for  the  Visit 
is  initten  in  this  convenient  form)  by  happy  al- 
Innons  to  the  purely  classic  galaxy  of  Italian 
poeta,  &om  Dante  to  Alfieri  inclusive.  She  reach- 
ed Florvnce  jnst  in  time  to  see  the  Colossal  statue 
of  Washington,  exeent«d  by  the  American  acnlptor 
Greenongh,  despatched  to  fake  its  honoured  place 
in  the  capiUl  named  after  the  illuatrioos  ori^al. 
Had  Ikfrs.  Trollope  seen  this  statue  in  the  city  of 
Washington  a  dosen  yean  sinee,  it  were  not  hard 
to  gness  what  she  might  have  said  of  it ;  bnt  she 
hna  mellowed  since  then,  and  probably  better  un- 
derstands colossal  men  as  well  ae  colossal  statues. 
She  admired  "  the  domestic  Jupiter  ;"  which  we 
like  her  all  the  better  for  ovruing,  that  she  could 
not  jost  at  first  do  "  the  statue  that  enchants  the 
world" — the  Medicean  Venus,  and  some  other 
things,  the  admiration  of  which  artists  and  ama- 
tenia  have  transmitted  fntm  generation  to  genera- 
tion, aa  of  hereditary  right.  Indeed  it  is  not  clear 
that  she  was  even  able  to  admire  aQ  the  boasted 
masteipiecesof  Michael  Angelo.  She  conftsses, also, 
that  at  lost  St.  Peter's  had  taught  her  to  feel  that  a 
Crrecian  Cathedral  might  be  nobler  than  a  Gothic 
one.  We  should  not  wonder  to  find  Mrs.  TroUope's 
want  of  susceptibility  to  the  stem  grandeur  and 
severe  majesty  of  Michael  Angelo  attributed  to  the 
weakneBs  of  her  sex. 

The  sights  and  amusements  of  the  most  &shi(m- 


able  promenade  and  evening  resort  of  the  fine 
people  of  rtorence,  if  less  worthy  in  themaelyee 
than  the  Flcrentine  palaces,  churches,  and  pictnrs- 
galleries,  are  at  least  more  noveL  Ihe  locality  of 
that  lonnge  is  at  a  Caieina  or  embellished  dairy- 
farm  belonging  to  the  Duke,  and  within  a  short 
drive  of  the  city.  This  drive  leads  through  many 
beautiful  views. 

On  reaching  the  wide  space  before  tbs  dairj,  everj 
carriage  stops,  taking  its  station  sometimes  according  to 
the  cflactunan's  pleasure,  sometimes  in  submission  to 
that  of  hia  mistreu,  who  ma;  choose  to  draw  up  beside 
a  friend,  and  sometimes,  if  arriring  Iste,  It  mij  be 
obliged  to  eoDtent  itself  with  any  portion  of  neant 
ground  big  enough  to  admit  its  entry.  And  then 
the  gantlemen  in  tbe  carriages  ippear  one  and  all 
to  spring  out  of  them,  seldom,  as  it  seemed  to  me, 
deeming  it  necesGarj  to  hare  tbe  step  let  down.... 
nearly  all  the  carriages  being  open ....  and  they  cirenlate 
frim  step  to  step,  and  ttom  door  to  door,  or  ^m  hom 
to  hoiBC.  Sometime*  tbe  gentlemen  fTom  one  eqnipags 
take  their  place  in  another,  or  hang  about  it  in  s  variety 
of  graceful  attitades,  flirting  the  while  with  the  flur 
dames,  who  all  remain  in  dignified  poasession  of  their 
cushioned  ease. 

Meanwhile,  half-a-doien,  or  so,  of  very  picturesque- 
looking  flower-girls,  with  large,  flat,  flapping  bats  of 
Tuscan  straw,  {Anglici  Leghorn,)  nuUce  their  way  fear- 
lessly among  the  hoises,  and  each  claiming  an  intimate 
peiBonal  acquaintance  with  all  the  company,  {a  claim 
whictt  nobody  deniis,)  they  begin  tossing  (heir  beantifbl 
bouquets  into  the  laps  of  the  ladies,  trusting  to  the  gal- 
lantry of  the  gentlemen  for  payment;  who,  either  Ihr  tbe 
pleanue  of  the  fUr  ones  receiving  these  lovely  offeringe, 
or  (bt  that  of  the  pretty  coquets  wha  bestow  them,  ap- 
pear not  at  all  disposed  to  disappoint  them.  And  oh !  the 
beauty  of  these  Sowere  so  carelessly  received,  and  so 
larishly  given  1  I  know  not  a  blossani  that  we  lore  and 
priie  uiat  I  did  not  Isat  night  sec  again  and  again  tossed 
into  the  carriage  as  plentifully  as  if  they  hadtten  fleld- 
daisies.  It  was  at  Genoa  that  1  first  began  to  feel  how 
completely  I  was  Uving  in  a  garden.    Every  terrace  of 

every  bouae every  garden-hedge,  erery  stall  in  every 

street  was  redolent  of  tbe  Hcheat  odours  and  the  most 
brilliant  bloom.  No  town,  or  village  by  the  road-sids, 
but  displayed  the  same  delidons  abundance  of  all  that 
la  fairest  and  sweetest  in  Dstnre;  and  on  arrlvinfhere, 
I  seemed  to  have  reached  the  m  pjiia  sAra  of  floral 

aplendour I  think  it  is  impossihie  that  yon  can  con- 

ceire  anything  like  the  perfection  and  the  abundance  of 
this  Inxury  at  Florence. 

Tbe  fbToorite  honr  fbr  the  CasdBa  drive  seems  to  be 

iwissdiataly  after  a  ai  o'clock  dinner For  that 

was  tbe  time  at  wbich  ws  we|^  thsre,  and  the  place  was 
then  so  crowded  that  I  think  most  of  the  equipifca  of 
Florence  must  have  been  upon  the  ground.  We  return- 
ed ftwn  this  very  agreeable  drive  in  time  to  dress  for  a 

party  at  home a  pleasant,  easy  circle   assembled, 

chatting  and  eating  ices  till  eleven  o'clock;  bnt  there 
were  no  Italians  among  them,  nor  is  it  very  often,  as  fkr 
*e  I  can  understand,  that  the  travelling  T^iigliuli  obtain 
the  adrantsge  of  good  Italian  society. 

Though  evidently  disappointed,  the  critic  of  the 
far-famed  Venus— of  "  the  delicate  little  creature  " 
that  excites  so  many  noisy  and  hollow  raptures, 
finds  a  wondrous  grace  in  '.'  the  air  of  purity  which 
hangs  abont  the  naked  figure  like  a  palpable  veil." 
From  the  criticisms  on  the  celebrated  pictures  in 
the  Tribune^  we  select  this  morsel  on  Raphael's 
fbmarina,  which  hovers  so  daintily  between  tbe 
prudish  and  the  proper. 

The  Fomariua  is  tbe  picture  most  known,  most  cited, 
most  talked  abont.    As  a  work  of  art  it  is  not  very 

easy  to  And  fbnlt  with  it fbr  it  almost  lives  snd 

breathes;  it  has  the  warmth  of  hsalthflil  life  upon  the 
cheek,  and  the  softness  of  human  feeling  in  the  eye,  tbe 
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throat  aud  arm  are  roimd  aa  iT  in  palpabla  relief,  and 
the  Dolouringlias  a  qiialitj  of  light  in  it,  that  makaa  one 
fancj  it  would  be  TiriUe  in  the  dark.  Yet  with  all  this, 
and  a  good  deal  more  of  the  same  kind  that  1  conld  aaj 
of  it,  all  tending  to  proxe  its  incredibly  close  following 
of  nature^  it  is  not  a  picture  that  gives  me  any  grei ' 
pleaanre-.  The  woman  looiu  Tntgarly  FomariD»-uh,  an 
though  fbll  of  feeling,  the  phyiiogoomy  is  not  redeemed 

by  It  franithisacDaaation I  better  Idtb  the  gracious 

softness  of  ber  of  the  Seggiola The  Fomiuina  looks 

u  if  she  could  give  a  kisa,  and  a  baSbt  too,  if  the  tmcj 
took  ber  ■ . .  •  while  the  Virgin  mother,  in  her  tasselled 
chair,  leeniB  too  pure  fbr  the  one,  too  feminine  for  the 
other,  and  too  angelic  for  either. 

In  another  place  there  is  aome  kindred  criticism 
on  the  Magdalene  of  different  great  masters,  ii 
many  of  whom  Mrs.  TroUope  insinuat«H  there  may 
be  fonnd  some  suspicious  trace  or  trick  of  their 
ibnner  condition.— — -Hero  is  a  bit  of  charming 
criticism,  and  the  avowal  of,  we  suspect,  a  rank 
heresy,  a  reToIutionary  opinion  ; — 

There  ia  a  little  Corteggio  that  fascinated  me  greatly. 
A  TLrgio  mother  on  het  knees,  and  a  bearen-bom  infant 
Bleeping  on  a  comer  of  hermantletbat  was  fallen  on  the 
gninnd ;  the  position  speaka  beantifUly  of  the  tender 
patience  of  the  moUier,  vho  oonld  not  change  her  atti- 
tude without  awaking  htm It  ia  a  lorely  pictnre. 

There  ia  also  a  Holy  Family  here,  bearing  the  enormoue 
name  of  Michael  Angelo ;  and  if  one  could  see  a  bit  of 
mud  upon  a  board,  and  be  assured  on  good  aathority 
that  it  was  bis  band  which  put  it  there,  we  all  ahonld, 
would,  and  must,  Ael  great  rererenoe  for  it,  and  allow, 
with  very  einoere  gniTiiy,  that  it  ought  to  be  preserred 

with  the  care  belonging  to  a  relic,  almost  holy 

Sat  I  suppose  it  wonld  not  follow  that  we  most  also 
admire  it  as  a  woil:  of  art!  At  any  rate,  if  to  admire 
either  the  supposed  bit  of  mud,  or  the  existing  Holy 
Family  above-mentioned,  be  ncceBsary  to  the  establishing 
a  repntation  for  taste,  I  must  withdraw  all  claim  to  such 
reputation;  fbr  if  it  were  ten  times  Michael  Angelo'a,  1 
ehoDld  atill  be  of  opinion,  that  this  Holy  Family,  inde- 
pendent of  his  name,  would  not  be  considered  n-orth  Ste 
pounds  by  any  collector  in  the  world. 

Now  that  we  have  subdued  the  swart  monster 
Steam,  and  fitted  him  to  do  all  our  hard  and  ignoble 
dradgery,  it  will  not  be  wonderful  if  displaya  of  ex~ 
cessivemuBCtilaruze  and  energy  should  sink  in  valne 
in  Art,  like  mere  brute  strength  in  practical  life. 

Florence  seems  to  have  been  somewhat  dnll  to  the 
Toorists,  though  they  were  with  friends,  and  found 
many  soqnaintanceB — for  traveUerH  too  many — 
among  the  resident  English  who  flock  to  that  city 
in  great  numbers.  H^  Mrs.  Trollope  taken  occa- 
sion, as  she  has  done,  to  praise  Sir  Robert  Peel's 
happily  devised  meaaure,  the  Income-tax,  from 
its  reaching  the  perverse  sojourners  on  the  Conti- 
nent, we  could  have  better  undemtood  her.  Her 
stay  at  Florence  was,  however,  besides  the  resources 
of  ^lleries  and  all  manner  of  sights,  enlivened  by 
some  social  events.  She  saw  Catalani,  a  peieon- 
age  about  whom  many  old  and  middle-aged  people 
may  still  be  curious.  There  is  too  much  of  it ; 
but  this  morsel  will  interest ; — 

Instead  of  going  as  usual  to  the  Casdoa  after  dinner 
yesterday,  I  was  taken  a  mile  or  two  out  of  Florence  to 
pay  a  visit  trmo  which  I  promised  myself  great  pleasure, 

and  received  more 1  went  to  see  Europe's  umqwhile 

wonder  and  delight,  Madam  Catalani  VaJabiiqne.  She 
is  residing  in  a  very  beaatifdl  villa,  which  stands  in  the 
midst  of  an  eilensive  porlfre  of  wWch  she  is  the  owner. 
Nothing  eould  be  mors  amiable  than  the  receptloa  fhe 
^Te  us.  I  think,  of  all  the  nations  who  joined  in  the 
nniTersBl  chonia  in  praise  of  her  hiph  chataeler,  her 
Bhanmng  qualities,  and  her  uneiinalled  talent,  she  loves 


the  Eogliah  best perhaps  they  beat  nndenuad  W 

worth  i  and  the  rare  supeiiority  of  a  mud,  1^  a 
the  midst  of  flattery  and  adulation  which  really  bech  lo 
have  known  no  limits,  preserved  all  its  simple  purilf  ind 
goodnesB  nnsoathed.  I  was  equally  surprised  and  pkind 
to  see  to  what  an  eitraordinary  degree  abe  had  fifnirri 
her  beauty.  Her  eyes  and  teeth  are  still  "ilgiiHiwnl, 
and  I  am  told  that,  when  seen  in  flveuDg  full  dien  by 
candle-light,  no  abaoger  an  see  her  for  the  flnt  tiae 
withost  ioqnijiiig  who  that  charming-liMkinj;  voniu  ii. 
A  multitude  of  well-behaved  reasons  would  hire  pn- 
vented  me,  especially  at  this  my  Sist  intioducbou,  fiia 
naming  the  very  vehemeot  desire  I  felt  once  mm  It 
hear  the  notes  of  a  voice  that  had  ao  often  enckuteJ 
me.  Perhaps  if  1  had  not  seen  her  looking  eo  zurrtl- 
lously  young  and  handsome,  the  idea  might  neither  hin 
seiied  upon,  nor  tormented  me  ea  strongly  as  it  did;  but 
as  it  was.  I  certainly  never  longed  more,  perhapa  DEttr 
so  much,  to  hear  ber  aing  as  I  now  did.    Hst  cbrmin; 

daughter,  Madame  de  V was  sitting  near  nu,  ud 

I  think  1  ventured  to  ask  her  if  her  motbtr  ever  sug 
now.    To  which  she  moat  gaily  and  promptly  annrend 

in  the  aflbmative and  then ....  irtiat  ht^^cned  snt 

I  hardly  know I  am  alhud  that  I  mnit  bare  i^ 

something  about  my  secret  longings fbr  the  dia^ 

ter  whispered  a  Hw  worda  to  the  mother,  snd  in  ■  at- 
ment  Madame  Catalani  was  at  the  piano ....  Ko,  ii 
her  very  best  days,  she  never  smiled  a  sweeter  aniii 
than  she  did  then,  as  she  prepared  to  comply  witii  tb> 
balf-Bzpressed  wishes  of  a  stranger,  who  hadnodiia 
upon  her  kindness  bat  that  of  being  an  EogUlhwoBU. 
I  know  not  what  it  was  she  sang;  bat  scarcely  Ind  ii 
peimitted  her  voice  to  swell  into  one  of  those  Witrm 
passages  of  which  her  eiscotion  was  so  very  pietliir, 
and  so  periMly  unequalled,  than  1  felt  aiif  sopsmifi- 
cal  process  was  being  performed  npou  me  which lookae 
back  again  to  something ....  I  know  not  what  to  oU 

it which  I  had  nsither  heard  nor  felt  fbr  aeuij 

twenty  years.  Involuntarily,  unconeciomly,  ny  ij« 
filled  vrith  tears,  and  I  fblt  aa  much  embairaraed  u  i 
young  lady  of  Sfteen  might  do,  wlio  saddenly  tbuod  tr^ 
self  in  the  act  of  betraying  emotions  whidi  dte  wu  luy 

f^  indeed  from  wishing  to  display - 

It  was  not  the  feeling  often  produced  by  htarin(,*Ra> 
long  interval,  some  strain  with  which  our  yODth  ins£i' 
miliar,  fbr  I  doubt  if  I  ever  heard  the  notes  before..-' 
bnt  it  was  the  sort  of  peculiar  nnique  C^lalaui  Ihnl, 
which  I  do  not  believe  anybody  ever  can  fiirgst  iriw  lui 
heard  it  once,  and  of  which  no  one  can  form  a  rtiy  id(- 
quate  idea  who  has  never  heard  it  at  all.  Wen  f  t> 
tell  you  that  the  magnificent  compass  of  Uadane  (^' 
lani's  voice  iras  the  same  as  here  tofbie,  and  all  tbe  elur 
violin  notes  of  it  quite  unchanged,  you  would  prtbaU; 
not  believe  me;  but  yon  may  venture  to  do  so,  I  do  u- 
sure  you,  without  scruple,  when  I  declare,  that  die  stilt 
executes  passages  of  the  eitiemest  diffleulty,  1TillIsi^ 
greeof  skill  that  might  cause  ray  nearly  all  her  new 
■ors  in  the  science,  to  pine  wiu  envy,  and,  nmiMm, 

give  up  the  competition  in  despair Uidanl 

Catalani's  etdeat  son,  who  seems  to  love  her  u  such  i 
mother  deserves  to  be  loved,  is  living  with  her,  le  bir 
podttti,  her  friend,  and  moat  deai  companion;  UiduH 

de  V likewiae  appeared  dooiieiliU  with  hei  end- 

lent  mother The  youngest  son,  also  ipokn  of  v 

highly  estimable,  is  in  the  army,  and  with  bit  regineit. 
The  dwelling  of  Madame  CaUdani  is  eilremel;  Ikiiu- 
ful,  being  a  large  mansion,  containmg  some  very  sptea'id 
rooms,  and  situated,  like  all  other  FlorentiasviUt>,il* 
spot  of  great  beauty,  commanding  very  exteasive  ^^ 
among  the  picturesque  hallows  of  tbe  ndgbbeoriif 
Apennines,  with  the  ever-bri^t-looking  villas  boWrJ 
among  them. 

Mrs.  TroUope  almost  apologises  for  Usiliw 
Catalani  preferring  a  residence  in  Italy  to  one  » 
England  ;  though  she  has  placed  herself  whwesw 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  yearly  seeing  tnop  « 
the  people  of  the  country  which  she  lovw  the  bo* 
— ^nest,  perhaps,  tfl  her  own. 

While  at  Florence,  Jfw.  Trollope  saw  tbe  p«<7 
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viila  of  Mr.  Walter  Savage  Landor,  and  his  fa- 
mily, but  not  himself.  Tlie  ungracioua  poet  and 
phiioBopher  cuts  Florence  altogetlier,  its  coteries, 
and  English  visiters.  lie  does  not  seem  to  have 
even  made  his  ftppearance  at  tlic  grand  scientific 
Conference  held,  while  Mrs.  Trollope  was  in  the 
city,  QDder  the  immediate  anspices  of  the  Grand 
Duke,  and  which  enjoyed  not  merely  an  Italian 
hut  B  European  repataUon.  It  was  made  more 
illustrious  by  the  Pope,  the  Dnke  of  Modena,  and 
we  believe  their  Majesties  of  Naples  and  Sardinia, 
forbidding  any  of  their  subjects  to  asBociate  with 
those  suapiciouB  aavana  whose  assemblages  have 
ever  been  to  them  ominous  of  revolution. 

An  expedition  to  theConventsof  Vallombrosa  and 
CaTnaldo]i,a  heroic  one  for  English  ladies,  formed  an 
agreeable  epiiiode  in  the  Florentine  residence.  The 
great  resort  of  visiters  to  Vallombrosa  has  compel- 
led the  monks  to  tit  up  a  kind  of  inn  or  Tilfyano, 
for  the  accommodation  of  women.  It  is  a  detach- 
ed building,  and  named  the  Fomtieria.  The  hos- 
pitality of  the  monks  is  of  course  requited  by  a 
donation  ;  and  tiia  brethren  do  not,  in  the  repasts 
provided  for  their  guests,  minister  to  the  lusts  of 
the  flesh.  Well  replenished  provision  baskets 
formed  therefore  an  important  part  of  the  travel' 
ling  equipage  of  Mrs.  Trollope  and  her  English 
friends  in  all  their  pursuits  of  the  picturesque. 
The  garlic  soup,  the  penitential  potago  of  the 
convent,  the  sensible  heretics  quickly  washed  out 
of  their  mouths  with  sparkhng  champagne. 

When  worn  out  with  heat  and  fatigue,  Mrs. 
Trollope  frequently  indulged  herself  in  repose, 
under  circumstances  which,  had  she  been  the  royal 
consort  of  George  rV.,  must  inevitably  have  sub- 
jected her  conduct  to  "  delicate  investigation." 
After  scrambling  upwards  and  downwards  on 
horseback  to  Camaldoli,  she  Vfas  so  overcome  with 
heat  and  fatigue,  that  she  owns  that,  though  the 
sight  of  the  lemarkable  scenery  "  miglit  have  cre- 
ated A  soul  under  tlie  ribs  of  death,"  she  had  a 
strong  dente  to  lie  down  for  an  hour,  but  where  1 

One  of  these  rustic  buildings  had  the  ur  of  &a  unin- 
habited honEe,  and  upon  inquiry  wa  foniid  tbat  it  was 
indeed  Ruch,  being  in  fict  the  Fomtieria  erected  for  the 
hospitable  purpoBe  of  giving  hoapilality  to  women .... 
if  any  such  could  be  foimd  of  Baffldient  courage  to  peae- 


o  tbiam 


cord,  as  a  magmflcent-looking  monk  with  a  long  beard 
told  us ....  it  was  not  on  record  that  inj  woman  bad 
been  ever  there;  and,  oonseqaentl;,  all  the  prepaiatiaoe 
madv  for  their  aceommodatioD  had  been  removed,  and 
nothiDg  lemaiDcd  in  the  house  but  a  lade  table  and 
s  ftw  ebairs.  These  were  cold  tidings  —  but  thej 
were  ottered  with  so  mnch  kindness,  and  sach  oordial 
asiurances  that  everything  in  their  power  should  be 
done  to  make  us  com&rtable,  tbat  it  was  iiapomible  not 
to  fed  oomfcrted  at  least,  if  not  rested.  I  begged  per- 
BiiwioD,  notwithatauding  the  aapromiung  desoriptioa  of 
the  ForeaUeri*,  to  enter  it,  feeling  certain  that  vrith  my 
shawl  rolled  op  for  a  pillow,  I  eoold  take  the  rest  I 
wanted,  in  defiuioe  of  its  want  of  fHuuiture. 

And  there  her  companions  left  her,  and  she  sank 
into  a  comfortabie  sleep,  "  How  long,"  she  says — 
and  we  quote  the  story  principally  to  show  the 
genuine  kindness  of  the  monks — 

How  long  I  had  eoloyed  the  "  good  dalneit"  I  know 
uot;  but  a  voiM  that  seemed  very  elose,  though  T«cy&r 
from  loud,  aw(^  m«,  and  itarting  up,  I  sawthiee  most 
vUtely-lookicg  monks ....  the  ttaorte^,  as  1  believe, 


at  least  six  feet  high,  with  beards  as  abounding  as  that 
of  Aaron,  and  their  fiavring  garments  eo  adding  to  their 
siie,  tliat  as  I  looked  np  to  them  fh>m  my  (not  flowery 
but)  Soory  ooaeh,  I  thought  tliey  looked  like  so  many 
gigantic  magicians,  come  to  pnni^  me  for  intruding  nu- 
bidden  into  their  mysterious  haunts,  for  half  a  moment 
I  really  was  most  strangely  startled,  for  I  had  been  very 
soQudly  asleep,  and  I  coald  not  immediately  rouse  my- 
self Bufflciently  to  comprehend  who  they  were,  or  what 
they  wore  come  for. 

The  kind  souls  did  not,  however,  leave  me  long  in  Ig- 
Dorance;  as  I  sat  up  and  looked  around  me,  I  perceived 
that  the  three  figures  I  had  Sist  seen  standing  ronnd  me 
were  not  oil  tny  visiters ....  there  were  three  others, 
habited,  I  believe,  in  the  same  manner,  but  with  demea- 
nonr  less  dignified,  one  of  whom  was  bending  under  the 
weight  of  a  large  mattress,  another  bearing  a  fine  plump 
Giinare  pillow  in  each  band,  and  tbe  third  with  his  head 
■nd  shoalders  buried  under  blankets  and  coverlets.  I 
suppose  I  looked  a  little  astonished ;  for  one  of  those  I 
hod  firft  espied  smiled  as  he  told  me  not  to  he  alarmed 
at  seeing  io  many  strangers.  He  said  that,  having  come 
lo  see  if  I  wanted  anything  tbey  could  get  for  me,  they 
had  fbuod  me  sleeping  on  the  ground,  and,  fearing  that 
mnst  be  "  Iroppo  tpiacetoi*  ptr  a»a  donna,"  they  had 
ordered  the  servantB  of  the  eoavent  to  prepare  me  a  bed 
as  well  as  the  place  would  permit.  X  thanked  tbem  very 
gratefully,  and  having  risen  fVom  the  Boor,  assured  them 
that  1  could  arrange  what  they  had  so  kindly  brought 
vritboot  giving  them  any  further  trouble.  But  this  they 
would  not  permit,  and  a  very  eomfortohls  bed  was 
speedily  arranged  fbr  me,  upon  which,  apparently  to 
their  great  satisfaction,  I  lay  down  before  they  left  the 
room.  It  is  impossible  to  do  justice  to  tbe  benevolent 
kindness  of  their  manner,  or  to  tbe  gentle  zeal  with 
which  they  all  assisted  in  preparing  this  place  of  rest  fbr 
me.  Nothing,  certwnly,  could  be  more  unlike  the  kci- 
ttlry  style  of  oor  reception  at  Yallombrosa,  than  the 
manner  in  which  we  were  treated  here.  This  is,  of 
course,  naturally  enough  accounted  for,  by  tbe  foci,  that 
scarcely  a  summer  day  passes  at  Valtombrosa  without 
its  receiving  guests ;  whereas,  at  Camoldoli  the  male 
strangers  irtio  arrive  ore  very  few,  and  the  female  (till 
we  made  the  exception)  none  at  all 

Jly  companions  returned,  delighted  with  their  ramble, 
and  noon  ajter,  a  neatly-served,  but  not  very  good  din- 
ner was  placed  on  the  table,  daring  which  the  lay-ser- 
vants of  tbe  convent  waited  upon  us,  while  one  of  the 
reverend  brelbren  remained  standing  in  presence,  as  if 
to  do  us  honour,  civilly  answering  whatever  questions 
we  nskcd,  and  appearing,  indeed,  very  kindly  anxious 
to  do  the  honours  of  their  establishment  as  hospitably  as 
possible. 

Mrs.  Trollope  obtained  one  good  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  population  of  Florence.  She  was  pre- 
sent at  a  kind  of  popular  fete,  which  annually  takes 
place  at  the  Cascina  on  Holy  Thursday. 

Though  infinitely  lees  noisy,  and  what  would  generally 
be  called  lees  gay,  than  the  same  sort  of  thing  in  Fnuee, 
there  was  an  air  of  universal  contentment  and  happiDass 
among  the  immense  crowds  of  people  assembled,  which 
it  was  very  delightrul  to  witness.  In  addition  to  all  tbe 
artisans  and  petty  tradespeople  of  the  tovin,  there  were 
throngs  of  peasants  tWim  all  ports  of  the  surrounding 
country,  amounting  we  were  told  to  above  twenty  thou- 
sand I  Tlie  crowd  in  the  drives,  walks,  and  meadows  of 
the  Caseins,  was,  considering  its  great  extent,  perfectly 
sstonishing  ;  but  natasoundwasheardthatcoald  be  called 
disorderly  or  even  boisterous,  though  an  air  of  perfectly 
unchecked  merriment  wan  uniTersal.  I  visited  the  grontnl 
twice  in  tbe  course  of  the  day,  and  on  both  ooeasiODS 
found  it  as  tall  as  I  think  it  coald  be,  conitstently  with 
tbe  power  <^  moving.  Tbe  Orand  Duke  and  his  family 
walked  for  an  hour  among  the  crowd  in  the  erening. 
Thousands,  I  was  told,  were  already  assembled,  and 
eating  tbeir  breakfasts  there,  at  tuBrise  ;  and  a  mode- 
rate style  of  domeetio  feasting — mothers,  others,  and 
children,  sitting  in  little  circles  together — appeared  to 
begoiug  en  in  one  part  or  soother  of  the  ground,  during 
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the  whole  d»y.  1  thought  that,  in  this  floe  and  fur  spe- 
oimsn  of  naLioiul  phyBiogaomj,  the  nutn  htA  the  adTsu- 
tage.  I  nevei  saw  a  more  bealthj-looking,  bMnUoDie, 
well-gToim  nee.  Their  dress,  too,  struck  me  as  being 
pecalurlj'  reapeotable,  as  to  its  material,  conditiaa,  and 
tonn  ;  comiderabl;  Ibbs  picturesqae  indeed  than  that  of 
the  Gerntans  upon  similar  occasiaus,  but  giiing  an  idea 
of  being  comiderably  more  modem,  tboagh  lees  ftnciful, 
ai  well  aa  less  coatly.  Among  the  wDmen.there  nere  some 
txquiiUrly  loTely,  and  certainly  more  perfectly  beautiful, 
both  <a  to  form  and  features,  than  1  remember  anywhere 
in  the  same  isuk.  For  it  is  riLFely,  I  tbinli,  that  tlie 
form  of  a  hard-working  woman,  in  any  country,  reaches 
its  tv.ll  perfection  of  growth,  without  losing  some  por- 
tion of  ita  grace,  particularly  aboat  the  shoulders.  But 
this  wM  not  the  case  among  the  beauties  I  am  now  speak- 
ing of,  who  had  sereral  of  them  an  air  otkiitoriqiit  pictur- 
esque perfection  that  really  approached  very  nearly  to 
the  btam  idlal  of  beauty  as  it  may  be  seen  in  the  Ma- 
donna* of  Raphael.  More  than  one  of  these  delicate- 
looking  creatures  did  I  see,  in  peasant's  garb,  who 
looked  vastly  as  if  they  had  walked  out  of  a  picture- 
fhune ;  haTing  a  look  so  indescribably  resembling  an 
Italian  work  of  art,  that  I  fancied  I  must  bava  known 
their  nation  had  I  met  them  in  a  land  the  farthest  re- 
moTed  from  it.  But  of  these  fkir  perfections  there  were 
very  few.  Perhaps  1  may  tare  seen  four  or  Stc  de- 
Wrring  all  I  have  said,  in  the  course  of  my  two  dnveB 
and  my  one  walk ....  certainly  not  more  ;  and  of  the 
mat  I  shonld  aa;  that,  excepting  the  bright  black  eyes, 
and  a  good  form  of  head,  they  were  not  superior  in  aie- 
nge  beauty  to  our  own  peasantry.  Those  of  quite  the 
lower  orders  had  their  heads  upcovered  ;  and  of  the  rest, 
the  great  nujority  wore  the  round  flat  hat  of  Tuscan 
Mraw,  wbiob  is  not  onfieqaently  set  upoapcttfu  ili- 
ganta  in  the  Tuiteries  gardens,  as  a  guard  against  the  sun. 

Wt  find  here  an  sccounl  of  that  singular  con- 
fraUmity,  the  brethren  of  the  MUtricordia,  which 
iii  more  minute  than  any  we  had  previously  met 
with  ;  thongh  we  can  hanlly  accord  these  Breth- 
ren of  Charity  the  warm  admiration  bestowed  npon 
them  by  Mre.  Tiollope.  This  tooiety  takes  ita 
date  from  the  year  td  the  Plague,  in  the  time  of 
Boccacio,  and  is  consequently  as  old  as  the  Deca- 
meron, The  horror  of  infection  made  the  sick  be 
most  inhumanly  neglected,  and  led  a  few  brave 
and  faithful  spirita  to  associate  together,  bound  by 
a  vow  to  afford  succour  to  whoever  should  call 
for  their  Bsaistance.  This  society,  originating  in 
the  noblest  motives,  is  still  extremely  numerous, 
and  contains  persons  of  all  ranks,  from  the  prince 
and  noble,  who  may  ester  for  a  limited  time,  down- 
wards. They  are  bound  together  by  one  common 
&ith,  and  one  common  tie. 

Bat  that  tis  is  so  secret  and  mysterious,  that  many  of 
the  member*  live  and  die  without  knowing  yrba  or  bow 
many  are  united  with  them.  Yet  can  they,  likef^emasons, 
make  themselves  known  to  each  other  when  they  meet, 
■honid  meh  rooognition  be  necessary,  by  secret  signs 
add  words  known  alike  to  all,  but  known  to  themselves 
alone.  ....  Of  a  hundred  and  five  of  the  breth- 
ren called  giortKmti,  seven  hold  themselves  constantly 
In  readiness  to  attend  any  special  Bummons,  or  to  obey 
the  sound  of  the  hell  by  which  tbey  are  f^qnontly  called. 
Bat  this  is  only  Ibr  the  ordinary  wants  of  each  day ;  any 
extraordinary  necessity  is  provided  fbr  promptly  and 
readily  by  extraordinary  aid.  Another  portion  of  the 
Boeiety  is  bound  to  collect  the  charitable  contributions 
of  the  public  by  personal  applications,  whicb,  be  it  ob- 
served are  luter  refused.  The  smallest  offering  may 
■nffiee,  bnt  tamttKntg  is  always  fpyen  whenever  a  masked 
and  shrauded  brother  of  Uie  Hisericordia  asks  for  it. 
"Hiere  is  sometUng  qneer  in  the  idea  that  one  vtigit  be 
asked  fbr  a  paid  any  day  by  a  sovereign  prince,  if  one 
happened  to  be  met  in  the  street  by  one  of  these  mytte- 
tloaa-loaklng  onknown. 


A  privilege  of  the  MUerieorJia  ia,  to  hare  the 
tree  pardon  of  one  of  the  hrethien  granted  every 
year  to  them,  whatever  may  have  been  his  offence. 

One  of  the  duties  of  this  holy  brotherhood,  and  one 
which  is  regularly  and  constantly  perlbrmed,  is  viiitiBg 
the  prisons,  and  praying  vrith  those  who  are  condemned 

to  death That  tMi  institation  is  ef  g;i«al 

and  constant  Dtility,  may  be  inferred  ttoa  tha  bet,  that 
it  is  next  to  impossible  to  pass  tbnmgh  the  streets  of 
Florence  without  meeting  them  in  the  perfomiaiioe  of 
their  duty.  Sometimes  they  are  carrying  the  sick,  or 
the  maimed,  to  the  hospitals, . . .  sometimes  passing 
to  the  hemes  of  the  suffeiere  to  attend  npon  then, 
. . .  aonetlines  carrying  those  who  have  expired  to 
the  grave.  The  species  of  respect  manifested  to  them 
as  they  pass  along,  tells  plainly  in  what  estimation  they 
are  held  ;  1  know  not  bow  it  may  chance  to  be  in  other 
countries,  but  I  think  it  would  be  impoosihle  to  sec  a 
brother  of  the  Misericordia  jostled  in  this.  [  went  into 
their  little  church,  which  is  in  the  Plana  del  Dnooo. 
It  is  said  to  have  been  erected  soon  after  the  scourge 
which  had  given  birth  (o  the  Order  bad  passed  away  ;  and 
it  is  said,  also,  that  it  is  built  over  the  pit  dug  to  receive  the 
dead.  It  is  a  moumAil-looking  little  place  ;  six  of  the 
brethren  are  in  atteudancs  there  mght  and  day,  that  in 
cases  of  urgent  need  all  may  know  where  to  find  them. 
Divine  service  is  duly  performed  there  night  and  morn- 
ing, and  a  few  candles  bnm  unceasingly  npon  the  altar. 
On  the  floor  of  the  chnrcb  were  many  of  their  dresaes, 
. . .  together  with  biers  and  palls,  all  gloomily  ready  fbr 
immediate  use. 

We  are  not  sure  if  this  he  the  best  pas»ble  snb- 
stitute  for  an  efficient  and  well-administered  poor- 
law,  and  our  less  format  and  imposing  Protestant 
associations  for  benevolent  purposes. 

One  day  Mrs.  Trollope  witnessed  a  rather  extra- 
ordinary resurrection,  and  one  by  no  means  so 
pleasant  as  the  apparition  of  Madame  Catalani, 
still  fresh  and  fair,  as  of  yoie. 

To  our  extreme  aatonishmeut,  we  were  sene  days  ago 
informed  that  Madahe  Sic^ui  was  about  to  enchant  &■ 
Tuscan  metropolis,  by  a  series  of  the  moat  difltoolt  per- 
formances ever  exhibited  on  the  ttgbt-rope.  1  inagfned 
that  the  daring  advertiser  must  be  a  desoeadant  of  the 
Madame  Sacqni  I  remembered  in  the  days  of  my  yomh, 
npon  whom  the  slipper  of  her  great  ancestress  had  (kllea. 
But  I  was  quite  wrong. ...  It  was  no  descendant. 
...  It  was  the  immortal  Madame  Sacqni  herself  ! . . . 
If  wonder  and  sMonisbment  eould  have  anfleed  lo 
give  pleasure,  then  might  we  have  been  eatmeopaal- 
ly  delighted  at  this  unnatural  exhibition  ;  bat  thia 
not  being  the  case,  a  very  near  approach  t«  poMtive 
pain,  was  the  result.  We  were  told  that  this  ^eMT~ 
natunl  old  woman  was  seventy,  and  our  box  bring,  mt- 
fortunately  fhr  ul,  very  near  the  stage,  we  saw  bar  fte- 
tnres  witb  snffloient  distinctness  to  feel  penoaded  tint 
this  was  no  exaggeration.  The  eihihition  iras  *  inrr 
terrible  one.  Strength  and  activity,  in  a  degree  that  at 
any  age  would  have  pat  the  peaaasaor  of  them  ^tait 
from  the  rest  of  her  speoies,  as  aomelhing  ant  of  tbe  or- 
dinary course  of  nature,  displayed  by  a  wrinkled  enBt 
who  looked  as  if  she  had  reached  the  very  last  stage  of 
human  existence,  bad  something  so  dreadftil  in  it,  that 
I  doubt  if  my  could  have  been  found  snfflciantly  light  «f 
heart  to  have  made  a  jest  on  the  subject.  It  rnlly  was 
trtmendoialy  fiorrible !  If,  when  yielding  to  the  fnm- 
Bnre  of  actual  want  (whicb  of  course  can  atane  explam 
the  business)— if,  while  thus  exhibiting  henalf  fer 
bread,  the  advisers  of  the  poor  old  woman  had  neom- 
mended  her  making  her  appearance  in  the  dress,  and 
with  the  appurtenances  of  a  witch,  mak^  her  desi- 
volts  on  a  broomstick,  and  spinning  aloft,  like  <rae  sus- 
tained in  the  air  by  some  power  unknown,  I  daiesa<ws 
should  have  all  shuddered  ;  bnt  at  anyrate  there  wobU 
have  been  something  poetical  in  the  emotion.  Bnt  ba« 
do  you  think  we  must  have  felt  at  seeing  her  decked 
out  with  all  the  meretriciouE  decorations  of  an  opcia- 
giil  9t  eighteen  I    And  then,  after  ptiftiming  every 


MRS.  TROLLOPE'S  VISIT  TO  ITALY. 


731 


sort  of  gjuiuutio  impoadbilitf  apan  tb«  npaa  Mt  (ha 
Htace,  she  set  off  with  on  enormousl;  hesTj-looking  flag 
in  tach  buid,  to  w&lk  Co  the  very  highest  part  of  the 
large  Theatre,  OTer  tbs  hevU  of  the  people  in  the  pit  I 
...  1  fall;  eipeoted  that  aome  dreadful  catastrophe 
woold  be  the  reault,  and  ao  1  beliere  did  eiery  one  elaa  ; 
for  there  ttaa  &  sort  of  eitraordinarv  atilloeaa  through 
the  house,  that  told  eloqaentlf  enool^  of  some  common 
fteling  of  DO  light  Mnd  . . .  but  nheii  on  her  re- 
turn, the  horrible  old  aorcereaa  stopped  midwn;  and 
mred  ber  flag9  aloft,  there  waa  a  bunt,  and  a  scream, 
that  ahe,  I  suppoie,  took  for  appUoee,  which  was  almost 
deatbniug,  and  then  we  got  up,  and  made  oar  e«eap«, 
lather  a^anad  perhapa  of  having  been  among  the  orowd 
who  bad  looked  upon  suoh  aa  aaBeeml;  spedtocls. 

Really  this  wm  too  mooh  for  ordinary  mortal 
netTM  ;  &nd  one  could  wish  the  retreat  of  a  decent 
-workhoDBeforall  improTident,  superannuated,  great 
perforaten, forced  bypoverty  upon  teeoad  and  third 

appeanncea. The  Florentine  ladiw,  like  the 

court  devotees  of  the  age  of  Louie  XIV.  and 
his  descendants,  seek  the  retirement  of  a  convent 
fbi  a  few  days  duriug  Lent ;  to  expiate  the  ains  of 
the  pait  year,  and  restore  their  nunda  to  a  sober 
tODS  after  the  license  and  gaieties  of  the  oamiTal. 
If  they  took  Tolnntarily,  and  in  good  earnest,  to 
the  tread-mill,  or  th«  beating  of  hemp  in  a  solitary 
oell  for  a  few  days,  one  might  fancy  them  sincere, 
however  delnded ;  as  it  is,  the  mortification  and  self- 
denial  are  not  of  a  very  rigorous  kind,  being  merely 
to  ut  and  sleep  in  clean  and  sniig  though  small 
rooms ;  eat  plain  food,  and  go,  as  often  as  they 
please,  to  chnrch,  but  no  farther.  Mrs.  TroUope 
iTOiidere  if  they  bring  any  hooka  or  carpet-work 
irith  them ;  and  gives  ladies  living  in  the  world 
■ome  credit  for  being  at  all  able  to  sit  a  few  hours 
alone,  in  mental  abstraction. 

During  the  extreme  heats  of  summer,  the  Tourist 
left  Florence  for  the  Baths  of  Lucca ;  which 
foand  a  delicions  retreat,  and  one  much  frequented 
by  the  English.  Tlie  pursuits  and  amusements 
are  much  the  same  aa  at  other  fashionable  water- 
ii^pIaMa,  gaming  included.  The  Grand  Duke  of 
Lncca  has  a  villa  here,  where  he  reudes  with  the 
simplicity  of  a  private  gentleman,  and  where  he 
gives  halls  and  parties,  in  which  the  English 
greatly  preponderate. 

Nothing  can  be  mora  agreeable  or  more  giaeeftiltj 

ean    thui    these    royal    reoeptioni The    amiable 

Dnke,  as  nay  eaeily  be  imagined,  is  perfectly  adored 
thtoaghont  his "  English  colon;  j"  and  the  kind  hospi- 
tality he  Ihae  extends  to  the  large  circle  of  English  aa- 
sembled  here  Is  rendered  peonliarly  agreeable  nom  his 
ehaiaberlain  and  major-domo,  the  Marcheee  Boecslla, 
having  married  one  of  the  most  cbanning  Goglilhwomen 
ia  the  world,  who  preside!  en  danu  d'lionaeur  at  these 
reoeptiona,  and  whose  petfect  manner  of  eieeaCing  her 
task  eertajniy  gires  a  very  great  additional  charm  to 
these  briUiant  unritt : ...  I  never  on  these  occulons 
looked  at  thia  obarming  woman  without  feeling  prond 
that  the  was  EnglM. 

In  addition  to  all  this  we  have  an  exceedingly  pretty 
little  theatre,  where  French  plays  are  performed  (as  I 
believe  all  French  plays  are  all  over  the  world)  ad- 
mirably . . .  and,  better  still,  we  had  yesterday  the  gra- 
tifloatioa,  whiah  we  had  loeg  wished  fbr,  of  hearing  the 
mnoh-admired  deolaniatitui  of  the  celebrated  Modena, 
who  is,  1  beliere,  now  considered  throughout  Europe 
the  finest  tragic  actor  on  the  stage. 

Thia  great  actor  conld  not  act  a  tragedy  alone, 
BO  he  gave  readings  from  Dante,  in  a  style  that 
makea  one  vish  he  would  pay  a  prgfeauonal  Tiait 


to  England ;  though  we  are  nut  quite  sure  how  the 
actual  costume  of  the  great  poet  of  Italy  might  take 
the  nineteenth  century  in  our  frigid  country. 
Perpetual  balls,  playe,  and  pic-nic  parties,  enlivened 
the  aeason  at  the  Batha,  which,  however,  terminated 
tragically.  In  return  for  the  gracious  civilities  of 
the  very  popular  Dnke,  the  Ekiglish  bachelors  re- 
solved to  give  a  parting  ball  in  his  honour  ;  which 
should  be  followed  by  the  indispensable  supper, 
champagne,  toasts,  speeches,  three  times  three,  and 
hip-hip-hurrahs  J  The  refreshmenta  at  the  Duke's 

iber  entertainments  conatated  solely  of  icea  and 

a.  The  bachelor's  ball  was  aocordingly  antici- 
pated with  great  eagerness.  We  give  the  ecn- 
cluuon  of  the  affair  in  Mrs.  Trollope's  own  words ; 
wishing,  that  as  a  woman  and  a  Christian,  she 
had  moralized  a  little  more  upon  the  catastrophe, 
and  had  told  ni  what  became  of  the  homicide,  and 
hia  coadjutors. 

It  has  never  befbre  happened  to  me  to  see  the  til- 
ings of  a  whol*  circle  of  society  to  luddBol;  and 
violently  turned  bom  mirth  to  mourning,  as  I  have 
seen  happen  here  since  I  last  addressed  vou.  Ilie  hall 
of  which  I  spoke  has  taken  place ...  but  ita  eonie- 
qeences  have  been  most  nnbapp;;...a  duel  followed 
between  two  Englishmen  within  an  hour  after  the  oom- 
pan;  separated,  and  the  consequences  have  just  been  ao- 
Donnced  to  be  fatal  to  one  of  them. 

Oh  I  that  terrible  Scotch  phrase  "  fcyl"  how  it 
hannts  me  1 . . .  The  fine  young  man  win  has  fUlen 
was  througbout  tbe  evening  in  such  exuberant  spirits 
as  to  attract  tbe  attention  of  everybody  ;  and  being  one 
of  the  stewards  his  animated  gaiety  was  felt  by  all, 
for  all  shared  the  assiduous  attention  with  which  he  pei^ 

formed  tbe  duties  of  bis  ofBoe The  supper,  which  was 

extremely  elegant  and  prefutt  in  «Tcrjr  «<tjr,  took  place 

while  everythiDg  was  still  in  apparent  harmony The 

royal  guest  appeared  to  be  delighted  himself,  aa 
thoronghl;  as  he  delighted  everybody  ;  and  the  ad- 
mirable little   speech   in  which  Sir  Richard  H — k— -a 


pleased  the  good-natured  Prince,  Dolwitbttatiding 
noisy  results ....  And  when  it  was  ended,  one  of  the 
ofBcers  of  bis  household  announced  to  the  company  that 
hia  Royal  Highness  invited  them  all  to  a  ball  and  sap- 
per at  (he  palace  on  the  following  Wednesday.  The 
tables  then  broke  up,  and  as  his  Royal  Highness  accom- 
panied the  ladies  htim  the  table,  of  course  no  one  re- 
mained behind,  and  the  dancing  immediately  recDuimen- 

ced I  really  think  I  never  saw  so  happy-looking  a 

party  ;  averything  seemed  to  have  answered  and  gone 
well The  Dnke,  with  hia  nsnal  graeioaineaa,  dan- 
ced later  on  this  occasion  than  is  bli  noslem,  and  did 
not  leave  the  rooms  till  late  ;  but  later  still  did  all  the 
others  stav,  and  it  was  near  six  o'clock  before  the  last 
carriage  drove  fVom  the  rooms.  To  the  very  U«t  mo- 
ment (though  the  horrid  challenge  must  have  been  givan 
and  accepted)  did  tbe  doomed  yonng  man  OMitinue  hia 
gay  aamdnlties  ;  and  I  really  believe  that  eoaroely  a 
lady  left  the  rooms  whom  he  had  not  assisted  with  her 

shawl,  or   to  ber  caniage But  withla  two   hours 

after  the  last  departure,  he  had  Mceivsd  the   mortal 

Of  Minna  a  multitude  of  stories  have  been  in  circula- 
tion respecting  the  causa  of  this  most  unhappy  aflUr  ; 
bnt  I  believe  It  is  now  well  known  that  whatever  might 
have  been  the  Immediate  provocation  to  the  ehallecge, 
the  OBOHe  of  quarrel  between  tbe  parlies  was  of  otmiidar- 
ably  earlier  date  than  the  bali,  and  originated  in  some 
very  uojustiflable  language  iiynrions  to  the  deceased, 
and  which  had  been  too  hiththlly  repeated  to  him. 

On  her  return  to  Florence,  Mrs.  Trollope  auii^ 
,  0^  as  the  Piench,  and  u  she  aim  wy»,  at  the  con- 


1:h 


■  MRS.  THnLI.(il'i:'s  VISIT  'X'O  ITALY. 


gr«Ba  of  Philoaophen  held  tliere  IdsC  autiima.  Of 
the  number  was  Mr.  Bdhbage,  Bpecutlly  invited  by 
the  Grand  I>nke.  Otte  is  more  gratified  by  the 
enthusiaatic  recaption  given  by  the  Florentines, 
and  all  the  Italians  present,  to  Orioli,  who  bad 
Iieen  exiled  from  Bologna  for  liberalism  or  free- 
thinking,  or  unpardonable  iaiiovation  of  some 
sort.  He  is  now  a  Professor  at  Corfu.  We  are 
gratified  to  find  Mrs.  Trollope  acknowledging  the 
inflaence  of  a  man  of  this  character,  and  feeling 
it  herself. 

I  have  iritoMsed  tbis  effeot  on  the  approach  of  MTeral, 
and  our  own  great  English  names  IiaTs  been  among 
(beia  ;  but  none  has  produced  it  at  all  in  the  saiae  de- 
gree as  Oaiou.  For  some  time  after  bis  arriral  in  the 
room  I  knew  nat  tlut  fas  was  come  ;  but  I  perceived 
i)]at  there  wu,  beyond  all  doubt,  some  great  one  pre- 
sent wham  all  who  were  better  inlbrmed  than  myself 
were  desironH  to  see.  There  was  a  moTCment  throagb- 
out  the  long  gsllery  as  nniiersal  and  pereeptible  as  the 
turning  oier  the  learea  of  the  lihretlo  in  a  eaaeert-room  ; 
. . .  but  here  it  was  the  persons,  and  the  lieids,  and  the 
eyes  that  were  turned,  and  all  turned  in  tiie  same  di- 
rection. "  What  is  it  I"  said  I.  "  Eccolo  I"  replied 
some  one  near  me.  "  Who  is  itt"...I  reiterated. 
"  IE  is  OaioLi,"  was  the  Tery  Batist^lory  answer  ;  and 
thcreopon,  I  ffelt  ezceedlngly  disposed  to  transgress  all 
sorts  of  bigb-hndregnlatioDS,  and  the  sedative  "  Nilad- 
miiari  "  among  the  rest. 

By  the  great  kindness  of  a  countryman  who  baa  long 
bees  a  resident  in  Italy,  and  who  seems  to  know  every- 
body and  be  able  to  do  ererything,  I  have  sneoeeded  in 
my  earnest  wish  at  bearing  Professor  Orioli  speak,  and 
that  too  nnder  eireumstanoes  of  peculiar  interest.   . 

1  wish   I   had  Orioli'a  speech  before  me fbr  I 

should  like  nothing  so  well  as  to  pillage  it  for  yon  ;. . .. 
but  I  might  as  well  wish  for  the  moon His  ap- 
pearance is  neither  dignified  nor  imposing  in  any  way  ; 
but  I  think  it  ia  impossible  for  the  power  of  mind  to  go 
further  in  redeeming  the  want  of  pereanal  preGminence. 
At  first  I  thought  his  manner  awkward,  and  he  held  in 
his  bsnd  a  pocket-handkerchief  Tori^  nngnicefiilly  rolled  < 

into    the    smallest    possible    compass; but    as    he' 

proceeded,  either  his  manner  changed,  or  erery  delect  j 

in  it   was  forgotten What  became   of  the  pocket-  i 

handkerchief  then,  I  cannot  say; all  I   know  is, 

that  every  word  ho  nttered  seemed  precisely  the  best  i 
he  could  have  hit  upon  for  his  purpose  ;  and  before  lie 
uoiieluded  I  am  very  greatly  mistaken  if  be  had  not  con- 
trived to  make  his  sndicnce,  from  roof  to  Soar,  tbet  that 
be  W.1S  able  to  show  very  satisfactory,  or  at  any  rate  j 
Tory  iiKonlroTirtibU,  reasons  for  the  opinions  he  held. 

In  this  tour  Mrs.  Trollops  did  not  diverge  from 
tlic  usual  route,  save  in  one  inatanoe,  which  laid 
some  scenes,  ptunfully  characteristic  of  the  igno- 
rance, miaery,  and  miagovemment  of  the  people, 
open  before  her ;  but  these  we  have  not  yet  reach- 
ed. She  went  from  Florence  to  Venice  by  Bol^^a, 
Fen'ara,  &c. ;  saw  the  neual  sights,  and  did  not 
for^tt  either  Tasso  or  Byron,  Leonora  D'Este,  or 
Pariaina.  The  rivcra  of  Italy  everywhere  dia- 
appointed  the  traveller,  the  Amo  and  the  Po  most 
wofuUy  ;  and  the  Brenta,  and  Adige,  with  their 
far-famed  Tillos,  not  less.  She  has  not  very  much 
to  tell,  that  is  at  all  novel,  of  Padua,  or  of  Pe- 
trarch's tomb  and  final  residence  at  Arqua.  But 
about  Venice,  worn  and  hacknicd  as  the  subject 
lias  become,  she  has  managed  to  create  a  lively 
interest.  In  reference  to  the  vague  or  erroneoua 
impresMons  given  by  the  many  poets  and  fictioniata, 
who  liave  celebrated  "the  Sea  Cyheic,"  it  ia  re- 
mnrkeii, — 
ConFiidcring  Iww  much  charming  poetry  bna  been  pour- 


ed out  in  descriptions  of  Venice,  I  an  surprised  ts  Ead 
that  BO  tew  at  the  graphic  paasages  have  Mt  tne  par. 
traits  on  my  mind.  I  think  that  Byron's  vases  Itsn 
I  gone  nearest  to  preparing  me  (br  its  Tisible  aepect ;  while 

j  Hilne'sligbt  morsels which,  fbr  power  c^penetiatia{ 

'  as  they  go,  and  leaving  marks  of  having  tonehHl  job,  are 

{  like  winged  arrows  tipped  with  steel theae  have 

I  more  forestalled  the  feelings  it  inspires. 
,      Having   done   sufficient   homage   to   thwr   two 
'  English  poets,  she  eloquently  aasomea  the  thane 
I  herself,  and  certainly  gives  a  very  lively  idea  of 
the  unparalleled  city. 

We  ail  know  that  Venioe  rises  &om  the  sea  ;  and 
therefore,  as  we  slowly  and  sedately  appnMCh  bei,  kc 
are  in  noway  astonished  at  perceiving  domes  asd  towen 
before  ua,  witb  no  visible  foondatiau  to  t«st  opon  bat  ihe 

wave But  it  ia  necessary  to  get  over  all  the  littic 

trumpery  bustle  of  arrival,  and  la  settle  the  workiEf- 
day  questions  of  where  wa  are  to  be,  and  so  tartk,  brtorr 
it  ia  poenble  to  indalge  in  doing  that  wbidi  pataiB  hr 
years  yon  have  most  longed  to  do But  all  this  te- 
dious little  work  being  performed,  seat  yonraelf  in  year 
gondola  and  sally  fortii ;  and  then,  if  there  be  any  tnlb 
in  yon,  yon  will  confess  that  never  before,  let  yonr  lift 
have  been  long,  short,  still,  or  stirring,  did  y<ra  Gad 
yoaraelf  aurrounded  by  such  a  scene  of  enohantoeni  si 
this. 

Having  adverted  to  the  cnatomary  l&mentatioot 
made  by  oil  travellers  over  the  &ir  and  fallen  chr, 
which,  as  prophecies  of  its  total  ruin,  she  u  iit- 
poaed  to  rate  slightly,  Mrs  Tnillope  proceeds  : — 

But  for  those  who  will  permit  thamselvea  to  live  Gir 
the  present  hour,  and  be  contented  to  say,  aiillcient  U 
tbe  day  is  the  beauty  thereof,  there  is  atOl  noie  gloiy 
left  in  Venice,  and  a  richer  treasury  of  the  pivdocts  «f 

human  genius,  than  on  any  spot  of  earth  bcdde 

Rome,  I  nppott,  excepted.  Examine  this  wondeitU 
creation  of  the  bead  and  hand  of  man,  trim  tbe  rude, 
but  bold  and  effective  science  irtiicb  drove  the  first  pdti 
upon  which  it  stands,  Ihrongh  the  boilding  and  ilecnil- 
ing  of  its  Chnrohes,  the  erection  of  ita  alapeadim 
palaces,  the  incredible  acccmnlationa  of  its  pneisai 
gema  and  marbles,  up  to  tbe  crowning  glories  of  Ctiia 
,  and  Palladio,  Sansoviao,  Panl  Veroucse,  I^toretto,  snd 
tbo  almost  endleai  string  of  mighty  name*  that  fofio* 

look  at  it  all,  as  it  now  stands ;  and  then  say  if 

it  be  a  fitting  subject  for  honest  unaffected  lammtaliaii 
or  for  saying  thnt  ehc 

"  Sink.:.  Hke  s  ECa-vccd,  into  whence  the  mae.'* 
Instead  of  ainking,  she  floats  so  buoyantly  and  so  beaa- 

tithlly,  that,  to  my  eye,  she  still  looks  trinrnpha^i 

triumphant  over  ^'atnre,  even  though  die  neilber  bayi 
nor  soils  so  largely  aa  furmorly ....  and  Aat  her  Dige, 
her  Council  of  Teu,  and  her  lion's  mouth  are  no  Bare. 

And  tlien  as  we  look  at  hsr  we  float  too,  and  wiih  a 
perfection  of  laxy  luxnty  that  it  is  quite  impoasible  ta 
describe ....  Why  it  is  that  tbe  being  carried  along  ia 
a  gondola  is  so  totally  unlike  any  other  carrying  akng. 
I  know  not ;  but  it  is  so,  and  I  doubt  if  tbe  movemial 
of  a  balloon  would  appear  more  novel  (o  ma  Aan  d;i 
my  Srst  voyage  from  our  lodgings  to  tbe  step*  of  St. 
Mark's  Pliice.  Tbe  soft  black  cnabians  into  which  jsa 
sink,  the  ninereal  hue  and  teztore  of  both  znat  aai 
aides  of  every  boat  yon  pass,  with  the  dtA  eaitu 
drawn  across  the  front,  and  only  removed,  potiafs,  t* 
make  for  a  moment  visible  a  pair  of  ^s°hinj  cyei. 
which,  whether  male  or  female,  tell  of  comelincaa  andof 
character  almost  as  fir  unlike  any  vrith  which  we  arr 
nuniliar  in  oar  northern  land,  as  the  vehidaa  in  vhid 
they  glide  are  to  our  rattling  equipages. 

Throughout  her  stay,  and  to  the  very  last  bov, 
the  unearthly  and  solemn  ftillneea  of  this  ci^  ws> 
felt.  To  render  it  more  complete,  the  people,— 
those  worthy  of  account  at  least,  the  nohilitv-^le 
in  bed  all  day,  and  awim  about  all  night,  flosna: 
from  one  pleasure  to  another ;  save  those  lew  wiia 
remain  fixtures  in  their  crumbling  palaces^  nnrsie.- 
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tboirdignity  in  strict  solitude.  Even  Lord  Byron, 
Trhile  A  lion  rampant  to  all  tho  world  beudes, 
Mrs.  TroUope  was  informed,  was  never 

Admitted  to  that  nn&ll  select  knot  of  Venetiin  aris- 
loeracf ,  which  balds  itself  preciouB,  apart,  and  uniip- 
proachable  ;  and  which  in,  in  truth,  both  too  proud  and 
too  melancholy  to  admit  tho  upproach  of  any  curious 
wanderers  whatofer,  whatber  beantj,  poet,  lady,  or 
lord. 

The  traveller  is,  we  believe,  a  fervent  admirer 
of  tbe  Austrian  Government,  which  may  cause 
her  statements  regarding  the  reviving  condition  of 
Venice  under  the  Austrian  yoke  to  bo  received 
ivith  some  degree  of  caution.  Yet  she  saw  with 
her  own  eyes  no  remarkable  symptoms  of  decay ; 
and  was  not  likely  to  learn  much  of  popular  dis- 
content among  a  people  of  whose  interior  life  she 
and  every  traveller  sees  so  little. 

Mrs.  TroUope  tells  a  wonderful  adventure,  which 
is  said  to  have  occurred  lately  in  Venice,  but 
which,  with  a  slight  and  amumng  moditioation, 
forme  the  opening  incident  of  a  modern  romance; 
and  is,  besides,  an  old  etory  floating  over  many 
localities. 

In  the  three  weeks  of  ber  sojonro  in  Venice, 
Mrs.  TroUope  made  good  ase  of  her  time  in  exa- 
mining its  native  treasures,  the  works  of  TiUan 
and  Tintoretto,  and  the  many  striking  objects 
which  this  once  grandest  emporium  of  tbe  civilized 
world  still  boasts,- besides  tboes  iessBr  matters  of 
roeoeo  research  in  which  she  delights.  Her  cri-- 
ticism,  often  beautiful,  is  also  felt  to  be  in  general 
just,  from  the  same  indescribable  feeling,  or  prin- 
ciple, which  enables  one  to  pronounce  on  tbe  fide- 
lity of  resemblance  in  a  portrait  who  has  never 
seen  the  original. 

At  Verona,  Mrs.  Trollope  did  homage  at  the 
Tomb  of  Juliet,  It  is  now  the  fashion  for  the 
ladies  of  the  town  to  wear  a  model  of  the  sarco- 
phagus as  a  trinket ;  and  the  Archduchess  of  Par- 
ma, the  ei~devant  Empress  Maria  Louisa,  is  said 
to  have  had  a  necklace  formed  of  its  red  stone. 
Yes !  imagination  rules  the  world.  Princesses  and 
nil. 

After  passing  through  Modena,  without  being 
at  all  molested,  much  less  clapped  under  arrest,  a 
fate  which  the  gentlemen  of  the  party  had  endea- 
voured to  eschew  bybeingmost  punctiliously  shaved, 
the  tmvdlers  pushed  forward  for  Bome.  In  order 
to  see  some  remarkable  scenery,  not  often  risited, 
they  diverged  from  the  usnal  mute,  which  they 
had  bitter  cause  to  me,  so  far  as  personal  comfort 
was  concerned ;  though  they  saw  phases  of  social 
life  for  which  Lombardy  and  Tuscany  had  not 
prepared  them.  The  roads  they  had  expected  ' 
be  bad  on  this  little  frequented  route,  but  tho  in 
were  much  worse  than  the  roads.  After  ber  worst 
American  discomforts  and  trials,  the  Traveller  ex- 

Never  before  have  I  been  so  literally  called  npon  tc 
"  enter  into  the  venerable  preBonee  of  Hanger,  Thirst, 
and  Cold,"  as  daring  this  menuintbla  expedition.  To 
make  this  statement  aceoratel;  correct,  however,  the 

word   "Kit"   must  be  sabetitnted  for   "Cold." 

Although  wo  have  occasiofiallj  been  mat  by  a  cutting 
and  a  biting  wind,  that  accorded  not  irell  with  the  rich 
foliage,  which  has  still  for  tho  most  part  more  tbe  aspect 
cf  Airgust  thaTi   of  NuTcmbcr But  the   dirt  and 


meltmohoiy  neglect  of  thenuelTes,  which  wc  liavc  found 
among  the  people  at  the  miserable  tittle  inns,  where  wo 
have  been  obliged  to  pass  ureral  nights,  is  beyond  any- 
thing you  can  imagine,  and  has  offered  uB  a  sadder  pic- 
ture of  bumaa  misery,  ignorance,  and  destitution  Uian 

I  have  ever  witnessed except,  perhapB,  among  the 

mannftetiiTing  population  oflilanchester  and  its  neigh- 

bourhcHid The  wretched  ignorance  and  poverty  of 

the  Ecclesiastical  States  presses  most  painiUly  upon 
tbe  observation  at  every  step  yoa  go,  by  every  object 

you  see,  and  ihim  every  question  yon  ask "It  is 

not   that  we   are  idle,"   said  a  mui  with  whom  my 

eon  entered  into  conversation.    "  We  are  not  idle 

We  would  dig  the  very  rocks  to  get  bread,  if  we  were 
not  so  sorely  burdened.    "Si  gravita,"  was  his  phrue 

and  he  addsd,  tliat  those  who  would  live  well  must 

live  either  in  Tuscany  or  Lombardy.  "  A  maa  may  do 
well  in  either." 

The  cooseqaence  of  this  sort  of  hopeless  despair  is  a 
supine  abandonment  of  all  the  littie  contrivances  which 
we  so  frequently  see  giving  decency,  and  even  comfort, 

to  poverty Bags,  fllth,  and  very  deficient  nourieh- 

ment,  all  seem  endnred  with  a  degree  of  Botlen  calmness, 
that  most  be  either  the  prelude  to  a  storm,  or  one  stage 
of  a  proceas,  by  which  the  inhabitants  of  this  unhappy 
portion  of  the  finest  country  is,  tbe  world  is  te  sink  into  a 
moral  condition  in  noway  superior  te  that  of  Hottentots. 

There  is  something  inexpressibly  painfnl  in  ttavelling 
through  a  country  where  tbe  contrast  is  so  fearfnlly 
strong,  between  the  mnniflcent  operations  of  nature  and 

the  pitiiU  management  of  man and  this  too  In  a 

land  that  owns  tlie  same  language  as  that  Bpoken  in 

tbe  prosperoDS  fields  of  Tuscany  and  Lombardy In 

many  cases  the  oommonest  resonrces  of  hnman  industry 
appeared  to  be  absolutely  unknown We  were  re- 
peatedly teld,  when  asking  for  milk,  "  that  no  cows 

were  kept  in  that  neighbonrbood." "  Tbat  there  was 

nothing  for  them  te  eat." And  that  in  a  climate 

where  the  very  aii  seems  to  generate  vegetation ! . . , . 
But  all  this  is  too  painTol  to  dwell  on. 

Mis,  TroUope  should,  next  season,  visit  Protes- 
tant-governed Ireland  before  she  so  utterly  con- 
demn the  Papal  govemmeot ;  and  see  llie  condi- 
tion of  the  people ;  though  there  nre  cows,  and 
thongh  the  cows  at  all  events  have  something  to 
eat.  If  they  had  not,  there  could  be  no  rents  sent 
to  the  elegant  and  luxurious  Absentees,  whom  she 
must  have  seen  at  Florence,  Rome,  Naples — every- 
where, save  where  they  should  be.  After  she  had 
seen  all  that  is  finest  in  scenery  in  Italy,  and  ad- 
mired te  excese^  she  comes  to  the  somewhat  morti- 
fying ooncluuon,  that  Germany,  as  a  whole,  is,  after 
all,  more  picturesque.  Temi  is  charming,  but  tha 
rocks  and  river  atlnspmck  ore  more  charming  still. 
A  merely  flying  visit  was  made  te  Home,  and 
the  travellers  pushed  on  for  Naples.  The  lovely 
scenery  and  fair  shows  of  that  city  have  been  a 
thousand  times  well  described,  and  are  so  once 
more  by  onrTourist;  thongh  we  an  more  stmck  at 
this  stage  by  her  philosophy  than  her  descriptive 

Tbe  jouniey  ttoTn  Bome  teN^les  presents  perii^ps  as 
lamentable  a  picture  of  oiviliied  lifb  as  can  well  be  ima- 
gined. I  think  I  may  venture  to  say,  tbat  no  single 
tmco  of  bappy,  proBperoos,  well-paid  industry,  meets  Uie 
eye  from  one  eod  of  it  to  the  other.  Bags,  flitli,  Ignor- 
ancsrand  superetttion,  are  the  prominent  features  thst 
meet  the  observatiou  of  »  traveller.  In  the  villagos, 
milk  WIS  a  luxury  anknonn. ...  Of  sehoola  I  could 
bear  notbing,  excepting  those  scattered  thickly  enongh 
thronghont  the  pai^l  states,  (br  the  education  of  yaong 

priastB And  in  tbe  cnltivation  of  the  fields,  there 

was  snch  evident  neglect  of  all  the  ordinary  modes  of 
turning  land  te  profit,  that  Toscany,  Lneoa,  and  Lom- 
bardy rose  apon  the  memorylike  so  many  samples  of  the 
'  tart  of  Paradise,  inte  which  the  earth  ni^t  be  oon-. 
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verted,  iriierc  aunsbiue  ud  fannan  indastry  unite  to 
make  it  frnilhl.  It  is  hardlj  poBtible,  I  tiunk,  to  eee 
a  greater  diiTerence  between  tbe  eiternal  Bymptema  of 
vhu&eter,  ind  tlie  general  aaniire  d'  Uri,  thaa  nuj  be 
obaer>ed  between  the  peasants  of  Tuecanj,  and  those  of 
Naples,  and  the  Roman  Statei.  The  Tuscan  peasant 
ha»  ertdentlf  a  fueling  of  honeBt  pride  in  himself,  Id  Ms 
deeent  garments,  In  the  produce  of  his  labonr,  and  in 
the  roof  (bat  his  thrld  renders  comtbrtable.  Bat  of  Ihia 
there  U  not  a  trace  left  on  ;oar  joumej  southward. 
^ere  is  a  look  of  self-^andoDment  sTen  in  tbe  rery 

children,  that  is  terrihte I  am  certainly  not  one  of 

those  who  are  inclined  to  quarrel  with  the  exercise  of 
human  authority,  being  qnite  aware  tliat,  without  it,  all 
Bocieties  of  man  must  fill  into  a  state  of  anarchy,  which 
would  speedily  bring  aliout  the  sort  of  catastrophe  which 

befel  the  celebrated  Kilkenny  cats NcTertbeless  I 

was  disgusted  as  much  as  the  strongest  theoretical  de- 
mocrat conld  be,  whan  I  saw  the  style  In  which  a  sen- 
tinel at  the  g;ate  of  Capua  treated  a  peasant  who  was 

bringing  a  cart-load  of  Tegetables  into  tbe  town 

It  chanced  that  our  carriage  in  passing  one  of  the  gates, 
had  to  wait  for  a  moment,  while  the  aboie-mentioned 
«art  of  Tegetables  passed  on;  and  on  perceiring  this,  the 
sentinel  cangbt  tbe  driver  by  the  collar,  and  beat  him 
across  the  shauMers  with  tbe  flat  of  hl^  sword,  till  be 

WM  sTidentlj  too  tired  to  proceed, the  perfectly 

DDofitnding  peasant  submitting  to  the  discipline  without 
daring  to  withdraw  himself  tram  it,  for  an  inch,  and  with 
an  expression  of  eouctenance,  at  once  so  abject  and  so 
moumfhl,  that  it  will  require  many  Bne  eights  to  pnt  it 
oat  of  my  head,  ....  and  some  little  sophistry,  per- 
haps, into  the  bargain,  to  oouTince  me  that  any  happy 
being,  bom  on  British  ground,  does  right  in  coming 
where  he  is  to  be  (t>  protected  in  return  for  the  gold 
which  be  scatters  as  he  goes  along. 

In  viaiting  the  Sibyl's  Cave,  the  strange  question 
is  askvd,  "  Might  not  this  lady  [the  CainieMi  Sibyl 
styled  a  lady !]  h&TO  been  one  of  the  penons  sub- 
joct  to  that  denngement  of  the  iterres  called  Mee- 
merisrat"  and  Mrs.  Trollope,  in  what  follows,  al- 
most admita  hereelf  tA  be  a  believer  :— 

While  at  Florenee,  during  the  eeientifio  oODgren,  I 
had  recounted  to  me,  by  one  of  the  meet  distinguished 
IndiTidnols  present  there,  a  series  of  wondere  on  this 
■abject ....  all  occnrrlng  within  the  last  thirty  or  forty 
years,  and  all  in  (he  eouthem  part  of  Italy,  which 
Bight  render  such  a  solnticn  of  her  mysterions  powers 
perfMly  satls&ctory  to  all  but  nnhelievers.  I  do  not 
mention  the  name  of  this  gentleman,  because  he  haa 
himself  never  published  any  profession  of  faith  on  the 

sabjeot ; but  I  found  not  that  his  words  had  less 

authority  on  this  contested  theme  than  on  any  other 
....  and  no  man,  I  think,  ever  spoke  with  more. 

Mrs.  Trollope  becomes  a  greater  enthusiast  about 
the  relics  and  memorials  of  the  Ancient  world  in 
Naples,  Rome,  and  their  classic  neighbourhoods, 
than  for  the  masterpieces  of  the  Arts  of  the  Middle 
Ages,  which  she  had  previously  examined.  We 
esnnot,  however,  fallow  her  to  Bais  and  Pompeii 
In  the  rapturous  vein  ;  but  taking  her  sage  bal- 
ooce  of  enjoyment,  find  much  to  console  ns  for 
these  Ancients  having  so  far  sarpasaed  us  in  their 
Temples,  Theatres,  Baths,  and  Statues.  Of  Pom- 
peii it  is  said : — 

The  very  smallest  of  their  dwellings  shows  maoh  more 
pTeparation  for  public  receiving,  and  display,  than  for 
home  comforts;  and  as  fbr  the  quiet,  I  migbt  almos( 
call  it  the  saored  retreat,  that  all  classes  possessing  tbe 
deoeneiea  of  life  enjoy  in  modem  days,  namely,  the  por- 
tion of  a  dwelling  called  a  bwI-niixK,  it  eridently  oame 
not  into  their  cnlculatlolt  of  necessities.  In  place  of 
these  vre  see  cells, — decorated,  indeed,  but  still  cells, — 
having  no  vatitilatian,  or  light  either,  save  by  means  of 
the  door,  and  greatly  more  Teaembling  the  etale-rooms 
of  a  packet  boat  thaii  anything  else.    How  many  luga- 


tiHt  does  this  etngular  clroumstanee  carry  with  it  !  .  .  . 
How  many  hours  of  solitary  rcjIaflgMat,  impoMbla  to 
find  elsewhere,  do  women  pais  in  their  bondoir  or  their 
bed-rooms  I  The  young  especially,  before  they  have  be- 
come mistress  of  a  mannon,  in  which  tbsy  may  have 
power  to  eeleet  any  other  retreat  that  they  nay  call 
their  "  own  "  ^r  ezctUeaet,  how  eonld  they  enjoy  tba 
solitary  reading  that  makes  bo  inuaenaely  impartut  a 
part  of  female  edacation  !,...!  conld  not  help  |dc- 
turiog  to  myself  a  family  of  dan^teis,  packed  nnitd  the 
court  allotted  for  the  purpose,  and  peeing  ont  <rf  Iheir 
cnMoh/*  at  each  other.  We  shonld  make  a  miserablj 
bad  exchange,  methinks,  were  we  to  give  np  "  mj  lady's 
chamber  "  for  a  few  fine  temples  and  a  miyeatie  fomm. 
....  But  pretty  must  It  hare  been,  elceedingly,  wben 
the  social  hour  arrived,  and  the  guests,  asseniblM  in  tbe 
cool  trndimm,  enjoyed,  even  In  the  Danow  atrcete  of 
a  close-packed  city,  all  the  freshness  of  flowers  and  of 
fountains,  the  grace  of  statneS]  and  the  gay  bhllianca  td 
fresco  decorations. 

I  wonder  where  the  ladies  were  during   the  Uiy, 

louTiging,  epicurean  snppers  (    Oh  ! if  tba  king  of 

Naples  would  but  have  Uie  exceeding  kindness  to  order 
a  mavo  of  hail  a  mile  square,  and  let  0»  "Jngti-tft  p»y 
for  it  and  manage  it,  I  feel  confident  that  in  Ike  eonra 
of  about  six  months  alter  the  permission  was  given  we 
should  have,  first,  a  very  perfect,  nnmnrlons,  and  ekil- 
fo!  clearing  away  of  all  that  ooveiB  and  encombere  the 
Ireasores  we  want  to  get  at ... .  next,  that  we  abonld 
see  every  individual  article,  both  great  and  mall,  care- 
fully deposited  (the  mbbid)  suironnding  it  being  re- 
moved) exactly  in  tbe  spot  and  the  position  in  which 
tbe  lava  first,  and  then  the  English  vmrkmeu,  tbnnd  it 
....and  lastly,  we  should  see,  rieing  above  exactly 
the  riebest  spot  of  our  pnrcbased  halfmils,  a  Imige  and 
lofty  edifice  in  wood  and  stone,  with  as  many  vrisdowi 
in  the  roof  and  walls  as  a  grape-houee  (only  that  then 
should  be  no  favour  shown  to  the  sunny  aide),  into  whieh 
we  could  enter  as  ftoely  and  see  as  perfbctly,  aa  we  do 
now  in  ths  open  etreet  of  PompelL    Jnit  imagine  tte 

delight  of  this  I....  Statues  in  their  plaen tables, 

sobs,  stools,  as  tile  lava  found  them traoea  of  fe- 
male usefhlness  in  one  place,  and  mascnline  enjoy- 
ment in  another Oh  I  &ncy  it  all,  and  say  if  half 

an  hour  spent  within  our  house  of  glass  and  wood  would 
not  bring  ns  more  graphically  acquainted  with  the  good 
folks  of  Pompeii,  than  all  tbe  mnseoiu  in  tba  warid 
could  make  as. 

Our  dinner  was  sublime.  Temples  and  oolomns  on 
every  side  of  us ... .  and  all  that  the  cooiteons  ca- 
terer of  the  Victoria  H6tel  Ibongbt  beet  fUr  m«  diaer 
mr  Viurhe  in  the  foreground. 

We  must  beware  the  VaUeon,  the  Ccdiaenin, 
St.  PeteiB,  and  the  whole  catalogue  of  piotures  and 
statues  of  Rome,  that  we  may  find  apace  for  one 
or  two  tablaaux  vianu.  Before  getting  at  hia  Hcli- 
ness,  we  may  see  the  Cardinals  : — 

As  to  the  evening  parties  among  the  noble  Bonaas, 
I  mast  confosa  that  I  think  all  enjoyment  horn  tbem  is 
very  greatly  destroyed  by  tbe  sort  of  stale  with  vrkidi 
it  is  the  cnstom  to  receive  the  cardinals.  The  venerable 
college  make  much  too  considerable  a  pari  of  the  Roman 
aristocracy,  for  this  sort  of  stiff  ceremony  to  be  witboot 
a  pretty  strong  degree  of  paralyiing  e&et  upon  the 
Romans  themselves,  but  to  Protestant  atrwigen  it  is 
generally  more  so.  It  appears  to  me,  that  Uie  wbde 
arrangement  of  Che  company  Is  aSiscled  by  their  pre- 
eence,  which,  nevertheless,  is  absolutely  iiiiiiiisMlj  ftr  a 
talon  conMK  ilfaat.  The  ladies  seat  uieneelvee  H  (he 
upper  end  of  the  saloon,  while  tbe  (sntlemen,  led  aad 
violet  stockings  included,  circulate  in  the  lower  part  at 
it,  conversing  among  themselves,  often  playing  raris, 
but  fbr  the  most  part  talung  apparently  very  little  beet 
of  the  fair  personages  permitted  to  be  in  their  pmtace. 
Meanwhile  the  ladies  converse  in  whispers,  and  eertatnlf 
with  as  little  appearance  of  ar'--'"     - 
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■  the  I»diu  he  ftddrsuea  to  nsett  tbenueWeB,  the 

<in»l«  itrj  nnlj  do  iny  snoh  thing uid  tha 

efltet  of  this  upon  the  dicle  ma;  e&ailj  he  imagined. 
When  titia  sort  of  oM-fashioDed,  awkwud,  rocooo  eti- 
quette is  moreOTer  considered  a  sjmptom  of  piety,  and 
where  anj  relaztioa  of  It  in  a  stranger  would  be  held  to 
be  an  o^uBiTo  ackuontedgment  of  heresj,  tbe  matter 
bcoomea  seriona  . . .  .repdering  a  Bomau  conTaraaiione 
T*t7  far  from  being  amuaiog. 

If  £he  Cardinola  are  thus  haughty  to  all  ladies, 
it  would  appear  that  neither  do  the  free-tuid-eaay 
Kngli'h  concern  themselves  at  all  about  the  Cardi- 
nals. Some  of  the  anecdotes  which  Ura.  Trollope 
relates  of  her  countrymen  are  ahsolutely  dtsgrace- 
ful ;  the  insolence,  if  possible,  surpasung  the  ig- 
norance. To  be  sare,  she  attributes  all  this  to 
the  shop-keeping orvulgar,  moneyed  cla8S,iawhicIi, 
however,  if  police-reports  be  true,  we  rarely  find 
the  plunderers  of  door-knockers,  the  smashers  of 
lamps,  and  murderers  of  cats.  One  day  Mrs. 
Trollope  was  present  at  High  Mass  at  the  Sistlne 
Chapd,  where  the  Pope  was  to  he  seen,  and  where 
she  tried  to  admire  the  frescoes ;  she  says : — 

I  OMDOt  ■»;  thai  I  was  great];  ediBed  b;  the  pecu- 
liar oeramoQies  of  tbia  Papal  worahip,  (1  apeak  aa  a 
Iwretio,)  but  I  could  not  admire  or  approve  tba  diapro- 
portion  wbiob  seemed  to  exiflt  between  the  time  beatonad 
OD  prayer,  and  that  deToled  to  the  homage  offered  bj 
•aoh  cardinal  to  the  Pope.  But  though  1  did  not  feel 
the  aerrico  to  bo  Torj  religioiisly  impresaiTe,  I  waa  ex- 
ceedinglj  diagoated,  and  not  a  little  aahamed,  at  the 
oonduot  of  a  part;  of  English  young  ladies,  who  sat  im- 
nediateij  before  me.  Their  chatter  was  inoeaaant,  and 
their  laughter  nearly  equally  ae.  Whea  the  cardinala, 
who  pass  into  the  diapsl  close  by  the  ladies'  tribune, 
began  to  arrive,  my  fair  countrywomen  at  Irat  pro- 
cMmed  aloud  that  each  rae  that  entered  waa  the  Pope 
....and  "Look  at  him  !  Look  at  him  1"  ran  thiongh 

the  diaorderly  line Then  one  among  them  having 

brightly  diH^orered  that,  aa  they  could  not  be  all  Popes, 
the  real  Pope  ooold  not  be  come  yet,  they  amused  tban- 
mItm  by  instituting  a  scraUny  on  the  physical  pecnliari- 
tiea  of  the  whole  eollega.  One  keen-looking  little  body 
exclaimed  aloud,  as  one  of  tbe  purple  host  passed  by, 
"  Oh  !  what  a  sharp  little  bird  of  a  man  1 "  a  phiaae  ao 
aptly  descriptive  of  the  indiTidual  of  whom  she  spoke, 
that,  with  all  my  indignation,  I  could  ecarcely  help 
laughing,  ftr  never  did  man  look  more  like  a  gay-plu- 
maged  bird  than  tbe  beak-nosed  little  cordmal  in  ques- 
tion   but  tha  commentary  went  on,  without  even 

aptneaa  to  recommend  it,  till  the  cardiiukla  being  all  at 
rest  in  their  placea,  the    lively  ladies  were  driven  to 

observations  on  the   Swiss  guard  for  amusement 

and,  "la  not  that  one   handaomef  ....and,  "does'nt 

that  one's   hat  become  him  I"  followed till  J  felt 

00  very  heartily  ashamed,  that  I  had  the  greatest  pos- 
sible inclination  to  get  up,  and  run  away.  The  general 
character  of  English  travellers  certainly  does  not  stand 
hi^  on  the  Continent,  hot  no  where  has  it  ever  appeared 

to  me  BO  bad  as  at  Rome There 

ia  one  complaint  specially  mode  against  ns  at  Rome, 
which  reached  me  from  so  many,  and  such  trustworthy 
sources,  that  I  have  bat  little  hope  that  It  is  even  ezagge- 
rated I  allude  to  the  indeoomms  repeatedly  commit- 
ted by  the  English  here  during  tha  solemnities  of  Eaater. 
It  is  well  known  that  the  travelling  gold  of  England  Is 
»  rssonrce  of  very  considerable  importance  to  tha  citi- 
lena  of  Rome,  and  a  patriotic  wish  on  the  part  of  the 
authorities  to  encourage  by  all  means  the  arrival  of  aneh 
opulent  strangers  baa  induced  them  to  grant  the  moat 
courteous  facilities  for  their  entrance  and  accommoda- 
tion at  all  the  high  aolemnities  of  the  Cbuicb.  A  fright- 
ful variety  of  anecdotes  has  reached  me,  relative  to  the 
manner  in  which  these  facilities  have  been  abased. 
During  the  Easter  week,  of,  I  think,  tbe  last  year,  a 
scene  of  this  kind  oceurred  at  St.  Peter's,  which  sounds 
qoite  ad  oflensiTe  i»  Protestant  aa  to  Popish  ears, 


which  must  have  arisen  among  persons  Incapable  of  feet' 
ing  religious  reverence  m  any  country,  though  It  is  pro- 
bable they  never  hod  an  equally  oonspicuons  manner  of 
displaying  it  in  their  own.  There  is  amomentduringUw 
performance  of  every  Papal  Haas,  when  the  boat  is  ele- 
vated by^the  Pope  himself  .  ...a  f^w  notes  fhim  a 
trumpet  announce  this  moment,  as  the  tinkling  of  a  bell 
does  on  more  ordinary  occasions,  and  the  assemblad 
multitude  fall  on  the  pavement Princes  and  peo- 
ple, the  plumy  crest  of  the  soldier,  and  the  monk's  cowl, 
"     «  bent  low  together,  and  some  seconds  of  solemn 

:e  tbllow Exactly  at  this;  moment  was  it,  that 

tbe  rapt  worshippera  of  a  fiUth  having  the  same  holy 
origin  as  our  own  were  startled  by  the  popping  of  cham- 
lagna  corks,  in  one  of  the  tribunoa  prepared  for  the  Eng- 
iab  1  Authority  did  not  interfere  ....  at  that  moment 

there  was  no  authority  at  leisure  to  notice  it all 

alike  engaged  in  prostration  before  tbe  present 

. . .  Bnt  the  Impression  left  upon  the  minds  of  the 
Boman  people  was  a  very  deep  one.  I  have  been  told 
that  the  Propaganda,  as  tbe  reverend  court  of  Cardi- 
nalaand  Bishopsis  called,  discussed  the  propriety  of  inn- 
ing on  edict  forbidding  the  admission  of  H^ngliah  hereticl 
ftom  all  church  ceremoniea  for  the  htare,  but  that  it 

negatived  by  the  majority,  from  the  conaciouanesa 
that  aoch  a  measure  would  very  serionaly  affect  the  pe- 
cuniary interest  of  a  large  portico  of  the  oitiuBs .... 
The  whole  of  this  history  was  extremely  palnfbl  to  ma, 
and  the  more  so,  from  tbe  temperate  and  Christi on-like 
manner  m  which  I  heard  it  related. 

One  cannot  imagine  a  grosser  or  more  wanton 
outrage  than,  this  ;  yet  it  is  far  more  likely  that  tha 
champagne  drinkers  were  of  "  the  educated  and 
well-bred"gentlemanlyolaHthanotherwiH.  They 
ought  to  have  been  exposed  and  punished.  By 
the  intervention  of  the  Hanoverian  miniiter,  Mrs. 
Trollope,  with  a  large  party  of  English,  was  pre- 
sented to  the  Pope.  The  Bishop  of  Borne,  in  thesa 
degenerate  times,  seems  a  much  poorer,  and  much 
humblerman  than  the  Bishopof  London.  ACardi- 
Tial,  when  paid  at  all,  gets  from  the  State  about 
eleven  hundred  pounds  per  annum  ;  but  few  of 
them,  at  present,  receive  anything ;  and  their  state 
is  of  late  years  sadly  curtailed.  Nothing  can  be 
more  simple  than  the  style  of  living  of  the  present 
Pope,  his  personal  expenses  being  confined  to  add- 
ing to  the  library  of  the  Vatican.     Mn,  TroUop* 

I  was  told,  that  when  the  wish  to  tie  presented,  ex- 
pressed by  the  party  of  English  of  which  myaelf  and  mj 
son  made  part,  waa  mentioned  to  Hia  Holiness,  he  said, 
"  Why  should  they  wiah  it ! . . . .  Would   they  look  at 

me  oa  at  a  curious  animal  in  a  menagerie  I " "  They 

wiah  to  wait  upon  your  Holiness  aa  tha   Sovereign  of 

the  country  they  ore  visiting," woe  tbe  reply..... 

"  1   am  more   a    monk," returned    the    venerable 

pontifl', "  nevertheless,    I    am   willing   to    reoeivs 

them." The  room 

in  which  we  were  received  was  a  smalt  apartment  naar 
the  library,  and  nothing  could  be  less  magnificent  than 
this  little  reception-room,  though  in  the  middle  of  the 
richest  palace  in  the  world.  Mis  HoUnesa  wore  a  white 
dreas,  which  1  believe  ia  that  of  the  monastic  order  to 
which  be  belonged,  and  also  the  small  white  cap  with 
which  all  portraits,  Raphael  and  Lawrence  incluaivef 
have  made  ua  fitmilior.  His  countenance  is  amiable, 
and  expressive  of  much  gentleness,  and  hie  atatore 
rather  below  the  common  size.  We  fonnd  him  atand- 
ing  in  front  of  a  small  tabic,  which  waa  placed  befbie  a 
canopy,  under  which  I  imagine  he  would  have  sat,  hod 
not  his  politeness  to  the  ladies  he  expected  prevented 

it The  party  therefore  naturally  formed  themselves 

into  a  semicircle  ronnd  him  ;  and  his  Qrst  words  on  see- 
ing how  extensive  that  circle  was,  were,  "  La  stanza  i 
troppo  piccolo  I " He  looked  at  us  all  with  much  good- 
humour  and  kindness  ;  but  aa  be  did  not  walk  ronnd 
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the  cii'clc,  and  ss  tlie  personB  forming  tlia  circle  were 
ii'it  iastnictril  ta  puxs  befure  bim,  bo  rather  hantDgiu'U 
tlun  conieraed  irith  at.  But  cousidering  the  awkward- 
nou  of  this  Mnofement,  ha  moDaged  it  eKc«ediiigly 
well.  Ha  inquired  oar  namsB  from  the  IIsaaTerisn 
miiiiBt«r,  in  On  order  in  nbich  we  nood,  uid  Tar; 
politelf  eipreamd  raeret  that  he  could  not  address  qb  in 
ont  own  language.  The  appearance  of  the  circle  wu 
eingnlw  eooagh,  tram  the  likdioa  being  all  dressed  in 
block,  and  wearing  black  veils,  (whicli  is  J«  rigutar,) 
while  the  gentlemen  were  »e  gaily  habited  as  possible  ; 
sU  being  in  f%ill  dress,  chiefij  militarr,  and  oae  in  the 
tall  Highland  eostnme.  This  last  especiillj  attracted 
the  attention  of  his  Holiness,  so  much  so,  that  the  grace- 
fol  joang  chieftain  was  compelled,  in  some  sort,  to  make 
a  step  forward,  that  his  Holinefls  might  have  on  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  more  distinctly  tlie  jewelled  powder- 
liora,  which  appeared  particularly  to  bare  arrested  his 
attention,  but  which  he  mistook  for  a  mull,  which  he 
said  be  had  fornierly  aeen  a  Scotchman  carry,  offeiiug 
the  contents  to  all  bis  friends,..  .  ,u  very  natural 
mistake,  snuff  being,  vary  properly,  a  more  ftimiliar  idea 
to  his  Holinesa  than  gunpowder. 

Ha  than  asked  the  minister  if  there  were  not  a  Ut«- 
rary  lady  m  the  company,  which  being  answered  in  the 
afBimatire,  and  the  individual  indicated,  bis  Hoiiness 
inquired  what  species  of  compositions  had  been  produced, 
and  then  remarked  that  there  tcere  many  books  written 

in   English,  but   that  ha  had  not  read    them Ha 

then,  a-prapoM  of  the  great  advantage  of  a  genera]  ac- 
qnaintance  with  modern  languages,  spoke  to  us  of  the 
extraordinary  acquirements  in  that  line  of  the  Cardinal 
Menofante,  and  related  an  anecdale  respecting  him,  in 
which  this  remaritable  Acuity  had  enabled  bis  Holiness 
to  detect  a  renagado  Christian,  who  attempted  to  pass 
himself  as  a  Tork.  desirous  of  prottesing  the  Catholic 
fUth....the  "  iionan    Catholic   faith,"    added    bis 

Holiness  significantly,  correcting  himself. He  told 

Ihi*  little  story  with  a  good  deal  of  spirit,  and  alto- 
gether got  through  the  audience,  wblebfor  many  reasons 
must  have  been  rather  an  embarrassing  one,  with  a 
great  deal  of  good-bnmoured  ease.  We  remained  thus 
standing  before  him  for  about  twenty  minntea,  or  half 
an  hour,  and  then  he  bowed  us  off. 

i/Ln.  Trollope  was  naturally  curious  to  eee  one 
of  the  Cardinals,  whose  well-known  history  is 
of  Itself  a  romance.  But  Cardinal  G^ramb  was 
not  at  Home  during  her  stay.  She  remembered 
him  as  the  dashing-  Baron  Geramb  of  London  and 
Paris,  and  as  a  Honk  of  La  Trappe.    She  relates 

Bnt  althoogh  I  had  not  the  good  fbrtune  to  see  the 
Pice  G^nunb,  I  beard  seTeral  anecdotes  of  bim,  hot  all 
of  a  gay  and  cbeetAil  character,  and  such  as  to  lead  one 
equally  to  wonder  at  his  ever  taking  a  vow  of  silence, 
and  to  lejoioe  at  the  expediency  (which  has  been  of 
course  dictated  by  the  interests  of  the  Church)  for  relax- 
ing, in  liis  case,  tbe  severity  of  this  vow. 

A  Roman  Catholic  bishop  told  me,  that  wben  standing 
next  (0  bim  one  day  in  the  Pope's  anti-chamber,  waiting 
for  admittance,  the  illustrious  Trapplst  said  to  him, 

"  Do  you  know,Monsignore,  why  my  beard  (which  he 
wore  very  long)  is  so  much  whiter  than  my  hair  I" 

"  Ho  "  was,  of  course,  the  reply. 

"  Then  I  will  tell  you,"  said  Geramb.  "  It  is  because  I 
work  mora  with  my  jaws  than  with  my  head." 

Upon  another  occasion,  wben  walking  in  a  ptooassion 
which  rendered  it  necessary  that  be  shonld  carry  a 
oandle,  some  one  observed  to  bim  that  the  one  he  bore 

was  longer  than  all  the  rest. "  That,"  replied  tbe 

stent  cardinal, "  is  in  order  that  the  candle  may  match  Uie 
oaadlestick." 


Cardinal  Geramb  lia£  oert^uly  not  added  dit;- 
nity  to  tlje  conclave.  No  one  imspects  liim  uf 
uiHinccrity,  or  of  acting  a  part ;  but  the  saiq>t«an 
that  he  has  ibcein  hitbotmttiB  inevitable. 

Among  tbe  endless  tombe  in  St.  Peter's  is  a 
monnment  to  tbe  last  of  the  Stnarta,  the  work  of 
Canova.  Mrs.  Trollope  cooMdera  it  a  pitiful  thing 
for  so  majestic  a  temple,  and  is  glad  that  it  ia 
thrust  out  of  sight.  It  was,  however,  according  to 
her  informant,  who  attended  Sir  Walter  Scott 
through  Rome,  the  only  work  of  Art  in  the  im- 
perial city  that  appeared  greatly  to  interest  him. 
"  He  sat  down  before  it  long,  and  appeared  to  feci 
acutely.  The  feeling  inspired  by  that  name 
seemed  to  have  outlived  most  others." 

On  a  very  important  question  Mrs  Trollope  de- 
livers an  opinion  which  is  entitled  to  respect,  both 
from  her  judgment  and  actual  observation  and 
e?:perience : — 

I  have  strong  doabta,  as,  peihaps,  I  may  have  told 
yon  before,  whether  several  consecutive  years  pasBCd 
ahttnd,  even  under  the  tuition  of  the  very  beat  of  mas- 
ters, is,  on  the  rha/t,  advantageous  to  yonng  wvinen, 
whom'  their  tWends  wish  should  remain  Ei^iA,  and 
whose  hopes  are  to  become  Engb'sh  wives  and  Engliah 
mothers  ;  but  I  have  no  donbt  at  all  as  to  the  decided 
intellectual  advantages  to  be  obtained  by  bringing  ritbcr 
young  men  or  young  woman  of  inquiring  minds  to  pass 
a  few  months  at  Rome,  t  shonld  not  quite  choose  to 
say  that  no  education  conld  be  aceonntad  good  without 
it,  but  I  certainly  do  think  that  nothing  else,  of  any  sort 
or  kind,  can  qnite  supply  its  place.  Kemembar,  how- 
ever, if  yon  please,  that  I  am  not  of  those  who  conxidei 
Rome  tiie  seat  of  miracles,  par  erc^anx,  and,  there- 
fbre,  that  I  do  not  mean  to  tetl  you  that  yoong  ladiea 
and  gentlemen  who  come  to  Rome  very  stupid  go  away 
the  reverse.  Un  tbe  eontnry,  I  think  that  it  ii  not  a 
very  alight  degree  ef  intelligence  which  is  reqninte,  in 
order  to  draw  ftom  such  a  visit  the  benefit  irtiieh  I  think 
it  capable,  under  Ikvourable  circumstances,  ef  producing. 
But  when  tbe  material  does  exist,  I  think  it  eaanot 
fail  of  doing  much  towards  increadug  its  v^dne. 

In  one  respect,  and  that  keeping  in  tibw  the 
structure  and  leadingobjcctsof  the  work,  the  main 
one,  we  are  sensible  tliat  we  have  done  our  author 
scanty  justice.  It  is  on  its  character  as  a  guide, 
and  as  an  intelligent  and  liberal  critic  of  those 
works  of  Art,  ancient  and  modem,  which  enrich 
Italy,  and  render  it  the  wonder  and  envy  of  civi- 
lized nations,  that  her  Visit  must  rest  its  perma- 
nent claim  to  attention.  And  these  are  bnt  slightly 

noticed  in  this  hasty  analysis. Before  parting, 

we  must  notice  one  of  the  most  gratifying  facts 
which  her  work  contains.  Hra.  TroUqw  repeat- 
edly asserta  that  the  literature  of  the  modem  Ital- 
ians is  not  to  be  asstmted  as  the  measore  of  th^ 
intellectual  condition  ;  that,  in  short,  though  they 
neither  read  nor  write  books,  they,  like  Cowper, 

Pay  it  off  with  thinking. 

She  repeatedly  fortells  rerolation,  much  as  she 
detests  all  popular  movements ;  but  of  the  how  or 
when,  is  no  more  informed  tlian  lier  tramontane 
neighlxiurs.     As  to  the  wherefore,  no  one  doubts. 
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Either  too  much  hu  been  expected  tmn  "Box 
ninon^  the  Yankees,"  or  the  recent  works  of  s 
host  of  intelligent  and  accompliehed  trovellere  in 
the  United  Sttttes  are  itill  too  freshly  remembered 
to  allow  justice  to  be  done  an  after  gleaner  in  the 
Name  TMt  field,  however  able,  especi^y  if  he  has 
added  little  or  nothing  to  the  previouB  amoant  of 
actual  infonnation.  But  Mr.  Dickens  has  not  only 
thrown  few  new  lighte  upon  the  aocial  state  of  the 
people  of  the  United  States :  he  has  deepened 
every  shade  into  palpable  blackness ;  and  deacrib- 
ed  society,  in  all  ite  greater  interests,  as  in  a  very 
low  and  dangerous  condition.  Slavery  is  but  one 
of  the  evils  of  America  ;  which  is  represented  as 
helplessly  enslaved  by  the  most  atrocious  press  that 
ever  the  world  heard  of,  tegislaled  for  by  the  most 
corrupt  of  its  citizens,  distracted  by  the  most  ran- 
corous and  paltry  party  spirit,  and  tainted  to  the 
core  with  dishonesties  of  every  sorL  Opinions  of 
the  same  character  have  been  more  openly  ex- 
pressed by  former  writers,  but  never  eo  etroug-ly, 
nor  without  pointing  more  directly  to  the  adran- 
tagee  which  counterbalance  the  evils  arising,  in  a 
new  country,  from  Republican  Institutions. 

Apart  from  the  weight  which  may  be  attached 
to  the  judgment  and  individual  opinions  of  Mr. 
Dickens,  upon  these  and  upon  other  matters  already 
familiar  to  the  world,  the  "  Notes,"  as  such,  are 
meagre  and  unsatisfactory.  They  tell  nothing  new 
of  America,  nor  do  they  take  any  enlarged  or  pro- 
found view  of  what  isalready  known  ;  but  they  are 
intenpersed  with  many  bits  of  clever  composition  in 
their  author's  peculiar  style  ;  which,  though  they 
might  have  been  quite  as  relevant  anywhere  else, 
it  is  pleasant  to  stumble  upon — that  is,  if  people  are 
not  very  much  in  earnest  to  hear  about  America. 
Mr.  Dickens  deprecates  the  idea  of  intentionally  of- 
fending the  Americans  by  his  censuies  ;  and  thin- 
skinned  as  the  nation  Is,  we  &ncy  he  may  be  quit 
for  his  fears ;  while  he  may  be  very  certain  of  hav- 
ing pleased  a  large  party  at  home.  Miss  Martineau, 
ivith  almost  rash  frankness,  stated  many  unpalat- 
able truths,  which,  as  a  true  friend  and  diunte- 
rested  monitor  she  was  bound  to  tell ;  but  her  cen- 
sures, though  they  may  have  offended  tlie  Ameri- 
cans more,  will  gratify  the  English  Tories  infinitely 
less  than  the  statements  or  opinions  of  Mr.  Dickens. 
He  states  that  bis  only  object  at  the  outset  was  to 
cany  his  readers  faithfiiUy  along  with  him  wher- 
ever he  went,and  that  this  task  he  has  "  discharg- 
ed ;' — so  far,  it  may  be  added,  as  they  were  likely 
to  be  amused  on  the  journey.  When  we  have 
mentioned,  that  another  guiding  principle  in  the 
construction  of  his  work,  "  was  to  mention  the 
name  of  no  individual,"  we  leave  the  manner  in 
which  the  task  is  fulfilled  to  the  judgment  of  tlie 
reader.  For  illustrations  of  American  character, 
save  a  few  outri  specimens,  we  must,  we  presume, 
wait  the  appearance  of  a  new  fiction  by  the  author 
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of  Nickleby,  the  scene  of  which  shall  be  the  United 
States;  and, meanwhile,  take  tlie  "Notes"  as  wefind 
them  embodied  in  two  not  over-substantial  volumes. 
Boz  breaks  forth  at  the  very  commencement.  The 
winter  voyage  out,  which  occupies  a  large  space 
of  the  first  volume,  is  a  piece  of  clever  and  enter- 
tuning  writing,  made  up  of  those  small  circum- 
stances, and  nice  and  minute  strokes,  which  give 
individuality  and  a  certain  charm  to  the  composi- 
tions of  Dickens.  Ue  makes  the  most  possible  of 
"  a  very  jMifow  leg  of  boiled  mutton,  contrasted  wifli 
veiyyreen  capers  ;"  and  of  the  grotesque  incidents 
of  indpient  sea-sickness,  and  the  actual  capsizing 
of  goods  and  gear,  body  and  estate,  to  which  all 
voyagers  are  liable.  Often,  too,  hie  descriptions  are 
picturesque,  or  suddenly  illuminated  by  a  tran- 
sient image  of  rare  beauty,  which  sparkles  the 
brighter  for  the  contrast  of  its  grotesque  setting. 
The  passage  out  was  tedious  and  rougii,  and  the 
most  is  made  of  it  before  Hali&x  was  made  by 
the  steam-packet,  i^ch,  after  it  had  been  eighteen 
days  out,  reSched  Boston.  There  Mr.  Dickens'  first 
error  was  mistaking  certain  persons,  who  at  the 
peril  of  their  lives  rushed  on  board,  for  newsmen  ; 
while,  in  fact,  they  were,  one  and  all,  editors  in 
the  exercise  of  their  vocation ;  but  saving  their 
gentility  by  "  liking  the  excitement  of  the  thing." 

A  well-merited  tribute  is  paid  to  the  civility  of 
the  Custom-house  officers  ;  who  presented  an  edi- 
fying contrast  to  those  of  koait  as  well  as  of  France. 
It  is  characteristic  of  the  Bostonians,  that,  arriving 
on  Saturday  night,  so  providently  were  the  spirit- 
ual wants  of  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Dickens  attended  to, 
that  they  received  as  many  offers  of  seats,  in 
churches  of  different  denominations,  asmight  have 
accommodated  a  score  or  two  of  grown-up  fami- 
lies.   They  pleaded  want  of  clothes. 

Eyes  long  accustomed  to  the  flattened  and  ding}' 
surfaces  of  most  things  in  London,  were  peculiarly 
senuble  of  the  general  brightness  of  colour  and 
sharpness  of  outline  prevailing  in  the  towns  of 
New  England.  Of  Boston,  fortunately,  though 
warmly  appreciated,  not  much  is  said.  It  is  not 
easy,  it  is  understood,  to  please  that  intellec- 
tual, and  somewhat  self-sufficient  and  supercilious 
city,  the  refinement  and  superiority  of  which  is  at- 
tributed by  Mr.  Dickens  to  the  influence  of  the 
neighbouring  University  of  Cambridge.  However 
this  may  be,  we  cordially  enjoy  this  gentle  rap  on 
the  knnckles  to  older  and  prouder  Univerutics : — 

Whatever  the  defeats  of  American  univarsitieB  maj 
be,  the;  diiiaemiiiate  no  prejndioes  ;  rear  no  bi^ts  ;  dig 
up  the  buried  Mhea  of  no  old  auperetitiaaB ;  never  inter- 
pose between  the  people  and  tbeir  impravemeut ;  ex- 
clude DO  man  because  of  Us  religious  opinioni ;  above 
sJI,  in  their  whole  course  of  study  and  inBtniction,  re- 
cognise a  world,  and  a  broad  one  too,  lying  bejroud  the 
college  walls. 

The  institutions  and  public  charities  of  Boston 
are  described  with  conuderable  fulness ;  and  if 
Mr.  Dickens  be  aware  of  the  very  minute  account 
which  has  lately  been  given  by  another  traveller 
of  the  blind,  deaf,  and  dumb  girl,  Lauia  Bridgman, 
30 
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in  nearly  tlie  same  words — tlioee  of  her  instructor — 
he  would  have  spared  hla  readers  ranch  of  a  long 
stoiy,  which,  though  ever  touching,  is  no  longer 
novel.  The  State  Hospital  for  the  Insane,  the  Re- 
fuge for  the  Destitute,  and  other  establishments  of 
the  &ame  kind,  are  described ;  and  appear  worthy  of 
the  commendation  bestowed  on  them ;  and  then  the 
city  itself,  in  which  Mr.  Dickens  received,  as  it  were, 
his  Transatlantic  diploma,  is  thus  dismissed  : — 
The  tone  of  eociet;  ia  Boston  is  one  of  perfect  polite- 


eompellad  Co  stop.  Their  education  is  mnoh  as  with  ns; 
neither  better  not  worse.  I  had  heard  toae  verj  mar- 
vellouB  Btoiiee  in  this  reepect ;  bnt  not  believing  them, 
WHB  not  disappointed.  Blue  ladies  there  are,  in  Boston; 
but  like  philoaopheiB  of  that  colour  and  sex  in  most 
other  latitudes,  tbej  rather  desire  to  be  thought  an- 
perior  than  to  he  so.  Evangelical  ladies  there  are,  like- 
wise, whose  altschment  to  the  forma  of  religion,  and 
horror  of  theatrical  entertainments,  are  most  exempiajy. 
Ladies  who  have  a  passion  for  attending  lectures  are  Co 
be  found  among  al!  classes  and  all  condiCionB.  In  the 
kind  of  provincial  ]ite  which  prevails  in  cities  such  as 
this,  Che  Pnlpit  hat  great  influence.  The  peonliu  pro- 
vince of  the  Fnlpit  in  New  England  (always  excepting 
the  Unitarian  ministry)  would  apptar  Co  be  Che  de- 
nouncement of  all  innocent  and  rational  amasements. 
The  chorch,  the  eh&pel,  and  the  lecture-room,  are  the 
only  means  of  excitement  excepted ;  and  to  the  chnieh, 
the  cbi^I,  and  the  leDtnrs-room,  the  ladies  resort  in 

Wherever  religion  is  reaorted  to,  as  a  etrong  drink, 
and  as  an  escape  fVom  the  dull  monotonous  round  of 
home,  those  of  its  ministets  who  pepper  the  highest  will 
be  the  sorest  to  please.  They  who  ettew  the  Eternal 
Path  with  the  greatest  amount  of  brimatone,  and  who 
moat  ruthlessly  tread  down  the  flowers  and  leave*  that 
grow  by  Che  way-side,  wiil  be  voted  the  most  righteous; 
and  they  who  enlarge  with  the  greatest  pertinacity  on 
the  difficulty  of  getting  into  heaven,  will  he  considered 
by  all  true  believers  certain  of  going  there  r  tlioagh  it 
would  he  hard  Co  aay  by  what  process  of  reafoning  this 
eoDclualan  is  sirived  at.  It  is  ao  at  home,  and  it  is  so 
abrosd.  With  regard  to  the  other  meana  of  excitement, 
the  Lecture,  it  has  at  least  the  merit  of  being  always 
new.  One  leotnre  treads  so  qnickly  on  the  heele  of 
another.  Chat  none  are  remembered  ;  and  the  coDcse  of 
(hit  month  may  be  safely  repeated  next,  irith  its  charm 
of  novelty  unbroken,  and  its  interest  unabated.    .    .    . 

The  usual  dinner-hour  ia  two  o'clock.  A  dinner  party 
takes  place  at  Are ;  and  at  an  evening  party,  they  sel- 
dom sup  later  than  eleven  ;  bo  that  it  goes  hard  but  one 
gets  home,  even  ttoai  a  rout,  by  midnight.  I  never 
wold  find  out  an]'  di&erenee  beCweea  a  party  at  Bofl^in 
and  a  party  in  London,  saving  that,  aC  Che  former  place, 
all  assemblies  are  held  at  more  rational  hours  ;  that  the 
conversation  may  possibly  be  a  little  louder  and  mora 
dieerfbl ;  that  a  guest  is  usnally  expected  to  ascend  to 
the  very  top  of  tite  honie  to  take  his  cloak  ofi*;  that  he 
is  cerhun  to  see,  at  every  dinner,  an  unusual  amoanC  of 
poultry  on  the  Cable  ;  and  at  every  supper,  at  least  two 
mighty  bowls  of  hot  stewed  oyalers,  in  any  one  of  which 
ahklf-grown  Duke  of  Garen;e  might  be  smothered  easily. 
....  TTiere  is  no  smoking-room  in  any  hfltel,  and 
there  was  none  consequently  in  ours ;  but  the  bar  is  a 
large  room  with  a  stone  floor,  and  there  people  stand 
and  smoke,  and  loenge  about,  all  the  evening  -.  dropping 
In  and  out  as  the  humour  takes  them.  There  too  the 
Btranger  is  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  Gin-sling, 
Cocktail,  Sangaree,  Mint  Julep,  Sherry-cobbler,  Timber 
Doodle,  and  other  rare  drinks.  The  House  is  AiU  of 
boarders,  both  married  and  single,  many  of  whom  sleep 
apon  the  premises,  and  contract  by  the  week  ftar  their 
board  and  lodging  :  the  charge  for  which  diminishes  as 
they  go  nearer  the  sky  to  rooat.  A  public  table  is  laid 
in  a  very  handsome  hall  tar  breakfteC,  and  for  dinner, 
and  tor  supper.    The  party  sitting  down  together  to 


these  meals  will  vary  in  number  from  one  to  two  hun- 
dred :  sometimes  more.  The  advent  of  each  of  these 
epo^  Id  the  day  i«  proclaimed  by  an  awful  gong.  .  .  . 

The  fruits  of  ^e  earth  have  their  growth  in  corrnp- 
tion.  Out  of  the  rottenness  of  these  things,  there  hsa 
aprnng  up  in  Boston  a  sect  of  philoeophers  known  as 
'^nscecdentalists.  On  inquiring  what  this  appellation 
might  be  supposed  to  signify,  I  was  given  to  undentand, 
that  whatever  was  nnintelligible  (would  be  certainly 
transoendental.  Not  deriving  isach  oomfort  tiom  tioi 
elucidation,  I  punned  the  inquiry  still  further,  and 
found  that  the  Transcendentaliste  are  followers  of  my 
ftiend  Mr.  Carlyie,  or,  I  shoold  rather  say,  of  a  fbUowar 
of  his,  Mr.  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson.  This  gentleman  has 
written  a  voinme  of  EBsays,in  which,  amongmnch  that  if 
dreamy  and  fanciful  (If  ha  will  pardon  me  fbr  sajiif  ao,^ 
there  is  much  more  that  is  true  and  manly,  honest  and 
bold.  TranBoendentBlism  has  its  occasional  vagaries 
(what  school  has  not  T)  but  it  has  good  healthful  qnali- 
ties  in  spite  of  them  ;  not  least  among  the  nnmber  k 
bisarty  disgnst  of  Cant,  and  an  aptitude  to  detect  her  in 
all  the  million  varieties  of  her  everlasting  w»rdn>be. 
And  therefore  if  I  were  a  Bostoniau,  I  think  I  woold  b« 
a  Tranacendentalist. 

Then  it  muBt  he  a  TransceDdeutalist  with  a  keen 
relwh  for  all  the  creature-comforts  and  smaller 
elegancies  and  enjoyments  of  elaborately  aecom- 
modated  life.  One  may  conceive  the  savage  con- 
tempt with  which  Erne  rsoir  would  listen  to  gentle 
cockney  murmurs  about  the  want  of  bed-cnrt&ina, 
proper  wash-hand  stands,  soft  warm  beda,  and 
pleasant  sips  of  hot  brandy  and  water ;  togettter 
with  theatrical  entertainments,  litorary  coteries, 
and  London-made  boots.  For  anything  we  lee, 
Mr.  Emerson,  if  he  allowv  himself  meat  at  all, 
will  prefer  his  buffalo  steak  raw.  We  assnn 
Mr,  Dickens  that  he  is  the  very  antipodea  of  a 
Transcendental ist  of  that  peculiar  school.  H« 
appears  to  relish  to  the  utmost  "  all  the  gooda  tha 
gods  provide  us  ;"  and  to  believe  that  Uiia  taats 
makes  all  of  ue  the  better  men,  and  more  chaiitahla 
and  loving  Christians, 

At  Boston,  Mr.  Dictcens,  notwithstanding  the 
numerous  invitations  to  sermon  which  fae  receive^ 
heard  only  Taylor,  the  famons  Sailor  Preacher ; 
for,  to  his  regret,  he  missed  hearing  Dr.  Cfaanning. 
The  description  of  the  sailor  preacher  is  clear  asd 
graphic.  He  appears  t«  improvite  his  sermons ; 
some  one  present  having  the  privilege  of  chooaii^ 
hfm  a  theme  or  toxt,  which  Is  laid  on  the  desk  be- 
fore the  commencement  of  the  service.  The  theme 
on  this  occasion  was  from  the  Song  of  Solomon — 
"  Who  is  this  coming  up  from  the  wilderness  lean- 
ing on  her  beloved  V  which  the  preacher  spiritual- 
ized in  a  quaint  fashion  enough,  though  one  pio- 
bably  well  adapted  to  his  rough  audience. 

During  his  stay  in  Boston,  Mr.  Dickens  made 
an  excursion  by  the  railway  to  Lowell,  to  witness 
with  his  own  eyes,  the  operation  of  the  Factiu; 
system  as  it  still  exists  in  America.  After  Hias 
Martineau,  Joseph  Sturge,  and  Mr.  Combe,  and,  on 
the  other  side,  Marryat,  we  perceive  nothing  new 
or  remarkable  in  his  observatloua.  Forty  or  fewer 
years  since,  the  factories  of  Manchester  or  Gla^ow 
were  in  as  healthful  a  condition,  as  regards  the 
working  people,  as  Lowell  is  now.  We  bhn  not 
yet  sounded  to  the  full  depth  of  the  mischief; 
though  weapprehend  one  put  of  the  mystery  is 
unfolded,  when  we  leani,  Uiat  there  is  no  atatioa- 
ary  manufactntipg  population  in  Lovnl],  "tola 


DICKENS"  NOTES  ON  AMERICA,  FOR  GENERAL  CIRCULATION. 

speak."  The  girls — who  are  often  the  well-brought- 
up  and  well-ednoated  daughters  of  thoK  small  far- 
men  of  New  England  who  ore  rich  in  everytiuDg 
neoesury  eaTe  money — oomo  from  the  neighbour- 
ing States  to  Lowell ;  remain  a  few  yeare  in  the 
mills,  save  money,  and  then  return  home.  All 
the  mill-owners,  also,  probably  take  that  paternal 
oare  of  thrar  work-people,  which  in  England  is  done 
only  by  a  few,  though  with  the  happiest  and  most 
marked  reeolts.  Wonld  tbat  the  great  manufac- 
turers, and  the  great  land-owners  of  Britain,  could 
tie  shamed  oat  of  the  disgrace  of  having  a  set  of 
improvident,  dirty,  spiriUess,  and  degraded  peas- 
ants aud  operatives  in  their  employment,  or  in  any 
way  connected  with  them !  They  have,  if  not 
everything,  yet  much  in  their  power,  if  they  set 
their  hearts  on  improving  the  condition  of  the 
working  class.  It  is  well  known  that  the  Lowell 
&ctory  girls  publish  an  Annual  which  Is  entirely 
their  own  composition ;  and  which,  however  the 
editore  of  the  Booi  ofStm^  and  The  K«tp»akt, 
&C.,  may  take  it,  Mr.  Dickens  asserts  "will  com- 
pare advaatageonsly  with  a  gnat  many  English 
Amiaala." 

New  York  was  his  next  station  and  p<^t  of 
observation ;  and  into  Its  bustling  Broadway — with 
niiioh  we  can  now  fancy  ourselves  as  fomiliar  as 
with  any  home  great  thoroughfai« — Hr.  Dickens 
is  quietly  looking  down  from  a  window  of  the 
Carlton  House  Hdtel. 

Warn  weather  !  The  nm  strikes  apon  oar  beads  at 
this  open  window,  as  though  its  raya  were  oonoeatiated 
through  a  banUDg-glau ;  but  lira  daj  ia  in  ite  lenith, 
and  the  seasoa  an  nnninal  one.  Waa  ibsTa  ever  snoh  a 
snnny  street  as  this  Broadwa}' !  The  pavemeitt  stone* 
are  polished  with  the  tread  of  feet  until  they  ihiiis 
again  ;  tbe  red  bricks  of  the  hoosea  might  be  yet  in  the 
dry,  hot  kiloa  ;  and  tbe  roob  of  those  omnibuses  look  as 
thoa|h,  if  water  were  poured  on  tbem,  they  would  bias 
and  smoke,  and  irneU  like  half-qneaofaed  fli«s.  No  stint 
of  onmibases  here  I  Half-a-doien  ha>e  gone  b;  within 
as  many  miaates.  Ftenty  of  hackney  cabs  and  coaches 
too  ;  gigs,  phaBioas,  Ur»-wbeeled  tilburies,  and  private 
carriagei  rather  MT  a  elumsj  make,  and  not  Tsry  diSer- 
«nt  fivn  tbe  pablio  vebiolee,  bat  built  for  the  heavy 
1b  beyond  Uie  city  pavement.    Negro  ooaehmeo  and 


wfao  puts  bis  blacks  in  uniform,  and  swells  with  Sultan 
pomp  and  power.  Yonder,  wliere  that  phaeton  with  the 
well-clipped  pair  ofgrayshasstopped— standing  at  their 
lieads  now,  is  a  Yorkshire  groom,  wbo  has  sot  been  very 
long  in  these  parts,  and  looks  sorrowhiUy  round  for  a 
companion  pair  of  top-boots,  nhiob  he  may  traverse  the 
oity  half-a-ytar  without  meeting.  Heaven  save  the 
ladies,  how  they  drese  1  We  have  seeu  more  coloon  in 
these  ten  minutes,  thun  we  should  have  seen  elsewhere, 
in  as  many  days.  What  variooa  pamBols  !  what  rain- 
bow eilki  and  satias  1  what  pinking  of  thin  stockings, 
and  pinebing  of  tbin  shoes,  and  Buttering  of  ribbons  and 
dlk  tassels,  and  display  of  rioh  cloaks  mth  gandy  booda 
and  linings  I  The  young  gentlemen  are  fbod,  yon  see, 
of  turning  down  tbeir  shirt-oollars  and  cultivating  their 
wblsken,  especially  under  the  chin  ;  bnt  they  cannot 
approach  tbe  ladies  in  their  dress  or  bearing,  being,  to 
say  the  tmtb,  hnmanitjr  of  quite  another  sort.  Byrons 
of  the  deak  and  coonter,  pass  on,  and  let  us  see  what 
kind  of  men  those  are  behind  ye:  those  two  labonrera 
in  holiday  clothes,  of  whom  one  carries  in  his  hand  a 
ommpled  sorap  of  paper  ftom  irttiah  he  tries  to  spell 
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hard  name,  while  tbe  other  loeks  about  for  it  on 
all  the  doors  and  windows. 

Irishmen  both  !  Yon  might  know  them,  if  they  were 
mssked,  by  their  long-tailed  bine  eoats  and  bright  bat- 
tons,  and  their  drab  trousers,  which  they  wear  like  men 
well  used  to  working  dresses,  who  are  easy  in  no  others. 
It  wonld  be  bard  to  keep  your  model  republics  going, 
without  the  countrymen  and  countrywomen  of  those 
laboarers.  For  wbo  else  would  dig,  and  delve,  and 
drudge,  and  do  domestic  work,  and  make  canals  and 
roads,  and  execute  great  tines  of  loterual  Improvement  1 
Irishmen  both,  and  sorely  pnziled  too,  to  find  out  what 
they  seek.  Let  us  go  down,  and  help  them,  fbr  the  love 
of  home,  and  that  spirit  of  liberty  which  admits  of  honest 

rvice  to  honest  men,  and  honest  work  for  honest  bread, 

I  matter  what  It  be. 

This  narrow  thoniughfere,  baking  and  blistering  in 

e  sun,  is  Wall  Street  :  tbe  Stock  Exchange  and  Lom- 
bard Street  of  New  York.     Many  a  rapid  fortune  has 
been  made  in  this  street,  and  many  a  no  less  rapid  ruin. 
Some  of  these  very  merchants  whom  you 'see  hanging 
about  here  now,  have  locked  np  Money  in  their  strong- 
boxes, like  the  man  in  the  Arabian  Mights,  and  opening 
m  again,  have  found  but  withered  leaves. 
SerefoUowsagood  deal  more  cleverwriting;  but 
are  in  quest  of  information  aa  much  ae  enter- 
tainment, w  we  pass  a  street  swine,  a  scaTenger  of 
New  York,  and  worthy  of  Galnsborongh,  and  sun- 
dry other  irrelevant  matters,  to  accompany  Mi. 
Dickens  in  a  walk  quite  new  to  us  in  the  American 
commercial  capital ;  and  one  in  part  of  which  he 

iquir«d  the  attendance  of  a  conple  of  policemen. 

We  have  seen  no  beggars  in  the  streets  by  night  or 
day  1  but  of  other  kinds  of  strollers  plenty.  Poverty, 
wretehedneSB,  and  vice,  are  ii&  enongh  where  we  are 
going  now. 

This  is  tbeplace:  these  narrow  ways,  diverging  to  tbe 
right  and  left,  and  reeking  everywhere  with  dirt  and 
fllth.  Such  lives  as  are  led  here,  bear  the  same  (hiits 
here  as  elsewhere.  The  coarse  and  bloated  faces  at  the 
doots,  have  ooanterparts  at  home,  and  all  the  wide  world 
Debauchery  has  made  the  very  houses  prematurely 
See  how  the  rotten  beams  are  tnmbling  down,  and 
how  tbe  patched  and  broken  windows  seem  to  scowl 
dimly,  like  eyes  that  bare  been  hurt  in  drunken  fVaya. 
Many  of  those  pigs  live  here.  Do  they  ever  wouder  why 
their  masters  walk  upright  iu  lien  of  going  on  all-fours  t 
and  why  they  talk  instead  of  grunting? 

So  &r,  nearly  every  house  ia  a  low  tavern;  and  on  the 
bar-room  walls,  are  coloured  prints  of  Washington,  and 
Qnecn  Victoria  of  England,  and  the  American  eagle. 
Among  the  pigeon-holes  that  bold  tbe  battles,  are  pieces 
of  plate-glass  and  coloured  paper,  for  there  Is,  in  some 
sort,  a  taate  for  decoration,  even  here.  And  as  seamen 
frequent  these  haunt*,  there  are  maritime  pictures  by  the 
doieu;  of  partings  between  sailors  and  their  lady-loveL 

SartrsJts  of  William,  of  the  ballad,  and  hU  Blsck-Eyea 
assn;  of  Will  Watch,  the  Bold  Smuggler ;  of  Paol 
Jones  the  Pirate,  and  ihe  like :  on  which  the  painted 
eyes  of  Queen  Victoria,  aud  of  WaEhioglon  to  boot,  rest 
in  as  strange  companionship,  as  on  most  of  the  Keats 
that  are  enacted  in  their  wondering  presence. 

What  place  is  this,  Ui  which  the  squalid  street  con- 
duets  us )  A  kind  of  square  of  leprous  bouses,  some  of 
which  are  attainable  only  by  crery  wooden  stairs  with- 
out. What  lies  beyond  this  tottering  flight  of  steps,  tbat 
creak  beneath  our  tread  I  a  miserable  room,  lighted  by 
one  dim  candle,  aud  destitute  of  all  comfort,  save  that 
which  may  be  hidden  in  a  wretched  bed.  Beside  it,  sits 
a  man :  his  elbows  on  his  knees :  his  forehead  hidden  in 
hit  hands.  "  What  ails  that  man  I "  asks  tbe  foremost 
officer.  "  Fever,"  he  sullenly  replies,  without  looking 
up.  Conceive  tbe  flincies  of  a  fevered  brain  in  such  a 
place  as  this  t 

Ascend  these  pitch-dark  stairs, heedful  of  a  false  foot- 
ing on  the  trembling  boards,  and  grope  your  way  vrlth 
me  into  this  wolfish  den,  where  neither  ray  of  light  noi 
bnMh  of  sir  appears  to  eoms.    A  negro  lad,  starUsd 
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from  his  Bleep  by  the  oficert  toica— lie  knowa  it  well- 
but  comforted  bj  his  »wor«iice  th>t  he  has  not  come  on 
buBineB»,offleiounlybejtirahi[iiflelf tolightacandlB.  The 
match  flickera  for  a  moment,  wid  shows  great  mounds  of 
doAr  r»g8  upon  the  groond;  then  dies  away  and  leaves 
a  denser  darkneM  than  belbre,  if  there  oanbo  degree*  in 
Buch  eitremeB.  Ho  stnmbles  down  the  stairs  and  pre- 
i«ntl;  e«mea  back,  shading  a  flaring  taper  with  hie  h«nd. 
Thwi  the  monnds  of  raga  are  seen  to  be  aetir,  and  rise 
iilovrly  Bp,  and  flie  8001  ie  coyered  with  heapa  ot  negro 
women,  waking  from  their  sleep :  their  wliite  teeth  chat- 
tering, wid  their  bright  eyee  listening  and  winking  on 
all  udoi  with  ■orprise  and  fear.like  the  oounOes*  repeti- 
tion of  one  astonished  African  fcoe  in  »oni«  strange  mirror. 
Uoont  ap  these  other  stain  with  no  leu  eantioii  (there 
are  traps  and  pit&lls  here,  for  those  who  are  not  w>  well 
escorted  as  onrwlrea)  into  the  honsetopi  where  the  bare 
bean*  and  rafters  meet  oTer-head,  and  calm  night  looks 
down  thningh  the  crerices  in  the  roof.  Open  the  door 
of  one  of  theee  cramped  hntohee  fiiU  of  sleeping  negroes. 
Pah  1  They  have  a  eharcoal  flro  within ;  there  is  a  emell 
of  tingeing  clothes,  or  flesh,  so  close  they  pither  ronsd 
the  bruier;  and  Tapoun  issne  forth  that  blind  and  snf- 
beate.  !^m  trerj  oomat,  as  yon  glance  abont  jou  in 
then  dark  retreats,  some  fljpire  crawls  half-awakened, 
as  if  the  judgment  bonr  were  near  at  hand,  and  eTery 
obsoene  graTe  were  giTing  np  its  dead.  Where  dogs 
weald  howl  to  he,  women,  and  men,  and  boys  slink  off 
to  sleep,  forcing  the  dislodged  rats  to  more  away  in  qoeet 
of  better  lodgings. 

Hei«  too  are  lanes  and  alleys,  pared  with  mad  knee- 
deep  :  nndergnnuid  chambers,  where  they  dance  and 
gune ;  the  waits  bedecked  wiUi  loogh  designs  of  ships, 
and  forts,  and  flags,  and  AmericMi  Eagles  ont  of  number: 
mined  houses,  open  to  the  street,  whence,  through  wide 
gaps  in  the  walls,  other  rums  loom  upon  the  eye,  as 
thongh  the  world  of  vice  and  misery  had  nothing  else  to 
show:  hidaons  tenements  which  take  their  name  from 
robhny  and  murder  :  all  that  is  loathsome,  drooping, 
and  decayed  is  hen. 

Our  leader  has  hiahtnd  upon  the  latch  of  "Almack'a, ' 
and  fll'  to  us  ftom  the  bottom  of  the  steps  ;  for  the  as- 
Bembly-Toom  of  the  FiTe-Point  hsMouables  is  approach- 
ed by  a  descent.  Shall  we  go  in  t  It  is  but  a  moment. 
Heyday  1  the  landlady  of  Almack's  thrives !  A  bnxom 
flit  mulatto  woman,  with  sparkling  eyes,  whose  head  is 
d^tUy  omameuted  with  a  handkerchief  of  many  colonrs. 
Nor  is  the  landlord  mnch  behind  her  in  his  finery,  being 
attired  In  a  smart  blue  jacket,  like  a  ship's  stewud,  with 
a  thick  gold  ring  upon  his  little  finger,  and  ronnd  his 
neA  a  gleaming  golden  wsteh-guord.  How  glad  he  is 
to  see  us  !  What  will  we  please  to  call  for  t  A  dance  t 
It  shall  be  done  directly,  sir  :  "  a  regular  break-down." 
The  oorpnlent  black  fiddler,  and  his  friend  who  plays 
the  tambourine,  stamp  upon  the  boarding  of  the  small 
raised  orchestn  In  which  they  sit,  and  play  a  lively 
measure.  Five  or  eix  eonple  come  npon  the  Hoor,  ~~ 
idialled  by  a  lively  young  negro,  who  is  the  wit  ol 
assembly,  and  the  gi«atast  dancer  knovm.  He  i 
leavOB  Mf  making  qneer  fWces,  and  Is  the  delist  of  all 
the  rest,  who  grin  ttma  ear  to  ear  incessantly.  Among 
the  daocws  are  two  young  mulatto  girli^  with  large, 
black,  di«oping  eyes,  and  head-gear  after  the  &ahiou  of 
the  hoatut,  who  are  as  shy,  or  f^ipi  to  be,  as  though 
they  never  danced  before,  sjid  eo  look  down  before  the 
Tisiters,  that  their  partneia  can  see  nothing  but  the  loi 
Eringed  lashes. 

Bntthedaneeeommeuces.  EverygentltmsBsetsasloi 
M  he  likes  to  the  opposite  ladjr,  and  the  opposite  lady 
him,  and  all  are  so  long  abont  it  that  the  sport  begins  to 
1augni»b,  when  suddenly  the  lively  hero  dashes  into  the 
rescue.  Instantly  the  fiddler  grins,  and  g^ies  at  it  tooth  and 
nail ;  thwe  is  new  energy  in  the  tambourine ;  new  laughtai 
in  the  dancersjnew  smiles  in  the  landlady;  new  confidence 
in  the  landtiwd ;  new  brightneaa  in  Ae  very  candles. 
^gle  Unfile,  doable  shuflte,  cut  and  cross-eat :  snapping 
his  fingetB,  rolling  his  eyes,  turning  in  bis  knees,  present- 
ing the  backs  of  nis  legs  in  tH)nt,  spinning  abont  ~  ' '~ 
tots  and  heels  like  nothing  bnt  the  man's  fingers  ' 
tamboorine ;  dancing  with  |xvo  left  lege,  two  right  legs. 


two  wooden  legs,  two  wire-legs,  two  spring  legs-ill 
Bortsof  legs  and  no  legs— what  is  this  lohuDl  Andui 
what  walk  of  lift,  or  dance  of  lift,  does  nun  eter  gM 
such  etimolating  applanee  as  thondsis  about  luB,wh«i, 
having  danced  his  partner  off  her  feel,  and  IubmK  toi, 
he  finishes  by  leaping  glorionaly  on  the  W-con^,  ssd 
calling  ftor  someuiing  to  drink,  with  the  chneus  of  t, 
miHionofconnterfeitJimCrowB.in  one  inimitable  »«d4! 
It  requires  a  delicate  touch  to  prevent  this  frMi 
becoming  absolutely  wckening  to  those  dainty  aoi 
delicate  people  to  whom  vice  loses  half  its  mslig- 
nity  in  being  pnrified  from  tie  groaaness.  There  is 
a  ptiaon  in  New  York  named  the  Twali;  asqns- 
lid,  ill-mus^,  diamal  place,  of  which  the  dty 
watch-house  forms  a  part ;  and  with  it  Mt.  Kek- 
ens  concluded  his  melancholy  round.  It  was  the 
appropriate  Finish.  In  the  same  style,  iriiich  he 
probably  adopts  from  considering  it  more  effettivc 
and  artutic  than  the  annple  narrative,  which  some- 
times aa  weU  sniU  topics  so  grave,  he  conthioa,— 
What  1  do  you  thrust  your  common  oAnden  i^nA 
the  police  discipline  of  the  town,  into  sack  bM  w 
then  I  Do  men  and  women,  against  vAom  no  cnM  » 
proved,  he  here  aU  night  in  perfect  darkness,  snrrMuidti 
bv  the  noisome  vapours  which  encitde  thst  BibIds 
lamp  yon  light  ns  with,  and  breathing  Hat  aithjisd 
offensive  sUnchI  Why,  anch  indecent  and  dugoBtiag 
dungeons  as  these  cells,  would  bring  disgrace  njioL  Ua 
most  despotic  empire  in  the  world!  Look  at  then,  sun 
—you,  who  see  them  every  night,  and  keep  th«  Leji 
Do  you  see  what  they  are  T  Do  yon  know  how  dnist 
are  msde  below  the  streets,  and  wherein  these  lionia 
sewers  difi'sr,  ewept  In  being  always  stagnant ! 

WeU,  be  don't  know.     He  has  had  five-s»d-lw(slj 

Tonng  women  locked  up  in  this  very  cell  at  w>«  »"»«. 

and  you'd  hardly  realise  what  handsome  fioee  theie  wm 

among 'em.  __kj«i 

In  God's  name  1  shot  the  door  npon  the  wiet*M 

and  put  its  soreM  before; 

■       "  '--  ^-   ne^ed,u»t 


creature  who  is 

place,   quite  ui ^ 

devilry,  of  the  worst  old  town  in  Eorope. 


iVliry,  Dl  lOB  YIUIBI  UlU  iwn"  — r—  . 

Are  people  really  Isft  all  night,  atttried,in  Uk« 
black  [stieal— Every  night.  The  watch  is  set  at  sertd 
in  the  evening.  The  magistrate  opens  his  "™it  »  *" 
in  the  morning.  That  is  the  eartiest  hour  rf »*'*<» 
first  prisoner  can  be  releseed;  and  if  an  <ff".*^' 
against  him,  he  is  not  taksn  out  tiU  nine  0  docK  M  ^ 
— Bnt  if  any  one  among  them  die  in  t}>e  Interval,  u  roe 
man  did,  not  long  ago !  Then  he  is  half-eaten  HJ  l" 
ratsinanhonr's  time;  aa  that  man  was;  and  lbeiesL<BiL 

Thus  the  night  winds  up — 

What  la  this  intolerable  tolling  of  great  belli,  "W 
crashing  of  wheels,  and  shouting  in  the  distance  ■  a 
fireT^d  what  that  deep  red  light  in  the  ^f^^ 
recHon!  Another  fire.  And  what  «"«  ,f*«™J™ 
blackened  walls  we  stand  before!  '^^'"^'^^ 
fire  has  been.  It  was  mora  than  h»'^''=*""SZ 
report,  not  long  ago,  that  some  of  these  «nf»P»'3 
were  not  whoUyl^i  dental,  and  that  spe<m!sUm  "d 
enterprise  fonnd  a  field  of  exertion,  s™  ™ ''™' *  _ 
bs  this  aa  it  may,  there  was  a  fire  last  night,  tttf«  «^ 
two  to-night,  and  you  may  lay  an  even  wiger  tboe  "" 
be  at  least  one  to-morrow.  So,  cartyu*  ^J*  ™  " 
for  onr  comfort,  let  ns  say.  Good  night,  and  d-k  -P 
staira  to  bed.  .   ^ 

Well,  all  is  not  absolnU  perfection  even  "i  iw 
United  States  of  Republican  America- — -^ff" 
tions  in  America,  it  is  known,  are  not, »»  ™^ 
converted  into  drunken  holidays,  affiirduW  ^ 
tacles  to  the  million,  which  tend te  »J"'T*T 
feelmgs  and  eicita  to  fresh  crime.  Ye*  w^ 
sufficient  pubUcity  in  them  to  gnald  »g^"!T 
The  scene  of  the  few  execntions  which  «  <^ 


place,  where  death-puninbmeDt  v 
prison-yard  of  tlie  Tombs. 


le 
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lit 


Into  this  Dsrrow,  gnre-Iiks  piMe,  men  are  brought 
DnttodEs.  The  wretched  creatom  at&udB  beneath  the 
gibbet  on  the  grcmnd  ;  the  rope  aboat  bia  neck;  and 
nheD  the  sign  le  giren,  a  weight  at  its  other  Bnd 
comes  nmning  done,  and  swings  him  up  into  the  aii'— » 
coipee.  The  Uw  requires  that  there  be  present  at  this 
disnul  BpectiKle,  the  judge,  ^e  jurj,  and  citiiena  to  the 
weonst  of  twenty-flTe.  From  the  eommonit;  it  is  hid- 
den. To  the  dissolute  and  bad,  the  thing  remains  a 
ftightflil  nyBterf.  Between  the  uriminal  and  them,  the 
prison-wall  is  interposed  as  a  thick  gloomj  reil.  Jt  is 
the  enitain  to  his  bed  of  death,  bis  wiDding-sheet,  and 
gnte.  From  him  it  shuts  ont  lifb,  and  all  the  motiree 
to  Durepenting  hardihood  in  that  last  hour,  which  its 
mere  sight  and  preseace  is  often  alUsuffloieat  to  sustain. 
There  are  no  bold  ejes  to  make  him  bold  }  no  ruffians 
lo  upheld  a  ruffian's  name  before. 

After  thi8>  one  would  require  somethiug  to  nvive 
the  heart,  and  to  swaeten  the  imagination.  "  Let 
us  then,'  u  our  author  invltaa  oh,  "  go  out  into  the 

At  other  downward  flights  of  steps,  are  oUwr  lamps, 
marking  the  whereabouts  of  o^Bter-eellan— pleasant 
retreats,  sajr  I :  not  onlj  by  reason  of  their  wouderhl 
eookerj  of  ojsters,  prettj  nigh  aa  lane  as  cheene-plates, 
(or  for  thy  d«ar  sake,  heartie«t  of  Greek  Profbesoru  1) 
bat  because  of  all  kinds  of  eaters  of  fish,  or  flesh,  or 
fowl,  in  these  latitudes,  the  swallowers  of  ojsters  alone 
are  not  gregarious  ;  but  subduing  themselTes,  as  it  were, 
to  the  nature  of  what  thej  work  in,  and  oopying  the 
eoynesB  of  the  thing  they  eat,  do  sit  apart  in  coitained 
boze«,  and  consort  by  twos,  not  by  two  hundreds. 

But  how  quiet  the  streets  are  t  Are  there  no  itinerant 
bands  ;  no  wind  or  stringed  instmmenta  t  No,  not  one. 
By  day,  are  there  no  Pnncbes,  Fantoeeinis,  Daocing- 
.  dogs,  jngglen,  CoqjnroTS,  Orchestrinas,  or  eren  Barrel- 
oigans  I  Jio,  not  one.  Yes,  I  remember  one.  One 
btvrel-organ  and  a  dancing-monkey — sportire  by  nature, 
but  (kst  bdiug  into  a  dull,  lumpish  monkey,  of  the 
Utilitarian  bcIhmI.  Beyond  that,  nothing  lirely ;  no, 
not  BO  much  as  a  white  mouse  In  a  twirling  cage. 

Are  there  no  amusements  I  Yea.  There  is  a  lecture- 
room  across  the  way,  from  which  that  glare  of  light 
proceeds,  and  there  may  be  erening  serrice  for  the 
ladies  thrice  a-week,  or  oftener.  For  the  young  gentle- 
men, there  is  the  counting-house,  the  Blare,  the  bar- 
room r  the  latter,  as  jon  may  see  through  these  win- 
dows, pretty  nill.  Har)L  I  to  the  clicking  sound  of  ham- 
merg  breaking  lumps  of  ice,  and  to  the  cool  gurgling  of 
the  pounded  bite,  as,  in  the  process  of  mixing,  Uiey  are 
poured  from  glass  to  glass  1  No  amusements  (  What 
are  these  supers  of  eigan  and  swallowers  of  strong 
drinks,  whose  hati  ud  legs  we  see  in  erery  possible 
variety  of  twist,  doing,  bat  amndng  themselTcs  t  What 
ar«  the  Bfty  newspapera,  whieh  thdw  preoodons  urchins 
are  bawling  dowa  the  stoeet,  and  irtiich  are  kept  filed 
within,  what  ara  they  but  amuaements  t  Not  Tapid 
traterieh  amusements,  bnt  good  strong  stuff ;  dealing  in 
rouud  abaee  and  Uaokgnard  names;  pulling  off  the 
Toatb  of  priiate  houses,  aa  tbe  Halting  Deril  did  in 
Spain  f  pim^ng  and  pandering  fbr  all  degrMl  of  vicious 
taatc,  and  gorging  with  coined  lies  the  most  foraoious 
maw  ;  imputing  to  erery  man  in  public  life  the  ooanest 
and  the  TlUst  mottrea;  searing  away  from  the  stabbed 
and  proettat*  body-poiltie,  erery  Samaritan  of  dear 
i-onsoieoce  and  good  deeds ;  and  setting  on,  with  yell 
sad  whistle,  and  the  clapping  of  foul  bands,  tbe  Tilest 
rermin  luid  worst  bird*  of  prey. — No  amusements  I 

In  the  grave  sammtng  up  of  judgment  upon  the 
locial,  and,  vre  should  say,  moral  state  of  the  Ame- 
rican citizens,  at  the  cloee  of  his  work,  Mr.  Dickens, 
n  more  direct  and  stronger  terms,  reiterates  this 
itroag  opinion  of  the  press ;  in  this  confirming  the 
udgTnent  of  every  British  traveller  who  has  spoken 
>n  the  subject ;  and  among  that  number  are  those 
S  the  most  liberal  sentiments,  and  the  warmest 
rtends  of  the  fane  liberty  of  printing ;  Mr.  Combe, 


and  Miss  Martinean,  as  well  as  Captain  Marryat. 
Yet  they  do  net  seem  to  consider  this  instrument 
of  evil  so  powerful  or  influential  as  our  anther 
does.  On  this  subject,  and  in  Ills  graver  mood, 
Mr,  Dickens  lenurVs — 

School!  may  b«  erected.  East,  West,  North,  and  South ; 
pnpils  be  taught,  and  masters  retred,  by  soorea  upon 
scores  of  tho^ands  ;  oolleges  may  thrive,  churches  may- 
be ctanuaed,  tempeiwiee  may  be  diffiised,  and  advanc- 
ing knowhdge  In  all  other  forma  walk  tbrough  tbe 
land  with  giant  strides  ;  bnt  while  the  newspaper  presa 
of  America  is  In,  or  nsar,  its  present  abject  state,  hl^ 
moral  improvement  in  that  country  is  hopeless.  Year 
by  year,  it  must  and  will  go  back  ;  year  by  year,  (he 
tone  of  public  feeling  must  sink  lower  down  ;  year  by. 
year,  the  CoDgreaa  and  the  Senate  must  become  of  less 
account  bsfore  all  decent  men  ;  and  year  by  year,  tbe 
memory  of  the  Great  Fathers  of  the  Revolution  tnost  be 
outraged  more  and  more,  la  tbe  bad  life  irf  their  degene- 
rate child. 

A  few  exceptions  are  allowed  to  exist,  the  more 
honourable  for  their  rareness  ;  but  such  b  alleged 
to  be  the  general  character  of  the  newspaper  press 
of  America  ;  and  Its  despotic  power,  ita  vicious  in- 
flnence,  most,  if  Mr.  Dickens'  challenge  be  well- 
founded,  be  on  the  incraase. 

When  any  man,  of  any  grade  of  desert  in  intelleot  or 
character,  oan  climb  to  any  public  iiBtinction,  no  matter 
what,  in  America,  without  first  grovelling  down  upon 
the  earth,  and  bending  the  knee  before  this  monster  of 
depravity ;  when  any  private  excellence  is  safe  from  its 
attacks,  when  any  social  confidence  ia  left  unbroken  by 
it,  or  any  tie  of  social  decency  and  honour  is  held  in  the 
least  regard ;  when  an;  man  in  that  Free  Country  ha.s 
freedom  of  opinion,  and  presumes  to  think  for  bimaelf, 
and  apeak  for  himself,  without  hambls  reference  to  a 
censorahip  which,  for  its  rampant  ignorance  and  base 
dishonesty,  he  utterly  loathes  and  despises  in  his  heart  ; 
when  Uiose  who  most  acutely  feel  its  in&myand  the  re- 
proach it  easts  upon  the  nation,  and  who  moat  denounce 
it  to  eaeh  other,  dare  to  set  their  heoli  upon,  and  crush  It 
openly,  in  the  Bight  of  all  men ;  then,  I  will  believe  that 
ila  influence  is  lessening,  and  men  are  returning  to  their 
manly  senses.  But  wlule  that  Pren  has  its  evil  eye  in 
every  house,  and  Its  black  hand  in  every  appointment  in 
the  state,  fhim  a  president  to  a  postman ;  while,  with 
ribald  Blander  for  its  only  stock  in  trade.  It  is  the  stan- 
dard literatara  of  an  enormous  class  who  nntt  find  (heir 
reading  in  a  newspaper,  or  they  will  not  read  at  all  ;  so 
long  must  its  odium  be  upon  the  country's. head,  and  so 
long  must  the  evil  it  works,  be  plainly  visible  in  (be 
Repnblio. 

Could  we  believe  this  to  the  fall  ext«it  implied, 
we  should  at  once  eay  that  the  Plague-spot  haa 
become  visible  upon  the  Republic ;  but  we  cannot, 
though  we  readUy  admit  that  there  is  much  room 
for  improvement  in  this  lespect — on  both  aidea 
of  the  Atlantic 

In  New  York,  aa  at  Booton,  no  names  are  men- 
tioned ;  and  we  never  once  accompany  Hr.  Dick- 
ens over  any  private  threshold.  The  country 
about  New  York  te  declared  to  be  beautiful ;  bat 
all  the  world  knows  that ;  and  we  are  fortunately 
not  here  overwhelmed  by  descriptions  of  scenery. 
The  rest  is  quickly  despatched,  while  Mr.  Dickens 
is  stepping  into  the  railway  carriage  for  Phila- 
delphia. 

The  tone  of  the  best  lociety  ia  this  city,  is  like  that 
of  Boston  ;  here  aiui  there,  it  may  be,  with  a  greater 
infkision  of  the  mercantile  spirit,  but  genetklly  polished 
and  refned,  and  always  most  hospitable.  The  bouaes 
and  tables  are  elegant  ;  tbe  hours  later  uid  more 
rakish  ;  and  there  Is,  perhaps,  a  greater  spirit  of  oon- 
tention  in  reference  to  appearances,  and  the  di^hur  oC 
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wnJth  ud  eoMj  liTing.      Tli«  ladiM  u*  dnfolulj 

buatifbL 

Philadelphia  is  u  rapidly  handled. 

My  its;  in  Fhiladelphi*  wu  very  short,  tmt  irhat  I 
WW  <rf  iU  ucietj,  t  grextl;  liked.  Trefttiuj;  of  iU 
ftaeni  charulensticg,  1  ehonld  be  diaposed  to  mj  tbit 
it  is  more  proTinoiU  thui  Bostoa  oi  New  York,  uid  that 
them  it,  tflaiit  in  the  fiir  city,  so  uaomption  of  taats 
ud  eriticiim,  uroariDg  rather  of  ttioie  geatetl  diieai- 
tioul  DpoB  the  ume  Ihemei,  ia  ooaneiion  with  Sbak' 

riTo  ind  tbe  Muaiul  Giaue*,  of  which  w*  read  in 
Vicu  of  W»kefleld. 

In  Philadelphia  the  Penitentiary  woe  visited  ; 
aad  Mr,  Dickeiu,  in  even  atronger  termi  than  we 
remenibcr  to  have  been  employed  by  former  tni- 
vellen,  bears  testimony  to  tbe  evil  tendencies,  the 
mercilesi,  the  torturing  nature  of  fltrictly  Solitary 
Confinement,  and  points  out  iti  marked  inequality 
aa  a  puniahment. 

Washington  was  reached  at  the  next  move  ;  and 
here,  first,  Mr.  Dickens  makes  his  attack  upon  the 
grand  national  custom.  Washington  he  pronounces 
the  capital  of  tobacco-tinctured  saliva  ;  and  he  be- 
comes sick  and  almost  angry  with  the  odious  twin- 
practices  of  chewing  and  spitting.  As  we  have 
scarcely  yet  recovered  from  Hr.  Buckingham,  we 
could  pardon  the  omisaian  of  denunciations,  by 
which  we  hope  the  citixens  whom  it  ooncems  will 
profit.  Thia  little  bit  may,  however,  be  tolerated 
for  its  humour, — 

I  ws«  larpTiaed  to  obserra  that  even  stead;  old 
ebewers  of  great  experience,  are  not  always  good 
marksmen,  which  has  rather  bicliaed  me  to  doabt  that 
general  proflcienoj  with  tile  riSe,  of  which  we  hare 
beard  m  much  is  England.  Serersl  gentlemen  called 
npon  me  who,  in  the  eonne  of  conversation,  frequenll; 
niised  the  spittoon  at  five  paces ;  and  one  (but  he  was 
.eertafnly  short-sighted)  mistook  tbe  closed  sash  fbr  tbe 
o|ien  window  at  tbr«e.  On  another  occasion,  when  1 
dined  out,  and  was  sitting  with  two  ladies  and  some 
gentlemen  round  a  Ere  bf^fore  dinner,  one  of  the  com- 
pany fell  short  of  the  fire-place,  six  distinct  times.  I 
am  disposed  to  think,  bowever,  that  thia  was  occasioned 
by  his  not  aiming  at  that  object;  as  there  was  a  white 
marble  hearth  before  the  fender,  which  was  more  con- 
venient, and  may  have  suited  bis  purpose  better. 

An  Indian  chief,  with  whom  Mr.  Dickens  for 
■ome  days  travelled  in  company  in  a  steamer  on 
tlte  Ohio,  and  who  had  lately  left  Washington, 
told  him  that  the  Indians  thought  the  Congresi 
**  wanted  dignity."  Hr.  Dickens  seems  to  think 
diat  this  Assembly  is  deficient  in  many  qualities 
of  a  more  substantial  and  important  bind. 

Tbe  capital  and  its  capitol  have  been  so  oft«n 
dMciibed,  that  Hr.  Dickens  cannot  make  much 
new  of  them ;  but  the  living  pillars  of  the  State 
wwe  open  to  his  scrutiny, 

1  was  sometimes  asked,  in  my  progress  through  other 
plasas,  whether  I  had  sol  been  very  ma<^  impiened  by 
tbe  iMidi  of  the  lawmakers  at  Waahiogtoii ;  meaoing 
not  their  chiefs  and  leaden,  but  literally  Sie'a  indirldu^ 
aad  personal  beads,  whereon  tbeir  hair  grew,aiid  where- 
by the  phrenologioal  charaeter  of  each  legislator  was 
npressed  :  tad  I  almost  aa  often  stnick  my  questiimer 
daub  with  indignant  consternation  by  anawering  "  Mo, 
that  1  didn't  remember  being  at  all  overcome."  As  I 
nnst,  at  whateier  hazard,  repeat  the  arowal  here,  I 
will  fbllow  it  up  by  relating  my  impresaions  on  Uiis 
snbjeet  in  is  few  words  as  possible. 

In  the  first  place — it  ma;  be  from  sane  imperfect 
deTeloptnent  of  ray  organ  of  reneration— l  do  not  re- 
mantsT  ha*ing  ever  fkinted  away,  or  baring  even  been 
moved  to  teanof  joyfol  pride,  at  sight  of  any  legislative 
May,    I  have  boms  ths  Hou*  of  Comiaens  like  a  man. 


aad  have  yielded  to  no  weakness,  bnt  slsnbeT,  is  Oe 

Honse  of  Lords Did  1  we  is  this  poldia 

body,  an  assemblage  of  men,  bound  together  is  tkt 
sacred  names  of  Liberty  and  Freedom,  ai^  so  tasertiBi 
the  chaste  dignity  of  those  twin  geddssst^ia  all  Iheir 
discnssions,  as  to  exalt  at  once  tbe  Elena)  Frind^ts 
which  their  names  are  given,  and  their  own  ohuieUi, 
and  the  character  of  their  coontrymeii,  in  lbs  admirisi 
eye*  of  the  whole  world  1 

It  was  bnt  a  week,  Mnce  an  aged,  gnji-bsirsd  bio,  a 
lasting  honour  to  the  land  that  gave  him  birth,  who  hit 
done  good  service  to  his  coantry,  as  his  Ibrefathen  diJ, 
and  who  will  be  'remembered  seetes  apon  sceiet  of  jeaa 
after  the  worms  bred  in  its  eormption,  are  bat  so  muf 
grains  of  dust — it  was  but  a  week,  sines  this  old  lus 
hsd  stood  for  days  upon  bis  trial  befi»e  this  itiy  tiolj, 
charged  with  having  dared  to  assert  the  inbmj  of 
that  traffic,  which  has  for  its  aeeursed  merchaniliis  aai 
and  women,  and  their  unborn  children.  Yei.  Aat 
publicly  exhibited  in  the  same  city  all  tbe  while ;  lild- 
*d,  framed  sod  glased;  hnngapfargessraladmintloi; 
shown  to  stnuigen  not  with  shame,  but  pride ;  tis  tset 
not  turned  towards  tbe  wall,  itself  not  taken  da>n  ud 
burned  ;  is  tbe  Unanimooa  Declaration  of  the  Tkinwa 
United  States  of  America,  which  soleBmly  dedaiei  that 
All  Men  are  created  Equal ;  and  are  endowed  bj  tbeir 
Creator  with  the  Inalienable  Rights  of  Life,  Uberlj, 
and  tbe  Ponnit  of  Happiness  ! 

It  was  not  a  montl^  since  this  sane  body  had  Nt 
calmly  by,  ssd  heard  a  man,  one  ot  tbemislTia,  «ilk 
oaths  which  beggars  in  their  drink  rsject,  lhf«^  to 
out  another's  throat  ftom  ear  te  ear.  Ibers  ba  >^ 
among  them ;  not  emabed  by  the  gsnaial  fesling  d  tb 
assembly,  bat  as  good  a  man  aa  any. 

There  was  bnt  a  weak  to  some,  and  soother  of  Ite 
body,  for  doing  bis  dnty  to  those  who  sent  him  tboti 
for  olaiming  in  a  Bepablic  the  liberty  and  FreedoB  of 
expressing  their  sentiments,  and  Tn"V'"g  knows  iMi 
pnyer ;  would  be  tried,  found  guilty,  and  bars  rtroa{ 
cenaare  passed  upon  him  by  the  rest.  Hia  waa  s  fnn 
ofience  indeed ;  ^r  yean  before,  be  had  risen  ip  oi 
said,  "  A  gang  of  male  and  female  slaves  for  uli,  vu- 
tanted  to  bread  like  cattle,  linked  to  each  othu  i]  inn 
fetterr,  are  psESing  now  along  the  open  sttsel  baonlk 
the  windows  of  your  Temple  of  Equality  '.  Look  I"  Bit 
there  are  many  kinds  of  bunteis  angsged  in  the  Punul 
of  Huppiness,  aad  Ilifly  go  variously  ansed.  It  is  II* 
Inalienabls  Bight  of  some  among  them,  to  taks  the  Mi 
after  rlwir  Happiness,  equipped  with  cat  and  carlvhip, 
stocks,  snd  iron  collar,  and  to  shout  their  visw  bslloo  I 
(always  in  praise  of  Liberty,)  to  the  mnsie  «f  clsskii{ 
cbaios  and  bloody  stripes. 

Where  sat  the  many  legislators  of  coaiM  thititi;  «i 
words  and  blows  snob  as  ooalhearers  deal  spon  Mcb 
otber  when  tlwy  ibrgst  their  breeding  I  On  swT  ^ 
Every  ssssion  had  its  anecdotes  (rf  that  kisd,  isd  lis 
actors  were  all  there. 

Did  I  recognise  in  this  assembly,  a  body  it  ism,  win 
applying  themselrse  in  a  new  world  to  eorrsci  tsBt  of 
the  falseboods  and  rices  of  the  old,  purified  tfas  viom 
to  Public  Life,  paved  the  dirty  ways  to  Flan  ud 
Power,  debated  and  made  laws  for  tbs  Cmui«  Good, 
snd  hsd  no  party  bnt  their  Country  I 

I  saw  in  ihem,  the  wheels  that  move  the  mesMri  fti- 
versioa  of  rirtuons  Political  Machinery  that  the  «oi^ 
tools  ever  wrought.  Despicable  trickery  at  elsctiaiii 
nsder-banded  tamparings  with  public  offleen  ;  Mvsrii; 
attacks  npon  opponents,  with  scurriloui  newapsfsts  w 
shiaids,  and  hired  pens  for  daggers;  shamefui  incUisp 
to  mercenary  knaves,  whose  claim  to  be  considsreo,  ft 
that  every  day  and  week  they  sow  new  crops  of  ruin  mi« 
their  venal  types,  which  are  the  dragon's  teeth  of  ;«^ 
in  everything  but  aharpnees  ;  sidings  sad  "'••••''WL^ 
every  bad  inchnation  in  the  popular  mind,  wd  •»"' 
BuppressiODB  of  all  its  good  infisanes*  :  loA  thia|>|' 
these,  snd,  in  a  word.  Dishonest  Faction  in  its  «oi«  *► 
pravad  and  most  unblushing  form,  stared  out  ftoo  ("fJ 
comer  of  the  crowded  ball,  ^^ 

Did  I  see  among  them,  the  intslUgstiea  sad  w>| 
ntnt :  the  trae,  honest,  pathetie  heart  sf  Awn»' 
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Une  ud  th«re,  were  dnpa  of  its  blood  and  life,  bat 
tb«;  Bosrcely  coloured  the  stresm  of  desperate  adven- 
torwi  which  sets  that  <mj  for  profit  and  for  pa;.  It  U 
the  game  of  theee  mea,  and  of  theit  profligate  organs, 
to  make  the  strife  of  politics  ao  fierce  and  brutal,  luid  so 
destTDCtiTO  of  all  self-rsepect  la  worthy  men,  that  senai- 
tiTB  and  delicate-minded  perGoii«  shall  be  kept  aloof, 
■nd  thej,  and  such  as  the;,  Ije  left  to  battle  out  tbeir 
MlSdi  TiewB,  uncbecked.  And  thus  tbia  lowest  of  all 
■cramblinK  Sgbts  goei  on,  and  the;  who  in  other  ooun- 
Mm  woold,  IVom  theit  intelligance  and  station,  most 
aqiiie  to  make  Oie  laws,  do  here  recoil  tbe  fartheit  from 
that  degradation. 

That  there  are,  among  the  leptesentativea  of  the 
people  in  both  Hoasee,  and  amoog  all  parties,  some 
nten  of  high  character  and  great  abilities,  I  need  not 
wj. 

TtuB  ia  a  tremendous  passage.  How  the  Tories 
of  England  wil^crow  over  ft !  The  qnalificstios ; 
the  few  nohle  exceptions,  admitted  and  rounded  off 
-with  a  compliment  to  Mr.  Everett,  are  a  poor  coun- 
terpoise against  this  fierce,  coarse,  and  cormpt 
body  of  legislators.  With  such  a  House  of  Re- 
presentatives, and  such  a  public  Press,  indepen- 
dently of  slavery,  whither,  we  may  ask,  is  the 
young  Republic  to  drift?  What,  and  that  speedily, 
isto  be  her  fate  ?  Let  aa  hope  that  thia  is  taking 
things  at  the  very  worst,  and  something  more ; 
and  that  Hr.  Dickens  is  more  powerful  in  fiction 
than  profound  in  political  philosophy.  He  ac- 
knowledges that  the  Congress  has  not  yet  imported 
the  latest  improvements  of  our  own  Honse  of  Com- 
mons, in  its  farm-yard  imitations, — crowing  and 
braying.  Ur,  Dickens  was  presented  to  the  Pre* 
sident  on  the  day  after  his  arrival.  The  scene  is 
characteristic.  The  President's  house,  within  and 
"nithont,  he  says,  resembles  a  club- house. 

We  entered  a  large  hall,  and  baring  twice  or  thrice 
Tnnc  a  bell  which  nobody  answered,  walked  vrilhont 
ftartoer  eeivmoa;  Uirougb  ike  rooms  on  tbe  ground  floor, 
■a  diven  other  gentlemen  (nuwtlr  with  tluir  hata  on, 
aad  their  hand*  in  their  pockets)  were  doing  Ter; 
leienjelf.  Some  of  these  had  ladies  with  them,  to  whom 
the;  were  sbowing  the  premiaea  ;  otbcre  were  lounging 
on  tbe  cbsire  and  wrfbs ;  otbErs,  in  a  petfeet  state  of  ei- 
haaetion  from  listlessness,  were  jawuing  drearil;.  The 
0aataT  portion  of  tbia  attemblage  were  rather  asserting 
Hieir  aopremao;  than  doing  anything  else,  as  the;  had 
ao  particular  bueinesa  there,  that  anybody  knew  of.  A 
ftw  were  closely  eyeing  the  movesblee,  as  if  to  make 
quite  sure  that  tbe  President  (who  was  tkt  btym  popu- 
lar) bad  not  made  away  with  an;  of  tbe  fhmltnre,  or 
sold  tbe  Sxtarea  for  hia  private  benefit. 

After  glancing  at  these  loungers  ;  who  were  scattered 
over  a  pretty  drawing-room,  opening  upon  a  terrace 
which  conunsnded  a  beautiful  prospect  of  the  river  and 
the  adjacent  country;  and  who  were  sauntering  too, 
«bout  a  larger  state-room  called  the  Eastern  Drawing- 
room  ;  we  went  up  ataira  into  another  chamber,  where 
were  certun  viaiters,  waiting  for  aadiences.  At  sight 
of  my  condnctor,  a  black  in  plain  clothes  and  yellow 
slippers  who  was  gliding  noiseleesly  about,  and  whisper- 
ing masaagea  in  the  ears  of  the  more  impatient,  made  a 
figa  of  recognition,  and  glided  oS  to  acnouace  him.    ,    . 

.  .  .  There  were  some  fifteen  or  twenty  persons 
]n  tbe  room.  One,  a  tall,  Wir;,  muscular  old  man,  fiom 
the  west ;  aon-bomt  and  swarthy  ;  with  a  broim- white 
hat  on  4is  knees,  and  a  giant  umbrella  resting  between 
bis  legs ;  who  sat  bolt  upright  in  his  cbair,  frowning 
■taadil;  at  tbe  carpet,  and  tnilching  the  hard  lines 
abont  bis  mouth,  as  if  he  had  made  up  his  mind  "to 
fix  "  iLe  President  on  what  be  bad  to  aay  and  woalda't 
bate  him  a  ^rain.  Another,  a  Sentucky  ^mer,  siz- 
ftet^ix  In  hei^t,  with  his  hat  on,  and  bis  hands  under 
Us  co^tails,  wiw  leaned  against  the  wall  and  kicked 


the  floor  with  his  heel,  aa  thongh  he  bad  Time's  head 
nnder  his  shoe,  and  were  literally  "killing"  him.  A 
third,  an  oval-faced,  bilious-looking  man,  with  sleek 
black  hair  cropped  close,  and  whiskara  and  beard  shaved 
down  to  blue  dote,  who  sucked  the  head  of  a  tbick  stick, 
and  &om  time  to  time  took  It  out  of  bis  mouth,  to  see 
how  it  WBB  getting  on.  A  fourth  did  nothing  hut  whis- 
tle. A  fiith  did  nothing  hut  apit.  And  indeed  all  these 
gentlemen  were  so  vary  perflBvering  and  energetic  in 
this  latter  particular,  and  bestowed  tbeir  favours  so 
abundantly  upon  the  carpet,  that  1  take  it  for  granted 
tbe  Presidential  houaemaids  have  high  wages,  or,  to 
speak  more  genteelly,  an  ample  amount  of  "  compensa- 
tion : "  which  la  the  American  word  for  salary,  m  the 
case  of  all  pnblic  servants. 

We  bad  not  waited  in  this  room  man;  nunntes,  before 
the  black  measenger  returned,  and  conducted  us  into 
another  of  smaller  dimensions,  where,  at  a  boaineu-like 
table  covered  with  papers,  sat  tbe  President  himself. 
He  looked  somewhat  worn  and  anxious,  and  well  he 
might,  being  at  war  with  everybody  ;— but  the  expras- 

wsa  remarkably  unafi'ected,  gentlemanly,  and  agreeable. 
I  thought  that  in  hia  whole  carriage  and  demeanour,  hs 
became  his  station  singularly  well. 

The  President's  evening  receptionsare, probably 
from  some  good  Irish  reason,  called  laseet.  Mr. 
Dickens  gives  the  same  favourable  report  of  the 
good  order,  ease,  and  propriety  of  these  very  mia- 
cellaneons  assemblages  that  has  been  made  by 
nearly  all  the  European  travellers  who  have  wit- 
nessed them.  He  was  delighted  with  the  affection- 
ate, and,  as  we  say,  "  distinguished,"  welcome 
given  by  the  crowd  to  his  dear  friend,  "  Washing- 
ton Irving." 

If  Mr.  Dickens  gathered  the  launle  and  tri- 
umphs of  lionship — about  all  which  glories  he  ob- 
serves a  modest  sOence,  probably  thinking  that 
fully  enough  has  been  said  on  that  head  already — 
he  has  also  paid  a  few  of  the  unavoidable  penalties 
of  that  honourable  condition  ;  ondnotwitii  nearly 
the  good-humonr  of  Marryat,  though  the  Captain, 
comparatively  with  Boz,  was  received  but  as  a 
mere  cub,  and  by  no  means  a  fuU-fanged  lion 
rampant.  In  travelling  by  the  railroad  in  Mary- 
land, Hr.  Dickens  related- 
Being  rather  early,  those  men  and  boys  who  hi^pened 
do,  and  were  curious  in 
custom)  round  tbe  car* 
riage  in  which  1  eat ;  let  down  all  tbe  windowa  ;  thrust 
in  their  heads  and  shouldera ;  hooked  themselvee  oB 
conveniently,  by  their  elbows;  and  Fell  to  comparing 
DOtea  OD  the  Hnbject  of  my  personal  appearance,  with  sa 
much  indifference  as  if  I  were  a  atnffed  fignre.  I  never 
gained  so  much  uncompromising  information  with  re- 
rereoce  to  my  own  nose  and  eyes,  the  various  impres- 
sions wrought  b;  my  month  and  chin  on  difierent  minds, 
and  how  n;  head  looks  when  it  is  riewed  from  behind, 
as  on  these  occasions.  Some  gentlemen  were  only  latit- 
fied  by  eierciein^  tbeir  sense  of  touch ;  and  the  boya 
(who  ate  anrprismgl;  precocious  in  America)  were  sel- 
dom satisfied,  even  b;  tbatj  but  would  return  to  the 
charge  over  and  over  again.  Many  a  budding  president 
has  walked  into  my  room  with  hia  oap  on  bis  bead  and 
his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and  stared  at  me  for  two  whole 
houra  :  occasionally  refreabing  himself  with  a  tweak  at 
hie  nose,  or  a  draught  from  the  water-jug ;  or  h;  walk- 
ing to  the  windows  and  inviting  other  boys  in  the  stitet 
below,  to  come  up  and  do  likewise  :  cr;ing,  "  Here  be 
is  I"  "  Come  on  1"  "  Bring  all  your  brothers  !"  with 
other  hospitable  entreaties  of  that  nature. 

Again,  on  the  Lakes,  in  a  steamer  making  way 
to  BnSalo,  he  was  annoyed  in  the  same  style. 
There  was  a  gentleman  on  board,  to  whom,  as  I  nnr 
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iaicniionall;  leused  throo^  the  thio  putition  which 
dJTided  onr  auee-room  tTOm  the  eabiii  in  wliieh  he  and 
hU  wife  conremid  tagetber,  I  wm*  nswittiDglj  the  oc- 
euion  of  reiy  grait  nneutnen.  I  don't  know  wbj-  or 
wbenrfbrc,  bat  I  tjiptaniUt  nm  in hii Bind  perpetiully, 
snd  to  diastii^  him  1117  naeb.  Fint  of  all  I  beard 
bim  laj  :  and  Qie  most  Indicrooi  part  of  the  bnnsea 
WB<,  that  be  (aid  it  in  m;  Tery  ear,  and  mold  not  bare 
conuDaDtcated  more  dfraetlf  with  ne,  if  be  bad  leaoed 
upon  infBbonldaT,aiid •Augend  ne  :  "Boiiionboaid 
Rtill,  my  dear."  After  a  eiHuddenbl*  pann,  be  added 
ootnplalniiiglj,  "  Box  kae]n  bimelf  very  close  :"  which 
wa«  Ime  enongb,  fbr  I  ww  aot  Terj  woU,  and  waa  iTing 
down,  wilb  a  book.  I  tbonght  he  bad  done  with  nie 
after  tfaii,  bnt  I  waa  deeeired ;  fbr  a  to^  interral  baT- 
ing  ebfiaed,  dnrinf  iriikfa  I  iMafine  hiH  (o  bare  been 
tnnisK  reatlenlj  ftam  ride  to  dde,  and  trring  to  go  to 
Rleep  ;  be  broke  ont  again,  witb  "  I  iniqwae  that  Box 
will  be  writing  a  book  bje  and  bje,  and  putting  ill  onr 
name*  in  it !"  at  wbicb  imaginary  cratfeqnence  of  being 
on  board  a  boat  with   Boz,  be  groaned  and    became 

At  a  new  town,  vomewhera  beyond  St.  Lonii^ 
named  Bellenlle,  lit.  Dickena  met  with  a 
trymau  of  onr  own,  in  whose  instwice  he  fbr^eta 
his  resolution  not  to  meatioa  the  names  of  indiri- 
duala  ;  and  also  Tiolates  his  laudable  custom  of  not 
prying  into  domestic  priracy.  Tlie  landlord  of  the 
inn  here,  and  of  conrse  a  colonel,  introdacad  this 
.Scottish  specimen,  who  ia  a  lectnrer  on  Phrenology, 
and  imputed  cnier  of  all  '   " 

we  do  not  positively  learn  that  he  gives  himself  ont 
tot  auyttuDg  of  the  sort. 

"  1/It.  Dickena,"  saya  the  Colonel,  "  Doctor  Crocas." 

Upon  which  Etoetor  Croeiu,  who  is  a  tall,  fine-looking 
Scotehman,  bat  nther  fierce  and  warlike  in  appearance 
for  a  proftasor  of  the  peacefoJ  art  of  healing,  bnrsta  ont 
of  the  eoncanne  with  his  right  ana  extended,  and  hii 
chest  thrown  oat  as  &r  as  it  will  poaribly  come,  and 
Bays, "  Voar  coantryman,  Sir  ! " 

Whereapon  Dortor  Crocns  and  I  ahake  band* ;  anil 
Doctor  Crocns  looks  as  if  I  dida't  by  any  means  realiie 
his  expectations,  which,  in  a  linen  bk>nn,  and  a  great 
straw  hat  with  a  gi«en  ribbon,  and  no  gloTea,  and  mj 
Ikea  and  nose  profiiKly  ornamented  with  the  rtiiin  A 
mosqnitoeR  and  the  bites  of  bogt,  it  is  Tery  likely  I  did 

Now,  if  authors  set  out  as  Bomb,  and  attempt 
the  grand  role  of  literary  lions,  they  ought  to  go 
through  it  manfully,  paying  the  penalties  with  as 
much  good-hnmour  as  they  show  when  reaping 
the  honours  of  that  distinguished  part.  We 
are  aony  to  find  that  the  success  of  our  cotmtry- 
man.  Dr.  Crocus,  in  those  parts,  does  by  no  means 
correspond  with  his  attainments  and  appearance. 
On  the  evening  of  the  day  of  Hr.  Dickens'  visit  to 
Belleville,  where,  instead  of  "plain  doingt,"  he 
Inmiiated  in  "  wheat-bread  and  chicken-fixings," 
the  Doctor  was  to  deliver  a  lecture  on  Phrenology. 

Sbaying  np  atairs,  during  the  preparation  of  the 
rhicken-fliinge,  I  happened  to  pats  the  Doclor'a  cham- 
ber; and  as  the  door  etood  wide  open,  and  the  room  waa 
^'"P'Tt  I  made  bold  to  peep  in. 

ft  was  a  bare,  onfliraished,  oomfortless  room,  with  an 
unftaued  portnithannngnpat  thehradof  the  bed;  a 
likeness,  I  take  it,  of  Uw  Doctor,  br  the  forehead  waa 
fully  displayed,  and  great  stress  waa  laid  by  the  artitt 
upon  its  phrenologlfil  deTclopemenla.  The  bed  itself 
was  covered  witb  an  old  patchwork  oonnterpane.  The 
room  was  dertitnte  of  carpet  or  of  curtain.  There  was 
a  damp  fire-place  wHhont  any  store,  ftill  of  wood  adies ; 
a  ehiir,  and  a  very  small  table;  and  on  the  last-named 
piece  of  fomituro  was  displayed,  in  grand  array,  the 
doctor's  library,  consisting  of  some  half-down  greasy  old 


I  Kow,  it  certainly  looked  akont  Ibe  hit  ipnlmnl  as 
I  the  whole  eartk  ont  of  which  any  man  wniu  be  tktl] 
I  toget  aaytliing  todoliiB  good.  Bat  the  dew,  u  I  bn 
I  said,  stood  coaxingly  open,  and  plaialy  aid,  a  osjiic- 
I  tion  with  the  cbair,  the  portrait,  tbs  tiUe,  ud  it 
books,  "  Walk  In,  gesUemen,  walk  ia  I  Doallcill, 
genUemen,  when  yea  aay  be  well  in  m  tiae.  IMar 
Ctocos  is  l«tc,  gsBtlcBeB,  the  eelebiated  Dsctar  0*- 
ensl  Doctor  Cneas  has  eraae  all  this  way  to  (01  yH, 
gentlemen.  If  yon  barea't  beard  of  Doetv  Qtm,  il'i 
your  fuilt,  gentlemen,  who  lire  a  little  way  ntrftlt 
woHd  here  :  not  Doctra  Cronu'a.  Walk  ia,  gatltM, 
walk  in!" 

This  is  a  akeich  d  la  Bee,  and  the  only  printc 
apartment  which  we  are  permitted  by  ill.  Hxt- 
ens  to  enter  in  all  America.  Bdng  the  <a1j  m, 
we  csuld  have  i^iared  it,  especially  as  the  utii 
was  not  invited  in  himself. 

By  steamer^  canal-boata,  and  railroadi,  Cl^ 
einnati  waa  reached,  thougli  we  hare  left  it  fu  be 
hind  ;  and  with  that  £ur  city  of  the  Wist  the  in- 
Teller  appears  more  in  love  than  with  the  Ma 
towns  of  the  Atlantic  States.  His  acooont  of  iIk 
jonmey  is  diverting  enotigh ;  though  if  an;  out 
choose  to  travel  by  the  canal  from  Dablin  to  1^ 
Shannon,  and  in  many  other  directions,  itt  Hf. 
and  diflcomfbrt  may  be  all  raitUtd,  and  with  1W 
exception  of  the  expectoration — a  formidable  w 
certainly — exceeded  ; — heds,  waahing,  and  iS. 

Travelling  by  land  was  not  much  pleisuilcr  tbu 
by  wator.  As  we  get  along  with  Mr.  DickeDi,w 
begin  to  fear  that,  notwithatanding  a  few  «d- 
pointed  periods  of  general  praise,  he  reallr  diiEte 
the  American  people.  They  have,  he  arus,  no 
humour ;  bdng  here  decidedly  at  isaue  with  Jfe 
Hartinean,  who,  on  somewhat  narrow  piemins  ce- 
tainly,  asserte  that  they  abonnd  in  hnmonr,  lb: 
hnmour  is  their  great  charBctcristic.  Hun  3fr. 
Dickens  finds  them  universally  dull,  tacituni;  cAn 
■ullen,  unamnsable,  and  averse  to  all  hunlM 
amnaemente.  In  the  great  dties  the  inhabittiits  i> 
not  go  to  the  theatre ;  they  are  tinaodaltnii  chen- 
less  at  their  meals ;  and  often  dyspepde,  bm 
want  of  personal  cleauliaesa,  oversfaiffing  *itli  >" 
■arts  of  crude  food,  and  &om  taking  no  proptrt' 

erciae. But  let  ns  not  make  things  wont  itai 

they  are  represented. 

The  waahing  apparatus  is  ftirward,  on  Ibe  ivk.  1' 
is  a  litUa  better  than  on  board  the  eanal-boat,  bit  ■> 
mneh.    In  all  modes  of  travelling,  the  Amnioa  cv*    1 
toms,  with  reference  to  the  means  of  peitonal  dwt-    | 
neaa  snd  wholesome  ablation,  are  extreme! j  B^i("' 
add  filthy;  and  t  strongly  inolina  to  tb«  behsF^' 
conriderable  amoont  of  illness  is  referable  to  thb  «•*■    , 
We  are  to  be  on  board  the  UesBeng«ramal<: 

Cincinnati  (barring  aocidents)  on  UnW     I 
There  are  three  meals  a-day.    Briik&Ei>i 
ssven,  dinner  at  half-past  twelve,  sapper  aboet  »'■■'' 
each,  there  are  a  great  many  saull  dishes  sod  ph|f 
npon  the  table,  with  vwyUttle  in  them;  so  thai  ^bD«> 
Hiere  is  every  i^peartncs  of  a  migh^  "  spwad,"  It*     I 
is  ssldom  re^y  more  than  a  joint ;  sxespt  (ir  thsen' 
AuKy  slices  of  beet-root,  shiedB  of  dried  bc<  Map 
eated  eutanglemenls  of  yellow  pickle;  aaiie,  a*"     1 
oom,  apple-saace,  and  pumpkin. 

Some  people  fkney  alt  these  little  dainties  toptv  I 
(and  sweet  preserves  besSde,)  by  way  of  »li*_«^ 
roast  pig.  They  are  generally  those  dysps^  ■*« 
and  gentlemen  who  eat  unheard-of  qnantHM*  nj' 
com  bread  (almost  as  good  fbr  the  digestion  ai  t  Uf' 
ed  pin^cuahlon,)  for  breakfast  and  fbr  rajfti.  TW  1 
who  do  not  observe  this  cnatom,  and  who  help  tb«!"|^ 
sereral  times  instead,  ssnally  sock  tlwir  be^  '" 
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forks  meditatiTelf,  until  thej  hare  decided  what  to  t»ke 
>iexl :  Qmi  poll  them  out  of  their  moaths  ;  pat  them  in 
the  dilh  ;  help  themselTea ;  and  tUI  to  work  sgun.  At 
dinner,  there  ie  nothing  to  drink  upon  the  table,  bat 
great  jnga  fuil  of  cold  water.  Nobod;  saje  anjlhing, 
at  any  meal,  to  aajbod;.  All  the  paBeengen  are  Tery 
dismal,  and  leem  to  have  tremendous  secrets  weighing 
on  their  minds.  There  is  no  conTen»tioD,  no  langbter, 
no  DfaeerfalneBBr  no  locialitj,  ezoept  in  epittiog ;  and 
that  is  done  in  illent  fellowship  mnnd  the  stove,  when 
the  meal  Is  OTer.  Erer;  man  site  down,  dull  and  Un- 
gnid  t  swallows  his  &re  a»  if  breakfitsta,  dinners,  and 
RDppers  were  necessities  or  nature  neTer  to  be  coupled 
with  recreation  or  eujofment ;  and  having  boiled  bis 
food  in  a  gloomj  silence,  Iralts  himself,  in  the  wme  state. 
....  The  people  are  all  alike,  too.  There  is  no 
diversity  of  ehaiaeter.  They  travel  about  on  the  same 
errands,  wy  and  da  the  lame  thiugs  in  exactly  the  same 
DUUiner,  and  follow  in  the  nme  dull  oheerleee  round. 
All  down  the  long  table,  there  is  scarcely  a  man  who  is 
in  anything  different  from  his  neighbonr. 

The  aame  remark  is  repeated  mom  than  once. 
Coach-driveTS  ne«esaarily  fell  frequently  under  the 
travelleTB  observation  ;  and  tliey  seem  all  cast  in 
the  same  mould — however  diversified  their  costume 
may  he — and  that  a  bad  one.  A  negro  coach- 
driver  in  Virgiiiia  makes,  at  all  events,  a  good  sub- 
ject for  a  Bozian  picture. 

He  is  a  negro — very  blaek  indeed.  He  is  dressed  in 
a  coane  pepper-and-salt  suit  eicestiTely  patched  and 
darned  (particularly  at  the  knees,)  grey  stockings, 
enormous  unblacked  high'low  shoes,  and  very  short 
trousers.  He  has  two  odd  gloves  :  one  of  parti-coloured 
worsted,  and  one  of  leather.  He  has  a  very  short  whip, 
broken  in  the  middle  and  bandaged  up  with  etring. 
And  yet  he  wears  a  low-crowned,  brDad-hrimmed,  black 
hat  :  fointlj  sliadowiu^  fortii  a  kind  Of  inaane  imitation 
of  an  English  eoaehinan  I  bnt  somebody  in  aathority 
criea  "  Go  ahead  I"  as  I  am  whing  these  obeervationa. 
The  niai]  takes  the  Irad  in  a  four-horse  wuon,  and  all 
the  coaches  fallow  in  procession,  beaded  by  No.  1. 

.  .  The  ooacbmen  always  change  with 
the  horses,  and  are  usually  as  dirty  as  the  coach.  The 
firat  was  dresBsd  lilte  a  very  shabby  English  baker  ;  the 
second  like  a  Russian  peasant :  for  he  wore  a  loose 
purple  camlet  robe  with  a  t\ir  collar,  tied  round  his 
waist  with  a  parti-coionred  worsted  sash;  grey  trousers; 
light  blue  gloves;  and  a  capof  bearskin. 

The  frequent  ohange  of  coachmen  works  do  change  or 
varletj  in  the  ooachman's  character.  He  is  always 
dirty,  sdIIbd,  and  taciturn.  If  ha  be  capable  of  smart- 
nesa  of  any  kind,  moral  or  physical,  he  has  a  &culty  of 
concealing  it  which  is  truly  marvellous.  He  never 
speaks  to  yon  as  yon  sit  beside  him  on  the  box,  and  if 
yon  speak  to  him,  be  answeis  (if  at  all)  in  monosyUables. 
Ha  points  out  nothing  on  Uie  read,  and  seldom  looks  at 
anything:  being,  to  all  appearance,  thoroughly  weary  of 
it,  and  of  existence  genenJly.  As  to  doing  the  Itonours 
of  his  coacli.  Ids  busiDesa,  as  I  have  said,  is  with  the 

It  cornea,  at  last,  t«  be  a  qneetion  if  Mr.  Dick- 
ens' mind,  or,  at  all  events,  his  habits  and  asaocia- 
tions,  an  not  too  excloHTely  the  growth  of  old 
cities — if  he  b  not  too  new  to  "  roughing  it" — to 
make  him  the  best  judge  in  the  world  of  what  the 
Americans  call  their  "young  coantry,"  and  its 
usages,  Hb  eye,  also,  is  too  microscopic  for  ob- 
jecta  BO  vast — a  horizon  so  nnbaanded;  sharp  sa  it 
is  at  detecting  small  blemishes  and  discordant  ar- 
rangements. The  only  gentleman  whom  he  seems 
to  have  seen  in  the  West  was  the  Indian  mentioned 
above. 

There  chanced  to  be  on  board  this  boat,  in  addition  to 
the  nsiial  dreary  crowd  of  paasengers,  one  Pitchtynn,  a 
chief  of  the  Otoctaw  tnl>e  of  ladlans,  ^  ' 


a  young  man  grown.  He  had  read  many  books ;  and 
Scott's  poetry  appeared  to  have  left  a  strong  impresaioD 
on  bis  mind  ;  especially  the  opening  of  "  Kie  Lady  of 
the  Lake,"  and  the  great  battle  soane  in  Mannion,  in 


delight.  He  appeared  to  understand  correctly  all  he 
had  read  ;  and  whatever  fiction  had  enlisted  bis  sym- 
pathy in  its  belief,  had  done  so  keenly  and  earnestly,  I 
might  almost  say  fiercely.  He  was  dressed  in  our  indi- 
nary  every-day  costnme,  which  hung  about  his  fine  Sgure 
loosely,  and  with  indifferent  grace.  On  my  telling  him  that 
I  regretted  not  to  see  him  in  his  own  attire,  he  threw  up 
hie  right  arm  for  a  moment,  as  thongh  he  were  brand- 
isliing  some  heavy  weapon,  and  answered,  as  he  let  it 
(kll  a^in,  that  liia  race  were  losing  many  things  beside 
their  drem,  and  would  soon  be  seen  upon  the  earth  no 
more :  hut  be  wvn  it  at  home,  he  added  proudly. 

He  teld  me  that  he  had  been  away  bom  his  home, 
west  of  the  Hisaiasippi,  seventeen  months:  and  vras  now 
retnming.  iHe  bad  oeen  eUefiy  at  Washington  on  some 
negotiatiiMis  pending  between  his  tribe  and  the  Govern- 
ment; which  were  not  settled  yet  {be  said  in  a  melanoholy 
way,}  and  he  feared  never  would  be  :  fbr  what  could 
a  few  poor  Indians  do,  against  such  well-skilled  men  of 
business  as  the  whiles  t  He  bad  no  love  for  Wasbing- 
ton;  tired  of  towns  and  cities  very  soon;  and  longed  for 
the  forest  and  the  prairie. 

I  asked  him  wlmt  he  tlkought  of  Cmgrsss  T  He  an- 
swered, with  a  smile,  that  it  wanted  [dignity,  in  an  In- 
dian's eyee. 

He  would  very  much  like,  he  said,  to  see  England  be- 
fore he  died  ;  and  spoke  with  much  interest  al>out  the 
great  things  to  he  seen  tbere.  When  I  told  Mm  of  that 
ebamber  in  the  British  Museum  wherein  are  preserved 
houseliold  memorials  of  a  race  that  ceased  to  be,  thou- 
sands  of  years  ago,  he  was  very  attentive,  and  it  was  not 
hard  to  see  that  he  hod  a  reference  in  his  mind  to  the 
gradual  tUing  away  of  his  own  people 

He  was  a  remarkably  handsome  man  :  some  years 
past  forty  I  should  judge  ;  with  long  black  hair,  an 
aquiline  noee,  broad  cheek  bmes,  a  sunburnt  compltx- 
ion,  and  a  vary  bright,  keen,  darii,  and  jdercing  eye.  . 
.    .  He  took  his  leave  ;  as  stately  and  complete  a 

gentleman  of  Nature's  making  as  ever  I  beheld  ;  and 
moved  among  the  people  in  the  boat,  Knolher  kind  of 
behig. 

Another  grievance  of  the  P.nglUh  in  America 
is  the  intolerance  of  the  Temperance  landlords. 
Where  tea  and  coffee  were  bad,  and  water  worse, 
Mr.  Dickens  reasonably  asked  for  brandy,  which 
he  had  a  right  to  do  had  all  been  of  the  best, — 

But  it  is  a  Temperance  h&tel,  and  spirits  ate  not  t«be 
had  toi  love  or  money.  This  preposterous  foroing  of 
unpleasant  drinks  down  the  reluctant  throats  of  travellers 
is  not  at  all  uncommon  in  America;  but  I  never  disco- 
vered that  tike  scruples  of  such  windng  landlords  in- 
duced them  to  preserve  any  unusually  nice  balance  be- 
tween the  quality  of  their  Hue,  and  their  scale  of 
charges :  on  the  contrary,  I  rather  suspected  them  of 
diministiing  the  one  and  exalting  the  other,  by  way  of 
recompense  tbr  the  loss  of  their  profit  on  the  sale  of  spi- 
ritnODB  liquors.  After  all,  peihaps,  the  plainest  course 
for  persons  of  such  tender  conscieaees,  would  be  a  total 
abstinence  from  tavern-keeping. 

Some  originals  of  the  Far  Wttt,  and  various  little, 
affectionate  episodes,  diversify  and  relieve  the  mo.- 
notony  of  the  voyage  to  St.  Louis,  and  back  again 
to  Cincinnati.  Traversing  the  State  of  Ohio,  Hr. 
D.  reached  the  lakes — nor  halted  until  under  the 
Falls  of  Niagara.  The  journey  to  the  Far  West 
must,  on  the  whole,  have  been  a  duU  and  tireaome 
one.    All  b  barren  !   The  Valley  of  the  flCsdsiipjH, 
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one  vMt  Lake  of  the  Dismal  Swamp— proJriM  "  op- 
piesaive  in  their  barren  monotony,"  scenee  which 
Mr.  Dickeni — and  we  can  believe  him— though 
he  may  n<rt  be  able  to  forget  them,  never  wishes 
to  look  on  aguD.  He  has  paid  dearly  enoagh  al- 
raady  for  his  teaich  of  th«  Sublime,  for  all  the 
enjoyment  it  appears  to  have  afforded  him.  The 
social  dinner  was  the  bert  part  of  the  prairie  day's 
work  ;  and  in  a  queer  old  tumble-down  French 
suburb  of  St.  Louis  he  is  much  more  at  home  than 
in  the  vast  wilderness.    Every  man  after  liis  kind. 

We  •aoamped  tuu  a  Bolitarj  log-faouie,  for  tbe  aaks 
of  it*  walOT,  and  dined  npon  the  pUan.  The  baBbets 
oontainad  roait  fowls,  bubo's  tongue,  (ao  eiqaisite 
daintf,  hj  the  way,)  ham,  bread,  cheese,  and  butter; 
bisenila,  ohampagae,  Bharry;  lemons  and  mgar  for  pnnch; 
and  aboudauee  of  nogh  ice.  The  meal  n*a  delicious, 
and  ^e  entertalnera  were  the  loni  of  kinduees  and  good 
luunour.  ....  In  tha  old  Oench  portion  of  the 
town,  tbe  tharougli&uM  are  nurow  and  croaked,  and 
SMM  of  ths  houses  are  very  quaint  and  picturesqae : 
beJDg  bailt  of  wood,  with  tumble-down  galleriee  befbre 
the  windsws,  approachable  bj  Itairs,  or  rather  ladders, 
from  tbe  streei  There  are  queer  little  barbers'  shops 
and  drinking-honsas  too,  in  this  qnarter ;  and  abandonee 
of  maij  old  tenements  wi^  blinking  eaaementa,  such  as 
May  be  seen  in  b'laiideni.  Some  of  these  ancient  habita- 
tioas,  with  higb-gairet  gable  windows  perking  into  the 
nwA,b»*«  a  kind  of  French  shrug  about  them;  and  be- 
ing lop-sided  with  age,  appear  to  hold  their  heads  askew, 
beaida,  aa  if  they  wetegrintacinginaBtODishmeDt  atthe 
Anerieaa  Inprovenenla.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say, 
that  these  consist  of  wbaift  and  warehonaea. 

Of  St.  Louia,  that  young  emporium  whose  future 
eommercial  destinies  might  touch  any  mind,  we 
lesm  nothing  more,  save  that,  at  the  Planters' Hotel, 
superb  dinnen  were  sened  up  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dickens. 

At  Niagara,  Mr.  Dickens  does  become  TVaru- 
eendeKtal,  though  not  after  the  fashion  of  Emer- 
•on'g  aoceUc  school.  He  was  exalted  and  sublimed, 
thongh  the  permanent  emotion  was  tranquillizing. 

Tha  visit  to  Canada  presents  nothing  new.  Its 
record  is  indeed  as  meagre  as  possible.  The  tra- 
veller appears  to  have  liked  everything  he  saw  ; 
and  he  prudently  forbears  to  draw  any  parallel 
between  the  social  featurea  of  the  British  colony 
and  the  United  States ;  though  one  may  guess  that, 
unlika  soma  previous  observers,  his  comparison 
would  be  sdvantageons  to  onr  noble  selves.  He  is 
more  hopeful,  and  indeed  confident,  of  the  for- 
tunes of  Canada  than  most  people  were  at  the  time 
of  his  visit,  though  matters  do  look  brighter  of  late. 

After  visiling  Montreal  and  Quebec,  Mr.  Dick- 
ens regained  New  York  by  the  customary  rouU  of 
Lake  Champlain  and  the  Hudson;  and,  before 
taking  his  departure,  made  a  flying  visit  to  the 
baths  at  Lebanon,  and  the  Shaker  Settlement 
there.  These  baths  have  satisfied  even  fastidious 
English  travellers.  Not  so  Mr.  Dickens ;  and  his 
oondenination  of  the  Shakers  is  without  discrimi- 
nation as  without  mercy.  The  happiest  part  of 
the  expedition  to  Mr.  Dickens,  so  far  as  he  lets  us 
into  the  secret  of  his  adventures,  seems  to  have  been 


tbe  voyage  home,  during  which  he  qoiterctorotd 
his  good  humour  and  good  spirits.  Hit  felloir- 
passengers  were  chiefly  Canadians. 

Though  it  will  be  seen  that  the  general  impnauw, 
and  the  report  of  the  American  character,  aieuLb- 
vonrable,  this  is  somewhat  qualified  by  the  wte^- 
ing  assertion  in  the  concluding  Temarks,  thit 
"  diey  are  by  nature  frank,  brave,  cordial,  ht^ 
table,  and  affectionate."  But  then  those  fint  nt- 
tural  qualities  are  "  sadly  sapped  and  blighted  ii 
their  growth  among  the  mass ;  and  there  an  in- 
fluences at  work  which  endanger  them  still  dkr, 
and  give  but  little  present  promise  of  their  tatslth; 
restoration,"  The  nature  of  some  of  these  inij. 
ences,  real  or  imaginary,  we  have  ahtadj  tea. 
Another  of  them,  pronounced  "  the  prolific  putsi 
of  an  innumerable  brood  of  evils,"  u  "  oniTcnal 
distrust,"  which  renders  the  people  jealous,  sap- 
cious,  fickle,  nnjuet,  and  ungrateful  to  tbtir  Bud 
useful  servants  and  best  benefactors.  A  wu 
and  factious  party  spirit  is  another  besettiDg ■si' 
the  Americans.  There  b  yet  another  base  q^siKj 
and  deep  taint,  at  the  existence  of  which,  call>ide^ 
ing  that  America  b  the  common  retort  of  the  mod 
rascally  swindlers  and  vagabonds  that  EsgUDi 
spews  forth,  we  need  not  be  Burprised.  Forlkii 
her  present  half-settled  condition,  but  surelj'  »1 
her  free  institutions,  are cha^feable,  Thisii^lul 
Mr.  Dickens  csJla  the  love  of  "  smart"  dealing 
cheating,  in  short,  which — 

Gilds  over  many  a  swindle  and  gross  brsachoftnil; 
many  a  defalcation,  public  and  private ;  sid  nsHa  | 
many  a  knave  to  hold  his  head  np  with  the bett,  "bo  mH 
deserves  a  halter— thongh  it  has  not  been  irillml  ^ 
retributive  operation,  fbr  tbia  smartness  hat  ^<™*  f'!' 
in  a  Few  years  to  impair  tbe  public  credit,  ind  to  nifpi 
tbe  public  resources,  than  dull  honesty,  homrerna, 

could  have  efFbcted  in  a  century - 

The  following  dialogue  I  have  beld  abondredtiBWJ- 
"  Is  it  not  a  very  diBgnweftl  circumstance  lh»l  3"i  ' 
man  as  So  and  So  should  be  acquiring  a  Isiie  pnpn? 
by  the  mast  infamous  and  odious  means,  iDd  nar*il> 
standing  all  tbe  crimes  of  which  ho  is  gnillj,  shouU  « 
tolerated  and  abetted  by  yonr  Citizent  T  He  i*  »  p"»; 
ruiBsnee,  is  be  not  r'  "  Yes,  Sir."  "  A  convidei  1>b^ 
"  YcB,  Sir."  "  He  hat  been  kicked,  md  ci*d.  im 
id  I"  "  Ybb,  Sir,"  "  And  he  is  utteriy  diihonoonSrl!, 


In  the  two  words,  "  Yes,  Sir,"  Mr.  DickeDsSoi 
the  sum  of  American  general  conveisslion.  Oiwf 
travellers  hear  only  "  dollars  ;"  he,  "  Yw  Sir- 
Though  Mr.  Dickens  did  not  visit  those  Soalbas 
States  in  which  slavery  exists  in  its  foolert  *■ 
greo,  it  needs  not  that,  in  him  or  any  Wi>,'» 
qualify  him  to  speak  tmly  of  Its  oomplicatrt  » 
all-pervading  iniquity,  Thb  be  doss  wi^flj 
quoting  from  the  American  newspapers »  fr** 
the  sort  of  paragraphs,  illustrative  o(  its  scM 
operation,  which  our  readers  may  hs»e  wn  " 
our  own  pages.  A  few  more,  given  after  the  «■ 
ample  of  Marryat  and  BuckinghMn,rfwWt^Uf 
less  spirit^  "the  wild  justice,"  (rfthi  /!»  P* 
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Wb  ahftll  my  itotliiiig  of  the  utility  of  et^iiymg 
loD^ageB :  the  piactical  uecewitj  presaeB  on  too 
many.  Hence  then  13  never  like  to  be  a  lack  of 
students  in  this  department ;  he&oe  there  has  al- 
WBji  been  aUo  a  plentiful  supply  of  solemn,  pe- 
dagogic drill-masters  on  the  one  hand,  and  loose 
rsttliog  quacks  on  the  other,  to  Ciceronize  the 
trsTelleT  in  the  seTeral  provinces  of  so  wide  a 
kingdom.  The  present  writer,  though  no  pro- 
fegged  linguist,  having,  from  particular  ciicum- 
stsJices,  had  no  small  traffic  with  various  famous 
languages,  both  ancient  and  modem,  has  bethought 
himself  that  he  may  possibly  do  a  small  service  to 
some  honest  student  in  some  comer, — perhaps  even 
furnish  the  educational  Reformer  with  some  useful 
hint, — by  setting  down  shortly  in  print  what  he 
considers  to  be  the  moat  sure  and  easy  methods  of 
overcoming  the  dif&cnltiee  commonly  encountered 
in  Uuguistical  study.  For,  truly,  if  in  any  depart- 
ment of  intellectual  activity  a  few  encouraging 
words  at  the  outset  of  the  expedition  are  profitable, 
they  are  necessary  here  ;  it  being  plain  to  a  skilful 
observer  in  these  matters,  that,  while  of  those  who 
b^in  to  study  languages  and  end  where  they 
began,  the  one  half  stop  because  they  never  had 
any  serious  intention  of  going  on,  tlie  other  half 
have  been  driven  back  from  tia  lack,  not  so  much 
of  an  earnest  purpose,  as  of  a  healthy  confidence ; 
both  imagining  many  fearful  difficulties  which 
never  existed,  and  stumbling  confusedly  upon 
those  which  do  exist,  without  either  a  pioneer  to 
prepare  their  path,  or  a  general  to  lead  tlieir  pro- 
gresa. 

Now,  in  order  to  ie«  onr  wfty  clearly  throngh 
the  manifold  p«rpl«xitie«  and  perversities  of  this 
path — (simple  enough,  however,  all  the  while,  if 
people  would  only  train  themselves  to  take  their 
knowledge  direct  from  Natare,  leave  big  blunderiog 
books  npon  their  shelves,  Uld  look  at  pompous 
prejudica  without  its  stilts) — the  first  thing  to  be 
done  is  to  set  clearly  down,  and  oonsistently  hold 
faat  this  propoution,  that — Tie  ftudy  o/a  language 
i*  not  tie  ttucfy  of  a  Ktaaet,  btU  tht  itu^  of  an 
art  i  and  that  it  mhsI  aeeordiitgfy  b«  proiecvted,  not 
ly  ti*  mtt^od  of  abittvet  prineiplei,  haiytie  atn- 
dvovM  txereiie  t)f  familiar  pmetiets,  Hsnifest  as 
this  propoution  appears,  it  is  one  against  which 
all  teachers,  espedally  the  scholastic  teachers  of 
the  ancient  languages,  have  been  very  apt  to  of- 
fend. It  is  neceaaary,  therefore,  to  fix  it  clearly 
in  the  mind,  before  we  proceed  to  deduce  the  prac- 
tical mles  for  the  conduct  of  study,  in  which  it  is 
fruitful.  No  doubt  there  is  a  scibeice  of  language 
— and  that  a  very  grand  and  very  profound  one 
— so,  at  least,  as  Humlwldt,  and  other  continental 
scholars,  have  iscently  prosecnted  it  on  a  large 
scale.  There  is  also  a  scimae  of  each  individual 
language,  as  there  is  an  anatAmy  d  each  indivi- 
dual man  ;  but  you  most  have  the  man  before  you 
can  anatomize  him  ;  and  yon  must  inots  the  lan- 
guage (vulgarly  speaking)  before  you  can  maks  a 
B  of  it.    VThat  people  would  Iwn  wImu  tli^ 


set  themselves  to  leam  a  language,  b  not  the  mi- 
nute knowledge  of  all  the  nerves  and  sinews,  all 
the  bones  and  processes  of  bones,  joints,  and  liga- 
tures of  the  vocal  frame-work, — much  less  the  pre- 
tencefiil  and  often  barbarous  jargon  wherevrith 
scientific  men  are  wont  to  designate  the  tame ; 
but  what  they  desire  is  to  create  in  their  minds  the 
familiar  association  and  close  concatenation  of  a 
certain  system  of  ideas,  old  and  new,  with  a  cer- 
tain system  of  new  sounds ;  and  this  achievement 
is  an  art,  and  to  be  attained  mainly  by  practice, 
just  as  a  man  learns  to  cobble  a  shoe,  to  play  a  pip^ 
or  to  turn  a  rhyme  dexteronsty.  We  shall  take 
this,  therefore,  for  granted — The  knowledge  of  a 
language  is  the  acquirement  of  an  art  to  be  at- 
tained mainly  by  practice. — Mainly,  we  say,  but 
not  exclusively  ;  for,  no  doubt,  a  professor  of  ana- 
tomy may  teach  a  fair  woman  a  fine  carriage  as 
well  on  osteological  principles,  as  a  drill-sergeant 
can  by  military  practice.  Science,  indeed,  is,  in  all 
matters,  the  perfecter  of  practice  :  but  as  many 
famous  actors  have  trod  the  stage  properly  with- 
out having  been  minutely  instructed  in  the  machi- 
nery of  the  tibial  and  femoral  bone  ;  so  many  an 
eloquent  mouth  has  leamt  to  speak  powerfully  in 
divers  languages  without  any  aid  from  grammar 
or  syntax  rules,  and  without  the  help  of  any 
dictionary  also,  perhaps,  other  than  that  whicJi 
Don  Juan  had  when  he  learned  Greek  ftom  Hai- 
dee.  A  living  dictionary,  indeed,  is  always  the 
best  i  and  a  grammar  may  always  be  dispensed 
with.  For  a  grammar  is,  as  we  have  said,  neither 
more  nor  less  than  the  anatomy  of  the  thing  ;  and 
as  there  Is  no  question  but  you  can  walk,  run, 
leap,  dance,  march,  fight,  and  beat  Napoleon,  with- 
oat  anatomy,  so  you  can  as  certainly  leam  a  lan- 
guage without  a  grammar ;  and  their  own  lan- 
guage, in  fact,  most  people  do  so  leam,  and  many 
who  both  speak  and  write  very  properly.  But 
with  regard  to  foreign  languages,  and  especially 
the  dead  languages,  a  notion  baa  prevailed  that  a 
portentous  preparatory  sc&fiblding  of  grammar  is 
absolutely  neceesary  towards  any  solid  and  lasting 
superstructure  ;  a  notion  altogether  fiJae,  and  in 
practice  most  pernicious.  Grammar  is  not  useless 
to  a  student  of  language  ;  nay,  it  is  very  useful 
when  wisely  used  ;  but  as  mere  mineralogical  de- 
scriptions without  mineral]^  can  never  teach  a  man 
mineralogy  ;  so  a  system  of  rules  about  words, — 
withoutaiw^noctfatockofwotda  to  which  these  rules 
may  be  applied, — can  never  t£ach  a  man  language. 
In  all  practical  arts,  while  to  evolve  principles 
from  the  facta  as  the  facta  gradually  beoome 
known,  is  natural  and  pleasant, — to  leam  the 
principles  without  the  &cts  ia  unnatoial  and  hard  : 
unnatural,  because  these  principles  have  no  ml 
existence  independent  of  the  facts  or  matter  with 
which  they  are  in  Uving  nature  embodied  and 
interwoven ;  hard,  beeanas  every  unnatural  tip- 
plication  of  the  mind  is  hard  and  harsh,  as  many 
a  grammaisMhool  boy  can  testify. 
IiKDgnagw  ue  to  be  leaned  aaiiJy  by  prac- 


743 


ON  THE  STUDY  OF  LANGUAGES. 


tiM. — This  principle  being  fixed,  the  next  step  is 
to  oscert&in  what  is  the  practice  of  Nature  in  the 
matter.  How  do  little  children  tearn  languages  ? 
By  what  mysteiy  do  the  innocent  lips  that  at  first 
foand  enough  ado  to  suck  as  healthy  children 
ought,  learn  to  artieulata  Mum/t.  and  Papa,  and 
to  spply  certainly  these  full-lipped  and  broad- 
throated  vocal  ennnciatjons,  to  certun  famiUar  and 
fixed  persons  of  a  pleasing  aspect,  by  i^ose  pre- 
sence they  are  daily  and  hourly  environed?  'Tis 
a  very  simple  matter  ;  but  a  matter,  like  all  the 
great  primal  truths  of  existence,  the  neglect  of 
which,  in  the  study  of  l&ngnages,  has  pnzzled 
many  a  hopeful  scholar,  and  perplexed  many  a 
famous  pedagogue.  It  it  iy  the  eontinval  andper- 
tevering  repetkion  of  a  certain  tound,  in  plain,  pal- 
pablt,  and  direct  eonnexum  toith  a  certain  tnoum  and 
familiar  object,  that  a  child  learnt  both  to  underttand 
firH  one  aord  of  a  tdtuptage  and  then  another  when 
tpoiea,andto  speai  them  with  undenhmding.  These 
two  processes  in  the  art  of  learning  a  language 
cotemporaneous  on  the  part  of  the  child ;  first, 
the  continnal  hearing  of  a  certain  sound  pro- 
nounced in  connexion  with  a  certun  known  ob- 
ject ;  and  then  the  continual  imitation  or  echoing 
of  that  Bounfl,  in  self-perfecting  phrase,  by  its  own 
organ.  The  same  process  may  be  observed  in 
persons  of  advanced  years  ;  as  when  a  young 
midshipman  enters  a  ship,  he  learns  the  slai^  or 
peculiar  loi^uage  of  the  sailors  by  hearing  it  con- 
tinually repeated,  and  continually  echoing  what 
tie  hears ;  so  a  student  at  the  University  learns 
the  University  slang  ;  and  a  student  of  theology 
the  theological  slang,  Puseyite  or  Presbyterian 
as  the  chance  may  be  ;  so  a  lawyer  learns  the 
legal  slang,  which  is  very  bad ;  a  newsmonger  the 
newspaper  slang,  which  is  worse ;  and  a  writer  in 
critical  Reviews  the  critical  slang,  which  is  the 
worst  of  all.  By  the  institntion  of  Nature,  there- 
fore, it  appears,  that  to  learn  a  language  easily 
and  pro6tably,  a  person  must  be  put  into  an  echo- 
chamber,  so  to  speak,  of  constantly  repeated 
sounds,  and  remain  in  that  atmosphere  for  a 
certun  considerable  period,  more  or  less  accord- 
ing to  his  capacity  of  perception  and  imitation, 
till  these  sounds,  in  connexion  with  the  things  of 
which  they  are  the  symbols,  have  become  a  habi- 
tual and  customary  part  of  his  associations  ;  and 
every  artifiual  or  imitative  system  of  teaching 
lai^nages  must  be  good  or  bad,  according  as  its 
machinery  appmaches  to  or  recedes  from  this  ori- 
ginal norm  which  Nature  has  set  up.  These  prin- 
ciples bdng  premised,  we  may  proceed  to  state,  in 
detail,  the  practical  rules  of  teaching  which  they 
necessarily  beget. — 

In  the  first  place,  then,  one  thing  is  plain,  that 
if  we  would  follow  the  method  of  Nature  in  her 
practice,  we  must  begin  our  stady  of  a  language 
at  a  point  where  many  people  think  we  ought  to 
end,  and  whereto  many  great  lingniste  never  at- 
tain,— that  is  to  say,  with  talking  it — and  talking 
just  as  children  do  when  they  begin  to  speak,  first 
one  word  and  then  another,  not  grammatically  at 
all,  but  blundering  straight  on,  not  without  fre- 
quent tripping  and  stumbling,  as  we  best  can,  and 
helping  ourselves  with  ugns  to  complement  the 


deficiency  that  will  for  some  time  ehuaclfriaoiit 
vocabulary.  Many  persons,  especially  ttow  «Ib 
hare  been  accustomed  to  move  only  irith  midi 
labour  where  the  grammar  has  made  s  trigosoiiw- 
trical  survey  before  them,  will  not  uodentuid  llii 
precipitous  procedure,  and  will,  wisely  u  tlwT 
deem,  be  afraid  to  venture  a  step  on  such  i  beid- 
long  path,  for  fear  of  breaking  thar  sbins ;  bnl  it 
is,  nevertheless,  both  the  surest  snd  the  speedint 
way,  and  the  way  commonly  practised  by  all  vIh 
learn  language  as  it  is  naturally  leaned  hat 
living  masters  and  among  living  men— not  fna 
dead  grammars  and  dusty  dictionaries.  Get,iberp- 
fore,  some  one  to  talk  with— a  native,  or  at  Utslt 
person  naturalized  in  the  country — and  laikt  bin 
tell  you  the  names  of  all  the  conunou  things  jra 
see,  and  give  you  a  small  capital  to  k^n  with,  of 
the  most  common  and  necessary  phrases  of  titr^- 
day  life — as  for  instance,  (supposing  you  are  stndr- 
ing  German,)  twin — wine;  ieaMer^-vater;^2u~ 
a  glass  ;  jteS — give.  Gith  mir  «'»  glat  wew— git 
me  a  glass  of  wine.  These  phrases  repeat  uiJIn 
as  you  possibly  can,  holding  ima^Dsiy  cMTena- 
tions  where  real  ones  ^1— just  as  duldren  m  \ 
taught  to  say  tnamma  and  papa  twtntj  Uma 
a-day  or  more,  till  they  are  perfect — and  in  tb 
course  of  a  few  weeks  yon  will  find  jon  lun 
made  astonishing  progress  in  the  art  of  coDTersni, 
on  common  subjects,  in  the  strange  tongue.  And 
this  too,  be  it  borne  in  mind,  even  thoagli  you  in 
as  mde  of  letters  in  all  respects,  and  as  igmnnlof 
books  as  a  mere  child  ;  for  it  Is  by  the  e*r  Ibi: 
language  properly  comes,  and  not  ly  th*  ejr ; » 
the  example  of  many  a  Betty  or  Sanh  irtio  liti 
gone  to  Carlsbad  or  Baden,  with  master  and  mi*-    j 

Toboaie  the  dmmlj  Geman  witen, 
sufficiently  shows.  For,  while  master  and  mislw 
hear  nothing  bot  French  and  English  fnm  tlx 
fashionable  society  that  frequent  the  bsths,  "oJ 
return  from  their  German  tour  as  goiltina  of  i 
Teutonic  guttural  as  the  most  native  coctnev  <i 
Cockaigne,  Betty,  on  tiie  other  hand,  hte  beiri 
the  native  dialect  from  the  months  of  native  pmM 
and  chambermaids,  and  has,  vrith  very  iiltk  po" 
ceptible  trouble,  in  three  months,  acqnire>i  a  n»n    , 
practical  command  of  a  language  of  which  dr    I 
knows  not  a  single  printed  letter,  than  manv  i 
famous  scholar  has  done  by  solitary  study  in  lb*    \ 
years.    So  easy  and  profitable  always  is  it  to  W    \ 
low  the  plan  of  Nature  in  all  oor  procctdin^ 
But  what  shall  honest  pec^le  do,  who  an  sot  s(^ 
vants  to  great  travelling  lords  and  la^es,  and  ™ 
have  no  pence  to  cany  them  to  Hambnig  or  Bn- 
linl  a  young  merchant,  for  instance,  livingii 
Liverpool  or  Dundee,  and  ambitious  to  acqiun  Hi' 
dialect  of  the  Tents.    Wesaywhatweaaidtefc"- 
let  him  get  a  person  and  talk  with  him—sn^ ''' 
him  get  a  good  phrase-book  to  save  his  mactHi'' 
his  foreign  friend,  trouble  and  to  enrich  the  ™* 
bulary.     This,  you  perceive,  is  a  step  '^J""^ 
simple  plan  of  Nature  in  teadiing  chiUren,  ^ 
we  sketched :  for  here  we  have  got  not  only  <*^ 
men  to  imitate  but  written  books ;  not  T*"" 
sounds  merely,  but  visible  wunds— so  minrtl*"    ^ 
and  sense-ttansmuUug  is  the  wit  of  nan ;-«'?    . 
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a  umiUr  tnuuniutiiig  power  we  have 
length  got  Ungible  sounda  sIk,  mi  biblee  which 
the  blind  man  literally  reads  1 — But  still  books 
or  Tisibls  BDUnds,  wonderful  U  the}'  are,  and  like 
seeds  which  bear  iucroaBe  a.  hundred-fold  to  the 
sower,  are  jet  only  of  secondary  use  in  the  ac- 
quirement of  laDgnag«,  and  can  never  render  the 
hearing  ear,  and  the  speaking  tongne  dispensable  ; 
much  less  can  they  pretend  to  rtand  alone.  A  man 
luay,  by  the  help  of  bookis  learn  a  language  well 
enough,  in  a  faohion,  to  the  efiect  of  reading  writ- 
ten books  ;  but  not  to  the  effect  of  knowing,  in  it< 
vital  fulness,  in  its  blood,  bone,  muscle,  and  play 
of  healthy  colour,  any  language  that  has  a  life  in 
it.  A  dead  language,  acoordingly,  learned  only 
from  books,  can  never  be  tiortmghfy  learned.  A 
living  master,  therefore,  by  the  natural  method  of 
teaching  languages,  we  hold  to  be  indispensable  ; 
and  to  masters,  accordingly,  most  people  betake 
tliemselves.  It  is  only  lamentable  to  see  how, 
from  vain  self-safBdeiicy  on  the  one  hand,  and 
our  want  of  normal  schools  on  the  other,  ho  many 
people  undertake  to  instnict  youth  in  the  elements 
of  strange  tongues,  who  are  utterly  unable  to  do 
that  for  which  a  master  is  in  the  first  place,  and  in 
the  second  place,  and  in  the  third  place  desirable 
— viz.,  to  talk  the  language.  For  a  good  master 
of  languages  ought  daily,  and  hourly  if  possible,  to 
be  to  his  pupils  that  whicit  papa  and  mamma  are 
to  the  child,  when  they  are  supplying  it  with  its 
first  and  most  indispensable  stock  of  enunciated 
ideas.  And  this  remark  applies  not  merely  to 
teachers  of  the  living  languages — in  whom  inability 
to  talk  the  tongue  they  profess  is  less  excusable 
and  less  common — but  in  an  especial  manner  to 
teachers  of  what  are,  or  are  called,  the  dead  lan- 
guages. The  time  was — scarce  one  hundred  years 
ago,  we  guess,  in  this  country — when  the  l4>tin 
language  was  taught  in  the  natural  and  proper 
\vay,  by  tallcing  and  discoursing  as  well  as  by 
reading  ;  and  to  the  present  day  it  is  so  taught,  we 
believe,  in  well-ordered  Catholic  colleges.  But  for 
the  most  part,  in  this  nineteenth  century,  Latin, 
and  Greek  also  (which  latter  ia  certainly  anything 
but  a  dead  language)  are  taught  in  a  most  painfnl 
and  perverse  manner,  by  grammars  and  dic(Jon~ 
aries  and  hooks  only,  to  the  utter  neglect  of  the 
natnral  method  ;  according  to  which,  as  we  have 
sliown,  the  knowledge  of  language  comes  by  the 
ear,  not  by  the  eye.  No  wonder,  therefore,  that 
with  such  mighty  pieparation,  and  blowing  of 
classical  trumpets,  we  produce  such  insignificantly 
fiinail  results.  They  labour  for  ten  yean,  in  Eog- 
land,  to  produce  a  Greek  scholar  ;  and  when,  out 
of  every  fifty  seedlings,  they  succeed  in  rearing  one 
to  some  respectable  ^titude,  they  present  you  with 
a  creature  who,  that  be  may  be  able  curiously  to 
nibble  at  the  shell  of  the  past,  has  altogether  dis- 
used his  natural  stomach  to  digest  the  substantial 
kernel  of  the  present ;  and  who,  with  that  super- 
stitious prostration  of  soul  which  characterises  the 
student  of  the  mere  letter,  finds  nothing  better  to 
do  with  his  Greek,  when  he  has  it,  than,  out  of  the 
fond  drivel  of  some  doting  old  father,  to  plaster  up 
a  bastard  Christianity  of  priortly  ped^rees — a 
sweet-sraelling  savour  in  the  nostrils  of  modem 


bishops.  Now  this,  we  say,  is  a  pitiful  result ;  but 
it  is  just  such  a  result  as  might  have  been  expected 
from  the  pedantic  ayetera  of  which  it  is  the  off- 
spring. If  a  sensible  man  wants  good  Greek,  let 
Urn  go  to  Athens  for  it,  and  not  to  Oxford.  Let 
him  make  acquaintance  there  with  intelligent 
natives,  read  native  newspapers,  and  hear  native 
talk  of  all  kinds  daily  and  hourly.  We  pledge 
ourselves  to  the  result.  With  tolerable  application, 
he  will  make  a  better  Greek  scholar,  by  tliis  na- 
tural method,  in  ten  months,  (and  at  a  1^  expense 
too,)  than  the  scholastic  method  of  grammars  and 
dictionaries,  practised  in  our  British  schools  and 
univeruties,  will  make  him  in  ten  years.  The  fact 
is,  Greek  is  not  worth  the  pains  at  present  bestow- 
ed upon  it,  when  studied  scholasUcally  and  as  a 
dead  language.  If  a  man  cannot  go  to  Athens  for 
his  Greek,  in  the  way  we  suggest,  or  bring  over  an 
intelligent  native  to  this  cotmtey  to  talk  with, 
(which,  we  guess,  he  could  do  at  a  much  less  ex- 
pense than  an  English  univeruty  educaUon  en- 
tails,) then,  unless  some  strong  practical  necessity 
preases  him,  we  say,  he  had  better  let  Greek  alone. 
One  may  be  a  very  good  Ctiristian,  and  a  very  wise 
philosopher,  without  breaking  his  shins  obliquely 
over  a  Dochmiao  strophe  in  .£schylus,  or  knowing 
any  more  about  Homer  than  what  he  can  learn 
faithfully  from  Cowpet  or  John  Henry  Vose. 

The  idea  of  learning  Greek  and  Latin  in  the  na- 
tural way,  by  talking  them,  and  by  frequent  oral 
discourses,  will  no  doubt  appear  preposterous  to 
some  in  principle,  and  to  many,  who  may  agree 
with  the  principle,  in  practice  impossible.  With 
the  first  set  of  objectors  we  shall  not  argue,  but  leave 
them  to  settle  the  matter  for  themselves  with  thai 
ail-wise  system  of  Nature  against  whose  established 
rule  they  rebel.  To  the  second  set  of  objectors  we 
say,  that  so  long  as  there  are  no  normal  schools 
for  language-masters  in  this  country,  and  nothing 
has  been  done  to  train  the  great  part  of  our  clasu- 
cal  Bcholan  to  any  practical  dexterity  in  the  na- 
tural fffstem  of  teaching  what  are  called  the  dead 
languages — so  long  it  is  not  lawfol  for  a  man,  with 
muscle  iu  his  arm,  to  talk  of  impossibilities.  For 
ouraelves,  we  believe  most  firmly,  that  with  mas- 
ters trained  to  speak  Greek  and  Latin  fluently 
in  a  well  organised  normal  school,  our  young  men 
would  learn  a  practical  command  of  these  lan- 
guages in  six  months,  such  as  they  now  seldom 
attwn  in  six  years.  And  tMs,  above  all  things, 
we  insist  on,  that  Grsbk  is  a  uvmo  and  not  a 
UEAD  LUCODAOB ;  aud  ttist  to  acquire  it  with  the 
lumbering  laborioaity  of  dead  grammars  and  dic- 
tionaries only,  according  to  the  present  practice,  is 
a  procedure  more  perverse  in  principle,  and  more 
pernicious  in  practical  results,  than  anything  that 
the  records  of  pedagogy  exhibit.  As  to  Latin,  if 
you  call  that  a  dead  language,  you  speak  certainly 
with  more  propriety  than  when  you  apply  that 
designation  to  the  language  of  Homer  and  Corai, 
which  are  one ;  but,  philosophically  speaking,  Latin 
is  not  a  dead  language  in  the  same  sense  that  the 
old  PhiEnician  language  and  the  old  Etruscan  are 
dead  languages ;  for  these  languages,  were  they 
known  to  us  now  as  well  as  I^ttn  and  Greek  are, 
would  be  languages  which,  in  the  history  of  the 
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world,  had  nndergone  a  total  praetieal  extinction  ; 
whersM  Latin  was  at  no  time  altogether  extinct 
in  history,  but  remaiDed  in  practical  activity  for 
eccleriastical,  and  for  public  and  scienUilc  purposes, 
contemporaneoualy  with  the  other  languages,  com- 
monly called  the  laugu^es  of  Modem  Europe, 
which  gradually  superseded  it  for  popular  purposes. 
Latin  became  a  dead  language  only  the  other  day 
in  Hungary,  when  the  National  Diet  passed  an  act, 
allowing  the  Magyar  to  be  used  for  parliamentary 
purposes  ;  and  in  the  church  of  Rome,  Latin  has 
always  lived,  and  lives  at  the  present  hour  certain- 
ly, and  will  live  unquestionably  in  no  dry  old  age, 
as  long  as  the  Pope  lives,  and  the  Puseyltcs.  What 
hinders  ns,  then,  to  teach  Latin  to-day,  in  as  fluent, 
vigorous,  and  practical  a  style,  as  they  did  in  the 
days  of  George  Buchanan  and  Hugo  Grotins ! — 
Nothing  but  bookish  pedantry,  we  say,  and  sloth- 
ful prejudice,  and  that  which  hinders  all  grand 
edacational  progress  In  this  country — Want  qv 
SOUL,  AND  WAHT  03'  srsTBH.  Our  System  of  classi- 
cal education,  altogether,  is  like  an  old  watch  that 
has  been  allowed  to  go  nine  minutes  slow  every  day, 
and  an  hour  every  week,  and  more  than  two  days 
at  the  end  of  the  year,  and  at  the  end  of  ten  years 
more  than  twenty  days,  and  ao  on  ;  till,  a^r  a 
century  is  past,  the  Conservative  old  time-teller  is 
months  behind  the  date.  In  proportion  as  the  fa- 
cilities of  learning  Latin  in  a  natural  manner, 
withoot  the  walls  of  schools  and  colleges,  decreased, 
the  machinery  within  should  have  increased,  both 
in  intensity  of  power  and  in  wise  application  of 
that  power  ;  but  the  professors,  and  the  tutors, 
and  the  schoolmasters,  were  no  miracle- workers ; 
and  there  being  no  normal  schools,  such  as  were 
absolutely  necessary  to  set  the  thing  in  a  proper 
train,  the  fluent  and  ready  use  of  the  Latin  tongue, 
even  within  the  walb  of  universities,  and  in  the 
lecture-rooms  of  professed  teachers  of  that  lan- 
guage, was  lost.  No  attempt  was  made  to  institute, 
much  less  to  maintain,  in  vigorous  and  healthy 
action,  a  ^miliar  bcho-chahbbr  of  learned  sounds, 
SDcb  as  th«  natural  system  points  out ;  and  boys 
were  est,  and  art  set,  in  solitary  comers,  with 
grammar  and  dictionary  in  hand,  paiufally  to  feel 
and  finger  their  way  through  classical  darkness  by 
erudite  commentary  made  visible  :  and  there  they 
At  with  most  commendable  diligence  certainly — 
(poor  fellows!) — through  much  tribulation  of 
pen,  ink,  and  paper,  tallow  candlea  and  blinking 
eyes,  acquiring  to  tbemiaelves  the  name  of  scholars 
with  the  small  solatium  of  bursaries  and  fellowships 
glimmering  indistinctly  in  the  distsnce.  No  wonder 
that  out  of  twenty  hopeful  youths  that  set  out  on  this 
clasucal  progress,  nineteen  stick  fast  for  a  while 
in  the  slough  of  despond,  and  then  make  their  best 
way  back  again,  from  Cssar  and  Cicero  to  the 
probne  and  pleasant  paths  of  the  circulating  lib- 
rary and  the  last  new  novel.  No  wonder  that 
learning  is  hated  in  this  country,  and  clossicality 
odious,  when  yougivean  ingenuous  youth  literally 
stones  to  eat  for  bread  ;  and,  tying  his  feet  np  in  a 
pair  of  Bcholastic  skates,  send  him  off  pitifully  to 
hash  his  way  through  snow  and  sluih,  while  the 
Queen's  highway  is  at  hand,  and  one  may  walk  to 
hetUr  purpose  there  with  a  pail  of  common  shoes. 


Oh,  that  Milton  would  stand  np  no*  feim  tlu 
grave,  and  preach  loudly  against  these  thingt,  u 
he  did  two  hundred  years  ago  !* 

The  perversity  of  the  present  syatem  of  teithing 
the  dead  languages — by  the  eye  only,  tlist  b  to 
say,  and  not  by  the  ear — will  be  made  more  ilnn- 
dantly  manifest  by  an  example  from  the  detail  of 
modern  practice.  The  reader  knows  that  wt  luin 
characteristic  of  these  languages,  as  distiapiM 
from  the  modem,  lies  in  the  intimate  ccDDeiionin 
which  they  stand  to  music  ;  iusomacli  that,  wMk 
the  most  sublime  uid  solemn  passages  b  Sbk- 
speare  must,  according  to  the  lawa  of  Eii|lijti 
speech,  be  pronounced  with  something  of  the  n[jd 
run  which  belongs  to  familiar  colloquy,  llie  mot 
commoD  and  conversational  parts  of  jGschvhuluit 
something  in  them  of  that  measured  and  ttsldr 
character  which  belongs  to  the  highest  geoni  of 
catliedral  chant.  In  other  words,  th«  qasotitj  ti 
syllables,  as  long  or  short,  and  the  stmctiiR  if 
poetical  rhythm  in  strict  and  marked  snotdtDCt 
therewith,  is  a  main  matter  in  ancient  poetrj' ;  in 
modem  poetry  only  seeondaty. — Now,  wkl  fol- 
lows from  this  as  a  necessary  difference  in  tin 
methods  of  teaching  the  ancient  and  modeni  lu- 
guoges?  PWnly  this — that  if  it  wonld  mu  fc 
effect  of  many  a  good  verse  and  many  i  |nl 
rhymeto  teach  an  English  boy  to  pTonoanee  fnu 
short,  as  if  it  were  written  presi,  it  muet  luUu- 
tially  annihilate  the  rhythmical  principle  on  nU 
all  ancient  poetry  is  constructed,  if  we  sJlow  s  ^U 
say  tdini*!,  or  cdun^iti,  instead  of  ciiamns,  wtidi  a 
unquestionably  the  trne  pronunciation  of  tbt  Liliii 
canoi,  the  accent  being  on  the  first  syllable,  but  ibt 
quantitative  extenuon  on  the  second,  ai  in  theEnj- 
lish  word  Smpm.  Nevertheless,  the  clseeicat  me- 
ters of  this  country  (many  of  them  at  leut]  Itldi 
Latin  in  this  way,  making  no  perceptible  difir- 
ence  of  pronunciation  between  feto — of  s  ilwp,- 
and  oea,  with  eggs, — though  the  one  iM  ^ 
quantity  of  two  quavers,  and  the  other  thst  of  in 
crotchets.  But  the  absurdity  doesnotsiopliiit; 
this  rather  is  merely  a  bad  habit:  the  pencnil; 
is  yet  to  be  mentioned.  Will  it  be  belier»i^ 
after  allowing  the  ear  to  educate  itself  »itog«tlw 
to  a  false  habit,  (for  the  English  analogy  "H 
almost  universally  lead  to  a  mispranDncistJiiTi  m 
Latin,)  they  force  the  eye  and  the  ondentuiiiin 
by  a  system  of  painfully  barbarous  grsminunilR 
to  Uke  up  the  right  habit;  and  Uiiu, iiult»l ^ 
helping  the  one  sense  to  asust  theotber,  (ul>« 
Greeks  did  so  admirably  when  they  inventni  • 
dififecent  character  for  the  long  0)  thej  *t  "» 
eye  to  undo  daily  what  the  ear  is  daily,  W*  '"""V' 
and  yearly  doing ;  and  after  fighting  tha  "•* 
unnatural  of  all  battles  stoutly  for  severslTMi^ 
the  combatant  becomes  a  learned  PbcOTiu'. 
Was  anj-thing  so  monstrous  ever  heard!  E«? 
boy  hates  Prosody  ;  and,  in  hating  it  bf*™?' 
shows  a  great  deal  more  sense  than  hismstterJK 
in  teaching  it.  For  the  pronunciation  of  >  Ij* 
guage  is  not  to  be  learned  by  dry  abrtnrt  iw 
but  by  the  living  habit  of  sound ;  and  it  is  ** 
the  main  uses  of  a  master  of  langwge  ^  »■«"* 
narrowly,  and  never  to  allow  a  false  prwi^atUg 
•  SeehislKtwtoffartfii. 
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once  made  to  be  lepeated,  and  thus  ^w  up  in- 
to a  practice  which  it  will  he  difficult  to  unlearn. 
Where  the  pronunciation  of  a  language  can  be  re- 
duced to  rules,  it  ia  a  profitable  thing,  certainly, 
for  the  teacher  to  make  a  ayntem  of  such  rules ; 
tmt  it  is  most  impertinent  in  him  to  give  these 
merely  written  rules  to  the  learner,  instead  of  hU 
own  uving  example,  which  ought  to  be  much 
more  vivid  and  effectual ;  and  wliich,  if  he  knows 
his  trade,  will,  in  fact,  be  sufficient  of  itself  to 
form  the  ear  of  the  common  scholar,  leaving  the 
whole  cumbrous  lore  of  the  ProBodians  from 
Hephaestion  down  to  the  last  edition  of  Carey,  nsa 
matter  of  occasional  reference  merely  to  the  classi- 
cal laity,  and  of  carious  and  recondite  study  to  the 
academical  clergy.  Most  certain  it  is,  that  as  out 
best  English  speakers  are  often  those  who  have 
made  the  least  use  of  Walker,  who  have  acquired 
a  correct  pronunciation,  by  practice  merely, — so 
Prosody,  which  is  now  the  most  difRcult,  might  be 
made  the  most  easy  department  of  scholarship,  if 
the  clasucal  master  would  merely  act  upon  that 
simplest  proposition  with  which  we  set  out — viz., 
that  the  learning  of  a  language  ia  an  art  to  be 
acquired  by  the  training  of  the  ear,  not  a  science 
to  be  understood  by  the  indoctrination  of  the 
understanding. 

So  much  for  the  ancient  langDages.  We  shall 
sow  make  some  remarks  on  the  conduct  of  Iln- 
guistical  study,  with  a  view  to  show  how  the 
genet&l  system  which  we  have  pointed  out  may  be 
best  carried  out  in  practical  detail.  First  then,  it  U 
clear,  that  pronnnciation  is  a  leading  tiling  in  the 
natural  method  of  acquiring  languages  ;  and  that, 
accordingly,  if  a  fellow  goes  through  the  country 
with  sounding  advertisements  and  letters  of  recom- 
mendation, boasting  to  give  a  complete  course  of 
German  instruction  in  six  lessons,  that  man  is  a 
quack.  He  may,  indeed,  in  six  lesHous,  or  in 
three,  if  he  please,  raise  up  a  complete  scaffolding 
of  the'  principal  abstract  schemes  and  rules  of 
grammar :  but  practically  he  wUI  do  almost  no- 
thing ;  for  in  attending  to  rules,  neither  he  nor 
bia  Bcholars  will  liave  any  leisure  left  for  that  con- 
tinuous and  long  continued  practice,  by  which 
alone  the  living  sounds  of  langnage  can  he  made 
familiar  to  the  ear.  Let  the  teacher,  therefoi 
on  the  very  first  day,  commence  reading  before  his 
scholars,  and  teaching  them  even  the  shape  and 
power  of  the  letters  of  the  alphabet  bji  living  ex- 
ample; tot  he  is  not  entitled  (as  b  too  often  done) 
to  throw  all  the  labour  off  his  own  shoulders,  and 
say  at  once  to  the  scholar,  "  Go  to  your  grammar, 
at  such  and  sacli  a  page,  and  get  such  and  such  a 
rule  by  heart,  and  then  coma  and  repeat  it  to  me." 
The  master  must  act,  in  the  first  place,  exegeti- 
cally  as  a  living,  speaking,  and  incarnated  gram- 
mar ;  and  the  scholar  most  not  be  discouraged  in 
the  outset,  by  being  sent  into  a  comer  to  learn 
from  a  dumb  book  in  an  abstract  shape,  what  it 
the  very  proper  business  of  the  master  to  present 
to  him  in  the  totality  of  its  living  completeness, 
and  clad  with  all  the  freshneas  of  its  natural 
huea.  The  master  must  speak  and  read  from 
very  first — and  not  only  so,  but  cause  what  he 
speaks  and  reads  (beginnii^,  of  coarse,  with  the 


most  short,  easy,  and  &mUiar  sentouces)  to  be 
got  by  heart  on  the  spot,  and  boldly  leSchoed 
back  by  his  scholars, — bo  that  they  shall  learn  the 
art  of  uging  the  language  in  some  measure  the  very 
first  day;  even  be/ore  they  are  perfectly  Jvmiliar 
imth  the  written  characeers,  if  these  be  different 
from  those  used  in  their  native  tongue.  We  say  the 
scholar  must  be  taught  boldly  and  without  hesita- 
tion to  echo  back  on  the  spot  what  he  hears ;  for 
if  he  does  not  begin  at  first  with  a  certain  broad, 
bold,  blundering  confidence,  he  may  twirl  gram- 
mar rules  about  his  fingers  for  months,  and  make 
no  satisfactory  progress.  Mark  well  the  word^— 
a  broad,  bold,  Miinihring  confidence.  Bldhdeiuno  ; 
in  the  urgent  practical  movements  of  the 
human  being,  the  man  who  begins  with  being  too 
proud  to  Btumbie,  will  end  in  being  too  stiff  to 
move.  And  this  is  a  point  on  which  we  insist 
with  peculiar  emphasis — from  having  fonnd  in 
practice  no  greater  impediment  to  the  speedy  ac- 
quirement of  a  foreign  language,  than  that  want 
of  confidence,  which  may  be  nervousness  or  an  in- 
genuous timidity  in  many  cases ;  but  in  as  many, 
certainly,  is  only  a  specious  name  for  pride.  You 
will  not  begin  by  speaking  the  language,  becauBs 
you  are  afraid  of  making  a  blunder,  and  commit- 
ting an  unpardonable  sin  against  some  solemn 
grammar  rule,  with  whoso  requirements  you  are 
not  yet  acquainted.  And  then  you  are  afraid 
some  skilful  person  may  laugh  at  your  incompe- 
tency. Pshaw  ! — -Who  expects  you  to  march  like 
an  old  Roman  senator,  when  you  are  only  learning 
to  stand,  and  must  help  yourself  by  creeping! 
And  if  impudent  people  will  laugh  at  you,  learn 
you  to  laugh  at  them  again.  It  is  one  of  the  moat 
useful  and  necessary  lessons  of  life.  It  la,  in  fact, 
with  the  element  of  speech,  as  with  that  of  water ; 
not  weight,  but  fear,  sinks  the  swimmer.  Blunder 
on,  therefore,  we  repeat  it,  with  a  broad  confi- 
dence ;  and  learn  to  stand  as  the  child  does  prac- 
tically, by  learning  not  to  fall.  And  to  encourage 
your  early  attempts,  we  would  prescribe  an  exer- 
cise from  the  first,  in  which  you  cannot  possibly 
blunder.  Let  your  master  read  to  you  every  day 
some  pretty  rhyme  or  other,  contMning  a  strik- 
ing image,  a  beautiful  sentiment,  or  a  profound 
thonght ;  and  let  him,  at  the  same  time,  toll  you 
the  meaning  of  the  whole  and  of  every  word  :  then 
repeat  it  yourself  afl«r  him,  once  and  again,  tUl 
you  have  perfectly  mastered  its  pronunciation  and 
cadence.  Then  get  the  stonza  by  heart  to-day, 
and  repeat  it  to-morrow,  reciting  it  with  as  much 
fulness  of  tone  and  pmpriety  of  emphsus  as  yoa 
can  manage.  And  so  on  for  wt  months  at  least 
without  remission  ;  for  without  great  and  contin- 
nons  labour  Jove  gave  nothing  to  mortala,  least  of 
all,  the  knowledge  of  languages. 

But  where  have  we  left  tins  grammar  and  the 
dictionary  all  this  while?  Are  we  really  so  insane 
as  to  dream  that  doctor  or  disciple  can  get  on  with- 
out them!  or  are  we,  perhaps,  Hamiltonian  in  our 
notions,  and  would  advise  the  use  of  an  interlinear 
translation  t  No  ! — neither  Hamiltonian  nor  Ox- 
onian, nor  any  other  name  of  any  pedantic  or 
empirical  extreme,  which,  with  one  half  of  a  great 
truth,  runs  away  and  ridea  to  the  devil,  while  the 
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other  half  is  left  behiad,  like  the  poor  Samaritan, 
when  no  Pharisee  will  help  it,  in  the  ditch, 
Honour  be  to  all  makers  of  grammaTs  and  dic- 
tionaries, (the  most  laborione  species  of  much-la- 
bouring men,)  if  they  would  only  make  the  one 
in  Bome  cases  more  condse,  and  the  other  in  ail 
caaes  mora  complete  i  Let  us  state,  therefore, 
shortly  here,  how  the  master  and  scholar  are  .to 
use  them.  Now,  in  regard  to  these  great  imple- 
ments of  langaage-leaniing  it  will  be  evident,  from 
the  Bcope  of  the  preceding  remarks,  that  we  con- 
sider the  two  great  practical  blunders  in  the  use 
of  them  to  be,  pikst,  the  substitution  of  these  dead 
repositories  altogether,  as  of  primary  importance, 
iiUo  the  place  of  that  of  which  they  are  merely  the 
imperfect  and  stereotyped  echo  ;  and,  second,  the 
sending  the  unaided  pupil  to  grope  and  grabble 
his  way  by  the  help  of  them  only,  at  a  period  of 
hie  progress  when  he  can  nse  them  but  with  small 
profit  and  with  much  tribnlation.  We  would  say, 
therefore,  let  only  the  most  necessary  forms  and 
paradigms  of  noun,  verb,  and  pronoun  be  leam~ 
ed  by  heart  from  the  grammar  in  the  outset  ;  and 
let  Uie  pupU  not  be  left  (as  is  too  often  the  case, 
by  the  indolence  or  perversity  of  the  master)  to 
impress  these  necessary  forms  upon  his  memory 
from  the  grammar  oiJy,  as  an  independent  and 
separate  business  ;  but  let  the  master  commence 
with  the  reading  of  the  first  lessons,  and,  along 
with  a  correct  pronuniuation,  take  special  care  to 
bring  before  the  pupil,  in  living  examples,  as  they 
occur,  the  moat  common  forms  of  noun  and  verb 
and  pronoun ;  and,  while  he  does  this,  let  him 
never  remit,  according  to  a  hint  already  given,  to 
cause  the  pupil  to  repeat  some  short  sentence, 
involving  some  single'  grammatical  form,  with  a 
clear  voice,  on  the  spot.  By  pursuing  this  system 
for  some  time,  the  grmnmar  teill  in  /act  be  practi- 
calfy  educed  ly  the  teacher  from  the  lising  bixfy  of 
the  language,  and  forced  t^ton  the  teholar  Igi  the 
daily  eeioittff  of  Hiring  eotttidt,  differing  from  the 
body  of  sounds  with  which  the  spoken  intercourse 
of  lUe  brings  ua  into  conne»on,  only  In  thi% — that 
the  sounds  are  made  to  bear  upon  the  roemoiy  of 
the  scholar  in  a  certain  convenient  succession 
wisely  calculated  by  a  scientific  teacher.  With 
regard  to  the  other  matters  which  grammars  usn- 
ally  contain  beyond  the  most  neceaaary  forms  of 
declension  and  conjugation,  they  ought  certainly 
to  be  let  alone,  till  a  period  when  the  scholar  has 
attained  oonuderable  progress  both  in  reading  the 
language,  and  in  underatanding  it  when  read  ;  and 
then,  haply,  he  will  find  that  be  has  now  learned, 
insensibly,  by  practice,  all  that  is  essentially  use- 
ful of  that  which  the  most  laborious  systematic 
study  preBunu  to  the  practice  would  have  failed  to 
hammer  into  his  mind. 

Let  us  illustrate  this  by  an  example  : — It  is  a 
common  thing  to  hear  students  of  Gierman  com- 
plain of  the  exceeding  difficulty  of  what,  accord- 
ing to  the  common  arrangement  of  the  grammar 
certainly,  are  some  of  the  most  elementary  porta  of 
that  language.  They  complain  that  there  is  no 
rule  for  the  gender  of  the  nouns,  that  Noehden's 
fowr  dedenMons  bring  only  an  apparent  order  into 
the  multifarious  perplexity  of  the  TariatioiiH  of 


case  and  number,  aud  that  the  four  fbnnt  of  the 
adjective,  as  standing  singly,  coupled  with  a 
noun,  with  a  definite,  or  with  on  indefinite  utidt 
(a  thing  unheard  of  in  any  other  Isugnip)  m, 
to  say  the  least  of  them,  extremely  *»"t<i'iriii;  to 
a  beginner.  Let  this  be  so.  All  these  things  at 
very  tantalizing  to  a  beginner.  But  what  acmnly 
is  there  that  a  beginner  should  have  anjihing  to  jj 
with  them  at  all?  They  8tandtheTe,indeed,iDfnnii 
of  the  grammar,  most  formidable,  seenmg  to  ■pet): 
to  the  trembling  disciple  in  the  language  of  d«t 
despair,  like  the  inscription  which  Dante  mA  m 
Hell^gate — Laiciate  ogni  epermat  wi  che  iHln*.' 
— and  many  boys  at  &mons  classical  sehooli  bin, 
no  donbt,  at  an  early  period  deapsired  of  Li^tT, 
by  having  been  prematurely  plagued  with  tliii^ 
of  a  like  nature.  Bnt  the  learner  of  the  lu^uege, 
under  the  direction  of  a  sensible  teacher,  hu  lu- 
thing  whatever  to  do  cramming  himself  Id  an  lb- 
stract  shape  with  a  preparatory  doze  ofnutleni, 
which  the  smooth  aud  agreeable  course  of  pnctin 
will  afterwards  shuffle  into  his  hands  abondullj, 
whether  he  will  or  no.  If  you  know,  tor  n- 
ample,  that  Band  in  German  meaue  a  ToluDt, 
you  have  got  the  main  thing,  you  have  got  tbt 
word  for  the  idea  ;  get  aa  many  of  the*  ndiol 
words  ae  you  can,  and  as  q)eedily  aa  poKiblc ; 
hut  don't  encumber  your  first  outset  villi  tlir 
anxious  concern  whetLer  it  be  Dxa  Band  or  Di> 
Sand,  masculine  or  uenter  in  gender,  and  irhttber 
tlie  plural  be  Die  BSnde,  or  die  Bander.  Youcao 
use  a  master,  and  use  a  dictionary,  and  nx  yni 
tongue  also,  in  a  manner,  without  baTing  pt- 
viously  learned  a  minute  accuracy,  in  all  poiii(t| 
of  gender  and  declension.  Don't  vex  youtwl'tt 
with  grammar  rules,  but  blunder  on,  aa  m  aid 
before.  Oz.  Oiet  ?  Well,  that  ia  an  error!  il 
should  be  Oxen  ! — but  yon  don't  require  to  Ie«n 
this  b^ore  reading  or  tweaking  the  language ;  bir- 
Sc  reading  it. 

Thus  much  for  the  use  of  the  grammar.  A  woid 
now  on  dictionaries,  and  private  reading,  mil  on 
the  Hamiltonian  system — for  all  these  tUogflMK 
together.  As  for  dictionaries,  though  we  h>n  ill 
along  protested  against  a  lazy  or  p^antic  iHchci 
leaving  his  scholar  to  quarry  out  his  stock  of  "^^ 
cables  from  them  merely  or  mainly  ;  yet  tlwre  b 
doubt  they  are  of  infinite  use  in  the  Tery  fiiK 
motions  of  the  scholar,  and  for  the  prosecution  iif 
private  reodbg  altogether  indispensable.  Tk 
master,  therefore,  so  soon  as  he  perceives  thtt  Ih 
memory  has  got  a  substantial  hold  of  the  nsii 
forms  of  noun  and  verb,  should  instruct  the  pupU 
minutely  in  the  art  of  using  the  dlctiomry;  itai 
is  to  say,  should  moke  him  familiar  with  tbe  cta- 
mon  forms  of  prefix  and  affix,  whereby  the  wot  i» 
modified;  and  at  thesametiineput  inbisbaiKl,6r 
frequent  private  repetition,  a  convenient  list  '^ 
such  irregular  forms  of  flection  as  the  dietiosuT 
does  not  present  in  alphabetical  order.  So  is- 
rtructed,  let  the  student  gird  himself  lustily  Wtl» 
task  (for  a  task  it  will  be  at  first)  o(  pri"* 
reading ;  and  for  this  purpose  let  him  ehoM  i 
l>ook  that  he  can  read  with  interest  and  pleinre ; 
and  read,  day  after  day,  without  intenni»pn,  t" 
or  three  bouts  at  least,  continuously.   ThemMt'l' 
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young  BcboUr  ntds,  ftnd  the  more  maeflaantl^  the 
better.  Every  dtiy  mtermittod  ia  two  days  loot. 
In  the  Btndy  of  language,  as  in  maay  other  stsdiec^ 
to  halt  is  to  go  backwud.  Why  do  the  boys  who 
■tody  Latin  and  Greek  in  oar  echoole  and  oolleges 
make  such  pitifal  progren?  Not  only  because, 
as  vn  have  abeody  shown,  they  are  not  mada  to 
receire  those  langu^ies  by  the  natnral  inlet  of  the 
ear  by  means  of  speech  and  dlBoonne,  bnt  becaose, 
at  that  early  age,  they  are  incapable  of  carrying 
on  a  continued  coarse  of  attractive  reading  in  the 
langoagea  which  they  are  set  to  acquire.  And  this 
leads  OS  to  conclude,  that  the  present  system  of 
teaching  Greek  and  Latin  to  mere  noia,  as  piac- 
tised  in  the  English  schools,  and  in  the  Scottish 
schools  and  nnirerutiea,  is  altt^ther  a  mistake. 
Young  people  of  a  very  tender  age  may  take  up  a 
foreign  langnage  very  readily,  when  they  have  a 
penon  near  them  continually  to  repeat  the  foreign 
phrase,  and  to  help  them  on  with  some  pleasing 
reading  suited  to  their  capacity ;  bnt  boys  who 
are  set  to  learn  Latin  and  Greek  according  to  the 
present  system,  both  want  a  master  that  can  so 
teach,  and  a  book  that  can  so  .be  read.  We  are 
of  opiniim,  therefore,  that  the  study  of  tlie  learned 
langnsges  ought  (except  in  a  few  peculiar  cases) 
not  to  be  commenced  till  the  higher  functions  of 
fancy  and  feeling  begin  to  stir,  and  a  taste  for 
literature  and  reading  begins  to  bud  in  the  soul. 
Such  a  stimolus  only  will  spur  a  man  on  cheer' 
fully  to  encounter  and  manfully  to  overcome  those 
obBtades,  which,  as  pedagogy  is  at  present  consti- 
tuted, stands  in  the  way  of  all  knowledge  of  the 
dead  langnages  which  is  not  mere  spelling  of 
wt>rds  and  poimng  of  syllables. 

On  the  Hamiltonion  system,  and  the  method  of 
interlinear  translations,  much  need  not  be  said. 
If  it  could  be  proved  that  the  Interlinear  transla- 
tions enabled  the  student,  within  a  certain  time, 
to  master  a  greater  number  of  words  thoroughly, 
then  of  course  the  use  of  such  translations  were  to. 
be  recommended.  But  it  is  plain,  that  the  mean- 
ing' of  many  words  cannot  be  fully  learned  from 
the  sense  in  which  they  occur  in  one  particular 
place  of  a  writing.  Some  explanation  will,  in  most 
cases,  be  neeessary  to  bring  before  the  student  the 
primary  idea  of  Uie  word,  of  which  idea  its  use  in 
any  particular  passage  is  a  mere  modificBtion. 
Now,  if  this  explanation  must  be  given,  why  should 
^ou  prefer  giving  it  in  a  note  which  only  serves 
one  epedal  passage,  to  giving  it  in  a  book  of  con- 
venient refetence,  which  contains  that  word  in  all 
its  varieties,  and  every  other  word  of  the  language 
— is  in  fact  a  collected  system  of  notes  for  all  the 
books  in  the  language  T — It  must  not  be  forgotten, 
moreover,  that  the  consulting  af  the  dictionary  is 
a  contiuual  and  most  useful  practical  exercise  in 
tlie  forms  and  flections  of  all  words,  but  especially 
of  the  numerous  sort  of  derivative  and  compound 
words  that  make  up  the  bulk  of  a  language.  Be- 
sides, does  not  the  human  mind  require  to  stir 
(ip  its  energy,  and  formally  gird  itself  to  any 
great  nndertaking?  And  is  the  Hamiltonian  sys- 
tem not  rather  apt  to  set  the  student  asleep  ? — On 
the  other  hand,  it  is  plain,  that  boys  in  grammar 
schoola,  are  often  set  to  handle  dictionaries  from 


which  it  is  practically  impossible  for  their  capacity 
to  fish  out  the  proper  meaning  of  words.  For 
persons  of  a  tender  age  a  special  vocabulary  for 
each  book,  and  a  set  of  wisely  selected  notes,  seem 
absolutely  necessary. 

We  say,  therefore,  that  to  talk  of  dispensing 
with  a  dictionary  is  a  dream,  and  the  dream  of  a 
very  superficial  person.  But  in  order  that  the 
pupU  may,  iu  as  speedy  a  way  as  possible,  get  the 
command  of  a  fair  number  of  vocables,  we  go 
back  to  our  living  machinery  of  an  echo-cuahbbx, 
and  suggest  that  the  master  should,  at  an  early 
period  of  the  course,  couuneuce  reading  to  his 
pupils  a  series  of  short  discourses  or  lectures  in  the 
language  to  be  acquired.  Of  these  it  will  be  ne- 
cessary for  the  teacher,  for  the  first  week  or  two, 
to  give  a  previous  ex[Janation  in  English  to  the 
student :  but  afterwards  it  will  be  sufficient  to 
furnish  him  with  a  list  of  the  more  difficult  words 
and  their  meanings  on  the  day  previous  to  the 
lecture ;  and  the  student  having  carefully  com- 
mitted these  to  memory,  will  find  himself  in  a 
condition  to  follow  the  whole  discourse,  at  first  with 
difficulty,  but  after  a  few.  trials,  with  the  most 
perfect  ease.  This  plan,  viewed  as  a  means  of 
lightening  the  labour  of  consulting  the  dictionary, 
will  be  found  infinitely  more  natnral  and  effica- 
cious than  the  Hamiltonian  system ;  for  while  it 
puts  into  the  hand  of  the  student  directly  (without 
the  necessity  of  laborious  quarrying  and  pioneer- 
ing on  his  part)  a  number  of  the  most  common 
words  of  the  language  in  their  most  common  accep- 
tation, it  at  the  same  time  Bxert\ise8  his  ear  in  the 
art  of  following  the  spoken  tongue  ;  a  matter  of 
the  first  practical  importance,  though  in  scholastic 
methods  of  teaching  often  the  last  thing  attended 
to,  aud  in  not  a  few  cases  altogether  neglected. 

We  have  s^d  nothing  hitherto  of  written  exer- 
ciaea ;  and  we  have  placed  them  last  for  a  plain 
reason,  (not  always  snfficientiy  oonndered,  how- 
ever,) that  M  Ae  natural  acqvuilum  of  katgv^ 
FLUBNcr  cosMS  flnt  and  ACcnaACT  afienoardi, — 
Now,  it  is  manifest  that  the  and  proposed  to  be 
achieved  by  written  exercises  is  the  attainment  of 
accuracy ;  and  if  so,  it  is  equally  manifest  that 
the  nails  must  be  there  to  pare  before  a  man  can 
pare  them.  To  commence  with  writt«n  exercises, 
therefore,  seems  altogether  a  preposterous  method, 
and  tends  merely  to  prodnos  prematurely  in  the 
mind  of  the  student  a  minute  and  nice  anxiety 
about  grammatical  points  more  likely  to  hinder  his 
progress  than  to  advance  it.  It  is  a  gross  waste  of 
time,  moreover,  to  make  a  separate  and  distinct 
business  of  learning  by  the  painful  tentative  itera- 
tion of  the  pen,  those  things  which  will  flow  into 
the  ear  spontaneously,  by  the  asndnous  use  of  a 
practical  course  such  as  we  have  recommended. 
Let  the  main  thing,  therefore,  be,  for  six  months  to 
read  as  much  of  tiie  written,  and  to  hear  as  much 
of  the  ^)oken  language  as  possible ;  and  then 
writing  will  have  some  materials  to  work  on,  some 
model  on  which  it  may  be  formed  ;  for  to  set  boys 
to  write  Latin  themes  or  "  versions"  by  the  help  of 
grammars  and  dictionaries  meTely,is  the  most  fruit- 
less of  all  scholastic  laboriosities.  The  only  proper 
way  to  write  a  language  is  from  direct  imitation  of  a 
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written  model,  U  we  learn  to  ipeak  liy  imitation 
of  a  speaking  model.  The  master  may  accordingly 
proceed,  as  Mb  pnpile  advance,  after  the  delivery  of 
a  ahort  lecture,  to  request  tbem  to  put  into  their 
own  langu^«,  and  read  or  speak  on  the  spot  an 
epitome  of  what  they  havs  heard  ;  and  this  piao 
tiee,  if  wisely  anperintended  by  an  assiduoue  teach- 
er, will  in  a  very  ahort  time  be  observed  to  have 
produced  miracles, — not  accuracy  merely  in  the 
scholar,  but  what  la  of  much  greater  importance, 
a  firm  practical  hold,  and  a  dexterous  command  of 
the  tongue.  Of  course,  in  aU  these  obserTations 
we  premise,  both  that  the  pupil  is  determined  to 
learn,  and  that  the  master  is  one  who  has  learned 
the  practical  art  of  swimming  in  the  langnage 
which  he  professes  ;  for  if  he  can  only  set  stones 
with  much  preparation,  and  cross  the  stream  at 
ahallow  places,  the  student  must  even  hntake  him- 
self to  the  toilsome  but  sure  method  of  private 
study.  Read  !  nun  t  rbid  !  there  is  nothing  e]ae 
for  it — -read  whatever  yonr  appetite  affects,  but 
•specially  poetry;  for  andent  verse,  berides  the 
meaning,  teaches  the  quantity,  as  modem  rhyme 
does  both  tile  accentiution  and  the  pronunoiati< 
of  a' 


We  now  condada.  iff  OuiMteluiitsogiiM 
any  truth  in  the  above  remarks,  he  will  In  & 
posed  to  think  with  the  writer,  that  the  letimq 
even  of  the  most  difficult  languages  is,oriu;b* 
made,  a  much  more  easy  and  readj  nuttu  Ihin 
many  are  apt  to  snppose.  It  rei^iiirn  do  peenliv 
bump  of  the  craninm,  or  InteUeetoal  idiot^ciuf, 
as  some  persona  imagine.  Any  nan  wiui  ii  not 
incunbly  lazy,  or  morbidly  tindd,  may  be  (an^ 
to  learn  a  foreign  tongue  just  as  h«  hat  learned  tdi 
own.  At  the  aame  time,  let  no  msietatker  dtcrin 
himself.  Langu^  is  something  dor  tlun  t 
game ;  it  is  a  building  of  words ;  and  t«  build  n- 
quires  labour.  No  man  can  expeet  to  milu  bio- 
self  at  home  in  a  strange  tongue  witkiat  Kttiiig 
himself  seriously  to  woi^  ;  taking  the  aatpotu  d 
the  position  by  storm,  eo  to  speak.  The  nid  be- 
ing clearly  known,  and  the  pnrpoae  Hriontlj  Ukn 
to  make  a  jonmey,  three  things  are  neeemry  to 
achieve  it ;  Confidence  to  b^n,  ptnemiDM  lo 
go  on,  and  determination  to  finish,  Han  ttiM 
three  :  and  while  the  most  obvious  langug*  ^ 
not  be  learned  without  counderable  latuu,  tti 
most  remote  will  present  nothing  that,  to  t  isti  rf 
ordinary  dUigenoe,  ahall  appear  a  pDncnrr. 


I. 
AUit^  alMie,  thiea^  eold  and  plagh;  flaldi. 

Weeping  whete  none  aik  whj ;  with  soft  ooneeiii, 

UduiiDg  with  Badaew  which  no  pit;  ablelds. 

And  J^sUog  love  that  never  knows  return, 

I  chant  mj  song,  and  feather  still  the  sheavea 

Of  Winter*!  amwe  with  aj  withered  leaves. 

Lone,  withered  leaves  t 
The  song,  alu  !  a  monrnfol  dirge  mast  be. 
Whose  solemn  bnidea  is  an  eleg;, 

Leaves  t  withered  leavea ! 
II. 
Gone  are  the  rosoB  tram  the  cottar  walls. 

Gone  are  the  wild  flowen  from  the  rural  waj, 
Gone  fhiit  and  perflime,  gone  the  snn  that  calls 

The  whiqtering  oog^ioe  to  their  peepiag  plaj  : 
II7  moTTf  brothers,  and  mj  siMot*  tiur, 
Have  oDlf  left  me  drear;  fog  to  wear, 

And  withered  leaves. 
Tto  robe  I  don— sad  Melancholy's  child— 
Hong  with  the  benrlee  ef  the  nightnibade  wUd, 
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In  VI 


IB  gentle  stook-dore  oi 


In  vain  the  robin  greets  ne  cheeittallj, 

In  vain  I  wake  to  liib  the  buried  ooni ; 
The  rofstoa  enm,  docked  in  bis  plnmag*  dmr, 
Wheele  rouad  the  couch  of  the  bed-ridden  Yw : 
And  withered  loavss, 
Borne  on  the  eddies  of  the  maoruing  wind. 
Depress  the  spirits  of  til  hnman  kmd  ; 

Those  wilfaendbatwl 
IV. 
Yea  ;  aneh  men  are  :  tie  but  a  little  irtille 

Sine*  these  ucw  blooming  were  but  babiai  huU  i 
And  those  then  mco,  with  banght;  form  lad  milti 

Are  now  all  borne  to  e&rth,  strength,  pride,  lod  (HI 
I,  sad  November,  reeolleet  tbem  well 
As  bodi— aa  bloseeas— fruit :— and  when  ths;  Ml. 

PowwidiendleamI 
The  liring  multitude  daooed  eareleee  b;. 
And  left  then  rotting  where  the;  rotting  lie ; 

Lone,  wtthetvd  latM  [ 
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£j>  M  d<  Wm  :  BsOmooi  Leaea  owf  Prairia 
IJ<mm%  &c  &«.,  Md  iSXsteikM  /rvm  Oe  Nut^ 
Book  of  MorMgk  m  «ew«l  of  on  BttaH.  Pkwt 
im,  cloth.  1^.  363,  with  lithographs.  Saun- 
ders &  Otiey. 

Wihave  here  a  clever  barum-soanim  aooonnt  of  a  visit 
lo  the  United  States,  which  possesses  the  rare  merit  of 
brevit;,  aod  of  a  rapid  and  brilliant  touch ;  and  lella 
and  indicates  a  peat  deal  more  ef  sense  and  nonsense 
»s  foiud  in  three  times  the  compass.  The 
ialiis  dread  of  wear7ing  his  readen. 


like  some  &«eti»as  oompanione,  beeomes  0 
tiresome  Erom  an  ezcesuve  and  — >i^*>-*i"g  riTacitj-  ^ 
few  papers,  which  have  appeared  in  one  of  lbs  pew* 
eals,are somewhat  vioIenUr  thrust  intotba  Weimi» 
rative;  but  as  they  help  to  beguile  the  tedinnrflW 
outward  vojage,  they  must  be  tbigiven.  The  »IW 
seems  to  liare  roughed  it  out  among  Sqaatteis  aid  b^ 
ens  with  great  spirit  and  hardihood ;  and  his  adnnnw 
among  the  Lakes  and  prUries,  nhile  to  search,  w  * 
pretended,  of  land— a  dear\*g^-»a  estate— eiti*"'  * 
real  a  piotnre  of  "Life  ia  the  West"  aswb*"!* 
Without  following  htm  to  the  Oulbsst  b*in>.  ^ 
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B  of  Ub  tnvda  which  will  ti»T« 
iBtontt  ft(  hoDte,  M  II  p*itit*  the  Mnditloti  of  diflkmit 
groupw  of  enignnta  wbom  he  eluiaimtered  in  Upper 
CumIb.    At  EingalOD,  he  nUtev— 

Fell  in  with  &  lot  ef  Irish  ud  SeotA  emignnU)  they 
bad  jcut  completed  eome  bright  de*l-bo«rd  hoaeei.  The 
MM  wera  euplajed  b;  the  CKifeniBeDt,  end  the  wonea 
wan  wwhing  their  olothei  and  ehildieo.  I  uked  seTe- 
nlofthealf  they  hftd  bought  uyUad;  thej  B»ld  th^ 
h«d  not,  mnd  betnjed  noct  UmtDtiblo  ignonuuo,  Dot 
one  of  the  lot  knowing  the  naae  of  the  net  kke  before 
them.  But  this  did  Dot  eurpriie  ma  mooh,  u  we  hiTe  • 
wealthj  Yoikahiremui  and  hij  wife  at  oat  hd(el,  M  Ig- 
norant of  the  country  as  Uie  babea  in  the  wood.  The; 
beie  u  to  death  with  stgpid  and  unmeaning  qneitione. 
Thej  expect  to  find  shingle  palaces  in  the  woods.  Mid 


th»  mA  eettJemeata,  tiiey  would  believe  hiin-~vojMt^ 

In  eallinc  m  I^he  Erie,  «nt  eketchtf  waa  tbm  fUlow- 
limnger  ef  awMtwird-battndgToape,  oonaietinfofper' 
MMW  of  dlflbrent  natf  oitg. 

!Rm  b<dler-deok  it  oconpfed  b;  t)atBh  etninant*  tmat 
tho  old  oeuntr; ;  they  aarry  dieir  bede  aod  bedding  t^og 
— pota,  fans,  and  Letllei — nnnine  campen  ont.  TIib 
women,  roond  and  etioog,  dieawd  in  good  homeepon 
lineey-woobej,  aa  happy  m  die  day  is  long.  Not  so  the 
Euliah  inignwta  fbrwiid ;  they  hare  neitbei  bod*  sot 
bedding  nw  cooking  apparatne,  nor  uteniilBj  to  b«  fiuro 
tlwf  ae«m  to  have  eoma  beary  oheeta  and  truaks,  but 
UiMr  b«(g*ga  ie  all  roped  vid  nailed  down  aa  if  they 
■WW*  MTer  to  be  opened  again;  white  tbe  women,  in 
Hght  |irint*d-ealioo  dreesee  and  tight  etafa,  looked  waihy 
and  diaeontented.  One  yonng  oouple,  ftom  Lineolo- 
•hire.  Mid  they  did  not  fear  the  agae,  ae  they  had  both 
of  thiun  had  the  "h»ger"  at  home  in  the  fens;  another 
poor  woman,  &om  Somereetahire,  had  actually  bronght 
OBt  her  wven  children,  the  eldeet  of  them  ■  girl  of 
ft>Vte«B  or  fifteen,  the  r«at  young  and  feeble.  She  mi 
■ho  wae  going  to  join  hei  hoeband,  who  was  a  atone- 
nuaon  in  good  biuineu  at  Hadiaon,  in  Wiaoonsin.  I 
aaked  ber  if  she  knew  whereabouts  Uadieon  was ;  she 
Muwered,  "  Close  to  Lake  Michigan,  and  near  Clii- 
Mgo."  Having  pnrehased  a  map  of  Wisconsin,  I  toon 
andeeaiTed  her,  and  pointed  oat  the  neatest  road  to 
Uadison,  whioh  is  at  least  eerenty  miles  inland  from 
Lake  Uiohigan.    I  w»a  glad  to  find  this  poor  woman 

C'ted  bv  the  bibit,  as  I  aftenrudt  met  ber  with  her 
ly  at  Hadison. 

The  unlucky  specolators  whom  oar  traTeller  eneonn- 
teied,  Ikr  exceeded  in  nnmber  those  who  had  prospered; 
tkoo^thepresperonsmenarenot  tiiote  whogeek  to  eell 
their  fkrms.  rherealorpretendedqnest  of  land  brought 
him  Into  contact  with  many  itnngo  diaiMten.  While 
>t  Chuliam  on  tbe  Thames,  his  boat  infbrmad  him  of  a 
ftaaoos  bnn  for  sale.  Ho  had  alieady  been  £nqN*Btly 
disappeintod;  but  off  again  he  set  upon  the  hunt. 

I  started  on  foot,  through  the  Ifew  Wood  road,  full  of 
■tompe,  and  logs,  and  other  little  impedimenta.  The 
air  waa  oppreeslTely  close,  and  the  deniie  woods  on  either 
ride  oehoed  with  the  bulling  of  maaqnltoes  and  flies; 
the  occasiona)  ibrill  note  of  a  woodpecker  van^g  at 
inlarraU  the  dull  hum-dram  of  the  Insects.  By  the 
time  I  had  walked  about  foni  miles,  I  felt  as  weary  and 
depresMd  a*  if  1  hiu)  marched  thirty ;  and,  allured  "  hy 
tlie  smoke  that  w  gracefully  curled,"  deflated  ftom  the 
rough-hewn  track,  and  entered  the  brush  and  stamps  of 
a  new  settler. 

A  short  dlatanee  ^m  the  road,  I  ttound  a  tall,  gannl, 
wfld-looking  man,  preaiding  orer  or  feeding  a  bags  Sre 
of  logs  and  brushwood.  Exposed  alike  to  the  heat  of 
the  Bto  and  the  raya  of  the  son,  the  man's  bee  seemed 
kalf  bated;  bit  It  wm  avy  t»  •••  b*  had  wt  ban  al- 


ways a  labonrer.  Thna  waa  an  anwgy  alttott  aaonnl- 
ing  to  impatieooe  in  his  movements,  and  firm  and  eon- 
temptuona  curling  of  the  upper  lip,  which  apoka  the  raga 
of  the  inward  man,  at  the  purgatorial  state  it  WM  doom- 
ed to  betbre  its  time. 

"  Yon  B«em  to  bare  a  fktiguing  Job,  my  Mend,"  ii^d 
I,  tSttIng  down  on  a  log,  sani  Cfreacaie, 

The  baruer  muttered  aome  leptr,  which  was  lost  in 
the  hieaing  and  crackling  of  the  flamH,  u  with  hdf- 
arerted  Ikce  he  continued  his  laboun.     Again  I  opened 

myBrOjandlnqniredifhe  knew  where  the  H 's  llTedj 

this  drew  a  more  reasoDalile  reply,  sjid  I  soon  learned 
the  hiatory  of  the  man  before  me, 

Ue  was  an  Old  Country  man,  of  oaur«e;  had  been  in 
affinont  elroumstances,  married,  outrun  the  constable — 
bankrupt.  Creditors  and  Mends  raised  a  fund  f^om  the 
residue  of  his  shattered  fbrtonea,  which  enabled  him  to 
emigrate  with  his  wife  and  six  children— a  diuetrotu 
Toyage^ — delaya  at  Qiaebee  and  Montreal— iltncsa  of  his 
wife  and  children— arrival  in  the  land  of  promise — capi- 
tal all  expended  e»  route.  Sented  a  house  in  the  town; 
went  Into  the  woods  to  look  for  his  lot,  got  fever  and  ague, 
and  fin^y  got  Into  the  hands  of  ■  gpeculator,  who  rent- 
ad  or  let  him  the  tame  wood  lot  for  four  yeare — condi- 
tions hard  enough,  clearing  land  for  another  man  in  die 
midst  of  a  wildemesa,  with  permission  to  sell  fire-wood 
to  hia  neighbours;  to  mend  the  matter,  hia  log-house  wal 
burnt  one  ntght,  and  one  of  hie  children  iqjured. 

He  pointed  to  a  hovel  which  had  escaped  my  notice  ; 
he  eald  his  family  lay  there  at  night — at  present  they 
were  "  out  In  the  nooda,  looking  for  beniee  to  satis^ 
their  hunger,"  and  oonclnded  a  chapter  of  aceidenta  by 
revealing  a  deep  ulcer  in  one  of  hi*  legs.  A  ti«e  bad 
fallen  upon  him  when  he  first  began  to  wield  tha  axa  [ 
he  waa  alone  in  the  woods,  and  was  jammed  down  undai 
the  tree  for  the  beet  part  of  a  day,  his  leg  miserably 
onubed  ;  soiw  and  uloeis  formed,  whioh  he  could  not 


bonse,"  said  tha  poor  fellow  ;  "  tha  rnda  walls  an  et 
lag,  but  tha  moat  dlBcilt  part  ef  die  job,  the  roaSngsa, 
I  de^air  ef  ew^etiDg  baibre  tha  winter." 

Pondering  apon  the  hapleas  lot  of  this  unhappy  mta 
I  wended  my  way  aoroes  a  ron^  eordoroy  road  and 
rads  attempt  at  a  log-brldga,  over  a  tile,  stinking  pond 
or  sloagb,  redolent  k  »anh  mlaema,  and  putnd  air, 
aiid  swarm*  of  flies.  A  little  beyond  this  romantio  pleaa 
DfimiamautU  water,  I  bond  mylbna,et'tba  rixtyaorea 
of  clearing  in  woods,  whioh  I  had  walked  so  hr  to  ■••. 
This  fkra  had  been  elaand  by  the  nnlted  axeitlou  of 
three  brotbtre— Old  Conntiy  a«o,  of  wane  ;  they  had 


servBola,  and  hones,  and  oowa,  awl  a  loggary  and  snail 
ftame-bons* ;  la  ahMi,  It  wae  MIT  to  see  how  they  had 
expended  tlwlr  noMy.  Aa  yet  (Im  ground  was  as  Aill 
of  etompa  aa  a* ai  It  eoald  atiok— baeeb,  huttar^int,  oak, 
baadock,  aad  aoaia  ^ae.  Thay  tlMoght  Uiay  bad  dMa 
wondan ;  fcr  my  own  part,  irtira  I  braked  at  Iba  densa 
wallef  tsMstiraiehauiTaandad  Adi  littla  elaartag,  I 
tlMoglrt  by  tbe  time  (key  had  elaared  Uie  half  of  tbeii 
five  hundred  aerea,  ther  would  liiik,  aore  and  sony  old 
men.  Thay  dngwells  tat  watar  onee  a-weak  at  laaat, 
and  let  tbeir  eatUe  live  <»  browse  in  tha  woods. 

All  ttiey  asked  for  their  land,  eleared  and  uneleared, 
was  six  hudnd  poonds,  with  whiA  they  said  they 
wooU  move  M»  tbo  heme  diatriot.  Tbsy  wsre  badta> 
Ion  to  boot,  ■■I  wantod  wivat. 

"  Why  don't  ye  go  into  Chatham,"  e^i  I,  "aid  talra 
wives  boa  that  iMriabiBg  UMe  tovrnr 

"  Tha  Chatham  giri*  look  vary  hlj^  and  give  Uwm- 
Bolvea  to  naay  ain,"  said  one. 

"  And  they  have  no  fiHtanea,"  said  anoUter. 

'  And  tlN  g^l*  lUnk  thay  are  fbrtunes  in  tbeuirivas 
in  tha  ooontry,"  tald  a  third. 

I  wlsbad  then  (Ortune-hunters  good  evening,  and 
wished  IImj  might  find  yonng  ladies  with  fortunes,  m- 
maati*  enoagh  to  prehr  tha  solitude  of  their  log-caUa, 
and  log  road,  stamp  fields,  and  sweet  pleoe  of  wr'—  *- 


[  road,  stomp  fields,  tiMl 
17  *  hna  ttfOt,"  tmA  a 
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log  a  new  fiwc,  aten  in  thkt  ontakirt  ot  olTiliution — 
ChEthun* 

Th«  next  niTTej  wii  dztoen  milM  from  <3»UL&m, 
■ud  liB  itill  had  no  betMr  laek. 

We  halted  npon  the  baiiki  of  the  river,  and  forthwith 
wiUed  tiuvngh  aoma  well-olearad  fields,  bteked  b; 
hUTilj  timbered  wooda  of  black  walnnt  and  white  oak. 
The  fleldi  of  gT*aa  asd  weede  told  a  tale  of  miwr^r  and 
woa :  the  proprietor  of  the  Harm  had  been  oompromised 
in  the  late  trooblra;  had  fled  into  MichigM.  Hii  farm 
laj  neglected,  and  fas  wanted  to  ull  it.  Ae  the  property 
wai  not  aotnallj  eonfiicated,  I  thonght  It  worth  lookiag 
at.  There  wen  two  good  log-honaee  on  the  premieea, 
one  of  which  had  been  ver;  nnoeteiuinioiul;  taken  po>- 
tetnon  of  bj  an  Irish  ftmiljr,  who,  in  the  plesitnde  of 
lasneu  and  poweri  were  naing  np  Uia  adjacent  bam  for 
fool;  beiides  the  frantage  to  the  Thunei,  thij  fkrm  wm 
well  watered  bj  a  amall  cnek  nuioiag  into  the  Thamea 
throngh  maaaei  of  fUlen  timber.  The  banks  of  ibe  rirer 
were  aoierad  with  wild  goonberrj  trees,  laden  with  fruit, 
of  whieh  we  ate,  together  with  wild  coirants,  ' 
berries,  and  chokecherriee. 

"  Thii  is  the  spot  fbr  a  mmn  with  aone  capital,''  said 
mj  whip,  waxing  eloqnent  a«  he  utiifled  hu  .appetite 
with  wild  frnit.  "  This  is  the  wholesome  place — &r 
better  than  CSutham,"  oontinued  he  ;  "  and  if  jon  really 
want  a  tkrm,  f  on  may  tfoad  tkrther  and  tut  wone.  I 
woold  ad<riM  yon.  Sir,"  uid  be,  "  to  lose  no  time  about 
oonclnding  the  N^gain;  tor,  after  all,  who  knows  bat  the 
owner  may  put  it  np  to  auction,  and  then  it  wiU  bring 
twice  aa  much  as  ho  asks." 

Instead  of  takiog  this  kind  adncO]  the  purohaser 
started  fix  Xowloa  by  the  "  London  Hail,"  which  joat 
tten  oame  in  tight;  »  lombering  spring-wagon,  laden 
with  fcatherbeds  and  boxes. 

'  Do  yon  call  tbis  louberinz  wagon  the  mail  t"  sajd  I, 
■•me  time  pointing  to  a  grand  placard  npon  a  twra  door, 
HUlonnoing  the  Ikres  and  honrt  of  departure  of  the  royal 
mail,  beaded  with  a  woodcnt  of  a  fine  open  ooaoh  ftall  of 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  drawn  by  horsea  at  full  gal- 

■*  Hail's  ready  to  atvt,"  gaid  the  coacbee,  taoking  up 
his  long  blonse;  and,  piJUng  ont  a  tin  trumpet,  he  &^ 
fonred  He  with  a  whbw,  groan,  and  eqnea^  swinish 
•Mogh  to  hare  nnaed  all  the  pigs  in  the  pariA. 

The  beet  Mked  ns  into  his  parlonr,  and  wbUe  his  wife 
prepared  dinner,  he  eerred  np  a  dish  of  personal  adren- 
tnraa  and  hair-breadth  'soapei,  not  unft«qDently  met 
with  in  the  baekwoods.  He  was  an  American  bom,  of 
M  enterprising  tnm ;  bad  trsTelled  &r— been  to  tbe  west- 
ern eonntry — Ihe  tar  weet ;  spoke  loudly  about  the  flat- 
foot  IndiaMB,  the  Crews,  Sanks,  and  Foxes ;  passed  lightly 
OTer  that  part  of  his  erentfal  history  thai  wafted  him 
frwu  the  fkr  side  of  the  Hiaaissippi,  with  his  wite  and 
daughter,  to  his  present  location  as  taTein-kaeper  in 
Upper  Canada.  He  merely  rented  the  taTom  and  a  tew 
Mrea;  the  utnatian  was  picturesque,  and  he  had  im- 
proTod  the  plaoe  :  Ms  garden,  his  melon  patch,  his  Indian 
•on,  his  onionf,  his  beans — eTorything  seemed  fionrish- 
Ing. 

■  Have  yon  seen  Piinoe  nnee  yon  arrired  1"  he  inquired 
eltaj  whip. 

"  Noa,"  replied  the  whip;  "  but  1  hopes  he  's  well." 

"  Come  and  see  him,"  replied  the  host,  aa  ha  led  the 
way  into  a  small  yard,  and,  lilUng  up  his  Toioe,  b«llooed, 
'  Prince,  Prinoe,  my  Prinee  t  come  ont,  oeue  ont  1  and, 
■mile  upon  your  bomble  riajten." 

A  gmnt  was  the  reapmee;  and  ptesentlyfiuth  mM«h- 
•d  a  iciwd  oom-fM  Berkshire  boar,  tnniing  np  hie  mont 
most  diidainAilly,  irtiUe  the  beet  preeented  hii  n^eety 
with  a  handftal  of  green-eom  oebe. 

Notwithstanding  the  &Tenr*ble  a[f«annee,  oondder- 
able  aleratlon  aboTo  the  Thanes,  and  some  old  cleared 
fsRoe  in  the  ridnity,  the  boat  aunred  me  the  country 
was  Ikr  fton  being  healthy.  "  We  have  suflbred  more 
■ietawH  nnca  we  haTO  been  hero,"  Raid  ha,  "  than  I 
ever  experienced  in  the  States.  We  have  had  ferere  of 
aU  sortsi  my  eldest  boy  is  only  just  recoTering  frwn  a 


congestiTS  fe«er.  Hyirifi)  and  dani^ter  bate  had  fenr 
and  ague  hen;  I  myself,  with  all  my  partiality  t*  tUs 
place,  oontinued  he,  "have  almost  reulred  to qiit iL 
Erery  snmmer  I  am  atlacked  with  a  feier,  nhidi  binp 
abont  me;  and  OTen  now  I  am  not  free  tna  it;  (bi 
slif^teit  scratch  on  the  skin  ftaten  and  beeows  i  Km 
immediately.    Lo^  at  my  foot :  my  gnat  toe,  ehsM  a 

'    by  a  tight  shoe,  has  swollen  as  big  as  my  tit,  ud 

forced  to  limp  abont  in  this  old  slipper.    Ym  nw 

that  young  woman  who  attended  yon  st  diuier :  1 
bronght  her  here  in  rude  health  from  Detroit;  now  ■)■ 
is  siuly  enough  to  be  a  burden,  instead  of  a  help.  Ut ! 
Matildiana;  how  is  your  head,  gal  r' 

"  Better,  sir,"  rentonded  the  maid. 

"  What  M«  yon  doing,  gal  I" 

"  Lying  down  on  the  bed  ;   I  felt  pretty  u^y  jHt 

"Well,  stay  qniet,  gal,  and  111  giro  yonoQby  tadb;; 
that  irill  make  yon  pretty  raoartish,  I  gness." 

This  dialogne  between  master  uid  maid  did  aot  tt- 
store  my  confidence  in  the  salnbrity  of  the  cosnCiy. 

The  (bllowing  piece  of  good  adrice  to  enignali  My 
not  be  wholly  thrown  away : — 

The  town  of  Goderloh  stands  on  a  Ugh  Uiik,itm 
the  lake;  it  haa  a  bleak  and  eipoaed  ^^>eBnncs;(*d, 
as  at  Chatham,  I  felt  inclined  (o  exclaim  agaisit  tb 
building  mania  that  seems  to  poBSen  Old  Amntiy  fwpk 
Instead  of  establishing  IhenuslTes  intheinods,lht;ei. 
pend  their  capita  npon  honses  and  ttonss  in  lbs  ton, 
and,  so  fltf  ft«M  improring  timr  condition  by  enipi- 
tion,  ^y  are  Iteqnontl;  wotM  oTln Ibsw new cekmil 
towns,  utan  in  the  old  established  towns  at  hems.  T" 
my  own  part,  I  cannot  coneeire  what  the  people  wosUts 
at— huddling  together,  bag  and  beggage,  into  eniy  W 
of  cleared.'swsjnp,  cat  np,  gtidiion-wiae,  into  stteeto  >sd 
tana,  in  which  the  poor  defils  pnrehating  lots  tnis- 
Tited  to  build  honses,  and  establish  anMbsi  tltririif 
new  town.  If  people  must,  and  will  lire  togetbsi  lib  i 
swamofbeesinaWe,  tbey  ongbt  to  thrust  tbemKhM 
into  the  midst  of  lilanchester,  Binnin^am,  or  Lndni, 
when  they  may  enjoy  all  the  bnstle  of  lib,  aadUfblM 
to  the  top  of  their  bent,  witkont  muiig  the  riit  tf 
ereering  the  Atlantic  in  a  rotten  Te«sd,aad  «eAi»g» 
ciety  in  the  back  woods  of  Rorth  America,  nsvinlni 
are  said  to  be  Tory  serera  here,  especially  wbm  lis 
winds  sweep  otot  the  balf-froieQ  lake. 

Onr  traToUer  chanced  to  be  at  Detroit  whra  the  En 
steamer  was  burnt  on  I^o  Erie  on  her  pasa^e  up  lb> 
lake.  One  of  the  fkw  enrrivon  of  that  dreadhl  aedilnl 
gare  an  account  of  the  catastrophe.  There  were  uQ 
Germsin  and  Swiss emigrantson board;  otwieaieuU, 
that  "  they  began  to  jump  OTeiboard  like  sheef  i  sod  M 
Iket  ai  they  got  into  the  water,  the  paddle-irtieeli  mti» 
mash  of  them." 


moat  heart-Trading  ■ceDe*— "VMS 
tying  children  round  them — young  men  and  giili  jnnp' 
ing  OTcrboard,  hand-in-haud.  finally,  be  KiiiDUid 
upon  part  of  the  paddle-box,  and  jumped  into  the  nttfi 
so  as  to  esM^  fimm  the  wheel.  Fortunately,  he  mw 
swim  ;  strmjiout  from  the  burning  mass,  and  got  w> 
of  a  fioating  bench,  on  irtiich  be  rested,  whUe  bs  saw  us 
Erie,  like  a  fioating  Tolcaoo,  wheel  round  in  l)''~ 
career,  and  return  in  his  direction.  This  be  deiciiM 
as  being  the  most  horrible  part  of  the  a&ir.    Tosw 


boat  keel,  with  serersl  people  clinging  to  it ;  be  b«U  " 
also,  and  saw  the  EHe  iweep  past,  l^e  a  mass  of  n^ 
while  shrieks,  and  groans,  and  yells,  told  that  m** 
miserable  wntcbes  wen  still  aliTe.  It  Is  "V^*^ 
hundred  souls,  men,  women,  and  children,  periibad  n 
this  dreadful  manner.  The  poor  Swiss  little  ealnliw 
npon  incb  a  ead  catastr^he,  when  they  left  thoi  <** 
wild  hills  and  lovely  lakes,  enduring  all  the  hud^ 
and  fhtigue  of  a  long  sea  Toyage,  to  periih  Ux* " 
miserably,  in  ught  of  their  land  of  promise. 
Wisconmn  had  attracted  the  fluMy  of  the  bna  ff  bsil- 
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Dtsr;  ftnd  on  hU  BNiob,  be  uiired  *t  Cbirago,  bowtt- 

o(ai  "tlunpitilof  the  Western  world;"  where  he 
t  iminedUlelj  attukad  b;  >  geaaine  lud-agmt. 
Sutidrr  maps,  pUns,  tad  ptoipeetiuee,  having  ought 
r  e;e  in  >  fluh^r  store  windoWi  I  hslCed,  uid  a  Enwrt 
in.  Id  a  tight  brown  frock,  blsok  otio  stock,  and 
ady  whisker*,  infited  me  to  enter  hia  office  and  inspect 
I  maps,  &c.,  at  leisure,      lie  introdaced  bimselT  as 

iptaia ,  land-agent,  &o.,  wished  he  conld  indnee 

e  to  settle  in  the  oountrj,  expatiated  npon  the  beauty, 
e  fertilitj,  and  rising  prospects  of  Illinois — "  the  gar- 
n  of  America,  which  riials,  u  one  of  onr  poets  sajs, 
e  garden  of  Eden,"  said  the  oaptain,  jocowlf,  turning 
er  the  leaves  of  an  old  aocoont-book. 

I  thanked  the  eaptaiu  fin-  his  atteattoa,  assured  him 
at  I  had  enough  of  the  old  Adam  in  me  to  create  a 
wkering  after  the  garden  of  Eden;  assured  him  it  was 
y  intention  to  derote  the  residue  of  my  days  upon  a 
rm,  be  it  in  Jlliuois  or  Tangataboo. 

The  captain  proceeded  witii  mnch  graritj  to  examine 
a  books,  papers,  and  old  newspapers. 

"  The  Cut  is,"  said  he,  "  there  is  such  a  run — such  a 
ksh  of  emigrants,  New  Englaoders,  and  Ibreigners, 
teking  fbr  good  locations,  that  all  the  land  is  bought  up 
lund  this  distriot,  with  the  exception  of  this  quarter 
KTtion  on  the  north  branch,  and  this  one  on  the  lake 
lore,  north  of  the  city  by  twenty-fire  miles.  Bat,  ha  I 
y,  here  I  fix  it  at  last— the  colonel  has  a  property,  an 
itate,  a  park,  a  residenoe  fit  fbr  a  nobleman  or  gentle- 
lao  to  nside  on,  bnt,  moat  unhappily,  I  believe  he  has 
iready  disposed  ofWa  estate,"  said  the  captain.  "  Ei- 
nse  me,  sir,"  said  he,  seldng  his  hat, "  III  mn  and  ask 
he  colonel  to  step  this  way." 

The  oaptain  disappeared,  and  presently  ntnjned,  fbl- 
jwed  by  a  tall,  soTere,  and  yellow-vinged  gentleBwn, 
Misely  attired  in  diug;  white,  or  whilej'brown  linen 
hooting-jacket  and  pants.  The  captain  introduced  this 
^ntleman  to  me,  hoping  we  wouJd  become  sworn  bro- 

The  colonel  extended  his  brawny  sinewy  flst,  and 
latched  miiw.  Cotnplinents  being  passed,  the  cnlonel 
leclared  be  wonld  aa  boob  part  with  the  apple  of  his  eye, 
Js  right  hand,  or  any  other  indispensable  member  of 
lis  outward  man  as  his  pr»rie-farm  and  wood-lots  be- 
ODging  thereto  ;  bnt  dire  necessity  compelling,  he  was 
egularlytree'd,  and  would  surrender  to  fdle,  and  fii(« 
iane.  He  had  choeea  this  (km  while  in  command  of 
ome  troops,  assisting  the  Indians  to  evacuate  the  pre- 
[lisfls.  Smitten  with  the  beauty  of  the  spot,  be  built  a 
OBee  thereon,  bought  the  land  at  government  price, 
mproved  it,  inclosed  it;  and  all  that  he  asked  for  it  was, 
hrse  dollars  and  one-half  per  acre.  He  calculated  the 
imbei  lots  weald  pay  the  purchase-money,  seeing  that 
imber  wss  only  toar  dollars  a  cord  in  Chicago,  and  hit 
}t  was  not  more  than  twenty  miles  from  town. 

I  resolved  to  see  the  oolonel's  tarm  at  once.  He  wonid 
JITS  put  off  the  visit  Air  a  day  or  two,  bnt  I  was  anxioiw 


The  fknn  wm  examined;  but,  notwithstanding  the 
laiuioa,  the  travellar  would  not  ooma  to  tarmi.  Tbs 
■tending  porchaasr  was  aeoompanied  by  a  son  of  the 
Lionel's,  and  Moompanied  over  the  groonds  by  a  Sqniro, 
ia  neighbear. 

"  Pray  where  is  the  boose,  sqnire  1"  sud  I,  jomping 
ito  bis  boggy,  and  leaving  the  yoong  gentlemaii  to  ft>l- 
iw  at  leisure. 

"The  house," said  the  squire,  'ought  to  be  down 
.tie.  We'll  soon  find  it,  I  calculate."  Then,  whipping 
da  boTss,  we  drove  right  throagh  soms  thick  bmsh  and 
mderwood  fbr  some  rods,  and  pulled  up  at  a  low  railing 
I  flront  of  a  deserted  log-hat.  The  door  was  unlatched, 
ltd  creaked  to  and  fro  as  the  wind  sigbed  throagh  the 
foken  windows;  wild  flowers  and  briers  grew  over  tl 
hreshold.  At  ths  rear  of  this  little  edifice  a  patch 
otatoei  and  some  Indian  oom  had  been  trampled  down 
J  cattle,  decayed  and  withered  ;  a  deep  bole,  where 
rater  might  have  been  disoovered  once,  was  called  the 
i«ll,  by  the  edonel's  son,  who  thmii^  a  great  deal 


beeanso  the  hall-door  was  open ;  bat,  as  the  squire  coolly 

rsmarked,  "  It  was  of  do  eousequeaee  whether  tbs  door 

SB  open  or  shut,  for,  save  and  excepting  three  or  fSnr 

.elves,  the  house  could  lose  nothing  by  the  entry  of 

ieves,  or,peradventuTe,aprairiewoUr,Beekingani^t't 

iW  latter  anioul,  the  squire  declared  to  be  the. 
sconce  of  the  prairie,  killing  his  lambs  and  Aeep,  bis 
hens  and  pigs,  in  qiite  of  all  his  dogs  and  vigilsjice. 
We  drove  on  Uurongb  the  faruah,  and  entered  the  prairie ; 
the  colonel's  farm  seemed  strangely  cramped  and  cor- 
nered in  by  square  fleids  and  the  worm-fbices  of  bis 
neighbours;  to  tket,  this  garden  of  Illioois  seemed  to  me 
the  least  piatnresqos  bit  of  dreary  flat  I  had  ever  seen. 
"  What  the  deuce  can  a  man  gain  by  ooofloing  himself 
in  a  comer  of  Illinois,  upon  a  prairie  snrronnded  with 
fences!"  thought  I.  The  prairis  I  had  pictured  to  my- 
self— a  vast  and  almost  boundless  plain,  broken  only  by 
irild  ravines  and  dumps  of  trees  ;  bat  fences,  and  rail- 
fences,  and  squares,  and  blocks,  aud  sections,  and  quar- 
ter-sections— each  gridiron  improvements  may  be  fooad 
everywhere  at  home  ;  and  I  have  felt  as  much  in  the 
country  on  Chalk  Farm  or  Hampstead  haath  as  on  this 
prairia,  in  ths  wilds  of  Illinois. 

Oar  &ibnd,  we  sn^eot,  left  America  landless.  He 
pnt  himself  a  good  deal  out  of  his  way,  tad  to  consideT- 
able  personal  tronUe  and  some  peril,  to  be  present  at 
the  annual  payment  of  ths  Indians  by  the  agents  of  the 
United  States  Government.  The  most  remarkable  cir- 
onmstance  of  this  tumultnary  if  picturesque  affair,  was 
the  eloquent  declamation  of  a  &moas  chief  named  Osh 
Cosh  against  whisky;  thoagh,  notwithstanding  hie  ex- 
hortations, a  good  deal  ot  the  fire-watsr  was  afterwards 
oonsumed.  After  surveying  the  Colonel's  fitrm,  tlie  tra- 
veller still  pushed  westvrard,  ud  reached  a  plsoe  named 
Racine  in  Wlseoniia,  which,  it  is  ptopheded,  will  become 
a  town  of  note,  rivalling  Chicago  or  Hilwakee.  Hia 
sketches  on  the  way  tell  a  great  deaL  He  travsUed  by 
the  mail-wagon  :  hie  feUow-paSBengera,  a  carpenter  with 
a  huge  tool-ohest,  and  two  young  ladies  of  the  eonnti7. 
One  of  them,  a  pretty  dark-eyed  girl,  was  glib  and 
pert  of  speech;  she  bandied  jests  with  the  oarpenter  and 
driver,  silenced  them  by  her  volubility,  and  drove  the 
carpenter  to  commit  himself  so  far  as  to  nng,  or  make 
some  abortive  effort  to  squall  and  groan  fbrth, "  I  see 
them  on  their  winding  way." 

Mount  Plassant  Post-office  :  here  we  stop  to  deliver 
the  mail ;  and  the  poatmaaler  being  out,  his  witt  asks  us 
to  enter  her  house,  and  eat  some  vrild  plums  while  the 
letter-bag  is  emptied  on  the  floor,  and  the  good  woman, 
assisted  by  the  carrier  and  the  carpenter,  proceeds  to 
select  and  sort  the  letters,  (wo  eluldren  playing  with  the 

Clua,  mlesl  what  are  yon  doing  I  Take  your  blaok* 
berry-stained  fingers  off  the  letters.  Do,  that 's  a  dear  1 
Give  ms  that  letter  with  the  red  teaL" 

"  No,  I  wont,  m*.' 

"  Give  it  to  me  for  this  plum,  dear." 

"  No,  I  wont,  miss— 111  keep  it." 

'Therellift  np  the  infhnt;  don't  yon  see  ths  state  the 
floor,  and  the  letters,  and  the  newspaper*  are  in  t"  ex- 
claimed the  carrier,  m  the  post-mistrees  caught  up  her 
child,  and  the  young  ladies  eating  ploms  held  np  tbeJT 
hands  and  exclaimed, "My  1" 

We  luve  got  rid  (^  the  carpenter  and  his  box,  and 
pmeeed  gaily  over  the  prairie  ;  but  the  yoong  ladies 
have  grown  very  reserved,  and  the  driver's  jests  hll 
"flat,  stale,  and  unprofitable."  Ths  best  part  of  the 
prairie  lands  In  this  district  are  settled  on  or  taken  np 
by  specnlaton. 

Halt  at  the  bonsa  or  eahln  of  a  New  Englaodar  :  he 
owna  about  one  thousand  acres  of  the  prairie,  and  seems 
well  to  do.  His  wife  soon  sprsad  out  her  store  of  good 
things  before  ns — fried  pork,  savoury  stew  of  chicken, 
prairie-hen,  potatoes,  &0.,  tea,  coffeee,  rich  oream, 
pickles,  oheeta,  cheesecakas,  cherry-pie,  and  excellent 
bread  and  butter.    Onr  host  regulated  oar  seats  at  hit 


fBt 

tabu  with  giMt  OHWMoa;  ^■ 
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-"liiNEokJnwuFlmt. 

■r  ri^  huid  1  Anatibia 
**■■*"'  Dido — ikka  TOOT  rtool,  bum,  M  bj  lafl ; 
■tnHC*i^-ri(  d«wn.  Sir,  beade  nj  wifi,"  Ac. ;  u4  Iku 
Iba  pMt-boj  tod  ollwn  being  M^mUd  at  tbe  UUa,  m 
MI  npon  Um  mtoet;  liaod*  like  prairie  woItm.  Ho* 
I  bM  «aa  of  Hj  Yankae  ■niiiaiiilii<n.  AbiaaUcb 
BmU,  m  alMred  in  hi*  ootwMd  nuui,  tbat  1  obIj  neeg- 
lUMd  bit  KUMDBg  Toio*.  Lait  tiaa  I  bad  Men  bin,  be 
was  druaed  up  rail  Ig,  a  Bnfalo,  a  regulai  iwiU,  poff- 

h«  WM  dath<d  in  toMitii,  tported  •  vagabond  aid  chip 
hat,  two  iaebe*  tf  dioul  b«aid,  asd  drora  a  tean  vt 
bUad  banat  ia  a  onaki^  w^a«,  lada*  with  a  wiBMW- 
bw  BacbiM,  to  elaaiuBg  MfM, 
*I  ban  »ad*  a  pfettjr  deeral  vacnlation,'*  wiA  he, 


piatiiMi  ti 


Naiidroha,to  aisYaA  dtUliiv  a-day.al  MU- 
wBkM;tcM>k  along  (ha  ■acUuM,  Ml  IbcB  a-wtolnag  fo 
tha  GknMn  at  wia  hnniad  to  gn  thtii  irimt  into  the 
■aitatjmirkadaoMita»dMUMMM,»ndnowl'iB8«iBg 
li^t  back  with  tha  wagMu" 

"  I  Ihongbt  j*n  w«n  in  Um  fai  trade,"  mid  I. 

"  Well,  captain,  I'm  in  lbs  fu  tnda  aTtiy  wintar;  bnt 
!■  Ifca  qfing  and  bll  I  flj  nrand  a  bit,  and  in  niMiier 
gt  loaflng  nortb-eaat,  lib*  the  beat  of  jt." 

Hr.  BmIi  then  Infofined  ne  be  bad  flied  his  eje  ap- 
M  a  good  loeatiea  near  a  tmaU  lake — a  Tolling  praiile, 
aad  aoaa  woad  lata.  Ha  bad  Biad  ft,  he  said,  and 
BMnI  l«  caU  in  at  lh«  Land  Oflbe  at  Hihrakee,  whan 
ba  bad  diipoaeil  «f  hi*  winnowi^  naebina  ;  and  tha 
paatMMt  ewing  oat  that  he  wi*  all  right,  I  left  mj 
«a«*daa  eonpanian  in  earnest  diaeiuEiau  with  the  host, 
tta  baaotlM  ud  peifbctioni  of  the  winnowing  machine 
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fclpt  by  Om  ftrthwr  of  on*  rf  onr  ladj  UMiagwa.  Thi* 
■an  baa  not  piotpered  in  lb*  Wed— tbe  caoM  of  hi* 
■Ubrtnaai  (Undi  etoM  by  bit  bumble  log-honae  in  the 
gigatiti*  Adeton  of  a  ftime-bonw,  tbrocgh  irtiich  the 
wind  groaaa  lagnbrionily.  Initead  of  baying  stock, 
tosiag  nteiaili^  4«_  Ibi*  nnbappy  indiridaal  baa  ex- 
pended hii  all  npon  tha  caipantan  aad  blaokiBilh*  who 
ban  oiaetad  yea  nnrigbtly  (kbiio.  He  intended  to  bare 
Mt  Dp  a  hAtel  in  the  toidat  of  thi*  naing  city  of  Are 
booaea,  called  Burlington;  a  dam  wu  built  urosi  tha 
ilTer,  a  mill  Mt  np  by  epeculalon,  &nd  anon,  half  the 

anintion  iwept  off  with  congeitive  terer — the  nre 
InTUlable  attandaat  upon  new  mill-dan*  in  the 
Wert. 

Beth  ladiai  w«n  wnr  dnp^aad  oat  tranUer  aiidhi* 
gM*  dN*s  Miward. 

iMned  at  the  house  of  a  IhriTing  Wew  Englander, 
who,  from  imall  beginnings,  is  now  the  prr^etor  of  fire 


■  of  prairie  land  ;  he  has  enclosed 
Mda  of  Indian  oora  with  ditches  instead  of  rail* — more 
pannanent  work — answerisf  the  double  purpoae  of  itay- 
ttg  the  prairie  Are  and  beeping  off  catUe  ;  be  has  sunk 
a  well,  and  built  rtable*,  barn,  and  hog-pen,  on  a  large 
aeale ;  ud,  like  a  win  man,  lired,  np  to  this,  ia  a  simple 
kg  and  mod  cabin.  1  atn  really  at  a  lois  to  know  where 
tha  good  people  in  thi*  coontry — thi*  out  of  the  nay 
plaM — Ibd  all  the  good  thing*  thet  set  berore  tntTelleis, 
eqwcially  the  New  Englander*  ;  they  seem  to  live  better 
hm  than  they  do  at  home,  and  riot  in  panpkin  pic* 
and  all  aorta  of  mkeB  and  meals,  laroary  itcw*,  ke. ; 
and,  to  be  sore,  wine  and  strong  drink  i*  not  to  be  foond 
on  the  table,  bnt  rich  oream,  and  excellent  tea  asfl 
ooflbe,  811  ap  the  Tunun,  and  inTuiably  conolnde  a 
maal  Jlt  for  an  alderman. 

The  trilling  snm  of  twenty-fir*  cent*,  or  two  YoA 
shillbigB  a-bead,  i*  the  moderate  demand  for  all  this— 
ami  more,  for  sonle  trarellen  smoke  ths  landlonl'ii  pipe, 
and  athen  take  gum-ticklers  tod  gin-sling*  by  way  i^  a 
"dutit/M." 

Near  Blaek  Hawke  Grore  we  disooTered  a  flight  of 
nad-hUl  onnea ;  aboat  thirty  of  them  alighted  on  the 
prairie,  and  went  stalking  about  like  grenadisn  :  they 
an  said  to  be  Tery  good  eating.    Black  Hawk*  Omn, 


II  Ibi  list  ii|iiaiat,  mlBali  aaaIilibUl,>Mtei» 
danwu  of  that  eaUbnUad  ladiaa  dM;  Bfam  hi  (HMt 
Are  and  sword  tbno^  the  rsgisi  of  U*  hiililkii 
Near  this  place  he  waa  taken  prissnti  by  dntigta  ul 
the  traaebery,  saith  my  pastaaa,  <f  the  PMttwHliaB, 
aad  itid  to  Gtaeral  Dodge.  Ceil«>,IM|eiaJU>BB 
ban  dodged  the  poor  Indians  nut  «f  the  IaBd,mlii 
bav*  pisnnt  erer  laaJ  enoa^  lUs  day  I*  hm  an. 
tained  all  the  irtile*  and  IiuSanaia  the  wbik  toriuj. 
JaaesriUe:  here  we  anirwl  at  brt,  ia  tk  aUn  d  I 
storm  of  wiad  and  rain.  Tha  bMel  wi*  civaM  liA 
waybring  mtmi  tame  wet*  rery  aaity,lilk^|diiia 
at  tbt  bar ;  ether*,  graTely  diBca»^  Ik  lue  uin|b 
that  had  beea  maik  of  Ae  hone  tUeie*  wd  |wtlm 
down  the  riTer.  Twanlj  had  been  Ljadnl  inia  di 
A»d— aad  if  twefltyBiorehadbeeilfamwniAertlB 
it  would  haT*  been  no  great  lea,  say  Ihey,  tar  Moiq 
will  pnigo  and  parity  ilMlf  eren  in  a  new  cotsBj. 

Not  a  nan  a^ke  in  DtTonr  of  tbe  arfbitmit  bk 
who  had  met  with  BBdi  aBaBt{B«lTMd;*ada«nsp 
npoB  the  banks  of  Rack  Hirer  had  better  Aid  min 
before  be  declaim*  against  Lyaeh  law.  Ftr  ■;  m 
part,  I  believe  ame  each  law  ia  abaetately  Momii  i 
a  eonntry  where  the  execitiTc  moTca  »  dawlj  ital  it 
gniJty  may  easily  erade  tbe  grasp  of  JBslir«,KaMaf« 
that  dnmsj  and  eam{dieated  vehicle,  ycIqnOclivrf 
the  land.  Hen  I  am  happy  to  seeue  a  n^  H  ■ 
tbe  midst  of  apwards  of  twenty  beds,  laiipd  ii  iW 
attios  of  ths  hdtel— blsM  tbe  mark  !— *»l  depi  Ot  ■ 
watchman,  notwithstanding  tbe  deep  boas,  aad  ihQ 
tnble  snorers  on  every  aide. 

He  reached  Jfckf  iai>n,  the  ia&at  e^lal  rf  Tocm^ 
and  bad  several  adventiue*,  a*  chantMriA  rf  lb 
osDiby  a*  th*  abova,  bafci*  gattllg  U  HIInlBa,  i 
right  ulMellaMOBi  town,  with  a  very  geod  Wd;  i 
which  he  says—, 

Uany  of  tba  ston^eepan,  elnfc*,  and  ais^aM 
lodger*,  editor*  of  nawspapen,  and  derieos,  toiri  t 
our  honae  :  oarte*,  th*  charge  to  bad-roaa*,  kati 
broakbat,  dianer,  tea,  aad  inppar  is  not  nrr  uMtiail 
inly  six  Yiuk  sbilUnp  a-day,  a^  evtr^a^iawV 
'style.  .  .  .  Ths  rival  edibnsof.tb*Whi|iy 
■fo«o  paper*  board  in  ths  boaae,  and  lyh  <ae  «■ 
othar  daily  in  the  eolamna  of  Uwir  papen.  Oukaaa- 
Mrted  a  paragraph,  aaying, "  that  hi*  rital  bw  nai  M 
his  board  bills;"  the  other  demands  th*  aalbat of  iM 
baM  calumny,  and  openly  deelana  hi*  iatsatia*  ta  M 
the  author  (^  it  ob  til*  spot,  whoaeTW  b*  fada  Ub,  nd 
goe*  ^wDt  anaed  for  this  poipaae.  Matttts  ia  ttii  p 
sition,  it  is  somewhat  anuuiag  t«  aee  tba  editan  iiUaf 
balanced  on  their  chain  in  tbe  bar,  griaaiai  Maaatit 
eaoh  other;  one  picking  la*  teeth B>d*4BDlii|Uta^ 
joiee  and  Uood  on  tbe  flom ;  tba  othar,  leret^  ■n*| 
a  cigar,  wi^  hi*  ImcI*  In  the  air ;  wfaSe  Mitaal  ha* 
and  admirer*  louBg*  round,  rnading  thsir  bsskW 
and  red-hot  artiolea  aloud,  frOM  tha  •oluot  <'  ^ 
favourite  peters. 

Thors  an  many  Gormana  aad  Nanngiaas  at  1» 
place;  and  tba  « 
Tha  natkaal  H 
with  (hoMof  t 

Far  Wat,  a*  they  march  throng  the  FotbiI  ia  «■ 
a  new  home. 

Tha  MXKriliior  tba  tnt  Yaakaa  b  ptovsrUal;)'' 
Hr.  Lebanon  Slope  is,  we  presume,  a  gtai  ^l"""" 
nwre  i*,  beaides,  a  toudt  ef  comedy  abont  hla. 

This  mortuDg  all  ths  ^ortaman  are  oat  aLealisf  (^ 
pigeooa  ;  amongst  the  rest,  my  shadow,  ^''>*^^^ 
a  young  gentleman  from  Maaaaobnaeta,  who  is  V^ 
for  a  conugument  of  goods,  bom  New  Yaik,brluta^ 
store,  in  which  he  intends  to  make  a  rapid  to""  ■ 
Whitewater.  He  heard  me  speak  U  praiiaa  of  iMi<|' 
ing  little  village  ef  Whitawatar,  tbe  home  of  bii  j**!! 
and  from  that  moment  we  war*  iMtparaUe.  1>  ■■ 
woodt,  I  found  Mr.  Slop*  at  my  basis,  hlssDaf  •»« 
Whitewataijon  iheUk^^hotahiaRhai** "■•'*' 
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Ito  wcbr.  I  ekaA«nd  np  tlw  itMpMt  Mid  moat  !m- 
inotinble  part  of  the  butki,  uid  now,  thought  I,  Hr. 
Slope  mart  slope  kt  Isut  a,  mile  ronnd  beron  he  flndi 
me  out  a£»ia  ;— not  at  ^1 ;  for,  lo  and  behold  I  Hr. 
Slope  glidea  ap  the  buik  after  me,  uid  eltting  dovra, 
pulla  out  hie  knifk  and  whittlee  kwaf,  while  he  penieta 
there  ii  no  plwse  Uke  Whitewater. 

"  We  are  all  TODnffbllowe  there,  growltig  np  together 
in  the  baadi  of  haimonj ;  and  in  a  few  jeare,  when  the 
territorj  becomes  a  stale,  wo  shall  bo  men  of  weight 
and  conseqneace ;  men  respected — the  patriarohe  of  the 
Tepnblio.  Our  namee  will  be  sngniTan  upon  the  tablets 
of  higlory ;  it  will  bo  recorded  that  we  were  the  flrat 
who  dared  to  eitablish  oar  fne  inetitntlons  in  the  wll- 
demeM.  Com*,  sir,  jaa  an  at  praient  little  better  than 
k  di^ointed  member  of  eodet; ;  join  oar  eoterpriuns 
fallaut  band.  Go  it  while  jou  are  jouBg,for  when  ;on 
are  old  jon  ean't." 

Thia  was  (be  bTonrite,  and  not  rerj  elegant  finale  of 
Lebanon  Slope'i  haraagne.  He  was  a  ehrewd,  olerer 
ftUow,  and  will,  I  am  rare,  sncceed  whereTci  he  is. 

The  pigeons  Sew  ytrj  low,  whole  floeba  ilcinuninf 
OTer  the  tope  of  the  bualies,  as  fast  aa  they  aniyed  fhim 
Qieir  long  Sight  arrosn  Lake  Michigan.  The  townsmen 
kept  np  a  perpetual  fUsilade ;  whenever  I  flred,  Mr. 
Lebanon  Slope  flred  alEO,  with  a  pocket  pistol,  with 
which  be  preteaded  to  shoot  bird*  on  (he  wing;,  and  aa 
often  ai  a  pigeon  fell,  he  woold  nm  forward  and  graap 
it,  exclaiming,  "  There  waa  a  shot  fbr  70a  !  Go  it,  while 
you're  jonsg  I  How  slick  mj  ball  went  through  his 
eye."  At  one  period  we  bad  exhausted  onr  wadding, 
•0  hot  bad  been  the  battle,  and  I  was  Mn  to  wad  down 
WJ  powder  and  shot  with  ibied  learee.  But  Slope  waa 
Nad;  to  keep  np  the  ^j,  without  being  beholden  to 
tho  trees ;  tearing  off  hii  shirt  eleeTes,  he  eoon  mad* 
wadding  enough  for  bis  pistol,  and  pnUing  ont  bia  shirt 
boBom  and  ooUar,  be  threw  tbe  residue  of  his  shirt  to 
■le,  exclaiming,  "  Go  it,  while  you're  yonng  1"  Ac.  The 
poor  pigeon*  are  fUr  game  eTorjwhore,  but  i(  ia  when 
ther  rooet  at  nigbt  thej  are  kilkd  m  eart  load*,  eren 
wittipolea.  ^ 

Onr  readen  baTo  bj  thia  time  pereeiTed  that  the  Far 
Wmt  merits  iIm  oharaoter  which  we  gare  of  it  at  the 
ODtaat.    Its  lirely  style  doei  not  one  whit  impair  it* 
vaeftUneBB  aa  a  goide. 
J^ridion:    bom  the  Fnmeb  of   G«org«    Sand. 

I2mo,  doth.    Pp.  320,     London:  Charles  Fox. 

tbia  ii  a  spirited  translation  of  the  celebrated  philo- 
aiqihio,  or  rather  peychologieal  romaace,  of  its  remark- 
able and  Tereatile  antbor.  ^liridlon,  so  &r  aa  we  know, 
haancTeibeforeappeaRdinanEagliahdresa.  Asiteon- 
tains  none  of  George  Sand's  ordinary  bolts,  it  oan  offbnd 
no  one,  nnlesa  it  be  thow  who  denounce  tree  inquiry, 
howerer  dispaaaionate.  Eren  tbeee  may  console  them- 
•elTea.  Abstract  imagination,  and  motaphysios  in  vy 
manee,  are  not  likely  to  attract  nany  EogUah  readers.' 
^AAer'M  PoetieaJ  Htte^imff. 

A  neat  kttle  book  of  selected  popular  poetry  of  the 
Mtiona  Und,  embeUished  with  prett?  portraite  of  Eng- 
lieh  hoaaea,  cottages,  pareonagea,  and  dmiches,  such  as 
one  meat*  wiUi  in  lakes'  pocket-books.  In  abort,  thia 
is  an  appropriate  and  cheap  gifl-book- 
Narrativi  of  a  Baiimee  on  iht  Metquito  Skort, 

icilhanAeammcfTruaiilo.  By  Thomas  Yoong. 

Smith  and  Elder. 

This  book,  beaidee  giving  a  deaerlption  of  the  thtal 
coast,  oantains,  to  all  Eampean  emigrants,  a  silent  warn- 
ing off  it,  though  such  is  not  the  aqthor's  intention.  Tike 
Narrative  gives  a  full,  and  rather  enrious  acconnt  of 
the  mannera,  customs,  and  aaperstitions  of  the  native 
tribaa  of  Indians  on  these  shorei. 


SERIAL  WORKS. 

REcsuTiom  OF  CnnnKiniKa  Nonts.  Tolone  II. 
—In  this  volame  of  the  Fan  and  PhUosophy,  the  Wl^ 
dom  and  the  Wit,  of  Chrietopfaer,  we  have  n*  Mtoni 
theHoorsof  theUlgblandaofcaaraa)atiiemaaataTM 
and  expansive  as  their  wide,  ooean-like  surf^u*,  and  al 
varioosly  treated  aa  the  &ntaat(e  ahadowa  that  flit  avtf 
them  in  a  breexy  day.  A  Hi^^nd  mow-thmit  Is  part 
and  paroel  of  the  Moors  ;  and  what  le  Our  ParUt  bat  a 
lowland  moorland,  improved  and  peopled. 

An  Essay  OB  Sacred  PoBtry,whlchmanyofonrraad*n 
must  remember  as  tbe  genial  oritielsm  of  a  p«et  npon 
thehlgh»slnsesofPoetrT,on«  indeed  of  Its  antbor'*  taraat 
eompoaittons,  flndi  a  place  in  tb*  tame  rolame.  Tbaia 
uiaB,we  ate  eloqnontlj  told,  are  "  pleaaaie,  delight,  In- 
atraetlos,  azpanaioB,  elavaUao,  boaour,  glory,  bapplaaai 
hare  and  hoiMafler.''  This  le  the  oa*  and  end  of  all . 
poetry,  or  It  la  nottiing.  By  way  of  extract,  wa  oao 
find  nothing  more  pithy  In  tha  Tolama  than  tb*  dla- 
sectioD  of  the  vnlgar  Idea  of  the  end  of  poetry  being  mars' 
lytoplaaaa.  "Is  tbe  endof  Paiadls*  Loat  to  pleaMi 
Is  the  end  of  Dante's  Divine  Comady  to  plaasa  I"  In- 
qoirea  our  critie.  "  Is  tha  and  of  the  Psalms  of  David  to 
pleaaa,  or  of  tbe  Songs  of  Isaiah  1  Yat  It  la  probable  that 
poetry  haa  often  bean  injnrad  or  vitiated  by  being  wrtttan 
in  tbeapiritofthiaetaad.  It rellarad poets  ftam the bnr> 
denoftheirdnty — Aom  tbe  rssponmbility  of  tbeir  eadoiw- 
menta — Bromtha  eonselanoelhatiiingenius.  Wetnapaet 
titatthie  doctrine  has  borne  especially  hard  on  all  saetad 
poetry,  diainelined  poets  to  devoting  Uieir  genina  to  1W< 
and  contigned,  if  not  to  oblivion,  to  night,  much  of  what 
is  great  in  that  magnificent  walk.  For  if  the  UMtata 
of  the  Holy  Harp  are  to  strike  it  bnt  to  pleaae— If  Uttlr 
high  aapiratioDB  are  to  be  deadened  and  dragged  down 
by  the  prevaleat  power  of  such  a  mean  and  on  worthy 
aim — they  will  dttiar  be  contented  to  awaken  a  fcw 
toaehing  nolaa  of  '  thoae  strains  that  oaee  did  sweet  In 
ZioB  glide' — nnwUlfng  to  prolong  anddeepentbem  farta 
the  diapaeon  of  praise — or  they  will  deposit  thablyra 
within  tbe  gloom  of  the  aanotnai7,andloat«,nBa«ik«adf 
the  soul  of  mndc  sleeping  on  Its  atrings.'" 

Having  damoliihed  Johnaon's  heresy,  that  aaored  aah- 
jeeta  are  unfit  (br  poetry,  (he  ctmreree  of  this  oUlling  eanoii 
of  criticism  ia  eloqnenUy  maintained  in  a  uobia  passage,  aC 
which  this  is  the  oonelusion,  "  CbriBtlaa  poetry  will  oat- 
llre  every  other  ;  fbr  tho  time  will  oone  nhata  Cfarlatian 
poetry  will  b«  deeper  and  higher  &r  than  any  that  baa 
ever  yet  been  known  among  men.  Indeed  tha  aoveraiga 
•onp  hitherto  have  been  either  reUgiooa  or  ssperatt- 
tions  ;  and  '  as  the  day  spring  fhnn  on  high  hath  vlaitad 
na '  spreads  wider  and  wider  over  the  eaith, '  (he  aoinl 
of  tbe  world  dreaming  of  thingi  to  eeaM*  ahall  amradly 
aee  more  glorlfled  viaioBa  than  have  yet  been  anbatttad 
to  her  ken.  That  poetry  haa  so  aeldom  aatiaflad  the  ni- 
most  longings  and  aqtirationa  of  hnman  natare,  oas  only 
have  been  becanae  poetry  haa  ae  eeldoa  dealt  ia  ita 
power  with  the  only  mysteriea  wnrU  knowing — Iha 
greater  mysteries  of  religion,  into  which  the  Christian 
is  initiated  only  through  tUth,  an  angel  sent  ti6m  heaven 
to  Bplrita  ttraggllng,  by  supplications  and  Baeilficee,(o 

escape  fh>m  sin  and  death." After  this  we  cannot, 

without  pause,  enter  into  Christopher's  gaieties,  how- 
ever innocent  these  may  be. 

SBLBv'sHtStORT0fBaiTISHF0iaSTTREEB,lKl)IOBIOCB 

AND  iNiKODircED.  Part  XI.  This  Part  flnishaa  the  vo- 
lume and  the  work,  with  the  history  of  the  common 
LarA  moAikt  Cedar  afLibaii«».    Of  both  epeeiea  thera 
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Hs  baly  MgMTed  Bpsdmnu,  ind  Um  nttnl  emintlbh- 
mmtt  of  prett;  sitd  ^propriftte  Tigatttei.  In  tbe  pn- 
fcee  Hr.  Salbj  itetw,  tiut  his  woil  is  int«ndad  to  inp- 
plj  a  want  wbioh  i>  ginenJIj  (felt,  betireni  th«  high' 
prised  ud  TolnminDui  "  AAantunt  ct  Frnticetuni  Bri- 
taoalcnm  "  of  London,  uid  tlia  mora  pnetioal  and  limit- 
ed treetiwi  of  Niool,  HenCeith,  Seng,  &o.  This  objoot 
he  hu  endeaTanred  to  aooompliih  in  as  eonciM  a  man- 
wr  at  WM  oOluiBtant  with  th«  derign  of  not  onl;  gtTing 
■  hiatoiy  or  deacriptiaD  of  erer;  tpeciei  and  its  rarie- 
Uw,  bat  of  fomuDg  a  awftil  manual  br  tbe  planter 
and  all  JBtenated  in  the  ealtore  of  trees.  How  tax 
tbe  anthor  may  hare  aeoomplisbod  the  laet  of  thoM  oh- 
Jeets  it  is  not  Bit  lu  to  sa;,  tboagh  the  preaamption  is 
■troDglj  io  hTonr  of  an  intcUigent  coantrr  gentleman 
practieaU;  enga^d  in  planting  ;  but  ire  oon6dentl]t  af- 
>rm  that  tijo  more  popular  department  fonni  of  itself 
an  Interesting  and  entertuning  book,  and  a  desirable  ad- 
dition to  an  Bngliib  gentleman's  librar;. 

Yiuzll'b HisTOBY OF BaiTiBH BiBDB.  FartsXXXII. 
and  XXXIlI.~ln  these  Parte  wt  Bnd  tbe  different  *»- 
lietitBotGnbei,  Dittn,  GuiOemeU,  mad  Aak^mik  tbe 
Cormoraia  and  the  (rannet  or  Soland  Goom/.  The  per- 
KnuU  antedola  are  nnmerous ;  and  the  engiaiingl  of  tbe 
difttent  birds  possess  the  same  liielj  tmth  and  fide- 
lit;  which  baTs  dUtingnisbedtbepnTioiu  portions  of  this 
brantifbl  series. 

Sdmh  Hoplxt,  or  the  Adtiktiikbs  or  i  Haid-Su- 
TUO.  Part  T.  and  but.— This  interesting  etorj  ba« 
been  m  wartnl;  weloomed  and  higbly  praised  b;  tbe 
pi«t*,  that  not  a  new  word  is  led  (br  ns  to  say,  saTS  that, 
ameng  its  other  good  qoalities,  wiUi  great  cheapness,  it 
eonUnM  good  paper,  and  Terj  neat  and  olsar  typo- 
graph;,  so  as  to  nakeaTery  handsome  book,  at  less  than 
one-teath  of  the  original  price. 

Chambebs's  Imtokiutioii  raft  tbb  People.  Part 
XXIL  BftinsK  CosTTTMn,  Tihe-ksktebs,  PBinriKa, 
ENaumra,  Ac— This  oeefhl  work  (in  many  of  its 
artielea  very  nsefbl)  is  getting  so  misoellanean*  in  cbar- 
aeter,  that  we  presume  it  is  about  drawing  to  a  close. 

The  Anmilb  ot  Cbhisibt  aud  Pbicticu.  Phib- 
VACT.  No.  I.  IiOngman  and  Co. — This  promises  to  b«  a 
Talnable  periodical.  It  is  to  be  publiebed  in  weekly 
nnmbeii ;  tbe  rapid  strides  ""^■"g  in  Chemical  seienoe, 
both  at  home  and  on  the  Continent,  reqniring  an  organ 
which  shall,  in  bobu  measDre,  keep  paoe  with  the  pace 
ofdisooTery.  It  is  hardly  fair,  dot  yet  easy,  to  pro- 
noonee  upon  any  woric  of  this  nature  from  a  Bret  nam- 
ber,  but  it  taion  nnmbers  keep  np  to  the  same  mark, 
tbe  woil  most  at  once  command  attention.  Of  the 
Articles,  which  are  uxt^en  in  number,  some  are  com- 
municated by  eminent  chemists  of  different  conntriet. 
Tbey  are  generally  of  a  practical  cbaraeter,  and  short. 
StHBO  of  them,  ae  a  pqwr  on  the  Nouritkmait  ofPlmtt, 
by  H.  T\i.  de  Sanasnre,  are  to  be  oontinned. 

The  GAXDBifBa  ahd  Pbactical  Fioain.  Part  I. 
IllBStnted  by  Engrarings  on  Wood. 

SCHOOL-BOOKS. 
Bund's  LauhHbxahetebs  AND  Pkttahstbbi.  Simp- 
kin  and  MarshaU.— This  SiitenM  EdUiotk  has,  with  the 
Key,  been  accurately  rerised  by  Hr.  J.  A.  Giles  of 
Wiadlesham,  who  prononnces  it  now  immaenlate. 

PkACnCAL  IllTKODDCnON  TO  THE  SttTDT  OP  IBB  GKB- 


MA.*)  LinODAGB,  ACCOBDnO  TOTHE  Stsiek  OP  Da.  Bbxzi. 
By  Heinrich  Apel,  late  Assistant  in  King's  CoQtp, 
London.  Sinpkin  and  HaishalL— This  new  GttBBsi 
written  by  a  practical  teacher  of  bis  oatire  langsigs  i> 
a  good  English  school,  ooght  to  have  sent  daiai  spn 
the  attention  of  teacbera  of  the  German  lsa|U|s.  Ur. 
Ape!  has  tested  the  superiority  of  tbe  systoi  he  t4«ftt 
by  an  experience  of  siz  yean  in  King's  CoU^  SchmL 

PAMPHLETS  AND  TKACTS. 

EoiicBiiBaH  Gbaduatiok  AoDBms  fob  \H%.  Ox  m 
CoKDccT  AKD  DirTtB  OP  roDBo  PHTaicun.  Bj  Pb- 
fessor  Simpson. — Ab  admirable  jSmaoa  tills  is,  mil  nlj 
fbr  the  jomig  physician,  but  for  all  yonng  men  mXtrm 
upon  life  in  any  liberal  prDfe«ion  ;  enforcing  npos  tlm 
the  importance  of  continnall;  adding  to  Uieir  lUiei  iF 
profesaiDnal  knowled^  ;  of  fonning  good  and  nplv 
habits  of  study  and  of  business,  economiiiDg  their  tiaf, 
andmethodiiingtbeir  studies;  settiDg before  Uuiuelni 
objects  of  elevated  and  geneioae  ambiliou,  esditnij 
indolence  and  frirolans  pmsnits,  and  resting  their  hofM 
of  adTanoement  on  the  only  sore  foundation,  the  eital  rf 
tbeirproffeluonal  abilities,  and  Uieir  general  gvoderadKl. 
The  following  counsel,  inculcating  independniK,  ys- 
dence,  gentlemanly  self-respect,  and  maply  wlf.KliiKti 
is  quite  as  appUoable  to  the  young  lawyer,  uthu, « 
artist,  as  to  the  young  physician.  "  Balfaer  nU  li; 
tbe  steady  ligbt  of  yenr  own  lamp,  than  by  tbe  wnt 
daoUng,  but  to  you  more  uncertain  luitre  bomiH 
fhim  that  of  others.  He  patronage  of  power  and  millli 
may  adTance  your  prospects  to  some  extent;  bnC,wiiliHl 
genuine  professional  talents,  the j  nerer  can  adnsa  nc 
ttx,  and  tbey  neve^  can  adrance  yon  with  ccitsiitr.  Lei 
me  etrongly  tbrewam  yon  against  one  fMqaest  rmt. 
Young  physicians  often  dream,  that  by  eiteodiiig  iki 
oirola  of  their  private  aequaintanoes,  they  tlnu  iM 
tbemseWes  the  best  chance  of  extending  O^ii  pnnta 
patients.  In  ftollowing  ont  this  chimsiical  ritw,  Buk 
iaTalnabla  time  is  fteqnentl;  lost ;  and,  whil  ii  "ns, 
habita  of  pleasure  and  indolence  are  oden,  with  &nl 
effect,  substituted  for  tbooe  habits  of  study  ind  tieitio 
that  are  abore  all  price.  No  man  will,  in  uy  cut  ^ 
doubt  or  danger,  intmst  to  your  profesBonil  on  1^ 
guardianship  of  his  own  life,  or  of  tbe  livei  ef  (bast  ■!•  i 
are  near  and  dear  to  hii  beart,  merely  becaase  yn  lUT' 
pen  to  be  on  terms  of  intimacy  wilb  him.  Tbe  vV- 
interest  of  human  nature  forbids  it.  To  bs"  F"^ 
sional  lUth  and  oonfldenee  in  yon,  he  moit  n^ied  T* 
in  your  calling  as  a  physician,  and  not  merely  is 
character  aa  a  social  friend  and  acqaaintsaee.  .  . . 
I  repeat,  therefore,  that  if  yon  dream  ot  Eiskiag  r*i>>« 
by  making  friends,  you  will  ntterly  dehde  yooneli* 
and  damage  your  own  prospeeta.  By  your  midiriW 
dcTotion  to  yonr  pnfeHion,  labour  to  oeale  fm  T"' 
selves  a  sound  and  jnst  medical  reputalioD;andtliiln- 
putation  will  create  for  yon  patients." 

Tbe  DuTT  OP  F»K  Staibb.  By  Dr.  W.  E.  Ousmf 
of  Boston.  Second  Part.  Glasgow:  Heddnwi^- 
An  Eisay  worthy  of  tt«  anthor. 

Nike  LnrsM  on  the  Comi-lawh.  London:  Hnj" 
— Tliese  Lettere  originally  appeared  in  tbe  Vwui' 
OiriMidt,  the  Sua,  and  the  Manchester  PrisU.  IVj 
take  the  right  side  of  the  qnesUon,  and  maintaii  il  ^■ 
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THE  SONGS  OF  THE  MONTHS. 


Keen  hou;  frost,  utd  cMll  aleet,  unfold 
Dammberi  King  Duth,  ud  Chtistmu  Wd; 
For  alose  Iskgaad  with  je. 

So  Etem,  so  jallj,  and  so  oold. 
A  subtle  guDB  tor  a  month  we  plsj, 
nie  (bola  we  dupe  to  the  tut  we  gkj  ; 
Nor  jonth,  doi  nuiibood,  nor  tge,  rataia 
One  thon^t  of  the  thonsuide  we  hare  slain. 
With  fieica  delight  we  ooma  onoe  mon, 
To  oatoh  them  as  we  oaoght  before. 
And,  fcieking  Autumn  o'er  the  moon, 
Whirtls  the  North  Wind's  wintr;  tune  ; 
Whistle  a  (one  with  the  cold,  oold  bie»th 
Of  December,  Christmas,  and  King  Death : 
Seatteiing  berries  red  and  ntre, 
So  rare,  and  so  red,  for  Christmas  foil;  ; 

Hndiog  and  filling  chnr^aidi  ban, 
Wbile  mirth  laughs  under  the  bnnch  of  biUj, 

Ha:  ha! 
And  the  pvaaite  mialetoe,  ripe  ud  joUf . 

II. 
Obo  !  the  midnight  waits : — do  yon  boar  1 
King  Death  in  the  tempest's  breath  is  near  ; 
And  a  little  moand  . 
Kiall  hem  them  round, 
Befitn  the  dafbdiU  appear. 
And  tbej  who  list  to  the  murio'e  play, 
As  cosy  and  warm  in  bed  they  lay. 
Hearing  each  note  through  the  enow-atorm's  hnabj 
Then  losing  all  in  the  terrible  rush 
Of  the  wind,  shall  come  from  their  lair, 
Fo^etfnl  what  their  musings  were ; 
Then  will  I  change  the  mby  hue 
He  feast  oreatcs,  l»  gfba«tly  blue  ; 
And  iriiile  their  hot  blood  is  boiling  o'er, 
Will  harry  Death's  chill  through  or'ry  pore ; 
Scattering  tSTers  red  and  rare. 
So  rare,  and  so  red,  for  Christmas  tblly, 

finding  and  filling  ebunhjards  bara, 
LanghiDg^^wethiee — ^leath  the  bnaoh  of  holly, 
Hal  ha! 
And  the  parasite  misletoe,  ripe  ud  jolly. 

VOL.  IS.— NO.  CVUl. 


'III. 

The  groHiing  board,  and  the  piled-np  fire, 
Shall  weloome  HealQi  to  the  gtvn  to  ^rre — 
Brave  mattoek  and  spade  I 
They  help  your  trade— 
For  thoneands  so  eqore. 
Old  Christmas,  and  I,  and  Deatb,  retnin, 
To  fill  witii  tears  the  f^eral  am. 
And  leare  command  for  the  passing  bell, 
The  Year's  decease,  with  his  hopes,  to  tell : 
Piond  aires  shall  wring  their  hands  and  sigh. 
Fond  mothers  watch  their  lofed  ones  die ; 
Fair  daughter!  weep,  and  sons  deplore 
That  home,  for  tbam,  is  home  no  more. 
In  a  maaking  time  ire  jn«t  pnt  on 
The  tUr  fUst  lisage  that  others  don, 
Soatt'ring  merriment  load  and  rare, 
So  rare,  and  so  load,  for  Christmas  folly ; 
Finding  fbr  charohyard«  famous  fare. 
In  those  who  laughed  'neath  the  bnnch  of  holly, 
Ha!  ha! 
And  the  parasite  mialetoe,  ripe  and  Jolly. 

IV. 
Old  fiiend«  will  gather,  as  gathered  they  have, 
From  distant  land  and  treaehenns  waTe  ; 
In  the  graoeiU  danoe. 
Bright  eyes  will  ^nee, 
Load  Glee  will  chant  Mi  staTe ; 
And  merry  all,  as  merry  can  be. 
They  will  drink  and  joke  in  company. 
Telling  old  tales,  wfaHe  my  storms  without. 
Pass  with  an  ominous,  angry  shout ; 
Yet  will  they  Ungh  !    Another  year, 
Gayest  and  fairest  disappear : 
The  drde  now  aa  ttm  from  pain, 
Shall  neTBT  meet  complete  again. 
Mark,  Death  1— We  meet  them  by  the  way, 
When  their  hearts  are  fttll — tbelr  spirits  gay, 
Scattering  torment  hard  to  bear, 
So  hard  to  bear  for  their  Qiristmas  folly  ; 
Finding  and  filling  ohurchyaTds  bare. 
With  eyeless  skulls  from  under  the  holly, 

Ha  1  ha! 
And  the  paraMtcmialBtoo,  ripe  and  jolly.       i.A.'O. 
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{Coneluded/hm  page  ^0i  of  our  yovemier  No.) 


CHAPTER  xvn. 

"  For  fire  years  or  more  I  abided  iu  the  East — 
in  splendour  and  enjoyment  a  very  satrap! — 
Ueanwhile,  great  revolatiana  were  accomplishing 
ID  Europe.  Thrones  were  flung  dotm,— dynagties 
extinguished.  The  consequences  of  tlie  French 
ReTolntion  had  made  themselves  felt  eren  in  the 
coontry  so  belaboured  into  subordination  by  the 
rattan  of  sceptre  and  crosier ; — and  England  stiil 
trembled  to  her  centre  1 

"  It  was  not  in  England,  however,  I  was  minded 
to  abide.  I  hated  her  hypocritical  insUtntlons.  I 
despised  her  pretended  zeal  for  Christianiziiig  the 
forms  of  the  world ;  yet  ever  gBinaaying,  by  her 
practices,  the  spirit  ol  Christianity  :  persecuting, 
on  pretence  of  tesenUng  peneoution,  the  wretched 
remnant  of  the  children  of  Israel ;  yet  faithless  to 
the  holy  doctrines  of  the  Crooa  whenever  they  tra- 
verse her  vices  or  reprove  her  hardness  of  heart ! 

"  France,  If  more  a  unner,  was  at  least  candid 
and  explicit  in  her  sins  ;  and  indifferent,  as  a  na- 
turalized subject  of  Spain,  to  the  war  at  that 
ment  proceeding  between  the  Directory  and  Great 
Britain,  I  hurried  to  Paris,  to  reap  the  fruitful 
harvest  of  pleasure  of  my  golden  sowing. 

"  At  that  epoch,  society,  disorganized  by  the 
still  recent  Revolution,  was  vibrating  with  those 
insular  oscillations  which  precede  the  restoration 
of  order.  It  was  tiie  very  moment  for  a  man,  in- 
tent, like  myself,  upon  the  lawless  poisnit  of  piea- 
sute,  to  purchase,  at  an  easy  cost,  a  variety  of 
cumbrous  spoils  which  the  recent  political  convul- 
sions had  1^  masterless. — A  princely  hotel  in  the 
capital, — a  noble  country  residence,  once  royal, 
situated  on  the  wooded  shores  of  the  Seine,  enabled 
me  to  establish  myself  with  a  d^pree  of  magnifi* 
cence  more  than  rivallii^  that  of  the  I'ermier» 
Oenfrawe  flourishing  under  the  auspices  of  monar- 
chical corruption.  Ail  that  was  left  of  aristocracy 
in  Paris  crowded  to  my  fete^  to  luxuriate  in  a 
renewal  of  sensual  pleasures  long  withheld  from 
their  enjoyment.  Half  of  the  Almanachdtt  Gour- 
mands, Basil,  was  composed  upon  the  strength  of 
experiments  made  in  my  kitchen ; — and  the  last 
el^tive  notes  of  Gant  were  ntteied  in  my  Salia 
de  Concert! 

"  No  need  to  corrnpt  your  unsullied  imagina- 
tion, boy,  by  the  description  of  my  eEFeminate 
pleasures !  They  were  such  as  Sardanapalus 
might  have  envied  ; — th^  were  such  as  the  ghost 
of  the  Mar^chal  de  Richelieu  should  have  risen  to 
share  ; — they  were  such,  that  (experience  having 
instmcted  me  in  the  finite  and  tranuent  nature  of 
physical  enjoyment,  and  the  enmd  that  follows  it 
like  a  spectral  shadow)  I  have  unce  discerned  a 
charm  in  privation  and  abstinence,  as  a  contrast 
to  the  wearisome  repletion  of  former  days. 


"Still,  while  it  lasted,  that  bewilderment  oI 
tumultuous  pleBSures  was  indeed  intoxicating'.— 
The  first  artists,  vrits,  and  men  of  letters  of  tbt 
day,  crowded  into  my  gilded  salo<»iB ;  even  is, 
before  and  since,  they  lieset  the  antechambers  if 
royalty.  Among  others,  Talleyrand,  the  cynical 
ex-bi^op,  and  high-br^  future  prince,  was  mv 
frequent  companion  ;  and  in  our  luxorions  secln- 
sion,  what  epigrams  did  we  not  vent  npon  the  ser- 
vilities of  the  human  race, — what  blaS]Jiemia 
against  all  creeds  and  faiths,  save  that  of— the 
Golden  Calf  I 

"  Amid  this  chaos  of  political  and  moral  dI*M- 
ganization  arose  the  Consulate  and  Napoleon ! — 
I  took  little  heed  of  politics.  An  avowed  E]HeD- 
rean,  I  cared  only  for  peace  or  war  as  an  obrtsde 
or  facilitation  to  my  pleasures  ;  and  tbon^  wii 
becomes  a  bitter  penalty  in  barren  England, — com- 
pelled to  seek  from  the  Continent  all  her  accesso- 
ries of  sensual  enjoyment, — self-saffidit;,  fertik, 
joyous  France,  looks  npon  the  dosing  of  her 
ports  without  anxiety.  I  rejoiced  amraig  the  nH, 
hotraver,  when  Consular  negotiation  brought 
a1>ont  a  cessation  of  hostilities  between  the  rival 
countries;  for  it  filled  me  with  glorious  hopes  to 
witness  the  arrival  of  those  shoab  of  English  In- 
vellers  who  never  fail  to  rush  to  Paris,  when  occa- 
sion serves,  for  flinging  aside  their  pall  of  national 
gloom. 

"  What  triumph  to  deny  them  access  to  my 
house  ! — What  deUght  to  tantalize  them  vrith  ex- 
clusion fiOm  the  brilliant  hospitalitiea  of  the 
wealthy  Spaniard  ;  for  I  vras  now  redeemed  Aon 
one  species  of  obloquy.— In  Paris,  religion  had 
ceased  to  obtain  mention  from  lips  polite.  Osalei 
the  Jew  would  have  been  neither  more  nor  less  tn 
them  than  Osalez  the  Gheber ;  and  whether  1 
worshipped  the  God  of  Christiana,  at  the  god  Fn. 
was  a  matter  of  indifference  to  those  who  quaffed 
my  Sillery  and  tasted*  my  Salmis- — Even  the  nanu 
o^  Osalez  had,  however,  become  so  distasteAil  w 
me,  from  its  connexion  with  my  miefbrtunee,  that, 
ftora  the  moment  of  settling  in  Paris,  I  assnmeif 
tliat  of  Clerval,  derived  from  the  estate  I  had  pw- 
ehased  on  my  oatiiFallzatiDn. 

"  Even  as  I  had  predicted,  scarcely  were  tU 
fetes  given  for  the  celebration  of  the  Peace  of 
Amiens  (of  which  those  of  the  Hotel  de  ClemJ 
were  by  far  the  most  gorgeous)  at  an  end,  whs  I 
was  beset  with  applications  from  Fngli^h  txMt- 
crats  aspiring  to  the  honour  of  my  acquaintante. 
and  access  to  mygalleryand  table.  Having  vialrJ 
Paris  to  amuse  themselves,  they  seemed  to  can 
little  at  whoee  cost  they  were  amused. 

"  I  had  no  fear  <^  recognition.    The  IniiniK 

of  the  East,  and  the  habits  of  a  Inxnriens  n- 

trap,  had  so  thoroughly  effaced  from  my  (eataK^ 
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nil  tnoe  of  the  b6y-member,  whom  their  lerity 
had  fonnerly  cooghed  down,  aa  to  plstw  aa  irre- 
condleable  inoongmity  between  the  pceoamptuooB 
Jew  of  CuUr  and  Clerral  the  Millionaiyv— I  wu 
acoounted  in  Puis  the  finest  of  fioe  genUemui. — 
Having  formed  an  imtimaty  in  the  Eaat  with  the 
beantiftil  On.  Grant,  now  the  grM^bi  and  popn- 
lar  wife  of  Talleyrand,  Mtn^enr  de  Clarral  wa« 
connderad  to  occupy,  in  the  fiuhionable  eiiclea  of 
HeuiUy,  Baincy,  Mid  lUmboniUet,  the  poets  en- 
grossed by  the  libertine  Ihic  de  Lmmn  prior  U 
the  Rerolntion. 

"  On  the  other  hand,  my  enormona  wealth  oon- 
stitnted  a  rock  against  which  innumerable  shallow 
vessels,  launched  upon  the  deoeptions  sea  of  Plea- 
Bors  by  fool-hardy  London,  were  enoceseivsly 
split  to  pieees.  Wherever  they  attempted  compe- 
tition with  the  opulent  Clerral,  whether  as  re- 
garded finaneial  speculation,  or  the  briefer  mad- 
nees  of  the  gaming-table,  ruin  ensued.  I  retained 
my  prodigious  funds  In  a  floating  and  tangible 
form ;  nor  wu  it  by  means  of  mortgagee  or  an- 
nuities I  had  to  meet  the  pretensions  of  the  enei^ 
TBte  lordlings  who  prenuned  to  oonfront  me  in  my 
path,  instead  of  treading  at  an  humble  distance  in 
niy  footsteps.  What  clunoe,  .therefore,  I  entreat 
you,  had  the  ecafty  fops  of  WUte's,  whose  capital 
ws*  contained  in  the  embroidered  note-hook  in  their 
wMistcoat  pockets,  against  one  who,  in  the  days 
when  Rothsohilda  were  mit,'was  able  to  influence, 
by  his  financial  opentbns,  half  the  money-markets 
in  Europe? 

"  Among  the  first  who  fell  a  piey  to  my  strength 
of  eounge  and  pune  at  the  gambling-table,  was 
Uie  husband  of  the  elder  of  those  insolent  listers  of 
the  object  of  my  afieetion,  by  whose  malice  my 
early  hopes  had  been  so  cruelly  blighted. — Loid 
Willesden,  (suffer  me  to  eoooeal  under  that  deelg- 
natlon  the  title  of  my  Tiotim,)  was  one  of  those 
eelf-iuffident  profligatee  who,  on  the  pavement  of 
St.  James's  Street,  acquire  the  authority  of  a  po- 
tentate. Arriving  in  Paris  with  Chartes  Pot, 
flushed  by  his  previous  triumphs  at  White's,  and 
insolent  with  tbt  favour  of  Carlton  House,  the 
Zx>ndon  puppy  aflected,  in  the  first  instanoe,  the 
same  aii  of  defiance,  when  dining  at  Legocq's  or 
the  FavUlon  de  Hanovre,  to  which  his  reci^tdsed 
position  in  his  own  country  lent  at  least  some  oo- 
lour, — 'For  a  time  be  afiected  to  brave  the  man  he 
could  not  aspire  to  surpass; — nor  was  it  till  he  had 
lost  five  thonsand  livres  to  me  on  parole,  that  he 
was  forced  to  recognise  my  superiority. 

"  Heartbroken  by  his  system  of  profligacy,  Lady 
Willesden  was  now  a  confirmed  invalid,  and  rarely 
quitted  her  hotel.  We  had,  consequently,  never 
met ;  but  her  lord  (launched  in  the  full  career  of 
dissipation,  afibrding  hope  to  the  Parisians  that  a 
new  Phoenix  was  arising  from  the  ashes  of  their 
former  disselnteneas)  was  my  constant  associate. 

«  Six  weeks  after  his  arrival  in  Paris,  Lord  Wil- 
lesden was  a  mined  man,— ruined  beyond  hope,^ 
beyond  redemption  t  eQb  estates,  his  houses,  his 
plate,  his  jewels,  were  pledged  to  those  to  whom 
I  ftiinlahed  the  funds,  destined  to  flow  back,  a 
refluent  Pactolus,  iuto  my  golden  coffers. — Haiard 
and  roulette  had  made  the  haughty  aristocrat  my 


slave  ! — My  foot  was  upon  his  neck,  and  upon  the 
neck  of  his  children's  children!— At  that  period, 
Basil,  I  was  stem  of  heart  as  some  devaetatiag 
monster  of  antiquity ! — Cruelty  was  my  Inxuiy,— 
revenge  my  pride  1-— But  Ikat  emelty  had  been  en- 
gendered  by  evil  entreatment ;  and  it  was  peifbroe 
of  soAiiging  and  torture  that  my  nature  waxed  so 
hard! 

"  I  now  possessed  a  thonsand  advantages  over 
the  people  by}whom  I  had  been  persecuted  into 
wickedness,  and  not  one  of  them  was  negkotadv— 
Eveiy  night,  when  I  retired  to  my  Inxurioni 
ooueh,  and  gronnd  my  teeth  in  ecstasy  over  ths 
recollection  of  the  day's  pleasures,  it  was,  indeed, 
an  enhanoement  to  them  ta  reflect,  that  not  a  mis- 
chief I  was  working  bnt  oonreyed  anguish  to  the 
bosom  of  ths  oonntiymen  by  whom  I  had  been  so 
unjustly  reviledv— Those  who  had  '  spat  upon  my 
Jewish  gaberdine'  were  making  heavy  atonement 
for  the  fiinlt.  I  now  trampled  upon  them  in  my 
turn.  Talk  of  a  bed  of  roeee,  Beiil  Auneeley  I— 
Gimmend  fM  to  the  couch  whoee  pillows  are  infla^ 
od  by  the  swelling  sighs  of  a  prostrate  enemy  j— 
to  the  slnmben  soothed  by  the  murmurs  of  — — " 

He  paused  1 — An  involuntary  shudder  betraying 
the  di^ust  of  his  companion  had  startled  him  Into 
silence.  But  it  was  too  late.  The  innate  prejndioc, 
long  dormant  in  the  soul  of  Basil,  involnntarily 
retraced  these  workings  of  malice  to  the  Jewish 
origin  of  Osalez. — For  the  first  time,  the  yonng 
man  beheld  in  his  eompanion  a  Intimate  descen- 
dant of  the  tribe  who  drove  nails  into  the  hands 
and  feet,  and  pierced  the  side  of  the  meek  Jems 
of  Naiarethl 

So  forcibly  was  this  feeling  of  eetrangemmt  de- 
pleted in  the  countenance  of  the  young  man,  that, 
in  resuming  his  narrative,  Abednego  hazarded  no 
further  reference  to  the  animoaitlea  by  which  his 
vengeance  had  been  actuated. 

Suffice  it,"  he  resumed,  in  a  milder  tone  of 
Totee,  "  that,  while  realising  in  the  more  refined 
West  the  wann  imagjninga  of  a  luxurious  Orien- 
tal, I  did  not  lose  sight  of  those  stUl  prafonnder 
passions,  and  keener  anticipations,  engendered  by 
the  cold-blooded  persecutions  of  English  pride. 

"  Lord  Willeeden  had  become  my  puppet.  The 
fostidlons  London  ooxcomb  moved  only  at  my  beck 
and  bidding.  Bnt  thongh  he  was  my  daily  guest^ 
•-eometlmes  at  my  brilliant  hotel,  sometimes  at 
my  princely  country  seat,— I  acmpnlonsly  ab- 
stained from  entering  his  doors.  Hy  pietazt  for 
declining  his  invitation  was  the  infirm  health  of 
I^dy  Willeeden,  and  a  disinclination  to  intrude 
upon  the  sober  domesticities  of  an  invalid  fireside; 
by  which  means  I  contrived  to  excite  an  interest 
in  my  favour  in  the  mind  of  the  afSicted  wifs.~ 
Hy  indulgence  as  a  creditor,  and  Uberality  as  an 
associate,  as  yet  prevented  all  rumours  cf  her  hus- 
band's new  follies  and  prodigalities  from  rsaching 
her  ears;  and  hearing  of  Monrienrde  Clerral  only 
as  a  hospitable  host,  a  paragon  of  refinement 
courted  in  the  beet  society,  she  felt  grateful  for  the 
deference  which  kept  him  aloof  from  her  im- 
poverished sednsion.  , 

**  Though  vain  and  dissolute,  Willesden  4m 
fond  of  his  wife,— that  is,  fond  of  her  after  the  self- 
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ish  fiuhion  of  the  mere  ^otirt.  It  would  have 
been  ft  Rlief  to  him,  had  he  left  her  behind  him  in 
EngUnd,  to  have  taddenly  leceired  tidings  of  her 
deoeaee.  But  he  could  not  hear  to  we  her  suffer. 
Gonsdons  of  the  injnrie«  he  was  inflicting  upon 
her  and  her  children,  he  shrank  from  the  spec- 
tacle of  her  altered  countenance. — The  nftre  ill 
and  enfeebled  she  became,  the  deeper  he  plunged 
into  ezceeeea  that  banished  all  recollection  ot  Ub 
embittered  home. 

"  One  morning,  he  entered  m^  breakfsst-room 
earlier  than  usual,  and  throwing  himself  into  a  eon- 
teuK,  began  to  execrate,  in  his  ordinary  stndn, 
his  ill-luck  of  the  night  before. 

"'It  is bU Maria's  fault,' cried  he.  'The foolish 
woman  fancies  it  disturbs  her  to  hear  the  porle 
eoeAef*  open  in  the  dead  of  night ;  and  protests  she 
lies  awake  aw^tiog  the  signal  of  my  return  home. 
Bj  these  means,  she  has  exacted  a  promise  from 
me  not  to  remain  oat  after  three ;  and  the  conse- 
quence is  that,  last  night,  just  as  the  luck  b^an 
to  turn  in  my  faTOor,  I  was  farced  to  qoit  the 
table.' 

" '  Yon  were  quite  right,'  said  I,  adhering  to  my 
syetem  of  deference  towards  his  wife's  exactions. 
*  Noocouiontobecomeabmte  becanoeyouareaivu^. 
What  are  a  few  thousand  lirres  more  or  lees  com- 
pared with  an  additional  pang,  inflicted  on  a  suf- 
fering woman,  already  more  than  sufficiently  in- 
jured?' 

"  Willesden  never  liked  his  wife  less  than  when 
I  aSected  to  defend  hex  cause.  'Confound  the 
whole  sex  and  their  united  injniiea!'  was  his  brutal 
rejoinder,  *  It  becomes  ymt,  forsooth,  Clerral,  to 
advocate  the  causa  of  these  charming  martyrs. 
Unahockled  by  the  iron  fetters  of  lawful  wedlock, 
ymi  behold  in  them  a  bevy  of  angels.  Hy  dear 
fellow,  the  mere  saunterer  in  a  garden  beholds 
the  roses  in  their  bloom,  worships  their  beauty  and 
Bweetness ;  but  the  proprietor,  who  is  fated  to  see 
the  leaves  &11  one  by  one,  leaving  only  a  thorny, 
useless  haw  behind,  is  apt  to  find  his  enthunaBm 
evaporate.  fTimporU!  my  matrimonial  prospects 
are  brightening !  Next  week,  I  shall  be  at  liberty 
to  observe  the  son  rise  where  and  how  I  please.— 
My  vrife's  sister  is  coming  over  from  England  to 
nurse  her.  Maria  has  been  despatching,  I  suspect, 
such  doleful  accounts  of  my  neglects,  that  her 
fanuly  consider  it  ueceasaiy  she  should  be  better 
csted  for ! ' 

"Judge,  Basil,  how  the  blood,  which  for  a  mo- 
ment had  receded  to  my  heart,  leaving  my  guilty 
cheeks  colcurleae,  rushed  anew  to  my  face  when 
Lord  Willesden,  in  answer  to  my  almost  breathless 
inquiries,  acquainted  me  with  the  name  of  his  ex- 
pected visitant.  Yes !  It  was  herself, — it  was  the 
object  of  my  first  and  only  attachment '.  The 
husband,  I  thanked  Heaven,  was  not  to  bear  her 
company :  his  military  duties  rendering  it  impos- 
sible for  him  to  leave  England. — Slie  was  to  come 
alone,  as  the  affectionate  attendant  of  her  dying 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  tumultuous  nature  of 
my  feelings  dnring  the  remainder  of  the  day  on 
which  this  intelligence  was  communicated.  The 
Tround  appeared  unsteady  under  my  feet ;  the 


atmosphere  too  light  to  satisfy  my  reqiiratien,— 
I  scarcely  knew  how  to  meet  the  singular  occwon 
that  praaented  itself  for  the  gratification  of  the 
hnngiy  vengeance  I  had  been  cherishing  Uke  phm 
[wast  of  prey  in  the  darksome  depths  of  my  sosL 

"A  few  more  days,  and  she  arrived.  With 
assumed  carelessitesB  did  I  proceed  to  qnestien 
Lord  Willesden  concerning  hia  siBter-in-law ;  and 
with  apparent  indifference  I  beard  ttiot  dte  had 
been  wedded  against  her  will,  and  was  a  rephun^ 
wife  and  nnexulting  mother. 

" '  Thank  Heaven,'  was  Willesden's  condndin^ 
phrase, '  she  will  be  content  to  devote  bendf  t» 
the  sick-room. — Though  still  in  the  ptiuM  of  lift, 
poor  soul,  the  worid  hoe  ceased  to  attract  her. — So 
long  as  she  can  be  induced  to  remain  here,  thcR- 
fore,  I  am  at  liberty  to  divert  myself  to  my  heart'^ 
content.' 

"  From  that  moment,  my  infiuenoe  over  Willes- 
den was  exercised  with  wholly  different  viev^ 
AKcting  deepcompasdonfor  tbJepodlioBinwfaid 
he  had  placed  bis  children,  I  was  constantly  preadi- 
ing  reformation.  Aware  of  the  feehlenev  <ii  Yaf 
nature,  I  was  certain  that  every  time  hia  (air  sisto- 
in-law  pleaded  the  cause  of  his  injured  Eanuly,  at 
imploreid  him  to  renounce  his  fatal  propensty  for 
play,  he  would  exclaim,  '  Yon  are  almost  as  gna: 
a  bore  as  Clervol ! — Just  snch  are  the  or^nnient: 
which  my  friend  is  perpetually  nsng !  Clerrsl 
protests  that  a  husband  and  father  has  im  pretext 
ibr  indulging  in  vulgar  libertinism.' 

"  I  was  careful,  nevertheless  while  faring  is 
the  ikovel  character  of  a  Mentor,  not  to  n^lect  the 
care  of  my  reputation  as  a  man  of  gallantry. — He 
aick-room  of  Lady  Willesden  was  freqnoitcd  by 
the  Duchees  of  Gordon,  and  half-a-dozen  other 
Englishwomen  of  rank,  who  glittered  in  the  gay 
world  of  Paris  during  Uie  bri^  oeasation  of  hosti- 
litiea  between  the  two  countries  ;  and  I  qMred  no 
pains  to  render  my  name  a  constant  topic  of  di»- 
cusdon  in  their  fastidious  circle.  Never  had  fete& 
excited  so  supreme  a  seosation  as  tluMe  which  1 
devised  to  dozsle  the  eyes  of  my  unsuspecting  oonn- 
trywinnen, — never  was  exduaivQien  so  inaolsit 
as  that  which  I  affected  concerning  thdr  admit- 
tance within  my  gates. — Sometimes,  those  giUo 
nnchwed  for  the  diversion  of  hundreds  of  gnestf. 
who  were  feted  with  the  prodigality  ai^  &ncifii]- 
nesB  of  some  Arabian  tale.  Sometime^  the  anin- 
her  of  the  favoored  was  limited  to  a  single  fmtn- 
nst«  group, — and  not  a  syllable  allowed  to  tran- 
spire of  the  nature  of  the  entertainment,  of  whicL 
the  amount  of  the  cost  was  alone  cited  fay  the  es- 
vious;  tai,  like  Louis  XIV,  I  was  hononied  br 
the  firivolous  beauties  of  the  day  with  the  iMme  of 
<  The  Enchanter.' 

"My  objectwas  speedily  accomplished-  Ibant 
from  Willesden  that  my  peculioritiea  exiated  ean- 
siderable  curionty  in  his  family  circle. 

"  '  Idtdy  Willesden  seems  revived  aa  by  i 
miracle,  by  her  sister's  arrival !'  said  he  (me  dsj 
as  we  were  dashing  back  to  Paris  from  tfae  C^- 
teau  de  Clerval,  at  the  utmost  ispeeA  of  a  set  nf 
fine  English  horses,  to  be  in  time  for  the  t^en  : 
'  and  the  first  symptom  of  her  reviving  health 
is  her  inquisitivesess  about  yourself.     Iloe  wi>- 
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men  want  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Clerral. 
When  will  you  come  and  dino  with  me  ? ' 

"  With  sudden  reserve,  I  pleaded  old-standing 
engagements  for  a  fortnight  to  come ;  and  Wil- 
leatien  being  perfectly  aware  that  many  of  these 
wete  of  my  own  creation,  the  wnutiTeneaa  of  an 
embanaaeed  man  attributed  my  reluctance  to  join 
bia  little  drcle  to  the  distreaa  of  his  fireside,  and 
th«  defects  of  an  unaccomplished  cook. 

"  '  I  am  awaxe,'  he  retorted,  '  that  I  have  no- 
thing to  attract  an  Ajnphytrion  like  youraelf. 
Nor  should  I  have  presnmed  to  invite  Monsieur 
de  Clerval,  the  gnatronome,  to  fast  at  my  humble 
board,  but  for  the  importunity  of  my  sister-in-law, 
who  is  eager  t«  make  your  acquaintance.  Your 
munificence  as  a  patron  of  the  arts  (of  which 
she  has  taken  it  into  her  flighty  head  to  become 
a  votary,  to  console  herself,  I  suppose,  for  the  dis- 
appointmenta  of  defeated  affections)  have  strange- 
ly escited  her  interest  in  your  favour.* 

"  I  bowed  and  smiled,  but  made  no  move  to- 
wards conciliating  the  wish  thus  intimated.  On 
the  contrary,  the  plainer  his  hints  the  more  reso- 
lutely I  kept  aloof.  At  length,  alarmed  lest  he 
might  estnmge  me  from  himself  by  further  per- 
tinacity. Lord  WiUesden  ceased  to  importune  me 
to  visit  his  bouse  ;  and  my  firmness  served  only 
to  augment  the  restless  cnrioaity  of  those  against 
whose  peace  my  manoeuTres  were  concocted.  But 
I  had  seen  her  again.  From  my  box  at  the  opera, 
i  n  the  public  promenades,  I  had  beheld  the  ob- 
ject still  and  ever  dearest  to  my  heart ;  and  the 
tight  of  her  did  but  still  further  stimulate  my 
projects  of  vengeance.  She  had  now  attained  the 
full  maturity  of  womanly  charms.  The  lovely 
h'irl  of  eighteen  had  become  the  beautiful  and  com- 
manding woman  of  thirty.  Hwi  beautiful,  the 
ndminriwn  she  attracted,  whenever  seen  byglimpses 
in  the  sooiety  of  Paris,  sufficiently  attested  ;  how 
lieautifol,  the  tumnlta  of  my  own  distracted  heart, 
an  I  hurried  on  snch  occa«ona  from  her  presence, 
aflTorded  a  far  more  painful  proof.  Unrestruned 
in  all  other  pursuits  and  inclinations,  the  caution 
nnd  self-control  I  was  foroed  to  observe  in  lAt^ 
MMTed  only  to  augment  'iha  force  of  my  passion. 
J  was  becoming  nuidly  and  desperately  in  love, — 
far  more  deepemtely  than  when,  with  the  purer 
fei'vour  of  boyhood,  I  wooed  her  to  become  my 

"  I  appredated  ti>o  highly,  fiasil,  the  gentle  na- 
f  lire  of  that  beloved  being,  to  suppose  it  possible 
the  mere  dazzlements  of  vanity  would  suffice  for 
her  captivation.  I  knew  that  she  must  respect 
the  man,  as  well  as  admire  the  patron,  before 
the  brilliant  Clerval  created  any  serious  impres- 
sion on  her  feelings.  To  effect  this,  I  contrived 
that,  in  all  her  little  acts  of  charity,  my  name 
hhould  reach  her  as  beforehand  with  her  in  the 
'luties  of  benevolence.  She  could  not  extend  her 
hand  to  the  orphan  or  the  widow,  but  she  encoun- 
tered mine  already  outstretched  in  mercy.  Many 
of  theae  incrtances  were  mere  clap-traps,  got  up  to 
attract  her  notice.  By  the  aid  of  money,  Bawl, 
unythit^  may  be  manufactured  to  order, — even 
•  Cases  of  extreme  distress  ;' — and  little  did  that 
humane  woman  su-ipect  that  the  wants  she  fan- 


cied herself  to  be  relieving  were  as  muclt  an  effiirt 
of  art  as  the  scenery  of  the  Grand  Opera." 

"  I  scarcely  conceive.  Sir,"  suddenly  inter- 
Tupted  Badl  Annesley,  *'  the  advantage  likely  to 
ariae  to  either  of  ns  from  these  confidences.  If  an 
efluuon  of  penitence,  it  b  not  for  me  to  grant  you 
absolution  ;  if  a  matter  of  vaunt,  as  I  would  foin 
retain'  some  respect  for  my  benefactor,  I  entreat 
you  to  nfrain  from  avowals  which  are  gradually 
exciting  my  disgust." 

"  Hear  me  to  an  end,"  cried  Abednego.  *'  I  ad- 
dress you  neither  in  a  tone  of  boastfutness  nor  of 
whining  remorse ;  but  as  a  man,  having  wrestied 
hand  to  hand  with  the  sorest  tomptationa  and 
trials  of  life,  willing  to  import  to  one  he  dearly 
loves  the  &tally-eamed  fmits  of  his  experience  ! — 
All  I  can  do  to  favour  your  squeamish  tender- 
heartedness, ia  to  pass  over  briefly  the  snares  with 
which  I  encompassed  the  path  of  my  destined  vic- 
tim,— sometimes  hoping,  hut  oftener  despairing  of 
success.  Bnt  if  onabta  a  second  time  to  conquer 
her  affections,  I  was  resolved  at  least  t«  humble 
her  pride. 

**  Spring  was  in  its  prime,  when  I  announced 
one  of  those  gorgeous  entertaimnenta  which,  once 
in  every  month,  used  to  set  the  fashionable  world 
of  Paris  into  commotion.  It  was  to  be  a  daylight 
feto  at  my  chateau  on  the  Seine  ;  and  a  flotlUa  of 
Venetian  barges,  long  in  proparation,  was  launched 
for  the  purpose  of  conveying  my  guests  to  the 
landing  stairs.  It  was  speedily  rumoured  among 
the  invited,  that  not  a  single  English  person  was 
to  be  included  among  the  guests  of  Monsieur  de 
Clerval ;  and  though  Will^en,  my  constant  com- 
panion, flattered  himself  that,  as  a  matter  of  course^ 
an  exception  would  be  made  in  hU  favour,  I  took 
an  early  opportunity  to  inform  him  that,  having 
an  especial  object  for  my  FHt  da  Lilaea,  I  was 
forced  to  exclude  him  among  the  rest  of  the  Eng- 
lish pretendants. 

"  Though  evidently  nettied  by  my  commnnica- 
tioD,  WiUesden  was  U)0  deeply  my  debtor  to  hazard 
a  syllable  of  remonstrance.  Attributing  the  word 
'object'  to  some  reigning  lady  of  my  thoughts,  he 
ventured  to  bantor  me  concerning  the  mysterious 
liaison  demanding  such  vast  concessions ;  and  I 
replied  in  tenns  of  romantic  gallantry,  which,  I 
jnstly  surmised,  would  be  repeated  by  his  fireside, 
and  serve  only  to  excite  a  new  interest  in  my  favour. 

"  Without  intending  it,  WiUesden  was  con- 
stantly betraying  to  me  the  fruition  of  my  schemes. 
I  found  that  I  was  a  perpetual  subject  of  discua- 
sion  at  his  house.  While  informing  me  how  often 
he  was  forced  to  become  my  champion  with  his 
wife  and  sister,  his  silly  vanity  exposed  &r  more 
than  he  intended.  He  did  not  disguise  from  me 
how  grievously  his  lovely  g:uest  was  mortified  to 
find  herself  excluded  from  the  only  house  in  Paris 
she  had  the  slightest  curiouty  to  enter. 

"  I  looked  grave ;  and  when  Lord  WiUesden 
ogtun  approached  the  subject,  abstained  wholly 
from  his  society — and  even  issued  orders  for  his 
non-admission  to  my  house  ; — nay,  if  wo  met,  by 
chance,  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  I  assumed  so  cold 
and  louring  a  countenance,  that  the  poor  man  was 
terrified  by  the  wrath  lie  had  provoked, 
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"  The  Amount  of  I  0  ITs,  and  bonds,  bearing 
his  sig;iiatuTe,  in  my  itrong-box,  lendezed  it  nnsafe 
for  Mm  to  give  offence  to  one  m  potential.  Had  I 
not  reuon  for  wlf-gratnUtionl — Abednego  the 
Jew  h&d  ledoced  the  insolent  En^iih  peer  to  the 
most  abject  enbeervienoe ! 

"  By  degree!,  he  was  compelled  to  uirnne  &  itill 
riler  attitade.  The  embamsBment  of  his  aSkirs 
Tendered  a  further  lery  of  money  indispensable  ; 
tnd  not  a  banker  coold  be  fonnd  to  assist  him. 
Thoa  cireamstsnced,  in  a  foreign  oonntiy,  the 
struts  to  which  he  was  reduced  became  alarming ; 
bnt  I  had  eo  often  obliged  him,  and  had  of  late 
unmed  so  forbidding  a  conntenance,  that  to  me 
he  dared  not  apply.  Little  suspecting  that  the 
whole  aflUr  was  of  my  contriruice,  he  met  me  in 
the  world  as  thongh  nothing  had  occnrred ; — nor 
wu  it  till  the  hamiliation  of  finding  his  wife  and 
goest  on  the  ere  of  becwming  homdese,  inyn  him 
to  tiie  application,  he  onoe  more  addmaed  me  ii 
the  Bubdned  tone  of  a  suppliant. 

"  Before  the  request  had  half  neaped  his'tipi,  it 
was  granted :  nay,  the  amount  of  tbe  loan  he  de- 
sired was  trebled,  and  forced  upon  him ;  till,  in 
the  exubennce  of  his  gratitude.  Lord  WiUesden 
would,  1  Terily  beliere,  havo  subscribed  to  019' 
terme  his  creditor  saw  fit  to  propose. 

"'Do  not  perplex  yourself  about  such  a  mere 
trifle  r  said  I, — '  I  am  only  too  happy  to  assist  you. 
If  yon  wish,  my  dear  Willeeden,  to  oblige  me  in 
your  turn,  dl  I  have  to  ask  is,  tliat  you  will  admit 
me,  as  a  friend,  into  your  family  circle,  in  spite  of 
any  remonstrances  tbat  may  be  addiened  to  yon 
by  Lady  WiUesden  and  her  uster.' 

" '  BemonstrancesV  repeated  the  astonished  WU- 
leaden.  '  Why,  I  have  been  hinting  to  you  for  the 
last  six  weeks  the  earnest  desire  of  the  latter  to 
make  your  acquaintance.' 

*"  The  lady's  good  Intentions  may  snbside  after 
■he  has  seen  me.  Besides,  I  shall  not  be  satisfied 
with  the  concessions  of  mere  acquaintanceship, 
llie  object  of  my  ambition  is,  to  stuid  preeminent 
tn  bet  foTouT.' 

" '  In  tbat  ease,  my  dear  Oleiral,  I  cannot  flat- 
ter you  with  much  prospect  of  taccess,'  replied 
Willeeden,  somewhat  embarrassed.  '  Though  un- 
happy in  her  marriage,  she  is  incapable  of  lonng 
dght  of  her  dnties  as  a  wife  and  mother.' 

"'Of  contse! — All  your  English  ladies  are  bo 
rigid  in  their  prindples — so  correct  in  their  con- 
duct,— that  one  cannot  but  wonder  how  such  libeb 
as  diroree  bills  ate  suffered  to  go  unpunished.' 

** '  I  am  not  vaunting  the  virtue  of  my  siater-In- 
Uw,*  replied  Lord  Willesden  ;  the  blood  mantling 
In  his  sallow  cheek,  convincing  me  that  nothing 
but  his  obligations  towards  me  prevented  lum  from 
knocking  me  down.  '  She  has  no  heart  to  bestow. 
In  early  life,  she  formed  a  low  connexion,  the 
effects  of  which,  my  poor  wife  aasnres  me,  ah»haB 
never  been  able  to  throw  off.' 

"  It  was  now  my  turn  to  flush  with  anger ;  and 
Om  insolence  of  the  noble  insolvent  confirmed  me 
in  my  evil  projects. 

" '  No  one  is  able  to  calculate  upon  the  caprices 
'in  '*'>**'t'<»lit»e»  of  woman's  nature,"  said  I. 
AU I  ask  of  you  i«  ft  solemn  promise  that,  what- 


ever uDgrodonsneas  may  be  testified  towards  me 
by  Lady  WiUesden  and  her  Bister,  yon  will  not 
deny  me  access  to  yonr  house.' 

"'Deny  you  aceaee?' cried  his  lordiliip.  *Yoi, 
— my  best  friendt^-my  besebetor! — Yon,  who 
throughout  the  winter  I  have  bean  conitii^  M  a 
guestf— Absordl' 

"'AtHRiid  perhaps.  But  having  hithotoKHstsd 
yonr  presnng  invitation^  I  will  not  arcti  now  ac- 
cept them,  unless  under  a  written  gnaaatae  Out 
my  welcome  is  secured.' 

"After  the  numberieas  obligations  he  had  signed 
in  my  favour,  this  appeared  a  tiifling  oomceaMon ; 
and  laughing  heartily  at  my  sqaeaniiduiMB,  Laid 
Willesden  entered  readily  into  what  appeared  to  bt 
a  joke,  by  drawing  up  a  paper  ensuring  me  aocea 
to  his  house  at  all  hours,  and  under  aU.  peasible 
circumstances. 

"  I  conclnde  that,  with  certvn  madifiaatami,  he 
announced  my  sodden  caprice  to  his  wife ;  bg  I 
had  noBon  to  know  that  my  vint  was  now  hourij 
expected  and  prepared  for.  I  chom,  howew,  to 
be  expected  in  Toin  ! — ^Nearly  a  manth  pasBcd; 
and  Willeeden  mnst  have  attribntad  the  waywud 
conditions  I  bad  dictated  to  boum  momaitaiy 
whim ;  for,  so  far  from  availing  myself  of  the 
permission  I  had  extorted,  I  abstained  fiom  asm- 
elating  even  with  himself.  Curiodly  and  Intnest 
were,  accordingly,  excited  to  the  gtrongett  in  hit 
fiunily  circle,  concerning  the  man  whoae  move- 
ments wen  emtio  as  ibom  of  a  meteor  ;  ai>d  o» 
my  announcing  a  second  mmmer  entertainment 
at  my  ch&teau,  Laffu  da  Smo,  with  similar  n- 
itrictions  as  to  the  English,  with  the  dngle  oceep- 
Uon  of  Lord  WiUesden's  fiunily,  I  rightly  oimjee- 
tured  that  my  Invitation  would  be  aooqited  wiih 
gratitude. 

"Moneyconatituteathemogicof onrepodi.  Bat 
Paris,  above  all  other  places,  afibrds  an  anqdeiow 
field  for  the  exeroise  of  the  taaij  wand  endowed  by 
prodigijlty.  Beaolved  that  the  laat  fete  of  the 
mysterious  Clerval  ehould  exoel  all  hia  [seviDia 
efforts,  I  was  ably  seconded  by  the  genius  of  thst 
new  iZnunssmee  ties  arlg,  fostered  nndcr  the  an^ 
pices  of  the  Consulate.  Bnt  the  foomons  outlay 
(rumours  of  the  amount  of  which  affi>rded  ample 
occupation  to  the  wonderers  of  the  great  worid} 
was  produced  leas  by  the  splendour  cf  the  enter- 
tainment, than  by  my  conceit  of  producing,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Seine,  an  exact  reduplication  of  those 
well-remembered  gardens  of  Cadiz,  the  scene  at  the 
happiest  moments  of  my  life.  The  illnnen  wu 
complete.  Tree  for  tree,  aihonr  for  athonr,  the 
spot  which  had  witnessed  my  midnight  intervien 
with  htr,  was  reproduced  for  the  occasion. 

"It  was  alere,  Basil,  I  received  h«! — It  wu 
(A«re  I  advanced  to  welcome  that  teianing  wifr. 
when,  in  all  the  exuberance  of  matRmly  beaotv. 
and  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  brother-in-law,  she 
beheld  befive  her  the  injured  lorer  of  her  yoiitL" 


In  the  petreraity  of  my  heart,  Ba^  A 
I  anticipated  with  confidence  the  anocess  of  ny 
pToJecta,    The  humiliations  of  tonatr  days  wne 
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e^ced  by  a  aeriea  of  triuraplu.  ETerything,  of 
late,  had  proBpered  mth  me ;  and  long  acciutomed 
to  the  adoration  of  tlie  vain  and  intfiTeeted,  I 
donbtod  not  that  tb«  wmrum  deKribed  to  me  as 
'  repEnii^  wife/  would  be  content  to  atoj^e  f6r  all 
I  had  imdargone  for  Iier  sake. 

"But  whiJe  trinmphing  in  the  strength  of 
own  Ticei,  we  are  apt  to  calculate  too  lai^ly  on 
iht  weakness  of  others. — Whether  as  the  arbitrary 
Tolnptuary  of  the  East,  or  the  corrapt  Epicnrean 
of  Paris,  ray  experience  had  not  prepared  me  for 
the  integrity  of  heart, — the  nlf-Kspect, — the  pu- 
rity,—the  femlnEne  pride  arrayed  against  my  pre- 
tensions.— She  not  only  resented  tlie  manceuvres 
by  which  she  had  been  betrayed  into  my  presence, 
but  rejected,  as  an  insult,  my  protestations  of  nn- 
altered  attachment. 

"  Had  I  approached  hei  in  a  less  presumptuouB 
gnise,  had  I  appeared  before  har  poor, — humble, — 
friendless,  the  promptings  of  her  heart  might  hare 
stood  my  Mend, — But  she  despised  the  proud  and 
ostentatious  man  who  stood  before  her  as  a  con- 
qneror.  Ber  clear  understanding,  her  upright 
pnrposes  were  not  to  be  bafSed  by  my  shallow  in- 
trigues ;  and  the  net  in  whose  meshes  my  subtlety 
had  entangled  her  shallow  brother-in-law  was 
unable  to  enfold  her  in  its  meshes.  I  have  not 
courage  to  recite  the  opprobrious  terms  in  which 
she  manifested  her  insight  Into  my  views  and 
character. 

"  •  My  &ther  and  fiunOy  Judged  wisely ! '  said 
she  ;  '  and  I  now  admit  that  I  was  bHnded  to  yoor 
real  character  by  my  partial  aflections ! — The 
penalty  InToked  by  the  blaspheming  Jews  upon 
themselves  and  their  children's  children  has  con- 
verted even  yon,  Osalei;,  into  a  worshipper  of 
Mammon.  You  have  attempted  to  dazzle,  by 
your  gorgeons  prod^ality,  the  heart  that  might 
have  been  morrf  to  seek  you  out  in  penury  or 
affliction.  My  father  was  right.  There  exists 
no  real  sympathy  between  ns.' 

"  Judge  of  my  Indignation, — ^jndgo  of  my  de- 
spair, on  hearing  from  her  own  Upe  this  bitter 
condemnation  \ — Alternately  disposed  to  cast  my- 
self at  hei  &et  and  admit  the  justice  of  her  sen- 
tence, and  to  torn  upon  herself  the  vengeance  that 
had  already  manifested  itself  towards  her  &mily, 
I  felt,  when  she  withdrew  in  all  the  dignity  of 
wounded  pride  from  my  presence,  that  the  whole 
aim  of  my  existence  was  frusti»ted !— For  two 
following  days  I  shut  myself  up  in  surly  despera- 
tion. On  the  third,  I  emerged  from  my  solitude, 
with  the  amended  purpose  of  imploring  forgive- 
ness, and  ofTering  atonement. — She  was  gone  t — 
She  had  quitted  Paris  ! — Mistrusting  the  protec- 
tion of  her  brother-in-law,  she  was  on  her  road  to 
England, — to  the  safe-keeping  of  an  honourable 
husband  1 

** '  My  unforttmate  sister  is  the  oompanlon  of  my 
f  nauspicions  journey,'  said  the  letter  she  addressed 
to  me  from  Dover, — '  Should  the  effort  prove  too 
much  for  her  declining  health,  it  is  ^ott  who  will 
have  sentenced  her  to  death.  Apprized  by  Lord 
Willesden  of  his  Insolvency  and  the  ruin  of  her 
innocent  children,  she  had  not  courage  to  abide,  in 
a  sti-ange  JanJ,  the  penalty  likely  to  be  enforced 


by  a  nature  ruthless  as  your  own,— Her  husband 
remains  behind  to  answer  yon  with  his  person,—- 
Do  your  worst  I — If  yon  dare,  render  Lord  Wil- 
lesden  your  prisoner — ashe  is  already  yonr  dope!'" 
"  But  you  did  not  dare  !" — intermptod  Ba^ 
Annesley, — whose  mind  appeared  suddenly  re~ 
liered  from  some  terrible  apprehen«on.  "  Yon 
had  not  conrage  to  inflict  a  further  injuiy  on  this 
noble-minded  woman '." 

"  You  say  truly  I~I  had  not  1 — But  others 
were  more  relentless.  Some  months  after  her 
retnm  to  England,  slanderons  tongues  announced 
to  her  husband  that  my  flagitlons  scheming  had 
prospered.  As  t  live  and  bieathe,  Basil,  I  had 
no  share  In  the  tale  of  scandal.  It  was  the  diabo- 
lical invention  of  some  enemy  ! — Yet  groundless 
as  it  was,  it  drove  the  unhappy  man  into  the 
grave.  He  perished,  Basil  Annesley,  at  the  head 
of  his  rej^ent,  on  the  field  of  honour ;  but  it  was 
with  the  cruel  conviction  that  his  wife  was  an 
adulteress,  and  his  unborn  child  the  ofispring  of 
shame !  Unhappy  woman ! — To  be  cuned  with 
a  husband  and  a  lover  alike  incapable  of  appreci- 
ating the  virtue  of  her  soul  t 

"  The  poor  atonement  in  my  power  to  ofier,  was 
not  withheld.  But  far  more  contumeUously  than 
ever  her  proud  father  had  rejected  me,  did  she  da- 
dine  the  offer  of  my  hand^-ftegarding  me  as  the 
assassin  of  her  brother,  the  murderer  of  her  hus- 
band, she  spurned  me  from  her  presence.  She 
spoke  of  her  duty  towards  her  chUdren  I— .ffir 
Mldren  /—The  girl  had  been,  by  its  father's  will, 
already  withdrawn  from  her  protection,  as  un- 
worthy to  preside  over  its  education.  The  boy— 
the  iiuocent  boy  now  nestling  in  her  bosom — had 
been  rejected  by  him  as  the  ofispring  of  a  cilme.^ 
Basil — Basil!  Why  did  not  your  little  bands 
upraise  themselves  to  intercede  in  my  behalf  1" 
"My  presentiments,  then,  have  not  deceived 
le  1"  cried  the  young  man,  starting  from  his  seat. 
It  Is,  Indeed,  my  dear  and  nnfortnnate  mother 
who  has  been  through  life  your  victim  1" 

My  nclim  ? — There  was  not  an  earthly  sacri- 
fice I  would  not  have  made  bnt  to  obtain  permis- 
sion to  become  the  humblest  of  her  household  ser- 
vants! Viy  victim? — No,  no! — I wss hers !— Mad- 
dened by  her  indifference,  her  abhorrence,  I  now 
nuhed  into  the  most  frantic  excesses.— I  flew  to 
the  gaming-table.  The  cold,  calculating  Cterral 
played,  for  once,  like  a  child. 

"  My  lucky  star  deserted  me.  My  long-boasted 
>pulence  was  gradually  melting  away.  Even  the 
securities  I  held  in  pledge  from  Willeedeo,  were 
at  length  staked  and  lost,— lost  to  those  who  did 
not  hesitate  to  expose  him  to  reprisals,  attributed 
by  hb  unfortunate  wiffe  and  fomily  to  myself. 
"  On  the  brink  of  min,  I  looked  aroond  me  for 

e  desperate  chance  whereby  to  retrieve  my 
fortunes,  or  achieve  an  honourable  death.  War 
was  raging  in  Germany,  and  I  joined  the  army  of 
the  Sambre  and  Mense  as  a  volunteer.    By  degrees 

heart  warmed  to  the  standard  under  which  I 
had  enlisted.  All  other  pains  and  pleasures  ex- 
hausted, the  exdtement  arising  from  a  military 

er  under  an  able  and  dauntless  commander 

a  bewildering  novdtj- ;  and  aa  a  means  of  in- 
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flictin^  hiuuilUtion  on  a  country  lUied  with  m; 
n&tanl  enemies,  I  embarked  all  the  ensrgiea  of  my 
nature  in  the  cause  of  the  Ea^le  of  France. 

**  Like  all  other  men  in  eamest  in  their  profea- 
^on,  during  tim  Buptemacj  of  Napoleon,  advance- 
ment followed,  I  was  speedily  lewarded  by  a 
commission,  I  was  promised  Airtlier  adranoa- 
ment.  But  my  militaiy  career  waa  destined  to  a 
crael  and  unexpected  interruption, 

"  In  traTVrsing  Heidelberg,  in  the  course  of  my 
campugn,  remembering  it  to  be  the  birth-place 
and  abiding  place  of  Verelst,  I  took  occanon  to 
make  such  inquiries  respecting  the  condition  of 
my  UBter  as  proved  that  her  letters  addressed  to 
my  father,  which  had  fallen  bto  my  hands,  inti- 
mating her  miset«ble  destitution,  conveyed  no  ex- 
aggerated picture  of  poor  Rachoel's  fallen  fortunes. 
Pampered  by  prosperity,  the  stubbomneBS  of 
cruelty  was  still  rampant  within  me  ;  for  tiie  evil 
practised  against  myself  had  taken  root  in  my 
soul,  and  was  bringing  forth  bitter  fruits.  Having 
■worn  never  to  behold  her  moi«,  J  made  it  a  vir- 
tue to  adhere  to  my  oath,  and  though  moved  to 
alleviate  her  misfortunet^  bestowed  my  humble 
gift  upon  her  in  the  shape  of  alms  from  a  stranger, 
rather  than  as  an  o0eriiig  of  brotherly  love, 

"  The  jealous  feelings  of  Verelst  took  alarm.  He 
pursued  the  Capitaine  de  Clerval  who  had  presumed 
to  send  a  gift  of  money  to  his  lovely  wife.  But 
the  artist's  application  for  an  audieocc  having  been 
answered  by  an  insnlt,  the  indignant  man  way- 
laid my  coming  forth,  and  rewarded  my  insolence 
with  a  blow.  I  drew  upon  him,  rushed  upon 
him,— would  fain  have  fought  him,  &in  have 
killed  him  I  But  no  more  than  a  slight  wound 
hod  signalized  my  frency  ;  I  was  seized  and 
placed  In  arrest.  Imperial  discipline  was  ri- 
gorous on  snch  points ;  and  I,  so  lately  the  man 
of  millions,  might  possibly  have  been  ^t  like  a 
dog,  after  a  hasty  oourt-mortial,  hod  not  Veielst 

come  forward  with  attestations  of Guess  on 

what  plea  the  fool  pretended  to  preserve  my  life  I — 
GumT 

Ba^  Anncsley  shrugged  hie  shouldars  In  inti- 
mation of  ignorance. 

**  Insanity  I — And  hia  wifb  being  my  neanst  of 
kin,  his  attestations  were  rttceived  wi^  deference ! 
While  I  stood  by,  in  custody,  and  listened,  tha 
fellow  presumed  to  swear  before  my  face  that,  for 
some  years  past,  my  conduct  hod  been  indicatire 
of  abmation  of  intellect !  It  is  true  hia  absurd 
depositions  saved  my  life.  But  at  what  a  cost  !— 
to  be  sent  back  to  Paris  under  escort,  as  a  lunatic  1 
To  be  depoaited  in  Charenton,  till  the  physlciana 
decided  ox  my  case ! — In  the  irritation  of  alll  hod 
to  undergo,  I  accused  Verelst  and  my  sister  of 
mahcious  and  interested  viewi, — of  getting  me 
shut  up  for  life  with  a  view  to  d!)t^n  the  od- 
miiustration  of  my  remaining  property," 

"  Verelst  is  as  incapable  of  such  an  act  of  base- 
ness Bs  the  first  noble  of  the  land  1"  cried  Basil,  with 
warm  indignation. 

"  I  agree  with  you, — now  that  I  judge  the  case 
dispassionately.  But  wait,  young  gentleman,  till 
you  have  been  Beised  and  manacled, — till  yon 
have  had  yout  head  shaved,  and  been  starred  and 


douched  at  the  caprice  of  an  experimentalizing 
apothecary, — tojadge  equitably  of  the  motives  of 
your  incarcerator,"  said  Osslez  with  a  shuddv. 
"  Had  my  poor  brother-in-law  entered  my  cell  at 
Channton,  I  am  oenvinced  I  should  have  thnttlsd 
him  on  me  spot  1 

"  There,  however,  Basil,  there,  as  dsnwbeit, 
gold  proved  my  sword  and  my  bncklo' !  One  rf 
the  visiting  surgeons  was  a  ^irewd  worldly  man, 
who  soon  saw  through  the  nature  of  my  malsdj 
and  pontion.  Tmst  me,  that  when  he  jm^ostd 
confederacy,  I  drove  no  hard  bargain  with  hhn  ii 
asdgning  the  sum  for  which  he  was  to  get  me 
placed  in  a  Maison  de  Sante,  as  portly  oonvalea- 
cent ;  and,  in  process  of  time,  pronounce  jne  cued 
and  obtain  my  enlargement ! 

"  It  was  during  that  gloomy  interval  of  impri- 
sonment, Basil,  that  my  nature  became  thoronghly 
desophisticated.  I  learnt,  by  hard  anllmtity,  with 
how  many  of  the  so-styled  necessaries  of  humaii 
life  human  nature  is  able  to  dispense.  I  soon 
found  myself  the  happier  for  lacUng  menial  at- 
tendance. Under  such  circumstancee,  my  greatest 
luxury  was  to  be  alone.  Within  the  four  ban 
walls  of  my  cell,  the  expanuon  of  my  own  g^wing 
mind  supplied  oil  the  splendours  of  the  EasL  I 
carried  my  Paradise  within  me.  My  dicams  were 
now  as  glowing  of  the  gardens  of  Suliston,  or  the 
white  walls  of  Cadiz,  as  my  waking  impreanam 
had  been  of  yore ;  and  lo !  I  said  unto  my  aonl, 
what  need  of  costly  tapestries, — what  need  of  ves- 
sels of  gold  or  vesselB  of  ulver,— what  need  of  the 
toys  of  art,  the  marble  of  the  sculptor,  the  canvas 
of  the  painter,  since,  abiding  here  in  solitary  sdf- 
contemplation,  I  am  as  much  in  enjoymmt  of 
these  things  as  when  long  use  and  habit  nndael 
them  ioostensible  and  unnoticed  under  the  roof 
of  my  stately  Spanish  palace  or  Pariuan  villa  T 
Compulsory  starvation,  compulsory  vigils,  ewnpol- 
sory  aelf-attendanc^  soon  rendend  my  penanee 
habitual,  and  blunted  the  edge  of  tb  mart  cnttinf 
hardship.  From  that  period  I  became  master  of 
myself,  and,  consequently,  doubly  the  maater  at 
other  people, 

"  Not  to  weary  yon  with  details,  sofiiae  it  that 
I  was  eventually  restored  to  freedom.  B«t  inatMd 
of  profiting  by  my  liberty  to  resume  the  enemle 
habitfl  of  life  which  those  four  years  of  throUian 
had  rendered  irksome,  I  thenceforward  devoted 
myself,  solely  and  exclosiTely,  to  the  wm^p  cf 
Mammon.  Solitary  reflection  had  convinced  mt 
that  MoKBT  was  the  omnipotent  InstnoMait  by 
which  I  might  still  work  out  my  pojeets  ef 
vengeance.  I  resolved  to  puni^  my  insolent 
brother-in-law  by  all  the  tortures  rf  poverty,  whDs 
millions  wen  »m»rapiig  in  my  coften ;  and  enst- 
tnolly  bequeath  them  to  some  public  chaxtty  v 
natitmal  foundation,  while  my  kindred  were  beg- 
ging their  bread,  and  the  wunau  who  had  twiet 
cast  me  from  her  was  exposed  to  all  the  (Httctnas 
of  want  i  There  was  ecsta^  to  me  tisM,  Basil,  is 
these  projects  of  vengeance !  Yea — eoalaqr  1— if 
God  have  reserved  to  Himself  the  dealing  of  Vtn- 
geance,  is  it  not  because  a  pleasore  worthy  the 
Immortal  1 " 

"  You  deceive  yourself,  Mr,  O^ez !"— mncai- 
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stnted  BaaU ; — "  ot  you  would  deceive  «m.  Deal 
franklf  with  both, — &nd  you  will  own  that  you 
experiencAd  deam  delight  lost  night,  in  youT  le- 
conciliatlDn  with  those  ne&reBt  to  you  in  blood, 
than  eT«r  pteaeuted  itself  to  your  eigoyment  iu  the 
course  of  yonr  projects  of  retribution," 

The  silence  of  Al)ediiego  seemed  to  concede  tacit 
aswnt  to  this  proposition.  But  he  contented  him- 
self with  replying  eTamrely,  "  If  I  resorted  to  the 
joys  of  revenge  to  keep  alive  the  lazy  current  of 
my  blood,  what  else  had  they  left  me  f — England 
had  closed  the  liata  of  fair  and  honourable  ambi- 
tion to  my  approach, — and  through  them,  access  to 
the  joys  of  domestic  life.  Society  had  driven  me 
like  a  dog  from  its  gates.  What  wonder,  then, 
that  the  haplees  brute,  thus  spumed,  should  be- 
come rftbid,  aud  snarl,  and  turn  npoa  his  persecu- 
tors ?  No  matter  I  I  am  not  here  to  advocate  my 
own  virtues  with  a  view  to  canonization  !  Enough 
that  I  soon  found  abundant  and  increasing  joy  in 
th«  procreation  of  wealth. — To  me  it  superseded 
aU  hnman  instdncts. — Gold  was  my  wife,  my 
child,  my  kith,  my  tin ! — Ho  labour  waa  too 
great,^no  humiliation  too  abject  for  its  acquire- 
ment. The  filthiest  mud  seemed  not  to  defile  my 
fingers,  in  which  I  discerned  a  single  glittering 
particle ! — Perhaps  you  will  accuse  these  instincts 
OS  diancteristic  of  my  Jewish  origin  ? — No,  Ba^  ] 
They  wen  not  in  me  when  I  wandered  with  her 
among  the  orange-groves,  of  Cadiz  ; — they  were 
not  in  me  wh«u  howled  by  fools  and  bigots  out  of 
the  House  of  Commons !— They  were  craviugB— 
morbid  cnvings, — engendered  by  that  gnawing 
famine  of  the  soul  to  which  I  was  scornfully  con- 
demned by  my  fellow-men  t 

"  The  pursuit  of  wealth  became  apasUme  rather 
than  a  toil.  I  delighted  in  the  cimning  disguises 
hy  which  I  attempted  to  penetrate  the  motives, 
and  overmaster  the  destinies  of  my  clients. — Most 
men  are  fond  of  stage-playing,  if  they  would  but 
own  it ; — some  in  their  amateur  theatres, — some 
on  the  velvet  foot-cloths  of  a  court, — aome  in  the 
pulpit^ — some  in  th«  rostrum, — some  on  ttie  wool- 
sack,— some  on  the  Bench  of  Bishops; — I,  in 
Paulet  Street,  St.  Agnes  le  Clare  1 — I  was,  at  times, 
OS  proud  of  the  dramatic  genius,  which  enabled 
me  to  go,  like  the  wind,  hither  and  thither  where  I 
listed,  as  a  Judge  after  delivering  a  pathetic  charge, 
or  the  Rector  or  Chancellor  of  a  University  when 
playing  the  bigwig  for  the  bewonderment  of 
dances ! — I  had  my  rat-holes  in  which  to  chaffer 
with  my  Jewish  confraternity. — I  hadraycompt- 
ing-houses,  and  tables  of  the  money-changers,  for 
thoee  having  a  fiurer  footing  in  the  Temple  of 
Mammon  ; — and,  lastly,  I  had  a  decent  home 
whenin  to  treat  with  the  great  capitalists  of  the 
day,  so  as  t«  induce  their  belief  in  my  non-exemp- 
tion from  the  ordinary  tastes  and  appetites  of  mor- 
tal nature. — I  saw  that,  by  standing  too  far  aloof 
from  the  sinful  lusts  of  the  flesh, — the  pomps  and 
vanities  of  life,— I  must  pass  for  either  saint  oi'— 

"  These  motley  vicissitudes  served  to  redeem 
human  existence  from  its  monot«ny. — I  was  altera 
nately  kii^  and  beggar, — Richard  in  the  tragedy, 
Abel  Drogger  in  the  farce. — Gods  I  how  have  I 


laughed  in  my  sleeve,  at  the  dupehood  of  the 
world! — What  puppets  were  the  great  in  my 
hands — what  tools  the  powerful  1 — Exquisite,  in- 
deed, was  the  triumph  of  watching  the  manauncs 
of  those  who  treated  me  as  an  engine,  aud  who, 
the  whUe,  wen  men  engines  for  machinations  of 
my  own ! 

"  Such  were  still  my  sentiments  and  occupations, 
Basil  Aunesley,  up  to  the  moment  of  our  first  en- 
counter ! — But  the  moment  a  band  so  young  aud 
stainless  as  yours  poured  oil  into  my  wounds,  a  new 
life  was  enkindled  within  me.  I  seemed  to  espy 
noble  and  undreamed-of  purposes  in  Monbt. — I 
began  to  suspect  that  it  might  be  converted  into  a 
means  of  human  happiness  as  well  as  of  tranntory 
pleasure.  YourinterestinbeHalfof Verelstbrought 
the  exile  of  my  sister  to  my  knowledge. — Mercy 
was  dawning  within  me.  Peace  brooded  in  my 
heart  over  her  doye-like  couplets. 

"  I  visited  the  ftuuily  in  disguise.  I  learnt  to 
love  their  virtues,  to  admin  their  graces.  I  have 
less  compunction,  BasU,  for  having  abandoned 
those  lovely  girls  to  the  rough  schooling  of  adrer- 
uty ;  for  it  has  left  them  good,  tru^  generous,  ten- 
der,— all  that  the  gilding  of  luxury  disguises  in  the 
courtly  bred,  if  it  do  not  destroy.  For  worlds,  I 
would  not  have  their  honest  natures  resemble  the 
frippery  do- nothingness  of  your  friends,  the  Hut- 
lands  ! — Nor  would  I  have  had  them  heartiess  and 
proud — like — lilt  her, — for  all  the  happiness  I 
trust  my  old  age  may  yet  derive  bum  their  genUe 
companionship ! 

"  And  now,  Basil  Annesley,  (lest  I  see  you 
again  place  your  hand  on  your  waistcoat  pocket  in 
search  of  the  trumpery  toy  by  which  your  useless 
moments  are  admeasured,)  I  release  yon !  I  ask 
no  opinion,  no  sentence,  on  what  I  have  related  ! — 
I  see,  by  your  altered  countenance  towards  me, 
that  a  reWution  hath  been  eSecled  in  your  mind. 
Be  not  over-hasty.  Ponder  over  these  things  in 
your  heart,  and  maturely  weigh  them  ere  we  meet 

Relieved  by  tiiis  intimation,  the  young  soldier 
rose  calmly  and  coldly  &om  his  aea^  and  glanced 
towards  the  panel  by  which  be  had  accompli^ied 
his  entrance. 

"No  need  to  sneak  out  there!"  cried  the  old 
man,  assuming  a  more  cheerful  tone.  "  I  shall  be 
proud  to  introduce  you  into  another  of  my  house- 
holds." Then,  throwing  open  the  door  of  a  dining- 
room,  bung  with  masterpieces  of  the  old  masters, 
he  conducted  him  through  a  handsome  library, 
into  a  snug  dressing-room,  where  his  well-bnuhed 
coat  and  hat^  his  handkerchief  and  gloves,  for- 
mally set  out,  were  awaiting  him,  beside  a  com- 
modious toilet-table,  preparatory  to  quitting  the 
house.  Involuntarily  young  Anneal^  shrugged 
his  shoulders. 

"  You  are  thinking  of  Delahaye  Street,  eh  T 
observed  Osalez,  with  a  smile.  "  To  me  both 
places  are  of  the  same  account.  My  heart  and 
sonl  are  not  empty  enough  to  find  room  for  petty 
wants  or  repinings. — 

Whan  the  mind's  free,  the  body'a  delicate. 
Slionlil  you  ever  acquire  olijecfs  in  life  of  the  en- 
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g  lutoM  of  tliase  that  absorb  the  attentian 
of  a  great  capitalist,  yoa  will  oeaK  to  tak«  thought 
of  the  K>ftne»  of  your  conch,  or  the  flaroor  of 
jrottr  diahes.  Yet  why  not  do  myaelf  fhUer  jus- 
tice in  Torn  eyes,  by  avowing  that  half  the  pri- 
vatknu  to  whi^  yon  hare  wen  me  expoie  myself, 
-were  vita  of  voluntary  penance  ?  Alas  1  Bainl,  if 
not  a  Jew,  I  merit,  I  own,  the  charge  made  by  St. 
Fanl,  of  being  '  hi  all  things  too  rapentitionB.' 
I  incline  mncli  to  saerifioat  of  atonement.  That 
yon  Koght  me,  Baiil,  and  befriended  me  amid  the 
widtchednen  which  appeared  k  real,  eeenu  in- 
tended by  the  Alm^hty  ai  repayment  for  all  my 
■elf-inflicted  torturee." 

While  buttoning  on  hia  coat,  Osalez  intimated 
to  hts  Tieltar  a  deein  to  transport  him  in  his  car- 
riage to  the  Wert  end  of  the  town. 

•■  9tiU  harping  on  yooi  hone  T  cried  he,  when 
hu  yonng  visiter  again  excuwd  hiauielf,  "  Fear 
nodiiDg ! — By  my  orders,  Zebedee  conveyed  the 
beaat  ^ck  to  your  etables  half  an  hour  ago." 

"  Why,  yon  do  not  even  know  my  stables  I" 
cried  Baeil,  almost  wHh  indignation.  "  Pardon 
me  ! — I  know  all  and  everything  tliat  concerns 
yon.  And  now,  wiU  yon  comeback  and  dine  with 
me  quietly  in  Bernard  Street  T 

Already  Basil  had  excused  himself,  while  Osalez 
was  about  to  step  into  a  chariot  awaiting  him  at 
the  door  of  the  handsome  mansion  6om  the  spa- 
nous  hall  of  which  tbey  were  emerging  together, 
when  an  intimation,  that  the  Verelstfi  were  already 
installed  the  inmates  of  their  wealthy  kinsman, 
induced  him  to  pause.  His  scarcely  audible  mnt- 
tertngs  about  a  change  of  dreas  were  instantly 
scouted  by  Abednego ! 

"  How  long  have  you  been  such  a  coxcomb  f 
died  he.  "The  last  time  3rou  dined  with  me,  you 
had  not  changed  your  diess  I  Why  so  mndi  re- 
speet  for  the  Verelsta?— Have  you  not  been  the 
diild  of  their  hoose— the  friend  of  their  £i«nde  } 
At  all  events,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  drop  yon 
when  we  reach  Temple-Bar." 

"  Yon  hare  persuaded  Verelst,  then,  to  give  up 
his  engagements  to  the  Marquis  V  inquired  Batal, 
as  they  drove  at  a  rapid  pace  through  the  city. 

"  On  the  contrary,  I  never  even  attempted  it ! — 
I  appreciate  too  highly  an  artist's  independence  of 
mind  1  Let  hbn  distinguish  himsell^ — immorta- 
lize himself,  if  he  can  ! — So  much  the  better  and 
happier  for  them  all.  The  girls  and  their  mother 
will  reside  with  me  during  his  absence  in  the 
North." 

On  arriving  in  Bernard  Street  (for,  once  installed 
In  the  carriage,  Basil  fonnd  it  imposuble  to  resist 
the  old  man's  HilicitaUons)  young  Annesley  was 
as  cheerfully  welcomed  by  Mrs.  Verelst  and  her 
daughters  as  ever  he  had  been  to  their  humble 
fireside,  uthet  at  Heidelberg  or  in  London. 

"  Ungrateful  girl !  "—mused  the  young  soldier, 
as  he  contemplated  the  open,  radiant  countenance 
of  his  beloved  Esther.  "  Not  a  sympaUiizing  care 
has  she  bestowed  on  the  wretchedness  she  must 
know  her  present  views  and  prospects  to  be  creat- 
ing." 

And,  sooth  to  say,  Esther  and  Salome  accosted 
their  young  friend  as  amiably  and  frankly  as  if 


there  had  been  no  Dnca  di  San  Catalda  in  the 
world. 

"You  have  already  officiated  as  my  valet,  let 
me  now  act  as  yours,"  cried  Osales,  addreaoif 
Basil,  and  motioning  to  his  pompous  butler  to  ksd 
the  way  to  his  dresring-room.  "Dine  with  ni, 
Ba^  yon  must  and  shall.  I  have  bohw  Neckar 
wine  that  Verelst  swears  is  superior  to  Hockbdmo 
^Lord  Mftitland,  no  doubt,  has  made  yon  a  jndgt 
of  Hook!)— that  will  open  your  heut  and  hi% 
and  carry  you  both  back  to  your  cordial  Genosn 
days  of  old  I " 

It  was  when  their  hearts  wbrb  open  and  bach 
in  the  past,  that  BadI,  turning  towards  Esther,  who 
sat  beside  him,  snddenly  whispered  an  iaqairy 
whether  the  Branzinis  were  not  sadly  disappointed 
at  having  lost  their  expected  guest, 

"  Sadly,  Indeed ! "  she  replied,  with  ab  uuembar- 
rauedface.  "  But  my  uncle  has  given  ns  a  carriage 
and  horses;  and, having  no  further  eng^ements  of 
tuition  to  take  up  our  time,  we  shall  now  be  able 
to  visit  every  day  either  Madame  Brandni,  or 
Madame  di  ^n  Catalda." 

"  Madame  di  San  Catalda  I  "~«xdaimed  the  as- 
tonished Basil.    "  The  sMMer  of  the  Duke  !  ' 

"  His  wife, — Madame  Branzini's  sister.  Do  yen 
not  know  her  ? "  inquired  Esther.  "  It  is  true  that, 
being  nearly  as  great  an  invalid  as  poor  mamT'S, 
she  rarely  goes  out." 

Basil  now  began  to  be  entirely  of  the  o^nnlOD  of 
Verelst,  that  the  Neckar  vrine  of  Osalea  was  equal 
to  Hock.  But  for  a  single^  terrible  appidinidia, 
— an  apprehension  he  dared  not  oonfnmt,  yet  cottid 
not  dismiss  from  his  mind, — he  would  have  feh 
that  he  was  enjoying  the  happiest  day  of  his  life ! 
Welcomed  on  all  sides  as  a  friend, — bene&etor,— 
idol,— Osales  seemed  to  fix  his  eyes  upon  him  as 
though  he  were  worth  a  million  a  carat;  while  tl^ 
Verelsts  could  scarcely  refrain  titaa  folding  turn  to 
their  hearts,  as  tiie  origin  of  all  their  prosperity  and 
peace. 

It  stung  him  to  the  soul  when  the  reflection 
glanced  into  his  mind  howmuch  more  these  people 
loved  and  prized  him  than  his  mother!  How 
seldom  in  the  course  of  his  life  had  I^y  Annesley 
testified  towards  him  a  thousandth  part  ot  the 
sympathy  he  was  now  exciting  1  For  what  other 
human  being,  however,  did  she  display  more?— 
Was  she  tender  even  of  herself? — Did  she  not 
rather,  like  Osalez,  rendo-  her  existence  a  i^edet 
of  voluntary  penance  ? 

For  the  first  time  Banl  Annesley  reflected  «i  sH 
this  with  a  d^ree  of  pity  amounting  almost  to  awe. 
He  dreaded  to  reflect  on  what  she  might  have  under- 
gone to  imbue  a  soul  so  lofty  with  such  repdlent 
austerity  of  stemness.  He  knew  that,  afl^  hit 
father's  death  in  the  Peninsula,  his  sister  had  been 
premptorily  withdrawn  by  the  Annedey  &nu)j 
from  her  protection  ;  and  connecting  this  circuia- 
stance  with  the  narrative  of  Osalez,  the  ravings  d 
old  Nicholas,  and  the  discovery  of  a  volume  in  her 
posseBsion  bearing  the  hatefril  initials  of  A.  0., — 
trembled  to  consider  what  might  have  been  the 
direful  vicissttudes  of  her  troubled  Hit!.  It  wai 
almost  imposrible  to  him  to  remain  seated  at  Ibe 
board  of  Abednego ! 
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By  degrees  every  vestige  of  colour  forsook  his 
cheek  ;  and  his  emotion  waa  BO  manifest,  that  not 
one  of  the  patty  attempted  to  detain  him  when  he 
TOM  Inao  tahle  and  pleaded  indisporition  as  a  pre- 
test for  qnlttiag  the  house. 

"  Fain  wonld  I  have  enjoyed  one  happy  OTening 
in  tiieir  society,"  mused  Basil,  as  he  hunried 
homewards,  "  Bnt  the  indulgence  had  only  been 
too  dangerously  dear ! — No  !  We  will  meet  no 
more  till  I  liave  liad  a  full  explanation  with  my 
dear  mother. — If  unsatisfactory,  I  wlU  never  see 
themag^l" 

Next  night  he  was  at  Barlingbom.  It  was 
thioagh  the  twilight  of  a  glorious  evening  in  May, 
that  lie  nw  traversed  the  fields ;  a  glorions  evening 
fragrant  with  the  breath  of  thyme  and  hawthorns, 
— 4he  springy  thymy  herbage  buoyant  beneath 
hie  feet, — and  tlie  woodlands  qaivering  with  that 
tenderer  foliage  of  early  ^ring,  whose  beauty  is  as 
of  an  hour's  duration. 

On  reaching  the  small  platfbrm  in  which  the 
mrlyold  mansion  stood  isolated,  his  heart  sunk 
wittdn  him.'  The  dread  of  his  mother's  monmfnl 
voice  and  aspect  overpowered  hia  spirits.  The  em- 
barrassment,— the  chill  invariably  benumbing  Ms 
feelings  In  the  only  spot  on  earth  where  he  was 
mtitled  to  feel  at  ease,  exercised  their  usual  dis- 
tressing ^11  over  his  heart. 

On  entering  ^e  dtting-room  he  f^u&d  Lady 
Annesley  seated  in  her  high-backed  ebony  chair, 
at  her  writing-table  beside  the  open  casement; 
enjoying,  in  solitary  meditation,  the  balmy  sweet- 
ness of  that  delicious  night.  The  dews  were  rising, 
— ^the  birds  at  rest.  All  was  stillness,  and  holiness, 
and  peace.  Bnt  though  she  must  have  seen  him 
traverse  the  littie  bridge  across  the  moat  in  order 
to  reach  tlie  old  portal,  she  hod  not  stirred  a  step 
to  greet  her  only  son  I  Nevertheless  Basil  flattered 
himself  that  he  discerned  in  her  conntenance  tokens 
of  more  than  ordinary  sociability  and  good  will. 

**  You  are  welcome,  my  dear  son  1 "  was  as  mnch 
from  the  lipa  of  that  austere  recluse,  as  the  most 
impasmoned  caresses  from  a  more  demonstrative 

It  was  always  difficult  to  enter  into  conversation 
with  one  who  took  so  little  interest  in  worldly 
events,  the  frivolities  with  which  ordinary  women 
are  amnsable.  Anecdotes  of  the  day, — accounts  of 
a  new  opera  or  forthcoming  ballet, — a  brilliant 
debate  or  tlie  last  new  norej, — provoked  from  her 
a  liatlen  monosyllable,  nay  someUmes  the  most 
reproving  severity  of  countraiance.  On  the  present 
occasion ;  to  his  utter  surprise,  she  waa  the  first 
to  question  falm  concerning  the  dissipations  of  Lon- 
don. 

"With  whom  have  yon  been  living  lately  ?"  said 
she,  in  a  more  than  usually  cheerful  voice.  "The 
breaking  up  of  the  establishment  at  Rochester 
Hotise  must  have  been  a  loss  to  you, — frequenting 
It  aa  you  did!  The  Haitlands  too,  I  find,  are 
about  to  quit  London.  You  used  to  speak  of  their 
society  as  a  resonrce,— How  will  you  be  able  to 
part  with  the  pretty  fair-haiied  lacy,  who  is  said 
to  regard  yon  with  such  partiality  1" 

"  The  MuUands  are  the  sort  of  girls  to  regard 
with  partiality  an^  disengi^ed  young  man  dis- 


posed to  tiifie  away  his  time  at  their  house,"  replied 
Basil,  becoming  grave  in,  his  turn,  as  he  reflectod 
with  what  horror  Lady  Annesley  was  likely  to 
listen  to  an  avowal  of  the  Hutive  ^  his  ingratitude 
for  Lucy's  predilection  1 

"  Knowing  which,  you  should  have  been  on  your 
guard  against  any  entanglement  of  the  poor  girl's 
affections,"  retorted  his  mother. — "  In  such  matters, 
a  woman's  peace  of  mind  is  tlie  lost  thing  consi- 
dered , — though.  Heaven  knows,  no  holier  trust  is 
confided  to  man  by  the  hands  of  his  Maker,  tlian 
the  liappinen  and  wellbeing  of  the  woman  witii 
whom  through  life  he  is  connected  I " 

"I  heartily  agree  with  you!" — cried  her  son; 
"  and  should  hate  myself  were  I  capable  of  dealiug 
lightly  or  cruelly  with  any  woman  to  whom  I 
b^ieved  myself  on  object  of  genuine  attachment. — 
Lucy  MaiUand,  on  the  contrary,  has  trified  with 
me, — since,  while  indulging  in  what  London  calls 
flirtation,  she  was  prepared  to  accept  the  first  elder 
son,  with  good  prospects,  who  came  in  her  way." 

"  In  short,  you  are  devoid  of  grace  and  sympa- 
thy ! — And  yet,"  resumed  Lady  Annesley,  "I  was 
desired  to  soond  your  a&ections  by  those  who  ore 
anxious,  humble  as  your  fortunes  are,  to  encumber 
them  vi\h  a  wife,  and  who  seem  to  have  appre- 
hended, in  Miss  H^tiand,  an  obstacle  to  their 
projects!" 

"Projeotsof  amarriage  with flie?"— cried  Basil, 
in  great  surprise  and  some  indignation.—"!  am 
exceedingly  obliged  to  their  oScionaness  I — But  I 
have  neither  the  means  nor  the  inclination  to  mar- 
ry I — How  absurd, — how  impertinent  I " 

"Your  afimitions  ore  engaged  then,  though  not  to 
Miss  Mattlond,  or  you  would  not  be  thus  resentful ! " 
observed  Lady  Annesley. — "  This  is  precisely  the 
p<rfnt  which  Vardyn,  my  eolldtor,  has  written  to 
me  to  ascertain.  He  charged  me,  I  must  admit, 
not  to  betray  his  mission  to  yourself.  But  I  am 
getting  Weary  of  mysteries  1 — As  we  approach  the 
grave,  Basil,  the  claims  of  those  we  love  to  our 
entire  confidence,  acquire  stronger  force.^ — A  few 
short  years,  and  all  that  con  be  known  of  all  of  u% 
will  be  known  to  all  1— To  what  purpose  then  the 
petty  disguises  and  hypocrines  with  wliich,  through 
life,  we  conceal  them  from  each  other?" 

Basil  Annesley  was  more  amazed  to  hear  such 
a  sentence  issue  from  his  mother's  lips,  than  by 
all  her  previous  amenity. 

"Vardyn  assures  me,"  continued  her  ladyship, 
"tliat  the  lady  whose  family  is  eager  to  moke  yon 
an  otFer  of  her  hand,  is  young,  lovely,  accomplished, 
amiable,  virtuous,  a  great  heiress,  warmly  attached 
to  you — " 

"  Warmly  attached  to  ««  9"  interrupted  young 
Annesley ; — "are  you  certain  he  said  that  she  was 
warmly  attached  to  me  V 

"  Qnite  certain  I — Bnt  yonr  interest  in  the  ikir 
unknown,  whom  just  now  yon  treated  so  oavalieriy, 
seems  to  he  suddenly  increawng  ?" 

"I  am  sun  I  know  not  why  I" — replied  Basil, 
with  a  heavy  sigh,  (for  already  the  flattering  whis- 
pers of  his  heart  assured  him  that  the  dedre  of 
Osalez  to  unite  him  with  one  of  his  lovely  nieces 
must  be  the  origin  of  these  singular  overtures,) 
"fcr  were  the  person  referred  to  a  thousand  times 
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more  sttractive  And  more  richly  eodoired,  tlie 
match  were  impossible !" 

"  Yon  inow  the  parties  then?" 

"  I  fear  BO ! — and  am  nnhappily  certain,  deawat 
mother,  th&t  a  leas  welcome  daughter-in-law  could 
not  have  been  presented  to  your  acoeptance  !' 

"Neverthelese,"  persiBted  Lady  Anneiiley,  "Var- 
dyn,  who  ia  a  man  of  the  higheat  respectability, — 
a  man  of  sense,  probity,  feeling,  though  a  man  of 
the  world,  asanrea  me  that  a  mors  anepicious  con- 
nexion conld  not  have  piesentad  itself.  The  uncle 
of  the  young  lady  is  prepaml  to  bring  you  into 
parliament  and  settle  upon  you  an  eetate  of  fifteen 
thonsand  a-year!" 

"Were  it  fifteen  thousand  times  as  much,  my 
dear  mother,  snfiice  it  that  yon  would  in  the  end 
refuse  your  consent  1 " 

"Yon  excite  my  cariosity  beyond  measure!" 
cried  Lady  Annealey.  "  You  must  indeed  give  me 
credit  for  unworldliness,  to  suppose  me  unbiassed 
by  snch  powerfiil  considerations ! " 

"  I  believe  you  to  be  biassed  by  conuderations 
still  MpBB  powerfol,"  replied  Basil,  in  a  subdned 
voice, — dreading  lest  she  should  push  her  inquiries 
to  a  fuller  explanation. 

"  Alas !  at  the  end  of  my  career,  I  am  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  no  woridly  interest  iacomparable 
with  opulence  for  those  we  lovel" — replied  the 
recluse ;  "  money,  my  dear  Ba^,  is  the  worce  of 
all  human  influences  I" 

"Nevertheless  there  are  prejudices, — there  are 
resentments,  which  it  is  insufficient  to  overcome  I" 
— observed  her  son,  almost  trembling,  as  he  saw 
t\)t  secret  on  the  point  of  being  extorted  from  his 

"There  can  be  nmw,T  dionld  imagine,  to  bear  npon 
the  case  in  point,"  resumed  the  lady. — "Vardyn 
expressly  mentions  that  the  young  heiress  in  qnes< 
tion  is  the  daughter  of  exemplaiy  people  of  un- 
blemished character. — As  r^ards  mere  ancestral 
distinctions,  I  have  ceased  to  pnt  my  trust  in  cora- 

"  But  if  she  were  of  Jeaith  origin^" — faltered 
BaGil,  almost  encouraged  by  her  moderation. 

"  Even  then,  if  by  faith  and  profeBsion  a  Chris- 
tian, I  should  not  presume  to  rwse  objecUona,"— 
replied  Lady  Anneeley,  in  a  voice  whose  mildness 
was  an  balm  to  the  ears  of  her  son ! — "  Listen  to 
me,  Basil ! — Even  such  a  prejudice  as  you  have 
supposed  on  this  occasion,  was  the  means  of  dis- 
uniting your  motbCT  from  the  object  of  her  earliest 
sB^tions, — the  noblest  and  best  of  human  kind.— 
A  lo>^  life  of  affliction  has  not  sufficed  to  expiate 
the  weakness  with  which  I  suffered  myself  to  be 
forced  by  my  family  into  renotmcing  him,  and 
bestowing  my  hand  upon  another — an  honourable 
man — whom  I  did  not  love. — But  that  be  whose 
generous  heart  I  perverted  by  my  evil-dealing  dis- 
graced himself  in  his  turn,  by  retaliationa  which 
proved  the  means  of  steeping  my  days  in  anguish 
and  remorse,  and  inflicting  on  others  an  injury 
still  greater  than  that  I  had  inflicted  on  himself,— 
I  should  go  to  the  grave  with  the  weight  upon  my 
Konl  of  a  deep  and  inexpiable  offence ! — His  ven- 
geance seems  to  have  wrought  atonement  for  me. — 
But  pardon  me,  Bnsil!"— she  continued,  shuddering 


from  head  to  foot  with  strong  emotion — "  it  is  not 
to  jfou  I  must  speak  of  tliisl" 

"  It  is — it  M .'  "—cried  the  young  mar,  eutiig 
himself  at  her  &et  and  taking  her  trembling  hands 
fondly  in  his  own. — "  To  whom  but  your  son,— 
your  loving  and  submissive  son,— can  yon  nsfdd 
your  griefs? — fV^ko  can  sympathize  in  them  lUu 
myself? — Talk  to  me  of  that  eariy  love,  mothet,— 
talk  to  me  of  Cadiz, — of  him  to  whom  you  pledged 
your  heart—" 

"  Yon  know  all,  theni" — interrupted  I*dy  A»- 
nesley,  turning  deathly  pale,  yet  without  sttoBpl- 
ing  to  withdraw  from  hia  endearments, — "1  feit- 
saw  that  the  day  would  come  when  some  at- 
cious  voice  would  interpose  between  us  with  the 
tale!" 

"  That  voice,  mother,  was  his  own !' 

Lady  Annesley  gently  waved  her  head.  "Hw 
man  I  speak  of  feU,  like  your  fa like  bia  hap- 
pier victim, — in  battle ! — Enrolled  in  the  Imperial 
army,  at  the  battle  of  Austerlitz  he  was  alain^- 
This,  thii  is  all  the  trace  that  remains  of  bim  oa 
earth !" — pursued  the  lady,  in  a  scarcely  sndiU) 
tone,  taking  from  the  desk  bende  her  the  portnit 
opened  by  her  son  on  a  former  occauon,— "  Eiw 
dear, — still  and  ever  how  dear, — it  Iteoomts  me  mt 
to  eay! — Look  upon  that  face,  Basl, — exinine 
that  noble — tliat  intelleetnal  oonntenance,  and  Itll 
me  whether  it  pleads  nothing  for  the  weaknM  of 
your  mother." 

As  a  pretext  for  averting  hia  eyes  from  het  an, 
young  Annesley  gaied  for  some  moments  in  nleiM, 
on  the  picture, — tracing  nnmistakeably  in  eieij 
lineament  the  altered  features  of  Osakz. 

"After  the  warm  and  unaltered  interest 700 btve 
avowed,  mother,  in  the  original  of  this  portnit." 
— said  he,  at  length,  in  as  firm  ei  voice  as  hit  bett- 
ing heart  would  allow, — "  I  have  scarcely  connje 
to  reiterate  my  assertion  that  he  lives ; — that  Inl 
yesterday,  my  liand  was  giasped  in  hie,— th>(  I* 
has  been  my  friend, — my  benefactnr.  Neii  t« 
yourself,  Osalez  is  the  person  who  has  eiMMf^ 
the  strongest  influence  over  the  mind  and  eondixl 
of  your  son." 

Lady  Annesley  clasped  her  hands  together  it 
unspeakable  emotion. 

"  Do  not  deceive  me,  Baml !"  cried  she,  "Sfttt 
—apeak.— Let  me  hear  tbose  words  again !  He 
lives  1 — He  loves  you  ? " 

"He  lives, — iarieh,  proapeMUH,powerfal!— I'* 
the  daughter  of  his  only  sister  he  has  offeied  joi 
to  become  my  wife !" 

So  overpowering  was  the  revolntion  creattd  m 
I^y  Annesley's  mind  by  the  startling  inlelligto^ 
thus  communicated,  that  for  a  time  Uie  pR)sf«o 
of  the  two  families  were  cruelly  overclouded  by  U* 
danger  of  one  who  had  loved  much,  and  EoffeKd"' 
proportion  to  the  strength  of  her  afiections.— T*' 
sorrows  of  a  long  series  of  yaar^ — the  vun  »* 
fruitless  sorrows  seemed  to  have  exerraed  les  in- 
fluence over  her  stem  and  powerful  oatore  lb" 
this  unlooked-for  dawn  of  brighter  days.—'*' 
tender  nursing  of  her  son, — the  aaadnitiesof  tbn' 
who  hurried  down  to  Barlingham  at  his  nniuw*' 
to  receive  what  she  believeil  to  be  a  last  faw"*"- 
at  length  restored  iicr  to  herself.— Eol  il  va-'  ^' 
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{lossible  t«  disavow  in  liealtU  the  fond  avowals  of 
that  parting  hour. 

Not  that  I*dy  Aanesley  eTinced  an  ungenerous 
dedre  to  recall  the  concessions  she  liad  accorded. 
The  marriage  of  Basil  with  Ms  beloved  Esther  was 
sanctioned  by  hei  presence  and  benediction  ;  and 
immediately  after  the  ceremony,  the  young  couple 
took  posBeesion  of  a  beautiful  estate  in  Berkshire, 
settled  ou  them  by  the  munificence  of  Mrs.  Annes- 
ley'B  generons  kinsman.  It  was  the  earnest  desire 
of  both  that  the  man  to  whom  they  were  indebted 
for  their  happiness  should  become  their  honoured 
inmate.  But  immediately  after  witnessing  the 
ttolemnization  of  their  marriage,  Abednego  Osalez 
abruptly  quitted  England,  without  fixing  any 
definite  period  for  his  return. 

Basil  Annesley,  satisfied  that  his  unexpected 
departure  was  the  result  of  a  long  and  pamful 
interriew  with  the  object  of  his  early  affection,  in 
which,  with  all  the  firmness  and  dignity  peculiar  to 
her  character.  Lady  Annesley  intimated  the  imposn- 
bility  of  a  nearer  connexion  be  twees  those  whom  the 
decrees  of  Providence  appeared  expressly  to  have 
kept  asunder,  entertains  little  expectation  of  his 
friend's  return  to  England.  Esther,  on  tie  con- 
trary, attributes  hie  absence  to  the  deure  of  extri- 


eating  her  fatlier  from  the  political  feuds  in  which 
the  ivshnesB  of  poor  Veielst  had  involved  kim  In 
his  native  province,  previous  to  negotiating  a 
marriage  between  Salome  and  her  plighted  lover 
the  young  Count  von  Ebrenstein,  at  present  de- 
barred by  the  opposition  of  his  family  from  claim- 
ing her  hand. 

Lady  Annesley,  who,  tliough  a  frequent  visiter 
to  her  son,  persists  in  retaining  her  gloomy  Te»- 
dence  at  Barlingham,  listens  without  comment  to 
the  surmises  of  the  family.  With  the  discernment 
generated  by  a  more  intimate  insight  into  his  char- 
acter, she  is  probably  aware  that  the  absence  of 
Osalez  will  be  prolonged  only  till  he  has  been  en- 
abled to  break  off  all  ties  that  connect  him  with 
his  past  calling  and  inlereeta.  Active  and  trust- 
worthy agents  are,  in  &ct,  already  charged  with 
powers  to  concentrate  and  realize  hb  ringularly 
scattered  property,  with  a  view  to  the  reinvestment 
of  the  enormous  capital  in  a  landed  estat«  ;  and 
should  time  and  reflection  avail  to  soften  the  ob- 
duracy of  one,  through  life  the  ruling  influence  of 
his  conduct,  a  change  of  name,  connected  with  this 
proprietorship,  may  possibly  still  further  tend  to 
obliterate,  in  the  accomplished  country-gentleman, 
all  trace  of  the  Money-lender,  A.  0. 


THE  PRAYER  OF  RAM-MOHUN-ROT." 


Iv  a  park  where  bounds  the  fallow-deer, 

As  he  scents  the  fragrant  tbjme, 
nwre  is  a  spot  wbere  weepiag  trees 

Drsoch  earth  with  dewjr  rime. 
Strangn  t  'tis  not  a  bemiit'a  cell. 

Or  grot,  or  mimic  toy  ;— 
It  is  a  gi>ve,  where  sleepeth  well, 

Tbs  Brahmin— Kak-moh  UN-Rot. 
A  Hindoo  brother  resteth  there. 

Far  tma  his  caste  and  home ; 
No  maosaleom  riseth  near, 

No  overshadowing  dome  [ 
Alone,  his  fiirm  gvanisheth 

loto  the  doat  aroond  !^ 
Tbs  GiithfBl  Boal,  that  lored  lo  well, 

Coatpanionship  hath  found  I 
To  him  dark  Superstition's  wand 

Conld  not  lis  hate  impart  ; 
It  had  DO  power  to  fiise  hia  brain, 

Or  petrify  bis  heart. 
The  m^rstio  Shaster's  ancieat  page 

He  learned,— and  stood  diaiaared  ; 
Ha  tnined  his  prayer  within  his  breast. 

And  (Iw  the  Brahmin  prajed  :^- 
"  Oh,  God  I  thou  know'st — for  tram  tUne  eye 

No  thought  can  be  ooneealed — 
The  cnmbTons  book  on  which  I  look 

StUl  leaves  Tbee  unrsTealed  I 


"  My  God  above,  yea !  tax  above, 

Whate'er  thy  creature  sees. 
My  heart  most  hope  thj  voice  ne'er  spoke 

Snch  teaitid  threats  as  tbsse  I 

"  Fori^To  me  if  I  dare  not  thuik 

To  scan  Infinity  ; 
Though  trsmbling,  driven  from  ThSB  in  Heaven, 

In  earth  1  worship  Thee  1 

"  My  human  heart  all  tenderly 

With  earthly  love  o'erflows  ; — 
Heneocome  my  Ifears,  my  hopes,  joys,  tears. 

And  heikce  my  crines  and  woes  I 
"  A  breathing  atom  of  thine  earth. 

Me  Nature's  laws  oppress ; — 
My  spirit  weak  dotb  ever  seek 

Its  kindred  earthiness. 
"Sut  thon  1  oh  1  lovely,  living  Eartli, 

And  I,  a  part  at  thee. 
In  bonndless  spaoe  luve  destined  place 

For  dread  Eternity  t 
"  Yes,  God  doth  love  his  own  lair  £artb, — 

Blest  Hope  1  I  cling  to  thee  ; 
And  the  bodI  He  liatli  sent  thim  Heav'u  is  lent 

That  His  Earth  may  perfoet  be. 
^  0 1  Light  Divine,  tbat  invests  my  clay, 

Hadiancs  from  Him  above. 
So  bnm  thy  fire  (hat  my  one  dedre 

And  mission  on  Earth  be — Love  I" 
TnNnCoN. 
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SPECIMENS   OF   MODERN   BOMANCE. 

THE  CONVIVIUM:  at  GOBBELUUS  CESAR'S. 

A  CHAFTSa  PBOM  "TBE  LAST  DATS  DP  A 


"  Yon  dine  with  Gorbellins  to-day ;  &nd  not 
dmwed,  I  declare,  though  the  clepsydra  is  now 
upon  the  etrake  of  two.  Sitptt  anima  mea,  thit  ia 
too  bad,  Liudliiu,  when  yon  know  he  is  aa  pimo- 
tual  M  Chronos,  and  will  twear  like  a  Briton  at 
UB,  if  we  are  the  caoae  of  the  sow's  udders  getting 
one  turn  at  tlie  fira  too  many.  Come,  0  my 
Luciliusl  bestir  yourself,  and  let  u>  be  off.  My 
biga  u  at  tiie  door,  and  we  may  yet  be  in  time  for 
the  fiigt  course,  n  ipeetai  aeuttu. 

Tbns  spoke  FaboIluB,  as  he  flung  open  the  door 
of  his  blend  Lucilius'  cubicnlum,  and  fonnd  him 
doling  upon  a  tonu  of  rich  Tyrian  purple  o' 
libeUuB,  which  he  held  Ustlessly  in  his  band. 

"Aw — aw — two  o'clock — sup«r  honore — I  had 
no  idea.  This  last  publlcaUon  of  Catullus'  has 
been  nally  most  seductire — a  delightful  dog 
and  here  he  yawned  violently,  and  shook  himself 
like  a  Newfoundland  dog  newly  out  of  the  water. 
"  Such  a  divine  little  poem  about  Lagufarius'  wife 

— yon  know  her— mUe  bella — d fine  woman. 

He  calls  her  Lesbia;  but  we  teientei  ettnes  know 
who  it  is  he  means." 

"  Oh,  confound  his  Lesbia  1 — get  ready,  and  let 
us  be  moving.  Gorbellius  has  the  best  lampreys 
in  Bome ;  but  they  will  be  all  gone  before  we  are 
within  a  mile  of  that  box  of  his  on  the  Via  Appia, 
if  you  lie  yawnii^  there  in  place  of  dressing." 

«  Well,  well — I  shall  be  ready  tn  xintillatume 
iMi  eotuumoB,  I  have  merely  to  put  on  a  clean 
Bieardubu*  brush  my  toga,  and  then  yon  may 


While  Lnciline  retired  io  make  these  necessary 
sacrifices  at  his  toilet,  ^bullus,  who  was  a  leading 
q«rting  character,  and  well  known  on  the  Campus 
Hartins  for  his  knowledge  of  stable  literature, 
amused  himself  with  picking  down  the  iUea  from 
the  walls  with  the  lash  of  his  horse-whip,  an  ac- 
complishment which  he  had  brought  nearly  to 
peri^ion  by  a  steady  practice  of  years.  He  had 
eent  the  souls  of  abont  three  hundred  muscse  to 
Hades,  before  Lnulius  reappeared,  followed  by  his 
British  slave,  Faber  Ferrarius,  a  scion  of  the 
ancient  English  house  of  Smith.  They  entered 
the  biga,  and  Faber  Ferrarius  having  got  up  be- 
hind, the  vehicle  dashed  across  the  Fomm,  upset- 
ting two  apple-stalls  and  a  pnetor,  and,  turning 
sharp  round  by  the  Tribunes  Coffee-houae,  putsned 
its  coarse  along  the  Via  Appla  with  a  opMd  that 
electrified  even  the  haekney  coachmen  at  the  foot 
of  the  Capitoline  hill. 

"  We  shall  have  a  pleasant  afternoon  of  it,"  said 

Fabullus,  "  I  have  no  doubt.    Gorbellius  told  me 

he  had  invited  Mccenas,  Pollio,  and  Trebonius, 

bewdes  the  little  Mantuan,  and  that  glorious  fel- 

■  A  dicky,  we  presiuns. — Ep.  ' 


low  Flaccns,  who  takes  his  gloat  and  hit  Jake  u 
well  as  any  man  in  town." 

"  Ifl  the  divine  Virgil  to  be  of  the  par^t"  in- 
quired LudliuB,  who  was  not  awate  that  by  tht 
free-and-easy  epithet  of  "the  little  Hantaan'  mi 
meant  the  author  of  the  .£netd. 

"  Ecfoid  viride  prope  oimh*  maoe  ndetf  Dn 
you  see  anything  green  here  ?"  replied  FabuUv^ 
with  playful  imaginativeness,  rubbing  his  indti 
finger  up  and  down  the  right  side  of  his  nose  uht 
■poke.  "  Didn't  I  say  he  was  ?  and  a  pnciaui 
hnn  he  is,  I  promise  you.  However,  the  emp«nr 
has  taken  a  fancy  to  him  lately,  and  so  n  lie 
forced  to  put  up  with  him.  Indeed,  yon  will  hsn 
a  feast  (rf  the  poets  to-day  ;  for,  braides  HcriM, 
who  is  really  a  trump,  tt  nuUut  error,  Catalls^  I 
believe,  is  likely  to  look  in  about  the  ttcoai  m- 
phora.  He  bos  gone  down  the  river  with  my 
nephew,  Varrus,  to  eat  white-bait ;  but  Uwy  wen 
to  break  up  early." 

"Whose  tabtnta  do  they  patronise !— Lore- 
grove's?" 

"  Of  course  !  Don't  you  know  Horace's  line! 
Striptorvm  ehorva  ahat  KExns — 


"  Ah,  ha,  ha  !— Aim  Mofan,  tiipsr  AoHq"  biotl; 
titteied  the  foppish  Lucllius,  afraid  of  denngin;  i 
simper  which  he  had  adjusted  before  his  mirror, 
and  was  treasuring  up  for  the  party  that  avuleJ 
them  at  Gorbellius'  box  in  the  suburbs. 

"  Hooroar,  tif  aora  veitra  ett — thaf  a  your  »it 
lu  eaptUa,  go  it,  ye  cripples,  as  the  lams  duck  Bud 
to  the  Chelsea  pensbners,"  shouted  Faber  Ftns- 
rins,  who  had  heard  the  pun,  and  with  that  nli^ 
of  fun,  so  characteristic  of  his  nation,  was  fiiii^ 
off  a  small  park  of  langUug  artilleiy  at  the  btck 
of  theit^ 

"Mem  o(^hi  tuoi,  Murra,— mind  yoai  eya 
sirrah!  or,  by  Pollux!  nimakeyonfaiiighMitlit 
wroi^  ude  of  your  head,"  exclaimed  FaboUnJ. 
bristling  up  with,  all  that  hauteur  which  ms^eJ 
the  masteis  of  the  world.  "  Lucilins,  1  think  llisi 
varlet  would  be  all  the  better  for  a  taste  of  tk 
f<aeet.    Where  did  you  pick  him  up  \ " 

"He  is  a  Trinobant,  frW  the  eity  of  Londininm, 
replied  Ludlius.  "An  old  and  faithAil  slsvecJ 
my  father's,  who  avails  himself  of  the  liosnse  whicb 
~  give  him  to  laugh  at  my  friends'  joke^  when  I 
find  I  can't  gratify  them  by  doing  so  myself 

"  MAereit,  a  sturdy  knave,"  responded  FabnllA 
aSiecting  not  to  notice  the  sarcaan.  "  WiA  ■ 
little  training,  methinks,  he  would  make  no  w 
figure  in  the  arena.  LucUius,  my  boy,  HI  gi" 
you  forty— fifty  sestertia  for  him.  Say  the  ifH 
and  the  cash  is  yours." 
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"  Mutielast  domuenttm  no»  aqnaa .'  Catch  a 
weasel  aaleep,"  answered  LuciliuB,  adopting;  tbe 
figurative  style  wluch  was  then  faahionable  among 
the  young  Romana  in  the  higher  circles.  "  No, 
no,  I  know  bis  value  too  well.  Besides,  be  would 
make  but  a  sorry  gladiator.  He  fights  capitally 
with  his  bare  fiata,  after  the  manner  of  hia  coun- 
trymen, but  has  a  mortal  antipathy  to  the  cestue." 

"  Oh,  if  he  can't  operate  with  the  irons,  turn  ra 
ett  pro  peamia  laea — he's  not  the  thing  for  my 
money.  But  here  we  are  ;  and  by  the  steam  that 
ealut^  my  nostrils,  I  should  say  tiiey  were  carry- 
ing up  the  ctena." 

With  that  he  alighted  from  the  biffo,  followed  by 
Iiudlius,  and  the  sUve  ;  while  tbe  vehicle  was  led 
off  to   the  etablea  by  one  of  GturbeUius'   negro 

The  vestibuluin  of  GorbeUius*  house,  which  re- 
ceived them,  was  a  noble  apartment,  decorated 
after  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  with  statues  of 
bronzed  stucco,  and  a  handsome  ombrella-staud  of 
British  manufacture,  and  floored  with  a  teaselated 
pavement  of  Parian  marble,  disposed  in  alternate 
squares  of  green  and  red.  Passing  through  this, 
they  entered  the  triclinium,  where  the  guests  were 
already  aseembled,  and  where  everything  was  pre- 
pared for  the  banquet, 

"Salvele  vobii"  said  an  elderly  gentleman  in  a 
Brutus  wig,  advancing  towards  them,  as  they  en- 
tered—" I  waa  a&aid  that  the  fair  Lydia  might 
have  been  too  aednctive  tiiis  forenoon,  my  Lucilius, 
to  allow  of  your  joining  our  party." 

"  Oh,  oh — mfier  hon.  The  fair  Lydia  doM  not 
smile  forme,"  said  LucUius,  with  that  deprecating 
tone,  which  meana  exactly  the  reverse  of  what  it 
Bays. 

"  And  yon,  my  Fabullus,  I  feared  you  had  been 
erax  rm  dttergeM,  (soouiing  across  the  country,) 
and  broken  yoor  neck  in  a  steeple  chose,  or  been 
spilt  &om  your  biffahy^  collision  with  an  omnibus." 

"  Ommbtu  hoe  vitiittn  ett ;  they're  infernal  things 
these  omnibuses,"  siud  a  pudgy  littie  gentleman, 
with  weak-looking  eyes,  Bt«pping  up  and  accosUng 
our  friends, 

"  Ha,  my  Flaccus !  my  beatific  nightingale,  my 
Philomel  of  the  Tibur — thou  lookest  fresh  after 
last  night's  oommeaaatio.  Confess,  my  friend,  wert 
thon  not  nnoaus,  when  we  pait«d  V 

"  ConfitMT — I  was  magitopere  geiuui,  cursedly 
cut ! "  replied  the  poet.  "  The  Falemian  of  our 
friend  Varius  seduced  my  senses  in&mously." 

"  Vy,  if  that  ain't  the  kiddy  ve  picked  out  of 
the  gutter  last  night,  vere  he  lay  hitting  out  at  the 
lamp-post,  and  fancying  himaelf  knocking  down 
kids  at  the  fountain  of  Banduaia,"  whispered  Fa- 
ber  Ferrarius  to  his  master. 

"  Silence,  urrah  !"  said  Lucilius,  with  a  frown. 
**  Even  the  frailties  of  genius  sliould  I>e  revered." 

"  That's  vat  they  calls  justice,  I  s'poae,"  mut- 
tered the  Trinobant.  "  Ven  a  poor  devil  like  me 
gets  swipy,  the  cat-o'-nine  is  too  good  for  him ; 
but  let  one  of  them  rhyming  shepherds  make  a 
heaat  of  himself,  and  it's  only  tbe  frailties  of  ge- 

'*  Your  presence,  0  iUustriona  PoUio,"  said 
Gorbellius,  bowing  to  4  gentlemanly  Roman,  who 


now  entered  the  apartment  with  an  aii  and  pre- 
sence that  betokened  the  finished  conrtier,  "  your 
presence  sheds  a  lustre  on  my  poor  house," 

PoUio  bowed,  and  taking  a  perfumed  tudarium 
from  the  folds  of  his  toga  virills,  blew  his  noae. 

"  Virgil,  my  honoured  friend,  how  are  you!" 
continued  Gorbellius,  addressing  a  sallow-visaged, 
slightly-formed  young  man,  who  had  entered  with 
PoUio — "  and  how  is  your  aunt  V 

"  She  sleeps,"  replied  the  distinguished  hard, 
with  a  voice  of  the  most  moving  pathos.  "  She 
sleeps  within  the  dark  and  fdlent  grave,  and  over 
her  the  cypress*  dismal  branches  wave.  Upon  the 
nones  of  August — luckless  day ! — the  venerated 
dame  waa  sw^  away,  by  Hermes'  rod,  into  grim 
Charon's  bark,  and  now  she  moons  where  Sows 
Cocytus  dark.  Peace  to  her  monea, — and  may 
Minos  judge,  with  mercy,  all  the  old  lady's  fail- 

"  Fudge !"  audibly  exclaimed  Faber  Ferrariua, 
from  a  comer  of  the  room.  The  bard  stared  wildly 
round  him  at  the  unexpected  clinch  thus  given  to 
his  rhymes. 

"  You  afflict  me  much,"  answered  Gorbellius  at 
the  some  time  elevating  his  cheek  by  a  slight  pte»- 
snre  of  his  tongue.  "  She  wag  a  most  exemplary 
woman." 

"  A  mother  Ibr  the  Gracchi  I "  exclaimed  Tn- 
bonina. 

"  Or  an  aunt  for  Virgil  I  "  said  PoUio,  with  a 
graceful  inclination  of  his  person,  which  sent  that 
part  of  it,  which  is  peculiarly  the  readence  of 
honour,  into  the  paunch  of  a  stout  and  jolly-look- 
ing Equee,  with  a  shining  bald  head,  who  stood  be- 
hind him,  whiapering  to  Horace.  "  So  the  old  hag 
is  gone  to  Phlegethon  at  last ;  she  was  the  veriest 
bore  in  Rome — as  ignorant  as  a  monkey,  and  ten 
times  as  maUcious.  Would  to  Jupiter  her  nephew 
had  gone  with  her!"  he  muttered,  as  the  slight 
accident  above  alluded  to  nearly  deprived  him  of 
his  breath. 

"  Yee,  O  my  patron  MKoenao— (oAitaeil  tiMat-~ 
it  is  a  bleasii^  she  haa  hopped  the  tirig,  at  last ; 
and  it  would  be  a  general  relief  to  society,  if  that 
pondeioua  jackass  were  to  follow  her,  Uke  his  own 
^neas,  to  the  shades  of  Orcus.  He  a  poet  I  Bar- 
ring BathyUus,  I  dou't  know  a  more  pitiful  dabbki 
iu  tiie  dactyls." 

It  was  thus  that  Horace,  the  great  lyrist,  the 
lively  observer  of  character,  the  acute  moralist 
could  speak  of  the  author  of  the  .£nwd,  that  im- 
mortal bard,  who  may  in  a  manner  be  said  to  have 
been  the  Robert  Montgomery  of  hia  age  and  nation. 
Strange,  that  amidst  all  the  changes,  which  sweep, 
like  clouds  upon  the  azure  cerulean  of  the  sky, 
across  the  sutfaoe  of  the  deedal  earth,  giving  us 
warnings  and  glimpses  of  the  etfmal  inan^  the 
mind  of  mind  ahould  alone  have  undergone  no  re- 
volution— that  the  heart  of  "  him  that  did  but  yes- 
terday suspire  "  should  throb  vrith  the  some  senai- 
bilities,  bum  with  tbe  same  passions,  and  be  dis' 
tracted  with  the  same  jealouues,  which  perplexed 
the  bosom  of  our  common  parents!  Timefiowaon, 
but  we  are  standing  etill !  Empires  rise  and 
faU — but  year  by  year,  and  century  by  century, 
man  is  fouud  laving  himself  in  the  purple  soap 
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of  his  own  aboiuinationa ;  and  all-erring  as  we 
an,  it  is  comfortable  to  know  that  our  ancestors 
were  toudied  with  the  same  frailties  as  onrselres. 
Let  UB,  then,  in  the  beautiful  words  of  Achilles 
TaduB,  gather  wisdom  ftDm  the  past ;  and  when 
any  fatnie  poet  finds  himself  undermining  the 
pretensions  of  a  successful  riTsI,  as  poets  some- 
times will  do,  let  him  turn  to  this  history,  and 
while  he  laments  that  the  jealousy  of  Horace 
should  ao  far  hare  warped  his  better  judgment  as 
to  allow  him  to  apply  the  epithet  of  "ponderous 
jackass  "  to  the  brightest  ornament '  of  the  Angus- 
tan  literary  circles,  let  him  blush  for  his  own  fault, 
and  pay  the  just  tribute  to  genius,  which  is  neTcr 
more  graceful  than  when  it  is  accorded  by  the  lips 
of  a  kindred  spirit. 

The  eutrance  of  the  slaves  with  the  prelimina- 
ries of  the  banquet  now  put  an  end  to  further  con- 
versation- Each  guest,  with  the  greatest  alacrity, 
unbuckled  hie  girdle  after  the  agreeable  fashion  of 
the  Greeks,  who  permitted  no  impediment  to  the 
appetite  save  a  fall  and  luxurious  satiety.  Water 
in  basins  of  porphyry  and  silver  was  handed  round 
to  the  guests,  and  each,  having  laved  his  fingers 
and  his  brow,  dried  them  with  a  mappa  of  the 
softest  damask.  This  custom  seemed  a  little 
strange  to  our  friend,  Faber  Ferrarin^  who, 
while  pressntii^  the  basin  to  his  master,- said, 
with  a  grin  as  broad  as  Colroan's  broadest, — the 
effect  of  which  was  not  lost  upon  Lucilius — "  Quo- 
nioch  ex  et  pro  ntpone  ?  How  are  you  off  for  soap  T 
Wicker  baskets  filled  with  the  most  fragrant 
flowers  were  then  produced,  and  each  of  the  com- 
pany exercised  hb  fancy  in  selecting  the  most 
graceful  tribute  of  the  spring  to  form  a  gariand  for 
bis  head,' 

A  enrions  observer  of  character  might  have 
formed  his  own  conclusions  as  te  the  habite  of 
those  'distinguished  individuals  from  the  selections 
which  they  made.  Mccenss,  who  was  chair- 
man of  the  Societat  Agrati*  Bontatia,  or  Roman 
Agricultural  Society,  adopted  a  wreath  of  the  in- 
termingled foliage  of  the  flowering  bean,  the  car- 
rot, and  the  tare.  The  more  courtly  PoUio  selected 
the  '  kiss-me-q'uickly  and  dandelion.  Virgil  con- 
tented himself  with  a  garland  of  the  simple  beech, 
while  the  vivacious  Horace  crowned  himself  with 
a  lumriant  chaplet  of  the  vine  leaf  and  the  rose. 
Fabullns,  true  to  his  equestrian  character,  wreath- 
ed his  temples  with  the  horse-gowan  ;  while  Luci- 
lius, to  whom  the  image  of  Lydia  was  ever  pre- 
sent, and  who  had  chosen  the  narcissus  and  love- 
lies-bleeding, was  presented  by  his  servant,  (who,  as 
he  offered  Uie  garland,  hummed  the  old  English 
wr  of  "  Omne  eirca  petaiwn,"'  or  "Ail  round  my 
liat,")  with  a  coronal  of  the  most  verdant  willow. 
The  yoni^  Roman  acknowledged  with  a  smile  ike 
aptness  of  the  present,  and  adopted  it  forthwith. 

Eggs,  liashed  with  Sardinian  lard,  pumpkins 
from  the  islands  of  the  Antipodes,  Calabrian  fungi, 
and  delicious  pies  of  diseased  goose-livers,  manu- 
Pictured  at  Salemum,  the  ancient  Strasbourg,  were 
now  placed  upon  the  table.  Falemian  and  Syra- 
cusan  wine  in  vesaKls  of  the  finest  cut  'crystal 
sparkled  upon  the  board  in  gcaceful  ])iT)|)inquity, 
and  the  guests,  laying  theinstlvea  at  length  u^mn 


their  conches,  set  in  seriously  to  the  work  of  ne- 
ce*aTy  refection. 

"  0  SilenuB,  be  propltjoua !"  said  the  host, 
bowing  to  a  statue  of  that  most  respectable  deity 
which  stood  upon  a  conspicuous  pedestal ;  and  hav- 
ing poured  out  the  usual  libation,  he  placed  tht 
calix  to  his  own  lips,  where  it  remained,  till  with 
pious  fervour  he  had  drained  it  of  its  contents. 

"  What  a  splendid  pumpkin !  And  O  what 
exuberant  figs  !"  said  Pollio,  stowing  ponud  after 
pound  of  the  esculents  under  his  belt.  "  This  day 
shall  I  mark  with  a  white  stone." 

"  I  am  sorry,  O  my  Mecenas,"  said  Garbdiiae, 
"  that  I  cannot  offer  you  any  oysters, — but  if  yoa 
wUl  allow  me  to  recommend  these  Trinacrian 
mussels,  I  think  you  will  find  them  no  bad  substi- 
tute for  the  natives." 

"Admirable  i"  exclaimed  the  luxutions  eques- 
trian, helping  himself  to  Half-a-dozen  ^Hionisfnl. 
"  Horace,  my  son,  you  seem  off  your  feed.  Have 
some  of  these  shelifisb  V 

"  Gratias  !'  sputtered  Horace,  with  bis  raontli 
full  of  fungus. 

Non  omne  man  eil  generotce  firtUe  lemr. 
It  i9  not  everywhere  one  sees 
Shellfish  BO  ei»eUent  u  tbese- 

"As  usual,"  whispered  'Virgil  to  his  patron; 
"  always  showing  off  his  own  verses." 

Pollio,  who  at  the  moment  was  deep  in  the  mys- 
teries of  a  chicken  pie,  either  did  not  bear  tbe  in- 
vidious remark,  or  did  not  think  it  adriBaUcte 
take  notice  of  it.  Liicilins,  however,  overiieard 
the  words,  and  burning  with  anxiety  to  recom- 
mend himself  to  the  favourable  notice  of  the  poet, 
said  somewhat  incautiously  across  the  table,  "I 
agree  with  you,  0  most  accomplished  Maiu — a 
great  mind,  like  the  sensitive  plant,  should  shun 
observation,  and  not  protrude  its  flowers  to  court 
the  passing  glances  of  the  viator.' 

"  You  being  the  viator,  I  presume,"  said  Horace 
snappishly.  "  Tell  mej  young  nian,  do  you  write 
verses  yourself?" 

"  I  bring  no  votive  oBering  t^'the  Muaes." 

"  I  thonght  as  much,"  answered  the  lyrist ; 
"then  let  me  advise  you 'in  futnro  never  to  make 
remarks  on  those  Who  do.  Since  the  gods  ban 
not  mode  you  poetical, '  masticate  your  murKnc, 
and  make  better  use  of  'your  teeth  than  you  do  of 
your  te'ngiie.    Poela  nateUwrnonJU." 

"  Which  means,  •  I  suppose,  that  it  is  not  fit  &s 
a  poet  to  be  nasty,"  whispered  Faber  Ferrarius  li* 
an  attendant  slave,  somewhat  incensed  at  tbe  tone 
of  the  remarks  levelled  againlit  his  master,  and  n«( 
a  little  scandalized  at  the  unseemly  manner  in 
which  Horace  clawed  up  tbe'mDseels  with  hif 
fingers  from  the  olea^nous  stew. 

Lucilius  would  have  replied,  but  Gorbdliie 
aptly  interposed.  "  You  do  injustice,  O  my  Fist- 
cus,  to  my  young'friend,  who,  I  assnze  you,  is  i 
great  admirer  of  yours.  Often  have  I  hterd  bin 
say,  that,'  if  be  were  to  choose  apatriNi  in  BoiK 
he  should  seek  the'  atrium  of  the  all-accmnplidMl 
Horace." 

"  Say  you  so,"  said  the  bard,  much  me^liM. 
"  Phfflbus  is  my  witness,  I'jneant  not  to  oflend ; 
and  if  Lucilius  will'j>ay.me  a. visit ■st  raylittif 
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place  on  tlia  Anio,  I  shall  be  glad  to  crack  a  bottle 
of  File  Sabintmt  -with  him,  and  perhaps  open  liie 
eyea  to  the  beanty  of  tny  venea  by  immortaliziiig 
him  in  an  ode.' 

LttdliaH  bowed  a  gratified  tmetd.  Vu^  nioit< 
ed — and  the  eeoond  conteo  vaa  bioo^t  in. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  enumetste  the  -vaiioni 
delicacies  which  graced  that  feetire  board.  The  pea- 
cock in  full  feather,  gamiahed  with  a  delicate  eon- 
diment  of  garlic  and  onions ;  tha  sturgeon  stnfled 
with  nightingale'g  tongnee  atcwad  in  cod's  liver  oil, 
The  iwalling  unetaonR  papa 
Of  a  ht  pTegnant  aow,  newt;  out  off. 
Cooked  with  an  exqniiite  sod  poignant  mmc«, 
as  "rare  old  Ben"  has  it;  and  many  other 
■peakable  trinmplis  of  the  Roman  evinne  wen 
there.     Tlieae  the  daoaical  reader  mual  be  familiar 
with ;  and  the  nnolaaaical  reader  who  haa  read  The 
iMt  Daya  of  Pompeii — and  who  haa  not  1 — can  be 
no  itianger  to  them. 

"Ho!"  cried  Gorbellius,  after  the  cloth  had 
been  remored,  and  an  elegant  dessert  of  applet 
and  filberts  placed  upon  the  table.  "  Uo,  bring  in 
the  gobleta,  and  let  ni  begin  eeriomly  to  the  bnri- 
neea  of  the  sympoeinm.    I  fill  this  cnp  to  the  em- 

"  I  do  exactly  the  reverse,"  said  PoUio. 
"Aedepc^!  How?" 

"  Yon  fill  yonr  cop,  0  my  excellent  Gorbelline, 
ftnd  I  empty  mine.  Now,  which  of  ns  ia  the  bet- 
ter philoaopherr 

Much  more  of  thia  excellent  ipedes  of ' 
ed,  and  so  the  roseate  hours  flew  awtftly  on  ;  and 
Orion  displayed  hie  glittering  belt  in  the  heavens, 
and  Charles  the  starry  waggoner  was  seen  driving 
hia  celestial  wtun  along  the  milky  way,  and  the 
barveet  moon  looked  serenely  and  beantuyiy  down 
from  the  pearly,  yet  nnfathomable,  depths  of  ether, 
— and  the  wide  expanse  of  the  sea,  and  the  oreets 
of  the  eternal  moantains,  and  the  broad  vine- 
coTMred  valleys  tiiat  undulated  beneath,  and  the 
spiree,  and  pinnacles,  and  domes  of  ths  imperial 
city,  shone  and  glittered,  and  rejoiced  in  her  pre- 
sence. Natnre  waa  hushed  into  qnietnde;  yet 
tttill  from  the  portals  of  that  magnificent  mansion 
came  the  bunt  of  joyoos  merriment,  and  the  har- 
den of  inspiring  song.  And  oh,  not  unharmoni- 
ously,  nor  nngratefnlly,  did  those  Bounds  invade 
the  regions  of  the  pUcid  night ;  for,  whibt  the 
balmy  dews  of  evening  were  bathing  with  strength, 
with  beauty,  and  with  fragrance,  the  fruitful 
children  of  the  soil,  the  rahy  nectar,  the  dew  of 
life,  was  kindling  at  the  hearts  of  the  happy  train, 
pmaneipaling  their  thonghta  from  the  dull  realities 
of  existence,  and  exalting  each  to  the  inteliectna] 
proportions  of  a  Titan  ! 

*•  A  nng  I  a  song  from  Horaoe !"  cried  the  host, 
and  graMfnlly  £d  the  poet  tonoh  the  strings  of 
the  dtbera,  and  raising  his  vine-crowned  head, 
ivbich,  had  Phidias  tians&ned  It  to  marble,  would 
bAve  been  wordiipped  as  the  veiy  incarnation  of 
Lytens,  bant  forth  into  the  following 
CARMEN  BACCHANALE. 
Lift  'a  too  ahim  Ibr  rare  and  wrrow, 

Griara  a  dojl  and  vearir  thing; 

Well  be  gfare  enongh  to-moirow. 

But  to-dajr  let's  drink  add  ung. 


Tliera  in  nothing  that  can  ai 
Ckre,  except  the  mddj  tide 
Poeoli — pocnlonim ; 
Help  yonraelf  ud  pasb  Ihe  Jonn  ! 
Driak,  and  let  all  toll  and  trooble 
Vaniih  from  jonr  kindling  aonl; 
Life  lUelfit  boo  babble 

Sparklinx  in  tlie  spuUiag  bowL 
If  the  aige  De  meUncbolf , 
What  a  BoiTf  Esge  is  he  I 
Better  If  be  drowned  hia  bllr 
In  the  Ifqnor  msntllDg  free 
Poo^ — poaalonua; 
Help  jonnelf  and  posh  Uie  JKUa  t 
Edile,  tribone,  Samen,  pnator, 

la  thil  joet  devotion  join; 
All  e<HifteB  thatr  true  dictator 

Is  the  jollj  god  of  wine. 
Water  la  a  goodl;  Said 

When  no  iretter  drink  ia  bj; 
Bat  did  ever  prieet  or  Dmid 
Soon  br  it  ths  aweet  aopplj 
Pocnli — poonlontm ; 
Help  foorself  and  pnah  tbsjetam  I 
Job  we  In  the  Initj  clunia  1 

Fill  tlie  emptied  goblet  up  [ 
Baeehaa'  clioieeat  gift*  befbre  na 

Sparkle  in  tlu  roa^  cap. 
Jofooa  be  oar  bapp;  meetiu  I 

Dash  all  eellen  Uoogbt  aMde; 
Tbeie  la  nothing  that  oaa  sweeten 
Care,  oxeept  tba  raddj  Uda 
Foonli — pooolonn ; 
Help  roanelf  and  puah  the  Joiom  I 


"  Heavenly !" — "  exquisite  I"- 

goodj" — "pretty  welll"  cried  Lncilius,  Trebo* 
nius,  Fabnllna,  and  Gorbelliua,  in  a  breath.  Mr- 
cenas  sud  noUiing ;  bnt,  aqueezing  afiectionately 
the  hand  of  his  pniC»tff,  depodted  in  k  an  order  for 
a  hundred  sesterUa  upon  the  banldng-honae  of 
Lollins,  Spunena,  A  Co. 

**  What  did  you  think  of  that  song  T  whispered 
PoUio  to  the  Uantnan  bard. 

"Coarse  and  vulgar,"  answered  Virgil;  "the 
sentiments  mean  and  nndignified,  and  the  language 
below  contempt.  I  wonder  how  any  man  with 
common  pretensions  to  education,  can  listen  to 
such  pitifil  drivel.  But  see  !  by  Phtcbos !  he  is 
at  it  again  I" 

And  in  truth,  Honce,  animated  by  tiie  gener- 
osity of  his  patron,  caught  up  the  lyre  from  hb 
aide,  and  after  a  short  and  lively  prelnde,  sang 
that  exquisite  extempore  pan<fyric  which  Sealiger 
has  preserved,  and  which  may  be  thns  translated : 

IN  LAUDEM  MifiCBNATIS. 
0,  have  jan  not  beard  of  tha  noble  Hnoense, 
Whokoepa  a  great  pond  toll  of  aplendid  monan^ 

Aid  ImiIt  oat  hia  slavea 

T«  find  lod^uga  and  giaves. 
By  Booiet^  In  the  naws  of  the  hungry  hTcns  I 
Last  Ide*  of  September,  when  Pansa  wsa  pnrtar, 
Six  llona  ba  diowed,  and  a  Bna  gladiator. 

Twaahii  pride  indhislioaat 

That  they  gave  np  tha  ghoat 
At  the  feat  of  Atgnstna  and  Jnplter  Staler. 
Tbon  BOnof  alineef  old  moBarelia  Etnaeaa, 
~      >'a  tame  in  fta  disriot-raoa  kick  op  a  dost  eaa. 

Soma  glory  ia  war,  . 

But  joo,  wiser  Jkr,  )\p 

patrevjee  the  brilw  letlrea,  awl  tA  Delia  Cmseu^^ 
sR 
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MaeniAt,  wa  Uumk  tt**  fct  nmMM  mwnim. 

We  crown  thea  witt  Uanit,  mnd  gnM  Ums  witb  TenM, 

And  b  J  ni^  mad  by  il»7 

Kull  thjr  UorMM  aliU  pny. 
Th»t  thj  pocket*  n»j  •Jwaji  ba  itoftd  irith  Beiterccg. 

The  whale  ap^ttmemt  rsi^  with  MclNnations. 
MxcensB,  who  wuno gnat  OTfttor,TetartMd  thanks 
ia  a  short  end  neat  spceeh  ;  while  Virgil,  whose 
patron  was  hy  no  means  so  liberal  as  his  more  for- 
tunate rival's,  growled  luB  contempt  of  what  he 
waa  pleaied  to  call  tk«  4QMM  fltttery  of  «:bue 

Hennwhile  Qie  ntgbt  wore  on,  tbe  cnpi  wen  cii^ 


o«Uted  witk  acGcknW  velocity,  nxtU  tl»  mata 
of  meat  of  ihe  evnpony  were  cmndenUy  morti- 
fied ;  and  the  laat  objects  v4iich  iwatn  htbn  tbt 
eyes  of  Lucilius,  ere  he  dropt  into  Uie  anai  of  Ui 
■lav^  were  a  raM  immd  the  table  by  Hccenu  uid 
Fullio,  Mch  nwantadon  the  back  of  hiensptctiri 
poet,witfa  Fsbniluanrgingtbcmbilbetopaflbur 
speed,  and  Oorbelliue  standiBg  upon  Hit  table, 
stripped  to  tha  bnif,  azhibitinf,  with  niTprinsf 
fideli^.tbe  attitndes  (tf  "  The  Fighting  Glsdiite 
in  Kk  Foattions,"  in  indUtian  of  Dncn,  i 
Dacian  Mtrobot,  whose  iwitatlgns  of  atatoaiy  dnv 
thonaandB  nigbtly  to  the  C  ~ 


WRITTEN  AFraR  BEADING 
"THE  PRESENT  AGE,-  A  LECTURE  BY  DR.  CflANNIXO. 


Hail  1  thou  wtloM  hoafjr  bmv  i*  4aEk'4 

With  laurels,  gn»an  Ux 
IfeM  *nni«t'*  emk  ft«H  battle-SeM 

And  spirit-Etirrinx  war. 
Tjs  Ihine  to  call  tbe  human  race 
From  sensual  aims,  ignobU,  base. 
lis  thine,  with  tougua  of  ftre, 
To  fbnn  one  nijfbtj  brotberboqd. 
And  bid  tbem  to  tba  Great,  tba  Good, 

Continnallj  aspire. 

Real  and  un&ding  shsU  thy  fuie 

Illume  irbei«Ter  known  ; 
Vt)  entatl'd  hononis  gild  thy  oaae, 
.    Thj  deeds-are  all  thine  own, 
lis  tbiBe  with  uatchlesa  eloquenae 
To  swa^  e'er  all  mtelligenee 
An  aa^^  br  and  wide  ) 
To  dig  tbe  iatalleotaal  mine, 
Tbis  is  thj  woik— tbe  triuapb  thin»i 

Tbe  glorr  and  the  pride. 

'^  thine  to  faijl  tbe  glerieoa  damr 

Qf1ni(b«ii4neMlU|^ti 
'  Of  freedom  buistinx  all  tbe  booda 

Of  ignozance  and  might ; 
That  breaks  ihe  (Mters  of  tbe  slave, 
T*  uatoh  Urn  tnm  U*  lirhig  grave 
AlA  ceaaaleaa  »iaeij. 
Kest  hope— be  qiutas  tbe  gaUlsg  joke 
And  with'ring  lasb— for  than  bast  spoke 

He  doom  of  tjTguny, 

K«  npeMUieaa  tBr'reMt  eheckil 

Tbf  oaurae  of  Ihoogbt  or  spaacb; 
The  truth  alone  tbe  piiie  thsC  than 

WouldBt  bid  the  world  to  T«ach. 
nia  anas  with  iotdleetQal  mIgM, 
nat  sbni  ambitiaii'a  Ual  bligkt— 
That  hollow,  gandj  thing— 
A  riband,  or  a  ttnsal  atar — 
ForM 


'Twu  thine  from  off  Napoleon's  braw 

Jh'  illueive  wreath  to  tear, 
Airi  ihow  what  bitter  Uaokneaa  lark'd 
-B*Ma(h  a  fann  se  Utr.  ■ 
H'-  woald  (he  werld's  doaiaias  gai^ 
Of  m  jtiuJs  sbad  tba  blaad  ia  vaia 
To  gain  an  em^j  orewu — 
Tmu  bast  a  iwbler  eoi^east  made, 
Which  shsll,  whan  his  proud  laurels  fade, 

Lite  glorious  In  renown. 


Ha 


<fi  that  thine  own  band  hath  w 


JsaeU 

Shall  live  and  grow  for  aye. 
When  the  grast  oaioes  of  Greece  and  RoM 

Have  sunk  into  decay. 
And  all  tba  baidr  aons  ef  tail, 
No  louar  wtetolUi— ^retidi— ^1«— 

Shall  bless  the  just,  the  true. 
Him  who  nndwotad  led  the  van. 
And  taught,  that  humble,  nnknowii  man. 
Might  jet  be  noble  too. 

The  donnant  Tirtues  thaa  shall  own 

Religion's  peacefnl  svrty; 
Not  cold  sectariaa  selSsbDeaa, 

Hie  ofibpilng  «f  a  ivf. 
That  bring'  lainile  holioMa 
Down  to  tbe  doctrine's  littleneK, 
Nor  sees  the  way  heEtrew'd 
Wth  flowers  that  sheer  our  wear?  stats, 
Voi  deems  tba  loinilaly  Oteat 

Aa  Infiaitaly  Good. 

Great  is  the  truth,  its  spread  sha)!  Inn 
Tbe  milHoBs  ftvm  their  doom. 

Of  alaviafa  igaorxnee— 4ha  death 
Thsl  eaarts  a  living  tomb. 

'Tis  tbia  that  Gils  Che  patriot's  sanl 

With  hopes  uid  aims,  whose  bi^oontiel 

Subserves  all-powecftil  Fate ; 

And  here  may  vain  ambttien  lesrn 

on  olasde  It  ' 
No  goodoi 


Out  hamble  dignity, 
Tliat  blende  In  «•  all  hunaaki&d, 
And  Alls  Ike  oMTarsalmind 
With  warnust  syupatb;. 

Land  of  tbe  setting  eon,  hew  hit 
A  lot  haUi  Ufm  to  Uwa  ! 

Oose  haly  fatriatjam    >ftd  new 
Subhme  pbil&nlhropy. 

How  bright  a  galaiy  of  names 

Thj  brief  historic  page  rontains^ 

BegoB  bjr  Wa^iiagton  I 

And  now  km  na»e  alaima  high  Bq>ita 

Whose  voiae  inwir'd  shall  M'er  ha  *i 
New  England  a  ooblesl  eon ! 
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NEW  NOVELS. 
TPE  NEI0HB0UH8,*— EVELYN  HOWARD. 


Fin  OBoc,  u  £t«)idi  traiuUtoE  of  fbrugu  norels 
huintdeabit;  kcu«aiiwtaiiMwhiafado«anotooear 
&boTi  onee  in  one  hnndred  tiniea.  The  fortnnste, 
or,  rather,  the  wUe  and  tastefiil  individual  is  Mary 
Howitt,  who,  guided  by  her  own  true  English 
heut,  knows  wh&t  Bhoold  uid  what  will  be  foiud 
congsnial  to  the  better  h«ftrt  of  her  conntry ; 
what  mutt  ameliorate,  whUe  it  &iacinat«B  and  en- 
tertaiiu.  In  her  preface  to  Tht  Naghbouri,  lUn. 
Uovitt  te)U  01  that  thera  ii  »  rich  treasure  of  in- 
tellaet  and  litantura  in  Swaden,  cf  which  littla  oi 
nothing  is  known  to  England.  However  thii  may 
be,  she  has  imdnibtedly  fallen  upon  a  sraall  vein 
uf  pure  gold,  and,  in  faith  and  hope,  we  bid  her 
work  it  oat  The  EngMi  cannot  have  too  many 
iif  the  doncftie  novels  of  a  kindred  people,  if  they 
fiball  bo  found  to  resemble  TXe  Nfighhmirt  of  Fre- 
derika  Bremer.  Of  thia  story  of  evarj-^day  life, 
the  Germans,  a  brother-peopk,  have  already  bad 
three  sditiont.  The  work  is  also  highly  adapted  to 
the  Unit*d  Statts ;  and  the  entire  aDdegensratfl  por^ 
tton  of  the  British  nation  must  give  it  a  cordial 
wekoine.  It  is  juat  snch  a  novel  as  might  have 
lieen  written  in  England  a  eeutiuy  ago,  bad  Field- 
ing hai  any  female  counterpart,  and  if  I'rench 
Uterstaie  and  French  models  had  not  corrupted 
or  biassed  the  natural  genius  of  our  insular  Ught 
literatare.  Somewhat  of  this  bias  is  visible  in 
tha  popular  niodem  litantura  of  evsry  northern 
pM^ls;  Bor  baa  the  anthorsM  of  Tkt  ymgUovn 
wholly  eesaped  the  fbreign  tunt,  though  it  is  neu- 
tralized by  her  genuine  purity,  and  her  heartiness 
aod  geniality.  The  an^iess  of  7%t  NetghbovrM, 
Fredeiika  Bremer,  iywNMr,  is  styled  by  Hia. 
Howitt  tha  Hub  Amnn  of  Swaden ;  and  nudoubt- 
edfy  dw  is,  if  in  one  atnae  not  qnita  equal,  in 
another,  saperioi  to  Hise  Austin.  If  less  subtle 
and  driicatdy  sagadoua  in  the  analysis  of  tbe 
evsTyday  men  and  women  of  her  story— her 
riraeity  is  more  sparkling  ;  and  die  posseMca, 
or,  at  an  evanta,  gives  freer  rein  to  high  imagi- 
nation. Though  quite  ae  delicate  as  is  ooropa- 
tible  with  a  genuine  and  unpreteDding  modesty, 
the  SwediA  single  lady  also  assumes  more  freedom 
in  delineating  "the  chaste  mysteries  of  Hymen," 
— tlw  inner  conjugal  life,  than  any  English  fluster 
would  have  4aEed  to  do,  and  which  not  every  mar- 
ried Eaglish  authareas  would  conaider  herself  safe 
in  exhibiting.  This  freedom  sits,  however,  with 
excellent  grace  upon  Frederjka  Bremer,  and  won- 
derfully heigbtcuB  the  charm  of  h«r  narrative. 

In  point  of  azaoBtlon,  or,  as  a  riiole,  tha  novel 
(«4iicfa  is  tlw  antJior's  ftrat  werk)  is  oertafnly 
not  wlUioat  feuhs.  We  have  too  much  of  a  cer- 
tain Jtfij  ehire  mirt,  admirable  aa  she  is,  and  far 
too  much  of  her  eon,  Srtato,  and  his  coal-black 
stfied.  A  good  deal  of  the  pacond  volume  might 
hATO   been   spared,   with   manifest  advantage   to 


•  "  Tbe  NeigU»nt« ;  a  Story  of  EverTday  Uh." 
Translatad  b/  Harj  Howitt.    2  r^i.    Leiidoa  i  Loig- 


tbe  intaiast  of  the  mere  atory,  whieh  drigi  at 
last ;  but  we  can  undantand  and  sympathize  witii 
some  (rf  the  vulgar,  or  paper-and-print,  neceasitist 
of  authorship,  and  overlook  the  tedious  or  repeti- 
tive, for  the  sake  of  the  true,  the  natural,  ths 
glowing,  the  tender,  and  really  beautiful  delii)sa- 
tions  c^  everyday  middle  life  with  which  wa  aia 
presented  in  these  delightful  volumes.  The  entire 
;enes  are  laid  in  a  rather  remote  province  of 
weden ;  and  the  manners  and  customs  in  the 
leading  house  would,  we  presume,  be  considered 
old-&ahioned,  even  in  that  eoant^.  The  book 
opens  where  most  other  novels  end,  with  a  niar- 
riage  just  past — and  not  at  all  a  romantic  one— 
aud  the  bride  on  her  way  to  her  husband's  house, 
her  future  home,  in  tha  country.  He  has  Uvad  > 
bachelor  for  nearly  fifty  years,  with  many  of  a 
bachelor's  habits;  and,  though  the  son  of  a  dls- 
lished  family,  he  is  a  physician,  living  at  a 
;  distance  from  the  market-town,  wh«re  be  ik 
general  practises.  His  bride  is  a  very  lively  little 
lady,  of  at  least  tirenty-seven,  reduced  by  family 
distresa  to  become  a  teacher  of  music,  and  one 
who  brings  to  her  new  condition.  If  not  passionate 
love,  yet  grateful  afiection,  and  a  high  and  warn 
sense  of  duty.  Itisinher  letters,  tlie  letters  of  Dr. 
Werner's  "  little  vrife,"  to  a  female  friend,  that  tbe 
story  is  told;  with  certain  incidental  aids  and  con- 
nectiog  pieces,  wliich  come  ia  like  the  chonu  itt  » 
Qreek  drama. 

And  thus  she  opens  with  herself  and  her  hnsr 
band,  wboj  though  the  most  humble,  modest,  and 
nnobtniBLve  couple  in  the  world,  are  silently 
adopted  by  the  raadw  aa  tiie  real  hero  and  luroiBa 
ol  tiia  story; — 

Ratmrit,  \tt  Jiue,  Iff—.  Here  I  am  now,  wj  dear 
Hafia,  under  mj  own  roof,  at  my  own  writing-table, 
and  Bitting  by  mj  own  Bear.  And  who  is  Bear  1  ron 
ask  :  who  efaaatd  it  be  but  nj  own  hnsband,  wfaom  I 
call  Bear  became  tbe  name  suits  him  so  well. 

Here  then  I  am,  sitting  by  tbe  window ;  the  son  Is 
setting  ;  two  swans  enim  in  tbe  lake  and  make  farrow^ 
tn  its  ojear  mirror  ;  three  cowg,  wy  cows,  stand  on  tils 
green  shore,  qnite  sleek  and  reSecuve,  thinking  certainly 
upon  nothing.  Haw  bandmnie  thej  are  !  Now  cornea 
the  maid  wUh  her  milk-pail ;  bow  rich  and  good  is 
eonntrj-milk  !  bnt  what,  in  fact,  Is  not  good  in  tbe  conn- 
try  1  air  aad  rain,  food  and  feeling,  heaven  and  earth, 
all  is  fresh  and  animated. 

Bnt  DOW  I  most  eondnct  yea  into  my  dwelling— no,  I 
will  begin  yet  ftirtber  off.  There,  on  Uiat  hill,  in  Sma- 
landfSeTsraJ  miles  off,  whence  I  first  looked  into  the 
valley  iriiere  Rosenrik  lies,  behold  a  dnet-corerisd 
carriage,  within  which  rite  the  Bear  and  bis  little 
wife.  ^lat  little  wih  looks  fiirth  irith  enriosity,  for 
before  her  lies  a  valley  bcantiftil  in  tbe  light  of  srea- 
iDg.  Green  woods  stretch  out  below,  and  anrronnd 
eryelld  lakee ;  corn-fields  in  silken  wares  encircle 
gray  mountains,  and  white  bntldtngi  gleam  ont  with 
friendly  aspects  among  the  trees.  Hera  and  there, 
from  the  wood-coTSTed  heights,  pillars  of  smoke  ascend 
to  Uie  clear  evening  heaven  ;  they  might  have  tieen 
mistaken  for  valoanoes,  but  tiiey  wera  only  peacefiil 
ivedjen.*     Truly  it  was  beantifbl,  and  T  was  chinnod  ; 
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I  b«Dt  mjruir  fanrkrd,  and  \Tis  tliiuking 
happf  nktonl  ttmiij  in  PmdiH,  one  Ad&m  ud  Ets, 
when  niddeiil;  the  B<ar  Ikid  bu  grft  paws  npoa  mo, 
and  bald  mi  so  tight  thmt  I  (ru  nesrl;  giTing  np  the 
ghoM,  while  he  kiwad  ms  ud  bexxigbt  me  to  And  plei- 
rartt  ia  wbkt  wii  bne.  I  was  Ibe  le&st  in  tlie  world 
angry ;  bat,  u  I  knaw  the  betrt  f mpabe  of  this  embrace, 

I  made  mjaalf  tolerablj  eontanled. Haie  then,  in  thii 

ftUtJ,  lay  my  statiMuiy  ktme,  heie  Uvad  my  new 
ftmllj,  hen  lay  ltoMnTilc,hara  ahoiild  I  and  ny  boaband 
lire  together.  We  dewended  the  hill  and  the  earrl*^ 
railed  rapidly  along  the  lerel  read,  while  aaw*  advanced 
he  told  whoaa  property  waa  this  and  whoae  waa  that, 
whetbet  near  or  ramota.  All  was  to  me  like  a  dnaa, 
ent  of  which  I  wat  auddenly  awoke  by  hia  wylng  with 
a  paonliar  accent,  "  Here  llvei  Ha  eb^  mire,"  and  at 
the  nme  moment  the  oarriage  droTa  into  a  court-yard, 
and  drew  ap  at  the  door  of  a  large  handiome  atone  houae. 

"  What,  Bort  w«  alight  here  r  I  adwd. 

"  Yea,  my  lore,"  waa  hi«  reply. 

Tbia  was  la  me  by  do  meana  an  agraeaUa  (nrpriw  ;  I 
would  niMh  rather  haTe  gone  on  to  my  own  hMH  ;mneh 
rather  hare  made  wneprepaiviionfbrthiaflnt  meeting 
withmj  hn*band^al«p-aother,ofwlu>mlatoodinpeat 
aweftinn  tbeanaodotat  I  had  heardirflier,  and  tM  re- 
■pMt  wUeh  her  at(;»-«n  had  Ibr  her.  TtaitTbdteeamed 
to  me  qolta  mal-k-pi«po«,  bat  my  huband  had  hia  own 
Ideaa,  and  aa  I  glanoed  at  him  I  aaw  that  it  waa  no  time 
(br  oppodtion. 

Itwaa  Sondsy,  and  aa  the  earhage  draw  np  I  beard 
the  aonnd  of  a  Violin. 

"Aha,"  said  Lan  Andeia,  Ah'  anoh  ia  my  hnaband's 
ehxittian  name, "  ao  much  the  batter  1"  leaped  bearily 
fCom  the  ttrtitMe,  and  helped  me  ont  alao.  There  was 
no  tine  to  think  about  bozea  or  paobam  j  be  took  my 
hand  and  led  ne  np  Ibe  etepa,  [along  uie  entiance-hall, 
and  dnw  me  towardi  the  door,  whenoe  proceeded  the 
sonnda  of  mnno  and  dancing. 

*  Only  we,"  thought  1, "  bow  is  It  poesible  for  me  to 
danoe  in  thie  oeetnme  1 " 

Oif  I  eonld  only  hare  gone  in  tome  where,  jnat  to  wipe 
Dm  dnft  ftcai  my  fiwe  and  my  bonnet,  where  at  the  rery 
leait  I  eonld  Jut  hare  leen  myself  in  a  looldng-glasi  t 

.  .  .  ' .  .  .  .  "  New,"  exolaimed  I,  In  a  land  of 
lirely  deip«Ir,''ifyon(akemetoaball,  yon  Bear,  111 
make  yon  dance  with  me." 

"With  a  world  of  pleasue  I"  cried  he,  ud  in  the 
am*  moment  we  two  stood  in  die  hiJl,  wlwn  my  terror 
waa  eenaiderably  abated  by  finding  that  the  gnat  room 
oontained  merely  a  Dnmber  of  cleuly  dnned  aerranls, 
Men  add  women,  who  leapt  abont  Inatily  with  one  an- 

ler,  and  y/ito  were  ao  ooenpied  with  their  dandng 


ircely  to  peroeiTa  u.  I«n  Andera  led  me  to  the  np< 
|irf  and  of  the  room,  where  I  saw  Btting  open  a  hl^ 
■eat,  a  very  tall  and  etrong-bnllt  genUewoman,  w&o 
waa  playing  with  remarkable  figrronr  npon  a  Tiotin,  and 
beating  time  to  her  mnsic  with  great  power.  Upon  her 
bead  was  a  tall  and  extraordinary  cap,  which  I  may 
a«  wtll  eall  a  helmet,  beoanae  tbia  idea  came  into  my 
head  at  the  firat  glanoa ;  and  after  all  1  eu  And  no  better 
nameforib  TliU  wm  the  OeneraUn  (wifi)  of  the  Gene- 
ibI]  HantMd,  rtep-mother  of  my  hnsband.  Ma  eh^ 
mire,  of  whom  I  bad  heard  ao  mneb. 

She  tnraed  instantly  her  large  dark  brown  ayei  npon 
aa,  ceased  playing,  laid  down  her  Tiolin,  and  arose  with 
a  prond  bearing,  bnt  with,  at  the  aame  time,  a  happy  and 
open  oonntenance.  I  tnmbled  a  little,  made  a  deep 
cnrtaey,  ud  kissed  her  hand  ;  in  retnm  aha  kissed  my 
ftuvhead,  and  for  a  moment  looked  on  me  so  keenly  aa 
compelled  me  to  oast  down  my  eyas,  wborenpon  she 
Idoed  me  most  cordially  aa  moath  and  forehead,  and 
embraced  me  as  warmly  u  her  step-son.  And  now 
came  his  tnm  ;  be  kilsed  her  hand  meet  reretvntially, 
bntahe  presented  her  cheek  ;  they  regarded  each  other 
with  the  most  friendly  expression  of  countenance,  she 
Baying  In  a  load  manly  Toioe  the  moment  afterwuds  : 
"  Yon  are  welcome,  mj  dear  (Heads  ;  it  is  very  hand- 
some of  you  to  come  hero  to  ms  befbre  you  have  been  to 
lonr  own  honse  ;  I  thuk  you  for  it.  I  migbt,  it  is  tnie, 
hate  MceiTod  yeu  better,  if  1  oonid  hare  made  piwpara- 


lioni ;  bnt  at  all  avents,  this  I  know,  that  'awtleoM 
ia  the  beet  diab.'  I  hope,  my  Wends,  Out  yea  will  n- 
main  orer  the  erenlng  with  ma." 

Uy  hnsband  excused  ns,  saying  that  we  iniM  t* 
reach  home  soon  ;  that  I  waa  twined  with  the  jnntT  l 
bnt  that  we  could  not  pate  CarUnr*  withoat  pajii^  oit 
respecta  to  Ma  chere  mere. 

**  Nay,  good,  good  1"  said  ahe,  appanntly  mlMti ; 
"  we  will  aoon  hare  more  talk  within,  Init  fint  I  mail 
speak  a  few  words  with  these  people  here.  Iiitei,gw>d 
Mends  1"  and  Ma  ehire  mire  atmek  the  back  ot  ibe 
Tiolin  with  the  bow  till  a  general  rilence  pnTvltd 
throngh  the  hall.  "  My  children,"  continued  At,  ia  i 
solemn  tone,  **  I  bare  aomwthiag  to  an  te  yesr-tb 
hangman  I  wilt  then  not  be  qaiat  then  belsw,—!  bin 
to  tall  you  that  my  beloved  ttu  Lan  Anden  WetMr 
takes  home  his  wife,  this  Franziska  Blrih  irtMm  jod  sn 
standing  by  his  side.  Marriages  are  detemiaed  In 
heaven,  my  children,  and  we  will  new  pray  bMvm  1« 
bless  its  work  in  the  peraonerfthie  oonpla.  Unsens- 
log  we  will  drink  ti^tber  a  skll  to  their  wdlbsiBt  St 
now  joa  can  duce,  ny  diildran  1  Olof,  oome  here  sad 
play  thy  very  beat." 

Wbileamnrmnrof  eznitatioa  and  good  wiAsiTsi 
through  the  aasembly.  Ha  ebin  miie  took  me  byfte 
band  and  led  me,  t^tbar  with  my  hnri»uH,  into  it- 
other  room,  into  whi(£  ahe  ordered  pnnchandglawnts 
be  bronght ;  then  placing  both  her  elbowi  fltmly  ipta 
the  table  and  supporting  her  chin  on  her  eloaed  flMl,dir 
looked  at  me  with  a  gaie  which  was  rather  dark  tt*> 
ftiendly.  Lan  Andoa,  wlio  saw  that  tUt  levtow  m 
rather  embanaasing  to  me  bsnnlo^isakoftlMbir<»i, 
and  other  oonntry  af&iis  {  Ha  chin  min,  hunitr, 
aighsd  saTaral  tine*  so  deeply,  that  he;  alghs  niki 
resembled  groans,  and  then,  aa  it  were  nmstnuniDg  bit- 
aeV ,  answered  to  Ua  obeerrations. 

The  pondi  eaiM,  ud  IhM  fiUiBg  tbe  ^ass,  Asiili 
with  earnestness  in  tone  and  eaant>nance,*S«>aaJ 
son's  vrib,  yonr  health  T 

After  this  she  became  mon  ftiendly,  ud  said  ia  ) 
Jesting  tone,  which  by  the  bye  anited  her  extraDdr  nil, 
"  Lan  Anders,  I  snppoaa  we  must  not  asy  '  yea  Ikti 
bought  the  calf  in  the  sack.'  Yonr  vrifii  does  not  lode 
amiss,  and  ahe  'has  a  pair  of  eyes  fit  to  boy  BA  «iiL' 
She  ia  little,  very  little,0M  must  oonfess;  bal'ttUleud 
bold  often  pn*h  (he  great  onei  aside. ' " 

I  langbed.  Ha  (Mn  min  did  Uie  aame,  aDlI  b^m 
to  talk  and  aotqaita  at  my  aaae. 

This  is  &  luctnR  of  maimm  iMgiuung  bi  b 
uitiqu&ted,  eTen  in  Swedea ;  tha  GcoenliB  hs- 
self  beiog  probably  ooeral  with  the  age  of  oar 
own  fiuon  firadwaidine,  or  Uftgnn*  TraiL  To 
oomplete  the  pietuie,  we  mngt  now  joMont  t^e 
lively  conversation  bcdween  the  newrelativeaaiM, 
and  an  invitation  to  dine  with  MkdaiiH  HuAU, 
after  a  day  of  rest  at  homa,  ginoi  and  acwft^ 
en  that  lady  said — 

"Now  fill  your  glaseea,  and  eosse  and  drtiA  with  lb 
people.  Trouble  man  may  keep  to  himadi^  bntjIsMut 
he  mart  ei^oy  in  company."  Ws  followed  macbtn 
ni^,whohadgoneaBheTald{nto  thedandng-nKM;!!)? 
were  all  eluding  as  ire  entered  with  filled  glamei,  ut 
abe  apoke  something  after  this  maww  :  '  0>e  M 
nerer  triumph  btt^  one  ia  over  Ibe  hmtk ;  bat  if 
people  sail  in  the  ship  of  matrimony  with  pindtaee  lat 
in  die  fbar  of  God,  then  Is  a  pravob  iMtb  nv*!'^ 
begun  Is  half  won,'  and  thenfrn,  my  fHaads,**  ** 
drink  a  akll  to  the  new-married  ttmfta  wImb  'pm  t« 
befon  you,aBd  widi,  not  only  tx  tbtm,  bat  Ac  Osm 
-'  ame  after  theia,  that  IImt  mt^  fcr  ertr  ten  pw 
garden  of  the  Lord  1" 
...Jill  skiir  nooundedonallddas.  UisAadtP 
and  I  dnnk.ud  then  went  round  uditooktesdiviu 

many  people  that  my  head  wu  qdt*  disy. 

All  this  o«r,  we  pnpared  for  our  depsitai^  •" 
in  min  to  ms  on  tha  (tape  «» ■ 


then  came  Ha  chire  i 
packet,  or  rathe 
moat  fKcndly  n 


"  Take  theie  vaal  o 
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JOB,  shililnii,  for  bieakfltat  to-mDimw  monlDg.  la 
a  wbila  70a  trill  ttttmi  aod  e&t  yonr  own  real ;  bat 
■UMghMr-in-law,  don't  Ibrget  one  tiung — let  me  btye  my 
n^tkin  baok  kgain  1  Nft;,  jon  ehall  oot  outt  it,  dear 
ehildt  joa  IwTe  qaita  eDoogh  to  da  vith  yourbiig  (pirkt) 
and  jooT  cloak.  Lan  Anden  mmt  0117  the  yeij  cut- 
leli  r  ud  than,  ai  if  be  w«re  » llttie  boj  MiU,  iIm  gara 
him  the  bmidle  ftnd  showod  him  bow  he  mnst  cairy  it, 
all  which  he  did  aiiha  bade  him,  and  itillhra  last  words 
woe  "  Dim't  fbiget  now,  tlwt  I  hare  mj  napkin  bade  I" 

1  glanced  full  ef  uaueuent  at  mj  hoitnod,  bnt  he 
only  nailed  and  helped  me  into  the  carriage.  Ae  to 
the  Teal  oatlsti,  I  eonld  net  bnt  rejoice  ovet  Iham,  tar 
I  eooid  not  tell  in  what  rtate  I  might  find  the  prCTinon- 
room  at  RaeeaTik.  Ki^t  glad  aleo  was  I  to  aniTe  "  at 
home,"  and  to  see  a  maid-samuit  and  a  T«adj.pnpaied 
bed,  ror  we  had  tranlled  that  dar  Ma  lulee,  (Svedieh,) 
and  I  waa  greatlj  titijpwd.  I  had  slept  a  Uttl*  m  the 
t|aarter4r«-liile  way  between  CaiUbn  and  Baeenrik, 
and  the  twili|^t  had  oooie  <«  aa  nfiHj  tbM,  m  abent 
eleTCB  o'de^  at  night  we  arrived  at  heme,  I  wu  nn- 
abls  to  see  what  mj  Eden  resembled.  The  honae  seem- 
ed, howerer,  to  me,  eamenriiat  grey  and  small  in  com- 
parison of  the  one  we  had  jost  left ;  bnt  that  was  of  no 
comatqaaoee,  Lui  Anders  was  bo  ocrdiallj  kind,  and  1 
irae  so  eoidiallT  slaej^.  Bat  aU  at  eace  I  wm  wide 
mwake,  fi>r  aa  I  entered  it  eeemcd  to  me  like  a  &ir; 
t«Je.  I  stepped  into  a  handsome  well-limited  room,  in 
the  middle  oTwUoh  stood  >  ateelf  ARMiged  tea-table 
Xlittetinc  with  lilTer  and  ehina,  whilst  betide  the  tea- 
tMa  stood  the  mj  neatest  of  maid^emnts,  in  that 
prsttf  holida;  dress  whieh  is  peenllar  to  the  peasMt 
girls  of  this  ooonbj. 

I  uttered  an  excUmalion  of  delight,  and  all  sleep  at 
onoe  WM  gene.  In  a  qnarter  of  an  henr  I  was  quite 
ready,  and  sat  down  as  heeteas  at  the  tea-table,  admir- 
ing tb*  beutifkd  tablecloth,  a»  teaenps,  the  teapot,  the 
teaspoou,  opon  whioh  were  angraTed  our  Joint  initials, 
nod  aerred  tea  to  my  boaband,  who  seemed  hwpy  to  his 

And  than  the  BMBiiV  and  the  ereningwne  the  intday. 

The  next  mcniiBg,  aa  I  opened  my  .Ayes,  I  saw  that 
my  Adam  was  diiaeUag  his  eyes  with  an  expnmion  of 
fcreat  diroUon  tewarda  the  irindow,  where  a  lay  of  ans- 
ehina  straatmed  in  thmngb  a  hole  in  the  bine  striped 
windoW'CBrt^na,  whilst  at  the  same  time  thenewingof 
a  eat  mi^  be  heard. 

"  H;  balored  hnabend  1"  began  I  aolemnly, "  I  thwik 
JOB  On' the  beantiftil  nuuio  whnh  yen  hare  prepared  fbr 
my  waloome.  I  ecnjectnre  yon  hare  a  troop  of  oonatry 
girls  all  drewad  ia  irtiite  to  scatter  twigs  of  fir  befbn 
my  bet.    I  will  aeon  be  ready  to  iMei<re  tben.~ 


t  I  P 


which  wU  ahow  j 

leed  only  to  lift  np  these  01 

1 '  may  imagine,  Maria,  t1 
window, — with  aaort  of  saendawe  drew  aside  the 
tains.  Ah,  Maria  I  there  lay  bebre  me,  in  the  ttall 
glory  of  the  morning,  a  crystal  lake  ;  green  meadows, 
■ad  grarea  lay  aronod,  and  in  the  rniddte  of  the  take  a 
nnall  island,  apMi  which  grew  a  magnificent  oak  ;  orer 
all  llie  ana  dune  bri^rtty,  a>d  aD  was  so  peaoefnl,  so 
paradirfaeal  in  tta  beauty,  that  I  was  Mxiaated,  ud  fcr 
Il;e  Htat  BtmnMit  eonld  not  apeak,  I  eonld  only  fold  my 
bands  lAilst  tears  filled  ny  ma. 

"  May  yen  be  h^py  haae  I  whispered  Lan  Anders, 
aad  daiyed  n«  to  his  heart. — 'lamh^ptitoobiqipyr 
■aid  I,dB^y  neiTed, "and  grateftiL" — "Do yon  seethe 
islaad,  that  little  Swiar  asked  he,  "I  will  row  yon 
often  there  on  a  amnser'i  evening  ;  we  will  take  onr 
CTening  BMal  with  ns,  and  eat  it  there." — "  Why  not 
break&et  V  inqnired  I,  saddenly  flred  with  the  idea, 
"  why  not  tiMlay,  in  this  b«antihl  morning,  go  and 
drink  onr  ccSImI  I  will  immediately  " — "No,  not  this 
morning,"  intsmpted  he,  landing  at  my  earnestnMS, 


"Iw 


"Ah! 


shonld  I  dot"  asked  he,  inn  sort  of  comio  tenor.  "Bow 
me  OTsr  to  SvnnB,"  was  my  reply. — "  I  ahall  be  back," 
■aid  he,  "fbr  dinner  aboat  tliree  o'clock,  and  then  we  can 
— that  ontMd  hole  there  above,"  said  he  ;  "  I  could  not 
hare  bellered  that  the  cnrtaini  bad  been  so  tor — " 

"  That  hole  shall  remain  as  long  as  I  am  here,"  ex- 
claimed I  with  enthnsiasm,  interropting  him;  "nerer 
wonld  I  forget  t^t  thnu^  that  hole  I  fiirt  saw  snnahine 
atRoeenrikl" 

And  now  the  husband  is  off  in  his  cftbriolet  to 
vialt  hia  patienta,  and  ^u^  litUe  wife  is  left  to  ex- 
amiQe  her  new  household,  and  look  after  her 
housekeeping;  for  housewifer]'  is  still  the  main 
bnainen  of  the  Udiea  of  Sweden,  and  its  homeljr 
details  are  serioasly  and  frequcntlT'  bnraght  for- 
ward  in  The  Neighbottrt,  in  a  manner  which  few 
English  writers  would  have  risked;  though  a  din- 
ner might  have  been  deeoribed  for  the  puipose  of 
oorertng,  with  utter  ridicnle,  the  attempt  to  glTC 
one's  friends  a  dinner,  without  the  appliances  of 
first-rate  means  and  fint-rate  artists.  The  person- 
ages, many  of  them,  are   quite  as  natural  and 

homely  as  the  veal  cutlets  and  the  napkin. Thus 

the  bride  describes  her  most  worthy  husband,  for 
whom  her  affections  deepen  and  warm  by  beanti- 
fiil  gradations,  until  the  union  of  pnidence  and 
good  sense  becomes  "  the  marriage  of  true  hearts,'' 
the  tenderest  and  most  cordial  and  oonfiding  at- 
tachment. Every  old  bachelor  meditating  the 
daring  step  of  marrying  a  woman  twenty  years 
younger  than  himself  should  first  put  The  Ntigh- 
bourt  into  h«T  hands.  Thus  tLe  wife  b^tins  her 
honsehold  sketches: — 

First  of  all  for  my  husband-^br  ny  own  Bear— faar« 
then  yoB  shall  hare  Us  portrait.  Of  a  middle  else,  bnt 
piepMtiMiaUy,  not  dlsagreeaMy,  atont  and  bread ;  a 
handsome,  wril-eniled  peroke,  made  by  the  Craatei'a 
ccalmrifa  rosa;  small. 


though  somewhat  thuk  ;  the  month  large,  with  gtnd 
teeth — bnt  brown,  alasl  fhtm  tobacco  smoking;  large 
hands,  bnt  well  made  aad  well  kept ;  large  feet,  the 
gait  like  a  bear :  bnt  this  gives  no  idea  of  Us  extedt^i 
if  you  do  not  take  into  account  aa  expressiou  ef  epea- 
hearted  goodness  and  cheerflilieae,  wUch  infixes  a 
jeyfnl  confidence  in  the  beholder.  Thia  speaks  whoa 
the  month  is  silent,  as  Is  most  fraqnently  the  oaee ;  the 
forehead  Is  serene,  and  ^  bearing  ef  the  head  audi  aa 
rendnds  one  ef  an  astronomer  i  the  toiee  is  a  deep  bsa^ 
whieh  ia  not  at  aU  amiss  in  ringing.  Here  then  yoa 
hate  hia  exterior.  Hia  Inward  self,  best  Haria,  I  have 
not  yet  myself  stndied.  Betrothed  to  him  only  attain 
two  months,  iriA  afaice  foorteen  dayi,  I  hare  not  bad 
great  opportnnity  to  become  acquainted  with  a  man 
who  is  generally  ailent,  and  whom  I  have  not  known 
more  than  half  a  year.  Bat  I  trust  and  hope  all  tbr 
good  1  Yon  oak  wlietiier  I  tee\  love,  actual  Ioto  fcr 
him ;  and  giTc,  half  in  jest,  half  in  earnest,  extraordl- 

uary  signs  i>y  which  I  may  be  able  to  prove  thiii 

...  In  the  first  place  he  Is  much  older  than  I  am ;  he 
la  nearly  fifty,  and  I  want  yet  three  yean  of  thirty ; 
farther,  he  hae  been  so  long  an  old  bachelor,  has  his 
good  and  Ma  bad  habits,  and  these  last  I  do  not  find  at 
all  agreeable ;  but  they  shall  not  destroy  our  domss- 
tlo  happincse,  of  that  I  am  determined.  Thus,  in  the 
first  place,  he  has  a  habit  of  spitting  about  everywhere, 
on  handsMne  matting  just  the  eame  as  on  ban  boards, 
— that  habit  he  must  leave  off. 

After  going  over  her  friend's  infallible  signs,  Ma- 
dame Werner  finds  that  !>he  is  not  in  love;  for  she 
perceives,  that  what  are  faulte  in  anybody  else,  are 
also,  in  her  eyes,  faults  in  her  husband;  and  abe 
acknowledges  that  he  hox  many  bad  habits:  "  But 
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unferatan^,"  she  adds,  "  Itlat  I  can  very  wdl  en- 
dure him.  I  must  have  found  him  excellent, 
otherwiae  I  should  not  h»ve  married  Lim.  But 
love! — ham!"     The  bolt*  tit, — 

Becondly,  be  snofcea  >  gmA  deal ;  to  thia  I  alall  &c- 
BBalonl  mjaelf,  beeanae  1  know  iNnr  nweHmj  muI 
kgtMkUe  ft  pipe  ie  to  tboae  wba  lute  made  h  ht  long 
ths  companiaa  of  thaii  irsj  throagh  life  ;  but  we  wiU 
btva  a  eontraat  between  us  thui :  "  I  ftm  quite  willing 
to  HO  tb*  Hgbted  pipe,  ;et  it  shall  onl;  wldom  be  in- 
troduced into  the  parlour,  and  uerer  iato  our  bed-room  ; 
he  maj  puff  awaj  as  much  as  he  likes  in  bi9  own  raom, 
anil  In  the  ball,  when  the  filmed  pass  awaj  freel;. 
Thirdlj,  he  hu  la  extnotdinarr  habit  of  making  b«M 
)i«iTib1e  ftKca,  often  to  hie  own  tbengbta,  and  often  dar- 
ing tlie  conranatioa  of  othera ;  bnt  here  we  will  have 
an  nuderatanding  between  n^, — sometimes  I  shall  say  to 
blm,  'Bear,  don't  make  such  horrible  l^ees!"  but 
moat  fteqnenlly  I  shall  leave  him  quietly  to  hiteaetf, 
beeanw  1  know  how  paintal  it  woald  be,  how  almoet  Qtt 
Impoaaible  for  him  to  coanteract  saafa  a  long-McuBtomed  ~ 
working  of  the  Eeatures;  more  especiall;  aa  it  often  I 
fnmiflheB  a  mode  of  speech  which  is  Terj  eipres»ive,  and  I 
appears  moM  merry  than  disagreeable.  Fonrthly,  he  | 
faiw  a  kind  or  carpenter  mania,  and  would  very  wUlinglj  1 
■it  of  aa  evening  and  chJaeL  and  glne,  and  jatlu  dirt;  I 
work  over  table,  and  ohatr,  and  float ;  to  this  I  will  ao- 
enatom  mjself  with  my  whole  heart,  and  merely  every  | 
Ineniing  make  all  carefully  clean  again.  It  always  i 
give*  rae  pleasure  when  a  gentleman  has  some  little  h-  | 
vonrils  ooenpation ;  and  alter  Bear  baa  been  oceapylng  ' 
kimself  all  day  till  he  ia  weary  wi^  hia  medioal  pnfes-  I 
ana,  thii  is  a  cheerful  diveraiou  of  mind  to  him.  Fifthly, 
he  Ims  a  habit  of  using  cartalD  coarse  norda ;  this  1  will 

EaUentlj,  and  by  little  and  little,  get  him  to  leave  off; 
at  tbat  to  whidi  I  am  most  fuUy  deterUined  above  all 
things  to  accuBtom  him  is,  to  feel  binuelF  happy,  and  to 
ind  ooatentment  and  pUaaue  in  his  own  bauae  i^-toi, 
Maria,  1  waa  pwr.  was  obliged  to  get  my  bread  in  the 
eweat  of  my  own  brow—for  teaching  musie  is  no  light 
labour-  Iwas  not  young  any  longer,  had  no  beauty, 
nof  talent  beyond  that  little  bit  of  musie, — and  he,  i^m 
a  family  of  ooasequence,  of  a  respectable  station  in  lii^, 
and  naiversally  eeteemed  on  aocount  of  hia  dULracter, 
bia  kaewledge,  hie  qnalifioatious,  seleoted  mo  from 
•KODg  many  richer,  handsomer,  and  better  than  1.  He 
attended  nw  during  my  levere  fever  with  the  ntmost 
kindaeei,  and  when  my  mother  woald  have  reoompensed 
hia  tioQble  with  ths  remains  of  our  hoarded-up  money, 
be  put  it  aside,  and  reqnsBted~my  hand.  Then  ha  waa 
kind  to  all  who  belonged  to  me,  gave  presents  to  my 
brothera,  and  through  him  prosperity  entered  into  oni 
termer);  needy  house.  Slionld  I  not  be  grateful  I  should 
I  net  like  hunt  ihould  I  not  endoavour  with  all  my 
power,  with  my  utuioit  ability,  to  make  him  happy  I 
Ah  yes  I  that  will  I ;  wlUi  all  hit  Tirtuea  and  hia  de- 
fteta,  in  jest  and  in  eaneet,  ta  good  and  in  evil,  will  1 
maia  him  bappy  j  and  a  voice  williin  me  aaya  tliat  1  sbail 

This  ia  setting  out  weU.  And  ibe  did  succeed — 
Kvea  beyond  all  eipectalion. 

The  hrst  quarrel  is  related  with  grest  truth  and 
lively  humour,  and  containe  one  of  those  lessons  of 
Mcitil  wisdom  of  which  Mrs,  Howttt  gives  na  pro- 
mise in  her  prefece: — one  given  by  a  spinster  to 
all  married  women.  The  contract  about  smoking 
hadbeenmade&nd  formally  signed.  When  the  day 
CAme  for  the  nevr-muried  couple  to  pay  tieir 
Tieit  to  the  tremendous  OeneroAn,  "  Ma  ch^ 
mere,"  the  young  wife  had  a  headache;  was  out 
of  apirits  and  out  of  looks,  and  would  fain  have 
pleaded  the  bod  weather  as  an  excuse  to  remain  at 

Bnt  when  I  gave  the  Blightest  hint  of  that,  he  made 


rain  drove  (df  ngdar  aa  —"*"-"«  Ua  chin  Mbt  »■ 
eeived  na  fHendly,  bnt  die  did  not  Rem  to  bt  la  |gel 
hnmenr  beraalf.  There  were  eevatal  eld  tadita  nri 
gentleman  to  d^,  all  atiugaia  to  me ;  It  wta  a  kMvy 
afUr;  Mtd  thou^  the  dinner  wM  B^putem,  t^  o( 
all  my  attampta,  I  eonM  eat  nothing; 

In  dte  aftenomi,  fanmedlBtely  after  eeibe,  Bmt«W 
with  the  nntiemen  down  inte  Hw  bilbatd-nea,  haiiat 
me  with  Ma  abtn  mtn,  the  eld  ladlta,  *rtM  kV  t*!^ 
to  themMlve«,atidaeertalnLagBadIitt,Ba  eld  taJ 
tried  friend  of  Ma  ehtre  Mtfe,  wbe  Nta  aaarbaatd 
took  Bunff.  Ma  chtra  mktt  wm  eDeBt,  played  paUeiM 
and  looked  grave.  I  Mid  now  aad  then  a  wtad,  Iw 
every  flioment  grew  ttiUer,  fbr  Oiy  head  adwd  mttj; 
the  i^  beat  agalnti  the  window,  and  to  Iril  th*  tnlh 
I  waa  out  of  hnmeiar  with  Lars  Aaden,  wlio  U  sMMd 
might  have  eome,  at  least  one*  dneiag  thit  lof 

«0D,  to  look  after  hi)  little  wife,  and  net  hangNi 

thoi  htdolging  biaoM  baebeler  habi*  of  playiag  U- 
llarda,  drinkl^  and  anwkbig ;  and  la  tU)  U-hnaMr 


■eby. 


to  play 


indrinling 


Towards .  .  „ 
something  i  I  late  down  to  At  finso,  bade  a  pnlidt, 
and  began  to  sing  that  betratifal  Httlc  tUng, "  YavOir 
but  tha  heat,  my  headache,  and  mf  ti*piw  tegHter, 
pat  me  qnile  out  of  voioe.  I  am^  at  fin*  beaalBMlj, 
tben  blse,  and  at  last  oat  at  time,  althon^  1  bad  Bai( 
that  piece  a  hundred  tiMee  b«fta«.  All  waa  a*  MiU  u 
death  in  tbe  room,  and  I  really  ceald  h»«e  eried,«aly 
that  at  my  age  one  CMiwt  be  ae  aAeted.  I  abttk  a 
few  closing  Dotaa  and  left  tbe  ftwo,  with  aa  apolv 
and  a  ftw  words  en  ny  beadaeke.  HetwiOataadiif  ill 
this.  Ma  cbere  mere  seemed  really  Utd  tewardi  atg 
she  sealed  henelf  by  me  en  the  sMlb,  ga**  He  a  pot 
cap  of  BtnMig  lea,  and  ti«ated  ae  aa  people  tMt  i  net 
child.  I  was  now  really  come  tat)Meryhflgp«iat;br 
all  Ail,  together  with  the  good  Lagtnau  Bfiki  priilt 
nesa,  overcame  me.  1  tboaght  now  trtily  thia  was  d» 
eompletloa  of  tha  daplorab^  part  I  had  ban  phyiit 
the  wholp  dsy,  and  thai  Ha  chire  mire  would  dilsk  H 
hersdf,  Liu^  Aiders  has  mad*  bnt  a  bvl  ebsiee ;  he  kb 
brought  home  a  wife,  iriio  is  at  the  Mma  Urn*  eld  lad 
childish,  slokly  and  fell  ef  albetatian  ■  I  waa  dewi- 
right  mieetable. 

At  laat  Lan  Anden  came,  and  then  tt  wai  Cat  to 
leave  ;  the  weather  bad  baoome  fine,  and  fltt  tea  bil 
done  me  good,  but  the  miaobief  had  taken  poaatasiw  d 
ay  lonl.  I  waa  oat  of  bninour  with  tnyaetf,  with  ay 
busband,  with  tiie  whole  world ;  and  »et«  Ihii  tlu. 
Bear  sate  til  tbe  time  lilont,  and  never  aecBH  K 
tmnble  himself  about  mybeadaebe,  (br  after  be  had  joit 
asked  how  I  was,  and  I  had  naawerad  "  better,"  be  dii 
not  Bpeak  anoUier  word. 

Wben  1  eame  home  1  had  Bofaiatth«  In  tie  kHska  I* 
•ee  after,  and  whan  I  Tetnmad  to  the  p«lo«r,  then  btd 
Lars  Anders  settled  himself  iato  tbe  Bofh,  aad 'nthlw- 
ing  the  tofaaceo-smoke  in  long  vmalbs  befbre  hl>  "tillt 
he  read  the  newapaper.  He  bad  not  hdsed  cIkrii  > 
snitabte  time  fhr  ibe  breaeb  of  onr  mi^act  I  Bade  * 
remonstrance,  and  that  traly  la  a  Uvnly  toao,  bii  ■ 
reaUty  I  was  angry.  1  took,  as  It  were,  a  bad  plewnt 
in  making  him  pay  fbr  the  aanoying  day  I  had  pas«<L 

"Pardon!"  eielaimed  be  in  a  eheerftal  rww.ssd 
still  eontimied  to  sit  with  the  ^pe  is  Ui  BMth.  1 
would  not  aUow  tbM,  for  I  thought  llu  nU  bacMtt 
might  ban  indulged  blnaelf  freely  enao^  the  irinit 
afternoon. 

He  prayed  for  petmiBSJoa  only  (Ua  oaee  ta  naott  i" 
the  parlour ;  bnt  1  would  admit  of  no  negalfatiM,  w 
thtsatened  that  if  the  pipe  was  Dot  inmetiately  bb« 
away,  I  would  go  and  sit  fcr  tbe  eftek  evealug  h  t« 
hall.  In  tbe  beginnlBg,  be  bcso>M*it  »  jeUngly  • 
grant  him  qniet ;  tben  ha  beeame  graver,  and  f*^ 
earnestly,  beaeoohingly  (  prvnd  me  at  hrt  "  onl  o(  n- 
gard  to  him."  Isawtiiat  he  wanted  ta  ttymt;n« 
that  tmly  fVora  bia  heart  that  he  wtahed  I  weoM  jf^ 
—and  I,  detestable  oreatnre,  wvuM  noL  I  if^ 
Bteadfft»tl)-,ritbonghalwayB  dieerfnUy,  by  lay *»"'■ 
nation,  and  at  last  took  op  my  work  in  otier  te  p '''■ 
Then  Lite  Anden  laid  dews  Ua  p^i*ab|ff  btW 
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bsen  onlf  lugej  ud  ipitsfhl ;  it  he  onlf  would  not  hkf  • 
laid  doTTH  bl*  p!p«,  bnt  mold  Iiit«  msrclicd  oat  M 
prand  aS  »  n&bob.  Wgcd  tfa*  d»ar  riolf  ntly  iftar  him, 
and  aBVR'  eoms  back  again  the  whole  tttaieg,  tfam 
tli0re  wDald  bare  been  muse  "  time  off"  for  mc,  aonte 
eonlbrt,  aoBietbiDg  pkid  ftir  and  done  with ;  and  then  I 
cnuld  hare  toncbed  OTCr  tbii  fatal  historr  >o  flatly  and 
■0  snperilclally.  »nt  ha  did  none  of  all  there ;  he  laid 
the  plpi  aalda,  and  nnained  (itting  rllenllj ;  and  with 
that  Ibegan  ImniedlfttclT  to  endun  the  gnaw<D£«  of 
ConsofenM :  neither  did  he  make  anj  of  hit  griniaees, 
but  teibained  looking  ob  his  newspaper,  With  a  certain 
graTe  atid  qaiet  DdEn  that  webt  to  mj  ven  heart.  ! 
uked  him  to  Mad  aloud ;  h«  dM  -  ao,  but  there  fu  a 
eonetbinff  in  his  voice  that  I  wu  In  ua  condition  to 
hnt ;  itilli  ih  a  toH  of  stlHed  blttgraeu  against  myKlf, 
I  mnit  jet  tjranalM  ofer  Mm.  I  snatched  the  new«- 
IWMT  awaf  tVom  him^-nnderstand,  ttusWM  In  joke— 
and  Bald  T  wonld  read  it  aijself  t  ho  looked  at  me,  and 
let  ma  hate  mj  way.  I  read,  In  a  tolerably  oheoiftl 
Toiee,  of  a  debate  in  the  EnglUh  Hoate  oT  Commons ; 
but  I  eonld  not  hold  ont  long.  I  bnrst  Into  teats,  flew 
to  him,  ffarew  my  arms  round  his  neck,  and  prayed  him 
to  Ibrgive  my  bad  hnmonr  and  mf  fblly.  Wichont  an- 
Bwcrlnj,  he  held  ne  cloie  to  his  breast  so  tenderly,  so 
fcrgtrinelj,  whilst  a  tear  Elowly  ran  down  hli  cheek. 
NsTet  did  I  lore  him  lo  much  m  in  this  moment ;  In 
tblB  mdment  I  Alt  for  him  real  Iote  1 

I  wonid  haTe  begun  an  ezplanatloB,  bat  he  wnnld  not 

Gmitit;  and  now  it  was  my  tern  to  beg  ofhlm,  ir 
loved  ne,  to  relight  ht«  pipe,  and  to  imabe  directly 


fense  of  reeonolllation ;  once  t  was  neatly  coughing, 
bnt  I  changed  this  into  a  sigh,  and  said,  "  Ah,  ay  own 
Bear,  yonr  wift  would  not  hare  been  eo  angry  If  yon 
bad  not  fbtgotten  her  fbr  the  whole  aftemoon ;  she  lost 
all  patience  while  ahe  was  longing  after  you." 

**  I  bad  not  fbrgotten  yon,  Fanny,"  said  he,  Miof 
the  pipe  from  his  month,  and  looking  half  reproai^l^lly 
on  InB ;  "  bnt  I  was  beside  a  peasant's  painfhl  dsath- 
iMd  in  the  neit  hamlet :  this  prerenled  me  fhim  being 
With  yon." 

Ashamed  to  the  very  sool,  1  eoTered  my  hce  with  my 
liandi — 1, 1  who  had  been  IbetcHng  neb  wicked  and 
fhlsa  mistrusts  agatnit  htm,  and  now  In  my  ranity  had 
been  rerenging  myself — I,  unworthy  one — I  who  wished 
to  make  him  ao  happy,  what  sweet  refieshfflent  had  t 
prepared  for  the  weary,  tronbled  man '. 

The  thought  of  my  toWj  distresses  me  eren  \t  tUs 
very  moment ;  alid  the  only  tbmg  that  can  give  me  any 
eomfbrt,  \a  the  feeling  that  he  and  I  lore  one  anoUier 
better  since  thie  occurrence  than  before. 

BeloVed,  good   Lars  Anders  I  before  I  will  oceaiioti 

£n  another  diss Ereeable  moment,  you  m«y  Emoke  eiett 
y  (n  pailoar,  n1eep!ng-room,  yes,  eren  ki  bed  Iteelf,  it 
yon  will ;  only  I  pny  God  that  the  desire  to 


loso  may 


So  ends  this  charming  matrjmaiuBl.leBgoii.  The 
nud  viiM  to  Ma  chsre  mere  wae  a  voluntarjr  one, 
propoeed  by  tbs  ytmmg  wife,  wko  loDfed  to  atone 
for  her  behatiour  on  the  formef  day  ;  and  Thurs- 
day proved  aa  cheerful  and  cordial  as  Tuesday  had 
been  duilaod  diaagreeable.  The  GeneraUB  was  on 
tbw  d^  oocnpied,  to  the  fingcci-earia,  with  her 
hoose-^nift,  Bhe  wm  pt^paritig  to  tecrive  two 
laon  Btej>-MiD^  the  haHf-brothers  of  Bear,  vUh 
their  yonng  wirtt^  wha  were  to  reside  with  her 

Haehbe  mtreTerelndmlnthe  kinden  manner :  B«ar 

ehe  pro  vl  ded  withne  wspspers  »d  Tii|;in<a  tobacoa,andtne 
she  bespoke  as  assistant  Hn  the  whole  anemom.    I  was 


tt  quickly  and  well  nodei  her  mmunda  and  with 


eMmald 


wotld  «f  wark,  and 
right  BHrty  over  it  i  many  wan  (h*  boa  moM 
Which  I  teade,  greatly  ta  Ua  cMre  ■tie'a  auntMnent. 
Bhe  slappwl  tte,  pineheO  my  mn,  laaghad  and  replied 
merrily,  and  altogether  affeided  ue  a  deid  ef  pJcasaie.' 
There  ts  lemelhlng  qnlta  orfgliml  aad  ttaeb  4a  tm 
aist«rition  ahd  maaners,  Md  nede  of  tiMUght;  lad  she 
hae,  withoet  doubt,  good  uadeiVMadliig  and  gteat  nato- 
Mwil.  TlwDiodeof  (uaiiagitighar  hftiseketd  ^pMI* 
ta  n*  tirange  |  It  is  by  nnion  ef  settrlty  and  tendefUNa.: 
they  are  at  one  and   the  si         -        ■        ■     -     -- 


rity  and  tendena*.: 
se,  ber  slaves  aad 


Doe  «nly  tlUe  the  aad  I  wetn  hear  taming  t»  a  tair 
twderstandln^  ;  it  waa  aboal  fbt  tollM  taUlea  af  ttt 
yonng  wires,  whieh  Twiehed  tdbave  a  little -teoMlBni^ 
HoasI*  supplied  ;  but  Ma  cb4re  mtro  grew  sBgtjr,  ek- 
elled  herself  over  "  the  coned  luinry"  of  our  ttnel,  aad 
over  tbe  pretebeioue  of  yemtg  wemee ;  deettftag  ttat 
the  totlel  tables  idionid  stud  siaelly  ae  ehe  bad  p\meti 
them,  wtlh  the  iaine  seven  aad  the  samelooking'glaMa^ 
as  they  were  quit«  goodenoegh.  To  all  tMs  I  remalnei 
slleat,  aad  therefore  all  was  soon  right  again  j  yet  ritet 
all  1  am  not  eme  whether  the  toilet  fyren  weM  net 
ehuiged,  as,  soon  after;  Ma  eheie  m»te  betaek  herself  H 
her  linen-ptesB. 

To  th<  arrangement  ef  tbe  chambeH,  sneeeeded  seve- 
ral roagher  pleees  ef  honee  tHUnnese  In  which  I-  was  fa' 
Tiled  ta  take  part ;  "  fbr,"  nid  Ua  <Atee  mere*  "  it  WiU 
ds  jonoood,  Uttlafhend,  toeeehowlhii^aiesianBged 
in  a  weU-ordered  boueehold.  It  will  be  ascessaij  for 
yon  to  learn  this  and  the  other  in  domestic  economy, 
'  Boasted  plgeansda  not  fly  down  people's  throat  ;  and 
one  most  loeb  If  there  b*  aayttalog  in  tbe  eeUaf,  if  aat 
Bipeet  anytUng  on  thi  table. ' " 

I  followed  Ma  chire  mete  therefore  into  the  cdlar, 
where,  with  a  laige  piece  of  red  chalk  ia  her  hand,  she 
made  various,  and  to  me  cabalistlcBJ,  sigue  and  strokes 
upon  herting  aud  salmon  tabs,  alt  Which  she  explained 
to  me  ;  aad  thea  kd  ma  into  evety  ooner  af  these  nb>' 
taitansanB  aud  weU-sepaniMeBded  rWw.  AfUr  tfaia 
we  oanie  above  groood,  where  I  assUted  in  the  eiamina- 
lion  of  bread-Bafte  ;  delivered  anathemas  over  rats  and 
Miee,  and  weighed  several  flonr  sacks.  Ijst  of  all  I 
mast  be  M^had  myself;  and  aa  I  pnved  not  to  wei^ 
wit*  t*a  paaad*  (Swedish)  Ma  ahtee  mire  laaghed 
at  me  in  tbe  nw«t  eTtraofdJaaij  laaBBer,  amertiag  tbrt 
a  woman  bad  been  burnt  ae  a  witch  io  the  tlve  of  CharUw 
Xl.becaase  ihewae  under  five  pounds  wei^t.  All  this 
1  CDdoied  In  the  most  pbilost^cal  manner— Ijat  no 

"     iphy  whatever  woald  pre«t4t  my  atmisaUoa  ef 


When  all  this  rummaging  about,aad  this  thorough  luHue> 
inspection  was  brought  to  an  end,  we  sets  down  on  a 
S0&  to  rest,  and  Ma  ^in  mtn  addlesMd  ms  In  the  foT- 
lowtag toanner :  'It  is  only  now  aad  then,  my  dear 
F^aMi Aa,  tkat  I  make  sneh  a  hous*  review,  bat  it  keeps 
eeerytUng  fa  order,  and  fills  dw-Aenesties  with  respect. 
Set  tba  elook  wJy  to  tin  right-dms,  and  it  will  gcrl^t 
4f  Itaair,  and  thus  one  aaed  aot  go  about  (iek-tacklng 
like  a  paadulam.  Keep  lUa  In  mind,  ny  Fruuiaka. 
Many  ladioa  affect  a  gtaat  deal,  and  Inake  themaelvee 
vwy  li^rtant  wiUi  tfaeir  bunoh  of  keys,  running  for 
ever  into  tbe  killed  and  fltore.R>om  i^-^ll  anhscessary 
labour,  Fraaxiska ;  ainefa  better  ie  it  far  a  lady  to  go- 
vslD  her  bouer  with  hsr  head  thw  with  her  heels  ; 
the  husband  likes  that  best,  or  If  he  de  not  he  ia 
a  stupid  hHow,  aad  tbe  wih  oaght  tbea  fai  beaveo'e 
suae  to  Ma  hlti  aa  lbs  eaia  with  her  bunebefk^el 
Many  ladies  will  ba*«  their  eervaUs  fbr  ever  on  their 
feet  ( that  do«e  ne  good  ;  eervanta  muat  have  their  liber- 
ty .aad  net  eometimes;  one  mast  aot  mnola  the  ok  tiiat 
mads  ont  the  earn.  Let  yoar  people  be  aneweraUefto 
all  they  do ;  it  is  good  fbr  tiiem  a»  well  as  the  mistresa. 
Have  a  hold  open  them  eithar  by  the  heart  or  by 
boBoar,  and  give  tiiem  nngrndglngly  whatever  by  right 
it  theirs,  for  lbs  labourer  is  worthy  of  hie  hire.  But 
then,  tbne  or  Ibor  times  a-year,  bat  not  at  any  ngnlar 
tiaie,  oome  dowa  apon  them  like  tbe  day  of  jadgnieat ; 
tan  CTcryetOM  aad  eee  into  eTeryvtnt*r>.st«m  Ifb«  4 


NEW  NOVELS. 


ri^UM 


*VM,TMMM«iTjwlh,BjdMmiBiiib,  thftt  Ton 
>n  BanM  to  a  Ma  «£«  tkM^  Uta  wlwie  4*7  wOl  ba 
i  txit  fllU  in  hii  am  w»r  be  I*  T«rr  wWttl,  ud 


]rM  will  Ii»T*  to  wtMg*  Uh  pNtty  ■■oh  in  tha 
wnf  ul  ■NMtndajhBtkud.  Coin«,ir«  ilwlliMbiiw 
7on  wiU  do  I  Yon  an  littls,  bnt  jiro  eu  bMtb  yoor- 
Mtf;  sad  I  wHl  anr  toll  jon  bow  job  mart  eonduct 
jvutaU  Wwudi  yoor  hoiband.  Ym  will  tlm^  tai 
US  H  boBMnUt  ■«■,  thmftre  I  gtvo  jon  thii  ooe 
•Mookl  ploM  of  ndTioo— Mm  h»n  McouM  to  nntMtfao 
wtik  him,  b*  it  artr  to  nttll,  or  to  halp  yoniMlfoatof 
•tar  M  fiMt »  dificnltj;  for  nntnitb  k»d«  em  into 
■till  greetar  diflknltr,  Md  beiidot  Aii  it  drive*  eanfl- 
dmBeoetortbabonae."  ....  Aftereeppo'.iBWS to^ 
leaTO,  Un  Aire  nire  da^ed  M  heeTaj  on  the  ibonldor, 
UMtdMMdIhukadmeforkabeerMdtr-  Tbawea- 
tbar  WM  N  iM  when  we  cam*  ont  on  Uw  itepa  that  w*  da> 
toimlned  to  walk  parte!  the  way,  and  to  aaad  (be  iw- 
biiolet  bafbre  li.  Onr  walk  wa*  toit  Unty,  and  aftor 
■anjrideeblemapnwkt,  I  bad  tbelnek  toaee  Baarani' 


*ditdL   iMUotbelpbHichlngwbenI 
.  _   -Mkadae  like*  teal  Beat  IrinctiieteM 
tt  (betwaan  ni  two  I  an  not  qolto  rare  lAether] 


lUnk  of  H  i  be  kokad  to  like  •  laal  B 


did  Ml  allow  UnMlrto  bo  loUad  otbt).  The  good  Bear  1 
We  are  awan  that  thia  U  iMt  atoiy,  not  n>- 
naiwa; — tbon^  there  iimndi  fine  mnanoetn  the 
book-'^nit  it  U  of  the  etsenM  of  mal  life  among  a 
peorio  whom  wc,  in  past  times,  more  doaely  »- 
tmbM,  aad  by  wImm  wcample  we  mi|4it,  par- 
httft,  in  Bome  tiiingi  profit  ttUL  IT  the  aiuidiine 
of  b^ntfi  pn^eritr  ii  reall;  on  the  decline; 
It  cnr^  elan  b  waxing  poorer;  and  if  suuijr,  onoe 
CMBfartabli^  an  mhow,  or  actnall;  imporeriehed, 
Jaaona  of  ttontmj,  of  pradenoe  and  order  in  do- 
■mUo  •SUn,  were  never  more  leqnired  tluut  now. 
Thon  giToi  in  tfaia  itory,  ihow,  among  other 
lutfnl  thing!,  that  a  lad;  who  looked  aharpljr 
after  her  domeatlc^  and  aren  after  the  eoane  n^ 
Un  whitdi  wia^Md  np  a  honwlj',  bnt  nwfol  and 
well-timed  pnaant,  wa>  o^ble  of  the  higheet 
gtnaiDntjr;  of  that  wiie  generoilfy  whoae  aolj 
n»  feuidatiMi  ia  ooowMny,  order,  and  adf-dniaL 
Ma  di^  min  i%  Indead.  a  kind  <rf  finnale  Wadi- 
IngtMi,  in  the  gnat  aa  In  the  minnte  poinia  of  bn 
duneter.  Bvt  we  nnirt  fint  have  the  kej  to 
that  eingnlar  character  I 
General  UaaJlild  auiriad  to  bi*  flnt  wift  a  widow 

Udj       ■  — 


eaeral  UaaJlildM; 
'  aainad  Wentt,  wj 
K7  butaad ;  tlla.| 


withtweec 


L  the  oldeet  of  whom 


•OBLtl 

k.Heasd,  Ade^  who  baa  been  dud 
wlfa  tka  Oaaara; 


tber  of  Ihaae  two  died  wbilA  tb«7  WHO  rot  eblUna.  A 
TMt  aAarwarda  the  Qenoial  a^nifi  a  riofa  and  pMsd 

MiwBaibaiaB jOUpraaaMHadifaaBtoa.    Lan 

Aaden,  who  waethm  tUrtaanyean  old,  ww  bet  little 


Mdoatei 


■tonewtber  t\ 
ed  benelf  m 


aa  euallant  aMboo^  etoni 


fcai  bojt,  IVaH  when  aba 


^^r. 


.  wUabdw 

.. , »  wai,  hawatar,  reaaon 

lor  Ifaa  piaettea  af  tUi  lattor  Tbtna  i  fW  the  Oawval, 
oriw  WM  hiwalf  a  B»>  of  UTieb  enondUon,  Ud 
bno^  Ui  B&in  Into  gnat  dlwwdar,  and  Ua  will  only 
Nocotdad  ia  prae*r?iu  ber  own  pnfethr  by  hn  deed 
of  aettlaMaBt.  Fran  Iht  awn  ineoM  Aa  neildad  tba 
eaat  of  the  ft«r  itop^Mw' odoeatloB,  ia  lAid  iho  ipemd 


The  bar*  wan  uada  to  oUarTo  the  ooat  ponotiliou 
r(V*«tl>  Oia  latenal  hone*  ;  tbey  wen  tangfat  a  ear- 
*«iB  pneiM  palltOBMi.*  and  a  Frenih  Mjle  of  manner. 


panntt,  Umed  Ibeii  hindi,  ud  M, 
"BonjouTfHondier  pin;  boajonr,  HaebtantRf 
and  erary  eTeniBg  Is  tba  muaa  maaaar,ftt  (bt  awgiikd 
ttme,aame  the  hand-UM  and  the  "Bcnitir,  UmAa 
•tea  I  ban  aoir,  Ha  eliin  mtea  r  (thM  Mom  the  iMtl- 
bticn,  Ua  <Mn  Bttee,  whieh  the  aoB*  ahray*  H^  >* 
her).  Thii  Uadng  of  tbe  band  atiU  nmaiai  wtoMW 
the  aani  and  mothar  meat,  althon^  the  FMndignettq 
i*  diacMitinned.  For  the  nat,  the  «ten  itarmMkr 
allowed  to  bw  eeaa  a  deal  of  time  aad  fraadca  be  fimi 
and  bodily  azanini,  aad  tba  enjoymmit  of  tba  fNA 
i^r,  fof  ibo  Iboe^  to  atnngtben  at  dm  mm*  lim 
both  body  and  mind  by  tbeae  meana ;  and  Ibey  bad  Ml  lb 
whole  a  hi     ~ 


odyaadmindby  t 
a  happy  yonth. 
leral  Hanifeldwi 


and  wUftal.  Ha  inqoimd  bat  little  aftai  Ui  dilMn% 
and  laTiabad  awi^  hiaiowai^.  Hacbinmln'iau- 
liage  with  bim  wa«  not  M«>y,  and  whan  ha  di^kt 
left  hii  MU  nothing.  Since  bia  death  bar  babanou  * 
tham  haa,  witlwat  any  ottenUtian,  baaa  tba  mwt  pm- 
nni ;  for,  withoat  nuUng  any  difbrakee  batmrn  tla 
aonaandetopaoMorberhnebaad,  dm  boiad  hoitf  tt 
allawaachonabfthem,aa  aoonaa  they  cam*  «f«p,i<«- 
tein  ananal  anmiwUbt  Aa  honalf  faddlbaitainidd[7 
ofharlarfabntdebt-biudeaedeatato.kfybmkBd,ib 
bad  ihoan  biaownpathtaUfe,aBdwbobyUt«ai 
aUUty  and  indnrtry  hMt  won  Ibr  himnV  an  hMiodb 
poaflioa  in  i««d«ty,  daelined  thla  aliowHMa  la  mm  ■■ 
ba  waa  able,  bacanaa  it  WIS  Ua  widi  to  be  d^atat  <a 
nDOBa,»ndleaftoraUniMa«htoemto,<iAMtdc9N> 
wiU  did  not  alwayi  afoan  wllb  hia  tad^«dmd  M- 
iiV  ^niia,  logathai  with  aome  weUi^  diidMW 
wbioh  Tarioaa  oppartanltiae  bare  bron^t  abaat,  bi  H- 
eaaionad  them  to  be  towards  aaek  other  n  aa  iadifm- 
dent  and  ray  g»Bd  nndantaudlng ;  wUlat  tba  alba  M« 
monorlamanoUigadtolMemmodato  tbeirwiDilt 
ben.  Lan  Auden  and  4n  stand  aa  it  wen  iatairf 
aaoh  othaf,bnthanattba(atte  time  Ibt  U|^at 
tnaleataem;  yet  Ae  dedans  that  dwwiU  turn  m 
bin  baaide  hetaa  phydciu.  She  seodi  afl  m»^ 
and  all  dooton  irimUTar  to  tbe  haM"**  i  *'"  '*'* 
nothing  to  do  wiA  any  of  ^m;  andan^oritbatpb- 
Ion  by  tbe  pnmb,|tbat "  nobody  can  bo  ■  gead  fkin- 
oian  tUl  ha  has  miad  adrarAywd." 

Knee  I  haTe  ondmtakan  to  writo  tbe  UdMT  ^  »• 
i]Unmin,IwUlalM>  ikatihhat  pertnlt    St.Hn 
a  taU  btdy,  of  a  laigo  bat  bandaoM  gnwlk,  rtw 
flgan  in  yonth  mnat  hare  peeetMed  bath  ajsmttar  w 
ttMngth;T«iy  atnigM,  aonawhat  stU^aaiwilkw 
miaa  and  beaiiag  of  a  GanaaL     Ite  MialtmM 
wonld  bo  hindseme,  wan  net  the  Ibatant  m  ttmn 
naikad  and  the  oomplexion  ao  gny ;  the  aUa,  ilM    i 
■omewhat  too  laise  and  pnjevting.    BonndlbtaMB,     | 
wUebIafcraiahedwitbluge,wUtoteetb,anqrrM     '■ 
ly,  pteasantHDila  often  plays ;  bnt  iA«a  tt*  Motiav 
ia  lam  Adand^,  the  nndar  I^  doses  enr  Ibe  ufptf,  iM 
glnaadmnetorofsaeb  itern  detuvdaatiaa  *•>■■• 
plaadngiaawraun.    Bat  UaobtoemtniiapaNlst 
Mman.    Her  hair  ia  qnila  gray,  and  stnama  i^Mtia4 
bnt  not  b  eoris,  ftetb  ftam  Oe  habnat  i  lAiA  bmd^ 
thNntailaaV  soUtaiOyoa  lheatoni,blA«AwW     ' 
fbidwad.  NoornamaatBwJ«wda»ea ^-~'^' 


.  .  tbaeonlnemeannanSi^irtMU*^ 
islnMton}.  Bar  drsaagMsnUyiB  of  ko«B«f(i9 
dUt;  ia  tba  moraing  tb  mt  baadsama  attk  it  «*■" 
' — lAito  baadkenUaft  lAiah  towiHi  ■e«e«'* 


IvaiAito  b< 
ebanged  tore 


atsndbig  eellar.     Ite  baadi  an  *■ 
L»a,andthoa|»MtBlw»i  "Md."" 


nude, Ihoniblaim, and  thoaa^MtalwHi  "Md.^" 
mnat O0Bfcas,i^QM moat padllowtric.  M****^"" 
baa  a  ran^  Tidee,  apeakaVd  and  diiliael^i  B*^ 
aomotimei  of  eztntndinary  woida,a»dbaaaf»rt«W 
pnrartia  at  ber  tangna'i  end.  ^a  mOn  "i»  ^ 
■tridas,oneD  In  boots,  and  awipgrherinw  alivi'' '^ 


THE  NEiaHfiOURS. 


HS 


wktM*H  it  !•  hw  Kill  to  do  M»,  dM  un  amamt  •  itjl* 
of  tlwlii|}M«t  and  moat  paiftut  bieedinx.  People  >c- 
eiuo  herof  being  ATuieUiiu,  of  mixipg  borwU  in  the 
•fiUnof  «(lMn,  ud  with  diisiegwd  of  couoquonew  ; 
iBUjr,  indsad,  ua  tba  hiitMiM  which  an  nlatwi  of  htr ; 
iioTUthBlai^  otn;  om  Ibniigbent  tlw  whida  eonBtr; 
hu  th«  hi^Mrt  iwpoet  for  hor,  M>d  btr  WMd  !■  worth 
a»  nneh  m  »  kiag*!,  br  tlio  HniTeiMl  ot^nion  rwpooiiiig 
her  it,  that  ihe  is  pndeat,  a  puiM  to  be  nllad  apoa, 
andartaad&MMMd.  TU«iot*ui  toBwbeavtifnl  in 
bor.  Sbo  iMdadE  m»  of  G«t*  Ton  BeriaeUimeit  j  and  it 
■onetliM  appaan  to  me  ai  if  deep  and  tandai  fMiag 
ware  hidden  nnder  tUa  item  exterior,  and  than  I  fee!  at 
if  I  might  loTo  her. 

Hitharta,  ihe  bu  bean  the  steward  of  her  own  (state, 
and  baa  managed  bet  aStln  adminblr  |  now,  howoTer, 
she  wiihet  that  Jean  Jaoqoei  iheold  take  part  wiUi  ber. 
Thii  Msbai  ■todied.acrienUnTaabioad.haaUtalT mar- 
ried, and  will  now  eomo  and  Mttle  down  at  CarUon. 
Lan  Andon  abakea  hia  baadorar  this  partnM*hip — U» 
ebitt  mtee  and  Jean  Jaqnei  1 

It  ia  imponiUe  to  apMlc  taHj  of  Ha  tihin  mtre  with- 
duC  mantiooiDg  ber  maid  Elta.  TbnM  two  have  lived 
togetbar  fortj  jean,  and  appear  aa  if  it  were  impoaaibte 
for  tlie  one  to  lire  without  the  otbn.  El«a  ii  towards 
her  miatreia  at  Mice  a  sbtTe  and  a  t;rranL  Sbe  i«  ao 
aTariaioa*  that  aba  alvaat  begradgaa  her  miabMi  the 
wear  of  ber  own  olotibea,  and  gna^ea  arar  eTW7  dean 
pockel-]undkeKibiofabeBiT«fb«r.  Batinflddilr.otibf, 
and  cleanliseti,  ihe  baa  not  bar  eqaal ;  and  Mt  uia  ac- 
count her  miatraaa  ragMda  bar  with  a  eertain  reipeet, 
and  yieldi  in  mwaja  UtUe  atrife  between  tham  the  maa- 
terrtobtr.  When  tbaie  la  e«eadon,£lM  will  wwk  fin 
her  MlaliiM  ai^  and  day  :  Ma  cUre  mtre  ie  her  tH», 
Ma  diira  m^  ia  her  qibeie  of  action  ;  Ua  iHat  mire'i 
word  ia  her  law  ;  )u  abfae  mfara's  penon  her  proper 
self ;  witbeot  htt  lady,  Elia  it  notUng.  Onoe  aha 
raoelTed  permiiBion  to  TiJit  her  flunilj,  and  to  ba  away 
eight  da;ra ;  bnt  £lsa  was  back  with  hn  mistreas  beStro 
two  days  were  orar. 

Socli  i*  Hadam  Uasafeld  and  her  prime  maid. 
We  hare,  as  we  have  intimated,  folly  enough  of 
her  peculiaritiea  at  laat;  though  she  afterwards 
comesont  in  quite  anew  and  nwjeatic  aspect — with 
&I1  the  gnndeuT  and  rtenuiM  of  a  Spartan  mother. 
Sbe  is  the  moat  deroted  mother  of  one  bod,  of  Bruno, 
the  nuaantjc  and  myaterioos  hero  of  the  tale, 
'Whom  her  over-atnlned  notions  of  hononr,  and 
rigour  of  eariy  diaoipline,  had  long  sinee  baniahed 
for  erer  from  her  piMence,  loaded  with  the  matet^ 
nal  entw,  which  ate  as  oorrodingly  into  her 
large  and  passionato  heart,  aa  into  that  of  her 
victim.  Bat  of  all  thii  the  young  wife  yet  knows 
nothing! 

It  aeema  to  be  the  cnatom  of  Sweden,  that  i 
married  folks,  inatead  of  ritting  in  state  to  receive 
the  homage  and  congTatnlations  of  their  aeqnaint- 
ancM  and  friends,  wait  npon  a«  many  of  their  neigh- 
bonrs  as  they  chooee,  who  only  then  retom  their 
visits.  These  obaerrancea  bring  the  Bear  and  his 
lively  Fnmziaka  into  contact  with  TTte  NeighbowM, 
and  cause  many  characters  and  groups  to  pass  be- 
fore the  reader.  But  first  their  own  small  hoose- 
hold  is  arranged— 4iid  •  wise  and  comft>rtable  ar- 
rangement It  was;  and  so  happy  and  bright  a 
home  did  Kosenvik  become  that  wherever  Fran- 
ziska  went,  Ait  quickly,  like  a  lurd  for  its  nes^ 
longed  to  return  to  ber  own  dear  little  RosenTik, 
as  a  good  and  happy  wile  should.  Het«  is  the 
domicile;  it  is  to  us  more  attractive  than  The 

RoTCUvik  belongs  to  the  estate  at  Cariafan,  and  l;es  a 
good  half  mile  from  W.,  wlicre  my  kuaband  is  Ibe  prin- 


cipal aad moat balofsd . pbysi^aa.  Ue rants  tU|little 
plsoe  from  Ua  chira  mtre,  becauae  he,  M  well  as  I,  are 
■»  fond  of  the  oonntij.  It  is  to  us  a  tonice  of  pleaasre 
rather  than  ytiAX,  araionj^  I  liave  my  own  ^eeolatioM 
abont  the  gardes,  oat  of  wliich  I  thmk  aometbing  may 
be  made,  though  aa  yet  it  is  no  note  than  a  irildemeaa. 
The  garden,  a  birch  grora,  and  a  meadow  in  wbidi  three 
cows  and  a  borse  have  their  living,  is  tbe  whole  demesne 
<^  Kosenvik.  Why  it  has  thii  naaie  of  Bosenvik  or 
Iloee-Creek,  I  cannot  imagine,  a*,  altliaa^  it  lias  on  a 
ereek  of  thBHelg»I«ke,noieaa-bajdiesare  to  be  tbnnd 
near  it ;  nothing  bnt  a  qnantity  of  hyaaop  and  elder. 
Tbia  we  may  praaerra,  and  not  throw  tlie  other  away ; 
'    '  T  hope  diat  BoaenTik  may  yet  do  hononr  to  its 

< ;  and  in  the  Meantime,  that  the  beantifbl  may  not 
niiylant  the .  uaaftal,  I  shall  plant  cnirant^  peas,  and 
bMn^  in  plenty,  (ta  tbe  wbius,  I  rsjoiee  to  find  myself 
in  a  place  where  there  is  yet  somatbiag  to  do,  and 
where  aU  is  not  ready  and  camplete.  lly  diiposmok 
and  my  tsmperameat  require  mui  am^ynent,  and  I 
know  bow  war  that  ia  for  which  one  baa  worked.  The 
house  is  email,  bnt  comfortably  fnmiabed;  irahaTe  fonr 
rooms  and  a  kitchen  on  the  gronnd-floo^  Xm%  Andan 
has  had  tben  all  rery  prettily  fbralabed;  etpedallyUw 
company  parlour,  with  its  blae-chinti  oorered  fomitar* 
and  white  muslia  enrtains,  is  a  sweetly  pretty  room. 
In  tb«  sedoad  story  are  two  handsome  gnest  ohamben. 
Hm  kitchen  and  atote-ioom  wera,  I  most  acknowledge, 

indithrently  sapplled,  bnt  Uiat  is  a  need,  thank 
God  I  aomremedie«C 

respect  to  money,  my  husband  has  made  a  regnla- 
tira  wUch,  at  the  same  time  that  It  gives  n 


keys 


Into  a  strong  box,  to  whidi  be  bis  bad  t 
'    '      s  and  I  the  other,  with  I 

mnch  money  as  I  vrill,  and 


the  one  be  keeps  and  I  the  other,  with  hll 


vrben  I  will,  vrithcnt  rendering  any  account  to  him. 
niis  proof  of  bis  parlbct  coofldMee  in  my  pradenoa  de- 
lights me,  and  at  tbe  same  tine  this  bis  oonfldenee  Is 
me  is  a  hr  atnmger  bmd  than  any  avarice  on  his  part 
could  be.  I  alwayi  har  to  take  out  too  nneh,  and  not 
toacMianiie  aslenght;  eonatantly  avoiding  to  indnlge 
my  heart  or  even  ny  Ibongbta  in  any  little  axtraordi- 
Dwyezpenditsre,  because  I  nysalfbronght  not  a  penny 
into  that  cofbr;  all  that  I  find  there  belonp  to  bim, 
and  ia  the  wagaa  of  hia  labonr.  It  seems  to  me  ae  if  I 
should  be  mora  bee,  and  that  it  iroold  be  better  if  he 
wonld  allow  me  monthly  a  stated  snm.  Onedaylmade 
tide  propoeal  to  lum,  oonfkasing  all  my  ■ernples  to  him 
witii  teari  in  my  ayes,  bnt  he  would  not  luar  a  vrerd  of 
it.  "  Are  we  not  one!"  said  be,  "and  I  have  seen  al- 
ready that  yon  ana  sUIftal  maaMvl"  WUi  reject 
to  tbe  eoi^leB,  be  aaanred  no  that  I  should  kae  them 
as  we  came  to  know  eadi  other  better,  fbr  that-  then  I 
■ikOQld  find  that  thera  vronld  be  no  mint  and  )!>«  be- 
tween ni  two.  I  am  neatly  dlapoaod  to  believe  in  tbe 
good  man's  pn^iecy;  Ht  yet  I  intend,  not  only  for  Ibe 
peace  of  my  own  oonsdenoe,  but  for  the  sake  of  good 
order,  to  keep  an  exact  acconnt  of  all  my  eipuditnre. 

I  am  greatiy  pleased  with  the  little  maiden  mat  IJn 
Anders  has  prorided  Ibr  me,  and  irbo  is  to  be  my  own 
maid :  she  I)  a  yoang  peasant  girl,  with  such  a  happy, 
innocent,  pretty  appearance,  as  does  one  good  even  to 
see.  She  is  quiet, and  indnstriont, has  nndent^n^ng 
and  a  good  hsar^  so  that  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to  me  to 
instract  ber.  If  0«d  glre  me  children,  Sina  shall  take 
care  of  tbem.  I  will  model  bar  into  a  real  Bonne  for 
tbsm,so  that  I  maybe  eaayon  their  account  when  tbey 
are  not  in  my  own  arms.  Tlte  recollection  of  my  own 
cbildbood  talis  me  bow  important  first  impnwiaaB.are ; 
therefore  purity,  goodneaa,  and  good  seaae  sliall  watch 
over  the  cradle  of  my  child ;  sbsll  aren  then  begin  to 
jBstablish  tbemseWet  in  tbe  seal ;  and  one  does  not  soon 
became  indiSiirent  to  the  friends  lA  one's  childhood.  I 
am  speaking  all  this  time  of  modelling  my  maid  to  ber 
dnties;  bnt  believe  me,  my  Haiia,  that  I  will  not  forget 
also  to  model  myself.  How  is  it  that  the  flame  is  so 
.  soon  extingniahed  on  the  altar  of  lore!  Because  the 
married  pair  forget  to  ^pply  materials  for  the  Are. 
One  must  uDfgld,  and  cultivate,  au J  ppriert  cne'3  Fetf  in 


NEW  NOVELS. 


OM't  mpM  thttbgh  life,  Ud  than  Ufe  wUl  b«ooiiM  M 
nfbluiig  ^  Ion  ftBd  lutppinaiB. 

Mr  flnt  emplofMent  will  be  to  Antnge  ay  liMW  lo 


Md  DOtr — 

ErersrlhinK  in  tb»  honu  uU  in  th«  whcla  honMhold 
UTB>gBMisBt  ii  in  wder.  Uttls  piUt  tta  bftking  ia 
Ik*  kitahan;  tbewrattMriioppTCBtlvelrlMt;  and  ettij 
ImT  aad  bird  imib  u  if  dapiind  ef  ustioa-  Tha  ham 
Ui  Mtdda  in  (he  Mod  beEnv  tha  irindow;  the  ctck 
ttandi  aolitarilr  on  ona  log,  aud  lo^i  opaa  hit  haran 
iritb  Iba  eoBhtaaaiice  of  »  aleapf  Baltaa  :  Bau  ait)  in 
hit  iMm  «ritinfl  lettef»— i  beai  him  jmmu,  that  inlketa 
'  >— 1  matt  gs  tnd  hava  a  little  ^uairel  wiUi 
naboth. 

_    _ a  qnlTe  af  wtitlag  paper  en 

wUBh  ta  diop  aagat-cakca.  Ha  la  tvrtiblj  miaeriy  of 
Ua  writing  ptparjud  on  that  taTfaoomnt  Imnatlun 

llu  qawMi  is  obumlngl;  got  onr,  the  papn 
4bt&ined,  and  this  other  lenon  giyen.  The  wife 
had  been  saucy ;  and,  aajs  her  Bear — 

"Naf — I'll  p«rdon  jou.  Bat  now,  do  soar  (koaa,  daar 
wife,  but  ttiraw  jDur  arma  lound  m;  neck  and  kisa  me." 

1  gave  him— « little  boi  oa  the  ear,  itole  a  quire  of 
paper,  and  ran  off  with  loud  axnltation.  Bear  followed 
into  the  kitchen,  growling  hornblf  (  bat  then  I  turned 
round  upon  him  armed  with  two  deticiou  little  piMa, 
which  I  aimed  at  bia  mouth,  aod  tbers  thoy  vaniahad. 
Bear  all  at  onoa  waa  quite  atiU,  the  paper  was  fbrgottan, 
and  recraeiliation  concluded. 

There  is,Maria,DO  bettatwaf  of  stopping  the  tnsutha 
ef  these  lords  of  the  oreatien  than  hj  putting  into  them 
(omething  good  to  eat. 

Viuts  of  oereiiKHiy  are,  we  leMn,  made  ia  Svre- 
dHibitheKflsnioiin,andBfterdlntier,t«o;  far  in  the 
mde  countriee  of  the  North,  at  hi  Germany  and 
the  United  States  of  America,  people  atiU  dine  he- 
fore  Bupper-time;  and  the  women  devote  their 
mornings  to  their  houaeholda,  their  childrm,  or 
their  own  }niiralts.  Madame  Wemet  pnt  on  « 
sntt^  itraw  bonnet,  with  ftoweiB,  to  make  her 
nrst  appearance  among  "  The  Nelghboura ;"  and  tiie 
gardener  lad,  dad  in  a  gny  jaeket,  with  a  green 
Telret  ooUar,  waa  transformed  mto  a  footman. 
Bat  Madame  WMner  had  another — a  bride's  bon- 
net, of  white  crape— in  which  her  Bear  thought 
■he  looked  "  lovelj ;"  and  Ma  ch«re  mere  must  eoe 
her  in  it:  ao  on  it  went,  tJioogh  the  roada  were 
duty,  and  t&e  rain  threatening.  The  feefival- 
bonnet  waa  coQsequently  sacrificed ;  but  what  did 
that  aigniff ,  compared  with  pleasing  the  Bearish 
husband,  who  aaid  his  little  wife  "  looked  lovely" 
uiitl 

The  fiiBt  aftemoon'i  lonnd  among  the  neigh- 
bonrs,  it  amusing  enough,  and  the  perfione  TlsLted 
ire  well  worth  knowing.  The  second  and  third 
ace  better;  b«t  the  fira-fiide  conTersation  over  tbe 
p««Hu  Been,  md  Bdar's  reflectianE,  are  best  of 
ftU:— 

Tasterda;  afternoon  we  were  at  home,  and  rejoiced 
oil  that  account.  Lars  Anders  worked  like  a  regular 
johier,  and  I  read  to  him  what  1  had  written  about  our 
Tistting  da;a.  It  gave  him  pleasure;  he  laughed,  and 
yet  he  blamed  ma  at  the  same  time  for  haTing  spoken 
with  BO  maeh  aeverit;  of  some  persoQs;  neither  was  he 
qnite  satisfied  with  the  judgment  1  had  passed  oa  the 
Ton  P,^. 

"  Yon  call  them,"  said  he,  "  a  collection  of  unfortu- 
nate pretenaions,  and  jet  you  hare  aten  them  only  once. 


It  is  Ttrj  dUbnltp  m;  deaiFMUj',  10  paa*  jadgHMt  m 
man  after  a  long  aeqaaiataoee,  and  quit*  lapaaaiUa  to 
do  so  aflar  one  Tint.  Beyond  this,  many  paraona  aader 
different  einutnatanoea  exluUt  audi  difl^vnt  aides  of 
their  obaracter.  1  have  seen  peofdt  aatetsd  and  iMi- 
enloos  in  aoeietT,  whom  I  have  a4iBil»d  bj  a  aick  bed ; 
many,  io  «ie  case  waariaome  and  aaamaiag,  Who  la  an- 
other bare  boaD  dLsoraet  and  agreaahla.  Otbms,  again, 
have  eeeinlildtiea  at  on*  Ume  wbteh  tber  lea*  later  ia 
life  i  many  tunt  their  beat  side  inward,  aad  peHbam  the 
taUest  acUou,  whilst  the  world  U  laogUng  at  tlw  foel'i 
e»pwhi«h  they  Beam  t«eahlblt.    It  m^bsMwMti  tUi 

"  Granted,  granted,  dear  Bear,"  said  I ;  "  aKd  I  pW- 
dUaa  you,  that  »a  aoen  a*  I  beoome  awan  of  tha  fcir 
aide,  I'll  paint  it  hi  n;  beat  ceiMrt." 

"  Bui  wan  it  not  better  till  Iheo,"  tgaei  be,  "  te 
plaee  tha  faalta  mora  In  the  shadawl  It  la  ezaeU;  hj 
aneh  over-hastr  Jndznelita  that  nan  (njerea  hts  Bdgh> 
bear,  (br  nobody  rMkolB  that  ona  fhnll  daea  aat  ^eil 
the  whole  person." 

"  What woaldyoa  bawl"  naked  It'yeadMraMBe: 
do  you  wiah  Itat  1  abonld  ti»ow  all  1  tm,i%  writtea  inle 
Iheilrat" 

"  No,  let  ft  be  as  it  ia,"  aaid  h« ;  "  the  mind  at  yonr 
reader  will  probably  mggaat  what  I  have  aajd.** 

"  Bat  ttt  greater  security.  Bear,  and  to  ease  mf  own 
eonacienee,  I  wiU  make  bar  partaker  of  onr  Uttta  cen- 
veraatioa." 

And  tUa,  uy  beat  Maria,  I  have  wv  deae.  Ah,  I 
shall  Uwaya  remain  an  orer^aaty  petaan,  wko  jedgea 
by  flrat  Impresaians  I 

Another  visit  remained  to  be  made.  It  was  to  (he 
fkmily  of  Mr.  Dahl,  partitnlar  friends  of  the  Bear, 
in  which  dwelt  a  Serena,  of  whom  all  men,  and 
all  women  too,  apoke  well.  When  Bear  «n«  naked 
by  bis  wife  where  diis  wondrona  Serena  lired,  be 
only  replied,  "  Yes,  she  is  lovely!"  She  was, 
at  last,  seen.  We  aelect  this 'group  £rom  Tie 
Nelghioura,  as,  besides  skilful  dellnestion.  It  ia 
more  Swediab,  more  strict^  national,  than  the 
pretending  Von  P.'s  and  the  lively  M!«  Hanagie- 
Del,  a  Itttle,  cnltivated  old  aaid,  quick  aa  a  bird, 
who  eshiblCa,  with  kindneas  and  pride,  a  wooderfal 
museum  which  she  has  collected.  Bnt  she  b  not  a 
Serena  of  whom  we  are  told  by  Madame  Werner — 

I  come  from— a  better  worid^  I  bare  been  in  the 
kingdom  of  heaven!  Do  yea  wish  Is  koew  bow  it  looks 
Aerel 

There  was  a  patrianhand  vrifb;  aad  only  to  aaa  Om 


lips,  and  in  their  glance  one  read  lore  and  peace. 
band  of  angeia  surrounded  them :  aome  little  dkiMi«n ; 
otbara  Uoomiiij  maMAw,  of  D^em  one  partiealaaiy  tsed 
my  atteatioD,  because  she  ao  p<rfeotly  smswvred  my  idea 
of  a  seraph ;  not  because  all  the  other  angels  aornnmded 
her,  not  because  ehe  was  so  beautiful — flir  she  was  not 
beantifnl—bnt  beoanse  the  looked  so  pore  and  leving, 
and  beeanae  aha  seemed  to  be  tbm  for  the  h^iyiaMa  oC 
alL 

Now  die  waa  with  the  patrianhs,  and  mntaal  love 
beamed  from  glance  and  gesture  ;  then  she  lOted  angel- 
thlldten  in  her  arms,  and  kissed  and  embraeed  them  ; 
and  then  ahe  spoka  Joyous,  grMeftal  wM^  wMh  the  an- 
gel-maidana.  Ska  was  a  kind,  heavteJy  bomg,  whaaa 
happineea  seemed  to  oootiat  in  love.  Stta  pave  a  sigi^ 
and  nectar  and  delicioas  fhiits  were  wtied  around, 
whilst  she  herself  took  care  that  the  etdtdren  had  as 
mnch  as  their  tittle  hands  eoold  grasp. 

Tba  beauty  of  Innocenoe  seeded  tkrwsed  npaa  hn 
vrtnte  and  gracefaliy  moulded  fordtead,  whkJi  aftctad 
me  as  if  by  the  foresight  of  a  heavenly  rision..  The  ex- 
pression of  her  beautiful  blue  eyes  was  clear  aod  fcoJj, 
and  bad  that  quiet  bashfulness,  (hat  oaodoar,  which  do^ 
lishts  ne  in  childten.  I  never  saw  a  ^anee  wlddi  ex- 
pressed so  mach  mwud  goodness,  wUAifAe  m  Waialy 
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T«7 


(hit  imt  who)*  mM  wu  pun  btcandiMn  Tba  Ugbt- 
biwtnluiF^njiof  irondtrftal  bMntyandbriiihtaeHiUid 
tto  ikia  white  ud  ttanBpunt  |  in  ibort,  I  nartrMiir  « 
fbnn  (D  midi  nNmbliog  s  bMntiftil  ural,  Bar  a  tnaiuiM 
Difaich  M  mnoh  nuinded  m«  of  au«le. 

I  lakiBid  (hat  tUs  aSUtiiniMit  Maldm  wai  nailed  8«- 
wtu.  Slid  tint  ^B  efaUdreti  had  aMembM  Is  Mltbrale 
karbi»b-d^.  All  sotbtMd  thnuBlni  anand  ber,  all 
■tiKMl  in  need  of  her,  all  llittned  to  btr,  and  all  wei« 
littrawi  to  by  hn^ 

"  Ah,  Senna  1 "  Mid  Uw  aDgel-naidtu,  "  tioa  ol 
'  i]lB  i'lower  Gatherer,'  that  lorel;,  aireet  udc." 

"  0  Serena  ?'  besoiigbt  tbt  anj;cl-cluldreii,  "  pla;  to 
■a  that  we  may  daOce." 

"  t  will  do  what  7«n  wiA,"  i^d  the  kind  Sereha; 
■*  but  wiMt  shall  1  do  ftnti  J  ftmer  I  ntut  &it  play 
tar  the  childiea,  and  then  we  will  ask  the  itranger  ladj 
ta  aag  lu  ^at  beautiful  «>ng,beeaii»e  ihe  ilnga  it  better 
certaiolT  than  I  do." 

Serena  eate  down  and  played,  W&lbt  the  janng  danced 
and  Hbt  old  nnned,  ao  that  tt  waa  a  pleaanre  to  Me. 
After  tM  dance  tbelVnit-bartelWMagainewried  ivand, 
and  tbn  Serena  aAed  me  fn  the  name  of  all,  to  eing 
"  The  Flower  GMhereT."  I  nto  dewn  te  the  plans, 
and  Un  UUle  bind  wllli  oTMgel  in  tlteir  hand*  thronfed 
irnuid  fne ;  thetr  loay  cheek*  and  JeyfU  glmnoee  anl- 
Mttiu  n;  eong. 

"  Afa,  once  more  I  once  more  t"  bnrtt  fbrth  ftom  ^ 
eldta  wbeh  I  had  ended ;  lo  I  Mtig  It,  yet  once  and 
twice  ogaU,  lb*  little  angelt  eeemkiK  al  if  Ihey  eonld 
not  be  MtieBed.  The  paliimcbi  thanked  me  fttr  my 
noBg  eren  a*  betrtllr  w  Ae  ehildnn,  and  I  titanked— 
Uiepoet. 

Senna  then  intndnoed  gM»ea  of  Tarioee  klndi,  and 

kll  was  kngbter  and  fUn  daring  tbtn  games. 

8o  pewfil  the  whole  erening,  with  gamei,  dance,  roof, 
Ud  laegbter.  Al  one  time  the  angel-band,  cendncted 
b;  Serena,  came  aQd  danced  roond  the  palriarrhi,  en- 
cleeing  ns  in  the  }ojftil  circle,  till  again  breaking  looie, 
in  the  midet  sf  WDg,they  dispeised  to  fbm  newgroepa. 
Howerer  boanUfBl  and  jopse  it  migbt  I>«  in  the 
khigdom  of  heafCD,  still  we  mnBt  think  ef  letnning  to 
oar  little  earthly  home ;  eo,  after  we  had  inpped  with 

Oa  ai^le,  we  *et  ont  on  oar  way On 

tbe  way  home  I  eoald  talk  of  nothing  bat  Serena,  and 
«m  to  eleep  with  her  lerely  image  la  my  moI.  .  .  . 
i.  .  .  .  Away  tiMB  home  may  be  ^d,  bat  at  hone 
ii  beet  r  Se  hare  I  oftan  Uteagfat  danng  the  two  plea- 
MUit  dayt  t  hare  paewd  quietly  in  looking  after  my  own 
aSain,  in  timing  my  Bear  and  my  little  viimale.  All 
ftta  OB  qnito  well:  lik  hem,  three  dacke,  and  two  tnr- 
keye,  are  now  my  intimale  aoqnalatanoe.  I  hare  ea- 
i«s«ed  and  fed  the  oowe  to^ay — the  flne  creatntes ;  the 
Utgeit  and  faandtomeet  i^  whiefa  I  hare  dirietened  An- 
dnmbla,  in  memory  of  the  beantifil  northern  mytho- 
logy, of  which  1  bare  mtd  in  Hie  fyBbelieal  lore  of  Uie 
Edda. 

What  rf  ■tyhwbshdt  ^ee  he  has  gften  np  hie 
UtUe  Tieee,  be  ha*  acqnired — Ood  knowe  how ! — contl- 
nnallT  a  greater  Inflnenee  dtoi  me.  TMt  bowfTer  U 
eertuB,  tbtt  he  la  good  and  reasonable.  Yeeterday 
•rening  he  came  Into  ou  beet  eitting-nom  with  the  pipe 
in  hli  men^,  bnt  atood  at  tiic  doorway  looking  at  tne, 
Uid  nadc  leob  rogniah,  qneetioning  gTimacee,  that  I 
eprkog  up,  embraeed  both  him  and  Ms  pipe,  and  drew 
^em  both  into  the  room.  I  was  so  happy  tliat  the  pipe 
did  not  bate  the  reem  -bnt  really  too  much  friendship. 
'Rie  tiroaaic  description  of  the  Dahla,  of  the 
Pfttriarch^  and  their  lovely  granddaugliter,  Sere- 
na, ie  even  more  faacIiuUng  tiaa  these  raptures  of 
the  fint  light.  Beu  dropt  hia  little  wife  at  their 
borne  one  noming,  much  against  her  will 
though  longing  to  see  them  agim,  riie  had  a  whole- 
some dread  of  an  unbidden  stranger  obtruding  her- 
self upon  them  for  a  whole  day.  Tliia  wu  oTer 
in  A  moment;—^ 


M  BuMh-longed  tot  preNnt, towns  I  nJoieMl  otVi 
and  weloomedj  and  embraced ;  all  which  I  felt  in  mj 
gr^ehil  aoal  to  be  on  aoeoanl «!  my  bnsband.  I  arriTea 
Jut  as  theysatodown  tocofieej  ate,  drank,  taUud,  and 
felt  myieUi  in  short,  like  a  child  of  the  houaa. 

And  now  I  will  lend  yon  in  ptoaa  a  deKription  of  the 
family  which  I  have  already  drawn  ia  poetical  eoloata. 
They  bear  the  same  relation  to  each  o^r  as  an  eiery- 
dayand  a  holiday— but  both  are  of  the  kingdom  ofhn* 


giebel  and  Ma  chen 

Fer  aboTo  balf  a  centwy  tbii  aaei«nl  venple  ht,n  in- 
habited tin  same  hoaae  and  the  same  teams.  There 
they  narried,  and  there  they  will  erisbntt  tbeir 
golden  naptUs  In  the  eoaree  9t  the  aezt  winte*.    Tbe 

re  nndianged,  thehnltnre  tbesameaalbrlfty 

«t  ererytUng  is  eleen,  comfcrtable,and  fHendly, 
as  in  a  ene-year-old  dwellbig,  bnt  maeb  noM  elBiim 
th*n  tbe  honiet  of  onr  tUnee.  I  know  not  wbU  ephttt  of 
peace  and  gnee  it  la  wbieb  Mowi  npon  me  In  Oil  benae. 
Ah !  in  this  honse  flfty  yean  baTO  pasted  as  a  faeanUfbl 
day — bore  a  -rtrtaona  couple  hiTe  lived,  loved,  Md 
WM^ed  together. 

"She  portraitB  of  the  venerable  fkther,  the  mother, 
and  their  fair  ministering  spirit — Serena,  the  or- 
phan child  of  their  youngest  daughter,  their  Ben- 
delicatelf  and  tttithfiiUy  tmmi,  aai 
look  like  real  reaemblatiCM. 

In  this  quiet  family,  as  onr  all  the  nughbonr- 
hood,  there  waa,  at  this  time,  much  apeeulation 
and  ardent  curiosity  about  a  foreign  gentleman, 
who  had  lately  taken  the  mantioa  ol  fi«mtn  ;  onca 
the  magnificent  residence  of  the  Genenlh),  which 
she  had  sold,  for  reasons  which  still  remained  a 
secret  to  the  ri vicious  little  wife  of  the  Bear,  great 
favourite  aa  she  wae  become  with  Ma  cbira  mere. 
At  the  Birda'-Meet,  the  nvAttan  of  Him  Hausgie- 
bel  of  tbe  museum,  at  the  grand  dwelling  of  tbe 
vain  and  aoplring  Von  P.'a,  in  the  hn^cr-mugger 
honsdiold  of  1  third  neigfabonr,  iriiere  a  large 
brood  of  tnmbleaome  and  nnrnly  cbildnn  did  aa 
thej  pkaaed,  and  tormented  every  one — nen  with 
the  Dahia,  there  waa  nothing  talked  about  aave 
the  myeterioue  Mr.  Bomnlus,  or  Romilly,  or  aonifr- 
thing  of  tbe  aort,  who  waa  eatabUahing  himself  in 
princely  splendour  at  Ramm.  That  fine,  but  now 
deaolata  demesne,  tike  Roeenvik,  lay  mi  the  shona 
of  the  Uelga  Sea,  and  aaraiit  the  bay,  in  the  centre 
of  wUiA  waa  tbe  SvanS,  the  lovely  ialet  to  whkli 
Madame  Werner  delighted  to  row  Iter  Friends,  to  aup 
and  to  enjoy  muai^  or  some  hamlesB  and  elegant 
fdeaaure.  In  the  Wooda  and  gladea  of  Ramm, 
tiiongh  it  waa  a  long  walk  to  mch  it,  she  had 
sometimes  wandered  with  her  Bear,  who  ddighted 
in  them,  aa  the  haonta  of  hia  oivn  happy  ciiild- 
hood  and  boyhood,  and  tiiat  of  hia  half-brotiiers. 
One  evening,  when  he  waa  driving  home  his  Uttle 
wife,  he  took  the  roate  by  Bamm,  whi<^  had 
never  to  her  seemed  so  dismal.  It  looked  like  an 
old  castle  haunted  by  ghosts.  "And  yet,"*  said 
Dr  Werner,  "  there  haa  been  great  joy  ben,  and 
gieat  eonow  also."  They  lighted,  walked  down 
an  alley  tike  a  dmrob-vauh,  erosmd  tbe  dilapi- 
dated  conrt,  and  entered  the  desolate  dwelling. 
The  apartments  were  noble,  the  views  gloriously 
beautiful ;  and  the  dislike  of  Franiiaka  waa  it 
once  changed  to  raptnrons  adndration.  They  met 
1  one  of  the  workmen  preparing  the  honee  for  Mr 
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Romillj,  who  ms  dwctibed  as  a  vtij  wealtiif 
Portngvese. 

'Hs  wu  atUched  to  Dm  Hfgnel't  P>rt3>;  inheriMd 
•flerwafdii  Uie  prapcrt;  of  vi  uncle  in  the  West  Indiea, 
and  will  now  eoma  and  tmjoj  bi*  g>«ati,we>Jth  in  onr 
oonntry,  beeuue  It  ii  the  quietest  and  moei  secure  in  the 

world I  could  not  resist  trjiug  the 

OTgrno,  irtiieh  wm  of  »  nugniflvent,  although  somewhat 
too  strong  a  lone  fiir  m;  taste  ;  jat  at  tha  same  tins  it 
enchanted  me  ;  and  I  know  not  how  long  I  should  have 
Mte  before  it,  bad  not  lua  Anders  ramindsd  ms  tltat  " 
WM  alniad;  eTeniDg. 

"  Now  the  onl J  agrssaMs  thinp 


■till,  on  Ml  Mitanm  evening  I  wonld  gladly  come  here  br 
moonlight,  if  jon  wenld  only  oome  with  ms.  Bear,  and 
wtndez  atwnt  to  see  whether  it  be  not  here,  u  in  old 
eastlee  of  which  I  have  nad.  Whether  tlwre  be  not 
BOTtng  walls,  ghost-like  shadows,  blood-staini  which 
can  nsTir  be  e^eed,  balls  of  thread  which  roll  after 
ooa's  heels,  and  at  last  traiiaforin  themielTe*  loto  bloodj 
daggei*  ,"  bera  I  eiuldenl;  paused,  tor  mj  hnsband 
it^ed,  and  glanmng  at  him  I  saw  tlutt  his  nROsnallT 
fMandlj,  good-natnred  eountenance  had  b««om«  m  dark 
that  I  ihoddered,  and  tnmed  round  inroluntarilf  to  ses 
wbetbei  a  ball  of  thread  wen  not  fallowing  as,  bnt 
thank  God,  I  saw  nothing )  and  then  with  Becnt  haste 
followed  him  ont  of  the  house  ;  and  the  moment  we 
desoended  the  steps  a  Sight  of  Jackdaws  tnm  the  tower 
flew  orer  our  heads  into  the  wood. 

"  And  here  it  was  so  jojff ul,  so  beautiful !"  sighted  Lars 
Anders  ;  "  it  wm  a  home  for  joutb,  for  jo  j,  and  lore  I" 

"  Bat  how  ia  it  so  diffennt  now  \"  asked  I,  "  and  why 
did  Ha  ohire  mire  leaTe  a  dwelling  which  is  Iki  Bner 
than  Carlsfins,  and  which  had  once,  you  say,  far  mors 
llvebr  gnasts  than  Jackdaws  \" 

"BeeaKMtbeoause,"  hesitated  he,  "she  ezperienoed  * 
neat  somw  here.  Do  aot  speak  to  her  of  Ramm, 
Fsuay  ;  do  not  tell  her  that  fon  haTu  been  here ;  au' 
ether  time  I  will  tell  you  why." 

Ueamwhile  the  two  brothers  arrived  at  CorUfors, 
with  th«ir  yoting  wives.  Peter,  a  lawjer  of  emi- 
nence, who  had  been  captivated  by  a  beantifnl,  way- 
ward, and  terribl^'^iled  child,  Ebba,  who,  in  her 
girliih  MiueleBmeag,  and  the  eoneciousnen  of  great 
heantf  aad  power  over  her  eldnly  hnaband,  made 
the  good  Lan  Anderv—the  astonished  witneaa  of  her 
caprices — ughoat,athon«uidtiniee — "Ah, poor  Pe- 
ter!" Jean  Jacques,  the  younger  brother,  brooght 
his  accomplished,  too  sensible,  and  not  over-well- 
tempered  spouse,  the  very  pattern  of  elegant  dress, 
elegant  manners,  and  all  the  pToprietiea.  Lars 
Anders,  with  his  little  mune-mistrras,  had,  in  the 
matrimonial  lottery,  been  the  most  fortunate  of  the 
brothers;  yet  Jean  Jacques,  and  his  well-behaved 
Jane  Maria,  had  the  senae  and  grace  to  keep  their 
differences,  if  they  had  any,  to  themselves ;  while 
the  inbntile  partner  of  the  adoring  lawyer,  by  her 
caprices,  tormented  him  sil  day  loi^,  and  af^nted 
Ma  ch^re  m£re,  and  every  one  else.  The  preeen- 
tation  of  these  sisteT»-in-law  is  characteristic — 

A  servant aononnoed  "Baron  Jsan  Jaaqnss  and  his 
ladyl" 

A  silken  dress  rustled,  md  a  lady  entered,  probably 
of  ay  ago,  but  taller,  oonduoted  by  a  gentleman.  She 
hteked  altogether  eomme  il  Ibut,  stepped  qoiekly,  but 
wUh  great  ■elf.fosse^on,  threap  the  room  towards  Ha 
->-^-«  mire,  who  raised  benelf  miysstieally,  Mtd  ad- 


vaneingafjswpaoes  to  meet  her,  looked  highly  ImiMdng. 
The  young  lady  curteaied  very  deeply,  uid  kissed  ths 
oftred  bands  as  I  had  done,  whilst  ftla  ohiie  mtee  in 


self  agreeably  at  home  in  this  home. 


The  new-oomer  and  I  sale  down  nsar«aflethK;il 
tint  we  were  a  littleexsited,  but  soon  ealmiaioandwi, 
beeamemostfiiendly,  andengi^Bdin  SBsgrMtUiua. 
Tfiiiiirimii  Innlinit  TnKisMjiilisiinililiisliii  iwsiiiJii 
in-law,  by  name  Jane  Haria.  Slieisiwthutet,tat 
has  something  saperior  in  her  Wfttauae*,  ^OiIb 
form  laeiqnisita.  Her  iMsarki  Md  demeuMai  itw 
both  gentleness  and  nadnnrtiuiiKng ;  her  ttilstsktii 
very  plessiag  and  appropriate. 

Yet  Jane  Maria  has  her  &nlts,  as  is  aftennnb 
fannd.  She  is  exacting,  dictating,  jealous ;  qit  t» 
take  offence,  and  has,  nevertheless,  maaj  bi 
qualities,  when  they  are  properly  brought  ootjbj 
a  little  flattery.  Many  fine  natnrsl  qiulhiM,  ok- 
scared  by  defective  education,  and  the  ignonaa 
of  extreme  youth,  also  remuned  to  be  derrioptJ  h 
Ebba,  the  next  specimen  of  Ha  chin  dmri 
danghtsrs-In-law  ;— 

A  alight  iitUe  figure  floated  ia  petolsatly,  bnt  |n» 
lUly ;  the  eyes  hidl  shet ;  a  little  stnw  hat  h^^  ■ 
the  arm  ;  a  little  o^i  with  tDee-eoloaied  rilMM  is- 
olincd  to  one  ear,  and  kissing,  as  it  wer«s  ta  the  tUn 
side,  ssvenl  locks  of  dark  bnwn  hair  whjdi  bmi  » 
gligently  forth.  Her  husband  follewed  her  irilk  lit 
eyes,  whilst  he  was  slopped  in  the  door-way  by  a  iwsl 
embrace  from  hit  brother. 

d  herself  m^jestieally,  as  «a  Us 


advattoed  three  eteps  tswar^  Os 
little  syl^  bat  she,  to  oar  great  aetonialimest,  losbd 
past  without  looking  up  to  her,  aad  thnnriIvbaMlt■^ 
gligently  hito  ths  armed  ehair  fhtm  i4idi  llsditt 
mire  had  tha  mementbefim  risen,  ezelalBad,  't^l 
am  BotHligned,  so  fktigued,Bo  wiiBlhall  mat*; 
ah  1"  whilst  the  silken  robe  wbiehdia  WBn,4klliH4« 
showed  aflneoambrie  drees;  and,  still fOidH^thiMl 
prsttiest  of  til  Uttte  feet. 

OthatyoaoouldhaveseenHaaUremtrel  SksMil 
as  if  thundetstnok  I  whilst  Peter,  nshii«  ktwui, 
seised  £bba's  hand,  and  eodeaToaiing  t*  ralM  hnh> 
the  chair,  iriiispered,  "  Ebba,  in  heavea's  nan^  MUik 
thee  I  Ebba,  ft  is  Ha  chin  mire." 

"  Heavens  I"  exclaimed  Ebba,  like  one  wsk«M4  Ml 
of  a  dream,  and  lotted  up  with  apoirof  beaatiftiJlsei* 
eyes  to  the  great  lady,  just  as  pao^s  look  if  H  s 
ohunh  steeple.  Ua  chire  m^re,  on  her  ^it,  if- 
proached  her  with  a  oountenaoce  that  seemeii  t>  a- 
press, "  What  son  of  an  extraordinary  little  enotne  M 

As  the  two  were  about  io  meat,  Ebba  nateW  to 
hand  suddenly  from  her  husband's,  and  ipitegilt  ■!** 
a  ohair,  threw  both  her  arms  ronnd  Ua  db*  afat'l 
neck,  and  kissed  her  with  all  ths  grace  and fcstdw^' 
child.  This  seemed  to  make  a  peciUiar  inpretMaia 
the  elder  lady,  iriio,  grasping  bn  little  peiSDe  it  Mk 
her  large  hands,  plaoed  her  like  a  ehild  in  bsr  STai,»d 
carried  her  under  the  chandelier,  irtiieh  wastbt*  lUiF 
with  the  beams  of  Um  setting  son,  aad  eiaainsj  «W 
seamed  like  a  chemb's  head  snmmaded  wilk  E^ 
£l>ba  laughed,  and  we  all  were  obliged  to  bnif-  m 
whilst  Ma  chire  mire's  kad  'balhal  hal'  itsNiM 
aborsaU.  ^e  patted  and  pinobad  the  (teAi  eC  tl* 
ill-trained  but  lovely  yonng  onotan^  till  htr  lit  Ji^ 
eyebrows  contracted  theoiselvei,  aad  die  eielsM 
sgaiaandagain,''Iietmefor  But  Uad»lnsiiiti*k 
wished  somewhat  to  pnaidi  her,  jested  stGl  wiaktm 
people  jest  with  a  chUd  ;  but  at  Iragth,  as  tsan  ffiH 
her  eyes,  she  ^KNik  her  (Mendly  by  £e  hand,  kiswl  t* 
fbrahead,  and  saluted  Peter  with  ths  wwda : 

"  Chastise  yonr  wife,  my  dear  b<hi,  otherwise  tbt  si> 

chastise  you." Paler,  to  all  appeuim 

is  deapeiately  ia  lore  with  his  little  bnsuasw  nh 
who,  on  her  part,  doee  not  vpear  to  tnmhle  hsBtVpa' 
tioularly  sbont  him  i  nor  does  it  seem  ezfaMriiastj  W 
he  has  not  insured  isve  In  muib  a  jomt,  dil£A  om- 
tnre.  Peter  is  singularly  plain-  ia  person ;  I"  ■J*^ 
large  nose,  and  his  yellow-grey  hair  steads  tww  ^ 
points  cfUie  eotspaas.  Inmaano',  he  it  vuel  •m"' 
troTorted ;  yet  hia  eyes,  which  are  h*'ML<e«^  1»<t** 
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espicnion  whkli  ii  ip«idcing,  ud  hU  of  Mnl.  Us  «*le 
the  whols  erening  u  if  nink  into  hinsalf ;  ptetMd  Lan 
Aadera'  lumd  loiMtimM,  and  gUacMl  otten  at  hu  wife, 

wbo  l*j  on  the  nrfa  uid  Bl«pL On  the 

mniroanMiaent  of  enppci  we  all  tnnwd  toward*  Eliba, 
who,  indoKiibablF  prattj,  laj  aaleep  on  the  lof^  like  a 
neebad  fblded  in  learek.  1  Midaomethlngofthekindai 
wa  stood  nnnd  her,  and  waa  Uiankod  bj  her  haBband 
with  one  of  hi*  fine  ^anoei ;  than  bending  OTcr  her,  ha 
kiaaed  her  In  order  to  waka  bar,  aajing,  "  Ebba,  mf 
■Dgel,  Tie*  1" 

Wh;  CMinot  jon  let  me  rest  in  quiet  1  How  unbear- 
able jon  are  rwaehcrloringnplj  ;  and  aha  wonld  have 
eanpoaedhenelf  anew  to  aiMp  bad  not  U»  eh^  mire 
eleTBted  ber  itrong  Tofee. 

"  My  dear  child,"  MUd  ihe,  "  heai  t  if  ^on  are  not 
readj  to  oonte  witii  lu  to  table  this  moment  7011  will 
liaTO  notlUsg  to  eat.  Don't  imagine  that  uijbodj  will 
giro  thomadTeatmablaanyonrBcoonDt." 

The  little  one  opened  bei  e;ei  in  the  graaiott  a«l«- 
nisbment,  raiead  boaelf,  and  witbont  another  word  Ma 
chire  nttee  took  her  hud  and  led  her  into  the  eating- 
nraa.  Ebba  allowed  boraeU  to  be  led,  bnt  with  a  look 
of  indcBOribable  iU-hnHonr. 

After  anpper,  the  hooten  ordered  a  Btotming 
bowl  of  punch,  £Iled  every  one's  glass,  and  delivei^ 
ed  ft  long  and  sensible  homilj  on  the  relfttive  duties 
of  tile  married  state;  which  ended,  she  said — 

"  For  the  remainder,  do  jonr  beat  I  I  hare  done  mine. 
God  help  aod  UeH  jon  altogether  1"  With  these  worde 
she  extended  her  arms  ai  if  to  blem  as,  made  a  solemn 
greetitv  wHh  the  bead,  and  empHed  her  glass  to  the 
bottom. 

Ebba  waa  insolent  enongh  to  let  a  Terj  gent«al  jawn 
be  andible,  nor  did  she  OTen  raise  her  glass,  bnt  reclin- 
ing backward  in  her  chair,  closed  her  eyes,  whilst  Juie 
Maiia  emptied  hen  with  a  rery  beooming  ur.  For  my- 
aelf,  I  mnst  acknowledge  that  I  tbonght  Um  beginning 
of  the  i^ieech  heaTy,  and  coold  hardly  refrain  fh>m 
mlling,  bnt  by  de^^ee  tiie  eamesCneas  and  energy  of 
Ma  ehcre  mtre'n  wordx  took  bold  of  me  ;  and  by  the  time 
the  speech  was  ended  Lars  Anden  sod  I  heartily  dnnk 
to  ea«h  oUker  and  to  Ma  chern  mire. 

Nest  day  there  waa  a  gtnnd  dinner  given  to  the 
aasemfaled  family  and  their  friend*,  UDong  whom 
waa  the  never  abaent  Logman  Huk.  He  is  a  per- 
aonage  in  his  way ;  but  we  hare  no  time  for  him. 
The  elders  of  the  party  were  preparing  for  their 
cmstomary  game  at  Boston,  and  a,  young  eerrant 
waa  handing  about  ooffee,  when  Jean  Jacqnes  t 
cidentally  exclaimed — "  Heavens!  hoiv  like  he 
to  Bmnor  These  simple  words  produced  the 
most  extraordinary  eSect : — 

All  at  once  Ma  chire  taiit'a  patienoe-table  neolred 
blow  wbii^  sent  it  with  the  blockada  of  Copmiba 
sinning  to  the  floor;  yet  no  one  looked  at  anything 
Ha  ehtre  nire,  who  tud  become  deadly  pale.    The  1 
WM  eontnoted,  the  1ip«  Uae,  uid  the  breath  emitted 
with  a  atroog,  boavy  soond.    Then  raising  herself,  like 
a  feruMBtiug  tuUew,  she  shock  her  clenched  flat  at  Jean 
Janqoes,  while  the  ayea  leeuad  starting  from  the  head. 
It  waa  a  figare  to  exdie  a  ahndder ;  and  Jean  Jacqnes, 
growing  pale  likewiae,  drew  himself  back.    It  was  ter- 
rible to  BMher ;  and  I  awaited,  almost  breathless,  some 
fearfaloatartKi^.    Bnt  she  stood  as  "     '~        ' 

,_.    ...^.,.   TMhUt 

nehai 


s  boimw-axeiting  ^lost  had  pasMd  belbre  her.    For 
a   long  tims  she  stood  thaa,  and  raly  the  wUd, 
dtble  bnatUng  gave  OTidenee  of  the  strong  inward  c 
tion. 

Whilst  I  gand  npon  her  tiiw,  my  terror  ohangediato 
angnishof  heart,  and  I  wm  about  to  hasten  to  her  when 
Lan  Anders  held  me  back  ;  and  whilst  he  threw  his 
arm  ronnd  my  waist  to  detain  me,  he  himself  sat  still 
and  attentively  obserred  her.  No  one  approached  her  ; 
and  aftfr  a  fiew  moments,  the  fearfnl  emotion  passed  by 


of  it*«lf.  The  olenehed  hand  snnk  ,■  ooloor  rotumed  to 
her  oonntenance,  and  her  eyes  grew  milder  ;  she  breath- 
ed deeply  MvenJ  times,  always  loner,  as  if  she  ei^iad, 
and  then,  vrithont  apeaking  a  word,  or  even  looUag 
round  on  any  one,  passed  with  slow  atepe,  fhim  the 
room,  closing  the  doer  after  her.  Notwithstanding  this  I 
wonld  have  followed,  had  Lars  Anders  notmtiained 
me  ;  bat  seeing  me  restless  and  excited,  he  took  me 
aside,  and  in  a  few  words  gave  an  explanation  of  this 
extraordinary  and  paiufal  scene. 

"Ma  chin  nin,"  said  he,  "had  herself  ona  son, 

called  Brono." "  It  la  a  long  history ; 

1  will  toll  yon  another  time,  Fanny." 

"  Another  time  is  a  villain!"  said  I.  "  I  bate  another 
time  I     I  can  wait  no  longer  than  this  evening." 

"  Well  then,"  aaid  he,  "  this  evening ; — bnt  we  mnst 
not  longer  stand  whispering  bare." 

As  we  returned  to  the  company,  wo  fonnd  Iiagnan 
Hek  sitting  on  the  sob  at  the  patienee-lable,  endeavour- 
ing  to  re-arrange  the  pieces  exactly  as  tiiey  were  b^irs 
they  were  upset,  that  Ma  ch^  ain,  on  her  return, 
mi^  not,  by  uy  cirenmstanco,  be  reninded  of  tiw 
scene  which  had  jnat  oocurred.  Whenhabadsaeoeeded 
in  amngiug  the  pieces,  he  took  muff,  and  aneeMd  niiM 
times  snoceeaivaly,  which  oonvnlsed  Ebba  witt  langbter. 
Bia  solidtade  for  Ma  chire  niro  aSsoted  ms  ;  sneh  at- 
tention is  amiable ;— so  ong^t  ftiends  to  have  oaie  one 
for  another. 

A  walk  was  proposed,  after  every  one  had  been 
teased  by  the  childish  folly  and  monkey-tricks  of 
Ebba;  and,  in  a  lovely  wood-path  hy  the  mill,  an 
object  was  seen  which  made  Frsnziaka  pause  in 
her  conversation  with  Jane  Maria,  and  plnok  her 
hnsbaud  by  the  sleeve,  to  make  him  obeerve  what 
had  fixed  her  attention. 

All  stood  still,  and  looked  to  the  left,  where  the  son 
shone  upon  an  open  green  apace.  A  man  of  a  strong, 
■Inoat  athletic  figure,  in  a  dark  handsome  ridiog-dresn, 
was  paasiog  under  the  oaks  which  grew  there.  He 
passed  slowly,  hia  arma  CTOsaed  over  Hu  breast,  and  bis 
head  depressed,  aa  if  in  deep  thODght ;  near,  or  more 
corrootly  speaking, behlDd  him,  went  a  handsome,  glossy 
black  hone,  whose  bridle  was  richly  set  with  stnda  of 
silver ;  the  rein  hung  locee,  and  tlie  beantiftil  head  now 
beat  llaelr  to  the  grass,  and  now  careningly  raised  itself 
to  the  shoulder  of  its  master,  who  appeared  aecostomed 
to  this,  and  lelt  hia  fUthfnl  attendant  at  (Ul  liberty. 

We  bad  mly  a  gHmpee  of  the  man's  proflls,  since  he 
was  passing  ftom  ns,bat  it  ptra  us  the  ausnry  of  a  daik, 
gloomy  countenance,  ninswent  nuutaodhoneonward 
in  friendly  nnderstanding  with  each  other,  deeper  into 
the  wood,  and  vaniabed  at  last  fMm  our  view;  but  our 
ooDjeetore*  lUlowed  him,  and  we  came  to  the  fixed  anil 
nnulmons  cmoluaion  that  this  wu  do  other  than  our 
so-mndi-voken-ofnysterions  neighbour  at  Ramm.  And 
now,  wheuer  be  be  called  Romulus,  or  Komanas,  whe- 
ther he  ma;  justify  Mrs.  Von  P.'s  romance  or  not,  thi.^ 
is  certain,  that  his  appearance  before  ua,  and  hi*  exte- 
rtor,  bad  a  trnly  romantic  air.  1  confess  that  I  am 
quite  curious  to  see  mora  of  him,  fbr  I  sia  convinced 
that  if  I  oould  only  see  him  face  to  face,  I  shonld  imme 
dlataly  know  wheUier  he  be  a  Don  Miguel  or  a  Howard, 
aa  the  acocunt  we  heard  of  him  at  the  Dahls  night 
lead  me  to  anqpeat. 

When  we  rstnnied  to  the  house,  after  about  an  honr'd 
wandering,  we  fbund  Ha  ebin  m^  sitting  in  the  aatc- 
roDm  by  her  patience-table,  and  Lawman  Hflk  besida 
her,  all  looking  aa  if  nothing  rema^able  had  happened, 
excepting  that  Ha  ch^  mire's  countenanoe  was  un- 
usu^y  pale  and  eantesL  She  motioned  to  ns  kindly  on 
onr  entrance,  but  spoke  with  no  one. 

She,  however,  played  that  night  as  usual,  though 
she  stormed  at  her  partner.  Upon  an  appeal  from 
an  upper  servant,  ^e  set  off  for  the  stables  to  lay 
down  the  law  and  enf<woe  discipline.  This  afptt- 
able  domestic  exenuse  wonderfully  composed  her 
spirits ;  and  at  supper  she  was,  aa  Dsval,  the  mot£ 
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{Ntlite  Slid  attentive  of  Ii,>st3.  That  night  Fran- 
sbka,  who  vru  half  afraid  to  lore  bo  tremendous 
«  person,  learned  fleeply  to  pity  the  moat  unhappy 
of  mothers.  Tlius  the  good  haia  Ajiden,  by  their 
own  tnoquil  finside,  told  his  wife  the  story  :_ 

«  Uk  thin  Mfaa  )ud,  by  Clcnenl  Huisfcld,  one  only 
sen,  wb*  «u  ealled  Bnmo,  after  his  ftther.  HU  birth 
■wartj  eart  tlw  lift  of  ths  nather ;  and  that  which  ehe 
had  bouht  »o  d«»tlj  waa  more  precloas  to  her  than  lih 
itaalb  Uaar  a  tina  has  she  been  leeD  on  her  Inees  by 
Us  «Mdl*,  as  if  worehippiRg  him ;— many  a,  iime,  when 
a  alight  indianMitltni  baa  made  his  nights  restless,  ehe 
sate  «ad  ««tebed  by  Mm.  She  enckled  him  herself;— 
soareely  maid  pniit  any  one  beside  herself  to  nnne 
bin,  aoanaly  to  twudi  bha.  He  slept  in  her  bosom,  he 
realad  on  her  knee ;  her  ams  were  his  world,  and  they 
sneiHled  Um  wltk  andyiag  lore  :  and  he,  on  hla  side, 
wild  aaddeapotio  aa  he  ^anwaa,  hnog  on  her  neck  with 
the  Dtvoet  tenderness,  and  seemed  to  find  rest  nowhere 
bat  upon  ker  bosom.  It  was  bemntihl  to  see  them  to- 
gethev:  tkeywera  the  lieDess  sad  her anb, who, tn  a 
•nlaa  of  mage  stnagth  had  deep  tenderness,  eombat 

teislkar  aad  ears*  at  the  same  time 

Wliea  they  wet,  eren  after  a  short  sapsretlon,  it  was 
«TBi  a*  eaArsak  of  the  wannest  lore ;  still  the  next 
Monaat,  peAa^,  they  woald-  he  at  strifa  with  each 
ether.  This  state  of  feeling  increased  with  years,  Ibr 
batk  ««e  af  the  same  powerfDl,  determined  charaeter. 
Tbey  aeeoed  unable  (e  lire  either  tegethes  or  apart. 

"  It  would  bare  been  impassible  to  Bnd  anywhere  a 
handsomer  boy  than  Bruno  wtig ;  and  yet,  althonah  the 
mother  wonblpped  hhn  in  her  heart,  her  sense  of  JQalica 
was  10  strlot  that  she  never,  not  even  in  the  sligfatest 
iaitaoee,  &ie«rad  him  to  his  step-brsthers'  disadTKntage. 
Merer,  if  he  deaerred  pnoishmant,  vat  he  spared  befina 
them  ;  nerer  but  a  preftrencs  abown  to  hiia  in  regard 
of  pleasure  or  reward  ;  in  no  way  had  be  the  advantage 
of  them,  excepting  in  the  caressea  of  his  motlMr. 

"  We  were  all  hrooght  up  vrith  aararity  ;  and  as  re- 
|;ards  money,  were  too  aoantily  supplied.  Pot  myaelf 
I  slwftys  had  an  inclioBtioa  towards  eaooony  s  never- 
thelesa  I  was  compelled  to  have  reoonrse  to  my  own  in- 
nocent Industry  to  sopply  myself  with  pestaga'meney, 
or  the  maans  to  obtain  any  little  ontlay  whieh  Ma  diire 
mire  conaidered  anperflnous, — hence  I  beeame,  in  seerat, 
a  carpenter. 

"  Brnno  was  naturally  aztnea<*nt,  and  prene  to  dia> 
sipation,  and  very  early,  in  order  to  giatity  his  palate, 
or  to  appease  h!a  thirst  for  pleasure,  reearted  to  leas  ia- 
neoent  means.  He  purloined  what  he  could  not  obtain 
Toluntarily,  fltst  from  his  br«thera,  than  from  the  do- 
mestioa ;  bnt  no  one  dared  to  punish  hiw  far  this,  at  te 
represent  it  to  his  mother,  for  the  fiei7-tempered  boy, 
gifted  with  almost  heronlean  stnngfli,  had  obtained 
power  oTcr  his  brothers,  and  was  feared  net  only  by 
them,  hut  by  all  the  bonsebold.  He  wse  balored  by 
none,  excepting  by  me ;  I  eannot  exactly  say  what  it 
waa  in  him  that  was  so  captiratiag  te  ma  i  I  admired, 
it  ia  tme,  his  great  natural  abilities.  ISs  wild  and 
witty  tricke  oftea  decoyed  me  to  amile,  at  the  aame 
time  that  I  was  compelled  to  blame;  hot  what  operated 
most  upon  me  waa  the  simple  Awt,  that  1  really  tUnk 
he  liked  me," 

Lars  Andera  said  thia  with  an  ejitaiad  T<riee,  re- 
mainad  silent  a  few  moments,  and  then  sMtuined. 

"  I  must  do  him  the  jnstiee,  bewever,  te  say,  that  he 
never  vras  disobedient  to  those  who  spoke  te  him  with 

mildness  and  reason. The  inlnenoe 

which  a  child,  a  little  girl,  bad  ovac  B™>>a  Ann  i.;. 
thirteeath  to  his  sixteenth  year  was  very 
Thia  was  Serena  LBvfen,  with  whom  ,,.  „„.  _ 
greatly  pleased  the  other  day  in  the  aity.  She  was  at 
that  Ume  a  lovely,  quiet,  but  sickly  child ;  and  Ma 
ehire  mtie,  who  had  always  a  great  esteem  for  Midarae 
Dahl,  prarailed  npon  her  far  three  years  to  bring  her 
dnnng  the  sumMer  months  to  Banm,  in  order,  partly 
by  the  water  of  a  minatai  firing,  aad  parlly  by  the 
iresh  country  air,  to  improve  Serena's  health.  The 
UttlB  angel-ilka  child  intereated  the  wild  Bruno,  and  it 


was  wandeWnl  to  sea  vkai  constraint  he  had  orer  Ma- 
edf,  and  of  what  self-denial  he  waa  eaftUa  <m  her  ac- 
Boant.  Ha  left  all,  to  carry  her  ont  into  the  weeda 
about  Ramiu-:-to.eaiess  bar,  »r  to  sit  qoietly  by  aW 

walefa  bra  while  die  riapt. IftUa 

better  past  of  fomo'a  natote  had  bets  Mlti*ated-~tbs 
violent  repteaied,  and  the  geoUe  yielded  to — I  aa  osa- 
(ineed  that  ha  w»ald  have  beeeme  a  goad  and  dlstin- 
gaiibedman;  but  his  totor,  apaiaoBaf  ri^d,uibatidi^ 
e,haraatar,  and  stijl  men  bia  taotber,  eeamad  to  ha*e  re- 
solved only  to  make  use  of  power  in  the  eal^eetisa  a( 
hi*  nndisetpUned  will. 

"  All  this  time  Ma  Atoe  lain  fbrbeded  not  bnr  pe- 
lilons  was  tba.  cecrse  whieh  Brane  wns  panning,  aad  I 
myself  knew  nothing  which  I  abonU  have  feaiad  se 
much  as  bar  nuUng  fte  disosnary — aha,  ia  proud,  lo 
aensitiTe  on  esMj  peiat  of  honour,  so  T^id  ia  her  pria- 
eiples  and  her  whole  moral  oandnet  I  Bcane^  gnat 
beauty,  his  raraarkable  abiUtlet  and  aatnial  taJeats ; 


resbaadngstreDgtb,  eonaWarted  bsrpiide,  wd 
made  hei  ayea  spartle  with  deli^  at  bia  amaatk,  er 
even  at  the  Tory  speaking  of  las  name,  TaiMve  heart 
anything  dishononrable  of  him  mnet  bun  been  a  daaA- 
blew  to  her.  Bnine  too  bad  pride,  and  aeqae  of  honeor, 
and  the  approbation  of  his  nwtliar  waa  neeeMaiy  to  ^ ; 
but  bia  fiolent  pasuons,  and  his  inability  to  goma 
them,  drew  him  perpetnuly  into  guilty  oondnct. 

I^ars  Anders  was  unfortunately  absent  abeni 
this  time,  pursuing  hia  owfi  studies,  and  he  waa^ 
besides,  unable  to  afibrd  the  iropetaana  youth  m 
mni^  money  a*  ha  leqotred.  One  day  BruDe 
aslced  for  a  very  large  sam,  which  Lars  Anden 
could  not  supply,  and  he  reprored  bis  brotlur'* 
eztraTsgance.  'The  bay  gtwind  his  t«tli  in  ai^ei^ 
but  went  off  to  Um  town  to  talce  Uava  of  the  oU 
Dahla  and  his  UHla  bride,  as  he  now  «ded  Senna ; 
for  neit  day  he  waa  to  set  off  foe  the  ttniveraity. 
And  now  occurs  one  of  the  most  poneifiil  soent* 
in  the  stoiy.  We  hare  hitbeita  bmis  ngwdtd  it* 
beauty  tluui  its  streng:Ui.^— I^rs  Anden  rdated 
eircumitantially  hew  Um  ortme  of  t&eft  hod  been 
broDght  heme  to  the  youth,  by  tlie  rigid  acnitiiiy 
of  hia  own  mother,  maddmed  by  tbe  taont  of  a 
domestic,  whom  A»  had  unjustly  sniqtected : — 

"  '  Tour  boaonr  may  perbapa  And  nearer  bome  what 
yen  aeek  I'  Hid  tbe  aervaat. 

"'Wbatdar^nnieanl'  daBUodad Aa witb ak a«M 

" '  That  your  honour,'  replied  the  irritated  ""^^ '  say 
And  with  yonr  own  flesh  and  blood,  that  fta  wtid  yoa 
have  out  Buspioions  on  innooent  men  1' 

"  '  Han,  yoB  Ua  1'  exolaimad  Ma  Ain  mtn,  pale 
with  rage,  seising  Um  and  taking  bim  by  tbe  arm. 

*"  I  will  be  a  liar  I'  letamed  be,  alaiaat  beridc  Ua- 
self  with  paesion, '  if  one  ef  jenr  own  tons  be  Bol  a  Oief !' 

"'Follow  me  I'  said  dM ;  and  witb  bdnag  eyes  ssd 
pale  ebeeks,  aooenpanied  1^  Oe  bmA-fcet^er  and  th; 
two  old  servants,  die  went  into  our  dtaaber. 

"  I  bad  been  ont,  aad  had  only  jast  retamed  and  lea 
inf)»med  of  what  had  occurred,  as  Ha  ehire  mire  wid 
her  sttendaote  entorad.  I  canset  describe  tbe  aanntiit 
lAkh  I  felt  at  that  moment :  a  f<»«bodiBg  of  tbe  ti« 
tket  paaaed  tbroogh  ne ;  I  beeame  pale,  and  iavetusa- 
rily  seated  myself  on  Bnuto'a  tn)*elUBg-*4eet,  wUd 
together  witii  ndna  atood  ready  parted  Ibr  the  jonnn- 
Ma  ebin  mire  looked  at  me  witt  a  peaatnting  gtswi, 
started,  and  liaeaae  yet  paler." 

Lars  Anders  saw  that  he  was  suspected ;  bnt  th 
rigid  justice  of  ths  feudal  matron  "ItT-tfaii  ef  a> 
psjiiality.  She  perusted  ia  going  aa  witfc  tbs 
search.     He  says: — 

"  When  all  had  been  examined,  Ma  cbei«  min  oa 
oponmeaglaneefnllofmateraalloTeaiidjny.  Ahcl-iu 
bad  had  stitipidonfi  of  me — of  tbe  thoagbt&l  nae,  ntbcr 
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UuLB  the  wild  joolkt  nd  now  bIw  nUed  her  bcMit,  and 
one  could  read,  in  hei  Btroug  expreesiTe  connteaanee, 
'  Thank  God  !  now  I  am  easj.' 

"  '  Now  then,  thew  are  onlj  the  things  of  the  young 
BuOB  left,'  nld  one  af  the  old  BeirautB,  rsapeotftally; 
•  bat  tbe  dual  !•  Iftched :  ud  beeidoe  tUe,  it  ia  net  na- 

"  '  Tliat  may  be,'  said  Ma  chcre  mere,  '  but  be  mi)it 
fc™  like  the  reat ;  the  box  shall  be  broken  open.* 
*'  *  Bat  the  Toung  Bbfod — ia  not  at  home,'  said  the 

"  '  Hie  DiMheT  iwRiDi»nda  i^'  aaid  abe,  mttalt- 

"It  was  done. 

"  With  her  own  hand  the  mathejr  t«ok  out  booka  and 
elotfaes  which  had  been  thrown  in  in  great  disorder. 
I^vanrtlf  Ae  hmsd  wae  wlthdnwo,  as  if  (t  had  been 
Irantt  by  red-hot  iron )  dia  bad  atunUad  npes  a  bondb 
of  ootca.  It  waa  tbe  niaatDg  moBey.  She  took  it  est  s 
nrned  it  shout  inharhtnd;  examined  it,  aa  if  ahe  could 
not  believe  her  own  eyes  ;  grew  paler  and  paJer ;  and 
then  exclaiming  in  a  Toico  of  inetpreaaible  angnisb, 
'My  blood  t  nj  ow«  fleeb  and  blood  I'  Mnkaalf  lifb- 
l«a*  to  tbe  fteot. 

^  We  cairied  hei  out ;  and  onr  exertionis  >l  lengtb 
recalled  her  to  couacionsneBa.  Terrible  wae  her  awak- 
ing.   But  she  sbed  no  tear,  ottered  no  word  of  anger  or 


*■  'SbB  sent  inEBediiitely  to  I'astaT  Bben,  the  aleify- 
BiMi  of  tbe  diatl4et.  Ha'waa  a  m^t  of  iron)  atain, 
atrong,  and  one  ready  to  combat  with  word  or  deed,  in 
support  of  what  he  considered  right;  and  more  than 
this,  be  was  an  honest  and  ikithftil  friend  of  Ma  chtre 
men.  T»  him  die  confided  thia  painfol  eimmstance, 
■sd  Hwr  too  decided  the  etepa  which  iheuld  be  taiceu 
ia  oosa^quena*.  I  autioipated  what  was  designed,  and 
[nade  use  of  the  infiueoae  I  had  ftequently  found  myself 
to  poeeen  with  Ma  chire  mtn,  to  induce  her,  but 
vrin,  to  resort  to  less  wrere,  or,  at  all 


H  At  that  nkenMnt  ber  ««ie«  ma  bMH,  Kellew  nd 

scose  him  ef  tk  ' 
10  the  money  « 


to  aecose  him  ef  tkeft ;  and  pohiting  to  bit  rifled 
ooHH  and  to  the  money  vhleb  h^  beem  ft 

demanded  his  oonfeseion. 


im  fonnd  In  it,  (Ate 


l«nt 


it  all    D 


leas;  sbemenlj  aoawBied, '  Unpaniabad  mime  ealy  ia- 
dncee  to  still  ftirther  crime.  Bitter  most  be  atoned  fbi 
by  bitter.' 

'  In  tite  erening,  about  the  time  when  Brune  was  ex- 
pected to  retem — myself,  my  three  brsthars,  the  old 
■erranta,  and  Ae  book-keeper,  were  ordered  ioto  Ha 
ehire  mire'a  aftartment.  The  roam  wai  dlmiy  lighted ; 
and  there,  io  its  gloomy  half-light,  sat,  in  a  tall  krmed 
chair,  Bruno's  mother,  with  Pastor  Bhen  beside  her; 
her  countenance  tieariug  traces  of  the  sorrow  which  she 
bore  ia  her  heart.  But  over  eerrow,  and  sbame, 
anger,  there  prevailed  uch  an  expreseioQ  of  atem  deter- 
miiuLliaB  as  1  never  saw  before  in  a  human  coaateoaiice. 

"  Thus  then  was  assembled  that  small  but  fearful  eoui 
of  jndginent  before  which  Bruno  was  to  he  cited.  Here 
we  awaited  hitn — a  tetrible  hour !  daring  which  n< 
■pokeibnt  I  aav.in  that  dollli^t,  the  dr^t  of  oeld  aweat 
etand  Bke  beade  oa  the  brow  <^  that  unba^yaetber. 

"  It  was  towarda  tbe  cod  of  September— a  etormy 
evening,  and  a  gusty  wind  shook  the  casements.  One 
moment  it  wae  still,  and  then  we  heard  the  fiery  clatter 
of  a  boiee'a  boof^  on  the  court  pavement.  Ha  chtre 
Biira  ttmaUed  aa  I  had  never  seen  her  before.  I  heard 
a  dismal  ratthng — not  of  tbe  eaaemente— bat  of  her 
tecUi,  aa  they  clattered  togeUtar.  My  brothers  wept; 
the  old  aervaiila  atood  dumb,  and  with  dowaoast  glancae: 
ell  aiprasaioli  of  reiswee  wae  on  the  eonntenaoee  of  (he 
book-keepei,  and  even  tbe  iroa-eonled  pastor  seemed 
iptsfing  for  breath. 

"  The  door  waa  quickly  opened,  and  Brane  stepped 
in.  I  see  him  this  moment,  as  if  he  stood  before  me,  as 
he  waa  than — wann  from  riding,  and  fVem  tbe  etonn ; 
full  of  health  and  spirit ;  I  never  saw  him  bandeomer 
Ibau  then  I  He  same  te  bia  mother,  lengjog,  aa  be  al- 
ways did,  even  after  onlyaday'sabeeace,  to  throw  him- 
self into  her  arma;  but,  aa  he  reaohed  the  door  fae 
panted,  started,  and  threw  a  terrified  glance  on  his  mo- 
ther, who  oavered  her  faoe  with  her  bands.  Bruno  grew 
pale,  looked  roond  upon  aa,  and  then  again  upon  her ; 
■lie  cast  a  Baehlng  glance  npoa  bim,  and  his  sonateDaaee 
fell ;  he  became  yet  paler,  and  stood  there  a  eriviuat. 


Bruno  ackaowladgsd  himaelf  gsilty,  with  im  iapon- 

eeivably  bold  hangUlaese. 
"  '  lUl  npen  yoar  hneea  and  reariv«  yonr  ppnldi- 
latl'  nldtfaeetsmjodge.    But  Bmno  bent  not.    A 
[isciauBDeaa  which,  after  his  haughty  oeufesaion,  seemed 
have  deprived  bin  of  all  voliUon,  overwhelmed  him ; 

he  sCoodpale  at  death,  bis  head  dropped  apoK  hie  breasL 

aad  hit  tjta  riveted  to  the  ground. 
"  Pastor  Rhea  ^proached  him.    *  Yoang  man,'  eaid 
a  a  low  voice,  '  yon  have  grlevonsly  sinned  agUnst 

the  ooamandi  of  Qod,  and  against  yoar  mother  — 

aokaowledge  yoor  (uilt,  aad  snbMjt  to  year  patdtk- 

Wa  cannot  give  all  of  ibis  higtly  wrought  Kenp. 

The  maddened  yoptb,  with  tbe  Btrength  of  an  in? 

fnriated  aniniBl,  etrack  down  all  who  ve]ituTe4  ^ 

touch  him,  until  his  mother  interfered, 

"  Fall  upon  your  knees,  sinner  !  exclaimed  Uft  chin 

ere,  raising  herself,  and  in  an  awful  voioe. 


I  What;  demanded  he, '  baa  this  prieet  te  de  with 
(  I  have  not  desired  him.  If  he  be  here  about  cea- 
lions  of  goilt,  olbere  may  some  fa  qieettm  ae  wdl  aa 
Exasperate  me  not_or — ' 

"Silinoel'  said  Ha  eb^  mire,  gtoamily,'aadaB- 
■wer  only  to  my  demands.  Ackaowiedge,  are  yen  al^ 
gnilty  in  this  theft  1* 

"  Bnqo  answered  oily  by  a  dark  glanee. 

" '  Answer  i'  said  she,  hastily,  '  inawei  1  I*  these  aay 
partner  with  you  in  this  guilt  V 

"Brnno  cast  another  long  look  on  his  mother;  and 
Ihea,  with  a  firm  voice,  eatd,  *  No  I  I  alone  am  guilty.' 

"' Bow  down  your  knee,  Hun,  nhappy  oner  §M 
she.  'Yonr  mother,  whom  you  have  covered  «dth 
ahame,  commands  you  te  endure  the  dlahonoar  aiikdi 
you  have  deserved.    Fall  down  1* 

"  Bruno  stamped  his  foot  in  wild  rage,  oleoched  hit 
fiat,  and  darted  a  fhrioua  glance  at  bar. 

" '  Gimpel  him  dowo,  yoa  people  I'  cried  Ha  ehira 
mire,  in  terrible  anger  :  'Priest,  if  tbon  *rt  a  man,  bow 
the  disobedient,  degenerate  bod  to  the  earth.  Hake 
him  humble  himself  before  tbe  commands  of  the  Lord.' 

"  I  was  about  to  step  betvreen  them  i  but  the  moment 
the  FastOT  laid  hie  strong  hands  ea  Bruno'*  ihonldeH, 
they  were  flung  off  a^ain  wiUi  a  violanea  whieh  whiile^ 
the  Pastor  completely  round. 

" '  Layest  thou  hands  on  the  servant  of  t]ia  Lord  t' 
exclaimed  the  Pastor  in  a  freniy  of  r^e,  ftwgettini 
himself,  and  eeiiing  Bruno  with  a  siaewy  gia^  Bat 
Bruno  had  the  strength  and  eltetidty  of  the  lien  ;  aad, 
after  a  strong  struggle,  the  Pastor  lay  strelchad  ea  the 
ground. 

" '  Seize  him  t  hold  him  I'  exclaimed  Ha  ohiie  ain, 
beside  herself. 

"  The  book-keeper  and  one  ef  my  btethert,  who  at- 
tempted to  hold  him,  soon  lay  by  tbe  Pastor  ;  and  Uien 
Bmno,  starting  back  a  fow  paces,  seised  a  daff  wbi^ 
stood  in  a  comer  of  the  rooni,  and  swinging  it  ever  hie 
bead,  threatMied,vritb  the  exprcsaon  of  mad  ft«Bay,  te 
strike  it  upon  the  face  of  any  one  who  should  daia  ta 
approach  him. 

"  No  one  dared  to  do  ee,  except  his  mother,  '  Bemaiq 
wben  yen  are,'  said  die  to  the  otbei*  ;  aad  Oeo,  with 
firm  atepe  and  quiet  aiiM,  A*  appMached  Um,  hM  bar 
hand  u^n  hie  bead,  bowed  him  down  belW  bir,  aad 
asked,  m  a  voice  which  made  tbe  blood  freew  ia  taj 
veins,  wbether  he  would  submit  himself  to  her  vrfll,  or 
receive  her  cnrse. 

"  Mother  and  son  looked  at  eadi  other  wlA  eyea  of 
flame  and  defianes.  lliey  steed  se,  kn^.  Again  die 
repeated  the  ijaestlbn ;  and  then  followed  tenible  words 
on  both  sides.  Again  all  waa  etiU  ;  tihe  Goiae-^aaking 
lips  became  sttff,  tbe  haagbty  glance  dimmed,  wti  mo- 
ther aad  son  sank  fUnting  together, 


702 


NEW  NOVELS. 


"Batii  wen  «3ITied  to  thair  «*p*nrte  dMtmbera — ^" 
Ion  Aiidan  MDMd  ben  ;  ud,!,  drnddering,  Iftid  m j 
hwKl  np(mlujinonld«r,Baol»lMlng,"01i,liogiblB  1  hor- 
ribls  I" 

"  Tiutj  ntanwd  lo  eotwdoiunan,"  iiontioned  ba,  ifter 
&  lileMe  of  •oma  moment*, "  bat  did  not  sas  cMh  sUier 
l^>in  tlMt  «iraiiitig.  I  icKight  U  qwak  with  bim  ;  but 
ba  kbotad  to  be  alaaping,  and  I  ratomad  hi  n;  ebun- 

"  Id  tba  nigbt,  when  kll  wu  daik  and  ftiU,  wa  besnl 


WMnwa. 

Tut  night  Bnmo  fled,  leaTing  a  letter  for  Lan 
Anden,  sUtiiig  thkt  the  money  wu  not  for  him- 
self,  bnt  for  ta  unfbrtunate  friend,  and  would  in  a 
few  days  have  been  replaced;  and  that  he  only 
took  what  mu«t  aoon  be  all  his  own.  He  had 
awora  that  this  waa  to  he  hie  last  theft.  The 
Baronoa  tore  the  paper  from  the  hands  of  her 


rioaateli ;  '  I  have  biongbt  a  tbief 

ad<ied  ^e,  nndiag  the  letter  into  a  thoiuaiid  pieeea. 

"  From  Udi  meme&t  ibe  epoke  not  ooa  word  Ibr  three 
yean.  She  ibnt  hendf  in  her  own  rooa,  ^liob  waa 
daitened ;  wonld  endnra  aaltber  li^t  not  the  di^t  of 
iMUi ;  ate  and  diank  bnt  little  t  llept  aoanialjr  at  all ; 
apalM  with  nme ;  and  do  one,  iritb  the  exception  of 
Eba,  Tentared  to  ipeak  witb  her. 

At  the  end  of  three  yeara  Lan  Anden  called  a 
&nuly  meeting,  to  conanlt  what  should  be  done 
aboat  the  Baroness. 

The  next  act  in  the  drama  of  her  life,  is  aa 
■briktng  as  the  prerions  one — 

"  Tbia  fkmll J  meeting  took  place  »t  Ramm,  in  October 
1 B — ,  thMe  f ean  after  Brnno's  flight.  One  day,  ■■  wa 
Bate  together  In  the  great  hal1,bQail7  oceapied  by  oar 
ecmnoil,  the  door  wh  auddenl;  opened,  and  Ma  ohire 
mire  entered ;  toftj,  qniel,  collected,  and  mara  nupect- 
inepiring  than  ever.  She  addreiaed  the  aaaemblj  In  bar 
enitomary  atrong,  iolemn  manner ;  nfing  that  she  knew 


dliBDlTed,  beoanae  aha  fi>lt  berBelf  again  in  ntrfoet  haalth, 
and  again  In  a  oonditlon  to  regnlate,  aa  Mine,  her  b- 
milf  and  her  propertr.  She  Rtmned  thankn  to  all  her 
frienda  with  an  aameatDeaa  that  afieted  all,  fbr  the  pa- 
tianoa  which  thay  had  abown  towaida  her,  whom  the 
Lord  bad  ao  sererety  afflicted.  Next  ibe  bade  bar  re- 
lations all  kindl;  welcome,  prayed  them  to  reniain  yat 
longer,  and  to  be  as  oheerni  and  happy  at  Banun  aa 
fbnnerly. 

,-<'  It  wonld  be  difflcnlt  to  deaeribe  the  effect  which 
this  eoene  prodneed  npon  the  awembly;  admiration, 
eataem,  and  aympathf ,  were  the  llMlinp  of  most :  for 
mjael^  I  ftlt  ajnoera  joy,  for  I  leaUj  loxad  ber. 

"  To  gratify  her  wlabea,  the  fitmily  remained  there  a 
ftow  daye ;  but  all  gaiety  had  ranisbed  fhnn  Ramm. 
Ha  ehire  mtre,  thot^  atrong  and  domineering  aa  ever, 
went  abont  like  the  ebadow  of  what  aba  had  (btmcTly 

She  left  Ramm  for  Cailsfon,  and  diacliarged  all 
her  aerraata,  save  Elsa.  No  word  ever  betrajed  her 
state  of  mind ;  bnt  her  complexion  faded,  her  hair 
became  perftactly  grey ;  she  laid  aside  every  oma- 
ment»  wore  a  du-k  penitential  dress,  and  wag  liable 
to  deep  attache  of  melancholy.  Time,  howerer, 
bad  its  nsnal  eoothing  influence,  and,  save  when 
eome  rash  allnsion  was  made  which  recalled  past 
events,  she  was  able  to  control  the  outward  expres- 
sion of  her  feelings.  The  real  cause'  of  llruno's 
(1iaa|>i>carancc  was  never  known  in  the  neiglibour- 


hood,  and  was  generally  attributed  to  the  ineotnfa- 
tibility  of  the  tempers  of  the  mother  and  son. 

The  Sunday's  dance  was  again  celebratcd  at 
Carlsfors ;  the  «tat  was  dr&nk,  and  qieec^Ms  made 
upon  every  oocamon  demanding  sneh  honour,  and 
the  duties  of  ho^ttality  were  rigidly  obserred; 
though,  for  many  years,  Madame  Hansfeld  bad 
given  up  visiting.  This  made  her  decline  an  invi- 
tation to  a  great  entertainniant  which  was  to  be 
given  by  the  mysterious  Hr.  Romilly,  who^  Utongh 
little  known,  hod  become  exceedingly  popular  ia 
the  ndghbonrhood,  from  his  mnnificence  to  the 
poor,  and  liberal  donations  to  sehool^  et  vAkb  hi 
made  the  patriarch  Dhal  administntor.  He  bad, 
moreover,  guned  the  good  will  of  the  GenenUn, 
by  attentive  poli|feness  to  her  wiahea  (accidentally 
learned)  about  haunches  of  the  Ranun  Tcnison, 
and  its  breed  of  roebncka.  Hr.  R^nnilly  had  abo 
innnuated  himself  into  the  dwellii^  of  Lua  An- 
ders, now  brightened  by  the  presence  of  the  lovely 
Serena,  whose  health  required  country  air,  ai^ 
who  vras  the  more  readily  spared  by  ber  fond 
grand-paMnta,  as  at  Roaaivik  die  might  have  the 
advuitage  of  Dr.  Werner's  ever-friendly  earc^  and 
of  his  kind  little  wife's  mumcal  talents ;  most 
warmly  at  the  service  of  her  beloved  Serena,  wbaae 
sweet  voice  only  nqnired  cnltivation  to  be  that  cf 
an  angel.  One  evening,  idiile  the  bKotbers  and 
their  vrives  chanced  to  be  at  Bosenvik,  in  stalked 
Mr.  Bomilly ;  and  Uadame  Werner  exclums  to  ber 
correspondent — "I  have  oean  biml  The  Ben^ 
cent  one! — the  Mystery! — the  New  NeigUwnr  at 
Ramm!  Ibaveaeen  him :  and,  if  I  live  fifty  yean, 
and  never  see  him  again,  I  shall  never  forget  htm.' 
The  conversation  was  long  and  intensting,  and 
brought  out  some  peculiar  pMola  oC  duuacter.  At 
its  close,  Ur.  Romilly  deeliBsi  going  with  the 
family  patty  to  take  sapper  on  the  idand.  When 
there,  Franzieka  conld  think  of  nothing,  Hvt 
Romilly — whose  character  she  described  aa  giving 
a  sense  of  power  that  waa  oppreanvc — who  ve- 
mioded  ber  of  a  beantifnl  thander.<doad.  Anioag 
the  many  topics  of  her  eonfidenlial  conTnaation 
with  Serena,  was  Bruno,  of  whom  Uadame  Wer- 
ner was  carious  to  hear  her  friend  speak.  Serena 
had  declined  four  excellent  oflnn  of  marriage  that 
she  might  remain,  as  Lan  Anders  believed,  with 
her  grand-parents ;  bnt  his  shrewd  little  wife  had 
an  ide\  that  some  tender  recollection  of  Bruno  atiU 
Inrked  in  her  heart. 

"  She  idgfaed  at  Ae  mention  of  bla  name  j  and  wtaa 
I  qnaetioned  if  she  tbon^t  he  bad  a  bad  heart,  Aa  le 


to  otfaenL  la  not  tfaat  Bamm  on  lh»  ether  side  rf 
the  lake  1"  aaked  she. 

I  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

"  I  remember  yet  so  welI,'*Tasamed  abe,''b*wBnw 
led  me  abont  in  the  wooda  er  drew  me  En  my  littie  aar- 
riage.  The  tnt  impieariena  wtafdi  I  reeefvad  cf  the 
beaat;  of  lifb  and  ctf  natnre,  were  ttom  tU*  tine.    .    . 

.  .  "  Ah,  dwand  npoa  tt,"  contteDed  Ae  after  s 
mement'spaaae,*  tfiatlw  wasnotwiaelytteatad.  ItQ 
oertainly  had  not  safficient  ngKti  to  bia  abiU^  of  lad- 
ing. Had  they,  be  wonld  not  bare  ceaeedhiamathvn 
mach  anxiety,  and  not  have  fled  trtna  his  heme  aai  hts 
btbeitand !" 
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"  Do  y*a  nmembei'  Ui  appetnwoet"  1  iuqnind. 

«  Not  ideulj ;"  she  md.  "  It  Menu  to  ma  u  if  I 
MW,  llmiigh  k  miat,  a  huidioiiie,  Tosy-oliuked  bojr,  with 
large,  braotiftil  [afai ;  bnt  if  1  (17  to  mAe  the  inuge 
mora  diitlDot,  It  &des." 

"  And  If  hat  do  jon  nippoM  oceaiiaaed  hii  fli^t  tnw 
borne  r'    I  ioqniied. 

"  I  hare  been  told,"  >aid  Senna,  "  that  diMoniion 
with  his  mother,  and  severe  treatment  on  her  side,  oeca- 
Kioned  it.  There  was  great  similaritj  in  their  tempers. 
Thej  opposed  obstinacy  to  obstinacy— foroe  against 
forctt.  Bnuio  mmt  bare  died  in  bit  exile.  Poor  BrO' 
no  I  I  hare  tni]f  lamented  his  hie,  he  was  so  good  to 
iM  1"  said  she,  with  a  moDmAil  conntfinaiios ;  whilst  a 
•Mitiment  of  deep  Mdoess  flUed  my  beari  also- 

I  ohaued  the  eotn-etaattea  then  to  other  persons, 
spoke  of  her  grand-patents,  and  as  I  pruaed  them  she 
became  cheerful  and  joyons.  The  sentiment  of  gratitnds 
aeemed  to  prerail  in  her  heart  toan^Dnoomnum  degree; 
it  seems  a*  if  she  olnng  to  cTcry  reevUeotion  which  In- 
cited to  lore.  If  sbe  spoke  of  a  book  also,  it  was  with 
an  acknowledgment  of  tlie  good  she  had  darited  from  it ; 
and  then  bow  natural  and  gia«efal  Is  erer;  word.  In 
short  her  whole  being  I  I  tored  her,  she  did  ma  good, 
and  I  wished  that  I  also  eoold  be  inseribed  on  a  loaf  of 
har  remembiaBce-book. 

At  dinnsr  wa  bad — Lara  Anders — good  hnmonr.good 
appetite,  and^ — nithont  boasting — good  eating.  In  tbe 
afternoon  eame  back  Conain  Stallan  in  tbe  oondition 
wbich  I  geuarallT  expect  after  a  shooting  exonrsion, 
namely,  aaiagely  hnngry  Mid  witiioat  game. 

When  we  had  sate  and  talked  pleasantly  for  an  honr 
aft«T  cofibe,  we  .  determined  to  make  an  exenrsion  to 
STanS,  there  to  eat  onr  erenlng  meaL  Serena  and  1  out 
bi*Bd  and  butter ;  flllad  some  bottles  with  oold  scbale, 
and  laid  theae,  together  with  a  piece  of  eold  roast  meat, 
in  a  baAet ;  ud  with  this  oir  dMerfU  little  oompany 
wandered  down  to  the  shora,  when  t.  prettily  painted 
gieen  boat  ncelred  ns.  SleUan  row^  a  light  wind 
cooled  ns  and  enrled  the  water,'and  whilst  Serbia  and  I 
sang  "  La  Biondina,"  we  reached  tbe  appointed  place. 
We  tbrew  onnelves  down  on  a  grass;  raonnd,  in  the 
'  red  and  irtiite  clover,  under  the  great  oak  tree.  I  be- 
tween my  hnibaiid  and  the  basket  of  provi^oni,  and 
Stellan  ,bf  Serena ;  and  as  I  saw  them  sitting  there  in 
tbe  gnan  gnu,  so  lovely  ud   so  cheerful,  weaving 
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M  in  my  heart  of  a  poadbls  union  tie- 


Beu,lji^onthafresta,adorans.turf,  smoked  his  pipe, 
and  aloiriy  ^ifrad  out  the  volumes  of  amoke  towards  tlu 
Une  heaven,  whilst  be  listened  to,  Qod  knows  what  I 
foolish  nonaense  abont  the  Great  Mogul  which  hia  wlfb 
lold  him. 

Anon,  the  air.secmad  suddenly  tttmulons,  and  a  rush 
as  of  a  &r<ff  tompeet  of  melody  reached  onr  ears. 
tHe  tone — solemn,  gloomy,  bnt  beautiful — made  an  ex- 
tr*ordinary  impression  upon  us.  All  were  sUll  In  a 
moment,  a  brarae  pasaed  by,  and  npan  thii  brerav  eame 
a^in  a  trennlons,  Mountbl,  bnt  Inexpressibly  barmo- 
nions  tone,  wUob  oppressed  me  to  the  heart. 

"  It  istiie  OTganat  Bamnl"  I  exclaimed, "the  wind 
bears  the  sound  tons.  0  that  weoonldhear  it  naarerl 
Huah  !  hnah  t  it  eomes  nearer." 

We  Ustened;  the  melodious,  panting  aonnd  came 
again  and  again,  with  every  flying  wind  that  came  to- 
wards ns  from  Bamm,  but  we  could  not  opnnecttivetber 
a  whole.  The  trembling  tones  n)onil«d  and  died  away 
like  tbe  sigbings  of  a  sorrowful  spirit,  and  ae  I  listened 
t«  than  I  felt  as  many  an  loqalrfr  of  the  old  times  must 
havo  Alt,  whan  ha  pondered  on  the  broken  and  Incom- 
prehensible Melodies  of  Bein&  and  balieved  that  tbe 
wind  of  Fate  played  upon  the  atrlngf  of  the  j£olIan  harp 
of  life.  A  longing  took  poneesion  of  me,  almost  an 
loh  uioee  only  oan 
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le  only  can  undcntand  who  experienco 


"  I  muBt  hear  fliis  nearf  aielaimed  I  with  dacian 
"  Serena,  we  two  will  rowtowords  B*mm,Mid  obt^ 
clear  idea  of  Ibis  mustc,  for  I  shall  become  mad  if  I  hear 

IheeetOTieswilhont  their  intelligenM.lUmainljlogthsre, 
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Bear ;  and  smoke  your  pipe  ht  peace.  -  Pray  let  o« 
go  ;  ^nd  you  remain  tbere,  Consin  Stellan ;  we  would  be 
alone,  Serena  and  I ;  we  shall  soon  be  back  again." 

Bear  growled  as  he  continued  to  lie  on  the  crass. 
Serena  and  I  were  quite  Joyous  and  ardent, 
the  liltio  boat  easily.  llielitUe  voyage  was  en 
for  the  nearer  we  approached  tbe  more  sigoiflcaut  be- 
came the  music.  I  could  have  fiuicied  that  the  boat 
sped  of  itself,  as  if  drawn  onward  by  the  invisible  might 
c^ that  wondcrftal  music.  The  evening  was  calm;  tbe 
snnbsami  trembled  into  ever  darker  gold  throagb  tbe 
. ;  higher  ever  rose  tbe  meladions  tempest.  Serena 
[  both  sipeiienoed  an  elevated  delist,  altbangh  in 
a  di&ferent  manner.  My  heart  beat  violently,  and  tears 
of  rapture  filled  my  ayes.  Serena  was  calmer ;  her  white 
hand  played  with  tiie  ivavea,  whilst  an  expression  of  pure 
delight  and  child-like  piety  gleamed  in  her  cIcm  baanti- 

Both  of  us  remained  ^lent,  eager  more  distinctly  to 
hear  that  captivating  mnino.  Tba  boat  apinoachod 
nearer  and  nearer  to  tbe  black  walU  of  Bamm,  and  at 
lut  lay  still  aa  amngglera-cmft,  in  the  shadow  of  the 
alder  bushes  oloae  onoer  an  open  vrindow. 

There  wa  heard,  in  tone*  tlukt  seamed  to  oome  from  no 
human  buid,  the  beloved  melody  of  tbe  Neak,*  Poliki, 
an  interweaving  rf  rich  melodies  wUcb  for  beauty  and 
powen  surpassed  aU  that  I  had  ever  heard  or  imagined 
beft)re.  They  were  the  children  of  a  mighty  inspiration. 
^jraptnred,  and  carried  away  as  it  were,  I  bowed  my 
bead  In  my  hand,  and  dreamed  that  the  Idng  of  the  sea, 
inspired  by  the  beauty  of  the  evening  and  of  natore, 
made  known  to  na  hinuwlf,  his  wonderful  lUh  ;  that  tile 
which  ha  leads  in  the  mysterious  depths,  and  in  the  orj- 
Btal  castles  of  the  ocean.  But  all  at  once  the'  tones 
ceased,  and  I  woke  out  of  my  dream  to  a  consciousness 
of  Uic  present.  I  seised  the  oar  Involuntarily,  and  with 
one  little  atroke  tnmed  tbe  boat  away  fnm  the  shore  ; 
at  the  same  Doment  both  Serena  and  I  turned  onr  eyes 
to  the  open  window  above,  bnt  turned  them  hastily  away 
again,  for  there  stood  the  daric  Bomilly,  in  his  ovru 
^oomy  person,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  us.  Webluihad, 
took  each  an  oar,  and  returned  in  mnidi  shorter  time,  I 
bncy,  than  we  weat,kltbough  our  osn  bad  now  to  keep 
time  without  tbe  aocompaniment  of  the  mnsie. 

In  the  meanwhile,  aa  we  bad  been  absent  nearly  two 
hours,  we  found  Bear  not  quite  at  good-tempered  as  we 
bad  left  him,  vrU^  did  not  aetonlih  me ;  bnt,  howavpr, 
be  was  toon  perfectly  rl{^t  again  on  m;  heartily  pray- 
ing fbr  fbiglTenesd.  I  fbel  at  times  a  certain  decree  of 
pleasure  in  sinning,  qoarter  or  no  quarter,  uid  tnen  In 
obtaining  diapensaUon  by  flattery. 

Baron  Stellan  is  a  courtier,  a  fine  gentlemui, 
conBumed  by  ennoi,  and  the  former  ward  of  Dr. 
Werner.  He  poasesses  many  agreeable  talents,  bat 
very  lax  momJs;  and  his  indirect  attempts,  by 
Bopbisby  and  flattery,  to  nndormine  the  virtu- 
ous principles  of  hia  hofltMs  and  the  hsppineas  of 
hia  fonuer  gaardian,  thongh  they  serve  to  bring 
ont  tbe  ready  wit  and  fine  character  of  Franxiaka, 
ate,  on  the  whole,  felt  as  a  hteinish  in  the  book, 
wUle  they  say  little  for  Swedish  morality.  Ma 
chfete  mire  had  early  given  Franiiaka  advice  how 
ahe  was  to  conduct  ^rsalf  in  the  mpposed  dieuub- 
ttances ;  bat  when  the  hour  came,  withont  ex- 
actly acting  npon  that  counsel,  she  extricated  her 
eelf  with  honour  and  delicacy — ^her  greatest  safe- 
guard and  best  counsellor  being  herwajrmly-detoted 
aBcotion  for  her  Bear.  B«pulaed  by  ^anxiakai, 
the  gay  Baron,  who  had  railed  ag^st  marriage,  and 
who  was,  on  a  calculating  principle  of  selfishness, 
opposed  to  the  "  honourable  state,"  was  ao  deeply 
captivated  by  the  beantifol  Serena,  that  he  actui^y 
propoeed  for  her,  and  was  rejected.  In  the  lOMn- 
while.  Ha  chere  mere,  though  she  would  not  m- 
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cept  of  tnj  invlUtiM  tor  h*n«lf,  coiuidBRd  her- 
kU  bound  In  liononr  to  show  hospitality  to  her 
gloomy  neigbboni  at  Bomm;  so  ehe  suoiaoiied 
her  Aunily  uid  friends  to  m  gnmd  bftnqnet,  to 
which  ha  -was  inrited.  In  due  time,  the  lofty, 
bluk-ftpp&relled  figure,  sppeered,  knitting  his  dark 
luowe;  ageetuie  pecnliAi  to  him,  which  mode  him 
look  teii£)ld  m»re  ~ 

Hk  chit*  mtre,  who  WM  m  jramdt  iailMe,  and 
reUlj  looked  Terj  irell,  uproadwd  Uk  nujeetinJly, 
end  nude  to  ontfon  to  luin  m  nenoh,  wUeh  Wm  eqakll j 
polite  end  itktelf ;  bnt  whidi,  howeter,  the  etmicn 
eeened  to  nndenUnd  no  more  tluui  if  It  had  been  Lep- 
leodiib.  He  flood  lamoTe*bIe,wfth  downoMt  ejea; 
and  when  Ua  ehtoe  mtn  had  ended,  retonied,  in  a  low 
Toioe,  a  few  wotdi  which  wet*  inaadible  to  me,  bowed 

J  low,  and  left  her.    I  Ikncj  Ua  Ain  min  wie  bat 

Je  e'difled  bj  the  foreign  politenen  wiiiah  ehe  bad 
taieed  ID  mnch  belbre ;  and,ie  if  ehe  had  been  infteted 
bf  Mr.  de  Romillj'*  mood,  the  too  oontiacted  her  eye- 
browtj  and  letomed  to  her  teai 

Hie  next  moment  an  eitraoTdinaiy  eonunotion  took 
place  at  the  end  of  the  room.    The  gentlemen  niAed 

3»tbei :  &ad  m  the  croan  onened  itself  amin.  De  Bo- 
ly 
supported  by  two  pemni,  and  abont  to  leare  .  . 
Lui  Anders  attended  hia  out,  and  lb  ehtee  tain  ._ 
deied  whsteTer  the  bouse  eont^ned  to  be  at  Us  serrioe, 
and  after  a  fisw  minnte^  taking  me  wifli  her,  she  want 
oat  to  him  herself. 

Hr.  de  Ttomillj,  who  sate  in  a  comer  of  the  sofk, 
■eemed  then  le  hare  TeeoTered  hinuetf,  but  his  hce  was 
oonoeaied  by  hii  pocket-handkeichief.  Ua  diire  ntre 
qBesUoned  nlm  most  kindly  of  hii  bealtk  He  replied, 
in  a  boUow  voloa,  Utat  be  tbnnd  Umeelf  compelled  to 
leave  the  bonee,  tince  the  Tiolent  beadaehe  from  whioh 
be  was  ennrlnc  wssld  render  him  nnllt  Ibr  eompanj. 

The  aagncnoiu  reader  need  not  be  told  who  this 
was^  nor  yet,  perhapi^  Lara  Anders.  The  next 
meating,  at  all  events,  left  him  in  no  donbt.  Ua- 
dome  Werner  thns  b^fate  tiw  narration  of  ft  :— 

Oh,  tiie  violent,  hldsoni,  enel,  dstesl^le  I — yon  ehall 
hear  whom. 

ConiiB  Stellaa  wsi  gene  yesterday  altemeen  Into  Uie 
dtylopay  aTiaittOtheDaUs,aod  I^n  Anden  and  I 
leJMoed  to  be  alone.     He  had  brongfat  out  bii  woA- 


Hehad  bronght 

benidi ;  I  bad  diawn  my  Utile  wott-taUe  to  the  eofb, 

and  just  ^ensd  the  third  part  of  the  "  Vatdi  Tower  fat 

.  £oatTea,*'whMi  I  was  tending  alead.    Thatbeekitto 

Me  banlbto  1  the  entj  feed  ' "'•  - 

peepUean-'-^* — ■'*- 

toUieend- 

of  many  people  and  n»oy  tbinge  in  this  world  woold 

present,  iT  we  did  not  «ast  one  glance  In  Oe  solring  of 

the  great  tiddhi,  to  the  nqeel  af  Ae  hMety  en  the  oAet 

■ideoftbegnve.    At  <sy  part,  I  wenU  gbdly  t)ii«w 

Um  beiA  hito  tba  Irc,  bnt  »y  bubaad  iadata  su  it  that 

we  shonld  floisb  it.    I  fkncyaU 

book  gave  bim  pleanre. 

At  tte  Tery  moment,  bowevBr,  when  I  wu  about  to 
begin  leadfaiK  t  glaneed  ttmngh  the  window. '  Tbt 
leans  ef  the  alder  badMS  wbi*end  ittllwiriwl,HH 
swam  M»T»d  their  while  ~' —  -'  — •-  ..  .  .  — 
towanlB  the  wes^  and  it  i 
and  whispered,  "Cone  ont !  oome  oat  t"  hapeUing  me 
WlA  sn  fadeeeribable  deein  htetbefteebair  tadgreen- 
mm.  I  sdasd  Bear  by  the  eat,  aad  wtopstii  my 
wiASB.  He  iMtMed  a  little,  sttetahed  Umeelf  wd 
^aftwa  ftw  momenta,  ateod  up  and  toA  his  hat. 
The  gMd  Bear! 

I  soon  put  on  my  bonnst  and  sbawL  and  was  ready  to 
lake  bb  urn,  but  Oe  WMMnt  we  were  abent  to  pan 
thnw^  the  «sar,  be  leaked  anMd  widi  a  paeidlai  loaa 
KlBMeaaif  he  bM  fbtgetten  aaMthiag,  and  I,tel 
know  now  very  wall  the  meaniw  of  his  looka,  ipnurin 
immedlatelj,  took  hl«  pipe,  ffiled  h,  *b^  ifTKid 
hghted  it  myself,  to  bis  great  ddight?     "^  '^  *^ 


He  bad  a  wish  to  go  and  ioak  ^ont  in  Uw  park  at 
Bamm.  We  ptneored  a  tower ;  and  Tory  loel  and  idn> 
atnt  was  the  nUacnMeOatpeaotfia  lake.    BeaipidU 


*I" 


bucaiolea  ;  and  neTct  noticing  when  w 
quarter  ef  a  mile  ek  ear  baekwaid  way  stinek  upen  the 
land  by  the  ihadowy  shore  of  Ranua.  We  landed  la- 
tstably  fttr  fMn  tbe  boose,  and  then  arm  and  am  west 
into  the  beantihl,  gloomy  park.  I  Mt  myealf  happy, 
b^p;  to  be  wandsiing  on  Beat's  arm  in  tbe  still  wood ; 
to  bel  bow  the  fteeb  dsbeions  alt  played  on  my  cheek ; 
to  know  my  haAand  to  be  so  good,  and  Ou  bsnta 
abote  ns  so  dear.  Also  he  was  happy,  te  be  wandeiw 
with  Ui  wifk  amid  the  remembriBOce  of  hie  ehildhoa*. 
He  looked  aroond  hit*,  breathed  deeply,  and  said  in  a 
low  Taloe,  while  he  pienedmyamtohiBi,''H0WglDri- 
eoB  t"  Andknew,myHatia,if  besayaane  wesdfitkaa 
mere  weight  than  a  handted  eat  ef  tba  month  of  SMtbsT. 


lie  Ugh  tUek-lea*ed  tieee  1  the  shade,  tba  sOtmea,  the 
leoellaetleM  lAieh  seeMed  ts  abide  under  these  *aies, 
the  loneliness,  end  the  image  of  the  gjaoay  hHmit  ef 
Bamm ;  and  Bamm  iteeH;  wbkfa  stood  tteie  lika  tfat 
Qeaiai  of  the  plaoe,— all  oombined  to  prodeee  in  as  a 
Bolennity  of  mood.  Bat  ae  we  slowly  wandend  cnwari 
we  heard,  at  first  dall,  then  mom  dietiBetly,  a  tfwdiag 
and  atanping  ■■  of  a  wild  heiee  wbkb  some  «me  wai 
endeaTooring,  bnt  in  Tain,  to  matter.  I  tat  mj  pnt 
hare  no  great  &u^  fttr  anbreken  hones ;  bat  I^aa  An- 
dan,  en  the  emtiary,  mast  have  had.  Aw  he  hMtonad  bis 

steps  towards  tte  place  from  irtiewie  lb         ' 

We    ■         ■  ■ 


M^by^wlld  bMflaavwtad^ 
,. "Awaiadaeen 


boras  irttfAw 
once  before  wandering  together  in  sniih  Idylliaa  f 
we  here  beheld  again;  bat  nowlnTiident  eoa'— ' 
man  sate  oommaadfai^  en  the  back  of  the  bi 
be  would  ooapel  tolMpoTer  abroadditah.  Aa  bi 
tiftal  oreatma  trembled  and  backed.  II  threw  iteatf  ta 
tbe  kft  and  to  the  right;  it  pawed,  it  woald  net  fake 
thelev;Bndth«fcam  Ml  from  iUUaekand  tt^mg 
body.    Bnt  like  an  intrepid,  despotie  will,  the  ma«  aaie 


Tbe  noUeai 

whole  baaaty  of  Ua  raea.  HisayXB^wkle^UawMe 
eatspread  noatrUe  seemed  la  dart  Kirth  fce,wldle  he 
etnak  tlw  earth  with  his  hoefe,  and  with  a  bodied 
le^M  Booght  to  eeeapa  that  one  le^wMcbhewiaTged 
to.  The  rider  eate  with  aneiampled'ridU,  mewi  uId- 
edr  to  flie  noUoBS  of  the  bMee,  and  arsr  ^ek  wnn  the 


_    kde,  and  erei  again  bepa  tbe  s^ae  esm- 

teei,  ThttseertaialyfiM-BiriiolebeardidlhetwoaMi* 
together.  He  boiae  then  npeared  weary,  becaMaaiai, 
bat  made  ne  attempt  to  abey  tba  will  <f  b>  Hnater. 
~-  "--  •  —  dawn  Us  sp«i4et*ad  Mea;  Ike  hm 
1  threw  tbe  bridle  leoas ;  die  hssM  alaad 
quiet  end  looked  at  him ;  ha  took  eeaMtUng  ftnaa  U« 
bieaBt.po«het,beldlttetha(brdieadortbeheaB.  "it 
is  tbe  third  time  we  haTe  ttttwrn,"  saM  ha  sBUnly ; 
"ftjewell!" 

Hera  wBi  a  Jlash  before  the  hjtse,  a  Aet  wan  flied, 
endbefWlatthefMtofUs  maeter.  We  mm  it  atoelch 
fortbitebeadwbsndyingi.aaif  hrneafeH;  wn  heard 
a  d^  gtean,  Md  asn  aU  waa  eliU. 

Uy  huband  Massed  my  ant  M  Um  with  a  vkdesMe 


to  Ui  brow,  mid  dmring  ha<*,  ezeUmed  to  Miaiiiiir 
"Ittsfonnol  Lord,  my  God!  yes, H  la  he  I' 

*■  It  fe  Satan,  Satan  Umaetfl"  oiied  I,  graaOy  cx- 
oiled.  *■  Oh  let  n  ge,  Ure  AndRi,  (br  (tas  Ihla  hM<- 
riUeman;  I  willneteoeUmagunl'* 

By  thie  time  the  inteicet  of  the  render  is  toler- 
ably deep,  we  shontd  imagine,  in  the  fiutonea  li. 
the  person&gcfl  of  thie  staiy.  We  dare  onfy  ttU, 
that  aAor  mu^  euitting  socne*,  and  fi«y  tnals, 
all  mbi^  well,  wd  wiUmnt  nay  great  Tjolatien  of 
probabiStj';  tlioagji  w«  ehonld  eay  the  atenmeaK 
and  ligooT  of  the  Bwnesa,  in  her  mfttental  dar- 
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Bcter,  did  violence  to  natare,  if  we  did  not  ramem- 
ber  the  liiatory  of  Byron  and  bbi  mother,  of 
Uinbean  &ad  hi*  father,  and  the  high-strained 
notions  of  paternal  authority  which  bialonged  to 

feudaloaagee.^ Iieaving  t^e  romauM  of  the  woilc, 

we  regret  that  we  cannot  follow,  to  the  close,  the 
union  of  the  Bear  and  bis  Beaieu,  Dr  Werner 
lose^  by  a  bankraptcy,  all  tiie  bachelor  HTinga 
whioh  bad  plaoad  hi*  mind  abore  eaia  for  aftar- 
lifa,  and  entiUed  him  pmdently  to  many.  Bat 
thie  eeasou  of  advnsity  and  impnidiDg  min  only 
tends  to  give  deeper  tendemeM  to  mntiial  wedded 
affection.  These  seence,  with  eqoal  beauty  with 
those  wbiob  ushered  in  the  married  life  of  Dr.  and 
MiB.  Werner,  have  a  more  dellcioiu  tendemaag, 
Th*BaronStellang«niu,ifpo**e**ed«faayt«iialn- 
ing  heart  or  candonr,  need  bvt  wftneM  them  to 
renounce  their  cold  creed. 

We  can  give  hat  a  part  of  one  of  these  ioenes'^— 
Di.  Wemar  and  bia  wife,  whm  tbey  had  paid  all 
thwdetta,  bad  very  little  lafl;  and  they  bad  abanp 
doned  their  belored  RombtHe  fer  a  dull,  email  hoose 
in  the  tows;  but  the  be«t  was  made  of  ereiything, 
and  all  met  by  a  Idnd  and  strong  spirit  in  the  hne- 
band,  and  wHh  cheerAibie**  and  activity  by  the  wife. 
Sb«  Neolved  to  begin  to  give  mneia  leeaons  without 
teUing  her  Bear;  bat  «he  fint  eet  her  houa  In 

Our  three  rooms  wre  neat  and  comfortable,  but  do  not 
lie  on  the  1011117  ■•<*«.  which  I  regret.  Farewell,  ay 
Soweret  Well,w«  can  live  witlioiLt  them.  Ibave  dar- 
ing three  days  nuamaged  about  greatly.  Yeaterday  I 
pnl  up  cnrtaiiu  myseir  in  our  obamber.  Serena  wai 
here,  and  helped  me.  How  iDlereatins  the  conTsrsation 
oTer  thie  waa  jou  can  imagine.  "  M;  angel,  give  ma 
that  piece  of  mmlinr* — "  Hare  ;on  the  scEnonr — 
*  Where  an  the  needlee  f— "  Here  1" — *■  The  bammerf 
— "  There  1"—"  Thio  nail  ii  blontod."— "  Here,  here  le 
another^  and  so  on.  And  there  was  some  Joka,  Bome 
laughter.  With  Serena  work  becomes  pleanira ;  she 
doe*  all  eafdlf  and  well.  Towards  noon  we  had  all  in 
order,  and  when  Bear  came  home  I  Jed  him  with  eome 
pride  into  m;  room,  which  he  had  never  befbra  seen  te 

adorned.    "Abl  thed IPhe  exelidined,gapingand 

grimacing  with  all  his  mlsfal. 

Serena  dined  with  ui.  She  wumeii7,udjakedwlth 
Bear.  'Rw  dinner  was  good ;  it  wae  a  plaeeant  little 
meaL  When  Serena,  after  dinner,  had  left  ns.  Bear  bU 
into  a  eort  of  eeitaiy  over  bet]  and  ezelalaied,  "  She  ii 
an  aetnal  angel  1" 

"  Ye^  Bear ;  and  on  that  aeconnt  Ae  wonld  be  not  In 
tbe  least  taitable  ai  a  with  fiir  thee." 

"  Not  in  the  leaet ;  even  ae  little  as  I  am  Ot  for  a  hoe- 
band  ftir  ber.    For  me  there  is  only  .one  that  is  mitabla, 


little  enn.    Bat,  thank  Ood,  I  have  the' beet  snndibLa  of 
the  houae.    I  bave  peace  I 

Frwiziaica  wa*  about  to  beeonne  a  mother.  In 
tbeir  balf-bantAriag  conveiaation*,  the  Buon 
St«llan  bad,  in  pictnriiig  the  di*eo)nfi)it«  and  pun* 
of  matrimony,  apokea  ^  the  chance  of  ten  daugh- 
ters 1— «iie  lame,  another  with  a  i^ iae  oomplunt ; 
and  the  ludicrona  idea  hod  taken  striotu  bold  of 
h«r  imagination.  Beddea,  she  draaded  that  her 
Bear  would  be  more  than  averse  to  her  girls,  and 
feared  to  commnnicate  bet  condition ; — 

Bear  It  no  longer  yeang ;  be  lovei  ondistnrtwd  quiet 
at  houa;  and  it  is  not  U  be  wondered  at  that  he  ebcnld 
diaUka  the  er^iag  and  noise  of  children,  and  all  the 
troobla  wbieb  they  ocoation.    And  then—after  the  loea 


of  hie  property,  it  most  be  oppreuire  to  him  to  have  new 
expensas,  new  cam  to  snppart,  which,  initead  of  de- 
cmdag,  oontinnally  IncKaae.  And  if  I  ahoold  bare  two 
girla  at  once,  and  than,  aooocding  to  Stellan'e  propbaey, 
eight  k  addition,  what  will  be  think  t  HowwiUbebe 
latiiSad  with  It;  Yoo  eannet  tall,  Uaria,  hew  the** 
thooght*  weighed  me  down  I 

Uy  poor  little  maiden  I  It  It  not  enough  that  many  a 
•ofihring,  many  a  bitter  efperianoe  most  be  thy  lot  ia 
the  world,  bat  probably  thy  fhther  will  not  ana*  weloMta 
thee  into  lift  with  a  amile )  perhapi  he  will  preee  thee 
with  a  lecret  sigh  to  U)  boeooi.  And  if  thoa  eboQUest 
Ion  (hy  motbtr  early,  paiha^  even  at  thy  birth— fbr 
bow  many  womeo  die  in  ginag  lifb  to  Ibmr  ehUdrea> 
and  I  am  not  strong— who  then,  ny  little  maldeai  wQl 
aitfondlyby  thy  cradle!  Who  will  MOthe  thy  lUaqaiet 
into  peace  1  Who  will,  later,  oomfbrt  thee  in  dwlenlties  t 
Who  wiU  love  thee,  and  teach  thee  to  cendnat  thyselfl 
Where  wHt  tbon  Rad  eveiMipen  arms  I  Hy  tean  flow, 
and  1  But  eoaelode. 

td. — Bat  now  1  dry  np  ny  teara,  and  i«oo**d.  Laat 
neoing  I  eate  alen*,  and  worked  at  a  Lttle  ohlld'e  VKp, 
Hy  beatrt  was  heavy,  and  my  onAad  tean  ebttod  ae. 
Bear  waa  not  some  borne.  Th*  wind  blew  stoengly 
withooL  and  eonnded  disagreeably  t*  me.  It  alee  ooea- 
sioned  that  I  did  not  bearBear^  arrival  beCM*  b*  opeaed, 
as  nenal,  abroptly  lb*  door  irf  the  room  when  I  late.  I 
hastily  threw  ny  work  nnder  a  diawl,  hlosbed,  and  bad 
scarcely  time  to  bid  him  good  evaabig.  Bear  leokad 
nnwontadly  oheetftil,  and  exclaimed,  londly:  "Good 
evening,  my  Utile  wift,  Iww  ii  it  with  thee  I" 

"  Vaiy  weU,"  answered  1 1  and,  in  order  to  ward  off 
hrther  qoeetfons,  asked  nytelf— "  What  haet  then  in 
thy  hand  there  I" 

"  Only  an  ogly  paEteboard  boa.  Aa  o|d  wohhi  b^ 
tbered  me  to  Cut  it.  We  will  see  if  then  canst  make  it 
of  any  use  to  hold  tby  combs,  hair-pins,  and  10  on.  He 
set  the  great  pretended  t>oi:  on  the  table,  looaened  the 
doth  In  vrtiieh  It  wae  wrapped  with  a  borrible  grimace, 
and  before  my  eyes  lay  a  picture  in  a  ooetly  gold  ftuna. 
Two  figareg,  ae  it  were,  stood  living  before  me  in  it. 
The  moat  beautifol  Mother-of-God  hovered  on  the  cloude, 
with  the  Child-Ood  on  her  arm.  It  waa  a  copy' of 
Bai^taera  Uadonna  Sistina,in  black  chalk,  by  the  davai' 
HiaeltdU.    laawthe  heavenly  pMoe  in  Maria' 


fbrtable  in  my  mind,  I  oonld  not  speak,  and,w]tbont 


why  shciild  I  not  know  that  I  ai 

Id  tUa  Moment  I  became  violently  adbeted.    IbidM 

•d  on  Us  dionldar,  and  co«dd  soaroely  staswer  A>rth 

^O  Bear  I  I  was  aAaid  that  you  would  not  be  pleased  1" 

My  Haria  I  bow  did  1  feci  as  I  aaw  Bear  drop  on  fale 

knees  before  me,  aa  he  kissed  my  hands,  mjdrassjWWle 

wlHl  great  tean  ia  bis  eyea,  and  with  a  faltning  volee, 

he exdaiawd— " I  not  pleasedl   I  not  bappyl    I  am 

delighted  1    Hy  Fani^,  my  wi&,  my  child  1"    In  sveh 

'' '    '      -   -  seen  him,  and  mj  heart  diesolvad 


After  cor  flret  extreme  agitation  bad  eobeided,  Bear 
gated  himself  bfms,  and  lectored  me,  half  in  a  Isoder 
ad  sporUve,  aad  half  in  a  seriooe  tone,  on  my  Strang* 
Mnsy.  Uy  heart  waa  open ;  t  let  him  read  it ;  Ilat 
im  see  aU  which  of  kte  had  b*M  woAing  there.  At 
Itet  be  smiled,  tten  be  became  more  Msiene,  aad  at  last 
he  said,  somewhat  oot  of  bumoar-^Bat  that  is  very 
eilly,  Fanny  I  Where  has  been  thy  raliaace  00  the 
HottHight  Does tblemiseiaU* bar beoeme these wka 
believe  tn  Him  and  hie  aoDdneeer 

"  Ah  r  I  said,  sighing, "  I  believe  flrmly  on  Him,  aad 
yet  ddUrcB  fall  doirn  itaire,  or  oat  of  th*  vrfsdaw,  and 
becmne  cripples  or  idiots  fbr  lift.* 


NEW  MOVELS. 


"Well,  aud  what  thcnl"  uid  Bear,  and  looVed  me 
In  the  face  with  a  glance  which  at  once  was  firm  and 
•laar ;  I  did  not  ima^na  he  conld  have  made  hia  070  hi 
large.  1  rut  m;r  *J^  down,  and  amiwered,  Boftly— 
"  And  children  nia;  alM  become  onAninnate." 

"  Wall,  and  what  then  I"  exclaimed  Bear,  and  looked 
ftt  me  aa  before. 

"And  what  then  I  and  what  than  I"  I  cried,  impa- 
tiantlj,  and  wae  Tcrj  near  getting  angrj ;  bat  Bear's 
look  again  etmck  me,  and  penetrated  into  mj  inmoit 
wnl.  I  understood  him  now— niidentoad  hia  manlj 
■b«ngth|  hU  lore,  and  pietf.  "  Bear,"  eaid  I,  with  con- 
trition, "  I  will  tnut,  with  thee ;  oome  what  will,  I  will 
not  mnnnnr,  nor  deepair ;  bnt  hold  fitat  mf  &idi  in  the 
STerlaatiiig  Goodnesa." 

Bear  cU«ped  me  to  hii  heart. 

I  wia  eometrtiat  anzione  io  aroid  going  fttrther  Into 
the  foare  wiiioh  I  had  entertained  ;  bnt  hehiullaid  him- 
nlf  oQt  to  qaeition  ne,  and  he  wonld  not  deiiit  till  be 
had  draws  all  forth.  When  I  alloded  to  mj  donht  t«- 
ftrding  hiuMir,  he.  beoame  angiy  and  aaid — **  How 
MoldM  thon  think  ao  iUot  me,  Faunyt  Haw  oonldst 
than  imagine  He  to  be  eo  pltifbl,  eo  oonatoral  awratcb  I 
nil  onlj  can  ezenae  thee,  that  thon  wert  unweU." 

*  Bat,  Bear now  that  we  ate  become  poor,  it  will, 

iBd«ed,1>«  »  matter  ofgreat  anxiety  to  bring  apudedn- 
cats  children,  especiallj  If  we  have  many — if  we  actn- 
^7  bare  ten  gitli  1"  1  Unghed  aa  I  laid  th)«,  bat  it 
wae  with  taarftil  eyce. 

**  That  will  be  done  eren.  We  iball  find  meani,  nerer 
(ter.  Children  that  are  reoeired  in  lore,  bring  a  bleaaing 
with  them.  The  more  children,  tbe  more  patemoetert." 
"  Bat  tbe  edneaitioii~-the  edacAticn  !".i^hed  1 ;  "what 
bordeni  thla  bring*  with  it,  when  we  coiuider  the  de- 
MHidi  oT  Iho  pnoent  dajr." 


"  I  ask  the  d 1  after  tbe  demands  of  the  time,  in 

many  reapecti,"  muttered  Bear;  and  added, withaetiou 
and  cordial  kindnesa — "  We  will  lore  our  cUldira, 
Fannir !  ^*  ^^  briog  then  Dp  in  a  clear  and  Modj 
fear  of  God.  We  will  teach  tbem  order  and  diiigcDct. 
What  ralatee  to  talent  and  a  finer  acoompliahment,  tfatj 
aball  teeeire  that  loo  if  we  hare  the  means;  if  we  hare 
them  not,  then  do  not  let  ua  troaUe  onradTt*  (boat  ' 
tbem.  The  clticf  thing  it,  that  tbejr  beemne  good  and 
oaefQl  men ;  the;  will  then  find  their  wsy  bott  here  and 
bereafler.  Thon,  m;  Fanny,  wilt  early  te»di  than 
whkt  is  in  the  hymn  wtdoh  thon  art  M  Md  ofd^og— 
He  who  can  read  hii  patenuitw  ri^it. 
Peart  neitltCT  witch  nor  deril.  ' 

Bear's  words  and  mild  and  manl;  expreanon,  took 
hold  on  and  elevated  my  heart  "  No  I"  I  exclaimed, 
"  I  will  no  longer  be  anxiona  and  fearfoL  I  cannot  tie 
eo  with  tliee,  my  Bear.  And  thon  little  exiled  prophet" 
—I  took  np  the  little  cap—"  oome  forth  to  tha  li^ 
and  speak  openly  of  tha  nyatery  1" 

How  delighted  wu  Bear  with  the  Utile  e^ !  He  had 
never  yet  seen  utything  so  neat  and  pretty.  1  do* 
■awed  on  the  amall  lace  ronitd  it.  Bear  held  it  on  hit 
great  flat,  and  smiled  at  it,  as  if  ba  already  nw  it  adorn 
tha  head  of  his  child.  The  wliole  STening  wis  a  sacee»- 
aien  of  tbe  moat  joyfnl  ftelinge  and  seanea. 

And  now  we  tear  oorHclvea  aw&j  from  a  work 
wliich  it  is  leallf  a  delight  to  tell  the  woild  aboal; 
congratulating  Hrs  Eowitt  upon  lier  tiaefnt  la- 
bours, and  finnlj  beliering  that  t^re  is  taate,  a*4 
nature,  and  goodness  snoogh  kft  among  ns  to  ap- 
preciate 7^  N«i0ht<mr$. 
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This  is  a  norel  of  consderable  merit,  though 
iU  moveuMnt  is  too  slow  for  tha  dash  and  glitter 
of  these  latter  times  of  light  literature.  The 
piindpal  hero,  the  immaculate  Revil  Sydney, 
flies  aboT«  common  sympathies;  and  the  reader 
is  fairly  worn  ont  with  miatakes,  misundeistand- 
inga,  and  croes-pntpases.  There  ia  an  episode — a 
subordinate  story,  of  Douglas  Howard,  the  bro- 
ther of  the  heroine,  a  mean  and  selfish,  bnt  very 
handsome  and  faodnatjng  ymuig  soldier,  who  gains 
the  light  heart  of  a  wild  and  wilful  heiress,  and 
breaks  it — whicti  is  more  effective  than  the  main 
story,  because  much  more  true  to  nature.  Dou- 
glas Howard  is  disappointed  of  his  wife's  fbrttme, 
which,  by  a  condition  io  the  will  of  the  relative 
who  bequeathed  it,  waa  forfeited  by  her  marrying, 
vrithont  the  approbation  of  her  guardian,  the  all- 
perfect  lUvil  Sydney.  From  this  part  of  the  novel 
we  extract  a  aoene  or  two  which  are  not  unfavoor- 
^le  specimens  of  its  execution — 

Scaroel  J  a  fortnight  had  eUpeed,  since  Catherine  caat 
behind  bar  friends  and  kindred  to  <mite  her  Rirtunes  with 
Mm  she  lOTcd  ;  bat  that  fortnight  had  strangely  sobered 
tha  high  apirit  of  the  wild  and  thoaghtleas  giri.  The 
bridal  ohaplat  yet  boond  her  brows,  bnt  the  rosea  were 
fiidcd.  With  more  aorrow  in  her  heart  than  she  had 
e>«n  dreamt  of  before,  she  sat  in  one  of  tbe  eHsUest 
rooms  of  the  StAp  HAtel  at  Dover,  listening  for  her  bns- 
band's  step;  and  when  it  came,  br  from  going  to  wel- 
come him  with  the  timid  jot  beaming  tendemesa,  which 
marks  the  demeanour  of  the  yoong  wife,  ahe  remained 


where  she  was,  bar  tearfol  eyes  fixed  on  the  letter  tkat 
lay  betbra  her. 

And  why  was  this!  Baeanae  she  was  aftaid  af  him 
who  had  vowed  "  to  love  and  cherish  bar" — v>w«d  to 
abare  her  sorrow,  as  well  as  her  giadnen,  at  that  altar 
where  the  promiae  of  the  lip  aloae  is  a  mockery  that 
will  be  registered  against  tbe  o&jsnder.  Sie  feared  an- 
kindnese,  whose  ohilling  toach  will  wither  life  and  eoi) 
— the  branch  and  root,  aa  well  aa  Uh  leaf  and  bod,  aad 
was  soon  to  learn  the  feeble  influence  of  ^m  oath  whieb 
is  %htly  spoken ;  that,  like  characters  tiaosd  ia  aaad,  ii 
is  easily  obliterated. 

With  her  hand  she  had  given  her  heart,  with  all  itj 
sacred  aSbctttms,  and  an  nndonbting  eonfldeaice.    In 


guiding  star;  nor  ever  thought  it  could  be  wrecked 
by  him,  who  ought  to  steer  her  through  the  tiaabhd 
waves  IS  well  as  through  the  peaoafnl  waten.  But 
clouds  soon  gathered  over  thelifaof  joyHbabadeqwoted 
to  lead.  The  flist  intimalion  to  Douglas,  that  her  Ua- 
taue  mi^t  be  withheld,  by  destroying  the  delnaioa  tint 
she  had  been  loved  for  herself  alone,  gave  bar  the  flr9 
knowledge  of  the  meaning  of  "  bittemeaa  of  heart," 

With  vindictira  malice,  Alexander  Brass,  havi^  fen 
perilled  his  lift)  to  gratify  his  intemperate  aager,  madr 
tbe  certain  loss  of  Catherine's  property  a  subject  of  vft^ 
triamph  ;  and  Cathenne,  sua  vf  her  bnrtbsr'a  nppia 
tioD,  had  begun  to  feel  her  CMfideDoe  that  Hi.  SsjUttft 
regmrd  for  hsr  weald  withhold  lum  fMa  taaBfying  dis^ 
probation  of  hsr  maniage,  omsiderably  afaakea. 

She  wrote  to  him,  and  pat  fcrlb  bar  oaas  with  all  At 
eloquence  of  which  aha  was  nustrese ;  bat  in  vai* :  tie 
answer  had  juat  arrived,  and  thongh  &r  ftvm  nnkiad,  it 
cmahedentirelyherill-fOandcdhopes.  Widiii^ta biesk 
her  dis^tpointment  gradually  to  Douglas,  a*  bood  aa  >bt 
beard  bis  ilep,  she  hastily  dried  her  eyes,  and  had  ju) 
time  to  ftold  np  the  letter,  and  throw  her  kasdkeiduci 
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OTBT  it,  ifhin  Dongl&B  entered  the  roani.  It  wti  eren- 
ing,  and  more  far  cheerfaluoBS  tliui  mrmtfa,  \  fire 
bntst  iu  tbs  grata.  DoDglu  ut  down  by  the  flre,  »nd 
CMberine  kaslt  on  the  footitool  b;f  hii  aide. 

"  I  h&Te  not  Been  yon  all  daj,"  murmnnd  Catherino, 
mth  an  accent  of  (Orrow  rather  than  reproach. 

"H'Nanghten  and  I  hare  been  eng^ed  ebewhere," 
replied  Donglaa,  cooU;. 

"  I  detot  M'Naa^ten,"  uid  Catherine,  pettiehij. 

"  Vei7  poidblj,"  aaid  Donglas,  reaoming  the  whistling 
which  tite  pnunaofation  of  tluwe  two  words  intermptAd, 
and  then  prooMded  to  anangB  his  hair  and  crarat  by  the 
glass  OTer  the  mantsl-piece.  "That  Pepys  knows  no 
more  of  ont^g  bsir  tbui  an  ais  ;  he  has  ehom  my  looki 
as  -completely  as  elet  Samson's  were,  though  I  expreialj 
told  UtD  not  to  cut  the  oorls.  He  has  lo  transfomed 
Die,  that  I  no  longer  think  I  am  my  mother's  son,  bat 
r.hanged  at  my  birth,  as  was  a  traneatlantio  neighbonr, 
vcho  wu  so  persuaded  he  was  a  changling  that  he  spent 
a  whole  life  seeking  his  original  self.  By  the  bye,  I 
forgot  to  say  that  M'Nanghten  dines  with  as  to-day." 

"Is  he  always  to  be  at  onr  flrende  I  Can  yon  nerer 
dispeoM  with  his  looiaty  I"  atked  Catherine. 

"  Not  eially ;  tn  1  find  him  both  usefal  and  asreaable. 
I  soppoaa  yon  h»T«  not  yet  heard  from  Mr,  Sydney." 

"  Speak  kindly  to  me,  Douglas }  rsmember  what  I 
liaTG  fortaken  for  yonr  sake — friends,  naaltii' — -" 

"  I  hope  not,  or  t  shall  And  it  difflcnlt  to  testify  my 
giatitode.  I  nerer  asked  jon  to  fbrsake  wealth  fbr  me 
— an  the  eontrary ;  but  where  is  the  letter  t  1  see  yon 
have  reeeiTod  one." 

"  Do  not  break  my  heart  with  onkindness,  Douglas ; 
it  is  emel  to  blame,  fbr  had  I  the  wealth  of  India  I 
would  gladly  resign  it  to  you." 

Withont  replying,  Douglas  snatched  the  letter  from 
her  hand,  and  begaa  to  TMd ;  bnt  had  scarcely  perused 
half-a-doMa  lines  when,  throwing  it  dawn  with  an  ex- 
clamation tiiat  made  hor  shudder,  he  paced  the  room  like 
one  dlatraoted, 

ASMlan,  M  well  as  a  Mose  of  duty,  prompted  Cathe- 
rine to  Bootiie  and  lull  the  Tiolence  A.0  witoeased ;  and, 
laying  her  hand  gently  on  Ms  arm,  she  s^d,  in  u  cheer- 
ful a  tone  as  she  oauld  (tBeame — 

"  Let  ns  not  be  cast  down ;  darkest  elonds  will  some- 
times para  OTer  without  breaking.  People  an  not  tiie 
lesB  happy  fbr  being  less  rich.  I  aball  soon  learn  to  be 
poor,  if  ^t  is  my  (kte ;  and  yon  will  never  hear  me 
monm  departed  luzuriee." 

"Away I"  said  Dongas,  ronghly  shaking  her  off; 
"  yaa  deceived  mi,  and  have  oaosequently  rained  your- 
self, and  me  also.  Had  yon  dealt  with  me  tUrly  and 
candidly,  as  yon  ooghl,  and  rerealed  Uie  partionlan  of 
your  uncle's  vrill,  neither  you  nor  I  would  have  been 
placed  in  the  aituation  in  wMoh  we  now  stand." 

"  It  appears  that  I  have  deceived  myself,"  said  Cathe- 
rine, bitterly.  "  I  neither  Bospected  joo  of  interested 
motives,  nor  believed  my  guardian  eoald  be  inexorable. 
Von  said  then  that  you  loved  me^say  ao  again,  Don- 
glsB ;  do  not  let  me  think  jon  so  base  and  cruel  as  to 
liave  lured  me  from  a  home  where  I  Btu  happy,  from 
no  other  motive  than  to  poeaess  my  gold.  Say  tlut  you 
lisd  other  tbelings — that  yau  did  not  deceive  me — and 
that  I  have  not  been  the  victim  of  cupidity." 

"Hy  poU/"  repeated  Douglas, vrith  a  laugh  that  con- 
gealed the  blood  in  her  heart—"  my  gold  1  Where  is 
it  I  lliere '  seems  little  chance  of  handling  that ;  but 
prodnoe  it,  and  I  will  tell  you  again  that  I  love  you." 

"Heavsn  torglyt  yon,  Douglas  I"  said  the  heart- 
strieken  wife,  and  mibed  out  of  the  room. 

T^  young  bride  saw  and  felt  her  position  in  all  its 
mlaery ;  snd  the  blast  of  desolatiaa,  sweeping 


Half  an  hour  after  Catherine  had  left  him,  with  the 
cry  of  an  augnished  heart  upon  her  lips,  Douglas  knock- 
ed at  her  door,  and  receiving  no  answer,  he  called  her 
several  times  by  name.  Instead  of  any  reply,  he  heard 
at  intervals  the  convulaive  aob  of  one  who  had  no  power 
to  rent  or  to  suppress  her  sorrow. 

"  Catherine,  open  ilie  dpor,  ind  do  not  make  a  fool  of 


>  htre  fitr  every  o 


yourself,  or  of  me,  by  kee[ang  n 
that  passes  by  to  see." 

A  alow,  reluctant  atsp  oroBsed  the  room.  Catherine 
nntumed  the  lock,  and.  without  speaking,  walked  back 
to  the  seat  ihe  had  iiuitted.  Douglas  entered — he  aaid 
nothing,  but  passed  his  arm  round  her  shaulden  and 
kissed  her  cheek. 

Selfishness  had  not,  then,  bo  completely  encrusted  his 
heart  as  to  render  it  impenetrable  to  compntictian — he 
was  capable  of  remorse,  but  neither  noble  nor  geaerons 
enough  to  make  mncb  ooncession.  A  suUen  look  or  a 
leproachhl  word  would  have  cluuiged  his  aupsrfieial 
penitence  into  anger  and  enmity.  But  Catherine  was 
too  justly  and  heavily  ag^ieved,  and  her  heart  was  too 
crushed  fbr  upbraiding.  Douglas  had  been  eothasiaatl- 
catly  loved,  and  aocording  to  her  views,  esteemed ;  he 
had  jest  evinced  disregard,  if  not  contempt,  of  her  afhc- 
tlon,  and  centring  alibis  uuiety  In  thepomessionoffaer 
wealth,  had  added  insult  to  disrespect,  as  the  expecta- 
tion of  obtaining  it  vanished.  With  all  her  wildneM 
and  thcughtlessness,  she  wa£  not  devoid  of  that  nrt  of 
sensibility  which  renders  ItspouesMr  peculiar^  vnlner- 


but  Douglas's  con- 


able  to  the  BhaftB  of  a 
duct  deserved  a  harsher  na 
to  Bronse  berrewntaient. 

Refieetion  was  not  one  of  the  powers  of  her  mind  ; 
habitually  guided  by  feeling  and  impulse,  she  kuBW  no- 
thing of  the  principle  which,  in  obedience  to  the  Divine 
command,  and  to  the  dethransment  of  human  passfon, 
"  auSbreth  long,  and  is  kind."  Constantly  fotlowing  the 
promptings  of  her  natural  disposition,  Catherine's  Melons 
bad  no  certain  regulator,  and  being  oonaequently  tha 
sport  of  every  feeling  which  swept  by,  it  waa  fbrtnnata 
fbr  her  that  those  feelings  were  generally  kind  and 
amiable. 

At  first  she  turned,  away  her  head  ;  but  when  Dou- 
glsB  repeated  the  caress,  her  reply,  though  an  indirect, 
was  a  more  certain  proof  of  his  pardon  than  anything 
she  could  have  said,  and  plainly  evidenced  that  her 
tenderness  might  be  bleeding  from  Uie  Uow  it  had  just 
received,  but  was  not  weakened.  Without  mentioniDK 
his  unklndness,  or  alluding  to  the  past,  ahs  gently  re- 
placed his  arm  in  the  aling,  observing,  with  aabctionate 
solicitude,  that  it  could  not  get  well  without  c 
Douglas  was  tonehad,  fbr  anex{  '  ■  -  ■ 
unlocks  the  heart,  and  drawa  ti 


proadi,  and  have  randered  him  callans  to  the  sufibring 
he  had  infiicted,  now  gave  way ;  thrawlug  himself  on 
his  knees,  he  eioerated  the  hastinesB  of  his  temper,  and, 
clasping  her  hands  within  his  own,  sntraated  fbr  for- 
giveaesB. 

"  You  must  not  mind  these  gusts  of  rage ;  I  cannot 
prevent  them— they  are  natural  to  me,"  said  Daoglaa ; 
>B  if  their  being  natural  was  auffloient  excuse  for  their 
indulgence. 

"  But  when  they  lacerate  the  feelings  af  oUiers,  they 
ought  to  be  controlled,"  replied  Catherine,  for  the  first 
time  betrayed  into  declamation  upon  a  moral  duty. 

"  And  fbr  the  fliture  I  will  make  the  attempt,"  said 
Douglas ;  "  but  come  into  the  next  room — aee  what  you 
can  devise  to  meet  my  present  eiigeaciel,  for  if  Hr. 
Sydney  is  resolved  npon  withholding  year  fortune,  I  am 


"  Idok  there  I"  B«ud  Dooglas,  pitting  to  a  large  pile 
of  papers,  some  folded  in  (he  suspicions  shape  of  bills, 
othus  lying  open,  besring  similar  lymptoms  in  the 
ledger  lines  and  various  flgnrea,  ranged  in  columns,  on 
one  Bide  of  the  paper ;  "  look  there,  Catberin& — and 
when  1  tell  yon  that  theie  are  not  half  of  what  will 
come  in  when  my  affbirs  arc  known,  and  that,  far  ttma 
being  sble  to  enppcrt  you,  I  have  not  a  ahilling  which 
is  not  owing  twenty  times  over— can  yon  wonder  at  the 
intemperate  expressions  despair  has  tbrced  from  me. 
Oppressed  with  debts  which  I  have  now  no  means  of 
dimhirging,  blitted  ia  name,  with  the  disgrace  «f  >i< 


NEW  KOVELS, 


nrt  Man  at,  1  hin  M  nftigt  but  hi  oobm  of 
lead." 

•■  Oh !  DoagUa,  DoogUi,  do  not  t^  •»  rtcUMilr  t" 
Mdd  Cktbnina,  itaaddtring  with  honw  «t  what  ha  httd 
mlt.  "  1  »t  iMat,  DMdnot  b«  an  mwoaibmiM  to  you ; 
I  BU  go  bwsk  to  Alauodar.  He  wIU  ool  aaMly  fbrgii 
ma  ;  hot  ha  will  not  ls>r«  hi(  aiater  in  atimtloo." 

Th*  laatword  ^neat  ahoktd  CaUiarlDe.  8h«,  wl 
tnn  ahildhood  had  known  ohIt  waalth,  and  aqaanderad 
it  In  tdU  pMfliiloii,  was  now  obligad  to  oaal  In  hn  mind 
bow  ah*  (Mold  gat  bar  daily  broad. 

To  Mnd  hor  away  did  not  aait  DongUi. 

Catherine's  frienda  prorided  for  her,  and  for  the 
nuoDftble  wants  of  her  hiuband;  hat  her  fat*  U 
aealed-  '^he  tiory  ia  wound  up— the  heroine, 
Eralyn  Howud,  mher  her  amUeia  tiuia  and 
lireMme  aprnkt,  ia  the  happ^  wifk  of  Btril  Syd- 
ney— now  Lord  Ramuliaw.  Cstberine  had  gone 
abroad  with  her  huabaud,  and  gradually  declined ' 
haalth.  Her  otiaraoter  ia  moraUsed  over ;  but  ^ 
kare  the  moral  for  the  tale  i— 

for  Kne  time  irft«r  bar  ratnni  t«  England,  the  < 
dearments  of  ber  little  girl,  and  tbo  oareieea  oiiitersaU; 
kettowod  npofi  ber,  infaeed  freih  aaergr  into  her  mind ; 
bat  that  did  not  1m(  long,  and  tbe  ii^rlt  wbioh  might 
haT«  enabled  her  to  itmnle  agahiat  wrrow  and  iaola- 
Uon  waa  wanUng.  aiaaUy,  and  almost  impermpUblj, 
aht  waa  Ikding  away  lUn  a  neglaoted  flowar. 

Denglaa'  indiShrance  had  alienated  ber  aflb«tioD  i  ha 
waa  no  longer  loTed  m  irtien  aba  was  content  to  abare 
abeerfbli;  hie  poTerty  and  disrate ;  bat  tba  aaoreey  of 
weddedaorTowshs  waa  not  now  wUlhiK  to  Violate.  Stu 
bad  fannd  complaint  nieleaa,  and  aympatby  nnaTailing ) 
and  no  longar  mada  tk»  ana  nor  aoagbt  the  otbar.  Ete- 
lyn'i  obaracter  abe  had  learned  to  adoilra,  and  to  wUi 
it  bad  bean  her  own,  yet  waa  too  Aable-minded  to  make 
tbe  eiertiona  naoesury  in  the  imitation  of  <t. 

**  It  ia  too  late,  I  cannot  alter  now,"  wonld  Catherine 
<lften  uy,  when  oomparing  heraelf  with  ETeljm.  .  .  , 

It  wu  autnmn,  and  Lord  and  Lady  RaTonahaw  ware 
abont  to  atart  on  a  tour  tbrongb  the  wasten  oonnliea, 
intending  afleriTarda  to  pay  the  long-promiaad  Tlait  to 
Corryn.  Catherine  bad  latterly  sTinoed  a  rettleu  de- 
sire fbr  change ;  bnl  DongUs,  a  keen  aporttman,  waa 
Httle  ioolinad  to  forego  hii  faranrita  pastima,  and  will- 
iDgly  conaented  to  ber  acoompanying  bu  eiiter  in  her  tonr. 

llie  euTlage  waa  at  tbe  door,  bnt  Cktberiae  itill  lin- 
larad,  regardlag  again  and  agatn  arary  abjMt  ahHiuent 
*r  hap^er  dayi,  and  endeared  by  ftvner  aaaodatiosa. 

"Beady  at  last  I"  eald  Dosglaai  a«  A*  eMered  the 
room,  alightly  turning  Ml  bead  ftom  tbe  glasa,  where  he 
waa  amngit^  hia  bandnme  onrta ;  and,  glancing  at  bin 
#atcb,  added, "  I  ahail  be  lata  for  myengagement  aa  It  ia." 

"  When  aball  yon  join  m  T'  aeked  Catharine,  u  be  led 
ber  ih>m  tbe  room,  ailer  a  farewell,  lolenui  enongb  to 
have  rtartled  any  1«S8  determinedly  tlunghtleaa  than  be. 

"  Ob  I  when  I  bare  nothing  elae  to  do.  I^relling  la 
not  much  to  my  taste." 

"  Will  you  oome  if  I  send  ibr  yon  I"  aaked  Catherine. 

"  I  cannot  promise,"  waa  the  oarelen  reply. 

Catherine  waa  then  aeated  ia  tite  carriage ;  she  aaid 
no  more;  and  aa  Donglaa  then  Immediately  walked 
away,  abe  followed  Mm  for  one  half  instant  with  her 
eye,  and  then  rused  her  attenuated  hand  to  wipe  away 
a  BoUtary  tear.  Tbe  carriage  drove  off,  and,  la  it  whirled 
along,  she  tnmed  her  head,  and  died  an  eameat  gaae  on 
tbe  window!  of  the  home  abe  wai  iearing,  and  then 
prtaMd  her  arm  ronnd  the  Uttte  prattler  at  bar  aide. 

Catherine  remained  at  a  cottage  in  Deronshire, 
•whiK  her  frienda  puraued  their  tour. 

Having  left  Catherine  to  all  appearance  improving, 
Evelyn  waa  aorpriaed  at  the  change  aba  fonnd  in  her  on 
bar  ratom ;  bnt  Catherine  ownedto  no  increase  of  indie- 
poeltlen,  and  the  next  day  they  ware  again  en  nmli  to 
Ilfracombe,  where  Donglu  waa  expected  to  join  them. 
On  arriring  there,  they  fonnd  not  Douglaa,  but  a  letter 
dau^uig  bi»  engagements,  uid  excuaina  himeelf  from 
keepbg  tiis  appeiutaenl, 


Calhaiina  look  Iha  latter,  and.  btigaad  with  bn  }av> 
nay,  latind  to  Nat  Soma  time  aftanwdi,  £n^ 
found  bar  kneeUng  by  her  inbnt'a  eiib,  fal*  lal  calm  w 
tbe  aleephig  ohiU  bafota  bar.  At  bn  (nt)>aet,C>lbi> 
riaa  leiAad  np,  and  ba^eaing  btf  ta  ^fnadi,  {•!  MM 
time  reeled  her  head  la  aUeoce  np<n  her  Aaaldtr.  Hw 
braaOiiig  aa«n  beaama  vadaaU  J  thlctar,  aid  riia  Me 
forth  into  rapid  ooavnlnve  aoba. 

"  Evelyn,  I  bar*  not  moah  longar  to  feMaia  bm.  1 
have  fait  it  ftr  soma  time  part ;  bat  not  till  now  did  I 
think  my  uid  waa  ao  aaar.  I  owe  yon  ftir  jean  rf  kill- 
aen — addnmie  to  the  many.  WbanlangaatiUMW 
tba  uotkar  of  my  child— vratoh  evar  her,  nar  bar  m 
yaw  own — and  nalthar  in  deatinyaordwHltiiisT^ 
raasHbIa  lae,"  aaid  Cathartna,  praaa'ng  bar  baad  tifUi 
apaa  bar  heart,  aa  If  to  eootrol  by  btea  Iha  oaotiN 
wUeh  afaaoal  choked  hat. 

Eralyn,  far  the  flrat  time  awaia  ef  CtOi^iufi  taam 
of  bara^,  waa  ahOHikad  and  diatnoad ;  bat  ¥mUatt 
ber  lUneia  more  in  tpirit  than  Id  body,  aba  atian  M 


said  Catherioa.  "  Do  not  grieve  (br  ne,  Enija ;  I  aa 
Bot  now  aarry  t«  die.  Time  waa  when  I  fkated  daUb ; 
bnt  it  ia  not  ao  now.  IwaanDtaatdawniaHylbDaikt- 
leaa  days,  but  aparadtoaerraw  and  npant.  IiBinaf 
in  years,  bnt  old  hara,"  aaid  CaUwrina,  anin  iiumt 
her  heart,  and,  laaalng  down,  oorated  her  bMvilbkt 
banda.  Whan  aba  ramevad  tbem,  bar  eaaBleasaa*  if- 
peered  oaln  and  aerana. 

"Good  night,  Evelyn;  I  am  too  tirad  te  talk  MH 
Oliavaning." 

Evalyn  left  bn  without  partidpaling  CalhanDa^  i» 
preariMi  to  tta  ftalleat  extent,  and  oammoBieatad  aU  tlal 
bad  paaaad  te  Lord  Bavanshaw,  wha  immadlaulr  to- 
patched  an  aspraaa  fbr  Donglaa,  whaaa  lAtiaaM^ 
however,  waa  not  aoouralely  biowa. 

"  I  hope  ttotUugwaa  kept  ba«kr-he  does  act  iM/ta 


aantlartona, "  If  ha  oonos  at  all,  bo  wiU  oo 
I  Ibal  that  1  aball  not  aee  him  again.  Tell  Ub-M 
no,  he  will  not  care  to  hear  it ;  say  aaly  tkt  i(  ia 
memory  of  all  be  oaae  pronUsad,  he  woald  |nal  aj 
last  reqaast— it  ia  to  leaTa  JoUa  to  be  eduaUd  aal 
brought  np  by  yoa.  Promiaa — i»omia*'lD  asdartikt 
tta  etntge 

"  I  could  not  perfbrm  tbe  duly  aa  wall  as  jn  ■v'- 
nnUaghtmyaelf,howamTflttoinatrBetolhen1  Tk  .' 
wiadom  I  have  now  hived,  taatee  too  ranobofdwliaa- 
naaa  of  regret  tw  ne  (•  wiah  t«  impart  ttet  Is  Jiis- 
No,  yoa  wUl  be  a  better  (eaoher  far  ber  tiian  ber  ^ 
thar  could  have  beani  Alt  ia  well,  but  there  ia  ugi* 
in  partiDg  paat  all  teveaUng." 

At  that  moment,  Jnlia  Made  bar  ^ipaaraaoa,«awi»i 
and  fondling  her  doU.     Catherlna  called  bar,  wd  a 


her  darling^  aheak ,  Julia  wreathed  bar  aoll  leead  «» 
aboat  bar  nadc,  U^ng  ant  a«e  eUdU  lala,  !»>• 
dreaming  thai  Ibe  ean  thea  eagerly  diiahhig  ia  traj 
vrord  woald  Portly  hear  no  mwa— that  aot  tbe  vw»l 
any  chamar  eoaU  Invade  the  atilkaas  of  IhatdwiUniH 
wlucb  every  paialDg  hoar  brongbt  bar  iMBiai  and  awW' 
"  I  have  not  dose  as  axany  do,"  aaid  Catfaariaa,  yki 
talUng  to  Evelyn,  a  few  days  afterward^-"  1  •«» 
upbraided  Donglaa ;  I  never  volnntarily  vend  hn. 
My  faulta  have  been  oommitted  against  nmlf  S^ 
that  my  ramMuttauwea  angered  without  alteiiil  na,  1 
was  ailent,  and  thought  I  did  my  whole  dntj ;  it  Mm 
■  ■  ■  spirit,  or  straap; 
mad  fbr  aiMiaa< ' 


Donglsfl  If  he  would  have  let  n™ — —.— .. 

new,  all  ia  IMgtven  and  will  aoon  be  fbcgattw,  tv  aa 

MTTOWI  go  not  beyond  the  grave." 
Catherine's  lUneM  soon  assnmed  an  alarming  ttl^ 
Lce :  she  snuk  rapidly,  and  grew  weaker  bIbmI  "7* 
mr.     Her  disorder  baffled  every  tOott  of  bsMs  *^ 

and  it  iwn  became  evidant  that  (iM  latt  pallMt''" 


EVELYN  HOWARD. 


wen  bMtbj;.  Douglu  hkd  not  uriTad,  ind  Uongh 
Cktberine  sppatovd  e*im,  Mid  Hid  bvt  IlHlaj  *wf 
Maud  of  Mrriagt  wheels  biought  b  &iiit  floih  upon  bejr 
irut«doheek. 

On*  •fleniiMii,  her  Mfh  ftt  hat  dwire  hanaf  b«eii 
plMsd  near  the  window,  afae  Iwd  nsted  u  if  asleep  tar 
wrantlJMnu^  when  the  htddtal;  iMrM  froH  htt  ^- 
pwent  ilDBibBi  at  the  m!h  of  a  po«t-di»iae  pUopiBi  np 
to  tbe  door. 

*  la  it  Donglu,  Breljnl— quick,  tell  ne  J"  tiiA  Ctr 
ttnlM  eacnl;;  bnl  «n  Evtlfn  eoild  VMk,  tlw  Urt 
Art  at  Cuhniiii'i  •xpiriDg  itiVDitli  mi  tmttd  to 


nuM  henelf  to  the  wuulow.    IFbe  atlat^  fiul«d,  and 
A«  Ml  iM*  MiMleM  OS  her  pUlow, 
It  wu  Douglas.— Bat  hie  wife  wae  dead. 

HU  giief  and  temoTse  wen  frantic  for  tha 
moment;  but  he  wae  not  ta»  long  to  harboDi 
'tbonghtsthttdlfhirbadUiawnrapOM.  Wethink 
thie  episode  no  mifttToanbk  gpednim  of  the  powen 
of  the  aaHuavm  of  Efielyn  Howud ;  a  tomanee 
which  will  delight  those  who  nlUh  delieate  MitMr* 
iMBmenta  and  innocent  muunmliig. 


A  REVOLtmONARY  t)DE .• 


1  DIB  dream  a  Weflil  dieaming; 
Thusden  rolled,  ted  fins  were  gleaming ; 

Eartb  did  qimke. 
And  I  law  Qod's  angel  w' 
Eartliwsid,«uiieit  n 
FaaifiaiDBtrMntf 

Thai  he  epake : 
"  Room  thee,  Wiath,  and  be  a  pant  I 
People'!  will  that  Iim  been  pUant 

Lon|b  too  long, 
Up !  and  map  Oa  mat;  diainlag, 
Brittle  bond  for  tby  reatraining ; 
biow  the  boor;  the  irtik  are  retgaing; 

.Thea  art  itKMig. 
"  RIm,  and  riibt  tbe  wnmgi  of  agw, 
Balance  Time  ■  nneiiaal  pagei 

With  the  eword  I 
Velret^nehioned  fooli  hare  ilaaibeied, 
Vaaton  weeds  m;  gardeo  cambered, 
Mow  their  banea  daji  are  namlMTed, 

Saith  the  LonL 
"  Hfx,  ye  lorelen  narrow-hearted, 
Few  tor  lAom  the  naa7  MMited, 

Hear  m;  w<nd  ! 
I  bare  baaid.tbt  peo^i  moaolng, 
I  haTe  known  tbe  poor  man'i  gieuiing, 
I  hare  TOwed  a  Md  atoning, 

Saith  the  Lord  I 
*  Who  hate  lived  in  pillowed  pleanin, 
Ye  shall  DOW,  in  itgfateons  meesore, 

Eat  tte  don. 
Who  beheld  the  boudmao  sallow 
Pine,  that  j*  in  Inst  might  wallow. 
Ye  ^ull  tax  Toang  Freedom's  &Uow; 

Sottajmt. 


"  FM>ple's  ha 

Looking  lightninga,  tempaet-ereited, 

Seise  the  sword  i 
.    Bellow  with  a  rengaftil  tbnndet, 
Turn  each  tt^nuut  orer  under. 
Let  Pride's  poiple  minions  wonder, 

Saith  the  Lord! 
"  For  their  hopes  a  (trong  delntioB, 
For  tl^  plm  a  daA  itatnum, 

I  bare  stared. 
Pride  with  ftill;  shall  be  mated. 
Wisdom  still  sfaaU  imme  Mated, 
UatDj' shall  not  lad  ^  flrted, 

Saith  the  Lord  t 


*  lien  Bsen  and  nuclentln^ 
Vhe  diall  do,  wlthont  reoenting. 

Deeds  iMtonvdt 
For  a^  TeagaaiMs  I  ha*a  oheeit 
Then  no  wheedUag  words  ■ball  eonsi 
Hibj  m  baid,  the&  teara  an  fhwan, 

SUth  the  Lotd  I 
"  Sadden  fbat  shall  i^ie  the  palaeej    , 
ETerr  wile  of  witless  malice 

Shall  be  tried. 
Ilifngi  des{4sed,  the  weak,  the  uiaeleas, 
I  will  Sie  with  tarj  tameloM, 
Tb^  aball  eiwte,  tbeoMlTes  not  hlattelli»    . 

Blamefal  pride- 
«  Kings  shall  meet  ml  huid  togethsT, 
Dswot  spread  tor  da^ot  brollMt 

Solemn  board. 
What  tha;  vow  the;  diatl  pnrene  it, 
I  wlB  spar  and  goad  them  to  it ; 
nwj  *aU  doj  I  irill  ando  lt,t 

Saith  the  Lerd  I 
"  Usfek,  Bine  elaet  ina  waniMS  I 
Strike  t  aad  eld  Fnde's  Jealesa  bantaM 

Stand  no  mora. 
Ye  aball  jadge  the  kings  with  rigoni, 
Ope  the  Usta  to  sCrengta  uid  rigou ; 
lirttt  her  inorsaw  to  the  digger 

^allHotote. 
"  Tear  the  patch-work,  rend  tbe  rotten. 
Let  the  aaelaee  be  fonntten. 

Earth  tba  dead! 
TitM  'tis  none  tor  sqnars  aiid  iMrel, 
Thcee  I  aend  shall  rsga  and  leTel; 
TeiToi  tbioB^  the  omldy  terel 

The;  diall  apteadi 
"  Wit  I  B«it-4he  fi>oU  did  sooff  it; 
Lore  thev  knew  not:  now  my  prophet 

la  the  Swoan. 
With  Item  hate  I  have  began  il; 
When  atnmg  IiOTe  hath  bnTely  won  It, 
Ilej  shall  knew  that  I  hare  done  1^ 

Saith  tbe  Loan  I". 
Spake  the  God-sent,  thonder-knelUng 
Feeble  hewte  »t  men  oompelUag, 

And  ap  soared. 
J  with  salved  aight  awaking, 
In  swift  ruin's  overtaking. 
In  tbe  tost  Earth's  jkarfiil  qnakiiv, 

Knew  the  Lwd. 

J.S:B. 


tConipe»168BinSiVa»d,aiidlB30>BFMMt    ARa- 

— -UTiOH  Banr  skS  Boned.  What  tbe  bodj  nlltie  throws 

■  (onign  to  it!  hHitb;  nstu*,  smj  be  (tott  so  sgain  (ei 

— B,  but  will  a»»er  gtew. 
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BT  BON  OACLnKB. 


A  cLEufin,a  clMtuhouUi,  and  ■  men?  party 
of  fiicndal  Hn.  Battle,  undying  Mra.  Battle, 
gave  "  the  rigoor  of  the  game"  the  prefcience  Vo 
the  Miiii  ol  the  agrhUKt  we  hare  jost  named  ; 
and,  undoubtedly,  a  weU-foaght  game  of  whut  to 
a  p«TM>n  of  a  cahnly  feroeiona  dupoaition,  who, 
like  her,  lorea  the  conflict*  which  glre  "  time  to 
fonn  Tootad  fiiendahipa,  and  to  ciUtiTate  ateady 
enmitiea,"  is  a  great  loxniy.  Bat  commend  na  to 
the  meny  paKy,  ei^eoialiy  when,  like  that  now 
bende  as,  nobody  monopolises  the  convenation — 
nobody  talks  oat  oT  place.  For  our  friends  an  all 
mutely  eloquent, — paper-stainers,  valiant  wielden 
of  the  qnill, — poeta  who  have  "  penned  tiieii  in- 
apiraUon,'  and  romanceta  who  hare  giren  an  inky 
cloak  to  the  phantoms  of  their  brain.  There  they 
are— ranged  round  our  table.  HinLctitU  Jones, 
anthoresg  of  "  The  Lore  Spell,  and  other  Poems,' 
presents  herself  in  yonder  ream  of  poat-wove 
Hr.  Vernon  Smawker  pleads  in  the  most  moving 
lambicafromyonderpagB  of  banker's  post.  Others 
in  the  samo  way, — all  silent  till  we  gire  them 
leare,  and  speaking  no  longer  than  we  allow. 
Onr  tolrte  are  admirably  contriTsd.  In  place  of 
iBTiting  oar  liteisry  acquaintances  to  Tisit  i 
the  body,  we  ask  them  to  throw  off  a  proof  impre»' 
uon  of  th^  souls  upon  paper;  and  thaa  we  have  the 
foil  enjoyment  of  "  an  csthetical  tea,"  as  the  Ger^ 
mans  call  their  conglomerations  of  bohea  and  btue- 
iim,  without  being  deafened  by  the  Babylonish 
■  jabber  of  small  litterateurs,  or  ruined  by  iheit  insa- 
tiable demands  upon  our  sherry  and  sandwiches. 

The  rMults  of  our  last  circular  are  before  ns, 
and  we  shall  have  half  an  hoot's  recreation  among 
them.  Hr:  Frederick  Cbumley,  a  pale  Werther- 
fiuwd  young  genOeman,  at  the  end  of  the  table, 
has  been  labouring  with  the  throes  of  composition 
for  the  last  hour.  We  shall  give  him  relief,  for  he 
teems  as  if  his  thoughts,  Uinerva-like,  were  ready 
to  leap  forth  from  his  perictaninm, — 

LINES. 
Cam  I  e'ei  eease  to  lata  thee ! 

Forget  thee!  Ah,  not 
I  think  of  th7  beautlea. 

Wherever  I  go. 
Tba  •!»■■  dewy  iznre 

9iall  ^eak  of  thine  eyes ; 
The  eTcmng's  soft  nphjr 

auU  nunanr  th;  li^is. 
WXen  the  eaha  ef  the  twilight 


Worthy  of  Hr.  Frederick  Chumley,— or  I^ffl 
Anybody,  author  of  "  Thoughts  on  Hichaelma*— 
Gecee,  and  any  other  Poems."  Oneremaric,forHr. 
Chumle/s  behoof.  If  the  lady,  to  whom  his  verM 
are  addressed,  did  not  take  the  veryfirst  offer  die  get 
from  another  (eligible)  party,  the  more's  Ha  pity. 
Depend  upon  it,  the  man  who  writes  in  this  way 
is  never  constant  for  less  than  a  week — or  more. 

Oh!  this  love,  this  bve!  It  has  given  rise  to 
more  ihymea  than  any  other  reason  in  the  wmU. 
Here  is  a  lay  of  oommon  life,  for  which  everybody 
can  find  a  parallel  in  his  own  experience,  thoogh 
it  is  not  everybody  who  can  punt  with  mch  skill 
the  sorrows  of 

THE  BITER  BIT. 


Shall  lap  ne  in  bliss. 

I  win  think  otOij  Toio 

111  think  of  thy  kin. 

I  my  team  -mongthe  daDg^ters 

Of  besutlftil  SiMln ; 
Or  the  duUT.ef  ed  Maids  ef 

The  gay  State  of  Mslne. 
Bat  in  haU  or  tn  greenwood, 

Afar  from  mj  home, 
My  footitep*  may  stnj,  but 

Mj  heart  cannot  roam. 


The  nin  is  in  the  sk;,  mother,  tb*  flowem  are 

fUr, 

And  the  Bulodf  of  woodland  birds  li  stining  in  the  ait; 
The  river,  smiling  to  the  sky,  glidei  oawafd  to  tba  se^ 
And  bappioen  is  everywhere,  oh  mother,  bat  wilh  tm  I 
The;  are  going  to  the  chnroh,  mother, — I  bear  the  mtf- 

riage  belJ^ — 
It  rises  o'er  the  upland, — it  hunts  me  like  a  kaell; 
He  leads  her  on  his  ana,  mother,  he  cheers  bar  hlteriag 

And  she  olings  eloser  to  his  side,  >hs  does,  the  d^ainp .' 
They  ai«  crossing  by  the  stile,  mother,  yihan  we  so  «A 

have  stood, — 
The  stlle  beside  the  thorn  at  the  coiner  of  the  wood ; 
Theboaghi  that  oft  bare  echoed  the  words  that  won  ay 

Now  bead  their  bloMoms  o'er  him,  as  faeleadiUsbridsl 

He  will  pass  bedde  the  stream,  mother,  irtiere  fl>*t  mj 

hand  be  pressed ; 
By  the  meadow  wheie,  with  quivering  lip.  Us  pasnoak* 


And  down  the  hedgerow^  whets  we've  abayvd  B|sia 

snd  yet  again; 
Yet  he  will  not  think  of  me,  mother,  bia  ImketJieatM 

He  (aid  that  I  was  piond,  mother,  he  said  I  looked  tm 

geld; 
He  nidi  did  sot  lore  bin,  that  my  words  were  ftwsai 

oold; 
He  Bud  I  kspt  him  off  sod  on,  is  hopes  of  hi^Mx  gaae. 
And  it  may  be  that  I  did,  mother,— -but  wioham^  doe 

thesamet 
I  did  not  know  myheart,motl)er,lkaowitnow  too  late; 
I  thonght  that  I  withont  a  pang  could  wed  some  aoUw 


Yon  may  lay  ne  in  my  bed,  mother,  my  head  is  tlaeb- 

And,  mother,  prithee,  let  the  sheets  be  duly  aired  b«Ate; 
And,  If  yon  would  do  pleasure  to  yonr  poor  deepoad^ 

Draw  me  a  pot  of  beer,  mother,  bimL  mother,  diawii 
mildt 
This  reminds  us  of  a  valued  fiiend  of  om^ 
SarahBriggB.  Sarah  hod  many  amiable  qnaBtica 
among  others  a  partiality  for  portn,  which  d* 
prixed  beyond  nectar.     A  pint  a-day  was  hn  tl- 
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lowance.  Sarah  fell  in  lore.  Appetite,  as  u«aal  in 
tbete  cases,  fonook  her, — even  Guinness  waa  for- 
Bwom.  Bnt  the  object  of  her  affeclioua  did  not 
propose.  Th«  rw  tmguitm  domi,  it  was  under- 
stood, prevented  him, — and,  one  day,  after  the 
loma  had  had  a  lon^  walk  together,  Samh's  agi- 
tation was  viuble.  Explanations  had  passed,  and 
her  haptA  had  vanish^  With  an  air  of  serene 
despair,  she  took  forth  a  pint  of  Gninneas'a  best 
from  her  long-neglected  etoies,  and  drank  it  with 
a  lingering  satiafaction.  We  nllied  her  upon  this 
symptom  of  retnming  reason,  and  she, — she  was  a 
merry  soul,— calmly  obserred,  that  she  was  forced 
to  &I1  back  npon  her  hetr,  as  her  beloved  oould 
not  n^hfott  '«r. 

At  loreis'  perjniies,  they  say,  Jove  langhs ;  and 
if  we  are  to  believe  poets  and  romancers,  "  the 
beautiful  sax,"  as  Mr.  Benjamin  lyisroeli  calls 
them,  are  daily  contribnting  not  a  little  to  the 
meniment  of  the  facetious  Thunderer,  Accord- 
ing to  his  own  showing,  yonr  true  verse-spinner  is 
the  most  Inckless  of  swains  that  ever  split  his  un- 
mentionables in  prostrating  himself  at  the  feet  of 
beauty;  and  the  number  of  reftisals  he  leceiTes 
wonld  be  enong-h  to  break  the  heart  of  the  most 
stoical  tax-gatiierer  that  ever  handled  beU-pull. 
lanthe,  Hedora,  Claribel,  Madeline,  Adeline,  and 
Marguerite,  (the  latter,  by  the  bye,  we  believe,  on 
our  sonl,  to  keep  a  cigar-shop  in  Oxford  Street,) 
are  all  equally  fair  and  fiJse.  This  ia  in  the 
coarse  of  nature,  and  the  legitimate  exercise  of  fe- 
minine caprice.  We  have  suffered  in  this  way  onr- 
selves,  at  least  half-a-dozen  times,  till  our  heart 
has  attained  the  callosity  of  a  rhinoceros'  hide, 
and  we,  therefore^  pity  no  man,  who  allows  him- 
self to  be  similarly  befooled.  But  there  is  a  pe- 
culiar atrocity  in  the  ctrcamstancee  which  gave 
rise  to  the  following  poem,  that  stiis  even  the 
Dead  Sea  of  our  senubilities.  The  lady,  in  this 
instance^  appears  to  have  carried  on  a  fuiions  flir- 
tation with  tiie  bard, — a  cousin  of  her  own, — which 
slie,  naturally,  perhaps,  but,  cert^nly,  cruelly  ter- 
minated, by  marrying  an  old  Slost  Lidian  nabob, 
with  a  complexion  like  cnnie  powdt 
rable  laos  of  rupees,  and  a  wofol  lack  of  liver. 
refusal  by  one's  coudn  is  a  domestic  treason  of  the 
most  ruthless  kind;  and,  assuming  the  author's 
statement  to  be  sabstantially  correct,  we  must  say, 
that  the  lady's  conduct  was  disgraoefnl.  What 
her  sensations  may  be,  on  reading  the  following 
paanonate  appeal,  we  cannot  of  course  divine :  but, 
if  one  spark  of  feeling  lingers  in  her  bosom,  she 
must,  for  four -and-t wen ty  hours  at  least,  have 
little  appetite  for  mulligatawny. 

THE  JILTED  GENT. 


Comrades,  yon  may  pan  the  imj.    With  permleaion  of 

theehair, 
I  shall  leave  toil  for  a  Uttle.fbr  I'd  like  to  take  the  sir. 
Whether  'twas  tbs  nnee  st  dinner,  or  that  glasa  of  gin- 

Or  those  strong  ebsiooti,  I  know  not,  bnt  I  ftel  a  Uttle 

Let  me  go.  Now,  Chnekster,  blow  me,  'pon  mj  mooI,  tUa 

istoobadl 
When  joa  woat  ne,  ask  the  waiter,  he  knowi  where  I'm 

tebthad. 


Whew  I    This  ts  a  great  relief  now  I    Let  me  bat  ttado 

Resting,  hrae  beneath  the  poreb,  my  nerrst  will  steadjr 

like  a  rook. 
In  my  ears  I  hear  the  rin^ng  ofa  lot  of  Ikroorfte  tones — 
'"^asB  Bf  hsart,  how  very  odd  [    Why,  snrely,  there's  a 

brass  of  moons  1 
See,  the  stai*,  bow  bright  they  twinkle,  winking  with  a 

ftostj  glare. 
Like  mj  fliitbleBs  cousin  Amy,  when  she  drove  me  to 

despair. 
Oh,  my  oonsiQ,  spider-hearted  t  Ob,  my  Atnjr  t   No,  coa- 

fannd  11 1 

lit  wear  the  monmfnl  wUlow^— all  round  my  hat 

I've  bound  iL 
Falser  than  the  Bank  of  Fancy,— fraUar  thsn  a  ^llUng 

glove;— 
Fnppet  to  a&tther's  aogsr,— minion  to  a  nabob's  love  I 
la  it  well  to  wish  thee  happyl  Having  known  me,  conld 

Mp  to  marry  half  a  heart,  and  little  more  than  half  a 

Uvart 
H^py  I  D 1  Then  shalt  lower,  day  by  day,  to  nift 

thy  lot,— 
Thy  fltajna  day  all  tnmtng  to  the  oommon  kind  of  galll- 

Aa  the  hnsband  is,  ths  wife  Is, — he  Is  stMuach-plagned 

and  old; 
And  his  carry  soups  will  make  thj  oheek  the  oolonr  of 

his  gold. 
Whan  his  fteble  love  is  sated,  he  will  hold  thee  snrely, 

tbaa, 
Sometiiing  lower  than  his  hookah^— something  less  than 

his  eajanne. 
What  la  this  I    His  eyes  ore  pinky.    Waa't  Um  elaretl 

Oh,  no,  no,— 
Blesa  your  soul  itwai  the  salmon,^-BalmDnalwayi  makes 

Better  thou  wert  dead  before  me,— better,  better  that  I 


Better,  Uion  and  I  were  Ijing,  cold  and  timber-stiff  and 

dead. 
With  a  pan  of  burning  charcoal  mtdanisath  the  m^tlal 

b«dl 
Cnraad  be  the  Bank  of  England's  notes,  that  tempt  the 

sonl  to  mnl 
Cursed  b«  the  want  of  acres,— doubly  onrsed  the  want 

of  tin  1 
Corsed  be  the  marriage  contract,  that  enslaved  thy  soul 

tegreedl 
Cnned  be  the  sallow  lawyer,  that  prepared  aad  drew  the 

deedl 
Cntsed  be  his  fbnl  apprentice,  who  the  loathsome  fees 

did  earn  1 
Cursed  be  the  olerk  and  porsonr— enrsed  be  tke  whole 


And  BO  on  through  a  genaalconunmation,  which 
extends  to  half  a  dozen  stanzaa  more.  Thissweep- 
ing  system  of  anathema  may  be  eobsonant  to 
what  the  philosophers  call  a  high  and  imaginative 
mood  of  pnsvon,  but  it  is  surely  as  unjust  as  any 
fnlminstions  that  ever  emanated  from  the  Papal 
chair.  No  doubt  coudn  Amy  behaved  shockingly; 
but  why,  on  that  account,  should  the  Bank  of 
England,  incorporated  by  royal  charter,  or  the 
most  ie^)ectable  pracUtioner  who  prepared  the 
settlements,  along  with  his  innocent  deik,  be 
handed  over  to  the  uncovenanted  mercies  of  the 
foul  fiend?  No,  no,  Snifzer,  this  will  never  dol 
In  a  more  manly  strain  is  what  follows;—  ^  *- 


MM 


OI^'tkwdl.tfaMI  AmM  blutwr^wh  I'm  lib  to 

a»ke  at  tlwt ; 
Bittai  Msfort  hara  I  faond  in  i^WiMt  "  AU  uooad 

My  Hit- 
Bat  th»t  MBf ) «  wiUl7  ^aiatinfpalli  apm  Hjr  Britidi 
Twill  not  do  to  pise  flir  erar, — I  tm  pttiog  np  in 

JMH. 

Cte't  I  tora  tin  bMMt  penny,  Mribbling  (br  the  weekly 
And  In  writini;  Snadkj  tibett  drown  myphnle  wretch- 
Oh,  M  fc«l  th«  wild  polaUion,  tint  in  aanlwod'B  d««n 

Wben  my  day*  wan  all  before  me,  and  my  y<an  were 

twenty-tm. 
Whe«  I  ^tckad  my  indapandiot  pips  alnig  the  Qflad* 

lant  wide. 
With  tba  man;  laifci  of  London  flaring  np  on  eTery  Bide. 
Whan  I WK*  the  FMa  M  wildly,  cari^  Ettia  what  misbt 
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t    th*    • 


laSdU  njtjmitoX,  temiBg  nightly  off,  oh 

baaTaul 
Bnudy  at  the  Oder  Callan,  kidwya  nwAiiiK  hot  at 

ETaae'I 
Or  h  IIm  AddpU  fitting,  half  in  laptnra,  half  In  tear*. 
Saw  tba  gloriooa  aelo-&uaa,  coi^oie  up  tlie  ihadea  of 

Saw  Jaek  Sieppard,  nobla  Htripling,  act  hie  wondionB 
tM**  again, 

g  Newgata'B  bars  of  irai,  like  la  igAHfe  daiay- 


Hight  wai  light,  and  all  the  tenon  wbi^  hid  held  the 

Were  defpiaed,  ami  piigglflg  pKwpared,  ipita  of  lAwhe, 

9it*  of  law. 
In  each  eoeneB  as  thsBe  1  triumphed]  era  my  paadon'e 

edge  waa  nuted. 
And  my  ooann'i  cold  reAual  left  me  very  maeh  dia- 

gnatadl 
Sinee  my  heart  ii  Mrs  and  witherad,  and  I  do  not  care 

Whether  wona  shaU  be  the  better,  who  ahaU  loea  or 

whaahaUwin. 
HaA,  ay  man;  oomradai  eall  me,  bawling  fbr  another 
Thay  would  meek  me  in  daiinon,  ahonld  I  thna  appear 
Womankind  no  more  ahall  rex  me,  enoh  at  leail  a*  go 

In  the  moat  espenalTe  satina  and  the  neweBt  ailk  brooade. 
Ill  to  AfUc,  lion-haontwl,  where  tba  giant  fotert  yialda. 
Barer  robee  and  finer  tissue  than  are  sold  at  SpitaUelda. 
Or  to  bnnrt  all  ohaina  of  habit,  flinging  habit'a  aelf  aaide, 

I  dull  walk  the  tangled  Jnngle  in  mankind'a  prlnueTal 

Feeding  on  the  Ineciona  berriea  and  the  rich  casaaTa 

Lota  of  datea  asd  lot!  of  goaraa,  olnalen  of  forbidden 

emit. 
Nam 


>B  trader  tUthar,  n 


r  o'er  the  purple 


Sounds  the  oath  of  Britiah 

Cockaigne. 
There,  methinka,  would  be  eqjoyment  where  no  enrious 

rnle  prevent, 
Sink  thaataam-boata  t  oiin  (he  i^waya  I  rot,  O  Kt,  the 

three  par  eanta  1 
There  the  paaaiana,  erampad  no  longer,  ahall  have  spua 

to  breathe,  my  eonain  t 
I  will  take  some  saTajje  womm— way,  I'll  t(!;e  at  least 


_  jr  »y  jonng  i 

bnta  an  rearaa. 
They  ihall  dive  fbr  aliigaton,  catch  the  wild-goata  by 

tba  beard— 
Whittle  to  the  coekatooi,  and  mock  the  biirj-htti 
Wonhip  mighty  Hnmba-Jnmbo  In  Oie  HoiiBlaiBirfthi 

I  myaalf,  hi  fhi  Timbnetoo,  leopard'a  Uaed  iriD  daO; 

qatk. 
Hide   a-tigar-httBtiag,  noontad   on   a   Ihoran^-hiad 

Fiaroaly  ahall  I  ahoot  tba  war-whe^  a*  acM*  aaUa 

Btream  he  croewa, 
Startling    from    their   noon-day    Blnmben    iiw-bosnd 

itdnoeeroaea. 
Fool  !  again  the   dream,  the  &ncy  t   Bat  I  know  ny 

words  are  mad. 
For  I  bold  the  grey  baiiaiiBB  lomr  than  tha  CbMian 

cad. 
I  the  sw«11~UM  dty  dindy  I   1  to  aedc  laA  hmid 


I  to  bannt  with  aqulid  negroaa,  blubbarJ^  and  un- 

key  ficea  I 
I  to  wed  with  Coromaotee*  1    I,  who  managed— TOy 

To  aeemethe  heart  and  fortune  of  the  widow  Slnllibeer. 
Stuff  and  nonaenae  I  let  me  nsTer  fling  a  angle  diaaee 

Muds  ere  now,  I  know,  haTe  lond  me,  aoA  saotlwt 

maiden  may. 
Jromia^  Pod  [Tht  Tittta  won't  troat  me)  halp  me,  aa  L 

know  you  can ; 
I  will  penanadfertiaemeut,— that'sa  narer-ftOingplao. 
"  WiirrsD.  By  a  bard,  in  wedlock,  aome  yonng  ioteieat- 

ing  woman: 
Laeka  an  not  lomnalianahjaatjif  theahimbatelb* 

"Uymen'a  ehaina  the  adrertiaerTowi  ahall  ba  but  dlkM 

fatten. 
Pleaae  addreta  to  T.  &,  Chelsea.    N.  B.  You  mart  pay 

the  lettara." 
Tint's  the  tort  of  thing  to  do  it.  Now  m  go,  and  taiu 

the  balmy, — 
Rart  thee  with  thy  yellow  nabob,  apidtf-heartad  eoaibi 

Amy  [ 
Br&To,  SnUfisr  I  That  ia  the  aort  of  thin;— so 
wishf'Wuhj  BniTelling  aboat  a  wonndad  heart 
and  all  that  kind  of  atnff — bnt  UTage  Barcaam,  the 
laTft  of  a  Tolcanic  apirit.  In  a  fine  prophetic  atraia 
ia  that  viaion  of  Amy'a  feelinga,  aa  the  inebriated 
nawaub  Btnmblea  boaklly  into  the  drawisg-raom, 
Hteaming  fnlBomely  of  ^;h'^"'«  !  And  that  pietue 
ofthe  AMcan  jungle,  withSnufEetfepiiru  mount' 
ed  on  a  high  trotting  giraffe,  with  his  twetre 
doskf  brides  around  hhn !  Cnukahank  ahnw 
oonld  do  it  jiutke.  But  the  trinmph  of  the  poem 
ia  In  the  high-toned  sentiment  of  driliaatieD  and 
moral  duty,  which,  esteeming  "  the  grey  bartw- 
riau"  lower  than  "  the  Cbiiatian  cad" — ^and  that 
ia  low  enough  in  all  oonaciauica — teara  the  capti- 
vating deluaiona  of  freadom  and  poI^voBf  &ob 
the  poet's  eyes,  even  while  hia  poise  la  tbmhbinf 
at  the  wildest,  and  sends  him  from  the  dwdaa  of 
the  palm  and  the  orange  tree  to  the  advertUng 
colunmH  of  The  Morning  Poll.  This  is  indeed  a 
great  poem,  and  we  need  only  add,  that  the  leada 
will  find  eomethlog  lika  it  in  Mr.  Alfred  Taaqf 
son's  LockaleyHalL  There  haabeenpilferiivaaaK- 
where;  bnt  MesBieureSuiifKer'iuid  Ter  ' 

settle  it  between  thep. 
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Aj/ccvpcm  ot  this  hMu  gwitlinnM,  w«  think  w* 
cui  Mcognlse  Mme  of  hli  playful  pKoUftdtiM  in 
the  following  linn : — 

TO  ISAAC  TOMKIKS'  CHILD. 

Lovelj,  tixj,  hirj  crettore, 

Life  It  in  tb;r  vtttj  fMtun, 

To  ind  &o  far  itbt  flitting, 

NeTar  ituiding,  nGTar  Bittbg 

TluM  whole  Bunates  in  ft  plsoi, 

Keeping  up  m  idle  chue, 

Jonpiog)  jrtoinpiDgt  (hunpiiiCf  BQUftOinXt 

Over  ehain  and  mns  Bprairling, 

Wftiir  Bnoh  a  din  and  pothet, 
LobEleB,  rooms,  and  (unl«  throoglv— 

SwMtot,  flMtsst,  ha*  voQT  mother. 
Tell  me,  any  moia  of  jon  I 

All  thj  aitifloei  Bimple, 

That  ibj  cheeks  so  chabby  dlmpk. 

All  thj  ily  coquetting  ain, 

Wheedling  IVom  me  nnCe  and  pean, 

To  piopbetio  Bjea  diaoOTai 

How  tboalt  rnle  th;  flituie  loTsr, 

Hake  him  madlj  near  tbee  linger, 

Tom  bin  laimd  thj  little  finger ; 

And  tbf  lipi,  m^  little  lamb, 
Sweetlr  poat  in  mirthtid  &a«hei, 

£ipeciall;r  when  bread  and  jam 
Hara  fiinged  them  with  inpeA  mnrrtitihw 

Sunny,  Aumj  Caroline, 

VUl  a  merr7  lib  ii  lUn*  t 

Etct  eating,  da;  and  night. 

With  prodiglona  appetite ; 

lift,  ta  mMt  eo  irmt  aad  natdj, 

la  to  thee  all  sugar  sandy  i 

No  perpliiing  thoeghta  hait  thou. 

Seaming  fuirows  on  tbj  brow. 

FTtendBhipB  riren,  and  lovea  nntme, 
Pride  tutd  griping  luit  of  Mammon, 

B;  Philoeepby  and  yoa 
An  eon^dend  Heract  gawLon. 

WttdomNi  type,  my  UHl*  dove. 

Come,  live  with  me,  and  be  my  lore  I 

Cone,  oloae  my  Ifpi  ap  with  thy  klmet  1 

See,  what  a  pretty  orange  tiiii  ii — 

And  you  ihall  hare  it,  if  to  me 

Yon  oome,  and  d(  npon  my  knee. 

There  I  that  '■  a  dear  I    But  where,  my  eweet, 

Hate  yon  been  dirtying  yonr  6et1 

Yon  little  filthy  monkey,  look, 
TlM  ncM  that  yen  have  made  my  breethee, 

If  you  were  mine,  I'd  make  the  oook 
Whip  yon  to  death,  lilie  plga,  with  nritehei  1 
Decidedly  that  child  U,  what  Coroelia  lemarked 
af  the  eldei  of  the  Gnochi,  "  a  young  vumint." 
But  as  deudedly  the  poet  made  a  mistake  in  ex- 
pmeing  himielf  eo  wamly  aa  lie  hai  done.  Off 
goes  Miasey  to  her  munna,  whimpeiing  and  howl- 
ing, tells  what  the  cross  old  gentleman  said  of 
"  the  mother's  pride ;"  and  the  otoaa  old  gentleman 
k  nerar  again  flattered  with  the  hope  that  Hr. 
and  Mn.  Tomkina  may  hare  the  pleatore  of  his 
company  to  dinner.  "We  reverence  the  memoiy 
of  Kii^  Herod  ;  but  we  have  refrained,  on  many 
an  OGcaaioD,  from  a  fiesh  "  Harder  of  the  In- 
nocente,"  when  an  incundon  of  young  Vandals 
let  loose,  npon  na  after  dinner,  &long  with  the 
grapes  and  walnuts,  has  suggested  horrible  prompt- 
tnga  of  infanticide,  beoanw  the  experianoe  of  a 
high-principled  world  has  taught  ua  never  to  allow 
onrfedings  to  interfere  with  our  interest.  Of  this 
first  principle  of  civilized  life  it  is  pitiable  to  see 
so  accomplished  a  writer  aa  the  author  of  these 
lines  ignonnt, 


AJtw  til  tliia  vaiM^  a  daah  of  piOM  would  not 
be  amiss,  like  the  tM^pen  of  bnndy  which  people 
have  been  known  to  mingle  with  their  ■oda-'Water. 
What  to  choose  is  the  difficulty.  Richard  Ra^, 
or  tht  S»taim»Mal  Rvffian,  by  Mr.  Whitehead, 
is  enlivened  with  a  liberal  sprinkling  of  exple- 
tives and  demoniac  laughter,  and  pervaded  hy 
an  airy  ferocity,  that  are  all  very  pleasant  and 
stimulating  to  the  admirers  of  the  British-bmndy- 
Bchool  of  literature.  Bat  as  we  are  not  of  that 
number,  we  must  look  for  entertunment  else- 
where. A  Rough  Ride  through  Rtusia,  by  the 
Marqvit  di  Coekagna,  is  very  lively  and  amusing. 
As  it  says  nothing  of  the  oonntry,  however,  and  a 
great  deal  alwut  the  personal  miseries  of  the  au- 
thor, which  are  very  heart-rending,  we  can  afford 
to  psM  it  ovwr,  more  especially  ai  we  han  our 
eye  upon  a  delidoos  two^la.    Here  it  Is  :— 

LA  UARCHB8A  DI  BELLADENIE. 


"  Then  wilt  go,  and  wilt  fbrget  me,  as  othen  have 
done  I"  Tbe  gitarrho  dropped  from  her  long  sylph-like 
fingers ;  bar  voioe,  trembling  into  eilence  like  the  Aunt 
leaves  of  the  aspen,  was  bushed ;  her  eyes  gliiteoed  with 
moisture  j  and  dropping  her  bead  npon  her  handi,  thit 
bnnt  Into  a  passion  of  tears. 

"  Jviimta,  oK  mta  Jidiana!  Cke  ai  diUI  Do  not 
weep,  Mia  bMa.  I  will  net  foiget  tbee.  No,  dearest, 
no  1  Then  art  the  fairest  portion  of  my  life— my  vinon 
by  day,  my  dream  by  night.  Thoa,  thou  only,"  and  he 
fbldsd  her  gently  to  hie  bosom,  ■■  fllleit  all  my  thoaghti. 
I  mote  among  beaoty,~it  pastes  like  a  shadow  before 
me.  To  all  tbe  world  beside  I  am  dead  aa  yonder  cold 
marble ;  but  to  thee  my  bosom  kindles  into  life,  like  the 
■enlptored  Tenns  beneath  the  ■lovrine  tonoh  of  Pt>~ 
maliM."  a-      "^  7g 

"  Teodoro  1"  she  fldntiy  sxolaimed,  and  burled  her 
bee  iipon  his  bosom. 

"  Yes,  my  own  Juliana,  ;ss.  Eyei,  senses,  heart- 
all,  all  are  gme,  and  you  alone  fill  np  my  sum  of  being. 
Rob  me  of  thee,  strip  ma  of  the  glowing  faneies  tiiat 
throng  anmnd  thy  im^e  in  my  brain,  and  the  boUow 
skull,  Jerked  from  the  grave  by  the  rude  shovel  of  the 
—'in,  is  not  more  void  of  soul,  of  feeling,  than  am  I." 
Snl  yon  are  going  to  your  own  bright  land— will 
see  othen  fairer,  wealthier  than  1 1 " 

"  Fairer,  wealthier— ..4 niA  Jo  soa  KumeUe!  Ak,  era- 
da,"  and,  as  he  spoke,  he  pressed  bask  her  long  dark 
rjnglsU  from  her  snowyforebead—"  ^il,  crwia,  to  wrong 
me  by  these  doubts.  Fairer  cheek  than  thine,  the  lun 
of  my  own  glorious  land  never  gaied  on.  Wealthier  I 
Think'st  thou  that  all  the  dross  that  e'er  was  gathered 
En  the  hands  of  grovelling  man,  oould  dim  or  weaken 
that  love  tbr  thee  which  is  the  cherished  vestal  fire  of 
my  existence  1  Kiss  me,  kiss  me,  dear  girl,  that  1  may 
taJce  tbe  heresy  from  thy  lips  I " 

And  BO  they  sat  looked  in  each  othet^  aims — mute  in 
the  ecstasy  of  transceodent  joy — and  a  sense  of  beauty, 
and  purity,  and  holy  calm,  fatmed  their  gentle  spirits, 
like  ttis  beating  of  seraphs'  wings.  The  sun  had  lonk 
beneath  the  boriion,  but  left  upon  the  sky,  like  the 
crimson  track  of  a  mighty  conqneror,  soft  streaks  of 
ruddy  gold.  And  they  were  m  Wpy  I  Beneath  them, 
under  the  folisce  of  tbe  Boulevards,  rose  tbe  hum  of  the 
joyous  mnltituds,  abandoned  to  all  the  gaieties  which 
are  eongenial  to  the  sunny  clime  and  spirits  of  la  Bt!U 
Fraitet.  The  stirring  notes  of  tlie  Apollonieon  and  He- ' 
brew  lyre,  or  Jew's  hsrp,  rose  here  and  there  from  many 
a  dancing  group,  and,  save  the  aicitemeut  oecaaionad 
by  the  passage  every  few  miuuCes  of  a  eotpse,  borne 
from  tbe  waters  of  the  Seine  by  the  officen  of  the 
Morgue,  all,  all  was  harmoiijr,  and  all  was  jov. 
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"  Addio!"  eidiimed  Teodoro  Vitconti,  mkiiig  ont 
oT  \  fgrmie  of  two  honn'  dantion. 

"  Ak,  moo  Air!"  ezoliimed  tht  Manhes*,  alingiiig 
•jODii«dlf  to  his  neck. 

"  Audiam,  aixIuuK,  Mtti  itfiu.'  I  murt  go ;  Is  Dili- 
gsnik  >t*rt8  at  thtM  to-moirow  momiag,  Mod  I  alull 
likTa  littl«  cnongli  ileep  u  it  i»." 

"  £lE  SMW,  cMupouMi  doae  ifomir/" 

"  P*r  t3ti  no»,  bd  idii  mw/  when  it  U  to  dream  of 
thoB  [  I  mnit  see  M.  le  Noture  aboat  the  uttlcments, 
that  Trhsn  I  Tclnm  in  a  month  there  maj  b«  oo  obstmc- 
tioD  to  OUT  happiness  I    Till  then,  once  more  ad^ol" 

The  agonj  of  that  parting!  Cmahing  bis  ohapean 
upon  hii  ferered  brom,  he  mthed  (run  the  Hdtel 
Beauzdente,  to  a  neighbooring  oaR,  to  nerre  himself  for 
the  oonfliet  bjr  maddening  draught!  of  m«  uteri.  The 
Marchesa  ftor  honn  defied  the  efforts  of  ml  volatiU  and 


"  JMe,  ma  ekirt,  jou  don't  take  700T  cofta  thii 
nomiagt  Ak,  ie  toi$,  Vamowr,  VoMvtit!  Cat  *»t 
grand  fotU,  vrtumtntl  What  alnpid  (hinge  it  make* 
girll  do !  Sonptr,  wmr,  tvtt  la  joart,  and  neither 
dinner  nor  mtptr  mil  the;  tonoh  1    Ha,  ba  t   Bah,  bah, 

TbMe  tadtera  are  k>  heartleea  1  Poor  Jnliana,  too 
much  eaiiM  bad  she  for  eighs  and  indigeetian.  Eaoh 
Knoeeeding  letter  of  her  lorer  had  grown  colder  than  its 
predecessor,  and  ihty  came  onlj  like  angel's  visits- 
Bat  whea  waa  man  ilneere  I  Faithless,  anideal  man— 
the  heart  of  woman  laTishee  its  deep  doTotion  upon 
thee,  tnming  OTcnnore  its  sool-franght  glances  to  thj 
hollow  aniles,  like,  &c.  &e. — 

We  can't  sffbtd 


n  for  thia  apoatn^he. 
"  It  oame— It  ttU,  OiM  tktal  thnnderbolt  1 " 
The  reader  muet  not  be  alarmed.    Miaa  Jonee 
BUanB  rimpl^  to  annonnM  the  tnoming'  deliveij 
of  letters  by  the  poHtman, 

A  glanoe  Mired  to  rereal  the  OMtents  of  the  letter. 
"  Gm  Juliana,"  it  bore, "  we  hare  both  been  mistaken 
— at  least  I  haTe.  I  tbonght  I  loTed  jon.  Faaef ,  all 
'fknof  I  I  fonnd  thii  ont  when  I  met  the  hiir  Omteesa 
di  Parmeeano.  She  ie  beantinu  as  the  day,  and  has, 
without  exception,  the  finest  estates  in  Linnbanij,  of 
wbleh  aaothar  fbrtni^t  will  eee  me  in  posseasiim. 
Qood  bje,  oharming  Jnliana ;  I  hope  to  hear  ebortl; 
that  70a  lure  followed  mf  exatnple.    Thine,   Tcodobo 

■■  Tntto  i  sciolto 

Cha  pel  m*  dod  T'hii  confoito, 

U  mio  cor  per  tnnpri  i  morto 

Altsgiojavdall'smor!" 
exelalmad  the  Harchesa,  in  the  notes  ef  ElTino'e  bean- 
tifiil  eeeoa  fh>m  La  Sonnambnla,  and  dropped  like  lead 
npon  the  floor,  djlng  like  a  swan  ia  music. 

*  Mot>  paitcit  enfant  I  Saere .'  ventre  Ueu  I  Que 
diabU I  diantre  f  Vt»breSt.Grit!  Coqit\n,f<uitii»,bditTt! 
H  fant  am  Caie  vtngtaimel  ttrriile  nngeaneef'  ei- 
ciauned  the  old  Marquis,  laongfng,  with  desperate  ftaro- 
eitf,  at  an  imaginary  Visoonti,  whom,  in  his  tretaj,  .he 
thought  he  taw  befbre  him.  "  Ha,ha,  ha  t  blood,  blood, 
Uoodi  The  honour  of  Belladente  is  arenged  I"  and  the 
poor  old  man  tank  npon  the  floor,  Srmly  satisfied  that  a 
bottle  of  olarat  which  he  had  npset  was  the  litb'blood  of 
his  daughter's  betrajer. 

"  Midnight,  at  Uie  Fiazia  del  Popolo  I" 

"  Aj,  aj,  yoor  hononr,"  said  the  sturdier  of  the  mf- 
flans  ;  "nerer  fsar,  bat  we  shall  glre  you  full  nine  for 
yoor  ten  laeobinL" 

« Ten  secchini,  said  yon  I  I  thought  yonr  price  was 
ei|ht  r 


a  Kudo  loss,  upon  the  honour  of  a  gentle- 
aa.    Would  yon  hare  ne  aiu  oar  eouls  for  notbieg  I" 
"  Ay,  wonld  you  have  ns  sin  enr  souls  for  nothiiigr 


"  Well,  ten  leoehini  be  it ;  and  temember  to  strike 


"  1  ehoold  rayther  say  not,"  said  the  other,  with  a 
strong  American  sniTel. 
"  I  shall  be  with  Mm— on  bis  left-hand  aide.     Yea 


midnij^t,  andOnkidie 
and  Tnumlento  are  npon  the  I^ana  del  Popolo. 

"  Which  eide  did  the  old  fbllow  eay  onr  maa  waa  to 
be  oaf" 

"  The  left,  T  think." 

"Ill  be  hanged,  if  I  think  so  I  I'm  oettoin  it  was 
the  Tight." 

'  fiat  I'm  poeitiTe  it  woe  the  lefL" 

"  Tako  yonr  own  way  of  it ;  but,  look  yon,  Pll  take 
Bine.  I  know  it  waa  the  right,  and  I  dull  stHke  ac- 
cordingly." 

"Just  as  yon  pleaae ;  hnt  I  shall  do  exactly  the  rr- 
I'm  not  going  to  lose  my  lecchini  fbr  jonr 


■ball  see  who'*  tight.     Back, 


■tupidity." 

"  Cono  di  Venert,  wi 
back — here  they  are  !" 

At  this  moment,  t 


''Aud  Bo,  nty  dear  Marqnis,  Juliana  was  not  aagn. 
Beally,  do  yon  know,  I  was  afraid  that  I  waa  not  alto- 
gether right  about  that  busiiieasr' 

"  QnsUs  totliwr  young  folks  never  know  thur  own 
mind*.    I  was  in  lore  half-a-doien  times  myself;  bat  it 


poniard  of  Tmoulento  laid  liiin  senselaa  on  the 
pavement.  TiBCDnti  fell  bleeding  at  his  side,  sbnck  la 
the  heart  by  the  stiletto  of  Omioidio, 

"CcaCeiiiawiK/"  exclaimed  Omieidie  aad  nuAnlota^ 
in  a  breath.  "  Here's  a  nice  business  1  This  all  coBes 
of  yoni  intbinal  obetinacy,  Tmculento." 

"  Sanla  Vergine !  what  does  it  matter  r  replM  tnr 
enlento,  saTagely. 

"  Matter— Santo  Sebastiaso  del  Kombo  t  Mattar,;aB 
lowriifflMi  I  Who  is  to  pay  UB  the  fttoiiair' Intended 
Omicidio,  as  he  concluded  lui  unsaoeeaifDl  fnaj  fnle  the 
Marqais's  pockets.    The  Uarqnis  liad  lost  all  fail  moarj 

"Co^  di  CaraTaggio,  is  it  so  t  Then  there's  bo  more 
than  will  pay  for  one  of  as  in  that  brooch,"  aaid  Tmcn- 
lento,  making  a  dash  at  the  pearl  brooch  whidi  bonnd 
the  Marquis's  fbather  to  his  hat. 

"  Is  that  your  game  i  Why,  then,  take  that !"  And, 
as  he  spoke,  Omioidio  bnried  his  still  reeking  stiletto 
in  his  oompanion's  neek. 

Wounded  as  he  was,  Tmonlenta  sprang  tqNMi  bia 
throat,  tike  a  tiger  on  his  prey.  The  etrnggle  waa  bat 
for  a  moment,  and  they  boUi  fell  lifeless  across  the  bo- 
dies of  their  mnrdered  Tictims. 

There  is  a  tomb  in  Fadna— and  on  it  the  iIbi^  words, 
TxoDOBO  Vncoim  Imfmu  Pack. 
Beside  it,  on  the  long  inmmer  nights,  may  be  aeen  s 
highborn  fbmale,  beantiftal  as  the  skies  above  her. 
Flowers,  freshly  gathered,  are  breathmg  fragraBoe  frw 
the  tomb,  and  the  last  prayer  of  the  brave  yoath  that 
sleeps  below  is  seoonded  by  the  vestal  suppliealioM  df 
the  Contesaa  di  Paraasano." 

"  Bleas  oar  old  eye*  ["  as  the  boatanoins  nv  in 
(lie  nantical  dramas,  that  last  paragraph  lias  *i 
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th«m  runniitg  Uke  the  condnlta  at  the  Veruille's. 
JjovtAy  Ltetitia  Jones,  for  lovely  you  must  be,  don't 
write  any  more  in  tbst  moring  style  !  It  moat 
irear  out  your  MUBibilities— -it  muBt,  indeed.  Leave 
it  to  the  H.P.'s,  who  coatribate  tales  of  love  and 
murder  to  The  Keepiaie  and  TAe  Boot  of  Beauty. 
Turn  we  now  to  a  tale  of  The  Middle  Ages, — a 
tale  of  love,  and  high  emprize  and  chivaliy.  We 
have  read  Minneeingere  and  Troubadouie  hy  the 
bashel ;  bnt  none  of  them,  in  our  appiehenuon, 
hare  blended  domeetic  interest  with  glowing  ro- 
mance more  happily  than  haa  been  done  in 


Did  Ton  ever  hear  the  itory — 

Old  Uw  legend  Is  sod  tree— 
How  a  knight  of  &me  ud  glory 

All  adde  1u9  annonr  threw  ; 
Sponted  spear  and  pawned  habergeon. 

Pledged  Us  »wonl  tmd  sarcoat  gay, 
Sate  down  crosi-Iegg'd  on  the  Bhop-board, 

Sate  and  ititehed  the  live  long  daj  1 
"  TaylieoQi  1  Not  one  single  ihiUing 

Does  mj  breeoheE  po«kat  hold. 
I  to  pa;  am  regJlf  willing. 

If  I  trulj  had  the'goid. 
F'annen  none  can  I  eDcoanter, 

Graueni  there  are  none  to  kill ; 
Therefoie,  prithee,  gentle  tayluour,    ' 

Bother  not  about  thf  bill  1" 
"Good  ^bnjghte,JDst  onee  too  oRen 

Have  yon  tried  (hat  slipper;  triok  ; 
Hearta  tike  mine  yon  cannot  soflen, 

Vsiol;  do  yoD  ask  for  tick. 
ChiiBtmas  apd  its  bills  are  coming. 

Soon  will  they  be  Bhowering  in, 
Therefore,  once  for  all,  my  ram  'un, 

I  elpect  jon'll  post  the  tin  ! 
lat  gl 

He  shall  lewd  you  onto  jail,  if 

Yon  don't  inetantiy  stomp  down  !" 

Deeply  swoie  the  young  omsader, 
Bnt  the  layliaoDr  vronld  not  hear. 

And  the  gloomy,  bearded  baylifie 
Erennore  kept  sneaking  near. 

"  Ndtber  groat,  nor  maravedi. 

Have  I  got  my  soal  to  bless  ; 
And  I'd  feel .  extremely  seedy 

^-^"g"  "**'"£  in  vile  dnresae. 
nterefore,  listen,  rathlesi  taylieonr, 

T^  my  steed  andannoor  tiae. 
Pawn  them  at  thy  Hebrew  nncle'i. 

And  I'll  work  the  rest  for  thee  1" 
Lightly  leaped  he  on  the  shop-board. 

Lightly  crooked  his  manly  limb, 
Ligfatly  drove  ths  glancing  needle 

^uongh  the  growing  doublet's  rim. 
Gabeidines  in  countless  number. 

Did  the  taylieonr  knyghte  repair; 
And  entirely  on  cneomber. 

And  on  oabbage  Uv«d  be  there. 
Ooee  hi*  weary  task  begnHing, 

With  a  melanoboly  song, 
TiaA  good  knight  o'er  miles  of  broadoloth 

IhoTB  the  busing  goose  along. 
F^em  bar  lofty  lattice  window. 

Looked  the  taylieonr'a  daughter  down. 
And  she  instantly  diBcoverod, 

That  her  heart  wm  not  her  own. 


"Canst  thou  love  me,  gentle  strange*  \ " 

Blnsbing  like  a  rose  she  stood — 
And  the  knygbte  at  once  admitted. 

That  he  rather  thought  be  could. 
"  He  who  weds  me  shall  havs  riohea. 

Gold,  uid  lands,  and  houses  Im." 
"  For  a  aiDgla  pair  of — (maU-oIotAu, 

I  would  roam  the  world  with  thee." 
Then  she  flung  him  down  the  ticketa— 

Welt  the  knyghte  their  import  knew — 
"  Take  this  gold,  and  win  thy  armonr 

From  the  unbelieving  Jew. 
Though  in  garments  mean  and  lowly. 

Thou  wouldst  roam  the  world  with  me. 
Only  as  a  belted  warrior. 

Stranger,  will  I  wed  with  tbee  1" 
At  the  ftsat  of  good  Saint  Alban, 

In  the  middle  of  the  Spring, 
There  was  some  superior  jonating 

By  the  order  of  the  king, 
"V^ant  knights  !"  exclaimed  the  monaioh, 

"  Yon  will  pleaae  to  nndetatand,' 
He  who  bears  himself  most  biavely, 

Siall  obtain  my  daughter's  hand." 
Well  and  bravely  did  they  hear  them. 

Bravely  baCtM,  one  and  all ; 
Bnt  the  bnveit  in  the  tonrney 

Was  a  warrior  stoat  and  tall. 
None  oonld  tall  his  name  or  lineage, 

None  oonld  meet  bim  in  (be  Bold, 
And  a  goose  regardant  proper 

Hissed  npon  uis  aiore  shield. 
"  Warrior,  than  hsst  won  my  dangbter  1 " 

Bnt  the  champion  bowed  his  knee, 
**  Frinoely  blood  may  not  be  mated 

On  a  simple  knyghto  like  me. 
Sbx  I  love  is  meek  and  lowly; 

Bntber  heart  is  hank  and  five; 
And  there  must  ba  tin  fortbeoming, 

Thongb  she  is  of  low  degree." 

'Slowly  rose  that  nameless  warriar, 

Slowly  turned  his  steps  adde. 
Passed  the  lattice  where  the  princess 

Sate  in  beauty  and  in  pride ; 
Passed  the  row  of  noble  Isdicti, 

Hied  him  to  an  humbler  seat. 
And  in  silence  lud  the  ehaplet 

At  the  layliaonr's  daoghtsr'a  feet. 

If  Hr.  S.  C.  Hall  does  not  include  this  in  his 
Book  of  Britjah  Ballads,  he  does  his  subscribers 
an  injustice.  What  a  theme  for  the  graphic  pen- 
cil of  Franklin  or  Soott  1  That  scene  of  the  bank- 
mpt  cniaader  tiying  to  soften — vain  task — the 
flint  of  his  Stnltz's  heart,  with  "the  gloomy, 
bearded  hayliSe"  sneaking  in  the  back-ground, 
would  do  for  plate  first.  "  The  Hebrew  Uncle  " 
is  suggestive  of  a  charming  sketch.  The  knight, 
careering  with  needle  and  cotton  twist  through  the 
bleld  of  the  Cloth  of  Taffeta— the   TayUeonr's 

Daughter  watering  her  cab we  mean  jonquil»i, 

at  the  lattice — the  joust — the  offering  of  tJie  chap- 
let  ;  why,  there  never  was  such  a  set  of  subjeota ! 
Hr.  Sneider  —  we  presume  you  are  connected 
with  the  respectable  artist  in  wearing  apparel, 
whose  adTertisementa,  with  the  genteel  pickpocket 
with  a  gloss  inlus  eye  in  one  comer,  and  the  lady 
in  the  riding-habit  in  the  other,  assail  as  in  every 
periodical.  If  so,  we  are  much  obliged  to  you. 
You  have  won  onr  hearts,  and  we  shall  allow  you 
to  make  a  coat  for  ns,  and  charge  the  price  to 
your  profit  and  loss  account.    Can  we  do  mon  I 


CRACKNELS  FOK  CRRISTBU3. 


To  descen*from  tlie  pure  empyrean  of  Romance, 
which  breathes  in  the  poem  just  quoted,  to  that 
which  we  ate  about  t*i  qnot^  is  to  quit  a  bollooii 
for  a  canal  boat.  But  as  aoiiw  might  prefer  the 
safe,  though  tedious  dnwl  of  the  latter  to  the  ex- 
hilarating sweep  of  the  former,  m  there  may  be 
readers  to  whom  not  even  the  loTes  of  the  Knight 
and  the  Tutor's  Daughter  are  ao  iatweating  as  the 
foUowing  Tecoid  of  a  pic-nic  exeunioo  t»— 

CORA  LINK,  ON  THE  FALLS  OF  THE  CLYDE. 

The  ti»e  1  law  tbM,  Con,  lart, 

Twu  with  oODgenial  binds, 
And  calmer  hosts  of  pleawre  past 

H;r  memorj  leldDm  lends. 
It  wia  aa  sweet  a  lutuaer  da/ 

As  ever  shane  od  Cljda, 
And  some  of  ni  were  in  a  Am,j, 

And  Mme  of  as  did  ride. 
Five  miles  an  bonr  along  the  read. 

Full  bljtbalT  we  did  seampM  I 
For  well  wo  know  a  pUa«ol  load 

Vm  lurking  in  our  hamper. 
We  readi  tbe  linn,  its  watsn  see 

Sweep  down  wi  A  roar  iaeesMt, 
And  thongbt  ■  tavbla  ia  w«nU  b« 

Exceedingly  nnplaasaat. 
Awhile  our  wDndaring  me,  we  etood. 

The  lovelj  soene  to  glut  on  ; 
Then,  haTiag  walked  into  Qm  wood, 

We  walked  into  tbe  mutton. 
And,  lying  on  the  graMT  slopes, 

We  took  onr  bread  and  nit ; 
While  he,  tliat  Plsamrei  sang  of  Hopes, 

Presided  o'er  the  malt. 
And  Moon  in  eoitaaj  declaradf 

That  birds  inight  raTe  in  tub. 
Of  champaign  countries ;— he  pieferred 

Tbe  countT7  and  ehampafM- 

He  sang  of  lure  and  beanty  brifUi 

And  woman's  tows  so  brittle  j 
And,  dioDgh  his  voice  had  tones  ot  mI^iA, 

Bis  words  were  onl}  Utile. 
We  heeded  not ;  and  soon,  nneheerMi 

All  To«^  ardoor  slokens : 
S»  Tenmy  quickly  dieappsar'd 

Into  a  pie  of  ohiekens. 

And  when,  upon  our  dainty  tue. 

We'd  plied  our  knlTce  and  forks. 
Some  took  to  drawing  (ketches  then, 

Bat  most  to  drawlag  eorks. 
nie  wine  flew  Toond;  and  when  oar  etuki 

And  merriment  went  fleetest, 
AH  ewa'd  that  draughts  en  ceantiy  laaks. 

Of  aU  disngUs  weie  (he  aweatett. 
Some  took  to  ainging,  some  to  prayen, 

Aad  some  new  bUnd  as  bata; 
Seme  wanderd  offtoiliMtlbr  bsiMi 

A  few  were  dioo^  oata. 
Soma  eall'd  ft*  btandy,  soma  fte  ^ 

And  same  fta  toddy  bowl* ; 
Some  spoke  of  jumping  o'er  the  llim. 

And  all  were  drunk  ae  owls. 


For  exarybodj  was  fingot, 
And  also  eTirything. 

Delightftd  honte  of  JidUty, 
And  mirth-iaspirhig  din  t 

Ihay're  m^dg  thee  erer  dsai : 
PLomeatlo  Cora  Linn. 


Now,  this  is  what  ma;  tmlj  be  called  giiving  ft 
human  interest  to  a  Undaeape.  The  bard  indnlgea 
in  no  aoosente  about  waving  birches,  and  roaring 
eataiacta,  and  the  usual  et  ceterae  of  poetie  lutd- 
seape  painting,  but  confiBases,  cuididlj  and  at 
onoe,  that  it  was  tbe  fan  and  the  good  things  that 
made  the  memory  of  Cora  linn  so  pleasant  The 
poet  ia  quite  right  Bat  for  tbe  flirting,  th«  veal 
pasties^  aod  tbe  champagne,  plo-nies  wonU  be  in- 
tolerable.  Here  there  Is  no  flirting,  indeed.  Ae 
paitf  was  one  of  gentlemen,  rather  on  tlie  shadj 
side  of  fort;;  uid  at  that  age  g«ntkmeB  6ai 
smilea  and  kisses  rather  thin  and  nnaabataittial  as 
a  regular  diet.  But  tot  tbe  high  aatbori^  of  tbe 
writ«T,  howerer,  we  could  hard];  have  eappo«d 
that  the  "  congenial  friends''  would  have  b«ooina 
BO  very  jolly  aa  he  deoorihca  them,  aaeing:  what 
great  names  they  numbered  among  them.  Bung 
under  the  seal  of  aeciecy,  we  cannot  mention  the 
writer's  name;  hut  we  ore  satisfied  that  we  riplata 
no  confidence^  when  we  say  it  is  not  Hr  CcmpbdL 

A  good  deal  of  interest  waa  reeontlj  axdlad  by 
the  deeolation  that  ^ke  in  a  rimide  adrertiae- 
ment  in  TTu  Jimm,  Ia  this  efiact: — "Why  does 
Frederick  come  ao  more  to  Saint  John's  Woodf 
There  was  a  plointiTenaae  In  tbeee  words  fbtt  went 
to  the  heart  of  ereiy  banker's  clerk  and  atock- 
broker  in  the  city.  A.  new  relay  of  omnibnaea  was 
started  between  the  Hanwm-Hoaaa  and  St  Adin'a 
Wood,  and  these  were  filled  with  the  Aite  of  Lon- 
don's youth,  eager  to  cateh  a  glinpai  tt  the  de- 
serted fail  ona.  What  the  tenlt  waa,^ — ^whether 
Frederick  came  back,  or  the  Udy  Bon|^  oomfoit 
in  tbe  srmH  of  another,  we  don't  know;  but  onr 
friead,  Mr,  Vincent  ^bbins,  has  sent  ns  the 
following  gra«a£al  lines  upon  tha  soltjaot,  ^riiich 
we  gladly  insert  :— 

THE  MOURNER  OF"  SAINT  J0HN15  WOOD. 


Of  him  w 
The  autnmn  leaves  fall  fkrt  ind  tUA, 

The  dnak  is  ooma  and  gone  f 
Oh,  why  comes  not  my  FrsderiA 

to  tbe  wood  of  good  Saint  Jdm  ( 
Anin,  agiun  I  soogfat  tha  tft^ 

I  lingered  by  the  tiea. 
And  still  I  sang,  he  v>ma&  net. 

He  eometb  net,  ah  bm  I 
At  every  soond  my  htait  hiate  i^dtk. 

And  stm  I  Ungar  ea. 
Oh,  why  comes  not  my  Fnderfek 

To  Oe  wood  of  good  Saint  John  I 
Ob,  omel,  thus  to  wring  my  hrsast  I 

Iiovea  be  aaoAar  maidi 
Has  death  on  him  her  feU  aivMt, 

Or«lMbiitaUoT,laidl 
CHi,  leave  me  not  (o  wawlar,  siek 

At  heart,  and  msha  my  voash 
Bat  come,  oh  come,  my  F^^deriek, 

To  tha  wood  of  good  Sahd  John  I 

Sweetly  plaiDtiva,  indaed— and  FiBdatiii'a  iMait 
must  have  been  as  hard  as  a  mottey-kBd«i:*a  if  be 
reusted  the  appeal.  With  the  melandtoly  ca- 
dence of  this  poemett  ringing  in  onr  eu%  let  us 
turn  to  a  sketch,  fi>E  which  it  will  torn  no  bad 
symphony. 


CRACKNELS  FOB  CHRISTMAS. 


«ff 


TBB  SUICIDE. 


"  I  «B  angigid  to  wad  mother  1" 

Sach  weM  Uie  woidi  tlutt  withend  the  nul  of  Edward 
Progiley.  Not  the  nd  liTiii-bolt  of  tita  thondir  in  ita 
orerwhelming  career  could  have  ptrsljud  hie  fi-ame 
and  electrified  his  being  more  thas  that  rimple  phnue 
— Wedded  to  another,  "niere  was  miseTj  in  the  idea — 
deitnictioii  in  the  thoughts-death,  In  ahort,  in  the  pot ! 
He  waa  regularly  dished. 

Edward  Progiley  went  home— bo  calmly,  that  an  an- 
obaerYaol  beholder  might  have  deemed  his  a  oareleH 
man.  But  Into  his  boaom^ — into  his  marrow,  deep,  deep 
beyond  the  power  of  human  aurgery  to  probe,  had  aped 
the  fatal  ahaft.  There  waa  a  fire  in  hi*  brain,  a  graving 
in  bia  vitals,  which  no  ntre  oondimeDta  could  aaBuage. 

He  retnined  home,  and  aat  downailently  to  the  wont- 
ed aoaial  naaL  Bia  motber  did  not  mark  bia  distnited 
■It.  Poaaibly — becaoM  age  is  hnngry — the  necessity  of 
minlatering  to  her  own  wants  might  have  dulled  her 
ordinary  aeutenesa  ;  but  the  eye  of  a  sister  is  sharper. 
Jemima  Progaley  rein3,rl[ed,uot  withoat  alarm,  that  her 
brother  had  absorbed  four  pEateafnl  of  peas-soup  without 
uttering  one  monoayllable  ;  but  when  the  tureen  was 
remoTed,  and  the  fish  substitnted  in  its  place,  ahe  oonld 
keep  silence  no  longer. 

"  Edward  t "  she  said—"  Dear  Edward  [  GrMloos, 
that  ie  your  third  haddock  1" 

**  Peace,  girl '."  waa  the  moody  reply.  "  I  am  aick  at 
heart," 

There  wt*  a  roaat  pig  that  day  (br  dinner — a  yean- 
ling of  the  ity.  EdwMd  deranred  ft  all — all  aare  a 
minute  portion  of  the  crackling,  and  that  would  haTB 
gone  too,  bnt  his  motber  wished  it,  and  he  yielded. 
CasUng  ibt!  cheese-parings  fhim  him,  he  left  his  seat, 
rushed  to  hie  own  stiU  apartment,  secured  the  doar,  and 
brooded  over  bis  mined  hopea  in  sullen  ailenee  till  the 
hour  of  midnight  pealed.  Then  a  strange  feeling  of 
utter  desolation  came  over  the  mind  of  the  unfbrtuaate 
young  man.  Early  hopes  blighted — the  smile  of  lore 
turned  to  the  scowl  of  hate — the  honey  of  love  overran 
with  it*  hltterMt  gall  1  Caatjonily  be  opeoad  the  don 
and  listened.  Tbeie  was  no  aound  ezoept  ilu  heavr 
breaUiing  of  bia  reapected  parent.  All  the  inmatea  of 
the  houaa  were  looked  in  deep  repose.  Furtively  and 
nolBelesely  he  stole  down  atain,  opened  the  door  of  the 
pantry,  Hnew  a  fanrled  glance  around,  and  aelevthig 
from  the  nooiidilBK  rtoiM  a  leg  of  o«1d  mutton  and  the 
torso  of  a  ehkken  pis,  he  conveyed  tbem  to  his  own 
apartiMBt. 


"  (Hi,  Jalia  ■ "  be  azeUimed,  "  without  the*  what  is 
li(b  I  I  bad  taated  Ita  (weeta,  I  had  eaten  my  111  c^ 
joy,  and  new  what  is  it  bat  a  gloomy  banquet,  a  wreck 
of  broken  victuals  1  Better,"  he  eoatiniied,  "  striking 
Ma  fork  iaio  a  chicken — "  better  that  I  were,  like  thie 
poor  sill;  fowl,  beneath  the  monumental  crust,  with  the 
wild  parsley  waving  above  my  unooiMciaaa  head  I " 

He  finished  it — that  pie—jelly  and  aU.  Not  a  ftag- 
ment  of  the  enist  remained.    Bnt  there  wai  yat  weA 

From  a  comer  of  his  study  be  drew  out  a  itnnge 
implement  known  to  sportsmen  b;  the  necromantic 
name  of  Conjuror,  and  posred  into  It  some  portion  of 
dark  liquid  ftom  a  phial.  The  name  that  phial  bore 
was  Hakvev  I  Horrible  delnsion  !  He  had  no  knife, 
but  with  a  razor,  keener  than  the  psngs  of  conscience, 
be  cut  the  cold  hard  mntton  lo  the  bone,  and,  piling 
slice  tipon  slice,  till  the  utensil  could  contain  no  tnore, 
he  placed  it  on  the  glowing  fire.  Then  with  deapertte 
calmness  he  lay  down  upon  his  bed,  and  cmnebad 
apples,  until  the  savoury  smell  of  the  stew  pervaded  the 
apartment  wi^  sometbing  of  Elynaa  fteshoau. 

Three  limea  daring  that  night  was  the  Cogfiuor  re- 
filled !  Three  times  ha  ross,  and  there,  like  a  ghastly 
Gbool,  held  his  lone  repast  in  the  midst  of  dust  and 
darkness  and  desolation.  At  length  the  hone  had  yield- 
ed np  its  flesh.  Not  ens  moiMl  of  all  the  mutton  re- 
mained. 

Terrible  then  was  it  to  behold  the  eoontenanoe  of  the 
exhausted  Progaley.  His  eyei  started  f^m  their 
sooketsf— his  (kee  waa  fluahad  to  a  deep  pviple  bM,  «  . 
sound  like  the  ringing  of  a  tbonsand  b^la  waa  in  bia 
ears,  the  weight  as  of  a  leaden  atatne  bnng  beneath  bia 
heart,  and  threatened  to  poll  hiin  down.  A  lUek  «A 
iasned  ftmt  his  lips. 

"  Now,  Julia,  Ibon  art  avenged,  and  I  am  fbod 
toi " 

He  dropped  lilbleM  on  the  floor. 

Next  morning  the  eerrants  fiinad  bin  dead,  cold,  and 
extended  on  the  carpet,  with  a  bare  bone  elenohed  firm- 
ly in  hi*  right  hand.    They  laid  bim  with  bis  MImi*. 

After  a  sketdi  m  origin&l  and  so  powetfnl  as 
tbh,  it  would  be  foUy  to  go  fiirtber.  Therefore, 
good  render,  we  bid  thee  adien ;  wiehing  thee,  in 
the  worde  of  oar  revered  master  in  fun,  Dr.  Fran- 
cis Rabelaia,  "  all  ease  of  your  body,  and  oomfort 
of  your  reins ! " 


MOSS-TROOPER   WILL. 


of  the  Pomcafinc  er  PontDion. 
•aeond  by  a  anvbridn. 

AiiDe  of  HuniltoB,  wb 


fonnstty  MiTeundsd  br  ■  rtroag  nail,  witt  to 

During  the  period  <tt  Ibe  GnnnioDweallh, 

Cromwell  biettw  detestation  for  the  rigouwKhwhieh  be  acted  towuda  her.    Wkileth*  DuoheBwasieaUiBg  i 

one  of  Cromwell^  |i«tale,  with  a  bo*y  of  boope,  passed  on  his  way  to  Ayiiire;  bM  >o  sooner  badfaaogmeni 
than  the  Dacb^  ordered  ^  gima  on  the  raai{iutt  to  be  opeiwd  on  him.     Suierisid,  wd  oinpd  at  so  UHXpw 


This  castts' WH  DoroofsJ  in  1 740  in  a  violent  ttonn,  ead  has  gndnillT  ge»  to  decay 
iiBia3cotUnd,aiidb«aiitiriillyBiCiiated.  Part  of  one  of  the  nmaiain'  « 
—  -_ .c  ^  drunken  prisoner  tumbling  through  SttsU 


bnt  wu  shut  up  m  ainHqnsnce  of  a  drunken  pntonei  tumbling  throu( 
Pomasling  or  PomiUion  is  eslebieted  foi  •  delidous  Jewries  of  trout] 


p,whiehb*iBialeafcIsradoor.    Tbe 


[a  tale 


Who,  merry  and  fVee, 
With  a  hundred  and  three 

Bold  men  at  his  back, 
Armed  with  spear  and  with  jack. 
Bode  danntlessly  tbrough  all  the  low  countrie : 
A  rattling,  roUioking  Beiver  waa  he. 


Around  the  Pomaaling, 
He  carried  on  steaUiv 

The  cattle  from  fhmen  and  graiien — whose 

fueling 
Was  strongly  opposed  to  this  syttem  of  deal- 
ing I 
On  the  banks  of  Pomealing,  commandmg  the  vale, 
Stood  the  dark  fhiwning  oaitle  of  old  Avondale;     ,  I  r> 


MOSS-TROOPER  WILL 


And  (bare  an  old  Biron  liTsd  qiiil«  t%  Ms  sue, 
Boildisg  dr;  djku  ud  pluiting  jonDf  tnta. 
It  ncms  this  old  Buon  hftd  iwotv  by  SuDt  PmI, 
Ttut  be  woold  hug  WiU  sad  hi«  foUowsn  ^1, 

If  the  J  did  not  allow 

Em  J  shnp,  bone,  and  oow 

They  had  oairisd  »«ay — 

Fargettfnf  to  pay — 
To  ha  wnt  baok  iiiatanter  Co  old  ATOoball, 
And  that  Will  and  his  troopers  ihonld  corns  at  hii  call. 
Now,  Will  thought  tfa«  Baron's  reqaest  most  unfair. 
And  swore  Uiat  no  cow,  bone,  nor  aheep,  be  would  spue ; 

So  that  Tsry  night — 

It  was  fine  clear  moonlight — 

Bold  Will  and  his  band 

Rode  oTcr  the  land. 
And  stole  all  the  cattle  that  thej  ooold  And  there. 
Cot  down  tbe  erops,  and  laid  (be  land  bare. 
Ob  t  bow  the  old  Baron  caned  and  he  swoi«i 
He  danoed  in  hie  rage,  and  his  beard  he  tore; 
And  ha  TOwed  a  bnndred  times  o'er  sad  o'er, 
Tb>(  Will  and  hii  band  ■henld  that  night's  work  deplon  1 

So  be  called  np  eaeh  vassal 

Who  lired  nsar  tbe  oaale, 

And  aU  lallied  out, 

To  hnnt  roirad  abont 
For  tlM  rasaally  reiven  who'd  harried  the  iiott! 

Now  Will  and  his  men 

Lay  concealed  in  a  glen, 
Watdiing  tbe  Baron's  mameDTring  then  : 

So  qnietly  they  lay 

Tin  he  r»dB  hr  sway 
Al<nig  with  the  whole  of  bis  tbsuIs  sotme; 
Then  wlut  does  tJie  laaeatly  Moat-trooper  do  I 
He  boldly  walked  np  to  tbe  old  osstle  walls. 
And  loudly  npon  the  stanch  Warder  he  calls 
To.ooBM  qniekly  down  and  open  the  gate: 
He  had  word  from  the  Baron,  and  no  time  to  wait. 
The  oM  Warder  growled,  and  wasn't  qnlte  itire 
Whether  or  not  be  sfaoold  open  ths  door  ; 

Pof  the  Tasaats  and  all, 

At  the  old  Baron's  call, 
Had  all  sallied  out,  thus  leaTing  the  haU 
Without  any  protection  tram  any  bold  foemen. 
Except  the  old  Warder  and  certain  old  women. 
Bat  while  the  old  Warder  was  blinking  and  thinking, 
The  gallant  MoBs.tro<n>ar  aa  quickly  aa  winking, 

Sprang  light  M  a  goat 

Wght  oTer  the  moat, 

And  catching  the  poor  Warder  finn  by  tlu 
-      throat. 

Threw  lum  down  on  his  knees,   , 

And  quietly  did  seise. 
From  the  oldf):l](>w'ij)oAet,alargebnnchof  keys. 
Then  Ms  good  sword  he  drew,  and  his  bngld  be  blew. 
And  Bwilt  to  his  aid  (he  Moaa-troopers  flew  ; 
And  (bey  rummiged  the  old  castle  all  ttiroogh  and 

through, 
While  the  women  ktcind  up  such  a  hulla-baloo, 
The  like  of  it  old  Stra»an's  towers  no*er  knew. 
And  thus  was  the  Castle  of  ATOudale  ta'en. 
And  it's  pleasing  to  think  there  was  nobody  slun. 
After  taking  the  caatte,  the  impndent  ainuer 
Caused  the  women  tocook  up  a  capital  dinner. 
And,  inritlng  hia  troopers  to  nt-down  and  dine, 
Uadq  f^e  with  the  old  Baron's  riaods  and  wint. 
While  Will  and  bis  troopera  sat  feasting  with  glee. 
And  tbe  old  hall  rang  loud  with  their  wild  reTolrie, 


They  bnnted  tkt,  and  they  bunted  ahont. 
They  aearcbed  the  whole  country  all  in  and  ent; 
And  the  vaaeala  oft  wished.  In  a  manner  nodfO, 
lliat  Will  and  hie  ftalloweia  ware  all  at  the  d— —4 ; 
For  hnngry  and  tired  they  rode  onward,  but  rtill 
They  could  nerer  get  tidinga  of  Mosa-tnopei  Win. 

Tired  at  length  of  such  work. 

White  he  awore  like  a  Turk, 
The  old  Baron  cried  to  his  followers  "  Come— 
I  think  it  is  time  wo  were  turning  tm  home; 

For  it  DOW  mnat  appear 

To  you  all  very  clear, 
That  Will  and  his  rascals  have  taken  leg  bail, 
And  made  their  escape  out  of  old  Arondale." 
So  homewards  they  rode,  and  tbe  turrets  (hey  saw : 
Bat  (he  Tassals  were  struck  with  amazement  and  awe; 
For  while  the  old  castle  they  eagerly  scanned. 
They  saw  that  the  walls  were  completely  muned. 
The  old  Baron  gaud,  and  he  mbbed  his  eyes. 
He  gaped,  and  he  stared  with  tbe  ottnoat  sniprise, 
For  he  certainly  tlioaght,  amid  hia  oonnisiOB, 
The  men  on  the  wall  seemed  an  optic  delnaioB : 

Bat  no  !  there  stood  Uiey, 

All  in  battle  arruy. 
And  a  shout  of  defiance  rung  loud  on  his  ear—  ' 
"Ho — bo !  can  you  catch  the  bold  moss-troopers hsK !" 

Well  1  here  was  ago! 

And  the  Baron  thought  so; 
Willis  the  Tassals  all  swore  'twas  an  in&mona  sin, 
That  they  ahonld  march  out,  to  let  tbe  rognea  in; 
And  the  Baron,  with  rueful  risage,  oonlM, 
«  WeU  now— if  I  am  not  duUUd  I'm  UcK .'" 
Now,  thinking  the  matter  woold  painftally  end. 
The  Baron  saluted  bold  Will  as  a  Mend— 

And  said  he  might  keep 

Every  cow,  liorae,  and  aheep. 
As  well  as  the  grain  he  happened  to  reap. 
And  ne'er  be  molested  by  any  again. 
If  he'd  only  cone  out  of  the  Keep  with  bis  Mas. 
But  Will  the  Moss-trooper  was  rather  too  sly — 
He  firmly  declared  "  it  was  all  in  Ait  ejw  ;" 
And  that  the  old  Baron  "  tugkt  IntndU  to  jMt' 
For  be— Will— was  resolved  to  keep  alt  he  had  goL 

So  the  Baron,  aa  nothing  was  made  of  this  parley, 
Bivoaacked  near  the  csatle  on  some  rides  of  barley  ; 
Resolving  Uiat  he  next  morning,  sans  doubt, 
Wonld  drive  Mos»-(rooper  WiU  and  bis  foUowan  eaL 

Now,  nnder  the  gronod. 

The  Moss-troopers  found 
A  long  subterranean  psAsage,  that  wound 
Far  away  tKan  the  cMtle — 'tia  aid  good  miles  three. 
And  led  1«  (he  country  ao  open  and  free. 
So  they  plundered  tbe  castle,  and  through  this  long  dN, 
Fled  back  to  their  old  &v'rite  liaont  in  (be  glea. 
And  carried  avray  sll  the  good  Baron's  cattle. 
While  be  waa  preparing  to  give  them  twgh  battle. 
Early  next  morning,  'twaa  joat  abont  dawn. 
The  vasasls  in  order  of  battle  were  drawn. 
And  boldly  advanced  the  old  cartle  to  take. 
Before  the  Hoes-troopers  tbonld  all  be  awd». 
They  scrambled  o'er  walls,  and  tiiey  sonmblad  Ihmjt 

With  scratehingcf  hands,  and  tearing  of  bRcebes, 
They  entered  the  court  with  a  thriUing  "  homh  !" 
But,  (0  their  amaaement,  no  foenai  litj  tarn.  , 

They  searched  fMm  the  tower'tope  down  to  the  ptad, 
Bot  Will  and  his  troopets  the;  never  yet  ttyaaA- 
And  thus  (he  old  castle  was  quickly  reta'en,' 
While— Just  as  befine — there  was  nobody  slaia. 
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Tbb  Nortbem  is  degtner&te  who  does  not,  to  his 
heart's  core,  relish  Katiunikl  BoUod  poetry.  In 
deed,  we  shonld  »i]gnr  unfovounbly  of  the  poeti 
col  sensibilities  of  any  one  who  did  not  enjoy  those 
inspiring  if  rude  etnins  which  rouse  the  sonl  "  like 
ft  liattle-tnimpel."  In  ereiy  luiguage  in  which 
tfiese  spontaneous  bardic  effuBions  are  found- 
ttud  they  have  a  place  in  the  earliest  literatui 
the  literature  "  before  the  letters,"  of  every  warlike 
people  that  are  at  all  advanced  from  tlie  savage 
state — they  breathe  the  Are  of  passion  ;  while,  by 
Email  incidental  natural  touches,  they  often  em- 
body the  most  thrilling  tendemen,  and  the  deepest 
pathoe.  Neither  the  geniusof  its  early  population, 
nor  the  credible  annals  of  Ancient  Rome,  were 
peculiarly  adapted  to  ballad  poetry,  whoee  cradle 
and  elements  were  found  in  the  East  and  in  the 
North  ;  and  which,  after  the  Homeric  period,  bo 
far  as  is  authentioally  known,  first  flourished 
in  the  chivalrous  and  romantic  times  of  the 
JliddJe  Ages.  Yet,  in  the  nspromieing  field  of  the 
Itoman  annals,  Mr.  Macanlay  has  found  rich  ma- 
terials, apt  for  hie  purpose,  which  he  has  ftuhion- 
ed  and  moulded  with  a  skill  and  felicity-  which  al- 
most borders  upon  creative  genius.  Tliese  mate- 
rials are  found  in  the  early  Books  of  Livy,  which 
narrate,  if  not  as  literal  tacU,  yet  without  dull 
imagination-freezing  scepticism,  the  wild  tales  and 
legends  of  the  origin  of  the  Republic; ;  the  Rape 
of  the  Sabiite'  women  ;  the  ikightly  meetings  of 
Numa  and  the  Nymph  ;  and  thoae  other  fanciful 
or  heroic  traditions  familiar  to  every  schoolboy, 
ivhich,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Macanlay,  are  far 
more  poetical  than  anything  else  in  Roman  litera- 
ture. And,  indeed,  it  may  be  generaUy  affirmed, 
that  the  early  age  of  every  nation  is  its  most  poetical 
age.  Among  those  heroic  tales  which,  whether 
authentic  or  not,  imagination  longs  to  adopt  with 
entire  faith,  are  the  g^lant  adventures  of  Horatius 
Cocles,  the  defender  of  the  Bridge  ;  the  Battle  of 
the  Lake  Regillus,  when,  to  suocour  the  Romans, 
Castor  and  PoUnx,  Biixed  ptrwnaUjf  in  the  melde, 
and  turned  the  fate  of  the  day.  Ilieae  two  brave 
legends  Mr.  Macaulay  has  adopted,  as  of  sufficient 
verity  for  his  purpote  of  imitating  or  personating 
the  earlieet  posts  of  Rome.  The  story  of  Virginia 
may  have  been  recommended  to  him  by  its  ex- 
quisite patho^  OB  well  as  the  political  impgrtanee 
of  ite  consequences ;  and  In  the  Fourth  Lay,  The 
ProphvyefC^gi,  which  is  supposed  to  he  "  sung 
et  the  banquet  in  the  capltol,  on  the  day  when 
Manias  Curius  Deutatus,  a  seeond  time  Consul,  tri- 
umphed over  King  Pyrrhus  and  the  Tarenlines,  in 
the  year  of  the  City  CCCCLXXIX,"  he  has  chosen 
'  no  legend  or  traditiou,but  invented  a  medium  suited 
to  his  dcfign.  Hie  above,  and  many  other  wild 
and  exalting  tale^  which  find  a 'place  In  the 
fdhnloDS  history  of  aadent  Rome,  have,  by 
modem  critics,  been  ascribed  to  an  earlier  Ro- 
man literatnre,  of  which  every  trace  had  perish- 
ed long  before  the  classic   writers  were   bom. 
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Upon  this  idea,  countenanced,  if  not  absolutely 
conJinned,  by  the  learned  and  acute  Niebnhr,  Mr. 
Macanlay  has  acted  in  the  magniLounous  attempt 
to  make  the  dry  bones  live — to  render  back  into 
animated  ballad  podiy  those  stirring  and  heroic 
incidents  recorde<1  in  chronicles  presumed  to  be 
wholly  derived  Ironi  poetical  sources.  In  acoom- 
plishing  tills  task — and  personating  not  one  an- 
cient Roman  poet  but  four,  living  at  different  pe- 
riods— lie  throws  himself  back  into  the  times  when 
the  deeds  sung  by  the  bards  ivere  freshly  remem- 
bered by  their  countrymen ;  and  with,  as  we  think, 
if  not  absolute  verisimilitude — which  would  not, 
to  modem  readers,  be  desirable  although  it  were 
possible — yet  with  very  marked  effect.  For  tho 
secondary,  the  merely  learned  or  classical  part  of 
his  undertaking,  Mr.  Macaulay  must  be,  if  not 
eminently  yet  sufficiently  qualified,  by  ample 
kuowledge'of  the  history,  usages,  mannero,  super- 
stitions and  religion  of  the  Roman  people  ;  of  their 
national  ^eniiM,  and  all  that  may  be  included  under 
that  sweeping  word  costume.  He  has,  in  brief, 
assumed  the  part  of  the  Moeplierson  of  the  Ro- 
mans ;  though,  in  those  fragments  of  poetry,  and 
floating  traditions  of  barde^  which  were  certjuiily 
to  be  found  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  the  trans- 
lator of  Ossian  possessed  more  matei-iala  ready  pre- 

It  must  be  left  to  some  Aituie  Niebuhrto  settle 
when  Mr.  MacouUy  actually  wrote  these  Lays. 
They  are,  however,  closely  allied  in  genius,  mode, 
and  metre  to  those  kindling  early  ballads  of  his, 
which  gsve  so  fair  a  promise  of  poetic  power ;  but 
whether  they  have  slnmbered  in  his  desk  for  twenty 
years,  to  he  polished  and  produced  during  his  tem- 
porary \y]  retreat  from  public  life,  or  are  the  pro- 
duction of  that  brief  period  of  leisure,  we  receive 
hint.  Nor  is  the  question  of  any  great  impor- 
tance.  If  the  Lays  ore  not  of  the  solid  or,  utili- 
tarian kind  of  literattire  expected  from  a  modern 
Statesman  and  Jurist,  they  are  In  nothing  incom- 
patible with  the  higher  part  of  the  nature  of  such 
grave  characters.  .  At  all,  events  there  they  ar«,  a 
free-will  offeriqg  to  refined  literature,  and  as  such, 
as  well  OS  from  their  intringie  worth,  deserving 
admiration.  The  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome- differ 
from  tiie  Spanish  ballads  of  Mr.  Lockhart  in  diis, 
that  Hr.  Mkcaulay  is  himself  the  poet,  the  creator ; 
and  Lockhart  n^erely  the  translator,  though  an 
admirable  one. 

The  first  lay,  fiorMw,  is  cur  favourite,  probably 
from  having  been  the  first  read.  The  ballad  opens 
with  great  animation,-— with  Lars  Porseno,  in  the 
attempt  to  restore  the  House  of  Tarqnin,  snmraon- 
ing  his  array  to  march  upon  Rome,  his  messen- 
gers speeding  through  TusDony  in  every  dii«ction. 
The  final  master  reminds  one  of  the  Seotti^ 
army,  as  seen  hy  Mormion,  ui  the  Borough  Moor 
of  Edinburgh,  befbre  the  battle  of  Flodden,  though 
in  the  one  case  the  wild  levy  is  brought  vividly 
before  us,  and  in  the  other  the  r^resentation  is 
less  dramatic. 
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The  preparationa  made  in  Home  to  resiBt  tbis 
foTmidable  array,  the  panic  of  the  citiiena,  the 
alarm  and  hasty  consultations  of  the  senators,  and 
theuudoQS  watch  of  the  burghers,  have  grace, 
truth,  and  life.  Yet  the  description  of  the  prepar- 
ations for  the  defence,  though  distinguished  by 
the  literal  minuteness  of  the  old  historic  baUad,  is 
more  artificial  in  structure  and  ornate  in  style ; 
sod  perhaps  It  is  too  long-drawn  out ;  though  the 
final  struggle  and  triumph  are  truly  animating  in 
their  homely  sublimity,  and  the  close  of  the  Lay 
is  exceedingly  beauti^.  We  most  be  content  to 
ohooee  merely  a  stanza  here  and  there. 

The  citizens  are  dispirited,  and  filled  with  the 
utmost  dismay  at  the  approach  of  the  formidable 
army  ;  hut  when  the   chief  wrong-doer,  the  hated 
SextuB,  is  seen  among  the  besiegers,  indignation 
rouses  their  spirit,  and  recalls  their  courage. 
But  irhsQ  the  face  of  Seztna 
Wu  Been  among  the  fbeo, 
A  yell  Uut  rent  the  Enuiment 

From  all  the  town  aron. 
On  the  hooie-top*  wu  do  woman 

But  Epata  toward  him  and  biiud; 
No  child  but  soreamed  out  ouiees, 
And  shook  ita  little  fist. 
When  the  bridge,  upon  the  demolition  of  which 
the  safety  of  the  city  depended,  had  been  fairly 
beaten  down,  and  was  sinking  ;  and  when  of  the  de- 
voted Three  who  had  defended  it  against  the  assail- 
ing force,  two  had  darted  back  to  the  ude  of  Rome 
and  of  safety,  we  again  take  np  the  ballad. 
Back  darted  Spurini  Lartius; 

Hetminioii  darted  hack : 
And,  as  the;  passed,  beneath  thetr  ftet 

They  felt  the  timbers  cridk. 
But  when  they  turned  their  fkeas. 

And  on  the  tkrther  shore 
Saw  brarg  Horatius  stand  alone, 

Thejr  would  have  crossed  once  more. 
But  with  a  crash  like  thnndsr 

Fell  eTer;  loosened  beam. 
And,  like  a  dam,  the  mightj  wreck 

Iaj  right  athwkrt  the  stream : 
And  a  long  sbout  of  triumph 

Rose  from  the  walls  of  Boms, 
At  to  the  highest  turret-tops 

Was  Bpln^ed  the  jellow  foam. 
And,  Uke  a  horse  unbroken 

When  Ent  he  feels  the  rein. 
The  fnriouB  river  atroggled  hard, 

And  tossed  his  tawny  mane ; 
And  barst  the  onrb,  and  bonnded. 

Rejoicing  to  be  free ; 
And  whirling  down,  in  fieroe  oareer, 
Battlement,  and  plank,  and  pier. 

Rushed  headlong  to  the  sea. 
Alone  stood  brare  Horatins, 

Bat  ooostaot  stltt  In  mind ; 
Thrlee  thirt;  thonsand  foes  befbn, 

And  the  broad  flood  behind. 
"  Doim  with  Mm  !"  oried  false  Seztos, 

With  a  amile  on  Ma  pale  fs«e. 
■Now  yield  thee  I"  oried  Lars  Porsana, 

"  Now  yield  thee  to  ear  grace." 
Round  tamed  he,  as  not  deigning 

Those  oraTen  ranke  to  tee ; 
IfODght  spake  lie  to  Lars  Paneaa, 

To  Sextos  nought  spake  lie ; 
But  he  saw  on  Palatinus 

The  white  poroh  of  his  hone; 
And  be  spake  to  the  noble  rirer 
That  mils  by  the  towers  of  Rome. 


"Oh.Tiberl  father Tibcrt 

To  whom  the  Romans  pisy, 
A  Roman's  life,  a  Romans  arms. 

Take  thoa  in  charge  this  day !" 
So  be  epake,  and  speaking  sheathed 

The  good  sword  by  his  side. 
And,  with  his  hamesa  on  Us  back. 

Plunged  headlong  in  the  tide. 
No  sound  of  joy  or  sorrow 

Was  heard  from  either  bank ; 
But  fkioDds  and  foes,  in  dumb  saipriie, 
With  parted  lips  and  straining  eyes. 

Stood  gazing  where  he  sank ; 
And  when  aboTe  the  surges 

They  saw  his  crest  appear. 
All  Rome  sent  forth  a  nptuiciu  cry ; 
And  eren  the  ranks  of  Tuscany 

Coold  scarce  forbear  to  cheer. 
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In  such  an  eril  case, 
Stmggle  through  such  a  nging  fiood 

sSb  to  the  landing-plaea : 
Bnt  his  limbs  were  bonis  up  braTCly 

By  the  brare  heart  within. 
And  our  good  tither  Tiber  _ 
Bare  bravely  up  his  clun. 
"  Curse  on  him  l"  quoth  fi^se  Sextos  ; 

"Will  not  the  Tillain  drown  I 
But  fbr  this  stay,  ere  oloae  of  day, 

We  should  han  sacked  the  town  I" 
"  Heaven  help  him  i"  qnoth  Lara  Potwoa, 

**  And  bring  him  eafo  to  ihote ; 
For  such  >  gaUant  feat  of  arms 

Was  never  seen  before." 
And  now  be  feels  the  bottom; 

Mow  on  dry  earth  he  stands ; 
Now  round  blm  throng  the  Fathers 

To  press  his  gory  hands  i 
And  now  with  shouts  and  clapping 

And  noise  of  weeping  load, 
He  enters  through  the  River-gate, 

Borne  by  the  joyous  erowd. 
They  gave  Mm  of  the  oom-land. 

That  was  of  public  right. 
As  much  as  two  strong  oian 

Could  plough  from  mom  till  ni^ : 
And  they  made  a  molten  image. 

And  set  it  up  on  high. 
And  there  it  stands  nnto  this  day 

To  witness  if  I  lie. 
It  stands  in  the  Comitium, 
Fl^Q  for  all  folk  to  see  ; 
Horatius  In  his  baniess, 

HUtiog  upon  one  knee : 
And  underneath  ia  written. 

In  letters  all  of  gold. 
How  valiantly  he  kept  the  bridp, 

In  the  brave  days  of  old. 
And  still  his  name  sounds  sUrring 

Unto  the  men  of  Rome, 
As  the  trumpet-blast  that  ories  to  ttav 

To  charge  the  Volsdaa  hope ; 
And  wives  still  pray  to  Juno 

For  hoys  with  hearts  as  bold 
As  his  who  Wt  the  bridge  m  well 
In  the  brA  days  of  old. 
There  b  nothing  in  the  Lays  finer  than  the  «»• 
elusion  of  this  ballad,  though  tlie  poetry  may  i* 
of  a  more  refined  character  than  is  to  he  eipecW 
in  the  ballad  strMUs  of  a  rude  age,  however  rti^ 
ring  or  pathetic  these  may  somelimea  be.   "P* 
end  b  this : — 

And  in  the  nigWd  of  winter,  i 

When  the  cold  north-winds  blow  1 1 
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And  the  long  howling  of  the  wolree 

la  hMtrd  uaidK  the  Baow  ; 
When  Touad  the  loaaly  cottt^a 
Roara  loud  ths  tempeat'e  din, 
And  the  good  logs  of  Algidna 

Botr  louder  yet  withia ; 
When  the  oldeit  euk  Is  opened. 

And  the  lu-gMt  lamp  ii  lit, 
When  the  ebMrtnnU  cl«v  in  the  ambo^ 

And  the  Idd  tnnii  on  the  ipit ; 

When  yanng  tai  old  in  drele 

Aronad  ue  Srebnuids  close; 

When  the  girie  are  wearing  baekete, 

And  the  ladl  are  ihaping  bowi ; 

-     When  the  foodman  mendi  hja  umonr 

And  trims  his  helnet'K  plume  ; 

Whan  the  goodwife't  shuttle  merrily 

Goes  fl—hi'ng  throngli  Che  looni; 
With  weeping;  and  with  laughter 

StlU  Is  the  ttory  told. 
How  well  Hontios  kept  the  bridge 
In  (be  ImtTe  dajs  of  old. 
The  next  lay,  of  which  we  shall  give  &  brief 
Bpacimen,  te  in  a  different  style.    The  interest  of 
the  tragic  etory  of  Viiginia  is  eeaentially  domes- 
tie.     It  affects  the  deep  and  nniverHal  ofiections 
of  our  common  nature ;  uid  Roman  patriotiam 
here  finds  ita  animating  principle  in  the  purity  of 
private  life,  the  aacredness  of  female  honour. 

The  first  appearance  of  the  young  Virginia,  in 
the  light-hearted  buoyancy  of  girlish  innocence,  is 
in  exquisite  contnut  with  the  boding  apparition  of 
Appius  Claudius,  attended  by  his  guard  of  axea, 
his  pimps,  parasites,  and  jesters,  scowling  along 
the  Porum — 

Like  King  T&rquin  in  hia  pride. 
Juit  then,  as  tbrongh  one  eloadlus  shink  in  a  black 

stormy  iky 
Shines  out  the  dewy  noraing-star,  a  lUr  yonng  girl 

came  by. 
With  her  email  tablets  in  bar  band,  and  her  safahel  on 

her  arm,    . 
Home  she  went  hounding  fttnn  the  eohool,  nor  dreamed 

of  Hhatue  or  barm  ; 
And  past  thoae  dreaded  Axes  ehe  innocently  ran, 
With  bright,  frank,  brow  that  had  not  learaad  to  bluah 

And  up  the  Sacred  Street  she  tamed,  and,  at  ehe  danced 

She  warbled  gaily  to  herself  Unea  of  the  good  old  song. 
How  for  a  sport  the  princes  oame  aporring  from  the 

And  found  Lncrece,  combing  the  fleece,  under  the  mid- 
night lamp. 

"nte  maiden  sang,  as  einga  the  lark,  wheu  up  he  darts  hia 
flight, 

Fram  his  nest  In  the  groan  April  oorl,  to  meet  the  morn- 
ing light ; 

And  AppioB  heard  her  sweet  young  Toice,  and  saw  her 
sweet  young  face. 

And  lored  her  with  the  accursed  lOTe  of  bis  aeoursed  raoe. 

And  all  along  tha  Forum,  and  up  the  Saered  Street, 

His  Tultore  eye  pursued  the  trip  of  those  small  glancing 
feet. 

Qter  the  Albau  mountains  the  light  of  morning  broke ; 
From  all  the  nota  at  the  Seren  Hills  curled  the  thhi 

wreaths  of  nuoke  : 
The  oily-gates  wore  opened  ;  the  Fonin,  all  alive. 
With  buyers  and  with  sellers  was  bamming  like  a  hivo : 
Blithely  on  brass  and  timber  the  craftsman's  stroke  was 

ringing, 
And  blithely  o'er  her  panniers  the  market-girl  was 

singing, 
And  blithely  young  Yirgiaia  came  smibng  fhnn  her  home ; 
Ah !  woe  for  yonng  Virginia,  the  sweetest  swd  in  Rome  I 


With  her  Bmall  tablets  in  her  hand,  and  her  satchel  on 

Fortb  she  went  bonnding  to  the  school,  nor  dreamed  of 

shame  or  hsnn. 
She  oTossed  the   Forum  shining  with  stalls  in  alleys 


The  seiznre  of  Virginia,  by  Uarins,  the  minion 
of  Appius  Claudius ;  the  hot  rage  of  the  people  ; 
the  sturdy  resistance  of  the  flesher,  and  of  the 

"  strong  smith,  Muivna,"  are  narrated  with  great 
spirit.      Bat  vain  was  their  coaiage  ;  this  was  in 
the  evil  and  degenerate  times  of  Rome — 
llLere  was  no  brave  Lieinins,  no  honest  Sextins  then ; 
But  all  the  city,  in  great  fear,  obeyed  the  wicked  Ten. 

Yet  before  "the  varlet  Marins"  had  completed  lils 
odius  task,  and  seixad  Virginia  as  his  allied  slnve- 
girl — while  she  '*  sobbed  and  ehiieked  for  aid," 
the  young  Icilius  started  forth,  stamped  his  foot, 
rent  hia  gown,  amote  upon  his  breast,  and  spring- 
ing upon  the  oft-sung  column  in.  the  Forom, 
he- 
Beckoned  to  the  people,  and  in  bold  voice  and  clear 
Poured  thick  and  fast  the  burning  words  which  tyrants 

qnake  to  hear. 
"  Now,  by  your  children's  cradles,  now,  by  your  fathers' 

graves. 
Be  men  to-day,  Qnirites,  or  be  for  ever  slaves  1 
For  this  did  Servius  give  as  laws  t  For  this  did  Loersea 

bleed  I 
For  this  was  the  great  vengeance  done  on  Tarqnin'i  evil 

For  this  did  those  false  sons  make  red  the  axes  of  their 


The  poet  passes  over  the  immediate  effect  of  this 
rousing  democratic  harangue  upon  the  populace, 
which  sinks  into  their  hearts,  and  is  only  revealed 
in  the  subsequent  insurrection.  He  harries  on  ta 
the  catastrophe,  to  the  most  pathetic  of  Roman 
sacrifice,  which  is  touched  witii  singular  delicacy 
and  tenderness.  The  fate  of  his  child  is  foreseen 
hy  the  heroic  father — and 

Straightway  Yirginina  led  the  maid  a  little  space  aside. 
To  wbere  the  reeking  shambles  etood,  piled  op  with 

horn  and  hide. 
Close  to  yon  low  dark  archway,  where,  in  a  erimson 

flood, 
Leaps  down  to  the  great  sewer  tha  gnigling  stream  of 

blood. 
Hard  by,  a  flesher  on  a  block  had  laid  hie  whittle  down : 
Virgioins  caught  the  whittle  up,  and  hid  it  in  his  gown. 
And  then  hia  eyes  grew  very  lUii,  and  his  throat  began 

And  in  a  hoarse,  changed  voice  be  spake :  "  Farawell, 

sweet  child  [  fareweU  1 
Oh  !  bow  I  loved  my  darting  1   though  stem  I  aema- 

times  be, 
To  thee,  thou  know'st,  I  was  not  so — who  could  be  so  to 

theal 
And  how  my  darling  loved  me  I  how  glad  she  was  to 

Hy  footstep  on  the  threshold,  wheu  I  came  back  lost 

And  how  she  danced   with  pleasure,  to  see  my  cirio 

And  took  my  sword,  and  hnng  it  up,  and  brought  me 

forth  my  gown  ! 
Now,  all  those  things  are  over— yei,  all  thy  prettv  ways. 
Thy  needlework,  thy  prattle,  thy  snatches  of  old  lavi : 
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And  BiHM  «-ill  griare  when  I  go  forth,  or  amile  when  I 

Otinrtoh  bcude  the  old  man'sbed,orweepupauhiiuni, 
Tha  house  thit  iru  tha  hippieiit  within  (h«  Roman 

mlb, 
Tha  bonsa  that  rariad  uot  the  wCBlth  of  Cspna't  marble 


Now,  for  lh«  bHghtnea  of  th?  smile,  i 


it  haTC  atemal 


And  for  the  mnds  of  thT  Toit 
The  tfam  la  ooBB.    Snbow 

thia  w*;l 
Gaa  how  hla  ajM  gloat  on  thy  grief,  like  »  kita'i  upon 

the  prey  I 
Wtlh  allliia  wit,  he  little  daeme,  that,  ipnned,  betrajed, 

Thy  fathef  hath  in  bit  deap^  one  haiAil  rehge  left. 
He  little  deemi  that  in  thin  hand,  I  clatch  what  stUi  can 

Thy  gentle  yonth  ftmn  tannta  and  blom,  the  portion  of 

the  elsTo  ; 
Yea,  and  trom  nameleaa  eiil,  that  pMseth  tunt  and 

blow— 
Foil  OQtraiie,  irhleh  tbon  knoweat  not,  whJoh  thon  ahalt 

Vien  clasp  me  round  the  neck  onee  mora,  and  give  ma 

Aad  now,  mine  own  dear  little  girl,  there  Is  no  way  bnt 

With  that  he  lifted  high  the  riml,  and  smote  her  In  the 

side, 
And  In  her  blood  she  aank  to  earth,  and  with  one  lob  she 
died. 
The  horror  mi<1  tamnlt  in  the  market-pltce  ue 
dnmaticftUy  diisplayed, — 
Soma  Mt  har  lips  and  Uttlc  wrist,  if  life  might  there  be 

And  some  tote  np  their  garments  fast,  and  etrore  to 

stanch  the  wonud. 
In  *«fu  tbay  ran,  and  felt  and  stanohed ;  fbr  nerer  truer 

blow 
That  good  right  arm  had  dealt  in  light  against  a  Vobcian 


Whan  Appiu  Claadiu 

sank  down, 
Axd  hid  his  fhce  sMne  little  epaoe  with  the 


that  deed,  he  shuddered  and 
of  his 


Tiii,  with  white  lips  and  blood-efaot  eyes,  Virginins  tot- 
tered nigh, 

Aod  stood  before  the  jndgment-eeat,  and  held  the  knifb 
on  high. 

"0  I  dwellers  In  the  nether  gloom,  arengera  of  the  slain. 

By  thi*  dear  blood  I  cry  to  yon,  do  right  between  as 

And  even  aa  Apptna  Clandina  hath  dealt  by  me  and 

Deal  yon  by  Appins  Clandlos  and  all  the  Clandian  line  t" 
So  wfilu  the  idayer  of  his  child,  and  tamed  and  went 

Bnt  flrst  he  cast  one  haggard  glance  to  where  the  body 

lay, 
And  writhed,  and  groaned  a  fCaiftal  groan,  and  then,  with 

steadfast  feet, 
Strode  right  acroes  the  market-plaoe  onto  the  Saeied 

Street. 

The  popular  emeiae,  and  the  resistance  of  the 
lictoTs  and  the  followers,  "th«  clients"  of  Cluudins, 
«t«  portntyed  with  equal  spirit ;  and  the  ballad 
cloass in  this  good  and  liomely  Ckevj-Cliaee  fo- 

And  wlwn  his  atoot  retainers  had  braaght  him  to  his 

His  &ce  and  neek  ware  all  one  take  of  flith  and  clotted 

gore. 
As  Ap^QsClandias  was  that  day,  so  may  hi»  grandson  ie. 
Ooi  send  Rome  one  snth  other  sight,  and  send  me  there 


I  Many  of  Mr.  Slacaulay's  readers,  and  most  of 
I  his  more  learned  (.'ritics,  will  probably  single  out 
i  the  Battle  of  the  Lake  RegUlas  aa  the  finest  of 
these  Laya.  The  main  distincUoD  which  he  mskes 
between  this  poem  and  fforatiut  is,  that  the  latter 
is  meant  to  be  purely  lioman,  while  the  Battle  ef 
RegiUtu,  though  national  in  its  general  spirit,  hu 
"  4  alight  Unetnre  cf  GSreek  learning,  and  of  Greek 
snperatition."  As  the  Battle  of  Bcgillos  is,  ui 
all  respects,  a  Homeric  battle,  so  does  the  poem  in 
which  it  is  chronicled,  or  dminatically  deocribed, 
aspire  to  be  a  Homeric  ballad,  and  tbenfoie, 
"  upon  priociple,"  incidents  and  images  are  fredy 
borrowed  from  the  battle-pieces  of  Homer.  It 
certunly  has  £re  and  action  enough.  The  lay  is 
supposed  to  be  chanted  at  the  celebration  of  a  so- 
lemn annual  banquet  given,  about  two  centnii« 
after  the  battle  was  gained,  in  honour  of  Castw 
and  Ftdlux,  the  pot«nt  au:d]iariee  of  Rome.  As  n 
have  already  given  specimens  of  the  deaeiipUn 
style  of  the  Lays,  we  may  now  plunge,  for  a  stsnia 
or  two,  into  the  tug  of  war,  the  combat  hand  to  banj 

tlie  very  heart  and  current  of  the  bcAdy  fight. 

Now  oa  each  side  the  leaders 

Gave  signal  for  the  charge ; 

And  on  each  side  the  fliotmen 

Strode  on  with  lance  and  laige  ; 
And  on  each  side  the  horsemen 

Stmck  their  spors  deep  in  gon. 
And  Aront  to  ftant  the  siinias 

Uet  with  a  mi^ty  roar : 
And  under  that  gteat  battle 

The  earth  with  blood  was  red  ; 
And.  like  the  Pomptine  fog  at  mom. 

The  doat  bUDg  oTerhead; 
And  lender  etill  and  louder. 

Rose  from  the  darkened  field 
The  braying  of  the  war-bonu, 

The  clang  of  aword  and  shield — 
The  rash  of  sqaadrona  sweeping 

Like  wbirlwinda  o'er  the  plain. 
The  aboDtiog  of  tbe  slayers, 

And  screeching  of  the  slain. 
False  SextDS  rode  ont  foremost : 

His  look  was  high  and  bold; 

His  corslet  was  a  bisou'a  hide. 

Plated  with  ateel  and  gold. 


Onacl   .  

Befoie  Bandnaia's  floek, 
Herminlos  glared  on  Sextns, 

And  came  with  eagle  speeid; 
Hermioins  on  black  Anater — 

Brare  ebampion  oo  brare  stead; 
In  his  right  hand  the  broadsword 
'That  kept  the  Bridge  so  well. 
And  on  his  helm  the  crown  he  won 

When  proud  Fidena  fell. 
Woe  to  the  maid  whose  lorer 

aiall  cross  his  path  to-day! 
False  Sextna  saw,  and  trembled, 

And  tamed,  and  fled  away, 


Then  tai  to  North  ^botins. 

The  Master  of  the  Knights, 
Gave  Tabero  of  Norba 

To  hed  the  Farciau  kites- 
Next  under  those  red  hotse-hoofi 


File 


iofS< 


nlay; 


Belter  had  he  been  . 

Among  his  elms  that  day. 
Alamilins  saw  the  slaughterr. 


.\nd  tUFSod  his  golden  <='^OOQ  Ic 
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Aui  towudn  tl:«  Master  of  the  K'nighls, 

Through  tbo  tliuk  bntile  pivsued. 
jfSbutiiu  a  mote  Mkmiliua 

So  fiareelj  ou  tlie  shield, 
Tlut  (he  gn*t  lord  of  Tusfalum 

Well  nigh  rolled  (m  tba  SeU. 
Haoulins  imote  jSbatioB, 

Witli  *  good  aim  and  true, 
Juat  where  the  neck  and  ahonlder  join. 

And  pien»d  him  throagh  uid  thrangh ; 
And  brave  £batiDB  ElTk 

Fall  siroonlng  to  the  ground : 
Botathick  wall  of  bucUers 

Eaeompueed  him  around. 
Hiaeli«Tit8  IVom  the  battle 

Bare  him  some  litUe  space; 
And  filled  a  helm  horn  the  dark  lak«. 

And  bathed  Ma  bro^v  and  face; 
And  when  at  lut  lie  opened 

Ilia  Bwimming  ejea  to  light, 
Men  saj,  the  earlieat  word  he  apake 

Wa», "  Fricnda,  how  goea  flie  figW!" 
Bnt  meanwhile  in  the  centre 

Great  deeda  of  arma  were  wronght; 
There  AdIds  the  Dictator, 

And  there  ValerioE  IbughL 
AuIdb.  with  hia  good  broadsword, 

A  blootij  passage  cleared 
To  where,  amidst  the  thickeat  foea, 

lie  saw  the  long  white  beard. 
Flat  lighted  that  good  broadsword 

Upon  proud  Tarquin'a  head. 
He  dropped  the  lance:  he  dropped  the  reinc 

He  fell  aa  Tail  the  dead. 
Down  Anlua  epringa  to  alaf  him. 

With  eyes  like  coals  of  fire  ; 
But  tneter  Titun  bath  sprang  down, 

And  hath  bestrode  Ma  sire. 
lotion  captaJoa,  Uonian  knights, 

Faat  down  to  earth  thef  apring  ; 
And  hand  to  hand  the;  flght  on  fbot 

Around  the  andent  King. 
First  Titua  gave  till  Caeso 

A  death  wound  in  the  ftice ; 
Tall  Caeao  waa  the  bravest  man 

Of  the  bnve  Fabian  raee  : 
AnlnB  slew  Rex  of  Gabii, 

The  priest  of  Juno'a  stuine ; 
Valerina  smote  down  Jolina, 

Of  Rome'a  great  Julian  line; 
JdUiu,  who  left  hia  mansion 

High  on  the  Telian  hill. 
And  tbrough  all  tnma  of  weal  and  woe 

Followed  proud  Tarqnin  ntill. 
Now  right  across  proud  Tarqnin 

A  eorpae  was  Julius  laid  : 
And  ntus  groaned  with  mge  and  grief, 

And  at  Valerius  made. 
Valerius  struck  st  Titus, 

And  lopped  off  half  hia  crest ; 
Bat  Titus  stabbed  Valerius 

A  span  deep  in  the  breast. 
Like  a  maat  anapped  bj  the  tempest, 

Valerina  reeled  and  All. 
Ah  I  woe  ia  ma  for  the  good  houae 

Tbat  lovea  the  People  well ! 
The  ctmggle  is  now  to  recover  the  bodies  of  the 
fallen  warriors  ;  Aulua  animating  the  Bomans  to 
recorer  the  body  of  their  champion  Valeriu*— bid- 
ding the  patriot  warrioTB  remembeT  that — 
"  For  jour  wives  andbabies 

In  the  fMnt  rank  he  fell : 
Now  pUy  the  men  hr  the  good  houao 

That  loves  the  People  well  1" 
Then  tenfold  roond  the  bodj 

The  roar  of  battle  roee. 
Like  the  roar  of  a  buniitig  fbrest, 

When  a  strong  North  wind  blowx.  - 
Other  4pBp«rate  encQuntprs  of  kni^ta  and  lead- 


ers take  place,  but  auxiliaries  are  seen  approach- 
ing the  Latian  array.  Herminius  ia  slain,  and  for- 
tune is  turning  againet  the  Romans ;  when,  at  tha 
(.titical  moment,  while  the  Dictator  is  preparing 
for  a  last  desperate  efibrt,  Castor  and  Pollnx,  tba 
Twin-gods,  appear,  and— 

He  waa  aware  of  a  princely  pair 

That  rode  at  bis  right  band. 
So  like  they  were,  no  mortal 

Might  one  from  other  know  : 
White  OS  anow  (heir  armour  was : 

Their  steeds  were  white  as  snow. 
Never  on  earthly  anvil 

Did  Bucb  rane  amioar  gleam ; 
And  never  tUd  inch  gallant  steeds 
Drlnki^an  earthly  stream. 
Efeiy  warrior  is  strnck  with  awe  when  these 
unknown  knights  take  the  van  ofthe  Roman  ranks. 
They  confess  that  they  are  called  by  manynames, 
and  known  in  many  lands ;  that  their  home  is  by 
the  prond  Eurolae,  and  that  they  hare  come  to 
battle  for  the  right  on  the  aide  of  Rome.     Hie 
fight  is  now  renewed  with  fnah  vigour.     Victoiy 
is  with  Rome,  the  citizens  of  which,   with  the 
High  Pontiff,  the  Fathers,  the  higher  dignitaries, 
and  a,  great  promiscnims  crowd,  are  reprcseuied  aa 
waiting,  with  anxious  hearts,  for  tidings  of  the 
battle.    Ere  was  closing,  when  the  same  princely- 
pair  who,  in  the  hoar  of  need,  stood  by  Anlua, 
were  seen  "  pricking  totrards  the  town." 
So  like  they  were,  nan  never 

Saw  twins  so  like  before; 
Red  with  gore  their  armoar  waa. 

Their  steeds  were  red  with  gore. 
"  Hail  to  the  great  Aaylnm  ! 

Hail  to  the  hill-tops  asven  ! 
Hail  to  the  fire  that  barns  (br  aja. 

And  the  sbieid  that  fell  fron  Haavea  I 
This  day,  by  Lake  Regillos, 
Under  the  Porciaa  height. 
All  la  the  bnds  uf  Tuaculum 

Was  fought  a  gloHana  figlit. 
To-morrow,  your  Dictator 

Shall  bring  in  tiiumph  home 
The  apoils  of  thirty  citie* 

To  deck  the  shrines  of  Rome  1" 
Then  borat  tiom  that  great  concoarM 

A'Shont  that  shook  the  towers, 
And  some  ran  north,  and  acme  ran  aonth. 

Crying, "  The  day  is  onm  !" 
Bat  on  rode  these  strangs  hoTErmen, 

With  slow  and  lordly  paee; 
And  none  who  saw  their  bearing 
Durst  ask  their  name  or  race. 
On  rode  they  to  the  Forum, 

While  laurel-boughs  and  flowers. 
From  hoose-tops  and  hom  windowa. 

Fell  on  their  orest  in  showers. 
When  they  drew  nigh  to  Ve^, 

They  vaulted  down  amaiu. 
And  washed  tbeir  horses  in  tbe  well 

That  apringa  by  Vesta's  fhne. 
And  straight  again  they  mounted. 

And  rddetoVesta'a  door; 
Then,  like  a  blas^  away'they  passed. 
And  no  man  taw  then  moK. 
We  must  stop  here.— — Thegenerous  attempt  of 
Mr.  Macaulay  wUI,  we  hope,  give  an  impulse  to 
our  younger  poets.    When  the  capahiHtiea  of  the 
popular  Ballad,  far  great  and  regenerating  moral 
and  political,  as  well  as  poetical  purpose*,  begin 
to  l>e  understood,  a  change  for  the  better  must  be 
vbiltle  in  the  character  of  popular  rerie. 
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ANNUALS  AND  GIFT-BOOKS. 
TniaBflowetfi  of  the  seuon  ue  juet  bej^nning  to  p««r 
(brth.  The  moat  lemukable  that  we  bare  yet  Be«n  ia 
FiaaBft's  DaiwjHe-BOoM  Scb^f-book  ;  which  hu  agbia 
dunged  its  Editnai — Mn.  EUia  hsTiag  tkken  the  place 
of  Uuj  Honjtt,  whoae  leiidence  abroul,  it  ii  stated  in 
the  preikce,  praalDdea  tbe  piibllihen  from  kTMllng  tben- 
■elrei  of  her  talants.  The  loiu  is  theirs;  and,  in  our 
opinion,  a  Ter;  decided  one  to  the  work.  Theie  is,  aa  in 
foimat  j'ean,  a  copy  of  Tereei  attached  to  each  plate  : 
thoBgh,  no  diapangement  to  Hn.  EIli«,  a  heavy  ntono- 
tony  ie  felt  even  in  theif  metres.  A  book  of  this  sort 
demands  Rghter — more  sparkling,  or  if  the  grave  will  it 
N,  more  AiTolotu  taleat ;  and,  above  all,  greater  diver- 
sity and  brilliancy.  The  attractions  of  Oie  DkiwiNO- 
maoit  ScBiP-BOOK  moit  therefore,  in  tbe  present  season, 
rest  nuunly  npon  the  engravings,  and  tbe  handsome  bind- 
ing. There  are,  among  the  plates,  some  good  Oriental 
groapi,  Mune  fine  architectoral  and  scenic  picturee  of 
the  East;  and  a  ffavr  portraits  of  distingoished  indivi- 
duals. Among  these  are  the  late  Dake  and  tbe  Duohesa 
of  Orleans,  tbe  late  Earl  of  Monster,  Lord  Lyndhnnt, 
Wordaworth,  and  Mw.  Fry.  As  we  cauaot  exactly 
please  ooreelves  in  an  extract,  and  lake  fbr  granted  that 
Elizabeth  Fky  must  stand  very  iiigh  in,  the  esteem  and 
and  regard  of  Hn.  EUia,  we  shall  copy  ont  a  few  of  the 
veiM*  addressed  to  ber ;  which  most  be  written  under 
the  inspiration  of  love  and  admiration. 

Friend  of  tbe  friendless  I  when  we  think  of  thee, 

Strange  feelings  rise  of  human  vanity. 

Strange — for  thy  smile  of  meekness  welt  ml^t  ehide 

Our  lowlier  claims  to  glory,  and  to  pride. 

Yet  'tis  a  thought  the  heart  vrill  linger  o'er, 

To  tread  with  thee  our  own  beloved  ahare. 

To  call  thy  peaceful  esct — thy  nation — ours, 

To  share  with  thee  life's  sunsbioe,  and  its  showers. 

Frieud  of  the  friendless  I  ever  be  thy  brow 

In  its  mild  majesty,  serene  as  now; 

Iliy  voice  uptiring,  with  melodions  thrill. 

To  bid  all  grovelling  thoughts  of  self  be  still; 

Wakening  sublimest  hopes  ofbliss  divine. 

With  noble  sjms  and  purposes  like  thine  ; 

Sanding  the  spirit,  on  tbe  wings  of  faith, 

Through  darkest  acenea  of  iafamy  and  death. 

Yet  aoft  and  gentle  as  an  angel'a  wings. 

The  soothing  calm  of  thy  aweet  visitinga. 

Not  to  tbe  court  of  kings,  though  such  might  well 

Befit  thy  noble  bearing  there  to  dvreU ; 

Not  to  tiie  couch  of  rest,  though  soft  and  kind 

The  tender  yeamingB  of  tbj  woman's  mind  ; 

Not  to  the  walks  of  JutellectiiiL!  pride, 

Though  knowledge  there  its  humbled  head  might  lude;- 

But  to  the  prison-hold,  the  dreary  cell. 

Thy  footsteps  turn,  where  guilt  and  misery  dwell ; 

To  the  lone  wretch  on  resUesB  pillow  toaa'd, 

The  early  doomed,  the  desolate,  the  lost. 

Then  pass  thon  on,  along  life's  troublsd  ways. 
Unharmed,  unaullied,  with  tby  Maker's  praise 
In  strains  of  music  ever  on  thy  tongue. 
Happieat  of  womankind  I  to  wham  belong 
Ascription  meet  of  gratitude  and  lovs, 
That  one  among  our  sisterhood  should  prove 
Befbre  admiring  nations,  far  and  near. 
How  many  Christian  charity  may  cheer  ! 
]^w  mueh,  with  bumble  faith  and  purpose  tcoe. 
The  loveliest  daughters  of  our  land  naj  do  t 


The  Terses  addresasd  lo  Wordswvrth  may  also  be 
'esumed  to  be  written  with  effort  and  care.    TImt  19 

m   HBB  POST  WOBOSWOBTB. 

Oh  hang  not  on  tbe  silent  bon^ 

Thy  lyre  of  sweetness  yet ; 
Sing  once  again  an  evening  lOag 

Before  thy  sun  shall  set. 
Sing  once  again — the  listening  hills 

Wait  tor  thy  melody  ; 
And  mournful  Echo  asks  once  more 

Her  favourite  strain  frtim  thee. 
Strike  once  again  with  chuned  toudi 

Thy  harp,  whose  magic  tone 
Conld  wake  from  Feeling'a  deepest  fijuut 

A  music  all  thine  own. 
Shines  not  the  snn  on  Rjdall  Mount 

As  brightly  ss  of  yore  t 
Flows  not  the  stream  with  silvery  swsll 

Upon  as  green  a  shore  1 
Roll  not  the  clouds  of  purple  mom 

As  softly  o'er  the  scene  ( 
lUse  not  Ae  mountun-peaks  as  hi^ 

Those  misty  wavea  between  1 
Sing  not  the  birds  their  summer  sang 

As  blithely  from  tbe  br^e  I 
Glides  not  tbe  baik  at  eventide 

As  smoothly  o'er  the  lake  I 
Wave  not  the  woods  ae  glad  and  greenl 

Blooms  not  tbe  rose  as  &ir  t 
Glows  not  the  golden  West  as  bright 

When  Bunaet  gilds  the  air  1 
Yea,  Nature  woos  thee  to  her  bowers  ; 

While,  all  unchanged  to  thee. 
She  spreads  again  her  choicest  flowers, 

And  asks  thy  melody. 
She  asks  of  thee,  her  "  great  high-priest," 

To  whom  her  rites  belong, 
To  wake  once  more,  throughout  hti  tealB, 

Tbe  omnipotence  of  sang.| 
Then  hang  not  on  the  silent  boo^ 

Tb;  ifre  of  sweetness  yet  ; 
Sing  once  again — an  evening  song 
Before  thy  sun  shall  set. 
It  was  not  to  be  eipected  that  th«  Drawing-nsa 
Scrap-book,  nnder  the  auapioes  of 

"  The  gay  and  gilted  thing  " 
Bleeping  ai  Cape-Coast  Castle,  and  of  Urt.  Ellis,  m  t« 
be,  in  any  respect,  tbe  same  work, — and  we  an  fmbaUj 
not  yet  reconciled  to  the  inevitable  dungs. 

FiSHKs's  JuvBRTLE  ScuF-BOOE  it  also  edited  by  Hn- 
Ellis ;  and  here  we  like  her  much  better.  She  is  s« 
tasked  to  the  tread-mill ;  bound  down  to  grind  finti 
verses  on  svery  enbjeM  that  ofers.  Most  of  the  liHl* 
stories,  illnstrative  of  the  plates,  are  vrritten  in  pre*  i 
and  they  all  inculcate  a  pure  moral,  and  breathe  tbsH 
sentiments  of  tenderness  and  aflbetion  which,  while  Ikq 
refine  the  youthful  imagiBatioQ,  ameliorate  &*  best!. 
The  plates,  alao,  are  of  a  mnoh  better  kind  than  tbsK 
which  nsnally  ^ipear  in  jnvenile  books ;  and  the  wboli 
forms  as  pretty  a  work  of  the  kind  as  one  oonld  wi^  H 
endow  a  young  friend  withal. 

Friendship's  OpFBJime  and  Wjirnm'a  W«»ih-- 
We  cannot  t«ll  how  many  of  these  OStariiigs  have  f 
been  presented  to  Un  pobUo;  tnt  MttMal]'  nX  A*" 
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Ibaa  Utean  «r  noH.  Vet  tliB  Tolnme  tat  1843  thnn 
M>  i^ptom  whatevw  of  fklling  off,  either  in  rtrength  or 
grace.  The  contributon  are  sTsn  more  DonterouB  thui 
■uoal ;  an<!  tliere  ue  luuij  ittiaotive  namea  among 
Uum.  The  Editor,  Hi.  Leiloh  Bi(«hl«,  hM,  as  bewema 
hin,wiitt«Q  one  of  the  iMigeit  and  best  Tales  01  Sketehaa ; 
but  lion  are  many  good  itories  beudes  his  of  the  q.Qaint 
title.  Among  them  we  woald  point  out  the  AdnMum 
«fa  Cabmen;  NoraA';  and  Pa$taga—mel*aeholj  ones 
— in  tit  Li/4  of  a  Qottnttn.  The  platei  are,  in  genanl, 
▼•IT  t*<>d  ;  and  the  hmtispjeee,  the  domeitje  lifs  of 
Qs«es  TletOTw— or  of  young  Ur.  and  Hie.  Albert,  and 
their  "  sweet  babies  "  will,  we  am  certain,  be  qnita  a 
pet  thing.  This  neat  and  nioa  loinme  lalwnn  under  no 
dfM(i*antage  that  we  aan  gaew,  saxe  two  tbtj  great 
OBM ;  it  is  too  oheap,  and  i\a  namee  are  not  graced  with 
titles. 

Wa  ^TB  o«a  brief  speoimen  of  the  FuursaBip'a 
Orimas,  Uia  only  eontaribntion  of  the  Editor  in  this 
■tyle. 


"How  eam'st  thoa  on  that  gentle  hand,  where  lOTe  shonld 

kisses  bring 
For  Beaut's  tribnte !  answer  me,  thou  fool  and  ftight- 

fol  thing  1 
Why  dwell  upon  thy  hideous  fbrm  those  reyerent  eyes, 


rs  that  light  some  yonth- 
"  Why  bends  the  thick  and  golden  grain,  that  lipes  at 


Pnh  tba  cneked  earth  I  creep  to  ble«  wldi  flwd  the 

fUatingUad; 
And  thns  no  fonlnese  in  my  form  the  gratefbl  poopla  tee, 
Bnt  u  sweet  and  bright  as  this  are  priestesses  to  me. 

Thronad  in  the  slima  of  udent  NBe  I  bid  the  earth  to 

baw. 
And  blades  uid  Uoeeoiu  at  ay  Tpiee,  end  'ooin  and 

frnits  appear. 
And  thus  npon  my  loatiJy  Ibrm  aie  dwwen  <H  beauty 

And  peace  and  plenty  Join  to  fling  a  halo  ronnd  my 
head." 


e  yet  again,  what  hidden  lore 


'  Dark  teaaber  I  taU 

doth  lie 

Beneath  the  exoteric  type  of  (hy  philosophy  1" 
"  The  Useful  is  the  BeantiAtl ;  the  good,  and  kind,  and 

Tohatsre  and  to  fimn  impart  thair  own  oelestial  hoe." 


The  FoBOBT  Hb  Not,  the  mother  of  the  goodly  fkmilj 
•f  tha  Annali,  wUofa  has  now,  if  we  remember  aright, 
nearly  attained  the  yean  of  nmjoiity,  eihibita  no  symp- 
tom of  Iklling  <ai.  The  contributon  haTe  changed  again 
*nd  again  during  ita  existence,  bnt  its  character  retaine 
the  original  impraBsion.  The  Tales  toe  uatneroas,  and 
«f  lUi  aroiaga  Annual  merit ;  the  Foams  are  tew  and 
good.  Amoag  the  plates  are  sereral  fbmale  portraiU  of 
probably  real  persons  with  ideal  namee,  and  aU  of  them 
•triking.  In  the  list  of  contribotoiB  we  find  James 
Montgomery,  Charles  Swain,  Hn.  Sigonmey,  Mrs.  Abdy, 
Mias  U.  A.  Browne,  the  aathoi  of  TktJAo*;  and  TMious 
other  popalar  names. 

Among  the  Gift-books  of  the  Season,  we  may  point 
out  Fieher's  Histoun  iLLDsnunoHs  of  ihb  Bibla, 
ruiiciPAU,T  irasa  ihe  old  PiiirtKns,  OR  the  oaB*T 
HoDBR.-(s.  Thirty  plateaarotateDfrom  the  master-pieces 
DfGnido,RaAelIe,Rnboas,Pan!win,'Vand7tp,Ciaercino, 


ftc,  &0. ;  and  acoonnti  of  the  original  paintingi  an  giTen 
in  English,  French,  and  German.    The  woA  fbrms  an 

elegant,  and,  troja  its  contents,  a  standard  table-book. 
IiiLT  iLLOBTRitBD. — TluB  IB  another  of  the  numeroue 
Adsomely  emballiahed  books  which  the  Heeers.  Fisher 
put  ft>Tth  fbr  the  dfllectaticm  of  all  Europe  and  Amerioa. 
The  pUtos  are  thim  views  on  the  Bhine,  and  in  Italy 
and  Greece  ;  the  drawings  byBartlctt,  Leitch,  and  Wol- 
tenberg,  and  sundry  amatenrs.  The  letter-press  deserip- 
tions,  historical,  traditional,  and  legendary,  are  written  by 
the  Rev.  Q.  N.  Wright,  an  experienced  litttfrataur,  fkmiliar, 

his  preriouB  labonre,  with  such  subjects.  The  book 
has  a  more  abiding  value  than  any  AttiMtd,  as  annnala 

ow  tobe  ohtamed  ;  and,  from  its  rich  binding  and 
other  appointments,  it  is  equally  ornamental  as  a  draw* 
ing-room  table-book. 

L«avre$onFt»uaePmtitatim:  iu Nature, Sstmt, 
EffKti,  Qmlt,  Catua,  and  B«ae^.  By  Ralph 
Wordlaw,  D.D.  One  volume,  cloth.  Gla^owi 
Jamee  Haclehose. 

This  delicate  and  diffionlt  nttjeet  vras  almost  fbroed 
upon  Dr.  Wardlaw,  by  a  great  number  of  reqioot- 
able  laymen,  and  thirty-right  ndidstere  of  all  denomina- 
tions ;  who,  in  a  memorial  addressed  to  him,  state,  that 
view  with  alarm  and  regret  the  constant  increase 
of  gross  immorality  in  their  own  city  and  neigbboorhood. 
An  ap^ication,  made  on  such  Bolsmn  grounds.  Dr. 
Wardlaw  oonid  not  resist ;  and  the  Lectures  which  he 
delivered  are  here  published.  He  has  acoomplished  his 
difficult  taek  with  equal  judgment  Hid  tact ;  vrithout 
liling  the  deep  horrors  of  the  widely  ramified  evils  be 
menls,  or  billing  into  an  error — not  always  avoided 
by  those  treating  this  subject — of  ministering  to  a  pruri- 
ent cariosity,  by  too  great  minateneM  of  detail.  On  the 
statistics  of  Female  ProstitaUon  there  has,  it  strikes  u^ 
always  been  error  and  gross  exaggeration,  whioh  is  the 
mora  to  be  regretted,  as  the  truth  is  lamentable  enough 
without  magni^ing  the  number  of  victims.  Dr.  Ward* 
law  spears  sensible  of  this  tendency,  and  his  statistical 
nents  are  f<}nnded  on  information  ai  aeeorate  as 
le  likely  to  be  obtained  on  so  duk  and  ai»iplloated  a 
■nbjcct.  Excellent  as  these  Lectures  are,  they  do  not 
offer  many  passijfes  for  papular  extract.  They  are  for 
the  silent,  thoagbt/tal,  and  conscientious  reflection  of 
MMM  as  vrell  as  of  men.  We  may,  howerer,  dt«  a 
passage  or  two  to  show  In  what  style  the  awftil  qneeUon 
is  treated.  Dr.  Wardlaw,  after  quoting,  tiom  a  medical 
writer  on  the  same  snlject,  a  shocking  description  of  the 
flitii,  dmnkenness,  nakedness,  and  utter  and  shameless 
misery,  in  whiiA,  upon  a  December  Saturday  night,  be 
had  (bund  the  vrretohed  iumatea  of  an  over-crowded  low 
brothel,  in  which  there  was  neither  a  particle  of  ftiod  nor 
an  article  of  fiimitare,  continues  thus — ■ 

And  DOW,  some  of  you  may  naturally  ask  ma—ii  tUt 
fairJ  Why  dwell  on  scenes  of  eneh  hiw  and  disgusUng 
losthiomenessi  Is  this  a  just  average  ^edmon  of  the 
wliole syslomi  Istberonothinganperiort— noUiingmere 
refinedl— nothing  less  Tovoltii^t  Andif  tharebo,why 
take  an  ad^>a/itaiidit»  advantage,  by  giving  inch  ft^ 
minence  to  the  very  lowest  and  vroret  grade  of  tiie  evU  I 
Jly  answer  to  such  questions  (brma  my  promised  reaSMi 
for  having  introduced  at  all  these  disgusting  details. 
The  answer  and  the  reason  are  one.  It  is— the  afccUng 
and  fearful  oonsider»tionr-th»t  to  tiw  lowat  grad*,  i<t 
aU  id  iorron,  tU  tntin  iptem  Mnis.  Yes  ^I  repeat 
it,  and  press  it  on  your  eerions  attentionr->4*«  Itadeaesi 
it  all  doKBKardi.  The  case  is,  in  this  respect,  wigw- 
Eren  in  tbieverj  there  may  be  an  advance.    Th»boy,oi 
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ths  lo«r«t  gnJe,  nhoi  by  Iiu  inlbriw  practice,  codcR  to 
be  I.  lUxutont  pi«kpoek«t,  or  »  olerer  abstracter  of  the 
eoateoU  of  »  till,  iDky  in  time  rUe  to  tlio  enned,  though 
unuaTEabla,  oslebrity  of  a  BuriDgton.  He  who  &nt 
pilDsn  >  penBj  from  a  shop,  if  he  geU  forward  in  the 
krt*  of  Tilluf ,  awy  find  hut  wa;  to  ths  thooBaads  of  a 
bank. — BntLatlMprMent  uae.ririiif  iiablw^iiaJnwini. 
It  ouuiot  be.  It  ii  all  duceat.  The  young  womii^  who 
bagiiu  her  alumelem  career  in  a  low  brothel,  and  amonget 
the  refnee  of  tlie  other  mi,  does  not  rise  nrom  the  tower 
to  the  higher,  and  piuh  her  xnj  upward,  till  ehe  become 
the  nietren  of  a  p«er.  Mark  me :— let  me  not  be  mie- 
Hndenl4M>d  :  let  ue  not  be  lupposed  to  saj  thii,  aa  if  I 
eouceiTed  the  guilt  would,  in  tliat  cam,  be  the  lew.  Far 
b«  the  tliought '.  It  would  be  Ihe  lery  nme  in  the  riaing 
aa  it  ia  in  the  linking  B«>le.  I  am  speaking  at  pment, 
not  of  the  >»oralily,  but  of  the  niterf  of  t)»  case.  And 
again  I  ny — the  tendeooy  i*  all  domKarii.  Gentleinea 
ju  high  life  nuy  thiok  lightly  of  their  gallantriee.  Tinn 
do  things  centeelly.  They  eeduce  in  style ;  and  they 
keep  in  etyle.  They  coneeiTe  tbemaeWea  to  lay  under  a 
kind  of  obligation  the  femalee  whom  they  honour  with 
their  preference.  And,  alas !  the  poor  fbmaiea,  in  tlie 
Taaitjofti]eirhearta,ofteDthink(iotoa.  But  the hononr 
ia  iulamy ;  the  flattny  la  nin.  Mot  only  ia  the  sin  the 
tame  ia  the  higheit  a*  in  the  lowest,— but  soon  the  poor 
Tiotim,  who  has  yielded  to  the  temptation,  eomes  to  know 
what  I  neaa  by  the  rm<<«iw«  dMnmari.  Whether 
ledueed  in  priTate,  or  beguiled  mto  one  of  tin  sapaiior 
reeeptacks  of  Infiuy,  it  ia  seldom  long  ere  satiety  and 
the  passion  tat  change  throw  her  oC  She  ia  toraed 
mereilesaly  »drift.  Her  sedacerhu  gained  hla  ead,and 
thinks  no  man  of  her. 

We  haTs  a  fHend,  not  Ebeueter  Elliott  of  Sheffield, 
who,  without  scrapie,  imputes  the  fHghtfhl  extent  of 
Female  Prastttation,and  its  attendant  eTlls,to  the  Com 
Lawi_to  tha  restriotlons  on  Trade  ;  which,  b;  lessening 
employment  and  «ripidiug  bdostry^  pretent  early  mar- 
liafes.  In  treating  of  the  eansea  which  contribute  to 
the  pr«*»>enee  of  PKntitotioo,  Dr.  Wordlaw  comes  for- 
ward as  the  sloquent  adrocato  of  early  marriigei,  in  the 
apparent  belief  that  fklse  idea*  of  prudence,  or  tather 
Tanlty  and  paltry  anhltioo,  may  oAeii  urge  the  "prt- 
wHtits  Atel"  beyond  the  bound*  of  that  Tirtne  which 
is  the  higheat  prudienee. 

Early  marrtaga,  wherever  they  can  be  eontraeted 
with  any  oidlnaJr  regatd  to  prndenee,  an  among  its 
best  pisTentivw ;— and  wliMrHr  contriiitfos  to  JlMcr 
tkf  fitrmatio*  qf  tieu,  may  be  regarded  as  standing 
chargeable  with  their  share  of  it,— as  ranking  among  the 
.ea.nsc3  of  prostitution.  I  deny  not  that  prudence  is  a 
virtue,  and  tint  the  qaeation  of  manii^  ia  a  proper 
Bi^rc  tiir  its  eseretae.  Bat  there  oanuot  be  a  doubt, 
that  the  high  mUons  which,  by  the  refinement  and  ex- 
traTftganee  of  our  times,  hare  been  introduced,  of  the 
tylt  in  wliich  young  men  entering  on  lite  must  set  up 
their  domestic  establUhmeul,  bare,  In  many  insUuices, 
laid  restraints  on  the  early  caltiration  of  Tirtuons  love, 
and  prerantad  the  happy  nnion  of  hearts  in  yonthfU 
wedhKk.  I  cannot  look  upon  thia  as  at  aU  an  improTC- 
meat  on  the  homely  habits  of  out  fathers.  Many  an 
the  young  men  who  are  thus  tempted  to  remain  single 
by  their  felt  inability  to  rtart  in  what  is  regarded  a 
somewhat  er^ilatit  dyU.  Would  to  God  I  bad  the 
eai-  of  all  ths  youth  in  onr  city,  and  in  our  eoantry,  that 
I  might  tell  them  of  the  tweets  of  early  Tirtaous  union ; 
'that  I  might  eameetly  and  a^tionately  urge  them  to 
consult  their  own  best  interest*,  and  to  set  an  example 
pregnant  with  the  most  btBefleial  reenlta  to  the  commu- 
nity, by  bidding  defiance  ta  the  tyranny  of  fashioo  [  by 
retnming  to  tb*  good  old  way;  by  finding  a  partner 
who  will  Dwryy  ft»m  lore,  and  who  will  be  willing, 
sad  more  than  wiUlng,  to  begin  upon  little,  and  by 
^  blessing  of  Providence  to  rise  gradually  to  more 
riot  wa*  the  way  ia  the  olden  tine  r-wd,  although 
^oroaker  for  the  snperiority  of  all  that  pertained  to 
««=«try,  rt„,  most  assar^dly,  le  ,  point  in  irhich   I 


sboaU  "  say  of  the  fbrmer  days'  they  were  batter  tkaa 
these."  I  would  say  to  the  rising  youth — the  bepei 
of  uoming  geneistiouB— "  Moderate  your  views :  di^ 
cnstom ;  mury  ;  fear  God  ;  be  virtuous ;  and  ba  bi^py.* 
Could  my  voice  and  my  counsel  prevail,  what  *  aahitaiy 
check  would  be  given  to  the  prevalenoeofthOTtceiMeh 
is  onr  present  subject  1  Virtnona  love  operatea  witk  a 
most  beneficial  influence  on  the  vieiau*  principles  at  oar 
fikUen  nature ;— nor  are  there  many  sight*  on  eaitfa  auire 
delightful  for  the  eye  to  rest  on,  than  thai  of  youth  joiD*d 
with  youth  in  honourable  and  hallowed  anion, — naion  of 
heart  a*  well  a*  hand, — and  living  together  in  aU  Ihe 
Authfuloee*  and  tenderness  of  a  first  love.  Evan  dUMld 
their  outset  in  conjugal  li(b  be  somewhat  stialad,  how 
much  better  a  litUe  mntoal  self-denikl,  tban  that  aoU, 
ealcnlating  celibacy,  which  ia  ever  looking  forward  t* 
Bome  distuit,  stylisl^  starting-point, — and  which,  in  the 
meanwhile,  is  eo  freqnent  an  oonman  of  yonng  tnea'a 
"  falling  into  temptation  and  a  snare,"  and  into  "  fooUrii 
and  hurtful  lusts,  wliieh  drown  them  ia  destmetion  and 
perdition ! " 

Another  prominent  cause  of  the  prevalence  of  peaati- 
tntion,  is  to  be  found,  in  the  lov  a»d  IMt  eoaoipfisas, 
existing  tbronghont  aoeiety  genetaUV)  ylh*  ««il  ^  Ii* 
*i«  il*e^/;~and  in  the  i^Mrunt  dmI  inemuidtmU  tMi- 
nataoftkt  train  o/Htterio  which,  in  this  world  and  lb* 
belt,  attend  and  follow  it.  Wbaterw  tends  ta  — -"t-™ 
upon  the  public  mind  light  impmsiona  of  the  tar^tada 
of  the  vice,  and  of  the  fisarftalness  of  its  elect*,  cootri' 
botes  proportionally,  of  course,  to   " 


But  we  atop  here,eBBiestly  recommending  Ihe  Tmhina 
to  the  public  attention  ;  but  aepedally  to  that  of  ehiie- 
tian  women ;  to  matrons,  nod  single  woaiaa  of  natai* 
age.  It  is  meet  painM  to  learn  bow  very  little,  eom- 
paraUvely,  has  yet  been  done  by  all  the  Uagdalw  laaci- 
tutious  in  the  kingdoms  to  mitigate  the  fti^itfkl  eaoat- 
quenees  of  protUCation. 

V<M  Bollael'i  Qettaml  JIut«fy,(/tke  World,-  Jrtm 
the  earliat  Timet  to  1831,  TnnaUtcd  £mm  the 
German,  and  continaed  to  1S40.    i  vdo.  Sv<^ 

cloth,      LoDgTDUU  &  Co, 

It  is  only  in  Germany,  learned,  patient,  podding  Gm- 
uany,  that  in  this  age  of  the  world  a  work  like  Qbm  by 
Dr.  Oiarlrt  Ton  Rolleck  could  be  pivduoed.  It  is,  in 
onr  opinion,  a  gift  to  the  whole  woiid;  tiatdiiiagt  cMa- 
pendieot  and  yet  complete  view  of  all  that  the  hnmaM 
Amity,  in  its  numerooa  divisions,  has  done  or  siBwrrd- 
Immense  labour  and  industry  most  have  bean  ea^oyeJ 
in  gathering  the  materials  for  so'  vast  aa  nndertaking; 
but  the  ability  which  baa  enaMed  the  anthor  to  I^jac^ 
to  genetalite,  to  oondutae  aneb  materials  irtien  edleeled, 
is  a  much  raier  quaJity,  and  one  which  stai^w  a  catrc' 
sponding  value  upon  his  work.  In  additioa  ta  Biii,tha 
whole  is  moulded  by  the  Urge  and  liberal  vtswt  aad 
philosophic  spirit  of  the  aathor.  We  may  brisfiir  iDns- 
trate  our  opiuion  by  stating,  that  he  sees  «tme  hero  'iM 
Washington,and  in  Bnonaparle  ap  ambitioai  andreoU** 
adventurer;  posaesnd  of.  splendid  talanta,  denrted  la 
purposes  niueh,  if  net  wholly  ^Ifish— M  iwfeMJMity^ 
yet  all  eenbed  in  self.  Bat  Ven  KollaA  U  a*  striMlj 
just  to  the  Legiti  matins,  to  the  ■■  Holy  AlUaua  f  as 
ta  I«uis  Philippe,  or  to  Baonaparte. 

By  a  clear  Mrangement,  the  Hlitaty  of  the  IfoJms 
World  moves  on  beneath  tha  eye  of  tha  iiailai,  •*  ii 
were  simaltaneously,  or  like  a  pleee  af  wall«0Mtnale< 
mechanism.  This  is  fblt  to  be  of  espa^I  nine  ia  tk 
momantous  period  extending  from  tiie  Aanek  Bcvtb' 
tion  until  tha  preeent  hour.  Km  w<nk  spptsis  I* 
be   tnuisUted  with  the  verbal  occunr?    iriurb   pi 
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does  not  •JwBji  pye,  sr  piopwlj  aoatain,  the  Ue»s  of 
the  Author.  SoholiTB  will  most  iidiura  the  Ancieot 
Uiitorj;  "politiciani,  numtittaj  tmd  philuithiopiila  ths 
Uodera  Uiitoiy. 

Ths  attempt  U>  eawej  an  adaqaate  notion  of  id  com- 
preheiulTa  a  work  bj  m  few  detached  paua^es  iroold  be 
idle ;  bat  ai  a  faint  iudloatioa  of  its  frM  spirit  ir«  sball 
cap7  outapangraphrnm  the  IntredDction,  when^  after 
Tiawinf  the  caoeea  and  progrenof  the  Ratbnnatioii,  the 
tutliOT  comes  to  the  grand  "  World-Hiatoir  of  the  pre- 
eent  time," — to  the  fVeaoh  ReTDlution.  Thij  etupen- 
dou>  movement  he  diTides  into  four  Bootionft — I.  The 
period  of  the  I'reneh  Mauanih;  ;  IL  That  of  the  Ra- 
pnblie  ;  III.  The  period  of  tho  Bmplre ',  and,  IV.  The 
timei  tliat  have  toceeedcd  Xspoleon.  Of  theae,  and  of 
oil  thej  comprahecd,  he  remiTka : — 

One  ohanKtei — the  struggle  of  piUoiopkiaal  la* 
ogainat  hMorical  iMtt^ulteiu — of  the  eternal  idea  againat 
accidentiJ  relations,  dictated  bj  arbitrary  aathority  and 
jterreiBitj,  or  of  the  force  of  pnblio  opinion  againat  pub- 
lic power — reigms  throogh  the  whole  period  ;  uid  giiea 
it  Ijefore  all  anteiior  petioda  a  quite  peculiar  and  inipoa- 
ing  aspect ;  but  the  aaccea;,  the  eitent,  the  cbanceaof  thti 
stniggl«clMUigemalti&riauelj;andaiiimiiieuait]r  of  con- 
Beqaencea  reanlt  l^iii  ever;  great  blow.  Ingenenil  it  is 
uo  more  the  reaolTes  of  cg,bliieCs,  diplomatic  intiignea, 
and  the  regular  tactics  of  mercenarf  troopa  that  direct 
the  etream  of  eTenU,  and  the  deatinf  of  nstiona ;  the 
lift  aftktu  nation  ia  ittelf  awakened,  and  anlergamidat 
Tiolent  Opposition,  yet  formidably,  into  the  history  of 
tlie  world;— they  begin  to  be  the  terror  of  minietera  and 
of  the  prililagad,  to  be  aooonuled  something.  The  au- 
thoritiaa  deign  to  ohaerre  pnblio  opinion ;  and  where 
they  are  indiipoaed  to  fUl  in  with  it,  wage  mora  violent 
.war  agaiart  it  tbao  befbre  against  the  most  formidable 
and  odiona  enemy.  War  ia  uo  longer  earned  on  merely 
for  the  aeqolaittim  or  presarration  of  a  province,  or  the 
maintenaiMe  of  the  wom-onti:;i>tem  of  the  European 
balanm  afpoinr.  Contianance  or  destruction,  tba  form 
of  states  and  Independence,  triumph  or  Buppreeiion  of 
iMlitiMl  doctrinea,  liberty  or  slavery  of  la^  parte  of 
the  world,  tbe  highest  destinations  of  niaakind— theae 
are  now  the  springs  of  action.  New  taetiea,  new  ays- 
trma  of  adminiatration,  arise;  all  the  relations  of  ciril 
tife  are  eeaentlally  changed.  The  conqnests  of  science 
snlmmoiM  in  depth  aodwtant;  participation  in  them 
is  diffuted  through  all  cdiaoges  of  society.  The  rays  of 
enlightenment  penetrate  into  tbe  hitherto  darkest  re- 
cesses; self-jndgment  takes  a  bold  stand  agaiiut  aatho- 
rity. Battheaberrationt  of  this  yet  nnpurifled  self-judg- 
ment, and  morestUI,  theezceBBeeof  psAsion,  andthennm- 
borleaicriiilesof  seHahneaaconunlltod  under  the  profan- 
«d  banner  of  liberty  (in  Mithorlty,  and  the  classes  re- 
posing in  Its  shade  haT*  spaeioia  reasons  there  ;  welcome 
pretexts  for  combating  and  peraeeutihg  the  at  all  events 
inconvenient  light.  But  the  reaction  prodnced  new  ei- 
eesaes  and  new  crimes  on  tbe  oppoaite  side  too  ;  tyranny 
arises  ftnm  the  boaom  of  the  revolntjon  itself,  and  de- 
stroys ite  noblest  traits  ;  tbe  counter-revolution  undei' 
takes  the  part  of  liUratiaH.  But  the  war  of  principles 
speedily  returns  ;  natural  and  liistorical  law,  allied 
against  the  tyrants  of  the  world,  renew  their  fhtal  con- 
test. Who  shall  a^jnat  it  1  Troth  cannot  yield;  aelf- 
ishnesa  lubmlta  to  no  eserifloe ;  passion  gives  averytiiing 
a  falsa  appeirance.  Spirits  are  more  and  more  estranged ; 
the  coarse  of  truth  and  justice,  as  clear  as  it  is  traced 
by  unbiassed  reason,  is  abandoned;  mora  and  more  the 
demands  of  liberality  and  Iftfitinaei)  appear  absolutely 
Incompatible  ;  it  ia  resolved  "  the  peace  of  the  woi-ld 
eanaot  ba  bought  loo  dear" — to  attempt  desperately  to 
suppress  ali  ideas  tliat  were  tbe  principle  of  tbe  ravoln- 
tiou  ;  to  make  a  disconsolate  retrogreasion  tovrards  a 
time  tang  since  buried.  Then  the  Genius  of  Liberty 
soam  over  the  Sea  of  tbe  New  Wo^ld  [a  prder  to  return 
one  day,  shedding  its  blearing*  apoa  Ebrope,  or  to  oaat 
looks  at  Dompsu>lan  ;iud  eoulempC  upon  this  desenente 
fMt  of  the  iTMld, 


At  affiirdijig  a  conqilete  bird's-eye,  or  pau»Mnle,  view 
of  tbe  History  of  the  World,  this  woEk,.wMeh  sap- 
pliea  the  place  of  hundreds  of  volumes,  irill  be  found 
nvalaable  to  the  student  of  General  and  of  Elementary 
History;  but  ite  especial  merit  is,th^t  its  reHectiona  are 

general  preciona  commantariee  upon  its  &ota. 
The  'Parents  Band-Boot,  or  Owide  to  the  Choice  of 
Profuiioni,  £mplojftama,  and  SituaiioHx.  By 
J.  C.  Hudson,  Esq.,  Author  of  "  Plun  Direc- 
tions for  MakiDg  Wills,"  &c  ISmo,  cloth.  Pp. 
24fi,     Longinan  &  Co. 

To  bow  many  fond  and  aniJoua  parent*  do  the  snb- 
jecta  which  are  discussed  ia  this  infomiitlg  and  Jddi- 
book  fbrm  the  daily  theme  of  inquiry  and  Bie-side 
talk ;  of  hopes  and  fears  ;  of  earnest  and  deep  consolta- 
The  difficulty  among  the  middle  classes,  of  find- 
ing profitable,  or  even  promising  employment  for  sons,  is 
yearly  increuing,  and  ia  generally  complained  of.  With 
daughtera,  the  difficnlty,  if  as  great,  is  sootier  anr- 
iB  the  utmost  that  can  be  dons  with  them  is 
huoivn  at  once.  If  they  hare  no  fortune,  and'do.  not 
marry,  there  remains  but  the  two  usnaf  reaources,  of 
either  becoming  governesses  or  burtheua  on  tlieir  Mends, 
But,  with  boys  something  must  be  done,  or  at  all  event* 
triad;  and  it  is  the  question,— -How  for  the  besti  This 
Treatiae  give*  much  useful  infhrmation,  and  clean  away 
some  dlfflcnlties,  by,  among  other  things,  destroying  many 
hUaeiouB  notions  and  hopes.  It  is,  far  instance,  a  general 
opinion,  that  if  a  man  be  so  lucky  as  to  get  a  son  into 
of  the  government  offleea,  the  youth's  fartnna  is 
made,  ifhe  is  only  attentive  and  tolerably  well-behaved. 
What  is  the  fasti  -Wa  cannot  ttatel'throughthe  Army, 
the  Navy,  and  Ordinance  Offlces,bnt,take  the  best  tmaag 
them,  the  Treaanry. 

There  are  (besides  sevttal  spucial  appointments)  fbur 
classes  of  clerks,  whose  salaries  are  as  follow  :— Joniors, 
about  twelve  in  number,  commencing  at  £90,  increasing 
after  a  certain  period  up  to  £S00  per  annum. 

Assistants,  between,  twelve  and  fifteen,  commanoing  at 
£300,  and  Increasing  gradually  hnt  ^owly  to  about 
£500  per  annum. 

Semors,  not  more  than  six,  sommenciiig  at  jtSOO,  and 
increasing  gradually  to  £800. 

Yi-n  chief  clerks  at  £1000,  per  anaom  each. 
That  no  one  may  be  misled. by  ^eso  Sgnies,  the 
highest  of  which  have  a  tempting  nppear^noe,  it  ll 
strongly  recommended  to  every  person  who  senooaly 
entertains  the  idea  of  soliciting  an  appointmanf  In  either 
of  tho  above -mentioned  offices,  to  tnie  pen  in  hand,  and 
supposing  ilertain  probable  ages  for  the  persons  at  pre- 
sent Blliug  the  aeveral  clerkships,  to  calculate  how  long 
a  newly-appointed  clerk  will  be  in  arriving  at  a  salary 
of  £200  a-year,  how  much  more  time  it  will  take  to  get 
£300,  and  what  is  the  probability,  regard  being  paid  to 
his  lieatch,  and  the  chances  of  survivorship,  that  he  will 
ever  succeed  at  all  to  either  of  the  higher  gradsa.  It  is 
certain  that  there  ore  officers  among  the  atnit&Att  in  the 
Treasury,  who  have  served  S5  yesra,  and  are  oot^at 
half  way  through  that  cliee  ;  although  they  are  men  ot 
acknowledged  ability,  and  have  never  been  passed  over. 
And  in  the  Colonial  office,  there  are  clerks  of  more  than 
fifteen  years'  standing,  vvho  have  never  been  put  aside 
when  pro  motiona  took  place,  but  who,  nevertheless,  have 
not  yet  arrived  at  a  salary  qf  £200  per  annum. 
Of  Custom-house  appointments  it  is  said, — -  - 
A  salary  of  £S0  or  £90  per  annum,  for  a  young  man 
of  eixteea  or  eighteen  years  of  nge  at  his  very  owltet 
in  life,  and  for  vrbicli  uo  capital  ia  necessary  to  be  laid 
oat  or  BUnk  in  previous  education,  (ai  in  ihe  legal  and 
nedieal  pnifeleiona,)  is  a  temptation  to  which  umf  ft 
pnrjiiil  fields,  who  thinks,  uevurthclcss,  ilu^t  ht  Is  ew 
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nmag  Um  wdbra  ud  hip)nn«u  of  hii  wm.  Bat  if  the 
fatus  flonld  mt  all  times  b«  pl&ead  b«tbre  hii  new  m 
TiTid  in  eoloor  ud  u  diitinct  in  oatline  u  the  present: 
ifhecoaldbe  bronght  to  contemplate  the  situalioa  of 
his  eon  at  the  age  of  twent;-eight,  with  a  salary  of  onl; 
£150;  at  the  age  of  thirtj-three,  with  do  man  thaa 
£200,  and  with  pfofpeets,  in  all  probabititj,  bonnded  b; 
£300,  he  would  pause  to  eoniider  whether  gome  imme- 
diate lacrifiee  aa  bis  own  part  would  not  be  well  made 
(0  put  bis  Bdti  into  a  line  of  life  when  industir  and  ta- 
Uat  ntaj  OTentuallj  lead  to  higher  rewards. 

^e  Parent's  Hand-Book  accurately  and  minntely 
describes  the  amoanl  of  emolnmenta,  and  the  rational  ex- 
pectations of  a  young  man  entering  upon  the  different  em- 
ployments specified,  and  the  method  of  proceeding  in  so- 
liciting or  obtuimig  for  liim  an  appointment  in  the 
Church,  the  Army,  the  Nary,  the  Merchant-serrioe,  Ihe 
Eatt  India  Company's  sertice,  and  Bank  of  England, 
and  all  Banking-houses,  Insaiance-officeB,  &c.,  &c.  It 
•iplaius  the  nature  and  osages  of  all  the  different  pro- 
ftnions,  and  the  expense  of  properly  truning  yoiing 
men  to  eierdse  them.  Nor  are  the  Arte,  aud  the  gen- 
teelet  trada  neglected.  In  short,  we  eon^der  Mr. 
Hudson  a  Taluable  chamber-eoniuelloT  to  parents 
and  guardians,  who  are  taming  the  deetinies  of  their 
joaug  tHeads  anxiously  in  their  minds.  As  a  carious 
qieoimen  of  the  work,  we  shall  introdnce  to  out  readers 
an  order  of  men  in  the  metropolis,  who  are,  probably,  lets 
known  to  most  of  them  than  the  Newspaper  B«parleiB, 
or  short-band  writers,  who  are  described  here,  These 
Me  called  HaekiKf  wriiat,  though  hackney  darks  might 
be  as  accurate  a  designation,  and  their  employers  are  not 
(he  publishers. 

B*aUBT  WU'TKU. 

'DMsa  nseftil  persons  are  eier  waiting  for  any  rash  of 
business  which  amy  happen  in  the  ofSces  of  law  station- 
ers. They  may  bo  compared  to  the  Bailors,  who  dnriag 
calm  weauier  are  to  he  seen  loitering  iboat  the  beach  at 
Deal,  Ramsgate,  and  such  places,  with  their  hands  in 
tlulr  pockets,  and  telescopes  nnder  their  arms,  hoping 
tor  a  sijoall  or  a  fog,  or  some  mischance  or  other  to 
bring  a  Teasel  into  trouble  and  put  their  serriees  in  re- 
quisition. In  something  like  the  same  manner,  tbe 
haokney  writers  wait  at  the  public-houses  in  and  about 
Chanoery  Lane  until  a  law  stationer  ia  taken  aback  to 
get  some  copying  done  which  deBes  all  the  Btrength  of 
his  regular  establishment.  Then  the  hackney  writers 
are  inJlcd  in,  and  the  work  is  done  be  it  what  it  may. 
No  mass  of  parchment  and  paper  was  erer  yet  seen 
which  the  law  stationer,  by  means  of  the  hackney  wri- 
ters, did  BOt  get  copied  by  the  appointed  time,  however 
am^,  and  in  whaterer  portion  of  the  twenty-four 
honra  that  time  might  happen  to  be. 

After  many  cammands  and  connteraaiids,  consolta- 
tions,  disputations,  obliterations,  alterations,  and  smeu- 
datlona,  us  draft  is  at  length  finished,  afler  midnight, 
perhaps,  of  the  day  preceding  that  on  which  tiie  fair 
eopy  Is  required  to  be  readyfor  perusal.  The  wom-ont 
dt^tsman,  gcatefhl  that  his  task  is  accomplished,  re- 
tires to  rest,  and  the  huge  bundle  of  acarcely  legible 
manuscript  is  sent  to  the  law  atationci.  The  gloom  of 
his  office  is  in  a  moment  dissipated  by  a  score  of  candlea, 
(he  hackney  writers  are  summoned ;  the  work  ia  por- 
tioned out ;  the  well-trained  fingers,  like  **  mschiners," 
gallop  the  distance  allotted  to  them  with  certainty  and 
precision!  the  task  is  done  as  if  by  magic,  and  tbe  hack- 
ney writers  retcm  to  their  hiding-places  and  relapse 
into  their  fbrmtr  state  of  Inaction.  But  this  employ- 
Blent  ia  a  sort  of  pis  aUer  for  a  yoang  man. 

The  eooooragement  to  parents  held  out  in  tbe  Hand- 
Book  Is,  upon  the  whole,  not  great;  yet  the  world  is  not 
t««lly  standing  still,  thongh  it  seems  at  present  in  a 
•tate  of  temporary  stagnation;  and  though  the  supply  of 


•  tut*  •uNd  Uw 


■t  eettain  taad  to 


skill  and  talent  of  all  k 
demand,  hope  is  held  out. 

"  At  present,"  we  are  told, "  the  m 
fortune  is  tbe  diacoTcry  or  creation  ol  a  MW  wani  la 
mankind,  and  of  tbe  means  to  grattjy  it. 

To  what  insignificant  trifics  do  some  tneo  owe  thdt 
success  I  Since  tbe  inventian  of  soda  water  and  ginger 
beer,  people  hare  found  out  that  they  cannot  lire  wiih- 
ont  these  things,  although  sixty  yean  agt  they  had 
nerer  been  he^  of.  The  naaufketar«  of  bladoDg  (or 
polishing  shoes  is  oomparatiTsly  recent, .  and  has  raised 
many  men  to  affluence.  In  every  branch  of  trade  and 
manu&ctnre  the  iotrDduction  of  a  new  article  ^pean 
to  be  the  most  cB^cliTc  plan  for  getting  money.  Tea 
was  unknown  in  England  in  the  Vi»ginnliig  of  the  nign 
of  Elisabeth :  at  tbe  present  day  s«  vast  is  the 
tioD  of  this  article,  that  the  duty  vpim  it  ai 
three  millions  pec  annum- 
How  the  great  problem  of  finding  emplojinent  tot  tbe 
million  is  to  be  solved  it  is  not  proposed  hei«  to  diacnss; 
bnt  so  long  as  it  remains  unsolved,  so  long  as  the  race 
of  competition  must  be  run  fbr  a  subeisteDee,  the  best 
advice  which  a  yonng  man  in  trade  can  follow  It  to  en- 
deavour to  strike  into  a  new  path;  and  if  by  such  means 
the  area  for  the  exertion  of  human  indnstn'  can  be 
widely  extended,  the  snccesBful  inventor  wul  derive 
the  three-fold  gratification  of  enriching  himself,  cimftt- 
ringabenefit  on  those  who  adopt  his  invenUon,  and  pra- 
vidinga  means  of  tnbsUtence  ^  a  certain  nnmlm  of  bis 
f^DW-creatures. 

Soooncludes  Hr.  HndBon;bnt,alaiI  tli*  p«tb  are  ill 
to  find,  and  the  iuvsntors  many. 

Pofynma :  or  an  Hiaiorieal  Aeeomit  </  tk»  Prim' 
cipal  Iilandi  in  the  iSouth  Sea,  includinj/  New 
Zealand ;  the  Intnxlitetioit  of  Citrimimt^fr,  &&, 
&e.  By  the  Right  IUt.  Midiael  Rntgell,  ILJ). 
&I).C.L.  Cloth.  Pp.440;  with nupuLdfronlia- 
piece.    Oliver  &  Boyd, 

This  wsU-flllod  volume  forms  the  thirty-third  of  lb* 
series  of  the  Edinbdkob  CjlKNet  Libust  ;  nor  has  any 
more  interesting  portion  of  that  sterling  work  yet  ap- 
peared, whether  we  regard  the  sabjeet  or  tbe  a: 
The  field  was  vast,  but  by  cm  and  skill  fn  a> 
tion  Dr.  Russell  has  managed  to  give  a  oonpreheoNT^ 
as  well  as  luminons  view  of  alt  its  more  interesting 
fsatarea.  We  own  we  opened  the  volume  with  sooe 
apprehension  ss  to  how  a  High  Churohmao  and  a  Bight 
Reverend  was  to  deierib*  tbe  doings  of  tlw  roogfa 
breakers-up  of  (he  (kllow  ground  in  the  Sooth  Sew ; 
but  we  are  more  than  pleased  to  find  that  Dr.  Rossell 
has  not  in  anything  undervalued  the  labours  of  tha  mis- 
Nonaries,  by  whanuoever  sent  forth — at  least  oat  in  tbe 
pattUme.  Whether"  the  mismonary  is  in  dua  time  to  be 
foUowcd  by  the  charchman," — whether  the  eburchmsn 
is  to  systematiie  the  materials,  the  elements  the  dit^en^ 
ing  pioneen  hare  collected;  and  whether  thoae  whoK 
Dr.  Russell  nodeiftands  by  "  the  lively  stonw  of  aa 
apostolical  priesthood,  qualified  to  o&r  tba  oblatisn  af 
a  Bpiritnal  saerifice,"  shall  be  the  only  spiritoal  taacben 
and  guides  of  Polynesia,  remains  to  be  seen  ;  and  ii 
not,  at  this  stage,  worth  cavilling  about. 

Of  the  work  we  may  add,  that  by  tha  nuntivee  (f 
voyagers  from  the  earliest  times  of  disMveiy  in  Ibt 
SoDth  Seas  until  the  ptetent  day,  and  the  Tohnainou 
and  interesting  missionary  records  of  Ibe  last  fbrly 
years,  tbe  richest  materials  are  supplied  ;  ami  (hat  la 
these  are  made  to  bear  the  varioni  knowledge  ti  a 
highly  Mialtivated  and  well-stored  mind,  lAetber  ftr 
illustration  or  apt  refletftion. 
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ifewfimHilland  i»  1S42.  By  Sir  Riolurd  Ueiuy 
Bonnycastle,  Knight,  Colonel  In  the  Royal  En- 
glneeiB,  &a.  2  vols,  cloth  ;  with  map,  and  UIoB- 
tratire  wood  engravings. 

Thii  is  •  minnts  mud  sUbonta  Mstory  and  deKniption 
of  an  important  portion  of  the  British  soloniM  in  North 
Amerioa.  The  flrat  Tolome  relates  to  the  diasoTsry 
and  wttlement  of  Nawfoondland,  and  to  ite  natural  his- 
torj ;  the  noond  daBcribea  Ite  Datoral  prodnotiane  ud  re- 
lanieea,  and  irbat  the  author  tenas  ite  Moral  Hiftorj, 
Political  EoonoBf,  and  Statistios.  The  work  will  haie 
an  eapedal  Interest  to  thoee  oonneeted  with  Kewfbnnd- 
land;  andsome  of  ltBobapteni,u  tfaoee  on  the  roaonera 
and  cnitome  of  the  people  and  on  the  aborigiaeB,  tbrm 
pleasing  and  inntmotiTe  reading.  Some  of  the  <iiialDt 
old-fubioned  Christmas  and  other  holidsf  onstoniB  about 
St.  John's,  appear  to  have  been  preservad  in  their  patit; 
la  exile,  while  at  home  the  j  hare  been  almost  tbi^otteo. 
The  Hnmmers,  the  Horris-dance,  and  the  rerels  of  the 
Lord  of  Misrule,  still  flonrishln  this  settlement;  thongh, 
ftom  the  different  character  of  the  "  Pilgrim  Fathers," 
noUung  of  the  kind  is  to  be  fonad  in  New  England. 
Fithenaeu  form  an  important  class  in  Newfinudland,  and 
in  eondiUon  it  is  ^  front  being  a  comfortable  one.  The 
following  giTes  a  pleasing  plctore  of  the  more  wealthy 
and  comfortable  of  the  fishermen  and  small  &nners, 
thongh  the  aTocatloos  of  fisherman  and  ■gricDltniist 
are  often  fOnad  united : — 

"  The;  reside  fn  oomfbrtable  dwellings,  generally 
snbstantiallT  bnilt  of  Newfoundland  waul,"  which  is 
of  snch  dindnntiTO  girth  that  the  wails  most  necessarily 
be  thin.  "  The  house,  in  the  countrj  Tillages  or  sta- 
tions, and  In  the  Arms,  asaally  oonsisM  of  one  common 
room  or  kitchen  ;  at  the  end  of  which  is  a  capacious 
stone-chlmue;,  with  a  deep  recess,  like  those  of  the  old 
farm-bonses  In  Buckinghamshire,  where  beaches  and 
oliairs  are  placed,  vid  where  the  old  people  eit ; 
females  knit  stockings,  woolleo  ehirta,  and  mittena, 
fingerless  gloves,  for  the  men.  There,  during  the  su 
mer,  joa  always  sea  the  good  housewife  busilj  employed 
in  some  culinary  occupations  ;  whilst  the  maidens  are 
either  usisting  her,  knitting  or  sewing,  nicking  the 
cradle,  spinning,  or  minding  the  infanta  learning  to  walk 
in  that  moat  ancient  and  moat  abominable  iuTentlon, 
which  consists  of  two  olrolee  of  wood,  OTcr  the  upper  of 
wliich  the  poor  child's  arms  lean,  to  (ha  manifest  danger 
of  rendering  it  rouad-ahouldered  for  life.  The  fioor  Is 
boardsd,  and  usually  raised  above  the  ground  or  cellar, 
which  has  stone  walls  i  and  Ibere  are  plenty  of  windows, 
but  I  do  not  obsene  that  these  are  often  opened  ;  partly 
because  tliey  are  usually  fixtures,  and  partly  from  the 
necessitr  of  rendering  them  weather-tight  in  win' 
Almost  every  house  has  a  deep  porch,  to  oover  the  d 
from  the  snow,  rain  and  wind ;  but  yon  very  seldom 
the  door  ehut,  The  deeping  plaae«  are  separated  ttata 
the  kitchen  or  common  room  by  a  bulk  hoad,  or  wood 
Mrtition  ;  and  the  roof  or  garret  is  also  thus  emplojed. 
lie  great  difference  between  a  small  farmer's  kitchen, 
and  at  home,  here  conslste  in  the  absence  of  strings  of 
onions,  hams,  and  bacon,  depending  ^m  the  ceilings  or 
joiete.  There  yon  see  sealing-gnne,  fishing  apparstns,  a 
fresh  herring,  or  some  other  fish  just  caught,  supplying 
their  place.  But  still  the  good  things  of  tbis  world  are 
not  wanting.  I  never  walked  Into  one  of  these  kind- 
hearted  pet^la's  dwellings  (and  I  often  did  so  during 
my  rambiea  last  iBmner)  without  immediate  and  silent 
preparation  tbr  the  rtmnger ;  for  tbey  do  the  same  ' 
all  ie^>ectab]a  pemns,  end  In  my  instance  frequently 
Bnt  the;  did  not  know  me.  The  goodwiffa  puts  some 
tea  in  the  pot,  spreads  a  dean  cloth,  if  she  hu  one  at 
hand  or  time  admits,  bolls  some  eggs,  produces  a  pot  of 
(Veah  butter  and  a  large  jug  of  milk,  with  a  loaf  of  home- 
nado  bread,  or  if  that  is  wanting,  wbite  biscnit ;  and 


without  saying  a  word  during  tba  preparation,  expeott 
her  visiter,  whether  he  it  hungry  or  not,  to  fall  to ;  beiag 
perfectly  latisfied  if  you  drink  three  or  fbni'  cops  of  tea 
^luckily  the  cops  are  not  large— and  eat  a  good  deal 
of  bread  and  butter,  and  two  or  three  eggs,  which  she 
slways  takes  Mre  shall  not  hurt  yonr  digestion  by  tluir 

hardness Fresh  meat  is  seldom  seen 

i  on  rare  and  festive  occasions,  when  the  fatted  oalf 
the  household  lamb  graces  the  board.  They  have 
usually,  however,  a  store  of  flour,  and  of  salt  beef  and 
pork,  which,  with  their  poultry,  would  afford  at  all 
times  a  good  table,  were  It  not  that  the  latter  are  too 
profitably  employed  In  producing  eggs  for  the  market, 
and  the  former  too  dear  to  eat  moch  of." 

e  oommon  necessaries  of  lifb,  and  elotblng  of  all 
kinds,  are  dear  In  Newfoundland,  though  the  absence  of 
taxation  makes  wine,  spirits,  tea,  and  other  luxuries, 
comparatively  cheap ;  and  also  (iu  untaxed  manofac- 
tnred  oommodities  brought  In  abundanoe  tmm  England. 
Newfoundland,  ftem  its  severe  otlmate,  and  the  poverty 
of  the  soil,  holds  out  tew  attractions  to  the  agricultural 

nnt,  although  the  author  of  this  account  of  the 
island  holds  a  dISerent  opinion,  and  It  a  strong  advoeate 

>1onIiIng  the  onasttled  parts  of  the  coast,  and  mak- 
ing Newfoundland  something  more  than  a  flshing-staUon 
—namely,  a  barrier  of  the  British  empire  In  North 
America, 

&aJKtfivm  Btuebiut,  BUhop  ofCaarta  in  Pales- 
tine, a.  n.  330.  By  the  Rev.  Henry  Street, 
M.A.,  late  of  Ballol  College,  Oxford.  Port  8vo, 
doth.  Pp.  288.  Edward  BuU. 
These  Leava  consist  of  pasaagea  selected  trtna  tiie 
celebrated  work  of  Easeblus  entitled  the  Evangelieal 
Prtparation,  and  translated  th>m  the  original  Oreek  by 
the  selector.  The  Etaugdieal  Priparation  is  considered 
by  the  translator  the  most  powerfal  in  argument,  and 
the  most  varied  and  copious  in  laborious  erudlUon  of 
any  treatise  of  the  fonrth  oentnry,— which  abonnded  in 
the  writings  of  the  Fathers.  The  treatise  wonid  W 
valuable  to  the  scholar  and  theologisn  ware  it  only  as 
a  compendium  of  the  creeds  and  snpentltlonB  of  the 
Qreeks  and  Egyptians,  as  a  record  of  ancient  Pagan- 
ism, by,  we  may  almost  say,  a  contemporary.  By  the 
way,  this  primitive  bishop,  whose  authority  on  some 
points  will  not,  we  shonld  imagine,  be  often  quoted  by 
the  modem  Oxford  divines,  balds  the  opinions  of  the 
Quakers  on  oaths,  for  which  the  Saviour,  Ensebins  avan, 
had  substituted  a^rmaCion. 

The  exposition  of  the  leading  docMnes  of  ChristiaBity 
with  which  tbIs  treatise  sets  oat,  would  do  honour  to 
the  most  enlightened  age. 

"  Under  the  dispensations  of  Christ,"  lay*  SoMblns, 
"  there  Is  no  longsr  any  necessity  for  oaUu  In  confirmation 
of  truth,  (far  from  any  evaaion  of  perjury  being  ofi'ered,) 
Inasmnch  as  the  Saviour  hath  taught  us  never  to  swear 
at  all ;  and  on  no  account  to  speak  a  falsehood,  but  to 
give  utterance  to  troth,  and  to  be  content  with  the 
terms,  yea  and  nay,  as  men  who  show  that  the  purpose 
of  the  mind  is  more  binding  than  any  oath.  We  learn 
also  from  Qirist,  that  in  the  common  intercourse  of  lifb 
we  should  not  speak  unguardedly,  but  accurately,  so 
that  no  untruth,  no  reviling,  neither  any  base,  nor  un- 
seemly words,  ehoold  proceed  frtim  our  lips;  Inaamnch  ss 
they  are  forbidden  by  Him  in  this  declaiatian,  '  For 
every  idle  word  ye  shall  give  an  acoonnt  fn  the  day  of 
Judgment.'    Facta  lllu  these,  do  they  not  give  the  promise 

of  a  life  preeminently  that  of  a  wise  man  t It  must 

be  added  also,  that  countless  multitudes  of  men,  woman, 
and  children,  Elaves  and  free,  learned  and  unlearned, 
Greeks  and  Barbarians— thronglioat  every  city,  region, 
and  coontry,  indof  allBstlone  under  the  sua— seek  ti 
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be  Unght  ill  theis  doctrines,  whieb  pereakde  them  not 
only  to  (mrb  btsapente  uoti,  bat  tbe  btjI  thooghlB  of 

th*  mind ThB  wma  inatitiiW  ^ 

teaehn,  tb»t  the  whole  race  of  mankind  ought  to  rec«iT« 
a  Gedlj  »nd  divine  ednoation,  through  which  thoy  n)»y 
learn,  with  m  noble  and  lofl;  mind,  to  andtm  the  af- 
ftonti  of  adTenuiea  ;  and  not  to  nuke  a  like  retam  to 
BTJl  moD,  but  to  maetei  their  anger  and  Indignation,  aud 
erery  fhriona  inpnbe ;  and  lastly,  to  comniiinieale  their 
■abatasM  (o  the  naedy  and  diBtreeeed,  and  to  have  fel- 
towihip  with  men  in  general,  ae  being  of  one  family,  and 
to  esteem  him  who  i»  reckoned  a  foreigner,  M  .being  by 
the  law  of  nature  yory  near  of  kin,  and  a  brother.  Can 
any  one,  with  sneh  a  coUeotlon  of  taota  befbre  him,  deny 
that  the  word  of  oni  futh  hath  bestowed  npon  mankind 
the  most  lernce,  aid  tbo  moat  exteuiiTe  good,  uid  that 
it  hath  oonfcned  on  human  life  the  chiefest  inBtniment 
of  its  nelftre  t  What  must  be  the  character  of  that 
pyatem  which  hath  put  into  the  mlnda  of  the  whole  race 
of  mankind— ^not  only  of  Greeks,  bat  alio  of  the  moa} 
flerae  bubuiaiu,  and  of  the  moat  distant  nations— not 
only  to  abtlain  from  their  irratioaal  brutality  of  man- 
nen,  hat  u  men  fund  of  wiidom,  to  embrace  Goapel 
doetriuea ;  sDch,  for  instance,  as  the  immortality  of  the 
■onl,  and  of  that  life  in  the  pretence  of  God,  laid  np  in 
Bton  for  tboaa  who  are  dear  to  him,  after  their  separa- 
tlan  r^m  th*  present  stale  I  Through  this  belief  men 
have  iinhibed  a  contempt  of  this  momentary  Ufa  ;  yea 
and  they  have  made  it  dear,  that  they  who  of  old  were 
ao  londly  extolled  for  their  wisdom,  were  children ;  and 
that  death,  the  aobject  of  «o  maoh-pbilOMphical  deckr 
mation,  was  but  a  child's  game ;  for  women,  boys  of  a 
tender  age,  and  foreigners  and  others  of  no  great  estaam, 
humanly  speaking,  have,  by  the  eommoDion  and  power 
of  the  SaTJonr,  declared  the  Teritableneai  of  the  doctrine 
of  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  by  acta  rather  Uwn  by 
argoments.  Hence  also,  mankind  erarywhere  throngh- 
oul  the  world  have,  through  the  instraction  of  the  Sa- 
Tiour,  been  taught  to  hold  solid  and  wholeiome  opinions 
coneeming  the  pniidence  of  God,  as  inperintcnding  the 
■nheiw  1  and  as  each  indiTiduat  loal  lehnis  the  doc- 
trine of  tha  Divine  justice,  and  of  the  Judgment-seat  of 
God,  so  doth  it  learn  to  live  with  discretion,  and  care- 
fully to  gnard  itself  agunst  the  solioitaUon  of  moral 
evil.  The  benefidal  tendency  also  of  the  doctrines  of 
aalTBtien,  may  be  reoognised  as  largely  in  action,  if  we 
Inm  oar.  atteotimi  to  the  eiror  of  demon  fear  belonging 
(0  awiVt  idolMxy,  thmngh  which  the  whole  race  of 
mankiBd  was  tOTmanted  by  the  vexations  of  demons, 
even  ftiim  very  olden  times.  From  thii,  as  from  a 
gloomy  darkness,  Christ  hath  translated  Greeks  and 
baiikarians  by  his  Divine  powei',  Into  the  tight  and  iu- 
tallectnal  day  .of  the  true  and  godly  worship  of  the 
King  of  the  nniTcne." 

This  la  a  fitting  preparation  for  an  eiposore  of  the 
manifbld  error*  of  paganism,  and  the  "  Tain  philosophy  " 
at  tha  Greeks,  which,  in  his  disputation  with  Porphyry, 
a>d  defence  of  the  Christian  system  fKim  the  attacks  of 
that  able  adversary,  Easebius  undertook.  The  translator 
is  evidently  a  high  Chnrchman;  bathe  has  the  good  taste, 
on  this  nentral  ground,  to  avoid  embarraeahig  topics ;  and 
his  selection  is  a  valuable  ooutribution  to  sound  popular 
literature. 

Two  Yeart  in  China;  oKdNamtvot  ofth»  Ckmae 
JSxpedition.  ■  By  D.  M'Fherson,  HJ).  1  vol 
8V0,  cloth.    Pp.  3S1.    Saunders  &  Otley. 

Dr.  M'Phetson  belongs  to  the  part  of  the  Madras 
Army,  attached  lo  tha  service  of  tha  Niiam.  In  1840  ha 
acGOupaoied  his  regiment  to  China,  where  he  remained 
during  many  of  the  late  remarkable  events.  Of  moat 
of  them  he  .was,  indeed,  an  eye-witaieBa ;  and,  on  the 
voyage  baek  from  Hong-Kong  to  Madras,  he  employed 
an  Interval  of  piofesaional  leiiure  in  writing  this  nar- 
nUve  of  the  Eipcdition,    It  may  not  add  verj-  inucb 


>  the  preTions  snm  of  public '  or  polihcil  isHnmiliMi ; 
>r  yet  to  onr  knowledge  of  the  Chinese  pei^ ;  Uio>|li 
dear  account  is  given  of  several  of  the  neggtiiliou 
and  aations ;  and  the  personal  adventures  ponta  istw- 
The  author  appears  to  diare  in  the  hostile  M- 
mgs  and  aggressive  spirit  too  commen  soieng  ttwM  ofi- 
cen  who  have  beau  engaged  in  the  ontoward  abin  b 
One  would  like  to  hear  what  Ouwe  rhi*- 
niclen  and  gaiette  irritera  have  to  ny  on  tha  other  ndt. 
The  scientifie  reader  will  here  find  aminute  dtaciiftiM 
of  the  imall  foot  of  a  Chinawoman,  wbioh,  by  nuui  if 
a  bribe,  Mr.  M'FberBOn  was  allowed  to  eiaiuai;  at 
onomista  an  acoount  of  that  grand  smoggUlg  tnii 
opium,  which,  for  the  profit  of  a  few  aug^ttnl  l^■ 
h  smugglers,  named  India  or  China  msrdnuitl,  ooi. 
sioned  the  late  unhappy  distarbancet.  Ilis  QiiMW  if- 
pear  to  nee  opium  in  a  less  objeotiooable  fiiim  Ibss  Ei- 
ropeans  ;  but  we  mnst  not  say  anythmg  tbonl  il,  \e* 
our  apiam-eaters,  Hr.  De  Qnincey^inoluded,  bieil:  ibtii 
phials,  and  take  at  once  to  the  smokiig  itjaiMi. 
Smoking  the  poison,  or  the  bliss,  seemi  not  osl;  Iks 
more  elegant  way  of  using  the  drug,  but  to  be  null  loi 
deleterious.  Dr.  M'Phereon  tells  us  that  as  old  pn- 
phecy,  attributed  to  Confadus,  li  nvived  anug  dt 
Chinese,  that  China  is  to  be  conquered  by  a  wraus- 
and,  of  course,  by  Qneen  Victoria.  HeB(welBi]sgbUot> 
servationa  by  saying— 

ThoBgh  this  war  has  dealt  harshly  with  us,  talL  ig 
purse  and  person,  yet  must  it  be  proceeded  with  ■mil 
the  proud  Chineie  nation  be  bronglil  tosuwusJiMii; 
and  that  can  only  be  done  iinder  the  wiUi  e(  Petia 
Like  all  our  eastern  vrars,  this  «ne  lias  been  too  aiA  ■ 
war  of  nagotiatioo,  ustU  we  fonnd  the  eacBj  nn 
laughing  at  us. 

To  quote  the  irords  of  the  great  Duke—'  A  gwat  n- 
tion  can  never  engage  !n  a  little  war,"  Happilj,  i* 
present,  John  Bull  feels,  for  the  first  time,  thai  be  aiu« 
afford  another  great  war,  whether  just  or  uajiEt ;  ft*  " 
to  the  justice,  if  a  "  Bntish  object"  were  m  rie»,  h 
might  not,  we  fear,  be  very  aompnloua.  We  ue  •«»■ 
what  amused  by  the  foltowing  sly  eipresnon  *t  •  <»»■ 
fident  elpectation  of  priie-money,  the  diiision  of* 
ransom  of  Canton,  whieh,  it  is  alleged,  ought  to  tax 
Ijoen  greater  t — 

Tha  authorities,  in  fact,  were  driven  lo  UuHt""! 
that  they  would  have  igreed  to  any  terms  we  etc"  W 
dictate,  and  have  grsuted  a  much  larger  laama  loJ  * 
been  demanded.  How  unfortunate  that  C^rtiinEUj^ 
temperament  ahould  be  ao  conciliating  1  Ai  it  ii,  l[^ 
ever,  both  the  navy  and  army  will  be  well  rewmldlM 
Uia  toils  and  troubles  they  have  endured.  ThiiJ^'^ 
money  being  qnite  unconnected  with  the  origion  'I™ 
on  tha  Chinese,  it  would  be  rather  hard  that  ^'^^V' 
succeeded  in  procuring  it,  should  not  beneflt  t'lert™- 
Besides,  we  know  of  no  case  in  the  annals  ot  hi»MI  > 
which  this  pnotioe  v/aa  deviated  from. 

Now,  this  surely  settles  the  point:— Ths  ftUo^ 
anecdote  of  two  English  oock-sparrows,  will  BOgp"  ><■ 
fioctiona  to  some  readers,  which  do  not  seem  to  hi«  «■ 


ourrcd  to  the  na 

Encounters,  some  of  an  amusing  nature,  «"  " 
frequent  occurrence  about  thia  time  at  ttufsu.  W0« 
occasion,  two  middies— one  fifteen,  tha  other  Oi^ 
years  old—went  out  on  a  foraging  eienraion  for  tlw  t«* 
fit  oftheir  mess.  They  had  taken  the  pretaoUoo  to  obT 
with  them— a  donble-barrBUed  gun,  loaded  with  w^ 
Prooeeding  inland,  they  aoon  met  a  Fikee  a  fWT 
of  a  flock  of  goats.  The  younger  of  the  boys  mw  i"" 
to  strike  a  bargain  ;  and,  aporlnig  his  dollmialM'" 
freely,  advanced  towards  the  latter,  who,  ""*'?' ^^ 
stead  of  receiving  the  doUart,  cangbt  th*  "JJ^ 
anas,  aatl  v 


wUh  him.    US'  r"^^ 
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homsTW,  iTM  soon  stopped ;  tho  oldfr  toy  having,  on 
tcciue  lus  coiniiKuion  Kized,  idvuiced,  aud,  |iI;Kiu|j  tlio 
mazxTe  of  hie  piece  to  the  Chinamau'e  eat,  blew  lua 
braiQa  ont ;  wbercopon  eome  men  who  were  lookiog  on 
proceeded  to  aeiie  the  boje.  The  boy*  stood  elill  till 
the  foremoet  wu  irithin  shot.  The  younger  boy,  now 
nutohing  the  gun  out  of  hie  Mmpwiiou's  buid,  said  it 
WW  his  torn  now  to  h&ve  »  ahot.  He  fired,  end  lodged 
tlie  oontenla  of  the  eeoond  b&rral  in  the  man's  eheet. 
The  remtunder  of  the  Chinamen,  not  lilLing  the  upeet 
of  afhin,  took  to  their  heela. 

Sir  Jlenry  Cavenduk't  Dtbatei  of  the  Ilmita  i^Com- 

wmt  dmitig  the  Thirteenth  ParliameHl  of  Greta 

Britain,  eoimnonl]/  called  tkv  Unreported  Parlia- 

mmt.  Drawn  uji,  from  the  Original  Sfanuecripts, 

by  John  Wright,  £ditor  of  the  Parliamentary 

History  of  England,  &c.     Volunje  I.     Royal 

octavo,  cloth.     Longman  &  Co. 

At  the  commencement  of  this  work,  which  ia  appcnrin^ 

in  Parte,  we  gareBD  aeoonntof  itaehancteraudol^eets. 

The  UiinporUdParHaiiteiit — lo  oamed  becaoie  reportan 

werejejJonaly  ezclndedfromwitneHlng  the  proceedinge 

— embraeeaan  importaot  period  in  English  HiBtory, — tmm 

the  yeara  176B  to  1774  ;  when  Boike  wae  in  hia  glory, 

and  Fox  made  hia  flret  appearance  in  the  Hoiue.    This 

was  bIbo  tho  era  of  the  Letten  of  Junine;  of  the  Wilkea 

affair  ;  and  the  breaking  ottt,  and  gathering  of  tlie  elo- 

mente  of  rsTOlt  la  the  American  colociee.    Save  for  the 

peraereiing  indnatry  of  Sir  Henry  Caiendiah,  many  of 

the  beat  apeechee  of  Burke,  and  others  icarcely   lew 

worthy  of  preaerration,  wonld  hare  been  tor  ever  lost  to 

tbe  Eogliah  atateaman  and  hiatorian.    The  work,  whioh 

is  diligently  and  ciirefiUly  illnetrated  ttom  pnbliehed 

books,  and  the  nnpnblished  letter:^,  prirate  journals, 

and  memoira  of  the  leading  pnblic  characters  of  that  age, 

to  tvhich  the  cditur  has  obtained  access,  is  one  which 

nothing  else  eaa  ever  supply  ;  an  important  portion  of 

anthentio  parliamentary  history.    The  present  volume 

giies  the  leportB  for  two  sessions.     Another  of  the  same 

vize  will,  we  presume,  fiaiah  a  book  indispensable  to  an 

ilnglisb  Ubrxry. 

Statiftieal  Chart  <:fthe  Britiih  Empire.     Engraved 
by  S.  WilliaoiB,  under  the  superintendence  of 
Mr.  B.  Wyon,  her  Majesty's  Cliief  Engraver  of 
Seals.     London  :   George  Beeson. 
Upon  a  very  large  sheet  of  drawing-paper,  in  eolumnt 
and  seetioni,  divenely  colonred,  are  given  at  one  view 
the  statistics  of  the  Empire,  iu  all  its  oolonies,  a  separata 
eolnmn  heing  devoted  to  each  of  the  following  heads  : 
— ExUnt,  Popidalion,  Latitude,  and  Longitude,  Faet  of 
VunKtrj,   Ctinate,    ProdiMiaia  and    Expartt,   Trade, 
llittory,  GotemtMM,  Languoj/e,   Itetiyloa,  Villa  and 
their   PopiUatUm,  Fiaanee.    This  sheet  is  sarreanded 
by  tbe  devices  and  mottoes  of  tlie  seals  of  the  different 
coloiiies  and  settlements,  which  form  a  handsome  border 
to  the  Chart.    The  utility  of  this  Chart  ia  obvious.    It 
will  b«  fbnnd  of  great  convenience  if  hnng  ap  in  news- 
rooms, coSbB-hooaes,  and  all  places  of  public  resort, 
supplying,  as  it  does  in  a  moment,  accnrate  statistical 
intbrmatioa  on  any  of  the  above  beads. 
The  Riotert:  a  Tale.     By  Haniet  MarUnean. 
Second  Edition.    Hoolston  and  Stoneman, 
Tlie  appearanceof  this  little  st«ry  is  peonliarly  oppor- 
tune.    U  is  well  said  that  only  ei[>frience  teaehea  foola; 
and  what  might  have  been  inetfcttual  as  waning,  may 


be  fbnnd  niefnl  la  dlnetfng  the  tfaenghU  of  (hose  now 
BUlfering  the  soTere  penalty  of  (heir  raGhnaas,  to  a  wiser 
line  of  conduct  is  ftltore. 

Life  and  Tina  of  Louit  Philippe,  Snjf  of  the 
IVtneh.     By  the  Rev.   G.  N.  Wright,  M.A., 
Author  of  the  Life  and  Campaigns  of  tbe  Duke 
of  Wellington,  &c.  &c.     8vo.     Pp.  624.     With 
a  portrait  of  the  King,  and  numerous  other  por- 
traits and  iUostrations.     Fisher  &:  Sons, 
There  is  much  to  inlereet  in  the  strange  vicissitudes 
and  contrasts  prasented  by  the  life  of  the  French  King ; 
and  in  his  early  mmantto  adventarat  and  trials.     Louis 
Philippe,  as  hs  advances  in  life,  does  not  appear  to  sink 
in  theaffbction  of  the  world,  in  which  benever  stood  very 
high  J  yet  In  sober  truth,  the  R*v.  Mr.  Wright's  Lift  of 
tfiissage  prince  doea  too  strongly  entitle  that  gentleman 
to  a  gold  snaff-boz,  or  portrait  of  the  King  set  in  bril- 
lianta,  or  whatever  may  be  the  latest  Ikahion  of  reward. 
ing  adulation,  to  be  agreeable  to  ourtattes.    One  might 
flincy  that  the  compoeition  of  some  hireling  eulogist  had 
here  been  freely  rendered  fbim  the  French.  Eren  EgalUi 
fiuds  Aivonr,  because  he  is  tlia  father  of  Louis  Philippe.' 
To  make  amends  for  fnlsome  oodrtliness  to  Lonis  Phi- 
lippe and  his  family,  the  elder  Bourbons  are  not  spared. 
Narrative  of  a  Remdenee  tn  variotu  parts- of  Nea 
Zealand  ;  together  vilh  a  Description  of  the  pre- 
sent lUtte  of  the  Oompany'i  SettlenenU.       By 
Charlea  Heaphy,  Draftsman  to  the  New  Zea- 
land Company.    Smith  &  Elder.  . 
Thia  history  of  New  Zealand  has  at  least  the  merit  of 
brevity.    The  author  disclaims  every  interested  motive, 
hnt  admires  the  Company's  system  very  mnoh,  and  vary. 
naturally.     He  speaks  highly  of  tbe  Chatham  Islandsas 
a  field  of  emigration. 

A  Narrative  of  Vofoget  and  Commerrwl  EtOer- 
prtMM,  By  Richard  J.  Cleveland.  Moxon. 
This  is  an  American  prodoction.  An  old  navigator, 
a  native  and  inhabitant  at  Boktou,  who  has  snfhreU  not 
a  few  of  the  hardahips,  vicissitndeii,  and  reverseeattend. 
ant  upon  the  profesaiou,  has  here  related  his  advsntorcs 
from  hia  first  going  toeiia.  From  RoUnson  Chuoa  a«d 
Dampier,  downwards,  all  work*  of  (his  kind  at«  inter- 
esting, and  this  is  not  an  ezeeption.  It,  inersover,  af- 
fbrds  insight  into  tbe  shrewd,  oalealating,  go-a-bead 
chaiaoter  of  American  traders,  and,  indeed,  of  all 
voyaging  specnlaton.  The  voyages,  contmnad  throngli 
a  long  aeries  of  years,  were  lo  all  parts  of  tbe  world, 
and  show  more  of  tbe  interior  lift  of  a  trading  mariner 
than  any  book  we  remember. 

The  Life  aitd  Poetioal  Reauti$u  ef  Mr-rparet  M. 
Darideon,  Edited  hyWaahington  Irving.   I2mo, 
cloth.    Pp.  350.    Tilt  &  Bogue. 
Margaret  was  the  yonnger  sister  of  Lnoietia  David- 
son, a  young  and  bsautifol  giri  of  New  Eogtaod,  wlio, 
after  a  remarkable  display  of  preeodons  poeUcal  talent, 
died  of  consumption  at  the  early  age  of  seventeen, 
hlargaret,  not  less  gUted,  followed  her  sister  to  the  grave 
at  a  still  earlier  age,  the  victim  of  the  same  fatal  ma- 
lady.   Lncretia's  works  vers  iatrodnced  to  the  world  by 
President  Moth,  who,  shortly  after  her  death,  wrote  au 
interesting  biography  of  her  brief  life,  which,  with  her 
poems,  was  reriswed  by  Sonthey  in  tbe  Qiarterlt/  Rt- 
cinr.  Mr.Washingtonlrvinghsshereperfbrmedthesame 
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RffaotiODiile  offlfe  for  M&rgaret  n-hich  Moraa  did  for 
Lucratia  ;  tboagh  the  Memoir  iinot  tb«  leu  in  tares  tiog 
from  the  bereiTed  mother  of  t1i«e  gifted  jonag  ereii- 
tam  harinx  Boppliad  neftrl;  DiH  the  mB(ert*li.  The 
Life  will  be  read  with  deep  sy mpatb;  b;r  the  jonng  ud 
gflntje-hearted  ;  uid  the  Remaine,  which  are  wonderfttl 
prodnetione  for  u  jaaag  a  girl,  will  be  admired  by 
man;,  and  be  otitiaised  with  kindnen  and  indnlgenw  b; 
all.  Haay  of  the  poema  woold  not,  indeed,  dinredit 
the  most  oelebrated  at  the  nnmaroui  TcriiSen  of  Mar- 
gmt  DaridtCD'a  uatiTe  land. 
Tie  Rojial  VitU.    By  Andrew  P»rk,  Author  of 

BlindiKM,  a  Poem,  hc^  &e.      Glasgow:  Smith 

&  Sons. 

A  Glasgow  Bard  hall  got  the  atari  in  the  seTeral  poeti- 
cal and  embelliahed  worka  meant  to  form  a  record  and 
memorial  of  the  TJsit  of  Q,ueen  Victoria  to  Scotland. 
The  Tolume — a  Ter;  neat  one,  well-printed,  and  bound 
in  aplendid  mbj-colonred  Paigle;  silk — ia_  illuatrated 
with  landacapes  of  tbe  most  noted  scenes  honoured  b;  her 
M^etty's  presence ;  Taymoath  Cnslle,  Dalkeith  Palace, 
Stirling  Castle,  and  lias,  for  a  (htntispieae,  medallion  por- 
traits of  tbe  royal  pair.  Not  its  least  agreeable  featurs 
is  a  long  list  of  respeotahle  aubscribers ;  a  taU,  which 
renders  it  BuperflaooB  to  say  mneh  about  tho  body  to 
which  it  belongs. 
Htm  did  England  beeome  an  OUgarehg  ?    By  Joas- 

than  Duncan,  Esq.,  Author  of  "  The  Dnkes  of 

Normandy,"  "  Histo^  of  Guernsey,"  &c. 

We  heartily  recommend  this  small  elementary  trea- 
tise to  all  who  desire  to  bo  weU-grannded  in  the  acieaoe 
of  gorernment;  and  wish  to  know  wbat  is  meant  by  the 
CooBtitation  of  England.  It  ia  yet  more  deeerrilig  of 
reoommendatiOQ  from  the  muinar  in  which  it  traces  the 
gradoal,  bnt  steady  enoroachmenta  made  npon  all  alassea 
by  the  Oligarchy;  nntit  Standing  ArmJea,  a  namerona 
Polioe,  Septennial  Parliaments,  Paper-money,  and  an 
enormooB  National  Debt,  hiLTe  broogbt  ns  to  the  oondi- 
tion  tbns  described  by  Mr.  Doncan  ; — 

Since  1G60,  In  its  conBsqneitcea  the  most  important 
epoch  in  English  history,  the  government  has  tended 
more  and  more  to  an  oligarchic  form  and  eharwiter,  the 
crown  harlng  been  as  completely  depriTed  of  its  prerO' 
gatire  as  the  people  bare  been  spoliated  of  their  rights ; 
all  that  remains  to  the  eoTereign  is  the  power  of  signing 
offlcial  docnmenta;  all  that  remains  to  tbe  people  is  the 
barren  priTilege  of  petitioning  a  legislatnre  predstei- 
mined  to  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  their  gricTanees.  The  land- 
ad  interest,  to  lecnre  high  rents  ;  the  colonial  interest, 
to  retain  a  monopoly  of  the  home  market ;  the  monied 
interest,  to  guarantee  the  dividends  due  on  the  pnblio 
debt;  andthe  eccleeia8ticalinteTest,topenKtuatt>  tLthes; 
these  have  formed  a  compact  alliance,  anpported  by  a 
standing  army  and  a  salaried  police.  Thus,  the  many 
are  governed  for  the  sake  of  the  few.  The  clanes  who 
supply  money  to  the  national  exchequer  have  no  voice 
either  in  its  asseasniBnt  or  distribntion.  How  long  will 
this  system  last  1  Till  the  capital  and  indnstry  of  the 
cDonUy  can  no  longer  pay  the  interest  of  the  national 
debt.  Is  nothing  to  be  expected  from  the  jnstice  of  the 
legislature  ?  Let  those  who  put  the  qnestion  read  the 
answer  in  the  past. 

And  ire  wonld  add,  agitate,  agitaU,  agttatt,  for  oom- 
plele  anflHge. 

Wiutle-BinUe. 

A  fourth  Part  or  series  has  been  added  to  this  Collec- 
tion, which  now  forms  a  good  thick  "  banch  of  bat- 
lands."  Contributions  from  the  best  of  the  living  Scot- 
tish aong-writers,  Ballantine,  Miller,  Vedder,  Rodgera, 


GUfillan,  Maelaggan,  Ttiom,  Slc,  ke.,  still  enrich  thii 
ample  body  of  modem  Sie-side  and  convivial  minstreli;. 
The  fresh  additions  show  no  fidling  off  wfaaterer ;  i 
that  we  may  anticipate  many  mere  seriss.  Onr  biitr 
specimen  shall  be  this  very  sweat  little  Gikudaois'i 
song  by  Ballantine  g  who  is  enlaenlly  ftUoitoua  in  ew- 
blning  cheerftal  Datnral  hnmonr  with  aimple  tendemes. 
Creep  awa',  my  haimie,  creep  afore  ye  gang. 
Cock  ye  bailh  yonr  Ings  to  yonr  auld  grannie's  Baii| ; 

Gin  ye  gang  as  tax,  ye'U  think  the  road  lang  ; 

Creep  awa',  my  bairTue,-~i:reep  afore  ye  gaoK. 
Creep  awa',  my  baimie,  you're  ower  yoong  to  learn 
To  tot  np  and  down  yet,  my  bonnie  wee  Iwln ; 

Better  creepin'  oanaie  than  fh'in'  wi'  a  bang, 

Dnntin'  a'  your  wee  broo  ; — oieep  afore  ye  gang. 
Ye  will  creep  and  botch,  and  yell  nod  to  yonr  mitluT, 
Watchin'  ilka  step  o'  your  wee  donsy  britber  ; 

Best  ye  on  the  floor,  till  your  wee  limbs  grow  Strang ', 

Ye  will  be  a  braw  chleld  yet — oreep  ^re  ya  gang. 
The  wee  birdie  fli's  when  it  tries  ower  soon  to  flea. 
Folks  are  sure  to  tumble  when  they  climb  ower  hie. 

They  wha  caima  walk  right  are  sure  to  oome  muig  ; 

Creep  awa',  my  baimie — CT«ep  afOie  je  gang. 

iStfV^  Lfavei  from  the  Portfolio  of  AUnatder  the 
Seer,  Andrea  Whaup,  and  Sumpkrqf  Henteeite, 
Edited  by  Alex.  Rodgera.  Giugow:  lUitray. 
The  Glaswegians  are  a  spirited  race.  Some  of  them 
— for  their  name  is  Legion — who  admire  the  oompoii- 
tiona  of  their  townsmaa  Rodgers,  have  fluned  then- 
selves  into  a  oommittee,  and  eolleetad  uid  pnbUshed 
theae  SnuT  Lej,vbs  as  h  means  of  preaerring  the  oanleu 
Poet's  scattered  treaaurea.  They  have  printed  a  laigf 
edition,  and  obtained  a  Domerona  anbseription ;  bnt  «r 
hope,  and  indeed  are  pretty  ooufldent,  that  one  object  of 
the  publication  being  (he  beneflt  »f  Mr.  Rodger*,  mncti 
more  may  ha  done.  Ha  ia  in  Us  own  walk  perfediv 
original,  and  of  alerling  merit.  A  brief  memoir  of  the 
Poet  preSied  to  tbe  volume,  ahows  that  he  is  also  whit 
every  poet  ought  to  he — a  man  of  h1>eial  opinions,  vrhiehi 
at  the  time  of  the  Political  persecution  of  1819,  hros^ 
him  Into  considerable  trouble.  Dnring  a  peiied  of  soli- 
tary oonflncment  in  the  Glasgow  Bridewell,  Into  wUcli 
he  was  thrown  upon  suspiBion,and  reloMed  witbont  aay 
charge  being  made  against  him,  he  solaced  himself  with 
singing  "  wi'a'  his  birr"  tram  morning  to  ni^t;  sndht 
seemstosingsongsaswellaihecompoBeBthem.  Rodgen 
was  bred  a  handloom  weaver,  and  at  one  time  gave  ii- 
stmotions  in  singing.  He  has  been  in  aeveral  esistl 
employments,  bat  has  latterly  bean  eonnooted  with  lbs 
liberal  newspaper  press  ;  and  is  become  a  fkvoirite 
trith  all  classes  of  politicians,  though  many  of  his  best 
poetical  pieces  are  pungent  if  homely  satiros  on  ToriM 
and  Tory  measures.  His  Bongi  o/tke  f  irt  and  dittitf 
on  the  late  Sunday  Railvray-tiavelling  affray  are  evcD 
more  severe.  A  considerable  part  of  the  Stray  Leivei 
consists  of  prose  Sketches,  which  are  generally  infcriar 
to  the  poetical  pieces,  though  they  also  possess  ocnsidf  r- 
abte  humour.  We  need  not  remind  eur  Scotch  reader* 
that  Rodgeis  is  the  author  of  the  very  popular  sooga 
"  Behave  yonrsel'  befcre  fWk,"  tad  "  St.  Mungo." 

Bbewsteb'b  SBvn  CniKTin  HiLiunr  Discor>»G(. 
P4mL    Prioe  3|d.— The  bold  free  sptritwFJobnKnoi 

is  not  yet  wholly  eitinguisbed  in  the  Church  of  Scol- 
land  ;  though  that  Church  has,  in  the  'ase  of  Ur.  Bren- 
Bter, becomethe  most  active  agent  in suppteadng  it.  Mr. 
Patrick  Brewster,  Minister  of  the  Abbey  Ginich  of 
Piialey,  fhmi   his   locality  and  warm  (Toothy  with 
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Ui«  diitnu  at  hla  pkTl«Uoii«n  utd  B«ighboun— nhieh 
extreme  diitreM  be  in  ■  gnst  degree  impnlai  to  b«d  go- 
Tenuaent  and  th«  denisl  of  political  power  to  the  Chris- 
tian  people — bu  been  induced  to  praeah  a  leriei  of  dii- 
couTBBeofkpoUtloal  cbwacter,  which  Ui«  Comminion 
of  tbe  Qenenl  Anembl;  bai  ordered  tba  fnAjtttj  of 
Pmialef  to  libel.  Tbe  order  of  that  anomaloni  bod7  bu 
b«en  obs7ed.  Ur.  Brewetar  ii  libelled  ttad  dragged 
to  the  bar  of  the  Cburah  Conrti,  to  aniwer  fbr  thii 
oSbnee.  Tho  M*alt  we  do-  not  pretend  t«  Ibretell ; 
but  jndgisK  b;  recent  instances,  there  is  little  ehanee 
that  mercy  will  be  strained  in  bit  case.  Mr.  Brew- 
ster not  onl7  claims  the  right,  bnt  deolatw  it  the 
ilTBt  dut;  of  a  fhitfafU  miniiter,  to  preaoh  as  ha  baa 
doDe  ;  InstmctiDg  tbe  people  in  theii  political  rights  and 
duties,  and  danonnofag  thq  oppreasion  end  corruption  of 
nilers,  and  tbeir  nnjnat  and  nneqnal  legislation.  Id  the 
IntrodnctoTj'  Sermon  to  the  seriea  of  impngned  Dia- 
Gonreel,  It  Is  pertinentlj  asked — 

If  a  teaoher  of  Ctuistlantty  may  disconiw,  as  often 
a.nd  aa  personally  as  it  likee  him,  on  the  duty  of  obe- 
dience to  Tolete,  without  inonniag  the  charge  of  preach- 
ing polttici, — wby  is  it,  that  another  must  be  subjected 
to  that  charge,  when  he  Tentores  to  toaoh  upon  tbe  re- 
cipn>cal  duty  of  colprs  to  their  subjects  1  If  one  may  be 
permitted  to  deieant,  at  his  will,apon  tbe  heinoas  crime 
of  resiBtance  to  eonstitaled  authorityr— why  may  not  an- 
other liaTe  equal  license,  to  condemn  and  expose  an  in- 
vaaion — no  less  criminal — of  the  nation's  rights.  And 
if  one  may,  without  ofibnce,  tell  you  of  tba  iniquity  of 
breaking  ■  law  of  the  land,  and,  by  snch  means  depriTiog 
tba  goTeronienl  of  part  of  its  eiantioni,  often  crael 
enough, — wby  may  not  another  hare  also  leave  to  dia- 
conrse  to  yon,  on  the  still  greater  iniquity  of  a  law  of 
the  land  violating  a  law  of  God,— by  decreeing  "  un- 
righteous decrees,"  by  "  turning  aside  the  needy  from 
jadgnient,"  and  by  "taking  away  the  right  ttoBi  the 
poor  of  God'a  people  V 

Howfkr  It  might  be  erpedient,  in  otdlnary  tiines,fbr  the 
t«achera  of  Theology  to  assume  to  beoome  regular  inirtrue- 
toTB  in  politics,  is  not  the  question  before  us  ;  bnt  whether 
Mr.  Brewster  had  a  right,  under  the  circumstances,  to 
preach  these  Dieeounes,  or  tbe  General  Assembly  either 
to  seek  to  gag  him  or  to  pnnlsh  him  fbr  discharging 
vrhat  he  considered  bis  imperative  duty.  When  the 
Seven  DiMonises,  which  are  comljig  out  In  cheap  Num- 
bers, are  (Urlj  before  tbe  public,  we  will  be  in  better  con- 
dition to  judge  between  the  courts  of  the  Kirk  of  John 
Knox  and  one  of  Ita  miuistere,  who  has  ventnred  to  act, 
wbetlier  right  or  wrong,  upon  the  principles,  and  to  taU 
low  tbe  pnetice,  of  Its  great  founder  and  champion. 
These  Disconnea  ue  well  worthy  of  the  attention  of 
OUT  southern  nelgbbonn,  both  fbr  their  intrinsio  merits 
and  Um  question  raised  upon  tbem.  Tbe  mlnistara  of 
other  denominations — Baptials,  Independents,  Unita- 
rians, Scottish  9ecedere~take  an  aotire  put  in  political 
aBkirs  and  diwaseions  unqnestiened ;  and  why  la  not  the 
same  freedom  allowed  to  a  minister  of  the  Church  of 
Scotland  1  Upon  ■  former  oceadon,  Mr.  Brewster  was 
persecuted  by  the  Kirk  Courts  for  saying  grace  at  a 
pnUio  dinner  given  to  O'Connell. 
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